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Fascinated and yearning to learn more about Chicago? Get the must-have inside scoop through
the colorful events and characters of this city’s past.Want to go beyond the surface of the U.S.’s
third-largest metropolis? Curious about the historical marvels behind each century-old
skyscraper? Used to scurrying by well-established spots without appreciating the incredible
ideas that made them? With two decades devoted to her love affair with Chicagoland, speaker,
travel guide author, and founder of popular web resource thelocaltourist.com, Theresa L.
Goodrich pulls back the layers to expose unfamiliar tales and intriguing attractions. She
lightheartedly shares an intimate look into this cultural wonder through stories of passion and
vision.Living Landmarks of Chicago is the ultimate key to understanding the creativity that
shaped this extraordinary locale. From bear escapes and runaway elephants to the feats of
nineteenth-century activists, these delightful vignettes will captivate and inform. Whether you’re
on a quick business trip, a family vacation, a new arrival, or a well-versed local, you’ll discover a
treasure trove of the city’s best-kept secrets.In Living Landmarks of Chicago, you’ll find:The
people who tackled every challenge to rebuild the nation's fastest-growing city after a
devastating fire.Little-known facts of famous locations that bring this destination to lifeWhy
Chicago is the physical manifestation of dreamers and other influentialsA Nobel Peace Prize
winner that the FBI labeled America’s most dangerous womanHow a catastrophe became a
defining moment, detailed and sometimes humorous reasons for the formation of this rich
metropolis, and much, much more!Living Landmarks of Chicago is an exhilarating dive into
history. If you like insider information, passionate research, and storytelling sound-bites, then
you’ll love Theresa L. Goodrich’s invaluable book.Buy Living Landmarks of Chicago to join the in-
the-know club today!
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Bull GarlingtonI moved to Chicago from the infinite podunkery of Central Florida over 22 years
ago and I still get lost. When I’m strolling down the sidewalks downtown looking for a coffee joint
or a quiet bar to park my carcass, the only way to find my way is to find the landmarks.Most



Chicagoans give directions like this: oh, 24th and State? Go two blocks west then eight blocks
south. Like the city is a spreadsheet. Which it is. Kind of. Chicago was laid out on purpose, unlike
many of the world’s cities, which grew into greatness from old cattle trails and buggy paths.
Chicago makes sense. You really can plot your position like it’s a giant graph—if you were born
here. If you weren’t, then you’ll never wrap your head around the sheer logic of the layout and
you’ll forever orient yourself like I do, which is to find the lake and count off the historic buildings
until you know where you are. By the way, this method does not work.Not knowing where you are
on Chicago’s horizontal plane is worse if you can’t plot your position on its vertical axis, the
soaring skyscraper of its history. You’ll not only not know where you are, you won’t know why it
matters. You could be standing in front of the Blackstone and not know why it’s related to the
Drake. You could ride the escalator in the Target not realizing you’re actually in Sullivan Center,
and not even know why that matters, like some kind of blissfully ignorant alien weirdo. Which, if
you are a tourist, if you are one of the millions of people who visit Chicago annually (in non-
plague years), is completely excusable. You’re here to have a good time and see a show and
we’re awfully glad you stopped by. Please take this book and study up because there’ll be a test
next time. However, if you live here. If you’re a native, or if you’re a permanent alien like myself,
and you don’t know the Blackstone once hosted high-level gangsters with cigars, then you’re not
really trying (it was Nixon. No wait, it was Al Capone! No wait, it was both!).Chicago is a city of
impossibilities. What, the river is spewing filth into Lake Michigan—which we all drink? Whatevs;
we’ll just reverse its course. What, the city is sinking? Why are you even bothering me!? We’ll
just raise it up one story—yeah, the whole city. This is Chicago. And the buildings that comprise
its storied skeleton are massive jewels of Midwestern architecture; they are the enduring and
unforgettable chapters of the great book of America’s crossroads. Chicago’s buildings are its
history. Chicago breathes stone and steel and splendor and opulence through every brownstone
window, through every ornamental entrance, through the endless halls of her concrete corpus. In
every way, the city is alive.Which is why Theresa Goodrich’s Living Landmarks of Chicago
matters. It reveals a new voice in Chicago’s historic bibliography. Her voice is patient and inviting,
like the structures she writes about. But it’s more than that. Goodrich’s voice is rich. Layered. If
you could see her writing style in cross section, you’d see simultaneous strata of municipal ardor
fighting for prominence: the gentle maternal voice that only sees the city as good; the quietly
furious voice which tells the story of crime and violence that are almost our mortar; the impartial,
professorial voice which carefully delineates the history of a structure whose confusing timeline
looks like a porcupine in an altercation with a tumbleweed. All these voices speak together to
evoke the origin of Chicago’s grandeur. What you learn in this book is not so much where the
landmarks are or how they were made (you will learn those things) as much as why they matter,
why their grandeur persists. Every chapter’s story is supported by a journalist’s tenacious
research to find not merely the first brick in a building, but to track down the very moment the
ghost of its form was born.I said Goodrich writes with several voices—which is a foreword
writer’s trick to describe another writer’s skill of which they are desperately jealous—but it’s true,



and yet, beneath all of those writers that blend together in Goodrich’s style, there is another
voice. Hidden in the tone of the serious researcher, and lurking behind the staccato newsroom
machine gun typing of the journalist, excitedly raising her hand in the lecture of the historian is a
writer in love. In love with a city. In love with its story. In love with Chicago.Bull Garlington is an
award-winning author from Chicago.Learn more atPrefaceThis book was supposed to be easy.It
began with a simple concept. My husband and I were hiking in one of our local conservation
areas. It was August 2019 and he knew I was feeling a bit out of sorts because I wasn’t writing
another book. I’d written my first in 2017 and my second in 2018, but we had - wisely - decided
that taking another month-long road trip to research my third Two Lane Gems travelogue would
have been too much. Too much for me, too much for our cat, and too much for us. So, he had an
idea: why don’t I take the guides I’d already written about Chicago landmarks for my website,
TheLocalTourist.com, and combine them into a book?Brilliant! That’s a fantastic idea! And it will
be so easy, since they’re already done! I’ll add a few more. Bada bing, bada boom.Bada
waitaminute - what if I find out how these landmarks came to be in the first place? I can tell their
whole stories. I am a storyteller, after all.The simple idea turned into something much, much
more involved. It’s also much, much better, and is a work of which I’m truly proud.It’s taken a long
time to get here. I was swimming along, researching and writing. This would be a non-traditional
guide book. Readers would learn the history of each landmark and then find out everything they
needed to know to visit today. The launch party was set. We’d be, appropriately, in the English
Room at the Blackstone Hotel on March 26, 2020.And then...COVID-19. We canceled the
launch party. I still had chapters to write, but I couldn’t think. I wrote intermittently as I tried to
figure out how we were going to survive. I’m a travel writer. My business—my income—
disappeared overnight. I was in panic mode. I’d write a chapter here and there, but it was slow.
So very slow. I was also contributing the Illinois and parts of the South Dakota sections for
Midwest Road Trip Adventures, a commitment I’d made pre-pandemic and which involved ten
other authors. It wasn’t something I could set aside.And then...cancer. I turned fifty in May 2020
and I knew I was about ten years behind on getting a mammogram. Turns out, I got one at the
exact time I needed it. The test came back abnormal. They ordered an ultrasound, which
confirmed a mass. The biopsy proved it was cancerous.Book? What book.Fortunately, my tumor
was tiny. So tiny that it would have to grow five times its size for me to have felt it in a manual
exam. (Women - schedule your mammograms!) My treatment has been relatively easy,
compared to what I’ve seen friends of mine who have more advanced cancers experience.
Chemo sucks and this is the worst thing I’ve ever gone through, but I am grateful deep in my soul
that we found it when we did.As we went through the months and months of lockdown, and I
went through my additional cancer-dictated isolation, I realized that I wanted to write something
that was less of a guidebook, however non-traditional, and more of an exploration into what
made Chicago, a city I love, into what it is today. I wanted to bring these landmarks to life.This
book has saved me. Once I got through the first debilitating round of chemo (there’s a reason
they call it Red Devil), I dove back into researching and writing with everything I have. Sixteen-



