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Michigan man
hurt in crash
at Speedway

DAYTONA BEACH — A man
was seriously injured at Day-
tona International Speedway
early Saturday morning when
he was thrown from a golf cart
and run over by a truck, police
said.

Matthew Jensen, whose age
was unavailable, was riding in
a golf cart driven by John
Wade Bailey, 44, in the infield
at 12:30 a.m. when they tried to
overtake a tractor-trailer driv-
en by Thomas Gomez of North
Carolina, Daytona Beach po-
lice spokesman Sgt. Al Tolley
said.

Gomez turned right and the
golf cart carrying Jensen and
Bailey, both of Michigan,
struck the truck’s right side.
Jensen was thrown from the
golf cart and fell under the
truck, which rolled over his
stomach, Tolley said. Jensen
was taken to Halifax Medical
Center, where he was listed in
serious but stable condition
Saturday night.

Bailey was arrested and
charged with leaving the
scene of an accident with inju-
ries. He was taken to Volusia
County Branch Jail and later
released on $1,000 bail.

An alcohol test is pending,
Tolley said. No charges were
filed against Gomez, but addi-
tional charges may be filed
against Bailey, he said.

Meanwhile, a medical exam-
iner’s report will determine
whether an unidentified man
who died outside the Speed-
way Friday night suffered
from a heart attack before he
fell off a parking lot tram. The
man, whose identity was not
available, was pronounced
dead at the scene across from
the Speedway at Avenue C and
West Road.

The man’s injuries were so
traumatic, it could not be im-
mediately determined wheth-
er the fall killed him, EVAC
spokesman Mark O’Keefe
said.

Daytona Beach man,
28, dies in car fire

A Daytona Beach man was
killed early Saturday morning
when the car he was riding in
skidded off the road and
caught fire, Florida Highway
Patrol officials said.

Justin Adamy, 28, suffered
major burns and died at the
scene, spokeswoman Trooper
Kim Miller said. He was not
wearing a seat belt.

Grant Cohen, 21, of Port
Orange was driving behind a
motorcycle on Tomoka Farms
Road in Port Orange at 3:30
a.m. when the motorcycle
swerved to avoid a deer, Miller
said.

Cohen’s car ran off the road,
overturned and hit a culvert
and a fruit stand. The car
caught fire after its gas tank
was punctured, she said.

Cohen was airlifted to the
Orlando Regional Medical
Center burn center, where he
was listed in critical condition
Saturday night. He was not
wearing a seat belt and had
been drinking, Miller said.

The crash is still under in-
vestigation, she said.

The Sheriff’s
Office on
Saturday

released four
hours of
taped

interviews.

By KRISTEN REED
STAFF WRITER

The accused ringleader in the
Deltona mass murder told investi-
gators they would never find his
fingerprints or DNA inside the
Telford Lane home where six
friends were bludgeoned to death
because he was never there, audio-
tapes released Saturday reveal.

Troy Victorino, 28, said he’d
never been inside the home, said

he had no problems with any of the
residents and did not know how
the six died. He said he was out
drinking late at a Deltona restau-
rant the night before the bodies
were discovered.

‘‘I didn’t beat nobody or shoot
nobody, and I definitely didn’t
stab nobody or whatever the (ex-
pletive) they did, poison them or
whatever,’’ he said. ‘‘I’ve done a lot
of dirt in my life. I can sit here and
look at you in your face and tell

you this — I don’t
have the heart to
kill a (expletive)
person. I’ll beat
you. . . . I don’t
have the heart to
pull a trigger on
anyone.’’

Volusia County
Sheriff’s Office

investigator Greg Seymour, who
conducted the four-hour inter-
view, told Victorino he felt he was

holding back information and had
some level of involvement.

Before interviewing Victorino,
investigators questioned his
friend, Jerone Hunter, 18, who told
them he, Victorino, Michael Salas,
19, and Robert Anthony Cannon,
19, participated in the baseball bat
attack early Aug. 6, 2004.

SEE VICTORINO, PAGE 7C

kristen.reed@news-jrnl.com

Arthur Blessitt
carried his cross,
literally, around
theworld.
PAGE 3C

B L A C K H I S T O R Y M O N T H

Race day
slows
traffic

T oday is race day and I’ve
moved from the back
roads, to the back-back

roads. Swerving only occasion-
ally to a back-back-back road,
depending on how confident I
feel about my sense of direc-
tion.

During the buildup to the
500, I avoid Daytona Beach’s
traffic arteries. On the day of
the race, I stick to the traffic
capillaries.

