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The Greenburgh Hebrew Center 
(GHC) is celebrating its 75th 
anniversary this year, a time 

to acknowledge those who created a 
community for Jews and commemorating 
the rich history of those results.  

The GHC began in 1946 when Al Spiegel 
and Arthur Davis met to discuss organizing 
a religious group that would cater to the 
needs of the Jewish residents of the lower 
Greenburgh area. The men began searching 
the villages of Ardsley, Dobbs Ferry, 
Hastings and Irvington to locate families 
who would support such a venture.

In November, a meeting was held in Davis’ 
home at which the following men were 
present: Jack Baron, Meyer Camhi, Arthur 
Davis, Louis Ettus, Morris Lerner, Harry 
Reider, Morris Reider, Al Spiegel, Harry 
Spiegel, and Sandor Smalheiser. Promises 
were obtained from a sufficient number of 
other interested families to indicate that 
there was a nucleus that could be counted 
on for support. The name Greenburgh 
Hebrew Center was adopted. To attract 
the greatest number of people, it was 
thought best to use the “middle of the 
road” approach and adopt the conservative 

philosophy. Both the Reformed, and those 
that leaned toward Orthodoxy groups 
accepted the decision. 

On January 28, 1947, at the Dobbs Ferry 
American Legion Hall, with about 20 

families in attendance, the first meeting 
in which minutes were recorded was 
held. The following were elected officers: 
President Arthur Davis, VP Mathew Davis, 
Secretary Bess Pobiner, Treasurer Moe 
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Reider. Committees, including executive, 
membership and program were formed. 
It was decided that the membership would 
rent Legion Hall in Dobbs Ferry as its 
permanent meeting place.

At the February 25th meeting, a Board of 
Trustees was elected. Charles Joseph was in 
the process of getting a charter necessary to 
make this a legally recognized organization.
The Executive Committee reported that 
the Legion Hall was rented for $125 for one 
year, including for 10 meeting nights, four 
holidays and three social events, and the 
Jewish Theological Seminary was contacted 
requesting a rabbi for the High Holidays, as 
well as for a Hebrew teacher. Dues were set 
at $10 per family. 

The minutes of the September 30th meeting 
reported that the High Holy Days had 
attracted 150 people and that 25 children 
attended an end of season party. 

From then on fund raising became important 
and the women of GHC were among the most 
productive, led by Miriam Marrus and Leona 
Bender. There were card parties, dances in 
the high school gym, theater parties, and a 
rummage sale that brought in $480.60. Several 
tent bazaars, dinners and journal affairs 
brought in much needed cash. The men put 
on spaghetti dinners, beef steak picnics and 
Kol Nidre drives.

The First Sunday School classes were held 
in the Legion Hall in September with 15 

children attending. 

The growing congregation required 
expanded facilities. More families had been 
moving into the area and a permanent 
home was needed. Under the leadership 
of Jack Sonkin, Hyman Lipman, Al Spiegel 
and others, a drive was started to raise 
money for this endeavor.

In 1949, a large brick building at 515 
Broadway on the former Bertoletti property, 
formally the Tyre estate, was purchased.
 
By the fall of 1959, an addition was 
constructed, which housed a sanctuary 
for religious services, the Sunday School, 
offices, and a home for the caretaker. 
Groundbreaking ceremonies had taken place 
on August 27, 1957. Dedication services 
were held on the weekend of Sept.11-13, 
1959 with Rabbi Mordecai Brill and Cantor 
Sydney Rosenfeld officiating. The services 
included the transfer of the Torah scrolls 
from the old sanctuary to the new Ark and 
the lighting of the Eternal Light.

“The Burning Bush”, a 1,000 lbs. concrete 
sculpture, by GHC member Frances Besner 
Newman, was installed on the front of the 
building. In 1961, four new classrooms were 
added. 

As more families continued to move to the 
area and second and third generation families 
filled   the Center, it was again necessary to 
create additional space to accommodate the 
ever-expanding congregation.  

In 1986, GHC began a fundraising 
campaign for a new building. A symbolic 
groundbreaking and the laying of a 
cornerstone took place on September 20, 
1987, with construction beginning soon 
after and completed in 1992. 

The construction would require the relocation 
of Center activities to other locations. 

During the two years that the congregation 
was out of the facility, a store front on 
Cedar Street housed the office and morning 
minyan; the Parish Hall at Zion Episcopal 
Church became the setting for the nursery 
program, and for Shabbat and festival 
services. B’nai Mitzvah was celebrated 
at the Masters School, Beth Shalom 
in Hastings and at South Presbyterian 
Church. High Holy Days services were 
held in the gym of Our Lady of Victory 
Academy and at Mercy College. 

