School District No. 4, Armonk, N.Y., and students, taken around 1920, Picture
courtesy of Frances Mahoney Bambace.
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The North (astle Historical Society

Bedford Road, Armonk, New York 10504

PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE

Dear Members and Friends,

Another year of substantial accomplishment has pussed for our Society
since the last issue of North Castle History. One need only fo pass by
Smith’s Tavern to see the physical improvements made fo the site: The entire
west wall of the Tavern has been reconstructed, a slate walk installed, and
the installation of drainage pipes and grading have eliminated problems
caused by surface water run off.

Of great importance Is the return of the historic Brundage Blacksmith
Shop to the area. Its reconstruction in the field behind the Tavern, together
with the cleaning and leveling of more than half an acre of tangled shrubs
and trees, has added to the overall picture the Society is trying to create on its
property.

Plans are now underway to restore the Tavern’s early kitchen and inn-
keeper’s bedroom as well as other Improvements to the site.

These accomplishments and many others during the past year are the
result of the cooperation and dedication of our members, our frustees, our
benefactors and the North Castle community. To them I express sincere
gratitude and a fervent hope of continued participation in the future.

Cordially,

Orestes | ihaly, Sr.



¢ MISS WEBSTER'’S SCHOOL”
oty A Fond Remembrance
of School District No. 4

by the Honorable James D. Hopkins

Some sixty-five years ago, in September 1917, I began my elementary
education in the one-room school in District No. 4, North Castle. Ar-
monk was then divided into three school districts: Nos. 4, 5 and 6, each
with its own schoolhouse and under the management of its own trustee,
District No. 5 included most of the area known a century before as Mile
Square; District No. 6 covered generally that part we now consider
Whippoorwill; and District No. 4 lay 1o the east of District No. 5, along
the edge of Byram Lake and beyond toward Route 22, taking in the ter-
ritory of the present Yale Farms, the western side of Banksvilie Road,
and a large portion of the present Windmill Farms.

My schooling at the time was not unique, for hundreds of pupils
before me had enjoyed the same experience. It was an experience far
different from the educational process of foday, with advantages and
disadvantages peculiar to the conditions. The prism of memory does
not always reflect a true image, for it favors the pleasant in preference
to the disagreeable, and so it is likely that if I err, it is on the side of the
amenities of the past.

The schoolhouse was a rectangular building located perhaps 150 feet
from Cox Avenue just north of its intersection with Route 22. It still
stands there today, although not in the same position. Presently, it is
situated with the long side of the rectangle parallel, and much closer, to
the road. In my day as a child, the short side served as the front, and the
yard between it and the road was our playground. Before it stood a
flagpole, and it was the duty of two or three of us assigned by the
teacher to raise the flag every school day it did not rain or snow, The
plot was about haif an acre of fairly level ground, roughly mowed once
in the early summer. The grass was kept short the rest of the year by
the busy feet of the children constantly running over it.

Within the schoolhouse there was but one room with a high ceiling
and walls painted a vague cream-white color. One side was covered by
a series of blackboards, low enough for the youngest child and high
enough for the oldest. On the other side were three or four windows
which usually afforded sufficient light throughout the room, except for
dark days when those of us who sat next to the blackboards sometimes
found it difficult to read. In the rear was a large stove, which we called
the furnace, encircled on the sides and back by a metaliic screen, and
stoked with coal brought up from the cellar by a scuttie through a trap
door. In the front of the room the teacher's table sat on a small platform
raised six or seven inches off the floor. Over the table a large clock
ticked audibly, the short brass pendulum swinging to and fro below it.



Each week it was wound by a huge key that the teacher hid securely in
the drawer of her table.

Steps led from the yard to a double door which opened into a small
foyer where there were doors on either side leading to the girls’ and
boys' cloakrooms. Against the rear wall of the foyer a water pail
equipped with a faucet was poised on a shelf, and it was another assign-
ment for one or two of us to keep it filled by carrying it to the nearby
Donnelly home and pumping the water from the well outside. The
schoolhouse was located nearly at the end of the plot furthest from the
road, and in the rear corners were two privies, discreetly hidden by lat-
tices, serving respectively the girls and the boys.

