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Dear Members and Friends, 

Our Historical Society continues to be an active and 
successful one because of you -- your support of fund raising and 
social activities coupled with your annual membership renewals. 

We want to welcome our manv new memhers and to invite if! 

members to enjoy the various activities throughoirt the year. Activir!cs 
in 1996 incuded a colonial dinner, spring concert, tag sale, antiques 
show, visits to other historic sites, on-site exhibits, the president's 
Christmas party, our annual meeting, contributing to the newsletters 
and history booklet and various workshops and lectures. 

On October 19, 1996, a bronze memorial plaque and stone 
were dedicated to Richard N. Lander, our first T o m  Historian. This 
lovely program was hosted jointly by The Tonn of North Castle and 
The North Castle Historical Society and attended by a standing room 
only crowd. 

Our educational complex is open each Sunday afternoon from 
1:30 until 3:30 from March through December. Stop in for a visit to 
our four historic buildings: Smith's Tavern, Brundage Blacksmith 
Shop, East Middle Patent One-Room Schoolhouse and the 1798 
Quaker Meeting House. You will be met by one of our 
kno\zledgeahle, volunteer docents. 

My sincere thank? for your continrted support of our Society. 
We welcome any additional assistance you Lan offer! I am gratehl for 
your help. We invite all of you to join with us in 1997! 

Sincerely, 

Constance M .  Quarrie 
President 

CHARTERED BY THE REGENTS OF THE UNIVERSITY OF THE STATE OF NEW YORK 
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JAMES D. HOPKINS: A DAUGHTER'S REMEMBRANCE 

by Cynthia H. Smith 

Many have noted, since my father's passing in January 1996, his 
accomplishments as a judge, executive, and legislator. I an not qualified 
to comment on that part of his life with the exception of corroborating his 
prolific and satisfying career in all three branches of government at the 
local, county, and state levels.' Others have been and are far more literate 
and articulate on his contributions as a public servant, dedication as a 
jurist, and knowledge of the law. However, I do feel qualified to comment 
on another aspect of his life and character, of which anyone who !mew my 
father for any length of time must certainly also have been aware. That, 
of course, was his affection for Armonk and North Castle. Recently, I 
came across a column Dad wrote long ago for The North Castle Monitor. 
It illustrates his attitude toward Armonk andNorth Castle, as well as 
another integral component of his character -- his conciliatory 
temperament: 

'2 is perhaps [rue that we think Armonk -- and incidental(y Norlh 
Castle -- is n great place in which to live; it is  certain!^ true that we 
think it an interesting and instructive place. It is our belief that it is nor 
perfect -- what town is? In all endeavors, however, to improve 
conditions we are syn2pafhetical[y inclined; and we believe that more 
car? be accomplished by cooperation and diplomacy tl?ai? b.v n series of 
pontal attacks. Not that wrongs and infirmities shozrld be slighted, but 
it is our thought that the elnphasis should be placed upon aflrri~ative 
action toward correction rather than upon the state of nflairs 
thernseli~es. To this endpraise -- and not for the sake ofpraise alone ".' 

Probably no one well acquainted with my father would be surprised to 
learn that this excerpt from a local newspaper was written by him. It 
certainly is representative of his feeling for Annonk and North Castle and 

' iamm D. Ropkins szn-ed fifty-five years. from 1939-1994, in some oEcz of local. coullty. or stat* 
go\semnmt, ne was h member ofthe North Castle Town Board (1939-1943), Supervisor of the Town 
of North Castle (1944-1953), inember of the Wcststchestei Board of Supan-ison (1944-1953). Chaim~an 
of the Wzstchzrter Board o i  Supervisors (1952-1953). Wcstch<stei Count" Executive (1954-1957). 
Vr'cstchzstzr Coumy Judg* (1958-1960). Justice of th* Nlw York Stat* Supreme Covrt (1960-1962). 
Associate Jusicl of tlu Appellate Division of tho New York State Sirprelul Court - Second Depart,i>ri,t 
(1962-1981). and a Naw York Strte Judicial Hearing Oflicer (1983-1994). Hd was a ~i)eo?ber ofth* 
law fimi of Strang & Taylor (1933-1937) and a member and partner in the law film of Bllnkley Plan. 
Gilclliist and  walk*^. (1938.1953). He also sen-od, without ranunlration, as acting Dean of Pace 
University School of Law (1982-1983). 

