
After what seemed like a never-
ending winter, the Historical Society bus-
tled with activity this spring.  We were giv-
en boxes and boxes of documents and 
records from the early 1900s when the 
Village cleaned out its vaults.  Volunteers 
are busy (and will continue to be for a few 
more months) inventorying, cleaning, cat-
aloguing and archiving all these old rec-
ords.  

The tech committee redesigned 
our website (still a work in progress), to 
communicate more effectively with you.  

The program committee teamed 
up with the Garden Club of Irvington to 
host Sara Cedar Miller, historian and pho-
tographer of the Central Park Conservan-
cy, who presented Documenting the Park’s 25
-year Renaissance. Society members had a 
rare opportunity to tour James Hamilton’s 
mansion at Nevis. Our host Dr. Seligman, 
a particle physicist at Nevis, gave a fasci-
nating talk on the history of the mansion 
as well as a chronicle of Columbia Univer-
sity’s particle and nuclear research labora-
tory housed at the estate.  The Society also 
sponsored our sixth annual Peter K. Oley 
Tomorrow’s Historians Research Symposium at 
Irvington High School.  Students present-
ed a synopsis of their exceptional histori-
cal research and answered questions.   

The Historical Society also partici-
pated in the Historic District Celebration 
Day on June 14th. We set up a photo ex-
hibit of the district’s early days at the His-
tory Center along with vintage fashions to 
try on. Society volunteers gave Main Street 
walking tours and served as guides on 
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Sunnyside Federal’s Trolley Tour. The 
whole village had a fun day celebrating 
its history. 

Looking ahead, our current 
exhibit, A View from Backstage, will 
close at the end of July to make way 
for our new exhibit, Irvington Unfolds: A 
Village History in Maps, which opens in 
September.  

We have also planned some 
great fall and winter programs for you.  
In October, Stephen Case will talk 
about his new book, Treacherous Beauty: 
Peggy Shippen, the Woman behind Benedict 
Arnold’s Plot to Betray America, and Rus-
sell Shorto will be the guest speaker at 
the annual meeting in November. 
Things are not finalized yet, but we 
have a very special event planned for 
February, so stay tuned. And a remind-
er: if you haven’t already, please renew 
your membership. We need you!!  

Lastly, stroll through our beau-
tiful new downtown Historic District 
(free maps available at the Historical 
Society) and take a few pictures for our 
photo contest! 

Letter from the President 

Irvington Historical Society 
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 The Historical Society’s current 
exhibit, A View from Backstage, will close 
in July  so if  you haven’t seen it yet, 
don’t miss it!  The exhibit covers forty-
six years of  theater at Irvington High 
School. We end our coverage with a few 
final recollections and some more won-
derful memories. Many thanks to those 
responsible for mounting this terrific ex-
hibit: Barbara Sciulli, Michael Penta, 
Thom Johnson, Larry Curio and Diana 
Selenow, and to all those who shared 
their wonderful reminiscences of  the Ir-
vington High School theater program. 

Recollections 
 

In my time as technical director for the Irving-
ton High School Drama Club, I used to routinely say 
to students, “I’m not sure why anyone would want to 
be on tech crew, but I am glad to have you here.” Be-
ing on the crew is hard work, taking heaps of dedica-
tion and patience. The reward is not always an obvi-
ous one for a high school student. This dedication to a 
craft is something that I learned from Thom Johnson, 
the technical director at IHS for more than 30 years, 
including my years as a student. 

In his work in the theater, Mr. Johnson was a 
magnet for students with a passion for building, paint-
ing, and all things technical. But what was more im-
pressive was his ability to find students who had not 
found any such passion yet and inspire them to make 
beautiful things. Working on the sets every day after-
school with Mr. Johnson was an experience unlike 
anything else you did in high school. There was a real 
democratization to the work. If you wanted to design 
the sets, Mr. Johnson would give you his blessing and 
all the help you needed to make your vision a reality. 

If you wanted to design and set up the lighting for a 
show, you could do so with as much guidance or au-
tonomy as you wanted. If you were a certain one of 
my classmates and all you wanted to do was destroy 
things with a hammer, well you were going to have to 
build sets first but when the show had closed, you 
were allowed to go to town on a set piece. 

