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River ViJlage: Tale of a Fountain 

by Croswell Bowen 

(Reprinted jrom an article in the Irvington Gazette, 1954) 

Shortly after the Civil War, there came to Irvington a tall (6'4) 
handsome man and his extraordinarily beautiful wife, the former 
Katherine Thompson of St. Paul, Minnesota whose family was of 
German origin. The man's name was Dr. Isaiah Ashton, born and 
educated in Philadelphia, and trained as a doctor of medicine at the 
University of Pennsylvania Medical School. 

The couple settled in a house at the corner of Roland Avenue and 
South Broadway which was of course then known as the Highland 
Turnpike. Dr. Ashton soon built a large practice among the people 
of Dobbs Ferry, Irvington, and Tarrytown. He was a general prac
tioner, "a family doctor," who travelled about the countryside on 
dirt roads in a buggy drawn by a pair of beautiful fast-s tepping 
horses . 

The Ashtons were great favorit es among the owners of the great 
estates along The Hudson's east bank . It was very" fashionable" 
to have Dr. Ashton as one's physician. The couple were not only 
very handsome but famed for their grace and charm. The only 
unhappy note in their otherwise idyllic life together was that they 
were childless. 

Throughout the 1880's Dr. Ashton carried on his work of 
delivering babies, calling on the sick and aged, bandaging broken 
arms and legs. Grover Cleveland was President. William Henry 
Vanderbilt was running up the $90 million inheritance from his 
father , the Commodore to $200 million. 

Dr . Ashton must have been amused, as we are today, by the 
squabbling then going on among the great tycoons for control of 
the railroad. It was in October, 1882, that William Vanderbilt was 
interviewed by two reporters in his private car while it was on a 
siding outside of Chicago. They asked him how the new fast train 
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between Chicago and New York was making out. Did it pay? No, 
not a bit of it." Vanderbilt growled, " We only run the limited 
because we 're forced by the action of the Pennsylvania Railroad." 
One of the reporters must have been very skilled indeed because the 
question he now put to the side-burned rotund, financier was sure 
to draw a headline quote. " But don ' t you run it for the public 
benefit?" he asked. 

" The public be damned, " Vanderbilt exploded, " What does the 
public care for the railroads except to get as much out of them for 
as little consideration as possible! " The newspapers played it big 
and the public was left only with the impression tha t Vanderbilt had 
told off the public. Everybody denounced Vanderbilt including a 
few of his millionaire colleagues who recognized " bad relations ." 
A week later he said, "I never said it , and that's all. " In 1883 he 
resigned from all his railroad presidencies and laid down a rule that 
Vanderbilt should serve as board chairman only and let active 
railroad men run their railroads. Today when reporters interview 
big financiers they find them flanked by expert "public relations 
counsellors. " 

But to get back to Dr. Ashton. In February, 1889, one of the 
sons of Dr. Ashton's sister came to visit in Irvington. His name was 
l ames Ashton Allis and he was just seven. Dr.Ashton let the young 
man ride with him in his buggy while he made his rounds. On 
February 16, 1889, something frightened Dr. Ashton's horses . 
They stampeded in such a way that his buggy was overturned and 
the doctor was thrown to the ground and his skull fractured 
probably as a result of his falling on a rock . Young l ames Allis 
landed on top of him and was unhurt. Dr. Ashton died almost im
mediately. 

News of the tragic accident caused great grief in the community. 
It was especially hard on Dr . Ashton's young and beautiful widow 
who now went to live with a sister in Dobbs Ferry. Not long after, it 
was decided to put up a memorial to Dr. Ashton in Irvington. Who 
commissioned it or paid for it the records do not reveal. . 

