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THIS CENTRAL SCHOOL DISTRICT PROPOSAL

(Ed: On March 4, 1952, seven small school districts—most consisting of a single small school—oﬁicially became one larger district. This pub—
lication has been designed both to celebrate the 50th anniversary of centralization in East Ramapo and to provide an historical perspective. It
begins with the text of the original document noting the benefits of centralization that was sent to all homeowners. It also includes reminis-
cences from some who were "present at the creation” original photos, a look back at the hisl'ory of schooling in what is now East Ramapo, a
glimpse of education in “the good olde days,” and much more. We hope you enjoy, treasure, and keep this 50th anm'versary special.)

(Ed: Following is the original document sent  undesirable school conditions in every can all have a much better school system
home urging centralization.) one of our districts. Our area has grown than amy one district can hope to afford.
THE WILL OF THE PEOPLE S0 rapicl]y that we have simp]y outgrown Not on]y will the costs of the central
When faced with a community prob— ‘ i school system be shared among the seven
lem a.ffech'ng all of us, we like to tackle it present districts, but the state will con-
in the tradifonal American way: examij te more financial aid. To encourage

all sides..thrash it out inpub]ic, an%- 3] school districts, the state offers

Is Ur To You
gu] atons, the frst step
1#al school district is to
‘ }e State Commission-
‘must be signe& by a
ed school voters in
1}, after stu&ying
ving pages, you favor
- to a vote, you can
petition that will be

me tme this month.

At present, we ar
the prob] em of a&eclua’c_

children of seven schoi

Pormona, Monsey, Rec
Valley. To handle this

ocratic way, all of you

%: y 1}g &15&%

—

the fa:%s 1ﬁ tT'Le foll

One of the country schy - ¢ | c]. 6 ]onger than their parents
' g the last few years, the

age,a fire would sprea,& rapi &]y...more vap
id]y, perha.ps, than the children coul
escape. For this litte old schoothouse is

‘In 1940, the average young Amer-
jcan had comp]etecl a bit more than the
second year of }u'gh school. But in 1947,
the average person had another ful year
of schoo]ing. In 1940, one young person
out of every seven had comp]e’ce& high
school, but by 1947 the proportion was
one to five, and is hi gher now.

continued on page 10

oW S0 ]’a.mmed with pupﬂs that their
desks have to be pushed togeﬂ'ter, ]eaving
neaﬂy Mo space for aisles, in a room too
small for safe‘cy or comfort.

We hope we never have a fire. But the
‘chings that create this &amger point up



FrROM THE SUPERINTENDENT

We celebrate the 50th anniversary of East Ramapo since centralization in the
know]e&ge that we have come a ]ong way since seven small school districts formaﬂy
]'o1'ner1 toge‘cher.

At the Hme that centralization officiaﬂy occurred, on March 4, 1952, the entire
student bo&y of the new]y—named Ramapo Central School District No. 2 was 2,198.
This encompassed the geographic areas known ‘co&a.y as the vmages of Chestnut Ri &ge,
New Hemps‘cea&, New Square, Pomona, Spring Vaney. and Wesl ey Hills, p]us the unin-
corpora‘ce& areas of Hillcrest and Monsey, as well as small sections of Haverstraw, New
City, Pear] River, and Suffern.

The district was so named because Ramapo Central School District No. 1 had cen-
tralized in 1940. On August 22,1973, our district was renamed East Ramapo.

To&ay, 50 years after our district’s centralization, much 1s different. We no ]onger
have old, small, cra.mpe&, inconvenient one-room schoolhouses. In their p] ace, we have
modern schools that provi dean appropriate educational setting conducive to the 'cea.c}u'ng/] earning process.

We no ]onger have a sing]e teacher prow'ding instruction to classes of 40. To&ay, we have smaller class sizes, individual-
ized nstructon, the infusion of computers into all areas of education, and current textbooks.

We no ]onger have students wa]king miles to and from school, or not a’c’cen&ing school because of a lack of transportation.
Inour rapid]y urba.nizing area, we have universal Busing—which is also provi ded for students engage& n co-curricular activ-

ities, sports programs, and class trips.

