D O B B S

F E R R Y

H I S T O R I C A L

The

S O C I E T Y

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.

Ferryman

Did you know George left a
letter here?
We have precious few
artifacts left from the period
of the Revolutionary War.
However, did you know that
2 letters (one signed by
none other than George
Washington) survived and
the village has had
possession of them for many
years? Read more about
these treasures!
Page 6

He’s back home again!
If you have stopped by the
Mead House recently you
may have noticed a new
portrait in the parlor. We are
happy to announce that Mr.
Peter Van Brugh Livingston
is “in the house” once
again! Read all about this
founding father of Dobbs
Ferry and his profound
influence of our history.
Pages 1 & 2
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How long have you lived in
Dobbs Ferry?
If you’re Margaret (Peg)
Jordan Baviello, you have a
century’s collection of
memories of living in our
village! Read about Peg’s
“Happy Hundred Years”
and all the changes she has
seen in our community.
Pages 4 & 5
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Save the date:
June 11th - 2 p.m.
“The History of Aviation
in Westchester County”
Meet us at at the Dobbs
Ferry Public Library for
a free lecture by author
Kent Patterson who will
discuss the history of
aviation in our county and at the seaplane base
in our village in the
1930s and 1940s.

Put this on your calendar:
August 6th - 1 p.m.
Walk to Freedom
Meet us at Gould Park for
our reenactment march
through the village.
Afterwards we will
reassemble at Mead
House, for some
entertainment and
refreshments! See our
webpage for more details!
!

!

!

!

Spring 2017

THE PORTAIT OF VAN BRUGH LIVINGSTON
BY LARRY BLIZARD
If you are in the habit of dropping in to the Dobbs Ferry Historical
Society headquarters on Elm Street, you my have noticed
something new in the parlor. The somewhat brooding portrait of
George Washington has been moved to the living room, and, in its
place, over the telephone table, now hangs a portrait of a
youngish gentleman in nineteenth century garb and a somewhat
quizzical expression on his face; as if saying “Where am I?”
Actually, if the gentleman could recognize his surroundings, he
would realize that he is “back home” after a long absence. For he
is none other than Peter Van Brugh Livingston. And if your
address is “Livingston Avenue”, or “Livingston Ridge”, or, if the
fire truck which comes to douse your wayward barbecue, bears
the words “Livingston Hose Co.”, he is responsible.
So who was Livingston and what was his connection to Dobbs
Ferry?
In a nutshell, Peter, sometime around 1823, came into possession,
through inheritance and acquisition, of most of the land in the
western part of Dobbs Ferry. Then, in 1830, he became imbued
with the idea of developing a community. He had his land
surveyed and divided into small lots, which he offered for sale at
PLEASE VISIT US ON THE WEB AT WWW.DOBBSFERRYHISTORY.ORG
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five dollars or less. He built a dock and planned streets. In
his vision, the community would be called “Livingston’s
Landing”.
It wasn’t quite that easy, however. For one thing, a number
of trees were cut down, to the dismay of residents. Also,
several revolutionary war redoubts were razed. One in
particular, which overlooked the waterfront and had
guarded the ferry crossing, provoked James Hamilton, son
of Alexander. James was Acting Secretary of State in
Washington at the time. Rushing to Dobbs Ferry to protest
the desecration, he referred to the developers as, “hogs,
goths, and vandals”.
He was unsuccessful in stopping them; however, the
planned development fell through. Today, a single historic
house sits atop the site of the fort. In the 19th century, it was
called “Terrace Villa”. Today, we know it as simply 63
Livingston Avenue.
Actually, the contours of the old fort can still be discerned if
on a winter’s day, when the trees are bare, you stand down
between the base of the bridge and the waterfront and look
up to 63 Livingston Avenue.
Another problem was alcohol. Van Brugh was very
religious, to the point of abhorring the use of spirits
altogether. This created problems when he helped found the
Presbyterian Church in Dobbs Ferry, at first, lending one of
his barns for services and then spearheading the creation of
the Little White Church, the first such edifice in Dobbs
Ferry. It stood on Ashford Avenue where the Lutheran
Church now stands. A rift developed when Van Brugh
attempted to impose his own abstinence views on the
church board. He finally resigned from the church board
but then founded another church nearby. This became the
Zion Episcopal Church ,which thrives today on a hilltop on
Cedar Street, which he gave to the fledgling congregation.
Both churches are thriving today and testify to his
generosity, even though abstinence is not a requirement for
membership in either congregation.
Another edifice for which Van Brugh became famous was
his own Dobbs Ferry residence at 152 Broadway. Originally
a four room Dutch farmhouse, the house and 233 acres were
purchased by Livingston’s father, Philip, when an auction
was held of lands formerly owned by Frederick Philipse,
who by remaining loyal to the king during the Revolution,
lost his vast acreage. One mystery: Peter’s father was also a
“Loyalist”, yet managed to prosper after the war. Perhaps it
was through his personal “charm” (he was known as
“Gentleman Phil”). Or, as one writer put it, “money talks”.
In any case, this was the beginning of the Livingston’s real
estate expansion. Through Philip and Peter’s efforts, a
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magnificent western wing was added to the farmhouse,
thus making it the showplace of Dobbs Ferry. In later years,
under the ownership of Messmore Kendall, a lawyer and
theatrical impresario, it became a setting for elaborate
parties, attracting theatrical folk, writers and other
celebrities. (The song “I’m Always Chasing Rainbows” was
written during on weekend house party.)
Sadly, the edifice burned down in 1974, under suspicious
circumstances, after enduring a period of deterioration,
leaving only a red brick wall and a small out building. Peter
Van Brugh Livingston had left Dobbs Ferry in the 1840s. He
may have been disappointed that his attempts at
establishing a viable community had not met with the
success he sought. It would not be until mid 19th century
that things really began to take shape, particular with the
development of the railroad and successive waves of
immigration. It’s probably just as well he didn’t stick
around; by the end of the century, Dobbs Ferry would be
home to a thriving brewery.
It was Peter’s hope that the village would be named
“Livingston’s Landing”. Indeed, this name appears on
numerous old deeds.
Peter’s restless spirit seemed to find solace in traveling. He
converted to Catholicism and ended up in Sough America
as U. S. Charge’ de Affairs for Ecuador. Earlier, in 1819, he
had travelled to Scotland to visit the home of his forebears.
There at Sir Walter Scott’s castle, he met Sir Henry Raeburn,
the famous artist who painted his portrait.

