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THREE ENTIRE SOULARD BLOCKS TO BE LEVELLED!

mmmm Neighborhood Residents Elatec. e —

Today, if you read the above headline, you’d probably think the Boy’s Club was at
it again. Actually, way back in 1907, the residents of Soulard welcomed such news be-
cause the massive demolition would result in the creation of Soulard’s first neighbor-
hood parks.

By the turn-of-the-century, Soulard wasn’t an especially pleasant place to live in.
The woman of the house worked all day cooking and cleaning windows that were

“dusted daily by factory'smokestacks and dirt streets. If the wife was lucky, she didn’t

have to join her husband who worked 14 hours a day in a sweltering factory. The im-
migrant families’ children learned English in neighborhood schools. Soulard’s popu-
lation density of 60-120 people per acre was second only to an area on the northside
that was bounded by Cass, Franklin, Jefferson & Broadway. Lyons and Lafayette
Parks provided the only ‘‘breathing’’ space for our neighborhood’s residents, and
both were too inconvenient for weekday use (actually ‘‘night’’ use because of the long
working hours). In 1874, St. Louis had the ideal proportion of park area to popula-
tion, but by 1916 the city had only one-half the acreage it should have had. By 1908,
only 7% of the cities park acreage was located east of Jefferson Avenue, even though
48% of the population lived in those smokey districts. The only athletic fields were lo-
cated in Forest Park and a writer of the time penned these words:

Plenty of room for dives and dens (glitter and glare of sin).

Plenty of room for prison pens (gather the criminal in);

Plenty of room for jails and courts (willing enough to pay);

But never a chance for the lads to race—no, never a place to play.
Plenty of room for shops and stores (Mammon must have the best);
Plenty of room for the running sores that rot in the city’s breast.

Plenty of room for the lures that lead the heart of our youths astray.
But never a cent on playgrounds spent, no never a place to play.

Plenty of room for the schools and halls, plenty of room for art;

Plenty of room for teas and balls, platform, stage and mart.

Proud is the city—she finds a place for many a fad today.

But she’s more than blind if she fails to find a place for the boys to play.
Give them a chance for innocent sport, give them a chance for fun
Better a playground than a court and a jail after the harm is done.

Give them a chance—if you stint them now, tomorrow you’ll have to pay.
A larger bill for a darker ill—so give them a chance to play. Anon.

Turnverin athletic societies (one was located at 13th & Arsenal Streets) and a
womens organization, the Wednesday Club, provided the political backing for the
playground movement in St. Louis. A few years earlier, the 1904 World Fair’s ‘*“Mod-
el Playground” inspired many St. Louisans to improve their neighborhood play-
grounds. In 1906, a bond issue for parks was passed. The bond issue created Sou-
lard’s first 2 parks. The land (and buildings!) for Soulard Place—now named Soulard
Playground—was purchased for $174,580.00 in 1908. The two block site totaled 1.94
acres. Although the 1907 Civic League’s master plan wasn’t followed exactly, several

continued on pg. 6

In 1909, condemnation and closeout signs dotted this view of the site for Soulard
Place. The brick sidewalks of this intersection (probably the southeast corner of
8th and Julia Streets) were a welcome sight to pedestrians who crossed the dirt
streets.
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Seven-thirty Saturday morning, chilly,
threatening to rain. Today is tree-planting
day, and ['ve promised to help in the green-
ing of Soulard.

I roll over, doze off and dream. I'm
pointing to an enormous tree rising high
above the Soulard Market, its trunk as
wide as an lowa silo, as tall as a New York
skyscraper. Its leafy canopy throws shade
over Anheuser-Busch and its farthest
branches dip into the Mississippi. I re-
member when [ planted that tree,” | am
saying to the child by my elbow. ““Yessir-
ree, | remember that day well. It was chilly
and threatening to rain..."” =

Arriving at Pontiace Park a little after
nine, | join the group of hardy souls wield-
ing shovels, picks and hole-diggers. The
trees, tall slim specimens in corrugated
paper pots, stand like soldiers in the bed of
a pickup truck. It's’ damp and cold. The
women pull their jackets tight and count the
shovels. The men confer, point, organize.