On a spring day, in 1992, a festive 
procession under prayer shawl canopies, 
complete with Klezmer accompaniment, 
marched up Cedar Street to Broadway, from 
Clinton Avenue and from Mercy College to 
the synagogue, returning from each of the 
temporary locations. Stained glass windows 
by noted Israeli artist Naftali Bezem 
adorned the new sanctuary.  

A history of GHC would not be complete 
without acknowledging its rabbis: Gershon 
Feigon, Frederic Sommers, Jerome Westrop, 
Sidney Shanken, Mordecai Brill, Immanuel 

“Burning Bush” sculpture attached to GHC
Continued on page 3

Greenbugh Hebrew Center...
Continued from page 1

Joyously marching back
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Joe Bova, Don Marra and Brian Monahan 
have all served as mayors of Dobbs Ferry, 
but they share so much more than that 

title. All were born and raised here. (Joe was 
born in 1954, Don and Brian in 1948). All 
three chose to raise their families here. 

So, one wonders, what keeps them here 
when others have moved on?

All three are familiar with the very public role 
of mayor and all that goes with it. They all have 
been glorified, and just as quickly vilified, on 
the uttering of an aye or the taking of a vote. 
We have followed them as they addressed the 
hot button issues of their administrations, 
knowing that they have always had the good of 
Dobbs Ferry well in their sight.

They have all given selflessly of their 
time on many village boards and for 
organizations too numerous to list here. 

Brian has said “nobody sets out to be 
mayor.” Accordingly, Don said “if you 
live in a place long enough you become 
involved.” Joe’s admiration of the civic duty 
that he witnessed from those around him 
left a lasting impression.

All three though, have had different 
catalysts for their journey to mayor. 
For Don it was an appointment to the 
Recreation Commission and a lifelong 
desire to create a Youth Center to replace the 
well-used, but unappealing one of his youth. 
For Brian it was closer to home, having a 
father who served as a village trustee, and 
a family history of service to the village. 

While Joe, who grew up in the thick of things 
on Main Street, was aware of the everyday 
workings of the village.

All three say that growing up here in this 
small river village is what shaped them 
moving forward.  Here they share some 
of their youth, highlighting those carefree 
summer days and taking us back in time 
when neighbors visited on front porches, 
cell phones were nonexistent and TV shows 
were watched in real time.

What was growing up in Dobbs Ferry 
like for you? What constituted a typical 
summer day? 

Joe: I grew up on Main Street with my two 
sisters, Carol and Patricia.  Growing up in 
Dobbs Ferry was a little different for me 
than many of my friends who went to Dobbs 
Ferry High School. I attended Stepinac High 
School, but I did share many of the local 
activities and events that took place in the 
village. Going to football games at Gould 
Park was always a fun Dobbs Ferry event. 

During the summer we walked or biked 
everywhere; mainly between Memorial 
and Gould parks where we took part in the 
Recreation programs offered at each location. 
I participated in some of the Summer Baseball 
Leagues that were available. For me, none of 
this would have been possible without the 
early years playing in the younger leagues 
under Rec Director Hank Zaranski and Rec 
Leader Tutti Pisani. I remember that Pete 
Marra, his brother Don, and Tom Campana, 
all had summer jobs with the department. 

I always liked that on those hot summer 
days it was nice to be able to cool off in my 
Uncle Jimmy’s (Bova) pool at his house on 
Sandrock Ave. 

Don: I grew up on Osceola Avenue with my 
parents and two older brothers, Reg and Peter. 
As a Dobbs Ferry High School student, I 
had many friends and we all remained in the 
village during the summer. Most of us had 
jobs during the day. I was a sports counselor 
for the Dobbs Ferry Recreation Department at 

Lubliner, William Marder, Lyle Fishman, 
Barry Kenter, and its current rabbi, Jay 
Stein.

As the size of the congregation grew, 
women’s participation in services and 
administration began to increase. In 1973, 
Dr. Lenore Katkin became the first woman 
to sit on the Center’s bimah. Soon after, 

Katkin and four other women joined 
the Choir, something that had not been 
previously allowed. In 1981, Fran Singer 
became the first woman president of GHC 
and became the first woman to carry a 
Torah there.  Since Singer’s appointment, 
GHC has had six women presidents. 