It’s a minor enough inconve-
nience, and every year at this
time I renew my acquaintance
with parts of town I had for-
gotten.

There’s another benefit to
race-day traffic: You get to see
and experience the future.
Look around at State Road
A1A, U.S. 1 and International
Speedway Boulevard. This is
what this place could be like
all the time with a few hun-
dred thousand new people liv-
ing in the area. A scary
thought.

Granted, this is not a scien-
tifically designed population-
growth simulation. For one
thing, it is exaggerated this
year by road construction that
has slowed traffic on U.S. 1
and Interstate 95. These are
slowdowns that were here be-
fore the race fans arrived and
will be around after they leave
town. (And will be there when
they come back again. And
when they come back after
that. And . . . oh, never mind.)

The U.S. 1 road construction,
in particular, seems to be mov-
ing along the lines of the
Greatest Wonder of Florida
Civil Engineering in the 21st
Century, otherwise known as
the three-year widening of
Nova Road. Like Nova, the
project employs that advanced
road-building technique of
tearing up existing road, run-
ning away and then being un-
able to find the way back. It’s
as though entire road crews
suddenly remembered they
had left something at home.

Nor has anything come from
my suggestion that a three-
story replica of an orange-
striped traffic-control barrel

SEE LANE, PAGE 2C
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News-Journal/BRIAN MYRICK

The Rev. Frank Giddens talks about life recently in Espanola during a tour of the tiny Flagler County town in the car of
longtime family friend Elsie Chappell. The building in the background at right was once a schoolhouse, which Giddens
plans to restore into a museum of local history.

O U R L O C A L
B L A C K H I S T O R Y

This daily feature will
appear in February —
Black History Month — fo-
cusing on local lives and
landmarks.

First mayor
Walter Thompkins

made history in Pierson
on Oct. 1, 1984, when he
was sworn in as the town
mayor. He was the first
black to hold any govern-
ment office in the small
Northwest Volusia munici-
pality.

A popular member of
the town’s volunteer fire
department, Thompkins
was unopposed for the
mayor’s job, which he
held until 1992.

He became particularly
famous for taking around
a big barbecue grill and
cooking some of the best
food at a variety of com-
munity functions.

Thompkins died in
February 2000.

By MILLIE LAPIDARIO
STAFF WRITER

ESPANOLA — A few miles into
the countryside outside of Bun-
nell, there’s a little town where
time has stopped. Here, fami-
lies have lived for generations,
black and white, on opposite
sides of the old railroad. Chil-
dren know which cars belong
in each driveway. And on the
black side of town, when
74-year-old pastor Frank Gid-
dens walks around — passing
through dirt roads, junky cars
and aging houses he once built
— kids perk their heads and
wave hello.

It seems the people of Espa-
nola have always been there.
They share an unlikely sense of
pride. They struggle toward
progress, to show the rest of the
world the true heart of Espano-

la beyond its decayed appear-
ance.

Scattered through town are
symbols of the past. On the sur-
face, they appear to be nothing
more than a road, a pile of rub-
ble and an abandoned building.
But they’re ghosts that contin-
ue to remind the people of Es-
panola of a past mixed with
prosperity, disappointment
and Old South segregation.

HISTORY FADES

In the early 1900s, Espanola
was a vibrant, bustling way
station town. The Florida East
Coast Railway, once the driv-
ing force for the short-lived
boom in Espanola, stopped

SEE SPIRIT, PAGE 5C
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Victorino denies involvement

VICTORINO

Mark Lane

FOOTNOTE

Pastor, families keep
community’s spirit alive

MORE ONLINE
Learn more about black
history online. Follow
the links at:

www.newsjournal
online.com

FEB. 6:
Mary Harrell helped
save the building
that housed New
Smyrna Beach’s first
black Catholic con-
gregation, then
made it a museum.

FEB. 13:
Traditions started by
the longtime princi-
pal of Orange City’s
black elementary
school are carried
on by the Head Start
teachers.

TODAY:
Generations of black
families have lived in
the same houses in
the tightknit Flagler
County community
of Espanola.

FEB. 27:
The old church that
is now the Richard
V. Moore Commu-
nity Center is the
center of life for
many in Daytona
Beach’s core city.

Motorists find location plays role in ticketsWhat’s your thought?

NEWS
WATCH

Local Torchbearers
Preserving the legacy of predecessors in
black communities is about more than
saving buildings and putting up
plaques. Throughout Volusia and
Flagler counties, people breathe life into
the schools, churches and homes where
history has unfolded. On the Sundays of
Black History Month, The News-Journal
will spotlight a few of them.

