CHEWING GUM

Long before Thomas Adams invented flavored chewing gum in 1871 (it was licorice
flavored Black Jack), people were finding substances to chew; chicle, pine resin, road tar,
and mastica (a Greek favorite).

il asked my mom pickle; a nickel, to bu
I nstead | bought some chewind gum, yum

That little ditty was one of the first songs | remember my Mom singing to me as a

toddler, and it must have had a lasting effect on me because as a child, chewing gum
became very importartb me. Everyone in my family chewed gum, perhaps because it

was a relatively inexpensive pleasure or perhaps to cut down on cigarettes. Only my
Uncle Jim didnét chewéit stuck to his dentur

There was a wide choice of types and brands to choose fréime itirties and forties,
although not as many as there are today. We had stick gum, five sticks to the pack, made
by Wrigley (Spearmint and Double mint, and Juicy Fruit), Adams (Blackjack, Beeman
Pepsin, and Clove), and Clark (Teaberry). Then there weresrnall white squares of
candy coated gum made by Beechnut (Beechies) and Chiclets. My dad preferred the
stick variety because he could break a stick in half and make the stick last longer; |
preferred Chicklets because | liked to suck off the candyingpaefore starting serious
chewing.
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Do you remember these?

A pack of gum cost a nickel, five sticks to the pack, or ten caondyed Chiclets to a
box. And if | was careful and not too willing to share, that amount could last a week. Of
course, if | oty had a penny, | could run over to the railroad station and get a small



packet of two Chiclets from the gum machine
Chappaqua.

| think it was at the start of World War 1l that | first remember bubble gum. Ther wer

t wo major producers of this typeéFleers Doul
paper called Fleers Funnies that featured a kid called Pud, and Topps Bazooka gum with

the slogan, oDondét talk, chum, chew Topps g
military information that could help the enemy. In my mind it was more important to

help the war effort than to read about Pud and his dumb friends, not that | had military

secrets to keep, but, hey, you never knew who was listening to kids talk.

Chewng gum was the bane of teachers; it was strictly outlawed in school. Get caught
chewing and your gum either ended in the waste basket or on the end of your nose as an
embarrassing punishment. But we devised ruses to fool the teacher like letting the gum
rest under your tongue when she was around or saying it was Aspirgum for a headache.

But that seldom workedéthe odor was wrong. A
to convince the teacher that your dentist wanted you to chew it to keep your teeth clean.
Thatneverwor ke d . We could play a trick on a bul

some Chiclets with Feenamint, the chewing gum laxative, and offer to share; nasty trick,
but with interesting results.

| tended to stick with the simpler flavors; | gu&searmint was my favorite. Remember
the old camp song that went aroundé

ADoes Spearmint | ose its flavor on th
You put it on the |l eft side and find

But | also liked Black Jack because it looked cool chewing blackandrClove because
it had a bite to it. In my miieens when | experimented with smoking cigarettes, Clove
was great to hide tobacco breath. Sensen was a dead giveaway; everybody used Sensen,

but my parents knew | | i kedouCl ove gum and th
I donot chew much gum today. I heaffree i t 6s gc
brands don6t cause cavities. But l'i ke my Un

well, another curse of growing older.

WHEELS

When peopl e edailn zehdpwpaequa vifor 70+ years, t hei
must have seen a | ot of changes. 0 Of course t hi
number of cars on the streets. | know there are many more families now and that means more

cars, but there are so many more cars per family. | noticed a new house on King Street with a four

car garage.