In any case, we know that S.l . Sackett of Tarrytown, a skilled 
stone-cutter and owner of a granite quarry at Glenville on the out
skirts of Tarrytown, was commissioned to fashion a fountain 
which would provide water for horses and for dogs. Sackett, who 
was born in 1839 and died in 1895, took a piece of gray granite 
from his quarry about the size of an automobile and, using a ham
mer and chisel, carved a beautiful circular fountain surmounted by 
two lions from whose mouths water poured into a gigantic bowl. 
Under the bowl was a small trough low enough for dogs to drink 
from. He carved on the rim of the bowl the words: BLESSED ARE 
THE MERCIFUL FOR THEY SHALL OBTAIN MERCY IN 
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MEMORIAM February 16, 1889. 
The memorial to the beloved Dr. Ashton was set up in the center 

of the intersection of Harriman Road and Broadway and was fed 
by a spring on the adjacent Whitehouse estate. Later, the fountain 
was moved to the side of the road. Many a traveller on the road 
from New York or Yonkers to Poughkeepsie or Albany stopped to 
water his horses . Through the nineties on into the new century 
horses and dogs paused to drink. The in scription and the date 
remained but people forgot who the "in memoriam" was for. But 
the fountain served a long and useful purpose. It was an especially 
fitting memorial to Dr. Ashton because he had a great love for 
horses and dogs . One likes to think that the doctors who followed 
in the steps of Dr. Ashton stopped to water their horses at his foun
tain .. 

As the twentieth century rushed on , more and more horses were 
frightened by horseless carriages . The Albany Post Road rang with 
the chug chugs of gasoline engines and Stanley Steamers. Mrs . 
Ashton never married again and left Dobbs Ferry to live in Ger
many with her mother . When Kaiser Wilhelm plunged his country 
into war in 1914, Mrs. Ash ton moved to Switzerland where she 
eventually died and was buried . Her body was not returned to 
Sleepy Hollow Cemetery to rest beside the body of her beloved 
husband. The Ashton house meanwhile burned to the ground. 

In recent years, as powerful trucks and automobiles careened 
along Broadway, they have on at least three occasions crashed into 
the fountain. The lions were smashed as was the water trough for 
the dogs. The water ceased flowing into the bowl. The fountain 
became a kind of battered eyesore, an unhappy anachronism of a 
gentler and happier age. Last year, the ladies of the Garden Club of 
Irvington-on-Hudson decided that the fountain was an interesting 
monument that should be preserved and had possibilities as a kind 
of giant pot for flowers. 

The matter of what could be done with it was delegated by the 
president of the Garden Club , Mrs. Harold Scott, to Mrs. Donald 
Luke, chairman of the Committee on Conservation, and members 
of the Committee, Mrs. Duncan Sutphen, Mrs. Edwin Blamer, 
Mrs. E. Oswald Hand, Mrs. William LaVenture. On one thing all 
the ladies agreed; the fountain should be moved to a safe place. 

On March 15, 1954, Mrs . Scott and Mrs. Luke appeared before a 
regular meeting of the Irvington Board of Trustees with Mayor 
Fred Kramer presiding and proposed that the fountain be moved to 
a plot of ground at the southwest corner of Village Hall. Mrs . 
Scott said the Garden Club would assume the responsibility for 
keeping the fountain suitably adorned with plants. A motion was 
offered by Trustee L.S . Martin and the Board agreed to Mrs. 
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Scott's proposal and it was unanimously passed . Mrs. Luke im
mediately set about the task of arranging for the restoration of the 
fountain to something like its former beauty. 

On Saturday May 15, 1954, the Village Highway Department 
under the direction of Walter McBride, with help from a contractor 
moved the big granite fountain to Village Hall. The cost to the tax
payers was less than $100. Within a few days you will see it 
beautifully decorated by the Garden Club . The grandson of the 
man who carved the fountain, William Smith of Tarrytown, is still 
in business in Tarrytown and a few days ago he came to Village 
Hall to see his grandfather's handiwork. We are indebted to him 
for the piece you have just read. We are also indebted to James 
Ashton Allis, Dr. Ashton's nephew who is 73 and living in Upper 
Monclair , New Jersey. 

As your newly appointed village historian, I took on the task of 
getting the facts on the fountain and I hope that this is only the 
beginning of what I hope will be a renewed interest in Irvington's 
long and interesting past. I feel that we should congratulate the 
Trustees for co-operating in a tangible way with this historical en
terprise. The Garden Club showed itself to have taste and foresight 
in thus urging the preservation of one of Irvington's historical 
monuments. From time to time, with the indulgence of the Ir
vington Gazette, I will try to dig out pieces of Irvinton history 
which may interest you . But I will need your help, especially that of 
you old-timers with long memories. P lease correct anything I say 
here . 

