
D O B B S  F E R R Y  H I S T O R I C A L  S O C I E T Y

PLEASE VISIT US ON THE WEB AT WWW.DOBBSFERRYHISTORY.ORG                

Fostering an awareness and appreciation for the 
history of Dobbs Ferry and all the people, noted and 
humble, who transmitted the good things of the past 

to the present and the future.

DId you ever wonder 
about those beautiful 
stained glass windows 
in our Lady of Pompeii 
church? 
Our Historical Society 
“Super Sleuths” 
Madeline Bryne and 
Alan Steinfeld have been 
up to it again trying to 
solve another one of our 
village history’s  
mysteries.
Pages 1 & 2 

Did you know ... 
The unbelievable 
connection between 
James A. Garfield - the 
20th president of the 
United States and our 
fair village? Learn all 
about the events of the 
summer of the year 1881 
and the events that 
forever link the two.
Page 3    

Would you please be 
our “Friend”?  
Have you seen our 
Facebook page yet? 
Dobbs Ferry’s own 
Denise Wilson has done 
a fabulous job of posting 
interesting and 
entertaining tidbits 
about the history of 
Dobbs Ferry for all to 
enjoy. Check it out!

Don’t miss our Spring Lecture 
Series on April 3rd.
We are pleased to announce 
that Professor Emerita of 
History at New York 
University, Patricia Bonomi 
will be speaking at a free 
lecture on April 3rd at the 
Mead House about her highly 
regarded book on the history of 
the Colony of New York :  A 
FACTIOUS PEOPLE 
See back page 
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THE RIMOLI WINDOWS
BY ALAN STEINFELD AND MADELINE BYRNE

Ferryman  

Our Lady of Pompeii Church sits on Palisade 
Street in Dobbs Ferry, but it would not look out 
of place on a hillside in a small town in Italy. 
That’s because it was built by and for the 
southern Italian immigrant community which 
developed in the Village beginning in the late 
1880s. One of the many newcomers to the 
Village was Dominick Altieri, a builder who in 
1923 fashioned an Italian style palazzo on Main 
Street. After he built a home for his family, he 
built a home for his community. This was Our 
Lady of Pompeii Church, modeled after the 
cathedral in Calitri, Italy.

Construction of the church began in 1923, after it was incorporated under the laws of NY State. Father Nicholas 
Rimoli was the third pastor of the congregation, leading them from 1927 to 1931. Born in Terranova, Italy in either 
1880 or 1881, he was ordained in Rome and came to the US in 1910. His first assignment as a priest in this country 
was at the Sacred Heart Orphan Asylum in Dobbs Ferry. He would stay there only two years before being sent to 
the Church of St. Thomas Aquinas in the Bronx where he remained for about 15 years. After another short 
assignment in Manhattan and Staten Island, he came to Our Lady of Pompeii. His stay was cut short by ill health 
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Above to the right : Our Lady of Pompeii  Roman Catholic Church located on Palisade Street in Dobbs Ferry. 
Construction of this parish church began in 1923 by builder Dominick Altieri. 

Full length shots of the windows found beside the statuary in Our Lady of Pompeii Church. (undated photos)  
The Teresa Rimoli window on the left, and the John Rimoli window is on the right. 