The furnishings of the school room were spartan: desks, carved with
the initials of their occupants of the past, and accommodating two
pupils who sat together, were arranged in rows so that those in front
were lower in heightto suit the smaller children; a giobe on a pedestal
stood near the teacher's platform; an ancient organ with yellowed keys
and supplied with air from foot pedals stood against the wall near the
windows, and an old bookcase, hand-made and clearly of the vintage of
the early 19th century, was set close to the blackboards, crammed with
books of varying age. The bookecase was enclosed by two solid doors
secured by a wooden bar, and books could be removed only by permis-
sion of the teacher. But permission was always given, and because of
the daily program, we had ample time to read. The few books of fiction
were the staples like Swiss Family Robinsonand Robinson Crusoe
and the fairy tales of Grimm and Andersen. Most of the books de-
scribed foreign countries or nature and wild animals. 1 particularly
remember sets of books by Ernest Thomseon Seton and John Muir. Dur-
ing the six years of my attendance, I was able to read most of them.

I had only one teacher during that time. Miss Lillian Webster was
gray-haired, perhaps 65, with pince-nez glasses, and long-flowing
dresses. She was inexhaustibly patient and devoted to her students
whose number fluctuated between 25 and 35, age 6-16. Miss Webster
taught all the subjects to all the classes. As the day progressed, each
grade -was called to the front of the room where they sat together and
“recited,”” while the rest of us listened or read or studied, as we
pleased. Sometimes we were told to go to the blackboards to spell, or do
sums, or parse sentences, but mainly we responded to the teacher's
questions sitting before her in a group in the front of the room,

Miss Webster had a brass bell on her table, and she would ring it to
summon us at 9 a.m. when school began, at the end of the morning and
afternoon recesses {15 minutes each at 10:30 a.m. and 2:15 p.m.} and at
1 p.m., after the lunch hour. Tardiness was not easily forgiven; at times
Miss Webster would keep the offender after school which ended at 3:30
p.m. to make up the time lost. We studied the three ''Rs'' mostly, but
there were, in the higher grades, such subjects as geography, history,
physiology, and drawing. At the end of the year, the pupils in the 5th



Miss Lillian Webster. Picture courtesy of R.N. Lander.

grade and above were required to take state examinations; and in the
8th grade we had to pass the dreaded Regents examination in order to
graduate. For the latter the students from both District No. 4 and
District No. 6 repaired to the District No. 5 schoolhouse where we were
under the watchful eves of two teachers, since District No. 5 boasted
two classrooms. ‘ '

We always commenced the day by saluting the flag, repeating the
Lord's Prayer, and singing a patriotic anthem, accompanied by Miss
Webster on the organ. Sometimes she led us in a short series of simple
exercises. There was no supervised recreation until my last two or three
years, when our school, in company with the others in Armonk and
vicinity, hired a physical education teacher who visited us twice a



week. Not only did this teacher take us outside to engage in more
strenuous exercises, but she introduced us to team play. For the first
time we learned about basketball, and it was through her encourage-
‘ment that a wooden hoop and crude backboard were hung from the
flagpole and supplied the target for both teams. She also helped us to
lay out a small diamord in the yard, although it was palpably inade-
quate and home runs into the road were frequent.

Beyond this, we organized our games ourselves, separated naturaily
by age groups. However, there was one game called "Keeley" in which
all the pupils played. We would divide into two teams, one on each side
of the schoolhouse. A player on one team tossed a rubber ball over the
roof, and if it were caught on the fly by a player on the other team, he
ran around to the other side and touched as many of the opposing team
as he could before they circled the school house. The game continued
until one team had captured all the players on the opposing side. No
one knew the origin of the game or its name; it had been handed down
from generation to generation, apparently the invention of an ingenious
pupil in the reaches of the past.