hour days, six days a week - the seventh reserved for treatment and the ensuing mental fog.
Chemo brain is real. Sometimes I wondered if I was doing too much, if I might be hampering my
treatment because of sheer exhaustion. And I’ve realized that it’s just the opposite. It kept me
focused on something bigger than myself, on creating something that people will love. That I
love.I have poured my heart and soul into this book. It is the best thing I’ve ever done, and it has
made the most difficult time I’ve experienced in my life, both personally and on a global scale,
much more bearable.These stories illustrate, one after another, intense drive, passion, and
vision. These landmarks aren’t simple buildings and parks. They’re life.I love this city. I love this
book.I hope you do, too.Theresa L. GoodrichApril, 2021What is Living Landmarks?History lines
Chicago’s sidewalks. Stroll down LaSalle or Dearborn or State and you’ll see skyscrapers that
have been there for a century or more. It’s easy to scurry by, to dismiss the building itself, but a
hunt for placards turns up landmarks every few feet, it seems. Here’s a Chicago landmark;
there’s a National Historic landmark. They’re everywhere.Ironically, these skyscrapers keep the
city grounded, illustrating a past where visionaries took fanciful, impossible ideas and made
them reality. Buildings sinking? Raise them. River polluting the lake and its precious drinking
water? Reverse it. Overpopulation and urban sprawl making it challenging to get to work? Build
up. From the bare to the ornate, from exposed beams to ornamented facades, the city’s
architecture is unabashedly various yet provides a cohesive, beautiful skyline that illustrates the
creativity of necessity, and the necessity of creativity.Chicago is the physical manifestation of
dreamers, malcontents, philanthropists, and grifters. In 1985, Pat Colander said in the New York
Times: “It’s a city of contradictions, of private visions haphazardly overlaid and linked together.”
And it is. Some people love it. Some hate it. Sometimes it’s the same people, and sometimes on
the same day.I’m one of the lovers who believes the city is vibrant and willful and beautiful, and
while other urban areas have fostered their own breed of characters, Chicago’s seem so
very...Chicago. It’s hard to explain. I’m not going to try.What I am going to do is tell some of her
stories. Not all of them—neither one of us has time for that. Instead, I've chosen fifty significant
landmarks built or created between 1836 and 1932. Several of them are hotels because so
many historic buildings have been converted to accommodations, preserving the past for years
to come. Plus, it’s super cool to sleep in a building designed by Daniel Burnham or Benjamin
Marshall.What to expectEach chapter is a vignette, a short story, if you will, that introduces you
to the landmark and brings it to life. After digging into the history, the chapter ends with brief
information on the landmark as it is today.Living Landmarks is organized chronologically. The
years associated with the landmarks are when construction was completed, even though the
story may have begun many years earlier. The parks are the exception, because while their
ultimate size and shape changed over the years, their beginning locations are the same.After a
sound-bite history of the city’s origins, you’ll meet the oldest house in Chicago—or is it? Kinda.
Sorta. Depends on who you ask.That’s Chicago. Nothing’s simple, and nothing can be taken for
granted. The reason we have a gorgeous skyline and a vibrant culture and a notorious reputation
for graft is because of those who built it, envisioned it, manipulated it.That skyline is also the



result of a renewed determination after a devastating loss. One thing you might notice is that few
of the landmarks are dated before 1871. That’s because the Great Chicago Fire obliterated what
had been downtown. The conflagration began October 8, 1871, consumed more than three
square miles and killed three hundred people. More than 100,000 were suddenly homeless. The
destruction was a defining moment, if not the defining moment, in the history of Chicago, and its
impact, seared into the city’s consciousness, is referenced several times throughout this
book.Maps in the appendices show you where to find each landmark.There are no footnotes.
This isn’t an academic paper or a reference book. Because there is a boatload of factual
information, I’ve included a select bibliography. And, if you’re so inclined, you can visit com to
find additional sources for each individual landmark. There’s a link to the individual landmark’s
sources at the end of its chapter.This book isn’t about buildings, per se; it's about the people
who built Chicago. It’s about rich, complex, convoluted passions that shaped a metropolis. Living
Landmarks is a bit of humor, a touch of sass, and a whole lot of love for this great American
city.Let’s meet Chicago, shall we?Chicago: The Origin StoryIt’s hard to imagine Chicago as less
than a destination. She's the kind of city that walks into a room and everybody stops whatever
they’re doing. She’s talented, riotous, at times beautifully serene, and at others, ear-splittingly
chaotic. But up until the mid-1800s, she was more often than not a portage to somewhere
else.For centuries, this spot at the southwest corner of a giant inland lake has been a
transportation hub. The Odawa, Miami, Ojibwe, Illinois, Potawatomi, and other indigenous tribes
could get from one place to another through the network of rivers and streams they called
chicagoua. There’s a continental divide running through the area, and a short strip of land
separates rivers flowing east, to Lake Michigan, and west, to the Mississippi River.The French
explored this stinky, swampy land in the 1600s; Marquette and Jolliet, followed later by La Salle,
forded and portaged and mapped. Jolliet suggested that cutting a canal could connect Lake Erie
to the Gulf of Mexico, a prescient glimpse of Chicago’s future. Gradually, a few European men
traded with and occasionally married into the local tribes. Those unions may have been about
love, but they were also good business: once you were a member of the family you had the keys
to the kingdom. Or, at least, some guidance and a relative safety net.None of the explorers
stayed for any length of time. A few seasonal trading posts popped up over the years, but
relations between the original inhabitants and the newcomers had sometimes violent outcomes.
By the late 1780s, however, the Revolution had spawned a new country and this land became
one of its territories. In 1795, the Treaty of Greenville gave the Americans "one piece of land six
miles square at the mouth of Chikago river emptying into the south-west end of Lake Michigan,"
and it wasn’t too much longer before the original inhabitants were kicked out completely.As you
can imagine, that didn't go well.Chicago’s first non-native permanent settler, like his
predecessors, was French. Unlike his predecessors, he was black. Jean Baptiste Point de
Sable* and Kitihawa, his Potawatomi wife, settled on a plot of land on the north side of the
chicagou river. When they arrived isn’t exactly known, but according to a journal entry that Hugh
Heward, a clerk out of Detroit, made in 1790, the couple was already well established. The de



