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I
’ve been living on the Hill for five years, and through all of the develop-
ment and construction there’s one spot that has remained a constant mys-
tery to me. I’m referring to the triangle park at Ninth Street and Pennsylva-
nia Avenue with its miniature cityscape of abandoned Little Tikes playsets. 
You’ve probably seen it and wondered if a toddler was evicted from one 

of the nearby homes. Parents and nannies bring children to play on this literal 
island of misfit toys, but how did it get there?

My first thought is, this is some sort of elephant graveyard for toys too big 
to be kept in the front yard. Children become emotionally attached, and guilt-
ridden parents, rather than send these plastic monstrosities to the slag heap, tell 

their youngsters that their favorite slide was sent to a park for other needy chil-
dren to play with. Except this time they actually meant it, unlike that time they 
flushed your beloved pet, M.C. Hamster, down the toilet, while telling you they 
had sent him to a farm where he would have a special wheel to run on forever. 

Or maybe it’s the kids themselves who are responsible. Perhaps it’s some 
sort of preschool Stonehenge. No one knows how those giant stones got there 
either. The pieces in the park are arranged in such a way that the munchkin 
feng shui may be able to conduct otherworldly energy. Would it really shock 
you to learn that the massive snowstorm we got was because of a druid ritu-
al performed by desperate kids who wanted a month off from school? At least 

they’re getting some fresh air.
I feel bad for the homeless who populate the park. It has to be tough on 

them, being taunted by non-functional kitchens and houses that are way too 
small, even in the age of the tiny-house craze. If we’re committed to dump-
ing unwanted toys in this park, then there’s an easy solution to both problems: 
Legos. If that’s not a project to keep your kids busy during spring break, I don’t 
know what is. It would be like Habitat for Humanity, except it could be called 
Building Character or Give Piece a Chance. Maybe we can use those flushable 
pet hamsters as a renewable energy source. Somebody call Jimmy Carter! The 
one downside to building houses out of Legos is you can’t walk barefoot inside. 

Speaking of houses, the most obvious explanation is that it’s just another 
drawn-out real estate development. Or, in this case, surreal estate. Tiny chil-
dren are natural flippers after all. The bounce housing market is booming, so 
it was only a matter of time. The definition of open concept and child-friendly, 
it has two kitchens, a dining nook, a work bench, two picnic benches, a guest 
house, two slides, and a castle. It’s adjacent to Eastern Market and Barracks 

Row, with a great view of 
the Capitol and easy ac-
cess to the Metro. Call 
it mixed-use recreation-
al and it’s one of the hot-
test properties on the Hill. 
It’s only a matter of time 
before kids are climbing 
on an “Under Contract” 
sign. 

Regardless of pur-
pose, the final question 
is, who maintains the 
pieces? Is there a curator 
for this collection? May-
be that’s been it all along 
– an art installation on 
loan from the Hirshhorn 
Museum. This is Ai Wei-
wei’s commentary on the 
preciousness and fleeting 
nature of childhood. We 
must watch our children 
as they play, and live vi-
cariously through their 

joy of exploration. Or, like most of the art in the Hirshhorn, the artist could 
just be screwing with us.

Unfortunately all of it may soon be the victim of the Eastern Market Met-
ro Park project. According to the project’s final report, that park will be ren-
ovated to “re-introduce the historic South Carolina Avenue axis through the 
site and provide a new unique children’s playground for the community.” Do 
yourself and your little ones a favor and savor the mystery while it lasts.
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