Despite the size of the yard, we often strayed outside its limits, lured
by the fascination of the woods across the road. Over the years count-
less school children had trodden paths through the trees and tangled
undergrowth where within a few feet of the road you were concealed
from the schoolhouse and even your companions who had taken a dif-
ferent trail. It was ideal for all the games that our imagination could
conceive, and in the good weather we would remain in this semi-
wilderness for much of the noon hour, until the ringing of the school
bell brought us back. The woods descended sharply to a small vailey in
which a narrow brook bubbled among cattails and swamp grass. We
used to eat the water cress that flourished profusely along the borders
of the brook, even though we had been solemnly cautioned by Miss
Webster that it was difficult to distinguish it from blue flag which was
poisonous. '

We celebrated the usual holidays, singing carols of Christmas and
Thanksgiving that Miss Webster played on the gently wheezing organ.
Before Christmas each of us was assigned a poem or song to learn, and
on the afterncon of the last day before the beginning of the holiday
vacation we presented a program to our assembled parents and rela-
tives and exchanged gifts with our classmates, chosen by pulling their
names from a paper box. There were other holidays, too, such as
Easter, when we enjoyed a short spring vacation, but the rest were
celebrated only for the day and some during our school periods. One of
the latter was Arbor Day which came in the early spring. Miss Webster
would send a delegation of boys into the fields to find a sapling which
could be transplanted, and they would dig a hole and put it in place in
the yard, while the rest of us watched and Miss Webster explained the
significance of the life of a tree in man’s world. Another was Field Day
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§JAMES WOOLSEY M.D. i

by Richﬂl'd N- Lander Seeond of n series on

doctors in North Castle

The Woolsey family are numbered among the early settlers of the
Town of Bedford. They descend from George Woolsey (1610-1698), a
native of Bristol, England, who came to Flushing in New Amsterdam in
1623 and moved from there to Jamaica, Long Island jn 1664. His son
Thomas {1655-1730} later removed fo Bedford, and by his marriage to
Ruth Bayliss, had five sons. His son Richard [1697-1781) resided in Bed-
ford, married Sarah Fowler and had twelve children. Among his sons
was Josiah Woolsey the grandfather of Dr. James Woolsey.

Josiah {1738-1779) married Mary Owen and had six children, among
whom was Josiah Jr. {1774-1861) the father of Dr. Woolsey. He served
as a private in Captain Marcus Moseman's company of the Second
Regiment, Westchester County Militia, Colonel Thomas Thomas's regi-
ment. This regiment saw service in the brigade of General George Clin-
ton, General William Heath's division, and took part in the campaigns
about Long Island, New York, and White Plains during 1776. Josiah
was taken prisoner and heid in the notorious Sugar House in New York,
where he made his will and died October 1779,

Josiah Woolsey Jr. married Abigail Lyon (1773-1851] the daughter of
Israel and Abigail (Husted) Lyon who lived south of Bedford Village on
the Danbury Post Road (now Route 22} on the way to North Castle.
Israel Lyon was a firm patriot and served in the same regiment with
Josiah Woolsey Sr. He was also a member of the Comimittee of Safety
for Westchester County and his was among the homes burned by the
British on their retreat from the burning of Bedford, July 1779. Thus
both of Dr. Woolsey's grandsires suffered,and one died for the cause of
American independence.

Josiah Woolsey Jr. owned a farm on the Danbury Post Road south-
west of the village of Bedford near the intersection of the road to Mt.
Kisco {Route 172), not far from his father-in-law. Here, on August 7,
1798, Dr. James Woolsey was born, the first of six children.

Of his childhood and youth we can only surmise that he performed
the usual chores of a farm boy and attended the district school. We do
know that he was sent to and graduated from the Bedford Academy.

A mystery surrounds how and where he acquired his medical educa-
tion. His "diploma,” which was in existence some years ago {1941} and
in the possession of his grand nephew Frank B. Littell of Scranton,
Pennsylvania, cannot be found, This "diploma’’ or certificate was dated
August 15, 1827. It was conferred exactly one week after his twenty
ninth birthday, The author has diligently searched and has had assis-
tance from the libraries of several nearby old medical schools and
medical archive libraries, but James Woolsey cannot be found among



absences because of the weather, considering that many walked a mile
or more to school.