HISTORICAL
HAPPENINGS:
To inspire an appreciation
of the long and rich history
of the Village of Dobbs
Ferry and to introduce
students to the role that the
Dobbs Ferry Historical
Society plays in preserving
our village history we have
sponsored an essay
contest , “Why
Monuments Matter.”
Students from the 9th
grade at the high school
have been invited to
submit their essays about
the significant monuments
found in and around our
village.

All students who have
submitted an essay (and
their families) will be
invited to a reception at
the Mead House where the
winning essay will be read
by the student.
Cash prizes will be given
for the wining essay and
two runners up. The
wining essay will be
printed in its entirety in
the next issue of The
Ferryman and posted on
our website.
We thank all the students
and teachers for their
involvement in this project
and excitedly look forward
to reading the winning
essay!

THE MEAD HOUSE 12 ELM STREET DOBBS FERRY, NEW YORK 10522
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A RECENT INQUIRY: The Concrete Houses
The Historical Society
has a newly designed
website with a contact
page. We get
questions from places
as far away as
England!
Recently we received
an inquiry about Allen
Hazen, a civil engineer
with the New York
City Water Authority
who lived on Oliphant
Avenue. He designed
the water and sewer
systems of Yonkers. He
was the head of the
firm Hazen and
Whipple of New York
City.

Allen (1869-1930) and Elizabeth Hazen (1876-1935) in 1915.

