
Indian Village COUNTRY CLUB HOMES not HOUSES 
Dedication 
The greatest thing that has been said of Kansas City is that it is a "City of Homes," for the home 
is truly the backbone of the nation. In it the future citizens of our country conceive their ideals 
and their ambitions during the pliant yeans of childhood, and posterity is molded within it's 
walls 

It is the retreat where the tired business man may recuperate from the turmoil of the day 
and in the companionship of the wife of his heart can relax and build up his tired mind in 
preparation for the morrow. It is the place where all worries are forgotten provided the home is 
a real home, and one that is within the means or the earner — 

In dedicating Indian Village to the people of Kansas City, I hope to build a residential district 
for the man of moderate means - the man who wisely lives within his earning power- and to 
give to such economists an opportunity to have a real home, without the burden of heavy taxes 
and the cares which come when the expenditure exceeds the income. 

To such of you as find your best relaxation and recreation in a harmonious home, healthful 
out-of-door sports, the enjoyment of music, art and science and the furtherance of education, 
amid pleasant surroundings, I dedicate this property, believing that you will become a master 
builder and will work with me in the attainment of this idea. 
E. J. Sweeney 
NO PLACE TO GO 
The happiest nights I ever know Are those when I've No place to go, 
And the missus says 

When the day is through: “Tonight we haven’t A thing to do.” 
Oh, the joy of it, 

And the peace untold Of sitting ’round In my slippers old, 
With my pipe and book In my easy chair. 
Knowing I needn’t Go anywhere. 
Needn’t hurry My evening meal Nor force the smiles That I do not feel, 
But can grab a book From a near-by shelf, 
And drop all sham And be myself. 
Oh, the charm of it And the comfort rare; Nothing on earth With it can compare; 
And I’m sorry for him Who doesn’t know The joy of having No place to go. 
—EDGAR A. GUEST. 
(The poems appearing in this prospectus were taken from the book “A Heap O’ Livin’ ”, by 
Edgar A. Guest, copyright, 1916. Reprinted by special permission of Mr. Guest’s publishers, 
Reilly & Lee, Chicago, Illinois.) 
E.J.SWEENEY 

Mr. E. J. Sweeney needs no introduction to the people of Kansas City, or to the nation at 
large, for that matter, since his latest achievement— Radio (W H B). Kansas City can feel justly 
proud of this son by adoption, for though he was born in Chicago, Mr. Sweeney came with his 
parents to this city at an early age, and his remarkable and almost phenomenal progress is one 
of Kansas City’s proudest boasts. 

It is interesting to know in interviewing Mr. Sweeney on the subject of his attainments, that 
he attributes his success entirely to his home influences. His early home training gave him the 



ideals which has made his own home the inspiration for his success. 
Though still a young man, Mr. Sweeney’s achievements in the educational field, as well as in 

business lines, are worthy of the efforts of many years, and it would seem that a singular 
blessing has followed the work of this man who made his home the beacon light for his 
endeavors. 

The business through which he gained both fame and fortune is unique in that up until the 
time that he opened his automobile school, very little had been done in the field of industrial 
education. But this young man, himself an expert mechanic, looked about him at the number of 
discontented and unhappy men who, lacking a cultural education, were forced to spend their 
days at poorly paid and uncongenial labor, and formulated a plan whereby an ambitious young 
fellow could learn a trade which would insure a home and a comfortable living for himself and 
family. 

It is characteristic of “E. J.,” as he is familiarly called by students and employees, that in 
spite of many discouragements, the idea of failure never occurred to him. Said he: “I was sure 
there was a demand for what I had planned; I was sure it was necessary, and there was never 
any chance for it not to come out right.” 

In the fifteen years that he has been in business he has watched his school grow from a 
small one-room shop to the magnificent million dollar Sweeney Building, equipped with the 
latest devices for the teaching of mechanics, with a Radio Broadcasting Station which is the 
finest of its kind in America, and which is visited daily by hundreds of travelers who are curious 
to see the studio from which they receive concerts in every city in the country, and also to talk 
with the man who has made “Kansas City the Heart of America,” a household word. And from 
that humble beginning of a school of one or two young lads with himself as the entire faculty, 
he now has an annual enrollment of over 8,000 students, from every state in the Union and 
from every country in the world, with a staff of efficient and well trained instructors. 

When his success was assured, Mr. Sweeney paid a tribute to the guiding spirit of his life by 
erecting a palatial home in one of the finest residential sections of the city. His spacious 
grounds, while being a credit to the landscape artist in their beauty, have not sacrificed the 
interests of the ten children in whom he takes a greater pride than in the monumental business 
he has built. There are playgrounds equipped with the latest model apparatus, there are tennis 
and basketball courts and a swimming pool, and the huge ball room, music room and 
playrooms within the house insure a happy time for all the members of the family in inclement 
weather. Indeed, in commenting on his home, Mr. Sweeney remarked that he thought there 
was a room for everything, with the exception of a “den,” which in his estimation was a 
superfluety, as in his home he wanted the children to feel that they could find “Dad” whenever 
they felt they needed him. 