James Hopkins. "About Am~alk". The Noah Castle hlonlror (18 Fcbmary 1932). 
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of his agreeable disposition. What may be surprising, however, as it was 
for me, is to learn that this was written when my dad was only twenty 
years old. At that time, February 1932, he was in his second year at 
Columbia Law School and writing a column of chit-chat and commentary 
for tlie bi-weekly local tabloid. 

As the years passed and I became more appreciative of him, I was 
astounded by his knowledge of so many subjects, his memory, and his 
diverse interests. Dad's pastimes, during his lifetime, variously included 
reading (anything), lvriting (fiction and non-fiction), painting, music 
(partic~rlarly jazz3), gardening, tennis, baseball, traveling, double-crostic 
word puzzles, and even computers, an interest he shared with his 
grandson, Brad. Rarely did I ever see him without a book, magazine, or 
legal brief in hand. He read at least one book a day for pleasure, as well 
as assorted magazines, and legal documents. He was a voracious reader 
with an amazing memory; his curiosity was insatiable. I remember his 
habit of reading the roadside signs and billboards out loud while driving 
along in the car. His granddaughter, Alison, found this more than mildly 
amusing, often teasing him about his irresistible urge to read anything 
with printed words. 

Genealogy 

As must be true of everyone, his character, attitudes, and abilities were the 
products of his heritage, education, and hometown. My father, James 
Daniel Ryan Hopkins, was born to Niles S. and Kathryli Ryan Hopkins at 
Fair View, the fanlily farm on the ridge overlooking "the flats"' in 
Arnionk, on March 24, 1911. He was named for his paternal great 
grandfather, James Hopkins, his maternal grandfather, Daniel Ryan, and 
his maternal uncle, James Ryan. From what he told me, the farm was 
typical of those in tlie area. All of his Hopkins ancestors were farmers, 
having settled in North Castle from England, via Rhode Island and Long 
Island, in 1740. Many served the public in various capacities: North 
Castle Town Supervisor, North Castle Town Clerk, North Castle Justice 
of tlie Peace, and Chairman of the Westchester Board of Supervisors. 
The Ryans were more recent residents in the area, specifically Greenwich, 
Connecticut, having immigrated from Ireland during tlie potato famine in 

' Pleas< see his aniclr "Tha Jazz World in Annonk.', Norih Cosiie Hirlory. Voitrme 12. 
* T'i~is area S C ~ V * ~  as a sn>all aivon on the soul11 sid* of Roeis 22 Fw Inany ysars. Today it is ti>* rile of 
a .mall slloppiligo,sll. pall ofnew Roulr 22, and a corporate park. iscludiiig the Raniado liui. 
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the mid-nineteenth century. Daliiel Ryan, Dad's maternal grandfather, 
was a horse trade, buying and selling horses. Both sets of grandparents 
were great friends and often traveled together. One such trip took them to 
the World's Fair of 1904 in St. Louis, Missouri. Dad's father, Niles, a 
Methodist and Republican, operated the family farm and was North 
Castle Justice of the Peace for a while. Dad's mother, Kate, a Catholic 
and Democrat, had been a women's suffragist and member of the Annonk 
School Board. No doubt their example instilled in their children the 
importa~ice of service to others. 

Childhood and Education 

By all accounts, Dad's childhood was rather uneventful. One incident, I 
recall his recounting on occasion, occurred when he was about four years 
old. I wonder now if it was not his reaction to the arrival of a new family 
member, his sister Mary Anna ~ a r ~ u e r i t e ~ ,  bom on September 13, 19 15. 
If so- it is probably the only occurrence I know of that may represent 
rebellion, which by the way was totally uncharacteristic. Accordilig to my 
Dad's account, his father, or perhaps the famha~id at the time. had 
hitched up one of the horses to a wagon a i d  left the rig parked outside the 
house. Dad, unable to resist the temptation, managed to scramble up and 
into the wagon, grabbed the reins, yelled "giddy-up" and drove the ~vagor, 
down the driveway onto Bedford Road (Route 22). Apparently his father 
soon realized that horse, wagon, and James were among the missing and 
took off after the recalcitrant child. Fortunately the horse, probably 
sensing the inexperience of its driver, stopped before a serious accident 
occurred. Dad said he remembered that his father, who too was hiown for 
his mild temperament (but not that day), removed him from the buckboard 
and switched him all the way back home. This apparently was such a 
traumatic incident for my father that he always identified it as his first 
childhood memory. 

