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“My mother had 
no retail 
experience 
except 

shopping.”
So, begins the story of a very 

successful retail business that has 
been in operation since 1998.

Cathy Wells and a friend started 
the process of buying the White City 
landmark booth retail business back 
in 1998. But she was hampered at 
every turn. It finally became such a 
closed door that she stopped the sale. 
Her friend opened a shop down the 
road as its sole proprietor.

One week later, every aspect of the 
White City business just fell into her 
lap. She and her mother, Leonora Gast 
bought it, and now it has been a 
source of income and blessings for 
four generations of Cathy’s family. She 
changed the name slightly for legal 
reasons to: White City Historical 
Antique Mercantile. 

She looks back and sees it as God 
protecting her. Her friend and she 
were unequally yoked, spiritually 
speaking. Cathy realizes the Lord 
saved her from all kinds of awkward 
or testimony-challenging situations. 
Her friend was out of business within 
a year, and yet God is still blessing 
Cathy for her faithfulness.

In 1999, Leonora died on her 
favorite holiday, New Year’s Eve. 
Cathy’s daughter, Carrie Melton 
stepped in to help out and to be the 
bulldog. That bulldog nickname came 
about because Carrie has that talent 

of being firm, when firmness is 
needed. 

Let’s travel back to 1901, when the 
building was put up. It started as a 
general store downstairs with a family 
apartment upstairs. If you check out 
the northeast corner of the store you’ll 
see a small room that used to be the 
giant icebox. The front porch served as 
a meeting place for town residents.

In the years since, it’s been a 
western store, feed store, and even a 
furniture store. It was in 1993 that the 
owners at that time converted it to an 

antique store. With the “newer” 
addition on the west side, they have 
3,200 sq. ft. and more than sixty 
vendors.

It’s what some call a “booth store.” 
Vendors rent space in the store and 
display their own wares for sale. The 
vendors do their own pricing and 
research. The Mercantile sells it. 

It’s a brilliant arrangement for both 
parties. The vendors pay a monthly fee 
that ranges from $25 a month for 
shelving space to $3.50 per square 
foot for a larger area. The Mercantile 
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keeps track of every sale and cuts a 
check for the vendor from their 
proceeds minus the sales tax and 
commission fees.

For someone who wants to go into 
business but isn’t scoped for incorpo-
rating, renting a building, setting up 
the tax structure with the state, 
getting licenses, paying fees, and 
dealing with all the other red tape, 
this mode of business is ideal. 

The sweet ladies at the Mercantile 
have handled all that. You’d get to do 
the fun part of business, collecting 

items for sale, displaying them 
appealingly, and then reaping the 
rewards.

Kathy laughs that some of her 
vendors when they get their check, go 
shopping in the store for items they 
want from other vendors.

This is such a sound business 
model. It reminds me of the verses 
about iron sharpening iron, and that 
two are better than one.

Iron sharpeneth iron; so a man 
sharpeneth the countenance of his 
friend. 

Proverbs 27:17 KJV

Two are better than one; because 
they have a good reward for their 
labour. 

Ecclesiastes 4:9 KJV

I had never asked them if they were 
Christians, I just could tell. Many 
customers just start right out talking 
to them about the Lord.

Not only do they have some 
plaques that are joyous reminders, but 
their very treatment of me as a 
customer shouted to my soul that they 
were sisters. So, when we, here at the 

magazine, were praying about which 
business to approach for this “Never 
Alone” issue, the Mercantile came to 
mind immediately. One of our writers 
had a booth with them several years 
ago and seconded the idea. 

I visited the store and boldly asked 
point-blank if they were Christians. I so 
enjoyed the instant, no holds barred, 
answer of “Yes!” followed by immedi-
ate stories of how the Lord had worked 
in their lives and their business.

While most people appreciate the 
Christian music they play in store, 
they’ve only had one complaint. That 
testifies to the atmosphere of the 
place. You can tell they care for their 
vendors and customers just by the 
very feel, smell, and sound of the 
place.