COMINGMonday
What we’re planning
in The News-JournalBy MARK S. LUCKIE

STAFF WRITER
LaTasha Jones pulled out of

the parking lot of a strip mall in
Daytona Beach recently and
caught a glimpse of a police car
following closely behind her.
Her car tags were expired and
she was nervous. She had never
been pulled over before.

‘‘I didn’t know what he was
going to do,’’ Jones said. ‘‘It’s
like they were looking for me.’’

The officer followed the
21-year-old Daytona Beach stu-
dent for about a mile to her
apartment complex and wrote
her a traffic ticket for expired
tags.

Thousands of drivers have a
similar experience in Volusia
and Flagler counties every
month. But the likelihood of re-

ceiving a traffic citation in the
area can vary widely from one
police jurisdiction to another,
an analysis of tickets written in
December shows.

Ponce Inlet had the highest
ticket-to-population ratio
among Volusia County law en-
forcement agencies, according
to records from the Clerk of
Court’s Office. But police in
Bunnell in Flagler County
wrote more tickets per resident
than any Volusia County com-
munity, its police department
records show.

The News-Journal selected
December as the sample month
b e c a u s e t h e r e w e r e n o

SEE TICKETS, PAGE 4C

mark.luckie@news-jrnl.com

Ticket Ticker
Here’s how local police jurisdictions* ranked in The News-
Journal’s one month** analysis of traffic tickets as compared
to population:

AGENCY POPULATION TICKETS
1. Bunnell 2,122 80
2. Ponce Inlet 2,153 80
3. Daytona Beach Shores 4,299 147
4. Orange City 6,604 155
5. Oak Hill 1,378 31
6. Daytona Beach 64,112 971
7. South Daytona 13,177 148
8. Holly Hill 12,119 133
9. Lake Helen 2,743 19
10. Ormond Beach 36,301 244
11. Edgewater 18,668 114
12. New Smyrna Beach 20,048 115
13. Port Orange 45,823 258

SOURCES: Volusia County Clerk of Court Office, Bunnell Police Department, 2,000 U.S. Census

*Volusia and Flagler counties’ sheriff’s offices, Volusia County Beach Patrol and Florida High-
way Patrol not included because of difficulties defining population for comparison

**December 2004

Q. Who will win the Day-
tona 500?

‘‘I think it will be Dale Earn-
hardt Jr. I think he has been
holding back this week. Plus,
his team has the know-how to
get it done.’’

Larry Wade, Daytona Beach
industrial engineer

Contributors to NewsWatch
today were Mark S. Luckie
and Greg Lienesch.

Lighten up
Many panicked when the
lights went out during the
performance. Ashley
Townsend just laughed.
Townsend is blind.
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 Specializing in:
• Skin cancer diagnosis and treatment
• Veinlase laser treatment for spider veins
• CooltouchTM thermascent skin treatment
• Collagen and Botox® for wrinkles
• Latest Chemical peel techniques
• PUVA light treatment for psoriasis

John C. Long, Jr.,
M.D.

Board Certified Dermatologist

155 North Nova Road, Ormond Beach

Call for an appointment

672-3111
www.associatedderm.com

Did you know 1 million
new skin cancers are
diagnosed each year in
the US?

Did you know 1 million
new skin cancers are
diagnosed each year in
the US?

672-3111
155 North Nova Road • Ormond Beach

www.associatedderm.com

John C. Long, Jr., M.D.
Board Certified Dermatologist - American Board of Dermatology

• Smooths out wrinkles

• Softens the appearance of scars

• Reduces the signs of aging

• Effective with all pigmentations

• Safe, noninvasive

• In-office procedure

• Instant recovery

• "If you have been told that a hearing aid will not help you 
because you have NERVE DEAFNESS! Our new 
COMPUTERIZED hearing aids may be the answer!"
• "If you hear but DON'T UNDERSTAND WORDS CLEARLY,

Don't miss this SPECIAL PROMOTION!"
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Allen  Hearing CenterEAST OF BURGER KING

1301 BEVILLE ROAD #20
DAYTONA BEACH, FL 32119

386-788-0646
MON.-FRI, 9 A.M. - 4:30 P.M.

INDIVIDUAL EXPERIENCES MAY VARY DEPENDING ON SEVERITY OF HEARING LOSS, ACCURACY OF TESTS, PROPER FIT & ABILITY TO ADAPT TO AMPLIFICATION.