"Okay, you two go with them. You ride
in the truck. And you come with us. We'll
meet you there. Don't forget the pick.” In
no time at all, we're ranged along 12th
Street, digging holes next to yellow marks
blazed on the curb. The earth is wet and
heavy, the color of good French mustard.

I have a confession to make: I'm not
really here to plant trees. I'm looking for

dinosaur bones; shards of Indian pottery -

and French porcelain; brass bridle bits
chewed by horses long dead; peccary fos-
sils; Meriwether Lewis's belt buckle.

Early in my life | decided to be an arche-

- ologist. Circumstances have diverted me,

temporarily, but a freshly ¢ug hole still at-
tracts like a magnet. [ love dumps.

I once spent two steaming summer
weeks in a patch of woods near Cape May,
New Jersey, unearthing’ turn-of-the-centu-
ry ketchup and horseradish jars from an
abandoned dump within sound of the surf.
Digging with a clam shell (the kind that
clams live in), | uncovered sea-green glass
bottles incised with the names of long-gone
Philadelphia apothocaries. Entangled in the
tree roots were ancient motor-car license

- plates, lacy with rust, intensely blue Vick's
Salve jérs, tapering light bulbs whose fila-
- ments still shivered—and a squirming nest
- of copperheads.

I have hung around construction sites,
hoping for a glimpse of Cornwallis’s can-

‘ nons. [ have trekked along beaches after

storms, looking for pieces of eight and bot-
tles with messages. | have cracked rocks in

* Alberta, looking for fish fossils. When

everyone else was admiring the sunset
over the Grand Canyon, I was looking for
arrowheads underfoot. "
This obsession has infected my kids,
who learned early that the perfect Christ-
mas present for mom was a dirt-encrusted

Arbor Day

by Marge Lazorko

Photo by Bill Poe

Frank Dawson and Linda Hoffman use excess bricks to construct a border for a

freshly-planted tree.

bottle. On my 29th birthday, Jonathan
gave me a brightly crayoned envelope con-
taining three colonial nails. Paul has pre-
sented me with gifts of water-worn glass
discovered in the mud of a cedar pond in
the New Jersey Pine Barrens where a
glass factory once stood. Cathy has
combed thrift shops for bubbled bottles to
line up on the windowsills.

All of them walk with their heads down,
and I worry that they'll walk into cars. Paul
can differentiate between a cigarette butt
and a colonial pipestem at 25 paces. [ don't
know how useful this skill will be to him
during his life, but the kid has a redl knack
for finding things. Drop a sewing needle on
the floor and he'll spot it in a second flat.

My kids are goldmines of historical
trivia. All of them know, for example, that
the early colonists’ shoes were made on a
straight last to fit either foot—no right
shoe, no left. They've held the curled leath-
er soles in their hands and marveled at the
fact. They know that the 18th century tav-
ern-goers smoked tobacco in long-stemmed
white clay pipes, breaking off a piece of the
stem after each smoke. During a long
series of weekend “digs’ on a highway
construction site in old Philadelphia, we
found dozens of pipestem pieces. The ulti-
mate treasure—an intact pipe bowl which
still held tobacco—was pried from a deep-
cut bank just moments before an avalanche
of dirt buried me up to the shoulders. [ lost
a shoe and broke my glasses, but held onto
my prize.

[ know what to look for in Philadelphia,
and | know where to look, but, being a
newcomer to St. Louis, I'm not sure what

lies under its sidewalks. Caves, they tell

me. The bones of extinct armadilloes.
Antebellum beer bottles.