What Thom Johnson really gave his students 
was a sense of agency.  We were not his minions exe-
cuting his plans. We were each part of a team and if 
we wanted to create something great, we were going 
to have to put in the time. There were plenty of long 
days with breaks only for a quick dinner in between 
set construction and tech rehearsals. I do not think 
there was ever a day of an opening when the paint on 
one of the titanic sets Mr. Johnson was famous for 
wasn’t still drying as the curtain was parting. 
At the end of it all, nothing was more satisfying for 
me and my fellow tech crew members than seeing the 
product that we had created. It was a moment of pride 
equaled few times during our time in school. Mr. 
Johnson was there for it all and while he was proud of 
the sets as well, I know that he really took pleasure in 
what he inspired in us. 
 —Thomas Richardson, IHS Class of 2004 
(IHS Drama Club Technical Director  2010–2012) 

 

Irvington High School’s pit orchestra was es-
tablished by Mr. Larry Corio, music teacher, and wind 
ensemble and band director at Irvington High School 
for 29 years.  Mr. Corio didn't believe in hiring profes-
sional musicians, as many schools do.  He felt that 
student productions should have student musicians.  
In this way, the students had the experience of playing 
a real Broadway score and performing as profession-
als.  For each show, the pit orchestra had to master a 
different musical style.  Mr. Corio coached us through 
this daunting task with rehearsals beginning three 
months prior to opening night.  Show after show, we 
rose to the occasion and performed the challenging 
music to his satisfaction, which wasn't very easy to 
do.  However, his demands were always tempered by 
patience and guidance.  His high expectations taught 



3 

Recollections, continued 

 us the value of disciplined work habits, and we 
learned to transpose music and how to be part of the 
greater picture—as we were the unseen members of 
the cast and had to follow what was happening on-
stage.  In the end, we produced such quality music 
that many people in the audience could not believe 
that high school students were performing the score.  
The pride and confidence we gained as a result of 
these productions will stay with us forever. 

On a personal note, I was a member of the 
pit orchestra for 4 years, playing lead trombone in 
the plays Oklahoma!, Anything Goes, The Music Man 
and Hello, Dolly!   For those students who, like my-
self, were uncomfortable onstage, the pit orchestra 
was a perfect opportunity to be a part of the high 
school drama productions.  Mr. Corio so inspired 
me that I, too, am now a music teacher. I feel that he 
has given me all the tools and techniques that I will 
need in my career.  More than that, he has shown 
me the importance of being a caring, sensitive per-
son to those whom I will teach.  In the future, I 
hope to establish the pit orchestra tradition with my 
students.  And to end in a true Mr. Corio fashion, 
one that all his former students will remember:  
“Thank you and love you!”   
 
    —Erin Dawson,  

  IHS Class of 2008 
  
Looking back over my years at Irvington 

High School, the main thing I pride myself on is 
having gotten so much out of such a small school:  
the sports, theater, music (band and chorus), and 
incredible courses.  Through it all, I’ve tried to get to 
know my teachers as well as possible and there is no 
better way to form a relationship with a teacher than 
by working together on a theater production.  Hav-
ing never had a singing or acting lesson in my life, 
director Diana Selenow truly transformed me.  
When I think back to Grease four years ago, and then 
look at myself as Tevye in Fiddler on the Roof this past 
March, all that comes to mind is wow, I must have 
had one hell of a teacher.  Diana taught me to com-
mand the spotlight, even when I wasn’t convinced it 
was fully intended for me.  Some people may find 
singing or acting relatively easy, but trying to carry 
out both of these simultaneously has been the hard-

est thing I’ve ever had to learn.  And I did so thanks to 
Diana.  She boosted my confidence when I was feeling 
out of place in a role and always answered the expo-
nential number of questions I had.  Without her, my 
journey through theater would never have taken place.  
I can’t thank her enough. 

