




The Story of Garden Grove

 This little community of Garden Grove was started by Frank E. Mackle, III in 1987. He 
bought the property from two separate parties. The 30 acres west of Juniper Terrace to U.S. #1 
(previous owner unknown) was an orange grove. It included the live oak forest between F Block 
and Eden Court. Hence, the logical name was Garden Grove. This little wooded oak forest has 
a walking trail in its center and is a natural area to be enjoyed by all owners who study or enjoy 
nature.

 An interesting story is connected to the oak forest. There was a little house with a brick 
chimney and an outside dance floor. A large rock barbecue grill was in the yard near the dance 
floor. The house and facilities were built by a pioneer and his friends as a get-a-way for partying. 
When we first came to Garden Grove in 1989, the house had rotted down and only the chimney, 
barbecue and dance floor were left. The latter had inlaid tiles embedded in the concrete. An artesian 
well was nearby to supply water for the house and the grove.

 The preservation of this forest of native vegetation was a requirement by County Government 
to keep 15% of the development in its natural state as common area. No homes could go on it. 
Other natural wooded areas are the clubhouse and pool, along the north and south perimeters, the 
pine and palmetto area in G Block, the lake border of oaks and the woods on either side of the 
tennis courts.

 The 40-acre parcel east of Juniper Terrace and the Garden Grove Parkway land in front 
of F Block were owned by my friend and colleague, Bill Bidlingmayer. The clubhouse and the 
swimming pool stand today where Bill and Moffy developed their beautiful garden with the 
reflection pool and surrounding palms. Their little house stood where the south parking lot is 
located. The garage was next to the big clump of bamboo south of the clubhouse entrance. The area 
where the tennis courts are was their garden and palm nursery. To get to their house and garage, 
you drove through Vero Shores to a point east of the maintenance shed. You then proceeded along 
South Garden Circle to the walkway in front of the Espelands’ house.

 The Bidlingmayers, hobbies included gardening.  Bill was a palm collector and Moffy 
collected air plants (Bromeliads).  As you walk around the grounds of the clubhouse and swimming 
pool, you will notice names on stakes at the base of many trees. These trees are both native and 
exotic landscape specimens.

 You are living in a unique county. The Ais Indians selected this Indian River area as a prime 
spot to build their long houses. Hundreds of years ago, most encampments were on the beachside 
where the ancient Live Oaks are today. The Ais Indians built large mounds of oyster shell and fish 
bones known as Kitchen Middens, showing their food was from the sea. All of these people had 
died out from European man’s diseases before permanent settlements began in this area from the 
1850’s to 1900.

 Much of the shell from these mounds was used by the pioneers to pave roads, especially 
the first US 1 known as Old Dixie Highway. It was built on the ancient beach sand dunes west of, 
and parallel to, the railroad.





 In 1925, Indian River County was carved out of the north end of St. Lucie County. In the 
early Indian days, this east coast area was known as Mosquito County because it was endowed with 
millions of little black mosquitoes. These black mosquitoes are known as salt marsh mosquitoes 
and breed in the salt marshes along our east coat. Sand flies were just as bad and bred in the same 
areas. The swampland in the western part of the county would turn out swarms of the large black 
Everglades mosquitoes.

 Indian River County had the first Mosquito Control Unit in the entire state. In the WPA 
days, the salt marshes, like those east of us, were ditched by hand. These soon became clogged 
with mangrove trees and debris. To control these little pests a new method was instituted in the 
1950-60’s. The marshes were diked off in sections so minnows could eat any wigglers (larvae) that 
hatched out. The shallow flooding prevented female mosquitoes and sand flies (no-see-ums) from 
laying their eggs on most of the marsh mud. These diked areas are known as impoundments. The 
shallow water in them was maintained by portable pumps, which delivered river water to them. 
This river water contained young shrimp, crabs and small fry (young fish and minnows) of many 
kinds. They would eat any larvae that hatched out around the perimeter of these impoundments. 
Today if you see one mosquito and two sand flies, you think it is bad.

James Scott Haeger 
Horticulturist/Botanist & Former Resident 
September 2000
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