On July 1, 2005, Cantor Amy Kanarek 
became the first GHC woman clergy 
member. To date, GHC has had three 
women Cantors.

In August 2004, after much study, under 
the conscientious guidance of Rabbi Barry 
Kenter, the GHC and the Midchester Jewish 
Community Center in Yonkers merged, 
paving the way for a more vibrant GHC of 
today and of the future.

Sources: The Ferryman, The Dobbs 
Ferry Register, The Herald Statesman, 
Hastings News, The Enterprise, GHC 75th 
Anniversary Journal. Special Thanks to GHC 
member Alan Kravitz 

Dobbs Ferry On Their Minds: 
Mayors Bova, Marra, Monahan On Growing Up Here, and More… 
By Teresa Walsh

Continued on page 5

Greenbugh Hebrew Center...
Continued from page 2
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The Dobbs Ferry Historical Society 
always welcomes inquiries. Here 
are the responses to the recent ones 

about a U.S. President, a local home and a 
possible resident.   

President Taft in Dobbs Ferry
The Society received a scan of a picture of 
President William Howard Taft speaking 
at an event believed to be in Dobbs Ferry. 
Our donor wanted confirmation that Taft 
did indeed visit the Village.

We discovered that Taft visited Dobbs 
Ferry not once, but twice in 1912 and 
again in 1915. The visits were confirmed 
by Seth Frost a park guide at the William 
Howard Taft National Historic Site. 

According to the site’s archives, Taft was 
in New York City to speak at the Lotos 
Club, a literary society, on November 16, 
1912.  Following an engagement at the City 
College of New York, Taft set out for Dobbs 
Ferry to inspect the children’s village site 
of the New York Juvenile Asylum (NYJA).  
Taft then lunched at the Ardsley home of 
philanthropist Adolph Lewisohn. 

In May 1915, the now former President, 
was the speaker at the NYJA’s Director’s 
Day celebration. The day began with an 
inspection of the village with lunch served 
under a tent on the grounds. Village 
President, and former superintendent, 
Charles D. Hilles, introduced Taft to the 
crowd. Hilles was brought onboard to 
establish the institute in Dobbs Ferry 
following the closure of the NYJA on 
Amsterdam Avenue, in New York City.  
He assisted in the design of the grounds 
and the building of 50 cottages on what 
would become the Children’s Village. 

House on the Move
A recent inquiry about the history of a 
Southfield home started a conversation 
about the houses on that street.  
Southfield Avenue is the most eastern 
street in Dobbs Ferry and was originally 
called Field Street (both north and 
south of Ashford Ave.). The street was 

greatly changed when the New York 
State Thruway was built in the early 
1950’s. In 1954 Paul Fraietta purchased 
two lots on the west side of the street for 
$360. He was given permission by the 
Architectural Review Board to move a 
house onto that lot. In October 1954, 
the house was moved. Traffic on the 
viaduct was halted while the house was 
transported on a truck owned by the 
Conacchio Company and was moved 
from Ardsley across the Putnam Division 
Railroad, Saw Mill River, and Saw Mill 
River Parkway to its present site. During 
the move Con Edison and New York 
Telephone companies were on duty 
cutting and restoring the wires that were 
in the path of the moving job.  

— Photo courtesy of Jo Giaccio-Fraietta

He Lived Here
Most of us in Dobbs Ferry know of the 
Octagon House in Irvington. Built in 
1859-1860 by financier Paul Armour, it 
was sold in 1872 to tea merchant Joseph 
Stiner who enlarged the home.

Joseph Stiner was born in Hungary on 
December 12, 1827, came to New York in 
1850, and along with his brother began a tea 
business on Catherine Street in New York 
City. Stiner owned 19 stores at the time of 
his death. In 1886 Stiner moved to Dobbs 
Ferry and purchased the Hull estate just off 
Ashford Avenue (the house would have sat 
on the southern part of Price Street).

Stiner was president of the village for two 
terms (1891 to 1894).  He died in Dobbs 
Ferry on July 2, 1897.

Road to Freedom Day
Please join us for our annual Road to 
Freedom (RTF) Day on September 18. The 
event begins at 1 p.m. at Gould Park followed 
by activities at the Mead House at 2 p.m. 