For the moment, I would like to ask you with cluttered attics to 
see if you can find back issues of the Irvington Courier. the 
newspaper which preceded The Irvington Gazette. We are assem
blingfull sets of The Gazette but we very much need issues of 
newspapers prior to 1900. Before a full-scale history of Irvington is 
undertaken, we will need not only to make our historical reference 
sources but to put them in order. 

76 



Ardsley Club Founded as "Casino" by Swells 

by Elisabeth Cushman 

(Reprinted/rom an article in the Tarrytown Daily News. September 14. 1931) 

" Tarrytown in bounded on the North by the Rockefellers, John 
D. and William, whose magnificent park-like estates are the ad
miration of a neighborhood grown used to grandeur, and on the 
South by a cluster of brilliants of which the Gould place is not the 
least. ..The neighborhood between Sleepy Hollow and Irvington is 
the wealthiest spot of ground in proportion to its population in the 
world . " 

So, back in 1898, wrote Edgar Mayhew Bacon of Tarrytown, as 
he contemplated the "millionaire belt" along the Hudson where 
Morgans , Vanderbilts , Astors, Goulds and other names that meant 
capitalism and industry in America, were listed as the owners of 
America's most pretentious and most beautiful country estates. 
Mr. Bacon may have added one other significant note to his article; 
he may have said that there, on the Hudson, had been established a 
few years previous , the most sumptuous golf and country club 
Westchester had known - a casino that rivalled Newport, a 
development that approached if it did not surpass Tuxedo, and a 
center where the socially and financially great throughout the East 
gathered in all their grandeur. The press called them "swells" in 
those days , disting4ishing between the di fferent grades by noting 
that one was "plain" swell while the next was a " howling" swell, 
Plain and howling alike, however, all were listed on the roster of 
this firs t great golf club in Westchester - the Ardsley Casino, now 
known as the Ardsley Club. 

Opened in 1896 

It was opened with a two-day celebration on May 29 and 30 in 
1896. It had been heralded for months previous in the New York 
newspapers - described deftly and aptly as " for the rich only," 
" the pleasance of Midas," and by other lush and luxuriant phrases 
indicating that here, on the banks of the Hudson, the opulence and 
ease of the elegant eighties and the gay nineties had reached their 
cl imax . 

The names of its officers and its board of directors were, in those 
days and still are today, something to conjure with. General Philip 
Schuyler of "Nevis" the old Hamilton place, was president ; Amzi 
L. Barber, who had been largely responsible for the creation of the 
club was vice president; Cyrus Field Judson was secretary and 
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General Samuel Thomas was treasurer. The board of governors in
cluded John D . Rockefeller, William Rockefeller, William S. 
Webb, Henry Villard, John Pierrepont Morgan, Cornelius Van
derbilt, Chauncey Depew, J.1. McComb and General Thomas. 

Few Photos Taken 

The clubhouse and the grounds had been described, by pen and 
pencil, in every detail. Few photographs appeared then in 
newspapers -- the illustrations were mostly pen and ink sketches, 
and the columns of the New York papers of those years carried 
hundreds of such sketches of the new country club on the Hudson. 
They showed the building itself, which still stands as it was then; it 
showed the swimming pool and the bicycle tracks, the private boat 
wharf to which a grand staircase led down; the great piazzas; the 
octagonal card-room; the ball room; the ladies ' parlors; and they 
showed, as the crowning glory of all , the scenes on the widely ad
vertised golf clubs, to which the attention of two continents had 
been drawn. 

Golf and the Ardsley Club were new together. The fi rst summer 
that the club was opened there was a famous match played on the 
links between Willie Dunn and Willie Park, both professionals. It 
took place on Aug. 8, when the thermometer hovered around 100. 
Golf balls, in those days , were made of gutta percha - and gutta 
perch a softens in heat. One smart crack from a club and the ball 
simply became a pulp. However, the ingenious players were 
prepared for that emergency. They carried their golf balls around 
on ice ! Willie Park's caddy had a tin bucket wrapped in a towel , 
much as a champagne bucket migh t be; Willie Dunn 's had put both 
the ice and the balls in an old leather satchel which prespired 
profusely as the game progressed and the ice melted. The press was 
fill ed with admiration for this notable notion, though the day was 
not yet over when disparaging comments about this ridiculous 
game where grown men chased little balls across whole cow 
pastures, had ceased. 

