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PREFACE 

 

 I love my hometown of Lyndhurst, N.J.. So many wonderful people have lived 

and grown up there. Not unlike many other small towns in America, it was, and still is, a 

great place for kids and families.  

The Lyndhurst of 2020 is a far cry from the town I remember. The enhanced 

character and improved quality of the private properties and public spaces which are 

seen today far exceed what existed in the mid-20th Century. One can easily see that 

Lyndhurst residents take pride in their homes. The population is larger, more diverse 

across several metrics, and more urbanized than it was in my time growing up there. 

Absent however, may be the charm, innocence, and the nature of the Lyndhurst I recall 

as a kid, but similar attributes have probably changed in most of the small towns across 

America. In my youth, Lyndhurst was largely a blue-collar town where everyone seemed 

to know everyone else. People from the neighborhood were often considered extended 

family, watching out for each other, and often lending a hand when needed. From this 

environment lasting friendships were forged that transcended decades. While there 

were some multi-family dwellings, the town was largely one and two-family homes.  

Residents who did not own homes were not looked down upon or stigmatized.  

Lyndhurst was a town where many, if not most, residents tended to remain in 

town throughout their lives, and so did subsequent generations of their family. Of 

course, change is inevitable. Sadly, the old timers I knew growing up, many of whom, 

like my grandparents, immigrated from the old country to this wonderful land, are all 

gone.  There are still precious few members of the “Greatest Generation” which is 

representative of my parents and their peers. The homes in which they once lived have 

since been transformed into larger and more ornate dwellings.  

I also remember Lyndhurst as a multi-ethnic town. The great European 

immigration that began around 1880 and lasted until about 1920, brought many to 

America. It was responsible for the number of Italian and Polish immigrants who came 

to Lyndhurst. They joined the ancestors of the early Dutch and English settlers, and the 

later arriving Irish and German residents, in creating Lyndhurst’s diverse European-

American population. Despite varying cultural, language, and political interests, the 

different nationalities somehow managed to get along, and in doing so, a sense of 

community and mutual respect evolved which became the town’s hallmark. In 2008 

Lyndhurst was voted by CNN Money as one of the top 100 places in the U.S. to live and 

in 2018 it was rated as one of the top 100 safest N.J. towns in which to live by the site 

Safewise.com.  
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What follows is my tribute to the town, which in addition to a fair amount of 

historical content, includes sharing some of what I know and learned about Lyndhurst 

over the course of my life. Included are some fond personal memories I have of growing 

up there. 

The compositions seen below, which are presented in no particular order, are 

based on observations and information about a variety of topics that relate to places, 

people, and events that at one time or another, had or continue to have a connection 

with Lyndhurst. Some readers might not consider the essays to be historical accounts in 

the classic sense, although a significant amount of historical content is certainly to be 

found among the following pages. To be sure, I do not possess the academic 

credentials to be considered a historian. However, to be true to the pursuit of knowledge 

about each topic, I have devoted a good deal of time trying to authenticate the 

information provided by referring to published documentation and the sources from 

which the information flowed. In some cases, information derived from both first-hand 

and anecdotal sources has been presented, but in doing so that fact has been revealed 

to the reader. You will find interspersed with some of the presented history, reflections 

of what it was generally like growing up in Lyndhurst, New Jersey during the 1950s, 60s 

and 70s.  

Admittedly, one might be justified in considering the included stories and factoids 

as merely Lyndhurst trivia. In doing so, the reader accepts the implicit premise that the 

information imparted is factually based. In other words, this is not a fictional 

composition. Works like this tend to fill in the gaps that formal histories sometimes omit. 

In doing so, it adds detail and color to information presented in official accountings 

about a place or person from Lyndhurst or an event that happened in town.  

 My primary aim for writing this volume is to inform and entertain the reader and 

hopefully inspire others to add to the Lyndhurst narrative. To that end, I can only hope 

you will enjoy what follows. 
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CHAPTER 1 - THE LYNDHURST HISTORIANS 

All that we know about the history of Lyndhurst was brought to light by several 

remarkable people. Some of them researched the town’s very roots going back to the 

beginning of settlements in the area that would later become Lyndhurst. Others 

examined a myriad of events over the course of time that shaped the town’s character. 

The information was presented in collections of works, some of which were broadly 

published and others not so much. Some of the researchers could be described as 

genuine historians, producing documented scholarly works, while others offered 

portraits of Lyndhurst life in a general way, spanning various eras in its history. Still 

others, devoted and continue to devote, their time toward preserving Lyndhurst’s 

historical archives. Collectively, they all contributed to the conservation of the 

knowledge base about the great town of Lyndhurst, N.J. for all future generations. What 

follows is a tip of the hat to all of them in gratitude for their efforts. 

One of the earliest sources of historically significant information about Lyndhurst, 

or more appropriately Union Township, appears in the 1876 Atlas of Bergen County 

published by C.C. Pease. The atlas contained maps made from actual surveys of each 

township represented therein and also historical facts that were arranged for the 

publication by A. H. Walker.  

William Nelson, the Recording Secretary for the N.J. Historical Society, penned 

an 1100-page tome entitled “History of Bergen and Passaic Counties New Jersey” that 

was published in 1882. It contained historical information about the beginning of the 

counties, reaching back to the 1600s when the area was first settled. The volume also 

contains biographical sketches of many of the pioneers and prominent men of the area. 

In 1900, “History of Bergen County” by James M. Van Valen discussed the 

history of the county in detail. Chapter 25 of the book was dedicated to information 

about Union Township and specifically Kingsland, Lyndhurst, and North Arlington.  

In 1923, Lyndhurst’s history was part of a larger and seminal volume entitled 

“History of Bergen County New Jersey 1630 -1923”. The supervising editor was 

Frances A. Westervelt, the Curator of the Bergen County Historical Society. Pages 291 

to 294 focused directly on Lyndhurst. This work traced Lyndhurst’s roots back to the 

1600s. The information contained in this book served as the foundation for many of the 

Lyndhurst historical accounts that would follow. 

In 1949, the “History of Lyndhurst, N.J.” was written by Reeves D. Batten. Some 

may know that Batten was the first Lyndhurst Supervising Principal, a role equivalent to 

Superintendent of Schools in today’s world. The job also included the task of being 

principal of the high school. The seven-page document built on the information 

contained in the Westervelt work and added information about the development of the 

town into the Twentieth Century.  
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For its 50th Anniversary, the township published a 64-page historical essay and 

keepsake entitled “Township of Lyndhurst (Union) 1917 – 1967”. Contained within the 

pages was historical content garnered from the above sources along with information on 

many of the civic and religious institutions, government departments, key businesses, a 

theory on how the town got its name, and other key events in the town’s history. It also 

provided a map prepared by historian Emil Lincoln Ostman and vintage photos. Besides 

Ostman, Guy Savino, James Polito, Amy Devine and Ludwig Metzer also contributed to 

the historical content. 

For the nation’s bicentennial in 1976, an updated version of the above book was 

published by the town entitled “History of Lyndhurst in the Bicentennial Year”. Besides 

the historical content contained in the earlier book, this edition included a listing of all 

the mayors and commissioners from the beginning up to that time in the town’s history, 

as well as insight into how Lyndhurst celebrated the Fourth of July in the past.  

“Remembering Lyndhurst” was published by Patricia Guida in 1995. Guida was a 

columnist and reporter for the Commercial Leader. The 88-page volume contained eight 

chapters and was arranged by decade and major historical events such as both world 

wars and the Great Depression. The book provided relevant Lyndhurst historical content 

beginning with the WW1 years and ending in 1992.  

Perhaps the most comprehensive Lyndhurst historical publications were the 

newspapers that covered daily events in the town namely: the Passaic Daily News, the 

Rutherford Republican, the South Bergen Eagle, the Herald News, the Bergen Evening 

Record and of course, the Commercial Leader. The Leader was a principal source for 

data presented in the three main Lyndhurst history books. We call it news, but what 

newspapers report on a daily or, in the case of the Leader, on a weekly basis are really 

historical events. In this sense Guy and John Savino, as well as predecessors Fred 

Berner and Ernest Dabnett and their collective staffs, may be among the most important 

of Lyndhurst historians. The same could also be said for the editors and writers of the 

other papers mentioned, however, the Leader was always considered a “Lyndhurst 

paper” since its inception in 1921 and so it stands slightly apart from the other 

periodicals. 

I would be remiss if I did not mention a group of people who have generously 

devoted time and effort toward preserving and researching the town’s history. 

Specifically, I refer to all those who formed, established, administered, and are or were, 

otherwise active in the Lyndhurst Historical Society. The organization began in 1984 

and continues to this day. So many wonderful people have worked hard toward helping 

the organization achieve its goal of conserving Lyndhurst history for future generations. 

In essence, they too are considered historians. Among some of those who have held a 

leadership role in the organization have been Sylvia Kleff, Dot Dempsey, John 

Deveney, Kathy Isoldi, Scott Ackerson. Evelyn Pezzolla, Cathy Russell, Lois Hussey 

and Barbara Wynne.  
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Last but not least are the rest of us who share remembrances, photos, and 

stories on Internet sites such as Vintage Lyndhurst and I Loved Growing Up in 

Lyndhurst N.J. Such contributions not only add dimensionally to the very historical fabric 

of the town but adds important color and tone allowing a better and clearer 

understanding of the portrait we call Lyndhurst N.J.  

    

 

 

 

 

 

Some of the people who helped write Lyndhurst History. Also, the main publications where Lyndhurst 

history may be found. 
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CHAPTER 2 - LYNDHURST NICKNAMES 

As I think back, there were a lot of people in town, mostly men it seemed, who 

had nicknames. Nicknames typically referred to a certain physical attribute, talent, trait, 

skill, or lack thereof that the recipient had. Many common nicknames were formed by 

the truncation of a person’s last name. There were also some nicknames that seemed 

to make no sense at all and lacked explanation.  

The nickname was usually bestowed by someone in the person’s circle of 

friends. It was usually done in good will, although it may have been associated with a 

gag or a tease. In some cases, it was given to the person by a family member. In other 

cases, a person’s detractor pinned the moniker, which of course was meant 

disparagingly and may not even have been known to the person to whom the name 

applied. Some nicknames were funny, others not so much. Some were used with pride, 

while others disdained. The duration of a nickname varied. In some instances, it ended 

with grammar or high school and in others it persisted throughout a person’s life. 

What follows below is a sample of just some of the many nicknames I recall 

hearing in my time living and working in Lyndhurst. Apart from only a few, I have no idea 

of how the other nicknames came about. While I know to whom some of these 

nicknames apply, I will not divulge the person’s true name out of a respect for their 

privacy. I can tell you that some of those listed below are no longer with us.  

Lyndhurst Nicknames: Harry the Horse, Pete the Whale, Eddie the Duck, George 

the Wolf, John the Bear, Louie Cocuzzo, Squiggle Nick, Squeaky, Hoxie, Rudy Bird, 

Jimmy Buff, The Butcher, Leaky, The Beak, Screwy Louie, Spud, Sach, Sam Bamboo, 

Jake the Rake, Chizzy, Zeek, Mole, Rabbit, Jazz, Shilly, Bubba, Neutch, Reef, Tommy 

Bigiliani, Mace, Stumpy, Dumpy, Lum, Dupe, Coot, Rappi, Chick, Jeep, Kingfish, Faz, 

Two-minute Joe, Rubbernose, Fat Sal, Moose, Chubby, Baboosh, Footer, Lipsy, 

Mugsy, Tixie, Chizzy, Flash, Dizzy, Bullet, Pip, Foffie, Tarzan, Hubble, Potsy, and on 

and on and on.   

Obviously, the use of nicknames is not unique to Lyndhurst or even the U.S. 

They have been around for centuries. They can sometimes be traced back to your 

family’s ancestral hometown in the old country. In such circumstances they were a 

necessity as often there were relatives with the same names living in the same towns 

and villages. People had to be distinguished somehow and so nicknames were 

adopted. 

I don’t know if today’s kids are using nicknames in the same way and to the 

extent that our generation and the one before us did. As we know, back then there was 

no Internet, Facebook, Instagram, and Twitter, which is where you will find usernames, 

the twenty-first century version of nicknames.  
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CHAPTER 3 - MOUNT CARMEL’S RICH HISTORY 

In this chapter I share a few memories from my youth about Mt Carmel Church 

and some of the people who were associated with the church in the past. First, a little 

background. 

People reading this may know that the small triangular area of town embraced by 

Kingsland, Stuyvesant, and Riverside Avenues, has for years been known as “The 

Hook”. Although it may not be found at its geographical center, Our Lady of Mt. Carmel 

Church has historically been considered by many to be the very heart of that section of 

Lyndhurst. From around 1910 and up to about the mid to late 1970s, The Hook had 

been an enclave consisting of mostly Italian immigrants and first and second-generation 

Italian Americans. This group also defined the largest segment of people affiliated with 

the church through about the first three quarters of the twentieth century. This factoid 

serves as a backdrop to the story of Mt. Carmel’s path to becoming a parish. 

Predating its establishment as a parish and continuing for a few years afterward, 

Mt. Carmel Church was often referred to as “The Chapel” by many area residents. My 

understanding is that the name referenced Mt Carmel’s affiliation with Sacred Heart 

Church. Mt. Carmel was commonly viewed as an annex to the larger church. The 

association began in the early 1910s and continued up to the time Mt. Carmel was 

made a parish in the 1960s. I still recall how priests from Sacred Heart would come 

down to the Chapel to offer weekly mass. I remember how kids from The Hook had to 

go to Sacred Heart for religious training in support of the sacraments of Communion 

and Confirmation and received those sacraments there instead of Mt. Carmel. I also 

have very fond memories of attending many an 8:00 a.m. Sunday mass with my 

paternal grandmother. We would cut through the yards of people she knew in making 

the trip from our house to the church. Back then, there were not the number of fences 

we see today. Also, it seemed that everyone knew everyone else, so in a sense there 

were very few strangers. 

Our Lady of Mount Carmel Church Circa 1960, 1990, and 2018  



8 
 

Over the many decades preceding Mount Carmel being declared a parish, the 

mostly Italian population in The Hook very much desired and prayed for their own 

parish. Of course, they wanted an Italian church, serviced by Italian priests. So, over the 

years they began to marshal support to make their dream become a reality. I do not 

know who spearheaded the effort, but from what I have heard, there were two groups 

that were most influential and instrumental in the attempt to bring about parish status for 

Mt. Carmel. Those groups were The Mutual Aid Society of Our Lady of Mount Carmel, 

which formed around 1914 and lasted until sometime in the 1950s, and the Italian Circle 

Club, which was once located on Copeland Ave, opposite and east of the church. The 

club no longer exists, ending its operations about 2005. I estimate that in the 60s the 

club was in operation for about 30 years or longer.  

After many years and several petitions to the Archbishop in Newark, the prayers 

of the would-be parishioners were finally answered……sort of. On July 16, 1966, which 

incidentally was the actual feast day of Our Lady of Mt. Carmel (OLMC), Archbishop 

Thomas Boland decreed that OLMC has been established as a parish within the 

archdiocese of Newark. The Italians got their church, but soon learned they had to settle 

for half a loaf. 

The first pastor was a gregarious man who had a wonderful wit and sense of 

humor. His name was Father Patrick Francis Xavier Fitzpatrick or Father Fitz, as he was 

known. He was in his mid-50s when he came to Mt. Carmel. To the chagrin of some of 

the parishioners, the archbishop had sent an Irish priest to shepherd a mostly Italian 

flock. It’s funny how things turn out sometimes, but from what I can recall, the people 

came to love Father Fitz and he them. He developed a wonderful relationship with the 

parishioners, irrespective of ancestral origin. More on him shortly. 

In doing the math you will see that OLMC celebrated its 50th Anniversary in 2016. 

I attended the parish’s annual St Joseph’/St. Patrick celebration in March of that year, 

but I don’t recall hearing of any plans for celebrating the golden anniversary, although 

the approaching milestone was mentioned. I do not know if anything special was ever 

done to commemorate this significant event.  

What follows next are some humorous recollections of just a few of the people 

associated with OLMC during the 1960’s and into the 1970’s. In the spirit of full 

disclosure and transparency, I need to preface what follows by stating that although 

based to a large degree on factual information, I have taken a great deal of poetic 

license in describing the persons and events below. Let me state at the onset that to my 

knowledge all of those you will read about in the next section were noble, righteous, 

respectable, and just downright good people. No offense is intended. They were one-of-

a-kind personalities and I am grateful for the memories they left, some of which I now 

recall here and share with the reader. 
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          Father Fitz 

As mentioned earlier Father Fitzpatrick was an outgoing, fun loving guy, with an 

amazing wit and sense of humor punctuated by great timing. He endeared himself to 

the parishioners. 

If you were looking for Father Fitz, he could usually be found at one of three 

places. The Rectory, the Church, or the basement of the Italian Circle Club, which 

coincidently, was where the bar was found. There is one classic quip he reportedly used 

with some of the Italian parishioners regarding his nationality. Father Fitz would declare 

to his “victim” that he was not Irish. Using his great timing, after a brief pause, he would 

assert that he was instead, half Scotch…. and half soda. This usually generated at least 

a chuckle, and, in some cases, an outright belly-laugh from the person to whom the 

claim was addressed. 

Legend has it that Father Fitz was no stranger to an adult beverage now and 

again….and again…and come to think of it, then again. I’m sure most of the stories 

about his drinking were overly exaggerated, although it had been reported that 

sometimes at mass instead of a chalice, he was known to use a martini glass.  

There was a rumor floating around for several years about how Father Fitz 

sometimes celebrated mass. Supposedly while parishioners were partaking sacred wine 

at communion, he was partaking “sacred brandy”! 

The floorplan of the old church was such that following mass the people sitting in 

the front could exit via a door in the sacristy. Another story goes that after one of Father 

Fitz’s masses a parishioner was exiting via the sacristy and paused to chat. Having 

heard about the sacred brandy, he asked Father Fitz if next week instead of the wine he 

too could partake of the brandy. Father Fitz quickly replied that by Vatican decree it was 

not allowed. He pointed to a shelf in the sacristy upon which sat a bottle of brandy. He 

told the parishioner to go over and read the label and to see for himself; The parishioner 

went over to the shelf, looked at the label and replied, “It says Hennessey.” Father Fitz, 

now with a perturbed look on his face, told the man to look at the letters below the brand 

name. “You mean VSOP?” asked the parishioner. “That’s right”, Father Fitz replied. 

“There you have it, case closed.” Noticing a puzzled look on the parishioner’s face, and 

without missing a beat he added, “In case you are wondering, it means Very Sacred 

Only Priests!” 

After leaving Mt. Carmel in 1968, Father Fitz served in Immaculate Conception 

Church in Secaucus until his retirement in 1978. He passed away on January 20, 1999 

at the age of 86. 

Father Naddeo 

Eventually the Italian parishioners got their Italian priest, and later Italian pastor. 

Father Henry Naddeo served twice at Mt Carmel, once in each role. He first came to the 

parish in July of 1967.  
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When I was a young kid, my parents demanded that I go to confession at least 

once a month. The same was true for most of my friends. To be honest, I did not like 

going and I think I can speak for my pals who I believe felt the same. But being 

respectful to our parents, when the appointed hour came, we made the trek to Copeland 

Ave. Truth be told, it was more fear than respect that motivated us. Back then, if you did 

not abide by your parents’ commands there would be hell to pay.  

There were primarily three reasons why going to confession was not highly listed 

on our favorite things to do. I will cover two of those reasons now and the third later. 

First, confession was held at 3 p.m. on Saturday afternoon, smack dab in the middle of 

the fun part of the day. The second reason we did not like going is because there was 

always a high probability that hearing confession was the one priest we were hoping 

would not be there. As you probably have guessed by now, that priest was Father 

Naddeo. I’ll explain why we felt that way in a moment, but first allow me to set the 

scene.  

Entering what I will call the old church, required you to ascend a flight of stairs to 

the front door. As you walked inside, the confessionals were located just to the right as 

you entered the nave.  Presently there is a small alcove where the confessional booths 

once were found. 

As I recall, the confessional consisted of three contiguous booths. The priest’s 

booth was situated in the middle and was flanked on either side by the penitent’s 

booths. The booths had no doors but used drapes instead. In terms of the sound 

insulation quality of the drapes, let’s just say I have seen shower curtains that would 

have done a better job in that regard. I don’t remember if there was a little sliding door 

or a sliding curtain inside the booths that the priest opened when it was your turn to 

confess. I do however recall saying your confession through a small opening covered by 

a thin metal lattice that was painted the same beige color as the interior of the booth. 

People coming to have their confessions heard would sit in the pews found 

directly ahead of the confessionals. The penitents would position themselves beginning 

about 8 to 10 rows forward of the confessional because they thought sitting that 

distance away would afford some degree of privacy to people in the confessional booth. 

Unfortunately, that was not the case when Father Naddeo was hearing confessions.  

The procedure for going to confession went something like this. Once the priest 

was in the booth and ready to begin, people from the rear most pew got up, exited to 

their right, and stood in the narrow aisle along the east wall of the church. Usually, three 

people would be standing at any given time. As one person entered a booth another 

would rise from the pews and take the last spot in line.  

Well as you can imagine, due to the acoustics of the church and lack of adequate 

sound insulation, going to confession could prove to be an embarrassing experience 

and not for the reason you might think. Father Naddeo never yelled at anyone in the 

confessional. He was not a fire and brimstone type of personality. He was always polite 
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and cordial. However, I don’t know if he was hard of hearing or perhaps had studied 

opera where he learned the art of voice projection, but for whatever reason, when he 

handed down sentence……. I mean penance, it sounded as though it was being 

broadcast through the PA at Yankee Stadium. We used to call him Father Loudspeaker 

or sometime Father Amplifier. Based on the penance you received, the entire world 

knew how well, or not so well, you behaved that week.  

My buddies and I would always jockey for position 

and try to be the very last person to have their confession 

heard that day or at least be on the tail end of the line we 

were in. We had no problem relinquishing our position in the 

pews or in line to people who arrived after us. It wasn’t that 

we were being respectful or polite, but rather, we were 

buying time. We were hoping that somehow, suddenly, and 

miraculously, Father Naddeo would be struck with laryngitis 

or at least a sore throat so he would tone down. But as you 

might expect, God was always on his side.  

I still carry a vivid memory of one unforgettable 

Saturday confession. I was standing in line with two of my friends, occupying the last 

spot. My pal Eddie was the first to go in. After someone entered the confessional it 

would typically be quiet for about a minute or so, long enough for the penitent to rattle 

off their sins. So was the case for Eddie. Once penance time came however, the silence 

was broken. It was like hearing Bob Sheppard, the longtime and legendary Yankee 

Stadium announcer, assign penance. “Say 3 hail Mary’s, 3.” Three Hail Mary’s was 

about the least anyone ever got, so my buddy Mike and I are thinking that Father 

Naddeo was going easy today. Eddie parts the curtain and emerges from the 

confessional. On the way up to the front of the church to say penance, he glances over 

to Mike and I. Shooting us a small grin along with a thumbs-up, reinforced our deduction 

that things were going to go well, and we’d all be out soon and could get back to 

whatever it was we were doing that day.   

Next in goes Mike. After about a minute, Father Pavarotti comes on the air and 

commands, “Say 5 Our Father’s”. Ooh, Mike must have been a rascal this week. A little 

more severe than what was imposed on Eddie, but still not too bad. Mike leaves the 

confessional, and without looking my way heads up to the front of the church.  

I go in next feeling confident that like my two buddies, I too will escape with just a 

slap on the wrist. When I’m done confessing, I hold on to the kneeler because from 

experience I know that due to the increased decibel level that occurs when Father 

Naddeo speaks, the booth is going to start shaking vigorously. He then proceeds to 

broadcast my penance coast to coast. “For your penance, pray the Rosary…….…….3 

times”. He threw the book at me! Of course, this made me upset. I hastily replied, “Hey 

father, you wanna repeat that again. I don’t think they caught that over on Rutherford 

Avenue.” Fortunately, I don’t think he heard me, or if he did, he chose to ignore my 

Father Henry Naddeo 

circa 1979 
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snide remark. I can attest to the fact that there was no plea bargaining with the guy. 

Believe me, I tried on several occasions. As you can imagine, I exited from the 

confessional red faced and completely embarrassed. As I was passing pews walking 

down the aisle to the front of the church I could see and hear my friends, and other kids 

in the pews, laughing at me, a reaction which of course I deserved. 

Father Naddeo, God rest his soul, was really a nice guy. He struck me as being a 

highly intelligent person and I also learned that he was blessed with a good sense of 

humor. I recall him being at our house a few times for dinner. My mom is known for 

being a very gifted Italian cook and baker. He always enjoyed the meal and you could 

tell that food seemed to be a passion of his. His appreciation for a fine meal was 

reflected by his ample “a pancia”, an Italian term for a good-sized belly. 

On one of those dinner occasions, he taught us the proper way to drink wine. He 

told us that after opening a new bottle of wine, let it sit a bit before pouring. Once 

poured, let it sit in the glass a short while longer before drinking. Before taking the first 

sip, he said to smell the wine. Once a sip is taken, chew the wine and allow it to swish 

around in your mouth, coating and cleansing your palate before swallowing. To my 

surprise, it really made a difference in how the wine tasted and I use this method even 

today.  

I got to know Father Naddeo a little better in my mid-teenage years. For about a 

year or so I was a lector at Mt. Carmel. It seemed that most of the time I found myself 

serving at masses where he was the celebrant.  

Somehow, I came to learn that Father Naddeo liked the ponies. In the sacristy 

one Sunday before mass, I asked him how he did at the track the night before. He told 

me “I played a horse that was so great, it took 7 horses to beat him.”  I had to let that 

one sink in for a moment before I realized his sarcasm. I replied, “That bad, eh?” He 

nodded his head and continued “I learned an important lesson though. That’s the last 

time I bet on a Catholic horse.”  Of course, this comment begged the question, “How did 

you know the horse was Catholic, Father?” His sense of humor kicked in again and he 

gave me an incredulous look and stated, “because it started from a kneeling position!” 

If you haven’t inferred it by now, you might say, as a kid, I could be a little 

mischievous as the next story will demonstrate.  

While serving as a reader in church and waiting in the sacristy for mass to begin, 

I came to discover early on that Father Naddeo did not write his homilies. Rather, he 

used a reference book holding prepared homilies that had been written by a Catholic 

scholar. The reference book was in the form of a loose-leaf binder that was kept on a 

shelf in the sacristy. During his preparation for mass, he would look up the homily for a 

given week, remove it from the binder and place it in a manila folder. His usual routine 

was to give the folder to the reader who placed in on the lectern before mass started. At 

homily time, Father Naddeo opened the folder and merely read the text, delivering it in a 
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monotone style. Truth be told, the homilies were usually boring to sit through and 

seemed to go on interminably, often making people in the pews nod off.  

I believe that God has a sense of humor. And I also believe that at times He has 

used me as his jester. One Sunday after the homily choice was made, I was asked to 

bring the manila folder out to the lectern as describer earlier. What I did next took a little 

planning and involved Father N’s love of food. Arriving at the lectern and out of eyeshot 

of Father Naddeo, I surreptitiously removed the homily and, in its place, inserted a take-

out menu from “Paisano Pizza”. At homily time, Father Naddeo opened the folder and 

glanced down to view the text as he always did. He paused for a few moments, 

remained expressionless, and then slowly looked up at the congregation. Then right off 

the top of his head he conjured up a great homily which he delivered quite succinctly 

and with some emotion. It was probably the best sermon I ever heard him give.  

Following the homily, he turned to walk back to the altar. He path was such that 

he passed directly in from of me and when he did so, he gave a chilling glance my way. 

I knew I was in trouble. In the sacristy after mass all I could say was “The devil made 

me do it.” He shook his head and said nothing. But if looks could kill, I’d be gone a long 

time now. The following week it was as if the episode never occurred.  

After leaving Mt. Carmel for the first time in 1979, Father Naddeo went on to Our 

Lady of Mount Virgin Church, Garfield, N.J., where he served until 1994. He then 

returned to Our Lady of Mount Carmel Church before retiring in 2006. He passed away 

on December 30, 2011 at the age of 81. 

Confession Police 

Earlier I alluded to a third reason why my friends and I disliked going to 

confession. Well, here it is.  

Guardians of the church on Saturday afternoons were a group we called The 

Confession Police. Their ranks were composed of senior female members of the parish 

who were usually found in pews at the rear and on the left side of the church, closest to 

the stairs leading up to the balcony. At any given time, there were three to four of them 

on duty. To the untrained eye they seemed to be praying the rosary, deeply immersed 

in prayer, or tending to the nearby votive candles. Those functions served merely as a 

cover and most of the kids knew it. The primary responsibility of the Confession Police 

was to remain vigilant and keep us young kids from getting out of control as we waited 

to go to confession. There were two hard and fast rules. First, there was absolutely no 

joking allowed. Second, kids were expected to remain in total silence during their entire 

time in the church. No exceptions! 

It turned out that the Confession Police had a Chief who was the toughest and 

strictest of them all. Quite frankly, she scared the hell out of all us younger kids. The 

name of the “Capo di tutti Capi” was Josephine Sparta. She was always extremely 

active in the parish, giving freely of her time for so many years. She was a long-time 
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and much involved member of the Our Lady of Mount Carmel Mutual Aid Society, which 

is a now long defunct parish group that was responsible for, among other things, the 

original and renowned Mt. Carmel feast and, as mentioned earlier, helping Mt. Carmel 

become a parish. 

Outside of church, Josephine was a very pleasant, friendly, and pious lady who 

resembled a stereotypical Italian grandmother. However, when she crossed the 

threshold of the church’s front door on Saturday’s during confession time, a 

metamorphosis took place. She was at once transformed from the nice lady we knew 

from the neighborhood into something akin to the commander of the pope’s Swiss 

Guard. She was the law and she took no prisoners.  

Josephine was always impeccably dressed. She wore a dress that was perfectly 

ironed. Depending on the time of year she might also have a button-down sweater, that 

if worn was draped around her shoulders. I recall her 

wearing wire framed eyeglasses. She accessorized with 

what seemed to be a multitude of gold chains that hung 

around her neck, complete with medallions of saints. For 

those of you around my age, the gold chains might 

suggest what Mr. T’s grandmother may have looked like. 

As I recall, she had wavy salt and pepper hair and her 

head was adorned with what appeared to be a white doily. 

It was really a head piece called a chapel veil. During the 

sixties, a woman was expected to wear something on her 

head while in a Catholic church. Depending on how much 

starch she used when ironing the chapel veil, the degree 

of lighting in the church, and the angle at which she was 

viewed, it appeared to us kids that Josephine either had a halo or was wearing a 

pizzelle, which for the non-Italians, is a large, thin Italian waffle cookie.  

One Saturday afternoon, I was sitting in the pew waiting my turn to stand up and 

join the line for the confessional. I remember whispering very softly out of the corner of 

my mouth to my friend Eddie, who was sitting next to me. I began suggesting what we 

could do once we left the church. Before I could finish what I was saying, a rapid, sharp, 

piercing-like sensation manifested between my shoulder blades. It was like I had been 

struck by an arrow. When I turned to ascertain the source of my discomfort, my deepest 

fears were realized. There, looming over me, was Josephine. She must have been in 

stealth mode because I never heard her approach. I glanced up only long enough to 

detect the scorn in her eyes and to notice that she was holding a pair of rosary beads 

such that the bottom of the crucifix extended out from between the thumb and index 

finger of her right hand. I then quickly redirected my glance downward. Most kids were 

too scared to look directly at her in church. Like Medusa, you couldn’t risk looking her in 

the eyes for fear of being turned into stone. 

Josephine Sparta circa 
1940s 
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Next, I heard a very loud and long “Shhhhhhhhhhhh!” coming from Josephine. It 

was so loud, that if you didn’t know it was coming from her, you would think a hurricane 

passed through the church. Her motive for using such loudness was all too transparent. 

She wanted to frighten the other kids and keep them in line and was using me as an 

example. Sort of nipping things in the bud. And boy did it work! 

Josephine knew who I was and where I lived. I don’t think she knew my given 

first name, but she surely knew my family’s Italian nickname. With her thick Italian 

accent and raspy voice, she uttered vociferously and in an almost staccato like fashion, 

“Scaramuzz, you-no-talka-ina-churcha! This-ahouse-aGod! You-shuduppa! I’m a gonna 

tella you granama, I’m a gonna tella you granapa, I’m gonna tella you mother and you 

father.” Unfortunately, I didn’t catch myself in time and impetuously responded, “You 

gonna tell the pope too?” She said nothing in response to my remark and I was hoping 

she did not hear it. Her job, performed flawlessly, succeeded in intimidating me and so I 

was silent for the remainder of my time at confession that day. The rest of my weekend 

was of course ruined. I kept anxiously waiting for Josephine to make that call to my 

parents. If word ever got back to them that I had been disrespectful to an elder while in 

church, there would have been another type of penance to pay, if you know what I 

mean. Thank God, she never called.  

Josephine passed on August 16, 1975 at the age of 82. She had lived in 

Lyndhurst for 65 years. Her obituary states that she was a charter member of the Mount 

Carmel Society. 

There will always be a special place in my heart for Our Lady of Mt Carmel 

Church and its priests and parishioners. God bless them all!  
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CHAPTER 4 - THE FEASTS OF LYNDHURST 

The summer gives rise to some warmhearted memories of growing up in 

Lyndhurst. Among those fond memories are three religious feasts, two of which 

originated in “The Hook” and which served as the highlight of the season.  

Mount Carmel 

The Mt. Carmel feast that is celebrated annually in mid-July has been a 

Lyndhurst tradition for many years. It is the longest running of the religious feasts in 

town. The event has existed in two editions, each separated by nearly thirty years of 

inactivity. The current rendition of the feast is held at the Town Hall Park. It physically 

encompasses the adjacent length of Delafield Ave between Valleybrook and Court 

Aves. The celebration is highlighted by top entertainment held at the park’s bandshell 

and punctuated by various booths along Delafield Ave, which offer the traditional festival 

wares such as food, games of chance, and amusement rides.  

The originating impetus for this present-day rendition of the feast is fund raising. 

But the general concept for all the religious based feasts that have taken place in 

Lyndhurst had their roots in the traditions of the home 

cities, towns, and villages of the early immigrants who 

settled in town. According to information on the Mount 

Carmel website, the first attempt to resurrect the feast 

may have been related to an open house event, 

organized by parishioners, that took place in 1970. It 

was held at the Italian American Circle Club, which 

was once found on Copeland Ave near the church. 

Inferring from the information on the website, the event 

was called the Our Lady of Mount Carmel Feast. The 

next mention of the feast was found in an ad 

appearing in the July 11, 1985 edition of the 

Commercial Leader. At that time, it was a one-day 

event held on July 16 between 6 to 11 p.m. The feast 

would feature food, games, rides, music, and 

entertainment. This may have been a one-time event 

as no further information about it could be found over 

the course of the next seven years.  

The July 2, 1992 edition of the Commercial Leader announced the feast’s 

opening that year but included language stating that “this year’s celebration has been 

expanded…..” suggesting that a feast had been held in the prior year of 1991. The 1992 

feast was now a four-day event, running from Thursday July 16 to Sunday July 19. It 

was held on the street in front of the church and parish center. Like its earlier rendition, 

the celebration included a mass and the parading of the Our Lady of Mt. Carmel statue 

through the streets in the immediate area surrounding the church. The feast was 

This ad appeared in the July 11, 
1985 edition of the Commercial 
Leader 
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organized and run by a parish committee, but it is not clear who the committee 

members were. The concept of the present-day feast may have been reintroduced by 

the Holy Name Society and or other groups affiliated with the church. 

In 2001, with the 

permission of Mayor Jim Guida 

and the Lyndhurst Board of 

Commissioners, the location of 

the feast was changed to the 

Town Hall Park and the adjacent 

Delafield Ave. It was combined 

with the town’s “Music Under the 

Stars” series of free summer 

entertainment, which proved to 

be an extraordinarily successful 

idea and it continues at that venue as of this writing.  

The current Mt. Carmel feast is a sequel to the original feast that began 

sometime around 1914 and ran up until the late-1950s. Mt. Carmel church was a 

mission of Sacred Heart church at the time the feast first began and continued in that 

capacity for many years.  An item in the July 7, 1914 edition of the Passaic Daily News, 

which was the main area newspaper at that time, reported that the Mt. Carmelia Society 

was granted permission to shoot fireworks on July 18 and hold a parade on July 19. The 

Mt. Carmelia Society was later known as The Mutual Aid Society of Our Lady of Mount 

Carmel or simply the Mount Carmel Society, a long defunct parish group. The Society 

had been a fixture in Lyndhurst, and specifically The Hook, since its start in 1914.  

The original version of the annual OLMC feast was usually held around the third 

week of July and ran on a Saturday and Sunday. Newspaper articles from the 1920s 

show the location as merely Copeland Ave. The street was adorned with colored paper, 

Japanese lanterns, and overhead electric lights strung across the road. There was also 

a variety of concession booths along both sides of the street that sold cakes, candies, 

fruit, and other Italian food and treats as well. On Saturday afternoon, at about 2:00 

p.m., a statue of Our Lady of Mt. Carmel was paraded around the general area 

surrounding the church. Later, the parade route was extended to other areas in town 

and even into parts of Nutley. At about 9:00 p.m. a concert, which was about an hour in 

duration, took place and was followed by a fireworks display. On Sunday, a High Mass 

was held, followed by more parading around town. By 1929, the celebration was, 

according to a July 19 article in the Commercial Leader, extended to an entire week. It 

began with a carnival on Monday and ended with fireworks the following Sunday. 

Although the carnival was in place and running for several days, the actual feast 

celebration did not actually begin until Friday. 

Members of the original committee that first put together the feast were: 

Francisco Cordone, chairman, Francisco Abate, Assante Angelo, Luigi Sciano, Nicola 

The modern version of the Mt. Carmel Feast is held on Delafield 
Ave adjacent to the Town Hall park and is incorporated into the 
annual Music Under the Stars summer concert series. 
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Coronato, Giovanni Ferrante, Giovanni Arcari, Antonio Nasco, Nunzio Montalto, 

Giuseppe Sanpietro and Rosario Castellano. 

Though not mentioned with some of the original committee members above, Sal 

Dorando, of Thomas Avenue, chaired the celebration committee beginning in 1918. He 

became the president of the Society around 1924 and remained in that capacity for at 

least 20 years or more. During his tenure as president, he led a group of parishioners 

who gave rise to one of the grandest feasts Lyndhurst and the region has ever known. 

Proudly, some of those parishioners were members of my family. 

By the 1930s, the carnival, High Mass, parading, concert, and fireworks 

remained part of the tradition. According to an article in the July 16, 1936 edition of the 

Commercial Leader, the physical location of the feast was again “Copeland Avenue 

between Stuyvesant and Riverside Avenues”. The highlight of the week-long feast was 

the fireworks display which was held on a Saturday, or in some years, Sunday evening.  

It was considered one of the largest Italian feasts in the area for its time. During 

the feast’s prime years, which were the 1930s and 40s, there was but a fraction of the 

number of homes that presently exist on Copeland Ave. Much of the street had empty 

lots where some of the booths were erected. A temporary stage was set up in one of the 

lots near the church where nightly entertainment was featured. It has been reported in 

the Commercial Leader that during some years as many as 15,000 people came to see 

the fireworks. Considering that the population of Lyndhurst was about 17,000 during 

much of the 1940s, the crowd was considered massive by local standards of the time. I 

The first rendition of the Mt. Carmel Feast was celebrated up to the mid-late 1950s. Pictured is the statue of 
Our Lady being removed from the church, the parading of the statue around town and committee members 
of the Mount Carmel Mutual Aid Society. 
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have been told that as part of the celebration, the Society would march the statue of Our 

Lady of Mount Carmel not only around parts of Lyndhurst, but also into Nutley. I have 

since learned that the last time the statue was marched into Nutley was in 1954. The 

feast’s first 40-year run ended after the 1957 celebration due in part to the complaints 

of, and inconvenience to, Copeland Avenue residents. 

St. Anthony 

The second feast originating in the Hook was in devotion to St Anthony of Padua 

and was sponsored by the Saint Anthony Society of Lyndhurst. In terms of the number 

of patrons the feast attracted and the physical size of the event, it is the smallest of the 

three feasts discussed here. From information contained in newspaper articles, it was 

learned that the Saint Anthony Society began holding the feast in 1950. The celebration 

originally took place on Sanford Ave and around 1959 it moved to a private residence 

on Copeland Ave. More on that location follows below. As was typical with such events, 

this feast included street vendors, fireworks, and the parading of a statue of St. Anthony 

around parts of town.  

Originally, the feast was held during the second or third week of June. Later, the 

dates moved to the last week of August. It usually took place over the course of three 

days however, there had been a year or two when its duration covered four days. It also 

encompassed at least one weekend day. The last time the feast was held is believed to 

have been on September 2, 3, and 4 of 1972, ending after 22 years of celebrations. No 

further information about it could be found beyond that time. 

A small committee ran the feast. However, I remember one man who I believe 

may have been the main impetus for the celebration. His name was Alfredo Pagliuca, 

but he was known simply as Alfred. When pronounced with the Italian inflection, it 

sounded as if there was a hyphen in his name, Al-Fred. It appears that he had been 

heading the feast from its onset. I recall Alfred as a pleasant, short, portly, white-haired, 

and cleanly shaven gentleman who spoke with a mild Italian accent. At the time I came 

to know him his was in his sixties. Alfredo had been a food vendor most of his life.  

The feast was held in the driveway and back yard of 309 Copeland Ave, a white 

brick two-story home found on the north side of the street, about three or four houses 

east of Stuyvesant Ave. It was situated opposite the parking lot for the San Carlo 

banquet hall, which at the time also functioned as a restaurant. The house has since 

been razed, replaced by a larger, more modern home. Alfred did not live at the 

premises, but rather at 709 Stuyvesant Ave, which as I recall was a brick or stucco two-

story house. The residence was either the second or third home south of Sanford Ave 

on the west side of the street. The house where the feast was held was owned by 

Joseph D. Pagliuca, who is believed to be Alfred’s son. 

One account of the origin of this feast purports that Alfred, or someone in his 

family, suffered a serious illness. The story goes that he prayed to St Anthony and 

promised if a cure came about, he would honor the saint with a feast. His prayers were 
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apparently answered, and he made good on his vow. I do not know whether the feast 

was to run for some pre-determined period or until Alfred, for whatever reason, was no 

longer able to carry on with the tradition. As mentioned above, the feast appears to 

have ended in 1972 and it may have been attributed to Alfred’s health. He died on 

January 31, 1973. 

A sloped, blacktopped, double-wide driveway situated on the west side of 309 

Copeland Ave led from the street up to the level of the yard, which was also paved. The 

yard was large enough to accommodate a small Ferris Wheel, or one or two other 

kiddie rides. Later, in place of one of the rides, a broken-down white school bus was 

parked in a back corner of the yard, but more on that later. 

A few booths lined the west side of the driveway where a variety of trinkets, 

souvenirs, and a few snack foods and Italian feast staples, like zeppole, were sold. At 

the top of the driveway sat a detached two or three car garage that also served as a 

booth and where I believe one could buy more substantial food like sandwiches, pizza, 

clams and oysters on the half shell, and soft drinks. I recall buying a bag of dried ci-ci 

beans for about a nickel or a dime from a vendor in one of the booths. If you have never 

partaken of such a delicacy you are not missing much. The beans had the consistency 

of pebbles, which come to think of it, probably would have tasted better and were 

considerably softer. 

There was a small makeshift stage on the east side of the house where several 

Italian American entertainers performed their acts nightly. People would set up folding 

chairs in front of the stage to enjoy the show. I recall a locally famous Italian American 

entertainer of the era named Al Carr appearing several times. There were Italian comics 

too. 

For a couple of years, I was part of the entourage that paraded the statue of St. 

Anthony around town. The group was referred to as “the committee.” The statue was 

transported on a crude looking, but nevertheless structurally sound float, that resembled 

a large wagon that was covered in what appeared to be white linen. I am not entirely 

sure how the float was constructed, but it had a large wooden handle in front that was 

usually pulled by two people. The float’s main platform sat on a framework that 

employed the use of four automobile wheels. It was not too difficult to pull, especially 

once it got going. It had no brakes, however. I would have to think that Alfred 

commissioned its construction or built it himself. 

On the opening day of the feast, the unladened float was walked down Copeland 

Ave from Alfred’s house to Our Lady of Mount Carmel Church. It came to a stop directly 

in front of the church. A group of several men and women went into the church to 

retrieve the statue of St Anthony. The statue was secured to what looked like a shallow 

rectangular box with two handles extending outward and which were used by the men 

as they carried the statue out of the church. The box was then secured to the float. As 

the statue was leaving the church, the lone bell in the steeple pealed. The men were 
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careful in their handling of the statue as they had to descend a steeply pitched stairway 

that connected the front door of the church to the sidewalk. The retrieval of the statue 

from the church was a very solemn moment. This part of the event always drew a small 

crowd, mostly old Italian ladies. I remember seeing some people so moved, apparently 

out of love, respect for, and devotion to St Anthony, that they were in tears. Once the 

statue was secured to the float, the attendant entourage began the procession around 

town. 

The parade entourage was always led by an officer of the Lyndhurst Police 

Reserves, who walked the entire parade route. The Police Reserves are an unarmed 

auxiliary to the police department and are still an active group. The St. Anthony parade 

assignment usually fell to a bespectacled and amiable man who lived on Copeland Ave 

named Dominick Amorelli. He was in his mid to late fifties at the time. Dominick served 

with the police reserves for decades and I am quite sure he had achieved rank in the 

organization, possibly Captain. I remember in later years he had a regular traffic post on 

Sundays in front of Sacred Heart Church on Ridge Road, where he would mainly cross 

parishioners attending mass and those patronizing Mazur’s Bakery across the street. 

Looking at him in uniform you could tell that Dominick was extremely proud to be part of 

the Police Reserves. He always walked briskly and erect. His uniform was always 

impeccably neat. Though short in stature, like many of the Italian American men of the 

era, one got the sense from the way he smiled and engaged with people along the 

parade route, that he must have felt like a giant. He would use his police whistle to stop 

or direct traffic, so the float could continue to move unimpededly around town. To say 

that Dominick was serious about his duties and responsibilities would be an 

understatement. He relished in his duty to make sure that everyone in the entourage 

remained safe. Some kids of that time did not like the fact that occasionally he would 

yell at them when they did stupid things, like running in the street directly in front of the 

float. I don’t know under what circumstances or by whom it was originally bestowed 

upon him, but some kids disparagingly referred to Dominick as “Wooden Bullets” a 

moniker that understandingly annoyed him. 

Following Dominick and situated a short distance behind were the flag bearers. 

To the best of my recollection there were two bearers, one holding the American Flag 

and the other a banner to St. Anthony. A leather bandolier was worn around the neck 

and shoulders of each flag bearer. It draped down the chest and formed an inverted V 

shape. At the base of the V was a receptacle into which the bottom of the flagpole was 

inserted. This made carrying the flags a relatively easy task. 

Behind the flags was the float, which was being pulled by two people. I had taken 

part in both pulling the float and carrying the flags and so did some of my friends. It was 

not unusual to switch jobs during interim breaks in the march. Attending to the float 

were three or four women, each dressed in a brown Franciscan-type robe, like that worn 

by St. Anthony. I think some of the women were related to Alfred. Their primary job was 

to pin money onto a sash that adorned the statue. The ladies also distributed what was 
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called “St. Anthony bread” to each donor. The “bread” was more like a semi-round 

biscuit, about the diameter of a ping-pong ball, that was placed into a small cellophane 

bag. They were as hard as rocks and to this day I don’t know how anyone could eat 

them right out of the bag without pre-softening them somehow. When some of us in the 

entourage needed a snack while parading, we’d partake of one. They were almost 

impossible to bite into and chew. You kind of had to let them soften in your mouth for a 

while. 

Behind the float was a contingent of about a dozen or so men who constituted 

the marching band. The men appeared to range in age between the 20s to the 60s. 

They wore black pants and shoes, white buttoned-down short sleeve shirts and an 

eight-pointed white hat similar in design to that worn by police officers. The instruments 

consisted of clarinets, trumpets, trombones, tuba, snare and bass drums, and cymbals. 

The band leisurely marched behind the float in no set formation to speak of. The tune 

choices as I recall consisted mostly of Italian marches or other Italian songs set to a 

march beat. The Roma March was the most popular, but I also recall hearing the Mt. 

Carmel March, Oh Marie, Mama, and several other selections whose titles I don’t 

remember. The melodies of those songs would be recognized by those who recall the 

marching of the statue. The repertoire of about ten or twelve songs would repeat maybe 

once during the day’s march. It depended on how hot it was. The interval between 

songs seemed longer on warmer days. 

I don’t think a specific parade route was mapped out or followed. It was all rather 

free form. I recall travelling around the Hook mainly, but I also recall marching on Weart 

Ave by the High School, and on Chase Ave. Somewhere on Chase Ave near 

Valleybrook Ave, there was a house on the west side of the street near Laurel Ave 

where the entourage always stopped. I later came to learn that this was the home of 

Pasquale Sabino, a devout man, who for many years ran the third Lyndhurst feast that 

appears in the next section below. If it were a hot and muggy day there would also be 

periodic stops in the shade along the route. If the band spied a garden hose, it became 

drink time. Some people were kind enough to allow entourage members to use their 

bathrooms. 

I need to acknowledge an unofficial member of the band who always seemed to 

be present during the early parts of the procession and was as much a part of the feast 

entourage as anyone. He would sometimes march for a brief time while he pretended to 

play a horn or a drum or lead the band. Besides mimicking instrument playing, he would 

sometimes sing along with the band as well. He was known as Jake Jiosi, but his real 

first name was Carmine. He was a fixture down in The Hook where he was also known 

as Sonny Boy. The Jiosis were a large Italian family that lived in The Hook, settling in 

the area around the early 1920s. They originally lived in a small house on the southwest 

corner of Sanford and Meyer Aves. I am not entirely sure if Jake lived there in the 1960s 

during the time of the feast. His brother Pete and his family lived in the house during 

that time, so it may be Jake resided with them or other siblings who lived on other 
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streets in town. Jake suffered from Downs Syndrome. He had impaired speech but 

could make himself understood and in turn understood what people were saying to him. 

He was also surprisingly good with money. I recall that Jake was well-liked by the folks 

and kids who lived on my block, and I must believe the same was true for people that 

lived in other parts of The Hook who knew of him. I remember Jake mostly as being a 

happy-go-luck sort.  

A sidebar memory I have of Jake is that traditionally around Easter time, he 

would visit many of the Italian families in my neighborhood. He was always dressed in a 

suit and tie. His sister, Tessie Jiosi Pezzano lived next door to us, so after visiting her 

he’d make the rounds to other families in the neighborhood that he knew. He’d come to 

see my grandparents and would stay for a short while. He usually declined food when 

offered but would often have a shot of Anisette or whiskey with my grandfather and 

father. Jake was always respectful and polite during his visits. 

 Jake worked for many years as a shoeshine in Lenza’s barbershop at 719 

Stuyvesant Ave, a famous fixture in The Hook. Joe Lenza was known by several 

monikers, but perhaps the most well-known was “Two-Minute Joe”, a reference to the 

speed at which he cut hair. Jake’s shoebox had Carmine Shines displayed on the side. 

Jake passed on April 28, 1997 at the age of 66. 

At the end of the day’s marching, the float with the statue was parked in the rear 

yard of Joe Pagliuca’s house, in a small space near the top of the driveway next to a 

back door. It remained there on display throughout the feast days when it was not being 

pulled around town. The statue was always manned during the evening entertainment 

hours. Even at night people would donate money that was also pinned to the saint. 

Each night shortly before the feast’s daily closing time, the donated money was 

unpinned from the statue to make room for the next day’s donations. I also recall that 

the statue was brought inside Pagliuca’s house each evening. On the last day of the 

feast, the statue was returned to its pedestal in Our Lady of Mount Carmel Church. I 

believe the original statue is still found there. 

Earlier, I mentioned an old school bus in Pagliuca’s yard. There may have been 

two buses, each existing at separate times over the life of the feast. I believe both were 

painted white. In the early years of the feast, there was an old school bus from which a 

vendor sold pizza, soda, and other Italian food. In later years, I think the first bus was 

replaced by a second bus that was situated in the back corner of the premises and 

served as a residence for one of the main committee workmen, a man named Roy 

Morley. I do not know if he owned the bus. Roy was a general roustabout, performing 

various odd jobs as needed. He was what one might also consider to be a homeless 

person, who was apparently befriended by Alfred. Roy was a relatively tall man with 

white hair, sun wrinkled skin and always seemed to be rather disheveled. I estimate his 

age at the time to be in his early fifties, but he looked much older. His baritone voice 

had a mild mid-western accent. An undocumented story from that time claimed Roy had 

been a carnival person who came into town with one of the companies that supplied 



24 
 

amusement rides for the feast one year and then stayed on. Roy was a lost soul and 

apparently an alcoholic who had a taste for cheap wine that he often got at Ben’s 

Liquors, which was found on Stuyvesant Ave, near Page Ave. Unfortunately, he did not 

escape being teased by some of the kids. I recall a few of his catch phrase retorts. 

When he got visibly drunk you could hear him proclaim in a loud voice that he was “high 

as the sky and hotter than a firecracker.” Occasionally small groups of kids would taunt 

him, and it understandably made Roy quite upset. He often responded to any agitator 

with the false threat “I’ll hang your hide on my bus.” Sometimes he pretended to give 

chase, stopping after a few steps. It was enough to get the kids running for blocks.  

Roy, it turns out, was a WW2 Vet having served in the army for three years. His 

given name was LeRoy Ashford Morley and he was born in Rapid City, South Dakota in 

April of 1913. He had been married for almost 10 years and had a daughter born in 

1947. He deserted his family for reasons unknown and was divorced in 1954. After 

leaving Lyndhurst in 1979, he moved to Wayne and eventually found himself in the East 

Orange Veteran’s Hospital where he died at age 68 on March 6, 1982. 

St. Maria Della Carita 

 According to an item in the June 22, 1944 edition of the Bergen Evening Record, 

the Societa Cattolic Italiano Di Mutuo Soccorso Maria S.S. Della Carita of Lyndhurst 

incorporated. Translated from the Italian, the organization’s name was the Italian 

Catholic Mutual Aid Society of St. Maria of Charity. It formed for the purpose of 

supplying mutual aid to its members and to celebrate the feast of St. Maria Della Carita 

on the last Sunday in June of each year. The organization’s official address was 403 

Fern Ave, Lyndhurst. The agent for the club was Ferdinando Iannone, who lived at 341 

Lincoln Ave. Trustees were Raffaele Carlo of 30 Green Ave, Giuseppe Rendace of 257 

Chase Ave, and Pasquale Sabino of 315 Chase Ave, who would go on to be the driving 

force behind the Society and the feast. 

Beginning in June of 1934, the feast of St. Maria Della Carita was celebrated in 

Lyndhurst. The festivities, which ran for three days, were held on grounds near the 

intersection of Chase and Valley Brook Aves. Pasquale Sabino, a local ice man whose 

store was located at 470 Valley Brook Ave, was the president of the association that 

sponsored the feast.  

 The feast typically opened on a Saturday morning. This was followed by a 

parade around town that stepped off from Chase and Laurel Aves. Through the many 

years of the feast, Italian marching bands were brought in from such places as Newark, 

Jersey City, Passaic, Nutley, Brooklyn, and other areas to be part of the celebration. 

The line of march had the saint’s float leading the way, followed by a marching band, 

the Grand Marshal, and members of the feast committee. There was often a concert on 

Saturday night around 9:00 p.m. given by the marching band. Some years offered a 

block dance. Festivities on Sunday usually began at 9:00 a.m. with a ceremonial march 

to Sacred Heart Church where an 11:15 a.m. High Mass was celebrated. Following 
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mass more parading took place. Sometimes a second round of parading began about 

6:30 p.m. and was called the grand procession. Sunday’s celebration often included two 

bands. Sunday evening brought entertainment, again, usually in the form of a concert.  

Sections of Valley Brook Ave and Chase Ave were lined with stands and booths 

offering Italian food and specialties. Starting in 1939, festive lights first appeared. During 

some years, the last night of the feast culminated with a fireworks display. In 1940, the 

feast was held on Green Ave with booths aligning both sides of the street and festive 

lights hung from one side of the road to the other. The fireworks show was held at Marin 

Oval where an estimated 10,000 people were in attendance. In 1941, the celebration 

moved back to Chase and Valley Brook Aves. By 1946, it moved onto Chase Ave and 

was centered at the intersection of Laurel Ave, directly across from Pasquale Sabino’s 

house. During the war, no festive lighting was allowed but all was restored in 1946.  

In 1947 the Board of Commissioners denied the application of the St. Maria Della 

Carita Society to hold its annual feast. It was during this time that area residents were 

petitioning the Commissioners to end the celebrations. In response to the public 

sentiment, an ordinance had been adopted in 1946 that forbade carnivals, due to 

criminal activity and health code violations, associated with such events. This ban also 

presumably pertained to the Mount Carmel feast. Despite pleas from the Society and a 

promise not to hold fireworks, the request was still denied.  

The ban was short lived, and in 1948 the feast was again taking place. In that 

year the celebration, adorned with colored lights, was taking place along Chase Ave 

between Valley Brook and Fern Aves and fireworks were displayed at the high school. 

The following year fireworks returned to Marin Oval. A newspaper clipping from the 

1952 Commercial Leader shows that the entire affair was moved up to St. Michael’s 

Park at Page Ave and Ridge Road. In 1953 things moved to Marin Oval and 

amusement rides were added. It was also this year when the parading toured through 

the Hook as shown by information in the May 25th edition of the Herald News. Beginning 

in 1955 fireworks ceased being part of the St. Maria feast. By 1959 the feast was back 

on Chase Ave.  

The statue that was paraded around town was kept in a niche inside Pasquale 

Sabino’s home the rest of the year, being removed outdoors only during the feast. It 

appears the last rendition of the feast was held in 1967 and why it ended after 33 years 

is unknown. No information about the celebration could be found beyond that time. The 

last mention of the feast coincided with the retirement of Pasquale Sabino, who lived to 

be 105 and died on June 29, 1982. 
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CHAPTER 5 - THE PIGEON COOPS 

Going back to the 1950s and 60s I remember an abundance of pigeon coops in 

my neighborhood. The same was true for other areas of town as well.  

The house I lived in is found at the bottom of Thomas Ave where it converges 

with Riverside Ave. On my block alone, there were at least four coops. The loft masters 

as I recall were John Vale, Frank Faziola, Mario Giancarlo, and Morgan Vendola. 

Across the street on Riverside Avenue, brothers Fred and Jimmy Coelho had a coop. 

Just two short blocks up and around the corner on Stuyvesant, Joe Lenza or one of his 

sons ran a loft, and I think John and Ted Spagnola, also had a coop. A few blocks over 

on Cedar Street, Bob Spano had a loft as did Ron Kist on Sanford Ave. Kist reportedly 

had a group of pigeons that tumbled as they flew. 

Around town some of the lofts could be found at the homes of Robert Sibilio on 

Third Ave up near Orient Way, Paul Longo on Tontine Ave, Michael O’Neill on Fern 

Ave, Don Schnepf on Ridge Road and also on Fern Ave, Ed Mizeski at the corner of 

Lewandowski St. and Bloomfield Ave, Ben Mizeski on Elizabeth Ave, George Woertz on 

Park Place, Jimmy Walker on Fifth Street, Chet Mazerewski on Fourth Street, Tom 

Sparta on Fern Ave, Hank Garofalo on Copeland Ave, and Rich Duda on lower Valley 

Brook Ave. Besides these, there were other lofts as well.  

In my neighborhood some of the lofts were constructed above garages while 

others were free-standing structures. Most were relatively small and modest while 

others, like the Coelho coop, were large. That particular coop had two levels and was 

about as 20 or 30 feet long. Most of the men who ran the coops in my neighborhood 

were WW2 vets. Others were born right after the war.  

On an almost daily basis, I recall seeing flocks of pigeons orbiting their respective 

coops. I estimate that on average, each flock consisted of about 15 or 20 birds. They 

moved in perfect synchronization. Though they generally flew in a circular pattern, 

sometimes it seemed like their flight path resembled a figure eight. They were very 

graceful and fluid in their motion, appearing like one organ as they flew and not 

independent entities. If I think hard enough, I can almost hear the sound their wings 

made as they passed directly overhead. Remarkably, I don’t recall seeing much in the 

way of bird droppings on the street or sidewalks.  

The men who ran the coops belonged to pigeon racing clubs like the Lyndhurst 

Homing Pigeon Club (LHPC). The club is found at 20 Stuyvesant Ave in a one level 

block and brick building. It is situated about four buildings south of Rutherford Ave on 

the east side of the street. A September 18, 1935 article appearing in the North Adams 

Transcript, a newspaper in North Adams Massachusetts, mentioned the Lyndhurst N.J. 

club specifically by name. Another article from the December 27, 1957 Herald News 

mentioned the club being at the Stuyvesant Ave address and that it formed ten years 

prior. This article may be referring to how long the club has been found at its Stuyvesant 
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Ave location, rather than its official beginning. An article in the June 6, 1975 Herald 

News mentioned the club forming forty years prior, implying 1935. For Lyndhurst’s 50th 

Anniversary, the club sponsored a race from sister city Lyndhurst OH to Lyndhurst, N.J. 

The race was named in honor of one of the club’s founding members, William J. Kunle, 

and was won by the Caldwell Loft from Little Falls. It took the winning bird 7 hours 9 

minutes and 11 seconds to make the one-way trip. 

Further research suggests 

that the LHPC may have evolved 

from the South Bergen Pigeon 

Club that also organized in 

Lyndhurst sometime between 

1928 and 1930. William Kunle of 

Fern Ave, John Lehman of Park 

Place, and John Graf of 

Lyndhurst Ave were involved in 

organizing the club. It is believed 

George Woertz was also 

involved. His name appeared in a 

1928 item in the Passaic Daily News as a member of the South Bergen Racing Pigeon 

Club.  

I am confident that at least some owners of the lofts in my neighborhood 

belonged to the LHPC. The clubs hosted races of varying distances, typically beginning 

at about 100 miles, and offered prize money. From what I have heard, purses offered 

for a given race paled in comparison to the side betting that occurred at some clubs 

between the various loft owners. 

From what I have heard, running a loft is an expensive and time-consuming 

proposition and may have been at least partly responsible for the declining interest in 

the sport. Beginning in the mid to late 1970s, many, if not most of the lofts in town, 

began to vanish. I don’t know how many lofts continue to exist in Lyndhurst today. I 

believe all the lofts in my old neighborhood have long disappeared, relegated to the 

memory of a long-gone and arguably simpler era.  

Given the number of coops we had in the neighborhood, finding pigeon feathers 

in the roadway or the sidewalk was a common sight. On sizzling summer days, we 

would gather up a few of those feathers and then find a small stick. I guess the black 

top that was used in the late fifties and early sixties was of a different composition than 

today’s material because we were able to use the stick as a makeshift tool and with little 

effort dig into the soft tar, removing a small quantity of the material. We would roll the tar 

up into a small ball. Next, we inserted a pigeon feather into the tar ball and, voila’, we 

created a tar dart. We then proceeded to throw the darts at trees, walls or poles and see 

if they would stick. Somehow the dart throwing always seemed to escalate into a 

The Lyndhurst Homing Pigeon Club on Stuyvesant Ave. 
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chasing game, where we would throw the darts at one another. No video games in 

those days. 

As a side bar, I recall seeing a limited number of wild bird species in my 

neighborhood. Probably the most prevalent wild bird was the Starling. We’d also see a 

fair number of Sparrows. Of the colorful birds, Blue Jays were the most common, 

followed by Robins. Living across from the county park, which was situated next to the 

Passaic River, gulls were also a common sight. An occasional crow would fly by. Never 

once in my neighborhood did I see a Goldfinch, which as you may know, is the N.J. 

state bird.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

At left - Getting ready for the Lyndhurst Golden Jubilee race for Lyndhurst OH to Lyndhurst N.J.. At 

Right – George Woertz and Stanley Duda two long-time pigeon flyers. 
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CHAPTER 6 - THE GAMES KIDS PLAYED 

I sometimes marvel when I watch my grandson play his video games. Even at 

the tender age of 6 his eye-hand coordination was remarkable. He will grow up in a 

world where skills associated with the video games may be useful. However, most of us 

know that the problem with video games is that they do not teach kids how to develop 

other useful life skills, such as the use of their imagination or how to improvise. While 

their eyes and hands are exercised playing the video games, the rest of the body is not, 

which is another negative aspect. This leads to the next recollection. 