Realizing the handicap of his limited education, having left high school during his first year, 
Mr. Sweeney has used his well earned leisure in pursuing the subjects that he neglected in his 
busy youth, with the avowed intention of keeping well in advance of the children. His home 
boasts an art collection that would be a credit to any city. 

It is not strange that a man of such human interests could not be contented in enjoying the 
well earned fruits of his labor, while he saw about him struggling young men, striving to bring 
up their little families under the most adverse and crowded conditions. To see the wistful little 
faces peeping through the gate at the happy little ones within disporting themselves about the 



playground and in the pool caused this man who spent a great portion of his life in bettering 
the conditions of the fathers, to turn his attention to improve the home life of the children. 

The outcome of this thought is the plan offered in the pages of this book whereby the 
children of any man in Kansas City, who earns a comfortable living for his family, may have all 
the advantages of the children of the wealthy. This last and best thought of Mr. Sweeney marks 
a climax in his career and bids fair to outrank any of his former achievements. 
W. BUNDY. 
GEO. HAMILTON STONE 

Neither is it necessary to introduce George Hamilton Stone, more familiarly known as 
“Ham” Stone to the people of Kansas City, here shown in his official capacity as General 
Manager of Indian Village Country Club. 

Kansas City claims Mr. Stone, since he has spent the greater part of his active business life in 
this city, though he was born and received his education in the well known suburb of Oak Park, 
Chicago. 

He has any number of commendable things to his credit, but his principal qualification as an 
enterprising citizen of our city lies in his well known work of developing “The Lake of the Forest 
Club.” This beautiful suburb of Kansas City has more than justified Mr. Stone’s fondest 
ambitions from a financial, as well as an artistic standpoint. 

Because of his singular success in developing this property, he was engaged by Mr. Sweeney 
some three years ago to collaborate with him in formulating a plan whereby the property 
herein described as “Indian Village” could be placed on the market in such a manner as to make 
a beautiful home a possibility for the average wage earner. The plan as presented in this book is 
the outcome of a great deal of thought and discussion on the part of these two men, and every 
detail has been carefully worked out. During this time Mr. Stone has added to his wide circle of 
friends through his work as Director of Radio Concerts of the famous Station W H B, the Heart 
of America. 

Those of you who know big, warm-hearted “Ham” Stone can readily understand how such a 
proposition as the one outlined here would appeal to his enthusiasm, and that he would bring 
all his energy and ingenuity to bear upon a practical scheme that would insure the success of 
the venture. 

In the old days when “Ham” Stone was a prominent figure on athletic fields where he 
represented his school and his club in both football and baseball, the tenacity with which he 
clung to his opponent caused him to be dubbed “Bulldog” by admiring fans. The persistence 
which won him this sobriquet has remained with him in his business deals, so that to know he 
has undertaken a project is a surety that it will go to its successful completion. 
 
Main Entrance to INDIAN VILLAGE 
85th & WORNALL RD. 

In buying a home, one of the first concerns of the owner is to assure himself that the title to 
his plot is clear. Because of this, a brief history of Indian Village will no doubt be of interest to 
the readers of this book. 

Ninety-five years ago, Daniel Boone took the land on a claim and built the old homestead 
which still remains near the lake. Here his sons and daughters grew to maturity and some of 
them still live in the vicinity of their old home. 



The old farm house could tell interesting tales of what it has seen, chief among the pictures 
being the lively skirmish during Price's Raid, when the Boone children, upon hearing shots, 
came out to find the gray- coated warriors entrenched near the lake, while the blue coats were 
visible coming over the hill. Their knowledge of the battle was gained through sounds rather 
than sight, as they were hurried into the dugout as the bullets began to whistle past. When the 
noise of battle ceased and the companies of flying figures vanished over Sleepy Hollow Road 
toward the south, they ventured forth to find the young grass stained with blood and the 
grewsome toll of war in their fair fields. 

As the country became thickly settled and Kansas City took upon itself the form of a 
growing city, William Rockhill Nelson, one of the finest judges of real estate that this city has 
ever known, saw the possibilities of the Boone tract and purchased it. He held it for a number 
of years, but because it was not large enough for his extensive herd, was forced to find a larger 
farm. The land figured as a part of the consideration in the transaction whereby Mr. Nelson 
acquired the Kansas City Times, and later was split into two distinct plots, of which the south 
one hundred acres— Indian Village—became the Laforce homestead. Mr. E. J. Sweeney 
purchased the farm from them with a view to using it as an aviation field, but later moved his 
Jersey herd there to occupy the land until he felt the time was ripe to place it on the market as 
a home site for those weary of city taxes and rented dwellings. 