His early education may have been the catalyst for his remarkable reading 
habits. although both his mother and father were exceptioliai readers also. 
1 always enjoyed hearing about his early education because it was so 
different from what I experienced. He and his sister Marguerite attended 
a schoolhouse 011 Cox Avenue, less than a mile from their fand~ouse." 

Mn. Samocl J. Lewis, Tnislce afTh* North Castle Historicnl SoGisty. ' ~~rzsently this boilding is used hy Dr. Stanlev P. Dubenn~gi. Veterinarian. Thc site is on Cox v e n l l e  
between t l ~  Moden, Ftln>ittii.s B;$m and St. Patrick's Catholic Cbiirclii pproperlies. 
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was fascinated to learn that there was only one room and one teacher for 
eight grades with no more than thirty children at any one time. Dad 
attended this school from 1917 until 1923 when he graduated and went on 
to Valhalla Junior High School for the ninth grade and then Pleasalrtville 
High School. He always said the benefit of a one-room school was that 
younger pupils could gain from listening to the lessons of the older pupils. 
Evidently, he did take advantage of the situation as he graduated just after 
his t~velfth birthday having attended only six years, not the usual eight. 
His teacher, Miss Lillian Webster, was a warm caring lady who had to 
cope with children, not only of varying abilities but also of different ages, 
without the kinds of support services now available to teachers. He 
always spoke with admiration for Miss Webster and affection for his 
fellow schoolmates, with whom he remained good friends over the years. 
Lacking the usual playground and gym equipment available to childre11 
attending larger schools, these children were compelled to create their own 
recess and lunch time activities, such as "Keeley"7, basketball and 
baseball. The building was not well insulated and heated only by one pot- 
belly stove, stoked by the children. Oftell on cold, blustery winter days, 
pupils and teacher sat huddled in coats, woolen caps and gloves as they 
recited their lessons.' No doubt these experiences contributed to building 
strong character and imagination. 

This last attribute, imagination, manifested itself in his writing short 
stories, novels, and poetry and in painting, both acrylics and watercolors, 
which he dabbled in off and on for thirty years. He wrote poems for his 
own pleasure or to commemorate a birthday, anniversary, or other special 
occasion. He also penned at least two novels of which I am aware, as well 
as several articles for T l ~ e  North Castle Historical Society. When he 
gl-aduated from Columbia University Law School in 1933 at age twenty- 
two. he received its prestigious award for writing.' Of course, legal 
writi~ig was his forte. He was h ~ o w n  for his logic and ability to cut to the 
heart of the matter. His curiosity never waned, even when poor health and 
age took their toll. He was fascinated by personal computers and tinkered 
with one he got for Christmas when he was eighty-three. 

' Agao~c ~ f h e r c  onr? learn tosses Be ball ovor the roof to the other team which lnust catch tho bail. nm 
around tho building atid tag out one of lbe opposing temm membors. 
' Jams 1). Mopkins, "Miss Wabstri's School: A Fond Rernmbranco of School District No. 4", Norlh 
C:nale Hislo~y. Vol. 9 (ArmonK, NY: The Nonh Castle 1.listorical Socisty, 1982). p. 6 .  
*This writing was publisbdd RAy years later by Pace Uiiiversity School of Law: "The Developma~t of 
Renlim~ in Law and L.itlratorc During the Period 1883-1933: Tlxe Cultural Raemblance", Pace Law 
Rwielv. Val. 4. No. 1 (White Plains, NY: Pace University). 1983. 
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My Childhood Recollections 

My childhood recollections of Dad are still vivid and include Saturday 
morning junkets when I would accompany him on his "rounds" in 
downtowl Amonk. These errands included first picking up the mail at 
our box in the post office, then located in a tiny storefront on 
Whippoorwill Road ~ast '" ' ;  retuming and taking out more books at the 
library; picking up the three newspapers he read every day (New York 
Times. Herald Tribune. nnd Reporter Disptch) at "~rt's"" on Main 
Street; sometimes stopping in to say hello to Hergie or ~ e r r y "  at the 
police booth or getting a haircut at "Barber ~ohn's"'~; and finally 
dropping off papers (letters, reports and other documents) and picking up 
more at the Town Hall, located on Maple Avenue until 1949. No trip into 
town was possible without bumping into numerous people with whom 
Dad always stopped to chat. This usually meant that we were gone from 
our house on Orchard Drive for hours, or at least it seemed so to me. 
Sonletin~es their conversations would go on and on. As I got older, I 
became a less frequent Saturday morning companion, but I do remember 
how much Dad, then the Town Supervisor, really enjoyed talking with 
everyone. 