Do you remember playing outdoor games? I am not implying the participation in 

organized sports like Little League or Midget Football or Cheerleading that many of us 

certainly have done. Nor am I speaking about those games we might have played in our 

pre-teen and early teen years such as tag football, stickball, basketball, and maybe 

street hockey. I want to take you back even further to the games you and your friends 

decided to play on a moment’s notice, and which involved little or no equipment. There 

were the staples like Hide and Seek, Tag, Hopscotch, One-Two-Three Red Light, 

Ringolevio and others. On warm summer evenings, some of these games were played 

long after dark and only ended when someone’s parents called them home. I’d like to 

share some of the games we played in our neighborhood. Chances are you played the 

same or similar games where you lived. 

Sometimes what we played depended on what we had to play with. If a rubber 

ball and a small stick, preferably and ice cream stick, could be found, we often played a 

sidewalk game called “Hit the Stick” that went like this:  

Picture four sidewalk slabs in a row. The inner two slabs, which were separated 

by an expansion joint, served as the “playing court”. The outer two slabs represented 

the area where a player could stand while playing the game. Each outer slab was of 

course located immediately adjacent to one of the playing court slabs and was 

separated from the playing court by another expansion joint which served as a 

boundary and score line. The ice cream stick was placed on the expansion joint 

separating both playing court slabs. It was usually oriented so that it was perpendicular 

to the expansion joint. Each kid took up a position on one of the player’s slabs. The 

object was to hit the ice cream stick with the rubber ball and propel it past the opposing 

players boundary/score line. A player could not step beyond their boundary line when 

throwing the ball. The ball had to hit the stick directly and not on a bounce. If more than 

one kid was playing, the game was continued in a round robin style. The third player 

took over from the loser of the last game and the winner kept going until he or she was 

beaten. Sometimes this game could go on for an hour or more. 

Another game we played using a rubber ball was called “Off the Point”. The 

“point” in the game’s name refers to the top edge of a curb that was found on Thomas 

Ave adjacent to 733 Meyer Ave, which is at the northwest corner of Meyer Ave. 

Sometimes we referred to the game as “Against the Curb”. Living in that house at the 
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time were George, Robert, Carmine, and David Giangeruso and of course, their 

parents. It was probably one of those fellows who coined the name and invented the 

game. The game was patterned after baseball, but there was no running of bases or 

using a bat. Other than the ball, the most critical piece of equipment was the mid-to-late 

1950s GMC straight truck, that was parked in front of the home of Frank Faziola, 222 

Thomas Ave. Frank Sr and then later Frank Jr worked for a company called Craftwood 

Products at 92 Stephen Street in Belleville. Each night they brought the truck home and 

pretty much parked it in the same spot, right in front of their house and next to a big 

tree. The company either fabricated or wholesaled windows, doors, and cabinets. The 

large truck’s cab was red as I recall and the body of was painted dark green. Painted on 

the sides in white lettering was the company name and some of the products it sold. 

Three of those products were single, double, and triple hung windows.  

Off the point was usually played by two people, but sometimes we played teams. 

It all depended on the number of kids up at the corner. The “batter” stood facing the 

edge of the curb with the rubber ball in hand. The batter threw the ball such that it struck 

the edge of the curb and rebounded in the direction of the truck. The “fielder” took a 

position in front of the truck. Once the ball was on the move, the fielder was required to 

catch it. Doing so constituted an out and three outs retired the side. If the ball got by the 

fielder, but never ascended any higher than the bottom edge of the truck’s body, it was 

a single. If the ball struck the side of the truck at the height of, or directly on, the words 

“single hung windows”, it also was a single. If it hit near the words “double hung 

windows” it was a double. Striking the words “triple hung windows” or near the top edge 

of the truck body constituted a triple. If the ball cleared the roof of the truck’s body it was 

a home run. Sometimes the ball struck tree branches that hung just above the truck 

body’s roof preventing the ball from sailing beyond the roof’s edge and thereby robbing 

a player of a homer. If the falling ball was caught it was an out. If not, the hit was ruled a 

triple. Each player kept a mental account of what bases were occupied and when a run 

scored. There was a sweet spot in the curb that was identified by a small piece of quartz 

that was known as the “Pearl”, which if struck correctly, sent the ball soaring. There was 

no set requirement for the number of innings played. Though played almost exclusively 

by boys, sometimes girls from the neighborhood played too.   

The next game we played was called “Initial Tag”. A stick and a patch of dirt were 

all that was needed to play this game. Simply told, the first person to go, (we’ll call this 

person the writer) etched initials into the dirt that could represent just about anything. 

This writer had to announce the category the initials represented, i.e., TV show, sports 

hero, movie star, etc. The dirt patch where the initials were etched also served as home 

base. The remaining kids had to guess what the initials stood for. The person making 

the correct guess had to run after the writer, over a predetermined course that always 

involved returning to home base. For example, up to and around a nearby utility pole or 

a tree and then back to home base served as the circuit. If the writer made it back to 

home base without getting tagged, they went again. If they were tagged, the person 

doing the tagging would be the next to go.  
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One of the most interesting things about this game is that to be played 

successfully, the writer had to be honest and the other players had to trust the writer. As 

much fun as it was to guess the correct answer, it was just as much fun to chase after 

the writer. 

Another game we played when there were about five or six kids available to play 

was called “I Declare War”. A ball of any size and some chalk was needed to play this 

game. I Declare War was a variation of the game SPUD. A large rectangle or circle was 

drawn in the street and divided into triangular segments that were equivalent to the 

number of kids playing the game. This represented “the world”. A small circle was draw 

at the center of the world. Each kid declared a country. The country was written in a 

respective segment of the world and the kid representing that country started the game 

there. Someone was chosen to go first. I’ll call this person the “declarer”. The declarer 

threw the ball high into the air while shouting “I Declare War on…” and then stated one 

of the countries. The person representing that declared country had to catch the ball 

while everyone else ran as far as they could. Upon catching the ball, the person making 

the catch shouted “Stop”. Everyone froze where they were. Beginning at the small circle 

at the center of the world, the person with the ball could take three Giant Steps in any 

direction. The object was to get as close as possible to one of the other players, who 

was usually the nearest kid, and hit them with the ball. If the kid who was targeted 

caught the ball two things happened. First, they were the person who went next as the 

declarer. Second, the person throwing the ball received a penalty mark, that we called a 

“goog-lee-ay”, which was drawn in one of the corners of the triangular segment of the 

country they represented. If the targeted kid was struck but did not catch the ball, he or 

she received the goog-lee-ay and the same person continued as the “declarer”. If the 

declarer threw and missed, he or she received a goog-lee-ay and repeated as declarer.  

A predetermined number of goog-lee-ay’s was set as the limit which decided when a kid 

was out of the game. The game went ahead until all, but one player was declared out. 

We mostly used the eeny, meeney, miny, moe method to figure out who went 

first, who was counted out, or chosen in a game. All the players gathered in a tight circle 

and put one foot in toward the center. A player chosen as the caller tapped the toe of 

each player, moving clockwise or counterclockwise from their toe, touching a toe with 

each word of a chosen short rhyme. Sometimes we used one potato – two potato to 

arrive at the chosen one. Here everyone one stood and placed a closed fist into the 

center of the circle. It then proceeded in the same way as the other method. I still 

remember some of those silly rhymes: 

Ink a dink a bottle of ink, the cap fell off and you do stink, not because your dirty, 

not because your clean, but because you kissed a boy(girl) behind a magazine! 

Lincoln, Lincoln I’ve been thinking. What have you been drinking? Looks like 

whiskey, tastes like wine, on my God it’s turpentine! 

Sometimes a tag was added to these, such as: my mother says to out you do go! 
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CHAPTER 7 - THE SMALL NEIGHBORHOOD GROCERY 

STORE 

Back in the 1950s and 60s a common sight in some Lyndhurst neighborhoods 

was a small grocery store many of which were found at the corner of an intersection. 

The stores could best be described as mom and pop, or perhaps more correctly, sole 

proprietorship operations. These small stores often occupied the first floor of a two or 

three-story building or were ground level stand-alone structures. They were an 

extremely convenient source for many household staples and were readily frequented 

and supported by neighborhood people. 

The earliest neighborhood grocery stores in town for which some record could be 

found go back to 1895. William Anderson had a store on Valley Brook Ave, William 

Beaumont was established on Stuyvesant Ave, and Herman Froelich had a store on 

Meadow Road. There were also several meat markets that existed in town during this 

time as well. The number of grocery stores continued to increase as the years 

progressed and then stabilized around 1911, maintaining an average of 33 stores until 

around 1928. Incidentally, before the time Lyndhurst incorporated, about a third of the 

grocery stores were found in the Kingsland section of town. Beginning around 1928, the 

number of neighborhood grocery stores began to increase again, reaching a peak of 52 

such stores in 1930. Afterward, the numbers began a slow decline and by the late 

1950s there were only 14 neighborhood stores remaining. Today of course, there are 

far fewer.  

What follows are some personal memories about neighborhood grocery stores 

that were found around town that I remember directly or knew something about. 

DiCamillo’s was found on the ground floor of a three-story brick building at 338 

Sanford Ave. The family-run store had been there since around 1930 being opened by 

Sisto and Carolina DiCamillo. After Sisto’s death in 1953, Carolina ran the store for 

several more years. Later her son Eddie would take over operations. Business ended 

around 1974, after which the store was subsequently converted to residential space. I 

recall my grandmother telling me about the kindness of her dear friend Carolina, who 

during the Great Depression, provided extra food at no additional cost so my 

grandmother could feed her seven children. I am sure she helped others as well. As a 

kid, one of the things I remember most about the store were its large front windows that 

became an easy target for kids to soap up on mischief night. 

Not far from DiCamillo’s was Riganti’s (also spelled Rigante) at 635 Stuyvesant 

Ave, which was across and slightly offset from San Carlo’s southern driveway. I 

remember Joe Riganti and his sister Anne running the place in the 1960s. The store 

occupied the first floor of a two-story frame and brick house. It originally opened in 1923 

and was known as Castrovilla and Rigante. Joe’s parents Geravisi, known as Jerry, and 

Rose were partnered with Daniel Castrovilla. By 1926 the business directory only shows 
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Castrovilla’s name for the store. Beginning in 1930 the store was now named for Jerry 

Riganti. After Jerry died in 1949, Joe continued on with the business. The store closed 

around 1974. The owners of San Carlo’s eventually bought the property, razed the 

building, and converted the space to a parking lot. Joe, Anne, and Rose moved to 

Florida. Rose died in February of 1980, Joe passed in June of 1990, and Ann in 

December of 1998. I still remember stopping in the store on the way home from 

Roosevelt School to buy penny candy, which they also sold.  

Another store was located on the first floor of a two-story house at 612 Riverside 

Ave, which is near Kingsland Ave. At the time I became aware of it, the business was 

being operated by a man named Israel Batt, a Russian immigrant who arrived in the 

U.S. in 1894. In later years, his daughter Eva helped her aged father run things. The 

family lived on the second floor of the two-story dark gray colored building. A grocery 

store had existed at that address since 1909, originally opened by a man named Hyman 

Naidech. This may very well be the very first grocery store to open in the Hook section 

of town. Batt bought the business in 1921, where directory listings still show it as a 

grocery store. In later years, Batt’s came to carry other retail items. As a young kid, I 

remember buying things like water guns and kites there, but a variety of other items 

were also sold. The store closed for business sometime in the late 60s. The building 

was sold and razed and the property was used in part to construct a convenience store 

currently found at the site. Incidentally, Mr. Batt died in 1973 at the age of 97.  

Although early on he advertised principally as a meat market, his ads show that 

Lyndhurst resident Patsy Inserra sold groceries and vegetables. His store was located 

at 151 Ridge Road, where he began in the early 1930s. In 1940s, the store was 

showing its address as 153 Ridge Road. By 1953, the operation moved to 129 Ridge 

Road where it became Patsy’s Shop Rite. By 1964, he had three stores, with a fourth on 

the way. Patsy’s remained at the Ridge Road location until April 29, 1970 at which time 

it opened at the corner of Valley Brook and Delafield Ave, occupying space that once 

formed part of the Leslie Company complex. In April of 2000, the store relocated again, 

this time moving into a newly constructed building on what had formerly been the site of 

the S.B. Penick Company, 540 New York Ave. Patsy Inserra died on December 2, 1974 

at the age of 78, but his family continues to run the business. As of 2019 the company 

had 23 stores. 

A popular market in the southeast part of town was known Ziggy’s Food Market, 

or simply Ziggy’s, located at 736 Page Ave. However, the real name of the business 

was the Lyndhurst Economy Market and it sold meats and grocery items. The one-story 

small frame building once occupied the southeast corner of Page Ave and Lewandowski 

Street, where presently a medical imaging center sits. The business was started in 1932 

by John Wisniewski and his younger brother Sigmund (Ziggy), a butcher by trade. John 

passed in August of 1958 and Ziggy continued in business until his retirement in 1976. 

He died on November 30, 1979 at the age of 65. 
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A relatively newer neighborhood grocery store was Frank’s Market found at 304 

Ridge Road, one building in from the southeast corner of Valleybrook Ave. Frank’s 

began operations in the early 70s and probably closed in the mid to late 90s. The 

building has since been renovated to accommodate other businesses. A friendly Italian 

gentleman by the name of Frank Ragazzo ran it. He also owned the part of the building 

containing his store. Frank’s sliced turkey, which he prepared himself, was a specialty 

and probably the best I have ever tasted. The secret ingredient was white pepper. I 

remember the store being extremely clean and well maintained. Previous to Frank, the 

store was called Louie’s Market. 

Looking back to the 1950s  and 60s some of the other small grocery stores found 

around town were operated by: Joe Postigleone at 554 Valley Brook Ave, Nick’s Italian 

American Groceries at 272 Ridge Road, Mauro Montillo owned Murray’s Grocery Store 

at 654 Milton Ave from 1924 to 1969, and Mary’s Self Service at 530 Valley Brook Ave.  

Jerry’s Hilltop Market, owned by Jerry Acari, at 253 Van Buren Street, started around 

May of 1956 and ran through 1976. Still other stores were: Gus’s Quality Market at 33 

Ridge Road, Concetta Giardina at 300 Kingsland Ave, Imperiale’s Food Market 444 

Ridge Road, Karl’s Market 207 Stuyvesant Ave, which was in operation from about 

1948 through 1977 by proprietor Karl Renz, Joseph Giradella at 721 Marin Ave, Harold 

Davis at 540 Prospect Place, and Chiappa’s Market at 154 Ridge Road. Of course, 

there were others not shown here.  

The number of these kinds of stores were greater it seems, the further back in 

time we go, however, many of the businesses were short lived. Though largely spread 

around town, there were some streets where small clusters of the stores were found. 

For example, going back to 1909 there were 22 small grocery stores doing business in 

Lyndhurst. Of these, 7 were found along Valley Brook Ave and 3 on Stuyvesant. 

A few other stores from the 1960s worth mentioning, was Costa’s, which was 

found at the corner of Page and Riverside, The Garden Deli at Chase and Page Aves, 

and Joe’s Deli at the corner of Ridge Road and Kingsland Ave. The latter two, though 

not grocery stores in the classic sense, carried just a few sundry items that nearby 

residents would avail themselves of in a pinch. 

During Lyndhurst’s early years these small grocery stores were located 

everywhere. The businesses came and went at varying times and rates. It can be 

challenging to keep track of the changes. A few that once existed in or near my 

neighborhood are offered as an example of this dynamic.  

In 1911 a store owned by Balbina Bruno existed somewhere on Weidemann 

Place, while Joseph Leach had a store at 107 Sandford Ave. By 1913 both of these 

stores were gone, being replaced by a store at 145 Copeland Ave, owned by Dominick 

Iannuzzi and another at 772 Riverside Ave, owned by James Russo, whose name is 

also seen as Rossa. The location of this latter business was found directly across the 

street from my childhood home. The building, which was constructed in 1910, would 



35 
 

later hold an auto parts store followed by a butcher shop. It presently contains a 

sandwich shop. A 1915 directory shows Iannuzzi’s store no longer in business, but a 

new store was established at 200 Kingsland Ave by Lizzie and Antonio Farrante. By 

1917, another neighborhood store at 720 Meyer Ave was opened and known as 

Vendola and Oliva. By 1919 Vendola and Oliva are gone, while Louis Cantore opened a 

store at 247 Copeland Ave and Michael Ferrara opened a store on Naples Street, which 

at the time represented the lower part of Wilson Ave near Riverside Ave. That same 

year, Charles Montalto opened a grocery store at the corner of Riverside and Thomas 

Aves, which later adopted the address 201-203 Thomas Ave. In 1921 a store opened at 

718 Stuyvesant Ave, being run by Mrs. Carmine Meola. Gone is Rossa’s store at 772 

Riverside Ave. Antonio Giardino opened a store at 300 Kingsland Ave in 1923. In 1926 

Joseph Benedict opened a grocery at 729 Meyer Ave. Peter Ferrara opened a store at 

719 Meyer Ave in 1928, while around the corner at 213 Paul Street, Angelo Paterno 

also opened as store. In 1930 Peter Mangrone took over the store at 145 Copeland that 

had been operated by Louis Cantore, while Angelo Paterno relocated his store to 537 

Stuyvesant Ave. This same year saw the Meola and Benedict stores go out of business. 

Fast forward to 1946, we have the Alonzo and Lepore grocery store opening at 257 

Copeland Ave, while the Ferrara and Mangrone stores are out of business. 

Some grocery stores carried only dry goods such as rice, flour, sugar, pasta, 

among other things. One such store was Giuseppi and Luisa Durante’s grocery store at 

229 Thomas Ave, situated at the northeast corner of Thomas and Meyer Aves. The first 

listing for Durante’s store appeared in the 1930 Polk Business Directory. However, the 

1928 residential directory listing shows Giuseppi’s name followed by the term “notions” 

which pertains to the selling of sewing goods. So, it may be the business began in 1928, 

but that it initially offered items other than or in addition to grocery goods. The 

directories misspelled the Durante’s last name as Dorando, which lent some confusion 

because another family in the same area had the last name of Dorando. The store 

which occupied the first floor of the three-story stucco building was later converted to 

living space. I still remember how the outline of the old store windows could be seen in 

the newer stucco that filled the space. It is believed that around 1940 the Durantes 

moved to 220 Thomas Ave, where they operated for a time out of the basement. The 

business ended sometime prior to 1946.  

My mom would send me or one of my sisters to the neighborhood store for fresh 

cold cuts, chop meat or bread on almost a daily basis. Many of you reading this may 

have had a similar experience. Also, back then my dad would send us to the same 

nearby store for a pack of Lucky Strikes and without question or incident, the 

shopkeeper handed over the cigarettes. Of course, this was before it became common 

knowledge how lethal cigarettes were and laws were enacted prohibiting the sale of 

tobacco to minors.  

My parents did most of their grocery shopping at the supermarket, as the prices 

and variety there were frequently better than was found in the small local corner store. 
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They usually patronized the Grand Union located on Ridge Road near Jauncey Ave in 

North Arlington. The site that presently holds a CVS drug store. They also went to 

farmer’s markets in Newark and Paterson for quantities of fresh produce. However, it 

seems we bought many things from the nearby grocery market, especially fresh meats. 

My mom was always one to use fresh ingredients in her cooking. The small freezer that 

was part of our refrigerator was mainly used to hold ice cubes and ice cream. 

The main corner grocery store in our neighborhood was found at 746 Riverside 

Ave in a building that had been constructed in 1929. The store occupied the northeast 

corner of Wiedemann Place and Riverside Ave. It was housed on the ground floor of a 

two-story frame building. The second floor had a pink colored siding that was not metal 

or wood, but some other material. I recall the exterior being painted once, in the same 

color. The bottom floor was sided with tan to beige colored decorative stone. Two steps 

led up to the front door which was located literally at the southwest corner of the 

building. To either side of the door was a storefront window. Over time there have been 

some minor modifications to the structure, but basically it has remained the same for 

well over sixty years.  

According to the 1930 Polk business directory, a grocery store that was run by 

Clara Lembo was the first business to occupy the space. By 1946, Ignatius Lembo is 

shown as the proprietor. My first recollection of a business in that space was a 

grocery/butcher store that existed there in the 50s and into the 60s called Lembo’s 

Market. At that time, the business was owned and run by Ignatius’ sons Tony and Phil 

Lembo, who also owned the building. Tony lived on the second floor for a while and 

then later moved to the house found just north and adjacent to the store. As I recall, 

Tony was the butcher and Phil handled the grocery side of the business. For a while, 

Tony’s wife, Grace, also worked in the store. In 1963, a guy by the name of Gaetano 

(Tommy) Perrotti of Roselle Park bought the business and building and remained there 

for about the next 35 years. As of this writing, the building is still owned by his family. 

Tommy was an Italian immigrant from the village of Vallata in the Province of 

Avellino, which is in the Campania Region of Italy. It was located about 75 miles 

northeast of Naples. Tommy, a butcher by trade, was in his early thirties when he took 

over the store. He had a roundish shaped face, receding hairline and spoke with an 

Italian accent similar in inflection to the Bacciagalupe character on the old Abbott and 

Costello Show. I always remember him with a short, yellow, number 2 pencil resting on 

his right ear. Early on, one of the kids from the neighborhood pinned the nickname 

Tommy Biggiliani on him, a name he did not like, but nevertheless stuck. Tommy was a 

smart man. He invested in real estate and had owed a small apartment/commercial 

building on Ridge Road for a time and other holdings in Elizabeth and Roselle Park. 

Perrotti’s Market had only about two or three aisles in the store. Originally, the 

meat counter was located along the northern wall of the store and the cash register was 

up front by the door. Later, the floorplan was reconfigured such that both were moved 

toward the easterly back wall of the store. Upon entering the building, a bread rack was 
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found immediately to the right along the store front windows that faced Wiedemann Pl. 

The rack mostly held Italian bread baked by Sinopoli’s Bakery in Lyndhurst and the 

Zinicola Bakery in Nutley. Wonder Bread was the only white bread I recall seeing there. 

Opposite the bread rack were shelves holding canned Italian tomatoes and various 

Ronzoni pastas. Working there I remember learning the different numbers of the pasta 

that appeared on the boxes:  Spaghetti #8, Ziti #2, Percitelli #6, and several others. 

Next to the bread rack was the produce case. There was one small frozen case along 

the west wall that had ice cream. The other aisles contained a small variety of canned 

goods, soda, paper goods, and sundry items. There was a black wall-mounted rotary 

dial phone found on the north wall of the store where once the meat counter had been 

found. There was also a small walk-in refrigeration box in the northeast corner of the 

store behind the meat counter. It usually held a side of beef and other meats as well as 

butter and other stock items that needed refrigeration. 

It was almost a rite of passage for every young guy from the neighborhood aged 

between 16 to 18 to work for Tommy in some capacity. The job involved stocking 

shelves, delivering groceries, cleaning the store, and occasionally cutting cold cuts. We 

worked one or two days during the week and Saturday, which was the busiest day. The 

job paid minimum wage and a sandwich for lunch when you worked on Saturday. The 

busiest times were around the holidays of Easter and Christmas. 

Besides myself, I remember Ed Opiela, Carmine Giangeruso, Mike Bonelli, and a 

fella from North Arlington whose name was also Tommy, working there. I’m fairly sure 

there were others as well. Since Tommy only employed one kid at a time, each of us 

never worked together. Sometimes Tommy’s wife Maria would come in on a Saturday to 

help with various tasks, but mainly to clean. Maria was a lovely woman who like Tommy 

had immigrated from Italy. I always remember her smiling and cheerfully doing whatever 

task she was working on. Maria was not there most times as she was busy at home 

tending to their children. They would eventually have a family of seven, five girls and 

two boys. I remember some of the children occasionally visiting the store. When Maria 

was there, and things slowed down in the early afternoon it was break time. Tommy 

would take a seat on a folding chair found behind the meat counter and turning to his 

wife would say “Maria, make a me sangawicha”, which she did and then together they 

had lunch. Sometimes to compliment the sandwich, Tommy would ask for a Yoo-Hoo 

soda, which he called a Yoo-Yoo.  

Beyond the fact that his meats were top quality, especially the veal cutlet, 

Tommy offered two services that made using his store extremely convenient. He gave 

free delivery of groceries to anyone who called in an order, whether from the 

neighborhood or not, and he also allowed regular customers to run a tab. Some of the 

steady customers to whom we delivered regularly were Mary Paolini, Jay Simon, and 

Mary Chimento, and Pearl Diamante on Thomas Ave, Nettie Longo and Jessie Lenza 

on Copeland Ave, Caroline Schulze on Sanford Ave, Catherine Gerard on Stuyvesant 

Ave, Judy Paolini in Belleville, and several customers in North Arlington.  
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Tommy had a wooden 3 by 5 file card box that he 

kept near the register and which had a file card for each 

customer that owed money. At the top of the card, written 

in pencil, was the patron’s name and on the lines below a 

list of how much was owed. People would usually come in 

weekly to settle their bill either in part or in full. Tommy 

would subtract the amount that was paid from the totals 

appearing on the card and recorded the balance, if any. 

He did so directly in front of the customer. As far as I can 

recall, no one ever reneged on a bill or was cheated out of 

money. Without a doubt, an atmosphere of mutual trust 

prevailed. I can also attest to the fact that Tommy would 

help people who were having difficult financial times by 

either providing them with extra quantities food or 

conveniently forgetting to put a charge on the tab. He 

never publicized or sought acknowledgement for doing 

such things. The man had a kind heart which was one of 

his personal qualities that endeared him to his customers.  

Tommy owned a white 1966 Ford Country Squire Station wagon that we used for 

deliveries. The car always ran well but desperately needed a good cleaning inside and 

out. I recall one occasion where I made a delivery to one of our customers who lived on 

the Belleville-North Newark border. It was either late fall or early winter and the sun was 

setting early as it typically does that time of year. Having made the delivery, I was 

traveling north on Rt. 21 on my way back to the store. It was growing increasingly dark. 

There came a point during the trip when I could no longer see out the windshield. You 

see, Tommy enjoyed smoking cigars, which he quite often did during his drive home to 

Roselle Park. Over months of not cleaning the windows, the cigar smoke had left a film 

on the inside of the glass preventing me from seeing ahead clearly. I pulled over and 

tried to use my hand to clean the windshield, but it only served to make things worse. I 

had my driver’s license only a brief time and became somewhat nervous at the thought 

of trying to drive under such adverse conditions. Of course, these were the days before 

cell phones, so I could not call for help. And I did not dare leave the car on the shoulder 

and try to walk back for fear I might get hit by a car. I decided to suck it up and assume 

the risk and I literally drove with my head sticking out of the driver’s side window and in 

doing so, was able to navigate the roadway and make it safely back to the store. I was 

still a little upset when I walked into the store and complained to Tommy about the 

condition of the windshield. He was standing and looking down at something in the 

register and said nothing for a short while. He eventually elevated his head and gave 

me a sort of blank stare, and then proceeded to hand me a bottle of Windex and 

ordered me to go clean the windows.  

Sometimes, when the other guys from the neighborhood came into the store to 

hang out, things could get a little mischievous or we would start teasing one another 

Tommy's actual file card 
box. (Photo courtesy of Maria 

Perrotti Buglovsky) 
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and even Tommy. God bless Tommy. He never took it personally which is one of the 

reasons those of us who worked for the man loved him. I recall one prank that involved 

the walk-in refrigeration box that we called the cooler. The cooler was found in a small 

dimly lit room in the back corner of the store adjacent to the butchering workspace. The 

cooler measured about six-by-six feet and was 

about seven feet tall. It was constructed mostly 

of wood. To set the scene, I need to explain how 

some components of the cooler worked. Entering 

the box required pulling on a metal handle that 

opened a latch allowing to door to be pulled 

open. On the inside of a door was a plunger that 

extended through a small hole in the door. When 

the plunger was pushed it exerted a force on the 

door handle which in turn moved the latch so the 

door could be opened. If pulled, the plunger 

would come out. The light inside the cooler was 

controlled by a switch found just above the 

outside of the door. 

 There are two old sayings that proved to be true with this prank story. The first, 

talks about idle minds being the devil’s workshop. There is also another saying about 

what goes around, comes around.  

Things were slow in the store one day and a funny thought entered my mind. 

While Tommy was trimming meat, I went into the cooler where I remained for about 20 

seconds. As I exited, with the door open I removed the door plunger. Releasing the 

door, it immediately closed. I went over to Tommy and told him that there was a large 

puddle of water on the floor of the cooler box. He stopped what he was doing, went to 

the cooler and entered. The door shut behind him. I took up a position outside the door 

and after a few seconds heard him pounding on the door, yelling my name. To add 

insult to injury I turned off the light. Tommy began cursing in Italian and yelling, and I 

started laughing. After a few seconds I opened the door and out came Tommy, 

understandably in a tirade. I kept my distance but couldn’t keep myself from laughing. I 

was lucky he didn’t fire me right on the spot. I returned the plunger and went back to 

work.  

A little while later, Tommy told me to restock the butter from the supply kept in 

the cooler. I went into the cooler, picked up the case of butter and when I went to open 

the door the plunger was gone! A second or two later the lights went out. At first, I 

started kicking the door and yelling, but then realizing the tables had be turned, I started 

laughing hysterically. Within a few seconds Tommy opened the door and he too was 

laughing. Touché. 

So many of the neighborhood people came into the store, however, some came 

more often than others. It was great to see them all. Between Tommy’s personality and 

Identical to the latch plunger type of 
door in Tommy's cooler. 
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a cast of characters that regularly frequented the place, it was like working in a real-life 

Sit-Com. We looked forward to going to work, if for no other reason than knowing we 

would be entertained. As a matter of fact, over the years my friend Ed and I often 

lamented that if we knew how to write for theater or TV, we could have created a 

Broadway hit or sold the concept of a show based on Tommy’s store to one of the 

television networks.  

Though you never knew exactly when they would appear during the week, 

eventually a regular member of the “cast” would show up. The person who seemed to 

come in the most was “Henry Glen Miller” who lived at 738 Riverside Ave three doors 

north of the store with his elderly father Julius, for whom Henry was caregiver. Henry 

was his given first name. We never knew his last name, but he looked a lot like the 

great Glen Miller, a famous big-band leader during the WW2 era, so we hung that name 

on him. I later learned his full name was Henry Julius Gorski. At the time I first knew 

him, he was in his early 50s, although he looked much older, which I think was partly 

due to the clothes he wore. He was tall, standing about 6 foot, thin, and had wire frame 

glasses, a brown fedora-type hat with a short brim, a buttoned-down shirt, a sweater in 

cooler weather, and usually gray pants and dark colored work boots. Henry was sort of 

a mystery. We learned from Tommy that Henry was a WW2 disabled vet having served 

in the Army, but little else was known. It was while doing research in the writing of this 

chapter that I learned he was originally from Irvington. As a young man, he lived in 

Newark with his sister Regina and had worked in a bakery, possibly as a driver 

salesman. He joined the army in April of 1941, about eight months before the attack on 

Pearl Harbor. During the war, Henry suffered some sort of a non-combat injury to one of 

his legs that landed him in the hospital for several months. He was discharged with a 

disability in 1945. At some point in his life, he may have worked briefly fabricating iron 

fences. His father, a Polish immigrant, had also been an iron worker who moved to 

Lyndhurst in 1957. It is not entirely clear when Henry moved in with his father. He never 

married, and as far as we knew, ever drove a car.    

Henry was a walking encyclopedia. He was well-read, well-spoken, and 

knowledgeable on a broad variety of topics. It was always interesting to converse with 

him. Henry and Tommy forged a particularly good friendship. Henry would come in at 

least a half-dozen times a day. He would sometimes help Tommy with things in the 

store, like taking phone orders, filling orders and other small in-store tasks Tommy 

needed done and literally minded the store when Tommy had to run out on business. 

For some reason, Tommy would occasionally get irritated by something Henry said in 

conversation with one of us or someone else in the store or during a direct exchange 

with Tommy. Often, a debate or shouting match would ensue. That’s when the fun really 

began. We would sit on the sidelines during such banter, looking at one then the other, 

like at a tennis match, as they each made their points and counterpoints. We were 

totally entertained, usually to the point of laughter. To their credit, the debates never 

ended on an angry note, which was a testament to their friendship. After Tommy retired 

in the mid-1990s, Henry spent most of his days at home with his dog. His sister Regina 
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came to stay with him, convincing Henry to fix up the house which had long been in 

disrepair. I recall times when I would occasionally see Henry walking around town 

apparently out on some sort of personal business. During such occasions, he’d be 

wearing a dark suit, which was not typical for Henry. Of course, he would also be 

sporting a fedora, but instead of the one he usually wore in the store, this one looked 

newer. Henry passed in November of 2002 at the age of 86 and was buried in a 

veteran’s cemetery in Arneytown, N.J..  

Next, there was Vic DeLorenzo, that everyone simply referred to as “Vic The 

Mailman”. Vic always took his daily lunch break at Tommy’s. Vic would come in five 

days a week and make his own sandwich. From the cold-cut case he took whatever 

meat or cheese he wanted to the slicing machine along with bread from the bread rack 

and crafted his sandwich. He would sit and eat in the only folding patio chair in the place 

that was found in front of the cold-cut case. A cardboard box or an old stool that was in 

the same area was used as a make-shift table. Once settled, he read the newspaper as 

he ate. Vic was an amiable man and it was always a pleasure talking with him. His 

baritone speaking voice, had a soothing quality, somewhat reminiscent of a professional 

TV announcer. Many of the neighborhood people knew Vic’s lunchtime routine, and so if 

anyone with an afternoon delivery wanted their mail early, they strolled in and got it. His 

colleagues at the post office referred to Vic as “The Godfather” because of how he was 

respected by all the people on his route. Vic had a hobby of taking a variety of Civil 

Service exams. His intention was never to leave the Postal Service, but he enjoyed the 

challenge of taking the exams just to see how he would score. 
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There is a delightful story I recalled hearing from Vintage Lyndhurst member Rich 

Mitchell, another Lyndhurst mailman who was acquainted with Tommy. Tommy liked all 

the Letter Carriers. Sometimes when they were in the store taking lunch, he would ask 

them to watch the place as he made a delivery, went to the bank, or carried out other 

business. As with Vic, he always allowed them to make their own sandwiches for which 

he charged no more than one dollar. One day Vic, Rich and about three or four other 

mailmen were in the store having lunch. It seems there was a mail supervisor whose car 

displayed vanity plates with his name. Somehow, he was spotted driving around the 

area looking for his mailmen and decided to come into the store. One of the guys must 

have seen him pulling into Wiedemann Place and alerted the other guys who as you 

might imagine braced for problems. Tommy quickly herded up all the mailmen and had 

them hide in the cooler. The supervisor entered the store and walked to back counter. 

Tommy was busy slicing meat when the supervisor asked if any of the mailmen had 

been in for lunch. Tommy replied that no mailmen had stopped in that day. The 

supervisor then ordered a sandwich and left. Once Tommy was sure the supervisor was 

definitely gone, he went to the cooler to deliver the all-clear.  

Some of Tommy’s other regulars were Morgan Vendola (his given first name was 

Ralph) whose name Tommy pronounced as Mogana, with the accent on the first 

syllable,  George Giangeruso, Henry Paolini, Bill Allen, Sal Valvano, George Gabriello, 

Sam Delcore, Bill Hooker, Tony Coehlo, and Tony Bonelli, the only person I knew who 

sometimes did his weekly shopping there. Tony used one of about two or three small 

shopping carts Tommy had in the store. There were also his suppliers such as Russ the 

“Thuman’s cold cut man”, Rudy Sinopoli the baker, and Ray Pezzano who was from the 

neighborhood but worked part-time for Rudy, to name just some. We also had some 

female cast members as well. Coming immediately to mind are Fran Quatorraro and her 

daughter Janet Giordano, Josephine Intindola, Minnie Cimo, Rose Cimino, Elenore 

Delcore, and Mrs. Valvano, Sal’s mom. There are probably a few others I am missing.  

The main plot always followed the same general format, but each cast member 

had their own unique delivery style. The focus was to tease, joke around with, and 

otherwise just outright bust Tommy’s chops a bit. Rarely would Tommy get flustered, 

but when he did, it made the exchanges that much funnier. At other times, Tommy 

might be the provoker and scored some good points himself. Of course, politics was a 

staple subject and mention of Richard Nixon’s name would set off about twenty minutes 

of conversation and debate. Conversations also included the economy, the weather, 

and a variety of other topics. The teasing was always done in playful fun and even when 

there were legitimate disagreements, there was no acrimony or disrespect. In thinking 

back on the regular customers, I recall everyone smiling as they came into the store and 

engaged with Tommy. 

One of the best things I can say about my time working for Tommy is that it was 

one of those life experiences I am glad I got to live. I think the other fellas that worked 

there felt the same. As I implied earlier, to know Tommy was to love him. I reflect on this 
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small chapter in my life with much fondness, but at the same time, with a degree of 

melancholy as mostly all those who brought life to the that small corner store are forever 

gone.  

Tommy retired in 1996 after 33 years in business. Sadly, sometime afterwards he 

developed Alzheimer’s disease. He passed on March 26, 2020 at the age of 86.  
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CHAPTER 8 - CANDY STORES AND LUNCHEONETTES 

 Candy stores are an anachronism in today’s world, at least the neighborhood 

versions we were used to seeing in our bygone days. The candy stores were places 

where a variety of penny candy, sodas, comics, and magazines could be bought, and 

kids could hang out with classmates and friends for a short while after school or during 

some part of the weekend. After school hours, the candy store acted as sort of a social 

hub or headquarters where groups of friends met to decide the itinerary for the rest of 

the day or night. Before there were rec centers for the kids, there were candy stores. 

Other than street corners, they were probably the most preferred and frequented 

venues in town that served as hang outs for kids. For our generation, our time, and 

where we grew up, culturally speaking, the candy stores are as much a part of 

Americana as drive-in theaters and rock and roll music.  

There may not have been any per-se stand-alone candy stores in Lyndhurst like 

those you might find in the malls of today. The mall shops sell candies and chocolates 

exclusively. Those of us who recall such places, know that candy was but one 

commodity such establishments typically offered. As they continued to evolve, many 

also offered print media like newspapers, comic books, magazines and novelty items 

like yo-yos, water pistols, baseball cards, and smoke bombs to name just some. 

Cigarettes and cigars were also a foundational product line sold by the stores. Later, 

lottery tickets would be added to the list. Beginning sometime in the 50s, pin-ball 

machines were becoming prevalent in the stores, providing customers with a little fun 

and proprietors another source of income. Many, if not most, of the candy stores had 

soda fountain counters where ice cream sodas, cherry cokes, egg creams, shakes and 

other such beverage confections were enjoyed. Beginning in about the mid-60s, the 

novelty type of penny candies we all knew began gradually disappearing from the candy 

cases and by around 1970 it was all but gone.  

During the 1950s and 60s, most establishments were actually a hybrid candy 

store-luncheonette. In short, most of the candy stores that existed in town were 

morphing into what today we call luncheonettes or coffee shops. Many luncheonettes 

had candy cases that were stocked with things like packs of gum and candy bars, but 

not necessarily the novelty penny-candy confections of the candy stores. Many also 

sold what we might consider today as staple fast-food items. Things like burgers, hot 

dogs, fries, and a variety of cold-cut sandwiches were becoming the candy store’s 

principal commodity. In the mornings buttered rolls were big sellers and of course, 

coffee was readily available. Some of the stores had room for a few tables and chairs. 

In describing the places, the name luncheonette is a little bit of a misnomer, as often the 

establishments served breakfast as well. In some cases, the breakfast trade exceeded 

the business they did at lunch. Over time, candy stores started appealing to an older 

crowd by offering coffee, breakfast items and bakery goods.  
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Luncheonettes were certainly prevalent and plentiful in town during the 50s, 60s, 

70s and afterward. Some may still exist, but most can only be found in the nostalgia of 

our earlier lives.  

The earliest available evidence of candy stores, or more appropriately, 

confectioners, in Lyndhurst is contained in the 1909 Richmond’s Directory. It shows four 

such stores existing at that time. Elizabeth Bieller had a store somewhere on Ridge 

Road in Lyndhurst as did Maude Schmitt. Thomas Slowey operated a business on 

Ridge Road near Valley Brook Ave in Kingsland, and finally, Minnie Pickney had a store 

somewhere on Valley Brook Ave. From that point forward, the number of such stores 

began to increase. Early directory listings show that the greatest number of 

confectionery stores existed between 1928 and 1931 when as many as 22 were found 

in town. By the late 1950s, about a dozen were in business. As one can see, there were 

certainly an abundance of candy stores and luncheonettes in Lyndhurst throughout its 

history.  

Below is information on just some of the better-known stores that were around in 

the 50s through the 80s. As usual, I will add personal recollections of some of the 

places and the people I knew who ran them.  

     Garry’s 

I start with the iconic Garry’s Confectionary, which was found on Stuyvesant Ave 

directly across from Roosevelt School. It was the quintessential candy store. I’m sure 

there probably were other classic candy stores in other parts of town as well, but 

Garry’s was the granddaddy of them all down in our neck of the woods. The two-story 

building in which Garry’s was housed was found at the northwest corner of Stuyvesant 

and Kingsland Aves. It was one of two or three businesses contained on the ground 

floor of the building. At the southeast corner of the building was Eddie’s Meat Market 

and Garry’s came next. Later Eddies would move further down on Stuyvesant near the 

Lyndhurst Train Station and become Kingsland Meats. For some 

reason, I think there may have been a smaller store to the right 

of Garry’s, but I am not entirely sure.  

Above the store apartments were found. As was typical 

for many commercial structures of the time, the store had a 

recessed entry, which created a small, protected area before 

entering the premises. There may have been a green awning 

attached to the front of Garry’s that could be mechanically 

cranked up and down. To the right of the building was an 

unpaved parking lot that I believe was used as added parking for 

the Royal Hawaiian Palms catering hall that was found across 

the street and immediately to the north of Roosevelt School. Some may recall, that 

contained in that parking lot and adjacent to the sidewalk, was a milk machine. The 

building that contained the store was built in 1912 and had an address of 539 

Garry Giaquinto circa 
1974 (Photo courtesy of Gary 

Pezzolla) 
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Stuyvesant Ave. The first directory listing for a confectionary store at that address dates 

back to 1923 and shows Herbert Kraft operating such a business. By 1926, John Kraft 

is shown as the proprietor. In 1930, a man named Eugene Brasser took over the store. 

By around 1946, Frank Chapman owned the candy store. At that time, it is believed the 

store was called “Aunt Mary’s”, possibly named for Chapman’s sister who, with their 

mother, lived at 533 Prospect Place. The store is seen named as such in some 1947 

editions of the Commercial Leader. The next owner was Mike Polito, who eventually 

changed the name of the store to “Mikes.” It was around 1955 that Carmine “Garry” 

Giaquinto took over the business. Garry, with two r’s, was how he spelled the name of 

the business. According to his grandson Gary Pezzolla, a Vintage Lyndhurst member, 

the genesis of the nickname comes from Garry being a ballroom dancer in a Vaudeville 

troupe that performed in Newark. “The Garry Brothers” was the name of the act.  

Though my recollection is rather vague these so many years later, the image I 

have of Garry is as a distinguished looking, mild mannered and kind older gentleman. I 

recall he was mustached. Some who knew him better say Garry was known to be 

somewhat grumpy who would yell at kids hanging inside and out front of the store. 

Whether the kids provoked this response, or it was the other way around, it provided for 

a love-hate relationship between Garry and some of the kids. Garry had no reservation 

about running after a kid who goaded him. It happened to a good friend of mine from the 

old neighborhood, Bob Giangeruso, who conveyed a number of hilarious stories about 

Gary’s place and others. If caught, Gary might shake or even deliver a smack to his 

antagonizer. Of course, this could result in an escalated retaliation. For example, one 

winter after a couple of kids got into it with Garry in the store, they proceeded to fill the 

area just in front of the door with snow. Discovering what happened, Garry became irate 

and having a good idea who committed the mischief he went after the culprits and had 

them shovel out the snow. Later, the same kids returned to the store and packed the 

front door keyhole with snow and ice. The very next day, the kids were sitting across the 

street on the steps of the school and waited for Garry to show up and open the store. 

They watched him stroll up Stuyvesant Ave to the store, remove the key from his pocket 

and attempt to open the door. As he struggled to get the key into the lock, the boys 

yelled in a mocking tone of voice, “What’s the matter Garry? Having a hard time getting 

in?” And so, on it continued. To his credit, Garry never contacted or complained to the 

parents of a kid with whom he had a run in. 

I believe a decent sized candy case was at the back of the store and a counter 

where a soda drinks could be purchased was situated to the left as you walked into the 

place. A few tables and chairs were to the right and the place also had a phone booth. I 

am not sure what year he began the business. I would guess the late 40s or early 50s. I 

estimate he sold the place around 1962 or 63. Gary’s wife Margie, who as I recall, was 

a genuinely nice lady, also worked in the store. Their daughter Rosemary would also 

help out. Garry’s grandson, his namesake, Gary Pezzolla, tells some amusing stories 

about his grandparents and his mother Rosemary working in the store. The store sold 

penny candy and two penny candy which Rosemary was never permitted to eat as per 
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the direct orders of her father. It seems Garry would go home for a nap daily, and when 

he was gone, like most kids might do, Rosemary would sneak some of the two-penny 

candy. As far as is known, her father never discovered this minor infraction. For a while, 

contained in the store, was a rotating rack that held panty hose that was sold on 

consignment. At the end of the month, when the man consigning the panty hose came 

to the store to determine what was sold, Garry would have to pay. For some reason 

Garry seemed to think he sold less than what seemed to be the case. Unbeknownst to 

Garry, Margie and Rosemary would take and wear the hosiery when he was not around. 

As you might guess, the hosiery rack was soon gone. 

         Benny’s 

 In 1963, Amadio Diamante, who grew up in The Hook, was the next proprietor of 

the candy store. Everyone knew him as Benny. The store remained known as Garry’s 

for a short while, but then took on the identity of Benny’s Sweet Shop. I can’t recall if 

there was a sign on the building or window lettering containing the store’s name. 

Benny was thin with wavy hair and he wore dark framed eyeglasses. He was in 

his mid-thirties when he took over the business, and boy, was he a character. He did 

not relish kids hanging out in the store for too long, that is, unless they were buying 

something. However, in this last regard he was tolerant, at least during lunch time 

because he knew the kids had to return to school. One got the sense that Benny was 

constantly feeling annoyed about something and that attitude served as the basis of 

what we found humorous about him.  

As you might expect, the kids would on occasion deliberately tease Benny to set 

him off. One such example involved a glass pedestal that held small stakes of cakes, 

pastries, and donuts that sat on the main counter. The goodies were covered with a 

glass lid. On this particular day one of the kids entered the store smoking a cigarette 

and sat at the counter. When Benny’s back was turned, the kid lifted the glass lid just 

enough to be able to blow exhaled smoke in to cover the cakes a then quickly closed 

the lid. The kid made a comment to the effect that Benny’s cakes were on fire. Looking 

at the cake holder and seeing the confections wafting in the smoke, Benny erupted into 

a rage and went after this kid, who by now was out of the store. Characteristically, when 

Benny blew his top, his response was swift and explosive. He would leap over the 

counter in pursuit of his agitator or groups of agitators, as sometimes was the case. Of 

course, the antagonist always managed to run out of the store well before Benny could 

catch up, while laughing all the way as he, or in some cases they, safely distanced 

themselves from the premises. Benny had a small bat that he sometimes held in hand 

as he walked around the store. When the kids were getting to be too much, he pounded 

the countertop with the bat signaling that he was becoming aggravated and was primed 

and ready to go off on a tirade. He then went about trying to prod kids out of the store. 

One time, out of a desperation to get kids to vacate the premises Benny threw handfuls 

of penny candy onto the sidewalk out front. With every handful he yelled at the kids to 

“get the hell out of the store”. The command was also laced and punctuated with select 
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expletives, which of course the kids thought was absolutely hilarious. We all laughed the 

rest of the day. 

Kids would frequent the store mainly during lunch time and after school. I don’t 

remember the store’s daily hours. I recall, some kids would hide cigarettes inside the 

place and then later retrieve and smoke them inside the store. Benny would sometimes 

threaten to tell the parents of the kids he saw smoking, but as far as I know he never 

did. Besides candy, soda, and other fountain drinks, I believe that Benny’s also offered 

sandwiches, but my memory is rather unclear in this last regard. I recall magazines, 

comics, and other publications were available. I do remember when the Beatles were a 

hot new group, Benny sold a monthly periodical that contained lyrics to their songs, and 

other rock and roll songs as well. One thing I will say about Benny, is that despite how 

turbulent his interactions could sometimes be, he forged and developed a decent 

relationship with many of the kids, and really got to know some of them. Benny ran the 

store up to the late 60s.  

I got to know Benny a little later in life when we both worked for Bergen County. 

He was a courier and I’d occasionally run into him at the courthouse. I really liked Benny 

and always thought he was a genuinely nice guy, he certainly mellowed in later years. I 

enjoyed our short but cordial conversations. He was naturally comical in his 

mannerisms and how he spoke.  

A bit of information about Benny that few 

people might know is that for about 35 years he was 

a vocalist in two local bands, one being the 

Metronomes and the other the Chairmen. They 

performed in various night clubs and banquet 

venues in and around Bergen County. Even after he 

retired and moved to Pennsylvania, Benny 

continued to entertain at senior centers and 

participated in choral groups and shows. 

Benny’s real claim to fame came on April 20, 

1977, when he won one million dollars in the Jersey 

Jackpot lottery drawing. He was one of 209 finalists 

in the special drawing making him the 56th N.J. 

Lottery millionaire. Upon being called as the winner, 

Benny’s wife Audrey and daughters Laurie and Lisa 

became very emotional and began screaming and 

sobbing. Turning toward his family Benny was 

quoted as saying, “Take it easy, it’s only money”. Benny annually received $50,000 for 

twenty years which as he would tell you, was pre-tax. He bought a home with the 

proceeds. Benny and his wife eventually moved to Langhorne PA. He passed away on 

November 27, 2009 at the age of 78. 

Benny and Audrey Diamante after 
winning a million-dollar N.J. Lottery 
Drawing. (Photo by the Morristown Daily Record) 
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                                          Simone’s 

Carmine Simone, a former Lyndhurst native and a local building contractor, 

bought the business from Benny in 1966. 

Carmine, who I think was transitioning from the contractor 

business, kept the candy store concept but emphasized counter 

service and sandwiches more so than Benny had done. One 

thing that Carmine did was to stay open later at night. I 

remember that Carmine and his wife, whose name may have 

been Mary, worked in the store. His son Ralph, who was known 

as Potsy, and daughter Angela occasionally worked in the place.  

Carmine was the first to install a TV in the store. 

Beginning around the late 60s, TVs were becoming 

commonplace in some luncheonettes. They were installed more 

for the convenience of the owner, but they were typically placed where customers could 

view them as well. In addition to the TV, the Simone’s had placed a pin-ball machine in 

the store, which was a trend in many of the candy stores. The Simone’s were also 

generous people. Unlike their two immediate predecessors, Carmine did not mind kids 

hanging out in the store and they essentially allowed kids to eat on credit. No kid was 

ever denied food because they happened to come up short on the cost of a meal, or just 

outright had no money in their pockets and was hungry. They trusted the kids to pay 

them later which I must believe in most cases they did. 

Carmine’s ownership of the store ended sometime in 1968. The replacement 

store was called Mom’s. The space in the building that held Garry’s (Benny’s and 

Simone’s) and the adjacent meat market was eventually converted to residential 

apartments. 

                                         Giardini’s 

Diagonally across from Garry’s, at the southeast corner of the intersection of 

Kingsland and Stuyvesant Aves was a small candy store run by Concetta Giardini. It 

occupied a space on the first floor of the corner building whose address was 300 

Kingsland Ave. My recollection of Concetta was of an elderly woman with white hair. At 

the time I remember her, Concetta was in her 80s. She resembled the stereotypical 

Italian grandmother in her looks and dress. I came to learn that the establishment had 

previously been a small bakery store that she ran along with her husband, Antonio. It 

had been a fixture in The Hook since at least 1930. The store closed in the early 1960s. 

Some Lyndhurst old timers might recall Concetta’s son Jerry, who was well-known as a 

town-favorite ice cream man. I recall seeing his slightly unconventional looking ice 

cream truck parked on Stuyvesant Ave alongside the home. Sometimes, the truck was 

parked in the door-less garage located behind the house. Unlike the classic, open 

cockpit designed, of the familiar looking Good Humor truck, which sat on a Ford 

Carmine Simone (photo by 

Ralph Simone) 
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chassis, Jerry’s truck, a GMC, had a closed cab. An interesting article about Jerry that 

was written in 2011 by Anthony Buccino, can be found at N.J..com. 

       Rigante’s 

Down the block from Benny’s, at 635 Stuyvesant Ave, was Rigante’s, which I 

mentioned in another chapter. It was originally owned and operated by Jerry and Rose 

Rigante and was established prior to 1930 as a grocery store. They had five children of 

which Joe Rigante, who along with his sister Ann (Antoinette), ran the store in the 50s 

and 60s. This store was a regular stop for many of the kids who lived south of Copeland 

Ave. During this time, the store functioned primarily as a grocery store therefore candy 

was not the store’s primary commodity, but only served as a sideline. A few steps were 

ascended to enter the store. Upon walking into the premises, the small candy case was 

found immediately to the left. There we bought things like Bazooka Bubble Gum, red, 

black, or brown licorice, Dots, which were small colorful sugar dots that were stuck to a 

narrow piece of paper. There were Mary Janes, wax mustaches, wax lips, and small 

wax ,bottles holding a colored liquid, straws filled with a sour tasting granular substance, 

candy cigarettes, bubble gum cigars, and a variety of other novelty confections. Ann 

Rigante usually handled the candy case. She was very patient with the kids who would 

sometime struggle for 10 or 15 minutes with the decision on what piece of candy to buy. 

Ann would put the candy into a small brown paper bag. The store also had what was 

referred to as the “golden gum ball machine.” Any kid lucky enough to score a golden 

gum ball also got to pick one item from an assortment of small china animals displayed 

on a shelf behind the cold cut case. Some other candy stores had a similar gimmicks. 

          Abate’s 

At the northeast corner of Page and Stuyvesant was 484 Stuyvesant Ave. 

Although the building has been around since 1920, the first indication of a candy store 

located there was found in a 1959 edition of the Herald News that passively mentioned 

Anthony and Veronica DiTonto operating a store at that location. According to 

newspaper accounts, the actual name of the business was Stuyvesant Confectionary. 

The official name of the business is not necessarily what the patrons called it. Usually, 

the store took on the name of the proprietor. During the early 1960s, the store became 

known as Cuzzi’s. There was a family by that name in town, however what is not known 

is if they were the actual proprietors. It was around 1963 when Joe Abate purchased the 

business. According to a 1940 U.S. Census, Joe had been a salesman in a retail candy 

store, the location of which was not provided in the record. Joe and his wife, Maria, 

worked in the Stuyvesant Ave store which was a popular lunch stop for some of the kids 

who attended the high school and some who went to Roosevelt School.  

The store was one of a few businesses that occupied the ground floor of the two-

story tan colored brick building. The exterior of the store is pretty much the same as it 

was back then. Its door was angled, being literally found at the building’s southwest 

corner, which was adjacent to the intersection of the street. A sign once hung above the 
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door advertising Dolly Madison ice cream. The length of the store ran parallel to Page 

Ave. As you walked into the place, all the cases and counters were in one row and 

parallel to the north wall of the premises, with the main soda fountain counter being 

more toward the rear of the store. The counter contained about six stools. Shelving was 

found along south wall of the store near the front door, which is where newspapers and 

comic books were displayed and greeting cards were located. Found further back, up 

against the southerly wall, were just a couple of small tables and chairs. At the rearmost 

corner of the store was a door that opened onto Page Ave but was always kept closed. 

I remember Joe as being somewhat short, thin, bald, mustached, and always 

smartly dressed. He was in his fifties at the time he opened his business. His wife 

seemed to be a little taller than Joe, with shoulder-length dark hair and blue eyes I 

believe. 

Generally speaking, I would say they were cordial people 

and treated their young customers well. For example, if there 

was a kid was in the store who only had a nickel but wanted to 

buy a 10-cent glass of soda, instead of denying the purchase 

Joe would serve half a glass. Joe would not allow a kid to go 

hungry. He extended credit, keeping a large piece of poster 

board where he placed a kid’s name and a running record of 

what was owed. For reasons like these, a lot of kids liked Joe 

and kept returning. They gave him the nickname “Joe Ha” with 

the latter word being a truncated derivative of the phonetic sound 

of his last name. Yes, he was kind to the kids, but he was a 

smart businessman too. One of his chief competitors was Jim 

and Lil’s Busy Bee, a popular, small, deli-type store found right 

next door that offered a variety of sandwiches. They were best 

known for their roast beef. Jim and Lilian Phillips opened the 

store around 1941 and remained in business for 35 years. It is 

unknown if they offered the same credit to their customers as did Joe.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       

Despite his popularity, I recall hearing many kids complain about Joe’s frugality in 

making a sandwich. It was said he would only put the thinnest possible slice or two of a 

cold cut of choice and an equivalent amount of cheese, if so ordered, on a about a 5 or 

6-inch-long piece of bread that had been cut from a full loaf of Italian bread. He’d add 

generous helpings of mayonnaise or mustard to make it appear as if there was more 

meat and cheese than the sandwich actually contained. 

He also sold comic books, greeting cards, and newspapers as did some of his 

counterparts in other stores. Joe was always the salesman. One story tells of the time 

when someone came into the store looking for a birthday card for an uncle. Not having 

such he card he tried to convince the buyer to take a happy birthday friend card as it 

was the next best thing. Like his competition, he did offer a candy selection as well as 

typical soda fountain beverages. He also sold novelty items such as baseball cards. 

Joe Abate circa 1966 
(Image from LHS Yearbook) 
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Like a lot of candy store/luncheonette owners, Joe and his wife did not seem to like 

having kids hang around unless they were buying something. As I recall, Joe had 

somewhat of a mild-mannered personality. He did not possess the same animated type 

of disposition that Benny projected.  

I remember one occasion where I walked into the store with a friend of mine who 

intended to make a purchase of something at the counter. He had to wait a bit because 

there were other kids in line ahead of him. I had previously bought an ice cream cone 

from Benny’s and did so before I knew my friend and I would be going up to Joe Abate’s 

store. I was enjoying the cone as we entered the store. I remained near the door 

adjacent to low shelving where newspapers and other publications were kept. We could 

not have been in the store more than a few minutes when I somehow noticed that Joe’s 

wife, who was standing on the other side of the counter near the register, kept staring at 

me. She had a scornful look on her face. I could not understand why she was glaring at 

me. Suddenly, she laced into me and in a loud and condescending tone accusing me of 

having the audacity of coming into the store and eat a cone that had been purchased 

elsewhere. Joe came over and contributed to the castigation as well. I tried to explain I 

was merely waiting for my friend, but they would not hear of it and I was told to leave, 

which of course I did without further episode. In retrospect. I guess I could have waited 

outside for my friend, but the thought never crossed my mind. I remember thinking 

afterwards that what I did was, at least to me, harmless and did not warrant getting 

kicked out of the store. The epilogue to this story is that although I may have stepped 

inside the place several times after this embarrassing episode, I do not believe I ever 

made another purchase in that store while Joe still owned it.  

          Annie’s 

Joe Abate sold the store to Frank and Heidi Ploghoff around 1971. They owned 

the business, which was still called Stuyvesant Confectionary, until around mid-1973. At 

that time Annie Pezzano, a wonderful and kind lady, became the owner. She ran the 

store until sometime in the late 90s. Annie originally ran the store with her first husband, 

whose name I do not recall and did so until his passing. In 1981 she married Ray 

Pezzano and he worked part time in the store up until his death in 1985. At one point, 

and for a short while, she had Helen Checki as her partner. Under Annie, the store 

transformed into more of a coffee shop and luncheonette. It attracted more of an adult 

crowd, although some kids still came in at lunch time. She developed many regular, 

loyal, and lasting patrons. 

          Valley Sweet Shop 

Diagonally across from the Town Hall, at 404 Valley Brook Ave, was the 

legendary Valley Sweet Shop. The building was constructed in 1920 as a brick 

commercial building whose original address as seen in a 1922 Sanborn Fire Insurance 

map was 402 Valley Brook Ave. Sometime after 1928, it acquired the address of 404 

Valley Brook Ave. According to the February 28, 1947 edition of the Herald News, 
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Arthur Roswell, Jr., who lived at the same address, filed a name certificate with the 

Bergen County Clerk’s Office that week establishing the business. It is believed he was 

responsible for the famous stainless steel underlying the store’s name in large red 

letters on the building’s façade. In 1952, Paul and Helen Horvath became the owners 

according to Helen’s obituary appearing in March of 1996. The operated the store for 13 

years.  

 The place became a huge hit with the high school kids, many of whom 

frequented the place for lunch and then after school when it could get so crowded it 

became standing room only. In fact, some of the LHS faculty went there regularly for 

breakfast. The front door was situated to the right of the building’s front, and as you 

entered the counter was to the left. The one floor brick building is still there, nestled 

between two other buildings, but the façade has changed. You might recall there was a 

paint store to the right of the Sweet Shop, near the corner of Weart Ave. The buildings 

were separated by a small yard which was later repurposed to hold another small 

building. A house was found to the other side of the store. Some people may not know 

that a small apartment was located behind the store.  

Their specialties consisted of 

cheeseburgers, tuna sandwiches, 

potato salad, rice pudding and the 

one item that became the Valley 

Sweet Shop’s signature dish, 

macaroni and cheese, which 

according to regular customers, was 

second to none and very affordable. 

Helen Horvath is credited with 

developing the recipe which was 

passed along to the next owners. 

The mac and cheese was an 

especially big seller on Fridays. The 

burgers were served on a hard roll, 

some with sesame seeds. A few 

fountain favorites were egg creams, malts, and a drink referred to as a Ricky, which was 

a carbonated beverage served in a tall glass that contained lime juice or cherry 

flavoring. The luncheonette also sold papers, magazines, had a candy counter that 

offered penny candies as well as candy bars, and at some point, installed a pin-ball 

machine. 

In 1965, the Horvath’s leased the store but the person failed to pay rent. This led 

to the store being sold to Victor and Christine Tamaro that same year.  

I remember owner Vic Tamaro as a tall, white-haired, mustached, and cordial 

gentleman. Over a few summers during my high school years, my friend Mike Bonelli 

and I would often visit the Lyndhurst Library around noon. After we left the library, we 

The Valley Sweet Shop circa late 1950s (Photo from Vintage 

Lyndhurst by Paul Horvath) 
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always stopped at the Sweet Shop. Vic made the all-time, best-ever, egg-creams. As 

you probably know, no eggs are used in making an egg cream. Rather, whole milk, 

seltzer water and chocolate syrup are combined to make the tasty drink. There are 

several theories on how the beverage, which presumably started in Brooklyn, acquired 

its name. From Yiddish, to the inflection of the Brooklyn accent, and a reference to its 

foamy top there is no clear explanation on how an egg creams got its name. I don’t 

know which of the main ingredients set Vic’s egg-creams apart from all others. For all I 

know he may have added something else. Anyway, we went there so frequently that as 

soon as Vic spied us entering the store he would simply inquire “The Regular?” We’d 

nod affirmatively, and by the time we sat down at the counter the drinks were usually 

done and waiting for us. It was a wonderful place. 

According to an article appearing in the November 17, 1969 edition of the Herald 

News, Vic sold the business to Leo Stankiewicz and Loretta Karcich who began 

operations on October 1 of that year. They were neighbors and both lived in the same 

two-family house at 525 N.Y. Ave. It is unknown how long they operated the business. 

Vic Tamaro passed in September of 1971, at the age of 60 after a lengthy illness. 

Perhaps it was the illness that prompted him to sell. His predecessor, Paul Horvath, 

passed in April of 1988 at age 77 and Helen followed in March of 1996 at age 85. 