Sables sold their property in 1800 to Jean Baptiste Lalime for the impressive sum of $1200.
They could get such a princely amount because, by that time, the property consisted of a home
filled with furnishings, as well as a barn and several outbuildings. For a remote trading post in a
place that smelled like garlic, this was quite the setup.In 1803, the U.S. government saw the
importance of establishing a presence in Chicago and sent Captain John Whistler to begin
building Fort Dearborn. The next year they completed construction, and with the perceived
safety of a military outpost, more settlers arrived. It was more of a trickle than a flood, but their
increasing numbers made the Potawatomi none too happy. The locals had already given up so
much of their home, and while the French had been transient, these new Americans had no
intention of leaving and claimed the land as their own.At the same time, tensions between
Britain and its former colonies escalated, until it became a full-on war in 1812. After General
William Hull learned that Fort Mackinac had fallen to the Brits he ordered the evacuation of Fort
Dearborn. The order arrived on August 9, and on August 15 Captain Heald led a garrison of 55
regulars, 12 militia, 9 women and 18 children. The small group got about a mile and a half south
when around 500 Potawatomi attacked. The tribe took the few survivors prisoner and burned the
fort.In 1816, the United States Army rebuilt Fort Dearborn and the Treaty of St. Louis gave the
country the land it needed to create the canal Jolliet had conceived of a century and a half prior.
There was no mad rush to take up residence though, and in 1820, there were only about sixty
people. Garrisons ping-ponged in and out. In May of 1823, the garrison was ordered to evacuate
and left by the fall of that year. On October 3, 1828, Fort Dearborn once again housed a garrison
of about sixty. Two and a half years later, they left for Green Bay, but were back at the fort on
June 17, 1832. Then, on July 10, the “Sheldon Thompson,” a boat bringing soldiers for the Black
Hawk War, also brought cholera. Within a week there were 58 fatalities.Chicago couldn’t catch a
break.Except, while all of this do-we-stay-or-do-we-go was happening, Illinois entered the Union
in 1818, the wildly successful Erie Canal opened in 1825, and in 1826 Congress gave Illinois the
acreage it needed for its very own canal. Three years later the Illinois Legislature appointed a
Canal Commission to make this water highway a reality, and in 1830 James Thompson drew the
first street grid of Chicago. Prospectors and daring pioneers bought lots and lo and behold, on
August 12, 1833, the stinky, swampy land officially became a town.*Was the founder of
Chicago’s name du Sable or de Sable? If you look around present-day Chicago, Jean Baptiste’s
name is spelled du—Du Sable Bridge, Du Sable Museum, even the statue of him at Pioneer
Court, marking the site of his home. Yet, an earlier tablet at Pine (present-day Michigan Avenue)
and Kinzie spelled his name de. An authoritative article by John Swenson in EarlyChicago.com
states that de Sable was Jean Baptiste’s chosen legal name, and the “du” spelling didn’t appear
until long after his death.1836Clarke HousePicture this: it’s 1835. Your family is comfortable. You
live in upstate New York, members of the upper-middle class. You’ve been married for a few
years, have a few children (although one, sadly, died), and then your husband trots off to a
marshy prairie on the shores of a giant inland lake. He comes back, filled with dreams and
visions.“Caroline! I’ve found our new home! It’ll take three weeks to get there, and it’s pretty



much a backwater now, but it’ll grow. Oh, yes, it’ll grow. Shall we?”And you look at your husband,
and instead of saying: “Are you off your rocker?” you say, “Sure, honey. Why not?”In the early
1830s, Henry Brown Clarke was a merchant in Utica, New York. His father was an attorney and
judge and his grandfather was a Revolutionary War hero.Caroline Palmer Clarke was that oh-so-
rare early nineteenth-century phenomenon: an educated woman. She attended the first higher
education institution for women in the United States. The Troy Female Seminary, founded by and
later named for Emma Willard, opened in 1821 with the express purpose of providing women the
same educational opportunities as men. What a radical concept.Henry and Caroline married in
1827, and eight years later Henry’s brother-in-law, Charles Walker, returned from a trip to
Chicago with tales of potential riches. The two-year-old town’s prime location on Lake Michigan
along the Chicago River meant it was ripe for expansion. Rumors of the upcoming Illinois and
Michigan Canal, which would enable boat passage to the Mississippi River, drove hundreds,
and then thousands, to place their bets on this new frontier. Many Easterners had made their
fortunes when the Erie Canal opened, and the I & M presented a similar opportunity.By the time
the Clarkes made their westward journey they didn't even have to worry about moving onto
Native American land. The Second Treaty of Chicago in 1833 sent the tribe west, and their last
dance on their native soil took place in 1835.Direct descendants of the removed tribes began
returning to the Chicago area after World War I. Today, Chicago has the third-largest urban
Native American population in the country, representing over one hundred tribal nations.Once
Henry arrived, his merchant background came in handy and he quickly became a partner of
Jones, King and Company, a wholesale hardware firm. Instead of settling close to the action, Mr.
and Mrs. Clarke purchased twenty acres about a mile and a half south of the nearest neighbor.
To get to town they rode a dirt trail that had been worn by the Potawatomi.Their grand
landscape, which stretched from Lake Michigan to what is now State Street and from present-
day 16th Street to 17th Street, transitioned from dunes to marshy prairies. The family moved into
an existing log cabin which belonged to Dr. Elijah Harmon, the property’s previous owner.Buying
that much land that far away from relative civilization might have seemed foolhardy, but it ended
up being far-sighted and the reason their house survived. That, and because Caroline wanted a
home made of timber.When the Clarkes moved to Chicago, Caroline wanted a strong house.
She didn’t want any of that newfangled “balloon” construction, so-called because the buildings
went up quickly. Nope. She wanted a sturdy home built of thick-hewn wood. It didn’t matter that
they’d live in a log cabin with their kids for a year, or that they’d need expensive skilled labor, or
that the material would be more costly than boards connected with machine-made nails. She did
not pick up and move across the country to live in some flimsy, insubstantial shack.Caroline
wanted timber. Caroline got timber.The Clarkes moved into their Greek Revival home with its
portico and Doric columns in 1836. Although they hadn’t finished the interior, they’d get to it.
After all, Henry was a mover and shaker: in addition to the hardware store, he’d become a
director of Chicago’s first bank, volunteered for Fire Engine No. 1, and participated in the canal
committee.And then the bottom fell out. The Panic of 1837, two months after the town of