Once or twice during the year we would be visited by Charles
Cheney, the district superintendent of schools. He was elected by the
school commissioners, who were unsalaried officers in each town
elected by the people at the fall hustings. Mr. Cheney had his office in
White Plains where he interviewed prospective teachers and generally
advised the trustees of the districts. Theoretically, we were not sup-
posed to know when he was coming, but I am sure that in some subtle
way he conveyed a message to Miss Webster, for on the day of the visit
she supervised the cleaning of the schoolroom, the washing of the
blackboards, and the storage of our books in the desks. He wouid be in-
troduced to us by Miss Webster and he would address us on the impor-
tance of learning, compliment Miss Webster on the appearance of the
school, and tell us that we should pay attention to our studies and not
get into mischief. He would then indulge in a few minutes' conversa-
tion with Miss Webster, and after perhaps one hour's time drive off in
his Model T Ford, while we watched, entranced.

Miss Webster was, of course, responsible to the trustee, who hired
ker under a yearly contract. The trustee was elected by the residents at
the annual meeting held in May. It was seldom that we saw the trustee
at school, and this was true as well of my mother, who was elected
trustee soon after the adoption of the 19th Amendment in 1920, Miss
Webster was the center of our world, and she played several roles: she
was, at appropriate times, our teacher, our parent, our protectress; and
she was at other times the janitor, purchasing agent, nurse, and the
general factotum of the school. Only now can I appreciate the depth of
her devotion and patience in dealing with 30 refractory children of
varying ages and backgrounds and the daily problems with the opera-
tion of the school that surely must have arisen. Through it all she
persevered, an exemplar of a true teacher.

I do not recall that homework was ever assigned. We were expected
10 complete our work at school, and, indeed, there was ample time dur-
ing the day. But I do recall the endless hours {it seemed to me} that we
labored at the handwriting exercises taught under the Palmer Method.
Dipping cur pen in the inkwell, we crouched deep in concentration
over the blue-lined paper, attempting to match the perfect lines and
ovals in the book, and never quite succeeding: I recall, too, the spelling
bees which were an almost daily occurrence. Miss Webster altered
their routine sometimes by selecting teams and registering points for
each word spelled correctly.

Although the educational process may not have been ideal, there
were advantages to the one-room school. Because the classes recited in
front of you, you could listen and absorb, consciously or uncensciously,
the lessons taught in the grades ahead of you. You had time to read
books from the little library, if you were inclined, even though I must



confess that the resources were soon exhausted. The older students,
either voluntarily or under instructions from the teacher, acted as tutors
to those in the lower classes. Moreover, and perhaps more importantly,
younger and older children mingled in the same environment, much as
a family. Out of this intimacy came a sense of responsibility for the
younger pupils by the older, and a sense of belonging by all.

I graduated in 1923, and a year later District No. 4, aiong with District
No. 6, was swallowed up by the consolidation of the three districts in
Armonk to be known as District No. 5. A site was acguired where the
vacant Whippoorwill School now stands, and the front part of the pre-
sent building was constructed, housing four class rooms. Haroid C.
Crittenden was appointed principal, and from this beginning the Byram
Hills School District emerged many years later. Miss Webster retired
and lived to a ripe old age with her sister, Mrs. Frederick Schmaling, on
King Street in Connecticut.?

The old schoolhouse was sold during the following years and moved
forward to its present location on the same plot. It is presently on the
property of the Armonk Veterinary Hospital. The Donnelly house was
torn down and St. Patrick’s Church now stands in its place. The paths in
the woods across the street were swiftly lost'in the inexcrable under-
growth, and the one-room schoolhouse, which was so much a part of
our lives, has been lost, except in the memories of those of us who were
students there.

FOOTNOTE:

1. Miss Webster's and Mrs, Schmaling’s brother, Frank Webster, built the Log
Cabin Restaurant on land that was part of his father's farm. It was located on
Route 22 when it passed through the village of Armonk, almost opposite to-
day's Armonk Garage. {An engineering firm is presently on the site.] It was a
famous roadside stand, restaurant and nightspot where for many years
famous bands and entertainers performed. Miss Webster's nephew, Webster
Schmaling, enlarged the Log Cabin and operated it through the 1920's,




THE SCHOOL THAT ENDURED
The History
: of
Scheol District No. 4

by Richard N: Lander

Since the first publication of North Castle History, the history and
reminiscences of two of our former school districts have appeared in
our pages.! This article and its companion piece will embrace the story
of School District No. 4 {originally No. 5}.

