
Another

Evolution Of A  Swamp
M ayor H arry  Evans stood a t the en

trance, passing out hamnuers. “ W hat’s this, 
a knocker’s c lub?” inquired Ed Oswald, Chief 
of the Clinks. “Y ou’ll find out when you 
get inside,” replied the Mayor.

W hen Ed and his delegation reached the 
inner cham ber, Bill T u ttle  took th e  ham m ers 
aw ay and passed out the horns. “ Blow!” said 
the Dem ocratic candidate fo r Congress. Our 
m otto is “ Change your ham m er fo r a h o rn !” 
“ T oot!’ Toot!” replied all the Clinks in 
union. Charlie Denman said, “ W e’re fo r 
hom e en terp rise  everytim e and all the  tim e.”

The too ting  was terrific when G overnor 
F ielder, an old-time D em ocrat, en tered , lean
ing on the strong  Republican arm  of Assem
blym an A rth u r Pierson. I t  was the Assem
blym an’s p a rty  really , fo r  he was president 
of the Board of T rade and had organized 
th is Know-Your-Town Exhibit. N aturally , the 
Governor was impressed. R epresentative citi
zens from  400 other com m unities, including 
Rye and Tarrytow n-O n-the-H udson, w ere im
pressed also, and before the week was over 
the en te rta in m en t com m ittee had to  send out 
fo r 1,000 m ore horns. The object of the 
exhibit was not m erely  to  show how good the 
old town was, bu t how much b e tte r it could 
be made by carefu l planning. Mr. P ierson’s 
ideas were conveyed by maps, charts and a 
model of the proposed park , which m et w ith 
generous approval.

Along the main a r te ry  of trad e  and travel, 
were two eye-sores which were detrim ental 
to  health  and progress— one, the mill pqnd, 
swamp and dum ping ground extending from  
Broad St. through to  M ountain Ave.: the 
other, the crossroads and buildings on W est 
Broad St. and W estfield Ave., opposite the 
M ethodist Church. The E ast Broad St. tra c t 
was a fe rtile  breeding  ground fo r disease- 
carry ing  insects. A m ajo r operation was 
necessary to clean out and properly channel 
the s tagnan t pond, fill in the swamp, bury

an unsightly  pile of m iscellaneous debris, 
known as Peckham ’s dump, under m any fee t 
of redeem ing earth , and convert the land
scape into a beau tifu l park .

Mindowaskin was not the  handiw ork of 
m an. N atu re  designed it  and provided the 
m ateria ls which the P ark  Commission, under 
the wise direction of C hairm an Pierson, used 
skillfully. Mr. P ierson took charge in the 
final stages of reclam ation. Then, costs had 
m ounted well abo.ve first estim ates, and the 
Town Council was unw illing to  vote more 
funds until it knew specifically w hat the  cost 
of com pleting the work would be. The con
tra c to r  was in rebellious mood and th re a t
ened to  quit. “ I t will cost a p re tty  pile of 
money to lay  a road through th a t swam p,” 
he said. “ I ’ve a lready  spen t too much dredg
ing th is mill pond and I ’ll go broke if  I don’t  
w atch o u t.”

Chairm an Pierson surveyed the scene and 
cogitated. A molasses-like residiuum  of clay, 
muck and ta rv ia  was being poured onto the 
bank by the big steam  shovel. He noticed 
th a t it congealed readily.

“ Look h e re !” said he to  the  contractor, 
“ suppose you take th is stuff over there  and 
use it fo r ballast fo r the  road. I th ink it 
will do the trick , if  you mix it w ith gravel. 
Any way, i t ’s w orth try in g .”

And it did the .trick a t  a considerable 
saving of tim e and money. The muck of 
C lark’s Pond laid in the  quagm ire of an 
ancien t swamp form s the  bed of the road 
th rough M indowaskin. I t  will endure the 
w ear and te a r  of cen turies of travel.

M indowaskin P ark  was com pleted during 
the  F irst W orld W ar. I t  cost the  Town (ex
clusive of the mill pond, which was purchased 
by public subscription) $55,000. And tha t, 
it is agreed, it is a m odest sum to pay fo r  an 
im provem ent o f inestim able value to the 
com m unity.
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