Chicago was incorporated as a city, meant failed banks, including Henry’s. The wholesale
hardware firm stumbled. Canal talks stopped.The Panic devastated the Clarkes financially, and
in 1838 they ceased all construction. They barely hung onto the home and property itself, and
only escaped foreclosure through the largesse of Charles Walker, the brother-in-law who’d
enticed them to move in the first place.Was it time to quit? Turn around and head back to New
York?No way. Henry began dairy farming. He milked cows and farmed and hunted on their vast
property. The unfinished south parlor turned into a meat locker. They took in boarders. Alice
Barnard, who became Chicago Public School’s first female principal, rented a room above the
hanging deer, snipe, plover, quail, chickens, and ducks. The smell, to put it mildly, was less than
desirable.The economy began to improve and Henry obtained a position as the city clerk. They
had more children. The city continued to grow. By 1840, 4,000 people lived in Chicago. In 1847,
Cyrus McCormick brought his harvester manufacturing to the city. The next year both the I & M
Canal and the Galena and Chicago Railroad began operations, enticing more and more and
more fortune seekers. All of those bodies meant lots of, ahem, waste, which meant disease. In
1849, a cholera epidemic killed nearly three percent of a population that had been quickly
climbing to 30,000.Including Henry B. Clarke.Caroline, now known as the Widow Clarke, had six
children to care for on her own. So, she did what any sensible widow in possession of twenty
acres in a city with an exploding population would do. She carved her acreage up into lots and
sold them for a hefty sum.With her newfound financial security, she redesigned her home in the
manner with which she wanted to become accustomed. She added gas service and modern
lighting. A second portico enhanced the building's symmetry. A cupola provided a view of Lake
Michigan and access to its refreshing breezes.The dreadful, odoriferous meat locker became an
ornate double parlor with Italianate fireplaces and colorful medallions on the ceiling. As was the
custom, the Widow Clarke entertained calling guests for fifteen minutes apiece while her
daughters played brilliantly on the Chickering piano. Only uplifting conversation was allowed
during these visits, with no hint of politics, scandal, or impropriety. It was all well and good and
proper, and lasted until Caroline died in 1860.The home stayed in the family for the next several
years. Because Henry and Caroline had chosen to build so far south, the Great Chicago Fire of
1871 missed the house entirely. The next year the children sold the home to a successful tailor
and his wife, John and Lydia Chrimes.Even though their new property had escaped the previous
year's fire unscathed, the proximity and density of the city’s population concerned the Chrimes.
They were also fretful of the air pollution because of their ailing son, so they picked up the house
and moved it twenty-eight blocks south and one block west.The house stayed in the Chrimes
family for three generations. John and Lydia’s granddaughters, Lydia and Laura, knew the
significance of the building, but by 1941 they didn’t want to live in it anymore. They searched
until they could find someone who would appreciate the historical value and preserve the
structure for future generations. Ideally, they wanted the city to buy it and turn it into a
museum.The city said no, but Louis Henry Ford said yes.At the time, Ford was a 27-year-old
bishop of the St. Paul Church of God in Christ on the south side of Chicago. He and his



congregation built a church next to the house, which they used for offices, a school, events, and
Ford’s parsonage.The church didn’t just use the house, they also preserved it. According to an
article dated August 19, 1962, in the Chicago Daily Tribune, the congregation had spent $18,000
restoring and preserving the historic structure.In 1970, the Commission on Chicago Landmarks
officially designated the Clarke House a landmark, and in 1977 the city purchased the home to
turn it into a museum.But first, the house needed to be moved back to its (almost) original
location. It had been more than a century since the first move and this one provided a new
challenge: the “L” tracks were in the way. On a cold December night, the city stopped the trains
and hydraulic lifts raised the Clarke House over the tracks.And stayed there. It was so cold that
the lifts froze. For two weeks train riders would get a glimpse of Chicago’s oldest house* as they
went on their merry way.The lifts finally thawed and the house landed in its present location.
Since then, it's been faithfully restored to the configuration the Widow Clarke had designed.
While none of the displayed furnishings ever belonged to the Clarkes, they are representative of
the period, thanks to the National Society of The Colonial Dames of America in the State of
Illinois.Clarke House TodayThe Clarke House Museum is a rare look into the time before the
Great Chicago Fire cleared the landscape of nearly everything that had been built before 1871.
It's also a lesson in fortitude, and the grit required to pick up and move to a marshy prairie on the
shores of a giant inland lake.*Technically, a portion of the Noble-Seymour-Crippen House in
Norwood Park dates to 1833 and could be considered the oldest house. However, Chicago
didn't annex the community until 1893, and the Clarke House became part of the city when
Chicago was incorporated, which leads city purists to believe the Clarke House deserves the
oldest designation.1836Lake ParkGrant ParkGrant Park is one of Chicago’s most recognizable
and beloved institutions. It hosts the city’s biggest festivals. It’s got Buckingham Fountain,
baseball fields, a skatepark, a bandshell, and gardens and a dog park and the list goes on and
on and on. But creating and saving this public space was no easy task. It was such a battle it
involved city ordinances and lawsuits all the way to the U.S. Supreme Court. There were also
people who essentially said: “Take my money!”Whodathunk so much drama could play out over
a park? So. Much. Drama.From its beginnings as a strip of sand to its current status as the city’s
Front Yard, the story of Grant Park is a microcosm of the personalities and interplay of greed and
philanthropy that built this city.It began with a simple notation on a map: “Public Ground—A
Common to Remain Forever Open, Clear and Free of any Buildings or Other Obstructions
whatever.” In 1836, the town of Chicago was only three years old and the city wouldn't be
incorporated until the next year. Commissioners for the Illinois and Michigan Canal raised money
to build the waterway by selling parcels of land the U.S. Congress had provided for that purpose.
The commissioners sold those plots using a map with blocks laid out in a grid, a layout required
by the Land Ordinance of 1785 for any new towns and municipalities.A few of those plots lined
Michigan Avenue and faced a strip of land between the street and Lake Michigan. It was prime
waterfront real estate, and that meant the same thing in 1836 as it does now: Mo’ money mo’
money mo’ money.People would pay more for that lakefront property, but only if they knew it



would always be lakefront. Or, at least, have an unobstructed view. The canal commissioners
promised it would be forever open, and soon houses lined the boulevard. The strip of sand
officially became Lake Park in 1844, seven years after the City of Chicago incorporated. Soon
the park’s name would be eponymous: erosion meant that during storms the water would come
all the way up to Michigan Avenue, and sometimes to the rowhouses' front doors. They needed a
breakwater and they needed one fast.In 1848, Galena and Chicago Union Railroad chugged
into Chicago. It didn't take long before Illinois Central Railroad was eyeing that wide-open
lakefront. "How's about we build some tracks along the lake to the river?" they said. Chicagoans,
being the savvy bunch they were, said: "How's about you put your tracks over water and build us
a breakwater?""Done."Illinois Central secured permission to run trestles over the lake and build
a breakwater to stop the erosion of Lake Park, but that was all they could do. They couldn’t build
any buildings or let trains sit for any length of time. Any structures had to be north of Randolph
Street or south of 12th.That worked for a few years, and residents of Michigan Avenue had a
view of Lake Park, followed by a lagoon, then train tracks, and then the breakwater. All
Chicagoans could stroll the promenade and take in some fresh air. It was an egalitarian mix of
hoi polloi and high society.The city kept growing and growing, and the harbor became a
dumping ground. Rail travel increased exponentially, and in 1869, the Illinois General Assembly
decided that Illinois Central could buy the portion of the park north of Monroe Street for
$800,000. The railroad would fill the shallow harbor on that side of the park and build a
passenger depot. That would be alright, wouldn’t it? Especially when that $800k could be used
to beautify the park south of Monroe. Right? That would work just fine.HA! Chicago rebelled,
called it the “Lake Front Steal,” and the city refused the first installment. Illinois Central probably
would have kept fighting, but a scheme to manipulate the price of gold sent the U.S. economy
into a downward spiral. This took away Illinois Central’s means to pay or even sustain a legal
battle. So, they let it drop and in 1873 the Illinois General Assembly repealed the ill-considered
act.Here’s a twist for you: the gold scheme depended on the U.S. government putting a stop to
its gold sales. The men behind the manipulation included Abel Corbin, chosen to participate
specifically because he was married to Ulysses S. Grant’s daughter and had access to the
President. Grant Park was inadvertently saved by the machinations of Grant’s son-in-law.See?
Drama.In between Illinois Central’s offer to buy part of the park and the repeal of the act granting
the purchase, the Great Chicago Fire of 1871 ripped through the young city. As Chicagoans
recovered and rebuilt, they pushed the debris into the lake, filling the lagoon. Businesses
needed someplace to go during the clean-up, and many set up transitory structures in Lake
Park. Even the city took advantage of the open space and hired William W. Boyington, the
architect of the surviving Water Tower, to design the Inter-State Industrial Exposition Building.
The supposedly temporary edifice was built to display Chicago goods and prove that the city
had recovered. Fairs, art exhibits, a grand opera festival, and conventions filled the giant hall. In
1884, both the Republican and Democrat Parties held their National Presidential Conventions in
the Expo.Other structures popped up. The Chicago White Stockings had built a stadium in Lake