The old town hall (a section of Mechanic's Hall)'& with its pot-belly stove, 
woodeii office furniture and files, and low oaken "fence" with swinging 
gate separating the office of Town Clerk Joseph T. (Joe) Miller front that 
of Receiver of Taxes George (Buck) Schmaling, was a particularly 
fascinating place for me. In the winter, the drafty building with its 
inadequate heating system would force Ruth Foster, our neighbor on 
Orchard Drive who also was the secretary shared by both Joe and Buck, 
to work in her coat, boots and hat -- a sight I often reported to my mother 
upon returning home. Fortunately town employees and visitors did not 
endure the frigid conditions much longer as a new modem town hall was 
constructed in 1948 on Bedford Road. This building, still used today as 
an integral part of the North Castle Town Hall, was built entirely without 
borrowing nnj~ funds. No bonds were issued; no mortgage was taken out. 

' O  Prasantly t l ~ c  sit* is pilri oftllc vacant parcll across from Citihank. 
" Am~ork  Stationely Stove, oivnld and operated hy Arthur NicBoIs. 
'' Chief Jolux Hereenhnn and Lizotenant Gdrald Hnldricks servld tlie North Cvstle Police De~ariment " 
for ,many years frolntlie 1930'stluoxigh tlx 1960's. 
" Uniioik Bniha Shop. oivnad and operated by Jolu! Trzrotoia. 
'' This hiiilding rannins on hlapla Auani~s. See '.,Lad s Good Timc War Had by All" hy lali~rr D. 
Ilopkiiis. No~th  car ti^ Hirior),. Vol. 14. pages 19-29. 
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My father, a fiscal conservative, did not 1\8a11t the taxpayers saddled \\-ith 
public debt so soon after the Great Deprcssioii and Second World War. 
Our house on Sterling Road was undergoing constnictio~i at the same time 
as the new town hall. neither of \vl~icli seenicd to nrme my always patient 
father. 

When I was about thirteen years old, I learned once again first-liai~d of my 
father's abiding love for his town and its people. My seventh grade 
teaclier" assigned each student the task of designing an independellt study 
project that \vould teach fellow classlnates sometliillg new about North 
Castle's history, After relating the parameters of the project to Dad that 
evening, he and I developed an idea: photograph historic sites, 
monuments, churches, cemeteries. schools and other buildings; write a 
brief descriptive history of each_ and then locate each on a map of North 
Castle. Dad enthlisiastically embraced this pro.ject and offered to drive me 
aroiiiid to~vn one weeltelid so that I could take the pictures. For t~vo  days 
\ye drove, talked a id  photographed. Not o~ily did he tell liie about each 
place we stopped, but he did it with sucl~ zeal. often relating or identifying 
a personal experience or family connectioli. Natiirally, I became aware of 
l ~ o ~ v  mucli he laielv and enjoyed about the to\wi's histoy. What could 
liave bee11 ratlier mundane, becane fun and a wonderfill tlllie together. 
Recalling this weeltcnd of some forty-two years ago, I am reminded of 
other occasiolis that de~ilollstrate his affectioll for North Castle. 

'*Doesn't the air seem better here?" 

1 think Dad really believed that the people who were boni in Annollk, or 
cvcll chosc to live there, were quite iu~usual, if iiot unique. I remeliiber 
that often upoli our retun? from a trip that took us away for several days. 
he woiild always coniuient as we drove back into the environs of the toxvn, 
"Doesn't tlic air seem better here? Can't yoti tell the difference?" I 
always tliought of this as a silly joke of his, but I now wnder  if he really 
didbelieve there was a lliodiculn of veracity to this observation. Perhaps 
it was the town that created the character of its people. not the other way 
around. which one miglit suppose. Personally, I think Dad enjoyed every 
person he kocw aid  found in each something remarkable, something that 
hc could appreciate. Dad's stories of North Castle and its people were 
usually droll, but always told with an obvious warmth and regard. 

i' Clvieticz limo \\,or ILi: se\,eath gradc taacher wba, ihr: writer attended .b l~oclk School No. 5 .  located 
on U'l>ippoo~?uill Road. kam Septeoihex 1945 until June 1955. 
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Bertha Bower Hopkins 