                                   Skip’s Luncheonette 

On the east side of Ridge Rd, near its intersection with Valleybrook Ave, was the 

well-known Skip’s Luncheonette. Skip did exist and I’ll reveal who it was shortly, but 

during the attempt to find out the namesake of the store, I learned some interesting 

information about many of the establishments that occupied the space before Skip’s first 

appeared. 

Skip’s Luncheonette was found at 290 Ridge Road, in a building that according 

to Bergen County property records, had been constructed sometime in 1925. Skip’s was 

one of about seven stores that were part of a grouping of buildings that began at the 

northeast corner of Ridge Road and Valley Brook Ave and extended northward. The 

oldest building in the grouping contained the addresses 294 to 298 Ridge Road and 

was apparently constructed sometime before 1911 or at least about 14 years before the 

building that housed Skip’s was built.  

The Richmond’s Directory showed that the first confectioner to operate out of 290 

Ridge Road was Peter Nazare, who first occupied the space sometime around 1925 or 

1926. According to the directory, his store was originally found at 294 Ridge Road 

where he began his business in 1921. Pete is best know for later opening a funeral 

home in town bearing his last name that as of this writing is still in operation.  

Commercial Leader ads showed that Gleason R Emery’s Lunch Room was found 

at 290 Ridge Road, at least since January of 1928. For some reason, the directory for 

that year showed the address as 288 Ridge Road. Ads for the luncheonette ran through 

the end of March of 1929, with all showing the 290 address.  
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Around the mid-1930 through the end of 1947 Herbert’s Sporting Goods 

occupied at least part of the space that would one day be home to Skip’s. By 1947, the 

store became known as Herbert’s Newsstand.  

It was around 1940, that Samuel Dworkin opened a stationary store at 290 Ridge 

Road. This fact leads to the impression that the space was somehow divided to 

accommodate both the Herbert’s sporting goods and Dworkin’s stationary stores. 

Dworkin’s was one of several stores in town that offered pay-off pinball machines. 

Though the machines were licensed in Lyndhurst, the pay-off machines were prohibited 

by law. As such, in the spring of 1940 they were ordered to be removed by the Bergen 

County Prosecutor’s Office. The machines were owned by a company in Essex County, 

but the company’s agent in Lyndhurst was a political powerbroker known as Sam 

Adams, but whose real name was Sam Adamo. The machines were removed, and it 

seems Dworkin closed not too long afterwards.  

In 1952, a toy store called Frank and Joe’s resided at 290 Ridge Road. By 1954, 

it was Frank and Ben’s confectionary store taking over the space. The store was owned 

by Frank Standa, aka Frank Montie, of 286 Cleveland Ave and Sebastian Siculietano of 

Nutley. Besides confections, it appears that Frank and Sebastian were running a 

bookmaking operation out of the store. According to the September 1, 1954 edition of 

Some of the many businesses that occupied 290 Ridge Road, a space that became best known as 
Skip's Luncheonette. 
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the Bergen Evening Record, the place was raided by county authorities at which time 

Standa and Siculietano were arrested.  

The earliest printed reference to Skip’s was found in a December 10, 1957 

edition of the Herald News, showing Frank Rapisardi as the proprietor. Information 

suggested that Rapisardi opened the store sometime after September of 1954 but 

before December of 1957. Family members pinpointed the opening to sometime in 

1955. They also reported that it was Frank who named the store Skip’s after his eldest 

daughter Emily, whose nickname was Skip. Frank operated Skip’s along with his other 

daughter Fran and son Angelo. Frank had previously owned the Ridge Bar in town and 

then later opened the Lamplighter, another coffee shop found in Rutherford which he 

opened in 1972. Frank retired in 1977 and passed away on July 4, 1984 at the age of 

82. 

Around 1970, Frank Rapisardi’s son Alfred and daughter-in-law Anna Mae 

bought the business and stayed in operation up through 1972. In 1971, Al added a 

small sign to the store, with the remnants of supporting framework still visible on the 

roof of the building.  

I remember the store mainly during the mid-1970s to late 1980s when husband 

and wife proprietors, Jimmy and Connie (nee Puglese) Bianculli operated the 

establishment. According to Jimmy’s 1993 obituary, he owned the business 19 years 

before retiring in 1991. Therefore, he started there sometime in 1972. When you 

entered the store, the counter was to your left. It may have been equipped with eight or 

ten stools. Compared to the other luncheonettes in town, it seemed to be much larger. 

I recall Jimmy, as a pleasant and rather quiet fellow who was of average height 

and a thin build, who pushed his hair straight back. He always wore a wrap-around style 

of sunglasses, even inside the store. My guess is that he had a condition that resulted in 

an extreme sensitivity to light. He usually worked the register and general counter 

service. Connie, who wore glasses and had wavy mid-length dark hair, was the short-

order cook and managed the grill. She had what might be described as a rather out-

going and out-spoken personality. She was very astute regarding the goings on in town, 

especially politically. I am sure kids from Lincoln school, which was found directly 

across the street, patronized the store, but so too were regular customers who came in 

for their morning “coffee and.” As indicated above, Jimmy passed in 1993. His age at 

the time was 61. 

In 1990, the store was owned by Frank and Gloria Ippolito, who held the 

business until sometime in 1994, at which time Alfonso Califano leased the business. 

According to an article in the December 22, 1994 edition of the Bergen Record, 

Califano, along with accomplices Nicholas DeBari and Stephen Pepe, were arrested 

and charged with first-degree arson for setting Skip’s Luncheonette on fire on 

December 16th. Califano allegedly paid DeBari and Pepe $400 to torch the premises 

and then tried to collect from his insurance company.  It was sometime after 1995 that 
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the name Skip’s Luncheonette ceased to exist, and the store entered the annals of 

Lyndhurst lore. The premises became a bagel shop for a while during the 2000’s and at 

this writing is presently the home to a barbershop. 

Terri’s Cozy Corner 

One of my favorite luncheonettes was found at the northeast corner of Ridge 

Road and New York Ave, directly across from St Joseph’s Cemetery. As of 2019, it was 

still called Terry’s Cozy Corner. The building that houses Terry’s was constructed 

sometime between 1922 and 1928 and has the address of 200 Ridge Road. Like many 

commercial buildings in town, it was home to a variety of businesses. In 1923, the 

building was home to the Eagle Grocery Company, a chain of about 14 markets found 

mostly in lower Bergen County. 

The company grew to over 360 stores throughout northern New Jersey. The 200 

Ridge Road store remained at that location at least through 1931. In 1932, a butcher 

and grocery store owned by James Cappelli was found there. On the night of May 27, 

1932, at about 11:00 p.m., while the owner was locking up for the night, an explosion 

occurred in the store, blowing out the windows and burning Cappelli. 

In the early 1940s taverns occupied the space. According to an article in the 

August 19, 1941 edition of the Bergen Evening Record, Andrew Pacifico owned such an 

establishment at that location. Several years later, he would move to the southern end 

of the building, 202 Ridge Road, and established his business there. In 1958, he was 

gunned down inside the saloon. It was around 1947, that the space occupying 200 

Ridge Road was apparently subdivided, but each 

space retained the same address. A barbershop 

was found in one part of the building while 

another saloon occupied the other side. The 

saloon was owned by Frank Rapisardi, who about 

ten years later would open Skip’s Luncheonette. 

During the time that Frank owned the business, it 

was raided as a bookmaking operation. Rapisardi 

pled guilty to conspiring to run such an operation 

in his bar for which he was fined $250 in county 

court.  

The 1957 Price Lee Directory lists Nick’s Luncheonette at 200 Ridge Road. It 

was owned by Nicholas Montillo, who is seen in the local directories as living at 200 

Ridge Road since 1951. Nick retired in 1972. His 1987 obituary appearing in the Herald 

News revealed that he had been in business for ten years. This agrees with evidence in 

the form of a help wanted ad appearing in the October 12, 1967 issue of the 

Commercial Leader showing the name of the store as Terry’s Cozy Corner.  

According to Mike Lawrence, a former caretaker for St. Joseph’s Cemetery and 

long-time employee at Chase Florist that was once located at 226 Ridge Road, Nick 

February 3, 1927 Bergen Record ad. 



58 
 

sold or leased the business to sister-in-law and brother-in-law Jenny and Mike Caputo. 

Jennie Boglivi-Caputo was married to James. Her sister Lena Boglivi-Caputo was 

married to Mike. Around 1972, the Caputos sold the business to Raymond and Lorraine 

(Lorie) Lombardi. They in turn sold the business to John and Marie Nebesni of Nutley in 

1977. Based on the timeline of events, it would seem that the Caputos most likely were 

responsible for the name Terry’s Cozy Corner. Why they chose the name Terry’s still 

remains a mystery, however, one theory considers the fact that the girls had an older 

sister Theresa Boglivi-Domanico and may have named the store for her. 

I became a regular breakfast customer around 1978 and continued to be so until 

late 1987 when I stopped working in town. A cup of hot delicious coffee, Taylor ham, 

eggs over easy, rye toast, and the best home-fries in town, was a favorite morning 

meal. The secret to the home fries was boiling the potatoes first, and of course, the 

seasoning which was mainly black pepper.  

It would be hard to find more wonderful, 

generous, hardworking, and down to earth people 

than John and Marie Nebesni. They were always 

smiling and pleasant to talk with. They usually 

switched up with who was working the grill. 

Occasionally, their daughters, Peggy and Patti, 

both nice ladies, would come in on a rotational 

basis to help with the morning rush. The counter 

was located to the left as you walked in the door. 

There were perhaps as many as eight 

stools. Unlike other luncheonettes in 

town, for some reason the counter, and 

correspondingly the stools, were 

unusually low, closer to table and chair 

height. To the right and against the 

wall, were maybe three or four tables, 

each with four chairs. The place was 

always clean.  

I remember that John and Marie 

loved putting together bus trips to AC, a 

favorite destination of theirs. Their store 

was a regular stop for the Saddle River 

Tours bus company, which during the 1980s, ran regular trips to several of the Atlantic 

City Casinos. At that time, the casinos offered incentives, such as money back and free 

lunches and so the cost to go was nearly a wash. Many people took advantage of the 

offerings.  

Another Terry’s recollection I have is of a few of the older gents who would be 

sitting at the tables early in the morning. Their names elude my memory now. But 

Top - owners Marie and John Nebesni. Bottom - Marie 
working the grill. 
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according to rumors I recall hearing, supposedly some of them, in their younger days, 

had been shall we say, associated with a certain group that casts people of Italian 

descent into a terribly negative light. I don’t know how much credence I would place on 

those rumors, but I am pretty much convinced that maybe one or two of them spent 

some time at what I will call a government sponsored detention facility that included 

three meals and a cot and a room with no view. 

John and Marie sold the business in March of 1995. Mihail and Sharon Skordos 

are shown in county records as purchasing the luncheonette and trade name. The 

Skordos’ evidently sold the business after several years. An August 6, 2007 county 

record shows that Stavros (Stephen) Tserpes was the grantee in a purchase of the 

tradename from Tonin Drejaj.  

John Nebesni passed on February 17, 2002 and Marie still lives in Nutley. 

                                      Babs’ and Bunny’s 

“Babs Milk Bar”, as it was first known, was a popular and favorite hangout mainly 

for local teen aged kids and young adults beginning from when it was first established. I 

remember my dad mentioning that he too had spent some time at the place, which I 

surmise would have been in the late 1940s. In addition to its regular patrons, Babs was 

also a place where some local civic and political groups convened for meetings.   

Babs was found at the northeast corner of Riverside and 

Court Aves and had a formal address of 164 Riverside Ave. It was 

located just north and across from the Lyndhurst Pool on a lot that 

measured a little over a half an acre. The business was started by 

Anthony Cifune and his older brother Peter. Although Anthony’s 

obituary suggests he and Peter opened the store in 1943, it is more 

likely that it was closer to 1948, which is when we first see the 

business name appear in print.  During 1943 and 1944 Anthony was 

still in the Army, so he was not home to begin his enterprise and 

Pete was apparently a full-time defense worker at the time. 

Acknowledging the limited number of Price-Lee business directories 

available for inspection, no listing for the business is seen prior to 1947. Interestingly, it 

shows up as a tavern in the 1957 Price- Lee Directory. This information, therefore, 

suggests the business started sometime after 1946. 

One of the intriguing things about the place is how it acquired its name. An online 

anecdotal account points to the brothers’ nicknames that they received as youths. 

Discussions about Lyndhurst nicknames and how some were bestowed is found in an 

earlier chapter. As pointed out, nicknames are usually conferred by friends and in some 

cases, the nickname they hang on you can be disparaging. Evidently Peter, who was 

known as Bunny, possessed remarkable speed. Anthony on the other hand, known as 

Babs, was given his nickname because presumably he possessed characteristics that 

reminded his buddies of a Baboon. The source of this anecdotal information was not 

Anthony “Babs” 
Cifune, circa 1973  

(Herald News photo) 
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clear as to what specific traits Anthony had that earned him that nickname. The joke, 

however, was on his buddies because Anthony proved to be a successful, highly 

respected, and honorable businessman who had a longtime association with the 

Kiwanis Club. As a matter of fact, Babs was one of the charter members of the 

Lyndhurst chapter. It seems he was genuinely well-liked and held in high regard by 

everyone.  

The neon sign on the front of 

the building displayed only the name 

Babs, leading me to a pair of 

possibilities why this was the case. 

Either the business had taken on the 

name Babs and Bunny’s later or 

there was neither money in the 

budget or space on the sign to 

include Bunny. Beneath the name, 

the neon sign also advertised “Pizza 

Pies Hot Sandwiches”. 

 From a menu that was 

posted on the Vintage Lyndhurst 

Facebook page, it can be seen that 

the place offered a bill of fare 

typically found in a luncheonette. Of course, being a “milk bar”, frozen confectionery 

treats like sundaes, shakes, malts were also sold. 

Babs was a popular date night destination, especially on weekends. A large back 

room was restricted to only couples and ladies. In 

one half of the room, a large dance floor measuring 

approximately 15 feet square was found. Booths 

that were located along two walls were available for 

casual dining. Music was provided from a juke box 

that was situated along one wall. The other half of 

the room consisted of two aisles with booths 

situated to either side. Guys without dates were 

restricted to the milk bar area, which was found 

behind two large overhead glass paneled doors on 

the right side of the building that could be opened in 

the warmer weather. The doors were situated along 

the Riverside Ave side of the building and were 

adjacent to a separate entrance to the back room. A 

kitchen was found behind the milk bar area. Parking 

was along the front and sides of the building. 

Babs Milk Bar circa early 1960s (Photo post on Vintage Lyndhurst by 

Bob Cavalcante Sr 2020) 

A glimpse inside of Babs circa 1960. 
Frances Marcella (center) with Phyllis 
Laski and Caroline Rullo. (Image Vintage 

Lyndhurst by Frances Marcella 2020) 
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Like many such places, Babs received its share of noise complaints from the 

neighbors, was burglarized a few times, saw its share of fights, and was victim to a few 

pranks. In regard to the latter, sometimes things could go wrong, like the occasion 

reported in the July 3, 1958 edition of the Herald News. An 18-year-old patron was 

injured on his right leg by an exploding firecracker tossed into Babs at around midnight 

from a passing car. Despite these few shortcomings, during the approximately 17 years 

it was in operation, Babs was beloved by the people who patronized the business, who 

perceived it as a fun place to hang out. 

In April of 1965, Babs’ and Bunny’s started selling off its 

equipment in preparation for going out of business. No reason 

was given in the papers why the business was closing down. 

On March 4,1965, the Commercial Leader newspaper reported 

that Anthony Cifune had received permission to build five two-

family homes on the site that contained the business. According 

to Bergen County Tax Records, three of the homes were 

constructed in 1967, while the remaining two were completed in 

1973. It was around 1972, that Tony started Kings Distributors 

along with three of his sons. The business found at the 

northwest corner of Tontine and Stuyvesant Aves, with the 

address of 245 Stuyvesant Ave, which was formerly the home 

of Williams Five and Ten, is still an ongoing entity. It sells 

tobacco products, candy, snacks, general merchandise, health 

& beauty care products, and paper and plastic supplies to convenience and liquor 

stores, pharmacies, supermarkets, tobacco shops, gift shops, specialty stores, and 

wholesalers and concessions.  

Babs Cifune was honored in 1993 by the West Hudson/South Bergen Chamber 

of Commerce as the “Outstanding Citizen” for that year. He was also an avid and 

talented golfer.  An article in the November 12, 1966 edition of the Herald News, talked 

about Babs, who had held the rank of tech sergeant in the army during WW2, as having 

been one of General Eisenhower’s personal guards in Germany after VE Day. 

Evidently, Babs knew the former general and later U.S. president quite well according to 

the article. 

Babs died on June 23, 2000 at the age of 83. He was pre-deceased by brother 

Pete on February 3, 1992 who was 77 at the time of his death. 

    Jack’s Luncheonette 

Jack’s Luncheonette was located at 617 Ridge Road. The store was in operation 

since at least 1954 and was owned by Jack and Rose Cataldo. The store went out of 

business following Jack’s retirement in 1972. I was only in there once or twice. I 

remember some kids disparagingly referred to the place as “Greasy Rose’s”. I also 

Image of LHS Students Bob 
Ferante and Linda Ehlers in 
front of Babs circa 1960. 
(Vintage Lyndhurst image by Pat 
Guidetti, 2012) 
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recall that one of the high school gym teachers named Joe Mazzone, who was also a 

football and or wrestling coach and reared from Philadelphia, hung out in the place. 

    Mary’s Corner Spot 

Mary’s Corner Spot was found at 123 Valleybrook Ave which, is the northwest 

corner of Valleybrook and Watson Aves. The building in which the store was contained 

goes back to 1918. The local directories show that as early as 1923 a confectionery 

store had been located in the building. Back then, Samuel Cohn was the proprietor. In 

1930, William Keen took over the business. By 1946, Karl Kunze was the owner. 

According to the 1957 Price-Lee Business Directory, Marie C. Tenk was the proprietor 

of the business. It was around 1972, that a man named Philip Rosenblum owned the 

business and may have operated it until 1978. Since at least 1999, it has been known 

as the Corner Store. Admittedly, I do not know much about it other than it has been 

there for decades. To this day, a store is still in operation at that site. I do not recall the 

name of the past store operators or owners; however, I do know that ownership 

changed over the years.      

Abo’s Confectionery 

Abo’s Confectionery and Toy Store was 

found at 140 Stuyvesant Ave, at the corner of 

Stuyvesant and Second Aves. It opened on July 

17, 1954, and was owned by Isaac Abo, who 

came to Lyndhurst in 1952. The store had 

previously been known as Benn’s Stationery and 

Toy Store, which had been at that location since 

1947. In 1946, Louis J. Lewis operated a 

confectionery store from that address. Directory 

listings show that as early as 1927, a store located at the same address was owned by 

Isaac Cohen, who sold newspapers.  

Abo’s remained in business until about February of 1970, at which time, David 

Petruzziello and his wife took over the space. While continuing 

to sell ice cream, candy, newspapers, magazines and other 

novelty items, they expanded the business to include counter 

service and renamed the store Ida’s Luncheonette. A small 

trivia item about Abo’s, is that there is a grill by the same 

name in our sister city of Lyndhurst, Ohio. 

The Campus 

The Campus, as it was known, was a luncheonette 

found at 572 Valley Brook Ave. Prior to the establishment of 

the luncheonette, the premises had been home to Sam 

Brody’s Store, which sold a variety of merchandise. The store 

A 1954 Ad from the Commercial Leader. 

A 1950 Ad from the 
Commercial Leader. 
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moved to the address in 1919 and remained there until around 1948. Following Brody 

was Sophia Ruzika, who opened the luncheonette and ran it for about two years. An ad 

appearing in the April 27, 1950 edition of the Commercial Leader, announced that the 

luncheonette was now under new management. George Barto, who was originally from 

Coalport, PA, became the new owner. After their marriage in 1951, George was aided in 

the business by his wife Adeline, who was known as Nita. 

They lived in the same building that housed the business. The Campus was a 

favorite spot for teachers from Lincoln School. The luncheonette was put up for sale in 

April of 1963. In October, it was bought by June Hilderbrand and opened under a 

different name. 

  In the spring of 1965, Kearny Fish and Chips opened at the location. The building 

that once contained these stores was razed around 1974 to create the rear driveway to 

Gino’s Restaurant on Ridge Road. 

     Midler’s Stationery Store 

 The 1957 Price-Lee Directory showed that Aaron 

Midler was operating a confectionery store at 25 Ridge 

Road. An item in the September 7, 1961 edition of the 

Commercial Leader, reveals that the name of the 

establishment was Mike’s Confectionery. Shortly after 

May 9, 1963, Midler moved his operation a few doors 

down to 29 Ridge Road, bringing the store closer to Sixth 

Ave to a larger space. The new store appears to have 

transitioned from just a candy store to a modern fountain 

and luncheonette. It was also renamed Midler’s 

Stationery Store. The store ended business sometime in 

the late 60s or early 70s. A bit of trivia about the Aaron 

Midler, is that he is believed to be the uncle of the famous 

singer and movie star Bette Midler. Undocumented 

reports claim that there were years where she spent 

some of the summer in Lyndhurst.  

                                          The Hutch 

 At some point prior to 1976, a luncheonette known as The Hutch opened at 29 

Ridge Road, the same space that only a few years earlier held Midler’s Stationery 

Store. The business became known as Frankie G’s in June of 1990.  

   Nina and Jim’s 

 Located at 141 Ridge Road, was another candy store known as Nina and Jim’s, 

that boasted the biggest ice cream cone in town. Little was found about the origins of 

the store other than it was in business at least since September of 1971. The premises 

was the site of two fires. In the early morning hours of January 12, 1971, a fire started in 

A 1963 Ad from the Commercial 
Leader announcing the move to 29 
Ridge Road. 
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the store, which according to a Herald News article, 

was known as Maretto’s Confectionery, causing 

extensive damage. At around 2:00 a.m. on May 7, 

1974, another fire erupted. This fire also damaged 

the premises. The Herald News article reporting the 

incident, listed the name Severini’s confectionery as 

the business occupying the space.  

       Some Others 

Some of the other candy stores that existed in town during the 50s and 60s were: 

Faye and Charlie’s Confectionery at 239 Stuyvesant Ave, which owned by Charles 

Cohen. This store later became Schwarz Confectionery; Sherman’s Confection at 296 

Stuyvesant Ave; Thomas Fleming had a candy store at 260 Ridge Road in the same 

building where years later Dom’s Pizza was found; Guarino’s Confectionery was located 

at 350 Ridge Road, where Sweetest Sounds has been found for years; Nick Lentino 

had a store at 215 Van Buren Street, which had been there since at least 1946; Top’s 

Sweet Shoppe was found at 9 ½ Ridge Road; Charles Bagnuolo had a store at 141 

Ridge Road, which is the same location that housed Nina and Jim’s; La Due’s 

Confectionery was found at 523 Valley Brook Ave; Werner’s Confectionery was found at 

650 Ridge Road, which in the 70s would become known as Pat and Jim’s and then 

Sandy’s Luncheonette; Jim’s, a small store at 746 Second Ave, was owned by James 

Shields, who also resided there; and Jan’s Confectionery, located at 543 Ridge Road. 

Luncheonettes of the 50s and 60s included: The Crest Diner at 257 Ridge Road, 

the building is no longer there being replaced with a parking lot; Joan’s Luncheonette at 

542 Valley Brook Ave; J&P Luncheonette at 442 Valley Brook Ave, which is the same 

building that presently houses The Thistle. It had also been known as Roane’s 

Luncheonette; Larry’s Luncheonette was found at 8 Stuyvesant Ave; the Lynwood 

Luncheonette was found at 55 Ridge Road; Papa Joe’s Luncheonette, 543 Ridge Road, 

later became Joe’s Deli; and Mar-Lyn Luncheonette at 412 Valley Brook Ave. 

Thinking about all the wonderful and positive memories of people, places, or 

certain events from those many years past, brings a smile to our faces and warms our 

hearts, however brief. Of course, not everything is or was rosy back then, but if you are 

like me, recalling those memories helps sustain an appreciation for being fortunate 

enough to have grown up in Lyndhurst during the time we did.  

 

 

A 1971 Ad from the Commercial Leader. 
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CHAPTER 9 - THE CHANGING LANDSCAPE 

It is interesting to reflect on how the general landscape and scenery around town 

has changed over the years. Old buildings and businesses are gone, only to be 

replaced with newer structures. Physical places, like open lots, fields, and parks that 

existed in town about 60 or more years ago, either no longer exist or, if they still do, are 

not in the form or condition that we might remember. Things change and that’s 

progress, which is not an inherently negative thing.  

In this chapter, I take a look back into my old neighborhood and will specifically 

focus on a stretch of Riverside Ave between Kingsland and Wilson Aves. The area has 

historically been a mix of light industrial and commercial use, interspersed with 

residential buildings. Many of the commercial establishments are long gone, replaced 

for the most part by condominiums.  

In the 1950s and 60s, at the southwest corner of the intersection of Kingsland 

and Riverside Aves, and next to what we used to call the Nutley Bridge, was a Flying A 

gas station. Decades before the gas station existed on the site, the W.A. Wurdemann 

Coal Yard occupied the property. Before that, going back to about the time of the civil 

war, beginning in this area and extending as far down to Jauncey Ave, at least five ship 

building yards were found.  

The Flying A gas station that occupied a small corner of the property known as 

615 Riverside Ave, was run by a short, stocky, dark-haired, and well-known local 

mechanic of the time named Feori Zeoli. Feori had a colorful demeanor and was a heck 

of a nice guy. I can remember, that stenciled in white on the gas station’s pavement, 

were small images, each about a foot or so long, of a jet plane that acted as a guide to 

lead cars on an arced path from the edge of the roadway to the gasoline pumps and 

then back out to the road again. For some reason, I don’t think there was much in the 

way of a raised curb at that corner and therefore no well-defined driveway entrance with 

curb drops. The pumps were situated such that they were parallel to Riverside Ave and 

with no well-defined driveway entrance, it created occasional traffic conflicts for vehicles 

pulling into and exiting the station.  

Feori did his work in 2 or 3 bays, that along with a 

small office, constituted the footprint of the gas station 

building. He called his business Kingsland Service 

Center. His brother-in-law, John Paluzzi, who enjoyed 

speaking with people and addressed most male 

customers as “lad”, helped with the garage duties. 

Feori’s dad, Pete, a quiet and polite gent, who I estimate 

was in his late 60s at that time, pumped gas.  

Sometime around the mid-sixties, the company 

that owned the station and the land sold the property to 1968 Commercial Leader Ad. Feori’s 
name is misspelled. 
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a developer. After about 10 years at the Riverside and Kingsland Aves location, Feori 

lost his lease. He fortunately found an available and nearby property at 500 Riverside 

Ave, where he moved his auto repair business. At the southeast corner of Riverside and 

Page Aves he bought an old gas station that once had been in business there. He 

apparently sold gasoline early on as ads show, but later discontinued selling fuel, and 

concentrated only on performing repairs. Feori remained in business until he retired 

around 1990.  

Directly across the street from the Flying A, at the southeast corner, was Lou’s 

Auto Sales, a used car lot owned by Lou Freda. Next to the car lot was a retail store 

owned and run by Israel Batt. Mr. Batt’s store has been discussed in a prior chapter. 

Moving directly 

south from Fiore’s Flying 

A was the Reinauer 

Brothers fuel depot, 

whose address was also 

615 Riverside Ave. The 

company distributed Tide 

Water Associated Oil 

Company products of which Flying A gasoline was just one. However, the main 

commodity they dealt in was fuel oil. Though they had another terminal in Mahwah, their 

main water terminal was in Lyndhurst. 

 I recall about a half dozen very tall, silver, cylindrical storage tanks situated 

along the riverbank with at least one tank stenciled with the company’s name. The tanks 

held mostly fuel oil. The company, which had been located at the site since sometime 

before 1936, not only sold fuel oil but also serviced heaters. Interestingly, the name of 

the company that transported the petroleum was also called Reinauer, which began 

transporting petroleum in the local waters of New Jersey since about 1923. From all 

indications, it appears the transport 

ships were a branch of the fuel oil 

company. During the 1930s, they 

moved about one million gallons of 

petroleum products up the Passaic 

River daily, according to an article 

running in the February 13, 1936 

issue of the Commercial Leader.  

The oil was transported to 

the Reinauer depot mainly via small 

river tankers that sailed up the 

Passaic River and moored right 

alongside the tanks. The boats 

were relatively small, measuring 

A fuel barge being pulled south along the Passaic River circa 
1960s.The opened Avondale Bridge is seen in the background. 
Tanks at the Reinauer depot can be seen along the right side 
of the photo. (Photo from Vintage Lyndhurst) 

1953 Ridgewood News Ad 
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about 100 long by about 20 feet wide, and were designed to navigate the narrow river 

channel. Pipes carried the oil from the tanker to the tanks. Also seen, were fuel barges 

frequently being pushed or pulled up the river by small tugboats that navigated their way 

to a depot in East Rutherford. This would require the opening of the Nutley Bridge, now 

called the De Jessa Bridge, a turret design that swung open to allow river traffic to pass 

along one side or the other of the bridge’s structure.  

Reinauer Brothers ceased operations at the Riverside Ave site early in 1965. 

Around the same time, there was a proposal to place 172 housing units on the 

approximate seven-acre site, but it failed. By 1967, it was announced a supermarket 

would instead be erected.  

A Pantry Pride Supermarket opened in June of 1970 and was built on the site 

that contained both the Flying A gas station and Reinauer Brothers businesses. The 

store was constructed on the southside of the lot and the remainder of the land served 

as a parking lot. I still recall 

the giant “W” that was 

partly a decorative accent, 

but mostly a component of 

the structural frame system 

that held up the store’s 

front canopy. I believe that 

it was either Kearny 

Federal or Spencer 

Savings bank, which erected a small stand-alone branch office with a drive through on a 

section of the parking lot located closest to the bridge.  

Moving south and a short distance beyond the base of Copeland Ave, in the area 

where Riverside Ave hooks from a southerly to a southeasterly direction, was a place 

some kids from the area visited with regularity. It was called “Weedsville.” I do not know 

who coined the name. Nor do I know when the name was applied to this approximately 

one-acre parcel of land, but I have a theory I will present below. Weedsville aptly 

described the place. It was all pretty much weeds and trees.  

There had been some sparse industrial development on the property going back 

to the late 19-teens and early 1920s. Buildings consisting of a small office, located near 

the road, a brick storage building near the center of the lot, and another frame 

constructed building near the southerly property line, all of which were part of a coal 

yard that existed on the site at the time. Later, Reinauer Brothers would build its fuel 

depot on part of this and an adjacent parcel of land. I recall directly opposite Copeland 

Ave, at what would be the northeast corner of Weedsville, stood a single vehicle/storage 

garage with a large gray door. From its design and condition, I surmise it was probably 

part of the Reinauer complex. I also remember seeing the remains of a concrete 

basement in Weedsville that was likely part of the early development once existing on 

that tract. 

The Pantry Pride supermarket that took over the property where 
Reinauer fuel oil once stood, circa 1970. (Photo from Vintage Lyndhurst) 
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Dirt paths were found throughout Weedsville, which made some bike riding 

possible. Occasionally, there would be small clearings where kids would set up forts, 

build tree houses, or do things that kids did in such environs. The back of the property, 

which was adjacent to the riverbank, was hilly and high. You could make your way down 

to a spot, where it was rumored some kids would go for a swim in the river. I also 

remember it being a remarkedly quiet place, especially the deeper into the thicket you 

penetrated. Weedsville was about as close to woods as it got in our part of town.  

Weedsville was frequented mostly by teenagers. Occasionally, kids that were a 

little younger might also make their way in. So, it would not be surprising that some 

parents would try to discourage their kids from playing there, which may account for a 

rumor that emerged one summer in the mid-60s that some kids found a little frightening. 

The tale goes that a vicious hunchback was living in Weedsville. Where he came from 

or how he got there, no one could say. To make it even more spectacular, reportedly his 

eyes glowed in the dark and kids were warned to stay away lest harm might befall them. 

As I said, this scare tactic was either contrived by someone’s parents or by older kids 

who wanted the place to themselves for who knows what reason. Or maybe there was a 

homeless person living in there for a brief time who was encountered by some kids who 

embellished the account of seeing him. Whatever it was, I can tell you it worked well on 

us for a short while. After of few days of no hunchback sightings, all went back as usual. 

There was another undeveloped nearby area filled with reeds that predates the 

Weedsville mentioned above. This other place was contained within what is now the 

Bergen County Park and encompassed the area at the very north end of the park that 

now is the site of a ball field and a small grove of trees. It was located behind some of 

the businesses and residences found on the west side of Riverside Ave and that 

stretched from about Weidemann Place to nearly the Lyndhurst entrance to the park 

found at the base of Wilson Ave. Some may know that Wilson Ave was originally called 

Naples Ave. I have heard some kids, that were several years older than me, and who 

grew up mostly in the early to mid-50s, also refer to this earlier area as Weedsville. It 

too was a place that kids played in going back to the 1930s, although it is unknown if it 

was called Weedsville back then. I still have a vague memory of this original Weedsville, 

which consisted mostly of tall reeds and some wet areas and was dramatically reduced 

in size by the development of the park. I believe this area may have been the original 

Weedsville. After the original Weedsville was gone, the other Weedsville area discussed 

earlier, acquired the name. It was likely kids who bestowed the name after having heard 

about the first Weedsville from older relatives or friends.  

The original Weedsville area gained some notoriety in the 1930s. A part of this 

original area was located directly behind 749 Riverside Ave, a home owned by Joseph 

Coronato, and was purportedly used as a Mafia burying ground. A local gangster, 

James Feraco, who was known as “Dizzy Jimmy”, allegedly was a member of the 

infamous organized crime group called “Murder Incorporated” and lived across the 

street at 758 Riverside Ave. He was believed to have been involved with the disposition 
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of bodies at that location, which was located behind his father-in-law’s home at the 749 

address. Back in 1940, the area was searched for bodies by representatives of the 

Bergen County Police, Bergen County Prosecutor’s Office, the Brooklyn DA’s Office, 

and the Lyndhurst Police. The details of this story are covered in more detail in a later 

chapter.  

The Copeland Ave Weedsville disappeared with the construction of Pantry Pride. 

Today, the southern part of a six-story building, known as 601 Riverside Ave, sits where 

Weedsville was once found. 

Almost across from Weedsville 

and close to Sandford Ave, at 640 

Riverside Ave, was Johnson’s Kennels. 

The business had been at the location 

since at least the late 1940s and was 

owned by Ed Johnson, a nationally 

famous Beagle breeder. Johnson’s 

Beagles have been a favorite for T.V. 

commercials and other advertising media 

for many years. It has been reported that 

several national celebrities acquired pets 

from Johnson’s Kennel. Two of Johnson’s Beagles were used by The New York Mets 

baseball team as mascots. The original Johnson house was eventually razed and 

replaced with a unique triangle shaped brick home that took advantage of the similarly 

shaped lot.  

 Just down from Johnson’s Kennel, at 652 Riverside Ave was the Star Oil 

Company. The company, which was started in 1926, sold fuel oil and kerosene. The 

1930 U.S. Census shows that 37-year-old Frederick Spichiger was running the business 

and it would appear it was likely he who established 

the company. Frederick lived at the address with his 

wife Isabella and brother Otto. By 1940, Frederick 

had died, and his wife continued to run the operation. 

In 1941, Isabella married Sarvey Ferrara and both 

continued in the business. Isabella died in 1967 and 

Sarvey continued with the company until his 

retirement in 1971. Using information contained in 

Sarvey’s obituary, it is determined that he owned the 

business for 30 years.  

In the late 60s or early 70s I distinctly recall seeing gasoline pumps in the front 

yard of the Star Oil building. I believe the station’s sign showed the name Fargo, which 

was not a common brand of gas found around this part of the country. I also remember 

seeing a fuel oil truck parked on the side of the house and in the back yard. The building 

was located on Riverside Ave at its juncture with Sanford Ave and was angled to such a 

Ad appearing in 1951 Bergen Evening Record 

A1941 Commercial Leader ad. 
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degree with Riverside Ave making it a challenge to discern which of the two streets it 

was on. The building was a two-story structure painted a light green, and years later 

light blue, with the lower floor dedicated to the gas station and the upper floor possibly 

used for residential purposes. I do not recall the specific name of the business in later 

years. 

Across from the Star Oil Company was a 

popular place in Lyndhurst during the 50s and 60s 

known simply as King Kone. As the name implies, it 

was an ice cream store. It was found at a relatively 

small apex, where the west side of Sanford Ave 

intersects with the east side of Riverside Ave. 

Officially, it was located at 700 Riverside Ave. It first 

opened on June 4, 1954 by owners Lucy and Frank 

Meola, who were siblings. The Grand Opening 

featured a free quart of ice cream to the first 1,000 

patrons visiting that day. King Kone touted what was 

called a “Sundae in a Cone” ice cream product. Also 

offered was a two-for-one sale, a promotion that was 

periodically repeated over the many years King Kone 

was in business. On opening day, the promotion 

applied to everything sold, from a ten-cent, 5-ounce 

cone to a one dollar and fifty cent half-gallon 

container of their confectionery product. They also 

offered shakes, malts, and floats and not to mention  

chocolate and cherry flavored dipped cones. King 

Kone sold what was probably the best soft-serve ice 

cream I have ever tasted.  

I remember that flat-roofed, white building, with narrow sliding glass windows in 

the front. The building was about the size of a one-car garage. It had a large ice-cream 

cone shaped sign on the roof. I also recall that the original owners dressed in all-white. 

The Meola’s sold the business in 1963. The new owners were people who lived across 

the street from the store on Sanford Ave whose names I came to learn were Ron and 

Mary Lembo-Pelleteri. After a number of years, they sold the place to the Colletti’s who 

lived on Kingsland Ave. By this time business expanded to include sandwiches and 

pizza. Company operations ceased around 1970. 

Behind King Kone was a sand lot that patrons used for parking. I do not know if 

the owners of King Kone also owned this lot. It contained a large billboard sign that 

could be observed by people in cars traveling southbound on Riverside Ave. Brick 

homes were eventually built on at least that part of that site in 1964. The King Kone 

building was eventually demolished, replaced by a home uniquely designed for the 

unusual shape of the lot.  

1954 Commercial Leader Ad 
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Just south of Weedsville, and directly opposite King Kone, was 651 Riverside 

Ave, the home of Lyndhurst Auto Wreckers, a local junk yard. Going back to about the 

turn of the 20th Century, it had been the site of the First National Hotel, complete with a 

detached pavilion that extended into the river. The first listing for the junk yard is seen in 

the 1928 Richmond’s Directory, where it is shown as T&V Auto Wreckers. Thomas and 

Mary Collishaw of North Arlington owned the business. By 1930, the business was 

known as Lyndhurst Auto Wreckers. Thomas died in 1953 but Mary kept the business 

going until 1965, at which time it was sold to partners Patrick Calello of Belleville and 

William Logan of Nutley.  

Chain linked and metal fencing ran along the property line adjacent to Riverside 

Ave. I remember a faded sign at the base of the fence that spelled out the business 

name in letters that were about three feet tall. The entrance driveway to the junk yard 

was located at the north end of the property and sloped downward into the yard. The 

office was located at the southeast corner of the property. Wrecked cars were piled up 

in rows that extended back toward the river.  

The junk yard caught fire several times over the years, with most such events 

being minor in nature. There were however, two significant fires that nearly destroyed 

the place. On March 9, 1953, an early morning fire that reportedly started in a faulty oil 

stove, severely damaged and destroyed most of the office building. Thomas Collishaw, 

who was in the rearmost office when the stove exploded, managed to escape uninjured. 

The resulting damage was confined to the office area.  

On Sunday evening, October 3, 1965, at about 8:21 p.m., another much larger 

fire erupted at the junk yard. This was the spectacular blaze that most people in my 

generation may recall. With 40-foot flames reportedly shooting into the sky, and 

acetylene and oxygen tanks that were used for welding exploding, Fire Chief George 

Rickard later remarked that it looked as if half the town was ablaze. Burning embers 

threatened homes within two blocks of the junk yard. People on Sanford and Riverside 

Aves were wetting down their 

roofs with garden hoses to 

help prevent the spread of the 

fire. Fire departments from 

North Arlington, Rutherford 

and other towns were called in 

to help fight the blaze. 

Although the fire destroyed the 

junk yard’s office and spread 

to many of the cars that were 

in the yard, the business 

recovered and remained in 

operation for about another 20 

years.  
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Interestingly, this last fire was one of four structural fires that occurred in town 

that week. This led authorities to consider the possibility that the fires may have been 

the work of a serial arsonist, but this was never proven to be the case. Besides 

Lyndhurst Auto Wreckers, other scorched structures were the Lyndhurst Pool, a building 

that was part of St. Michael’s Church, and a house at Stuyvesant and Second Avenues. 

In 1985, Lyndhurst township tried to purchase the auto wreckers property from 

Calello and Logan and convert the approximate 2 ½ acres to park land. However, a 

Belleville based developer outbid the town and the Riverwatch condominium complex 

that presently exists on the site was eventually built. Considering the quantity of 

contaminants that must have surely leaked from the many junked vehicles over the 

nearly 60 years Lyndhurst Auto Wreckers was in business, one would have to believe 

that the soil there was remediated prior to construction of the new buildings. 

Continuing south from the junk yard, next in line was the Edward M. Waldron Inc. 

construction yard located where the present 3-County VW dealership exists at 701 

Riverside Ave. Waldron was an Irish immigrant who in 1888 formed his construction 

company headquartered in Newark. Waldron became one of the largest building 

contractors in northern N.J. He established the Lyndhurst yard sometime between 1932 

and 1937. The company built the Sacred Heart Basilica in Newark, the Lyndhurst Town 

Hall, and also is believed to have been a contractor involved in the construction of 

Roosevelt School. I recall a tall, dark colored, wooden fence was in place along 

Riverside Ave. The property was sold to construct the VW dealership around 1962, but 

construction for the business did not commence until 1965. I recall that during the 

construction of the Volkswagen dealership, a crane got stuck in the muck and it took a 

while to free it. 

Next to the Waldron yard were several businesses that were situated within 

about a hundred feet or so from one another. A “paper street” called Park Street, which 

at the time was a dirt road, led from Riverside westward toward the river. While part of it 

may have been a street, it would more aptly be described a long access driveway. 

Offset a bit from the road was Vigilante Plumbing Supply and Wrecking Company at 

725 Riverside Ave. The business began around 1951 by Michael and Vincent Vigilante. 

The company’s building and yard were located on the right, after entering the dirt 

roadway. The wrecking component of the business engaged in building demolition, 

which included salvaging and selling used building materials like wood and brick. 

Vigilante’s remained in business until 1987. Three-County VW eventually purchased the 

property, which they used as a storage yard.  

Behind Vigilante was the Hil-Ken Heating Company, whose address was 729 

Riverside Ave. The company sold fuel oil, but it seems the primary business was the 

sale and servicing of oil burning heaters, especially those used in larger buildings. 

Brothers John A. of Nutley and William Hilkene of Lyndhurst owned the Bloomfield 

based company and maintained a yard at the above address. The company installed 

heaters in the high school, Washington, Franklin, Lincoln, and Roosevelt Schools, as 
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well as the Town Hall. Hil-Ken which began around 1953, remained in business for 

about 40 years. 

A short distance beyond the Hil-Ken yard and at the end of Park Street, was the 

Passaic River. At the end of the road, during the 1960s, and looking down the edge of a 

short cliff, one could see the decaying partial remains of the frame for a wooden hull. 

Growing up, we were told that in the 1920s and 30s riverboats would periodically come 

up the Passaic River and moor there, offering gambling on board. We assumed the 

remains we saw were from one of those boats. 

Royal Kitchens, an East Rutherford based custom cabinetry company, 

maintained a shop at 735 Riverside Ave for several years during the early 1960s. It is 

not clear when they moved into the premises that had housed the Passaic Valley 

Lumber Company during part of the 1950s. Royal Kitchens was started in 1954 by Pat 

Robinson, Jerry Carucci, and Pat Carucci of Lyndhurst. By mid to late 1961, the 

company had left the premises and the building remained empty for quite a while. I 

recall that the exterior of the then empty building, was painted part white and part pink 

and was found on the south side of Park Street. It too was offset somewhat from 

Riverside Ave. The vacant building became a public nuisance. Small gangs of kids hung 

out or played there and it became the target of delinquents. From the fall of 1961 to the 

spring of 1965, it caught fire several times. It was 

eventually razed and replaced by the Kwiki 

Whirlaway Car Wash in August of 1966.  

 The Kwiki Car Wash was opened by a 

man named Jeff Levitt. The cost of a wash was a 

mere fifty cents. It was hyped as being the first 

automatic car wash in South Bergen and West 

Hudson. The car wash used a unique brushless 

method to wash cars. A car was driven into one 

of two green and white striped, arched shaped, 

fiberglass enclosures. Five spinning high-

pressure nozzles suspended from an arm made 

their way around the car via an overhead track. 

Later, the spinning heads were replaced with just 

a high-pressure hose. Available outside the 

building near the street were stations that held 

coin-fed vacuums. The facility was the victim of a 

good deal of vandalism during its approximate 

twelve-year existence. In the summer of 1981, a 

variance was granted to build 24 condominiums 

on the car wash site, consisting of two buildings, 

which presently stand today and are known as 

Full page ad in the Aug 25, 1996 edition of the 
Commercial Leader announcing the grand 
opening of the Kwiki Whirlaway Car Wash. 
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the Parkside Condominiums. It took about a year or so to start the construction. The 

premises took on the address of 739 Riverside Ave.  

Just south of Royal Kitchens was Cattle’s Welding. The Cattle homestead was 

situated up near the roadway and Ralph F. Cattle had his shop in a separate building 

found directly behind the house at 747 Riverside Ave. Ralph came to Lyndhurst in 1956 

and kept the business in operation until his untimely death at age 48 in October of 1966. 

Not long after Ralph Cattle died, the welding shop was purchased by Bill Hooker who 

kept the business going until around early to mid-1976. The Park Garden condominiums 

were built on the site of his shop and opened in July of 1977.  

A little further down at 759 Riverside Ave was 

McDonnell Brothers Trucking. It was a small business 

started in 1951 by three of the four McDonnell brothers, 

Thomas B, known as Bernie, Alexander A., and Robert J. A 

fourth brother, Charles J., a machinist, was not involved in 

the company. He was the only one of his siblings to marry. 

Growing up in the neighborhood during the 1930s, Charlie 

was my dad’s best friend. Bernie McDonnell was a WW2 

hero, being awarded the Silver Star by General George 

Patton. The award is the third-highest personal decoration 

for valor in combat. 

The trucking business was found behind an old two-

story brick home built around 1912, which was the 

McDonnell homestead, owned by Alex A Sr. who also lived 

at the residence with his sons. The front of the McDonnell 

home was located near to Riverside Ave. To either side of 

the house were down sloping driveways that led to a 

moderately sized yard/parking area and a large garage 

where the trucks were serviced. The company owned and operated several 1940s era 

single drive axle Mack tractors, which were painted a dark green, a standard Mack color 

back then. They also owned several box-type trailers. It was around 1970 that the 

garage was enlarged. Around that same time, they also added a “new” truck, a 1950s 

era Mack. The business ended around 1995 with the deaths of both Robert and Alex Jr. 

within months of each other. Bernie had predeceased his brothers in 1993. The property 

was eventually sold. The house still has tenants and the garage is presently used by an 

electrical supply company. 

As young boys, my friends and I used to enjoy watching how the skilled drivers 

maneuvered the tractor-trailers in such a relatively tight space presented by the 

McDonnell yard. In the winter, when the trucks would be returning to the yard and 

slowed as they entered the driveway, it gave us the opportunity to hone our snowball 

throwing skills. The trailers made for great targets.  

Thomas B. McDonnell being 
awarded the Silver Star by 
General George Patton. 
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Though I never engaged them directly in conversation, it was evident from older 

folks in the neighborhood that the McDonnell brothers were good guys who were always 

willing to lend a hand to a neighbor. Of the three brothers in the trucking business, 

Robert was much taller than the other two. I also remember Mr. McDonnell Sr. as a kind 

old gent who we’d see walking up and down in front of his house or just sitting on the 

front stoop watching traffic go by. He wore a cap and I seem to recall had a light scruffy 

beard. We called him Pappy Mack because he vaguely resembled the Pappy character 

from the Popeye cartoons. A story I recall hearing as a youth told of a terrible accident 

in which Mr. McDonnell had been involved, wherein a priest was killed. The story goes 

that due to the tragic event, Mr. McDonnell suffered extreme mental anguish and 

trauma that haunted him for years. I later learned that the crash happened on October 

1, 1943 on Passaic Ave in Kearny. Alex was driving a truck owned by the Stuyvesant 

Coal Company that was loaded with wood destined for the Cooper Lumber Company in 

Lyndhurst where he worked. Coming around a curve in the area of St. Anthony’s 

Orphan Home, a head on crash occurred instantly killing Father Thomas McDermott. 

Alex Sr. passed in 1968. 

The building at 772 Riverside Ave, which is at the intersection of Thomas Ave, 

was constructed around 1910 and was first occupied by a grocery store owned and 

operated by James Russo, who remained in business until 

about 1920. In 1921, Axel Forsberg opened an automotive 

accessory store in the space, which he operated until 

1924. Beginning around 1925 or 26, Milton Lichtenberg 

opened an auto repair garage at the location and 

significantly expanded the structure. In 1930, the business 

was owned by James Bradley, who also started selling 

gasoline. By 1933, Bradley had put the business up for 

sale. It is believed the building continued as a gas station 

and service center until around February 12, 1948. At that 

time brothers Morris and Charles Feld, who had previously 

operated a similar business in Garfield, opened Feld 

Brothers Quality Meats. Charles as I recall, was short, 

stocky, and bald, while his brother was taller and had dark 

wavy hair. Later, they were joined by Keith, who was 

Morris’s son. The Felds sold only large hindquarters of 

beef both wholesale and retail which they butchered into 

various cuts. 

After Morris passed in 1959, the name of the business was changed to Lyndhurst 

Freezer Meats. Then in 1964 the name became Black Angus Freezer Meats. Following 

Charlie’s death in 1970, the business name was changed to House of Black Angus, 

which it retained until operations ended around 1990. 

Ad from Feb. 12, 1948 
edition of the Bergen 

Evening Record 
announcing the opening of 

Feld Brothers Quality 
Meats. 
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As indicated above, the building was enlarged around 1926. To this day the two 

conjoined buildings are easily discernable. When the Felds owned the place, the 

smaller building served as a garage where delivery trucks were parked. The space is 

presently used as a bicycle shop. The second and larger segment, housed the main 

butchering operation. In the 60s, a sizeable cooler room was added to the larger of the 

two buildings.  

It was around the mid-60s when the owners commissioned someone to paint the 

head of a Black Angus steer on the northern exposure of the building along with the 

business name “Black Angus Freezer Meats”. It was about 1970 that the word “Freezer” 

was removed, rendering just Black Angus Meats. Then, in about 1978, the owners 

whitewashed over the business name, leaving only the head of the steer. The name 

“House of Black Angus Freezer Meats” was painted in free hand, lacking any artistic 

style. The business continued until around 1990. The larger part of the building currently 

houses a sandwich shop. 

In the 60s, I remember 

customers’ cars pulling up to the shop’s 

back door on the Thomas Ave side of 

the building. Their meat orders, which 

were packed in paper bags or wooden 

and wire crates, were loaded into the 

trunk by one of the butchers.  

I also remember regularly seeing 

vehicles that resembled garbage trucks 

visit the premises, again pulling up to 

the back of the building. The trucks were 

equipped with a hydraulic bucket on the 

rear into which animal fat waste was 

loaded from large steel drums that were wheeled out from one of the garages. The 

bucket rose and tilted, emptying the fat into the body of the truck. Later, the fat would be 

rendered into tallow for use in soap and candles. I also recall the large, refrigerated 

delivery truck from which sides of beef were offloaded. The word abattoir was painted 

on the truck, which I took for part of the delivery company’s name. It wasn’t until years 

later that I learned the word means slaughterhouse.  

The back of the larger building consisted of a tall wall that was designed with a 

symmetrical step pattern that rose to its apex and concealed a shingled pitched roof 

behind. At the outer edges, the wall measured to a height of about 12 feet at the sides 

to about 18 feet at its summit. As kids, we used the large back wall of the building to 

play handball. On more than one occasion, the pink rubber or tennis balls we used 

playing the game made their way to the building’s roof, coming to rest in a mutual drain 

gutter connecting both buildings. Using the enclosure for the compressor that kept the 

interior coolers chilled, found on the south side of the building, we managed to scale the 

The Black Angus mural circa late 1970s (Photo by Gary 

Pezzolla on Vintage Lyndhurst) 
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building’s side wall and made it to the roof. Once there, we walked up and then down 

the pitched roof to the gully were the balls were found. On one occasion, as I was 

climbing back down from the roof after retrieving a ball, I fell backwards and fortunately 

landed squarely on my back on the flat top of the compressor shed that was about four 

or five feet below. I narrowly missed getting impaled on some narrow piping that was 

part of the compressor’s enclosure. If I have a guardian angel, then I surely kept him or 

her terribly busy in my youth. 

The last business in this grouping is the Park View House tavern that once 

existed at 775 Riverside Ave. It was considered by many as the only classic 

neighborhood saloon in The Hook during the 1960s.  

Down the road was the Garden House, which was really a night club and on 

Riverside Ave just north of Kingsland Ave was the Bridge Bar. San Carlo also had a bar 

that some locals frequented, but the venue was mainly a restaurant and banquet hall. 

The 3-Acre grill was nearby, where a drink could be had at the counter (along with one 

of their great hot dogs), or in the dining room in the back. Previously, Joe Pete’s bar had 

also been found in The Hook. The saloon once occupied one half of the building that 

contained Lembo’s grocery store at the corner of Riverside Ave and Weidemann Place. 

It was named for the owners, brothers Joseph and Peter Turano. Later, they were 

joined by brother Salvatore, who was known as Sammy. The bar was in operation 

during the1940s through early 50s. Though the bar was best known by the locals as Joe 

Pete’s Tavern, it went by a few other names such as T & T Tavern, and Sal’s Tavern, 

which is the name shown in the 1946 Price-Lee business directory.  

The business was sometimes referred to as the Park View Tavern in newspaper 

articles, however, based on ads running in the late 1960s and information contained in 

the obituary of its owner, it is clear that the true name was Park View House. The Park 

View House was a white, one-story, block and stucco building with an A-frame roof. The 

name of the bar was derived from the fact that the Bergen County Park south end 

abutted the tavern’s westerly property line and so the park could be seen while standing 

in the rear parking area.  

It is not clear when the building that housed the bar was constructed or what 

occupied the space prior to the Park View House Tavern. No listing for the business or 

address comes up in the 1957-58 town directory or before. It appears from a search of 

Bergen County land records that Nunzie Paterno, the proprietor of the bar, purchased 

the property on September 5, 1955. Articles in the October through December 1955 

issues in the Commercial Leader show that the Park View House sponsored a bowling 

team, supporting that the bar was in business. Paterno’s obituary from 1999 stated that 

before retiring in 1979, he owned the Park View House for more than 30 years. This 

would suggest that the business, began around 1949, but information supporting this 

estimate could not be located.  
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 The building sat back from the 

roadway, providing parking on the 

gravel front lot. The front gabled side 

of the building was oriented parallel to 

Riverside Ave. The front of the 

building had two dark green doors, 

with outer aluminum storm doors, 

located near either end of the building. 

Above each of the doors was a dark 

green and white striped awning. The 

gable end of the roof that faced 

Riverside Ave was painted a dark green. The shingled roof was dark green to match the 

gable. A neon sign was suspended from a frame that was attached to a metal pole 

located at the building’s mid-point and between both windows. The sign hung outward 

from the building so that the name of the bar could be read by passing cars. Between 

the doors were two short casement windows mounted high, each with their own awning.  

As you entered the building, the bar was found across the back wall. A bumper 

pool table was situated near the middle of the floor ahead of the bar. I believe there was 

also a tabletop shuffleboard game along one of the walls.  

I remember that during the summer, usually on weekends, some of the men from 

the neighborhood would go the bar and buy containers of draft beer to take out. The 

white cardboard containers typically held about one quart of beer. Sometimes 

neighborhood fathers would send their teenaged sons over with money to purchase the 

beer. You must remember that being a local saloon, the bartender generally knew 

whose kid was coming in to make the purchase.  

Besides the bar trade, food was also offered at the bar. For a time, Nunzie was 

running a pizza business out of the kitchen located in the rear of the building. This 

proved to be a successful supplement to the bar trade.  Amelia Vendola, a longtime 

resident of Thomas Ave and a wonderful cook, made the pizzas. People would pull 

around the back of the bar and enter through a rear door to pick up their orders. Mrs. 

Vendola made those pizzas for several years and she developed a great reputation as a 

pizza chef. Some people might speculate that there was something special in the 

sauce, because Amelia, God bless her soul, lived to be nearly 101 years old. The Social 

Security Death Index shows that she was born on September 19, 1894 and passed on 

January 29, 1995.  

Our house was situated on Thomas Ave, across and slightly offset to the north of 

the tavern. In 1967, my bedroom was located at the front of the house and on the first 

floor. On July 31, 1967, at about 2:30 a.m., I was awakened from my sleep by the smell 

of something burning. Within about a minute after I awoke, I realized the smell of smoke 

was not coming from our house, but rather, outside. When I looked out the front window 

I could barely see across the street. A dense, billowing smoke was diffusing the glare of 

The author's father with the Parkview Tavern in 
background circa 1960. 
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the incandescent streetlight located on Riverside Ave almost directly across the street 

from our house. At about the same time, fire trucks were arriving. The Parkview Tavern 

was on fire. Though the papers reported that the fire was extinguished in about 20 

minutes, it seemed that the fire department remained on site for a much longer period. 

The sun was up by the time the fire department left. It was clear to see that the building 

was completely destroyed. According to the papers, the fire started in the basement 

near a water heater and made its way through the roof. 

Within about a year, Nunzie rebuilt with the larger current building, which was 

repositioned and reoriented to where it presently stands. He also expanded his service 

to include a restaurant and catering on the main floor and a bar in the basement. The 

building was also constructed such that the second floor consisted of several 

apartments.  

Eventually, Nunzie sold the business in 1979. Since then, the premises has been 

home to a number of restaurants, bars, and entertainment businesses. For example, in 

the basement of the building was a bar that in the early 1980s was known as the 

Benchwarmer Club. In 1983, the main floor was home to the Barbary Coast Song 

Palace and Saloon which featured an 1890s style Dixieland band. Patrons were 

encouraged to sing along as they enjoyed drinks and a bite to eat. By 1985, the theme 

changed, and the upstairs venue became De Posillippo Ristorante for several years. As 

of this writing, the current occupant is a restaurant called Escape.  

Things in my old neighborhood certainly have changed over the years. In 

addition to the many businesses that no longer exist, most of the older homes are gone, 

Map showing relative locations of businesses discussed in this chapter. 
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having been significantly remodeled or replaced with newer structures. On the whole, 

everything appears to be well maintained, looking much better than it did years ago. In 

this respect, change has been good for the area. The unfortunate downside to the 

striking physical transformation that has taken place, is that most of the people who 

owned, lived, or ran businesses in the neighborhood in the 1950s and 60s are no longer 

with us. When you stop to think about it, it was they who really made the neighborhood 

such a memorable place. In 2020, only about three of the residents from that earlier 

time are left, with my mom being one of them. Without a doubt, what has been true for 

my old neighborhood holds for the other areas of the town as well.  
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CHAPTER 10 – THE PARK AND THE MEADOWS 

Our personal and collective history not only speaks of places and people we 

once knew, but perhaps more importantly, what we did in those places and with those 

people when our memories were being formed. Hopefully, it was fun stuff. In some 

cases, it might have been crazy or mischievous stuff. Hopefully, there wasn’t anything to 

trigger a melancholy or regretful memory. 

When we were kids, we all had places outside our homes where we spent a 

great deal of time with friends, relatives, and siblings. Sometimes it was in the street in 

front of your house, or perhaps at a school yard, park, ball field, or at the home of a 

friend, or even on a street corner somewhere. Your age often factored into where idle 

hours were spent.  

Time turns the pages and life moves on. Some of those places where you played 

and hung out, though still there, have probably changed, while others may be long 

gone. So too with some of the people with whom we formed those deep and lasting 

memories. We have fallen out of contact with them, or sadly, they may no longer be with 

us. Fortunately, residing somewhere deep inside our psyche is an enduring organic-like 

connection and sense of identity with the places and friends from those many years 

ago. Even today, if you pass by some of your old hangouts or they happen to come to 

mind, you may find yourself drawn back in time, if but just for an instant. And in those 

fleeting seconds, that long-ago emotional connection may reemerge. In some cases, 

those memories may even evoke a smile, and in others, a tear.  

What follows next are a couple of places where I spent some time with friends. 

One was nearby my home and where I would while away many of my youthful hours. 

Another was in an area of town distantly found from my neighborhood, but where I 

sometimes visited as a young teenager. I am sure each of you reading this had places 

that were as special to you as these were to me. 

The County Park 

The most frequented playground of my youth was the Bergen County Park South 

Area, which was located pretty much across the street from where I lived. I never knew 

a time when the county park was not there and assumed it had been around for 

decades. But what I came to learn is that it had not been in existence terribly long when 

I was spending many days there with my childhood friends. What follows next is some 

background information on how the county parks came to be in Lyndhurst. 

At the turn of the twentieth century, the area of Lyndhurst that would eventually 

become the county parks we all know, was pretty much swamps or what today we call 

wetlands. Being a swamp, the area consisted mostly of wet, soggy land, some 

occasional dry areas of firmer ground, and a multitude of certain types of vegetation like 

trees, weeds, and reeds. The land pretty much remained this way for nearly the first half 

of the twentieth century.  
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The Bergen County Park 

Commission was established in 1946, being 

voted into existence by county residents in 

November of that year. It began its 

delegated function in earnest the following 

year, which included initial planning for the 

overall county parks system. One of the 

initial planning objectives was to identify 

land parcels around the county that were 

suitable for being developed into a park. In 

October of 1949, members of the Park 

Commission met with Lyndhurst 

commissioners at the Town Hall, where they 

outlined an ambitious plan that would 

establish the very first major county park. It 

would reside on two contiguous parcels of 

wetlands in Lyndhurst and North Arlington 

that were also adjacent to the Passaic 

River. The general area where the park was 

to be constructed was generally known as 

the Passaic River flats. The plan called for 

the park to open in about two years (1951), 

providing there were no unforeseen 

obstacles that would stall the project.  

The proposed plan called for an 

eventual 100-acre tract of wetlands to be 

converted to park land. When completed, 

the park would extend from a golf driving 

range that existed at the foot of Valleybrook 

Ave, to the previously mentioned 

Lyndhurst/North Arlington wetlands. Those 

wetlands were also known as the Jauncey 

Ave triangle, a name that referred to the 

general shape of the swamp that fronted on the river. The plan called for building a boat 

launch, baseball fields, tennis courts and a swimming pool. The land that would be 

involved in the project had been determined unfit for real estate development. However, 

the consensus of the Park Commission, the Lyndhurst Board of Commissioners, and 

North Arlington officials was that the area presented an ideal opportunity for recreational 

development.  

Of the Lyndhurst parcel, only about 15 acres of the site for the intended park was 

owned by the township. Other parcels were privately owned. I cannot specifically say 

The Bergen County Park North and South Areas 
seen in a 1930 aerial photo. 
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how many of those privately-owned parcels were either purchased or condemned to 

create the park. 

Some of the land that the county wanted was held by the estate of Jackson-

Kuhn, a real estate and insurance company that was established in 1890 by Peter A. 

Kuhn, a pioneer in the insurance business. Jackson-Kuhn’s office was located at 142 

Stuyvesant Ave, which is at the northeast corner of Second Ave. The building at that 

location became known as the Kuhn Building.  

Peter Kuhn was a longtime Lyndhurst resident. He lived in town from 1888 until 

his death in 1928 at the age of 75. Soon after starting his business, he became the 

agent for the Travers Estate, which covered a large segment of the western part of 

town. Kuhn was civilly and politically active in town for many years and, in fact, was the 

Lyndhurst fire chief from 1900 to 1901. Kuhn’s business partner was his son-in-law 

Frank Jackson who was married to Margaret Kuhn. She too was a partner in the 

business. It is estimated that the business ended shortly after Frank Jackson’s death in 

1947. I have not been able to determine exactly where or how many acres of the land 

once owned by Jackson-Kuhn was purchased or condemned to create the parks. 