Park five months before the fire, so you know what happened to it. They built a new one in 1878.
Owner Albert Spalding improved that stadium in 1883, but the next year the team had to leave
because the Fed gave the land to Chicago with the stipulation that there could be no commercial
enterprises in the park. Baseball wasn’t allowed, but apparently other things were okay because
there was an armory and the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad passenger depot. The landfill now
covered the harbor and extended beyond the tracks; unfortunately, east of the railroad was still a
dumping ground.The park that was supposed to be forever open, clear and free decidedly was
not, and by 1890, Michigan Avenue landowners, including Aaron Montgomery Ward, had had
enough.It would be natural to think that Ward had purely selfish interests. He and his partner,
George Thorne, purchased two of the lots across from the park in 1887 and a third in 1889. Of
course he’d want a better view! Ward and Thorne claimed, however, that they’d purchased those
specific lots because they wanted their employees to have sunlight, fresh air, and some relative
peace and quiet. That idea isn’t disingenuous: the company provided health insurance at a time
when that benefit wasn’t typical, as well as other employee perqs like free malted milks.For
twenty-one years Ward consistently fought to not only clean up the park but to also keep it clear.
His attorney, George Merrick, filed Ward’s first lawsuit to save the park on October 16, 1890. The
final suit closed on February 8, 1911. He spent about $50,000 ($1,100,000 in today’s money)
and incurred the wrath of the city’s leaders, the Chicago Tribune, and everyday Chicagoans. He
even defied Burnham’s Plan of Chicago, which included a civic center, a museum, and a library
in the middle of the park. In 1903, Chicago citizens voted for a tax levy to fund the Field Museum
and the Crerar Library, and Ward filed specifically to stop those from being built.If only they knew
then what we know now… If Ward had lost, Grant Park would be filled with city hall, a post office,
a police station, a power plant, stables, a library, and a museum. There’d be no room for strolls
or picnics in a park with no open land.The only structure that escaped Ward's single-minded
pursuit was the Art Institute of Chicago. The planners of the 1893 Columbian Exposition World’s
Fair needed an impressive place to hold lectures and they wanted a building closer to downtown
than Jackson Park, five miles south. The Art Institute needed a permanent home. The solution
was to finally raze the "temporary" Expo building and construct a new, permanent structure. After
the building was no longer needed for the lectures, the Art Institute of Chicago could move
in.While all of this legal maneuvering was going on things were still happening in the park. In
1893, the South Parks Commission installed a working water fountain because Joseph
Rosenberg had left a bequest of $10,000 in his will for a fountain “to provide the thirsty with a
drink.” He’d worked as a newsboy while growing up in Chicago and nobody would ever give the
poor young man a sip of water and he wanted to make sure others didn’t have to go thirsty.
Another statue was installed in 1897 when the Illinois state legislature honored Civil War
General John Logan with a monument on a hill.One of the biggest changes during this time
involved the name. On October 9, 1901, Lake Park officially became Grant Park in honor of the
former President and Civil War hero.In 1907, the Olmsted Brothers published their Versailles-
inspired plan for Grant Park. The design was part of the Plan of Chicago and included the



centrally located Field Museum. Since Ward's lawsuits put a kibosh on that idea, Edward
Bennett, co-author of the Plan, designed the park himself.Over the next several years the park
kept growing, and by 1914 the shoreline extended 2,100 feet beyond Michigan Avenue.
Landscaping followed Bennett’s Beaux Arts-inspired plan. Ornamental viaducts crossed over
the railroad tracks and lengthened roads over what had previously been water. The city wasn’t
done with landfill yet, and they continued increasing acreage south of 12th Street, now
Roosevelt Road. This created the future home of the Field Museum, which opened in 1921;
Soldier Field; Shedd Aquarium; and Adler Planetarium; as well as Northerly Island.In 1927, Kate
Buckingham’s gift to the city honoring her brother, the Clarence F. Buckingham Memorial
Fountain, opened with a performance of “Pomp and Circumstance” conducted by John Philip
Sousa himself. The next year the Bowman and the Spearman statues were installed at the park’s
now elaborate entrance at Congress Plaza. The park was really shaping up.When the
Depression hit, Mayor Anton Cermak and James C. Petrillo, the president of the musicians'
union, thought it would be a good idea to offer free concerts to keep spirits up. The city erected a
bandshell near the Field Museum; this "temporary" structure stayed up forty years, even longer
than the Expo building. The Grant Park Music Festival began its long life with its first concert on
July 1, 1935, and every summer performers entertained. There were even events during World
War II, and after the war attendance skyrocketed.In 1978, a new bandshell went up east of the
Art Institute. Designed as a semi-permanent structure to satisfy the prohibition of permanent
buildings, the Petrillo Band Shell is still going strong.The rest of the 1900s saw the addition of
underground parking garages to remove the unsightly surface-level parking lots. In 1976 Daley
Bicentennial Plaza skirted the building restrictions by putting a field house with public restrooms
and a fitness facility mostly underground. That section would later become Maggie Daley Park.
In 1986, the city removed the “S” curve of Lake Shore Drive and ten years after that the Richard
and Annette Bloch Cancer Survivors Garden opened where cars used to turn.Millennium Park,
with its Frank Gehry-designed music pavilion, on-site restaurant, native garden, public art, and
Harris Theater, opened in 2004. It pushed the boundaries of what Ward would have found
acceptable, but it's become one of Chicago's most popular destinations.Lake Park TodayGrant
Park is a living breathing postcard that illustrates the complexity of this city by the lake. It may
have started as a way to increase property values for a few, but for most of its life, it’s been
Chicago’s Front Yard, and everyone can come out to play.1856Hull HouseHull-House MuseumIn
the late 1800s, wealthy Americans toured Europe. It was the cosmopolitan thing to do. For many,
it was a shopping trip, and today's museums are filled with their souvenirs. For some, like Potter
Palmer, doctors ordered excursions abroad as convalescence. One rather serious young woman
from Cedarville, Illinois, whose father had been a Senator and counted Lincoln among his
friends, toured the continent twice, but her experiences were a bit different from her
contemporaries. While her itineraries included the Vatican and Parisian art galleries and
palaces, and she even met Bertha Palmer during one Paris visit, she also saw the underbelly.
Her first trip, which lasted nearly two years, introduced her to child beggars in Ireland, the



