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Lake Taylor

Personal History
Woodie Smith and Horace Rowe own adjoining property along Lake 

Taylor.  Horace moved to the lake in the 1950’s when he was only 5 years old.  
His family had bought the property to rent to vacationers, but soon made it a 
home of their own.  Horace remembers:

 
“They looked for a long time; we had lived out in Citrus Park, 
across from what is now the Citrus Park Town Center.  My 
dad had something like 98 acres over there.  He was looking 
for investment opportunities, places we could rent, and, this 
old cottage was perfect.  It was 12 acres that we bought for 
$12,000.  

So, we would then rent that cottage, and one time there were 
people that were supposed to come out.  We had spent that 
whole prior day or two cleaning it all up and getting it ready.  
Well, the renters never showed.  So my brother and I thought, 
‘Why don’t we go and spend the weekend down there?’  So, 
we spent the weekend.  We were just 5 and 4, but we liked it; 
it was so much more fun.  We had the lake and the woods.  
Where we lived there were woods and cows, but there was no 
lake to play with.  So, we just convinced them [their parents] 
to move over there.”

Woodie also enjoyed the lakeside lifestyle growing up along the banks of 
Twin Lakes.  As an adult he realized there was no place he would rather live 
than on a lake.  Woodie explains:

“Being raised on Hillsborough County lakes, it was always 
my dream to have a home out here.”

Woodie and Horace both talk of the many activities that lake life has 
afforded them, including fi shing and water-skiing.  Woodie enjoys catch-and-
release fi shing and even keeps an array of fi shing poles on hand.  Woodie 
comments:

“I’m a catch and release person.  There are a lot of bass out 
there, small bass.  There’s always been quite a bit of bass.”

Horace Rowe and Woodie Smith (USF)

Oral history narrative from a joint program with Hillsborough County and the 
Florida Center for Community Design and Research 

The following narrative is based on an interview with Lake Taylor 
residents Woodie Smith and Horace Rowe on January 10, 2004.  
Through it we get a unique perspective on the history and community 
surrounding Lake Taylor.

View of Lake Taylor in January 2004 (USF)
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Lake Taylor is a 45-acre lake located in the Brooker Creek watershed.  It 
is a part of the chain of lakes stretching throughout the Keystone-Odessa area 
of Hillsborough County.  The lake has a long history that is closely tied to its 
neighboring lakes.

Horace points out that Lake Taylor and neighboring Lake Alice connected 
at one time.  He recalls that during a recent dry spell Native American 
skinning tools were found in an exposed portion of the lake.  He also recalls 
a story that nearby Lake Mary “got its name because there was an older lady 
that lived out here, her name was Mary, and she ended up getting scalped by 
the Indians.  Since this was where she lived they just called it Lake Mary.”

One of the most significant physical changes to the lake as identified by 
Woodie and Horace was the addition of a canal on the north side.  Horace 
explains:

“This canal was cut in by a man by the name of Joseph 
Carvielle.  A long time ago, Joseph bought all this property 
[pointing to north end of lake]. He even tried to rename this 
lake from Taylor to Carvielle.  Then he tried to make this a 
little Carvielle Estates or something.   He dug the canal… It 
was his vision for his development.”

Woodie believes that environmental factors influenced Carvielle’s 
decision to cut a canal into this portion of the lake:

History/Information

An old hunting house on the lake (USF)

Some of the trees surrounding Lake Taylor 
(USF)

Horace shares a story about water-skiing on Lake Taylor:

“We would have all our friends come over.  The gentleman 
who used to own this property, prior to Woodie, was a 
retired Lt. Colonel in the Air Force.  He would come out 
every weekend and bring people from the base.  One time, 
he brought Pam Smith.  She was the daughter of a General 
Smith who was in charge of the base, and she was blind.  

So, we taught her how to water-ski.  We had beach 
instruction.  We’d sit her down, and we’d pull her and make 
her stand up and stuff like that, and she learned how to 
water-ski.  She enjoyed it, so she’d come out quite a bit and 
ski.  But, we always had somebody go with her. 

Later on, as she got better, one of the less proficient skiers 
went out with her, and he fell.  We didn’t know what to do 
because we had never had the situation of having a skier fall 
while she was skiing.  Pam Smith ran straight into a dock.  
But, she was fine, and she was skiing again that afternoon.”