We are proud to announce that the 
Society has received a sponsorship 
from the Hudson River Valley National 
Heritage Area as a matching grant to help 
fund our annual event. The RTF is now a 

part of the Hudson River Valley Ramble 
which is held each September to promote 
the history, culture and natural resources 
of the Hudson Valley. Other Ramble 
events can be found at: https://www.
hudsonrivervalleyramble.com/ramble
 
Dobbs Ferry Celebrates
Dobbs Ferry will be celebrating the 
150th anniversary of the incorporation 
of the village (July 5, 1873) in 2023. The 
Society and Village officials are already 
hard at work planning for this important 
milestone. If you would like to be involved, 
please contact us at dfhistory@icloud.com. 

Thank You:
• George Keiling and Sons for the 

much -needed repair work to the 
Mead House

• Olena Nabatov for refurbishing a 
table at the Mead House 

• Garden Club member, Mary Gerber, 
landscaper Henry Marroquin and Tom 
Bucci Excavating for helping us get our 
Pollinator Garden up and running

From the Desk of the President
By Madeline Byrne

President Taft in Dobbs Ferry

House on the move
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Memorial Park during the week and a caddy 
at Ardsley Country Club on the weekends. 
Most of us lived within walking distance of 
Gould Park so it was the perfect place to meet 
after dinner. We loved music and had spirited 
arguments about which rock and roll bands 
were the best. We would often play stickball 
using a broom handle and a red rubber ball on 
the upper level of the park. If you hit the ball 
over the fence onto Washington Avenue, it 
was a home run, and if you hit a moving car, it 
counted as two runs. As the sun began to set, 
our group of about 10 to 15 (boys and girls) 
walked into the village. We often discussed the 
upcoming high school football and basketball 
seasons. If we stopped too long in one place 
the police would show up and ask us to keep 
moving, a practice that was often used back 
then. We would make a few stops along the 
way. Sometimes it was at the soda fountain 
in Liggett’s Pharmacy on Cedar Street. Other 
times it was the Charcoal Corner or Bartel’s 
Candy and Ice Cream Shop. Our walk usually 
ended with a fresh, hot loaf of Italian bread 
from Turco’s Bakery on lower Main Street. 
They started making bread in the evening for 
the next day. We were able to buy a loaf right 
out of the oven. No butter needed. It would 
melt in your mouth. 

Brian: I grew up at our home at 17 
Belden Avenue. Good weather in our 
neighborhood was all about games with 
kids who lived nearby. My dad put up a 
hoop in the lane behind our house and 
Dave Raffa and I played basketball almost 
daily. I also remember hours spent in our 
backyard playing wiffle ball. The yard 
seemed bigger then. That yard was also 
where, when I was four, my nine-year-old 
brother Kevin decided we should become 
acrobats.  He had me spring up in the 
air and do a somersault. Unfortunately, I 
landed on my head. As usual, he threatened 
me into not telling my mother. It took a 
couple of days until she noticed that my 
head seemed to be on crooked.  Turns out 
my collar bone was broken. 

My memories of summer in Dobbs were, 
always that it was hot. I guess some people 
had air conditioning then, but we didn’t. 
At least we had a refrigerator, which my 
parents still called “the icebox.” I was 
fortunate in that my father was a teacher 

and we spent most of the summer at 
a small cabin in the Adirondacks. We had 
electricity and water but that was it--no TV, 
no phone, no internet. And we loved it.
Some things don’t change. I remember the 
unofficial beginning of summer was the 
Dobbs Ferry Memorial Day parade and 
ceremony. I remember my dad attending in 
his Post 1047 American Legion cap. 

Please share some of your family 
background…

Joe: My grandparents on both sides of my 
family lived in Dobbs Ferry. The Bovas 
lived on Brookside Lane (my uncle Tom, 

went to DF High School and was a great 
basketball player under Coach Bill Kohl). 
My grandparents on my mother’s side, the 
DePoalas were from Zungoli- in the province 
of Avellino, in Campania in southern Italy. 
The DePoalas lived on Main Street right 
next door to where the library is now. Both 
my parents, Mary and John went to Dobbs 
Ferry schools, marrying in the early 1950s. 
Residents who have lived here for a long 
time may perhaps remember my grandfather 
Patsy DePaola who loved his garden. Patsy 
was always happy to discuss what he was 
growing in his garden to everyone including 
those who parked in the lot where the library 

Continued on page 6 

(Left) Mayor Bova and daughter, Kristen, at the 2003 Memorial Day service. (Right) Joe enjoying himself in his Uncle 
Jimmy’s pool (1969).

