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Part 10 

 

Vaughn Paul Adams, Sr., Generation 2    
 

Most of what I know about my father, Vaughn Paul Adams, 

Sr., I have described in detail within my personal 

chronicles. I have also received and included certain 

information from family members that knew about him. 

The bits and pieces I have personally gleaned about my 

Dad are from my perspective growing up having very little 

direct time spent with him and virtually no in-depth or 

meaningful conversations with him later on in life.  

 

He appeared to me to live in the proverbial ñhere and nowò 

medium with decidedly little interest or commentary about 

the future and considerably less about the past.  Talking 

about the past appeared to make Dad uncomfortable for       

many reasons that over time became obvious.  Dadôs               Vaughn P. Adams, Sr., 1931  
choices in life appeared to be driven by an earlier acquired 

force, perhaps fostered by a motherless family, that left a hollow void he seemingly 

would try to fill with his desires of life but would never capture, retain or allow to grow 

and develop. Much like Merle Haggardôs ñIôm always on the mountain when I fallò, 

Dadôs mountain tops were frequent, sharply pointed and never seemed to accommodate  

sufficient  room for him to spread out, build upon, and continue to enjoy the good life 

that he was most capable of reaching. Iôm convinced he believed he was just not capable 

of sustaining the good life for any meaningful length of time. Perhaps he suffered from a 

lack of confidence in himself or a false belief that he did not deserve the good life 

because of early failings.  Perhaps the nature of his hard-sell direct sales work in products 

he truly did not believe in fostered this attitude. Alcohol had a firm grip upon Dad for all 

of the years I remember, and most likely, had a strong influence in shaping how he would 

cope with both his failures and successes.   

 

Dad, however, in retrospect obliquely taught me, and undoubtedly others, much about 

life.  He, by example, demonstrated through embellishing the contrasts, that life could be 

lived to be honest, solid, endearing and good. Where he had little interest in the roots of 

family, we sought after family roots with great thirst. Where Dad constantly moved 

abouté possibly running from mistakes or associates, other family members he touched 

consequentially yearned to be settled and fixed.  Where he would quickly drop his 

troubled work and move away to start over, we sought to slowly build upward from a 

strong base and foundation. I owe Dad for this perspective, and I am convinced I would 

not have otherwise held these values as meaningful or worthwhile.  

 

The hollow void Dad was not able to fill  until late in his years was ultimately filled with 

the only One that could fill his emptiness.  Dad accepted the Lord about two years before 

his death on 06 June 1986 through the Ministry of the Pat Robertson 700 Club.  I trust 

that he is now at peace with the Lord.  

http://www.cbn.com/premiums/HowShallWeNowLive/?intcmp=GVSL0019
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I desire not to be disrespectful to my father in what I write. I pass these words on not to 

be critical of him, but rather more so, to those faithful around my father and his family 

early on who may have known of their spiritual condition but did not lovingly embrace 

and encourage him toward  the love of God. I have been deeply shown not only the peace 

and power that is available through the Holy Spirit, but the adverse consequences of not 

having Him in oneôs li fe. On the other hand, I readily confess that all remains within the 

providence of the Lordôs divine will and only time will bear witness to the end result.  

 

I loved my Dad very much and truly regret not possessing the interest or capability of 

conducting meaningful conversations about life. I truly miss him today.  This chapter 

touches upon the life of Vaughn Paul Adams, Sr. and is intentionally short and brief. 

Most of the details of his life are included in Part 11, Vaughn Paul Adams, Jr., 

Generation 1, wherein I can recall and reflect my own memories of my father and not 

have to rely upon only documents or the reflections and recall of others. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
    

Vaughn Paul Adams, Sr. Birth Affidavit  08 January 1912 
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Vaughn Paul Adams (Sr.) c. 1913 

 

The above photograph was received from Ronald and Dorothy Glasser, Clarks, Nebraska 

on 23 July, 2012. They found the picture from a trove of old photographs they found. The 

caption on the photograph back reads..."Vaughn Adams (Floyd Adams' boy)".
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Below are some additional facts during the year 1909: 

THE YEAR 1909 

 

This is for my children and grandchildren: 

1909 FORD Model R 

 

 

The year is 1909. One hundred years ago. What a difference a century makes! 

Here are some statistics for the Year 1909 :  

 

 The average life expectancy was 47 years. 
 

Only 14 percent of the homes had a bathtub. 

 

Only 8 percent of the homes had a telephone.  

 

There were only 8,000 cars and only 144 miles of paved roads.  

 

The maximum speed limit in most cities was 10 mph.  

 

The tallest structure in the world was the Paris' Eiffel Tower  

 

The average wage in 1909 was 22 cents per hour.  
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The average worker made between $200 and $400 per year. 

 

A competent accountant could expect to earn $2000 per year,  

A dentist $2,500 per year,  a veterinarian between $1,500 and $4,000  

per year, and a mechanical engineer about $5,000 per year.  

 

More than 95 percent of all births took place at HOME.  

 

Ninety percent of all doctors had NO COLLEGE EDUCATION!  

Instead, they attended so-called medical schools, many of which 

Were condemned in the press AND the government as 'substandard'.  

 

Sugar cost four cents a pound.  

 

Eggs were fourteen cents a dozen.  

 

Coffee was fifteen cents a pound.  

 

Most women only washed their hair once a month, and used 

  

Borax or egg yolks for shampoo. 

 

Canada passed a law that prohibited poor people from 

  

Entering into their country for any reason. 

  

 

Five leading causes of death were: 

  

1. Pneumonia and influenza  

2. Tuberculosis  

3. Diarrhea 

4. Heart disease 

5. Stroke  

 

The American flag had 45 stars.  

 

The population of Las Vegas, Nevada, was only 30!  

 

Crossword puzzles, canned beer, and ice tea  

hadn't been invented yet. 
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There was no Mother's Day or Father's Day.  

 

Two out of every 10 adults couldn't read or write. 

  

Only 6 percent of all Americans had graduated from high school.  

 

Marijuana, heroin, and morphine were all available over the counter at the local 

corner drugstores. Back then pharmacists said, ñHeroin clears the complexion, 

gives buoyancy to the mind, regulates the stomach and bowels and is, in fact, a 

perfect guardian of health. 

  

Eighteen percent of households had at least one full-time servant or domestic 

help.  

 

There were about 230 reported murders in the ENTIRE U.S.A.!  

 

Try to imagine what it may be like in another 100 years.  

 

Author Unknown, 2010 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



234 

 

 

William Floyd Adams Family  

Moon Township, Monaca Heights, Beaver County, Pennsylvania 

1930 Federal Census 

 

The above 1930 Federal Census shows the William Floyd Adams, Sr. family living on 

Marshall Road in Monaca Heights. Vaughn (Sr.) was eighteen years old. Other children 

shown in the household were William, Harold Walker, Ruth Walker, Robert, Alta and 

Jean (Tunney). Chloe Mae Stevens (Walker) Adams is shown as Wife to William Floyd 

Adams, Sr. 

 