Another tract of about 4 acres was owned by John Hilkene, a fuel oil dealer who 

had a business on an adjacent plot of land, which was located on what today is known 

as Park Street. Given the location of the business, it is likely that Mr. Hilkene’s acreage 

was contiguous to his business property and as such was used to help create the south 

area of the park. His business has been previously mentioned in another chapter.  

Lyndhurst and North Arlington officials liked the plan for the development of the 

park and about a month after a meeting with the park commission, they pledged the 

lands along the Passaic River to which they held title. In addition to the 15 acres 

Lyndhurst owned, North Arlington possessed about 25 acres. The Lyndhurst/North 

Arlington tract would eventually become the Riverside County Park South Area. 

Lyndhurst also had another area of wetlands along the river about a half-mile or 

so north of the south area, part of which was also privately held. This was the tract 

between Valleybrook Ave and Page Ave. Absent any proof, I can only speculate that 

Jackson-Kuhn owned some if not all this tract.  

There were some people at the time who were skeptical that a county park would 

ever be built. To their credit, both Lyndhurst and North Arlington were prepared to 

develop the wetlands as a park, should county funding collapse.  

It took a few years for the county to acquire the privately-owned parcels. Records 

show that in 1953 the county paid about $121,000 for just over 50 acres of the Passaic 

River area. Along with the land pledged by the towns, about 90 acres was available for 

development. The work to physically create the park began about that same year. 
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 Wetlands were filled in, the terrain leveled, grass and trees were planted, picnic 

tables installed, and drainage managed. I believe the boat ramp was constructed early 

on and a variety of other related tasks were also undertaken. It took until about 1960 to 

get the park into the condition that most of us remember. Although the park never met 

its early expectations in terms of some of the proposed amenities, nonetheless, it was a 

significant achievement and I am glad both areas were created. Over the years, both 

ends of the Riverside County Park have been significantly upgraded. In fact, after its 

1952 Proposed plans for the county park's North and South End. Most never came to fruition 
such as the sand pool and beach in the north end and the amphitheater, lagoon, boat basin 
and beach in the south area. 
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last improvement in 2018, the 

south area vaguely resembles 

what it was like fifty years ago.   

The “Passaic River 

Area” was the initial name the 

county parks commission gave 

to the land that constituted the 

parks. It was around 1958 that 

the name “Riverside County 

Park North and South Area” 

was being used to describe the 

parcels. In 1982, the north 

area was renamed the “Joseph 

A. Carucci Jr. Area”. “Pip” 

Carucci, as he was known to 

everyone in town, had been a 

member of the Lyndhurst 

Board of Commissioners since 

1965. He was appointed mayor three times and held that office when he suddenly died 

on May 11, 1982 from a heart attack he suffered while returning from the shore. A 

dedication was held at the park on September 25th of that year and a bronze plaque 

was installed in his honor. Mayor Carucci had been a Bergen County Park 

Commissioner for five years and the liaison to the Park Commission during his five and 

one-half years as a member of the Board of Chosen Freeholders.  

It was Carucci, who in July of 1976 was instrumental in getting the baseball field 

in the park’s north area dedicated as Breslin Memorial Stadium in honor of Mr. and Mrs. 

John J. Breslin Sr., the patriarch and matriarch of a longtime distinguished Lyndhurst 

family.  

At the time this is being written, the Riverside County Park has existed in 

Lyndhurst for nearly 70 years. The acreage that lies in both Lyndhurst and North 

Arlington are about the same size, however, the south area was officially listed as being 

in North Arlington. At the Lyndhurst entrance near the bottom of Wilson Ave, the park is 

designated as the South Area, while at the North Arlington entrance near the base of 

Jauncey Ave, the sign defines the area as North Arlington. The reason for the distinction 

is due to the fact that the Lyndhurst entrance to the park, built in 1960, came later than 

the North Arlington entrance. 

My friends and I loved the park and spent numerous hours within its borders. We 

did and played everything there. We also got to see some interesting, amazing, and by 

some accounts even spectacular things as well. And one time, I thought I even saw a 

ghost. A story to share later. 

Construction in the south area of the county park, circa 1951. 
Weeds were cleared, soil was trucked in, and roadways were 
created. (Images from Bergen County Park Annual Report 1952) 
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 We played football, baseball, street hockey. We flew kites, we watched model 

plane enthusiasts fly wire control planes and even radio control planes. We launched 

model rockets that we built ourselves. We played Ringolevio and watched men play 

fast-pitch softball. I marveled at how fast some of those men could throw a softball, and 

even just as incredible, how other men were able to hit it. We also skipped rocks into 

the river, paddled across the river in a life raft and planted a flag on the Nutley side.  

In winter, we skated on 

frozen natural ponds found near 

the center of the park. In 1966 

the county constructed 

tennis/basketball courts where 

the largest of the ponds had 

been located.  The courts, 

which were found midway 

between the Lyndhurst and North Arlington access roads, were flooded in winter and 

converted to an ice rink. Lights were later added.  

Some of the best fun we had was riding sleds down a small hill located next to 

the park’s entrance driveway at the foot of Wilson Ave, carelessly ramming into each 

other as we descended the slope.  

One thing that was fun to do was to ride the old miniature train that ran on a 

large, nearly 800-foot oval-shaped elevated track. In 1958, the county permitted the 

Eastern Live Steamer Club (ELS) to build the track.  The ELS was an organization of 

hobbyists who built and ran ¾ scale steam locomotives. The locomotives used coal to 

heat water to create the 

steam that propelled the 

trains, just like their full-scale 

counterparts. Eastern Live 

Steamers was only one of 

four such clubs existing in 

the U.S. The club built the 

track on a 2-foot-high trestle. 

The track was constructed 

about two years before the 

road that led into the park. 

The approximate two-foot-

long engines travelled 

around the oval at about 5 

miles per hour while pulling a 

series of flat wooden cars on 

which people could sit 

sideways and ride for free. 

The Miniature railroad (top) was in operation about 10 years 
beginning in 1958. Below is the children's railroad that ran from 1971 
to about the mid-1990s. (Image top from Bergen Record, bottom Bergen County 

Park annual Report 1971) 

The area containing these courts doubled as an ice rink in 
winter. (Image Bergen County Park Annual Report 1966) 
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The club met at the track on weekends between Memorial Day and Labor Day and often 

there were several engines running. The official opening was July 20, 1958, which 

according to newspapers was attended by about 1000 people. The club kept running 

trains until about 1969.  

On May 16, 1971, a larger train began running in Riverside County Park. The 

1886 style engine pulled four canopied cars along a quarter mile long track. The train 

station was located near the area that previously contained the miniature train and from 

there made its way along the river. It passed through a concrete tunnel, which also 

acted as the train’s garage. Stairs led up to an observation deck on the roof of the 

garage. Once through the tunnel, the train travelled down to the North Arlington picnic 

grove where it looped around and returned back on the same track. This train remained 

in operation through the end of the 1990s. 

We watched the tugs and 

barges travel up and down the river 

and sometime even pleasure boats. I 

remember being excited at seeing an 

Amphicar in the river as well. The first 

time I ever saw one was at the ‘64 

N.Y. World’s Fair during a school field 

trip. I thought it was so cool and 

couldn’t imagine I’d ever see one in 

Lyndhurst.  

We cooked hot dogs, beans, 

and Vienna sausages on grills found 

in a few of the picnic groves. One of 

the fun things we occasionally did 

during summer weekends in the park was to sneak into company picnics that were 

typically held in the picnic area in North Arlington, adjacent to the comfort station. Our 

objective was simply to see if we could score a hot dog or hamburger and a soda before 

the organizers realized we were outsiders. We managed to succeed several times, but 

in retrospect I think the people running the grills probably knew we were local kids and 

generously provided us with the treat.  

We climbed trees, made tree houses and forts, played on swings and monkey 

bars, and even set up our own two or 3-hole golf course. In this last regard, here’s what 

we did in our role as “greenskeepers.” We began by foraging through our trash at home 

in search of disposed tomato cans. Upon finding some, we washed them out. Being an 

Italian neighborhood, tomato cans were probably the most abundant. At the park, we 

buried them in the ground up to the rim and set them about 10 or 20 yards apart. It was 

no Pebble Beach to be sure. More like just pebbles with occasional crab grass here and 

there. Our chief dilemma, however, was that we had only one golf ball and one old and 

rusted golf club between us. So, we established a rule that allowed each player some 

In 1964 amphibious cars known as Amphicars helped 
inaugurate a new boat launch ramp in the North 
Arlington are of the county park. (Photo from Vintage 

Lyndhurst) 
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predetermined number of consecutive shots. If a player did not make it in the hole in 

that given number of strokes, the next guy went. I think we set up the course maybe 

twice or three times, but the end came when someone hit the ball too hard and it got 

lost. 

Perhaps like you, I have done careless and even stupid things as a kid. No doubt 

that I am responsible for my guardian angel losing a few feathers. This next story, and 

one that comes later, acts to illustrate this point. 

You might recall the North Arlington entrance to the park at the bottom of 

Jauncey Ave. Entering the NA entrance, you passed over a small bridge, beneath which 

was a stream that measured about three and a half to four feet wide. I seem to 

remember the stream running behind Blue Ribbon Tire, which was located adjacent to 

the park on Riverside Ave. Where the stream originated, I do not know. I have heard 

that it ran along or near Stuyvesant Ave up to around Kingsland Ave. Upon entering the 

park however, the stream ran under the park’s driveway and continued south a little 

further before entering a large storm sewer drainage pipe that was about fifteen to 

twenty feet long. Once through the pipe, the stream meandered its way to the Passaic 

River. The unofficial name of this small creek was the “Killi Stream”. That was because 

a species of small bait fish, called Killifish, were plentiful in the stream. We often would 

see kids, and sometimes men, using nets to catch them, and then place them into jars 

or cans. The name of the stream was often mispronounced by kids in our neighborhood 

as the Kelly Stream.  

The young kids that I grew up, went to school, and hung out with, were no 

strangers to taking dares. I know what I am about to convey pales in comparison to the 

dares some of you may have accepted to take on, but for the group I hung out with, 

what follows was considered a significant challenge. 

One silly dare that most of the kids in our group accepted was floating through 

the Killi Stream’s storm pipe on a door. Kids nowadays may be much smarter than us in 

many ways, however, I doubt they are as resourceful. Where we found a door, I don’t 

recall, but we did (and on more than one occasion I might add). Along with the door, we 

tried to find an old broom handle. It would prove to be a helpful tool if we could come 

across one, although many times we did not.  

The door was laid flat alongside the stream and using our feet, gradually pushed 

into the stream just ahead of the entrance to the storm pipe. Once in the stream, 

someone placed one foot lightly on the door while keeping the other firmly on the 

stream’s bank. This action would hold the door in place. The rider then got onto the door 

and once in place and facing forward, was given the broom handle if one was available. 

Then in true gondolier style, the broom handle was used to help propel the door through 

the pipe. In the absence of a broom handle, the door rider used his hands and pushed 

off on the inside of the pipe. The diameter of the pipe was large enough for the rider to 

stand nearly erect. This feat did require some degree of balance. 
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There were two chief fears associated with undertaking this stunt. First, was 

somehow falling off the door and second, was an encounter with a rat. On every 

occasion I ever witnessed, including my own trip through the pipe, the rider always 

emerged victorious from the opposite end. At the most, your shoes got a little wet. In all 

cases the rider was deservingly congratulated by everyone there. The fear of falling off 

the door and into the stream had nothing to do with the potential for drowning. You see, 

under normal conditions the stream was at-most only about a foot or two in depth. 

Rather, what scared us was having to explain to our parents how our clothes got 

soaked. With respect to rats, though some did live near the river, I don’t ever recall 

seeing any during our storm pipe adventures. 

Perhaps the most spectacular event that was observed at the county park 

happened during the early evening of April 25, 1966. It was a Monday and Daylight 

Savings Time had just begun the day before. One of our after-school routines was to go 

to the park where we played a game of football or some other such activity. I recall 

being there with a group of friends, but I left about 5:00 p.m. as that was dinner time in 

our house. I never returned to the 

park that evening, as I believe I had 

some homework or some other chore 

to do. But my friends either stayed 

behind or returned later.  

I now know that Sunset was at 

7:45 that evening and twilight 

followed about a half hour later and 

nearly coincided with an amazing 

natural phenomenon. My friend Ed 

Opiela conveyed to me what he and 

the others saw. Ed said that the group 

was hanging out in the park behind 

the home of Michael O’Gorman, who 

lived right by the entrance to the park. It was getting dark and they were just shooting 

the breeze when suddenly the area around them unexpectantly lit up quite brightly. 

Next, they heard a slight swooshing sound from above and looking up they saw a large 

fireball in the sky moving in a northerly direction. The meteor was red and yellow at its 

center and had wisps of gray smoke trailing behind. Their initial thought was that it 

might have been a plane in the process of crashing.  

The observations that Ed described was pretty much what I saw looking out the 

window of my bedroom, which was on the second floor. The room was located on the 

backside of the house and my bed was found adjacent to the rear wall of the house and 

a window that looked out on the back yard. I was laying on my bed reading I think, and it 

was the unusual lightening of the sky that caught my attention. I could recall many 

occasions where the daytime sky grew dark before a rainstorm. This was sort of the 

The meteor of April 25, 1966 as it appeared passing over 
head. The photo appeared in Life Magazine. 
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opposite effect and did not make sense, that is, until I looked out of the window. I saw a 

magnificent round fireball go by rather quickly. It was in view for perhaps 5 to 10 

seconds. Thinking back  about how it looked sky, I would estimate its diameter to be 

about a quarter the size of a typical full moon. I recall seeing those yellow flames. 

Knowing now that temperature that day made it into the 70s, I probably had the window 

open and the screen in place. We had no air conditioning back then. Unlike my friends, I 

do not recall hearing anything as the fireball passed overhead. From its round shape I 

concluded that it must be a meteor. I remember being absolutely awe struck by the sight 

of it and a little frightened at the prospect of the damage such objects can inflict when 

they land. I could not wait to tell my friends what I had seen. Walking to school the next 

morning I learned what Ed and the others had observed. 

The next day the story of the fireball was reported in the N.Y. Times, the Record, 

Herald News, and a host of other papers. The meteor was visible to thousands of 

people from the Carolinas to Canada. Photos of the meteor appeared in the papers and 

in the May 6, 1966 edition of Life Magazine. A technical paper regarding the event was 

written for the Journal of Royal Astronomical Society of Canada, which indicated that 

the path of the meteor ended over the southwestern part of Quebec. They referred to 

the event as “The Fireball of April 25, 1966”. I don’t recall if the event made it to the 

nightly news the next day, but I must assume it probably did. It was a once in a lifetime 

phenomenon that still resonates these many years later. 

If you are a fan of ghost stories, then this next account is for you. I first need to 

provide a little background for what follows. Our family lived on the second floor of my 

paternal grandparents’ home on Thomas Ave. It was this house where I lived for the first 

23 years of my life. Seeing and being with them daily, I grew close to both my 

grandparents. On December 22, 1966, my paternal grandfather died. It was the first 

time that death had visited our home. He had been sick for a short while and I took his 

passing kind of hard. One thing about him that is indelibly etched into my mind is he 

always wore a fedora style hat, usually in gray or brown, and never went anywhere 

without it. Another thing about him that I recall was the way he watched out for us. If my 

sisters and I we were playing up the street, he would sometimes take a walk just to 

check on us and then turn around and head home. The day following his passing he 

was waked at the Nazare Memorial Home. He was dressed in a dark suit, white shirt, 

dark tie, and new laced shoes. This was kind of strange to me because I don’t recall 

ever seeing him in semiformal attire. Resting next to his head in the casket was a new 

dark colored hat. His funeral took place the following day, Christmas Eve and needless 

to say, it was not a happy holiday season that year.  

Fast forward about a week or so and I found myself in the county park with my 

good friend Ed Opiela who lived right next door. We literally grew up together from the 

time we were infants, and he knew both my grandparents. I must preface the remarks 

that follow by saying I am a skeptic by nature, not believing in phantoms or things that 

go bump in the night. However, what happened one winter afternoon in the park made 
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me take pause. Ed and I were tossing around a football in a small area of the park that 

was near Riverside Ave close to the rear yard of the O’Gorman home. On the other side 

were the miniature railroad tracks and the road that led into the park. I had my back to 

the road and Ed stood about ten yards away facing the road. At one point I saw Ed look 

over my right shoulder and slightly up toward Riverside Ave. He had sort of a puzzled 

look on his face. When the ball reached him, he caught it and just stood there. He 

motioned with his head toward the road and told me to turn around. When I did, I saw 

an older man casually walking down the center of the park entrance road. He wore a 

dark colored overcoat beneath which appeared to be a dark colored suit, white shirt, 

and tie. His hands were in the pockets of the coat. His gaze was straight ahead and 

never once did he look our way. He was also wearing what appeared to be a new dark 

colored fedora, and his shoes were shiny. And then, the spooky part. Looking more 

closely at his face, he bore a close resemblance to my grandfather. We watched him for 

a bit as he walked further into the park. Ed came closer and I remembered him saying 

how much that man looked like my grandfather. We chalked it up to coincidence and 

went back to tossing the ball. I don’t remember how much longer we remained in the 

park, but we did not see the man again.  

The Meadows 

About one and a half miles from our neighborhood in The Hook, on the other end 

of town, was another place that my friends and I would sometimes visit during our early 

teen years. Back then, we walked all over town. Of course, the fact that we had not yet 

acquired a driver’s license had something to do with this. 

Without a doubt, one of the most momentous events to happen in Lyndhurst was   

the Kingsland explosion of January 11, 1917. The Canadian Car and Foundry munitions 

factory, which stood in the Lyndhurst meadows adjacent to what is now Valleybrook 

Ave, was destroyed by German saboteurs. Related to this historical episode we also 

learned about the heroics of Tessie McNamara, the switchboard operator whose actions 

on that infamous day are credited with saving as many as 1,400 lives. For a great read 

of this historic event and to view a video go to: 

(https://www.northjersey.com/story/news/bergen/2017/01/10/lyndhurst-commemorates-

100th-anniversary-historic-kingsland-explosion/96260318/) or just google Kingsland 

explosion and click on a link for “Lyndhurst marks 100th anniversary of Kingsland 

explosion” at NJ.com. The video found on that site features interviews with local 

historians Scott Ackerson and Bryan Hennig. This historical event serves as a backdrop 

for the next stories. 

Not unlike the rest of the country, many young boys who grew up in Lyndhurst in 

the late 1950s and 60s had a fascination with the history of WW2. Part of the reason for 

this interest was because many of our fathers served in the military during that war. To 

a lesser extent was our interest in WW1, although some of our grandfathers had served 

during that conflict as well. “War pictures” we watched on TV and in theaters reinforced 

the pride and respect we had for those who served our country during times of war. The 
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military men were our heroes. There were not many young boys growing up in the 

1950s and 60s who never played army. It was also an era where young boys prized war 

time relics in pretty much the same way they valued sports trophies, baseball cards or 

other prized possessions.  

I recall that my friends and I first learned about the Kingsland explosion from a 

book on Lyndhurst history found in the town library. Accounts of the event reported that 

the massive explosion had strewn thousands of unprimed and undetonated artillery 

shells throughout a large radius of where the bomb factory sat. The story about the 

event ultimately led to a scavenger hunt.  

An idea, spearheaded by my friend Mike Bonelli, emerged that we should go in 

search of a shell. I recall how excited we got at the prospect of finding such a historical 

artifact. Given the vast number of shells that had been projected by the explosion, we 

believed the likelihood was high that we would succeed in our quest. 

Mike was, and probably still is, an avid military history enthusiast, particularly 

when it came to WW2. His knowledge on the topic was extraordinary and his passion 

for the subject matter was evident in the compelling and detailed way he recounted the 

stories he had read about the war. It was as if he had witnessed the events firsthand. 

Years later Mike would be accepted to West Point.  

Mike’s insight was always enlightening. He did a great job explaining the 

historical relevancy of the Kingsland explosion to WW1 and this seemed to legitimize 

our quest, making it seem more like a noble attempt to preserve history. The elements 

of daring, exploration, and risk were all present in this escapade, which further fueled 

our desire to move forward with what some reasonable people might consider to be an 

absurd scheme. In our young minds this would be as close as any kids from Lyndhurst 

could ever get to a genuine archeological Indiana Jones-type of adventure. I invoke the 

name of Indiana Jones only to illustrate how spectacular our young minds thought this 

endeavor could be, as more than a decade would pass before the world would hear of 

him. The expedition would, however, require some planning. 

We reasoned that the area most accessible, and which held a good probability 

for finding a shell, would be along Polito Ave, which back then was known as Polito 

Road. We also thought about the process of getting the device home, should we find 

one. The last thing we wanted was to have someone call the cops upon seeing a few 

boys carrying around an artillery shell. We either brought a paper bag with us, or 

somehow found one along the way, but to the best of my recollection that is how we 

planned to conceal our treasure on our return to the neighborhood.  

We trekked from The Hook and headed for the meadows. We made our way to 

Valleybrook Ave and continued east past Ridge Road and toward Orient Way. Our 

intention was to continue along Valleybrook Ave and down that steep hill to the 

intersection of Polito Road.  
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As we approached Orient Way, our quest to find a wartime relic was temporarily 

interrupted by a side adventure.  

Mike had mentioned that back in the 20s and 30’s a brickyard existed on land 

that was found in the southeast quadrant of the intersection of Valleybrook Ave and 

Orient Way. I believe the information about the brickyard came from one of Mike’s 

relatives, or possibly his dad, who grew up on Harrington Ave, which was just a few 

short blocks away. Specifically, the brickyard was found in an area east of and adjacent 

to what are now N.J. Transit railroad tracks after they pass under Valleybrook Ave and 

emerge just east of Orient Way. The southerly segment of Newark Ave is located just 

west of the tracks at this point.  

It turns out that in the early part of the twentieth century, there were at least two 

brick manufacturing companies that occupied this specific area. The first was the W.F. 

Kenny Brick Yard, which was there in 1915 when that section of town was known as 

Kingsland. I do not know when this company started it operations. To the best of my 

knowledge, Kenny was responsible for constructing the buildings and kilns used to 

manufacture the brick. An 1867 map of the town shows no brickyard at that location, so 

it had to be built after that time but obviously before 1915. Kingsland merged with 

Lyndhurst in 1917 and by 1922 the Kenny company was gone. It was replaced by the 

N.J. Brick Company, which was owned by a man named A.M. Krantz. The A.M. Krantz 

Brickyard was considered one of the great producers of brick in N.J. during the time the 

business was in operation.  

 

Red shale, which was abundant in the area, was dug out of an embankment that 

ran from just on the east side of the railroad tunnel and continued southeast to about 

the location of where the Delaware Lackawanna and Western Railroad had their car 

shops. Beginning in 1940 the car shops would house Benedict-Miller Steel Company. 

Incidentally, D L & R Railroad shops had existed in that location since around the time 

of the Civil War when Lyndhurst was part of Union Township.  

The Kenny and then later Kranz brick yards as depicted in Sanborn Maps from 1915 and 1922, 
respectively. 
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The dug-up shale was transported via small mining cars that ran along a 

conveyor system. The stone was taken to the plant’s main building where it was 

crushed into powder and used to the make bricks. Excavation over the years left a 

quarry that by some estimates was about 85 feet deep as measured from the summit of 

Valleybrook Ave. Back in the early 1920s Valleybrook Ave ended at Orient Way. The 

portion of the road east of Orient Way and Newark Ave that extended down into the 

meadows was known as Smith Avenue.   

Sometime prior to 1942, Lyndhurst 

obtained title to the Krantz property via a tax 

lien. The property was sold back to Krantz  

however, taxes were never repaid and so 

the town reacquired the lien. I cannot say 

whether this event resulted in, or was a 

result of, the demise of Krantz’s brick 

company.  

I also do not know how long after the 

Krantz brickyard went out of business that 

the Ardmore Chemical Company moved into 

the building. Ardmore manufactured 

detergents. The building was destroyed in a 

1979 explosion and fire. Up to that time, the 

Krantz/Ardmore building was one of the 

oldest structures in Lyndhurst. 

Kids back in the pre- and post-WW2 

times would visit the brickyard and climb what were called the “Giant Steps”, which I 

believe were coincidental plateaus cut into the hill’s red colored stone during the 

process of quarrying the stone for brick production. The profile of the hill, when looking 

at it from Newark Ave, appeared as gigantic steps which had long treads that were 

about one or two yards long, but relatively short risers, maybe a couple of feet high. 

There were about five or six steps that rose from their lowest point, which was found at 

the top of an embankment situated several feet up from the level of the westbound 

railroad tracks. The so-called steps were easily ascended. Near the top of the Giant 

Steps was a niche in the stone called “The Kings Throne”. It could generally be 

described as hollow cube with the top and one of the outer sides missing such that  it 

resembled a seat, having a back, bottom, and sides. It appeared to have been cut into 

the rock but may have occurred naturally. As you sat on The Kings Throne, your legs 

dangled over the edge of the cliff to some degree. The view was toward the west, 

looking down into town.  

The access to the area of the brickyard cliffs was the most precarious part of the 

trip. To get there, we first had to enter a parking lot that was located behind a building 

that was found at the northwest corner of the intersection of Valleybrook Ave and Orient 

Quarrying red shale in the Lyndhurst brick yards 
circa 1918. (Photo by Scott Ackerson Lyndhurst Historical 

Society) 
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Way.  Over the years there have been several businesses housed in that building. I 

recall a business that specialized in blueprints and sold mechanical drawing supplies 

and in later years, I think there was a company that made some sort of pasta. I am not 

entirely sure what was housed in the building in the mid to late 1960s.  

The lot we walked through contained many large trucks. I recall a company 

called Wooster Trucking occupying that area around that time and so the lot may have 

belonged to them. I also recall one or two large concrete silos on the property that may 

have served as a storage facility for coal. Back in the 20s and 30s the Purelli Coal 

Company and The South Bergen Coal Company were both located on Valleybrook Ave 

in that immediate area. There was also another coal yard located on the site that 

presently holds Frank’s GMC Trucks. Years later, I learned that owls roosted in the 

abandoned structures. There was an abundant food supply for the birds in the nearby 

dumps and meadowlands. The silo(s) was torn down a good number of years ago. I 

now believe the property is owned by Frank’s GMC Trucks dealership and is used as a 

storage lot.  

Arriving at the back of the parking lot now afforded us access to the railroad 

tracks that would lead us to the base of The Giant Steps. However, it required us to 

walk through the railroad tunnel that ran under Valleybrook Ave and Orient Way, the 

length of which measured approximately 400 feet. The chief risk we faced in navigating 

the tunnel was that we had no idea when a train would be coming. The acoustical 

characteristics, both near the entrance and inside the tunnel, made it difficult to detect 

on-coming trains. I can tell you from 

personal knowledge that the acoustics 

at the location factored into the death 

of two boys in March of 1979 who 

were struck by a train near the west 

side entrance to the tunnel. To 

improve our odds, we made our 

excursions out to the site either after 

or before the daily rush hour. Also, we 

walked along the walls of the tunnel 

and not directly on the tracks. We 

thought that if by some misfortune we 

should encounter a train, our best 

chance of escaping harm would be by 

pressing our bodies against the wall or 

throwing ourselves to the ground at 

the base of the wall. Thankfully, we 

never had to test our theory. We were 

usually incredibly quiet during our trip 

through the tunnel, straining to listen 

for any sound that might hint at an 

Accessing the Giant Steps and Kings Throne required us 
to walk through the train tunnel found beneath Orient 
Way. The photo is taken east of the tunnel. The Giant 
Steps, not visible in photo, were to the right. (Photo by Gary 

Pezzolla, circa 1983 on Vintage Lyndhurst) 
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approaching train. And yes, as silly as it may sound, on one or two occasions before 

entering the tunnel, one of us put an ear to the track to see if we could detect the 

vibrations of a far off but on-coming train while the other guy acted as a lookout for an 

approaching train. As I implied earlier, young boys are notorious for sometimes taking 

undue and stupid risks and are influenced by things seen in the movies or TV.  

Once through the tunnel, we walked to the base of the cliff and ascended The 

Giant Steps to the top. Looking east we could see the N.Y. City skyline. Glancing 

downward, we could observe a large and slightly oval shaped pond at the base of the 

nearly sheer cliffs. I estimate the pond had a diameter of about 50 feet if not more. 

Adjacent to the pond was an old factory building, formerly Krantz’s N.J. Brick Company. 

Of course, we obligatorily took turns sitting in the King’s Throne. After a short while, we 

descended the Giant Steps. We could not find a way to directly navigate from the base 

of the cliffs to Polito Road without incurring even more potential peril. Doing so would 

require having to find our way through the dumps, so we passed back through the train 

tunnel, eventually returning to Valleybrook Ave. From there we headed down the hill to 

Polito Road.  

Once at Polito Road, we made a right and walked a short way along a dirt road 

that would eventually lead into the Thomas Viola and Sons yard and the gateway to the 

Lyndhurst landfill the company owned.  

Getting what would eventually be called Polito Ave constructed was no easy 

task. It took five years of negotiation with Rutherford to allow access to a small strip of 

land they owned on the south side of Route 3 that was needed for the project. 

Additionally, Lyndhurst had been trying to convince Thomas Viola to underwrite the cost 

Left shows relative position of Kings Throne, Giant 
Steps, and brick factory site using a 2018 photo. Valley 
Brook Ave seen at the left is running down into the 
meadows. Above is a photo taken from the railroad 
tracks looking up at the Kings Throne by Gary Pezzolla 
circa 1983. The indentation in the stone near the center 
of the photo is the King’s Throne. The flat surface 
shown is where a person’s legs would dangle down. 

Giant Steps 

Kings Throne                                                  

Former location of NJ 

Brick Company Factory                                                 

Kings Throne 
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of building the road. The landfill was viewed as the entity receiving the most benefit by 

the creation of such a roadway.  

Polito Ave was finally constructed in 1963. The Board of Commissioners came to 

a deal with Rutherford and also succeeded in convincing Viola and Sons to underwrite 

construction of the roadway. Ralph Polito, then the commissioner of Public Affairs and 

years later a Superior Court judge, led the negotiations. Ralph was a visionary. He 

foresaw the benefit such a road could provide for the future development of the 

community. The road would also alleviate a legitimate concern of some nearby 

residents. Evidently, many people living on Orient Way and Schuyler Ave had long 

complained about the large volume of garbage truck traffic they saw daily and the effect 

it had on general traffic safety in the area. Prior to construction of the Polito Ave, 

garbage trucks had to descend the steeply sloped Valleybrook Ave, and once at the 

base, make a right turn to gain access to the Viola dump. After construction of the road 

the garbage trucks accessed Polito Ave via Routes 17, 3 or Rutherford Ave.  

By some estimates, it cost Viola between $50,000 to $80,000 to construct the 

road. The company was also responsibility for its maintenance. Initially the surface was 

nothing more than dirt. In the fall of 1967, the Lyndhurst Board of Commissioners 

passed an ordinance that provided funds to pave the roadway. Sometime after the 

completion of the surface upgrade, the road was officially named Polito Ave. Ralph 

Polito’s vision for the future economic development and growth of the Lyndhurst 

meadowlands did eventually happen, hastened largely by the construction of the road. 

Polito Ave would indeed prove to be the impetus for commercial development of 

the Lyndhurst meadowlands. The Holiday Inn, later to become the Quality Inn, was built 

around the time the roadway was paved and afterwards Belle Meade Corporation would 

develop many of the tracts as other roadways were added and or existing roads 

extended. For instance, WOR radio, would install a transmitter along Valleybrook Ave, 

once the town was able to extend and pave Valleybrook Ave further into the meadows. 

The creation of Polito Ave is singularly responsible for ushering in what is arguably the 

greatest period of economic development known in the history of Lyndhurst. It is 

reminiscent of the effect railroads had on the development of small towns during the 

period from about the mid-nineteenth and early twentieth centuries.  

 I have heard two variations regarding the naming of Polito Ave. One version 

indicates that it was done in recognition of Ralph Polito for his vision and leadership in 

getting the road constructed. In another version, it was said that the naming was in 

honor of the Polito family who had been civilly and politically active in the town for many 

years.  

During the time of our expedition, which as I recall took place prior to the paving 

of Polito Ave, the surface of the dirt roadway was uneven and contained numerous 

potholes. There was also a lot of debris alongside the road’s edges. We carefully 

excavated anything that looked cylindrical, using nothing more that pieces of wood or 
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metal found along the roadside that we could fashion into makeshift digging tools. After 

about two or three unsuccessful digs, we hit pay dirt.  

We had unearthed a 3-inch diameter anti-aircraft shell. As a result of the 1917 

explosion, the brass casings into which the shell would be placed exploded, sending 

tens of thousands of shells to rain down on Lyndhurst and Rutherford for hours. But the 

shells did not explode when they hit the ground because they were not fitted with 

detonating fuses, but rather, shipping plugs. A cone-shaped shipping plug was found at 

the tip of the shell. The plug’s tip was slotted and could accommodate a tool similar in 

design to a screwdriver that would fit into the slot. Once the plug was unscrewed and 

removed, a detonator could be inserted in its place.  

We were ecstatic upon making the 

discovery. Once we realized we had found 

a shell we were especially careful in 

removing it from the earth that had 

encased it. We had no idea how unstable 

the gun powder inside the shell might 

prove to be, although without a detonator in 

place, we were confident that there was no 

imminent danger of an explosion in 

transporting it. Using the earlier mentioned 

paper bag, we packaged the shell and 

immediately set off for home. 

 The shell we found weighed 

approximately 12 pounds and was about 

12 and one-half inches long. It also 

contained the calcified remains of 

explosive powder that Mike carefully removed once he got the shell home. A number of 

years ago, Mike wrote and submitted an interestingly concise article about the 

Kingsland explosion entitled “The 1-11 Attack on America” for a West Point Alumni 

publication. 

Over the course of the next year or so, other expeditions would follow to the 

same general area where other shells would be also be found. I believe about four 

shells in total were unearthed during that period.  

My opportunity to possess one of the shells was thwarted by a bit of 

carelessness. Having successfully found and transported a shell back home, we 

brought it to a small rectangular and narrow space behind the one of four small garages 

that were found along the rear property line of my home. The area was accessed via a 

door at the rear of one of the garages. Our objective was to clean and then recondition 

the shell, but first we needed to render it safe. That meant removing the old gunpowder 

that had likely solidified. Mike and I were busily working on the shell behind the garage 

The first shell 
unearthed by Mike 
Bonelli and me along 
Polito Road circa 1967. 
At right - the shipping 
plug removed from tip 
of shell was replaced 
by a detonator for use 
in combat. (Photos 

courtesy Mike Bonelli) 
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at my home trying to undo the shipping plug that had rusted in place. It would not budge 

even with a liberal application of Liquid Wrench. We placed a pry bar in the shipping 

plug’s slot and struck one end of the bar forcefully with a hammer several times 

attempting to exert the necessary torque to unscrew the cap. Of course, this generated 

a dull metal on metal sound. Little did we realize that the sound acted to reveal our 

presence. We were in the midst of exerting another blow to the pry bar when suddenly 

my father appeared at the back door of the garage, which startled us. He immediately 

inquired as to what we were doing. Being stupid and afraid of the consequences, I did 

what any kid would do; act naïve and lie. I told him we found an old pipe in the 

meadows that we were trying to clean up to see if it was copper. He moved us aside, so 

he could see the “pipe”. Over the course of about three seconds, I saw the look on his 

face go from inquisitive, followed by a tinge of nervousness, and ultimately being 

incredulous as to our lack of intelligence at what we were doing.   Realizing what we 

had in our possession and what we were doing with it, his initial response was verbal 

and loud, “A pipe?.......it’s a (expletive) bomb!!” He then quickly confiscated it. He 

continued to convey his feelings using what I will characterize as some colorful 

language and sternly admonished us for playing with a potentially explosive device. I 

have elected to express this last part of the account in a rather euphemistic fashion, but 

suffice it to say, we caught hell. I am not entirely sure what my father did with the shell. 

If I had to guess I’d say that it probably sleeps with the fishes at the bottom of the 

Passaic River.  

The general area where The Giant Steps and The King’s Throne were found is 

now accessible from an entrance at Valleybrook Ave and Newark Avenue. A sidewalk 

was created when the property was remediated to add ball fields and a new recreation 

center at the corner of Valleybrook and Polito Aves. Access to the edge of the cliff is not 

possible due to a tall chain link fence. The cliff is overgrown with vegetation that 

obscures its characteristics both from within the park and along Newark Ave, which also 

has a tall protective fence adjacent to the east side sidewalk and which has been 

infiltrated with vines that are backed by a line of trees and wild vegetation as well. 

Remnants of the old bomb factory can still be seen from some of the parking lots 

located on the west side of Clay Ave and along part of Valleybrook Ave. A smokestack 

and the walls of what were probably utility sheds of some kind are still visible. We were 

intrigued by the place, its history, and the story of the explosion. We wanted to visit the 

structures but could not do so during the summer because of a myriad of existing ponds 

and water filled channels that made it impossible to reach the site. We surmised that an 

effort to reach the remains of the factory might succeed in winter when all the 

waterways had frozen. So sometime during the very next winter Mike and I made the 

trek.  

We entered the general area of the factory site from behind a warehouse on Clay 

Ave known as Nationwide Shipping. Making our way along the frozen swamp for about 

one hundred and fifty yards, we arrived at the remains of a small, tan colored brick 
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building and a foundation that sat right next to it. Turning to the east, we could see the 

remains of a black smokestack about one hundred yards away. After about fifteen or 

twenty minutes of taking in our surroundings and thinking about the historical 

significance of what had taken place at this site, we decided it was time to leave. 

Instead of retracing our steps back, we thought we might be able to save time if we 

forged straight ahead, navigating our way west toward Polito Ave. A quarter mile of 

mostly frozen swap lay between us and the roadway.  

It wasn’t too 

long into our journey 

when we 

encountered a creek 

that was about five 

or six feet wide and 

had not frozen 

completely, as we 

could discern thin 

ice. We felt we could 

easily make the 

jump across and so 

we cleared some of 

the reeds behind us 

to afford a running start. Mike went first and made it with little effort. He stood and faced 

me from the opposite bank. Next was my turn. I ran, but when I got to the edge of the 

creek, I must have hesitated slightly. I leaped up into the air instead of leaping forward 

like one would do in a broad jump. This made my trajectory steeper, and it took me 

higher, but unfortunately shorter. I crashed through the ice about three quarters of the 

way across the creek and I felt my feet touch bottom briefly. I could sense a muddy 

base and instinctively pushed up. The last thing I wanted to do was to get stuck in that 

mud. I never fully submerged because thankfully the creek was only about four feet 

deep. I was able to tread water and successfully swam to the other side where Mike 

helped to pull me out. My clothes immediately began to freeze. With my confidence now 

shaken, I wasn’t going to attempt to jump back. So, we decided to journey on toward the 

west, determined to find a way out. I recall that we walked past the remains of another 

small factory building and somehow shortly thereafter, with the grace and help of the 

Man upstairs, we managed to emerge from the weeds and found ourselves along Polito 

Ave.  

Believe this or not, we were laughing a good portion of the way through the 

frozen wetlands. In part at my stupidity, but also as a defense so as not to think about 

how close I had come to serious injury or worse. We walked up Valleybrook and 

somewhere near Sacred Heart School, Mike saw a classmate  whose name I believe 

was Alan Thomas. We explained our predicament and he kindly agreed to drive us 

home. I sat on a blanket in the rear seat for the entire trip. Once home, I sneaked into 

Aerial view showing the relative position of CCF remains and our path out of 
the area. 
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my house via the side door and quietly descended the stairs to my basement bedroom. 

I shed my clothing and immediately took a hot shower. The next day I was questioned 

about my muddy clothes. I attributed the condition to a football game played in the park.  

My interest in the Kingsland explosion waned considerably after that day. I never 

again attempted to make another trip out to the bomb factory site although, I did return 

to Polito Ave with friends several more times where we uncovered other shells.  

One last recollection about the meadowlands. There were several radio station 

transmitter buildings and their related large antenna towers located along Valleybrook 

Ave. The base of some of the towers was often surrounded by a small pond that was 

part of the natural wetlands. In winter, the ponds froze and the ice was extremely 

smooth. For one or two winters, I recall playing ice hockey with a few high school 

friends on one such pond.  
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CHAPTER 11 – ODDS AND ENDS 

 The topics that follow, though informative and noteworthy, are too short to 

warrant individual chapters, so they are presented collectively here.  

School magazines 

Beginning around the second grade, each week in grammar school we were 

given a magazine that was used not only to supplement the reading skills we were 

being taught, but also to enlighten us about certain current events. In the lower grades, 

My Weekly Reader was the publication that was distributed. It consisted of about 10 

pages and was called a children’s “newspaper” as it contained articles written in a style 

that children understood. The topics of the articles were mainly science or social studies 

based. In the middle grades, the publication of choice was Junior Scholastic. It was a 

larger publication, about 30 pages, and in addition to articles, contained puzzles and 

ads for a variety of products geared toward young students like pens, candy, and even 

clothing. I don’t remember either publication being used that much in the classroom. We 

were encouraged to bring them home and read them there. Incidentally, Scholastic is 

still around. My Weekly Reader, which had been around since 1928, was acquired by 

Scholastic in 2012. Scholastic also has a long track record in the elementary 

classrooms around the country, beginning in 1920.  

The one thing I will never forget about each publication is what we did mostly to 

the covers using our pencils, erasers, and pens. The girls were smarter and too mature, 

even at a young age, to alter and deface the images like many of us silly young boys 

did. I think it was a gender thing. There was also an unspoken competition to see who 

could create the most ridiculous or funniest rendition. As you can see, even as an old 

timer I still cannot resist the urge to resort to my juvenile compulsions. Only now I get to 

do it with some high-tech tools.  

 
Our grammar school magazines of the 50s and 60s. 
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Lyndhurst Motto 

Currently, signs along many of the main roadways coming into town proudly 

announce that the motorists are entering “Bear Country”. Of course, this is a reference 

to the high school’s beloved mascot, the “Golden Bear”. “Bear Country” has served as a 

sort of town motto or slogan for some time. I don’t know if it was ever officially adopted 

as such.  

Back around 1976, when Tony Scardino was mayor, the 

town sponsored a contest to create a suitable motto or slogan 

for the town. The winning slogan was “Love Our Town, It 

Loves You.” I came to learn that it was created by an eight-

year-old student from Sacred Heart School named Billy 

Norton, who lived on Delafield Ave. Other than public acclaim, 

I’m not sure if he was also awarded some sort of token. Billy 

was a lucky kid. In 1977 he won a “Guess How Many Seeds in 

The Watermelon” contest that McCrory’s, a retail anchor store 

in the Lyndhurst Plaza, sponsored. He got to spend the 

winnings on goods in the store.  

I remember that the slogan was stenciled on the 

backrest portion of several town benches that were found 

along Ridge Road and some of the other main thoroughfares 

in town. It was painted such that it could be easily read by 

people who were passing by. I don’t recall seeing it on signs 

posted at the town’s borders. Nor can I say if there was any 

proclamation officially adopting the slogan. Probably not, or 

we’d all still see it around town. My conclusion is that the 

contest was a one-time thing, perhaps meant to coincide with 

our country’s bicentennial. 

Unofficial Monuments 

Like many small towns in America, Lyndhurst has its share of official monuments. 

But scattered around town are a host of unofficial monuments that probably out-number 

those that are sanctioned. The unofficial monuments do not represent or commemorate 

any noteworthy historical event or person. They are significant only to those who are 

somehow connected to them.  

One typical example of such a monument was a sidewalk slab that contained the 

intended initials of the person laying the concrete or a family member of the house in 

front of which the slab was located. Sometimes the slab contained unintended initials, or 

a hand or foot print placed there by a mischievous kid. I recall my friends and I chiseling 

our initials into the slabs in front of our homes.  Another example were initials carved 

into trees and utility poles. 

Billy Norton, circa 1973, 
poses with his Mom 
behind a park bench 

stenciled with his award-
winning Lyndhurst 

motto. (Image posted to 

Vintage Lyndhurst by Bob Cole, 
2020.) 
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I vividly recall one small array of such “monuments”, consisting of four objects, 

that have stood in place for well over 50 years. They are located at the northeast and 

southwest corners of Kingsland and Stuyvesant Avenues. One pair sits literally in the 

shadow of Roosevelt School. The other pair, located diagonally across the street, are 

found adjacent to a small, red brick, commercial building. At the time the monuments 

were dedicated, so to speak, the building contained two businesses; a dry cleaner shop, 

that is now long gone, and barber shop which as of 2019 still existed and has been a 

fixture there as long as I can remember. Though they stand in plain view, if you lived in 

town during the past 50 years or so, you probably passed these inconspicuous 

monuments hundreds, if not thousands of times, not realizing they were even there.  

The monuments I am referring to are two pair of aluminum traffic signal poles, 

which stand as an unofficial gateway to “The Hook”. Two of the original poles, which 

were erected around the mid-1960s, still stand. One pole at each corner was apparently 

replaced, as evidenced by its newer appearance and design. In one case, the pole was 

toppled and destroyed in an automobile accident around 2018. 

What makes these monuments so special is that so many kids who attended 

Roosevelt School over the years, me included, have signed, printed, or etched their 

names, initials, or sundry other symbols and sayings at various heights around the 

poles circumferences for the passing world to see. The poles are chock-full of 

nicknames, sweetheart symbols, warnings not to deface, a few disparaging comments 

about a teacher or two and of course the L.P.D, and some good-hearted teasing. 

Surprisingly and amazingly, there is little vulgarity. 

Many of the names, which go back to the time when the poles were first erected, 

have significantly faded. Remaining, however, are the ghosts of early names, placed 

there with number 2 lead pencils that can still be read to this day. Astonishingly, others 

appear nearly as bold as the day they were placed on the pole. Some of the older and 

faded names have naturally been overwritten by the names of subsequent generations 

of students.  

Such monuments are not unique to Roosevelt School or even Lyndhurst. I have 

seen similarly filigreed poles located near some of the other schools in town and much 

to my amusement, in other towns around N.J. as well.  

One day, when the Roosevelt School poles and any others like them around 

town, have exceeded their useful life, they should somehow and somewhere be 

preserved and archived as part of the Lyndhurst’s history. To some I am sure the 

inscriptions are nothing more than juvenile produced graffiti. To others, like myself, the 

poles stand as a sort of time capsule, reflecting on a simpler and perhaps more 

innocent time. It brings to mind fond memories of growing up in the great town of 

Lyndhurst. 
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What Would You Call It? 

There is an interesting story in the wonderful Pat Guida history book 

“Remembering Lyndhurst 1917-1992”. First a brief recounting of that story and then a 

question. 

The poles of Roosevelt School unofficial monuments of Lyndhurst. Does your name or the 
name of someone you know appear on any of these? If you are viewing in electronic form, 
enlarge to find out. 
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Lyndhurst had been part of Union Township since 1852 along with Kingsland, 

Rutherford, East Rutherford and North Arlington. By 1896 Union Township was only 

comprised of Lyndhurst and Kingsland. 

On November 7, 1916, a group called the “Citizen’s Association” was the impetus 

behind a move to change the name of the town. They began their effort by informally 

sampling people leaving the polls on that election day. 

Six months later, on May 8, 1917 an election was held where residents were 

asked to vote on a name change for the town. They were offered three choices: 

Lyndhurst, Kingsland and Kingshurst. By over a 4 to 1 margin (747 vs. 178) the people 

selected Lyndhurst. I have to wonder if the reason for the outcome is that more people 

were living in the Lyndhurst section of town than in Kingsland. Kingsland encompassed 

the entire area of town east of Ridge Road. 

So, what would you have voted for? 

Where Did You Hang Out? 

There were no computers and cell phones and certainly no Social Media during 

the 1950s, 60s and into the 70s, but there was socialization, and quite frankly, a good 

deal of it. Many a Lyndhurst kid in their pre-teen and teenaged years often had a place 

they frequented in the early evening, usually on Friday and Saturday nights, where they 

went when wanting to meet up with friends. This was especially true for the summer 

months. I’m not necessarily talking about businesses like candy stores or pizza places, 

but rather somewhere outdoors. Though hanging out mostly involved boys, girls were 

sometimes part of the group that would roost at some particular location in town where 

the conversations could last for hours and move from topic to topic. Of course, the 

common subjects at the time were music, or girls (boys), sports, school, or just about 

anything else you can imagine. Even after we got our driver licenses and participated in 

that teenaged ritual of riding aimlessly through town over loops that mainly involved 

Ridge Road, Stuyvesant Ave, and Valley Brook Ave, eventually we arrived at our spot. 

There we’d kill a portion of night before heading off for a bite somewhere (often another 

hangout, at least for as long as it took to eat) and then later to home.  

Of course, there were favorite hangout spots all over town, often frequented by 

the kids who lived in the nearby area, but not always.  Down in the Hook, there were 

two main hangouts that I recall. The first, and most popular, was Roosevelt School, or 

more precisely, the school’s front concrete wall. It is not clear if the wall was part of the 

school’s original construction. A December 9, 1942 edition of the Herald News reported 

that Richard Giovia of Green Ave was the lowest bidder on a job to build a retaining wall 

at the school. The height of the Roosevelt School wall varied to conform to the sloping 

ground. The wall was evidently constructed to retain soil found between the wall and the 

school building and playground. I would estimate that it was about 2 and a half feet high 

near the teachers parking lot on the north side of the building and about four feet high at 

the corner of Kingsland and Stuyvesant Ave. The top of the wall was capped and 
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pitched downward moving from its back to front edge. The ground sat a few inches 

down from the wall’s rear edge. Actually, the wall surrounded three sides of the school’s 

property. There was the segment along Kingsland Ave that ran to Weart Ave with a 

break to allow for the steps leading up to the Girl’s side of the building. Following these 

steps, the wall went to Weart Ave where it wrapped around and continued to a second 

set of steps at the northeast corner of the property opposite Maple Ave. The steps led 

up to the playground.  

About midway along the Stuyvesant Ave side of the wall were about two or three 

front steps and a walkway leading to more steps that ended at the school’s front door. 

Some kids hung by the steps closest to Stuyvesant Ave, and others nearer the corner. 

Those nearer the corner were illuminated by a street light which made them visible to 

other kids passing by in cars. The wall was 

removed a number of years ago. The ground 

behind it was dug out and regraded and a 

chain link fence was installed.  

The second Hook hangout I recall was 

the northwest corner of Stuyvesant and 

Copeland Ave. A stoop in front of 617 

Stuyvesant Ave was the focal point for this 

hang out. This building had two addresses 

according to a 1922 map. Besides the 617 

Stuyvesant, it was also known as 299 

Copeland and according to the 1923 town 

directory, at least part of the building had been used as a meat market. Amazingly, the 

residents living there never once complained about our presence. I spent more time 

here than at the school, which could sometimes be crowded. Also, unlike up by the 

school where loitering was discouraged, the cops usually left us alone.  

One of the most popular Lyndhurst places to hang out were the basketball courts 

on Delafield Ave where Landells Memorial Park is now located. It was simply known as 

“The Courts”. The park was dedicated on October 31, 1971, in memory of William 

Landells, a former Lyndhurst recreation director of the early 1960s. Prior to its 

renaming, the park had been unofficially known as Leslie Company Park or just Leslie 

Park. According to the January 2, 1947 edition of the Commercial Leader, tennis courts 

were first constructed on the Leslie Company property, presumably by the recreation 

commission. Leslie was a civic minded company, so although the town did not own the 

land at that time, the company permitted its use for recreational activities. Eventually, 

basketball courts and bocce courts were added to the park. Leslie Park was the location 

where in the mid to late 1960s teenage block dances were held. Incidentally, the block 

dances went back to the 1930s and were first held behind the Town Hall, sometimes 

drawing as many as 1,000 attendees.  

One of our old hang outs down in the Hook. Many 
hours were spent on that stoop in front of 617 
Stuyvesant Ave. This image is circa 2019.  
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Both the Kingsland and Lyndhurst train stations were also popular hangouts. So 

too were the playgrounds of the grammar schools, the Town Hall park, the county 

parks, Lewandowski Park, Marin Oval, Gino’s on Ridge Road, the Youth Center by the 

Little League fields, and the Pipeline. Street corners were another common place to 

congregate or hang out, especially if a bench was nearby. Among some of the preferred 

corners were: Valley Brook and Park Ave, Second Ave and Orient Way by Hillside 

Cemetery, Ridge Road and Second Ave, Ridge Road and Valley Brook Ave, Ridge 

Road and Kingsland, Van Buren and Pennsylvania Aves, Valley Brook and Weart Aves, 

Park and Stuyvesant Ave by five corners.   

During pre-driving days there were many kids, me included, who would often 

roam the town on foot. My buddies and I thought nothing of walking from the Hook up to 

Dom Sinopoli’s Pizza place on Freeman Street and Ridge Road, where we’d enjoy his 

pizza, meatball and sausage sandwiches, and conversation with Dom and his wife 

Sylvia. From there, we took a variety of routes back down to our area of town, where we 

hung out at Roosevelt School or our corner until it was time to head home. Along the 

way, we’d sometimes ran into classmates and hung out and talked with them for a 

while. When we got older, on a Friday or Saturday night, after the stop by Dom’s, we’d 

shuffle across the street to the Ridge Lounge to enjoy a few Rhinegolds on-tap. 

So, where did you hang out? 
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CHAPTER 12 - THE TOWNS AND CITIES CALLED 

LYNDHURST 

Lyndhurst is not a too common a name for a town. Besides the U.S., there are 

only four other countries in the world where towns or areas named Lyndhurst can be 

found. It is popular in Australia, where five towns by that name exist. England, Canada, 

New Zealand, and South Africa each have one town by the name.  

Notwithstanding our own Lyndhurst, I have had the opportunity to visit two other 

U.S. towns by the name which I will discuss below. You might also be surprised, as I 

was, to learn that the word Lyndhurst is not merely the name of a place or a person, but 

it has an actual meaning that I will share later.  

It just so happens, my wife and I were traveling through the mid-west a few years 

ago. She was driving, and we were about an hour or so outside of Green Bay 

Wisconsin, passing through an area replete with rural farmland. By chance, I happened 

to be gazing down at a roadmap and suddenly, there it was, Lyndhurst, WI. The exit for 

the town was coming up and of course, we diverted to pay a visit. I’ll disclose what I 

found below, but this serendipitous event led me to investigate what other towns by the 

name of Lyndhurst were out there. Quite frankly, I never had any reason to do an on-

line search for other similarly named communities. Surprisingly, I came to learn that 

there have been as many as five towns in the U.S. by the name of Lyndhurst.  

The contrasts between the various towns that share the common name of our 

hometown is noteworthy. Offered below are some brief and interesting facts about each 

Lyndhurst found in the U.S. and in other parts of the world. 

Towns named Lyndhurst found in U.S. 

Lyndhurst, N.J. 

Very briefly, our Lyndhurst, as we all know is found in Bergen County. It had a 

population of over 20,500 people in 2010. It also has a density of about 4,500 people 

per square mile which is well above the N.J. and Bergen County average of about 1200 

and 3900 people per square mile, respectively. The town covers an area of just under 5 

square miles. Our Lyndhurst is mostly a residential and commercial community, but 

there is also a small segment that can be described as light industry. The town was 

incorporated as part of Union Township in 1852 and became Lyndhurst on May 15, 

1917.  

Regarding the name of the town, I have heard two main theories. One suggests it 

was named after John Singleton Copley, First Baron of Lyndhurst, or as he was known, 

Lord Lyndhurst. The second theory, and most probable, is that it was named after the 

town by the same name in England. The topic is discussed in detail in another chapter.  



110 
 

Lyndhurst, N.J. was, and I presume still is, a great place to grow up. Some of the 

town’s history has been covered on the Vintage Lyndhurst (VL) Facebook site and I 

refer you to those posts or visit the Lyndhurst Historical Society if you desire to learn 

more about our Lyndhurst. In comparison, I can tell you that of all the towns named 

Lyndhurst in the world, our is the most populated and one of the largest in terms of 

area.  

Lyndhurst, OH 

Like many VL members, I have long heard about Lyndhurst, OH and thought it 

was the only other community in the country by that name. I had the occasion to visit 

the town about three years ago. I must say it was a very lovely community. 

Lyndhurst is a suburb of Cleveland and is found in Cuyahoga County. In 2010, it 

had a population of about 14,000 people with a density of about 3,200 people per 

square mile. It covers just under 4.5 square miles. The town is divided into four wards. 

In 1828, Lyndhurst was one of nine districts that formed what was known as 

Euclidville Township and was called Euclidville Village back then. The name was 

changed to Lyndhurst Village in 1920 and then to the City of Lyndhurst after it was 

formally incorporated in 1921. The earliest industry in the town was farming but it 

changed with time. The town is now mostly residential with no factories; however, it 

does have several retail businesses. Lyndhurst’s recreational facilities include 2 

swimming pools, 3 tennis courts, 1 public and 2 private golf courses, and 2 major park 

systems totaling 43.5 acres. 

According to the site “Encyclopedia of 

Cleveland History” 

(https://case.edu/ech/articles/l/lyndhurst) the name of 

the town was chosen in a high school contest and was 

taken from Lyndhurst, N.J..  

A few interesting points about this Lyndhurst is 

that about three times each year it publishes a local 

magazine called “Lyndhurst Life” that contains various 

articles of local interest. It also publishes an official on-

line publication called “Lyndhurst Neighborhood 

Newsletter” that has been available since 2010.  

During the summer months, one property in 

each of the 4 Wards that demonstrates appealing 

landscaping and home maintenance, is recognized as 

a "Property of Distinction". The homeowner receives a 

certificate as well as a "Property of Distinction" sign for 

placement, if they wish, on their front lawn for a month. 
The Lyndhurst Ohio Little Red 
Schoolhouse was built in 1866. 

https://case.edu/ech/articles/l/lyndhurst
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For a few days in September of each year, an event called “Lyndhurst Home 

Days” is held which celebrates pride for the city. A parade is part of the festivities as 

well as amusements and vendors selling a variety of items. 

One final interesting coincidence about this Lyndhurst and ours. It too had a Little 

Red School House! 

Lyndhurst WI 

Lyndhurst, WI, is an extremely small 

unincorporated community, located in the 

town of Herman, Shawano County. It is in 

the northeast quadrant of the state about 

52 miles northwest of Green Bay. I visited 

the town in 2018, and it proved to be a 

challenge to locate, even with GPS. There 

is no sign telling you that you are in the 

town. Lyndhurst contains two roads, one of 

which consists of two contiguous streets. 

Grunewald Street appears to be the main 

thoroughfare running approximately 0.4 

miles and along which are found about four dwellings and a bar called the Long Branch 

Saloon. Across the way from the bar is a park that is quite small. Grunewald Street is 

intersected by Herman Street, which runs about 0.1 miles and has 6 dwellings and a 

construction business. There it transitions at a curve into Lyndhurst Road, which travels 

about another 0.7 miles and has just three dwelling. It terminates to form a “T” 

intersection with county route A. Most of the dwellings in the town are old and the 

architecture suggests they were constructed about the 1920’s or 30s. The general area 

of Lyndhurst can best be described as being comprised of small farms surrounded by 

woods. In other words, it is quite rural.  

In trying to learn more about the town we happened upon a nearby resident. 

According to the resident, it was 

around 1903 when the adjacent 

village of Gresham came into 

existence. Gresham, though still 

small and consisting of about 15 or 

16 streets, is larger than Lyndhurst 

and became the focal point for more 

residential and small business 

development. At one time, in the 

area known as Lyndhurst, there 

existed a small school and a train 

station, but both are no longer there.  

Gruenewald Street, Lyndhurst WI circa 2018 

Aftermath of Lyndhurst, WI train crash in Sept. 1, 1912. 
(image in public domain) 
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One of the things the town is remembered for was a September 1, 1912 train 

crash, in which seven people were killed. There were also 25 people seriously injured in 

the crash, including four members of a Wausau, WI baseball team. The crash happened 

when the train, traveling at about 60 mph, encountered a washout on the tracks and 

derailed.  

Lyndhurst, VA 

Lyndhurst, VA is found in Augusta County, which is in the northern central part of 

the state in the Shenandoah Valley and foothills of the Blue Ridge Mountains. It is 

located about 90 miles northwest of Richmond, VA. Lyndhurst is considered a Census 

Designated Place, which means it is an unincorporated, small, populated area that can 

probably best be described as a rural community.  

In 2010, Lyndhurst, VA had a population of just under 1500 people and a 

population density of 240 people per square mile. The town covers an area of just over 

6 square miles, which makes it about 20% larger than our Lyndhurst. It consists mostly 

of residential, small business, and light industrial sections nestled among what seems to 

be largely farm and wooded areas. 

Route 624 is designated 

Lyndhurst Rd. It runs just 

under 3 miles long.  

An interesting historical 

footnote regarding this 

Lyndhurst is that it served as 

the location of a Civilian 

Conservation Corp camp 

during the Great Depression. 

In August of 1944, it was 

converted to a POW camp, 

where about 275 German soldiers were held to wait for the outcome of WW2. It 

remained in that capacity for about seventeen months. A feature length documentary "In 

This Land: The Camp Lyndhurst Saga/German Prisoners of War in The Old 

Dominion" was produced by Alpha Vision Films which can be found at: 

(https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N0NaXUemkAc) or https://vimeo.com/110515591. 

Lyndhurst, SC 

While doing research for this topic I came upon a site that mentioned the town of 

Lyndhurst, South Carolina. It was described as a small rural community located in 

Barnwell County. Geographically speaking, Barnwell County is found in the southwest 

quadrant of South Carolina and its southwest border is adjacent to Burke County, 

Camp Lyndhurst WW2 POW camp. (Image in public domain) 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N0NaXUemkAc
https://vimeo.com/110515591
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Georgia. The area that was Lyndhurst is located about 90 miles northwest of 

Charleston, SC. Today Barnwell County has but six towns and one city. 

Lyndhurst is believed to have come into existence sometime during the period 

between 1901 and 1910. It had formerly been known as Hayesville (1898-1900). The 

town ceases to appear on maps of Barnwell County published after 1950. Presumably, 

over the course of its existence, it had its own post office.  

From viewing current maps of the area, all that seems to be left to commemorate 

the town is a 3.5-mile-long 

roadway called Lyndhurst Rd, 

containing about fifteen 

dwellings. Interestingly, at one 

point it crosses Boiling Springs 

Road, which some of you may 

recall was once the name of 

East Rutherford. The area of 

what was once Lyndhurst 

consists of woods and farms. 

Lyndhurst was situated 

between the towns of Snelling 

and Kline, which are still in 

existence. My suspicion is that 

Lyndhurst was absorbed by one of those towns.  

Lyndhurst Around the World 

I included some information on the other Lyndhursts found in the world that I 

hope you will find interesting. 

Lyndhurst, Hampshire, England 

This is the world’s first Lyndhurst. It is a large village situated in the New Forest 

National Park in Hampshire, England. The town is basically a popular tourist attraction 

containing many shops, pubs, cafes, museums, and hotels with a population of about 

3,000 people. It is located about 80 miles southwest of London.  

Left - Lyndhurst SC as it appeared on the map from 1901 to 1910. 
Right - aerial view of the area once known as Lyndhurst circa 2018. 
Lyndhurst Rd can be seen running parallel the left side of the photo. 

                    Downtown Lyndhurst, Hampshire England (Image in public domain) 
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Interestingly, the name of the town derives from Old English, consisting of the 

words lind (lime tree) and hyrst (wooded hill) meaning “wooded hill growing with lime 

trees”. I’ve known of pear, peach, apple, and fig trees in our Lyndhurst, but never a lime! 

Records of Lyndhurst go back to the time when Saxon Kings ruled England. The 

first mention of Lyndhurst was in the ‘Domesday Book’, which was a survey record of 

land in England and Wales, completed in 1086. It appeared as 'Linhest' in that book. It 

was part of the royal lands of the village of New Forest. For an interesting and concise 

history of this Lyndhurst visit: 

(http://www.thenewforestguide.co.uk/forest-

villages/lyndhurst-royal-links/).  