desperate grab of the hungry at the market’s close in East London, and the deplorable working
conditions of women in the fields and breweries of Germany. During her second, shorter tour,
she visited the first settlement house, Toynbee Hall in England, and returned with a plan to
change the world.Or, at least a scheme, as she called it, to improve the lives of a few. Changing
the world came later.Jane Addams and her college friend Ellen Gates Starr moved into a
boardinghouse across the street from Chicago's Washington Square in early 1889. They were
looking for the perfect place to implement Jane’s scheme to “settle” amongst the disadvantaged
and downtrodden. They had been so affected by what they’d seen at Toynbee Hall that they
wanted to, if not replicate it exactly, create something similar. They wanted to go beyond
traditional philanthropy and be actively involved in the daily lives of the people they hoped to
help. For these two visionaries, that meant living among them. As they used their connections
and gift of persuasion to gather support from the city's wealthy and civic-minded, they searched
for the perfect place to call home.They found it in a run down, dilapidated wreck surrounded by
tenements and filth. Jane was on her way to a Bohemian mission and the carriage passed a
once-stately Italianate mansion. What others viewed as an eyesore, she saw as possibility. The
building “surrounded on three sides by a broad piazza, which was supported by wooden pillars
of exceptionally pure Corinthian design and proportion” was the ideal place, so the next day she
returned to where she thought she’d seen it. Except it wasn’t there. After several days with no
luck, she gave up, only to come upon it by accident a couple of weeks later. It must have been
meant to be. This was a home where humanitarians had lived.Charles Jerome Hull built the
mansion in 1856 for his family of four. A driven and talented businessman, he and his wife,
Melicent A.C. Loomis, moved to Chicago in 1846 shortly after marrying. Although he was broke
when they arrived in the young town, he was smart and ambitious and before long had
accumulated a small fortune. The couple had two children, Charles in 1847 and Fredrika two
years later. In 1852, Louis was born, but he only lived a year and a half. By the time Charles built
the mansion at the corner of Polk and Halsted, he’d lost his fortune, regained it, and received his
M.D. from Rush Medical College and his J.D. from Harvard Law School. And every Sunday, he’d
go to the jail and talk to the prisoners. No sermon, just talk, about things like “Fate and Luck” and
“Self-Reliance.” He also offered bootblacks and newsboys refuge and a bite to eat in his office
and filled a cellar with coal for anyone who needed it. In later years, he helped emancipated
slaves buy property and build homes in Savannah, Georgia.Charles didn’t live in the home very
long. Melicent died in 1860 and the widower asked his cousin, Helen Culver, to help take care of
the children. She did, becoming his business partner as well as a caretaker. Although Charles
retained possession, the family moved out of the mansion. As the neighborhood changed, the
building housed the Little Sisters of the Poor and a used furniture store, and eventually became
storage and offices for a factory that had sprung up behind it.Helen continued working with
Charles, and a story in the University of Chicago Magazine from 1919 stated that: “She had
shared, perhaps equally with him, in the success that had been achieved.” By the time he
passed away on February 12, 1889, his estate had grown to millions, which he left entirely to his



steadfast companion, including the home he’d built thirty-three years before.Despite the
condition of the building and its environs when Jane stumbled across it, she saw what could be.
She saw its structural integrity, but she also saw the possibilities in the neighborhood in which it
resided.Layers of refuse covered the streets and alleys. In front of each building sat a bin for
trash, but in a time before refrigeration and in an area without regular, if any, sanitation services,
those bins were boxes of disease. Plus, they reeked. Imagine the odor your kitchen trash emits a
day after you’ve tossed spoiled chicken or rotten cabbage. Now multiply that by the thousands of
people living in those tenements and add untreated sewage, livestock and its associated output,
and the complete lack of not only bathing facilities but also toilets in general. Childcare didn’t
exist in this neighborhood. Most of the people were recent immigrants, which meant multiple
languages. Many worked for the nearby garment district and in sweatshops, earning pennies per
piece, and the worst factories charged them to use the equipment. It was a dangerous,
exploitative environment.Jane and Ellen, who could have lived anywhere, chose to move into the
middle of it. While many of Chicago’s wealthy were philanthropic, the only way to truly make a
difference would be through systemic change. The women weren’t quite sure how they were
going to improve the lives of their new neighbors, but they knew they’d never figure it out unless
they jumped right in.In May 1889, three months after Charles’ death, Helen leased the second
floor of the mansion to Jane and Ellen. They furnished it with family mahogany, new furniture,
and memorabilia from their European tours. Jane used some of the inheritance she’d received
from her father’s will to fix the floors and paint the walls. They moved in September 18, and they
were so excited they forgot to close and lock a side door which opened to Polk Street. Twenty
years later, Jane recounted: “we were much pleased in the morning to find that we possessed a
fine illustration of the honesty and kindliness of our new neighbors.”Jane and Ellen immediately
invited those neighbors, a mix of German, Greek, Irish, Italian, Polish, and Russian Jewish
immigrants, in for readings in their parlor, beginning with a novel by George Eliot. They opened a
kindergarten. They hosted art classes and social clubs. By the next spring, Helen was so
inspired by what the women were doing that she gave them a free leasehold of the entire house.
In an 1874 letter, Charles had written to Helen: “Our idea is to level up from the bottom by giving
the poor a fair chance to rise.” Jane and Ellen, who’d christened their settlement Hull-House in
honor of Helen’s generosity, were giving them that chance.Jane's scheme grew exponentially
from a vague idea to a concrete social movement. Residents moved in. These were often
women of means and education but no employment. Investors, including Mary Rozet Smith, who
would become Jane's lifelong companion, poured money into Hull-House. They built an art
gallery. Then a coffeehouse. A gymnasium. Public baths. A kitchen, that would teach the multi-
national, multi-cultural immigrants how to cook with the unfamiliar produce of their new home. A
music school. They built a playground, and children could be children. Opened May 4, 1894, it
was the first playground in the city. Working mothers could leave their babies and toddlers in the
nursery. Single women could find a safe place to live in the Jane Club. The textile and labor
museum enabled these immigrants of multiple ethnicities to see other traditions, and learn both