Many houses built in the twenties and thirties had no garages; people parked the family car on the
street or in a driveway at the side of theube. And most families had only one car. If the

husband commuted to New York, the wife drove him to the station and kept the car home. Kids

wal ked to school or took the bus. Many wives
housewifery chores &t o me . We  w-dependeidt as wa are now. t o

Of course, wheels were very important in our lives from our birth. Mothers were wheeled on
gurneys into the delivery room, and baby was placed in a wheeled bassinette to be displayed in
the nursery. Oucribs had wheels so they could be wheeled behind screens to give our parents
procreative privacy. Wheels on the baby carriage made it possible for Mom to take us on walks
for fresh air.
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As we grew older, much of our play depended on wheits: d kiddy car, then a tricycle, a

scooter, and perhaps a Radio Flyer red wagon. Although there were few sidewalks in Chappaqua,

some of us braved skinned knees from roller skating on the roads. We got plenty of exercise. And

finally we reached the agehen we were ready for a tweheeler bike. | received my first
bicycle at the age of nineéa red Sears, Roebuck
one of those sissy, skinntired English bikes with gears, but a 28 inch balloon tired American

bike with dual headlights.

| was free; now | could go off my street, explore the town, ride it to school in good weather, and
take bike hikes with my friends. Several times my friends and | biked to the Audubon sanctuary
in Greenwich on a Saturday. Thake satisfied my wheel lust until | was 16.
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Si xteen was the age when we were able to get ou
document in our young | ives. y@farcsqgurssea,tilnghadcd @
making the sound of the engine as | shifted the gears. | knew exactly when to go from first to
second to third by the pitch of the engine. And
before | applied for the permit.

When the permit arrived, | told Dad | could drive up and down Highland Avenue until | had the

feel of the car so he dutifully sat in the passenger seat and let me practice. | think we were both
surprised that | could actually do it. After the requiredpcaeti on t he | oc al roadséw
Road was good to learn steering, and Rt. 172 between Mt. Kisco and Armonk was great to learn

to control speedél was ready for my road test i
passed on the first try and réxed my junior license a few days later. There were still plenty of

restrictions, but I could drive alone. | was free! | was a young adult!! | had wheels!!!

MY DATES WITH NAN

| used to date my grandmother. Now, before you think this as a riddle, &tpiaén.

Nan loved to go to the movies at the Rome Theater in Pleasantville on the weekdays

when they had matinees. She hated to go alone, but Mom was working, and her friends
werenot inclined to go with her. So she chos

Nanbsinamdwi es were romances, preferably mus
appeal to my youthful taste for adventure, but any chance to go to the movies was better

than staying home. Wedd wal k down Crest Road
the budor Pleasantville.



Her favorite movies featured Nelson Eddy and Janette McDORakEMarie, Naughty

Marietta, Maytimel r emember t hinking Nelson didndt | o
singinglIndian Love Callwhen he should have been chasing bad memugh the

Canadian wilderness the way Sergeant Preston
problems which probably accounted for his rather glazed expression when he gazed into
Janettebds eyes. | thought i tsendupwipngetty cor
her tears away and sighing. Thanks to Turner Classic Movies | have had a chance to view
some of these pictures again; my opinion has

Nan also liked comedies, especially those with Cary GBairtging Up Babyjn which
hestarred with Katherine Hepburn, was a favorite, asesPhiladelphia Storywe
also saw most of the Fred AstafB@nger Rogers musicals. | guess | must have liked
them, and I still do.

After the movie wedd take a G6sshoRharwmaacky afroorun

di sh of ice creamél always had sprinkles on
Pharmacy in Pleasantville, too. And then on to the bus stop for the ride back to

Chappaqua. Nan may have been my grandmot her é
had a better fidate. 0 Nowéten years | ater é.

ELECTIONS

El ections were a | ot more fun when | was a Kk
importance of the election, but there was a certain excitement built into the very fact that

there was a contest going. The first election and we could be a part of it. Several

factors helped to make it more fun.

The conventions were usually in the late spring. | remember listening to the radio late at

night and hearing the st at etatedbbEKamsasadasts3bns bei n
el ectoral votes for the next president of th
we wouldnét know until the next dayéor sever
things quieted downéno t elemeiwswerto,golackme mber é
to school.