Today, jet skis are replacing water skiing on the lake.
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“It was my understanding that at one time, where he dug this canal, there was actually a creek there that 
would overflow from further north and come into Lake Taylor.  So, he just dug it out.”

The colorful and interesting history of the lake continues with the property that Horace’s parents bought.  Horace 
explains:

“Well, it was built by a man by the name Scott, E.C. Scott, sometime during the Depression.  I guess he 
just built it as a hunting shack or whatnot.  There’s an old bar over there that supposedly came out of 
some old restaurant, like the Columbia restaurant, or something downtown.  This house, another house, 
and another house used to be used for hunting and gambling houses.  That’s why the there was the big bar 
and lots of shot glasses and beer mugs all over the house when we first bought it.  And it looked like it was 
set up for a party house.  The old rumors are that Al Capone…

…according to one guy he was a liquor salesman, according to another guy he was a lawyer.  I don’t 
know if the story is true.  At any rate, it still plays into the fact that he used to be a friend of Al Capone’s.  
He [Capone] used to go to this old house; it was like a three story house, which was a bigger gambling 
house with women.  When we were kids we broke into that house, and you could see the main floor from 
every floor.  Even when you were upstairs you could still be part of the action, I guess.  

So, those are the rumors about the old house, it was a small time gambling house, fishing house.”

In addition to more the colorful history, Lake Taylor is also a beautiful haven for a variety of wildlife from 
ducks to deer.  Woodie recalls his most recent sighting:

“This past Thanksgiving there was a buck and a doe just outside.  I have seen, recently, otters going from 
the pond over there to the lake.  We had a neighbor that claimed he saw a Florida panther.”

Horace laughs, “That was me!  He [the panther] kept cruising through my yard.  This was five, six years ago.  
Just last Sunday I saw two deer.”

Woodie also comments on the duck population:

“Oh my goodness gracious!  Thousands of them!  I watch them come in every year.  They are mostly wood 
ducks and mallards.”

Horace agrees, “We have a pond right back over here.  Thousands of them go over there.”

In addition to ducks, panthers, and deer, there are few resident reptiles for which Woodie has developed a 
particular affection:

“We have resident black snakes here, quite a few of them.  There are probably a half dozen black snakes 
that roam between my place and Horace’s.  We’ve even got names for them… Old Blue…  

Though, they’re not all harmless.  Last year I did kill two pygmy rattlers.”

Woodie also recalls finding a nest of young moccasins living in debris under his dock.
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The Keystone/Odessa area of Hillsborough County remains surprisingly rural by comparison to the rapid development 
of other areas with such a long history.  However, the area is significantly more developed than when Woodie first moved 
to the lake in the 1970’s.  Woodie explains:

“When I moved here in the 1970’s there were only about a half dozen houses… you don’t know the people 
around you anymore; that’s the unfortunate thing. You could walk out into the lake and look down and see 
white sand. If you were to go out today you wouldn’t be able to see the bottom at all.”

Despite the changing dynamic of the neighborhood, residents came together in the early 1990’s to solve a problem 
involving hydrilla growth.  Woodie explains:

“We had a grass problem, the hydrilla.  We all got together and brought in carp.  The fish eat it [hydrilla].  
They’ve done a good job; they’ve restored the lake quite a bit.  I remember reading they only last about 
11 years.  So, I think they’re just about at their point of extinction.  I did see them about 10 months ago, it 
was probably the last time, and I haven’t seen them since.”

Development

As more development moves into the surrounding area it will be important for residents to remain concerned and 
involved for the health and future of their lake.  Horace believes the state of the lake is secure:

“Most people have a pretty good attitude, don’t pollute.”

Woodie also believes the lake is in a good state of affairs, but has a concern for a pipeline that controls water flow out 
of the lake.  Woodie explains:

 
“I would like to see SWFWMD take care of the drainage.  They put in an 18-inch pipeline that rotted.  
Even if it was left open, the natural flow [of the lake] is toward Lake Tarpon.  SWFWMD needs to take 
care of that one [the pipe], to protect all the rest of us from flooding.”

Woodie’s final sentiment best summarizes the attitude both residents share for their lake:

“It is our little heaven out here.”
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The Future


