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I   can still recall that frigid winter night in early 1979 when my hus-
band, Willson P. Smith, and I answered Alan Drohanõs request and 
appeared at the Johns Wells Pratt House at 177 South First Street, 

Fulton.  The house had been owned and occupied by three generations of Prattõs, a feat 
that would be hard to beat in Fulton.  The house was empty, the last of the Pratt family 
to occupy the home, John, having died and his wife, Helen, who was ill, having moved 
to the Hayes Farm on Route 48 North, to live with relatives.    

The Pratt property, running from South First Street to South Second Street (Route 
481), recently had been sold to a developer, who brought Burger King, another fast food 
restaurant, to Fulton.  Many Fultonians were heartsick to think that this old, historic, 
Italianate style home on South First Street, built in 1863, would also be lost to òurban 
renewal.ó 

In previous years, Fulton had lost many of the historic and memory-filled old South 
First Street homes of its wealthy early industrialists and business owners.  Gone were the 
Gardner house, home of the Fulton Citizenõs Club, and later the Knights of Columbus; 
the Hunter house, home of the owners of the Hunter Arms factory and the Hunter Fan 
factory; the home of Charles G. Case, who was an abolitionist and whose home at 133 
South First Street probably sheltered escaped slaves, and was later the home of the Elks 
Club; and the Osborn House at 139 South First Street, which housed many doctorsõ of-
fices and today houses the Municipal offices for the City of Fulton.   Not only were the 
homes gone, but also the memories of the accomplishments of their owners were fading 
fast. 

All of these thoughts must have been on the minds of the many people who gath-
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Handicap Accessible 

A ramp off  the driveway to the side 
door enables handicapped access to 
the Pratt House. (During the winter 
months, however, we are closed and 
there is no  handicap access.) 

Pratt House Hours 
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday:  
10a to 3p  -  Saturday: 12:30 to 2:30 
(Jul & Aug only, beginning Jul 13)  
 
Or, call us at 315-598-4616 to make 
an appointment. 

 Pratt House News 

Happy 40th Anniversary to Friends of History in Fulton! 

40th Anniversary Open House Celebration 

 

Continued on pg. 2. 

Itõs Time to Party! 

J 
oin the Friends of Historyõs Board of Directors as we celebrate 

the 40th Anniversary of the Friends of History in Fulton and of 

the John Wells Pratt House Museum 

We will be celebrating and enjoying our 40th Anniversary at all of our events 

throughout the year. In addition, we are planning  to have a special event 

this summer just to celebrate this special occasion. We invite all of you to join us to 

reminisce about the 40 years of success that our members and the community have 

made possible. Without their dedication and support, the Friends of History and the 

Pratt House Museum would not have flourished and would not be the important part 

of the Fulton community that it is today. 

By Elma Smith 

Former FOH President 
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ered in the bone chilling cold inside 
the unheated Pratt House that even-
ing. 

The house was completely empty 
and the chill made it difficult to con-
centrate on the purpose of this view-
ing.  There were few lights inside and 
the darkness and height of the ceil-
ings made it difficult to picture how 
the rooms actually looked. 

I remember walking into the 
kitchen and seeing the old Andes 
range, wishing it had a roaring fire 
going in its firebox so that I could 
hold my freezing hands over the 
grates and warm them. I think it was 
that thought of the warmth that 
could come from that Andes range 
that sold me on the idea of saving 
this house.  No one stayed to chat; it 
was much too cold for that.  

The Burger King Franchiser an-
nounced that it no longer needed all 
the Pratt property.  The house facing 
Second Street would be left standing 
and the barn behind the house would 
be destroyed.  Ideas began to circu-
late among the people in the commu-
nity, many meetings held and 
phone calls made.   A purchase 
price for the house was made 
known, but the problem re-
mained as to how the money 
would be obtained.  It was 
decided that a Historical Socie-
ty for Fulton should be estab-
lished and Alan Drohan and 
Marian Stanton consulted with 
my husband on forming a non
-profit corporation to be 
known as the Fulton Historical Socie-
ty.  The Historical Society was to ob-
tain dues paying members, the mem-
bers would elect directors and offic-
ers of the corporation, who in turn 
could raise money, own property and 
sign mortgage indebtedness instru-
ments, and conduct the business of a 
historical society.  My husband 
turned the formation of a corporation 
over to a new, young lawyer em-
ployed at his office, Bruce Clark.  

Bruce learned that the corporate 
name of òFulton Historical Soci-
etyó was not available for a 
corporate name, as it had 
been previously assigned to 
the Fulton County Historical 
Society.  The next name sug-
gested òFriends Of History In 
Fulton, N. Y., Inc.ó was availa-
ble for corporate use and 
thus the New York State 
Secretary of State incorpo-
rated that name and a histori-
cal society for the City of 
Fulton and surrounding area 
was born.  Other names have 
been used to designate the 
historical society in Fulton 
through the years, but the correct 
name on the documents from the 
Secretary of State is as shown in quo-
tations above.   