The East Ramapo of ‘co&a.y does not require ore school to have a contract with another in order for students to be able to
attend—as used to be Tec[w'red in order for a student to attend a hi gher—] evel school without paying tuition. Nor can a stu-
dent be kep‘c from a’cten&ing a school simp]y due to overcrowcling.

Since centralization, our district has become a leader in provicling an enriched program for the aca&emica.ﬂy giftea_ and
talented, safety nets for those at risk, and a broad Tange of services for parents and their children. These sim‘p]y did not exist
prior to centralization. Nor did the Eng]i sh-as-a-Second Language program or the speci al education and ear]y intervention
services exist that serve so many so well ﬂlroughou’c our community.

As we look back with great pﬂ'de in our heﬂ"cage, we must also look ahead. As cha."enges existed before, so too do ’c}tey
exist ‘co&ay. as we strive to maintain and enhance the necessary qua]i‘cy programs and services that will empower students to
achieve to their hi ghes’c level of academic peﬁormance.

The 50 years behind us were filled with grow‘ch. excitement, the vita.]ﬂ:y ofa unique community, and marvelous educa-
tional a.ccomp]ishmen‘cs. From this district and our community have emerge& well-known and respectecl doctors, researchers,
and 1awyers; business peop]e, musicians, and stars in the sports and entertainment worlds; those in the he]ping professions,
and those elected as puHic servants. It is our goa] that our students achieve at similar heights and that our educational pro-
gram is ]'u&ge& to be simi]ar]y successful 50 years from now.

As you read ’c]-n'ough this document, you will be taken back in Hime to individuals and events that formed the foundation
of this great district—not just 50 years ago, but 100 and more. It is our hope that you will find this historical retrospective
both informative and p]easurab] e—and that you will have a fuller un&ers‘cemcling of and greater appreciation for the district

Toam O Lucd

(Ed. note: Mr. Friedman, Superinfendenf of Schools, has been an East Ramapo administrator since 1976 and a school district admin-
istrator for more than 30 years. He assumed the position of Superinfendent in January 1998, after more than 15 years as Assistant
Superintendent for Elemenf:a‘ry Education. M. Friedman has been named one of the 100 top educational executives in North America,
and is widely known for his administrative and supervisory abilities, and oufstanding communication and consensus-building skills.)

we proud_]y call “East Ramapo”

L
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Warm greetings and congra’cu] ations to the
entire East Ramapo community. Our f1f'l7y years
of centralization find us cel ebrah'ng the “gor-
geous mosaic of our cu]turaﬂy diverse commu-
nity. As we continue toward our goa] of devel op-
ing each child to their fullest potenHa]. we find
more and more similarities within the various
cultures of our families, at the same Hme appre-
ciating the differences that enrich all of our
Tives.

The East Ramapo Board of Education is
dedicated to prow'&ing a healthful and safe p]ace
in our schools with a ]ea’rm’ng environment that
respects and honors all of our children and families. We are also committed to enab]ing
each student not on]y to reach the state’s academic standards but to soar beyond_ them,

while enhamcing their creat-iw'ty
and hom'ng their social skills.& t ﬁ f ?:

Small, crampecl, most]y unfurnished, difficult to get to, cold in winter, damp when
it rained—and those were among its charms! The edifice to which we're referﬂ'ng is East
Ramapo’s 19th century Little Red Schoolhouse: sparse]y furnished, wooden desks all in
a row, one chalkboard, one pot—beﬂie& stove—and, of course, one-room. It was a p]a.ce
where as many as 50 childven from first to eighth gra.a_e were taugh’c by one teacher at
the same time, frequenﬂy u‘d]izing just one or two books, per]'la.ps a map and pointer—
not to mention a dunce cap, stool, and ruler for di scip]ine!

Built in 1873 “for no more than $800; this one-room school is one of a small num-
ber that still exist in their origina] condition. It contains two additions: one increased its
1ength by 12 feet: the other created an “ell” at the far end. In 1922, e]ecl‘h'cﬂ:y was Broug}t‘c
in.. In the 1930s, indoor chemical toilets rep]acerl two outhouses that had stood behind
the school, and short]y after that modern p]umlm'ng and heat were installed.

