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The following is a reprint from the Warrens-
burgh News, Thursday, November 18, 1926.
The article, photos and other items are cour-
tesy of Charles Wheeler.

BEAR WALLERS RETURN
Got Only One Buck But Had Lots of
Fun and, Plenty of "Eats"

The Bear Waller hunting club returned
Monday afternoon with one buck after
being in camp at the Chatiemac Club in
Johnsburgh. Although they were not alto-
gether too successful in acquiring an
abundance of deer, the members say it
was the best hunt ever, and they are al-
ready planning to go to Chatiemac next
season.

The early morning hours of November 7
saw the "boys" on their way, eager to
reach the bog woods. "Jackie"
McSweeney, in charge of the Chatiemac
Club, was on hand to welcome them, and
indeed it was a real occasion, for "Jackie"
has served on reception committees for
many years.

At the end of each day, on arriving at
camp footsore and weary, the boys found
a most elaborate repast awaiting them,
this being prepared by Mrs. McSweeney,
who was acclaimed to be unexcelled in
the culinary art. "Jackie" persisted that
these wonderful meals were nothing more
than "picked up lunches."

It goes without saying that there was
plenty of entertainment during the eve-
ning, for those who know "Jackie" will
say that Will Rogers has nothing on him.
As an example of his ability as an enter-
tainer, "Jackie"' conceived the idea of
lighting a huge firecracker placed under
the chair of a new-comer. "Jackie's" mag-
_netic personality is not wholly confined
within himself, but is imparted, to his
(cont’d. — page 6)

More from the O’Connors

The following is Part Two of “Our Adiron-
dack Hotel”. It is the voices of the five
O’Connor children, starting from the young-
est: John H. O’Connor, Sally O’Connor
Kubin, Anne O’Connor Hallock, Phyllis
O’Connor Gaudia, and Joyce O’Connor
Woznica. I have chosen to print it in it’s en-
tirety, since dividing it into two issues would
lose it’s continuity. Many thanks to Joyce
O’Connor Woznica for pulling this together
and allowing us to share in their history. —
Editor

WHEN WE LIVED AT THE
HOTEL — 1937-1938

It was the fall of 1937 and, to save
money, our whole O'Connor family had
rented our Arts and Crafts house and
moved to an apartment on the second
floor of our father's Adirondack Hotel.

(All of us O'Connors have worked on
adult memories of our exciting stay
there, so following are our individual re-
membrances.)

SETTLING IN
Joyce: "Our home for now was a series
of connecting rooms on the

old-fashioned back side of the hotel. We
had a large living room, connecting to a
fairly modern bath. Then our parents'
room with a crib for John. Then a curi-
ous windowed hall that ran way out front
to the center big hall. We found out later
that this hall was for chambermaids to
get to the various rooms in the busy
summers, but now we filled it with our
toys, books and extra clothes. Across the
back hall was the bedroom for Phyllis
and me, connected to a bedroom for
Anne and Sally."

Anne: "I remember very well the small
bedroom with brown iron beds and two
white bookcases that Sally and I had and

that it was just across the main hall from
our Grandmother O'Connor's remodeled
front suite. After school I liked to visit
Grandmother and her daughter Mavis.
Grandmother was tall, thin, and still
erect after years of hard work, because
she had supervised and worked right
along with various staffs from way back
in 1898. Both her living room and bed-
room had china boxes and figurines on
every available surface."

Sally: "I was only nine years old, so
walking down the big hall to go down
for breakfast seemed to take a long time.
The back stairs we all learned to navi-
gate were narrow and winding, with two
turns. At first I thought I might fall and
roll in a spiral to the kitchen, as each
step had a worn hollow in the middle
from so many feet over the years."

John: "I was three going on four and
most of the many new people at the ho-
tel I can only remember from pictures.
But I remember I liked the very nice

John O’Connor — winter 1937-38 in front of hotel.
Photo Courtesy of Joyce O’Connor Woznica

(cont’d. — page 3)
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From the President
Another year has come and gone and
I'm looking forward to 2003 for a won-
derful year.

I would like to thank everyone who
came to our Holiday Dinner Social and
Annual Meeting and Artifacts Night, both
held at the Merrill Magee House. At the
Social, we collected 60 food items for
Operation Reindeer. Jean Frulla was the
lucky winner of the door prize, a holiday
table arrangement. More information on
the Annual Meeting is below.

