
_ ... ,... HE TIME IS RAPIDLY approach

ing that reafold-time alumni can't find any place in 

Columbia to get nostalgic about! 
Gone are Harris', Gaebler's Black and Gold Inn, 

Davis Tea Room, Sampson's Cafe, Jimmie's Col

lege Inn, Moon Valley Villa and Springdale. 
It really hurt when the Daniel Boone Tavern 

closed. 
But the tavern went out in style. When the new 

owners, the City of Columbia and the County of 

Boone, got around to cancelling food and drink 

leases last April 18, it brought an occasion for a 

party where numbers rivaled those that used to pack 

the place for every football weekend. Then, before 

good highways, the place was so jammed that furni

ture in the lobby was moved to the basement-for 

safekeeping and to make room for more standees. 
A log-burning fireplace added a cheery note to the 

bare room. 
On the night of the wake, there was no fireplace, 

but there was wall-to-wall people and a Dixieland 

band. One who stopped by was Ralph Pfremmer, 

now co-owner of 2100 West, a popular Columbia 
restaurant and bar. 

"This was my first job," Pfremmer said. "I worked 

here in the restaurant as a busboy and made 30 cents 
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an hour. I can still remember the day I met Chester 

Gould, the man who does Dick Tracy. I still have 

the napkin he signed his autograph on." 

The closing of the hotel, to make room for city 

and county offices, ended-or modified-several 
sagas. Among them were the Round Table, some 

two-score respected town-and-gown citizens who 

kept alive the organization formed originally by 

Walter Williams which met for luncheon daily since 

the 1920s behind a plate glass window overlooking 

Broadway. Of lesser renown was the Friday noon 
Poets' Corner, named after that sector of West

minster Abbey, a media oriented group who always 

had a poet in residence. (Of the 18 or so members 

of the Poets' Corner, Mizzou English professor Tom 

McAfee was the only published poet. But McAfee 
pointed out that, "All meri are poets, really.") Then, 

too, there was a "Square Table," the raucous lawyer

dominated junior-edition of the Round Table. 
Those who love to see tradition kept alive would 

appreciate the picture of three of the round-tablers

retired Don Faurot, retired Jack Matthews and Ray
mond Young-carrying the old round table down 

Broadway and Eighth street to a new location at the 

Tiger Motor Hotel. Other members had contributed 
$2 each for the move rather than to exert the effort. 

They were put to shame when their money was re
turned. 



that put Columbia "in the big city class." The plan
ner's widow, Mrs. L. W. Dumas Jr., was the fustper
son to register. The hotel contained a billiard room, 
men's writing room, dining room, coffee shop and 
drug store. On the opening night it was announced 
that enterprising Columbia citizens had bought a 
copy of George Caleb Bingham's painting of Daniel 
Boone traversing the Cumberland Gap to decorate 
the lobby. That was occasion enough for one of 
Boone's descendants, also named Daniel, to attend 
the formal opening. (The painting is being retained 
by the city-county and will have a place of honor in 
the new council chambers.) 

In the early days a room with lavoratory rented for 
$1 a night, and rooms with bath were available from 
$1.50 to $2.50. 

The 100-room hotel, 113 feet wide and 88 feet 
deep, had five stories. On the fourth floor of the east 
wing was an elaborate ballroom where the best of 
the old Quadrangle Orchestras played for public 
dances Saturday nights. In the late '20s, however, 
the ballroom was converted to guest rooms, and the 
galas of fraternities and sororities were moved to the 
dining room. 

Old timers will remember F. W. Leonard, the 
owner and manager (with Barney Alisky as a part
ner), from 1917untilhis deathin 1950. Less decrepit 
alumni will recall Jam es C. CJ im) N ans on, assistant 
manager from 1928 who became owner-manager in 
1950. Then there was Freddie Hatton, assistant 
manager before N anson, who perhaps is better re
membered by his identification with the hotel 
Muehlebach in Kansas City. And then there was 
the chef of 35 years, Dave Jordan, who can remem
ber preparing dinner for as many as 600 persons. 
Jordan has moved to Holiday Inn West. 

As you would expect, there have been famous 
guests, Harry Truman, Eleanor Roosevelt, Alben 
Barkley, to name three. (There didn't used to be 
many reasons for Republican leaders to stop in 
Boone County, but now that's changed, too.) 

Perhaps because of its central location, the old 

tavern had more than its share of permanent guests. 
The late Dr. Mary Dover, professor of chemistry, 
lived there; E. M. Watson of the Columbia Tribune 
and his mother were permanent guests in bygone 
years; a fue, which prompted the selling of the hotel 
for a city-county building, was necessary to get 
Tom McAfee, the hotel's last resident, to find other 
permanent quarters. 

--- he Daniel Boone faced problems not 
unique to downtown hotels in later years. It was lo
cated along the Old . Trails Road and in early days 
was considered a godsend to cross-state travelers. 
But the Old Trails road became Highway 40, and 
traffic as well as parking became a problem for the 
hotel. Then when Highway 40 became relocated In
terstate 70, it created a whole new generation of 
competition by the motels catering to the traveling 
public. The hotel, which had dropped "Tavern" from 
its name in 1940 to appease the parents of some 
Stephens College girls who were temporarily housed 
there, added "Motor Hotel" to combat its Interstate 
business rivals. But it wasn't enough. 

So when fire gutted two floors of the hotel three 
or four years ago, there was little interest in re
storation. It was sold to the city and county for 
$159,500 on March 20, 1972. The remodeling will 
cost $1.2 million. 

Now, the dining room, kitchen and Velvet Lounge 
have closed and the fixtures, auctioned. But no city
county building-however efficient and sterile
can ever destroy the memories of thousands of 
alumni who came to Columbia for football games on 
the Wabash and the Katy or, as students, went with 
their extra-special boy or girl friends to the Daniel 
Boone for Sunday dinner. 0 
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