[ wonder what's underneath, What's on
top is a mystery, too. I still don't dare to
venture out of sight of the Arch without a
map. | carry two to be safe, fearing to get
lost on my way to the laundramat, being
swept into a freeway and never again find-
ing my way back to Soulard. But [ know
Philadelphia by heart.

A voice brings me back to the task at

Yes, it’s straight John. A tree adjacent to the Little Flower Nursi_ng Home at 18th
and Victor Streets gets the well-trained eye of John Durnell..
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hand. “T think that's deep enough, dom T

you,”” someone says, surveying the crater |
have dug. "Maybe we'd better put some of
that dirt back in there,”” he says, wresting
the spade from my grip. | scan the hole
quickly, looking for signs. Nothing promis-
ing there. "Yeah, maybe you're right,” |
say, already searching for the next yellow
blaze. s
Each hole is different. Some resist start-
ing, as if reluctant to give up their secrets.
Some yield to the shovel like butter that's

Photo by Bill Poe




TAMMANY
HALL

Thanks to all of our
friends for their loyal
patronage and all of the
fun times we’ve enjoyed.

Ed and Louise
644-5300

2330 Menard (Menard at Lami)

Alderman Martie J. Aboussie takes the microphone to recognize many in the huge
crowd that assembled for dedication ceremonies for “Murph” Aboussie Park. To
Aboussie’s right is Mayor Vince Schoemehl.

Arbor Day in Soulard

Arbor Day in Soulard was a rousing
success! One hundred and forty trees
(count 'em) planted in less than three
hours—more politicians and movers and
shakers than you could count at the ded-
ication of Marty ‘‘Murph”’’ Aboussie
Park—coverage on all three local televi-
sion stations. Yes, SRG, we’ve come a
long way from the days when no politi-
cians wanted to talk to us, and most peo-
ple in St. Louis thought Soulard was just
a market.

volunteers showed up to help plant trees.
Mark Lyman and Alice Jennings direct-
ed crews of 5 to 10 people to attack one
street at a time, while trucks came
around delivering trees as fast as the
holes appeared. On behalf of SRG and
everyone else who likes trees—Thanks!!
The next mass shipment of trees will
be arriving in early fall, and we’ll be call-
ing you again then. Right now, many of
those trees are budding. Think how
great it will look when all streets have

stood out for a while. Some have a virgin
quality, arousing hope, and others produce
nothing but construction rubble. Some
smell like the woods after rain and some
simply stink.

Toward the end of the block, the soil
takes on the consistency of used chewing
gum and is similar in color, viscous and
gray. It clings to_the shovel even after a
sharp rap on the curbstone, and has to be
peeled off with a sneaker. | can feel the

muscles in my back, and I'm getting a blis-

ter on the palm of my hand.

Peering up the street, | see that the next
digger is strugglng like a Greek to pull
what appears to be a snake from a hole,
__and [ investigate. It's a moldy insulated
wire, one end firmly implanted in the earth.
Two men attack it with pick and shovel. It
fights back, snapping and coiling, before
giving up and relaxing across the sidewalk.
It's tossed into the now-empty truck along
with the other debris from the holes: a
length of plastic pipe, a rusty shock abserb-
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City Carpentry
Services

® Framing, Woodwork, Cabinets,
Doors, Etc.

Drywall Hung & Taped
Painting

® Electrical & Plumbing Repair

Estimates Over the Phone

776-2949

er, several stout roots and enough rocks to
build a Ladue barbeque pit. No pipestems,
no fossils, not even a horseshoe. Where is
the shoebuckle that fell from the foot of
Julia Soulard when she was hurrying that
day to the market?

They tell me that 140 trees were planted
in two hours. I didn’t touch more than ten,
but my body is sore. Easing myself into
bed, I close my eyes and dream again.