Now you have to remember that New Castl e was
any of my familybés friends who were Democr at
an elected Republican Town Justice of the Peace for2@vgears so all members of our

family were staunch Republicans. Franklin D.Roosevelt was going to lead the country to

socialism and to war so we supported any Republican, even though we were victims of

the Depression he was trying to end.

The firsteleat on | r emember was the election of 193
understand much except my family didnét want
Landon was their candidate, and they all wore campaign buttons supporting him. He was



from Kansas, antis buttons, rather than being the usual red, white, and blue, were dirt
brown with a big yellow sunflower on it and

The next election | was nine. It was 1940, the world was going to war, and FDR was

taking us there. Wedell Willkie was running on a pledge not to go to war. But the
Republican battle cry was, ANO THI RD TERM! O
el ection the Republicans had a campaign head
front emblazoned with redvhite, and blue bunting, pictures of Willkie and his running

mate Charles McNary, bumper stickers, and lots of campaign pins which they gave out to
anyone, even kids. Wedd go in every day afte
collection. | even madefaat out of one of Dadodos ol d fedor :
pinking shears, turned up the lower crown so | looked like Leo Gorcey or Jughead in the
Archie comics, and covered it with Willkie buttons. But my favorite button was one
givento me by my auétr ed, whi te, and blue, of course
button and a little brass key hanging below. Never saw one like it. Willkie was my man.

He lost.

Four years later we were coming towards the end of World War Two. | was thirteen and
like all my friends, | had followed the war with maps and radio reports and newsreels. To
me, FDR was our leader, and | respected him. But the Republicans wanted to replace him

with the Aé | ittle man on the top of the wed
Thoma E. Dewey. That seemed pretty silly to me, but | had to watch what | said around

my house. The battle cry of the Democrats wa
the stream!o and that made sense to me. FDR
was d/ing, and who the heck was this Harry S. Truman, the party hack from Kansas
Cityéhipsesvsidenti al choice. Wel | I coul dnodt
Dewey buttons | got from the Republican head

favored FOR. And this time my candidate won!

OUR TOWN |, 1945

The other day, | was flipping through a book that | received from my Uncle Jim Suydam
years ago and out fell a small brochure published and distributed by the New Castle
Republican Club in April 1945.

President Roosevelt had died suddenly, and we had a new president whom few people
knewéHarry Truman. Berlin was under siege; A
Okinawa; new words likkamikazeandFuehrer bunkehad entered our vocabulary. And

the end of WorldVar Il was in sight.

New Castle was sitting on the edge of a pust boom, ready to expand with new
housing developments. The population was 7,816 and the area was 22 % square miles.
Today the size is roughly the same size, but the population excgd8¢8.1



The local government consisted of Supervisor Bob Stewart and two coundilinen
Republicanswho held meetings at the Town Hall, located on the corner of King Street
and North Greeley Avenue, on the first Saturday and third Thursday of each month
There were two Justices of the Pea@tso Republicans. You get the pictiirthe
Republicans ran New Castle.

The New Castle police department was located on Allen Place and consisted of Chief
Leslie Romaine, one sergeant, and eight patrolmen (buwasen leave serving with the
armed forces). There were two radio patrol cars on patrol between 40 and 50 thousand
miles a year and to investigate more than 800 calls. Today we have a Chief, three
lieutenants, seven sergeants, three detectives, and @Bn@atr There are 19 patrol cars
and over 10,600 calls to be investigated.

The two fire departments of New Castl€happaqua and Millwoodwere much as they
are today. Each was administered by a Board of Fire Commissioners and totally
volunteer. Each lthtwo pieces of apparatus. Today Chappaqua has one tower ladder,
four engines, three chief cars and one antique pumper; Millwood has one tower ladder,
three engines, one tanker, a rescue truck, aatiack truck, two chief cars, and one
antique engine.

