OUR HOUSE IS YOUR HOUSE

By Kent Brunette

What would you do if a total stranger sent you a letter asking for permission to host a party in your home?  Not just a small affair, but a dinner party for sixty or more people, many of whom would be brought in on a chartered bus.  
A caterer with trucks & staff of a dozen would arrive before the event & leave after its conclusion.  Tables & chairs would be placed on your front lawn to accommodate a sit-down dinner for an over-flow crowd.  A fully stocked refreshment stand with a waiter dispensing drinks would be set-up on your front porch.

The hosts & all of the guests would be total strangers to you. 
Suppose the letter included a couple of faded photos of smiling people standing in your yard or posing in front of the mantelpiece in your living room?  Suppose you learned that most of the potential attendees had fond memories of living in or visiting relatives in your house?  That some of the likely attendees had even been born or married in your house?  That the purpose of the proposed gathering was to celebrate the eightieth birthday of a beloved family member who had spent lots of time in your house?

What would you do if you got such a letter?  
For new Hearne residents & Texas A&M students Megan Pritchard & Caleb Gaylor, the answer was easy – “Come on down, our house is your house!”
Lots of behind the scenes planning took place before Friday night’s big event.  Everything was hush-hush.  Family members were discretely contacted.  Rooms were quietly booked at the College Station Hilton.  A bus was chartered.  Some relatives with ties to Calvert stayed in a bed & breakfast there.  One family visited their fishing cabin off of FM 2549.  At the appointed hour, everyone showed up at the house.

The birthday boy knew nothing about what was going on.  Earlier in the day, family members suggested driving from Houston to Hearne to eat.  When they entered town from the south, they “suddenly” decided to swing by the old family home on Magnolia Street.  
As they pulled-up, honoree DeWitt Waltmon saw people at the house & commented that the owners must be having a party.  He then noticed that all of his grandchildren were sitting on the front porch.  
Before long, his children & extended family members poured out of the house to welcome him to a special birthday party held in his maternal grandparents’ former home.  A true Hearne native, DeWitt’s paternal grandparents had lived in another house about five blocks north on Magnolia.
The house at 1003 Magnolia Street was purchased in 1905 by Dr. & Mrs. Hatch Whitfield Cummings.  Dr. Cummings died in 1946 after having practiced medicine in Hearne for 52 years.  His wife, Pauline Eckerle Cummings, lived in the house until her death in 1968.  Birthday boy DeWitt is the son of DeWitt Sr. & Frances Cummings Waltmon (a daughter of Dr. & Mrs. Cummings).

Since DeWitt’s maternal grandparents bought the place some 103 years ago, the Cummings clan has enjoyed many happy times at the Magnolia Street address.  Friday night was no exception.  The family sincerely appreciates Megan & Caleb’s willingness to open their home to strangers & help write another chapter in this house’s storied history. 
I wish to extend a special thanks to my University of Texas classmates, Tom Peel & John Barclay (who are cousins), for inviting me to this event held in the former home of the first president of the Hearne Chamber of Commerce.