The child is still there, his hand small in
mine, and I'm reading to him. We're in
front of a display case in a museum, and |
read him the card:

““Sacajawea’s personal diary,
Discovered in the Soulard neigh-
borhood of St. Louis during a tree-
planting project in April 1983. The
beechbark manuscript was ex-
tremely well preserved, -having
been sealed in the oiled leather
pouch, at right. Donated to the
Missouri Historical Society by the
finder, M. B. Lazorko. :

“Yessirree, I remember that day
well. It was chilly and threatening
to rain...”

The Soulard Restorationist, June 6, 1983

Despite overcast skies and late them!

autumn-like temperatures, more than 40 Photo by Bill Poe
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Free Estimates
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776-1800

1819 Lynch
St Louis, Mo.

...in Historic Soulard

.
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Small Town Museum
Takes Look
Into Past ...

Not too many villages the size of
Okawville, lllinois, population 1300, i
the entire United States can boast such a
notable attraction as the proposed mu-
seum as the Frank Schlosser property. It
engenders the influence that one family’s
occupation and life style had upon the
flourishing farm hamlet in Southern Illi-
nois at the turn of the century.

With the death last year of the only
two daughters of Frank and Sophia
Schlosser, the property narrowly averted
being sold at public auction. A small
group of people, who realizing its poten-
tial as a museum for future generations
banded together to effect a means of sav-
ing the grounds which include a frame
house of white clapboard, a commercial
laundry, a barn and a harness shop.

Stepping through the doors of any of
the four buildings is a step into history.
Mr. Schlosser’s harness shop (built in
1891) was the family’s original home.
They lived in a two room apartment
above the shop where he crafted his har-
nesses. The shop has been untouched
since Schlosser died in 1941. It is specu-
lated that he died 'suddenly as his half
used package of chewing tobacco and a
half of a box of cigars remain on the
counter where he left them. The tools of
his trade adorn the walls and his work
table. Schlosser's leather patterns are
still hanging within easy reach of the
work area. All of his tools are still sharp
and in place for his return to work. Bug-
gy whips, horse nets and other supplies
he sold still fill the shelves in the shop
display area. The family was very patri-
otic as several flags were found on the
property. The shop still has a forty five
star flag.

In 1904, the family moved into the
new white clapboard house next to the
shop. The house contains all of the fami-
ly’s possessions over several genera-
tions, including rare antiques. The piano
in the front parlor is tuned and ready for
playing. As true Victorians the family's
picture post card album is properly dis-
played on a parlor table to entertain
guests. The kitchen of Sophia Schlosser
has never changed. Her wood burning
kitchen stove is still in working order as
are all of the turn of the century kitchen
aids. One can almost smell the fragrant
delights of homebaked goodies as she
would have prepared them.

Behind the house and shop is the com-
mercial laundry. All of the washing ma-
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chines, drying and ironing equipment
are in working order. The storage room
above the laundry holds many wonder-
ful artifacts of a bygone era. Wooden
washtubs, a wood burning heating stove
and many bottles with raised lettering
are there. Even an antique croquet set is
awaiting use by the Schlossers on a Sun-
day afternoon.

To the rear of the property is the fami-
ly’s barn containing a Buick automobile
of early vintage. Up in the barn loft
stands a complete horse drawn surrey
with the fringe on top awaiting removal
and repairs.

There have been many visitors during
the past few months who have toured
the proposed Heritage House and Mu-
seum at the weekly Sunday afternoon
open houses held from noon until 4:00
p.m. There are also many different and
favorable comments from those who see
the property. “Their perspectives are as
diverse as the many individuals who
have toured the property,” observed
Charles Meier, a museum director. “Most
gratifying are the views from the elder
citizen, who remembers his youth and is

Photos by Warren Steig

Heritage House and Museum. Harness Shop. Okawville, Illinois.