The name Indian Village was chosen because this district will be populated by real 
Americans. Then, too, the old time Indian villages had everything within its own walls and lived 
at peace in spite of the turmoil from without. There was in every village a Big Chief and his 
Counsel who ruled wisely and well, for all the tribe had a voice in the government. There, also, 
dwelt the Medicine Man, in whose hands lay the spiritual and physical welfare of the people; 
there were the story tellers, or teachers, who instructed the young men and the maidens. Here 
they met with each other in their simple pleasures, danced and played games, and showed 
feats of skill and strength, and as one of our poets has said of a similar village, “Here they dwelt 
in peace together.” For the Indian Village, after all, depended for its success on the “Good 
Indian” who provided a home for his family and a welcome for the stranger, who smoked the 
pipe of peace with those who entered the gate but who entered into the village counsel with 
wise judgments that protected his home and his children from those without. 

So in planning “Indian Village” which is to operate under its own government, with a Big 
Chief and Counsel, selected by those who own the homes of the village, we have carried out 
the plan of the simple life of hundreds of years ago. For there will, without doubt, be the 
medical and the spiritual adviser as well as the teachers who will live within the village and will 
add to their skill the human interest that one must take in one's friends and neighbors. There 
will be the Club House where the people may meet for their dances and their social activities 
and athletic fields where the feats of strength and skill may be shown. And only those “Good 
Indians” who wish to dwell in peace and harmony with their neighbors and who are ready to 
take their part in the Counsel to build up their community, will be welcome to become a 
resident in Indian Village. 
Old Dutch Mill 

As you enter the gateway to Indian Village, the first sight to greet your eyes is the 
picturesque old Dutch Windmill. Perhaps you will think it an odd building for an Indian Village, 
but you will remember that the Dutch were the first to establish trading posts with the original 



Americans, and this—for the time being—will be the trading post of the Indian Village 
Development Company in their transactions with the home buyers. 

It is built in a substantial manner, and is an exact copy of an old Dutch Mill. It will be a 
permanent feature at Indian Village, where it will add its part to the picture, and will, no doubt, 
be used for some good community purpose when it is no longer needed by the company as an 
office. 

Those who are interested in home sites will always find some one at the Dutch Mill who will 
be glad to explain all the details of the plan, and to show the prospective buyer about the 
Village. 

Those representatives have been carefully chosen and instructed, and are able to give you 
the information you desire. They are anxious to inform you as to the village and if you will tell 
them frankly just what you can do, they will find a plan to fit your purse and a home site to fill 
your needs. They will be glad to show you through the Club House, the Town Hall, to take you 
to the Open Air Theater and to explain such other community features as may be under 
construction. Ask them to tell you about the plan of government and your part in it. Do not 
hesitate to bring before them any question that comes to your mind, no matter how trivial it 
may appear to you, for it is the little things in life that count, and Indian Village has been 
planned for life—life at its very best. 

And just as we are copying the style of architecture of those Dutch Traders, so are we also 
endeavoring to follow their business methods. For the Dutch traders, you will remember, were 
distinguished by their unfailing honesty and good nature. Just so are the officers of our 
company instructed. Come out to the Dutch Trading Post at Indian Village. You will be sure to 
receive courteous service. 
Open Air Theatre 

One of the most attractive features of Indian Village is its wonderful out of doors theater. 
Built upon the shore of the lake and equipped with the latest electrical devices for color effects, 
the natural beauty of the surroundings will add to the wonder of the performances given there. 

The sloping hillside on the opposite shore is an ampitheater that cannot be equalled, and 
the famous concerts of Radio Station W H B, when broadcast from this stage, will long be 
remembered by those who hear the music float out to them across the lighted lagoon. 

The color lighting will be something unique and will add a fairy touch to the pageants and 
dramas enacted there. Besides a complete stage lighting, the operator of the spot light will also 
be able to throw a curtain of color behind the actors, changing the shades and tones at will. 

Elaborate plans are being made for concerts and pageants during the summer, and the 
numerous churches of the city will also be invited to hold their services in this beautiful spot 
during the warm summer weather. 

Indian Village may well be proud of this beautiful stage, as there will be nothing like it west 
of the Mississippi and it will undoubtedly attract famous artists to hold their entertainments 
there. 