Over the years, the district narrowed the age range of pupﬂs at the school.
Beginning in the late 1920s, it bega.n contracting with 1arger districts for the education
of its oldest children. The advent of the school bus made this possﬂo] e. By centralization,
in 1952, on]y the first three gra.des remained. Subsequenﬂy, and unH] 1971, it was uti-
lized to house the districts PreKin&ergarten program.

n 1975, fo“owing its closure to students, the schoolhouse was converted to a muse-
um under the direction of Ra.]ph Braden, social studies teacher at Spring Va.”ey High
School. Mr. Braden solicited donations, devel opecl a collection of fumis]ﬁngs, books, pho—
’cographs, and misce]]any that form the foundation of tod_ay’s Tuseun offeﬂ'ngs; and
ga‘chered_ a work crew of Wi gh school students to paint and fix up the buil &ing.

To&ay. the museum offers an authentic lock back in time, comp]ete with old wood-
en desks, ori gina] chalkboard, potbeﬂied stove, 1896 American ﬂag with 45 states, turn-
of—the—century books, writing tablets and ink wells, &_og-eared_ records and faded p}w’cos,
wavy leaded windows and creaky floor boards, and additional memorabilia that make an
outing to this wonderful old schoolhouse well worth the time. %
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How It ALl BEGAN
By Arthur H. Gunther

(Ed. The writer is Editorial Page Editor of The
Journal News in Rockland. He grew up in
Spring Valley, graduating from the high
school in 1961)

Those of us who were around when
the old Spring Va.ﬂey School District and
other small ones in Ramapo were encour-
agecl to merge about a ha]f—cen‘cury ago
will tell you there was both ‘crepi&a.h’on

Eckerson Road in Hillcrest.
Albany was rightly concerned that
the on]y true way to continue Regen‘cs

standards was in combining small school.

districts in Rockland. Yet there was also
some fear. Any time you make someﬂu'ng

bi gger, you worry that you will Tose touch

with the groun&. your roots.

And the Spring Va.ﬂey District, in
parh'cuhr, was concerned.

It had had a great }u's‘cory. with a

most notable superintendent. Guy P.

Rigau&, and a ]ong’cime Spring Va"ey

Hi gh pﬂ'ncipa], Leland Ri ckar&—Meyer.
Its staff, inc]u&ing such names as the

Rouy sisters, Leo Dustman, Manny

Singer, Rocco Fazio, Seymour Weiss, and

so mamny others, remained for years and
gave continuity of service.

It was a high—ac]‘u'e\ﬁng school dis-
trict, which ]ong had a mix of diverse stu-
dents, as does the present East Ramapo.

There was worry, then, that consoli-
dation (first named Ramapo Central

and exhilaration. The latter
because the powers that be
thou.gh’c there would be more
aid, better use of
resources, and more modern

state

equipment and facilities to
he]p the coming school popu-
Tation boom.

Spring Vaﬂey, Monsey,
Hillerest, Pomona, and south
Spring Vaney. all were begin—
ning to see post—Wor]d War 11
housing a.eve]opment. begin—
ning with the Va.”ey View
Estates off Union Road and
the Kuperman pre-fabﬁcated

two-bedroom ranches off

Old Monsey log cabin school, pre-1900.

School District No. 2 and then
East Ra.mapo). would water
down the 1'c1en'n'i:y. The
Monsey peop] e, those in rural
Pomona and Brick Church,
and the community of New
Hempstea& (not yeta \n'“age)
were equally concerned. But
they need not have been.

The gemnius, the drive, the
dedication, the uniqueness,
the heﬁ'tage, the staff, the peo-
ple of the Spring Valley School
District and the other merg-
ing districts blossomed in a
much ]arger, but most fertile

feld. %

SPRING VALLEY CLASS OF ‘51
Ruth Hess

(Ed: What was it like l)eing in the last high school graduaf:ing class
before centralization? The following is excerpted from an article that
appeared in The Journal-News in May 2001 Mrs. Hess is a retired
educator)

As the Spring Vaﬂey High School Class of 1951 1s approach—
ing its SO-year reunion, so marny wonderful memories flash
throug]i my mind. How can I summarize 50 years in this Timit-
ed space?..