familiar with these implements of his
day, and that of the youth, who is curious
and unfamiliar, but wants to know what
it was like to use these strange tools.
Somewhere in the middle is the viable
commodity needed to sustain this valua-
ble landmark, a generation between
young and old, who will have the means
and desire to help if the money is to be
raised for the preservation of this site.”
Meier paused for a moment to reflect
as he glanced at the dipping tank in the
corner of the harness shop, “There is an

order among all things whether plant or
animal, in order to perpetuate the past
we must contemplate a high goal of will-
ingness to work and help win the future
together.” ' :
The Heritage Museum invites the pub-
lic to attend one of its Sunday afternoon
open houses which will be held each

- Sunday in May. The proposed Heritage

House and Museum is on Walnut Street
just off Illinois Route 177 in Okawville.
Okawville is on Interstate 64, a forty
minute drive east of St. Louis.

Kitchen with wood-burning cookstove.

.




NHS Insurance Services

The Neighborhood Housing Services/
Insurance Partnership Program is a suc-
cess! Already many people in the NHS
neighborhoods have benefited from the
services of an Insurance Coordinator to
help them with their insurance needs.

If you think you are under-insured, if
you are unable to secure insurance, or if
you are in the Missouri Placement Facil-
ity (Fair Plan), chances are our assis-
tance programs can help you.

The Coordinator is available to
‘answer coverage questions and explain
what limits and exclusions may be in
your policy.

Call Vicki Moyer, Insurance Coordi-
nator, 644-1000 or 865-3050. Her ser-
vices are free. Use them!

LA R R R R ER N RN RS RN S SR D

A SOULARD INFORMANCE

Concert Pianist Christopher O’Riley
will present a free performance on Wed-
nesday, June 15th at 7:30 PM. The mini-
concert will take place at the auditorium
at Trinity Lutheran School, 8th and
Soulard Streets. Mr. O’Riley is a sum-
mer guest of the St. Louis Symphony.
He will be playing with the Symphony
June 13th through the 26th.

The free concert will last an hour.
During this informal performance, the
artist will play the piano and talk about
his life, career, and music.

This event is sponsored by the Soulard
Restoration Group, made possible
through the St. Louis Symphony, and
underwritten by Xerox Corporation.

Workroom—Harness Shop. Dipping tank in corner.

Open Daily 9 a.m. to 9 p.m.

otton's

Supermarkets

2400 So. 12th St.
772-4710

We accept Food Stamps and WIC Vouchers
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Checks Cashed @ Money Orders

THE EASY
'FINANCIAL

AN INSURED
MONEY MARKET ACCOUNT

In times like these, it's refreshing to be
able to make an easy and sensible
financial decision. And opening a

When you think about it, an insured
money market account at CWE is the
modern, convenient and financially
CWE Daily Cash Reserve account is an secure account to have. Open one
easy decision to make. Take a close today. It's a decision you'll be glad you
look at the benefits of having a Daily made.

Cash Reserve account at CWE:
| ==
=]
=l

® Your account is insured to $100,000
Central West End

by the FSLIC.
e You earn high money market rates

Savings and Loan
415 DeBalwiere

when you keep a $2,500 average
daily balance.

® You can make deposits and

withdrawals—even write checks. 367-8800
® You get an itemized monthly

statement. :
Get a cash gift up to $30 when you i FSLK
open your Daily Cash Reserve account. ||| ] —_—

KITCHEN
&

St. Louis’ Oldest Soda Fountain

TREAT YOURSELF!
HOT FUDGE or TURTLE SUNDAES
CHOCOLATE MALT with BANANAS

also SANDWICHES and SOUPS

EVERY DAY TILL 10 P.M.
open 10:30 a.m. (at noon on Sunday)
CROWN CANDY 1401 St. Louis Ave.