The Highway Department consisted of a superintendent and 12 employees who were
responsible to maintain 27 miles of paved roads and 22 miles of dirt roads with two large
trucks, one small truck, and a road gradeegpmably for the dirt roads). It was located

in a garage along with the Water Department behind the police station on Allen Place.
Today our Highway Department is under the Superintendent of Public Works and
consists of a foreman, his assistant and 1Xersrwith 47 vehicles. (Needless to say,

they are not all used at once.) Their territory has 101 miles of paved roads, and the only
public dirt road is part of Old Roaring Brook Road.

The Water Department was a separate unit run by a superintendewbaassistants,
responsible for two pumping stations, 460 fire hydrants, and 70 miles of water mains
serving more than 1300 families. In 2008 we have a superintendent, an assistant super,
two employees, 20 trucks, 1238 hydrants, and 120 miles of lineag&400 families.

We also have the Millwood filtration plant.

The assessed valuation of New Castle real estate in 1944 was $28,865,286, and the
bonded indebtedness was $920,650. Today our assessed valuation is over
$1,187,152,300, and the bonded indebésdris $23,460,000.

Oh, yeséand the Democrats are running New Ca

CHAPPAQUA CRIME WAVE




The time was February 1952, the place the Chappaqua railroad station. The station agent,
George Williams, had a newspaper stand where the morningspaeex on sale on the

honor system. His family needed the extra money to make ends meet. He noticed that he
was losing a few dollars each day, and one week he made the discovery that he had lost
$12 from the cash box.

Mr. Williams figured that some commars were not only taking their papers without

paying but were also taking cash from the box. This had to end! He bored a hole in the

ceiling over the newspaper stand and mounted a camera poking through the hole. He took

movies of several people puttingghma |l | coi ns and taking out bi
From the movies he determined that four men and one woman were the culprits.

Once he had the film, Mr. Williams put up a blackboard in the lobby of the station with

the news that he tpartderstamangtieicomendterson the7:48 i | e n
AM train. o He went on to say that he had it
stopped, maybe we should have an early showi
It did stop, but soon the whelandnbMbdahstowaan
Time MagazineSoon after that, Mr. Williams was a contestant on a New York TV

station panel show, filtdéds News to Meo that f
story from some hints. In this case the hint was the blackboaramliglpart of the

message showing. The panel guessed it immediately.

When Mr. Williamsés son Dave was back in Cha
with the present station agent and told him about the incident and pointed out where the

hole in ceilinghad been. There was still a wooden plug over it.

But as Mr. Williams summed it up fdime, A Aft er all , only five ou
were thieves. 0 He said he tossed the film in
Wi th thanks to D®&aelTiM4 Ihd)i ams HGHS 06

When people realize | 6ve lived in Chappaqua
AYou must have seen a | ot of changes. 0 Oof c

noticeable is the number of cars on the streetsowithere are many more families now
and that means more cars, but there are so many more cars per family. | noticed a new
house on King Street with a four car garage.

Many houses built in the twenties and thirties had no garages; people parked the family

car on the street or in a driveway at the side of the house. And most families had only one

car. If the husband commuted to New York, the wife drove him to the station and kept

the car home. Kids wal ked to schimsiechd or t ook



they spent the day doing hous eswapédndentgs chor es
we are now.

Of course, wheels were very important in our lives from our birth. Mothers were wheeled
on gurneys into the delivery room, and baby was placedvimezled bassinette to be
displayed in the nursery. Our cribs had wheels so they could be wheeled behind screens
to give our parents procreative privacy. Wheels on the baby carriage made it possible for
Mom to take us on walks for fresh air.

As we grew tder, much of our play depended on wheels: first a kiddy car, then a

tricycle, a scooter, and perhaps a Radio Flyer red wagon. Although there were few

sidewalks in Chappaqua, some of us braved skinned knees from roller skating on the

roads. We got plentgf exercise. And finally we reached the age when we were ready for
atwowheel er bi ke. Il received by first bicycle
bi ke that cost my aunt $32. 00 -tiredEbgishO. |t wa
bikes withgears, but a 28 inch balloon tired American bike with dual headlights.

| was free; now | could go off my street, explore the town, ride it to school in good

weather, and take bike hikes with my friends. Several times my friends and | biked to the
Audubonsanctuary in Greenwich on a Saturday. That bike satisfied my wheel lust until |

was 16.