Those who love the drama will have an opportunity to see real artists portray their favorite 
characters, in a setting that will enhance the grandeur of the scenes depicted by that marvelous 
word painter, Shakespeare, for Shakesperian players will be attracted by the unusual 
advantages offered for their art. Those who have found pleasure in listening to the symphonies 
of the great masters, in crowded music halls, will find new melodies in the old familiar airs, 



when interpreted by a great symphony orchestra in this beautiful spot. 
The people of this favored section will not need to go to the city for their entertainment, for 

during the summer months Chautauqua at Indian Village will supply entertainment and 
education for every one, no matter how widely they may differ in taste. And when friends are 
entertained in the homes of the Village, their visit will be made pleasant for them as well as 
their host by the ease with which entertainment is provided. With the convenient Club House 
and its well equipped culinary department to care for the material needs of the guests, and 
with music, drama and art at the door, a visit to Indian Village will remain a pleasant memory 
for many years with the fortunate guests whose friends reside in this beautiful residential 
district. 

Those who find their enjoyment in dramatic expression will have ample opportunity for 
ambitious productions with this equipment, and the teachers and dramatic clubs of the Village 
will find it a boon. Those who remember that thrill that comes once in a life time, when as 
youngsters they staged their school activities, will have the satisfaction of knowing that they 
are increasing this pleasure many fold for their children, who will have an opportunity to play in 
the spot light of a stage worthy the finest art that the world can produce. 
Club House 

Indian Village differs in many ways from the ordinary addition, but its best claim to 
distinction lies in the fact that the prospective buyer is not given promises only, for the public 
buildings are already completed and the buyer has the realization before him, rather than a 
vision that may dissolve and fade after he has located and built his home. 

The commodious Club House has quite a bit of history connected with it, in that a part of it 
is the original Boone home, built by Daniel Boone, who received the land as a government 
grant, and well over seventy years old. It has been remodeled, of course, and the main dwelling 
was the summer home of William Rockhill Nelson, the first club house in Kansas City, when Mr. 
Nelson built the lodge as a place to entertain his friends for the week end. 

The foregoing history makes it unnecessary to add that the house is unusually well built, 
and a brief description is here given to induce those interested to visit the lodge and see its 
advantages for themselves. 

The first room you enter is the Council Chamber where the Big Chief will call the people 
together and where the affairs of the Village will be directed. The pipe of peace hangs over the 
mantel, as befits the Council Chamber of the lodge at Indian Village. The substantial hickory 
furniture and Navajo rugs make a pleasing room and one well fitted for its purpose. 

Then you enter the reading room, furnished in a similar manner. This will also serve as the 
office of the City Manager and will be the Executive Office of Indian Village. All social and 
municipal activities will radiate from this room. 

The dining room on this floor will be a welcome addition to community life for 
arrangements have been made whereby the dwellers of the Village will at all times be able to 
arrange for dinners and luncheons at a reasonable cost, which will make entertaining a pleasure 
rather than a duty. 

The upstairs rooms of the lodge will be used as rest rooms and as a nursery, where the 
mothers may leave their little ones when they have business in the city and be assured that 
they will receive the best of care and have a merry time with the toys and entertainment 
features. 



The man or woman who buys a home site in Indian Village acquires an interest in this large, 
well equipped Club House, as well as in all the community buildings of the village. 
 
PLAN OF INDIAN VILLAGE •KANSAS CITY• • MR•E•J•SWEENEY,  OWNER 
IVANHOE COUNTRY CLUB •SCALE• 
• HARE & HARE• 
• LANDSCAPE ARCHTS AND CITY PLANNERS• •KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI • 
Out Look Tower 

The Outlook Tower stands on the highest point of land in Jackson county and from its 
balcony visitors will get a wonderful view of the surrounding country, as well as a complete 
picture of Indian Village. Residents may well be proud of this picture, since it will present a 
group of community buildings that cannot be equalled outside Springfield, Mass., which boasts 
a community group that cost $4,000,000. Even their wonderful showing will not be more 
artistic than the civic center of this made- to-order city. The Club House, the Town Hall, the Fire 
Station, the artistic Campanile housing the $10,000 chimes—the gift of Mr. Sweeney to the 
mothers of Indian Village—will arouse a pride of ownership in the hearts and minds of the 
home owners and cause them to make the Outlook Tower the first point of interest for their 
guests. 
Pride of Ownership 

It is a well known fact that the average boy would rather carry the baseball bat for the 
winning team than to be captain of the losing team. It is that inborn desire to win—to have the 
best—that seems to be instinctive and must come on down to us through the ages from our 
ancestors whose prestige and standing in their community was established by the size and 
strength of their cave homes, gained through their strenuous efforts. 

The happiest day of the average boy's life is the day when, with blistered hands and aching 
back, he retires to the largest and best cave with the strongest roof, and looks about him with 
the pride of achievement and ownership. 

Men are but boys grown up, and the ambition to possess a home of their own (the best of 
its kind) is strong within their hearts. And it is a most laudable ambition, for what better 
investment may a man make than to put the fruits of his labor into a home? 

It isn't reasonable to expect a man to take an interest in something that does not belong to 
him. He views his rented dwelling with dissatisfaction, but he does not feel that he should 
spend time and money in improving another's property, even though it might add to his general 
comfort. 