Leland Rickard Meyer was our pﬂ'ncipa] at the ]'Ligh school
on South Main Street, and he was quite formidable, since he
rare]y smiled. But we all respecte& him so much.

There were about 112 g‘ra&uates in the Class of ‘51, and we
were a close-knit group. Just before our gra.&ua‘cion, Leo
Dustman, our beloved math teacher (who began at Spﬂ'ng Vaﬂey
when we were freshmen), said he would not on]y miss us, but also
informed us that we were the best group he had ever taugh‘c.

I still think of him with such fondness 50 years later, as I
also do about Janet Graham, my Spa.nish teacher, homeroom
teacher and Eta Hi-y adviser. Ethel Remsen ("Remsen Drive” in
Monsey). my Latin and Eng]ish teacher, reminded us m our
ﬂ’u’r&-year Latin class that "Cicero wasnt born with a silver
spoor in his mouth” (I guess she though‘c that we were.)

Some of the other teachers I remember so well are Engh'sh
teachers Amy Ruoy, Jean Campbe" Meissner, and Margaret
Ruth Thomas; social studies teachers Thomas Sears (who also
{:aught Engh'sh), Emanuel Singer, Seymour Weiss (loved him and
our classmates loved to tease him), Dora Roberts and Cl ay Baker
(his wife was on the school board and also worked in the hig}l
school office); science teachers Charles Greenberg (also taught
math), Clifford Stalter (we hated to be called up to the black-
board to define the science terms) and Carl Newell Chis wife was
my music teacher).

We had Jerome Paikin for music Chis produc‘cion of "The
Mikado” with marny of our ‘51 classmates was so professiona.ﬂy
done); and Ellen Moat, our typing teacher, who played classical
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music while we typed, and she promptly fell asleep to it.

I owe a great deal to W. Francis Scott, our speech teacher
(also drama coach for "Cap and Bells” and adviser to “The
Thespi ans! honor soci ety for drama club members). Under his
direction, our senior p]a.y. “A Date with ]u&y." was a huge success.
While he scared the &ay]ights out of us, I thanked him mamny
times for his gui dance and ‘cea.c}u’ng skills when I became a prin-
cipa] and had to speak before both small an&]arge audiences.

Leo Dustman

Keith Apgar  Elma Bird

SPRING VALLEY SNAPSHOTS
George Kapral

(Ed. The writeris a former Spring Wlley res-
ident and graduate of Spring Wzlley High
School. He now lives in Missouri.)

They say you can't go home again.
But “’c]'tey” are wrong. | remember the
Spring Va.“ey of the 1950s and ‘60s.

A summer’s walk down Cole Avenue.
A genﬂe breeze. The shade of sugar
map]es. Past Dobrowski’s Grocery. Left at
Lucianos Grocery on Church Street.
Cross West Street. Past the Greek Cath-
olic Church on the corner. Continue past
the old Stamp Factory. Over the railroad
tracks. The Spring Va.ﬂey Laundry on the
righ‘c.

To Myr'c]e Avenue. On the corner, the
Black and Silver Bar and Grill. To
Madison. The post office on the ﬁgh‘c.
Cullen’s Restaurant on the far corner. Go
strau'gh’c. Shoemaker on left. Hit Main.
Turn right. Brown’s Soda Shop. The
Spring Vaﬂey Theater. Sa‘currlay after-
noon. Fourteen cents. Five cartoons.
Newsreel. Coming attractions. Tﬂ'p]e fea-
ture. Can&y: 6 cents (1 cent more than
Brown’s next door)

Record shop on ri g]'Lt - 78 rpm
records for $1. Cross Commerce. Cross
railroad tracks. Bruno’s Diner on corner.
Walk . Jukebox on left. Pinball machine
s’craight ahead. Counter on ﬁgh’c. Ham-

Janet Grabam  Jean Meissner

Ethel Remson

]:)urger: 25 cents; nickel Coke.