and he left Dobbs Ferry in 1931, retiring from the pastorate in 1933. His strength recovered sufficiently to allow 
him to return to pastoral work as an assistant at various churches in the New York area. Father Rimoli died on 
July 23, 1943 in Warwick, NY.
Our Lady of Pompeii is relatively small, seating only about 150 parishioners. There are 16 stained glass windows 
which, we assume, are original to the church’s construction. Some of the windows bear the names of individuals 
for whom they are dedicated and we have not been able to locate any church records which tell when the 
dedications were made and, in some cases, the connection between the church and those being remembered. Two 
of the windows bear the names of Teresa and John Rimoli. Given that the Rimoli surname is relatively 
uncommon, we assume that they are somehow connected to Father Rimoli. But how?
Father Rimoli gave his sister Rosa as his next of 
kin when he emigrated to the United States. 
Upon registering for the WW I draft, he indicated 
that his sister Rosa Riccardi, living in Terranova, 
Italy was his closest family. A newspaper article 
from 1942 says that he officiated at a cousin’s 
wedding in Flushing, Queens, but that did not 
help solve the problem. Finally, his death 
certificate, which normally would have the 
names of his parents, is blank for that 
information.
So, we are left with the mystery of the Rimoli 
windows. It is reasonable to assume that John 
and Teresa Rimoli are the parents of Father 
Nicholas and that they were installed as a sign of 
gratitude for his years of leadership. We continue 
to search for records which will allow us to 
identify with certainty who these people were.
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The Dobbs Ferry Historical Society’s Life of a River 
Village described the arrangements:
! The private yacht carrying Garfield’s party was 
to drop anchor at Taylor’s Dock Saturday, July 2, for a 
two-day visit.  Although Garfield’s host, Cyrus W. 
Field, lived at the northern limits of the village, a route 
was mapped out to show off Dobbs Ferry.  Carriages 
were to meet the President’s party at the dock, then 
travel down Livingston Avenue and Broadway to the 
Hastings line, there to turn around and travel 
northward over Broadway to the Irvington line.
! Villagers were busily preparing when word 
reached them that Saturday morning of the shooting in 
a Washington railroad station.  Some 100 citizens 
gathered on Monday in South Presbyterian Church to 
proclaim:
“Whereas, The telegraphic announcement of the 
murderous assault was received by our citizens while 
actively engaged in decorating the streets and 
ornamenting their dwellings in expectancy of his 
arrival . . .  therefore, in mass-meeting assembled, be it 
resolved:  

" “That the dastardly crime is an infamous 
assault . . .
" “That the bullet and the assassin have no place 
in our civilization . . . “
Not everyone in Dobbs Ferry shared these sentiments.  
“It was very unbecoming the one who in our public 
streets recently expressed his desire that  President 
Garfield might die,” chastised Editor Keeler in the 
Greenburgh Register.  He advised that the persons with 
such feelings “should not air their rhetoric in public.”  
Garfield finally succumbed Sept. 19, 1881.  The day of 
the funeral, every store in Dobbs Ferry closed for the 
day at 10 a.m. and minute guns began to boom in the 
village at one o’clock.  Church bells tolled.  (Over at 
South Presbyterian the bells were rung by sexton Joseph 
King, who sixteen years earlier had tolled the death of 
Lincoln and “the victories of the great civil war” on the 
bell of the Old White Church.)
The following year Chester A. Arthur who was the 
president paid his visit to Dobbs Ferry to fulfill the 
promise of James. A Garfield, according to John H. 
Ravekes who left a handwritten record of the event.

EN ROUTE TO DOBBS FERRY : 
THE ASSASSINATION OF A PRESIDENT 

The recent PBS program on the death of 
President James A. Garfield (American 

Experience – Murder of a President on PBS, 
Tuesday, February 2nd) failed to explore one 

important question,
“Where was Garfield going when the assassin’s 

bullet struck him at the train station?”               
The answer is, 

“He was on his way 
to visit Cyrus W. Field 

for the July Fourth celebration 
at Dobbs Ferry.”
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Over the years I would walk by the 
Civil War memorial that is set in the 
wall of the Little White Church 
Cemetery on Ashford Avenue and 
would wonder why those being 
honored were not named. 

The inscription read: ‘1904 Memorial 
to the Veterans 61-64’, and nothing 
more. 

In 2013, working with members of the 
historical society and with the village, 
I had the opportunity to research those 
names and to see them inscribed on a 
new veterans’ monument, which was 
dedicated, alongside a new 
Revolutionary War monument, on 
Veterans' Day 2013.  Frank Farrington, 
who spearheaded the effort to place a 
veterans’ monument in the cemetery, 
composed the moving tribute which is 
inscribed above the names of the 
veterans.  (see photo below)

Dr. Alan Steinfeld made many 
contributions in researching the names 
of the veterans, Dr. Mary Donovan 
assisted with both the research and 
layout proposal, and Madeline Byrne 
provided additional research 
assistance. Finding the names of the 
veterans was a significant challenge, 
even in the age of the internet, and 
now I well understand why they were 
not included on the 1904 memorial.
In previous decades, the Little White 
Church Cemetery had been 
abandoned, and no official burial 
documentation could be found. Many 
of the tombstones were broken off or 
missing from the cemetery. We had 
various incomplete pieces of the 
puzzle from three main sources, but 
they were in contradiction with each 
other.