The most important building in Lyndhurst is 

the Queen's House, which has in the past also been 

called the King's House. The name changes 

according to the gender of the monarch. While I am 

not sure if the Queen ever stayed there, I came to 

learn that The Queen's House serves as the local 

headquarters of the Forestry Commission. 

Lyndhurst is also notable 

in English folklore for being the 

supposed location of a dragon-

slaying at the hands of a noble 

knight. When the dragon died, its 

corpse turned into a great hill 

that is now known as Boltons 

Bench. Although the knight 

defeated the dragon, the killing 

left him mentally shattered. He 

eventually went back to Boltons 

Bench to die alone atop the hill. 

It is said that his body turned into 

the yew tree which can still be 

seen today.  

Lyndhurst, Ontario, Canada  

A quaint and rural village located about midway 

between Montreal and Toronto, just north of the 

Thousand Islands area in Ontario and nearly 42 miles 

northwest of Watertown, N.Y.. It consists of nine streets. 

It has a population of about 300 people.  

The Queen's House (Image in public 

domain) 

From Lyndhurst lore - Bolton's Ben hill (the dragon) and the Yew 
tree (the knight). (Image in public domain) 

Lyndhurst 

Ontario 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Domesday_Book
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/New_Forest
http://www.thenewforestguide.co.uk/forest-villages/lyndhurst-royal-links/
http://www.thenewforestguide.co.uk/forest-villages/lyndhurst-royal-links/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Forestry_Commission
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dragonslayers
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dragonslayers
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Lyndhurst came into being in 1801 and was first known as Furnace Falls. In 

1851, the village was renamed Lyndhurst, after John Singleton Copley, Baron 

Lyndhurst. This last fact coincides with one theory of how our Lyndhurst received its 

name.  

Lyndhurst is home of the oldest and 

arguably most picturesque bridge in Ontario. 

Lyndhurst Bridge, which was completed in 

1857, spans Lyndhurst Creek. 

For the past twenty-five years, on the 

third Saturday in September, Lyndhurst hosts a 

cultural celebration called the "Turkey Fair". The 

celebration often involves hay-stack 

decorations, petting zoos, fishing contests for 

kids, crafts, car shows, horse and wagon rides, 

live entertainment, free canoe rides, and 50/50 drawings. 

Lyndhurst, New Zealand 

Lyndhurst is found within the Western Ward 

in the Ashburton District of Canterbury on New 

Zealand’s South Island. It is about 228 miles 

southwest of Wellington, the country’s capital and 

50 miles southwest of Christchurch, the largest city 

on the South Island of New Zealand.  

This Lyndhurst appears to consist almost 

entirely of farmland. By some accounts, it is 

considered more of a locality than a town. 

According to information on the Internet, this small 

township has a blacksmith's shop, a small general 

store, and there are also large sheds for the storage 

of grain. The land is particularly fertile, and yields 

large returns of wheat and oats, and other crops. Lyndhurst is also a good sheep 

country, celebrated for the fattening qualities of its grass.  

Lyndhurst, South Africa 

Lyndhurst, South Africa is found in the province of Gauteng. It is located about 6 

miles northeast of Johannesburg, the provincial capital, and the largest city in the 

country and about 30 miles from Pretoria, the country’s legislative capital.  

Lyndhurst Bridge, Lyndhurst Ontario 

Red icon shows the location of 
Lyndhurst, NZ. 
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Johannesburg has seven regional areas each 

designated by a letter. Lyndhurst appears to be a 

suburb in Region E. By our standards, this Lyndhurst 

would seem to be more of a neighborhood or section of 

Johannesburg, rather than an independent town.  

The town covers an area of approximately one-

half square mile. It appears to be almost entirely 

residential. In 2011, it had a population of 3,813 people 

and about 1,420 households. This make it a very densely populated area. English is the 

primary language spoken in the town. 

The Lyndhurst towns of Australia 

Most of the Australian towns named 

Lyndhurst are situated near the easterly 

coast of the country and are found in what is 

known as the “Outback”. The term Outback 

refers to rural and remote areas in Australia 

which are sparsely populated. Each of 

Australia’s six mainland states have an 

Outback. Four of the states have a town or 

region known as Lyndhurst.  

It is interesting to note that the 

Australian Outback makes up about 70% of 

the country’s landmass, yet it is inhabited by 

less than 3% of its population. The Outback 

is not entirely a harsh and dangerous desert 

country, nor is it entirely empty.   

Some of the Australian towns named Lyndhurst might not be considered as such 

by our standards, as the populations are so small.  

Lyndhurst, Victoria, Australia 

Lyndhurst, Victoria is a suburb of Melbourne, the capital city of the Australian 

state of Victoria, which is found approximately 25 miles to the northeast. It has a 

population of about 6,725 residents making it the most populated of Australia’s 

Lyndhurst regions. It encompasses an area of about 0.7 square miles, less than 20% of 

the size of our Lyndhurst. Its local government area includes the City of Casey and City 

of Dandenong, which means that a portion of Lyndhurst physically lies within each of 

these cities. 

Map of Australia showing the relative 
positions of the five areas known as 

Lyndhurst. 
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It has been reported that this Lyndhurst is undergoing some degree of urban 

renewal. There also appears to be a small area of farming that is part of the town.  

A 2019 study by Australian economic and tract consultants, ranked Lyndhurst as 

the least livable suburb in Melbourne based on culture, crime, tree cover, walkability, 

access to public transport, education, and cafes. Part of the reason for its low ranking 

may also be due to an area within Lyndhurst that is used as a toxic dump, which is the 

main destination for the state of Victoria's hazardous waste. In 2010, there was an 

attempt by Lyndhurst residents to shut down the dump as it was suspected in causing 

childhood cancers and deformities. The landfill was deemed safe by the government 

and continues to operate. This is an interesting parallel to our Lyndhurst, which had 

been home to two landfills for many years. 

Lyndhurst, South Australia 

Lyndhurst is a town in the northeast quadrant of the state of South Australia. 

Aborigines were the first inhabitants of the area. The town began as a railroad siding in 

1878 and served as a freight center. The last train to pass through the area was in 

1980. 

According to the 2016 Australian 

Census, this Lyndhurst has a population of 

24 people, 3 families, and 19 dwellings. 

Lyndhurst was named for a British 

Lord Chancellor. It was recognized as a 

town in 1896. A large sign boasts that on 

most days 30 people can be found in town. 

Viewing the area from a satellite image, it is 

easy to describe it as desert-like and very 

desolate. It eerily resembles the surface of 

Mars and has been acknowledged as such 

by the scientific community.  

Today, Lyndhurst is best described as a historic old railway town which consists 

of a few buildings at the crossroads of the Strzelecki and Oodnadatta Tracks. It has 

become a short rest stop for passing tourists.  

Lyndhurst, New South Wales 

There are two towns named Lyndhurst in this Australian State. 

The first Lyndhurst is a small village in New South Wales (NSW), Australia in 

Blayney Shire, which is found in the southeast quadrant of the state and about 170 

miles west of Sydney. According to a 2016 Census, it has a population of about 365 

people, 102 families, and 165 dwellings. 

Welcome to Lyndhurst, South Australia. (Image in 

public domain)  
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At the turn of the twentieth century, 

Lyndhurst was one of ten areas that were 

being considered as a site for the Australian 

Capital Territory. Lyndhurst today boasts the 

still functioning Royal Hotel, and a combined 

service station and general store. It also has a 

local public school.  

Lyndhurst is the home of the first multi-

arch dam built in Australia, known as Junction 

Reefs Dam. 

The second NSW Lyndhurst is in the Armidale Region, which is found in the 

northeast quadrant of the state, approximately 250 miles north-northeast of Sydney. It is 

located approximately 275 miles northeast of the other Lyndhurst found in Blayney 

Shire.  

According to the 2016 Australian Census, this Lyndhurst has a population of 21 

people, 8 families, and 14 dwellings. The area that composes this Lyndhurst is about 70 

square miles in size and is mostly wooded. Cattle and sheep farming are also 

conducted there. 

Lyndhurst, Queensland 

This Lyndhurst is found in the northeastern quadrant of the Australian state of 

Queensland. It is considered a State Suburb and covers an area of about 1,745 square 

miles. It is found about 1,000 miles northwest of the state capital Brisbane. According to 

2016 Census records, 8 people live in the area. There are 3 families and 3 private 

dwellings. Looking at a map, this Lyndhurst seems to be found in a mountainous area 

covered with forests that are adjacent to the Gregory Mountain Range. It too is a cattle 

and sheep farming region. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Junction Reef Dam, Lyndhurst, New South Wales. 
(Image in public domain)  
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CHAPTER 13 - THE LYNDHURST OLYMPIANS 

 

  This chapter is about five people who were in some way directly connected to the 

Olympics and had an association with Lyndhurst. Three of the five were either born or 

grew up in town. Another was born here but did not grow up in town. The last was 

neither born nor grew up in town but had lived in Lyndhurst for several years. Of the 

five, three actually competed in the Olympics. A fourth made the Olympic team but did 

not compete, and the last came extremely close to making the team but unfortunately 

did not. Here then, are their stories. 

Fred Bellars 

I had never heard about this gifted athlete until I came across his name and story 

while doing research for another chapter in this book. You won’t find him listed among 

the “Golden Dozen”, the inaugural group of the LHS Athletic Hall of Fame, which 

originated in 1979. Nor do I believe will you find him as a later inductee to the Hall. 

There is a good reason for this. You see, he ran in the Olympics long before there was 

a Lyndhurst High School. In fact, it was about nine years before Lyndhurst became an 

incorporated town, while it was still part of Union Township. The athlete’s name is Fred 

Bellars and his event was the five-mile run. He participated in the 1908 Olympics, which 

were held in London, England. I am disappointed in myself for not knowing of this great 

Lyndhurst runner who was alive during my lifetime. He was certainly known to an earlier 

generation of Lyndhurst residents as evidenced by several newspaper articles in which 

he was mentioned. Intrigued, I was determined to learn a few things about him and 

share it here. 

Frederick Giles Bellars was born on January 2, 1888. His 

WW1 Military Registration Card lists his place of birth as 

Rutherford. A 1948 Herald News article about Bellars, which was 

based on an interview with him, indicates that Fred and his family 

moved to Lyndhurst from Rutherford when he was about four or 

five years old or sometime between 1892 and 1893. The 1895 

N.J. State Census shows that Fred was clearly living in Lyndhurst, 

but no address was given. The earliest record of the location of 

Fred’s childhood home is found in an 1895 R.S. Dillon & 

Company residential directory for the area, which shows the 

family living on Livingston Ave, with no house number provided. 

Back then, directories seldom showed house numbers as the 

population was small and the number of dwellings per street was 

significantly fewer than today. Fanny Bellars, Fred’s mom, was 95 when she died on 

July 26,1943, according to her obituary appearing in the Herald News the following day. 

The obit stated that she had been a resident in town for more than 50 years. It also 

showed that she resided at 289 Livingston Ave. Her husband, and Fred’s dad, James P. 

Fred Bellars circa 
1910 wearing the 
Winged Foot of the 
N.Y. Athletic Club. (CL 

Photo) 
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Bellars, was a music professor having attended the London Conservatory of Music. 

James died prior to 1917.  

 Recounting some of the places in town where Fred lived, census documents tell 

us that as early as 1910, he resided in a house on Livingston Ave. In 1913, he lived at 

289 Livingston; in 1917, at 273 Livingston, and then sometime prior to 1920, at 276 

Livingston. He moved to 236 Valleybrook Ave sometime prior to 1930 and remained 

there at least up to 1946. In the 1960s, he lived at 333 Second Ave. According to his 

obituary, his last Lyndhurst address was shown as 287 Harrington Ave.  

Physically speaking, the blue eyed, blonde haired Bellars has been described as 

a small man. The description contained on his WW2 Registration Card shows him to be 

5 feet 8 1/2 inches tall and weighing 165 lbs. However, to quote a description from a 

wonderful article on his life that appeared in the May 20, 1971 edition of the Commercial 

Leader, “he ran with the heart of a giant.” That article and another that ran in the July 

10, 1948 Herald News, chronicled how Fred got into running. Fred played baseball for 

the Union (Twp.) Athletic Club. One day in 1907, he was urged by his friends, some of 

whom I assume were also teammates, to run a five-mile race against a player from an 

opposing baseball team who considered himself a great runner. The race took place 

along a five-mile course that started and 

ended near the Kingsland depot, which at the 

time was found at the end of Warren Street. 

Fred beat his opponent handily. Soon after, he 

began gaining recognition as a great runner 

and eventually began running for the N.Y. 

Athletic Club. In 1907 and 1908, he won the 

five-mile American title. He also won the five-

mile Canadian title and won the five-mile 

Olympic tryouts in Philadelphia in 1908. 

During his early years in the sport, he trained 

at the once famous Valley Brook Racecourse 

that years earlier was owned William Travers 

and James Watson before him. Fred also trained and ran races in an area that in the 

mid-1920s came to be called the Lyndhurst Gardens. The Lyndhurst Gardens was a 

development owned by Horace Bogle Sr and was found along Jauncey Ave between 

Sixth Street and Riverside Ave, extending north to Wilson Ave. He also covered territory 

in North Arlington, Kearny, and Rutherford. 

Depending on the source referenced, it was reported that at the Olympics, he 

finished either fifth or eighth. Homesickness, a 20-pound weight gain, and an ankle 

injury while training aboard ship during the voyage to the games are the reasons cited 

for his less than expected finish. His disappointing performance in the Olympics 

evidently devastated him and he did not run for about a year afterwards. He returned to 

Fred Bellars in 1908 and 1948 (Herald News photo) 
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the sport in 1910. That year the Amateur Athletic Union (AAU) placed him on the All-

American track team. 

One incident that marked his career was an indefinite suspension by the AAU in 

December of 1908. However, the suspension was only short lived as he was reinstated 

in Jan of 1909, partly due to the response of the public. The December 29, 1908 edition 

of the Trenton Evening Times reported that Fred, a member of the N.Y. Athletic Club 

(N.Y.A.C), and five other prominent track athletes were suspected of professionalism, a 

term not clearly defined in the article. My interpretation is that it means either being paid 

for competing in an amateur sporting event or some other misconduct by the athlete. 

One version of the story reported that Bellars had been suspended for overstating 

expenses by five cents. He had evidently posted an expense for taking a trolley ride 

from Lyndhurst to Rutherford, when it was alleged there was no trolley to take. Another 

version appeared in the January 7, 1909 edition of the Camden Morning Post. The 

paper reported that following a track meet in Buffalo, sponsored by a group called the 

74th Regiment AA, Bellars missed his train for Lyndhurst. He was given $2.00 by the 

game’s sponsor to cover hotel expenses, which cost $1.90. He was accused of keeping 

the ten cents change, however, during the hearing he produced a receipt showing he 

returned the change to the sponsor. Many people in the athletic world thought that the 

suspension was a farce as there was no compelling evidence to support the charges. 

The earlier mentioned Herald News article reports that Fred’s track career ended 

in 1913 but he continued playing baseball and tennis for a quite a number of years 

afterwards. I have been unable to locate any facts regarding his competitions beyond 

1910, however, I am certain that he did compete beyond that year. He had qualified for 

the 1912 Olympic Games in the 8,000-meter (5 miles) race but passed on participating. 

The allure and thrill of competing became secondary to the demands of earning a living 

and so he decided to pursue his trade of carpentry. Fred ran where he was invited and 

did not receive any fee for participating. Although sometimes travel expenses were 

reimbursed, he often paid his own way to the meets. Back then, the opportunity to 

parlay Olympic achievements into lucrative endorsement deals did not exist to the 

extent it does today. The successful monetization of athletic fame was still about fifty 

years away. The rewards earned by Olympic competitors were mostly in the form of 

self-satisfaction and local fame for what was almost entirely an amateur endeavor. Back 

then, many athletes underwrote the expense of their own training and, in many cases, 

travel. Belonging to an organized racing club, such as the N.Y.A.C., helped some of 

those early athletes by providing travel expenses associated with getting to the games. 

Fred won a number of medals in his storied career. Among those to which he 

ascribed the most importance were the following: In 1907; 3-mile junior championship, 

5-mile American title, the Boston Rink 5-mile race, breaking the world’s record for the 

indoor 3-mile race; in 1908 he again won the American 5-mile race, the Canadian 5-mile 

race, and won the Olympic 5-mile trials in Philadelphia. Because he was deeply 

disappointed with his showing in the 1908 Olympics, he stayed out of competition for all 
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of 1909. He was back at it in 1910, winning the 6 ¼ mile 

cross country title. That same year, the AAU selected Fred 

on their All-American track team. In 1910, his likeness was 

one of about 25 athletes represented on collectible cards 

issued by the National Licorice Company of Brooklyn, 

N.Y.. Fred was card number nine in the series. 

Fred attended the Little Red Schoolhouse and for 

years was a carpenter by trade. I read that he worked on 

building Sacred Heart Church. In the early 1980s, a trophy 

was established in his honor for a 15.5-mile marathon race 

known as the “Meadowlands Mini-Marathon Tune-up” that 

ran through parts of Kearny North Arlington, Lyndhurst, 

and Rutherford. Fred Bellars died on May 10, 1971 at the 

age of 83. He had been living in the Lincoln Park Nursing 

Home at the time of his demise.  

It has been said the Fred Bellars always demonstrated endurance, 

sportsmanship, and courage not only in his sport, but also in his life as well. I am sorry I 

never go to meet this extraordinary man and learned of him sooner. If one day there 

ever is a Hall of Remarkable Lyndhurst Residents, Fred would be a shoo-in for an 

inaugural spot. 

Alan Grieco  

There was another Olympian who was born in Lyndhurst on May 7, 1946. He did 

not grow up in town but visited often during his youth. Alan Grieco was born at the home 

of his mother’s family, the Volpe’s, who resided at 214 Summit Ave, after his mom went 

into labor during a visit. Incidentally, this house was directly across the street from the 

home where Lyndhurst legend Lou Monte lived with his parents and siblings up until the 

time he went into service during WW2. 

Alan grew up in Hackensack, his dad’s hometown. Starting around age 11 he 

became a competitive cyclist. He developed his remarkable skill with the help of his dad 

who was his trainer and coach. As a young man, Al’s dad competed as a cyclist at the 

famous, but long gone, Nutley Velodrome, a bicycle racing facility that existed from 

1933 to 1940. It was located right across the currently named DeJessa Bridge, on Park 

Ave, in the area where the Nutley Senior Center is presently found. 

Alan became successful as a young cyclist. His event was the Men’s Sprint, a 

head-to-head competition that is held on a banked, wooden, oval track. He won his first 

U.S. National Championship at age 13. In 1961 and 62, he became the U.S. Best All 

Round Champion. In 1964, he defeated a two-time Olympian to qualify as a member of 

the U.S. Olympic Team and went on to represent the U.S. at the 1964 Games that year 

in Tokyo. Alan did not medal in the event but made a respectful showing. 

1910 trading card featuring 
Fred Bellars. (Image in public 

domain)  
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Alan was determined to make it back for the 1968 

Olympics. In 1965, the Italian National Cycling Team coach 

thought so highly of Alan’s skill that he invited him to train 

with the team in Rome. At the time, the Italians were 

considered the best cyclists in the world.  

Unfortunately, as fate would have it, Alan suffered 

serious injuries in a crash during a competition in 1966. 

Though he tried to come back from the injuries, he was 

unable to fully recover, thereby ending his career. For many 

years he remained involved in the sport and is still well 

known in the world of competitive cycling. Like his father 

before him, Alan coached his daughter Jessica, who 

became a well-known competitive cyclist in her own right. 

Interestingly, beginning in the late 80s I had the 

pleasure to work with and for Alan at the Bergen County 

Prosecutor’s Office. Alan was my first supervisor there and 

later went on to become the Chief of Detectives. Though I knew he had relatives in 

Lyndhurst, until I began working on this post regarding the Olympians, I did not know he 

was born in town. I know Alan to be a gentleman and devoted family man. 

Johnny Weir  

Arguably, the most famous Olympian associated with Lyndhurst is Johnny Weir. 

Johnny was not born in Lyndhurst, but he lived in town at least seven years. He was 

born in Coatesville, Pennsylvania on July 2, 1984 and grew up in Quarryville, 

Pennsylvania, a town in southern Lancaster County. Johnny began skating at the age of 

12. His family moved to Newark, Delaware, so he could be near his training rink and 

coach. In the summer of 2007, he moved to Lyndhurst and began training in nearby 

Wayne. 

Johnny is a two-time Olympian, competing in 

the 2006 Winter Games in Torino, Italy where he 

ranked 5th and the 2010 games in Vancouver, 

Canada where he ranked 6th. His event was the 

Men’s Singles. He was a Lyndhurst resident when he 

competed in the latter games. 

Weir was living in a rented apartment in the 

Avalon residential complex out in the meadows, which 

sits on the site of the former DeMassi Cadillac 

dealership. It is my understanding that he moved out 

of town following his divorce in 2014. I have heard that he possibly relocated to 

Pennsylvania or Los Angeles. 

Alan Grieco circa 1964. (Photo H. 

Cohen Collection) 

Johnny Weir circa 2010.                                
(Yuri Kadobnov /AFP/Getty Images) 
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Johnny is perhaps best known now for his sports commentary with former 

Olympic skater Tara Lipinski. He is also well known for his work in LGBTQ activism. 

Some may know that Johnny is also a successful fashion designer and published 

author. 

A very apt description of Johnny is taken from an article appearing in the 

February 18, 2010 edition of the Commercial Leader which states, "He is known for his 

quick wit, his fashion sense, his sparkly onesie costumes, which he designs himself, 

and his tremendous natural talent and grace on the ice.” 

Why Johnny Weir decided to live in Lyndhurst, rather than closer to his training 

facility in Wayne, is not known. It could be Lyndhurst’s convenient location near New 

York City, just 12 miles away. Affordability may have been another reason. Evidently 

Weir was not as rich as some people might believe, or so he claimed in 2014. During 

his divorce proceedings he is quoted as saying, "If I had 10 million dollars I would not be 

living in a rented apartment in Lyndhurst and driving a leased Lexus SUV." 

Elena Primerano Wise 

Elena was born in 1960 and grew up in Lyndhurst. She graduated from LHS in 

1989. She was a gifted competitor and so talented that some considered her to be the 

best female athlete in the history of LHS. Apart from her athletic skills, she was also 

recognized for her intelligence, serving as president of the LHS National Honor Society.  

After high school, Elena went on to have a successful college athletic career at 

Rutgers. Her sport was track and field and she excelled at the javelin. She also earned 

a degree in music and in 1993 she began teaching in the Lyndhurst Public Schools 

where she also coached soccer, track, and field. 

While at 

Rutgers, she heard 

about the U.S. 

Bobsled Federation 

coming into New 

Jersey to recruit 

athletes. Curious, 

Elena and a few 

friends went to 

investigate. The 

tryouts were being 

held in Somerset, 

N.J.. Evidently, the U.S. Bobsled Federation liked what they saw during her tryout 

because she was invited to bobsled camp held in Lake Placid, N.Y..  

She continued to teach in Lyndhurst for two years, taking time off to compete and 

train. In 1995, she left teaching and moved to Utah to train for the women’s bobsled 

Elena Primerano Wise circa 1996 and 2002 as 
brakeman in USA bobsled. Elena’s USA jersey is 
seen at the back of the sled. (Photos Bergen Record) 



125 
 

World Cup competition as a member of the U.S. Women’s National Bobsled Team. 

Over the next four years she continued to compete, starting out as a brakeman, and 

then becoming a driver. 

Though she was performing excellently, Elena did not give any thought of 

competing in the Olympics since there was no women’s team at that time. She took a 

year off in 1999 to plan her July 2000 wedding to Paul Wise, who she had met while 

training in Lake Placid. Her husband was a member of the U.S. Men’s Bobsled team.  

When the U.S. Olympic Committee sanctioned a team for 2002, Elena re-entered 

the sport and tried for a position on the first ever U.S. women’s Olympic bobsled team. 

Unfortunately, she suffered an Achilles injury right before the 2002 Olympic Games, 

thereby ending her chances and career.  

Among some of her many honors, January 26, 1996 was declared Elena 

Primerano day in Lyndhurst and in 2000 she was inducted into the Lyndhurst High 

School Athletic Hall of Fame (LHSHOF).  

After moving back to N.J. in 2005, she began teaching music again in Lyndhurst. 

From what I have heard, her students loved being in her classes. As of this writing, she 

no longer works in the Lyndhurst School System. 

I think she delivered one of the best quotes I’ve ever heard coming from an 

athlete; “You do it for pride, not popularity.”  Great motivating words that have 

application beyond sports. 

Elizabeth "Libbie" Lindsay  

Libbie was born on October 26, 1912 and lived in 

Lyndhurst her entire life. She was one of the first students to 

attend and graduate from LHS where she pioneered female 

sports at the school. She was a phenomenal athlete and set 

national records at the high school level.  

 After high school, Libbie continued to compete in 

track and field as well as play other sports. She was a 

talented track and field athlete and basketball player, who 

was at her athletic prime in the 1930s. In track, she 

competed in field events such as the high jump, broad jump, 

javelin, and discus. Although excelling in field events, she 

was also known to compete in sprinting. It was around 1933 

that Libbie joined the Prudential Athletic Association, a track team sponsored by 

Prudential Insurance Company in Newark.  

Libbie’s athletic talents became well known in the general N.J. and N.Y. area. 

Her skill came to the attention of a famous track coach named Jack Tomasko, who 

beginning around early 1933, started grooming Libbie for Olympic competition. He saw 

Libbie Lindsay, circa 1934. 
(Bergen Evening Record Photo) 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Track_and_field
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her as one of the best all-around female athletes in the country. She was being 

compared to the legendary Olympic champion and multi-talented-multi-sport woman 

athlete of the time, Babe Didrikson. Babe was about a year older than Libbie.  

Libbie broke several regional and state records for the discus and javelin throw. 

In 1937, arguably her most successful year, she was the AAU champion in women’s 

discus with a record throw of 107 feet 11 inches. According to news accounts, she 

finished third at the 1938 Metropolitan AAU tournament.  

An article in July 2, 1934 edition of the Bergen Evening Record, reported on 

Libbie’s appearance in a N.J. Association AAU championship meet in Hackensack and 

also provided a glimpse into her style. Supposedly, Libbie was superstitious and had 

several jinxes she abided by, one of which was not to have her photo taken prior to any 

meet. In the piece, she was also touted as an Olympic prospect.  

Libbie took part in the American trials for the 1936 Olympics but unfortunately, 

just missed making the team, finishing fifth. She competed the following year in the 

discus and finished first for the U.S. and received a medal. Libbie had her eye on 

making the next Olympic team, however, due to the outbreak of WW2, the games were 

cancelled.  

From what I have read and recall hearing, Libbie was an icon in Lyndhurst, being 

respected not only for remarkable athletic talents, but also because of the time she 

devoted as a member and leader of the Girl Scouts. Her time with the organization was 

in excess of seventy-five years. 

Some reading this may know that the local Girl Scout House was named the 

"Libbie Lindsay House" in her honor in 1991. She was inducted into the Lyndhurst High 

School Athletic Hall Of Fame in 1984. She also worked many years as a secretary with 

the Lyndhurst Board of Education. She never married and died March 16, 2013 in 

Lyndhurst, at the age of 100. 
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CHAPTER 14 – REMARKABLE PEOPLE 

Lyndhurst has been home to some truly remarkable individuals. From the 

sciences to the arts to public service and all the other fields, trades, disciplines, and 

professions in between, there have been many extraordinary Lyndhurst people who 

have done some utterly outstanding things. Most of the greats may not be household 

names. They attained success and deserved recognition within fields and businesses 

that do not typically operate within the public arena or are subject to wide-spread and 

high-profile publicity. The greats brought positive recognition to Lyndhurst from those 

outside of the town. To borrow a cliché, they helped put Lyndhurst on the map. The 

mention of their names also evokes a sense of pride in those of us from town who know 

of the achievements of these exceptional people.  

It would be an impossible task to mention everyone who would fall under the title 

of this chapter. So, what follows is a little information about just a few of Lyndhurst’s 

many amazing residents of the twentieth century. Should there ever be a Township of 

Lyndhurst Hall of Fame, the five people below would surely be among the inaugural 

inductees. I wish I had the opportunity to meet each of them.  

Lou Monte 

 Arguably, the most famous former Lyndhurst resident was Lou Monte. What 

follows is a glimpse into his life story and information about Lou that many of his fans 

may not have known. 

Louis Frank Scaglione was the fifth child born to parents Michele and Maria on 

April 2,1917.  Maria was known to many as Mary. Some online sources and newspaper 

articles indicate he was born in Manhattan; however, Lou’s 1940 WW2 draft registration 

card shows his place of birth as Lyndhurst, N.J..  

The 1920 U.S. Census shows that Lou’s 

family lived at 610 Freeman Street, which was a 

multi-family frame house located on the south side 

of the street between Ridge Road and Harrington 

Avenue. The Scaglione’s were the largest of four 

families living in the premises. The others were the 

families of Joseph Pelletiere, Vito Frangipane, and 

Buono DeFederices. Louis was 3 years old at the 

time of the Census.  

The 1920 Census also provides insight as 

to when Lou’s parents may have come to N.J.. The 

record shows that brothers Alfred and Adam were 

born in N.Y.. Adam’s age in 1920 was 12, making 

his birthyear about 1908. Lou’s only sister, 

Theresa, was the first born in N.J.. Her age as listed in the 1920 Census is 9, making 

610 Freeman Street, circa 2018, believed 
to be the first house in Lyndhurst where 
Lou Monte lived. 
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her birth year about 1911. So, through deduction, Lou's parents migrated to N.J. from 

N.Y. sometime between 1908 and 1911. Knowing the actual birth dates of Adam and 

Theresa would help narrow the range further. Based on information in Michele 

Scaglione’s obituary in December of 1953, an estimate for when the family moved to 

Lyndhurst is 1918. The obituary data is typically not as reliable as the Census data. 

The 1930 U.S. Census shows the family 

address as 213 Summit Ave, a wood frame single 

family house, which is located on the west side of the 

street between Milton and N.Y. Avenues. Lou’s age 

appears as 13, which again, corresponds to his birth 

year. The information indicates that he was living with 

his parents, Michele and Christina, and four older 

siblings, brothers Alfred and Arminder, the latter of 

which is believed to be the Adam listed in the earlier 

census record, sister Teresa, brother Michel Jr (sic), 

and two younger siblings, brother Patrick and 

stepbrother Antonio Sposa (sic). Antonio was about 

four years older than Lou. Another interesting thing 

this record shows is that Lou’s father evidently 

married twice. Mary, or likely Maria, was the biological 

mother of Lou, and Michele’s first wife. Christina 

Scaglione, listed in the 1930 and 1940 census 

records, apparently was the second wife of Michele. Her son Antonio’s surname was 

either Sposato or Sposa, and he is appropriately labeled as a stepson in the Census 

records.  

In the 1940 U.S. Census, Lou’s age is shown as 23, which also corresponds with 

his known birth year of 1917. At that time, he was living at the Summit Ave home with 

his parents, Michael and Christine, brother Patsy, and stepbrother Anthony Sposato. It 

was sometime after his 1941 marriage to Marie Covello, that Lou left Lyndhurst and 

moved to 424 Grove Street in Montclair. By early 1949, Lou was living at 232 North 17th 

Street in Bloomfield. He moved to Wayne in the early 1950s. By 1960, he was living at 

30 Chuckanutt Drive, Oakland, N.J.. In 1971, Lou moved to 2-16 34th Street in Fair 

Lawn. Later, he also lived in Deer Park, N.Y. before finally moving to Pompano Beach, 

Florida in 1981.  

Lou’s marriage to Marie produced three sons, Louis Jr, Raymond, and Ronald. 

Tragically, 21-year-old Louis Jr died in 1964 due to leukemia. His death prompted Lou 

to create “The Louis Scaglione Jr. Leukemia Foundation” that would help fund research 

in finding a cure for the dreaded disease. In support of the efforts of the foundation, Lou 

would help put together and perform in benefit shows that included some of the top 

names in show business. Tragedy struck again five years later when Marie died, also 

the victim of cancer. In 1978, Lou dedicated a new research laboratory in the memory of 

213 Summit Ave, circa 2018, the 
second Lyndhurst house Lou 
Monte lived in. 
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his son and wife at what was then called the N.J. College of Medicine and Dentistry in 

Newark. Lou also engaged in other charitable works and in 1964 and 1967, he received 

humanitarian awards for his efforts. 

Sons Raymond and Ronald would eventually follow in the footsteps of their dad 

and enter the music and entertainment business. Each were successful in their 

endeavors. 

Following the death of his son and wife, Lou became despondent and considered 

quitting show business. He realized that his wife would not have wanted him to quit, and 

in fact, it was her last wish that he record two songs, “Tattooed Susie” and “Custer’s 

Last Stand”. It was thought the songs would enjoy the same success as some of his 

other hits. Lou also recorded a song in honor of his son entitled “I Have an Angel in 

Heaven.” He married his second wife, Norine Paratore, in 1971 and it was she who 

helped reignite his interest in performing. 

Approximately when Lou adopted the 

show name of Monte, and where it originated, 

are two not often raised but nonetheless 

interesting questions. A clue is provided in 

the January 9, 1964 obituary for Lou’s son, 

Louis Jr., which ran in the Commercial 

Leader on that date. The obit stated that Lou 

changed his name 25 years prior, implying 

around 1939. This comports with an ad from 

1938 appearing in the Herald News, 

announcing Lou’s performance at a Passaic 

nightclub as part of a group called The Three 

Aristocrats. No ad mentioning Lou directly by name could be located prior to this time, 

however, ads for The Three Aristocrats, a musical and comedy group to which it is 

believed Lou belonged, is seen as early as May of 1929 in both 

radio show listings and a few newspaper items. No mention of the 

members of the group could be found in ads until 1938. The ad for 

The Three Aristocrats seems to imply that each of the members 

performed individual acts. It is also possible they performed 

collectively, but that is not entirely clear from the ad. Lou Monte is 

listed as a singing guitarist along with Dick Vail, who played the 

piano, and Lew Forrest whose act featured singing strings. In later 

years, the group would come to be known as Lou Monte and his 

Three Aristocrats.  

In an interview Lou gave in 1983 to the South Florida Sun 

Sentinel, he estimated his career started when he was around 14 

years old, which infers 1931. An April 22, 1929 edition of the Herald News contained a 

schedule of local radio shows, and among the listing for WOR 710, was a ten-minute 

A January 7, 1938 Herald News ad showing Lou 
Monte as a member of The Three Aristocrats. The 
group had been around since 1929. 

January 22, 1942 Ad in 
the Courier News, 
Bridgewater, N.J. 
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show beginning at 5:40 p.m. where Eddie Lewis 

and Lou Monte would be performing instrumental 

duets. Radio station WOR, which is still around 

today, began broadcasting programs in 1922 from 

the building of its parent company, Bamberger’s 

Department Store, in Newark. In 1929, the station 

was sold to Macy’s Department Store. The same 

listing for Lou is also seen for the next day in the 

Brooklyn Times Union newspaper for the same time 

slot and duration. These are the only listings 

located for Lou by name. If this is indeed Lou listed 

here, he would have been 12 years old at the time. 

Posing the question to Lou’s son, Ray Monte, in 

May of 2020, he acknowledged the possibility it 

could have been his father, but later provided 

clarifying information.  

An interesting observation that might lend support that this early radio listing 

referred to Lyndhurst’s Lou, is that the WOR radio listing for The Three Aristocrats 

begins in May of 1929, the month following the last known listing for Lewis and Monte. 

The inference is that it may simply be a case of one gig ending and another beginning a 

short while later. Of course, this deduction is based only on circumstantial information. 

In June of 2020, another correspondence from Ray Monte said that the Lou Monte 

listed as performing as part of a trio with Eddie Lewis was someone else. He did not 

expound on how he came to know this. Further research revealed that there was a Lou 

Monte performing as part of a trio called the Gotham Rhythm Boys in 1929, along with 

Eddie Lewis and Tom Miller. A Vitaphone Varieties short film of a performance by the 

group was found on YouTube. It shows all three to be adults and neither member 

appeared to be our Lou Monte. It would therefore seem that the 

musician in the radio listing above, is a different Lou Monte, just as 

Ray Monte said. 

According to a correspondence from Ray Monte, Lou took 

his stage name from Frank “Pee Wee” Monte. Pee Wee, beginning 

was the manager for the Benny Goodman band beginning in 1936, 

and then later in 1941, for the Harry James band. Both of these 

ensembles were legendary during the Big-Band era of the 1930s 

and 40s. Pee Wee’s actual last name was Montalbano, which he 

truncated to form Monte. He too was a musician, playing sax and 

clarinet. His career began when he was quite young. Pee Wee 

became affiliated with a popular band from the late 1920s known 

as the Larry Funk Band of a Thousand Melodies.  

This may be the earliest listing for 
Lou Monte from 1929. 

Lou Monte circa 1950s.            
(Photo discogs.com) 
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There are articles reporting that during Lou’s early years, he performed at the 

Three Acre Grill on Riverside Ave in Lyndhurst. Many 

people remember Three Acres as a hot-dog stand, 

but from when it opened in the late 1920s through the 

60s, it was also a successful night club. More on the 

business is presented in another chapter. Another 

former Lyndhurst venue where Lou appeared was the 

Ritz Theater on Ridge Road near Valley Brook Ave.  

Lou’s career became quite active in the 1930s 

as he regularly played night clubs in northern N.J.. He 

remained busy into the 1940s, appearing with his 

group “Lou Monte and his 3 Aristocrats”, which had 

evidently also appeared in clubs in N.Y. City.  

His career idled briefly during WW 2. 

According to U.S. Department of Veteran Affairs 

records, Lou served in the Army, enlisting on July 12, 

1943, and was released only a few months later on 

November 5, 1943. Following his discharge, he 

contiued with his show business career at an active pace 

Beginning in October of 1946 Lou was appearing three times weekly at 7:45 p.m. 

on station WAAT broadcasting from Newark, where he gained a good deal of exposure. 

Additionally, his night club act continued to be successful. His big break came in 1954. 

One story claims that an executive for RCA heard Lou singing one night in a 

restaurant somewhere in Hudson County and was so impressed that he offered him a 

contract that endured for seven years. A second version recounts that Lou started 

knocking on the doors of record companies but was not having any success. 

Apparently, one record company executive, although rejecting Lou’s songs, liked the 

quality of his voice and highly recommended him to another executive at RCA. The 

company liked what they heard and had Lou record one of the songs he performed as 

part of his nightclub act for the better part of fifteen years. That recording would forever 

change his life. The life-changing song had been published the same year as Lou’s 

birth, and would forever endear him to the residents of his hometown. The song is 

called “The Darktown Strutters’ Ball”. In yet another version, it was Lou’s conductor, 

Hugo Winterhalter, who urged him to record the song, which they did at RCA. 

Lou was only one of a host of other great jazz singers, bands, and top 

entertainers of their day who recorded the song. The earliest vocal rendition is believed 

to be by the great Sophie Tucker back in the old Vaudeville days. The song was also 

recorded by major artists such as Dean Martin, Ella Fitzgerald, Bing Crosby, Louie 

Prima, Jimmy Dorsey, Benny Goodman, Fats Waller, to name just a few. The May 30, 

1917 version of the song, recorded by the Original Dixieland Jazz Band, made it into the 

Ads for Lou Monte performances at the 
3 Acre Grill in 1946 and Ritz Theater in 
1954. (From Herald News and Commercial Leader) 
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Grammy Hall of Fame, although the first recording of the song on May 9 of that same 

year is credited to the Six Brown Brothers, a Canadian Vaudeville act. 

I long wondered to what the song’s title referred. Obviously, it pertains to a ball, 

but what was the significance of Darktown Strutters? A little research on the Internet 

revealed the following: 

The song was composed by a black Canadian song writer named Shelton 

Brooks in 1915. It was published in 1917. The word Darktown in the title refers to a 

section in Chicago where black people lived. The word Strutters’ simply refers to 

dancers. There was in fact an annual event called "The “Darktown Ball” held in the 

Darktown section of Chicago. The story goes that the ball was started by a group of 

ladies of the evening who created the ball to show that, for at least 1 night a year, they 

were just as good as everyone else. People who attended the ball were dressed to the 

nines and not just anyone could attend. It required an invitation. In fact, an invitation to 

the event became the hottest ticket in town. Another theory about the inspiration for the 

song points to a ball that took place at the 1915 Pacific-Panama Exposition in San 

Francisco.  

Lou Monte placed Lyndhurst in the national public spotlight when he added the 

tag “Are you from Lyndhurst?” which is familiar to many people who know of Lou and 

his connection to the town.  

Many people know that Lou Monte was a bona fide pop singer and comedian. 

However, it cannot be disputed that his specialty was the Italian American Novelty song. 

Lou would take a song written in English and substitute Italian lyrics or he’d take Italian 

songs and reverse the process. It was almost always comedic, but there were songs, 

such as Mama, where the use of Italian conveyed deep personal emotions. The 

(Images in public domain) 
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Darktown Strutters’ Ball became one of his top parody songs and his first major hit. 

Depending on the source, the song was reported to be ranked as high as number 4 in 

national sales and charting for 11 weeks in 1954. Many say it is the song that propelled 

him to stardom. It was estimated that the song sold about 800,000 copies. According to 

a January 16, 1954 article in the Herald News, on the week the song was released, the 

Stuyvesant Avenue Sports and Record Center, owned by Sal and Gertrude Sciruba, 

were inundated with requests for the song. They ordered 50 copies that were delivered 

the following week. The song was first released on the ’78 rpm record format. 

Lou’s popularity began to soar following The Darktown Strutters’ Ball release. 

One story appearing in the March 7, 1983 edition of the South Florida Sun Sentinel, told 

of his pay increasing from $100 to $7,500 per week, while appearing at the famous 

Frank Daily’s Meadowbrook Dance Hall in Cedar Grove, N.J.. Lou would go on to 

appear at venues around the world. 

Lou’s first million seller came about eight years after 

his first hit. It was a song called “Pepino the Italian Mouse”, 

which he recorded for Reprise Records and was released 

in 1962. Reprise had just started in 1961. Its president was 

none other than Frank Sinatra and Lou Monte was one of 

the first artists the label signed. Back then, Lou was only 

the second artist in Reprise history to earn two gold 

records. The first to do it was Sinatra himself. Lou earned 

over a dozen gold records during his career and recorded 

for several record companies. Arguably, his most popular 

song is “Dominick the Donkey”, which became a Christmas 

classic not only in the United States, but Great Britain as 

well.  

Lou Monte appeared on many television shows during his career. One of the first 

was the Dick Clark Show. He later appeared on The Ed Sullivan 

Show, The Mike Douglas Show, The Merv Griffin Show and 

others. Lou was often touted as the “Godfather of Italian 

Humor”, “The King of Italian-American Music”, and the “The 

Man of a Thousand Songs”. 

According to the Lou Monte website, he also appeared in 

one movie, “Robin and the Seven Hoods”, which starred Frank 

Sinatra and his Rat Pack confederates. Sinatra produced the 

film. The movie was released on June 24, 1964. Apparently, 

Lou had a small uncredited part. Of the Rat Pack group, Lou 

seemed to be closest with Sammy Davis Jr., with whom he 

appeared a few times.  

Lou Monte being awarded a gold 
record by Frank Sinatra on July 
24, 1963. (Photo by: EyeBoBdoYou- 

https://www.reddit.com/r/franksinatra/com
ments/dyfr4c/my_great_uncle_lou_monte
_receiving_two_gold/) 
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I have read and heard Lou Monte described as a family man who lived modestly 

and shunned glamour. People have referred to him as being a regular guy who was 

outgoing and gregarious. It was said he had a compassion for people. Over the years, 

Lou occasionally returned to Lyndhurst to perform, often for a benefit. He made a 

special trip in 1967 to help celebrate Lyndhurst’s 50th Anniversary.  

Lou Monte died on June 12, 1989 at Imperial Port Hospital in Fort Lauderdale, 

Florida at the age of 72, after what was reported as a long illness. Mentioning his name 

to people from Lyndhurst of a certain generation, still evokes a smile and a sense of 

pride. Lou (Scaglione) Monte continues to stand as a Lyndhurst icon.  

General Frank Gerard 

Lyndhurst was once home to Air Force Major General Francis R. Gerard, the 

highest-ranking military officer to come from town. Over the years, General Gerard 

made many return trips to Lyndhurst, often for one civic function or another. He never 

forgot where he grew up and proudly announced his connection with the town, which 

aside from his remarkable achievements, is one of the reasons he was so well 

respected and admired by Lyndhurst citizens. In fact, I can recall a portrait of the 

General proudly hanging in the Lyndhurst Town Hall. 

Francis Robert Gerard was born on July 11, 1924 to 

Anthony T. and Rose Gerard who, according to the 1930 

U.S. Census, lived at 66 Greylock Avenue in Belleville. 

Frank, as he was known, was the fourth of six children. The 

1936 Price-Lee Directory for Belleville shows the family still 

living at the address, but by 1938 they are no longer listed. 

The finding suggests that the family migrated to Lyndhurst 

around 1936 or 1937. They next appear in the 1940 U.S. 

Census, living at 304 Copeland Ave in Lyndhurst. Frank is 

15 years old at the time and is shown in the Census record 

as being in his second year of high school. He was in one of 

two classes graduating from Lyndhurst High School in 1941. 

Back then, classes were spilt by about six months and 

independent graduations were held for each class segment. 

A March 16, 1967 article in the Commercial Leader, reported about then Colonel Frank 

Gerard making an annual appearance at Lincoln School. Contained within the article is 

information that Frank had been a student at the school. This item supports the 

likelihood that his family indeed moved to town around 1936 or 1937. 

On October 26, 1942, at the age of 18, Frank enlisted in the Army Air Corp and 

began his military career as a Private. He took his flight training at Craig Field, Alabama 

in August of 1943. Upon graduation, he was commissioned as a second Lieutenant and 

rated as a pilot. Frank flew the P-51 Mustang, a single seat fighter plane. During World 

Major General Francis R. 
Gerard, circa 1985 (Photo Guardlife 

magazine 2008) 
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War 2, he served with the 503rd Fighter Squadron, 

339th Fighter Group of the Eighth Air Force which was 

based in Fowlmere, England. During D-Day, he flew 

close support missions over the French beachheads. 

During the war, Frank completed two combat 

tours consisting of 420 combat hours in 91 aerial 

missions. He was designated an "Ace", having 

destroyed eight German fighters in aerial combat - four 

of which were shot down on Sept. 11, 1944, during a 

violent 12-minute battle, near Leipzig, Germany. Frank 

was piloting one of 14 U.S. P-51 fighter planes in his squadron. The unit was assigned 

to defend 800 U.S. B-17 bombers against an attack by over 150 German fighters. The 

first two of his four downed enemy planes that day came quickly, but the last two were 

the result of dog fights where, in his own words, he was “lucky enough to come out on 

top.”  

For that accomplishment, Frank received the Silver Star, which is the third-

highest personal decoration for valor in combat bestowed by United States military. He 

was also honored for his accomplishment by a museum in Kavorska, Czech Republic, 

dedicated to the Leipzig aerial battle. There, a special showcase in tribute to Frank 

Gerard as being the most successful fighter of the battle is found.  

Frank’s planes suffered damage during some of his many missions. Fortunately, 

he managed to return back to base, except for one time, when he was forced to land in 

Belgium. Found by English troops, he was safely returned to his base in England. 

After the war, Frank attended Lafayette College in Easton, Pennsylvania and 

John Marshall Law College in Chicago, Illinois. Upon passing the bar in 1949, he 

opened an office at 272 Ridge Road. He also joined the New Jersey Air National Guard 

around that same time.  

Frank was given a start in public 

life by then Mayor Carmine Savino, who 

appointed Gerard to the Lyndhurst 

Board of Assessors. Frank’s public 

service and law practice were short lived 

however, because he was recalled to 

active duty for the Korean War and the 

Berlin Crisis. 

Rising through the ranks in the 

Air National Guard, Frank was promoted 

to the rank of Major General on February 4, 1977. A Major General in the U.S. Air Force 

is a two-star rank that is a level above brigadier general. It is equivalent to the rank of 

rear admiral in the Navy and Coast Guard.  

Second Lieutenant Frank Gerard in 
the cockpit of a P-51 circa 1944. 
(Photo Gerard family archive) 

Part of Frank Gerard's Squadron circa 1944. (Photo from 

http://thetartanterror15.blogspot.com 2011). 

http://thetartanterror15.blogspot.com/
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Frank Gerard established and directed the Air Force’s 

transition from propeller to jet aircraft in twelve states. He also 

worked on flight safety programs at Newark Airport, serving 

on air accident investigation boards and working with the FAA 

on airspace problems around the Port Authority of New 

York’s airports.  

During his distinguished career, Frank commanded the 

108th Tactical Fighter Wing, and was Commander of the New 

Jersey Air National Guard. He was the first person in the 

history of the U.S. Strategic Air Command to be named to 

Special Assistant to the Commander in Chief for the Air 

National Guard, a position he was given following his 

promotion to Major General in 1977. He was also Special 

Assistant to the Chief of Staff (Adjutant General) in the New Jersey Department of 

Defense. One of his important public duties was Director of Aeronautics director in the 

N.J. Transportation Department, a position he held from 1961 to 1971 and then again 

from 1974 to 1977. 

Among the General's major awards and medals are: The Air Force Distinguished 

Service Medal, the previously mentioned Silver Star, Defense Superior Service Medal, 

Distinguished Flying Cross, Air Medal with 11 Oak Leaf Clusters, American Campaign 

Medal with six Battle Stars, National Defense Service Medal, and Presidential Unit 

Citation. He was awarded the New Jersey Distinguished Service Medal in 1983 and an 

Oak Leaf Cluster in 1988. In 1983, he was inducted into the New Jersey Aviation Hall of 

Fame. 

During his career, Frank flew about 30 or 40 different aircraft including a B-52 

Superfortress and the KC-135 air refueling tanker. He retired from military and state 

service in 1989. 

Frank was a very skilled golfer. He won the Bergen County Bar Association’s golf 

tournament several times. He also played in the N.J. State Amateur Golf Tournament. 

Frank must have truly been an excellent golfer. As reported in an 

article in the January 14, 1993 edition of the Commercial Leader, he 

was once invited to play golf with President Dwight Eisenhower. 

Eisenhower was known as an avid golfer, who in 1953 had a putting 

green installed at the White House. 

In 1948, he married his first wife, Yolanda Mion. Yolanda had 

been a WW2 Navy veteran. The couple produced four children, two 

sons and two daughters. Yolanda died on January 1, 1988 at the 

age of 64.  

General Gerard, who grew up in Lyndhurst, moved to Sea Girt, N.J. in the late 

1950s or early 1960s. In August of 1988, he married his second wife, Adriana Stolte, 

Frank Gerard, circa 
2006. (Photo Gerard family 

archive) 

Col. Frank Gerard circa 1975. 
(Photo in Commercial Leader) 
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M.D., after which he would relocate one more time, moving to Point Pleasant, N.J., 

which is where Adriana had been living for years. He died at home on November 1, 

2008 at the age of 84. 

Guy Savino 

To anyone who has lived in Lyndhurst through much of the 20th Century, the 

name Guy Savino is a familiar one, especially to those who have read Lyndhurst’s local 

newspaper, the Commercial Leader. Guy was a member of one of Lyndhurst’s 

prominent and long-time families, who distinguished themselves in public service, the 

law, education, and journalism.  

Gaetano Edward Savino, or Guy as he would come to be known, was the third of 

six children, and the eldest son, born to Carmine and Antonetta Savino on January 4, 

1909. Carmine Sr. was an Italian Immigrant who came to the U.S. around 1887 when 

he was about 10 years old. He would go on to become a building contractor. In 1937, 

Carmine became a Lyndhurst Commissioner, a position he held for 12 years, after 

which he became mayor from 1949 to 1953. He then served two more terms as 

Commissioner from 1953 to 1961.  

At the time of Guy’s birth, the family was living at a home on 

Harrington Ave according to the 1910 U.S. Census. By 1920, the 

family resided at 618 Milton Ave and then by 1930 they lived at 606 

Ridge Road. At the time of the 1940 Census, Guy and his wife Claire 

were living at 154 Jay Ave, where they resided for the remainder of 

their lives. The had one child, a son, Guy Jr.  

Guy Savino was the product of the Lyndhurst grammar school 

system. It was in September of 1923, that he began attending high 

school in Kearny, which was where many Lyndhurst students 

continued with their secondary education before the opening of 

Lyndhurst High School in 1926. He began writing a sports column for 

the Commercial Leader while still in high school and continued doing so for several 

years. Though he attended Kearny High School through June of 1927, Kearny Board of 

Education records show he graduated on September 7th of that year.  

After graduating high school, Guy attended N.Y. University in Manhattan, where 

he studied journalism. He believed he was destined to be a reporter as it was said he 

had a love for the written word. He eventually became sports editor for the school 

paper, but in his senior year he was involved in a controversial episode. According to 

the April 9, 1931 Passaic Daily News, Guy was dismissed from his position with the 

school paper because he criticized the Intercollegiate Athletic Association. He 

requested the financial statement from the athletic association because he wanted to 

know what happened to monies taken in at track meets. The inquiry led to his dismissal. 

Other editors of the newspaper rose to his defense, publishing editorials and circulating 

petitions demanding his reinstatement. No report of the outcome of the matter could be 

Guy Savino, circa 
1973. (Photo by Bergen 

Record) 
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found, however, Guy was busy at the time writing a column for the Commercial Leader 

entitled “Calling Them in Sports”. Guy loved sports. During the 1930s he was part-

owner of a semi-professional football team and managed a local athletic association. 

Athletic clubs were highly active organizations during that time in the town’s history, 

typically fielding baseball and basketball teams, and sometimes football teams. 

In 1929, while still in college, Guy also worked part-time for the Newark News 

and N.Y. Times. Upon graduation, around 1931, with a degree in journalism, the News 

hired him as a full-time reporter. He had been the second person of Italian heritage to 

work at the paper. Guy’s journalistic style could be best described as what today is 

referred to as investigative reporting. Early in his career, he wrote a series of articles 

that uncovered suspicious dealings on the Newark waterfront, which led to public 

officials being indicted and the undoing of one of N.J.’s strongest political machines. He 

became the paper’s authority on organized crime.   

During WW2, Guy’s career was put on hold. He served as a lieutenant in the 

Navy, but upon returning from service, he earnestly reengaged in his profession back at 

the Newark News. In 1954, he became head of the New York Bureau of the Newark 

News. He continued to work in that assignment until 1972, at which time financial 

difficulties caused the paper to go out of business. It was then that his attention shifted 

to taking a more active role in managing the several local newspapers in the area that 

he and his brothers owned.  

Guy’s connection to the Commercial Leader is an interesting one. The paper 

started publishing on Friday, June 17, 1921. According to an article in the January 24, 

1922 edition of the Bergen Evening Record, upon incorporation, the company issued 

Capital stock in the amount of $20,000, which was sold in order to operate a general 

publishing and printing business. The incorporators and shareholders were listed as 

George Rasp, Fred S. Berner, Ernest J. Dabinett and John J. Rasp. The paper, which 

was being printed at 14 Stuyvesant Ave, sold for five cents an issue, and initially began 

circulating on Fridays. Years later, the circulation day would switch to Thursdays. The 

newspaper’s first editor was the aforementioned Fred S. Berner, one of the owners and 

president of the company. Another owner, Ernest J. Dabinett would become Secretary 

and Treasurer. It is believed that the Rasp brothers, who were in the printing business 

and operated a trade composition company, were merely investors and may not have 

had any direct dealings with the daily operation of the paper. The paper’s objective from 

the onset was to deliver local and neighboring news rather than national and 

international news.  

Fred Berner continued to be listed as editor up to the March 3, 1938 edition. For 

the next several editions, no editor was named in the masthead. It appears that the 

paper developed significant financial difficulties and it was Guy and his brother Carmine 

along with possibly a third party, who purchased the Commercial Leader for $495. 

According to an article in the March 24, 1938 edition of the Commercial Leader, the 

paper passed into the hands of new management, but there was no mention as to who 
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the owners were. Beginning with the April 14, 1938 

edition, Carmine Savino, Guy’s younger brother, is 

listed as the Editor and Guy became president of 

the company. Following Carmine, who would pursue 

a career in law and go on to become a tax judge, 

younger brother John would become Editor around 

1949. Though Guy was the president and 

essentially the face of the paper during that time, it 

was John Savino who apparently ran the day-to-day 

operation for nearly 55 years. In the 1990s, John 

became publisher, a title he held up until around the 

mid-2000s. He passed in 2006 at the age of 92. 

In addition to his duties as president, Guy 

also wrote pieces for the paper. Guy, along with his 

brothers, helped develop several other weekly area 

newspapers that included the Leader Free Press of 

East Rutherford and Carlstadt, the Wallington 

Leader, the North Arlington Leader, and the News-

Leader of Rutherford. For many years, the Leader 

operations were run at the iconic building at 251 

Ridge Road, adjacent to the N.J. Transit tracks. 

Before then, the paper was found at 356 Valley 

Brook Ave until around April of 1938, at which time it 

moved to 255 Ridge Road and then finally to 251 

Ridge Road. 

History and journalism are interwoven by virtue of the fact that the latter often is 

used to initially record and report on events that constitute the former. The newspapers 

we read are living and breathing documents of historical events occurring daily. It 

became evident during this research that journalism and history were indeed passions 

for Guy Savino. In 1965, Guy put together a piece for the Commercial Leader wherein 

he presented a history of the Van Winkle house on Riverside Ave. Most people in town 

know that house as the Masonic Club. Part of Guy’s research also led to an 

understanding on how Lyndhurst was named. As co-chairman of the historical 

committee for Lyndhurst’s 50th Anniversary in 1967, Guy helped direct and put together 

some of the historical information that appeared in a book commemorating the town’s 

milestone. His work was also used in another Lyndhurst book published during the 1976 

U.S. Bicentennial celebration.  

Guy was a man of foresight. One of his major achievements was bringing cable 

TV to southern Bergen County. He was the founder of the Meadowlands Cablevision 

Company of South Bergen, or Cable 3, as it came to be known. When he left the 

Newark News, he set off on his goal of establishing a regional cable television system. 

Masthead from the first issue of the 
Commercial Leader, June 17, 1921 
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Beginning around the summer of 1973, Guy started appearing before local governments 

in Lyndhurst, North Arlington, Carlstadt, East Rutherford, and Rutherford pitching the 

idea of bringing cable TV to the area and trying to obtain a franchise to broadcast in 

south Bergen. Meadowlands Communications Systems (MCS) was Guy’s company. 

UA-Columbia, which was a much larger national multi-system operator, was MCS’s 

chief rival. Size evidently did not matter when it came to the ability to technically deliver 

programing along with financial potential. The state’s Public Utilities Commission, cable 

TVs regulating board, rated both companies equal in that regard. Guy argued before the 

local government boards that MCS would supplement the larger regional news shows. 

He thought that the schools, churches, civic, social, political organizations, and libraries 

would provide ample sources of material for programing. Meadowlands 

Communications eventually secured the franchises in the five towns mentioned above 

as well as Kearny, Wallington, and East Newark. 

Although the corporate headquarters was located in Rutherford, the transmission 

facility and studio was found at the northwest corner of Ridge Road and Forest Ave in 

Lyndhurst. Large dish antennas occupied part of the lot.  

It was on July 4, 1980, that Cable 3 made its debut with a 15-hour broadcast. 

After an intro by John Sanders, Guy Savino kicked things off with guests Henry Hill, 

mayor of Kearny and Joe Carucci, mayor of Lyndhurst. They were followed by Sheriff 

Joe Job and attorney Joseph Kelly, who worked on behalf of MCS during the quest for 

franchise approval. Following Guy Savino’s appearance, Sanders returned and carried 

the broadcast through most of the day with visits by a host of other well-known local 

people. Near the end of the night, Carmine Savino and Joe Job returned and conducted 

interviews with sports figures Gary Jeter, the N.Y. Giants defensive end, and 

Lyndhurst’s own Tom Longo, who had 

played for the Giants from 1969 to 1970. 

In addition to Guy, most of the men 

mentioned above went on to appear in 

programs on the station that they either 

hosted individually or with someone 

else.  

The channel began its normal 

operation during weekdays only, 

beginning at 8:00 a.m. with the John 

Sanders morning show. Following his 

one-hour show, Sanders, along with co-

host Kelly Murphy, ran a daily Bingo 

game that awarded cash prizes to contestants. Besides Sanders’ program and a few 

shows Guy hosted, the channel carried local council meetings, ethnic shows, local 

news, other local happenings, entertainment shows, and even Little League baseball for 

a while. The station provided about 50 hours of programing weekly. According to an 

Morning host John Sanders left with weatherman Joe 
DiCocco on the morning Cable 3 show. Circa 1984 
(Image Bergen Record) 
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article in the February 7, 1985 issue of the Herald News, Guy owned 15 percent of the 

company, controlled local programing, and also owned the Ridge Road studio. He 

eventually sold his interests in the company to Comcast Corporation in early 1985.  

Guy was lauded as a man of high and trustworthy principles and for his fairness 

in publicizing views of environmentalists and civic improvement groups. He believed 

that newspapers were charged with being protectors of civil liberties. It was said he was 

a kind and gentle man. Some people described him as a crusader. Those who knew 

him well said that he had little tolerance for public officials who did not perform their best 

and especially those thought to be corrupt. For his time, Guy was considered one of the 

great N.J. journalists. 

In addition to his business dealings, Guy was civilly active and served on the 

board of directors of the Bergen County Council of Girl Scouts, the Tamarack Council of 

Boy Scouts, and the Meadowlands YMCA. Guy also served on the board of directors for 

Boiling Springs Savings and Loan Association, the West Hudson Hospital, and the West 

Hudson-South Bergen Chamber of Commerce.  

Guy Savino died on August 4, 1986 at the age of 77. He was pre-deceased by 

his wife Claire, in 1973. 

Philip J. Ciarco III 

Phil Ciarco’s philanthropy is perhaps unlike that of anyone else who ever lived in 

Lyndhurst. His generosity and commitment to the community are well known. What 

follows is some information about this extraordinary man.  

Phil Ciarco grew up in Lyndhurst. He was one of two children born to Philip and 

Antoinette Ciarco, around 1945. The family had lived at 13 Salter Place in Bloomfield 

and then moved to Lyndhurst in 1952, residing at 535 Willow Ave, a 

home located at the northwest corner of Kingsland Ave. According to 

some newspaper accounts from the mid-1960s, Phil may have also 

lived at 157 Kingsland Ave. 

Phil graduated Lyndhurst High School in 1962. He left 

Lyndhurst for the mid-west and entered Iowa Wesleyan College in 

Mount Pleasant, Iowa. He was first a member of the Alpha Psi Omega 

fraternity, but by 1966, belonged to the Lambda Chi Alpha fraternity, 

where he would go on to be named outstanding fraternity man on 

campus. The honor was based on such attributes as his scholarship, 

fraternity, outside activities, conduct, and personality. Phil graduated 

with a degree in education. In 2006, his alma mater would honor him with an honorary 

Doctorate degree. 

Upon his return home, he was appointed as an elementary school teacher, being 

assigned to Washington School at a salary of $5,950 according to a report in the July 

12, 1966 edition of the Herald News. Phil taught the seventh grade. In March of 1967, 

Phil Ciarco 1962 
LHS Yearbook 
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he was appointed as an assistant baseball coach for the LHS team, which earned him 

an additional $300 per year. He evidently set his sights on bigger and better things 

because according to the November 15, 1968 edition of the Herald News, Phil resigned 

his teaching job, effective December 31 of that year.  

It was about a year later, in December of 1969, that Phil married Kathleen 

Sullivan of Staten Island, N.Y.. Their wedding announcement, appearing in the 

December 15, 1969 edition of the Herald News, reported that Phil had done some 

graduate work at both Fairleigh Dickinson University and Paterson State College but did 

not mention what those studies included. At that time, Paterson State, later to become 

William Paterson University, was considered a teacher’s college. The announcement 

also reported that he was employed as the eastern director for United Commodity 

Traders of Chicago, Il. It is not clear how long he remained employed by this firm, but in 

1977, Phil was a co-founder and president of Cricket Convertor’s Inc, a company that 

manufactured pressure sensitive industrial labels. The company began with just four 

employees and by the time Phil sold the company to Sonoco Paper Products in 1995, it 

had grown to 300 employees. Sonoco Paper, a U.S. company was founded in 1899. It 

is one of the largest international providers of diversified consumer, industrial, and 

protective packaging in the world and also the world's largest producer of composite 

cans, tubes, and cores. Phil stayed on for about three years following the sale, serving 

as a general manager. The Sonoco Paper deal made Phil a rich man, providing him 

with the funds he used in his philanthropic endeavors. It was also in 1995 that he began 

the Ciarco Family Foundation, the entity through which much of his generosity is 

bestowed on worthy organizations and people. 