Cross Mair. Turn left. Plaza Diner on
ﬁgh’c. Open 24 hours. Home fries. Soft-
ball-size muffins. Turn right. Herman's
Pool Room: “No minors!” Wink, wink.
Sixty minutes: $1. Itchies Bar and Grill.
Turn corner. Red and Tan Bus Line.
Spring Va.ﬂey Taxi. Blacksmith S}LOP.
About face. Spring Va”ey Police Station.

Turn left. Walk to corner. Turn ﬁgh‘c.
Walk to next corner. Turn ﬁgh‘c. Barber
po]e. Haircut: $1. Snip, snip. Mayor John
Ba]ough. Cross Lawrence Street. Bank on
corner. Loiterers. Sweaty bottles in brown
paper Ba,gs. Soda shop on ﬁgh’c. News-
paper and magazine rack. Rhythm &
Blues News: 15 cents.

Cross aney. Kulle's Tives. Stroll in. No
room to move: Hres, Hres, Hres. Dark, dark,
Dickensian. Best deal in Rockland. Turn
ﬁg}t‘c at Church Street. Aroma of baking
bread, Widman’s ba.kery. Cross street.
Aroma of fried rice and stir fry, Marks
Chinese Restaurant. Cats in window.

Turn —righ‘c. Milewskis Shoes. Per-
runas. Walk in. Shuffleboard on Hg}lt.
Bar on left. Jukebox s’cra.ight ahead. Frank
Jacaruso, bartender. Fifteen-cent draft.
Third g]ass "on the house” North on
Main. Shapiro’s Clothes. Cross the street.
Kap]a.n’s Clothes. 5 & 10 cent store.
Tancos Bakery. Bicyc]e shop. Continue on.
Messenbrink’s Meats. the Herb Nobb

Diner.

_5__

Elma Bird was our librarian, and I Toved spen&_ing my stu&y
hall peﬂ'o&s there as one of her ]ibrary assistants (I stll have the
book I received from her at gra.&ua.H on.)

WhileIam eager]y ]ooking forward to our reunion and see-
ing mamny of my former classmates, itis with a &eep sense of sad-
ness that I remember the marny classmates who have died and
the several others who are too il to be with us. T]'Ley will, howev-
et, be with us “in spirit” Go, Spring Vaﬂey High!%’

Dora Roberts

Clifford Stalter

Amy Rony

MarHo's Pizza, teen haven, teens’
heaven. Pizza by the slice: 15 cents. Juke-
box. Chuck Berry: "Ya know, I'm almost
grown. Yet I'm doin’ all ﬁght in school.
T]‘Ley ain't said I broke no rule..” Frank:
goo& conversation, great friend. Gorgeous
wife.

Cross the street. Hardware store.
Sign on door. "Call Me Dave” Ramapo
bakery. Delicatessen: cooked meats,
smoked fish, cheeses, salads, exotic condi-
ments, 50-gallon barrel of dills. Whole
pick]e: five cents.

North on Main past St. ]'oseph’s
Catholic Church. Father McGovern.
Father Case: a priest a kid could acf:uaﬂy
talk to. To corner of Ma,p]e and Main.
Smulka Bernstein’s Luncheonette, Spring
Vall ey Waterworks. West on Ma.p] e. A&P
on left. P]u’ﬂips 66 on rig]i'c.

Cross Union, Myr’c]e. Johnson Street.
Spring Va.ﬂey Lumberyar& on right.
Water tower on right. Cross railroad
tracks. Cross West Street, Collins Avenue,
past Patken Drive. Left on Cole. Second
house on 'righ‘c. 81 N. Cole. C}Lerry tree in
front yaml. Grape vines. Pm-p]e Tilacs, Up
back steps. T}Lrough ]obby. Enter kitchen.
Gram at stove. "What would you like for
dinner, Georgie?” Kielbasa, pierogi,
ha]upc}u'. onion rye. Fresh-baked cheﬂ*y
pie. Hugs.