Percy Patrick, the Mayor of Ful-
ton in 1979, donated one year of his 
salary as Mayor to the Friends Of 
History as a down payment on the 
purchase of the Pratt home.  He also 
arranged for the Urban Renewal Of-
fice of the City of Fulton to rent the 
first floor of the Pratt House for ten 

years.  With income from a monthly 
rental, the Fulton Savings Bank was 
able to grant a mortgage to the 
Friends Of History In Ful-
ton, N. Y., Inc. for the 
purchase of the Pratt 
House.  Members of 
the community 
became charter 
members of the 
new historical socie-
ty and their dues and 

donations used to operate the society 
and house.   

Many volunteers came forth to 
clean, paint, build, re-wire and do 
many needed things to turn a home 
into a museum for local history.  To 
show appreciation and display the 
Pratt House to the public, Peter 
Palmer and other volunteers donated 
furniture of the Victorian era and 
other furnishings for each room in 
the house.  Ladies and young girls 

dressed in Victorian clothing 
and the Pratt House was on 
display for its first time as a 
museum house.   The grand 
opening was a huge success. 
After the opening, the furni-
ture and furnishings were re-
turned to their owners.  Urban 
Renewal employees used the 
downstairs and a museum was 
created upstairs.   Many won-
derful displays of Fulton 

history and 
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W  
ith Elma's knowledge and acquiesce, I of-
fer the following two additional recollec-
tions as an addition to that part of her 

wonderful reflection about the "preview night at the Pratt 
House.ó 

While I have yet to correctly recall or establish the 
exact date, I remember that I had asked some fifty in-
vitees to come to the Pratt house at 5:00 PM so that they 
could tour the edifice and - hopefully - see fit to preserve 
this fine Victorian Italianate structure and to consider 
establishing an historical society for the City of Fulton.  
Helen Pratt had moved to the Hayes Farm several 
months prior thereto, and - what with the house being 
vacant along with winter coming - the heat and the water 
in the building had been turned off in addition to all of 
the furnishings having been disbursed to the family or 
sold.  However, the electricity still was in service with a 
couple of wall fixtures and "bare light bulbs hanging 
from the ceiling," providing faint illumination.  As Elma 
has stated, the evening was cold and damp with my 
memory being that most of the ladies were wearing their 
mink coats that then were so much in fashion. 

Knowing the "frosty" conditions in the house, I had 
asked several best friends - Barbara Clark, Eleanor 
Vayner, Marian Stanton, and the late Jean Ingamells - to 
round up and drop off earlier that day their coffee pots 
so that at least something hot could be served.  I set up a 
folding table in the south drawing room earlier that day, 
connected the pots to extension cords, and secured water 
from the house directly across the street that I owned 

where my now late parents had resided at the time.  After 
Mayor Patrick and then City Attorney Fred Sumner had 
arrived, I stood on the staircase leading to the second 
floor to give some remarks to everyone gathered in the 
hallway.  Thereafter, and as everyone began walking 
through the house again, I signaled for the coffee pots to 
be turned on. Yup, I assume you surmise what happened 
- a rather big "bang" rang out with the house being 
plunged into total darkness since the electrical surge from 
plugging in the coffee pots had blown all of the circuit 
breakers in the basement.  So much for hot coffee to 
drink! 

As would be expected, everyone who was left in at-
tendance then began leaving.  My four friends and I sub-
sequently assessed what to do with the unmade pots of 
coffee when one of them said "something just brushed 
against my shoulder." Several more "swooshes" into the 
south drawing room ensued with it becoming readily ap-
parent that numerous bats were upset about their habitat 
being invaded or perhaps about not having been properly 
invited to the preview.  But not to worry ... the five of us 
promptly left; there was no need to turn off the lights 
since none were functioning, I locked the front door, all 
of us went out for a drink, and the coffee pot disaster got 
cleaned up the next day in the daylight without another 
visit from the bats. 

As an aside and probably unknown to Elma, I re-
member that Willson - her late husband - on the way out 
the door that evening said to me something like the fol-

* Additional Thoughts * By Alan S. Drohan, Esq. 

Former FOH President 

Continued on pg. 7. 

As most of you may know, the Friends of History in Fulton was incorporated in 1979. Pictured here are 

some memories of things that were happening  that year. 

More memories on page 7. 

News Headlines 
�7�K�H���8�Q�L�W�H�G���6�W�D�W�H�V���D�Q�G���W�K�H���3�H�R�S�O�H�¶�V��
Republic of China establish full dip-
lomatic relations.  

In response to the hostage situation 
in Tehran, President Jimmy Carter 
orders a halt to all oil imports into 
the United States from Iran.  

The eradication of the smallpox vi-
rus is certified, making smallpox the 
first and only human disease driven 
to extinction to date.  