Women Permitted 

There were women on the Ardsley links even in those long-ago 
days. At first, though the fair sex had been given a corclial welcome 
to the club house, they restricted their activities to sitting around 
the piazzas, their feet on footstools , their wool on the tabourets 
beside them, and knitting modestly through the long hot summer 
afternoons. These were the days of leg-o' mutton sleeves, small 
waists and high shoes. 

However, the ladies did not sit very long . 
By 1898, the women 's golf champion of America had won her 

title on the Ardsley links. She was the IS-year old Beatrix Hoyt of 
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the Shinnecock Hills Golf Club - a daughter of William S. Hoyt, a 
granddaughter of Salmon P. Chase. For the third time in suc
cession she took the national title, beating Maude Wetmore. 

Miss Wetmore, on this occasion, wore a pink waist and a neat 
grey skirt and hat. Miss Hoyt was faithful to her brown cloth skirt 
but wore a tight waist. Carol Eidlitz, another of the contestants, 
played in a silk shirtwaist of narrow red, white and blue stripes. 

They Were Champions 

However, these ladies were in the championship class. The ac
cepted golf costume for the intrepid feminine player in Ardsley of 
those days has been described as follows: " All golfing girls may 
now be expected to wear their hair in an aggressive pompadour, 
backed by a bow of black watered ribbon , the small knot hair in the 
middle of the poll and the pugg about the ears and neck being 
separated by a row of round combs. The details of this coiffure will 
be very apparent for she will scorn to wear a hat upon the links . 
Her shir twaists , sleeves invariably rolled up, will be of light weight 
flannel in tan or pale blue - at her throat will be a stock and ascot 
tie in white pique. Her skirt will be of brown cloth, lined with red, 
and finished at the hem not with stitching but with a narrow fold of 
tuck looking as if it could be let down as the girl grew taller. Black 
shoes and stockings complete the costume. 

If the women scorned to wear hats, however , the men did not. 
Their pale-hued, and broad brimmed , draped with a soft striped 
sort of weed . "One would think, " comments one paper , "that it 
would be the golf widow who would wear the weeds - but no! It is 
the male golf fiend . ! . ... 

Indeed, the men were gay and startling figures then on the 
Ardsley links. Their suits, the reports say, substituted for 
megaphones, they were so loud. Ardsley had a uniform, for that 
matter . The men and women alike were to wear red jackets with 
green bindings and brass buttons. 

Men Wore White Trousers 

The men wore white trousers; the women white duck or flannel 
skirts and both men and women were allowed their choice of red or 
white berets. The club colors were red, green and white. 

The result was that the golf links, when a large gallery followed 
the players around looked , says a contemporary writer , as "though 
a pack of playing cards were being scattered hither and yon by the 
wind. " It was all very gay, very brilliant - and if the girl players 
seeking the national championship, pouted a little as the 
mischievous winds from the Hudson toyed with their top-knots , the 
pouting was quite in accord with feminine technique back in the gay 
nineties. 
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This land on which the club was built and th~links laid out had 
been bought by Amzi Barber in 1895 . It contained two or three par
cels. One included 107 acres of the old Cyrus Field estate - Mr. 
Barber himselflived in "The Towers, " the magnificent forty-room 
mansion which Cyrus Field had built for his son, though he himself 
lived in a simpler home - one without the silver knobs for the 
doors that was one indication of the general elegance of " The 
Towers." Another parcel of 65 acres was purchased from Manhat
tan College and a third of 65 from General Thomas. The links did 
not belong to the club itself until within the last few years but were 
held by the real estate company Amzi Barber established. 

Headed Asphalt Company 

Mr. Barber was the head of the asphalt company which still bears 
his name . Keen to perceive what the development of the automobile 
and [he subsequent demand for good roads would mean to his 
company, he was one of the first to sponsor the new " horseless 
carriages. " The result was that the Barber family used to arrive at 
the Ardsley Casino in their own "horseless" while others drove up 
in traps , four-in-hands and pony phaetons. 