With the passage of the Act for the Establishment of Comraon
Schools by the State Legislature in 1812 2 all towns in the State of New
York were authorized to divide their towns into school districts and
elect Commissioners of Common Schools and Inspectors of Common
Schools. This became mandatory in each town in 1814. The Act pro-
vided that the Town Meeting elect three commissioners “to superintend
and manage the concerns of the schools tn their respective fowns.” The law
further stated that “no person shall be employed as a teacher who shall not
have received a Certificate signed by at least two of said inspectors importing
he is duly qualified to teach a Common School and is of good moral
character.” The law goes on to state, “as an impediment to bad men getting
thto the schools as teachers, it is made the duty of the Town Inspectors strictly
fe inquire into the moral and literary qualifications of those who may be can-
didates for the place of a teacher.”

— No. Castle Complies With the Law —

In obedience to the new mandate, North Castle held a special town
meeting on April 22, 1813, and the voters chose James Guion, Gilbert
Purdy and James Hopkins commissioners of common schools. Also
selected was a full roster of six inspectors: Abraham Miller, Thomas
Tilly, John: Griffin, Henry von Kleck, Guy B, Hobby, and Enos Hobby,
Je. Barly school reports indicate that there were originally eight
districts, and later as many as nine plus the separate neighborhood
school on King Street. It was not until more than three years after the
special town meeting that District No. 4(5] received a deed for its
schoolhouse site, as follows:?

“This Indenture made the 30 day of QOctober in'the year of Qur Lord
One Thousand eight hundred and sixteen between fohn Tripp of the
Town of North Castle County of Westchester and the State of New
York of the first part, and James Hopkins, Samuel S. Sands and Guy B.
Hobby Commissioners of Common Schools for the time being of the
Town County and State aforesaid for the second part;

Witnesseth that the sd party of the first part have given and granted

T0n



and by these presents do freely and clearly give and grant unto sd parly
of the second part and their successors in office that certain piece or
parcel of land lying and being in the sd Town of North Castle, County
and State aforesaid in School district No. 5 [later No. 4] in Town of
North Castle. Beginning by the poast Road that leads from Bedford fo
White plains running westerly by the land of Andrew Sniffin fourteen
feet therce southerly by the land of John Tripp fwenfy two feet thence
easterly by the land of sd Tvipp fourteen feet to the sd poast Road
thence northerly along sd poast Road twenty two feef fo the first men-
tioned bounds, to have and to hold the above granted and described
premises unto the sd party of the second part, to them and their suc-
cessors in office for the purpose of setting a school house for the use of
Common Schools in sd district, and when wanted no Ionger to be oc-
cupied for the use of a school house by said district, then the above
described and granted premises to return to the party of the first part or
his heirs or assigns, the sd John Tripp doth Covenant promise and
agree fo and with the said James Hopkins, Samuel S. Sands and Guy
B. Hobby and their succeessors in office that he will warrant and de-
fend the above described land and premises in the peaceable possession
of James Hopkins, Samuel 8. Sands and Guy B. Hobby and their suc-
cessors in office and for no other purpose than to be occupied for a
school house. Given under me my hand and seal the day and vear first
above written,

John Tripp (LS}.4"

This places the original school just north of the present Tripp Lane
which leads to Byram Hills High School.

The entire text of this deed is given here as it seems to be the sole sur-
vivor of the original school district site deeds. Written in the hand of
Capt. John Smith, the town clerk, and unrecorded, it gives the reader a
vivid picture of the transactions of early nineteenth century North Cas-
tle. It is interesting o note the size of the lot, only 14 feet by 22 feet, just
large enough to sit the schoolhouse. ({Indeed, there is evidence that
schoolhouse lots were pint-sized as the lands surrounding them were
valuable farmlands.} The children must have played in the fields of the
adjoining farmers Sniffin and Tripp or in the relatively traffic-free Post
Road. A look at early school reports show it fairly close to the center of
the district. A visit to the site today shows not a trace of where it had
stood, and a new piece of stone wall has been built across the front of
the lot adjoining the wood. However, on this site for the next fifty-five
years the children of School District No. 4{5) received their education.
There are but two sources to draw upon for a history of the district:
scattered district reports from the frustees to the commissioners of com-
mon schools and the district minutes beginning 1845 and ending ap-
proximately 1922.5


































