From the Westchester County archives, 
we had a map of veteran’s graves in 
the Little White Church Cemetery (see 
illustration above). An accompanying 
key included the name, military unit, 
date of death, summary of military 
service and other information. This 
map and key had been created under 
the Works Progress Administration 
(WPA) during the 1930s.
In the Dobbs Ferry Register, we found 
an article written by local historian 
Alice Denike, which appeared on 
Memorial Day 1948 and was 

republished in 1961 on the occasion of 
the centennial of the Civil War that 
listed all veterans of the Civil War who 
were buried at the Little White Church 
Cemetery 

A third source of information, the 
earliest, and perhaps an important 
source for the others, was created  due 
to the efforts of Mr. Charles F. 
Hauptman who lived in Dobbs Ferry 
during the late 1800s and early 1900s. 
Mr. Hauptman was the Captain of the 
General Meade Camp, No. 41 Sons of 
Veterans organization. The Dobbs Ferry 
Register 1896-97 includes his request 
for information about veterans buried 
in the cemetery. Three years later The 
Hastings Echo in 1900 announced that 
five headstones had been erected over 
graves of veterans, credited Mr. 
Hauptman’s Sons of Veterans for 
procuring them, and listed the five 
names. Since we assumed that these 
names, together with the burial place, 
had needed extensive documentation 
when submitted to the government 
agency which issued the headstones, 
we accepted these names with no 
further review. The Dobbs Ferry 
Register, May 31, 1918 included an 
article about a memorial service at the 
Little White Church Cemetery with 
Mr. Hauptman present and another 
version of the list of names of veterans 
buried there.  Now we had three lists. 
However, the names on them and the 
spellings of the names only partly 
matched each other. 

Of the names in our possession, 
General James Bowen was the easiest 
to verify. We found his tombstone still 
standing, surrounded by a fence. He 
was a noted public figure, a personal 
associate of William Seward and 
Daniel Webster, and his biographical 
information was available on 
Wikipedia. 

 A MEMORIAL TO THE VETERANS BURIED IN 
THE LITTLE WHITE CHURCH CEMETERY 

Memorial to Civil War Veterans 
dedicated in 1904 as it appeared for 
many decades prior to  cleaning in 2014.
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We found documentation for one 
Revolutionary War veteran, Jacob 
Kniffin, listed by the WPA, and we 
also found his obituary in an online 
resource  (fultonhistory.com), written 
when he died in 1859 at the age of 99. 
The obituary referred to his service in 
the war and stated that he was buried 
in Dobbs Ferry. 
The records of the Sons of Veterans, 
created for the purpose of preserving 
the memories of Civil War veterans 
and recording their places of burial 
could not be found. Some of the 
records of the various chapters are 
stored in Albany, but not those of Mr. 
Hauptman’s group. We did find, 
however, that the Post Record Book of 
the Yonkers Chapter of Sons of 
Veterans had been put into the 
archives of the U.S. Army Heritage 
and Information Center in Carlisle, 
Pennsylvania. So, my husband and I 
traveled to Carlisle. We were given 
access to the Post book for the John 
Howard Kitching Post No. 60, and the 
name and place of burial of one 
veteran was thereby verified for the 
monument. 
We looked for documentation to 
ascertain the military service of each 
individual on the combined lists and 
corroboration that they were buried in 
the cemetery in Dobbs Ferry. Once we 
had the soldier’s unit, we verified in 
the N.Y. Adjutant General’s published 
document of names of soldiers of the 

Civil War, organized by units. We 
found that one person with a 
handsome gravestone still standing 
was not the same individual whose 
military record had been associated 
with him.  He was a sloop captain 
who lived in Hastings. Dr. Steinfeld 
reached out to the superintendent of 
the Sleepy Hollow Cemetery, who 
very kindly provided invaluable 
information and assisted him in 
accessing their records –all in the 
original, huge, leather-bound books 
organized by date of burial. It was 
found that the bodies of two of ‘our’ 
presumed veterans had been moved to 
the Sleepy Hollow Cemetery. One was 
another instance of mistaken identity. 
Another was a veteran whose name 
was engraved in the memorial plaque 
at the base of Civil War Monument 
statue in that cemetery. A fourth 
individual whose military information 
was verified had in fact been buried in 
Greenwood Cemetery in Brooklyn. We 
utilized Ancestry and Fold3 databases 
to locate a record of pension payments 
made to the father of Civil War soldier 
Sylvester Losee, Thomas, a grocer in 
Dobbs Ferry, to verify that the military 
record was that of the Dobbs Ferry 
individual. We also had the 