I learned the hard way about their 
going the extra mile. One day while 
headed to a doctor’s office I saw a 
wicker chaise lounge that would have 
been perfect for my porch. I couldn’t 
stop or I would hav been late for my 
appointment. Life happened and I 
didn’t get back to the store for a week 
and it was already sold. I guess it is 
blessing someone else. I mentioned it 
to Cathy and she told me she would 

One of the original photos of when the building was first constructed back in 
1901. Photo provided by the White City Historical Antique Mercantile staff. 
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have held it for me 
if I had just called 
her. Now I know. I 
won’t make that 
mistake again.

Not only will they 
hold an item for a day or so 
for you, they also keep a “wish list.” It 
serves both vendors and customers. I 
used it to get a vintage-looking air 
popcorn popper for a price that was a 
fraction of a new one from a typical 
chain store. And it was new – labels 
still on it.

One question they get asked 
about every day is about the carved 
Indian near the register – it reminds 
you of a typical old general store you 
might have seen in a movie. He’s not 
for sale. He’s Chief Fog – Fog for 
“Favor of God.” 

And to the two other questions 
they get comments or questions 
about: “No, the air conditioning isn’t 
broken” and “No, the display cases 
aren’t for sale.” 

I laugh because we old-time 
Floridians remember when “air 
conditioned” signs on motels, 
restaurants, and theaters were a 

novelty. Old 
buildings were 
built to be comfortable year round – 
air flowed. I was there in July when 
our humidity was nearly 80%, and it 
was okay. With fans blowing the air all 
around it was just fine. You couldn’t 
do that for one minute in a modern 
structure – where you’d feel like you 
were in a sauna. I’ve heard quite a few 
other customers remark about it, 
remembering how his or her school, 
house, or church, wasn’t air condi-
tioned back then and no one cared. 
The buildings were designed differ-
ently. 

As lovely as many of the curios, 
bookshelves, and display cases are, 
unless there is tag on them, they not 
for sale. The front porch, though, is 
crowded with furniture that is for sale. 

Speaking about us multi-genera-
tional Floridians, Cathy’s great, great 

...great grand-
mother was the first female 

registered birth in Miami. Cathy was 
born and raised down there until 
when they “moved up north,” to our 
area. Her family was in the fishing 
nets industry. Now both Cathy’s and 
Carrie’s husbands are in law en-
forcement — that and the Lord’s 
protection have kept them from 
being victims of crime. Though they 
have had some interesting close 
calls. 

They are very sincere about their 
Faith and keep the daily operations 
in His Hands. Their hours don’t ever 
interfere with church services. 
When they have a vendor or 
potential vendor who tests their 
patience or seems “iffy,” they pray 
about it. Time after time the 
problem disappears often without 
them having to say a word. The 
vendor leaves or God provides an 

amazing solution.
However, occasionally they feel like 

they are on the front lines of Spiritual 
Warfare. 

Here’s just one of those stories: For 
years, Carrie sometimes brought her 
daughter with her to work. One day, she 
got a check in her spirit when a man 
started talking to her little girl. They 
barred him from the premises. Later 
they found out he was arrested for 
being a pedophile. 

Their inventory is constantly chang-
ing with many vendors offering seasonal 
items. I know because I’m a regular 
customer. Many of the props you see in 
this magazine, we got from their shop. 
Four times a year, usually before 
holidays, they host a customer apprecia-
tion Open House – serving refresh-
ments. 

To find out about specials, open 
houses, and other happenings you can 
either sign up in person to their email 
listing the next time you are in the store, 
or like them on Facebook.

If you’re familiar with White City (the 
community between Port St. Lucie and 
Fort Pierce with all those giant oak 
trees), you’ll notice the major road 
construction on Midway Road. For safety 

during hurricane evacuations, the 
government is widening the road to 
four lanes. The Mercantile will not be 
lost. It’s not closing down. The roadwork 
will absorb the front parking lot, but 
they’ll still have the two parking lots on 
either side of the building. That section 
of road isn’t scheduled for improvement 
for two more years, but when the area is 
blocked you can come up the side road: 
Elm Avenue.

