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CYAN YELLOW MAGENTA BLACK

Early Recollections
By Former Mayor Evans

As a Boy, in the 80’s He Played on Vacant Spaces Now Occupied
By Trust Company and Other Structures in Downtown District

Cows Were Pastured in Now Busy Centre

Former Mayor Dennis Writes
Of Town Affairs Back In 1880’s
No Street Lights Until the 90’s, and Then Were Put Out at 2 A. M.

Moon Utilized on Clear Nights - Exciting Elections on Question of Sidewalks.

Struggle For and Against Schools and Trolly
The following is a re-printed article

from the November 28, 1923 issue of
The Westfield Leader. Mayor Dennis
was Mayor of Westfield from 1911
through 1912.

The accompanying article on the
town government and conditions un-
der which the officials conducted the
business of the taxpayers 35 to 40
years ago, and in later years, was pre-
pared and written by John Alston Den-
nis, Mayor of Westfield in 1911-12.
Mr. Dennis made a most satisfactory
executive in office and retired with the
respect and universal good will of the
taxpayers who had always found him
“on the job” when his presence and
counsel were required in emergencies.
Mr. Dennis then was, and now is, one
of the most informed men on town
affairs that it has ever been Westfield’s
fortune to have in an executive posi-
tion. Nothing of vital interest to the
town ever escaped his keen perception
and anything that ever had the least
suspicion of being irregular or against
the interests of the town never got past
his vigilant eyes. He also was as well
informed on the legal aspect of town
problems as town counsel. Under his
Administration the town progressed
and the fire and police departments
were more fully equipped and more
efficient while it contract was let for
added water supply. At the same time
the Plaza improvement was initiated.
Mr. Dennis still takes great interest in
town affairs and is never afraid to
express his opinion. His article will be
read with the utmost interest by the
townspeople, especially the “old tim-
ers,” who must remember well the
numerous interesting incidents he re-
calls of the days of that earlier West-
field, which to many was a period of
simplicity, good will and camaraderie
which our more modern and bustling
era unhappily often times lacks. —
Editor.

During the period between 1880 and
1885 the town of Westfield was under
the management of three men compos-
ing the Township Committee, but the
township was divided into Road Dis-
tricts, each under the charge of a sepa-
rate road overseer. The local elections
were held each year in the Spring and
the State and National in the Fall. The
election of the Road Overseers was
held each spring directly after the town-
ship election. At these road meetings,
the appropriations for the repair of the
roads were made, and the overseers
elected.

The method then in use for the repair
of the roads was to scrape the mud and
sod out of the gutters and place it on the
crown of the road. One can readily
imagine the state of the roads in the
early Spring, late Fall or after a pro-
longed wet spell of weather. The tax-
payers were allowed to work out their
taxes at a stated rate per day per man

and per team.
“No Bottom” in Broad Street”
There were, about this time, two

very bad spots in the village that ap-
peared to have no bottom during the
early Spring. One was on Broad street
between Elm street and Central av-
enue and the other was on Prospect

consternation, the overseer was of a
different mind, and he started to work
at Bird’s Corners and worked toward
the village. The appropriation, together
with all the material in the single plank
walk was only sufficient to lay the
walk to about where Mr. Wm. Edgar
Reeves now lives, and as the overseer
was afraid to exceed the appropriation,
and he had used all the boards in the
old walk, — even those which ex-
tended from Mr. Reeves’ place to Broad
street — the work had to stop. The
consequences were that the Bird’s
Corners voters notified the voters of
the Broad street end that if they wanted
the walk continued to Broad street they
would have to call another meeting of
the district and vote the necessary
money. This was done and the walk
laid to Broad street. Thus the Bird’s
Corners voters secured the election of
the overseer and a new sidewalk to
town. — Fine politics!

Darktown in the Eighties
The village, until the nineties, did

not have any street lights, and the
township was at all times in utter dark-
ness at night. The Township Commit-
tee, in a spirit of progressiveness, de-
cided to place kerosene oil lamps in the
town, and for about half a mile outside
on the principal roads. The lamps
worked on the same principle as a light
house, — by which to lay your course,
— but gave very little light in the
immediate vicinity. They were run on
a moonlight schedule, and if the moon
failed to appear when it should, we had
no lights. When they were lighted,
they were promptly extinguished ev-
ery night at 2 A.M. The contractor who
secured the contract to attend to the
lamps, was a man by the name of John
Pfiefer, who as frequently “lit up” per-
sonally as he lit up the village. He was
a very small man, weighing about a
hundred pounds, and always during his
nightly trips to extinguish the lamps,
he carried a large horse-pistol strapped
to his side. He soon learned the exact
quantity of oil that the lamps would
burn between sunset and 2 A.M. and he
did not make the rounds to extinguish
the lamps thereafter. “John” soon after
experienced religion and consumption
at the same time and was laid away
with his forefathers. The township
shortly afterwards installed. electric
street lamps of sixteen candle-power,
run on the moonlight schedule, and has
since continued to improve them year
by year. During this period, the Union
Water Co. installed its system of pipes
and the Cranford Gas Co. likewise.