(Left) Mayor Marra and Police Chief Frank Perilli judging the LWV pie contest July 4, 1992. (Right) Don jokes with 
friends on the lawn of the high school (mid 1960s)

(Left) Mayor Monahan welcomes 2004 opening day Little League crowd at Memorial Park.  (Right) Brian and brother 
Kevin in front of their Belden Ave. home (1962)

Mayors...
Continued from page 3
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Picture postcards are 4” by 6” windows 
in time. They capture a scene, from a 
drawing or photo, of a specific place at 

a specific moment. And the message on the 
postcard can tell us something of the people 
who lived in or near the scene.  

Recently, the Dobbs Ferry Historical Society 
received a donation of 178 picture postcards 
relating to the Village of Dobbs Ferry from 
the Town of Greenburgh.  Following the 
death of the Town’s historian Frank Jazzo 
in 2018, Greenburgh decided to distribute 
material that remained in his office to 
appropriate institutions.  The cards will be 
added to the existing collection of postcards 
in the Society’s archives.  

About half of the cards have no writing on 
them, suggesting that they were purchased 
as a reminder of a visit to Dobbs Ferry in 
a time when personal photography was 
less common.  Many of the scenes are of 
individual buildings (e.g., churches, The 
Masters School facilities, residences) while 
others show streetscapes.  While a few 
“modern” cards are found (from the 1960s), 
the bulk are from before the Second World 
War with some prior to 1920.

Picture Postcards: 
A Window in Time
By Alan Steinfeld

is today, many, often on their way across the 
street to Jimmie’s Restaurant. 

Don: My grandfather, Francesco Marra, 
emigrated from Calabria, Italy, in 1893, 
eventually settling in Dobbs Ferry with his 
wife Antoinette. They had six children and 
my father, Frank Marra, was born in an 
apartment on Palisade Street. My grandfather 
worked on a number of large estates that lined 
Route 9 in Dobbs Ferry and Irvington and at 
the Ardsley Country Club. His name appears 
on the original donor list for the construction 
of Our Lady of Pompeii Church. They bought 
a house on Maple Street and my father 
graduated from Dobbs Ferry High School in 
1933. My mother, Eleanor DiChiara, was born 
and raised in Hastings, where my grandfather, 

Peter DiChiara, from Palermo, Sicily, started 
a barbershop business. Later on, he opened 
up the Green Tavern on Main Street (where 
“Slices” is now located) one of the first 
pizzerias in the area and when pizzas were 
called “hot pies.” 

Brian: My great-grandparents on the 
Monahan side came to Dobbs Ferry sometime 
in the late 1800’s. We know very little, but 
we think my great-grandfather hauled trash 
in the Village. That is based upon an ad that 
was found in which a horse was being sold. 
Apparently, he was also married in Sacred 
Heart church- for the fourth time.

I never knew my grandparents from Dobbs, 
John and Margaret Monahan. John worked 
for Scott McComb, the son of the man that 
created Estherwood, as a sort of chauffeur 
and assistant. Margaret was a part-time 

chaperone for girls at the Masters School. 

My great uncle, Jim Monahan, was a 
founding member of Ogden Engine Co.

My father, Victor Raymond Monahan, was 
born in the village in 1905. He went to 
public school but later studied at Cathedral 
High School in NYC and then Dunwoodie 
Seminary in Yonkers and had planned on 
becoming a priest. He and my mother, 
Catherine Farrell who was from Brooklyn, 
married and lived on Saranac Street. 

After the death of my grandparents, they 
moved into the house on Belden Avenue. 
My father served three terms on the Village 
Board as was on the Library Board for many 
years. He was also very involved in Sacred 
Heart parish. My parents were known in 
town as Ray and Kay.

Mayors...
Continued from page 5

Continued on page 7
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It is the cards which were filled out and 
mailed that hold the most interest.  Here 
the window in time is most apparent.  The 
one penny postage stamp with the image of 
George Washington or Benjamin Franklin 
affixed to the upper right corner, the 
postmark indicating the date and time the 
card was mailed and, of most interest, the 
name and address of the person receiving 
the card and message from the sender.  

One card shows a beautiful brick house 
with the inscription “Entrance to Ogden 
Park Dobbs Ferry NY”.  Dated 8/14/1910, 
it was sent by Jack to Mr. Thomas Poynton, 
Terryville, Connecticut. The message reads,  
“Where I spent Friday night. Yesterday we 
motored to Bronxville. All well and happy.  
Mrs. Taib singing as usual. Tomorrow back 
to business.” 