opportunity to check for further 
information in the original record 
book of the Presbyterian Church 
1861-1885 thanks to the kind 
assistance of Jacque Jennett.
Of the veterans buried at the Little 
White Church Cemetery, only General 
Bowen’s monument still stands. 
Charles O’Brien’s monument was 
found in the cemetery intact but lying 
on the ground. When the funding is 
available, it will be re-installed at the 
approximate location of the grave, 
based on an existing photograph and 
the WPA map. 

We are tremendously gratified that a 
monument has been put in place that 
honors the veterans by name, who are 
buried at the Little White Church 
Cemetery. This tranquil historic 
cemetery is one of Dobbs Ferry’s 
treasures, a window into our past, and 
well worth a visit.

BY LINDA BORKOW

Photo below : Gravestone of Charles 
O’Brien. Date of photo is unknown 
though likely earlier than 1959 due to 
48 star flag. Fencing in rear still 
standing. View is towards the east.

Maj. Gen James Bowen’s gravestone, 
newly cleaned during restoration work, 
showing remains of original fencing which 
has since been replaced.
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One would expect that a man with a 
village and a ferry named for him 
would leave some personal stories 
behind. At the very least history 
would tell us what William Dobbs 
looked like. But no. One would have a 
better chance recognizing one of 
William's animals with his initials 
W.D. branded on its "near thigh". 
If not stories, then what facts remain?  
We do know that William's 
grandfather, Walter Dobbs, a mariner, 
married to Mary Merritt, emigrated 
from England and settled on Barren 
Island" on Long Island in the Jamaica 
marshes. In all likelihood they came as 

a family group with another mariner, 
William Merritt, Mary's brother, who 
married his wife Margery Lawrence in 
London in 1662 and then took off for 
New Amsterdam, two years before it 
became New York. 

A Man of Parts
William Merritt, worth $5,000 when 
he left England was the most 
prosperous and the most up-and 
coming of the lot. By 1671 he had left 
Barren Island and moved to a house 
on Broad Street in New York City, the 
first of many houses he would own. 
He dabbled in real estate not only in 
the City but on Long Island and "over 
the New Jersey line".  Indeed, he 
became a man of parts, elected as an 
alderman, a collector of excises, a 
justice, and a vestryman of Trinity 
Church (to which he gave 5s,  6d, 
toward a steeple). 
William Merritt didn't always have an 
easy path as he made his way 
upward. In August, 1689 he was 
"wrongfully" jailed for 21 days for 
some unknown alleged misdeed, but 
nevertheless in 1695 he was elected 
mayor of New York for three 
successive terms. While he was in 
office, he managed to light the city 
streets, at least in a fashion. 
Householders were required to place 
a lighted candle in windows facing the 
street. 
Bought 3,410 acres
Apparently, however, at the end of his 
three terms either he had had enough 
of New York or New York had had 
enough of him. In August, 1698 he 
moved to 3,410 forested acres on the 
west bank of the Hudson (now 
Snedens Landing). George Lockhart, a 
New York surgeon (father of Jane or 
Jennet married to John Merritt, 
William's son) sold it to him for 353 
pounds, 17 shillings. 
Moving with William Merritt and his 
family up the Hudson was his 

widowed sister, Sarah Crabbe, three 
little Crabbes, Sarah's grown son by a 
previous marriage, Edward Meek, and 
most important to our story, John 
Dobbs, his twenty-three-year-old 
nephew. John was the son of Walter, 
who had died in 1689, and of Mary, 
who had immediately remarried a 
Nathaniel Pittman, and stayed on 
Barren Island until she died at the age 
of 104. (In 1930, Barren Island was 
covered with land fill in order to build 
Floyd Bennett Field.)

William Merritt went to the west bank 
of the Hudson River and built himself 
a large house which he called Chear 
Hall. John Dobbs went to the east 
bank of the river where he had leased 
252 acres from Frederick Phillipse and 
he built himself a small farmhouse 
near the site of the present railroad 
station.