Si xteen was the age when we were able to get
i mportant document in our young | larg,es. Of <co
sitting in Dadés car making the sound of the
when to go from first to second to third by
driverd6s manual over and over even before |
Whenthe permit arrived, | told Dad | could drive up and down Highland Avenue until |

had the feel of the car so he dutifully sat in the passenger seat and let me practice. | think

we were both surprised that | could actually do it. After the required practittee local
roadséWhi ppoor wi || Road was good to | earn st
and Armonk was great to |l earn to control spe
Pl ai ns. I dondt remember the tmgjunpr but | pas

license a few days later. There were still plenty of restrictions, but | could drive alone. |
was free! | was a young adult!! I had wheels!!!

GROCERY SHOPPING WITH NAN

| 6ve mentioned Nan before, but toomemind yo
Mom, Dad, my brother Chuck and I lived in her house on Crest Road through the 30s and

early 40s. There was also my aunt and uncle and usually several boarders whose rent

added to the Depression wages earned by Dad and my aunt and uncle.



Vo

Al Hutin with his Nan.

While the wage earners were working daily, Nan took care of me as well as the house,
and she was my buddy. She had strict rules, but she was kind in their enforcement. We
did a lot together: we listened to the radio, we went to the moares,she took me
shopping with her. | especially liked going to the local grocery store in the village of
Chappaqua.

The Quality Market now Georgeds Mend

The grocery was called the Quality Market and was located on the northeast corner of
King Street and North Greeley Avenue in the old thsemy wooden C.W. Page building

where Georgeds Mends Shop is now. The count .
canned and packaged food on the shelves behind them. Neatfe in those days. The
prod u c e was di spl ayed i n basket s, barrel s,

vegetables, barrels of apples and pickles, and bins of dried peas, beans, and bulk rice
located at the ends of the counters.

When you arrived, a clerk with a white apron waited ywu and placed your order
carefully in brown paper sacks or corrugated cartons, which they would carry to your car
if you asked. Nan knew all their names, but | only knew Tommy and Pat, two Irishmen |
was allowed to call by their first names as if thegrevfriends.



Early Chappaua grocery storé‘.

The floors were wood, of course, as were the counters, and there was sawdust on the
floor to aid in sweeping up dust. There were some glass cases behind in which were items

that needed protection fromflesa dust ébaked goods, cheeses,
was pressed tin and from it hung lengths of string attached to large suspended balls. If
your purchase needed to be wrapped, it was placed in brown paper and tied with a piece

of this string.

Along theback of the store was the meat department in front of the refrigerator room.

The butcher worked at a large block of birch wood which was scrubbed down with salt

every day to clean and sanitize it. Knives, saws, and cleavers hung on hooks along the

sides he butcher also wore a white but bl oodie
was cold in the refrigerator. If Nan wanted a steak or chops, out would come a huge piece

of a carcass from which the desired cuts would be separated. Nan would look carefully

when the meat was presented for her inspection to be sure it looked fresh, and she always
insisted that most of the fat was trimmed before the meat was weighed. This was
especially true i f she wanted ground beef,
of chuck and pushed through the grinder with wooden pestles. Meat and fish were
wrapped carefully in heavily waxed brown paper to keep the blood from soaking through.

When the order was complete, Nan would sign the bill to be paid at the end of the month

And if we had walked down King Street rather than have Dad drive us, the order would

be delivered free of charge. I f we needed st
eye, as vegetables, fruit, or meat needed to be, Nan would call the obyephone in

the morning and have it delivered that afternoon.