Allen Hazen purchased several acres from FANNY VILLARD in
1909. The property he purchased was just southeast of
Genehurst, the Andrew C Field home. In 1911 he built 3 homes
on the property. Two of them were sold to Leroy Babbitt and
Weston E. Fuller in 1913. Both men worked at the Mr. Hazen’s
firm.
What makes this story interesting? The three homes are made
of solid reinforced concrete with reinforced concrete floors and
stairs. The roofs are tile on wooden rafters. The outside walls
are 6” and 8” thick. Mr. Babbitt wrote an article about his
experience living in this home in a journal called, ConcreteCement Age.
He claimed summer temperatures did not fluctuate with midday temperatures. In the winter coal kept the house between 60*
and 70 degrees. No dampness ever in the house!

The Hazen Family circa 1928 : parents Allen and Elizabeth (both
seated) and children: Abigail b. 1909, Ruth b. 1906, Allen b.1917,
Richard b. 1911, Martha b. 1905, Elizabeth (Betsy) b. 1913 (seated).

photographs courtesy of Abby Stern
ON THE WEB AT WWW.DOBBSFERRYHISTORY.ORG
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“HER HAPPY HUNDRED YEARS”
BY BETSY HUNTER with Nancy Delmerico & Jo-ann Straat

Born in the original Dobbs Ferry Hospital!

A resident of Dobbs Ferry for
more than 100 years!

MEET
PEG
BAVIELLO

How long have you lived
in Dobbs Ferry?
How many changes have
you noted?

What special memories
do you hold near and dear?

If you're Margaret Jordan Baviello,
our Peg, you have a century's
collection of memories.

For Peg, winter fun was walking from the family home on
Lefurgy Avenue to skate on Woodlands Lake in V.E. Macy
Park. This was well before the Saw Mill River Parkway had
been constructed, but the Putnam Railroad (a.k.a. Old Put)
did run just west of the lake - now the current trail way.
It was fun walking and skating with friends, warming up by
a lakeside fire, and enjoying cups of hot chocolate. Peg
recalled that her father, William Francis Jordan, was an
excellent skater. A red flag would fly if ice conditions were
not safe. If sidewalks were snowy, a wooden prow-shaped
sledge flattened the snow to make walking easier. Roads
were not plowed. Because winters then featured months of
frigid cold, freezing the Hudson solid, Peg also enjoyed
skating on that frozen river throughout her childhood.
Warmer weather brought playing tag with the Johnston
children behind the original location of Johnston's Florist on
Ashford Avenue. The florist's greenhouses ran from the
corner of Lefurgy and Ashford Avenues up the length of
4

