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“l have tried to live a decent honest life and hope the world is no worse for
my having lived in it 85 years.”

Frank H. Chesebro in a farewell message, 1936
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Chesebrough

FRANK H. CHESEBRO
1850 - 1936

His Florida Years - Part Two
1925 - 1936

Frank H. Chesebro, one of the earliest pioneer landowners in Boca Raton,
engaged in pineapple planting and truck farming. He brought his family and
household possessions to Florida in 1903, seeking a more temperate climate for
his later years.

Although Boca Raton remained a small farming community throughout the
early 1900s, Mr. Chesebro concerned himself early on with the establishment of
a school for the children. As early as 1908, his diary notations chronicle his per-
sonal participation in the completion of the small schoolhouse. His daughter,
Esther, would be a teacher at that school for two years prior to the arrival in
1914 of Mr. Lawrence Gould. Mr. Gould, who taught at the school until 1916,
later would become a prominent member of the now famous Byrd Antarctic
Expedition of 1928 - 1930. While teaching in Boca Raton, he lived with the
Chesebro family and became a warm and close friend.

Mr. Chesebro, in 1915, joined with several other gentlemen living in Boca
Raton to form the first civic organization “The Board of Trade’’. The accomp-
lishments of that Board included the planting of Australian Pines along Palmetto
Park Road (in conjunction with the Utility Club, a group of young teenagers
dedicated to beautifying Boca Raton); a plan for the widening and deepening
of the Boca Raton Inlet; and the supervision of the paving of the new Dixie
Highway from Delray, south to the Hilisboro River.

Mr. Chesebro personally selected and deeded the land for the community’s
first cemetery. He remained the principal trustee throughout his lifetime.

In 1924, Frank Chesebro vigorously apposed the incorporation of the
town of Boca Raton. In a letter to Judge Chillingworth, he protested the
imposition of the tax burden, stating it would vyield little benefit to those living
south of the Palmetto Park Road community.

Mr. Chesebro’s land, purchased in large part from the Florida East Coast
Railway Co. and the Model Land Co. in 1903-04, was sold in part to the Mizner
Development Corporation in 1925. The land was sold again in the assignment
of the Mizner mortgage to Clarence H. Geist in November of 1927.
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During the years 1925-1936, Mr. Chesehro continued to keep a
daily diary. The following excerpts highlight events
important to both the Chesebros and to Boca Raton.

June 24, 19256
Jan. 22, 1926
May 19, 1926

Sept. 18, 1926

Sept. 19, 1926

Nov. 30, 1926

Dec. 20, 1926

Nov. 8, 1927

Feb. 10, 1928

Feb. 19, 1928

March 5, 1928

Sept. 16, 1928

April 11, 1929

April 16, 1929

Sept. 28, 1929

. Election. John Brown Mayor.
... Out west. .. to see new cemetary site.
Put Mizners notes in Bank for collection.

A hurricane sneaked up in the night - the worst that ever
was. Blew down garage, windmill, etc. etec. . . .

Good wind. Dried out things. . .. Storm fierce south of
here.

Mizner’s paid interest in all.

Mr. Divers from Delray and a helper put electric lights
in house. ...

. . Sold mortgages on canal land to J. D. Gedney for
10,000. 1,000 down.

Went with Mr. Geist to see cemetary location N.W. of
Pearl City.

All ta Longs in P.M. for cernetary trustees to sign deed
to Geist.

Took Gedney the cemetary charter.
Another hurricane began in the morning and got worse
all day. Blew down tank, barn, garage roof on old part

of house, packing house and trees.

Big dinner at Administration Building in eve. Mr. Geist
gave a talk.

Mr. Geist started for home.
A hurricane all day. Blew some paper off the roof and

ruined most of the pepper plants in the field. A cyclone
in Lauderdale.




Mrs. Chesebro's sister Libby Evarts, known to everyone fondly as Aunt
Libby, came to Boca Raton in the early 1930s, after Frank had been widowed,
to help her brother run his home and farm. Libby and her husband stayed in
Boca Raton for several years before moving to West Palm Beach.

In the summer of 1935, Frank and Libby spent four harrowing days lost
on a motor car trip in the flatlands west of Hobe Sound.

FRANK H. CHESEBRO

Excerpts from Mr. Chesebro’s diary,
July 5 - July 10, 1935

July 5

July 6
July 7

July 8

July 10 :

Lib and | to Ft. Pierce to see the Myers. Got stuck and lost in west
of Hobe Sound. Lay alongside a pond all night.

Wandered for miles along an old road, prairies and ponds.

Same Sunday.

Monday. Found an old road and house and got darkies to bring me
to W.P.B. Libin woods yet. Sheriff took some men to look for her.

| went with Joe and Harry to show them the way.

Sheriff and 100 men found Lib at 11. Brought her to hospital at 12.
Home at 6.

The following account by Libby of the ordeal is included in a long auto-
biographical manuscript entitled My Years, From March 10th 1854 to April 18th
1941, The manuscript is now in the possession of the Boca Raton Historical
Society.

“Lost in the Flatwoods of Florida
From July 5th to July 10th, 1935."”

by Libby Chesebro Evarts

I will first state that instead of being in the Everglades of Florida, as pub-
lished in newspapers and broadcast over the country at the time, we were in the
Flatwoods of Florida, a very different locality and a much safer place in which
to wander, as the Everglades are a much worse place, more dangerous, in several
respects. If we had been lost there, we probably would never have survived the
ordeal. Besides being a more desolate and inaccessible country, it abounds in
more wild animals, such as bear, panther, wild cat, alligators and no end of
venemous serpents,

Although the Flatwoods are bad enough, we saw no snakes or other live
animals. The Everglades are a vast expanse of swamp, forests, lakes and dense
growth through which no one can penetrate without axe and saw. Only the
Seminole Indians have been able to live and secrete themselves, in time of war,
with the U.S. Government, in opposing the removal of the Indians to west of the
Mississippi. The Indians knew the country so well, and could make a living in so
much of it, where a white man could not, that they were able to make a success-
ful defense for years.

In the Flatwoods of Florida, in which we wandered for four and five days
and nights, there are vast stretches of prairie-like country dotted with many
ponds and clumps or groves of trees, vines and palmetto, so matted together that
one cannot penetrate them. When one tries to go in a certain direction, he is
obliged to detour, this way and that, to get around the water. So much zigzaging
soon causes a person to lose his sense of direction, and is soon lost.

I quote from a newspaper report of our experience:

“There are anly three areas in the continental United States, in which such
an unequal struggle for life could be waged - Florida's mysterious Everglades,
California’s deadly Death Valley and freezing Alaska.” The same Writer further
on, says: “Tortured by the living fire of buckets-full of mosquitoes, by thirst
that sent her sprawling on hands and knees, to lap up the tepid water, by terrible
exhaustion that caused her to drop and slumber in puddles of water, and with
the menace of the deadly rattlesnake everywhere”.

I will say here that neither my brother nor { saw any snakes or ather animal
in all our wandering. To account for this it has been said that probably the high
water had driven them to higher ground. Had we been in the Everglades proper,
we would not have fared so well. With this preamble | begin my story.