In Indian Village this pride of possession extends not only to a man's home, which expresses 
his own individuality, but to the entire village which also belongs to him in common with his 
neighbors. 

There can be no greater satisfaction than to view a neat and tasteful home, knowing it to be 
your own—the fruits of your labor—to turn to a contented and happy wife with the feeling that 
you have kept the promises you made to your old sweetheart, “to love and cherish," to enter 
your own home and look out with satisfaction upon an orderly and well kept village of which 
you are a vital part, and to know that you can in a great measure control the future of your 
children through the associations you place before them. In the words of the well known 
cartoonist, it is truly, “a grand and glorious feeling." 



Love Nest 
Everybody wants a home. But it must be a home of which they may feel justly proud, and in 

these days of high taxes, exorbitant prices on home sites, and building cost, it is almost 
impossible for the average wage earner to entertain any hopes of having a home of his own. 

Indian Village has solved the problem of the home site in its monthly payment plan, without 
interest, for a period covering ten years, if desired. The purchaser, under its plan, can acquire a 
spacious lot in the finest residential district in this section of the country, with part ownership 
of a wonderful community center. 

In order to point the way toward erecting an artistic home upon this site, at a reasonable 
cost, the Indian Village Development Company has built and equipped a modern bungalow, 
where every convenience has been installed at the lowest cost possible in maintaining the 
quality. 

The house, which they have appropriately named the Love Nest, is of Spanish Mission type, 
the dimensions 53 by 30 feet. The exterior is of Bishopric stucco in the cream, blue and orange 
coloring common to the hacienda. 

The central entrance leads into a patio which is shaded by a large tree. To the right of the 
entrance is the garage and to the left a bedroom, 12x9x 14 feet, which has the advantage of 
having light and air on three sides. The central hall leads into a spacious living room, 14x18x9 
feet, which contains a cozy fireplace and bears out its name by being a most livable place, the 
light, the finish of the room, its shape, its closets, built-in bookcases, and other features having 
been well planned in order to make it a cheerful center for the home life. A breakfast room 6 by 
10 feet, a roomy bathroom with built-in fixtures, and a handy kitchen 10 by 9 feet, make a 
home of exactly the right size and shape for a small family. 

Two large porches add to the attractive appearances as well as to the comfort of this ideal 
home, which stands, completely equipped with all modern conveniences, at a cost of 
approximately three thousand dollars. 

The house is heated by steam, the fuel being supplied by gas which costs the consumer 
about 40 cents per thousand feet as compared with the 85 cents paid for city gas. The electro-
gas plant which has been installed to furnish this fuel solves the heating problem for this 
suburban district by furnishing a dependable and better grade of gas at a lesser cost. It is 
absolutely safe—will not asphyxiate the occupants of the home since it is only made as it is 
used or needed, and operates automatically, thereby eliminating the arduous task of furnace 
tending, which in the small house, usually falls to the lot of the woman of the house. It also 
does away with the dust and dirt occasioned by stoves and furnaces. 

Come out and see the Love Nest. It will answer the questions you have in mind. It will solve 
the problem of the young man who has been hesitating over assuming the responsibility of a 
home; it will disperse the doubts of the puzzled man who has wondered if he can acquire a 
home for his little family, and it will awaken in the hearts of this generation which is fast 
growing away from the simple homely pleasures of their fathers, an ambition to possess an 
ideal home. 
Community Hall 

The Community Hall, a building 40 by 60 feet, is being built to meet the need for a general 
assembly hall, as well as a convenient place for Community dances and other social gatherings. 
The basement of this building will house all the equipment used in the upkeep of the Village. 



The style of architecture is of Spanish Mission in accordance with the other community 
buildings. 

Directly opposite the Community Hall is the Fire Station which will house equipment for 
protection against fire, and will serve as headquarters for the village watchman. 