their similarities as well as their differences. There was even a book bindery, which taught this
valuable skill during a time when printing presses were booming. Social clubs, theater,
workshops provided life beyond the drudgery. Citizenship classes and a Juvenile Protective
Association helped them learn their rights. By 1907 Hull-House had thirteen buildings and
serviced thousands of people a week. By 1909, there were forty-five self-supporting residents
and two hundred volunteers.The sheer quantity of achievements, and the steps taken by the
residents and supporters to attain them is difficult to grasp.Hull-House drew and was led by
fierce, dedicated, and passionate women. When the 19th Ward Alderman wouldn’t do anything
about the trash situation, Jane finagled an appointment as the Inspector of Garbage, for which
she received an annual salary of $1,000. Julia Lathrop became a resident in 1890. She was a
Rockford Female Seminary classmate of Jane and Ellen’s, and her father was also a close friend
of Lincoln’s. Later, she was appointed the director of the United States Children’s Bureau, the
first woman ever to head a federal bureau in the country. In 1891, Florence Kelley left her
abusive husband and she and her three children found refuge at Hull-House. The next year, the
Illinois Bureau of Labor Statistics hired Florence, and a survey she conducted revealed the
atrocious conditions in Chicago’s slums, including children working at the tender age of three.
The year after that Governor Altgeld made her the Chief Factory Inspector for the state of Illinois,
making her the first woman to hold state-wide office. She fought for 8-hour work days,
criminalizing the employment of children under the age of 14, and protecting the rights of
workers. In 1895, Florence, Jane, and other residents undertook the massive project of
documenting and mapping the income, ethnicities, working conditions, and other group patterns
of the 19th Ward. The Hull-House Maps and Papers gave a snapshot of a crowded, underserved
section of the city and transformed social science.Other active and activist residents and
supporters included Alice Hamilton, whose research in occupational health and the dangers of
toxins in the workplace pioneered the field of industrial toxicology. Sisters Grace and Edith
Abbott were Ph.D-level social workers; Grace focused on immigration and child labor and Edith
on incorporating social work into education. Both worked with the nascent Social Security
Administration. The list of these activists could and does fill several books. Suffice it to say, the
whole enterprise was a who’s who of people driven to right wrongs and wrest compassion from
a society that chose to bury or mock injustices instead of do something about them. The
residents of Hull-House did something. The residents of Hull-House did a lot of things.Jane
herself was the biggest activist of all. She was the first woman president of the National
Conference of Charities and Corrections, a founding member of the National Child Labor
Committee, a founding member of both the National Association for the Advancement of
Colored People and the American Civil Liberties Union. She was vice president of the League
for Protection of Immigrants and a committed member of the National American Woman
Suffrage Association. All of that kept her in the public eye and in 1908, Ladies’ Home Journal
christened her “America’s foremost living woman.”Not everybody loved Jane and her cohorts at
Hull-House. They were excoriated as anarchists and socialists. As hostilities increased in



Europe in the early 1910s, Jane, who had always been a pacifist, became increasingly vocal.
Her pro-peace, anti-war activities and her status as an unmarried wealthy white woman earned
her a thick FBI folder. She was labeled a communist and considered one of the most dangerous
women in America. Still, her insistence that war did not solve anything, combined with the rest of
her lifelong efforts to make the world a better place, also earned her a Nobel Peace Prize. In
1931, she became the first American woman to receive the award.Throughout it all, Mary Rozet
Smith and Jane maintained their relationship. The connection was so strong that when Jane
traveled without Mary she took a portrait of her. This was no small snapshot that fit in a satchel.
This was a painting, fit to hang over a mantel, and Jane would pack it along with her gowns and
her speeches. Mary died in 1934 and when Jane was near death the following year, she asked
her nephew to burn their letters. Unfortunately, he complied.While the neighborhood, the city,
and the world around it changed, Hull-House continued its good work at Polk and Halsted until
1963. That year, the University of Illinois at Chicago decided their extended stay at Navy Pier,
where they’d been since 1946, was done and kicked everybody out, along with 8,000 residents
and 630 businesses. To accommodate construction of the new campus, all but the original Hull
mansion and the dining hall were razed. Still, the work continued, until 2012 when Hull-House
Association declared bankruptcy and dissolved.Hull House TodayThe legacy of Jane Addams,
Ellen Gates Starr, and the Hull-House residents and supporters continues in many of the social
safety nets that still exist. Their work is honored and showcased in the Hull House Museum. One
of the most intriguing exhibits is the color-coded maps from the 1895 demographic study, as well
as the portrait of Mary hanging in Jane’s former bedroom.1864Lake ParkLincoln Park & Lincoln
Park ZooTake a look at a map of Chicago’s north side and you’ll notice a huge swath of green
along the lake. It stretches seven miles from Ohio Street to Ardmore Avenue, covering 1,214
acres lined with beaches and filled with gardens, sculptures, museums, thousands of trees, and
oodles of sporting facilities. That complicated expanse is Lincoln Park, and it was a long time in
the making. You don’t create a city park of that size by drawing lines on a map and writing: “Insert
Park Here.” This public space jumped through a lot of hoops and over a bunch of dead bodies to
become what it is today.Wait—dead bodies? Yep. Thousands of them.Every city needs
cemeteries, and in 1837, the year Chicago incorporated, the Illinois legislature gave the
municipality the right to use one of the lots sold by the canal commission for a burial ground.
Starting at North Avenue, this location seemed remote enough, and for a little while it was.The
city couldn’t start using this land until they paid for it, and they finally settled their $8,000 fee in
1842. Once Chicago officially acquired the land they began to sell burial plots, complete with
deeds. Some people paid, and some showed up with shovels. The indigent had their own mass
grave. The nearly simultaneous opening of the Illinois and Michigan Canal and the introduction
of trains in 1848 meant a population boom in a city without health regulations, and cholera
invaded. In 1852, the Common Council bought three large tracts of land north of the cemetery to
be used for a hospital and a quarantine zone. Fortunately, that particular cholera crisis abated
before they needed to use the land for that purpose.It didn’t take long for the city to grow up and



around the cemetery. That meant lots of people lived across the street from lots of graves—
shallow graves, filled with lots of diseased deceased. East of the cemetery, swales crowded with
poison ivy led toward a wide beach of sand that shifted with the meanderings of the persnickety
shore. Then there was the Ten-Mile Ditch. Dug to drain water from Evanston, stagnant pools
made it more a swamp than a stream.Altogether, it was a very unpleasant place. Citizens and
physicians raised a hue and cry. They wanted the bodies moved elsewhere, and they wanted a
park.The needs of the Civil War temporarily pushed aside those wants. Confederate soldiers
who perished at the south side Camp Douglas ended up in the North Chicago cemetery. It’s
estimated that 3,000—4,000 prisoners of war were buried in the potter’s field.However, civic life
didn’t come to a complete halt during the Civil War, and in 1864 William C. Goudy prepared an
ordinance to appropriate the land located between the cemetery and Webster Street, acreage
that had been set aside during the earlier cholera scare, for a public park. On October 21, the
city passed that ordinance and declared it would be called Lake Park.There was only one
problem: Chicago already had a Lake Park. Eventually, the first Lake Park would become Grant
Park, but until then, one Lake Park was enough for the city. The next year, a few months after
President Abraham Lincoln’s assassination, the Common Council of Chicago passed the
following resolution:“WHEREAS, It appears by the records of the City of Chicago, that there are
now two public parks designated by the name of Lake Park; therefore“Resolved, That the park
recently set apart from the unoccupied portion of the old cemetery grounds shall be hereafter
known and designated as Lincoln Park.”Out of a cemetery, Lincoln Park was born.Changes
happened quickly after that. The city set a budget of $10,000 and the Commission hired Swain
Nelson to design the park. His plan turned Ten-Mile Ditch into three lakes, constructed eight
temporary bridges, provided landscaping, and developed drives, walks, and sewers. In 1868,
O.B. Green donated two pairs of swans from New York's Central Park, the first residents of what
would become Lincoln Park Zoo. Musicians performed concerts and Lincoln Park became an
escape from the urban chaos.It was lovely, but there was still that issue of dead bodies. While
there had been a few disinterments since the city banned the sale of new burial plots in 1859,
thousands, including those Confederate prisoners of war, had been dumped into the potter’s
field. On February 8, 1869, advocates formed the Lincoln Park Commission, the first of three
Chicago park commissions. Owners of cemetery lots were informed that they had to remove the
bodies within six months. If they didn’t, the commissioners could do it themselves. However,
moving bodies was expensive. Then the Great Chicago Fire burned most of the grave markers
as well as the plats and surveys telling who was buried where. The only thing that kept them
somewhat organized was an old sexton “whose familiarity with the lots and the names of their
owners was so great and his memory so accurate that he was able to locate any grave with little
difficulty.”According to Pamela Bannos, who did extensive research on the subject for her project
“Hidden Truths,” about 22,500 bodies were removed out of total estimated burials of 35,628. You
do the math. Or don’t. It’s OK if you don’t. Because the truth is, there are still lots of bones in
them thar hills, but the only visible remnant is the Couch Tomb, a stone vault that couldn’t be



budged.
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Rockin Mom, “Fascinating!. I have lived in/near Chicago for decades and found myself surprised
at how little I knew about it's history. Clearly, the author has spent much time researching and
adores this town. Great coffee table book or gift!”