"Home is the hunter, home from the
hill..” And the child. %



Pot CHEESE HoLLOW
Franklin Hoffman

(Ed: Franklin Hoffman, a graduate of the Spring V&Hey Class of 52, recalls a Hme and place
that few remember: Pot Cheese Hollow, a rural area during the 1930s and 1940s now known
as, Spn’ng Vhlley. Along the way he also reminisces about the Spring Valley of the '50s and '60
in which he, and many a Rockland native, grew up, and, of course, about education.

Among Mr. Hoffmans recollecHons: in the “old Jays” there was no bus service, a young-
sters couldn’t attend classes in a different school district, even if his or her district didn’t have
the required program, unless the two districts had contracts with each other, and teachers were

like second parents.)

Pot Cheese Hollow: a name that
serves as a reminder of the rural way of
life that has nea.r]y vanished from
Rockland County. Many families in the
community kep‘c cows for milk and cheese
aswell asa way to earn extra money.

The eatliest settlers in Spring Va“ey
were farmers, tradesman, and pe&&]ers.
The United States was “the land of oppor-
tunity! and from New York City Spring
Vaﬂey was on]y a train ride away. New
arrivals to Spring Vaney found an abun-
dance of fresh air, but also a p]ace to live,
work, and wors]'u'p.

Spring Vaﬂey became one of Rock-
land’s favorite shopping spots. Business
was centered on Main Street, between the
Erie Railroad Depot and Map]e Avenue.

Some of the fa.mﬂy—owned shops on
Main Street were Lefkowitzs Butcher
Shop, Hellmans Butcher S]’LOP, Garbers
Live Chicken Market, Fradins Grocery,
Joseph's Fish Store, Pauline Brown’s Ice
Cream Parlor, Levys Plaza Restaurant,
Mellion’s Bu’ccher—Grocery Shop. and
O]itzky's Barber S]‘I.Op.

Spring Vaﬂey became a vesort that
rivaled the Catskills. Some of the well-
known hotels in Spring Vaﬂey wetre
Spring Vaney Gardens, the Fairview,
Singers, Auerbach’s, Baders, Baumans,
Rosner’s, and Gartner’s Inn.

Bunga.]ow colonies were also popu]ar,
many springing up a]ong the banks of
streams and rivers, Lake Suzanne in
Monsey and Hyenga Lake in Spring
Vaﬂey. After summer vetreats in the area
fell out of favor, bunga]ows underwent
different reincarnations. Some, like

Baders in Spring Vaﬂey became senior
residences. A few made the transition to
summer d.a.y camps, such as Deerkill in
Suffern and Deer Mountain in Pomona.
Others, like Hyenga Lake, became low-
rent housing.

When the Tappan Zee Bﬂ'&ge openecl
n 1955, increasing the post-war exodus to
the suburbs, marny bunga]ow colonies
were rep]acecl by modern housing devel-
opments.

Prior to 1850, the educational sys-
tems in Rockland County were geared to
an a.gricu]‘cu_ra] way of ]iving. County
schools were ]arge]y one- to three-room
facilities. There were several different
kinds of school distrcts in Rockland
County: common, union free, consolidat-
ed,and vma.ge superin‘cenclency.

Common school districts were limit-

ed to the first eig}t‘c gra&es. There were 27

such school districts in the county. (Ed:
Authorii‘y within these districts was vested
in a sole trustee, or a Board of trustees, a
clerk, and a collector)

Union free school districts differed
from common school districts in that
‘chey could establish }u'gh school courses.
There were 10 such schools in the county.

Consolidated school districts were
formed By the union of several common
school districts, or the union of several
common and union free school districts.

The vﬂ]age superin’cen&_ency was an
autonomous unit, under the control of a
board of education, which appointed the
supeﬂ'n‘cen&ent and repor’ce& direct]y to
the State Education Department at
Albany.

Between 1940 and 1970, the 47 tiny
school districts scattered throughout
Rockland County were combined, u'p&at—
ed, expan&e&, and rebuilt from tiny one-
TOOM grammar schools into 'coa,ay's mod-
ern centers of ]ea.rm'ng.