Performing in IHS productions has meant the 
world to me; I can’t even begin to imagine my high 
school career without them.  I always tell people that 
my favorite part about doing the shows was meeting a 
whole new group of people—and not only meeting 
them, but also getting to know them.  Before high 
school, I was really only a part of the sports group of 
kids, but theater gave me the opportunity to form 
friendships with classmates I might not otherwise have 
come to know so well. Whether it was fellow actors, 
tech crew, or orchestra members, these were people I 
got to share some of the best moments of my life with 
and I feel extremely lucky to have met all of them 
through the shows.   

For me, the highlight of my stage career was 
playing Tevye.  Just being cast in this particular role 
was such an honor.  Tevye is one of the all-time re-
nowned parts for a guy.  To be honest, I was so intimi-
dated at first that it took me a couple of extra weeks to 
really get going on the lines and other material.  So 
how did I do it?  For a while I didn’t think it was possi-
ble, but Diana and Stephen DiGiovanni really got me 
through all of the staging and the music.  Without 
them, it would have been impossible to pull it off.   

Many people have asked me what it was like to 
“carry” a show.  I’ve never really liked that question, to 
be quite honest.  I mean, if you’ve ever seen Fiddler on 
the Roof, you can understand how many other signifi-
cant characters play an enormous part in the story.  
There is no doubt that Tevye was the most difficult 
character I have ever had to portray, but the cast and 
theatrical leadership I was so fortunate to have made 
the task that much easier.  I truly do not have words to 
describe everyone over my four years in the IHS thea-
ter program, except to say a big THANK YOU AND 
LOVE YOU! 
   —Jake Glantz,  
   IHS Class of 2014 
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during the suffrage movement of the 1960s.  Panel-
ists also discussed the role of “necessity” in shaping 
scientific investigation, and the way that cities influ-
enced the development of literature, popular music 
and organized crime, amongst other topics.  Panel-
ists also shared their thoughts on the research pro-
cess and on the act of doing history, including dis-
closures about their personal growth and discover-
ies.  The panelists also fielded questions from the 
audience, including many asking the panelists to use 
their experience with historical topics to help ex-
plain present conditions and to make informed hy-
potheses about future trends. 

The Irvington Historical Society provided 
refreshments for guests, and presented framed cer-
tificates to each panelist.  

The “Tomorrow’s Historians” Student Re-
search Symposium was developed by Dr. Weisel-
berg several years ago when he noticed that many 
student research papers showed qualities similar to 
those of professional historians, and he wanted to 
give those students a chance to explore the disci-
pline and showcase their talents in an authentic set-
ting.  The Symposium is dedicated to the memory 
of Peter K. Oley, a former Irvington teacher, track 
coach and village historian, whose passion for his-
tory and education inspired generations of Irving-
ton students and residents. 

 

Tomorrow’s Historians 

The Peter K. Oley “Tomorrow’s Historians” 
Student Research Symposium was held at Irvington 
High School on May 29.  Nineteen students present-
ed history research papers written in their U.S. Histo-
ry classes.  Sponsored by Irvington High School and 
the Irvington Historical Society, the event was orga-
nized by Dr. Erik Weiselberg, social studies teacher at 
the high school, who also acted as moderator.  Mem-
bers of the Irvington Historical Society and of the 
Irvington community attended the event. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Students were arranged in five panels orga-
nized around a central theme common to each set of 
papers:  Modern Warfare and American Power, 
American Women’s History, American and African-
Americans, Science and Public Policy, and Alterna-
tives to the American Mainstream.  Topics ranged 
chronologically from the Salem Witch Trials to the 
Equal Rights Amendment, the U.S. Civil War to 
American involvement in the Bosnian crisis, and 
from baseball to grunge music.   

The panelists presented not only factual de-
tails and chronology, but engaged in the practices of 
professional historians, such as offering reasons for 
continuity and change, and identifying multiple causes 
of historical events.  At several points, panelists in 
dialogue with one another and the audience explored 
not only contributions of various groups to American 
history, but how one group’s struggles often support-
ed or hindered another group’s actions, such as the 
role of the abolitionist movement in first supporting 
women’s suffrage but then working against it, and the 
emerging space that was created for black feminism 

 
In the profile of Agnes 
Foley O’Neill that ap-
peared in the last issue 
of The Roost, Josephine 
“Josie” Otivich Dinan, 
shown on left with Ag-
nes Foley O’Neill, was 
misidentified. 