It will be comforting to the dwellers of the Village to know, however, that the Kansas City 
Fire and Police Department have signified their willingness to render assistance whenever 
called upon by the Village. 
It takes a heap o’ livin’ in a house t’ make it home, 
A heap o’ sun an’ shadder, an’ ye sometimes have t’ roam Afore ye really ’predate the things ye 
lef’ behind, 
An’ hunger fer ’em somehow, with ’em alius on yer mind. 
It don’t make any differunce how rich ye get t’ be, 
How much yer chairs an’ tables cost, how great yer luxury; 
It ain’t home t’ ye, though it be the palace of a king, 
Until somehow yer soul is sort o’ wrapped ’round everything. 
Home ain’t a place that gold can buy or get up in a minute: 
Afore it’s home there’s got t’ be a heap o’ livin’ in it: 
Within the walls there’s got t’ be some babies born, and then Right there ye’ve got t’ bring ’em 
up t’ women good, an’ men: 
And gradjerly, as times goes on, ye find ye wouldn’t part With anything they ever used—they’ve 
grown into yer heart! 
The old high chairs, the playthings, too, the little shoes they wore Ye hoard: an’ if ye could ye’d 
keep the thumbmarks on the door. 
Ye’ve got t’ weep t’ make it home, ye’ve got t’ sit an’ sigh An’ watch beside a loved one’s bed, 
an’ know that Death is nigh: 
An’ in the stillness o’ the night t’ see Death’s angel come, 
An’ close the eyes o’ her that smiled, an’ leave her sweet voice dumb. Fer these are scenes that 
grip the heart, an’ when yer tears are dried, Ye find the home is dearer than it was, an’ 
sanctified; 
An’ tuggin’ at ye always are the pleasant memories O’ her that was an’ is no more—ye can’t 
escape from these. 
Ye’ve got t’ sing an’ dance fer years, ye’ve got t’ romp an’ play, 
An’ learn t’ love the things ye have by seein’ ’em each day; 
Even the roses ’round the porch must blossom year by year Afore they ’come a part o’ ye, 
suggestin’ someone dear Who used t’ love ’em long ago, an’ trained ’em jes’t’ run The way they 
do, so’s they would get the early mornin’ sun; 
Ye’ve got t’ love each brick an’ stone from cellar up t’ dome; 
It takes a heap o’ living in a house t’ make it home. 
—EDGAR A. GUEST. 
The Chimes 

In the years to come, the memory of the chimes at evening as they were pealed from the 
bell tower in Indian Village, will awaken tender recollections in the hearts and minds of those 
who spent a happy childhood there. 

Some of our sweetest singers have used the theme of the Evening Chimes for their songs, 



and it seldom fails to awaken a responsive chord in the hearts of those whose childhood 
memories are entertwined with those musical sounds. 

The plan of Indian Village is to make an ideal home possible for the average wage earner—a 
home where the mother of the family may be freed from many of the petty cares that come 
with the rearing of large families in crowded districts where the dangers to children are great. 
All of the plans for the Village have been centered around this family life, in which the mother 
plays the most important role. Lest the purpose and plan of the Village be forgotten in the days 
to come, Mr. E. J. Sweeney, the founder of this beautiful suburban district, is installing a peal of 
chimes which he is dedicating to the mothers of Indian Village, believing as he does that the 
mothers are indeed the backbone of the Nation. 

The bell tower itself will be a work of art, the designs having been carefully studied in order 
to insure the most harmonious lines. The tower chimes are the finest of their kind, being 
electrically operated from a standard keyboard which makes it possible for any musician to play 
them. The range of ten sweet toned bells make any number of musical compositions possible 
and their music will always be associated with life's happiest events. The Adeste Fideles, pealed 
through the frosty air on Christmas morning will remain forever in the mind of the child who 
awakens to those sweet strains. The wedding peal on that most memorable morning, the old 
familiar airs that call to worship on Sunday, and the sweet old melodies of the sunset chimes all 
combine to hallow the memories of home. 
“Those Evening Bells, those Evening Bells, How many a tale their music tells, 
Of youth and home and that sweet time, When last I heard their soothing chime.” 
Educational Facilities 

We have in Indian Village the Boone school, a county school which is given a rating by the 
State Superintendent of Schools as the highest grade rural school in the state of Missouri. The 
teachers employed in this school are paid good salaries and are among the best in the county. 
Because of the small number of pupils enrolled, the children receive almost individual 
instruction and in this have a distinct advantage over the children in the crowded city schools. 

An additional room will be added this summer and the plan of construction will permit 
other additions as fast as they are needed by the growing village. 

Adjoining the school is a large athletic field where the children engage in supervised play 
and get their proper exercise. They are taught to play as well as work, since it is a well known 
truth that a busy child never finds the time to engage in mischief. Then, too, the value of play, 
properly supervised, is now a recognized fact and a well balanced program, carrying the right 
amount of physical and mental exercise, is essential to healthy bodies and bright minds. 

In addition to the well equipped school, Indian Village boasts a Club House, an Open Air 
Theater and well equipped athletic fields, where community gatherings, educational talks, story 
hours, supervised athletics, and everything known to science for the development of a child’s 
mind and body will be given. The playground equipment in this district is the best obtainable. 

There is another point of interest in connection with the education of the children of Indian 
Village. It is this: Indian Village belongs to the home owners; the school is their school; the 
teachers will, without doubt, make their home in Indian Village, be a part of its social life and 
personally acquainted with the mothers and fathers of the children they instruct. The school life 
will be a regular part of the Indian Village, and will not, as is so often the case, be set apart as 
an activity to be left wholly to the teacher in charge. The Open Air Theater will be used by the 



children in their plays and pageants and parents will at all times be advised of the progress their 
children are making. 
Investment 

It has often been said that land is the best, as well as the safest investment, and the 
statement has been proved countless times. 