Dan Allen Licensed Hearing Instrument Specialist #AS2459-Board Certified
THE PATIENT AND ANY OTHER PERSON RESPONSIBLE FOR PAYMENT HAS A RIGHT TO REFUSE TO PAY, CANCEL PAYMENT, OR BE REIMBURSED FOR PAYMENT FOR
ANY OTHER SERVICES, EXAMINATION, OR TREATMENT THAT IS PERFORMED AS A RESULT OF AND WITHIN 72 HOURS OF RESPONDING TO THE ADVERTISEMENT
FOR THE FREE, DISCOUNTED FEE, OR REDUCED FEE SERVICE, EXAMINATION, OR TREATMENT.

FRIENDLIESTSERVICE INTOWN!
READERS' CHOICE
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We Beat EVERYONE’S Prices!!
(With Written Proof of Brand & Models)

Which Hearing Aid Is Right For You?
Digital or Non-Digital 

Save$500 to$1,500

100%REFUND
if not satisfied 

for any reason!

30 
Day Trial &

FREE
Hearing Test

SAVE TODAY

SAVE TODAY

SAVE TODAY

SAVE TODAY

Was
$1,295

$69500

Was
$995

$39500
Was

$1,195

$59500

Was
$3,000

$149500
CANAL  CLASS A

1/2 SHELL  CLASS A

CIC   DIGITAL

FULL SHELL    CLASS A

Don’t Be Confused Because
There are 2 Dan Allens in Town.

$395 $1495toHearing
Aids from

Dan Allen
Board Certified

There’s Only One Allen Hearing Center!
NO FALSE PROMISES! NO GIMMICKS!

TOP BRANDS WITH GUARANTEED LOWEST PRICES!

SPIRIT: Long-gone
railroad track

still delineates town
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1C

running through here long ago.
The railroad connecting Jack-

sonville to Ormond Beach
spurred timber and turpentine
production in the little town,
also the main shipping point for
Irish potatoes. In 1915, the road
now called Old Dixie Highway,
once a narrow brick road, ran
from Jacksonville through Es-
panola and ended at Flagler
Beach. The ‘‘tin can’’ tourists, as
they were called, came rolling
into town on their Model T
Fords. Here, people worked,
shopped, visited.

‘‘My Lord, it was lively,’’ said
the Rev. Frank Giddens, recal-
ling his childhood in the 1930s
and 1940s.

In those days, this tiny town
thrived. It was home to a hotel, a
post office, two grocery stores,
and up until the early 1960s, a
one-room schoolhouse for black
children.

U.S. 1 came along in 1926, by-
passing Espanola, and by the
1970s, the railroad had stopped
rumbling through. Today, not a
single business remains.

RAILROAD AVENUE

The old folks reminisce about
the days when they waved down
the train engineer and hitched
rides. Today, a paved road runs
through town. Not even the
tracks remain. Still, the imprint
of the old railroad route re-
mains firmly entrenched.
Blacks live on one side and
whites live on the other. Nobody
talks about the ‘‘white part’’ or
‘‘black part’’ of Espanola. Resi-
dents from both sides simply
refer to ‘‘the other side of town.’’

Where the train once ran
through town is the paved road
Railroad Avenue. The invisible
line separating the two is a fact
of life, what many commonly
refer to as ‘‘just the way it is.’’
The older folks from both sides
recognize it as a remnant of the
segregated South of their child-
hoods. But today, they say the
divide is solely based on where
people live, not in attitudes.

‘‘It’s where they owned the
land,’’ said 69-year-old Ann Tid-
well, from the less-populated
white side of town. ‘‘They
bought their property there and
we bought ours here. That was
the Old South.’’

Nowadays, Tidwell said, she
doesn’t notice the divide.

‘‘Everybody’s just content
where they are,’’ she said.
‘‘They have their own friends
and their own neighbors, like
you would in any neighbor-
hood.’’

Even in the old days, Tidwell
said, black and white children
played together.

On the other side of town,
some residents remember their
childhoods differently.

Connie Gilwerd, 42, remem-
bers riding the school bus to
what was then the all-black
Carver School in Bunnell. The
whites would sit in the front and
she would sit in the back with
other black kids.

Longtime residents say things
have changed and racist atti-
tudes are long gone. And while
many don’t believe racial ten-
sion exists, the divide manifests
in other ways.

Chenell Farmer, a 20-year-old
college student, was born and
raised in Espanola. She has nev-
er walked to the white side of
town, just a few blocks away.