 

Students presenting research papers at the 
Tomorrow’s Historians Symposium. 
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lage; surviving members of a close group of eight girls 
formed early in youth remain in touch today through 
correspondence and telephone calls. She sang in the 
glee club at school and the choir at church, was a Na-
ples High cheerleader, a French horn player in the 
marching band, and a member and leader of the 4-H 
club, to name a few of the interests and activities that 
kept her days of youth busy, fun and exciting! 

Completing elementary and high school in 
Naples’s public school system, it was off to college 
for the beautiful and outgoing young woman! Keuka 
College for Women, on the shores of Keuka Lake, 
was her choice, and true to her nature, Jean became 
involved in many campus activities. Always a good 
student, she continued to excel in her studies, and 
filled with the hopes, dreams and expectations of a 
twenty-one-year-old young woman, she eagerly and 
happily graduated with a Bachelors of Arts degree in 
English as a member of the Class of 1941. 

In the fall of that year, she began her first 
“grown-up” job, a two-year employment as a high 
school English teacher in South Onondaga, New 
York, receiving an annual salary of $1100, with a 
whopping $75 raise in the second year. Coinciding 
with this period was the state of unrest in the world 
and the United States’ involvement in World War II.  
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October 3, 1919, dawned a typical, seeming-
ly routine, early autumn morning in Naples, New 
York, a small village southwest of Canandaigua 
Lake, population 1200. However, inside the two-
story white colonial Main Street home of Harry Ot-
to and Josephine Nelson Otto, it was a very special 
day filled with excitement and rejoicing as they wel-
comed the safe arrival into this world of their third 
daughter, Jean Wallace Otto. Also caught up in the 
wonder and joy were their two older daughters, 
Dorothy and Frances. In 1921, a fourth daughter, 
Ruth, would complete this loving and happy family!  
Jean’s parents were a civic-minded couple; her dad 
served as mayor of the village and, as president of 
the school board for many years, was instrumental 
in getting a centralized school system approved and 
implemented. Jean’s mother, a vibrant, vocal and 
supportive wife, was also an active participant in the 
life of the village and local church and devoted to 
properly raising her four beautiful and popular 
daughters.  

Almost 95 years later, on a sunny spring 
morning at Kendal on Hudson in Sleepy Hollow in 
her cozy, comfortable apartment with commanding, 
spectacular, sweeping views of the magnificent Hud-
son River and the breathtaking Palisades as a back-
drop, Jean, with her keen mind, candor and humor, 
reminisced and shared an amazing, to date, life’s 
journey.   

And so we begin:  Jean spent her childhood 
in a warm and loving home where, around the din-
ner table, frequent thought-provoking, stimulating 
discussions on politics, education and any other top-
ics of interest were common occurrences and, as 
Jean tells it, they always seemed to be active and in-
volved. She fondly recalled many road trips the fam-
ily took; the memory of a particular one with all six 
of them in the old Reo (complete with window 
shades and a tiny vase mounted on the rear interior 
wall) heading for Chicago to visit family and friends, 
brought a big smile to her face.    

Popular and friendly, Jean formed many 
friendships and relationships within the small vil-

Jean enlisted in the U.S. Navy in 
September, 1943. 
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A Profile of Jean Otto Wallace MacIntosh, continued  
 

Taking a lead from her youngest sister, Ruth’s 
support of the war effort (having recently graduated 
from Boston University, she entered the Army Medi-
cal Corp along with her two college roommates in 
June 1943 as first lieutenants), Jean, with two years of 
teaching behind her, enlisted in the U.S. Navy in Sep-
tember 1943. Little did she know at the time the im-
pact that decision would have on the rest of her life!      