SINCE 1913 621-9713

one mile north of the arch off hwy. 70
3 blocks west of the St. Louis ave. exit.

e
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INTERIOR DECORATING AT
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Specializing In Older Homes
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Register to Vote!
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elements were built. The master plan was done by Henry Wright, who later gained
fame with his 1928 design of Radburn, New J ersey—the prototype of many U.S. new
towns. Although the ‘““Model Tenement’”’ and police station weren’t built, many of
the plan’s features were eventually built in some form, including the Public Bath
House (torn down in the 1960’s for the widening of 7th Street), Music Pavilion (built
in a different location), Branch Library (built at 7th and Lafayette instead of 8th and
Lafayette), and the Gymnasium-Auditorium (included in the 2nd floor of Soulard
Market when it was built in 1928).

~Due to a lack of funds, only the basement of Soulard Square’s shelter building was

Self Service
and
Full Service

Complete
Auto Service and
Auto Alarms

L1
SCOGGIN’S AMOCO

AT THE CORNER OF 7TH AND RUSSELL

776-0092

OPEN: 6-10 Mon.- Fri. ® 7-9 Sat. ® 9-5 Sun.

EEEEBEEEEEBEEEBEEEBEE
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PHONE 776-5159
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MORAND'’S
HARDWARE & SUPPLY, INC.

PLUMBING & ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES
KEYS MADE - PAINTS & GLASS

1801 PESTALOZZ! STREET

RON & AUDREY . ST. LOUIS, MO. 63118
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This 1912 view of Pontiac Square looks to the west towards “‘French Row." It ap-
pears that the park was developed exactly according to the parks master plan.

The sunken playfield is in the left center. Only the concrete steps remain today.
. -

built initially in 1913. The basement included the ‘“‘comfort stations,”” a tool room
and a play room. The structure’s second level shelter was probably not added until
approximately 1924. : g

Soulard Place was basically completed in 1911, By 1913, the Park Commissioner
complained that the parks ‘‘entire eastern section’’ was in need of resodding, since the
children had trampled the original sod “‘down to the ground.”” More shrubs and two
““electric arc lights’’ were added in the same year. The following year the comfort sta-
tion opened and more attention was paid to the grass. A “‘pipe-rail’’ fence was in-
stalled around the playground and the Park Commissioner recommended relocating
the playground for at least two years to allow the lawns, shrubs and trees to “‘recuper-
ate”” from the “‘younger element.”’ In order to understand the difficulty in establish-
ing grass, we must try to picture these 3 “‘green’’ blocks in the middle of a congested
and smokey tenement district. With up to 120 persons per acre, Soulard parks, at
times, must have looked like the Elton John concert at last year’s VP Fair. Industrial
smoke and soot also was very heavy in those days. Soulard women daily scrubbed
their windows and even Shaw’s Garden was losing plants to St. Louis pollution.

The block for Pontiac Square was purchased in 1908 for $94,956.32. The park’s
master plan was drawn by Landscape Architect George E. Kessler. Mr, Kessler did
many major projects in the midwest, including the A.A. Busch country home; 1904
Worlds Fair; Sunset Country Club; numerous boulevards in Kansas City and 16 other
cities; 18 college campuses; 6 cemeteries and Sedalia’s fairgrounds. Kessler proposed

This 1909 view of Pontiac Squére‘s site was probably the southwest corner of 9th
Street and Ann Avenue. Despite the era’s air pollution, a tree did manage to grow
to a healthy size.




a sunken playfield, playground apparatus, pergolas, a wading pool and a small stor-
age building. A brick comfort station later replaced the wooden storage building,
During the winter, the Fire Department would flood the sunken field for ice skating,
The circa 1912 photo shows that most, if not all, of Kessler’s plan elements were con-
- structed. The park was completed in late 1911. Another pergola was added in 1913,
Two electric “‘arc’’ lights were installed in the playground and the entire park was re-
sodded and shrub beds were added. By 1914, the park enjoyed a pleasant mix of older
and younger people and a low fence was built on the 9th Street, Ann Avenue and 10th
Street sides to protect the lawns and shrubbery. The commissioner complained in
1915 that the park’§ edges appeared unfinished due to the bgdly worn curbs.