Become a vendor: If you are interest-
ed in selling some of your collectibles, 
turning your garage sale hobby into a 
part-time business, or make homemade 
crafts, may I recommend you put your 
name down on the waiting list at White 
City Historical Antique Mercantile. It is 
an easy way to go into business, and 
there might be many tax advantages 
your accountant might be able to use. 
For instance, writing off the mileage on 
your car for the travel each time you 
replenish your booth. With their hours 
(open Saturday and Sunday) you might 
be able to have this side business in 
addition to your regular work to bring in 
extra income.

Become a customer: If you are 
looking for a missing dish from a set that 
broke, if your nephew collects certain 
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themed action figures, if you want to spruce up your holiday 
decorating, if you like finding real bargains, or even if you 
just need to buy a rare kitchen gadget, may I suggest you 
give the Mercantile a walk-through. They have vendors 
specializing in nautical items, shabby chic, china, perfume 
bottles, cookie jars, movies, dishes, kitchenware, wall art, 
quilts, Americana, vintage clothing, scarfs, purses, figurines, 
Sci-Fi memorabilia, and so much more.

For example, I recently found a designer, all-leather 
handbag (as good as new) for $40 that retails for around 
$300 in those stores in the mall. If you enjoy online shopping 
but don’t like that you can only examine the merchandise 
from a little photo, you’ll love being able to actually touch 
and inspect the items in a real store before you buy. Don’t 
forget the wish list they keep. 

The ladies will treat you well, wrap your items to protect 
them, and may have a story or two to tell you. It’s the kind of 
service I remember getting in all my hometown stores 
decades ago. That’s just part of why three times they have 
been awarded first place in the Reader’s Choice Awards from 
the Hometown News for Best Antique Store.

It isn’t a fluke that a woman, with no business experience, 

teamed with her mother, daughter and granddaughters, and 
most importantly being led by the Lord, is still making many 
happy customers and vendors for eighteen years. 

White City Historical Antique Mercantile
1000 West Midway Road
Fort Pierce, FL 
772-461-9003
https://www.facebook.com/whitecitymercantile

M-F: 10:00 am – 2:00 pm
Sat: 10: 00 am – 4:00 pm
Sun: 1:00 pm – 5:00 pm

© 2015 Jill Bond, All Rights Reserved
Jill’s husband can trust her in the mall, she isn’t really 

tempted to overspend. Ah, but when she’s headed to a used 
bookstore, a hobby center, or a booth store, he knows she’ll 
be tempted so prays she’ll restrict herself to a preset limit. 
She fights a possible generational sin. If shopping were ever 
an Olympic sport, her grandmother would have won 
more gold medals than anyone.
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Feature

Behold and  
Be Grateful

Father, 
…Thank You for You - for making Yourself known to me.
…Thank You for Your great mercy – for not giving me 

what I deserve, and that Your mercies are new every 
morning.

…Thank You for my new birth – my spiritual birth, and 
that Your Holy Spirit dwells in me to guide me, teach me, 
comfort me, and convict me.

…Thank You for my living hope – my Blessed Hope, 
Jesus Christ.  He is alive, He is seated at Your Right Hand, 
He is interceding for His Church, and He is coming back for 
us.

…Thank You for the inheritance that You are keeping in 
heaven for me – an inheritance that I am totally unworthy 
of outside of the righteousness I have obtained  through 
my Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.

…Thank You that I am shielded by Your power through 
faith – and even my faith is a gift from You.  

…Finally, Father, thank You for the sacrifice of Your Son 
to pay for my sins thereby insuring my salvation through a 
confession of faith in Him. 

It all begins and ends with You, God.
Thank You!!!

© 2015 Susan Hopek, All Rights Reserved

3 Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! 
In His great mercy He has given us new birth into a living 
hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, 

4 and into an inheritance that can never perish, spoil or 
fade. This inheritance is kept in heaven for you, 

5 who through faith are shielded by God’s power until the 
coming of the salvation that is ready to be revealed in the last 
time.

1 Peter 1:3-5 NIV
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https://www.facebook.com/whitecitymercantile
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