After boot camp at Hunter College in the 
Bronx, Jean was assigned to Atlanta, Georgia, where 
she trained to become a control tower operator. 
Schooling completed, she served in that capacity at 
the Charleston, South Carolina Naval Air Station (the 
aircraft there being blimps and seaplanes!). Additional 
officers’ training at Smith College in Northampton, 
Massachusetts, and St. Simons Island, Georgia, fol-
lowed, culminating in her assignment to the air traffic 
control center at the naval air station in Vero Beach, 
Florida, where a program for training fighter pilots in 
the use of radar for night flying was being set up.   

It was at this naval air station that Jean met 
Herbert George MacIntosh, Columbia University 
Class of 1936—a tall, dark, handsome naval officer 
who had just returned from two years’ active duty in 
the Pacific. Sparks flew, as the proverbial saying goes, 
and it wasn’t long before a romance blossomed and 
bloomed for the handsome personnel director of the 
naval air station, Lieutenant Senior Grade, and the 
outgoing, very attractive brunette WAVE (Women 
Accepted for Voluntary Emergency Service). After 
two years of dating, they were united in marriage at 
the Community Church, Vero Beach, Florida, on 
March 23, 1946, and left for a honeymoon trip to Cu-
ba!    

With the war ending, Commander MacIntosh, 
as the Number 2 man (executive of the naval air sta-
tion), closed down the station and both Herb and 
Jean, now honorably discharged from the military, 
headed to New York City where Herb, who was 
fondly called “Mac,” had a job waiting for him at 
Stern’s Department Store, having been employed 
there prior to the war’s outbreak. When Stern’s closed 
its doors, Mac began his employment in 1958 with 
Brooks Brothers Men’s Clothing Store in their Man-
hattan headquarters.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Back in the New York area, they came to Ir-
vington and lived with Jean’s sister and brother-in-
law, Dorothy and Mitchell Vincent, and their family 
in Cedar Ridge until February 1947. With Jean in 
Dobbs Ferry Hospital after having just given birth to 
their first child, Barbara, Mac found an apartment on 
Bradley Street in Dobbs Ferry where they resided for 
two years until the impending birth of their second 
child, William, had the young couple seriously house 
hunting. Within three months, they found the perfect 
home and it was almost too good to be true! It was 
one of only four houses on Meadow Way in the Ce-
dar Ridge section of the village, two houses away 
from the Vincent family and behind Ruth and Ros-
well Harriman’s home, who besides being wonderful 
neighbors, had a daughter, Susan, who was to become 
“babysitter extraordinaire” for the MacIntosh chil-
dren, as well as a life-long friend. Nicely settled in 
their new home, Jean and Mac were delighted, two 
years later, to once again welcome a new baby into 
the family with the arrival of their second son, Don-
ald. Several years later, with Jean and Mac expecting 
their second daughter, Susan, the search was on for a 
larger home. After a considerable time of searching 
and lengthy negotiation, they purchased their beauti-
ful house on Fargo Lane in 1957.  

Jean and Mac were blessed with a loving fami-
ly and a happy and full life together. They were active 
participants in village life, with Mac serving two terms 

Jean and Mac on their wedding day, March 
23, 1946. 
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as Village Trustee. As members of IPAP (Irvington 
Past And Present, a group of 12 couples that was in 
existence from 1988 to 1999), they traveled once a 
year to different East Coast destinations, spending a 
fun-filled weekend together, and as a couple traveled 
extensively throughout the United States, South 
America, Europe, Asia and the Caribbean. Avid curl-
ers (Jean curled up until her 94th year!!), they also trav-
eled internationally on teams, with Jean in later years 
becoming a member of “SLICCS,” Senior Ladies In-
ternational Curling Club. 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 In 1979, as Executive Vice President of 
Brooks Brothers, Mac officially retired, but spent the 
next five years back working for the company, a job 
he dearly loved!  As the years progressed, Mac be-
came ill and after four years of lingering illness, 
passed away New Year’s Eve 2000 at the age of 86, a 
time of tremendous loss for his beloved family, many 
friends and the community.  