On the next piece of land south of 
John's property lived the Hyatts who 
had also recently arrived. Perhaps 
John knew them and in any case it was 
not long before he married Elizabeth 
Hyatt and in due course had two sons, 
William and John. 
Since John Dobbs, Sr. and Elizabeth 
were both English, they had no 
intention of joining the Dutch church 
(Sleepy Hollow) in Tarrytown, the 
only church in the neighborhood. Still, 
for purposes of baptism, a Dutch 
church was better than no church. So 
in 1706 they bundled up William, our 
village hero, and traveled probably by 
water up the Hudson and up 
Pocantico Creek where they tied up 
their boat and walked across the road 
to the church. The Hudson was the 
main thoroughfare for the settlers and 
if the weather was favorable, the 
easiest way to go. 
History books talk of periaugers, 
canoe-like boats dug out from tree 
trunks and indeed this may have been 

DOBBS FERRY: THE BEGINNING  BY JEAN FRITZ 

 ABOUT THE 
AUTHOR : 
Longtime Historical 
Society Trustee Jean 
Fritz recently 
celebrated her 100th 
birthday.  In honor 
of this event, we 
have decided to 

begin republishing the history of Dobbs Ferry that 
she wrote in serial form for The Ferryman several 
years ago.

Fritz, a children's writer best known for American 
biography and history, was born Nov. 16, 1915 in 
Hankou (now Wuhan), China. After she married and 
moved to Dobbs Ferry, she began her writing career 
in 1954.  Using titles such as “Where Do You Think 
You’re Going, Christopher Columbus?” or “Can’t 
You Make Them Behave, King George?” Fritz 
introduced young people to the courageous and 
intriguing characters of our nation’s past.  She won 
the Laura Ingalls Wilder Award in 1986 for her 
career contribution to American children's literature.  

Fritz's autobiography, "Homesick, My Own Story" 
published in 1982 won a National Book Award for 
Young People's Literature and was a runner-up for 
the Newbery Medal. Later, Fritz won two annual 
Boston Globe–Horn Book Awards for children's 
nonfiction.  Her latest book, Alexander Hamilton:  
The Outsider, was published in 2011.

In 2003, Jean Fritz traveled to the White House 
where President George W. Bush awarded her the 
National Humanities Medal for work that “has 
deepened the nation’s understanding of the 
humanities.”  

You are a Dobbs Ferry treasure Jean Fritz! 
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what the Dobbs family first used. But a periauger 
could also be a more sophisticated craft, described as a 
"large, flat-bottomed boat, without keel but with lee-
board, usually decked over at ends and open in the 
middle, propelled by oars or sails on two masts which 
could easily be struck." 
John Dobbs' second son, John, would certainly have 
needed such a boat when he decided to augment his 
income by running a ferry across the river. This was a 
strategic location for a ferry,  since there were always 
travelers going east or west and this was the first point 
north of New York City where roads could come 
down to the river, making a crossing possible. Unlike 
his older brother, William, however, young John 
probably did not make his first boat trip to the Sleepy 
Hollow Church. At least there is no record of his 
baptism at the church, perhaps because his mother, 
Elizabeth Hyatt, died either at his birth or soon after. 
But the family went on. 

Five More Dobbses
John,  Sr. promptly married Abigail (last name 
unknown) and produced five more Dobbses, the 
oldest being Maria (nickname Mollie) just a year 
younger than John, Jr. and probably closer to her two 
half-brothers than to her own siblings who were much 
younger. Mollie has a large role in our story and 
although it cannot be absolutely verified that Maria 
Dobbs and Mollie (later Sneden) were one and the 
same, I will assume, like most historians, that they 
were. I give the Merritt genes credit for the fact that 
Mollie lived to be 101, almost as long as her 
grandmother, Mary Merritt Dobbs who lived to be 
104, and her aunt, Sarah Merritt Crabbe who lived to 
be 102. 