One of the features of the club opening, in fact, was a procession 
of " horseless carriages" from New York to Ardsley. Twenty were 
to be in the procession - but only six of the "carriages" arrived at 
the club , after a race from Kingsbridge. The ~istance of 13 miles 
was made in 1 hour , 5 minutes , and 42 V2 seconds, a tremendous 
speed. At another time, their whiskers blowing out in the breeze 
created by their tremendous speed of 15 miles an hour , the Stanley 
Brothers came down to Ardsley from New Rochelle. Mr . Barber 
and John Brisben Walker bought their first patents from them 
and Mr. Barber developed the name and the car, " Locomobile." 
Mr. Walker , the editor of "Cosmopolitan," which for years was 
published at Irvington , started an automobile factory to make 
"mobiles" where the Chevrolet factory is today. 

"Haunt of Swells" 

That, of course, is getting away from the Ardsley Club , the 
haunt of swells and super-swells, in the days when any man who 
was a millionaire was dubbed a Midas. There have been many 
changes since those days when Helen Gould, Miss Shepard, Miss 
Barber, Mrs. William Rockefeller, drew up on 'fneir " silent steeds" 
the bicycle, to the doorway of the Ardsley Club. (The machines 
used to be silver-trimmed; the Rockefellers had a regular stable of 
them, with dozens and dozens to choose from~) The lady riders 
were described as "beautiful women awh~~l." The beautiful 
women were loathe, at first, to discard their ruffles and ribbons 
and more than one tumble was occasioned with a trailing skirt 
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caught ~,lal. 

Th(~yes, the subject on Ardsley 
Clllb .:av .J~;" -.1~ f~I.;.:rica's outstanding sc;,;ial centers during the 
fil?1 few years it existed. Nmv. stdl <15 beautiful as it ever was, it has 
n:lll}" rivals among the Westchc?,ter 'Tills themselves, though its 
!ernbership lists still il1cl"de n;1mes that are, largely, outstanding. 

,Villiam L. Glenn is the - Colonel Franklin Q. Brown 
that office for twelve vears, succeeding General Schuyler who 
president from 1"895 j 0 1906. Other presidents have been Her

man r . ..... ~. Dickinson, W.J. S -'ermilya, 
SidneVilliam A. KimbeL 

Th, ' . owling swell" is (I, eauties of 
Ardsl( "ged and the club remains as 
it was' editorials of 1890's, ' natural 
parad ~tted by the best efforts 

Arthur Chase Lord 

(The Pollowing article appeared in the Irl'inglUn Gazette on June 2. 1938 as one ofa 
series entitled "Our Neighbors") 

Ar; , , of South Cottinet : istorian, is 
a me) which through the a large 
part of Irvington. His Frederick 
Allen here from Buffalo. bout 1870 
founc':f the largest greenhouse uing com
pany world. 

This \..vmpany was first called Lord's Horticullurru Company 
and built greenhouses for such places as Golden Gate Park, Calif., 
and the Jay Gould estate, which is now the property of the former 
Miss Helen Gould, now Mrs. Finley J. Shepard. A specially made 
boiler for greenhouses was invented by the founder of the com
pany. 

It was at the time of the building of the Gould greenhouse, in the 
early Lord Company was 1yed by the 
biggest of Irvington. W. Ad
dison associated with the com
pany Lord & Burnham 

Henry father of the present born in 
Buffalo business with his '80s. He 
continued firm until his death, December, 
1911. He had been president of the village board for about four 
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terms in the '90s, and was a village trustee for many years, a direc
tor of the Irvington Bank , a trustee of the Presbyterian Church, 
and active in other groups. 

Mrs. Agnes Lord, wife of the late Henry Lord, who lives with her 
son on South Cottinet Street , came to Irvington from Morristown, 
N.J., in about 1869, and for many years participated in village ac
tivities . She and Mrs . William Winnie were the fi rst organists of the 
Methodist Church. 

Arthur Chase Lord was born in Irvington on July 31, 1886, in 
the same house in which he is still living. He attended the public 
schools here and in Yonkers and then was a student at Williston 
Academy, East Hampton , Mass. He also attended Westminster 
College in New Wilmington, Pa . 

Perhaps inspired by Horace Greeley's suggestion to " Go West, 
young man," Mr. Lord decided, after leaving college, to see the 
northwestern part of the United States . That was during Theodore 
Roosevelt' s administration in a depression which lasted for several 
years, and hundreds of college boys were roaming the country, ad
venturing in a still quite unsettled territory. 