Jean continued to reside in their Fargo Lane 
home until 2005 when she moved to Kendal. Even 
though she is currently residing only two small villag-
es away in Sleepy Hollow, she keeps in contact with 
her many longtime Irvington friends. A member of 
the Irvington Presbyterian Church for 62 years, Jean 
has held many positions of leadership within the 

church, including serving on its Board of Elders at 
the time the Good Shepherd Nursery School was 
founded. Currently, she can be seen singing alto in 
the church choir, participating in the church’s Messi-
ah concert every December, and serving as a faith-
ful member of its women’s group.  

Throughout her children’s school years, 
Jean volunteered her time and talents to a variety of 
community events, activities and organizations, 
among them the Cub Scouts and PTA. In 1975, 
under the auspices of the Visiting Nurse Service, 
Jean instituted Irvington’s Meals on Wheels pro-
gram. With “a wonderful group of volunteers,” Jean 
remained at the helm for 21 years, until the pro-
gram came to be administered by the Town of 
Greenburgh. Always keenly involved with the life 
of Keuka College, serving on its board of trustees 
for two terms and as president of the Syracuse, low-
er Westchester and Connecticut, and New York 
City alumni clubs, she remains devoted to its alumni 
association, and continues as life president, Class of 
1941. A weekly bridge game with longtime Irving-
ton friends, along with active participation in the 
Daughters of the American Revolution (DAR), the 
Dobbs Ferry Garden Club, the Westchester Genea-
logical Society and the Irvington Historical Society 
are just a few of the activities and organizations that 
keep her fully living her life and loving it! At Ken-
dal, she serves on the education and trips commit-
tees, planning excursions to New York City and 
Connecticut museums and places of interest, as well 
as being responsible for obtaining weekly guest 
speakers for resident programs. The Kendal bus is 
often seen in our village as Jean encourages and or-
ganizes trips to McVickar House to view the exhib-
its and tour our village, with, you guessed it, dynam-
ic Jean as hostess and tour guide!  
  Over the years, Jean has been blessed with 
the addition to her family of six grandchildren—
three boys and three girls—as well as two great- 
granddaughters. An involved and devoted mother 
and grandmother, she lives a happy, contented life 
surrounded by her loving family and many, many 
friends.  What a privilege and joy to sit and visit 
with her; to listen to the wonderful stories of grow-
ing up in a small village in upstate New York, the 

A Profile of Jean Otto Wallace MacIntosh, continued  

Jean and Mac with their four children, 
circa 1956. 
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relating of her and Mac’s experiences during the 
war years, the early years of marriage and mother-
hood, and all the amazing joys and happenings in a 
remarkable life well-lived! Her recall and attention 
to detail, dates, times, and places is utterly amazing! 
When you’re in her presence, you’re reminded of 
the old expression, “If you want something done, 
ask the busiest person to do it!” Possessed with 
what seems to be a tireless spirit, and her beautiful, 
welcoming smile, positive attitude, and uplifting 
nature, Jean attracts like a magnet!  Involved, ac-
tive, energetic, kind and compassionate, generous 
with her time and talents, always willing to lend a 
hand, and committed to keeping in touch with ex-
tended family and lifelong friends with a handwrit-
ten note or a phone call, Jean epitomizes living life 
to the fullest with thanksgiving. A lover of Irving-
ton since the mid 1940s, Jean has not forgotten her 
“roots.”  Every year, she and her children, as well 
as her sister’s families, share the weeks of summer 
spending times of R&R at the family cottage on 
Canandaigua Lake, one of New York’s beautiful 
Finger Lakes.  

A Profile of Jean Otto Wallace MacIntosh, continued  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Our collective hats are off to Jean Wallace 

Otto MacIntosh, a woman of great and varied ac-
complishments, celebrating 95 years of an extraor-
dinary life on October 3, 2014—a woman of faith, 
service, loyalty, patriotism, and integrity, and a truly 
remarkable example and inspiration to us all! Bless-
ings always, dear Jean!   

Barbara Kerr Carrozzi 
 

  

Coming in September  

to the McVickar House- 

Irvington Unfolds: 

A Village History in Maps 
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Celebratory festivities abounded at 
the McVickar House this spring when two 
of our most treasured members, Harriet 
Gamper and Joan Lobdell, were feted on the 
occasion of two very special days in their 
lives.  