In 1999, Phil was named a member of the Bergen Community College Board of 

Directors. He was also the director of the BCC Foundation. That same year, the school 

opened a new 55,000 square foot, $3 million adult learning center at 355 Main Street, 

Hackensack. The school offers a variety of classes in such areas as English as a 

Second Language, high school equivalency (GED), and computer training.  

The building that would eventually be home to the Ciarco Learning Center had 

been known as the Arnold Constable department store, a N.Y. chain that opened in 

Hackensack around 1940 and went out of business around 1970, at which time Bergen 

County bought the building and used it to house some of the county’s administrative 

offices. The county offices vacated the building in 1988, but it continued to be used for 

storage for several years thereafter as the county tried to sell the building. In around 

1999, the building was turned over to the college.  

Phil and Kathleen had generously donated $500,000 to the school to be used for 

scholarships. The interest earned by this donation enabled the awarding of 10 

scholarships annually that covered the cost of tuition, books, and fees for full time 

students. Kathleen Ciarco was an alumnus of BCC and her love of the school is what 

led to the family’s involvement. The gift was the largest donation BCC had received up 

to that time. The new learning center began operation in 2000 and was named in honor 
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of Phil’s father, Philip J. Ciarco Jr. 

Phil’s dad was a self-made man. 

He left school at 13 to help support 

his family but always subscribed to 

the idea of self-improvement and 

was a man who enjoyed learning. 

He went on to become a licensed 

electrician, plumber, and owner of 

a fuel oil company.  

In June of 2001, then 

Governor Donald DiFrancesco 

appointed Phil to the BCC Board of 

Trustees, a position he held for a 

number of years. 

Phil has also been lauded 

for his other charitable works. For 

example, in September of 1978 he played in 286 consecutive racquetball games lasting 

102 hours and 58 minutes to raise money for muscular dystrophy. The feat raised about 

$4,500 (which is nearly equivalent to $18,000 in 2020 money) and a place in the 

Guinness Book of World Records. He surpassed the accomplishment in 1979, playing 

for 156 hours, thereby retaining the world record for marathon racquetball play. Again, 

his effort was made on behalf of muscular dystrophy and generated about $5,000 in 

donations. The Ciarco Foundation has contributed to a number of worthy causes that 

include the Lyndhurst Scholarship Fund, the Make-A-Wish-Foundation, Ronald 

McDonald Charities, the Salvation Army, St. Jude’s Ranch for Children, the Bergen 

County United Way and Mount Carmel Church. Besides the academic gift to BCC, the 

foundation has also contributed 

funds to Phil’s alma mater – Iowa 

Wesleyan College and Seton 

Hall University. Other recipients 

of Ciarco generosity has been 

the Lyndhurst Little League and 

Soccer teams, the Lyndhurst 

High School Academic Awards 

dinner, the Clifton Boys and Girls 

Club and the Bergen County and 

Monmouth County 200 Clubs.  

Given his success in 

business, Phil Ciarco could 

easily have left Lyndhurst for a 

more affluent and exclusive 

Phil and Kathleen Ciarco (right) present BCC Foundation 
board chairman Stephen J Moses a $500,000 donation in 
1999. (Image Ed Hill, Bergen Record) 

Phil and Kathleen Ciarco with family at unveiling of plaque at Philip 
J. Ciarco Jr Learning Center in June of 2001 (Photo from South Bergenite) 
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community. But instead, he elected to remain right there in his old neighborhood, 

settling in a home at 153 Kingsland Ave which was around the corner from his parents’ 

home. This speaks volumes about the man’s character. One of the things it says is that 

he did not forget from where he came. 

Richard S. Galik 

 Richard Galik may very well be Lyndhurst’s brightest resident of the 20th Century. 

He was an only child born to Stephen A. and Charlotte Galik of 259 Oriental Place on 

November 9, 1951. Richard’s remarkable intellectual talents started to manifest when 

he was a youngster. His skill set exceeded mere 

academics, extending to extracurricular activities. 

Richard was active in the Boy Scouts, beginning 

sometime in the late 1950s. It would seem he acquired 

his sense of civic duty from his dad. Steve, a machinist 

for Curtis Wright Corporation, was a member of the 

Lyndhurst Police Emergency Squad for nearly 20 years, 

beginning around 1959. Richard was a member of Cub 

Pack 88, which met at Jefferson School. Rich excelled 

at scouting and achieved the rank of Eagle Scout on 

December 8, 1965. The following year, as an instructor 

for Troop 88, the Tamarack Boy Scout Council selected 

him to attend a two-week junior leader camp at Schiff 

Scout Reservation near Mendham, N.J.. He was one of 

260 Scouts from around the U.S. to be invited to attend 

the camp.  

Another extracurricular activity at which Rich excelled was music. He began 

playing the accordion when he was about nine or ten years old. The accordion is ranked 

as one of the most difficult instruments to learn to play. 

It was in June of 1962 that Richard, who was 10 years old and in the 5th grade, 

was chosen to attend the Science and Arts Camp in Midland Park. The camp was a six-

week summer daytime program for gifted students. It was the first such camp in N.J. 

and Richard was in the inaugural group of participants. Activities included learning 

about science, humanities, art, and music, with periods of recreation. Rich did so well 

that he was one of only four students invited back again in 1963, with the camp this time 

being held in Teaneck. He attended the camp a third time in 1964. Richard graduated 

Jefferson School in June of 1965. 

In high school, Richard was a member of the Visual Aids club, which was a 

technically oriented group that handled things like lighting for school shows and setting 

up movie projectors that were sometimes used in classes. He also belonged to the 

Science and Math clubs. At the Lighthouse, the LHS newspaper, he began as a sports 

Rich Galik (right) with Dominic 
Barone (left) building a cooking 
display, circa 1966. (Image Herald News) 
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reporter and then moved on as a co-editor. He enjoyed sports and he played on the 

football team as a tackle. He also served as manager of the basketball team. 

In April of 1968, as a junior, Richard won first prize in the 13th annual N.J. 

Science and Mathematics Fair at Fairleigh Dickinson University in Rutherford for a 

biology exhibit illustrating carbohydrate digestion. Teachers Jeanne Maccia and Richard 

Lees had sponsored him. The win earned him a trip to Chicago that fall to participate in 

the 10th annual National Youth Conference on the Atom. During the spring of 1968, he 

attended an Engineering Conference at N.Y.U. The summer of 1968 was also a busy 

one for Richard as he attended a six-week math and physics institute program held at 

nearby engineering schools. As you 

might imagine, when graduation time 

rolled around in 1969, Richard, who 

was one of 236 graduating seniors 

that year, won a number of 

academic awards and scholarships. 

One of the honors bestowed upon 

him was being proclaimed as N.J.’s 

outstanding student by the N.J. Elks. 

He was also declared the nation’s 

most valuable student by the Elks 

National Foundation. 

Richard’s greatest high 

school academic achievement came 

in the spring of 1969. Finishing in the 

top half of one percent of graduating 

seniors in the U.S., he was qualified 

to sit for the National Merit 

Scholarship test. He was one of 800,000 students nationwide who took the exam of 

which 15,000 became finalists. Of those finalists, eight were from N.J., one of which 

was Rich Galik. Of the nationwide group of finalists, only 2,800 students won 

scholarships and as you may have guessed, Richard was one of the winners. Not only 

did he win, but he was also chosen as one of 10 students to attend an international 

seminar and symposium in Sydney, Australia, as well as visits to several cities around 

the world. Richard received a personal telegram of congratulations from President 

Richard Nixon on this achievement. He was the first student in N.J. to receive the honor. 

Upon learning he had been chosen, Richard humbly thanked all the people that helped 

him attain the achievement and wished they all could attend the Sydney conference 

with him.  

 After graduating LHS, Richard went to the Massachusetts Institute of 

Technology. It seems he was just as involved in college extracurricular activities as he 

had been in high school. He became a member of the Sigma Alpha Epsilon Fraternity. 

Richard holding one of the many scholastic awards he won 
in 1969. (L to R) Dr. Joseph Polito LHS principal, Richard and 
his parents Steve and Charlotte Galik. (Image Bergen Record) 
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He played on several fraternity sports teams such as football, softball, and track, where 

his events were the discus and shot put. He was also a member of the MIT rifle team 

and lacrosse team. Journalism must have intrigued him because like in high school, he 

also joined the staff of the college newspaper.  

Academically, out of a possible 5.0 grade point scale, Richard achieved about a 

4.9 in his first year. You would think he was busy enough, but he somehow found time 

to work two nights weekly as a draftsman for a computer company. When he came back 

home to Lyndhurst during the summer, he worked at Sika Chemical Company, which is 

located at the intersection of Valley Brook and Polito Aves. According to an article in the 

July 2, 1970 edition of the Commercial Leader, Richard still had not obtained a driver’s 

license and had no intention of doing so until he felt he needed a car. 

 Part of MIT’s curriculum provided for what was called the Independent Activities 

Period (IAP), which came between the fall and spring semesters. Students were 

encouraged to participate in related studies at various other universities around the 

country. For his IAP, Rich spent at least several weeks during his first year at MIT 

attending courses on general relativity at Princeton. He also spent some time in 1972 at 

Stanford University working with a research team on the university’s 2-mile-long particle 

accelerator, which was the largest such machine of its kind in the world at that time. 

There he was studying what is known as quark theory. A quark is the particle from 

which larger particles known as protons and neutrons are composed. 

In 1973, Richard graduated MIT with a degree in physics. Following graduation, 

he worked the summer at the Brookhaven National Laboratory in Suffolk County, N.Y. 

During the 1940s, this lab was the site of some of the research that resulted in the 

production of the atomic bomb. During the 1970s, the lab’s focus was on the uses of the 

atom for energy needs. Following his time there, Richard went on to Cornell University 

to teach and begin the studies that would lead him to his Ph.D. While at Cornell, he also 

helped coach the lacrosse team.  

In the fall of 1977, Richard was a semifinalist competing for 20 mission specialist 

astronaut positions for NASA’s space shuttle program. He had filed an application in 

March of 1977 while working on his Ph.D. thesis. Part of the process required him to go 

to Houston for a week of tests. During that time, and with some mixed feelings, he made 

the decision that NASA was not the place for a particle physicist to be. None of the 

shuttle experiments were in his field and so he withdrew his name from consideration. 

Though impressed with the shuttle program, Richard believed his own research was 

more important. The satisfaction of possibly learning something fundamental about 

nature exceeded the excitement and adventure of being an astronaut. 

 Richard received his Ph.D. in Nuclear and High Energy Physics from Cornell in 

1977 and he went on to do post-doctoral work at Penn State.  

Richard met his wife, Candace S. Frank, in 1973, when they lived across from 

each other in the student dormitory at Cornell. They married in 1978. Candace was an 
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archaeologist for a while and then went on 

to become a journalist for a local 

newspaper in the Ithaca area. The couple 

lived at 21 Van Ostrand Road, New Field, 

N.Y.. Richard and Candace shared a 

common interest in square dancing. They 

began taking square-dancing lessons in 

1983 and by 1987 were co-presidents of a 

square-dancing club with 56 members. 

In the mid-to late 1980s, Richard 

was part of an effort to bring a 

Superconducting Super Collider to Wayne 

County, N.Y. Such a facility is used to 

smash protons together with the hope of 

yielding particles that might provide clues 

about the origin and destiny of the 

universe. Local opposition to the project 

resulted in the U.S. Department of Energy 

dropping N.Y. state from consideration.  

Richard was named the very first member of the Lyndhurst High School 

Academic Hall of Fame, being inducted on May 3, 1988 and rightfully so.  

In the summer of 2004, he was diagnosed with chordoma, which is a rare cancer 

of the spine. He had undergone surgery, but in 2007 his outlook deteriorated. He 

remained upbeat through this ordeal and tried to stay active in his 

work. Richard lost his battle with cancer and died on October 25, 

2009 two weeks shy of his 58th birthday. Those who knew him 

well said that Rich Galik was a man of integrity and honesty who 

loved his wife and the study of physics. 

Richard is remembered by his colleagues as being very 

precise and knowledgeable about physics, holding himself and 

others to high standards. He was seen as a person who did his 

work well and thoroughly and managed to remain positive and 

happy. 

 

 

 

Dr. Richard Galik,     
circa 2006. (Photo Cornell 

University) 

Dr. Richard Galik sitting in the accelerator ring of the 
Wilson Synchrotron Lab at Cornell University. The 
machine is used to study the physic of particles. Circa 
1995. (Photo by Eric C. Hegedus, Ithaca Journal) 
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CHAPTER 15 - HOW DID “THE HOOK” GET ITS NAME? 

People have been known to ascribe a given nickname to geographic areas for 

any number of reasons. Among the motives for the nickname is the area’s shape, 

topography (for example, The Hill section of town), geology, and a unique physical 

landmark or iconic building. The inspiration of the name might be attributed to the nature 

or nationality of the people who live there (Polack Town, as it has been known for years, 

is an example here), a type of commodity produced there, or the type of business 

conducted in that area, and the general reputation of an area. I am sure there are other 

reasons not specified here. Sometimes it is easy to understand how a particular area 

acquired its nickname. At other times, like in the case of The Hook, not so easy. 

Having grown up in The Hook, for the longest time I too wondered about the 

origin of the name. Pondering on this, I soon realized there was more I was seeking.  I 

wondered if there was a way to explain what The Hook is or once was. The thought 

process led me to five main questions, the answers to which could hopefully satisfy any 

future inquiries into the matter. Those questions are: When did the area first acquire the 

name? Who bestowed the name on the area?  Where did the name originate? Why did 

the area become known as The Hook? And finally, how were the boundaries of the area 

established?  

In pursuit of the answers to the five questions presented above, what I found out 

about The Hook was quite fascinating and in reading on, I hope you will agree. I can 

emphatically state that trying to find answers to these questions proved to be an 

incredibly challenging and sometime frustrating exercise.  

In Lyndhurst lore, the early Hook has been portrayed as an almost mythical-like 

place. It is often depicted as a tough area of town, replete with pool halls, saloons, 

gangsters, illegal gambling operations, and rough and rowdy kids. Part of this image 

was to some degree romanticized, but part was indeed based in fact. Despite having 

such an undesirably conferred reputation, The Hook was largely an area where a 

population of hard-working everyday people, most of which were Italian immigrants. 

Here they came, settled, and raised their families into what they hoped was a better life. 

Irrespective of ancestral origin, this same sentiment is generally true for people living in 

other parts of Lyndhurst as well.   

In researching The Hook’s origin, I have spent many hours looking through 

numerous issues of the Commercial Leader, the Patricia Guida book entitled 

“Remembering Lyndhurst”, The Lyndhurst 50th Anniversary Celebration book, The 

Bergen Record, Bergen County property records and numerous maps of early 

Lyndhurst. I have also listened to theories about the origin of The Hook from people I 

know. And I have read ideas that were shared in Vintage Lyndhurst posts.  

Based on the totality of the information read or heard, I have concluded that there 

are six principal theories on how The Hook came about. I will describe all six and what I 
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have found pertaining to each. In short, I have tried to uncover any information that may 

exist to support each and any of these foremost theories.  

I need to be upfront right here at the beginning and state that it would be great if 

the evidence pointed to one specific theory that answers all the questions put forth 

above. Unfortunately, that is not the case. What developed is a composite image that is 

based, to some degree, on all the chief theories about the region that will be presented 

below. Having said this, I do believe one of the theories stands ahead of the others, but 

only marginally so. For the present, I have concluded that it is unlikely that a singular 

and irrefutable explanation of how, when, and by whom The Hook came into existence 

can ever be found. Nor will we likely know exactly how the specific boundaries that 

compose the area were established. However, I can report that there is a sufficient 

quantity of circumstantial information that can lead the reader to draw some reasonable 

conclusions to the main questions. As you will see, I have done just that at the end of 

this chapter.   

Though I may offer my own interpretation of the facts, I leave it to those reading 

this chapter to decide which of the theories makes the most sense to them. But first, a 

little background on the area. 

Geography 

Geographically speaking, The Hook is a small 

triangular shaped region of approximately 0.06 square 

miles, located in the southwest quadrant of Lyndhurst. The 

area is embraced by a third of a mile stretch of Kingsland 

Avenue to the north, a nearly equivalent length of 

Stuyvesant Avenue to the east, and about a half mile 

length of Riverside Avenue to the west. It currently consists 

of twelve roadways, however Park St, which exists today, 

was not around when The Hook came into being. If we 

consider its entire landmass, the natural westerly border 

would be the Passaic River. Although the geographical 

center of its populated area is located on Sanford Ave, 

somewhere between Cedar Street and Meyer Avenue, its 

symbolic heart is found at the location of Our Lady of 

Mount Carmel Church. 

Contained within the perimeter roadways of The 

Hook are the following streets: Copeland Ave, Sanford 

Ave, Thomas Ave, Meyer Ave, Paul St., Cedar St., 

Weidemann Place, and Wilson Ave, which at the time The Hook came into being, was 

known as Naples St. There is a total of about 2.2 miles of roadway in The Hook.  

There are no officially prescribed boundaries identifying The Hook, or for that 

matter, any of the other unofficial areas of town, such as The Hill, or the Polish section 

The Hook is found in the 
southwestern quadrant of 
Lyndhurst. It is depicted by the 
dark area near the upper left 
corner of the map. 
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of town. The Hook’s included roadways that I have just 

mentioned, are taken from the classic understanding of 

what streets comprised the area.  The main source for 

identifying these specific roadways is information which 

has been handed down over the decades by now 

deceased residents of The Hook, one of which was my 

dad.  

I have heard that there were, and perhaps still 

are, some people who believe that The Hook’s easterly 

border extended up to 10th Street. I think a possible 

reason for this belief is that during the early 1920s, 

there were so few homes on the portions of Kingsland, 

Copeland, Sandford, and Thomas Aves east of 

Stuyvesant Ave, that they may have been regarded by 

the local inhabitants as just being part of the general 

region that became known as The Hook. Early on, The 

Hook was one of the more sparsely populated areas of 

town and among the latter areas to become fully developed. It was probably around 

1930, when the population of The Hook began growing at a relatively more accelerated 

pace, and the classic interpretation of its borders emerged to better define its location. 

Ethnic Neighborhood 

Another common fact about The Hook, that most people from Lyndhurst may 

know, is that it was largely an ethnic neighborhood, consisting predominately of people 

of Italian descent. Of the Italians, the majority were from southern Italy. Looking at 

census records for 1915, 1920, and 1930, the percentage of families in The Hook that 

were Italian ranged from about 70% in 1915 to about 76% by 1930. The greatest 

concentration of Italians in The Hook over the course of this period was found on 

Copeland Ave, followed next by Kingsland Ave. A plausible reason for this fact is that 

both streets are among the longest in the area and so they could accommodate a larger 

number of homes. Another reason may be due to the pattern of residential development 

in town during those early years. A map from 1915 shows homes concentrated within 

the center third of town, with less density seen moving outward toward the town’s 

northern and southern borders. Also, bear in mind that in the classic definition of its 

boundaries, both sides of Kingsland and Stuyvesant Aves are considered to be in The 

Hook.  

Speaking of homes, while still part of Union Township in 1915, The Hook 

consisted of about 90 dwellings and about a half dozen businesses. Seven years later 

in 1922, and now as the Township of Lyndhurst, the development of the area expanded 

to 134 dwellings with the number of businesses remaining about the same. By 1928, 

The Hook was comprised of about 142 dwellings and about 14 businesses. The area 

Google Earth image showing 
geographic boundaries of The Hook 
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was expanding in terms of both population and home development. Today, there are 

about 233 homes in the area and about 18 businesses.  

Two questions that sometimes get asked about the Italian residents of The Hook 

deal with how and why they settled there. To answer these questions, we need to first 

look at a significant historical event that was unfolding in the U.S. between 1880 and 

about 1920. 

It was known by some as the Great Italian Migration, but it was part of a larger 

immigration of people from southern and eastern Europe. During this period, more than 

four and a half million Italians came to our shores. More than half entered between 1900 

and 1910. Most of those Italians were from rural southern Italy. They were escaping 

abject poverty that existed in their homeland at the time. Having heard of America’s 

prosperity from countrymen who had returned to the old country, many decided to take 

the chance and immigrate to the U.S., for what they hoped would be a better way life. 

My great-grandfather, who came to America around 1890, was one of those who 

returned to Calabria in southern Italy with stories of America’s promise. He was known 

to tell the residents of his small town that it was better to be dead in America than alive 

in Italy. Though he never returned, he encouraged his children to emigrate to the U.S.. 

Eventually they all did. 

Most of the Italian immigrants arrived in New York City and were processed 

through Ellis Island and remained in New York. Others ventured to New Jersey, 

Connecticut, and Rhode Island and other states. The pursuit of work was a large 

motivation for relocating outside of New York. As was typically the case, the immigrants 

settled in clusters that usually consisted of people from the same or neighboring Italian 

Distribution of buildings in and contiguous to The Hook. The area of The Hook lies South and West of the 
bold lines depicted on the map. 
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regions. Often, a family member or friend who was already here, invited the newcomers 

to settle in the same area they had chosen for themselves. 

During most of the time that the Italian immigration was taking place, Lyndhurst 

was part of Union Township. As you may recall, Union Township, which began in 1852, 

also consisted of Kingsland, which was the portion of town east of Ridge Road. Union 

Township also contained what today are known as Rutherford, East Rutherford, and 

North Arlington. In May of 1917, the Township of Lyndhurst was born, merging 

Lyndhurst and Kingsland into one entity. 

While some of the Italian immigrants possessed trade skills such as masonry, 

tailoring, and shoemaking, most worked at manual labor jobs.  It was the availability and 

abundance of the unskilled labor jobs that mainly attracted the Italian immigrants to 

places like The Hook and Hill sections of Lyndhurst and the nearby Avondale section of 

Nutley. Jobs could be had in the stone quarries found just across the river in Nutley, and 

in Lyndhurst, where there were potential employers such as the several coal companies 

that were located around town. There was work at the Delaware Lackawanna and 

Western Railroad shops located along Orient Way in what was known as Kingsland. 

Also located in the eastern part of town, was the Kenny and later Krantz brick yard. 

United Cork, which was found where the present-day Shop Rite is located on New York 

Ave, was probably the largest employer in town during its existence. Leslie Company 

had been in town since around 1905 and so some work may have been found there as 

well.  Of course, cemeteries, builders, and utility companies always needed laborers to 

perform what were called pick and shovel jobs. 

I think one consequence of the largely homogenous make-up of The Hook, is 

that it became a neighborhood where everyone seemed to know everyone else. 

Notwithstanding family of course, many of the first-generation inhabitants came from the 

same general area in Italy and some even knew each other in the old country. They 

shared similar customs and beliefs and viewed one another as “paesani” having the 

common thread of being strangers in a strange new land. For the most part, they 

formed and enjoyed good neighborly relationships, which often evolved into lasting 

friendships. The Hook became a rather tight knit community where people tended to 

look out for one another.  

The Birth Year of The Hook  

Before examining each of the naming theories, we need to estimate a reasonable 

timeframe as to when The Hook was born. Doing so, may help to better assess which of 

the theories seem the most plausible.  

Two of the earliest printed references to The Hook were found in the January 25, 

1925 and the November 23, 1928 editions of The Commercial Leader. The 1925 story 

referred to the Hook Athletic Club, which will be further elaborated on in one of the 

naming theories to follow later. The 1928 story, in which The Hook was mentioned, 
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spoke about Carmine “Canny” Simone, a remarkable and legendary three sport athlete 

of the era, who lived in The Hook.  

Other estimates of 

The Hook’s birth year come 

from oral lore. For 

example, my father, who 

was born in 1926, told me 

that he could not recall a 

time when the area did not 

have the name. The 

inference being that the 

name probably preexisted 

his birth.  

A third reference 

source is the Remembering 

Lyndhurst book, which 

suggests that the name 

was possibly coined 

around 1921.  

It would therefore seem logical to assume that the origin of the area’s name 

came about in the pre-Depression period between 1920 to 1928, when Prohibition was 

the law of the land. The era is also known as “The Roaring Twenties”.  

While setting a timeframe is important, I think we also need to ponder on what 

group of people was most likely responsible for declaring the area as The Hook. The 

possibilities range from the first-generation adult Italian immigrant community to 

perhaps one of their offspring, many of whom were among the first American-born 

generation. It is generally assumed that an inhabitant, or perhaps a group of inhabitants, 

of the area bestowed the name. However, we cannot preclude people living in other 

parts of town or even folks who did not necessarily live in town, but regularly frequented 

the area and who used the name to identify or describe that specific region of 

Lyndhurst.   

What follows next are the six main theories on how The Hook acquired its name 

and came into existence. They appear in no specific order. Knowledge of how the area 

acquired its name will help answer the other key questions posed earlier. 

The Six Theories on How the Hook Got Its Name  

The Passaic River 

This first theory relates The Hook’s name to the shape of the Passaic River’s 

path as it flows adjacent to the area. In looking at aerial and satellite images of the area, 

Left - Perhaps the earliest printed reference to The Hook is seen in an 
item from the Friday, January 2, 1925 edition of the Commercial Leader. 
Contained in the bold rectangle is the Hook A.C. (athletic club). Right – 
Item from November 23, 1928 edition of the Commercial Leader 
mentioning The Hook, in the bold rectangle, by name. 



154 
 

as well as maps going back as far as 1867, the river flows pretty much straight as it 

passes by the northern most portion of The Hook. It then enters a perceptible bow as it 

meanders around the jut of land that is now the Bergen County Park South End. At the 

time The Hook came into being, the park was swampland. No landmark in that area of 

town has been around longer than the river.   

Beginning at the De Jessa (formerly Avondale) Bridge and traveling south, the 

river flows straight for approximately 1300 feet before it changes direction as it reaches 

the county park. The land mass here protrudes to the west causing the river to bow 

around it. The river’s angulation changes by about 18 degrees from its initial heading. It 

continues approximately another 825 feet before bowing back at about 32 degrees in 

the opposite direction. From there, the river flows about 2100 feet to the North Arlington 

border. The radius of the river’s curved path adjacent to The Hook is approximately 

1500 feet. If you were to paddle down the center of the river from where it first starts to 

bow opposite the county park to near the southern end of the park, the length of the arc 

travelled would be about 1900 feet.  

The moderate bowing of the river here is contrasted to a more dramatic bend in 

the river opposite Carrucci County Park, which is located at the base of Valley Brook 

Ave. There the angle of the river changes about 67 degrees from its initial heading. The 

bend at this point is so prominent that it could easily be construed or described as a 

“hook”. However, it is located about a mile north of The Hook area of Lyndhurst. 

Another place where the river significantly bows occurs just south of The Hook in North 

Arlington. Beginning opposite Veteran’s Place, which borders the high-tension wire 

right-of-way to the south and is located about 1200 feet south of Jauncey Ave, the river 

The Hook relative to the Passaic River as seen in a series of maps beginning in 1867 through 2017. Note the 
location and extent of the bend in the river as it passes by the area. 
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bends westward, changing its angle about 45 degrees. The change in direction of the 

river in these two places happens over a shorter arc distance and as such, the angle is 

more perceptible.  

Today we have Google Earth, and in the age before computers, aerial photos 

were available. However, back during the time when the Hook came into being, none of 

these technologies existed. In terms of identifying specific geography, people could 

either refer to maps or what their eyes told them. It seems unlikely that most of the early 

inhabitants of The Hook would have maps readily at their disposal. So, the tendency 

was to relate the location of the area to some physical landmark. And as was pointed 

out above, there was some relatively moderate bowing in the river near The Hook, but 

not as pronounced as other nearby areas along the river.   

Another point to consider, is that most people coming into The Hook would have 

done so over land and not traveling down the river. Also, it was difficult seeing the river 

or its details from Riverside Ave. Though there were few buildings, the general 

topography, which consisted of wooded area and marshland, combined to obscure the 

river. This would thereby making it a challenge, if not impossible, to perceive details of 

the river’s directionality. Therefore, it would be difficult for someone to determine when 

they had arrived at a point opposite the bend in the river. At its closest point to the road, 

which is at the bend in Riverside Ave near Copeland Ave, the distance from the center 

of the roadway to the river’s edge is about 250 feet. The distance increases to about 

1200 feet down near the intersection of Stuyvesant and Riverside Aves. 

I can understand how some of the first adult immigrant settlers in The Hook might 

have used the river to generally identify the area. Though I never asked him about The 

Hook, I do recall hearing my grandfather, who settled in that part of town in 1926, 

referring to our neighborhood as being near the river. The inference here is that perhaps 

others of his generation deferred to what they felt was the more dominant landmark 

when describing the area. Going back to The Hook’s early days, it might also have been 

possible that kids from that era played or spent time in the marshland, and so they too 

might be acquainted with the geometry of the river and used it to describe the general 

area where they resided. The thoughts expressed here do not give the river theory 

much credibility as the basis for The Hook acquiring its name.  

Notwithstanding the river’s longevity, in my view the likelihood was greater that in 

order to better describe the area’s location, inhabitants might use a landmark that was 

more terrestrial. Therefore, the bend of the river, though certainly a possibility for the 

source of the name, is not ranked as high as other explanations.    

Riverside Ave 

The next theory suggests that the Hook got its name from a pronounced bend in 

Riverside Avenue in the stretch of the roadway between Copeland Avenue and Sanford 

Avenue. This theory seems plausible, as anyone who has driven through the area 
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would know. The bend has a radius of about 525 feet and the angle of the roadway 

changes by about 35 degrees. Maps from the mid-1860s pretty much show the road 

oriented as it is today. So, the well-defined “hook” in the roadway has been here for 

quite some time and is an easily identifiable landmark.  

A brief digression here. Many of the first and some second-generation 

inhabitants of The Hook often referred to Riverside Ave as River Road, which is the 

name of a somewhat parallel roadway that is found across the river in Nutley. It is also 

the name that Riverside Ave takes on once it enters North Arlington.  I am not entirely 

sure of how the confusion in the name of the roadway came about, but I do recall many 

of the old timers from the neighborhood referring to Riverside Ave in this way. 

One story I heard many years ago, is that the Italian immigrants who lived in The 

Hook, in providing directions to those from outside the area, would tell travelers to look 

for the hook in River Road. Recall that most of those early immigrants were illiterate and 

could not read street signs. So, relying on a landmark such as a pronounced bend in the 

roadway might have been a reasonable way to let visitors know when they arrived in the 

general area. 

This theory shares a similar issue as that regarding the bending of the Passaic 

River, which is that another even more pronounced bend in the road is found nearly a 

mile north. In the section of Riverside Ave between Court and Tontine Avenues, and 

adjacent to the Little League fields, the roadway has a much tighter radius of about 290 

The bend in Riverside Ave has been around for a while as depicted by the maps above. As can be seen, there 
has been little if any change in its orientation as it passes through The Hook. 
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feet. There is an angular change of about 40 degrees as one travels through that bend. 

The roadway at that point is more “hooked”. Maps going back to the late 1860s show 

this bend as well.  

The case for the curvature of Riverside Ave near Copeland Ave as the definitive 

reason for the area’s nickname would be stronger if it could be proven that it was paired 

with, or spoken in the context of, something else nearby that more narrowly defined that 

section of roadway. For example, coupling the curve with the Avondale Bridge or Mount 

Carmel Church and telling visitors to look for the hook in the road near the bridge or 

church. I can certainly imagine some of those first-generation residents, like my 

grandfather, who settled in The Hook in its early years, doing just that. Unfortunately, 

we will never know for sure if the roadway was described in such terms because 

residents of The Hook from that era are no longer available to question. 

I do not believe this theory can be entirely disregarded. One reason is because 

as previously mentioned, the easily identifiable bend in the roadway has been there 

going back to the time when the Italian immigrants were first settling in The Hook. Also, 

the shape of the roadway’s path does seem to encompass many of the streets that 

comprise The Hook. However, lacking context as indicated, weakens the argument for it 

being the primary reason behind the name.  

The Meat Markets and Slaughterhouses 

The next theory was derived from an assumption expressed by some people that 

an abundant number of meat markets and slaughterhouses existed in The Hook during 

Lyndhurst’s early years. It is believed by some, that The Hook’s name referred to the 

profusion of meat hooks that were said to hang in the storefront windows of those many 

businesses. 

To determine the number of butcher shops and slaughterhouses existing in The 

Hook during the late teens and up to 1930, Richmond’s Directory of Rutherford was 

referenced. Each edition contained a business directory for Rutherford, East Rutherford, 

Lyndhurst, Kingsland, Wood Ridge, Carlstadt, and Wallington. The directories were 

published every two years and covered two years. For example, the search for meat 

markets in The Hook began by examining the 1909 -1910 edition.  

In searching specifically for meat markets and slaughterhouses located in The 

Hook, the following results were found:  

From 1909 to 1914 there is no listing for any meat market or slaughterhouse in 

the area. The first listing for a meat market in The Hook was in found in the 1915 -16 

edition of the Directory. Joseph Giarrachi had such a business at 301 Copeland Ave, a 

building that would also figure prominently into other theories. The1917-18 directory lists 

an additional meat market by the name of Vendola and Olivio coming into business. It 

was located at 722 Meyer Ave. By 1920, Giarrachi’s meat market became Frank 

Salerno’s meat market.  The Vendola-Olivio meat market was no longer listed in the 



158 
 

directory but was seen a short while later 

at its same address, this time as a 

grocery store. By 1921-22, the Salerno 

market was also gone. During that same 

time, the only meat market existing in The 

Hook was found at 213 Paul St, which 

was run by Angelo Paterno. In 1923 or 

24, Paterno was joined by competitor 

Antonio Alonzo, who opened his store at 

299 Copeland Ave, being located at the 

northwest corner of Copeland and 

Stuyvesant Aves.  

Later, in 1930, Alonzo would open 

a poultry shop pretty much next door, but 

on Stuyvesant Ave. He evidently bought 

or took over that business at 609 

Stuyvesant Ave from J.V. Breglia, who according to a Commercial Leader ad, was 

operating at the location in 1929. Alonzo is the chicken dealer most people in my 

generation recall. As far as the evidence suggests, it was the only slaughterhouse that 

ever existed in The Hook and dealt only in poultry. Turano’s pizza presently occupies 

the building that once contained the Alonzo’s Poultry Store.   

By 1926–27, Paterno was no longer in 

the meat market business. Directly across the 

street at 220 Paul St, Eugene Costa opened a 

store. Costa stayed in business until 1931. That 

same year, Angelo Paterno re-opened a meat 

business at 729 Meyer Ave.  

The purpose of listing these businesses 

is to show that up to the early 1930s, there were 

no more than two butcher shops operating in 

The Hook at any given time, and only one 

poultry slaughterhouse. Except for 1921-22, 

during the sixteen-year period between 1915 

and 1931, a butcher shop was always shown in 

Richmond’s Directory as located on Copeland 

Ave at the intersection of Stuyvesant Ave. 

During those years when two butcher shops 

were in operation in The Hook, the second shop 

was found either on Paul St or Meyer Ave. The facts clearly do not support the 

contention that the area resembled a meat packing district.  

The building at 301 Copeland Ave (northeast corner 
of Stuyvesant), seen here circa 2018, was once the 
home of Giarrachi's meat market the first such 
establishment of its kind in The Hook. 

299 Copeland Ave as seen circa 2018, was the 
former site of Alonzo's meat market which 
began business around 1923. The building is 
found at the northwest corner of Stuyvesant 
Ave and directly across from 301 Copeland 
Ave. 
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It was a common practice for 

butcher shops of the 1920s to hang 

or otherwise display their wares in 

storefront windows. Though we don’t 

know for sure due to lack of photos 

or other information, the Lyndhurst 

meat markets may have employed 

the same practice.  

Comparatively speaking 

however, during the period of the 

1920s there were about three times 

as many grocery stores in the area 

as there were meat markets. And some grocery stores also sold meat. Since these 

establishments are listed in Richmond’s Directory as grocery stores, the takeaway is 

those merchants viewed their businesses primarily as such. If there was any butchering, 

it was not the primary line of business. Perhaps they too hung meat in their windows but 

without photos or direct accounts from that time, we will never know. Of course, those 

grocery stores that sold meat could also have been construed primarily as butcher 

shops by the people of the area, but again this is just conjecture.   

The research shows that a far greater number of butcher shops and grocery 

stores were found in other areas of town during this same period. For example, in 1923-

24 there were seven grocery stores and 2 meat markets in The Hook. This compares to 

28 grocery stores and 16 meat markets in the rest of the town. The figures show that 

The Hook contained about 25 percent of the grocery stores and approximately 12.5 

percent of the meat markets in town during that time. 

During the 1920s, there were a few clusters of meat markets in other parts of 

town that contained at least as many, if not more, such businesses as were found in 

The Hook. Among the cluster areas was the 200 to 300 and 700 blocks of Ridge Road, 

the 300 block of Valleybrook Ave, and the 200 block of Stuyvesant Ave. Yet, only The 

Hook area was associated with a meat hook. This observation made me wonder why 

none of those areas, which had probably been developed earlier than The Hook, did not 

acquire the name.  

Another meat hook theory was also discovered over the course of investigating 

the claim that the butcher’s hook was responsible for the area’s name. However, its 

underlying premise differs from what was presented earlier. The theory, which appeared 

in a 1990 article in The Bergen Record about The Hook, holds that the name may be 

related to the area’s butchers who would make house calls. Many of the early 

immigrants of the area kept their own livestock, such as pigs, chickens, and goats. The 

inference is that the visiting butchers would slaughter, skin, and cut up the meat on site 

and used a meat hook during the process of providing their service.  

Ads from the Commercial Leader showing Live Poultry 
Market at 609 Stuyvesant Ave owned first by J.V. Breglia in 
1929 and then J. Alonzo in 1930. 
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What was happening in The Hook during Lyndhurst’s early years was likely 

happening in other parts of town as well, especially those areas that contained a 

significant immigrant population. The implication is that visiting butchers, and the 

services they provided, were not unique to The Hook. As such, this theory seems to 

lack foundation for being a chief reason behind the area acquiring its nickname.  

I must concede it is possible that meat hooks, which may have hung in the 

windows of the few meat markets that existed in The Hook during the 1920s, served as 

the unofficial symbol identifying the area. However, I do not believe that the reason the 

meat hook was chosen is because it represented an abundance of meat markets or 

slaughterhouses in the area or it was the only area in town where butchers made house 

calls. The evidence clearly doesn’t indicate this as a fact. Consequently, there must be 

another dimension behind the rendering of the name.  

The Produce Market  

This next theory comes from an October 27, 1994 article appearing in the 

Commercial Leader, written by Charlotte Savino.  The article was largely based on a 

letter that a man named John Fusaro, sent in response to a question by a friend as to 

how The Hook got its name. According to Vintage Lyndhurst member Christine 

Capozzoli, who is John’s daughter, he penned the letter just a few months before he 

died. The letter made its way to Charlotte Savino, who used it in authoring her article. 

Christine was kind enough to provide me with a clear copy of the article. I have found a 

problem with many of the digital reproductions of the Commercial Leader newspapers 

available on the Lyndhurst Library site. The process of converting microfilm to a digital 

format often renders a copy that is too light or too dark, making it difficult, and at times 

impossible, to read.   

As a child, John Fusaro lived at 302 Kingsland Avenue, which was located 

directly across from Roosevelt School. Fusaro’s name may sound familiar to those who 

recall the Royal Hawaiian Palms banquet facility. He owned the establishment from 

1966 to 1981.  John affirmatively stated in the letter used in Charlotte Savino’s article 

that he was present when “The Hook” was born. 

He did not specify an exact year, however the inference from John Fusaro’ s 

letter sets the mid-1920s for the period when the area’s nickname was bestowed. John 

mentions the existence of an empty store at the corner of Stuyvesant and Copeland 

Avenues that eventually would become a poolroom. The building to which he refers was 

located at the northeast corner of the intersection. Property records show that it was 

constructed in 1906, as a two-story stone and brick structure that was originally built to 

be a store of some sort. Records also show that the property was purchased in that 

year by Salvatore Crupi. Sanborn Fire Maps from 1915, list the premises as a grocery 

store, however, the town business directory for that same year indicates that a meat 

market occupied the building. Later in 1922, the fire maps depict the building as just a 

store, with no specifics as to what was sold there.  The building was given the address 
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of 301 Copeland Ave and it appears as such on 

early maps of Lyndhurst that go back to 1915. By 

the way, house numbers were, and I believe still 

are, assigned by the post office.  

According to Fusaro, during the middle 

1920s, many different types of businesses were 

regularly opening in The Hook. John recalled that 

a Nutley resident named Willie Greenberg 

opened a fruit and vegetable store in the 301 

Copeland Ave building.  Several years later, the 

store was converted to a poolroom, but more on 

this last fact later.   

As was the custom of the time, friends of 

the merchant would bring tokens of good luck on 

the opening of a new business.  One such friend 

of Greenberg’s was a big and brawny guy named 

Gyp Dorando, who’s real first name was Frank. Frank’s last name is sometimes found 

spelled Durando. He would later factor into another theory of how The Hook got its 

name.  According to the present story, Dorando, who would have been about 24 years 

old at the time, hung a bailing hook over the door of Greenberg’s store for good luck. 

We assume John was referring to the outside of the door, although it was never clarified 

in the article.  

Incidentally, the store’s front door was located on Copeland Avenue.  As 

indicated above, the formal address of the building both at that time and presently is 

301 Copeland Ave. If you rode by today you would notice that the doors are on the 

Stuyvesant Ave side of the building, which is where they have been found for decades. 

This gives the impression that the building is situated in the early portion of the 600 

block of Stuyvesant Ave. However, looking closely you will also see that the house 

number on the doors reads 301, referencing the official address.   

Fusaro claims that from the day Dorando hung the hook on the vegetable store, 

the area was known as The Hook.  We also learn from John that at the time, The Hook 

was also known as the Fourth Ward.  

You may be wondering why Dorando hung a bailing hook on the building instead 

of some other type of hook, such as a meat hook.  Again, we look to John Fusaro’s 

letter for an explanation.  In the paragraph before he imparts the story above, John 

mentions a man named Sam Greer, a resident of Kingsland Ave, who as he put it, was 

a big shot on the docks. Greer would frequently hire boys from The Hook when extra 

help was needed on the waterfront because they were known to be good workers. As 

you may know, bailing, or as they were also known, cargo hooks, were a standard tool 

used by the stevedores while loading and unloading ships during that era. Therefore, 

From 1915 Sanborn fire insurance map. 
Crupi's building is seen in pink near the top 
left corner of the image.  The letters “Gro”. 
denote that it is a grocery store. Pink denotes 
a stone structure and blue a wood frame 
structure. The address of 301 is seen along 
the Copeland Ave side of the building. 
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since some number of older boys or young men from The Hook worked even 

occasionally on the docks, it is likely that bailing hooks could have made their way to the 

neighborhood. According to Fusaro, one of the boys who had done some work on the 

docks was Gyp Dorando, who Fusaro stated procured the bailing hook that was hung 

above the store’s doorway.  

An interesting aside to this story is that 

Sam Greer was known to hang out at a bowling 

alley and dance hall owned by his friend Andy 

Kraft. Kraft’s business was located next to 

Roosevelt School. The establishment was found 

where years later The Royal Hawaiian Palms 

would be built. As mentioned earlier, John 

Fusaro would eventually become the owner of 

The Royal Hawaiian Palms.    

I was curious about how old John Fusaro was at the time he witnessed the birth 

of The Hook. From his obituary in 1994, it can be easily calculated that he was born in 

1918.  If the events of which he told occurred around the middle of the 1920s, say 1925, 

it can be deduced that John was about seven years old. I am sure many of us can recall 

some events in our lives that go back to our childhood, so I have no reason to think 

John did not witness what he claims he saw.  

Having said this, I think human nature is such that in recalling past events many 

years later, some of the finer details become clouded, forgotten, or not remembered in 

proper sequence. Sometimes, when recalling events after a long period of time has 

elapsed, we ascribe our own interpretation to those fragments of fact we can remember 

in order to fill the gaps we can’t entirely recall. Our interpretations under such 

circumstances may not always portray the facts exactly as they were when first played 

out. So, what follows next is my attempt to establish some sense of a timeline from the 

available information in the Commercial Leader article.   

In the context of establishing when The Hook began, it would be helpful to know 

when Sam Greer lived on Kingsland Avenue or hung out in Lyndhurst. It is not entirely 

clear if any of the boys from The Hook worked on the docks prior to Sam Greer coming 

to town. If they had not, then Greer’s arrival would be significant because it would set 

the timeframe for the boys having access to bailing hooks. It would also mean that the 

event told by John Fusaro, about the hanging of the hook above the door to 

Greenberg’s produce store, would had to have occurred after Greer’s arrival in 

Lyndhurst.  

It would also be helpful to establish when the poolroom of which John spoke 

opened, and if a fruit and vegetable store preceded it at 301 Copeland Ave.  

In searching U.S. Census records and Lyndhurst Directories, we find that Sam 

Greer first came to Lyndhurst in 1930, having moved from Brooklyn New York. He was 

Typical stevedore's bailing or cargo hook left 
compared to typical meat hook on the right. 



163 
 

about 39 years old at the time. He lived at 240 Kingsland Avenue with his wife Helen, 

who was also originally from Brooklyn, and remained at that address at least through 

1957. Whether Greer regularly visited Lyndhurst before moving there is not known. 

Fusaro stated that sometime after the fruit and vegetable store closed, a 

poolroom opened to fill the space. It is not clear from the article if John recalled the 

opening of the poolroom firsthand or learned about it later. The Directories show that 

there had been two poolroom operations at 301 Copeland Ave, each separated by 

about three years. The first poolroom was operated by Sal Crupi and opened around 

1919 or 1920. By 1921 however, the Directory shows that the poolroom was evidently 

replaced by a confectionery store run by Crupi. It would not surprise me if Crupi 

operated both the poolroom and confectionery store out of the same space and listed 

the confectionery as the primary enterprise for the location. Unfortunately, I have no 

evidence to confirm or deny this suspicion. 

In 1923, the poolroom  business returned to Crupi’s building, but this time it was 

being run by a guy named Tony Lascola, who it seems ran the poolroom more as a club 

rather than a business. His story follows later. Of both poolrooms, it would seem more 

likely that John Fusaro would recall Lascola’s. He would have been one year old when 

Crupi opened his business and about five or six when Lascola’s club came into being.  

What the above documentation shows is that Crupi’s and Lascola’s poolrooms 

closed about 11 and 7 years, respectively, before Greer lived in Lyndhurst. This led to 

the next task of trying to determine what type of business existed in the building before 

and after the poolrooms. 

Perusing Richmond’s Directory from 1909 to 1957 failed to disclose any record 

for a produce store at 301 Copeland Ave. However, we know from the 1915 Sanborn 

map, that the building is listed as a grocery store at that time. The Directory does show 

that the earliest listing for a business at that address was in 1915 for a meat market 

operated by Joseph Giarrachi, which was mentioned earlier. So, considering the map 

and the directory information collectively, it may well be that Giarrachi operated both 

types of businesses out of the space, but identified more with being a meat market. Also 

mentioned earlier, is the fact that in 1919 Giarrachi’s meat market business was taken 

over by Frank Salerno. How the two-story building was laid out is not known, but during 

the same time that Salerno’s store was in operation at the address, so too was Crupi’s 

Poolroom.  

The Lyndhurst portion of Richmond’s Directory for 1923 and 24 shows that a 

man named Tony Lascola, who lived at 200 Kingsland Ave, was now operating the 

poolhall at 301 Copeland Ave. Interestingly, the poolhall is not listed in the edition’s 

Business Directory where other such establishments are typically found, but rather, only 

in the residential listings. This finding supports the earlier supposition that the poolroom 

was not operating as a commercial enterprise. The same general residential directory 

also shows Sal Crupi living at the premises, probably on the second floor.  
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By the 1926 and 27 edition of the residential Directory, we learn that Lascola is 

no longer running the poolhall and Crupi is now living at 236 Kingsland Ave. There is no 

listing for the poolhall in the Business Directory for that period either.  

The information in the Directories suggest, contrary to what was contained in 

John Fusaro’s letter, that no standalone produce store existed at the 301 Copeland Ave 

address before Crupi’s or Lascola’s Poolhall nor likely did such a business exist 

afterwards.  

 However, I must acknowledge that it 

could have been possible such a store was in 

place for a relatively short period of time in 1925. 

It could have opened and then went out of 

business before the business could be recorded 

in the next edition of the residential and business 

directory. Unfortunately, there is no 1925 edition 

of the Directory to be checked. The publishers of 

the Directory changed during that time from 

Richmond Publishing to Polk Publishing and so 

that year’s edition was never printed. So, if such 

an establishment were in business for that one 

year, there is no documented evidence in 

currently available sources in the public domain 

to show it existed. But if it did exist during this 

short interval, it means it came after the 

poolroom and not before, as recalled by John 

Fusaro, which is an understandable 

miscalculation. Additionally, if the store was 

around in 1925, then John’s estimate of the mid-

1920s as the time the store existed would be 

spot on.  

As a way of cross-checking facts, the 

1920 and 1930 U.S. Census were searched as well as the Nutley directories for that 

same ten-year period for any listing pertaining to a man named Willie or William 

Greenberg. Several men by that name were found living in Newark during those years. 

One of them, who in 1920 was 26 years old, worked in the wholesale dry goods 

business which is as close an occupation to produce store operator that could be 

located. The record does not say where he worked. Of course, I cannot conclude that 

this is the same Willie Greenberg John Fusaro was referring to, only that perhaps John 

was mistaken about where Greenberg lived. Interestingly, there was a Samuel 

Greenberg living at 153 Ridge Road where he operated a grocery store during the 

period from about 1928 to 1931, but there does not seem to be any information to 

connect him to this facet of the story.  

Top, 1919-20 Richmond’s Directory listing for 
Salvatore Crupi. Directly beneath is the 
business section of the directory showing 
listing for Crupi’s poolhall. Bottom, 1923-24 
residential listing for Lascola’s poolhall. There 
was no listing in the business section of the 

directory. 
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As mentioned earlier, I cannot refute that John Fusaro witnessed the events of 

which he spoke. However, I can’t help but wonder about the sequence and timing of his 

information. Therefore, based solely on the evidence at hand, which may not be 

complete, the conclusions for now are that Greenberg probably did not operate a store 

in The Hook. This information suggests that John Fusaro may have been mistaken as to 

the name of the proprietor and/or the type of business located at 301 Copeland Ave and 

even perhaps the time when the hanging of the bailing hook occurred.  

The bailing hook theory may indeed have some potential for being a viable 

reason for the area’s name. However, I am challenged with explaining how hanging a 

hook on a building imparted the name to the entire district. I can nonetheless see how it 

might be a direct reference to the store, especially if the name of the proprietor was not 

well known or a sign announcing the business name was not in place.  I can imagine 

people saying they were going to “the hook”, meaning the store, to purchase whatever 

types of goods the store sold.  

Here is another aspect to the bailing hook theory. The docks had the reputation 

of being a rough place to work. It took a certain level of bravado and toughness to be 

employed there and those who did were often thought of as being men who were 

fearless and could handle themselves physically. How much of this perception was 

authentic and how much was embellishment or romanticizing I cannot speak about with 

any authority. But I can understand how young men or boys, especially those who may 

have worked there even part time, might proudly boast of the fact they spent time on the 

docks. They may have felt that the badge of honor that they figuratively wore, set them 

apart from others. It is like the type of feeling some boys derived from being members of 

the football team. In short, it feeds the young man’s machismo. As mentioned earlier, 

the bailing hook was a generic symbol associated with longshoremen. So, in this 

context, I can understand that the name might have been bestowed on the area by the 

many boys and young men who had been asked to work the docks and who wanted to 

project an image that they were rough and ready and so too the place where they lived. 

This image would have dovetailed nicely with the shady reputation the area had 

developed in the late 1920s and through the 1930s. 

Had it not been for the 1927 and 1928 Commercial Leader newspaper stories in 

which the area’s name was mentioned, and the Remembering Lyndhurst information 

about Tony Lascola’s club that will be discussed later, an erroneous conclusion may 

have been reached that the name came about after 1930. The evidence seems to 

suggest that the area was dubbed The Hook before the early years of the Great 

Depression and before Sam Greer provided work on the waterfront for some of the boys 

from the area. 

Frank Dorando’s Hooks and Getting Hooked In 

The next theory developed from a story that appeared in The Bergen Record on 

July 2, 1990 and is supplemented by information in the previously mentioned 1994 
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Commercial Leader article and the book Remembering Lyndhurst. I consider this to be 

a compound theory because it mentions two things, each of which might serve as a 

reason behind the area’s name, and both seemingly related to Frank Dorando’s Tavern.  

The story in The Bergen Record, which was written by staff writer Andrew Wolff, 

consisted of interviews with area residents reminiscing about what life was like living in 

The Hook in its early years. Most of those interviewed were born in the 1920s and grew 

up in the 1930s during The Great Depression. A common theme that some of the 

interviewees shared was that The Hook was considered a tough part of town and a 

place few outsiders wanted to visit. 

About mid-way through Wolff’s article, we learn of Crupi’s Pool Hall and Jib 

Dorando’s Tavern. Jib is the same Frank Dorando we spoke of earlier but whose 

nickname had been spelled Gyp in the Commercial Leader article. There was brief 

mention in the Record article of high-stakes card games, gamblers, and even New York 

gangsters frequenting what we infer was Dorando’s bar.  

Joey Vendola, a longtime and well-respected resident of The Hook, lived on 

Copeland Ave for many years and offered his opinion about a possible reason for the 

nickname. He mentioned in the article that people would not typically visit The Hook 

unless they knew someone who lived there. In the Remembering Lyndhurst book, Joe 

stated that if someone passing through was not familiar with the area they risked getting 

“hooked in”. Though there is no clear interpretation of what getting “hooked in” means, it 

was likely a colloquialism of the time used by the locals, inferring that unsuspecting 

visitors faced the possibility of being mugged or otherwise faced potential physical 

harm. Thus, the connotation that the area could be dangerous, especially for outsiders.   

Returning to John Fusaro’s letter, we learn that 

when Frank Dorando opened his poolhall, which 

evidently was also a bar, he hung three hooks over the 

front door. We assume they were bailing hooks, just 

like the one Dorando purportedly hung earlier on the 

store at 301 Copeland Ave.  

 Dorando’s poolroom and tavern was located at 

634 Stuyvesant Ave. Frank Dorando had been living at 

that address at least since 1926. The property was 

located just south of where San Carlo’s banquet and 

catering hall is found. Back then, the property upon 

which San Carlo’s is located was a sandlot ballfield. Frank, or one of his relatives, may 

have owned that property as well.  

The first mention of Dorando’s Poolroom was in the 1928-1929 Richmond’s 

Directory. About a year or two earlier, Joseph Dorando, possibly a brother to Frank, ran 

a confectionery store out of the building.  Both the residential and business parts of the 

directory list Frank Dorando as the person running the poolroom business. It is not 

634 Stuyvesant Ave, circa 2018, the 
former site of Frank Dorando's 
poolroom and bar. 
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entirely clear from property records if it was Frank and his wife Mary who owned the 

property on which the tavern was located or another relative, possibly a brother, named 

Salvatore Dorando and his wife Maria.  

Frank Dorando was born about 1900 and was raised in The Hook. According to 

the 1910 U.S. Census, the family first lived on Sanford Ave. By 1920, they were living 

on Meyer Ave. Frank was about 27 years old at the time he opened the Stuyvesant Ave 

tavern, which was not his first business. Dorando opened his poolhall during the 

Prohibition era and just before the advent of the Great Depression. This would date the 

opening to about ten years after Crupi’s poolroom had last been in operation. At some 

point, probably after Prohibition ended in 1933, Dorando’s poolhall functioned more as a 

tavern. However, it seems likely that alcohol was served there during Prohibition. In 

1925, before he opened up the poolroom, Dorando had a roadhouse somewhere along 

Riverside Ave, possibly going by the name of Dorando’s Spaghetti House. A December 

7, 1925 article in the Bergen Evening Record, spoke of Dorando’s establishment being 

raided and Dorando]\\\6s charged with Prohibition violations. Illicit gambling was also 

likely the order of business at Dorando’s during this period as well, possibly continuing 

into the 1940s. Frank Dorando died in 1935, and so it is assumed that his wife or 

perhaps another relative ran the business up until the time it ceased to operate. In early 

1947, Dorando’s building was sold, and the tavern was converted to a garment factory 

owned and run by Joe Cavallaro.  

According to the Dorando’s Tavern theory, the hooks that hung above the door of 

the poolhall may have served as the symbol of the neighborhood, but it was not clearly 

understood why. Another interpretation suggests the hooks may have been nothing 

more than a good luck charm. Undoubtedly, Dorando’s Tavern became associated with 

the tough area The Hook evidently had become. This reputation was due in part to an 

infamous clientele that was believed to have patronized the place.  

During the late 1920s and the 1930s The Hook was known to be frequented by 

racketeers, the most notorious of which was James “Dizzy Jimmy” Feraco who lived at 

758 Riverside Ave. Feraco was believed to be among other things, a hit man for 

Murder, Inc. Kids from the neighborhood would fight for the chance to shine his shoes 

because it was said he gave very generous tips. A suspected dump site for Feraco’s 

murdered victims was the marshy swap that was located behind his father-in-law’s 

house which was found across the street at 749 Riverside Ave. The swap eventually 

became part of the Bergen County Park South End. Feraco was later believed to have 

been gunned down in 1940. A more detailed account of Feraco’s story is found in 

another chapter. 

The reputation of The Hook as being a dangerous, tough, and what some might 

consider seedy neighborhood, and a bastion for illegal activity reached it pinnacle 

during the 1930s. However, the area’s name preceded the decade as evidenced by 

earlier mentioned information. 
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Therefore, the act of getting “hooked in” and the bailing hooks placed on 

Dorando’s poolhall and bar are not responsible for the area receiving the name, and in 

fact, came after The Hook had already been established. 

The Hook Social and Athletic Club 

There is a variation to the earlier mentioned theory about the meat hooks and it is 

found in the Remembering Lyndhurst book. A line in the book states that Sal Crupi sold 

the poolhall at 301 Copeland Ave to Tony Lascola in 1921. Lascola, whose last name is 

sometimes spelled La Scola, is listed among the interviewees in the book’s 

bibliography, so it is likely that the information Patricia Guida wrote regarding Lascola’s 

poolroom came directly from him. Evidence presented above  and restated below 

suggests that Lascola took over the poolroom later than indicated here. 

It is said that Lascola painted the front windows of the poolroom blue, over which 

he also painted large hooks. It is assumed that the name of the establishment, “The 

Hook Social and Athletic Club”, was also painted on the windows. The inference from 

reading the line in the book is that the former store, and now poolroom/club, had 

multiple windows. We do not know if Lascola painted one hook on each window or any 

number of hooks on both. There is no further description or sense as to what type of 

hooks were painted on the windows. Having said this, I will share a thought below on 

what type of hooks they may have been.  It is also assumed that Lascola did this soon 

upon taking over the business. Bergen County property records show that Crupi did not 

sell the building to Lascola, so as suspected, Lascola evidently rented the space. The 

1921-22 Richmond’s Directory does not show a poolroom operating out of 301 

Copeland Ave, but rather, that Salvatore Crupi was operating a confectionary store at 

the premises during that time. It is not until the 1923-24 directory that we see Lascola in 

the poolroom business. 

In 1920, Lascola was living with his parents at 250 Forest Ave, according to the 

U.S. Census from that year. There was no independent listing for him anywhere in the 

1921 Richmond’s Directory. So, a logical deduction is that Lascola began his endeavor 

around 1923, when he was about 22 years old. The 1923 Richmond residential 

Directory, as seen above, showed Lascola living at 200 Kingsland Ave, with a pool 

business on Copeland Ave. Another reasonable inference from the directory data is that 

Lascola operated The Hook Social and Athletic Club not only as a poolroom, but also a 

club. It is not entirely clear if the establishment was open to the general public as a 

commercial poolhall or restricted just to members.  

The way the Richmond’s Directory operation worked it is possible that Lascola 

began the operation sometime after the canvass for data in March of 1921. So, though it 

would seem that the Remembering Lyndhurst book reported the takeover of the 

poolroom in 1921, which is two years sooner than other evidence indicates, it is indeed 

possible his venture began that early. I have been unable to reach author Patricia 
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Guida, so I do not know how she came to her conclusion. Perhaps it was directly from 

Lascola himself who she interviewed.  

It seems that Tony Lascola had been involved in several clubs during the 1920s.  

An article running in the April 12, 1928 issue of the Commercial Leader mentions the 

creation of a new political and social club named the Commonwealth. The article stated 

that the new club was built upon the groundwork of the former “Stuyvesant A.C.”, 

suggesting that either the Commonwealth merged with or was formed from the 

Stuyvesant club.  By the way, the letters AC in the club’s name denotes “athletic club”. 

Among the officers of this new Commonwealth club is Tony Lascola. The article seems 

to imply that Lascola may have been part of the Stuyvesant Athletic Club. 

There are two inferences that may be drawn from the Lascola poolhall story and 

his use of the hooks and the name he adopted for the club. The first is that the area’s 

name had probably already been established. The thought is that he was merely 

utilizing the area’s nickname and symbol to help identify and promote his club. 

Therefore, one possibility is that The Hook got its name before 1921 to 1923.  

There is also another view which considers that Lascola used the hooks as a 

reference to the meat markets that had occupied the premises in the past. His painted 

hooks were symbolic of the meat hooks that once adorned the windows of the store. If 

this last premise is true, it might explain the origin of the name of the area. 

Another dimension to this theory relates to something stated earlier in the 

Produce Store theory. There is the possibility that Lascola’s club was referred to as 

“The Hook”, a truncated version of its full name. Going to The Hook, was perhaps how 

people referred to attending the club, and based on its location, somehow the name 

became a way of also identifying that general area of town. This is an interesting 

thought to ponder, however, it does not explain how the borders of The Hook were 

established. 

In perusing 1921 to 1923 issues of the Commercial Leader, I was unable to 

produce any reference to The Hook as an area of town. However, in the January 2, 

1925 issue of the Commercial Leader, an article about a gifted Lyndhurst boxer by the 

name of Joey Dorando references The Hook A.C., which likely refers to The Hook 

Social and Athletic Club. An image of the article appeared at the beginning of this 

chapter. Joey is believed to be the brother of the previously mentioned Frank Dorando. 

During the 1920s, there were many athletic clubs in Lyndhurst among which were: The 

Columbus Club, Iroquois A.C., Dice A.C., Multiplex A.C., Sunset Boys, Jolly Friars, K of 

C of Lyndhurst, and the Fourth Ward A.C., which in recalling John Fusaro’s letter, was a 

direct reference to The Hook. The clubs would compete against one another in sporting 

events, chief of which was baseball.  

Lascola’s club was also a social club as denoted in its name. People came there 

to socialize, which might be construed to mean that alcohol consumption and gambling 
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were regularly occurring activities. He likely attracted a clientele that was around his 

age, 22 at the time, and perhaps older.  

Lascola’s club may be the earliest reference there is to The Hook. It presently is 

the strongest evidence available as to the earliest time the name was coined. It may 

also be the underlying reason for the area’s nickname. As such, this theory resides high 

on the list of how the area acquired its name. 

And the Winner Is 

The best theory might be one which corresponds most to what is known about 

the early Hook. So, what do we know about The Hook? 

1. We know the area’s name probably originated sometime between 1921 to 1923,        

which corresponds the interval when Anthony Lascola opened his athletic club 

and poolroom, and certainly before 1925 when we see the Hook Athletic Club 

mentioned in the newspaper.   

2. We know it was not one of the early areas in town to be developed. 

3. We know that in the 1920s The Hook’s population largely consisted of working-

class Italian immigrants, who for the most part did not speak English and were 

illiterate.  None of the theories speak directly about ethnicity.  

4. We know that in its early years, there was no over-abundance of meat markets or 

slaughterhouses in The Hook and that many of the inhabitants raised their own 

small livestock. There are at least two theories that are related to the meat hooks 

butchers sometimes used in their trade.  