The profits that have been made in real estate in Kansas City are enormous, most of it 
coming from the natural increase in the value of the land acquired. 

Since location is what increases the value of property in a city, an investment in Indian 
Village insures the purchaser of a plot in the finest location in the city. In this they have the 
judgment of one of the wisest real estate men who ever lived in Kansas City, William Rockhill 
Nelson, who recognized the value of the property and owned it for a period of time. It was only 
because the tract of land was not large enough for his extensive herd that he parted with it and 
moved farther away from the city where he might secure larger fields. The Club House at Indian 
Village was his country home and buyers may feel safe in trusting the judgment of a man who 
did much to build up his city as well as his own personal fortune through anticipating the 
future. 

The logical growth of Kansas City is toward the Indian Village. Adjoining the village is the 
Ivanhoe Country Club, owned by the Masons. The Ivanhoe lodge of 8,000 members, combined 
with the 550 home owners of Indian Village should present a strong enough organization to 
prevent the Octopus of the City from drawing them in, where the individual home owner under 
like circumstances would have little influence. 

The safe and sound investment for your savings lies in a home which is bound to increase in 
value. You are buying it on today’s market, with the opportunity of paying for it in ten years, 
without interest. Then it will be double its present day value. 

When you invest your money in Indian Village, you are bound to reap good dividends, for 
the inhabitants of the village will be carefully chosen and will represent an organization which 
will, without question, build the village into the finest suburban residence district in the United 
States. 
Homes not Houses 

The slogan, “Homes, not houses,” might lead the prospective buyer to wonder just what 
interpretation is placed by the builders of Indian Village on the word “Home.” 

A house may be a shelter from the elements of the air, a place to live, a building that takes 
the toll of your entire day to keep free of debt, and a place to which you repair at the end of a 
vexing day only to find any number of irritating problems waiting for you. 

But a house becomes a home only when it is the abode of peace, harmony and love. 
Most men aspire to a home, and with the best of intentions purchase a dwelling place 

whose initial cost takes all their savings, and whose taxes, interest and improvements make the 
property a burden, and precludes the idea of making it a home. 

For a home is the place where a man may find rest after his busy day, where he can leave 
the noise and confusion of trade far behind and turn gladly to its quietness and rest. It is 
impossible to believe that he can find rest if he sees in that home a burden of expense that he 
cannot meet, for his hours, which should be used in rest and relaxation, are taken up with 
trying to devise some scheme of meeting the cost. 

And when the mother of this little home must worry continuously throughout the day over 



her children who, having no yard or playground, must find their recreation in playing on the 
sidewalks and in the street, and who is tired early in the day from her exertions in trying to 
keep the house and children neat under the most adverse conditions of crowded, dusty streets, 
she is in no condition at night to make a bright welcome for the tired father. In fact, she has a 
worse problem than the one which confronts him. Then, too, with one’s neighbors crowded 
fairly to one’s doors, the friction of other homes adds to the general confusion, and faith and 
peace and love have a hard struggle to keep a foothold within its walls. 

But on the other hand, if at the end of a tiresome day the father of the family can repair to a 
quiet, happy little home, where the rosy children play happily about on the grass or in the 
roomy playgrounds, where the mother has not been overburdened and worried with confusion 
and noise and is ready to spend a happy evening in the pleasant duties of gardening, perhaps, 
or in neighborhood social affairs, this man has an asset that will go far in making his life a 
success, for he has a real home, and not simply a dwelling place. 

Such a home arouses in the owner a feeling of pride, and when contemplating it he feels 
that it is the best investment that he ever made. His initial payment is small, there is no interest 
to worry him, and his monthly payments are no more than he would have to pay for crowded 
quarters in some one's cheaply built apartment house. He is not harassed by the thoughts of 
exorbitant taxes nor of improvements that will cost more than he can afford to pay, for when 
he buys a home in Indian Village, he not only acquires the ownership of his own spacious plot, 
but he also has a share in the entire community, and a voice in its affairs. He knows positively 
that he will never have the unpleasant surprise of seeing some one digging the foundation for a 
morgue, or a garage, or some other objectionable feature directly in front of his home. He can 
be assured that no undesirable people may menace his property nor his home by putting up 
dilapidated shacks or by bringing harmful associations to his children, for he is a factor in the 
government and control of the affairs of the community. 