Joan Lobdell, a loyal and ardent mem-
ber and volunteer, was guest of honor at a 
special luncheon on April 22 in recognition 
and celebration of her 90th birthday! Joan, 
always quick to lend a hand, works tirelessly 
at McVickar every Tuesday performing a 
myriad of duties in her gentle, pleasant, un-
assuming and efficient manner. How thank-
ful we are for her presence in our lives and 
in the life of the Historical Society.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
On May 10th, Harriet Gamper Day 

was celebrated at McVickar House marking 
Harriet’s 100th birthday earlier this year.  
Surrounded by family and friends, Harriet 
was toasted with champagne, and presented 
with flowers and a proclamation from the 
Irvington Historical Society. As stated in the 
proclamation, “…when the McVickar 
House was but a dream as the future home 

Barbara Carrozzi reads a proclamation  
to Harriet Gamper and her daughter  
Jo Ann Eder. 

Andy Lyons proposes a toast to Harriet 
Gamper accompanied by friend Dori Dailey. 

for the Irvington Historical Society, Harriet 
caught the vision and in her beautiful spirit of 
generosity, was the first person to offer fi-
nancial support to help make the dream a re-
ality.” We are truly grateful for her faith in 
our mission, and we were so pleased and 
privileged to honor our dear friend and loyal 
supporter on her centennial birthday.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
To both these extraordinary women, 

the Irvington Historical Society owes a tre-
mendous debt of gratitude, and it gives us all 
great pleasure to offer our heartfelt best 
wishes for the days ahead. May they be filled 
with joy, health and happiness with blessings 
in abundance! We love you!    

Barbara Kerr Carrozzi 

Joan Lobdell enjoying her 90th birth-
day celebration at the McVickar 
House. 
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would be all that welcome—Hudson House was after 
all more of a place for older people to live after they 
sold their larger homes.  However, at my doorstep 
were laid many handmade and knitted baby gifts.  I 
knew then that I was in a unique environment.   

During all this time I have had only two fami-
lies as neighbors.  Diane and Arthur Mojo moved in 
four months after I did. They had been informed 
that their apartment had been the building's restau-
rant (called The Hudson House Club), which is why 
to this day the large open living room is panelled in 
beautiful mahogany.  Every one of the 80 Hudson 
House apartments had a dumbwaiter so that food 
from the restaurant could be delivered even if the 
residents chose not to dine "out."  It was totally fit-
ting that our  neighbors after the Mojos were Mari-
anne and Peter Oley, given Peter's love of all things 
historic in Irvington.  Peter was given copies of the 
menus from the restaurant for safekeeping that Mari-
anne treasures to this day.  Dining choices included: 
Hot Queen Olive Maison as an hors d'oeuvre for 40 
cents, Broiled Filet Mignon for $1.50, and a Zaba-
glione for 40 cents.  A table d'hote dinner could be 
enjoyed for 75 cents to $1.50.    

Alcoholic beverages of many varieties repre-
sentative of the times—sloe gin, side cars, a nice egg 
flip brandy—were served at  prices starting at 30 
cents. Interestingly all of the wines on offer were for-
eign—French and Italian primarily.  This is likely due 
to the fact that the U.S. wine industry took years to 
rebound after Prohibition and therefore foreign 
wines were probably more desirable and easier to 
obtain.    

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

75th Anniversary of the Hudson House 
by Daphne Philipson 

On April 21, 2013, the neighbors of Hud-
son House came together to celebrate its 75th anni-
versary in the Terrace Room overlooking the Hud-
son River.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Originally on the site stood the Ardsley Ca-

sino, which had been built in 1895 with the help of 
Jay Gould, Cornelius Vanderbilt, J. P. Morgan and 
William Rockefeller, and included among its ameni-
ties a golf course, tennis courts, stables, a private 
dock for the New York Yacht Club, and daily 
stagecoach service to the Hotel Brunswick on Fifth 
Avenue in Manhattan.   In addition, the wealthy 
inhabitants of Ardsley Park had also arranged to 
have a private train station constructed at Ardsley-
on-Hudson, complete with a connecting bridge to 
the Casino. In 1936, the Casino was torn down and 
the club house relocated, and construction of Hud-
son House, designed by the architects Shreve, 
Lamb and Harmon, began.  The apartment house 
was completed the following year. One of the 
members of the Gould family kept an apartment in 
the building for many years.     