Soulard’s parks were used in a variety of ways by its residents. The city library pro-
vided books for the children. It was believed, back then, that cold, fresh air was help-
ful to children suffering from tuberculosis and other diseases. The sickest children in
Soulard went on a brisk fall and winter ride on the Harbor and Wharf Department’s
Harbor Boat. The playgrounds offered baths (showers) to the children. This was very
popular in the days before indoor plumbing.

The storyteller was a popular person in those days before cable-TV and HBO. The
popularity of our playgrounds required that they be staffed until 9 P.M. and even
during the winter. City playground workers, through the use of registration cards,
discovered many illegally employed children and they then reported this to law en-
forcement agencies. In 1916, horse-drawn wagons brought moving picture shows to
night-time crowds of 3,000 people in our parks, but opposition from theatre owners
later ended this practice. Garden plots may have been made available in Pontiac and
Soulard Parks to children. These plots flourished in even smokey districts like Sou-
lard. The children took the plants home in the winter and replanted them in the plots
in the spring. In 1910, chains were found to be more ‘‘economical’’ for swings than
ropes. For those children fortunate enough to afford it, a trip to Fairgrounds or Mul-
lanphy Pool was a delightful experience. Swimsuits could be rented for 5¢ and towels
with soap for 1¢, but swimming was free. Fairgrounds 5-acre pool was the world’s
largest municipal pool, and the lifeguards averaged 16 rescues a day.

In the days before indoor plumbing, the Public Bath House at 7th and Soulard
(now Lafayette) was popular with Soulard residents. The building had a men’s and
women’s side and swimming was also allowed in the pool. Lemp Park (now Cherokee
Park) was originally created by the Lemp Brewery for use by its workers. The park
was acquired by the city in 1924 for $90,000. The land for Lyon Park was donated to
the city in 1868. : :

~ Little was done to Soulard Parks in the intervening decades until nearly 70 years
later. In 1976, the Soulard Restoration Group requested Community Development
Block Grant Funds for an ambitious revitalization of Soulard’s two parks. Over a 4

The site for Soulard Place had many homes on it, as this February, 1909 photo at-
tests. This view is probably the northwest corner of 8th and Lafayette (then Sou-
lard Street). The street car tracks were unearthed a few years ago during the con-
struction of the brick plaza.

year period, over $144,000 was spent in Soulard Playground. The project included
tree planting, bandstand renovation, new playground equipment and the closing of
8th Street for the construction of phase 1 of the brick plaza. Many of the parks im-
provements could not have been accomplished if not for the labor furnished by the
Park Department’s limited work force. Today, such labor could not possibly be pro-
vided. Pontiac Square received its improvements later over a 2-year period beginning
in 1978. The park received $120,000 in federal funds that allowed for a new play-
ground area, trees, a spray pool and plain concrete sidewalk repairs and resetting of
the granite curbs. Soulard’s latest park, Martie ‘Murph’ Aboussie, Sr., Park, was
completed in the spring of 1981. The $48,000 Victorian-style park was completed
under the $60,000 budget. The passive park was built on a vacant triangular piece of
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The 1911 plan for Pontiac Square. The designer was the prolific landscape archi-
tect, George Kessler.

ground that was left-over from the construction of Interstate Highway 55. The park
owes its existence to 13th Street’s ‘“Possum’’ Campbell and John Wyatt. Alderman
Martie Aboussie (Murph’s son) provided the political muscle to acquire funding for
the park. The park, which was designed by this writer, was dedicated on April 9,
1983,

Soulard’s parks have played an important role in the recreational history of St.
Louis and the United States. Hopefully, the historic district’s resurgence will provide
the impetus for many more decades of enjoyment by Soulard residents. After all, we
restorationists are going to need our ‘‘own’’ park bench in a few decades. Mine will
be the one in Aboussie Park that overlooks the highway. I’ll want to watch the poor
as they commute home to Arnold and Ballwin!
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