5. We know that Riverside Ave, one of Lyndhurst’s main and long-time existing 

roadways, which serves as a border to the area, has a pronounced bend or hook 

near Copeland Ave. One theory speaks to this condition.  

6. We know that a good portion of the Passaic River passing adjacent to the area is 

straight. But we also know that it does eventually follow a bowed path around 

another portion of the area and that the change in direction is relatively 

moderate. Another theory addresses this fact.  

7. We know that taverns and poolhalls were found in the area and that it was 

sometimes a place frequented by the criminal element and criminal activity 

occasionally took place there. Again, a theory speaks to this as well.  

Taking what is known about The Hook, we can come to some reasonable 

conclusions.  

Based on documented information presently on hand, it seems The Hook clearly 

got its name sometime prior to 1925 and likely in the range of 1921 to 1923.  As such, 

any of the theories that seem to have a foundation in the year 1925 or after would 

logically be eliminated from consideration as the best explanation for how and when the 

“The Hook” acquired its name. 
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Therefore, facts seem to eliminate the “Frank Dorando Hooks” and “Getting 

Hooked In” theories. Those events happened after 1928-29 and probably into the 

1930s, which is well beyond the interval when the name is believed to have been 

coined.  

The Passaic River has been around forever, and its geometry reveals a 

noticeable but moderate bend in the area of The Hook. Though possible, is not 

overwhelmingly strong for reasons expressed earlier.   

The theory about Riverside Ave, although possible, shares some similar 

concerns that rendered the Passaic River theory as one of the lesser reasons behind 

the area’s name. Admittedly, it does seem that a good portion of the geographical area 

of The Hook is pretty much contained within the “hooking” of that roadway. We also 

know Riverside Ave has been around a long time and its configuration has remained 

pretty much the same over the years. However, its lack of context with respect to other 

landmarks in the area, places it in a lower position on the list of possibilities. 

The Passaic River and Riverside Ave theories would tend to be more closely 

related to and perhaps used by the early settlers who lived in The Hook, or perhaps, to 

someone from another area of town in trying to describe where the Italian enclave was 

located. Each of these theories would make for a stronger argument if it could be 

established that the area received its name prior to 1921. Currently, that does not seem 

to be the case.  

The information provided by John Fusaro is compelling and I have no reason to 

doubt that he witnessed what he believed was the birth of The Hook.  On the positive 

side, his account points to an object that some of the area’s residents might have been 

associated with and had access to, namely, a bailing hook. Also, Fusaro’ s statement 

regarding the mid-1920s as being the period when the name was bestowed,  seems to 

fall just outside the estimated time range of 1921 to 1923 which is probably the best 

estimate for when The Hook was given its name. Some of his information falls short in 

several other areas as well. Evidence could not be found that a vegetable store ever 

existed at 301 Copeland Ave. Nor could a proprietor by the name of William Greenberg 

be found for any business operating in The Hook or anywhere else in town.  

John had stated that the produce store existed before Crupi’s poolhall, which 

opened in 1919, yet he also recalls the birth of The Hook being in the mid-1920s. This 

of course is a contradiction because that would mean the events which he claimed to 

witness regarding The Hook’s birth would have occurred before he was born. It may be 

that the sequence of events he offered were turned around, namely the produce store 

came after the poolroom. As discussed earlier, it may have been possible that a store of 

some kind existed in Crupi’s building in 1925. However, there is no grocer or butcher 

establishment listed for that address after 1923-24, and even during that year, the pool 

hall that existed around that time seemed to be more of a social club.  
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Fusaro’s information about Sam Greer falls outside the time interval when it is 

believed The Hook got its name. Admittedly however, and in John’s defense, it is not 

known if Greer hung out in Lyndhurst before moving here. Also lacking is information 

that Frank Dorando worked on the docks prior to Sam Greer’s arrival in Lyndhurst 

around 1930. Frank had been living in town since at least 1910. The Directories 

sometimes listed the head of household’s occupation, but over the decades things 

changed and no such indication is seen for Dorando. The 1920 U.S. Census shows 

Frank’s occupation as a carpenter. The 1930 U.S. Census lists his occupation as a 

wage and salary worker, although we know from the 1928 Directory, he was operating a 

poolhall. The absence of any detailed work history does not mean Dorando did not work 

the waterfront, only that it can’t be proven for the present time.  

Though there was no large concentration of meat markets and slaughterhouses 

in the area during the 1920s, butcher shops were among the first types of business to 

open in The Hook. If the name is somehow related to a tool used by the butchers, one 

must wonder why the meat hook was chosen instead of what is perhaps a more 

important tool, the knife. One explanation may be that this theory materialized years 

after the name was already coined, when second and third generation inhabitants, who 

grew up in the 1930s and 40s, tried to reason how the area got its name. Some may 

have remembered the one or two butcher shops that were found in area during their 

youth and turned to those for a rationalization. I acknowledge that the meat hook theory 

is a popular reason many people offer for how the area got its name, which may be the 

case. However, the adoption of the meat hook was not emblematic of a thriving Meat 

Market-Slaughter House district in The Hook. That is because there was none.  

This brings us to The Hook Social and Athletic Club started by Tony Lascola. 

Based on what is presently known, the Lascola theory offers the earliest documented 

mention of the area’s name. The documentation to which I am referring is what has 

been written in the Remembering Lyndhurst book. The information in the book is 

augmented and modified by the listing of Lascola running the poolroom as mentioned in 

the 1923 Lyndhurst Directory. The Directory tells us that prior to 1921 Salvatore Crupi 

was operating a confectionary store at 301 Copeland Ave. It is also known that 

Lascola’s opening of The Hook Athletic and Social Club may have begun between 

March of 1921 and when the club is seen mentioned in the newspaper in1923.  For 

these reasons, and what has been previously mentioned about Lascola’s club, in my 

view it may provide, at least for the present time, the best explanation on how and when 

the area received its name.  

And if the waters aren’t muddied enough, it could be that our beloved Hook may 

have been named based on the confluence of some or even all the theories. In other 

words, perhaps it was a combination of things. There was certainly more than just one 

landmark, thing, or condition that could be related to a “hook” down in that area of town.  

It also seems reasonable to accept the idea that each generation that lived in 

The Hook during the 1920s and 30s subscribed to different theories on the naming of 
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the place, based on what they remembered most during the years they were living 

there. Without any tangible and reliable evidence, we will never really know for sure. 

At the onset of this chapter, I set fourth five questions. What follows is an attempt 

to concisely answer them based on what, in my opinion, may be the most direct and 

available evidence to date.  

1. When was the name The Hook bestowed on the area? From what is currently 

known it was around 1921 to 1923.  

2. Who bestowed the name on the area? From what is currently known the name 

probably resulted from Tony Lascola when he established The Hook Social and 

Athletic Club sometime between 1921 to 1923 at 301 Copeland Ave. 

3. Where did the name come from? From the hooks that were painted on the front 

windows of the club and which may have been used to symbolize the hooks used 

by meat markets that once occupied the building. 

4. Why did the area become known as The Hook? One explanation might be that 

Lascola’s club was a key landmark of the area. It was located remarkably close 

to one of the gateways into The Hook. During the time of Lascola’s club that area 

of town had the reputation as being a tough place..  Another reason might be that 

people could have referred to Lascola’s club as the Hook, a truncation of its full 

name. People may have spoken about going down to The Hook, meaning the 

club. The club became synonymous with the area.  

5. How were the boundaries established? This has been one of the more 

challenging questions to answer. However, in looking at a 1922 map of the area 

several things are evident. Kingsland and Stuyvesant Avenues were, and still 

are, two of the major thoroughfares running through town. Lascola’s club was 

located close to the intersection of those two streets. The distribution of homes 

that existed in the area of the club was such that most fell with the classic 

boundary streets of Kingsland, Stuyvesant, and Riverside Aves.   

So, after months of extensive research, there you have it. I wish I could have 

offered clear, concise, comprehensive, and substantiated answers to the questions, but 

regrettably, the evidence to do so is lacking. So, in a manner of speaking, I can only say 

that this exercise is still ongoing.  

I am sure that some people reading this may not agree with some or all the 

deductions offered. I am open to the idea that there may be any number of ways to view 

and interpret the existing information, however I tried to apply the available evidence in 

a fair and impartial way arriving at the results presented. In time, other theories may 

emerge, and new and additional information might develop. If so, it may further clarify or 

alter the theories discussed here.  

New information may change the conclusions rendered, which is fine with me. 

After all, it is the truth which we seek. 
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CHAPTER 16 - THE BLUE, THE GOLD, AND THE BEAR 

There is a fair chance that many people reading this chapter have attended and 

graduated from Lyndhurst High School. What follows can be best described as LHS 

trivia, which deals with a subject which we all have probably and justifyingly given little 

attention. If you are a LHS alumnus or a current student and find yourself in need of a 

respite from the day’s headlines, are feeling nostalgic, or dare I say, need to get in a 

relaxed mood, then this chapter is for you.  

Have you ever wondered about how and when our alma mater came to adopt the 

school colors of Blue and Gold and the Golden Bear as its mascot? I began looking into 

this question and after much research what I learned is that several hypotheses have 

been rendered, however no one could quite put a finger on the origin of either. Before 

getting into what those hypotheses are and what has been documented regarding this 

subject, I offer a little history as a backdrop. 

Background 

For years prior to the opening of LHS, some Lyndhurst kids attended Kearny 

High School while others attended Rutherford High School. In addition to tuition, the 

Board of Education paid all the transportation costs for Lyndhurst students attending 

those schools. Most got there by trolley.  

The first steps toward establishing a high school in Lyndhurst began in 1917, but 

the effort did not gain sufficient traction until 1922. The impetus for erecting a new high 

school was largely the result of the fact that Rutherford and Kearny were finding it 

difficult to accommodate the growing number of Lyndhurst students. By fall of the 

following year,1923, the citizens of Lyndhurst voted to construct the school. The plans 

to build the school were approved by the Board of Education in October of 1924 and 

construction started in December of that year. Building LHS proved to be a challenge 

because it was being constructed upon what once was a swamp. In April of 1925, the 

cornerstone had been laid. The entire cost of constructing the school was approximately 

$450,000, which is equivalent to about $6.5 million in 2020 dollars. On September 11, 

1926 Lyndhurst High School opened its doors for the first time.  

LHS began with just a 

freshman and sophomore class. 

The juniors and seniors finished 

at either Kearny or Rutherford 

HS. About a year or so before 

the high school opened, the 

original classes occupied the 

top floor of Jefferson School.  

The Class of 1929 was the first to graduate from the new school in June of that 

year. Also, for about the first 20 years of the high school’s existence, there were two 

Our Alma Mater from the 1929 LHS Yearbook 
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graduations, one in June and another, usually in January or February. The first sport 

team that LHS fielded was the football team, which made its debut in the fall of 1926. 

The Hypotheses 

Six leading hypotheses are identified regarding when and how both the school 

colors of Blue and Gold and the Golden Bear mascot were adopted. A few minor 

theories are also interwoven into some of the discussions to follow. The first and second 

theories deal with just the colors. The third through fifth address both the colors and the 

mascot. And the last, just the mascot. All but one of these hypotheses I either heard 

about from others or read online. The last theory is original and is derived from 

information that was uncovered while doing the research.  

Notre Dame 

One hypothesis suggests LHS’s motivation for the colors may have been a 

powerhouse college football team of the 1920s, whose colors were also blue and gold. I 

speak of the University of Notre Dame (ND). During the early 1920s, they were under 

the command of the legendary Knute Rockne. From 1921 to 1927 they had a very 

formidable record. In 1924, they achieved a perfect season, capped off by a win in the 

Rose Bowl.  

From the mid-1920s to 1930s the ND baseball team was good, winning most of 

their games and generally achieving a winning season. However, their performance was 

not stellar. During the same period, the basketball team’s performance was very 

respectable. Unlike baseball, they never had a losing season during the 1926-1935 

interval.  Like baseball, there does not seem to be a record of competing or winning 

championship tournaments during this time.  

When formed in 1842, ND’s original colors were blue and yellow. They switched 

from yellow to gold in 1879 after the dome of the main school, and the statue of Mary 

that sat atop of it, were gilded in gold.  

There are no color photos going back to the first few decades of LHS. The black 

and white photos that do exist from that era make it difficult to discern the true shade of 

colors used by the school and its teams in those early years. Beginning in the 50s and 

up to today, the shade of blue used by Lyndhurst tends to resemble what many people 

would consider to be a royal blue, while the gold seems to be composed of a variation 

of orange and yellow. The high school colors, as depicted on its website, show a much 

darker blue, approaching navy, but not quite. The gold seems to be a combination of 

yellow and tan, what some might call Old-Gold, and which suggests a metallic quality. 

The school’s website colors in 2020 more closely resemble the ND’s Blue and Gold, but 

the traditional Lyndhurst colors most of us remember from the 50s through the 80s do 

not.   
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This ND theory is minimalized to some extent for a few reasons. First, the navy 

blue and gilded gold that serve as the ND school colors differs appreciably from the 

royal blue and gold traditionally used by LHS. It is important to be mindful not to confuse 

the school colors with the shade of those colors represented in the team uniforms. 

Second, and more importantly, the combined performance of ND’s three major sports 

programs during the mid-20s to 30s era was not as successful as another college team 

that will be mentioned shortly, and which also shares the blue and gold colors. 

It is debatable whether Lyndhurst used ND as its model 

for the school colors selection. However, one thing we do 

know LHS borrowed from ND was the melody of its famous 

fight song. “Notre Dame Victory March” was written in 1908 by 

brothers Michael J. and John F. Shea, ND graduates. It was 

first played at a ND athletic event in 1919. It is largely 

considered the greatest of all fight songs and is probably used 

by thousands of schools nationwide. The tune was crafted into 

a rally song that was played by the LHS band at various 

sports functions. I have heard that this song has been in use 

by LHS since as early as the 1930s. I don’t know if it is still 

used it today, but if so, the lyrics have 

probably been changed. The lyrics to 

the 1950s, 60s and 70s version of the 

song were considered quite comical at 

the time, and they still are to people 

who grew up hearing them. However, due to changing cultural 

attitudes that evolved over the years, the song with the lyrics 

most of us remember could never be used today.  

What most people consider to be the LHS fight song 

borrowed the tune of “On Wisconsin” which is the fight song for 

the University of Wisconsin. It was written by Carl Beck and 

William Purdy around the same time as the ND march. John 

Phillip Sousa considered this to be the finest of all college 

marching songs. Of course, the lyrics were changed to make the 

song relevant to our alma mater. The song has been in use since 

at least the 1950s and probably sooner. While I am not aware of 

when it first became part of the LHS band repertoire, my guess 

would be at about the same time as ND’s fight song.  

Government Inspired 

A thought arose during the research for this chapter that perhaps the school 

colors came from a source that was more commonly known at the time and more local. 

Two logical candidates are the official N.J. state colors of blue and buff and the Bergen 

County Seal colors of blue and gold.  
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The buff color, which might be best described as a yellowish tan, is the field color 

in the N.J. state flag. Blue is contained in the state’s coat of arms which is centered on 

the flag. Buff also happens to be the primary color in N.J.’s current license plates. 

Sometimes the color buff looks yellow under certain lighting conditions. However, it 

does seem a stretch to relate buff to the gold seen adorning the uniforms worn by 

Lyndhurst High School athletes. Therefore, it does not bode well that our state colors 

were the inspiration behind the LHS school colors. 

The county colors remain a possibility, but not necessarily a strong one. You may 

have noticed that many government agencies employ blue and gold in seals and logos. 

That is because together those colors denote such attributes as stability, strength, 

steadfastness, dependability, and loyalty, which are also great qualities for any school 

or athletic team to aspire to and project.  

The University of California, Berkley 

Another leading hypothesis about the source of our Lyndhurst colors and mascot 

holds that both were modeled after those of the University of California at Berkley (UC). 

I first heard about this hypothesis on the Vintage Lyndhurst site and got the impression 

that it has been around for quite some time, yet some people I asked had never heard 

about it. Attempts to confirm when and by whom this theory was first proffered have not 

been successful. Nonetheless, I decided to investigate this possibility further. 

UC’s colors of Blue and Gold were chosen in 1873 by a committee of 

representatives from each class. This was about six years after the college was founded 

and about seventeen years before the school fielded its first football team. It is likely the 

school administration, and perhaps other staff, were part of the process as well. I have 

learned that this method has been commonly employed by other well-known colleges, 

and even high schools, during their early years. The selected colors were typically 

representative of some attribute, symbol, or quality the student body and or 

administration admired, sought to emulate, and wished to reflect. 

According to the UC website (https://150.berkeley.edu/story/cals-blue-gold-and-

bear) “Blue was considered because it reflected the sky, student cadet uniforms, and 

Yale, from which many of the university’s founders and early administrators had 

graduated. Gold was considered because of California’s designation as the Golden 

State, the view of the Golden Gate, and the color of many native wildflowers. Unable to 

choose, the committee turned over the decision to the women, who suggested using 

both colors.”  

The story about how UC became the Golden Bears goes back to 1895, which is 

about 22 years after the school colors were adopted. The Golden Bear is California’s 

state mascot, first appearing on that state’s flag in 1846 and it plays an important role in 

the story. 

It seems that a new, but underfunded and coach-less, UC track team traveled 

east that year to compete in the prestigious Eastern Track Meets. There they faced 
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teams from Princeton, Yale, the University of Pennsylvania, and Chicago U. During the 

competition, the UC team proudly displayed a blue banner upon which was outlined the 

state’s mascot, a golden bear, for good luck. The charm worked because to everyone’s 

surprise, the UC team won the meet. As a result of this prestigious and amazing 

triumph, the Golden Bear mascot was subsequently and officially adopted by the 

university. 

The UC Golden Bear is actually a reference 

to the California grizzly bear, which I have 

learned is an extinct subspecies of the grizzly 

bear. It is similar in structure to a Kodiak bear. 

The term "grizzly" has two general connotations. 

Derived from the term "grizzled", it references the 

bear’s coat which appears to contain golden and 

grey tips. A form of the word can also mean 

"fear-inspiring", which would be an appropriate 

image for any athletic team to project.   

Even back during the early1900s, football was usually considered the high-profile 

sport for many, if not most, high schools. The NFL had only begun in 1920. Though it 

had about 20 teams by the mid-1920s, the league was still in its infancy at the time LHS 

fielded its first team. It would be many decades before pro football developed into the 

national pastime it has since become. Back then, the NFL’s influence on high school 

football was not as powerful as college football, which had been around since 1869. The 

point here is that when it came to colors or a mascot, it would be more likely for LHS to 

emulate a college team rather than an NFL team. 

To further understand the potential influence UC may have had on LHS adopting 

their colors and mascot, the football team’s record during the late teens and up to the 

1930s was examined. From 1920 to 1924 UC was a force to be reckoned with on the 

gridiron. They were undefeated in two of those five years. And in the three years they 

did not win all their games, they never lost either, but played to a tie. UC was rated the 

number one team in the nation for four of those five years. During the period of the early 

1920s they went to the Rose Bowl twice, winning once in 1920 and losing in their next 

bid the following year. They returned to the Rose Bowl for a third time that decade, in 

1928, only to lose. From 1925 to 1934 their record vacillated. During this interval they 

could generally be described as a mediocre to above average team. By 1935 however, 

they were back on top again, achieving number one ranking that year and in two of the 

next three years as well.   

While the emphasis here is largely on football, the UC baseball team was having 

much success in the period between the mid-1920s and 1930s. During this same 

period, the UC baseball team became conference champs by finishing in first place four 

times. In 1935 both the baseball and football teams finished first.  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Extinct
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Subspecies
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Grizzly_bear
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Grizzly_bear
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Not be ignored, the UC basketball team was also an imposing force on the court. 

During the 1920s, the team finished first eight times and were conference champions 

six times in that decade.  In the 1930s the team finished first three times and won the 

conference championship once. The team never placed lower than third in that decade. 

In looking at UC’s record, we can see that some of their most successful years 

coincided with years during which LHS was being planned and built. So, it is easy to 

understand how UC might have influenced the selection of school colors. Being an 

acknowledged winner, the team was a good model to emulate for the new high school’s 

sports teams.  

During the 1920s and 30s uniform colors seldom reflected the actual school 

colors in the way that they do today. The type and nature of fabric used to create 

football uniforms in the mid to late 1920s and through the 1930s were typically not 

brightly colored but tended to be shades that were subdued and flat. For example, the 

gold in the UC uniform from that period appears as more of a yellowish tan. Blues used 

in uniforms tended to be dark shades, such as navy. Helmets were made of leather, 

which in many cases was a shade of brown or tan but could be painted. Numerals were 

the boldest part of the uniform. Many of the teams back then whose colors were blue 

and gold, had similarly looking uniforms. The point being made here is that it was not 

the actual uniform colors, but rather the college’s declared colors that were adopted by 

high schools.  

Administrators 

A fourth hypothesis arises from the possibility that someone in the inaugural LHS 

administration or faculty selected the colors and mascot. Perhaps one of them attended 

UC or another school with the colors of Blue and Gold.  

Among the logical people to consider were the first Lyndhurst Supervising 

Principal, Reeves D. Batten; first football coach, Edwin C. Olson; the second 

supervising principal Homer P. Shepherd and his principal Edmund Burke.  

Reeves Batten served the district for 28 years, beginning in 1905. The 

Supervising Principal was equivalent to what today is called the Superintendent of 

Schools; however, it seems he also may have simultaneously served as principal of the 

L to R, Uniforms of the 1920s era University of Notre Dame, University of Michigan, University of Califoria, 
and the first LHS football team. (Images in public domain) 
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high school. Batten was a graduate of N.Y.U whose school colors are purple and white. 

The teams from N.Y.U. are known as the Violets. Though one of the first colleges to 

have a football team, beginning in 1873, the program was suspended in 1955.   

          Edwin Olson began as a Phys-Ed teacher when the high school first opened in 

1926. He had previously coached in Dover, N.J. He was the first LHS football coach and 

remained in that capacity for eleven years. Over his career he also coached several 

other sports. Olson was also head coach and athletic director at the time the nickname 

was adopted. He worked his way up the ranks, becoming athletic director, LHS principal 

and eventually Lyndhurst Superintendent of Schools. Olson was a Yale graduate. Yale’s 

colors are blue and white, and their nickname is the Bulldogs. Yale blue is a shade 

lighter than Navy, but not quite as bright as the Lyndhurst Blue, which during the 1950 

through today resembled more of a Royal Blue.  

The school superintendent in 1935, which is an estimate of the year the mascot 

is believed to have been adopted, was Homer P. Shepherd. He took over the duties of 

Reeves Batten in 1933 and remained in the Lyndhurst school system until his retirement 

in June of 1948. He was born in Illinois but spent most of his life in Kansas. He was 

educated at Baker University in Baldwin, KS whose school colors are orange and black 

and whose mascot is the Wildcat.  

Edmund Burke was the LHS Principal under 

Homer Shepherd. He graduated from Penn State. The 

school colors were as they presently are, blue and white, 

and the mascot is the Nittany Lion. Burke went on to 

succeed Shepherd as Superintendent. 

So, at least for these four key figures in early 

Lyndhurst Education and Sports, there does not seem to 

be a correlation between Lyndhurst Blue and Gold or the 

Golden Bear mascot and their respective college alma 

maters.  

Left to Right - Reeves D. Batten, circa 1929, Homer 
Shepherd, circa 1935 and Edmund Burke, circa 1935 
(Images LHS yearbooks and Commercial Leader) 

Edwin C. Olson, circa 1929          
(LHS Yearbook image) 
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The Student Body 

Another hypothesis on how the school colors and mascot were selected 

considers a previously mentioned practice employed by many universities and high 

schools. It is also peripherally related to the Administration hypothesis mentioned 

above. 

Historically, colleges and high schools selected school colors as a morale 

booster and a reflection of school spirit. It was a practice often initiated by the students. 

Generally, representatives from each class were appointed as part of an ad-hoc 

committee to help make the selection of possible choices for the school colors. The 

selected choices were then presented to the full student body for a vote and of course, 

the colors earning the most votes were adopted. Students were sometimes guided 

through the process by members of the school administration, who occasionally sought 

input from other staff. The thought here is that the LHS administration may have 

invoked such a practice.   

If true, this would mean that members of that first freshman and sophomore 

classes, who entered the new building in September of 1926, decided on the selection 

of the school colors. It might also mean that in later years, a repeat of the process would 

lead to the selection of the Golden Bear as the LHS mascot. 

Assuming the above process was followed, it would be logical to expect to see a 

reference to or acknowledgment of the students’ involvement in the selection of the 

school colors somewhere in the 1929 or 1930 yearbook. The same expectation would 

hold for the selection of the mascot, in the 1935 or 1936 yearbook. These books were 

checked, but regrettably nothing was found. Reading those early yearbooks left me 

questioning if the colors had been decreed prior to the opening of the high school.  

Based upon information that developed after the main research was completed, it 

may hold that this theory or a variation of it could present the strongest case for how the 

colors were chosen.  

Walter “Hawk” Rowe 

This hypothesis concerning Hawk Rowe deals exclusively with the mascot. It 

developed during the research and will be elaborated further in the part below that 

discusses facts and information that was uncovered.  

What Was Found 

The initial aim of this research was to see if any of the hypotheses could be 

confirmed by either documented information or first-hand accounts. The research took 

me to the typical sources. Examined were the three history books on Lyndhurst history, 

namely, “The Township of Lyndhurst 1967 Historical Essay” which was part of the 

town’s 50th Anniversary, “History of Lyndhurst in the Bicentennial Year” and 

“Remembering Lyndhurst 1917-1992” by Patricia Guida. The bicentennial book was 
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kindly made available to me by VL member Brian Estes. Also examined were numerous 

LHS yearbooks going back to the very first one. The Commercial Leader, The South 

Bergen Eagle, and The Bergen Evening Record newspapers were referenced. Last, but 

not least, the Lyndhurst Board of Education Minutes for the pertinent years were 

inspected. What follows below is relevant information that was discovered from these 

sources. 

The History Books 

Except for the historic Little Red Schoolhouse, none of the Lyndhurst history 

books mention much about the other schools. Consequently, there is nothing in those 

sources about the school colors and mascot. 

The Commercial Leader 

The earliest printed 

mention of the colors that could 

be found appeared in the 

November 12, 1926 edition of The 

Commercial Leader. LHS had just 

opened that September. Guy 

Savino was the paper’s sports 

editor at the time. In the very first 

sentence of what might have 

been his inaugural column called 

“In the Realm of Sports”, he refers 

to the football team as the “Blue 

and Gold”. Specifically, Guy was 

writing about Lyndhurst’s crushing defeat by a powerful Rutherford team, who won the 

contest by a score of 71 to 0. LHS’s very first game had been played only about a week 

prior. There they lost to Jersey City by the score of 58 to 0. As a matter of fact, LHS did 

not win any of its six games that first season. In writing about the Rutherford game, 

Guy’s article mentioned that there were about 1,000 fans in attendance that day. In the 

early years of LHS, the football team drew 

similarly large crowds. While that first year was 

tough for the LHS football team, by 1928, just two 

seasons later, Coach Edwin C. Olson brought his 

team to a 7 and 1 record.  

From the time the high school opened and 

for about the next nine or ten years, our sports 

teams were referred to as the Blue and Gold or 

the Blue and Golders or the Blue and Gold Outfit 

or such terms that denoted a group wearing Blue 

and Gold. No mention was made of the Golden 

Bears during the school’s first decade or so.  

First documented use of Blue and Gold appeared in the 
column “In The Realm Of Sports” by Guy Savino, 
Commercial Leader, November 12, 1926 

First documented use of Golden Bear “Here 
and There” by Walter “Hawk” Rowe, 
Commercial Leader, April 18, 1935 
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One of the earliest references to the nickname “Golden Bears” was found in the 

Commercial Leader, appearing in the April 18, 1935 edition. On that date, the mascot 

was mentioned in an article written by the well-known and highly respected Lyndhurst 

sports columnist Walter “Hawk” Rowe. Hawk mentioned the nickname while discussing 

an upcoming practice game between the LHS varsity baseball team and the Rockne 

Athletic Club, another local baseball team. As early as the week prior to this story, the 

LHS teams were referred to in the Commercial Leader as the Blue and Gold. In the 

years before LHS opened, and even for some time afterward, private athletic clubs were 

common in Lyndhurst and surrounding towns and fielded mainly baseball teams. 

      Fast forward about seventeen years to August 28, 1952. On that date in the 

Commercial Leader, in his column “Hawk’s Corner”, Hawk Rowe writes about the 

beginning of the new football season. The column that day was a reflection piece on 

some of the past LHS teams. When talking about the 1935 season he reminds the 

reader that the team had a 6 

and 4 record and its captain 

was a boy named George St. 

Peter. He also claims it was 

during the 1935 season that the 

team acquired its nickname, 

the “Golden Bears.” 

      Digital copies of the Commercial Leader that covered the 1935 LHS football 

season were perused for any indication of how and precisely when during that fall the 

team acquired its nickname. Golden Bears was mentioned beginning with the 

September 5th edition, but nothing was mentioned in the September 12th edition. As you 

will learn later, the schools were closed for two weeks in the beginning of the school 

year due to an infantile paralysis outbreak. By the September 19th edition, and moving 

forward from there, the team was almost always referred to as the Golden Bears.  

In the October 3, 1935 edition of the paper, Hawk’s column contained a 

paragraph where he briefly spoke about a “stir” that was being created by high school 

teams adopting nicknames. It was not entirely clear what he meant by a stir. Perhaps 

the adoption of nicknames by the 

schools was nothing more than 

the hot topic of the day. Or maybe 

Hawk was heralding the advent of 

what was becoming a trend for the 

area high schools.       

      These last three accounts led me to think that Hawk Rowe may have had some 

indirect connection with the LHS teams acquiring the Golden Bears name. In this regard 

I checked with his family to see if they had any of his notes going back to the time he 

authored the articles or if they knew of any direct connection he may have had to the 

adoption of the mascot. 

When LHS became the Golden Bears“Hawk’s Corner” by 
Walter “Hawk” Rowe Commercial Leader, August 28, 1952 

 

Nicknames for HS teams create a stir. “Here and There” by Walter 
“Hawk” Rowe, Commercial Leader, October 3, 1935 
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I had the pleasure to speak with Hawk’s grandson John Rowe who advised me 

that none of Hawk’s notes existed. I also discovered that If Hawk Rowe was somehow 

responsible for bestowing the name, he apparently never spoke about it according to his 

grandson. I got the sense that Hawk just did his job diligently, quietly, humbly, and as 

those who have read his columns know, quite well.  

Recall that Hawk first used the name Golden Bears in April of 1935, about 5 

months before the football season began that year. More on this observation later. 

As alluded to above in the student body hypothesis, I wondered if the colors had 

been decreed prior to opening of the high school. To further investigate this possibility, I 

returned to the newspapers.  

A thorough check of the digital and microfilm versions of The Commercial Leader 

was made going back to its inaugural edition which ran June 17, 1921. Unfortunately, 

no mention of the adoption of the school colors could be found. Likewise, a careful 

examination of the 1935 editions of the Commercial Leader failed to reveal the reason 

for adopting the Golden Bear. Although many of the digital copies of the paper for the 

years of interest were of poor quality, especially the 1930s, the microfilm, though far 

from perfect, was largely legible. Jim Savino of the Savino Agency, whose family owned 

the Commercial Leader for so many years, graciously allowed access to the archives 

still on hand. Unfortunately, hard copies of the 1920s and 1930s editions of the 

newspaper were no longer available. 

 Sometimes serendipity happens. While I was looking in the right church for the 

answer of the origin of the mascot, it turned out I was in the wrong pew. At least as it 

applied to the Commercial Leader. One of the answers I had been seeking was not 

found in the 1934 or 1935 edition of the paper. In October of 2019, while researching an 

unrelated topic, I came across a  February 17, 2005 column in the Commercial Leader 

called “Vagabonding” by Charlotte Savino. Charlotte ran an article penned by a man 

named Joe Albino about the early days of Lyndhurst. In discussing the 1930s, Joe shed 

some light on how the colors and mascot may have come about.  

Albino, who was a member of the 1934 LHS football and wrestling teams and 

lettered in each, remembered that in 1934 Coach Olson called a meeting of all LHS 

lettermen. The inference here is that the meeting included those who lettered in others 

sports as well, not just football. Joe wrote that Olson told the group that school officials 

wanted the lettermen to select the team colors and mascot. Albino claims it was he who 

suggested Blue and Gold and the Golden Bear. More on this below. 

The Bergen Evening Record and Herald News 

The Bergen Evening Record, which is what The Bergen Record was called back 

then, and the Herald News were examined for the period when LHS first opened in the 

mid-1920s and up through 1935. In a short blurb that appeared in the October 17, 1932 

issue of the Record, we see the name Golden Bears ascribed to the team for the first 

time. This was about three years prior to the nickname being used in the Commercial 



185 
 

Leader. The Lyndhurst Golden Bears had been mentioned several times by the Record 

during October of that year. 

 After the fall 1935 sports season, 

The Record referred to Lyndhurst 

exclusively as the Blue and Gold. 

The paper did not associate 

Lyndhurst with the Golden Bears 

again until 1935.  

In 1933 and 1934 we find several stories, appearing mostly in the Herald News, 

describing the Lyndhurst High School teams as the Blue and Gold but there was no 

mention of the Golden Bears. Interestingly, in 1933 there were several blurbs that 

mentioned the Hackensack Golden Bears, which seemed to be a club team rather than 

representative of the high school.  

According to a story in the September 14, 

1935 edition of The Bergen Evening Record, 

Lyndhurst’s football season that year got off to a 

late start. The schools in town, and other towns as 

well, had be shut down for several weeks due to 

an outbreak of infantile paralysis. Many of us will 

recall that this infectious, viral disease was also 

called Polio. According to the article, though the 

schools were closed, the team was holding 

unofficial tryouts and practices were being run by 

team captain George St. Peter. This same article 

referred to the team as the Golden Bears.  

Because the schools were officially closed, Coach Edwin Olson could not be 

present for the practices, hence they were unofficial. In an article running the following 

week in The Record, it was reported that St. Peter had help running the unofficial 

practices from a man named Bob Almann, who had been a former Penn State and 

Philadelphia Eagles star. The unofficial practices were permitted to go on because the 

ordinance closing the schools never stipulated that they could not be held. When the 

schools opened on September 18th the ban was lifted and official practices resumed. 

The team was now clear to play their first game that year against Ridgewood. 

Year Books 

In 1929, the school colors were mentioned in “High Lights”, the first Lyndhurst 

High School Yearbook. The colors were cited in several places in that book. The Senior 

Class History and the Senior Class Songs presented the colors as the “Gold and Blue”, 

while in the Sports section of the book, they were stated as “Blue and Gold”. 

Interestingly, with respect to sports, the colors were only named on the page discussing 

the football team and not for any of the other LHS teams during that first year. 

Part of an article in the September 14, 1935 
edition of the Bergen Evening Record 
mentioning the Golden Bears. 

Item from the October 17, 1932 Bergen Evening Record 
referring to the Lyndhurst football team as the Golden 
Bears 
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Incidentally, boys’ and girls’ basketball and boys’ track were the only other sports teams 

the school fielded in LHS’s inaugural year.  

Here is an interesting aside. Many reading this will remember Ursa Major as the 

name of the LHS yearbook. However, that title first appeared in 1961. Prior to 1961, the 

yearbook went by many names. Besides “High Lights”, among the other names, and 

listed in no particular order, were: “Senior Album”, “The Senior Saga”, “Senior 

Symphony”, “Perilon”, “The Quiver”, “Scriptorium”, “Bon Voyage”, “On Trial”, “Flight 48”, 

“Curtain Call”, “Scroll”, “Caravan” , “Only Yesterday”, “Facta non Verba”, and “Ultra 

Pergere”. There are a few others I have not mentioned. In some of the years up to the 

early 1940s there were two graduating classes, one in June and the other in January or 

February. Each of these classes issued their own yearbook. Consequently, there were 

two yearbooks for those years that LHS graduated two classes.  

Just like the newspapers, LHS yearbooks from 1929 to 1935 represented our 

sports teams as the Blue and 

Gold. No mention was made of 

the Golden Bears until the 

following year, 1936. The football 

games for that class were played 

in the fall of 1935. The mention of 

Golden Bears in this yearbook 

correlates with Hawk Rowe’s 

reporting that the name was 

bestowed during the 1935 season.   

Attempts were also made to 

locate copies of the LHS 

newspaper “The Lighthouse”, 

which began in 1930, in search of 

clues. Unfortunately, none could 

be located for the periods of 

interest. 

Board of Education Minutes 

It occurred to me that there may have been some discussion, documentation, 

formal approval, or perhaps a resolution by the school board regarding the adoption of 

the colors and mascot. Perhaps there were archived minutes, I thought, that might 

reveal when, and possibly why and by whom, the colors and mascot were proposed and 

subsequently chosen. A search was undertaken to locate the records and what better 

place to start then at the source itself.   

At this point I must acknowledge the help of then Lyndhurst Board of Education 

President Chizzy Vuono, LHS principal Laura Vuono and LHS Library Technician and 

VHS Site Coordinator Anne DeForge all of whom graciously provided valuable 

Blue and Gold (underlined) mentioned in the first LHS Yearbook 
from 1929. 
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assistance relating to this aspect of the research. I was allowed access to the archives 

of the Board of Ed Minutes and with the direct assistance of Ms. DeForge, examined 

those early records.  

Board of Education Minutes were perused in two parts. First for the years 1923 to 

1929 and secondly for 1935. The initial range represents the time from when 

discussions of building the high school began in earnest until the year of the first 

graduating class. The latter is the year in which it is believed the school mascot was 

adopted. In both cases, for the range of years mentioned, no record could be found that 

the Board officially acknowledged or adopted the LHS colors and mascot.  

Board minutes for the 25th and 50th Anniversary years of the high school’s 

opening (1951 and 1976) and the anniversary years the mascot was presumably 

selected (1960 and 1985), were also examined to see if any acknowledgement of those 

milestones for either the colors or mascot was made. Nothing could be found.   

The absence of any findings pointed to the logical conclusion that neither the 

selection of the school colors or mascot required Board of Ed approval. The adoption of 

both symbols did not, in and of themselves, require an expenditure and so the matter 

could be left to members of the high school administration. We will never know if the 

School’s Superintendent, or perhaps the LHS Principal, memorialized the adoptions in 

writing because, unlike the Board Minutes, any records they may have produced are 

long gone.    

Putting It All Together 

So, where did the colors and mascot come from? To answer these questions, we 

begin by stating three facts that are categorically known.  

First, the information clearly indicates that the two identifying school symbols, 

Blue and Gold and The Golden Bear, were not selected or adopted at the same time. 

Second, the adoption of the school colors of Blue and Gold go back to at least 

the time the high school opened in 1926.  

Third, the relationship between LHS and the mascot Golden Bear, although seen 

in a 1932 newspaper, seems to have most likely been officially adopted in 1935.  

What follows next is an attempt to pull together the available circumstantial 

information to form a general hypothesis about what influenced the selection of both 

symbols and who may have been the driving force behind the decision to select each. 

The School Colors 

One interpretation of Hawk Rowe’s October 3, 1935 article is that an emerging 

trend began around that year in which area high schools were now beginning to impart 

nicknames on their athletic teams. Prior to this time, the press generally referred to 

teams by either the school’s name or school colors. For Lyndhurst, and several other 
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towns that showed up in local newspaper articles, this indeed seemed to be the case. 

For example, I recall seeing Rutherford referred to as the Blue and White.  

For Lyndhurst, the earliest reference found to the school colors was in the 

previously mentioned Guy Savino article that dates to November of 1926. The high 

school had just opened for the first time that September. Since no mention of Lyndhurst 

Blue and Gold was found before the Savino article, the implication is that the colors 

must have been selected shortly before the article was written.  

It may have been possible that a committee of students was formed at the 

beginning of that first LHS school year and were charged with the task of coming up 

with the school color selection. However, had this been the circumstance, one would 

have expected to see a reference to this milestone fact in the first yearbook. Yet no 

mention is found. It may be that such a task was viewed as something trivial and not 

warranting any special attention.  

The most visible display of a high school’s colors are the uniforms worn by its 

sports teams and marching band. The initial sport season in the school calendar is 

football, which typically begins in early to mid-September. That meant uniforms needed 

to be ordered beforehand and so it is likely the color selection occurred prior to the 

commencement of the school year.  

This leads me to reason that the matter was probably determined sometime over 

the summer by members of the administration and or staff. The likely participants in 

such a matter were Supervising Principal Reeves Batten and Coach Edwin Olson.  

Batten probably had his hands full preparing for the opening of the new high 

school, and of course, making sure that the elementary schools were ready for the 

upcoming academic year. Therefore, the focus shifts to Edwin Olson as the person 

most likely delegated the task of coming up with the selection of colors to represent the 

new high school.   

It is reported in Hawk Rowe’s October 27, 1977 Commercial 

Leader column that Olson, who was hired in August of 1926, was given 

$1,000 to spend on uniforms and sports equipment for that first season. 

It therefore makes sense to think that Olson was the person responsible 

for ordering the uniforms. And of course, he would have done so in the 

school colors. Also, the uniforms would have been ordered well before 

they were needed. Interestingly, the school board records show that at 

their September 28, 1926 meeting a motion was made and seconded to 

advance Olson the money “for the purchase of necessary athletic 

equipment….as outlined by Physical Director and Coach Olson.”  The 

italicized word “outlined” is important because it indicates that Olson had 

some type of direct communications with the Board, whether in writing or 

in person. During such communications he may have stated his choice of colors and the 

reason behind them, but such information was never made part of the public record.  

Walter "Hawk" 
Rowe, circa 
early 1950s  

(CL image) 
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The date of this Board of Ed meeting shows that it was held after football season was 

already underway. One must then assume that Coach Olson was probably given the 

approval and placed the order in advance of the meeting, as indicated in the Hawk 

Rowe column, but that it took a while for the Board to formalize the expenditure.  

According to Hawk’s 1977 article, in addition to football, Olson also coached 

basketball, baseball, and track during the early years of LHS sports. He also reported 

that Olson was a “book of knowledge on football.” As expressed in the same article, 

Hawk developed a long association with Olson during his years as a Lyndhurst coach.    

Having a depth of knowledge about sports, Olson was likely an avid sports fan as 

well, as coaches typically are. He probably kept abreast of what was happening in the 

various major sports, the chief of which at the time was college football. He would have 

probably known of the remarkable achievements of the University of California in 

baseball, football, and basketball during the decade of the 1920s.  

Coach Olson would have also been aware of the University of Michigan (UM) 

football team. Known as the Wolverines, they were having much success in 1925 and 

1926, finishing first in their division those years and having been the national champions 

in 1923. The UM baseball team was also extremely competitive. In the period between 

1920 and 1926 they finished first five times. The basketball team also performed very 

respectably during those same seven years, finishing first three times. The UM’s school 

and team colors were and still are Blue and Maize. The color maize closely resembles 

Lyndhurst Gold.  

Notwithstanding what was said earlier about Notre Dame, it too may have been 

in the mix as the source of the LHS colors. However, on balance and across the three 

major sports, the UC and UM teams generally performed better in the 1920s and mid-

1930s. Still, ND’s football teams were considered phenomenal and football was and still 

is the King of Sports in LHS.  

What we therefore find is that in the 1920s era, Olson had three great sports 

schools to emulate, whose colors, coincidently, were pretty much blue and gold. 

Perhaps the success of those teams and the fact that they shared similar school colors 

factored into Edwin Olson’s choice for the colors of his new school and teams. So, it 

could be the Lyndhurst Blue and Gold were derived from one or all the colleges 

mentioned above.  

As promising as the above theories may sound, it creates a puzzling question. If 

LHS adopted its school colors from a university, why not the mascot at that same time? 

Why the ten-year delay?  

I believe the answer may lie in what was contained in the October 1935 Hawk 

Rowe column. One can infer from what Hawk wrote back then, that prior to 1935 it was 

just not a common practice for high school teams in our part of the state to have 

mascots. Recall also, that in some cases a similar situation existed with colleges when 
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they first began fielding teams. For instance, we saw that UC’s adoption of its mascot 

did not occur until about 22 years after its colors had been chosen. This delay between 

school color and mascot selection was probably true for other schools as well.  

The 2005 Charlotte Savino column featuring Joe Albino’s article may give us a 

very plausible explanation on how the LHS colors were selected. Though Albino 

claimed the selection of the colors was made in 1934, we know that Lyndhurst Blue and 

Gold had been around since at least 1926, long before Joe was in LHS. It seems 

plausible that Coach Olson may have relied on upper classmen and or lettermen of that 

first LHS class to decide the issue of school colors. The decision was probably made 

before uniforms were ordered, suggesting that the color selection happened before the 

school year started. I recall that in the 1960s traditionally the football team started 

informal workouts in August. The upper classmen on the team coordinated the 

sessions. If this same system was in place in 1926, there is good reason to think that it 

was during one such workout session that Olson presented the idea to the team and 

asked for their input on the matter. And for reasons discussed earlier about the top 

college teams of the early and mid-1920s, it would not surprise me that our first LHS 

athletes knew about the success and popularity of the University of California and 

settled on the Blue and Gold. Similar reasoning can be applied to the circumstances 

responsible for the selection of the mascot.  

The School Mascot 

The year 1935 brings another successful season for UC baseball, football, and 

basketball, but not to the same extent for UM or ND. Both the football and baseball 

teams for UC finished first that year, while the basketball team finished second. The 

college was a sports success story worthy of imitation, which as we all have heard, is 

the highest form of flattery. 

As mentioned above, we know from Hawk Rowe’s October 3, 1935 column, that 

many high schools began selecting mascots that year. In a 1952 column, Hawk 

identified the 1935 football season as the time when all the LHS athletic teams became 

the Golden Bears. However, this last statement contradicts documented information as 

to when LHS was first referred to as our beloved Golden Bears.  

It would be easy to reason that Hawk may have forgotten that the earliest local 

mention of the mascot appeared in his April 18, 1935 column when referring to the 

baseball team. Or perhaps he never read the October 17, 1932 article in the Record 

where the name was apparently applied to Lyndhurst High School for the first time or 

forgot that he had. Why the Lyndhurst football team was referred to by the Record as 

the Golden Bears in 1932, and then not again until 1935 remains a mystery. One 

possibility is that The Record sports writers, in making a direct connection between the 

common colors shared by Lyndhurst High School and the University of California, were 

randomly assigning college team names to local high school teams based on their 

school colors. Perhaps they thought doing so would make the local sports stories more 
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exciting. This 1932 Record reference to the Golden Bears prompts another theory that 

the LHS mascot was adopted because someone involved in the naming of the mascot 

remembered that the name appeared in a number of Record news stories and liked the 

connection. When the time came to proffer a recommendation, they drew on that recall. 

Though an interesting possibility, unfortunately, this last theory probably can never be 

proven. 

Hawk Rowe was an ardent sports fan who was very astute and knowledgeable in 

his own right when it came to the major sports of his time. Could it be that in his April 

1935 piece he was floating the nickname, in what today might be called a trial balloon? 

Did he do it deliberately to elicit a reaction from his readers and maybe even the school 

administration or coaching staff? Was he planting a seed for future consideration? 

Following its inaugural mention in the local Commercial Leader that spring, the name 

Golden Bears was not used again in any written form until the fall of that year. 

By his own admission, Hawk was on good terms with Edwin Olson, who he had 

known for many years. The inference is that they were friendly and probably spoke 

often during the various sports seasons, and maybe even in between. Olson was 

coaching the baseball team that spring of 1935. Over the course of the spring and 

ensuing months, Olson and Rowe probably had any number of sports related 

conversations. As part of these general conversations, it is certainly within the realm of 

possibility they discussed the greatness of UC’s sports program, even if only briefly. 

They undoubtedly realized that Lyndhurst already had adopted the same colors years 

earlier. And they likely were aware of the emerging trend of naming high school athletic 

teams after suitable mascots. So, it would be reasonable to think that perhaps what 

developed was a tacit conspiracy of sorts between Hawk and Olson that resulted in 

Hawk Rowe trying out the name Golden Bears to see how it would play. Another 

possibility is that either Rowe or Olson recalled the 1932 Record articles mentioning the 

Lyndhurst Golden Bears and decided it was an appropriate moniker for the school’s 

teams. 

A case can certainly be made that a repeat of the process used ten years prior 

for the selection of the school colors took place. As the great Yogi Berra might say, it 

was Deja vu all over again. It is not too farfetched to think that Olson may have 

approached then Superintendent Homer Shepherd and LHS Principal Edmund Burke 

with the idea of naming the LHS teams. He may have even suggested the nickname 

Golden Bears outright. Both Shepherd and Burke, realizing that the adoption of a 

mascot intrinsically would not incur an expense, acquiesced, and likely deferred to 

Olson on deciding the mascot.  

Initially I did not believe that the student body was directly involved in the process 

of naming the mascot because, just as in the case with the school colors, the milestone 

event was never memorialized in either the 1935 or 1936 yearbooks. Unfortunately, 

there are no issues of the 1935 editions of The Lighthouse available to peruse for any 

mention of the mascot’s selection. Given the ramifications for generations ahead, I think 
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it would be a reasonable expectation to see something mentioned somewhere in one of 

the LHS publications had members of the general student body been involved in the 

selection process. But again, as stated earlier, involvement in the selection process may 

have been considered inconsequential and so unimportant that it did not warrant any 

special attention. 

Since no expenditure was directly associated with the selection of the colors and 

mascot, there would be no reason to see any reference to either one in the Board of 

Education Minutes of the 1920s and 1930s. Expenditures for sports equipment was 

seen in the minutes, but none directly referred to the colors Blue and Gold or the 

Golden Bear.  

The Board going back to the mid-1920s and 30s could have ceremoniously 

issued a symbolic or honorary resolution officially accepting both symbols, however, 

there is no evidence in the minutes that it did so. Later Boards would not have had 

direct knowledge of when each symbol was adopted, so there is no reason to expect 

any honorary mention during the major anniversary years for each.  

But then came the 2005 Joe Albino article posted in Charlotte Savino’s column, 

which I think provides the most reasonable explanation for the naming of the mascot. 

Who Did It and Why? 

In the final analysis I think Coach Edwin Olson was at least indirectly responsible 

for the selection of the LHS school colors. I feel it is indeed probable that he called upon 

the school’s incoming classes to make the selection. It was an emulation of what 

colleges had done to select their colors. The inspiration for the selection was probably 

several well-known and successful college sports teams whose school and team colors 

were Blue and Gold.  

Hawk Rowe, who was a respected figure in local sports, may have had an 

indirect and perhaps even an inadvertent role in the selection of the mascot. It is 

possible that Hawk may have suggested, discussed, or influenced his friend and old 

coach or maybe even some of the 1934 players he covered, but I cannot conclude with 

any certainty that was the case.  

What led me to think about Hawk’s connection to the nickname was his early 

mention of it, followed by months without any reference to the Golden Bears anywhere 

in print. And then beginning in September, when referring to Lyndhurst High School 

teams, he used the nickname with regularity in just about every column for the balance 

of that year and henceforth. While it is certainly possible that Hawk and Olson came to 

an understanding that the Golden Bears would be a suitable nickname and discussed 

how best to bring it about, there is no hard evidence to support this suggestion. 

The several references during October of 1932 in Bergen Evening News to 

Lyndhurst as the Golden Bears may have been nothing more than an attempt to make 

the stories about the team seem more exciting. The nickname only appeared about four 
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times in that paper that year and then not again until September of 1935. Its use 

however may have planted a seed. 

I believe Coach Olson 

ultimately turned to the lettermen and 

asked them to select the nickname. 

Some of the athletes back then 

probably knew how great the 

University of California teams were. I 

would have to think that Coach Olson 

was also aware of that fact. Since 

Lyndhurst had been playing under the 

Blue and Gold for many years, it made 

sense to emulate a great sports 

school who shared the same school 

colors. I cannot dispute Joe Albino’s 

contribution to the discussions about 

the mascot name. He may have indeed been the first one to suggest it to his fellow 

lettermen, but likely it was a consensus of the group that cemented the adoption of the 

Golden Bears. The Golden Bear proved a lucky mascot for UC. I think Edwin Olson and 

the LHS athletes were wishful that it would bring similar good fortune for Lyndhurst High 

School. 

The Golden Bear Comes to Life 

Since this piece is at least partly about the LHS mascot, the Golden Bear, I felt it 

fitting to acknowledge the fact that the symbolic bear took on an actual physical 

presence. Most of the LHS alumni around today recall the Golden Bear being present at 

football games, pep rallies, and other various LHS sporting or school events. But when 

did the bear make its first appearance?  

Answering this question required a review of the LHS yearbooks. In doing so, we 

learn that the earliest yearbook containing a photo or mention of the live bear mascot 

was for the class of 1961. This means that the bear debuted at the LHS football games 

probably no sooner than the early fall of 1960, or about twenty-five years after the 

Golden Bear was selected as the school’s mascot. It took a special someone with a lot 

of school spirit to play the role of our mascot. 

I have been unable to determine if the first costume was purchased through a 

vendor or created in an LHS sewing class. A careful examination of photos in the 

yearbooks and on-line, indicates that there have been several generations of the 

Golden Bear costume. The bear started out resembling an almost cartoon-like 

character. The next generation of the costume represented the bear a little more refined 

and friendly looking. Around the turn of the 21st Century, the bear took on a ferocious 

Joe Albino may have been the one to suggest the Golden 
Bear. According to Joe, in 1934 LHS Lettermen were called 
together by Coach Olson to select a mascot. Most of the 
group here from the class of ‘36 played for LHS in 1935 the 
first year they were known as the Golden Bears. (Images from 

LHS Yearbook) 
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and fearsome look. Its incarnation in 2018 appears to be that of a kinder, gentler 

creature, replete with a blue bow in its right ear. 

Another thing I have been unable to discover is if the Golden Bear was ever 

given a name like some mascots. I was nearly expecting to find a reference to Goldie or 

Lyndie or some other name reflective of the school or the town, but evidently that does 

not appear to be the case.  

I was glad to hear that the physical mascot, who is celebrating its 60th year at the 

time of this writing, is still in service.  

I can only guess that wearing the costume must have been a cumbersome 

ordeal. Navigating in that suit must have presented some real challenges, and I would 

think that visibility would rank high as being a major contributing issue. Also, early in the 

season, when the weather was still warm, or at indoor events, it must have been hot 

and stuffy wearing that thing. And by the end of the season, you got to wonder if the 

inside of that suit did not start smelling like a real bear. I take my hat off to those 

wonderful kids who gave their time and energy playing a great mascot and keeping the 

rest of us entertained.  

Listed below by decade and an estimated year(s) are just some of the people 

who proudly served as the bear. I thought it was important to acknowledge their role in 

bringing the Golden Bear to life. The information was taken from yearbooks and what 

has been reported on the “Vintage Lyndhurst” and the “I Loved Growing Up in 

Lyndhurst, N.J.” pages on Facebook. 

 

 

The Golden Bear through the Years. It took a special someone with a great deal of school spirit and pride to 
play the bear. Many of the photos appeared in LHS year books. 
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1960s 

Valerie Robetella ’60- ‘61; Monica Olkowski ‘62 or ‘63; Fran Scardino ‘63 - ‘64; Annette 

Cerone-Bortone ‘64; Lynn Lopardo-Falduto ‘65- ‘66; Shiela Balthauser ‘65; Linda Longo 

Vuono ‘65; Patti J Masten ‘68; Phyllis Adamo Wilson, Paula Catania and Alice Guteral 

‘68; Patty Siberry Vuono ’69  

1970s 

Adele Diamante ‘70; Irene Leahy, Cathy Muhleisen, and Sharon Timpanaro ‘71; 

Barbara Urgolo ’72; Debbie Bianculli ‘72– ‘73; Noreen O’Connor ‘73; Dennis Miller ‘74; 

Linda Moriano Cutruzzula ‘74; Carol Mullaney ‘75; Fran Timpanaro ‘75; Diane Landels 

‘77; Jacqueline Stirone Connors ‘77- ‘78. 

1980s 

Frank Bonczkowski ‘80; Celia Plunkett ‘80; Sandy Scangarell Stout ‘81 or ‘82; Anthony 

DeCarolis ‘85 or ‘86. 

1990s 

Jennifer Wine Coco ‘92; Nancy Doherty ’93- ‘94; Michelle Mauriello ‘94- ‘95.  

2000s 

Courtney Morinho ’05 – ’09  

2010s 

Casey Cirne ‘18 

 

Blue and Gold and Golden Bear Timeline 

September 1926 – LHS opens 

November 12, 1926 – first mention of school colors in The Commercial Leader by Guy 

Savino. 

June 1929 - school colors were mentioned in “High Lights”, the first Lyndhurst High 

School Yearbook for the first graduating class. 

October 17, 1932 – first of only four mentions of Golden Bears in the Bergen Evening 

Record. 

April 18, 1935 – first mention of Golden Bears in the Commercial Leader by Hawk 

Rowe. 

September 14, 1935 – After nearly a three-year absence, mention of Lyndhurst Golden 

Bears is seen again in The Bergen Evening Record 
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October 3, 1935 – Hawk Rowe story in the Commercial Leader about how nicknames 

for high school athletic teams have created a stir. One of the names listed is the 

Lyndhurst Golden Bears. 

August 28, 1952 – Hawk Rowe states in the Commercial Leader that the nickname for 

LHS teams was bestowed during the 1935 football season. 

September 1960 – The Lyndhurst Golden Bear mascot makes debut at a football game. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LHS scoreboard through the years: left 1955; upper row 1964, 1974; lower row 1980, 2018. 
(Images from LHS Yearbooks) 
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CHAPTER 17 - HOW WE DRESSED 

If you were a guy who grew up in Lyndhurst and went through the public school 

system during the sixties and into the early seventies, then you are bound to recall the 

styles and types of clothing we wore back then. Here are a few I remember. 

The leather jacket was the quintessential garment all 

Lyndhurst guys wore at one time or another. Black and buttoned 

was the standard color and style. I do recall some guys wearing 

brown, dark burgundy or even gray, but these were the exception. 

As I recall, these jackets weren’t much for keeping you warm in the 

colder weather, but you looked sharp wearing one. How you looked 

always seemed to trump the functionality of the clothing we wore.  

The Italian knit sweater was a big hit. It came in a variety of colors 

and patterns and usually paired with pants of a complementary and 

matching color. And for a period during the late sixties some of those 

colors were extremely flashy. Name the color and chances are that you’d 

find some guy wearing it. I recall seeing someone wearing canary yellow 

pants topped off by a yellow Italian knit shirt, pink pants with a pink knit shirt 

and even an orange knit shirt with matching orange pants. White shoes 

were often a regular part of such brightly colored ensembles. One of the 

problems with the Italian knits is that they needed to be dry cleaned. 

And then there was the stay collared shirt that we called high 

rolls. These were usually of a solid color, although patterned styles 

were not uncommon. Often the shirts were lightly colored. 

Occasionally you would see some guys wearing a shirt where the color 

of the collar and cuffs contrasted the color of the shirt. The collars 

were long enough, and the stays were shapeable allowing the wearer to roll the collar to 

whatever degree desired. Some guys rolled the collars so much that it looked like their 

necklines were being adorned by cannoli shells. 

Another favorite were shark skin and iridescent pants. They both 

pretty much mean the same thing; pants that had a sheen. However, we 

differentiated between the two. The shark skins were typically a light gray or 

silver while the iridescent pants were usually a shade of blue or green. Both 

shimmered. I recall that some guys liked to wear these types of pants up high 

up on the waist. It seemed the belt line was above their navel, which even for 

the time, looked a little silly.  

Shoes usually consisted of a laced-up Oxford style, with a toe that was plain and 

somewhat pointed. Some guys wore shoes with a small buckle to one side. Loafers 

were not as popular back then, although some guys wore them. Pointy toed Italian style 

shoes, or fence climbers as some boys called them, were a choice some made. Beatle 
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boots were also occasionally worn by some. Black was the 

dominant shoe color, followed by brown and then, depending on 

the outfit, white during the fall and spring. Another popular style 

were suede shoes, typically colored black or gray. Silk socks were also 

part of the trend.  

There is a shoe accessory called a heel tap which is a thin layer of metal that 

helps to prevent undue wear. In Lyndhurst we called them cleats. They were the rage in 

the early to mid-60s. Sometimes cleats were used for their legitimate and designed 

purpose. But in many if not most cases, guys had them placed on their shoes because 

they just liked the sound they made walking down the street, or even better, how they 

resonated in the school hallways. A few guys even had them installed on the toe part of 

the soles. I seem to recall they eventually were banned in schools. I am not sure if this 

was because of a safety concern, or just that they tended to be disruptive.   

While I cannot speak with any authority about girls’ fashions back then, I can say 

that the ladies were restricted to dresses or skirts. Mini shirts, which came into popularity 

around the mid to late 1960s, were not permitted. I came to learn that the skirt was not 

named mini because of its short length, but rather, for the Mini (Cooper), which was the 

favorite car of English designer and inventor Mary Quant. The skirts girls wore to LHS 

could be no shorter than the knee, although sometimes girls would roll up their skirts to 

make them shorter. In some years, the wearing of pants by girls was restricted to certain 

times of the year, usually the winter months. There were also times that girls could wear 

pants to school under skirts, but upon arriving in the building had to remove them. It was 

sometime in1970 that girls were first permitted to wear pants year-round in school. The 

movement for girls to be permitted to wear pants had started about a year before. 

Going to school we pretty much wore what many people might call “dress 

clothes.” Up until about 1970, jeans, or as many kids called them, dungarees, were not 

permitted. In the fall of 1970, the LHS Student Council approached the school 

administration with a request for permission to wear jeans to school. Although they had 

been around a long time, jeans were becoming an immensely popular style, particularly 

for younger people. Here is how the ban on jeans was lifted. 

Vince Paterno and Tom Gash were the de facto 

vice-principals back then. Mr. Paterno was formally 

known as the Assistant to the Principal, while Mr. Gash 

was the Vice-Principal. I also believe that Mr. Gash was 

known as the Dean of Discipline. Anytime a kid got in 

trouble and was sent to the office it was said that they 

were going to the “Gash Chamber.” Gash cast an 

imposing figure. He seemed to stand about six feet two 

or better and to me at least, seemed like he could have 

passed as a pro guard for the Giants. He had been a 

good ball player in his day, and he coached the LHS football team in the 50s. He also 

(LHS Yearbook images) 
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had a booming voice that complimented his stature. He could intimidate any kid just by 

looking at them in a certain way. No doubt he was well suited for his position. During the 

1970s, Mr. Gash also served as a Lyndhurst Commissioner as well. He would 

eventually ascend to the level of LHS Principal.  

I would characterize Mr. Paterno’s demeanor as laid back and even keeled and a 

man who didn’t seem to rile easily. He was a wonderful advisor and would seriously 

listen to what a student had to say. Like Mr. Gash, however, he did not tolerate 

disrespect.  Both he and Mr. Gash served in the military during WW2. Gash, with the 

Marines and Paterno, with the Army Air Force. Mr. Paterno was a navigator. He was 

shot down over Europe and spent about a year as a POW.   

Mr. Paterno was the advisor to the Student Council and so he was the first stop 

in the approval process. But since he and Mr. Gash shared the same office, the pitch 

was made to both. They worked closely together, and I got the impression that both had 

to agree before the request could be brought to Principal Dr. Joe Polito for the final 

approval.   

Despite their reputation among the students of being stern disciplinarians, I came 

to learn that both Mr. Paterno and Mr. Gash had a wonderful sense of humor, as the 

following story reveals.  

Dr. Polito was an affable and cordial man. He loved to tell 

stories, especially about his time in the service. Sometimes the 

stories would go on for a while. I guess his reputation for story telling 

extended to the school staff as well. Mr. Paterno and Mr. Gash 

agreed to support the Student Council’s desire for allowing students 

to wear jeans in school. The time came to bring the idea to Dr. Polito. 