John Alston Dennis
Westfield Mayor 1911-1912

street between Broad  street and North
avenue. Senator Miller, who was then
a township committeeman, macadam-
ized the Prospect street spot with field
stones, which prevented any trouble
thereafter during Spring thaws. This
was the first hard road the town ever
built. At the Road Meeting, all the
voters would meet at a specified time
and thrash out the road problems ver-
bally, and then proceed to vote. These
meetings were always very “hot,” and
not at all impersonal, and party lines
were not thought of. The district cov-
ering Mountain avenue Broad street to
Bird’s Corners had a sidewalk consist-
ing of a single plank; during the winter
the plank was usually covered with
snow and one had to walk in the road;
during the Summer, the grass and weeds
were knee high, and in wet weather, it
was a choice of a muddy road, or a
board walk which would soak our cloth-
ing to the knees. The Road Meeting of
this road district decided one year to
replace this single plank with a walk
three feet wide. There was a very excit-
ing contest between the Broad street
voters and the Bird’s Corners voters as
to which should select the overseer,
and the amount to be voted for the
walk. The Bird’s Corners voters elected
the overseers, and the voters on the
Broad street end cut in half the amount
thought necessary for the board walk
by the Bird’s Corners voters. Every-
body was satisfied with the result, as
the Broad Streeters knew the amount
voted would only lay about half of the
walk, and they naturally thought that
the overseer would start at Broad street
and work out into the country. To their

The following is a re-printed article
from the November 28, 1923 issue of
The Westfield Leader. Mayor Evans
was Mayor of Westfield from 1913
through 1918.

Former Mayor Henry W. Evans, who
for some years has resided with his
wife and family in a handsome resi-
dence at 517 Clark street, was a boy
about four years of age when his par-
ents moved from Brooklyn to the then
village of Westfield
in the late ’70s.
They occupied a
residence at what
is now Euclid av-
enue and Broad
street, although
Euclid was not then
cut through. The
home was next to
the Episcopal
church and the sec-
tion was then about
the limits of the
residence section
of the village
proper, farms
stretching beyond
to the east.

Mr. Evans’s fa-
ther, Henry M.
Evans, was in the
cotton business and
was a member of
the New York Cotton Exchange. He
was among the pioneer group of com-
muters. He also had an interest in a
cotton ginning business in New Or-
leans and his business in the latter city
took him away from his home town a
considerable part of the time. The fam-
ily later lived in the big house located
at what is now Harrison avenue and
Broad street and then known as the
Ladd Seminary, a seminary for young
ladies conducted by a Mrs. Ladd. Young
Evans’s sister attended the seminary.
The building was later moved down to
its present location on Harrison av-
enue, and is now known as the Harrison
house. Harrison avenue was named
after the owner of the house. The Darsh
house now on Harrison avenue, in the
old days was the “lodge” at the en-
trance to the Ladd Seminary.

A little later, when “Harry” Evans
arrived at the school-going age and
attended the one school in town, the
Prospect street school, now occupied
as quarters by the American Legion
Post, the favorite playground of the
school boys was the vacant-plot back

of the present Westfield Trust Com-
pany building at Broad and Elm streets.
The land was a cow pasture as well as
playground and here baseball and other
games were played between rival
groups of the school lads. James T.
Pierson, father of the present State
Senator, Arthur N. Pierson, kept a gro-
cery store on the corner of Broad and
Elm Street  opposite the Trust Com-
pany site and now occupied by the

Westfield National
Bank building.