So Indian Village solves the problem for many a parent who has found a bare existence a 
struggle, and gives to the children of the average wage earner every advantage that the 
children of the rich enjoy. It gives them a father who can be young with them, because he is not 
weighed down with a heavy load of financial troubles, made up of unpaid interest, excessive 
monthly payments, and heavy taxes; it gives them a good-natured, smiling mother who is not 
too tired to enter into their pleasures; it gives them the foundation of a fine, healthy body 
through plenty of fresh air and sunlight, with an opportunity to live close to Nature and learn of 
her, and it gives them something that the years can never take from them—the recollection of 
a happy childhood where the solid foundations of life were laid. 

In fact, Indian Village provides an opportunity for every one to enjoy that greatest of all 
God's bleesings—a happy home. 
 
These photographs show homes that have been ruined by the encroachment of undesireable 
buildings.This cannot happen in INDIAN VILLAGE 
Restrictions 
 

Kansas City has learned the value of restricted property through many severe lessons. 
Numbers of homes, representing the effort of years on the part of the owner, have been ruined 
over night by the erection of a public garage, an undertaking parlor, or a tall apartment that 



shut out the sunlight and rendered the once sunny, homey rooms a dismal place. 
It takes time to make a home. It takes thought and a careful planning. It means any number 

of things besides a house itself. It means well laid out gardens and grounds, and it means also a 
harmony of outline with the adjacent homes to bring out the best qualities of your own. 

It is now necessary that Kansas City pass a city planning ordinance to endeavor to protect 
the builders of homes, but even this is not an assurance to home owners because of the fact 
that politics have been known in the past to play many strange tricks. But in Indian Village, 
politics will have no place, for the community will be made up of the home owners themselves 
and the board of directors, which they will appoint, will have nothing to gain through 
permitting anything that would make property deteriorate, since they, themselves, are home 
owners in this residential district. 

The purchaser of a home site in Indian Village will be protected by restrictions which will 
guarantee the value of his home. While this restriction in the way of money is not high, being 
from $4,000 to $7,000, according to the location in the district, the manner and style of building 
will be controlled in a way that will absolutely protect the builder. For instance, when you build 
at Indian Village, though you may build any kind of a house you desire, you must submit your 
plans to the board of directors for approval so that the style of architecture will not clash with 
that of the home owners who have already built. In like manner, the board of directors will call 
you in consultation over the erection of houses on the home sites adjacent to your own. 

The purchaser in Indian Village can spend as much time and money as he desires on a home 
in which to spend the rest of his days, for he is assured by the restrictions on this property that 
his home will be protected. 

If you have read this book carefully, I feel sure that you are convinced that the home site 
that you have been looking for can be found in Indian Village. 

There is always a danger in sketching through a prospectus in a more or less hasty manner, 
or arriving at wrong conclusions, so in order that the thought may be perfectly clear to the 
reader, let me repeat and emphasize these facts, as elaborated in the foregoing pages. 

The thought and plan of this entire book lies around the home for the average wage earner. 
The invitation extended to buyers is not aimed at the man of wealth and neither is it pointed at 
the man whose ambitions will not carry him or his family beyond a shack, but an opportunity is 
given to the energetic man who is desirous of the best in life for his family, but whose earning 
power will not permit him to buy in the so- called “exclusive” residential section. 

Indian Village will be exclusive, for it will exclude undesirable people from the standpoint of 
morals, character, and integrity. But the restrictions of from $4,000 to $7,500 will exclude only 
the man who has no ambitions, and the price of the parcels of ground, as well as the terms of 
payment will give a chance to any man to own the home of his dreams. 

There are lots at Indian Village, 60 by 120 feet, that can be bought with a small initial 
payment, and the unpaid balance distributed over a period of ten years in monthly payments of 
approximately fifteen dollars, with no interest. The larger lots may be bought on the same 
plan—ten per cent of the cost paid at the signing of the contract and the unpaid balance in 
monthly payments over a period of ten years, with no interest. 

Moreover, if the purchaser has insurable life, he is further protected by a policy which, 
without extra cost to him, provides that in the event of his death in the first five years of the 
contract, the property will be deeded in fee simple and free of all encumbrance to the 



beneficiary he may name. 
The purchaser of a lot in Indian Village not only acquires the ownership of his spacious plot, 

but at the same time obtains an interest in the Community Buildings, the Club House, the Town 
Hall, the Open Air Theater, the Ten Thousand Dollar Chimes, the Athletic Fields, Swimming 
Pools and Playgrounds, and also has a voting power in the Club which gives him the chance to 
say how the affairs of the village shall be run. This voice in the government protects him from 
excessive tax, since Indian Village is not a part of Kansas City and will not have to share in the 
expenses and taxes. 

Indian Village must be seen to be appreciated. Come out and look it over. You will find 
many of the features already under construction— some of them completed. You are having an 
opportunity to buy at today’s price, with the chance of paying for it ten years from now, when 
the property will be many times its present value. Indian Village, ten years from today, will be 
the finest residential section in America, and the fortunate home owners will count this 
investment as the best they have ever made. 

E. J. SWEENEY. 