Anot her grocery store | |l oved to visit when

Quality Market was Kosterds Market i n Pl eas
they had a uniqueystem for paying by cash. The bill and the cash payment would be put

in a tubular container and sent by pneumati c
change would be returned by the same method. That system fascinated me, and | would

watch it uril Nan dragged me out of the store.



These stores may not have had the variety c
of Health would have had apoplexy, but the personal touch and the wonderful smells and
sights made shoppindiad ¢é¢xpayi erhaa we domrmagt
hearing of a product recall either.

SWEET CORN , SIXTY CENTS A
DOZEN

|l was buying corn at a farm stand in Sout han
com-2 for $1.00.0 | t h o s lgdh summehiawas ttweesfora | i t t |
dol |l aréup 17 cents an ear over | ast year .

remember getting corn in the 1930s when the

was a bakerds dozen at that €13 ear s.

Wehadtwosouree f or corn in ChappaquaéEri ksonds f a
t he Morgan Legend Horse Farm i séor was recer
Road. I mu st have been about four or five v

think, two brothers. temember George better because he was the brother who used to let

me pet the horses he used for plowing; probably the first horse | ever saw. George was a
member of J.1.D. Bristol Engine Company of the Chappaqua Fire Department, and | last

saw himinthd ate 1970s. Wedd sit and talk about t
think that | remembered buying corn there.

But my better memories are of buying corn a

early August, t he word wosulrde agdeyt! o6a r Tohuennd : a | Ains
afternoon when Dad would get home from work
t he farm, up the driveway (AWatch out for t

The chicken coop was on the right in front of the pig ped,the big red barns were dead
ahead.



The Suttons in 1979
Ralph, 91, Miss Alice, 94 and Elwood, 80

The Sutton family consisted of Miss Alice and her two brothers, Elwood and Ralph. The
boys ran the farm, and Miss Alice ran the family. | never coudixe t he br ot her s o
straight éone was tal/l and the other short.
farm dogs and squawking of the chickens, enough noise to alert the family that a
customer had arrived. Either Ralph or Elwood would come out dbdhe and take our
order . (AA dozen ears, pl ease, Mr . Sutton.)
first nameseéeé | never used them. And off hedc
about fresh! And it was always a bakerods doz
Nowto cl ear wup a point: | specified Asweet o ¢
corn or ficowo corn for the cows and horses.
I n these days of tractors, most farmers don
Bant am ¢é t-tAsting boensrt those days. | remember that Golden Bantam had 13
rows of kernels on each ear because my grandmother always counted to be sure we had
the right kind.

Whil e Mr. Sutton was picking, | igw,petthd r ee t o
dogs, scatter some grain for the chickens, and if the other brother was milking the cows,

get a chance to watch and maybe get to taste the fresh, warm milk. | think | learned more

about a farm in those few minutes than all the picture booltl ¢ceach. And with an

admonition not to spoil my supper, Miss Alice might give me a hbaied cookie.



Sutton Farm on Whippoorwill Road
The buildings are no longer standing

Dad would give Mr. Sutton his si xthayancent s,
hour from stalk to table. My grandmother always put a little milk and sugar in the boiling
water, but | dondét think it was necessary.
that corn was the best | 6ve ever tasted.

You | ust calndike that any em@d, reot even at fifty cents an ear.

SCHOOL DAYS
HIGH SCHOOL - AT LAST!

Now | was released from the limbo of junior high and became one of the big boys. No
more Ajunioro activities; ableato pick some
responsibility; varsity sports.

Our class sizes were pretty small, averaging about 47 students per grade level in 1948. By
the junior year, some students left Greeley to attend prep schools the better to gain
admi ssion to the cboce.l ege of their parents?o

Graduation required a minimum of 16 credits over the four years. Because most students
aimed for a regents diploma for college entrance, they took four years of English, four
years of social studies (history), four years of science, three oydaws of mathematics,

and two to four years of a foreign language (minimum of two years for credit). Boys
aiming for engineering took mechanical drawing and shop, and some girls took home
economics and art.