The Board of Directors would like to
thank Tony Fidd for his years of service
as president of the Society. We are sad-
dened by the recent deaths of Society
members, Mabel Tucker, Lydia Langwor-
thy Shipley, Edna Brown and John Rum-
ble. All had a strong interest in Warrens-
burg's history and will be missed.

We have set the date for our main event,
the Seventh Annual Sticky Wicket. It
will be on August 24. I hope to see
everyone there.

John Cleveland,
President

Annual Meeting and Artifacts Night

The Annual Meeting of the Warrensburgh
Historical Society was held on February 11,
2003 at the Merrill Magee House.

The slate of officers and directors pre-
sented by the nominating committee was as
follows: - president, John Cleveland (filling
remaining year of resigned president, Tony
Fidd); vice president, Steve Parisi; secre-
tary, Brenda Cleveland (incumbent); and
board seats Jean Hadden, Joyce Harvey
(incumbents), and Eileen Frasier. There
being no other nominations, the secretary
cast the one vote required to elect the slate.

Other current board members, whose two-
year terms will expire at the end of 2003, in
addition to John Cleveland, are treasurer,
Eldon Hall, and directors Millie Fish and
Lee Rafferty.

Following the brief business meeting the
popular "Artifacts Night" commenced.
Among those displaying historic memora-
bilia were Bill Gates, Joyce Harvey, Caron
Akeley, Chuck Wheeler, Millie Fish, Alice
Ackery, Sarah Combs, Sarah Farrar, Glen
Pearsall and Ken ‘Hammond. Old county
maps, news clippings, photos and postcards,
Civil War documents and paper money, and
an oil lamp believed to have been brought
from Scotland were among the items of-
fered.

Board of Directors

John Cleveland - President
Steve Parisi- Vice President
Eldon Hall - Treasurer
Brenda Cleveland, Secretary
Mildred Fish
Eileen Frasier
Jean Hadden
Joyce Harvey
LeeAnn Rafferty

Committee Chairpersons

Acquisitions—John Cleveland
Grants - Theresa Whalen
Membership — Joyce Harvey
Programs - John Cleveland
Quarterly - Sandi Parisi

The Board of Directors will meet at
167 River Street (Cleveland’s home)
at 7 PM on the following dates.
(First Tuesday of each month Mem-
bers welcome.)

April 1, 2003

May 6, 2003

June 3, 2003

New Society Members
Eileen Frasier
Linda Rounds

Society Information, call

John Cleveland — 623-9450
Steve Parisi — 623-2207

Contributors to this issue:

Sarah Farrah
Jean Hadden
Joyce Harvey
The O’Connor Family
Steve Parisi
Charles Wheeler

Sandi Parisi,
Quarterly Editor

We welcome comments,
corrections, articles,
pictures, reminiscences,
and letters to the editor.

Send submissions to :

Warrensburgh Historical Society
c/o Sandi Parisi
115 Hickory Hill Road
Warrensburgh, NY 12885
or e-mail
parisibb@netheaven.com

Quarterly Deadlines
February 1
May 1
August 1
November 1

Warrensburgh Historical Society
Quarterly
Copyright 2003. All rights reserved

Membership Information

Membership

Classifications
Individual $12.00
Student $ 8.00
Family $25.00
Senior $ 8.00
Contributing $ 50.00
Corporate $ 75.00
Institutional $100.00
Life* $250.00

*Individual Only

Membership in the Society is on a
calendar year basis.

If you would like to join and receive the
Quarterly by mail, please send check for
the amount of the membership classifi-
cation, with name, address and phone
number to:

Warrensburgh Historical Society
PO Box 441, Warrensburgh, NY 12885

NOTICE

The recording of history is an
interpretive and ever changing
study. Therefore, the Warrens-
burgh Historical Society or its
Board of Directors or members
shall not be held liable for the
accuracy or authenticity of the
material herein.
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lady who helped fix hot oatmeal and
mlk, and toast with home-made jam at
breakfast. And her husband, who made
me my very own pair of skis. Now I
know they were Margaret and Carl, the
only hotel winter staff then, except for
extras hired for big dinners and parties."

Phyllis: "I remember our excitement
when we discovered that every night
across the dining room from our family
table were two young New York State
troopers in their handsome uniforms,

pose was to watch and talk to Trooper
Sheer and Trooper Anslow, back from
their daily work patrolling the hilly
country roads and small hamlets, which
only horses could safely reach in winter
snows and spring muds."

