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FRANCIS VINTON LONG

Born in Boca Raton September 14, 1909 to George Ashley Long
and Catherine O'Hare Long.

Married his present wife, Mary Catherine Volpert Long on January
28, 1967.

Children: George Ashley
Michael Vinton
Alicia

Francis Vinton
Ashley Lynne
John Davis
Catherine Helen



GEORGE ASHLEY LONG
June 19, 1854 - February 24, 1929

This year of 1976 marks the centennial of his graduation from Harvard
in 1876.

It also marks fifty-two years since he was called on by Boca Raton's
citizens to be their first Mayor.

During the period of his mayorship, he endeavored in every way to
make the fledgling town a better place to live, and he set about motion
to make it an incorporate town as the first step in that direction. On August
23, 1924, Boca Raton's City Clerk's Records (Page 1, Book 1) show that Mayor
Long and Councilman B.B. Raulerson were to study how neighboring towns
conducted their business of incorporation. $2,500.00 was authorized to be bor-
rowed for expenses of incorporation and an election was held on October 4, to
bond the town for this loan.

This was done and an election was held on June 24, 1925 for the office
of Mayor, Commission of Public Works, and Town Clerk.

There was little campaigning by the incumbent mayor, in fact, there was
little to do in a town of this size. Voting results showed 41 votes for John W.
Brown with 37 for Long. B.B. Raulerson became the Commissioner of Public
Works with 44 votes, and George S. Akins the Town Clerk with 49.

There was great rejoicing over the results — I can still remember sitting
home with my father and mother when someone started up "Old Betsy" (fire
engine No. 1) that evening after the votes were tallied, and with the siren going,
accompanied by honking autos, drove for some time around the town.

There was some talk by the ex-mayor's friends that the votes should be
counted and signatures verified, but father, being a proud, proper Back Bay
Bostonian, would not hear of such a thing. He considered his opponent a gentle-
man, and besides, his wife, Clemintene, was my first school teacher and was loved
by all her class.

Some political interest must have been in my father's blood though, for his
uncle, John Davis Long, was Legislator from Massachusetts, Governor of Massa-
chusetts, and Secretary of the Navy under two presidents. He also dedicated the
opening of the Washington Monument, and is honored on a monument in Union
Square, San Francisco.

My father, one of three brothers and two sisters, first worked for E.W.
Bowditch of Boston as a civil engineer. A prolonged illness decided him to come
to Florida for a while, and he never went back.
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Instead, he married what I call "Shanty Irish" in 1892. She was from
Baltimore and her name was Catherine (Katie) O'Hare.

They lived in Interlachen, Putnam County, Florida and had three children:
George A. Long, Jr., Helen Mary and Hatty.

During this period my father entered the citrus growing business, did ex-
tensive engineering for the Florida Southern Rai Iway Company and did survey-
ing in the northern part of Florida for numerous bonding companies. He acted
as Town Alderman and as the County Surveyor for Putman County.

He became associated in many engineering projects with Captain T. M.
Rickands, and it was through their friendship that my father moved to Boca
Ratone and made it his permanent home. He made his first visit here in May,
1901, and returned in 1902 to buy Captain Rickard's home, built out of drift-
wood on the east bank of the intracoastal, where the present Palmetto Park
Road bridge is located.

Later he had built for him a home on a site at the corner of Palmetto Park
Road and Northwest 4th Avenue, where a stand of his pine trees still exists.
(It was the site of a Army Air Corp. Radar School during the last days of World
War II.)