Sounds like a quick getaway for Jack to 
enjoy the beauty of Westchester in the 
summer.  He wrote it on a Sunday, so 
perhaps it was just a weekend trip.  He 
writes that the house pictured on the 
card was where “I” spent Friday night, 
but later writes, “All well and happy.”  So, 
was he alone or with someone?  What’s 
his connection to Mrs. Taib?  To Thomas 
Poynton? We have too little information to 
try to answer these questions.

However, another card allowed us to learn 
more.  The card is postmarked October 
20th, 1912 and shows a view of Main Street.  
Addressed to Mrs. G. A. Washburn, 3133 
Broadway, New York, NY, the inscription is 
quite simple.

Can we find out more about these people?  
The 1915 NY State census shows George 
and Minnie Washburn, and 22-year-old 
daughter Minerva, living on West 123rd 
street.  George manages a grocery.  Maps 
show us that 3133 Broadway is at the corner 
of 124th street and Broadway where a 
grocery is still located.  So, the few words 
on this 110-year-old postcard now tell us a 
story.  Father George, a grocer, and daughter 
Nina (aka Minerva) are on a hiking trip from 
their home in Manhattan to Albany.  They 
stop in Dobbs Ferry to send a postcard to 
Mrs. Washburn (Minnie) who is probably 
minding the store on Broadway.

We were fortunate to find two cards sent 
to Mrs. Phebe Tarbox in Maine, by Roscoe 
& Nina of Dobbs Ferry.  The first, sent in 
January of 1917, thanks Phebe for sending 
mittens, “…which are just perfect.”  The 
writers say that it is very warm.  The second 
card, dated May 23, 1918, starts with 
“This is our street.”  The picture is entitled 
“Broadway, looking N. Dobbs Ferry, N.Y.”  
Roscoe and Nina go on to say that they think 
Phebe would like it and it would get rid of 
her rheumatism.  The concluding lines say 

that Roscoe, Jr. had the “Liberty” measles the 
prior week and lost 5 days of school.

The 1920 census show Roscoe and Nina 
Tarbox, along with Roscoe Jr. living at 311 
Broadway in Dobbs Ferry.  Roscoe is 44 
years old, a clergyman, born in Maine.  This 
led us to the 1900 census which shows him 
living in Kennebunkport, Maine with his 
parents Lorenzo and Phebe Tarbox.  An 
article in the Scarsdale Inquirer of April 
1912 tells us that Roscoe was appointed 
minister at the Morsemere M. E. Church in 
Yonkers but by 1930 had moved up to the 
Albany area working in a new church.

A final word.  We learn that Roscoe, Jr. had 
the “Liberty measles” and was out of school 
for 5 days.  Liberty measles?  The date of the 
card was May of 1918, and World War I was 
still going on.  As part of the anti-German 
sentiment in the country, sauerkraut became 
liberty cabbage, and German measles became 
liberty measles!

If you have enjoyed these vignettes, please 
let us know and we will mine the postcards 
for more windows in time.

Picture Postcards...
Continued from page 6

EDITOR: TERESA WALSH

In 1973, Dobbs Ferry celebrated the 100th anniversary of the 
village’s incorporation with events including a Centennial 
Parade, the crowning of a Miss Centennial, a picnic at 
Waterfront Park and a Festa on Main St. Here is Miss 
Centennial and her court at Waterfront Park, following the 
Centennial Parade. If you remember any of the Centennial 
events, we would like to hear from you. Please contact us at 
dfhistory@icloud.com.

Celebrating Good Times

More Pompeii
Enrico Bucci was the contractor 
for the construction of Our Lady of 
Pompeii Church. 

Our Lady of Pompeii Church was 
modeled after the cathedral in 
Calitri, Italy.

SAVE THE DATE:
The Dobbs Ferry Historical Society Annual Meeting

Sunday, October 2, 5 P.M.  
The Mead House, 12 Elm Street 
Wine & Cheese will be served
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WE REALLY NEED YOU!
Clara Mead loved Dobbs Ferry and its history, and she left the 
Historical Society her home. Help us preserve it.

We are a non-profit organization that relies on membership 
dues and contributions to fund our programs, our activities, 
and the Mead House. 

Your support (which is completely tax deductible) really makes 
a difference.
 
Please Renew or Join Today by mail to Dobbs Ferry Historical 
Society at 12 Elm St. or online at www.dobbsferryhistory.org 
(Our 2022-23 Membership Year began on September 1)

The beautiful Mead House is 
available for party and office events