I \vould be remiss if I did not include perhaps the most important part of 
my father' life - his marriage to my mother, Bertha Borver Hopkins, 
born in New York City and a graduate of Pelhan~ High School and New 
Paltz Teachers' College. The circu~nstances surrounding their meeting 
are yet anoti~er illdieation of Dad's involvement with his totwyn and his 
ability to get others engaged. When they met in the fall of 1936, North 
Castle was in the midst of celebrating its bicenten~iial.'~ My motlier was 
the new second grade teacher at Armonk's elementaiy school. Because of 
her artistic abilities, another teacher" reeolnmended her to my father as 
someone who could prepare labels for the display of to~wlship artifacts. 
To express his appreciation for her work on behalf of the bicentennial, my 
father took her out to dinner at Rl~ineland Gardens on Route 22 (now Old 
Route 22, the site of the bo~vling alley). They were married less than a 
year later on October 8, 1937. They lived in Armonk for tlie next fifh- 
eiglit years, moving three times, always within a radius of two lililes of 
do~~lltown. They were devoted to one another and to their faniily: lily 
brother David was born in 1938 and I in 1951. As oue long-time friend 
noted, they were like '.two peas iii a pod."" Although my niother gave up 
teacliing sliortly after they were married, it did not take long for her also 
to beconie deeply involved in volunteer community activities -- Red Cross. 
North Castle Free Library, Amionk Parent School Group, Boy Scouts, 
Girl Scouts, District Nursing Association, Armonk Fire Compa~iy 
Ausiliary, and St. Stephen's Episcopal Church. Together, they fonned a 
collaboration for the benefit of their family and comtnunity. Their 
conni~itmeiit to one another was quite evident, especially during my Dad's 
last illness. 

Dad's Philosolthy 

Altl~ougb I miss my father profoundly, I am forttuiate to have so many 
~narvelous recollectiolis from my childhood. Never too busy to listell, lie 
was an involved parent and grandparent, who offered advice only wl~en 

'' iocida~ti~ily. my giandfathei. Niles S. Iiopkii~s. conceived the conuil&moiiition and hcsdcd tbc 
conuniltee liint orgmizcd tllc ?vads ibr ti18 cllebration. See "Norili Casilt's 200th Binhdny.' by Irene 
S;,i~dCoid. ~Voirh Corrie Hisror~.  Voi. 3 
' Liicille Kinrcdse. foonb grade tlacliei. sister-in-law ofthen scl~ool principal Harold C. Crineadsn and 
nioth~.r ofl'owo Council member hlrs. Rebecca Kinr8dge Rondo. 
'* Expressed by lol,li S b a ~ ~ l ~ c k .  Esq.. fbnndr law sccntatyiclerk to Seprrriie Cousl hinim Jsi.lmes D. 
Hupkinr. 
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requested, which I know was not always easy. Besides being tolerant, 
unpretentious and kind, his family relne~nbers hiin as tractable (but 
resolute if the situation warranted), generous (but not indulgent), and 
hunlorous (but never at someone's expense). He unselfishly connnitted 
his life and career to his fellow man, but never sought personal acclaim or 
credit for his achievements. He probably would be delighted to know that 
I wrote this conunentary, but would be embarrassed to learn that it was 
my tribute to him. Undoubtedly he would take issue with my asserting 
that he was a re~llarkable and unique person, but he really u8as. 

Jimnly Caruso, North Castle Town Supervisor, speaking at Dad's 
induction as Westchester County Judge almost forty years ago, summed 
up Dad's philosophy of life best: "I expect to pnss tl?rozlgl? this world 
hzrt once, flny good therefore tho! I can do or anj~ kndne.r.9 I con show. 
ier me do it now. Let me not defer or neglect it,for I sl?c~ll not p0s.s this 
wfly flgflin. >>I9 

James D. Hopkins with Daughter Cynthia, July, 1962 

i') Jalllcs R. Canlso, l~duilion ol'laiiies D. iiopkills as W&stchestcr Coitnty liidge. transcript dvlzd 6 
January 1958, Hopkins Faiuily Prival* Collection. &monk. NL~W York This quotation is aUcib%zt&d to 
Sleplia, Gralldl (Etiaae dt Grdlet du Mabillici, 1773.1 850). 
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