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Cheesecake Brook
in 1855



Cheesecake Brook 
in 1874 

(DeBeers Atlas)



Cheesecake Brook 
in 1886



Cheesecake Brook
a closer view in 1886



from the program book for 
Quixote the 2nd

a benefit performance sponsored by 
the Albemarle Golf Club

1895
Cheesecake Brook

in Charles Eliot's 1893 plan 
for a metropolitan Boston 

parks system



Cheesecake Brook 
in 1895

from Eddy St. north



Cheesecake Brook
in 1895

from Crafts St. 
to the Charles River



Cheesecake Brook
on 1898 map 

of streetcar lines



Cheesecake Brook 
in 1907
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Cheesecake Brook 
in 1917



Cheesecake Brook
on Newton's first 

zoning plan
1921



Cheesecake Brook
in 1929



Albemarle 
Golf Club

in 1929 –
between Warwick & Randlett
(site of present Fairway Drive)in 1929 –

north of Crafts St.

in 1913

The Albemarle Golf 
Club has a course of 
nine holes along the 
Cheese Cake Brook.  Its 
club house is located on 
Crafts St., five minutes 
by the electrics from 
Newtonville

 

Square  

- From Some  Newtonville

 

Homes, 1913.

Some  of the 9 holes:

1. Up the street
2. Meadow
6. The Ridge
7. Apple Trees
8. Hillside

Some course rules:

Ball lying in brook must be 
played as a water-hazard: 
Penalty one stroke.

A ball lying in a paved gutter 
may be dropped in the road 
not nearer the hole.

-

 

from undated scorecards 
in the Museum’s files.





Cheesecake Brook
on 1946 topographic map 



Cheesecake Brook
on Newton's 1944 

zoning map
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The poem below 
by Celia Thaxter

was written at  Newtonville, 
and had for its inspiration 

this view of the Charles River.

By the Roadside

Dropped the wam

 

rain from the brooding sky  
Softly all the summer afternoon'
Up the road I loitered carelessley,
Glad to be alive in blissful June.

Though so grey the sky, and though the mist
Swept the hills and half their beauty hid;
Though the scattering drops the broad leaves 

kissed,
And no ray betwixt the vapor slid,

Yet the daisies tossed their white and gold
In the quiet fields on either side,
And the green gloom deepened in the old
Walnut trees that flung their branches wide;

And the placid river wound away
Westward to the hills through meadows fair,
Flower-fringed and starred, while blithe 

and gay
Called the blackbirds through the balmy air.
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