Anne and Sally: "The Troopers would
lift us way, way up to sit on their horses'
backs and also taught us to feed each
one a carrot with a straight, still hand."

John: "I was too young to be afraid, but
now I know
the horses
had winter
- cleats on
t heir
hooves,
which made
them even
taller."

Troopers Sheer and Anslow — photo courtesy of Joyce O. Woznica

who would be having an enormous meal.
They were permanent boarders, with
rooms in the remodeled front bedrooms
on the first floor. Their horses - two tall,
shiny bays - were bedded in the stables
behind the new car garage."

VISITING THE STABLES -
THE TROOPERS' HORSES AND
OUR PONY

Joyce: "All of us were glad that we
brought our large pinto pony to the sta-
bles. Everybody in town probably won-
dered how our parents could afford a
pony in the middle of the Depression.
Truth was the pony, named Beau Brum-
mell, was a gift complete with saddle
set, a winter sleigh, a two wheeled
wicker pony cart, and tack for all three.
Wealthy summer visitors in the Adiron-
dacks had lost their fortune, and the
pony was to meet a sad end, instead of
the lean-to stable room added to our
house garage on Oak Street."

Phyllis: "Most early evenings before
dinner found many of us busy currying
and feeding our pony. Even more often
than at our own house. Our main pur-

HALLOWEEN PARADE PAST
THE HOTEL

Joyce: "During the past few years we all
had delighted in our pony. A friend,
Peggy Whittemore, Phyllis and I took
turns and rode up and down the back
roads in King's Addition near our house.
Then in good weather we used the
wicker pony cart, and in winter the
sleigh, and went a little further afield

Halloween 1937 — photo courtesy Joyce O. Woznica

around town. For the pony's sake, we
didn't go up many hills, for the cart and
sleigh were usually full!"

Anne: "Then in 1937 we decided to en-
ter the Halloween parade for a prize with
our pony and cart." -

Sally: "We all had clown costumes and
both large wheels of the cart were cov-
ered in black and orange crepe paper. It
was decided safer to have Joyce walk
and lead the pony so a friend, Josephine
Aiken, was also in the cart in costume."

Joyce: "No, we didn't win a prize, as the
noise of watchers on both sides of Main
Street grew so loud around Mountain
Avenue that our mother on the sidewalk
had to quickly run to the other side of
the pony to prevent him from a complete
bolt. Then we all exited the parade at the
half circle in front of the hotel. Most of
us, and especially the pony, were glad to
retire to the safety of the warm stables!"

WORK AT THE HOTEL

Joyce and Phyllis: "We all pitched in to
help at the hotel. We two oldest set and
cleared our family dinner table and
helped our mother carry in platters of
food and milk. The long, large kitchen
had all new equipment and conven-
iences, but still Margaret and Grand-
mother were very busy doing all the
cooking. Our father was general expert
with the bar room, reordering and stor-
ing, and machinery business. Carl was
his right-hand man, and even subbed in
the kitchen with baking at times, and
Margaret was also the waitress for the
dining room, except for our table. Our
mother's special task was as bookkeeper,
and she spent much time in the office
and banquet storeroom under the lobby
high stairs to the second
floor."

| Anne: "I was the birthday and
Christmas card maker for the
" family. Dressing warmly, I
went into the cold front restau-
. rant and used the many glass
i windows to trace elaborate de-
igns on paper. Then in our
apartment I painstakingly wa-
4 | tercolored the paper and

i folded it into cards that rivaled
those bought from a drug
store.

Sally: "I was responsible for brother
John when our mother was often busy
elsewhere. A great job because I could
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combine it with seeing my friends from
fifth grade. Joanne Sallons, who lived
over the drug store right across from the
hotel, and Mary Menshausen from Oak
Street were often on the hotel front
porch with us."

Anne and Sally: "We all had a wonder-
ful Christmas with a huge two-story tree
at the bottom of the lobby stairs. And on
Christmas Day in our living room we
opened presents under a small tree we
had decorated with colored chains and
popcorn and cranberry strings."