what is now Haynes Avenue to Highland Avenue. Peg also
looked forward to the summer when the circus came to town.
She remembers the circus crew setting up on the empty lots
down the "back road" - now Virginia Avenue and well
populated with homes. Other outdoor activities included 3
a.m. fishing excursions with an uncle and cousin, and
swimming in the Hudson River. Peg remembers being caught
often by her mother because of her damp hair when she came
home. Swimming became a lifelong favorite activity. Peg
drove her car to 10 a.m. swim dates with friends at the
Colonial Springs Pool well into her 90's.
Always there was the pleasure of going to the former library
at the corner of Main and Cedar Streets with its treasure trove
of books for children on the upper floor. A relative of Peg’s
recalls that the library's top floor - known as the Tom Sawyer
Room -- once served as a kindergarten location. (Does this
recollection sound familiar to any Ferryman readers? Let us
know, please!) Peg has been an avid reader throughout the
years and believes that reading has kept her mind active and
THE MEAD HOUSE 12 ELM STREET DOBBS FERRY, NEW YORK 10522
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sharp. Thanks to her daughter Judy, used books from an Arizona library arrive periodically
for Peg's enjoyment.
The Depression brought hard times, but everyone was in the same boat and together they
weathered it all. It was harder for the Jordan family as their father had died at age 42
leaving his wife, three children, and no money. Luckily, Peg’s home was owned by her
mother, Kathryn, after it was left to her by an uncle, so they were more fortunate than some
local families. Peg's mother was an excellent baker and tried making and selling raised
doughnuts. Although everyone liked them, no one bought them because money was so
tight. Her brother Howard Jordan worked as a pinsetter at the bowling alley at Scappy's
Harmony Inn around the corner on Ashford Avenue. Her family lived close to the alley and
could hear the pins being knocked down; Peg recalled that they were so used to the sound
that it never really bothered them. A favorite Dobbs Ferry meeting place, bar and small
bowling alley for more than half a century, Scappy's was razed in the early 2000s to make
room for new homes.
Peg is pictured with her class in front of Dobbs
Ferry School, situated in the area where the
present school's artificial turf field is located. The "new" High School was built
during the Depression. Everyone walked home for lunch and back again to school.
The Senior Class photos were taken by Agnes Baviello, who had a photography and
picture framing studio on upper Main Street across from the Post Office (where the
current Hunter Douglas store is now located). Agnes was an older sister of local
resident Al Baviello. Peg and Al both sang in the Sacred Heart Church Choir. Peg
remembers that, along with his wonderful sense of humor, Al had a beautiful voice
but that she "couldn't carry a tune in a bucket." Much later Peg and Al would marry,
live in Dobbs Ferry, and have two daughters - Judy (now of Phoenix, Arizona) and
Jo-ann (Savanah. Georgia). Today Peg is the beloved grandmother of four and the
great-grandmother of seven.
After graduating from high school Peg had a variety of jobs. She commuted by train to Yonkers for one job and then later
commuted into NYC. In the city, she worked for the Dale Carnegie organization, learning how to "Win Friends and Influence
People." She herself had taken the course and was quickly hired by the company. Later Peg worked for the Dobbs Ferry law
firm of Robbins & McCormick where she was a legal assistant for 20 years.
Daughter Jo-ann recalls that Peg has always been very involved in the community. She volunteered as a Girl Scout Leader, was
an early member of the Dobbs Ferry Historical Society, Friends of the Library, and the Sacred Heart Sodality. Peg is a 42- year
member of the Dobbs Ferry Woman's Club, and made so many wonderful friends there. She was also a charter member of the
American Legion Auxiliary (Post 1048), and a founding member (since
1955) of the Colonial Springs Swim Club, Inc. For many years, she
supported her community by volunteering at the election polls at St.
Christopher School. Jo-ann notes that, "Among family members and
friends, Peg continues to be known for her inclusive attitude, her
kindness, and her words of wisdom."
Peg has loved living in Dobbs Ferry all these years. In many ways, she
feels the village has remained the same, despite the physical changes. It
is still the small, friendly town on the Hudson that she has lived in and
loved for all her 100 years.
Excerpts taken from the February 2, 2017 interview granted to Betsy
Hunter and Nancy Delmerico, Peg's niece, with additional comments
contributed by Peg's daughter, Jo-ann Straat.
ON THE WEB AT WWW.DOBBSFERRYHISTORY.ORG
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REVOLUTIONARY WAR DOCUMENTS IN D.F.
With all the attention paid to Dobbs
Ferry’s role in the Revolutionary War,
there is precious little in terms of
physical reminders of that war. The
old farmhouse belonging to the Storm
family was built c.1720 and thus
probably witnessed George
Washington’s efforts to change the
direction of his troops, marching north
to Kings Ferry, crossing the river, then
on south to Yorktown, Virginia for the
final confrontation with the British,
instead of moving south to recapture
New York City. However, the
farmhouse was moved from its
original location at the intersection of
Broadway and Route 9 to its present
position at 28 Rochambeau Avenue,
fairly hidden away. Of course the
ravine where the British army camped
in November, 1777 is still in place
south of the Mercy College campus.
But that’s about it.
Except, however, for two items,
presently tucked safely away in the
safe at Village Hall –-two paper
documents written during the

Revolutionary War and both
authenticated by no less than
Sotheby’s.
The most valuable item is a brief note
of introduction recommending the
bearer of the letter, a Captain Dobbs,
(not the same one who ran the ferry)
to Count de Grasse, Admiral of the
French fleet, dated August 8, 1781.
What makes the letter especially
valuable is that it is signed by George
Washington himself.

On August 14, Washington learned
that de Grasse instead was heading to
Virginia instead of New York. Thus,
everything changed. Dobbs would not
be needed, and so the letter of
introduction may never have been
delivered. In any event, it was not
recorded. (This is merely my theory).