#1 Cleveland Fan, “A Landmark Chicago book. I love Chicago books.This is definitely one of the
best.Great stories about landmark buildings of Chicago. The author has done a great job
researching and writing.Highest recommendation”

Tonya, “Must Have Book for Arm Chair Travelers. This is a great book to read for those planning
a trip to Chicago or those just looking for an arm chair escape. Interesting, well written and easy
to read.”

Marsha, “Amazing storyteller!. I love Chicago and it's history. This book is exactly the kind of
book I like to read!”

don townsend, “The Best of Chicago. Loved the author. Enjoyed her “voice”.. wishing her well
and looking forward to spending time with her on her next journey.”

bookwriter, “Brilliant and exciting history book. This book on the designated “living landmarks” of
Chicago is not just a history of buildings, the origins and evolution of the skyscraper, hotels,
stores, municipal buildings, bridges, and commercial marts, but is also chock-full of personal
anecdotes about the settlers, movers and shakers, architects, designers, builders, and resulting
magnificent city itself.The unusual twists of a city’s growth, the natural and financial disasters,
the determination of owners and builders to rebuild after disasters (like the Fire of 1871, the
financial crash of 1893, and the long years of the Depression), make this a page-turner.I have
read many histories of this, my favorite US city, and I could not put Theresa L. Goodrich’s book
down. It should be available in every living landmark, at every city hotel (especially now that
places like The Palmer House and The Drake have reopened.) It should be required reading for
city administrators, high school history classes, and tourism bureaus. Brilliant book.”

William, “This Is An Interesting Book About Chicago.. This is an excellent interesting book about
some of the landmarks in Chicago, Illinois. I read this book for my personal pleasure and for my
personal knowledge. I liked this book because I learned some new facts that I did not know
before reading this book. Some of the interesting information that is mentioned in this book
include the following information: A lot of people walk by a lot of buildings and parks in Chicago.
Many of these people wonder why it matters. There are valid reasons why it matters. Chicago
was built as a transportation hub. The Clarke House Museum is a rare look into the time before
the Great Chicago Fire damaged Chicago. The Chicago Tower is one of the few buildings to



remain standing after the Great Chicago Fire. The Palace of Fine Arts has been the only
remaining building on the 1893 World's Fair grounds site since shortly after the fair closed. If you
can't visit the Art Institute of Chicago in person, there are more than 50,000 works of art
available to view online and download. These are public domain. This book can be interesting
and useful to residents of Chicago and for tourists visiting Chicago.  I recommend it.”

M. Pilgeram, “Goodrich's research and storytelling bring these iconic Chicago landmarks to life..
A book about my favorite city? I’ve had a love affair with Chicago for as long as I can remember,
and I’ve read nearly every book I could get my hands on - fact, fiction, and all the anecdotal tales
in between.For many years, I was a well-paid private railcar chef for some of Chicago’s
wealthiest industrialists. Often, I’d overhear beguiling stories about people and landmarks, and I
was eager to learn more. Between trips, I spend myriad days on the cars in the railyards on
South Roosevelt. Sometimes, with a big fat cash tip in my pocket, I’d haul my tired body to a
luxury hotel to be pampered for a day or two. I’d dig deep to learn more about this historical city,
its brick and mortar landmarks, and the people responsible during these times. Finally, twenty
years later, it’s as though Goodrich read my mind and handed me the goods in "Living
Landmarks of Chicago."A meticulous researcher and a gifted storyteller, she combines her
talents to weave important historical facts with little-known morsels that bring these legends to
life. For instance, I learned that one of my favorite sweets (brownies) was created by the chef in
one of my favorite hotels (Palmer House) because owner Bertha wanted guests to have a
“handheld dessert!”Tea at the iconic Palm Court, Drake Hotel, and lunch at the historic Walnut
Room, Marshall Fields (sorry Macy's) will be even richer experiences on my next visit, thanks to
Goodrich's insightful knowledge of these timeless beauties.I’ve spent hundreds of hours in
Union Station, in rail cars, parked on the river track, under the old Harvey House and the Great
Hall. Finally, I know their storied history. I don’t remember all fifty of the landmarks Goodrich
chose, but, I’m so fascinated, I now endeavor to visit each one.”

The book by Theresa  Goodrich has a rating of  5 out of 5.0. 37 people have provided feedback.

Foreword, by Bull Garlington Preface What is Living Landmarks? Chicago: The Origin Story
1836 Clarke House 1836 Lake Park Grant Park 1856 Hull House Hull-House Museum 1864
Lake Park Lincoln Park & Lincoln Park Zoo 1869 Chicago Water Tower 1872 Page Brothers
Building 1873 Palmer House 1873 Bryant Block Delaware Building 1883 Nickerson Mansion
Driehaus Museum 1885 Studebaker Brothers’ Lake Front Carriage Repository Fine Arts Building
1887 Glessner House 1888 The Rookery 1889 Auditorium Building 1891 Monadnock Block
1892 Charnley House Charnley-Persky House 1892 Marshall Field & Company Macy's on State
Street 1893 Palace of Fine Arts Museum of Science and Industry 1893 Art Institute of Chicago
1893 Newberry Library 1894 New York Life Insurance Building Kimpton Gray Hotel 1894 Tree
Studios 1895 Chicago Varnish Company Harry Caray’s Italian Steakhouse 1897 Chicago Public



Library Chicago Cultural Center 1899 Schlesinger and Mayer Sullivan Center 1904 Orchestra
Hall Symphony Center 1906 Majestic Building and Theater CIBC Theatre 1910 The Blackstone
Hotel 1911 Federal Life Building Hotel Julian 1912 D. B. Fisk & Company Hotel Monaco 1916
Municipal Pier #2 Navy Pier 1920 Michigan Avenue Bridge DuSable Bridge 1920 The Drake
Hotel 921 Wrigley Building 1921 Columbian Museum of Chicago Field Museum 1921 The
Chicago Theatre 1923 London Guarantee & Accident Building LondonHouse Chicago 1924 The
Chicago Temple 1925 Union Station 1925 Tribune Tower 1926 Bismarck Hotel Allegro Royal
Sonesta Hotel Chicago 1926 Oriental Theatre James M. Nederlander Theatre 1927 The
Stevens Hotel Hilton Chicago 1929 Medinah Athletic Club InterContinental Chicago 1929
Carbide and Carbon Building Pendry Hotel 1929 Civic Opera Building 1930 Adler Planetarium
1930 John G. Shedd Aquarium 1930 Chicago Board of Trade Building 1930 Merchandise Mart
theMART 1932 Chicago Historical Society Chicago History Museum Maps How Living
Landmarks was Made: Select Sources Acknowledgments
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