But Mollie is not quite ready to move to center stage. 
First John, Jr. has to establish his place on the east 
bank, farming, collecting taxes, and  running the ferry 
with his brother, William. In 1729 William married a 
seventeen-year-old Dutch girl, Lea Van Waert , and by 
1734 when his brother John moved to New York City. 
William and Lea had two children, Abraham and 
Belitje (two more still to come). William's family, 
however, didn't travel to the Sleepy Hollow Church 
only when the children were born. William joined the 
church where Lea was already a member and they 
went as regularly as possible. Moreover, William was 
now the official ferryman and the settlements on both 
sides of the river had names: Dobbs Ferry East and 
Dobbs Ferry West. 
(to be continued in future issues of The Ferryman.)

On November 14 more than 50 visitors to the Mead House 
attended our Grapes and Olives event, a party celebrating the 
Italians in Dobbs Ferry.

Upon arrival, wine and Italian food were offered. Delicious food 
was provided by local eateries  like Sam’s Restaurant (Sicilian 
pizza and stuffed mushrooms), Nonna’s Park Store (meatballs), 
Battaglia Brothers (antipasta platters of mushrooms, smoked 
mozzarella and sopressata) and of course, loaves of Italian bread. 
Red and white wine and Pellegrino water all were available. 
Much to the delight of the crowd, warm zeppolis from Brick 
Oven Pizzeria were served for dessert. 

The program we presented was based on information found in 
the archives of the Historical Society. The Society holds about 45 
oral histories recorded on cassette tapes made in the 1970‘s by 
Italian members of the Dobbs Ferry community.  Currently 
volunteers at the Society are transcribing them into an electronic 
format.

Previously,  the Society had celebrated both Irish and German 
immigrants. So it was time for the Italians and their stories. Boy 
we heard some stories!  The audience shouted out names and 
reminiscences, correcting identifications of people in photos on 
the screen. Mary Donovan asked the participants to bring in their 
photos for the archives and to continue to help identify some of 
the many photographs in the archives of the Society.

A number of the women at the event vowed to return and add 
more information to the oral histories project. One result will be 
an Italian display at the Dobbs Ferry Library next year.

GRAPES AND OLIVES: 
A SMASHING SUCCESS 

BY MADELINE BYRNE

Cafe Latte on Cedar Street  graciously loaned us a beautiful 
photo of an Italian olive harvest.   This went perfectly with 
our theme,  and helped create the perfect ambiance for the 
party!  Thank you Cafe Latte ! 

http://WWW.DOBBSFERRYHISTORY.ORG
http://WWW.DOBBSFERRYHISTORY.ORG


D O B B S  F E R R Y  H I S T O R I C A L  S O C I E T Y 

CONTACT US BY PHONE : (914)-674-1007       EMAIL : DFHISTORY@OPTIMUM.NET. ON THE WEB: WWW.DOBBSFERRYHISTORY.ORG

    THE MEAD HOUSE   
12 ELM STREET DOBBS FERRY, NY 10522

Non-Profit Organization
 U.S. Postage

 PAID
 Permit No. 2215

 White Plains, NY

NEWSLETTER DESIGN: ROBIN COSTELLO

DON’T MISS OUR FREE SPRING LECTURE SERIES:   
Patricia U. Bonomi

Professor Emerita of History at New York University, will be speaking at this lecture 
about her highly regarded book on the history of the Colony of New York :  

A FACTIOUS PEOPLE
Among the topics to be discussed:

• What special factors, unique for New York, contributed to the contentiousness and 
factiousness of colonial New York politics?

•  What was the impact of the famous Zenger trial on political developments 
in colonial New York?

• How did the shifting, unstable and contentious political factions of colonial New 
York lay the basis for the later development of relatively stable political parties?

Sunday, April 3, 2016 at 2 p.m.

The Mead House, 12 Elm Street, Dobbs Ferry

Jim Whetzel of Woodlawn, the Bronx opened 
his bottle shop in September 1968 at 84 Main 
Street.  His hobby was bottle collecting and 
opened his store to sell mostly via mail to 

interested collectors. 
An article in the Yonkers Herald Statesman tells 

that his window was the dirtiest in town, 
because of all the noses pressed                     

up to the windows!  
He did many local talks on bottles and the 

oldest bottle in his collection was from 1710. 
In the early 1970's he moved to 609 Saw Mill 

River Road in Ardsley.
Do you have a story about this business? 

Please let us know!

OUR NEWEST ARCHIVE ACQUISITION: POSTCARD OF JIM’S BOTTLE SHOP
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