Mr . Lord worked in lumber camps in Idaho, in fruit orchards in 
Washington. In Montana one night he slept on Custer's battlefield 
and awoke in a snow storm. In Montana he had an interesting ex
perience with Sioux Indians, who surrounded him and asked bim 
about his travels. They showed intense interest in the subways of 
New York. 

When he returned to Irvington, Mr. Lord was associated with the 
Lord and Burnham Company for a number of years. Later, during 
the World War, he was fir st stationed at Lehigh University in Pen
nsylvania learning cannon construction, and then entered a 
Railway Artillery unit. The Armistice was signed before he was sent 
overseas . 

Back in Irvington again, Mr. Lord became interested in social 
and organization work. He became a member of the American 
Legion as soon as it was organized here in 1919 and became an 
honorary member of the Irvington Veterans of Foreign Wars, Post 
No. 2911 , when it was organized about four years ago. He has been 
an active worker in the Presbyterian Church since 1922, having 
been a deacon of the church, a trustee, treasurer of the church since 
1930, president of the choral club, and a member of the tennis 
club. 

For 25 years he has been inspector of elections in the village. He 
was chairman of the Irvington group assisting with the Washington 
Centennial in 1930, was secretary of the Tarrytown committee of 
the national celebration observing the one hundred and fiftieth an
niversary of the capture of Major Andre. 
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He is a member of the Westchester County Historical Society, 
trustee of the Tarrytown Historical Society, and in 1927 was ap
pointed by the Irvington Village Board as Village Historian. He has 
written numerous articles on Irvington history, which he hopes to 
have in book form soon. 

Mr. Lord also was scoutmaster here for several years, and was 
secretary of the group that erected the War Memorial on the school 
grounds, and has been chairman of the Memorial and Armistice 
Day celebrations here for 18 years. Perhaps one of the most 
elaborate of the Memorial Day programs of which he was chairman 
was the one held in 1935 when Memorial Park was opened and the 
George E . Duggan Memorial was unveiled . 

Additional News Items from the Irvington Gazette 
of June 2, 1938 

Kevin O'Neill Struck by Bat 

Knocked Unconscious, But Not Seriously Injured 

Although he was knocked unconscious by a swinging baseball 
bat on Monday at Memorial Park , and later taken to Dobbs Ferry 
Hospital, when it was feared that he had suffered a concussion of 
the brain and a skull fracture , Kevin O 'Neill, 50 Main Street, re
turned home yesterday (Wednesday) and was reported today to be 
in good condition. An X-ray at the hospital revealed that his in
juries were not serious. 

He was struck by a bat held by George W. Bovenizer, Jr., who 
claims that the boy was standing behind him as he was swinging his 
bat going tothe plate. The O'Neill boy stayed to watch the remain
der of the game after he had been revived by Sergeant Charles 
Habermehl and several bystanders. 

He complained later at home of head pains and was taken to the 
office of Dr. William Roane and then removed to the hospital. 

Matthiessen Park is Officially Open 

Matthiessen Park, on the Hudson River at Irvington, has been 
officially opened for this season, according to an announcement 
made by Mayor Matthew J. Murtha. 

No custodian for the park has yet been named , but it is con
sidered probable that one will be appointed at the meeting of the 
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Village Board Monday night. 
The park, [y of Ralph H. MaUr.' 

used by the ission since about 190::', 
feature playground ;'or the children, incluLing 
boxes, slides and jungle-gym. A Hew water main for the wading 
pool, which was installed last yea r, is one of the improvements 
made this year. 

Dear Members 

, contains several articles repr 
and Tarrytown Daily 

previously can be enlivened by 
sonal contributions. Members of the Society will be happy to meet 
with you, at your convenience to consider, formulate and prepare 
suitable articles for inclusion in this quarterly or you may send your 
manuscripts directly to: 

The Roost 
RoxOne 
Irvington-an-Hudson 

10533 

All manuscripts 
be returned. 
Society cannot 

insure accuracy is 
for statements rna 

tributors. 
Ed. 

,c'untributing 
Ihe 

The Roost is th" the Irvington Historkal SOCl' 
available with membership 

- $10; sustaininu 
board: John Irwin, presi( 

Lohman, C~lb\)n, secretary; George Kr:, 
Barbara Denyer, Lva Lee, Richard .Manney, Frank McRickard, 
trustees; Robert Indorf, village historian and editor. 
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