‘‘I never really paid any atten-
tion to it,’’ Farmer said. Sure,
the children may fight or ‘‘have
words,’’ Farmer said, but fights
are ‘‘never anything racial.’’

On the other side of town,
15-year-old Shane Ferry said
he’s had some ‘‘rough times’’
when he crossed over Railroad
Avenue. A few months ago, he
said, he was beaten up by two
older black teens. And ever
since then, he hasn’t crossed
into the other side.

THE OLD SCHOOLHOUSE

Between Giddens’ home and
the church where he preaches, a
small brick structure sits, filled
with rubble and scraps of wood.
It was once the Espanola School,
the only schoolhouse for black
children in the 1950s and early
1960s. There, children from first
to seventh grade gathered in
this single-room schoolhouse.

In those days, the school bath-
room was outdoors, Giddens
said. Lacking electricity, the
schoolhouse depended on ker-
osene lamps and wood heaters.

Today, the building appears
as an old construction project
someone abandoned. To Gid-

dens, it was where his late wife,
Essie Mae, once taught. She
rode the train from Hastings
every day.

For the last four years, ‘‘the
Rev,’’ as some call him, has been
trying to restore the gray build-
ing and turn it into a local mu-
seum, exhibiting the town’s rich
history. He works on it himself,
little by little, as donations slow-
ly come through the church.
Giddens didn’t bother applying
for local grants, skeptical he
could acquire any public funds
because the schoolhouse was
never a county building.

For the Renaissance man who
proudly points to several houses
he once built with his own
hands, restoring the old school-
house always seemed possible.

‘‘I just decided to go and do it
myself,’’ he said.

But since Essie Mae died in
2003, the Rev said he has lost his
energy. Since then, rebuilding
the place has dragged on with no
end in sight.

THE COMMUNITY CENTER

Not so long ago, 73-year-old El-
sie Chappell’s dream of giving
the local children a place to go
after school came close to being
realized. A few years ago, her
group, Espanola Citizens in Ac-
tion, received $390,000 in federal
and county funds to build a com-
munity center. For a short-lived
time, 15 to 20 children went to
the center on County Road 205
every day, relishing the place
they proudly called their own.
Kindergartners through sixth-
graders were tutored and played
sports.

Today, the center’s doors re-
main closed after school. Since
the fall of 2003, the money to
staff the after-school program
has run dry, Chappell said.
County officials hope to provide
funds to the center in its budget
this October, said Pete Celesti-
no, director of parks and recre-
ation. The community center
was supposed to keep children
off the streets and protect them
from the drug problem that con-
tinues to haunt the young peo-
ple in this town.

‘‘It goes and comes,’’ Chappell
said.

Despite the closed facility, the
adults refuse to give up. Youth
groups such as Nola Youth and
the E-town Association push to
foster old-fashioned values
among the children.

‘‘We’re trying to keep the kids
respective for one thing,’’ said
39-year-old Meme Turner, in-
tent on keeping ‘‘yes, ma’am’’
and ‘‘no, sir’’ in the children’s
vocabulary.

HOME SWEET HOME

These days, outsiders driving
through town are either hunt-
ing or taking a relatively un-
known shortcut to U.S. 1. Others
may have taken a wrong turn
somewhere and are looking for
a way out.

Perhaps to them, Espanola ap-
pears an unsightly place — no
sidewalks, decrepit buildings
scattered around homes, dirt
roads. The town may not cap-
ture the ideal neighborhood
with white picket fences. But for
the people here, it just fits.

On a walk through town, loud
rap music blaring from a porch
radio catches Giddens’ atten-
tion. He turns around and scolds
the girl sitting by it.

‘‘You know you’ll get in trou-
ble with your mama for playing
that loud music,’’ he says.

Obediently, she lowers the
volume. Yet just as quickly as he
leaves her sight, she turns it up
again. It seems the Rev is Espa-
nola’s unofficial granddaddy —
wise and lovable, yet stern.

Here, people really are family.
Although some leave, many
have returned to raise their
children there. And so it goes,
Espanola’s small population re-
generates itself and the few fam-
ily names continue to spread
through town.

‘‘Everybody know everybody
here,’’ Chappell said with a
chuckle. ‘‘That’s what we love
about it.’’

‘‘Everybody’s just content
where they are. They have
their own friends and their
own neighbors, like you

would in any
neighborhood.’’

ANN TIDWELL
of the Espanola neighborhoods
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