A rival grocery
establishment near
by on Broad street,
where the gas com-
pany office now is,
was kept by Miller
& Sons. There was
a good deal of com-
petition between
the two grocery
establishments and
Arthur N. Pierson,
then a youth and
little dreaming
doubtless that he
one day would oc-
cupy the exalted
seat of a State
Senator and be a
power in the coun-
cils of the Repub-
lican organization

of the town, county and State, was an
assistant in his father’s store and deliv-
ered groceries around the village. The
Millers, by the way, made a fortune in
the grocery business in New York City

Holiday Celebrations
The town had no parks in those early

days and the playground above re-
ferred to was utilized on holidays as
the best available spot for celebrations
of various sorts. Games were played
there on the Fourth of July and other
holidays and at these gatherings there
was usually a pig or potato race and a
popular form of sport which attracted
the attention of the entire village was
climbing the greased pole for a prize.
Mr. Evans says he recollects that usu-
ally the winner of these messy contests
was a colored boy known as “Bow
Legged Ed,” who was what his name
indicated but who was astonishingly
agile in climbing higher on the slip-
pery pole than any other contestant.
The winner was always acclaimed by
the crowd as he slid down to received

Henry W. Evans
Westfield Mayor 1913-1918

Garland C. “Bud” Boothe, Jr.
Westfield Mayor 1992-1996

Will Town of Westfield be
As We Know it Now in 2100?

By GARLAND “BUD” BOOTHE

Will Westfield “as we know it” be
around in 2100, or, for that matter,
for a tricentennial in 2094?

Westfield is one of 566 municipal
jurisdictions in New Jersey — a total
that is amazing when one learns that
many states, all much larger in terms
of area or population or both, operate
with a fraction of that total.

This abundance has been addressed
repeatedly over the years, most re-
cently by Governor Christine Todd
Whitman urging inter-municipal
sharing and coop-
erative efforts, in
an effort to reduce
perceived and
probable ineffi-
ciencies and ex-
tra tax costs.
Westfield is
something like
the 30th largest
m u n i c i p a l i t y
population-wise,
and ranks much
lower in land area.

As part of
Westfield’s Bi-
centennial activi-
ties in 1994, I con-
vened a forum on
the topic, “Where
will municipal
governments be
100 years from
now?” Participat-
ing were mayors or representatives
from the municipalities that were
part of Westfield in 1794 and since
went on their own: Mountainside,
Scotch Plains, Fanwood, Garwood,
Plainfield and Clark.

The consensus of this televised
symposia was that our varied mu-
nicipalities will continue to exist in
2094.

At the millennium, perhaps we
should revisit this evaluation. Will
New Jersey continue to have 566
mayors, governing bodies, police
chiefs, etc., to say nothing of over
600 school districts and zillions of
counties, authorities and other gov-
ernmental units?

First, how did this happen? Unlike
other states, many of which today
still have “unincorporated areas” that
cities can annex to expand, every
square inch of the Garden State was
part of one of 24 organized townships
by 1693. As pointed out by the late
Alan J. Marcher in his excellent book,
“New Jersey’s Multiple Municipal
Madness”, splitting off (or getting
rid of) areas was the way to accom-
plish various social and land use (and
discriminatory) objectives before
zoning became legalized and com-
mon in the 1920s. Other lofty and not
so lofty objectives were also served
by creation of our miniature munici-

palities.
Thus, we have municipalities that

are composed solely of an airport
(Teterboro) and an exclusive golf
course (Tavistock and Pine Valley in
Camden County), each with a popu-
lation of less than two dozen.

“Exclusive” and less than desir-
able areas were created or spun off;
municipalities created to serve the
demands of railroad development and
tax break deals) “dry versus wet”
issues were settled; costs of road
construction and maintenance re-
solved; and (surprise!) school financ-

ing arrangements
juggled; these is-
sues lurk in the
creation of many
of the 566.

And, splitting
off could be easy:
on one day last
century dozens of
new municipali-
ties, many in
Bergen County,
were created by
the Legislature
the same day! All
this is now his-
tory - and fasci-
nating, impera-
tive reading for
anyone inter-
ested in New Jer-
sey history and
governance.

But notwith-
standing today’s complaining about
governmental duplication and tax
costs, I have yet to meet anyone very
enthusiastic — when reality replaces
theory — about consolidating differ-
ent municipalities when his/hers own
may be involved adversely.

There certainly are places where
merger would appear logical.
Princeton Boro and Township,
Morristown and Morris Township,
both “hole and donut situations,” and
Long Beach Island with six munici-
palities, one chopped up in segments,
and other strips along the shore, come
to mind. However, for example, well-
researched and advocated merger of
the politically active Princetons has
failed on referenda four times in 50
years.

The concept of giving up “our”
police force, “our” public works
crews, “our” readily accessible
elected council representative, comes
hard to Jerseyians statewide. We like
our locally available officials and
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