One of those consolidations was
what was to become East Ramapo. On
March 4, 1952, seven urnion free schools
districts in the Spring Vaney area central-
ized and became known as Ramapo
Central School District #2. On August
22, 1973, the name was changg& to the
East Ramapo Central School District.®

The entive class, from kindergarten through grade 8, turned out for this early 1900s
photo, along with the headmaster, at the original Pigknoll School.
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GRANDMA'S HOTEL
James Walsh

(Ed: James Walsh, a reporter for The Journal-News, was born in East Ramapo. He has sent
his children through East Ramapo schools, including a graduate of the Spring Valley Class of
‘02 and a current 9th grader M. Walsh also has a unique tie-in to East Ramapo, dal‘ing back

more than 80 years. Here he reminiscences about it.)

Where the Grandview Avenue Ele-
mentary School stands to&a_y used to be
my famﬂy’s homestead. My gran&mother,
Mary Halloran, moved there in 1920 to a
ramb]ing white house that she named the
Mountainview House, a combination
hotel and convalescent home for New
York City carpenters.

The first person to knock on the front
door was the census taker, but it wasn't
]ong before business Began to thrive. The
hotel was surrounded by 25 acres on
which my grandmother kepi: Tnumerous
chickens, a cow named Nancy, and an
orchard of a.pp]e trees that blended into a
nei ghboﬁng farm.

Nancy would sometimes get loose
and wander into the orchards, where she'd
consume a massive quantity of app]es.
Given the cow’s mu]ﬁp]e stomachs, the
app]es would ferment inside Nancy, and
she’'d become a shJ.mHing drunk! That
was a prob]em for my mom, Cecelia, and
her brothers, Victor and Jack, who would
be sent out to retrieve the misgw'decl
bovine.

The carpenters were sent there
because at the time doctors felt that peo-
p]e recovering from injury or {llness ben-
efited from the fresh air and spring water
found in the country. But ‘chey soon got
bored, and took to the woods, where they
cut trees and made furniture. I still have a
few of their pleces, and will a.]wa.ys treas-
ure them.

My mom had the first car in the
nei ghborhoo&. Back in those cla.ys. the
auto salesman made house calls with
whatever car a prospective buyer wanted.
Mom never left home without tel ephon—
ing everyome on the street to see if ‘chey
needed anyt}u'ng in town. Town was
Spring Vaﬂey, some seven miles away, and

a goo& ha.]f—&ay trip By horse-drawn car-

ﬁage or wagort.

These were &ays Ididnt experience,
but I wish I did. The place was sold in
1948 for $25000. It was just seven years
before the opening of the Tappan Zee
Bridge—an event that would bring a
qui ck end to the way of Tife that my farni-
]y lived. But if a.nyﬂu'ng was to be built
there, we all a.greecl later, we were g] ad it
was a school.®&

This photo, taken in 1951, shows one of the last classes of elementary students at the
Camp Hill School prior to centralization. This “new” school was evected in 1923,
and accommodated grades 1-6 students until 1956. An older Camyp Hill School had
been built in 1835 on the site of an encampment of Washington’s soldiers.

My uncles went to school in the red
schoolhouse on Brick Church Road.
Uncle Vic a]ways checked the trap Tines
he set for raccoon and muskrat before
going to class. Years later, he would recall
that peop]e a]wa.ys knew where their
nei ghbors were by the position of the sun
inthe sky. Onemi gh‘c be p] owing a certain
field. Another would be mﬂking cows.

They also knew their net g]'ﬂaors'
secrets. A man once came to my grancl—
mother’s front door &uﬂ'ng Prohibition
]oo]dng for a ug of w]‘u'skey. My grancl—
mother told him to go down the road and
ask Uncle Sam. A neighbor, you see, who
had a stil], also had a mailbox that looked
like Uncle Sam.

_7_

This photo shows & butlding identified
only as n union free school, 1871-1896.
It is believed to have been located on the
site of the curvent Food Mart Interna-
tional on Route 59 in Spring Valley.