The second document is a letter from
one American Colonel, Heman Swift,
stationed in Dobbs Ferry, to another
American Colonel, Andrew Adams,
stationed in Litchfield, Connecticutt.
The letter is dated August 13, 1781.
Colonel Swift found that his men were
wandering off. In his letter, the
Colonel complained that he would
soon be without an army. Specifically,
Colonel Swift was requesting that
Colonel Adams track down two of his
(Swift’s) men who were reported
heading in Adams’s direction.
One interesting aspect is that there is
no official record of Washington’s
note. In the Revolution, all dispatches,
orders, etc. were copied in a log book.
This record results in a database in
Virginia of all George Washington’s
dispatches on file. Our note is not in
the record. It is thus a new “find”.
The intriguing question, particularly
to the expert at Sotheby’s is why is this

6

note not recorded in the official file?
Perhaps because it was never
delivered. Captain Dobbs was sent by
Washington to await the arrival of de
Grasse’s fleet at the entrance to New
York harbor. The French fleet was a
vital component of Washington’s
plans to defeat the British in New York
City, and Dobbs was waiting to guide
the ships. The note Dobbs was to
present to de Grasse was a letter of
recommendation, attesting to Dobbs’s
skill as a pilot.

Also open to speculation is how the
documents came to end up in the
Village Hall. Perhaps someone reading
this knows the answer. My theory on
this is that Tench Tilghman, whom the
Sotheby’s expert has determined was
Washington’s secretary at this period,
may simply have pocketed the
unneeded note as a “souvenir”.
Descendants of Tench Tilghman have
lived in Dobbs Ferry and therefore
may have presented the letter to the
village. Again, this is purely
speculation.
Both documents are in need of
immediate attention. Glued to
cardboard backings, they are suffering
from acids leaching into their fibers.
They must be restored and reframed
with archival quality matting and UV
proof plexiglass.
Ultimately, it is hoped that these
valuable artifacts can be put on
permanent display, thus enriching our
experience of the history of our
village.

BY LARRY BLIZARD

THE MEAD HOUSE 12 ELM STREET DOBBS FERRY, NEW YORK 10522
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OUR NEWEST DIGITAL VENUE: FLICKR.COM
Do you recognize any of these village views?
In an effort to make more of our archive collection accessible to the general public, we have started a photo stream on the FLICKR
website. It is our hope to scan and load many of the interesting photographs and postcards that we have in our archives for
everyone to enjoy. The first batch is up and features some antique postcards that portrays of the sights of of our village from
yesteryear. Please have a look at our page by going to www.flickr.com and searching for DobbsFerry Historical Society.
We could use your help with this project ! Please consider volunteering at our archives to help with this digital collection!

ON THE WEB AT WWW.DOBBSFERRYHISTORY.ORG
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HISTORICAL HAPPENINGS:

You asked for it - and we listened!

THE DOBBS FERRY HISTORICAL SOCIETY PRESENTS

Spring 2017 House Tour
A walking tour featuring 5 select historical properties
on Broadway and Clinton Avenue in Dobbs Ferry

We are bringing back our wildly
popular historic house tour. This
year the tour features the historic
properties of Broadway and Clinton
Avenue. Due to the close proximity
of the homes - this year we feature a
walking tour. Join us as we celebrate
the history of the neighborhood of
founding father James Jennings
McComb!
Largely unchanged in the last 100
years - this area features homes and
properties rich in history and
architecture.
You wont want to miss the chance to
see these gorgeous properties up
close - so rich in history, charm and
character.

Sunday, June 4th, 2017
from 1 to 4 pm
tickets $40 (914)-674-1007
www.DobbsFerryHistory.org
Dobbs Ferry Historical Society
12 Elm Street, Dobbs Ferry, NY 10522

Pick up your map and tickets at the
Mead House at 12 Elm Street and
enjoy the day!
For tickets and more information see
our website :
www.DobbsFerryHistory.org
or phone us at 914-674-1007

OUR HEADQUARTERS IS THE MEAD HOUSE 12 ELM STREET DOBBS FERRY, NEW YORK 10522
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