Included in the celebration were three gen-
erations of my family.  I have been a resident for 
more than 38 years. I moved in during the spring of 
1976,  about one year after my parents, Daphne and 
Anthony Romeo.   My daughter, Samantha Hether-
ington Cassetta,  was born three months later (the 
first baby born in Hudson House in the preceding 
25 years, I was told).  I wasn't sure if children The Hudson House Club, formerly 

a restaurant, now an apartment. 

 Entrance to the Hudson House. 
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Among other amenities, Hudson House was 
constructed with guestrooms so that residents would 
have a place to house overnight visitors. These are 
still in use. A number of maids' rooms, located in the 
basement, were also part of the original design and 
some of the larger apartments had maids' rooms off 
the kitchen.  The entryway lobbies were built to look 
like cosy living rooms, two of which have fireplaces. 
In the early days there was a small grocery store locat-
ed in the space now occupied by one of the terrace-
level apartments in the middle building.  And the Ter-
race Room facing the Hudson is a beautifully main-
tained venue with an outside garden, used for board 
meetings and holiday parties and all sorts of private 
events held by residents.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
When I first moved into the building, the 

south lawn, as it is known, was still a grass tennis 
court.  During World War II this area of the grounds 
contained "victory" gardens, which over the years fell 
into disuse. During the past 15 years, however, several 
garden-loving residents have been enthusiastically ren-
ovating the  plots and today they are in beautiful con-
dition, filled with flowers and vegetables and lovely 
sculptures.   

There have been many fun events over the 
years.  There were blackout parties and blizzard par-
ties, where neighbors gathered to turn an unsettling 
event into a festive occasion.  And two movies were 
made at the train station during my tenure:  Falling in 
Love with Meryl Streep and Robert De Niro, and Un-
faithful with Richard Gere and Diane Lane.  Many of 
us spent the greater part of a day in hopeful anticipa-
tion of catching a glimpse of Richard—and it paid 
off! 

As mentioned above, Hudson House was built 

directly opposite the Ardsley-on-Hudson train sta-
tion. The bridge that connected the Casino with the 
station sometime in the first decade of the twentieth 
century gave us our own passageway to the trains, as 
well as to the Ardsley-on-Hudson Post Office, 
which may have been installed in the depot building 
around 1897.  Talk about a great amenity, particular-
ly in inclement weather!  Then, sadly, early one Sat-
urday morning in January, 2010, a truck crashed into 
the bridge, doing so much damage to it that the 
walkway had to be taken down.  It was a sad loss of 
a wonderful historic icon.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

One of the outstanding features of Hudson 
House since its beginning was the several-hundred-
year-old copper beech that graced the circular drive 
in the front of the building.  It is said that the build-
ing was purposely designed to accommodate this 
beautiful landmark of the area.  Over the years the 
tree began to lose branches and even though there 
were many attempts to save it, our beloved copper 
beech had to be removed in January, 2012.  Many 
residents gathered the night before to have a wassail 
party—toasting the tree, talking about the attempts 
made to preserve it  (my mother smuggled into the 
country from England some special tree spray!) and 
reading poetry.  It was a truly wonderful evening but 
sadly the next day the beech came down.  Three 
lovely smaller trees were planted in its place but the 
copper beech is still missed. 

Hudson House remains a beautiful and sig-
nificant part of Ardsley Park.  As we said when we 
raised our glasses in toast on that lovely spring day a 
year ago:  Hats off to Hudson House—75 years 
young.     

Daphne Philipson 

75th Anniversary of the Hudson House, continued 

View of the train station and bridge at night. 

Artifacts on display at the 75th anni-
versary of the Hudson House. 
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Get those cameras clicking! 
Deadline July 31st 

2014 Photo Contest  
This year’s theme:  

“On and Off  Main” 