THE SECRET OF
Camp HiLL'S QUALITY
Ida Weinlverger

(Ed: Mrs. Weinberger was a parent of two
children who attended Camp Hill School
during the 1940s. At the request of Sylvia
Solomon, coauthor of Let School Bells Ring.
she reminisced in a letter 30 years later
about the education her children received
there. Below are excerpts from that letter)
The small school district #12 Tepre-
sented by Camp Hill School will remain
in the memories of those whose children
attended the little school and at the same
time ach've]y shared in [its] running....
The total school popu]a‘cion consisted
of 35 children in 1946. My husband and I
felt that our two were especiaﬂy privi-
]ege& to be part of the Camp Hill experi-

ence. BOH"L chﬂdren ]eame& more aml

received more persona] attention than in
the ‘co&ay’s concept of a class room...

The secret of the school’s ou’cstam&ing
qua]ity may well have to do with the way
it was run. The entire community partic-
ipate& in most school activities. The
school board was elected by District 12,
and as a rule the two teachers were care-
f-uﬂy selected and received goo& salaries.
Camp Hill was the first school to hire a
music and art teacher for all gra&es.

Camp Hill was not a rich residential
secHon, and it was rather difficult for
some parents to pay their property taxes.
However, persona] interest and pﬂ'&e
overcame the obstacle. Camp Hill School
was also open to the children of our
mountain peop]e, who were among the
poorest financi a“y.

We more or less sensed that some of
our children did not receive aa_eclua‘ce

diets. To make up for such deficiencies,
the PTA. arr::mged for a free lunch pro-
gram for all the children. Ten mothers

volunteered to cook once a week (2 moth-
ers for each school &ay).

Thanks to Mrs Rooney, our school
nurse, we received supp]ies. food, and free
dental care for each school child. This was
financed by a year]y famous bazaar at
Camp Hill School. Because of community
effort, we were able to finance the dental
program from 1946 #Il centralization
took over.

Needless to say, we wanted to hold on
to what we felt was goocl. However, after a
‘c]u'ee-year school f gh'c for and against
centralization, the out]ying districts lost
and centralization took p]ace. Because of
becoming sudden]y ahuge school district,

the persona] touch gave way to modern

'PTOgT ESS.*

REFLECTION ON
THE LiTTLE RED
SCHOOLHOUSE
Ralph Braden

(Ed. Mr. Braden was a social
studies teacher at Spring Vizlley
High School who founded the
Little Red Schoolhouse as a
museum in 1977 He continued to
maintain it until his death in
1986

As I sit here in the schoolroom,

with the red afternoon sun streaming in
the western windows, I muse on the possibﬂity

that these walls could spea.k. T}ley could tellusa century of

stories of children.

In the autumn of 1875, it was quite a different world. The

The pot—Beﬂied. stove p'rove& little
comfort for her cha.rges.
The days were long, from
8:00 to 4:00, and our young
school marm was pﬁ'ncipa].
counselor, friend, nurse, cus-
todian, and teacher of all
eight gra&es.
Older students ]-Le]pe& the
younger, and ]:)rough‘c in coal
and wood for the stove. Books
were few, and each had a slate on
which the lessons were done. And

they better be right—or a slap on the wrist
would send him back to his seat to do it over!

But learn 'chey &i&—through a combination of fear

and trust and respect. Here they might find their life’s mate.

The foundation values for a society quite different from

brown dirt road in front of the school, mucldy ruts in the rain, icy
snow in winter, were left with tmprints of small feet wencling
their way, and an occasional wagon passing by. There was little to
disturb the stern a‘cmosphere of this farm—counf:ry school.

Can we visualize the young school marm n ]ong dress, 11l-
prepared and subsish'ng on a pittance ofa sa]ary, ]onging for the
day when she could marry and leave these lessons behind?

In cold winter &a.ys. the major prob] emwas keeping warm, as

the cold drafts found their way ﬂu'oug}t the cracks in the walls.

‘co&ay were all part of growing up in a one-room school. T}ley
&eve]oped pﬂ'&e in their work, their com-
mumity, and themselves.

The little red schoolhouse on the hill
served them well. Come, letus ring the old
bell to honor each of them: trustee,
teacher, child, and parents—they who will
forever remain a part of this much-loved
school. %
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