
fully, efficiently and honestly, and it was for

this reason that he died a poor man.

Once more we view the imposing structure

known as the Governor Brown mansion, a splendor of

bygone historical days, located on the last remain-

ing forty acres of the allotment of the Seminole

chieftain, and which from its stately position on

the hill sights oil derricks looming up but a few

miles in the distance, symbols of a new industry

steadily coming this way -- and as we look, we

wonder what the fate of the noted house will be.