Joyce and Phyllis: "We remember that
Christmas as being more than a month of
music and singing. The upright Steinway
in our Oak Street living room, always
well-tuned, had been used by our mother
and us since babyhood. So we all loved
to listen and sing to music! Trooper
Sheer, with a well-trained baritone
voice, was not leaving for Christmas, as
was Trooper Anslow. We started out
around December first, singing carols
every night around the hotel's dining
room piano, played so well by our
mother. Quite soon, this evolved into a
glorious time between carols with Oscar
Hammerstein's operetta, Rose Marie. 1
remember our favorite carol was It
Came Upon A Midnight Clear. But what
we remember the most was Trooper
Sheer's rendering of 'Rose Marie, we
love you - We're always thinking of
you!™

Sally and Anne: "New Year's Eve was
another exciting holiday evening at the
hotel. All day we helped the grown-ups
set up tables with fancy tablecloths, little
lamps with rose silk shades, and small
bentwood chairs. The ceilings of the din-
ing room were decorated with ribbon
streamers to drop at midnight, and room
on the floor was left for the orchestra
and leader-announcer. We helped set up
extra coat racks in the halls behind the
tall stone fireplace, where a fire was al-
ready burning. And we folded many pro-
grams and menus for the tables before
having our supper in the kitchen, where
all the extra staff people were in high
gear. Scores of waitress trays and cock-
tail glasses were gleaming on extra ta-
bles set up in the bar room."

"We were sent early to our living room,

to dress in pajamas and bathrobes, but
except for John, we could look forward
to a sneak to the little alcove at the top
of the stairs, with a small window. Then
finally, our parents sent a waitress to
quietly give us the signal. At last we
could hear the glamorous music from the
orchestra, the clatter of happy people
and early toasts, and could even see the
arrival of late-comers in their bow ties,
long gowns, high heels and short furs!
But alas, we never lasted until midnight!
Giddy with joy, some voices we would
hear from below sent us into uncontrol-
lable giggles, and, after warnings, our
mother came and made sure we were
soon in our beds."

WINTER SPORTS AT THE HOTEL

Joyce: "All our lives we had been into
outdoor exercise and had brought our
skates and skis to the hotel to use at the
town recreation center. In 1937-38 the
Ski Train bringing winter sports people

i

Beau Brummel — photo courtesy Anne O. Hallock

to North Creek was very popular, so our
father added the words 'STEAM HEAT,
WILL BE OPEN and WINTER
SPORTS' to the large Adirondack Hotel
sign out front."

Anne and Sally: "We also had a me-
dium-sized toboggan to hold all four
girls, and on a special platform and run
kept iced at the center we always got up
to considerable
speed. But Joyce
and Phyllis thought
Sally could see the
fun better in the
front! Luckily, no
serious  accidents,
but our mother put a
stop to the littlest
girl in front."

Joyce: "I do vividly remember two ski-
ing customers arriving quite late one
evening at the hotel. My father was
busy, so had asked me to finish my
homework at a writing desk in the lobby.
Two young women with luggage had de-
cided to drive to North Creek. When my
father came to greet them he had to ex-
plain that his back was badly sprained
and that his daughter would carry the
two bags to the second floor. Yes, I was
tall and strong at fourteen years, so it
was no problem for me, but I was glad
next early morning when someone else
got the bags down!"

BROWNIES AND GIRL SCOUTS

Sally: "Brownies and Girl Scouts were
big in Warrensburgh in 1937-38. I was
in the Brownies, and I remember we
cleared tables and chairs to the side of
the hotel dining room and many, if not
all, meetings were held there. There was
so much space to play games and prac-
tice marching. We did not have uni-
forms, however.

Joyce: "Most of our Girl Scout meetings
were held in the big room upstairs over
the Fire House on lower Elm Street, but

I remember bake sales for the Scouts

were held in the hotel's dining room. I
do remember more about going to the
Girl Scout Camp Chepontuc in 1935 for
two weeks, at a location going west be-
tween Chestertown and Riparius. The
camp had a lake, acres and acres of
small paths in woodlands, good tents on
platforms, and decent meals, many of
which we learned to cook over camp
fires. We also learned to work outdoors -
cleaning latrines, picking fallen limbs
from paths, and stacking wood. Many
swimming, diving and canoeing races
were held on Prize Days, and we cer-
tainly learned to work as teams. We
came home by bus, and I was so happy
to see the beautiful Adirondack Hotel,

Brownies — photo courtesy Joyce O. Woznica