I fondly remember that just before we went in to see Dr. Polito both 

Mr. Paterno and Mr. Gash looked at one another and began a banter 

about withstanding any flack that may arise. During the conversation, 

Mr. Gash opened the bottom drawer of his desk, reached in, and 

emerged with a green WW1 army helmet. He placed it on his head 

and looked at Mr. Paterno and pointing to the helmet asked, “Do you 

think we’re going to need this?” Then he suggested that perhaps I should wear it when 

we went in for our meeting with the principal. The sight of him wearing that helmet and 

then making a motion to hand it over to me, absolutely cracked me up. Now Mr. Paterno 

was not the type to laugh loudly or outwardly, but when something was funny, he would 

grin, bearing a little of his upper teeth. This would sometimes be accompanied by a 

slight shaking of his head. If he found something extremely funny, he’d emit small gasps 

of exhaled air as he smiled. Mr. Gash’s antic got him grinning ear to ear, shaking his 

head and gasping! Mr. Gash and Mr. Paterno sold the idea to Dr. Polito and the wearing 

of jeans was permitted under the stipulation that the pants could not be frayed or 

otherwise looked worn.  

(LHS Yearbook image) 
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All three of these men were good guys, who really seemed to care about the kids 

and listened to questions or suggestions with an open mind.  And they were fair and 

reasonable in the disciplinary decisions they made regarding students’ actions, as the 

next story demonstrates.  

It was around 1969 or 70 just about at the end of the pro football season. Some 

friends and I thought it would be fun to create a betting pool, the focus of which would 

be the Pro Bowl game. Evidently the idea came after the Super Bowl. The game, as 

many people know, though largely ceremonial, was a contest between the top players 

for that year. The best versus the best. For a quarter, a guy could bet on what he 

thought would be the total score of the game. The winner would take all, meaning there 

was no cut being taken by the persons running the pool. The word about the pool was 

spread around the school. Most of the action was taken in the hallways just before a 

class began or during lunch or in the boys room between classes.  

The object of the pool was to try to recruit enough players to bring the jackpot to 

ten dollars. We had been conducting the pool for a few days when somehow, I wound 

up in possession of the list containing the names of all the current participants, the 

numbers they chose, and the money that had been collected. It was a Friday about mid-

day and between classes, when I entered the first-floor boys room that was located near 

the Home Economics room. Inside were several guys. Seeking additional participants, I 

asked who wanted to get in on the action and explained how the pool worked. My back 

was to the door as I had paper and pen in hand, preparing to accept any additional bets. 

I was just about at the point of completing my pitch when I detected a strange and 

terrifying look in the eyes of the guys I was talking to. In that same instant I heard a 

resounding voice announcing that he would take a given number, which I have long 

forgotten what it was. I froze in my tracks, sort of recognizing whose voice I was 

hearing, but wishing I were wrong. When I turned around, my fears were realized. 

Standing there, directly behind me, was Mr. Gash. I thought I was going to faint. 

He took the paper from my hands and commanded me to go to the office. Once 

there, he questioned me about what was going on and asked how much I had collected. 

I emptied my pockets and counted seven dollars and twenty-five cents. He told me to be 

in the auditorium after school. If you do the math you will see that besides myself, there 

were 28 other guys who participated in the pool. Mr. Gash summoned each of them to 

the auditorium as well.  

At the end of school that day, everybody on the list was there in the auditorium 

when Mr. Gash entered. He gave us a brief scolding and spoke on the evils of 

gambling, especially on school property, and then proposed two options. He could give 

back everyone’s money and suspend each of us for several days, or we could 

collectively agree to donate the sum to the March of Dimes and walk out, with all being 

forgiven and forgotten. Of course, we all opted for the latter. Mr. Gash was a man of his 

word because nothing more was ever said of the incident. There is an Irony to this story 

that I shall never forget. It just so happened that the random number Mr. Gash 
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facetiously requested in the boys room turned out to be the winner! I recall that the 

school received a thank you letter from the March of Dimes for our donation.  

I never did find out how Mr. Gash came to be in the boys room at that time. It 

was not too uncommon for guys to light up cigarettes in there, so perhaps he was just 

checking and happened upon what was taking place. Or maybe the school’s intercom 

system was capable of monitoring the bathrooms. The amazing thing was that Mr. Gash 

handled the situation the right way. He saw the situation for what it was and made a 

teachable moment out of it. I wonder if the same could be done today.  
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CHAPTER 18 - CONVENIENCE 

Through the Internet just about anything can be purchased from the comfort of 

our homes. We can electronically make our way to Amazon, or one of its clones, as well 

as all the major retailers, where it takes but seconds to place an order. In just a few 

days, we find the packages containing the goods we purchased at our front door.  

Today we live in a world of convenience. Back in the 1950s, 60s, and 70s, there was 

also another form of convenience that is all but forgotten today. 

I remember during my youth in the 1960s how people could also shop at home 

and it usually required no electronic device to do so. You see, various businessmen 

came to the home of their customers on a regular basis. Sometimes they came directly 

into your home. At other times, you went just outside your house to the trucks in which 

they carried whatever commodity they peddled. Here are just some of those men I recall 

seeing in the neighborhood or around town. 

Dominick Apruzzese or “Dominick the Peddler”, as we called 

him, had a large dark colored, possibly green, GMC or Gruman step 

van. Contained in his truck were all sorts of fresh produce. He would 

often double park somewhere in the neighborhood and upon exiting 

his truck you'd hear him yell out "Peaches” in his baritone voice. He 

did this several times and waited long enough to give customers time 

to make their way to his truck.  The housewives back then seemed to 

have very keen hearing. It usually only took one or two projections 

from Dominick to elicit a response. They would exit their homes to 

peruse the selection he had that day. I remember a large spring scale 

hanging near the back of his truck that he used to weigh the various 

produce, that upon purchase, would be placed in brown paper bags and then handed to 

the customer. I seem to recall he wore one of those classic coin changers on his belt. 

Dominick would make the visit to the neighborhood at least a couple of times a week 

during the season. 

About once every couple of weeks, another 

vendor came into the neighborhood driving a 1956 or 

1957 Chevy panel truck. Printed on the front doors 

was the name Leonard Miele with a Jersey City 

address that I no longer recall. We called him the 

“Tripe Man.” The driver was a short, stocky, man with 

dark wavy hair, usually wearing sunglasses, and a 

near operatic quality tenor voice. Whether this man 

was Leonard Miele I cannot say. Upon exiting his 

truck and opening the rear doors he sang out “Tri-pol-

li-po”, always adding a flourished ending. He'd changed the phrasing a little with each 

Dominick 
Apruzzese, circa 

1945. (Image by 

Lorraine Apruzzese 
Hendry on Vintage 

Lyndhurst) 

This was the type of Chevy panel 
truck the tripe man used. (image in public 

domain) 
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succeeding rendition. His cry was unmistakable, and it brought out all of those who 

wanted to purchase organ meat. He wrapped each purchase in brown butcher paper. 

The knife and scissors-sharpening guy had a green International Metro truck and 

he would pull up in the neighborhood and beep his horn. Often, he sharpened the knifes 

for the butcher shop across the street, but neighborhood people would also avail 

themselves of his services. 

Of course, we had other daily and weekly visitors. 

To begin with there was the milkman. Ours was named 

Lou Festa, who happened to be my father’s cousin. He 

was always so nice. He’d give us a piece of Wrigley’s gum 

or a nickel now and then. I can still see him driving a 

classic Divco milk truck, which was white with green 

accents. He actually stood while he drove the truck as it 

did not appear to have a seat. Other milkmen and milk 

providers around town were George Lupanacci, Mr. 

Valerie who sold Ideal Farms milk, Bonnie Dell Farms, 

Alderney Dairy, Welsh Farms, and Forest Dairy.  

The Italian bread man around the 

neighborhood varied and was either Zinicola, 

Sinopoli, or Tobia’s. The Bond Bread man 

brought us white bread. The Dugan man had a 

tray full of delicious cakes and sweet things. 

Tony Santangelo, the soda man, and a kind and 

jovial guy, delivered Brookdale soda every few 

weeks. In other parts of town, the Mustardo 

family delivered Lyndale soda. I also recall that 

seeing Jimmy DeLellis, a WW2 vet who owned 

Ridge Wine and Liquors at 419 Ridge Road, 

delivering soda in the neighborhood. Jim lost an 

entire leg in the war and got around on what are 

known as Loftstrand crutches that attached to a 

person’s biceps.  

We also had the dry cleaner man who we 

called “the tailor” because many of these shops 

could also do clothing alterations. Ours was a 

man named John Nebesni, who worked for his 

father-in-law’s Suburban Cleaners shop in Nutley. John would later run Terry’s Cozy 

Corner with his wife Marie. Of course, there was Vic’s Cleaners and Dryers who 

operated at 286 Kingsland Ave, which is at the corner of Stuyvesant Ave. The owner 

was Vic Ricadella, who picked up and delivered dry cleaning in a brown and tan colored 

late 1950s GMC panel truck. There was even a guy who came around selling drapes. 

The classic Divco milk truck used 
by most milkmen in the 50s, 60s, 
and 70s. The colors here are as 
they were for our milkman's truck. 
(image in public domain) 

Some of the various people and products 
making home visits in our neighborhood. Top, 
baker Rudy Sinopoli and his main rival 
Zinicola's Bread. The Dugan's man was always 
around and Brookdale Soda another main 
supplier of soft drinks in town. (Images in public 

domain) 
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Some people in the neighborhood had the bleach guy, that down in the Hook we 

called the “Biancolini Man”. The company’s name was Modern Home, owned by James 

Cantore who operated out of a shop at 247 Copeland Ave. I occasionally recall seeing 

the Charles Chips potato chip guy also visiting homes in the area.  

Foot peddlers, who occasionally came through the neighborhood, were also a 

common site. They sold different types of household and personal care products and 

even clothing. There was the Fuller Brush man, another gent that went by the name of 

Scully, and the vacuum clearer salesman. The Fuller Brush man was middle aged with 

gray straight hair and glasses. I never knew his name, but have since learned it may 

have been Mr. Cantalupe, a Lyndhurst resident.  Scully was a short, stocky, clean 

shaven and always well-dressed man, who wore a Fedora and seemed to be in 50s. He 

had this large trunk on wheels that was nearly as large as he was. I recall that he sold 

shirts, among other things.  

As a young kid I recall the insurance man visiting my grandparents, who lived on 

the first floor of the house we lived in on Thomas Ave. I believe he sold homeowners 

insurance. I also think his name was Joe, but I am not entirely sure. He was a portly 

gent who some describe as resembling Lou Costello. He always wore a suit and a 

smile. He came in with a very thick ledger about twice as deep as the old-time phone 

books and bound with large rubber bands. He would collect his premium about every 

week or so and recorded the payment into the ledger using a pencil with a large eraser. 

Two things I recall most about him were the rubber bands that he had wrapped around 

the fingers of his one hand and how he always gave me and my sisters a piece of 

Chicklets gum.   

Even the jeweler came around periodically. We did business with a tall, 

distinguished looking Italian gent name Armando, who had been in the jewelry business 

for years. I believe Armando had a jewelry business in Newark, but like many other 

commercial businessmen of the time, he made residential calls.  

Another regular service that came to our homes were the companies that 

supplied the fuel for heating. During the 1950s and 60s many, if not most, homes were 

heated by oil or coal. Keller delivered oil to our home before the cold weather set in. I 

recall their blue and yellow trucks pulling up to block the driveway. The driver would 

unwind a long red hose, that was around two or three inches in diameter, to the extent 

that it reached the underground tank that was found in the back yard. He attached the 

hose to a short pipe that he inserted into the tank’s opening. As the fuel pumped, a 

high-pitched whistling sound emanated from the nozzle.  

My buddy’s house next door used coal to heat the house. The coal truck was 

really a small dump truck that backed into the driveway. Chutes were connected to a 

small door found at the center of the truck’s tailgate and led to an open cellar window. 

The coal bin was located on the other side of the window. The truck’s body was raised 

and then the driver, standing at the back of the truck, pulled on a lever that caused the 
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small door in the tailgate to raise, thereby releasing the coal. The coal made such a 

rumbling sound as it shuttled down the chute and into the bin.  

 For the kids, there was Dominick the Good Humor man. He kept ringing those 

bells in his classic, open-cab, Ford ice cream truck. Kids would yell out for him to wait. 

They then ran home to get money to make their purchases. What always amazed us 

was that no matter what ice cream treat you ordered Dominick would know which of the 

two small compartment doors to go to. The doors were quite small with one found at the 

rear of the truck and the other along the right side. Reaching in, it was impossible to 

look inside at the same time. He would insert his arm and always emerged with what 

you ordered. As silly kids will do, we used to occasionally tease Dominick to see if we 

could rile him. His responses were, shall we say, colorful and it made us laugh. Dom’s 

major competition in our neighborhood was a company called Frosty Maid.  

Going way back to the early 1960s there was a vendor we called Jimmy the 

Lemon Ice Man, who had a big dark blue and white truck with running boards. It also 

had an opening on the right side of the truck’s body, just like today's food trucks. Jimmy 

served his product while standing inside the body of the truck. We had to climb up on 

the rear wheel to reach the counter for our 5 cent Italian lemon ice, which was served in 

a white, pleated, paper cup. After consuming the treat, we squeezed those cups to 

extract every ounce of any icy liquid that remained. Sometimes we opened the cup flat 

and licked the inside.  I believe Jimmy was assisted by his wife. 

Another favorite for the kids were the truck-body-mounted kiddie amusement 

rides that came around. There was the whip, the half-moon, and a small Ferris wheel. It 

cost about a dime to ride.   

Groceries and liquor also came to you, as many such stores provided free 

delivery.  

Perhaps the greatest house call visit of all was from the many doctors who came 

by when we were sick. Imagine that. They came in all types of weather too. Everything 

they needed was in that classic, small, black leather doctor’s bag. They were truly 

remarkable people who were held in the highest esteem by their patients. Sometimes 

the old timers, who had little money, paid the bill with a commodity instead, for example, 

a bottle of homemade wine. There were certainly occasions when the doctor’s visit was 

pro bono.  God Bless all of them.  

An example of the type of mobile kiddie rides that came through neighborhoods in town during the 50s 
and 60s.  L to R: The Whip, Mini Ferris Wheel, and the Half Moon. (Images in public domain) 
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CHAPTER 19 - ON THE STREET WHERE YOU LIVE(D) 

How much do you know about the street you lived on, or currently live on, in 

Lyndhurst? Did you ever wonder how long has it has been there? And do you know the 

origin of its name? Or when it was developed? This chapter will attempt to answer these 

questions. 

In 2018 there were approximately 130 streets in Lyndhurst. When the town was 

first incorporated back in 1917 there were about 103 streets, so in its 100-year history 

the number of streets increased by about 26%. What follows is a listing of our Lyndhurst 

streets and what little information may exist about each of them in terms of when they 

were built and for whom or what they were named.  

The information supplied is largely garnered from several sources. Old maps of 

the town, especially those going back to the 1800s, were examined and proved 

extremely helpful. Some of the maps showed land parcels that held the names of the 

owners. Other valuable sources include Lyndhurst and Bergen County history books, 

Commercial Leader newspaper articles, genealogies of some of the originating and 

early Lyndhurst families, the Richmond’s Directory for Lyndhurst and Kingsland, Bergen 

County property records searches, Bergen County property tax records and last but not 

least, information provided by members of Vintage Lyndhurst and the I Loved Growing 

Up in Lyndhurst N.J. Facebook pages. A number of the interesting older photos of the 

streets that will be displayed below were taken from the Vintage Lyndhurst page and 

were graciously published there by Gary Esposito and Cathy Cavalcante. The images 

are from an extraordinary collection of old post cards they own.  

The right to name streets is usually reserved to a city or town’s governing body. 

In Lyndhurst that would be the Board of Commissioners. In some cases, such as sub-

divisions of property that require the construction of a road, the developer or property 

owner can name a street. However, the name must still be approved by the local 

government leaders and memorialized by an ordinance. I could not find any direct 

evidence in the form of an ordinance or resolution that directly pointed to the origin of a 

street’s name. In the case where an ordinance showing the creation of a street might 

exist, it does not typically explain the reason behind the choice of the name.  

Some of the conclusions presented below on the origin of a street’s name is 

based upon deductive reasoning that employed circumstantial evidence. The evidence 

was derived from the reference sources mentioned earlier and was used to make a 

reasonable judgment on how the name may have come about. In some cases, all that 

could be conclusively determined about a street is an approximate year that it came into 

existence. And regrettably, there are some streets among the list where despite a 

prolonged and diligent effort, the origin of its name could not be firmly proven. In some 

of these latter cases, I took license to speculate on a possible reason behind the name. 

To be clear, what follows below is probably about as close as anyone can presently get 

to knowing when the streets were built and for whom, or for what, they were named. 
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Like many U.S. towns, Lyndhurst has numerically designated streets and 

avenues. It also has streets named for U.S. presidents, trees, U.S. states, and historical 

figures. Therefore, for those streets, you will not see much information beyond the 

obvious. Additionally, some streets are named for former township leaders whose 

names may or may not be so well known. Of these, interestingly, several streets were 

named for DPW directors.  

A good number of street names paid tribute to landowners and developers, some 

of whom go back to when the area was first settled in the mid to late 1600s, such as the 

Schuyler and Kingsland families. Other names go back to those who owned large tracts 

of land during the 1800s. For example, John Rutherfurd, no misspelling here, for whom 

Rutherford is named, owned much land in both Rutherford and Lyndhurst during that 

era. It is said that when he subdivided properties, he memorialized the names of family 

members and friends. Thus, several street names can be traced back to him.  

Sometimes, street names that suggest first names reflect the property owner or 

developer, for example, Paul Street, Elizabeth Ave, etc. It is also possible that the name 

is linked to someone in the property owner’s or developer’s family, This category of 

street name origins proved the be the most challenging in terms of identifying the 

person for whom a street was named.  

There are cases where Lyndhurst street names were derived from streets that 

originated in Rutherford and extended over town boundary lines. When Route 3 was 

built in the 1940s the connecting part of those contiguous streets between both towns 

was vacated, but the name was kept in Lyndhurst. Park and Stuyvesant Aves are 

examples of this situation. 

Recall that Lyndhurst had been part of Union Township, which was first formed in 

1852. A number of current streets existed or were built long after that time and before 

Lyndhurst’s incorporation in 1917. One of the earliest maps referenced is that of Union 

Township that was part of a larger collection of maps of Bergen and Passaic Counties 

published by G.H. Corey of Philadelphia in 1861. This map depicts only four unnamed 

roadways in town. This may be attributed to the fact that in the mid to latter part of the 

Nineteenth Century, a good deal of Lyndhurst’s topography consisted of farmland, small 

forests, and swampland. This same map does however show the names of property 

owners from that era.  

By 1876, the maps contain about forty-two streets, but only about half are seen 

named. Many of the properties adjacent to the roadways are delineated and the owner’s 

names are shown. The number of homes during those early years of Union Township 

were sparse. Bergen County property tax records were viewed to get a sense of when 

early and robust development on a street began. As you might expect, the earliest 

streets had but a few homes and then over the decades, as the town transformed from 

mostly farming to residential, more homes were built. Overall, in viewing the tax maps, it 

seems Lyndhurst had three extremely active periods of home construction in its first 
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one-hundred-year history: around 1906 to 1910; the 1920s; and the1950s. Bear in mind 

that when the construction year of homes on a given street are provided, it refers to the 

presently existing structure that may have been renovated over the years. For the listed 

late 19th and early 20th Century structures that are still standing, the only part of the 

original structure that may exist today are segments of the wooden frame that might still 

serve to support the house’s roof or walls. It is also possible that the original foundation 

may still be holding up all or a part of the house.  

Another point to be made is that while there certainly were homes in Lyndhurst 

prior to 1906, all except for just a handful were razed for new construction. Since 

Lyndhurst was a farming community at one time, homesteads certainly existed as 

shown by maps going back to 1861. At least 40 homes are seen on the map from that 

time, with most situated along what is now Riverside Ave between Jauncey and Valley 

Brook Aves. 

It is also important to note that those early streets were mere dirt roads or paths. 

Road improvements, which included curbing, gutters and paving did not begin until 

around the mid to late1920s. It took a few decades before all the streets in town were 

upgraded in that way.  

In examining old maps, the possibility exists that street names can appear 

incorrectly spelled or designated. However, for the most part, the map makers got it 

right and a high degree of confidence can be placed on the information they provide. 

There are several cases, as you will read below, where some street names were 

changed. Admittedly, it can sometimes get confusing to follow how one street name 

evolved into another, thereby adding to the challenge of tracking their origins. One such 

example involves the east-west streets found between Delafield Ave and Orient Way 

beginning with Rutherford Ave and ending just north of the railroad tracks along what is 

now N.Y. Ave. In 1873, according to a map from that time, the progression was shown 

as Rutherford Ave followed by 6th, 4th, 3rd, 2nd, 1st and finally Court Ave. In 1876 the 

progression changed to Rutherford Ave, 5th, 4th, Lake, 2nd, 1st, and finally Court. By 

The numerical progression and the names of the streets between Rutherford Ave and N.Y. Ave has 

change over the years. L to R: Rutherford Home Association Map 1873, Walker Atlas Map 1876, 

and Bromley Atlas map 1913. 

1873 1876 1913 
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1913, with the renaming of some of these streets, we find the progression to be as it is 

today, namely Rutherford Ave, 6th, 5th, Lake, 3rd, 2nd, and N.Y. There are also cases, 

such as with Ridge Road, where different segments of a street were once known by 

different names.  

The numbered streets have appeared on street signs both in alpha and numeric 

characters. I chose to present them in numeric form below. 

Included for each street is the date of the oldest current home(s) to be found 

there. In some cases, a range of years during which most of the construction on the 

street occurred is also shown.  

So, without further ado, here is what is presently known about our Lyndhurst 

streets.  

The Streets 

1st Street - The street has been around since at least 1868, where it appears named 

on a map of Kingsland Manor Homestead. It is seen on this map running between 

Kingsland Ave and Union Ave, which at the time was known as Jauncey Ave. By 1873, 

the road is shown in a Rutherford Home Association map extended north to Page Ave. 

An 1876 Walker Atlas for Bergen County shows the roadway extended even further 

north to Marin Ave. The segment of this street between Kingsland to Page Aves was 

vacated sometime after 1940 but before 1947 to construct a warehouse in what was an 

industrial area of the town.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the earliest of which there are two, were 

constructed in 1910. Most of the remaining homes were built in 1950. 

2nd Avenue – As seen in a Rutherford Park Association map of 1869, this roadway 

was known as Ogden Place. It ran between Jay Ave and Delafield Ave. By 1873, and as 

seen in a Rutherford Home Association map from that year, it was renamed to 1st Ave 

and it ran from Jay Ave up to Orient Way. By 1902, the sequence of the numbered 

avenues changed again, and as seen in a map of Bergen County published by E. 

Robinson and Company of N.Y., the street is called 2nd Ave.  

Views of 2nd Ave pre-1920 (Cavalcante and/or Esposito Collection) 
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According to Bergen County property tax records, of the presently existing homes on 

the street, the oldest, found at 373 2nd Ave, dates to 1870 making it one of the oldest 

structures in town. Of course, due to renovations over the years, it does not look as it 

did back then. 2nd Ave also has the distinction of having the greatest number of homes 

built in 1906 with 24 such homes.  

3rd Avenue – This street has existed physically as early as 1873, as shown in a 

Rutherford Home Association map from that year. It is seen on the map running 

between Delafield Ave and Orient Way.  

The sequence of the numbered avenues, moving north to south at that time began with 

6th Ave, followed next by 4th Ave, and then 3rd Ave, 2nd Ave, 1st Ave, and finally Court 

Ave, which later would be renamed N.Y. Ave. So, what is presently 3rd Ave, was called 

2nd Ave back then. A Walker Atlas map of 1876 shows that the numerical sequence of 

streets in that area of town changed and the first block south of Rutherford Ave was 

now called 5th Ave, followed by 4th, Lake, 2nd, 1st, and Court Aves. What was 3rd Ave 

became Fourth Ave and eventually Lake Ave.  

Another sequence change of avenues took place sometime around 1913 as seen in the 

Bromley Atlas from that year and the street that was four blocks south of Rutherford Ave 

became known as 3rd Ave and is still so to this day.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest, of which there are three, go 

back to 1906. A good many homes on 3rd Ave were built between 1915 and 1925. 

3rd Street – The street has been around since at least 1868, where it appears named 

on a map of Kingsland Manor Homestead. It is seen on this map running between 

Kingsland Ave and Union Ave, which at the time was known as Jauncey Ave. By 1873, 

it is seen extending northward and now connecting Marin Ave to Jauncey Ave, which 

later became Union Ave. By1896, the segment between Marin and N.J. Aves is seen on 

a map of the property of Addison Sly and Harry C. Phillips. Sometime around 1993, the 

segment between Page and Marin became Sparta Drive, named for Lyndhurst police 

officer William Sparta who had been killed in the line of duty on October 13, 1918. It was 

recently vacated as part of the new middle school built on Marin Oval. 

4th Street – The street has been around since at least 1868, where it appears named 

on a map of Kingsland Manor Homestead. It is seen on this map running between 

Kingsland Ave and Union Ave, which at the time was known as Jauncey Ave. By 1873, 

the street is shown running from Union (Jauncey) Ave north to Marin Ave. By1896, the 

segment between Marin and N.J. Aves is seen on a map of the property of Addison Sly 

and Harry C. Phillips. Sometime prior to 1913, the segment between Kingsland and 

Page Aves was vacated for development. Most of the segment between Page and 

Marin was vacated sometime between 1928 and 1930 when it is estimated that Marin 

Oval was created. A small part of the street that intersected the north edge of Page Ave 

acted as an access to Marin Oval.  
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Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was constructed in 1910. The 

overwhelming majority of the home development on this street happened in the mid-

1920s. 

5th Avenue - In 1873, the street physically appeared on a Rutherford Home 

Association map. However, what is now called 5th Ave, at that time is shown as 4th Ave. 

In other words, on this map the street name 5th Ave has been omitted from sequence 

and is not there. Located one block south of Rutherford Ave at that time was 6th Ave, 

followed next by 4th Ave, and then 3rd Ave, 2nd Ave, 1st Ave, and finally Court Ave, which 

later would be named N.Y. Ave. Physically seen on this map, 4th Ave, which in a later 

map will be renamed 5th Ave, runs between Delafield Ave and Orient Way. 

A Walker Atlas map of 1876 shows that the numerical sequence of the avenues in that 

area of town changed. The first block south of Rutherford Ave was now called 5th Ave 

followed by 4th, Lake, 2nd, 1st, and Court Aves. Another sequence change of avenues 

took place sometime around 1913 as seen in the Bromley Atlas from that year, and the 

street that was two blocks south of Rutherford Ave became known as 5th Ave and is still 

so to this day.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest were constructed in 1920. The 

overwhelming majority of the home development on 5th Ave happened in the mid-1920s. 

5th Street – The street has been around since at least 1868, where it appears named 

on a map of Kingsland Manor Homestead. It is seen on this map running between 

Jauncey Ave and Summer Ave, which at the time was called Lake Ave.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest, goes back to 1910. The 

overwhelming majority of the homes found on the street were built between 1920 to 

1925.  

6th Avenue - The physical road has been in place since around 1873, as shown by a 

Rutherford Home Association map of that year. It is seen in the map running between 

Delafield Ave and Orient Way. By 1876, as seen in a Walker Atlas map of that year, 

there was no 6th Ave and the physical street was renamed 5th Ave, running now from 

Delafield Ave to Orient Way and a little beyond into what would become Hillside 

Cemetery. In a 1902 map published by E. Robinson and Company of N.Y., we see the 

street once again called 6th Ave and ending at Orient Way.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was constructed in 1920. The 

overwhelming majority of the home development on 6th Ave happened in the mid-1920s. 

6th Street - The street has been around since at least 1868, where it appears named 

on a map of Kingsland Manor Homestead. It is seen on this map running between 

Jauncey Ave and Summer Ave, which at the time was called Lake Ave. 

By 1876, as seen in a Walker Atlas map of that same year, the road is shown as having 

a second segment, a dead end that was separated from the first segment by a few 
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blocks. A park existed between Kingsland and Summer (Lake) Ave that separated both 

segments of 6th Street. This second segment of 6th Street is situated on this map as 

being one block west of Ridge Road, and beginning at the north edge of Kingsland Ave. 

Incidentally, back then Ridge Road in the area of Kingsland Ave was known as both 

Cromwell Ave and Alpine Span. Years later, Sollas Court would be built and it would 

become the first street located on Kingsland west of Ridge Road making 6th Street the 

second street west of Ridge Road. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest dates to 1910. Most of the 

homes on the street were constructed in the mid-1920s. 

7th Street – The street has been around since at least 1868, where it appears named 

on a map of Kingsland Manor Homestead. It is seen on this map running between 

Kingsland Ave and Summer Ave, which at the time was called Lake Ave. It was around 

1909, after Thomas Ave was constructed, that the roadway was extended southward.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest of which there are three, date 

back to 1920. Many, especially those on the west side of the street, were built in the 

year 1930. Of the remaining homes, most were constructed in the 1950s.  

8th Street   - The street has been around since at least 1868, where it appears named 

on a map of Kingsland Manor Homestead. It is seen on this map running between 

Kingsland Ave and Summer Ave, which at the time was called Lake Ave. 

In an 1876 Walker Atlas map of Kingsland, the roadway is seen to have a second 

segment that ran north from Kingsland Ave, terminating in a dead-end. In the 1913 

Bromley Atlas for Union Township, the street is shown extended southward to Summer 

Ave. On the other side of Summer Ave, slightly offset from where 8th Street ended, was 

a small street that ran between Thomas and Summer Aves called Washington Ave. 

Sometime after 1928, the entire segment, which included Washington Ave, was 

renamed Eighth Street.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest of which there are five, date 

back to 1906.  

10th Street – The street has been around since at least 1868, where it appears named 

on a map of Kingsland Manor Homestead. It is seen on this map running between 

Kingsland Ave and Summer Ave, which at the time was called Lake Ave. 

The segment north of Kingsland Ave is seen in an 1876 Walker Atlas of Kingsland and 

was a dead end as it is today. However, unlike today, it had no other street intersecting 

it because Maple Street did not yet exist, being added around 1930. It was also after 

1930 that the roadway was extended further south to intersect with Thomas Ave.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the earliest date back to 1920. A 

significant number were built in the late 1950s.  
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Alder Street   - A Richmond’s Directory listing shows that this street has existed as 

early as 1909. It is also seen in the 1913 Bromley Atlas of Bergen County. Obviously 

named for a tree. Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest, at 440 Alder 

St., dates to 1900. Most of the other homes were built in the 1920s. 

Anthony Court – A survey map on file at the Bergen County Clerk’s land records 

shows that this roadway was built in 1961. It is believed to have been named for 

Anthony Di Lascio, the father of the Di Lascio brothers who owned 3-D builders, the 

contractors who developed much of the land on that street. Most the homes on the 

street were built in 1962. 

Ash Street - Existed as early as 1909, as seen in the Richmond’s Directory for Union 

Township for that year. It is also seen in the 1913 Bromley Atlas of Bergen County. 

Obviously named for a tree. Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest 

dates to 1955. 

Baldwin Avenue - Existed as early as 1873, appearing named in a map of the property 

owned by F.A. Page, J.G. Baldwin, G.V. Adams and W. and E.E. Bloomfield. This early 

map shows the street running from Third Street westward, coming to a dead-end prior 

to Fourth Street. The street is also seen in an 1876 Walker Atlas for Bergen County for 

that same year. At that time, the street is still seen running between 3rd and 4th Streets. 

Fourth Street used to extend north of Kingsland and ended somewhere in the area 

where St. Michael’s church presently has a parking lot. Around 1913, that extension of 

Fourth Street is no longer seen there, and Baldwin Ave now begins at the westerly curb 

of 3rd Street and terminates in a dead-end, having a length equivalent to about the 

distance that separates 3rd and 4th Streets. Like several other nearby parcels, the land 

upon which Baldwin Ave was located in 1913 was owned by the DL&WRR. Sometime 

after 1940, the roadway shifted westerly so that it opened onto Ridge Road, as it is 

presently, and is no longer connected to Third Street. The part of the road that was 

found off Fourth Ave was vacated and replaced with housing.  

The street is named for property owner Jane Gregory Baldwin, who owned several 

parcels of land in town. Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest goes 

back to 1907. 

Beech Street - Existed as early as 1909 as shown by its listing in the Richmond’s 

Directory for Union Township. It also appears named in a 1913 Bromley Atlas for 

Bergen County. Obviously named for a tree. The oldest home on the block dates to 

1920. 

Bloomfield Place - Existed as early as 1873, as seen on a map of the property owned 

by F.A. Page, J.G. Baldwin, G.V. Adams and W. and E.E. Bloomfield. The street was 

also seen named on an 1876 H.H. Walker Atlas map from that year. The street’s 

namesakes are William and Edward E. Bloomfield, who owned the property upon which 

the street was built. County land records suggest that they bought the property from 

Francis A. Page (Page Ave) in 1873. 
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Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was constructed in 1915. There 

are three other homes that were built in 1920. 

Bogle Drive – Built around the early to mid-1960s in honor of 

the Bogle family, several members of whom were mayors of 

Lyndhurst. All the homes on the street were either built in 1965 

or 1966.  

Brisbin Ave – The name of this street is sometimes 

misspelled as Brisbane. The street has been around since at 

least 1873, where it is named on a map of property owned by 

F. A. Page, D.W. Baldwin, and Louis Koch at Kingsland. This 

1873 map shows that the street used to run between Orient 

Way, which was formerly called Newark Ave at that time, and 

Third Street. A less detailed 1873 Rutherford Home Association map, shows the street 

running to Cromwell Ave, which later became Ridge Road. Still, another 1873 map of 

the properties of Page, Baldwin, G.V. Adams and W and E.E. Bloomfield show that the 

street continued beyond Fourth St but ended before Ridge Road. The westerly end of 

the roadway existed in what was Marin Oval. As we know now, the street presently runs 

from Orient Way to Lewandowski Street.  

The street is named for property owner John Brisbin, who owned parcels of land in the 

area and whose name comes up in Bergen County property records going back to 

1878. Brisbin was also an officer with the Delaware Lackawanna and Western Railroad 

which ran through town. It is possible that the segment west of Lewandowski Street was 

a paper street. If not, it was certainly vacated with the construction of Marin Oval around 

1930 and Frasse Steel Company in 1951.  

Of the three presently existing homes on the block the oldest dates to 1906. 

Castle Terrace – This roadway was proposed in 1896, as shown by 

a map of the property of William H. Castles from that year. A 1906 

map of the adjacent property of L.B. Harrington shows that the street 

had yet to be constructed. It isn’t until 1909 that another property 

map of William H. Castles made in that year, shows the street was 

completed and had a large dwelling on the northwest corner lot that 

measured approximately 80 by 200 feet. Seen on this map is the 

actual name of the street, Castles Terrace. Sometime around 1912 to 

1915 the “s” was dropped, and the street became known as Castle 

Terrace. William Castles later became the first town clerk of 

Lyndhurst.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest goes back to 1915. A few of 

the remaining homes were constructed in the 1920s with most fairly recently 

constructed in the early 21st Century.  

L to R: Former mayors 
Horace Bogle Sr., Horace 
Bogle Jr. (Images Commercial 

Leader) 

William H. Castles, 
circa 1900. (Image on 

Ancestry.com) 
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Cedar Street - In existence since at least 1907, as seen and labeled in a Property map 

of Paul Wiedemann from that year. Obviously named for a tree. Of the presently 

existing homes on the street, the oldest goes back to 1906.  

Chase Avenue – The street is depicted on an 1868 map called Kingsland Manor North 

Section, Union Township N.J. This period was prior to the arrival of the railroad in town. 

This map shows Chase Ave as running between Richards Ave, which would later be 

called Valley Brook Ave, and New York Ave. Another rendition of this map shows a 

segment of Chase Ave, which was then known as 9th Street, running between Kingsland 

Ave and Summer Ave. Summer Ave at that time was called Lake Ave.  

An 1873 Rutherford Home Association map shows the street running north from Valley 

Brook to the D. L. & W RR tracks. It then continues north of the tracks, and ends at 

Rutherford Ave. A modified version of the street’s length is shown in an 1876 Walker 

Atlas map. There it is seen running between Valley Brook Ave northerly to the D. L. & W 

RR tracks and then continuing on the north side of the tracks, terminating at N.Y. Ave, 

which back then was considered part of Court Ave.  

By around 1912, Chase Ave was extended southerly from Valley Brook Ave and ended 

at Fern Ave. Sometime before 1922 it was extended further southward to Page Ave. 

The entire segment from Page to Jauncey was called 9th Street at that time. In 1876, 

Ninth Street only ran between Summer (at the time called Lake Ave) and Kingsland 

Ave. By 1912, Ninth St was extended north of Kingsland Ave but 

terminated in a dead end. A 1922 map shows that Ninth Street is 

now extended to Page Ave. By 1928, the segment between Page 

Ave and Summer Ave was renamed Chase Ave. Sometime after 

1928, but before 1937, the remaining segment to Jauncey Ave 

was also renamed Chase Ave.  

The street was probably named for Salmon P. Chase, the 25th 

Secretary of the Treasury serving under President Abraham 

Lincoln. Following this appointment, he was also the 6th Chief 

Justice of the U.S. Supreme Court, also under Lincoln. Chase died 

in 1873. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest, of which there are five, go 

back to 1906. As with many streets in town, most of the remaining homes were 

constructed in the 1920s and 1950s.  

Chubb Avenue – Built about 1970. It is named for the Chubb Corporation, a major 

insurance company who owned Bellemead Corporation, one of the early developers in 

the Lyndhurst Meadowlands.  

Clay Avenue – Built around 1970. The roadway was named for Arthur A. Clay, the 

town’s first commissioner of the Department of Streets and Public Improvement, the 

Salmon P. Chase 
(Image in public 

domain) 
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precursor to the DPW. He was gunned down during an argument in 

July of 1917 by a man who worked for him and who he had known for 

many years.  

 Cleveland Avenue - In existence since at least 1888, where it is 

seen named in a map of a part of the Furman Estate from that year. It 

is also seen in the 1909 Richmond’s Directory for that year. Named 

for our 22nd and 24th U.S. president, Grover Cleveland, who was born 

in New Jersey in 1837. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest, of which 

there are six, go back to 1906. 

Clinton Terrace – Came into existence sometime after 1913, but 

before 1915, as shown by a Sanborn Fire Insurance map from that 

year. According to the Lyndhurst 50th Anniversary commemorative 

book, the street was named for Dewitt Clinton one-time N.Y. City 

mayor and Governor of N.Y., or more appropriately, his family. 

According to a Commercial Leader article in 1967, Clinton was 

either “warring with or joining up with the Schuylers and 

Livingstons”. This shows that he was a contemporary and likely a 

friend to both these families that were part of Lyndhurst’s early 

years. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest goes back to 1906. Most of the 

homes, however, were built in 1925.  

Copeland Avenue – An 1873 Rutherford Home association map shows an unnamed 

street that is obviously Copeland Ave, running from 10th Street to Riverside Ave. A map 

in the Walker Atlas from 1876 also shows the roadway, but it was called Bellewave Ave 

at that time. A 1903 map of the property of the Wood-Ridge Building and Realty 

Company shows the street now named Copeland Ave.  

One theory suggests that the street’s name was derived from John Singleton Copley 

who was known as 1st Baron Lyndhurst or Lord Lyndhurst, and who is believed by 

some to be the town’s namesake. A second and more likely theory links the name of the 

street to Henry H. Copeland, an attorney who lived in Rutherford in the late 19th and 

early 20th Century. He was the one-time co-director of the Rutherford and Hackensack 

Electric Railway Company, a trolley line that once ran through the area in the 1890s. He 

was also one of the first lawyers to set up practice in Union Township and was a 

member of the Bergen County Republican Committee for a number of years. Copeland 

owned many parcels of property in Union Township. There are land records showing he 

conducted transactions with other 19th Century Lyndhurst landowners whose names 

appear on various early maps of Union Township.  

Dewitt Clinton (Image in 

public domain) 

Arthur A. Clay 

circa 1917 
(Passaic Daily News 

photo) 
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Copeland Ave has both some of the oldest and newest homes in town. Of the homes 

presently existing on the street, the oldest, of which there are nine, date back to 1906. 

Six homes were built in 1910. 

Court Avenue - The street is first seen and named in a Rutherford Park map that was 

published in 1867 by Gaylord Watson of N.Y. The map correctly suggests the road was 

in place before the railroad came to town. Lyndhurst Station was built in 1883 and was 

preceded by Kingsland Station in 1871, which is when it was first built near the foot of 

Marin Ave. The 1867 map shows that the roadway began at Park Ave and ended just 

east of what would be Ridge Road, which at the time was only a proposed roadway.  

An 1873 Rutherford Home Association map shows the roadway running from Riverside 

Ave to Orient Way, the latter of which was called Summit Ave back then. By around 

1913, the westerly part of Court Ave ran only as far as Stuyvesant Ave at the south side 

of the railroad station. A map notation suggests that the street might have been known 

as First Ave at some period prior to 1913. Also, prior to 1913 the segment of Court Ave 

north of the train station was renamed New York Ave. The part of Court Ave that runs 

next to the south side of the tracks between Stuyvesant and Delafield Aves and along 

Town Hall Park appears to have been built sometime between 1937 and 1940.  

Court Ave was named after property owners Mary H. & Eibe D. Cordts, whose land 

extended from Stuyvesant Ave to Riverside Ave between what today are Court Ave and 

Tontine Ave. Cordts is a German name which in pronunciation sounds like the English 

word Court. An interesting footnote about the Cordts is that between 1865 and 1930 

they bought and sold approximately 200 parcels of land in Union Township. 

Of the presently existing homes found on the street, the oldest, of which there are five, 

date back to 1906. There are also several that were built between 1908 and 1915.  

Delafield Avenue – The street is first seen in a Rutherford Park map that was 

published in 1867 by Gaylord Watson of N.Y. The street is named on the map. The map 

correctly suggests the road was in place before the railroad came to town. Lyndhurst 

Station was built in 1883 and was preceded by Kingsland Station in 1871, which is 

when it was first built near the foot of Marin Ave. The 1867 map shows that the roadway 

ran between Court Ave and Rutherford Ave.  

The street is also depicted on an 1868 map called Kingsland 

Manor North Section, Union Township, N.J. This map shows 

Delafield Ave, which was known as Weart Ave at that time, running 

between Richards Ave, which would later be called Valley Brook 

Ave and New York Ave. Interestingly, according to an article in the 

Commercial Leader, this segment was renamed from Weart to 

Delafield Ave in September of 1927.  

The street was probably named for the family of John Delafield, the 

first English emigrant to America with that surname, arriving in 
(Image in public domain) 
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1783. He went on to become one of the richest men in N.Y. during the late 1700s as a 

result of his insurance, real estate, and financial brokerage endeavors. There appears 

to be a familial connection between Delafield, John Rutherfurd, and the Livingston 

family as appears in the N.Y. Genealogical and Biographical Record Vol 17-18. A small 

segment of Delafield Ave is found in Rutherford and is believed to have once connected 

with the Lyndhurst side prior to the construction of Rt. 3 in the 1940s. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest homes, of which there are six, 

were built in 1906. Most of the remaining homes were constructed in 1930. 

Elizabeth Avenue – This road was built after 1915, but before or around 1924. The 

street is found just south of Kingsland Ave, which it parallels.  

One theory is that the street was named for Elizabeth Kingsland, first child of Colonel 

William Kingsland. The Kingsland family was one of the first settlers and owners of large 

and multiple tracts of land in what was to become Union Township, of which the town of 

Kingsland was a part.  

Another theory is that the street was named for a relative of the developer or builder. A 

third theory points to Elizabeth L. Bogle, wife of Horace Bogle Sr. who, according to a 

1924 land map, owned most of the property contained within the boundaries of Third St, 

Kingsland Ave, Schuyler Ave (back then called Newark Ave) and Ten Eyck Ave. 

Although not conclusive, given the period when the roadway was constructed, this last 

theory seems to be the most likely reason for the name of the street.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, nearly all were built in 1950. 

Elm Street - In existence since at least 1909, as shown in the Richmond’s Directory for 

that year. It is also as seen in the 1913 Bromley Atlas for Bergen County. Obviously 

named for a tree. Of the presently existing homes on the street, the earliest was built in 

1925. 

Ewing Avenue - In existence since at least 1893. An 1876 Walker 

Atlas for Union Township shows that the land where this street 

would eventually be found was once owned by John Kingsland. The 

county property records do not show any land transactions between 

any member of the Kingsland family or anyone by the name of 

Ewing. Ewing Ave is a border street with North Arlington. From 

information provided by the North Arlington Library, the street was 

named for Charles Ewing, who was Chief Justice of the N.J. State 

Supreme Court from 1824 to 1832. 

Fern Avenue - Built sometime after1902, but before or during 1908. 

At least part of the street is seen and is named in a map of the 

property of Rocco J. Palazzo. The entire street is seen named in a 1913 Bromley 

Bergen County Atlas. It first appeared in the Richmond’s Directory in 1915. Obviously 

named for a type of tree. 

Charles Ewing circa 
1824 (Image in public 

domain) 
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Of the presently existing homes on the street, the earliest, of which there are six, were 

built in 1906. However, most of presently existing homes were built during the early to 

mid-1920s.  

Forest Avenue – Built sometime between 1902 and 

1913, where it appeared on a map in the Bromley Atlas 

from that latter year. It also first appeared in the 

Richmond’s Directory in 1915. A 1900 map shows what 

could be considered several small, wooded areas or 

forests in Lyndhurst. One of more significant portions of 

the forest is found in the area encompassed by Valley 

Brook Ave to the north and Page Ave to the south. Both 

streets are shown on the map but are unnamed there. 

The forest was also contained in an area found to the 

west of Ridge Rd and to the east down near where 

Grant Ave would later be built.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the 

earliest, of which there are two, were built in 1906. 

However, most of presently existing homes were built 

during the early to mid-1920s through the 1950s. 

Freeman Street –The street first appears named on an 1895 map of property owned by 

William Castles. Freeman Street is shown running eastward from Ridge Road and 

terminating in a dead-end just east of Harrington Ave. An 1896 map shows the 

proposed extension of Freeman Street east of Harrington Ave and continuing around 

toward Valley Brook Ave. A 1902 Map of Bergen County, published by E. Robinson and 

Company of N.Y., shows the street, but it is unnamed. The part of Freeman Street that 

is west of Ridge Road is seen running for about fifty yards at which point it just ends. 

The same 1902 map shows the part east of Ridge Road ending at the tracks. What is 

apparently Harrington Ave, is also seen but unnamed on this map.  

The 1909 Union Township Street Directory only lists the segment of Freeman Street 

that was found east of Ridge Road. In 1912, we find that the previously mentioned 

dead-end section of Freeman Street west of Ridge Road, was called Second St. The 

part west of Ridge Road was connected through to Green Ave sometime between 1915 

and 1922, but it was still called Second Street at the time. Sometime after 1928, but 

before 1937, the segment west of Ridge Road was renamed Freeman Street.  

The small part of Freeman Street found between Green and Chase Aves was built 

sometime after 1876, but before 1888, where it appeared on a map that depicted part of 

the Furman Estate. At that time, the small block was called First Street and it preexisted 

the part of Freeman Street between Ridge Road and Green Ave. 

The origin of the street’s name is derived from a pair of Bergen County property 

transactions from 1899 and 1902, respectively, involving Leonard and Carrie 

From 1900 Topography map of 
Lyndhurst by John C. Smock State 
Geologist and C. C. Vermeule 
Topographer. The green areas 
represent forests. The red circle 
show the approximate area of Fern 
Ave above Stuyvesant. 
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Harrington, who owned homes on Harrington Ave and Ridge Road. The records show 

that they bought the property from Samuel F. Freeman. Freeman probably owned other 

parcels in that immediate area as well. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest of which there are six date 

back to 1906. Several others were built in 1910. 

Furman Place – This street has been in place since at least 1893 according to a map of 

the property of the estate of Rensselaer Furman, the property owner for whom the 

street is named. In 1876, Rensselaer Furman owned much of the property in the area 

where the street is found as well as most of what is called The Hill section of town. The 

street appears in the 1909 Richmond’s Directory for Union Township.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the earliest were 

constructed in 1925, with most being built that year and the 

following year 1926.  

Garland Way – This street was built in the 1971 and is named for 

Mayor Charles E. Garland (1917 - 1921), the first mayor of 

Lyndhurst.  

Grant Avenue – The street is depicted on an 1868 map called 

Kingsland Manor North Section, Union Township N.J. This period 

was prior to the arrival of the railroad in town. This map shows 

Grant Ave as running between Richards Ave, which would later be 

called Valley Brook Ave and New York Ave.  

The street also appears on a developer’s map from 1869. Another early map upon 

which the street is found dates to 1873. The street is named for the 18th U.S. President, 

Ulysses S. Grant whose term ran from 1869 to 1877. Streets are typically named for 

presidents after their terms have expired. Although his election took place in 1868, the 

dates here lead me to consider that the street was named for Grant, not so much for 

being president, but rather for the fact he was the General commanding Union troops 

during the Civil War.  

The street is listed in the 1909 Union Township Directory and conforms with a 1912 

map that shows Grant Ave in three segments. The first segment ran between Forest 

and Post Avenues, extending just north of Post Ave and terminating in a dead end at 

the Jersey City Water Company pipeline. This segment did not connect through to Fern 

Ave until sometime between 1928 and 1930. The second segment was found between 

Fern Ave and continued north across Valley Brook Ave, coming to a dead end at the 

railroad tracks. There was also a third segment found north of the tracks that ran to N.Y. 

Ave, which was later vacated for development. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was constructed in 1906. Many 

however, were built in the years 1950 and 1955.  

Charles E. Garland 
circa 1917 (Image 

Commercial Leader) 
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Green Avenue – The street is believed to have been built 

sometime after 1876, but before 1888, at which time it is named on 

a map depicting a part of the Furman Estate. The Furman map only 

shows the segment between Valley Brook Ave and the railroad 

tracks, although what appears to be a part of the segment south of 

Valley Brook Ave is also visible. In a 1913 Bromley Atlas map, the 

street is seen to have two more segments at that time. One part ran 

between Fern and Valley Brook Aves, while the other segment ran 

between Forest and Post Avenues, continuing just north of Post 

Ave and ending as a dead-end at the Jersey City Water Company 

pipeline. Sometime between 1926 and 1928, the dead-end segment 

was connected through to Fern Ave. 

One possibility is that the street was named for N.J. Governor Robert S. Green, who 

served from 1887 to 1890. Another possibility is that the name references the green 

trees of a small forest that existed in that area during and prior to 1900.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was constructed in 1906. 

Several others were built in 1910 through 1912.  

Gutheil Place – Appeared as early as 1913 in a Bromley Atlas map but 

is named First Street. After 1940, it was renamed Gutheil Place in honor 

of William Gutheil, Director of Public Works (1933-38). Of the presently 

existing homes on the street, the oldest was constructed in 1906. 

Several others were built in the 1920s.  

Harding Avenue – Built sometime between 1925 and 1928, the street is 

named for Warren G. Harding the 29th U.S. president. Initially, it ran in an 

east and west direction only between 6th and 9th Streets. Ninth Street in 

this area of town was later renamed Chase Ave. By 1930 the roadway 

extended to Riverside Ave. The earliest homes on the street were 

constructed in 1925 according to Bergen County tax maps. Most of the 

homes on the street, and especially the section below Chase Ave, were built in the 

1950s. 

Harrington Avenue – In existence since at least 1895 where 

the street is seen named in a map depicting the property of 

William Castles. In 1906, the property again appears named in 

a map depicting building sites owned and for sale by Leonard 

B. Harrington Jr. for whom the street is likely named.  

Another theory is that the street was named in honor of 

property owner and businessman Charles F. Harrington, who 

came to Lyndhurst around 1880. His company manufactured 

baby carriages and bicycles. He was also a member of the N.J. State Assembly. 

Harrington lived on Stuyvesant Ave at the southwest corner of Tontine Ave. Developers 

Robert S. Green N.J. 
Governor 1887 to 
1890 (Image in public 

domain) 

William L. 
Gutheil circa 

1936 (Commercial 

Leader image) 

Leonard B. Harrington 
(Image from Lyndhurst 50th 

Anniversary book) 
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E.D. and M.H. Cordts map from the late 1800s, that was based on a map they originally 

filed 1869, shows that Harrington’s factory was found next to and south of the railroad 

tracks between Grant and Cleveland Aves. Leonard B. and Charles F. Harrington were 

brothers.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was constructed in 1906. There 

are also two homes that were built in 1910. Of the remaining homes, most were 

constructed in the early to mid-1920s. 

Hazel Street - In existence since at least 1913, as seen in the Bromley Atlas for Bergen 

County from that year. Obviously named for a tree. Of the presently existing homes on 

the street, the earliest was built in 1927. 

Irving Place – This street has existed since at least 1893, according 

to a map of the property of the estate of Rensselaer Furman. It is 

believed to have been named in honor of American writer and 

historian Washington Irving, a friend of the Rutherfurd family after 

which the town of Rutherford is named. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was 

constructed in 1910. Most of the homes on the street were built in 

early to mid-1920s. 

Jackson Place – According to an1869 Rutherford Association map, what would 

become Jackson Place was known as Delos Ave. The 1869 map displayed three 

streets intersecting Rutherford Ave between Delafield Ave and Ridge Road, namely 

Delos, Diven, and Prospect Aves instead of the two that now exist. Back then, what 

would become Jackson Place, ran from Rutherfurd Ave to what was then Court Ave, but 

now is known as New York Ave. Strangely, the road does not appear in a later 1876 

Walker Atlas of Bergen County, possibly suggesting that it was being planned in 1869 

and constructed sometime later.  By 1913, as seen in the Bromley Atlas for that year, 

Jackson Place was called Lincoln Place. Sometime after 1940, the street was renamed 

Jackson in honor of our seventh U.S. president, Andrew Jackson. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was constructed in 1912. Most 

of the homes on the street were built in 1925. 

Jauncey Avenue – This road is first seen in an 1861 map published by G.H. Korey. It is 

unnamed on that map and is one of only four roadways that existed in town at that time. 

It was later seen named in an 1868 map of Kingsland Manor Homestead. 

Jauncey Ave used to run from Riverside Ave to Fifth Street and did not go through to 

what is now Ridge Road, but back then was called Cromwell Ave. It then picked up at 

what today is the intersection of Fifth Street and Union Ave and continued down to what 

is now Schuyler Ave. The segment of Jauncey Ave from 5th Street to Schuyler was later 

named Union Ave. The short segment of Jauncey Ave from Fifth St to Ridge Road was 

completed sometime between 1930 to 1937. A 1913 Bromley Atlas map shows that 

Washington Irving 
(Image in public 

domain) 
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Jauncey Ave may have once been called Gustavus Ave, which was the first name of a 

Kingsland family member.  

This street is believed to be named in honor of Sarah Jauncey. Sarah was the wife of 

Henry William Kingsland whom she wed in 1803. The marriage is the first to show the 

connection between both families. Henry William was of course a member of the 

Kingsland family for whom Kingsland Ave is named. Sarah died in Harrison on 

September 11, 1858, about six years after Union Township had been established.  

Of the current homes on the street, the oldest dates to 1906. It has of course undergone 

renovations over the years. 

Jay Avenue – The street is first seen in a Rutherford Park map 

that was published in 1867 by Gaylord Watson of N.Y. The street 

is named on the map. The map correctly suggests the road was in 

place before the railroad came to town. Lyndhurst Station was built 

in 1883 and was preceded by Kingsland Station in 1871. The 1867 

map shows that the roadway ran between Court Ave and Lake 

Ave. By 1876, the road had been extended south to Tontine Ave.  

One naming theory is that the street specifically honored Justice 

John Jay, first Chief Justice of the U.S. Supreme Court who also 

happened to be a friend of John Rutherfurd for whom the Borough 

of Rutherford is named. Another theory suggests the street was named for the Jay 

family who were relatives of the Rutherfurds. 

Of the presently existing homes on Jay Ave the oldest, of which there are six, were 

originally constructed in 1906. 

Jenness Place - In existence since at least 1905, it appeared named on a map of that 

year depicting the property of John J. Pickering. In 1869, this street was the southerly 

end of what was once called Diven Avenue. Property records seem to suggest that the 

street was named for Horace J. and Mary E. Jenness, who are sellers of property in that 

area between 1872 and 1901. There are presently four homes on the street with the 

oldest dating back to 1921. Jenness Place is mainly a connector street running between 

Second and Lake Aves. Side yards of homes on those streets, 

along with others on Third Ave, are found adjacent to Jenness 

Place. 

Jerome Avenue – In existence since at least 1913, it appears 

unnamed in a Bromley Atlas for that year. The roadway, which 

leads to a strictly industrial area of town, is not listed in any of the 

early Richmond’s Directories. Likely named for property owner 

Leonard Jerome, who was a friend and business partner of 

William Travers. Jerome’s daughter Jennie was the mother of 

British Prime Minister Winston Churchill. 

John Jay circa 1790 
(Image in public domain) 

Leonard Jerome (Image in 

public domain) 
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Kearny Street – The street goes back to at least 1869, as shown 

in a Rutherford Park Association map of Union Township for that 

year. Lyndhurst and Kingsland were a part of the Township back 

then. A Rutherfurd Park Association map from 1887 shows the 

street beginning at Rutherfurd Ave and continuing about three 

quarters of its present length, at which time it terminates as a dead 

end.  Sometime between 1915 and 1922, as evidenced by Sanborn 

maps from those years, the remaining segment of the roadway was 

connected through to Lake Ave, which was also known as Fourth 

Ave.  A Lyndhurst history book says that the street was named for 

General Philip Kearny, a Civil War army general. The town of Kearny is also named for 

him. Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest dates to 1925.  

Kennedy Court - Built around October of 1964 with construction of housing beginning 

the following year. The property upon which the street was developed had been the 

location of the Bergen Fuel Company. The street was named for John F. Kennedy the 

35th president of the U.S. 

Kingsland Avenue – This street is seen named in an 1868 survey map of the 

Kingsland Manor Homestead. The map only shows the segment running from 10th 

Street eastward to what is now Schuyler Ave, but at the time was called Barbadoes 

Ave. The extension of Kingsland Ave from 10th Street to what would later become the 

Avondale Bridge, is first seen in a 1902 map published by E. Robinson & Co. 

The street was named in honor of members of the Kingsland family, who were among 

the original landowners in the area even before Lyndhurst was known as Union 

Township. The Kingsland’s had a long history in Lyndhurst. Isaac and Gustavus 

Kingsland, nephews of Major Nathaniel Kingsland, may have been the first to settle 

here. Though he never came here, the Major was one of the first to hold the rights to 

land in the area going back to the late 1660s. Isaac built the first real house in Lyndhurst 

on what was called Meadow Road, 

which was located in the area of the 

Kingsland shops, that were found 

between Marin Ave and Page Ave. 

The first house was replaced by a 

larger structure known as the 

Kingsland Manor, which according to 

the Lyndhurst 50th Anniversary history 

book, was found at the foot of 

Kingsland Ave “about 200 feet in from 

Schuyler Ave”. It was torn down 

around 1930. Other landowners in the 

area during the 1800s were Stephen 

and George Kingsland.  

Philip Kearny circa 
1850s (Image in public 

domain) 

 (Lyndhurst Historical Society image) 
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Of the presently existing homes on the street the oldest, of which there are seventeen, 

date back to 1906. Most of these were found west of Stuyvesant Ave. There are also a 

number of homes interspersed along the road that go back to 1910.  

Lafayette Avenue – The street is seen in an 1897 property map of the New York and 

New Jersey Real Estate Improvement Company. It is also seen listed in the 1909 Street 

Directory for Union Township. This street is believed to have been named for Marquis 

de Lafayette, who fought with the Continental Army during the American Revolution. Of 

the presently existing homes on the street, the four oldest were all constructed in 1906. 

Lafayette Place - In an 1869 Rutherford Park Association map of Union Township the 

street was shown as either Diven or Prospect Ave and at the time may have been a 

proposed street. The confusion as to the former name of the street is due to the map 

displaying three streets intersecting Rutherford Ave between Delafield Ave and Ridge 

Road instead of the two that now exist. That map shows what would become Lafayette 

Place running from Rutherford Ave to an extension of Court Ave. In 1915 it was 

renamed Lafayette Place. Housing began to appear in 1920 with many homes built in 

1925. Apparently, this is another street named for the Marquis de Lafayette. 

Lake Avenue – The street is first seen in a Rutherford Park map that was published in 

1867 by Gaylord Watson of N.Y. It is named on the map. The map correctly suggests 

the road was in place before the railroad came to town, depicting was is believed to be 

a rendering of where the rail road would run. Lyndhurst Station was built in 1883 and 

was preceded by Kingsland Station in 1871, which was found near the foot of Marin 

Ave. The 1867 map shows that the roadway began at Riverside Ave, which on the map 

is shown as Passaic Ave, and ended just east of 

what would become Ridge Road, but which at the 

time was only a proposed roadway.  

The street was named for Edgerston Lake, which is 

seen named on an 1869 map of Lyndhurst, known 

as Union Township back then. The lake was 

approximately 1,000 feet long about 160 feet 

across at its widest part. The lake was embraced 

on the west by Delafield Ave and on the east by 

what is now Jackson Place, but back then was 

known as Diven Avenue. It was also found about 

mid-way between what is now N.Y. and Rutherford 

Aves. Today’s Lake Ave would pretty much have 

sliced through the center of the lake.  

There has been some confusion about Lake Ave. 

Some early maps have shown Lake Ave as 3rd 

Ave, while others labeled it as 4th Ave. Summer Ave was also once called Lake Ave.  

Edgerston Lake as seen in an 1869 
Rutherford Park Association map. Alpine 
Span seen near the top of the map was 
the former name of Ridge Road. 
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According to Bergen County property tax maps, of the presently existing homes on the 

street the earliest, which accounts for six houses, were constructed in 1906. However, 

information from a member of the Caputo family, who still owns a house on the street, 

claims the home goes back to about 1896.  Most of the homes on the street were built 

in the early to mid-1920s. 

Laurel Avenue – It is named in the 1909 Richmond’s Directory for Union Township and 

is also seen named in the 1913 Bromley Atlas. Bergen County property tax maps show 

that the earliest homes were built in the period between 1910 and 1912, however of the 

homes currently on the block, most were constructed in the early 1960s. Obviously the 

street is named for a tree.  

Lewandowski Street – The street has been around since at 

least 1868 where it appears named on a map of Kingsland 

Manor Homestead by its original name, Second Street. It is 

seen on this map running between Kingsland Ave and Union 

Ave, which at the time was known as Jauncey Ave. In the 1873 

Rutherford Home Association map, the road is shown extended 

through to Marin Ave. By1896, the segment between Marin and 

N.J. Aves is seen on a map of the property of Addison Sly and 

Harry C. Phillips.  

On November 16, 1947, Second Street was renamed 

Lewandowski Street in honor of Alexander, Walter, and William 

Lewandowski, three brothers who were killed in WW2.   

Of the presently existing homes found on the street, the two 

oldest were both constructed in 1910. Many of the current homes were built between 

the early 1950s and mid-1970s. 

Lincoln Avenue - In existence since at least 1909, it is seen listed in the Richmond’s 

Directory for that year. It also appears in the 1913 Bromley Atlas of Bergen County. 

Home construction on the street began in 1911, with many homes built in the 1920s and 

1950s. The street is named for the 16th U.S. president, Abraham Lincoln. 

Lincoln Street – A 1907 map of Kings Terrace, also known as Kings Highway and later 

as Thomas Ave, shows Lincoln Street named. It also appears in the 1909 Richmond’s 

Directory for Union Township. Home construction began in 1906. It too is named for the 

16th U.S. president, Abraham Lincoln. 

Livingston Avenue – The street is first seen in a Rutherford Park map that was 

published in 1867 by Gaylord Watson of N.Y. The street is named on the map. The map 

correctly suggests the road was in place before the railroad came to town. Lyndhurst 

Station was built in 1883 and was preceded by Kingsland Station in 1871. The 1867 

map shows that the roadway ran between Court Ave and Rutherford Ave.  

Second Street was 
renamed for The 

Lewandowski Brothers in 
1947. (Commercial Leader 

image) 
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In an 1869 map of the Property of E.D. and M.H. Cordts, the roadway is shown running 

from Valley Brook Ave to what would become the segment of Court Ave running just 

east of Stuyvesant Ave. Another 1869 map from the Rutherford Park Association shows 

that the street ends at Rutherford Ave.  

A map from the 1913 Bromley Bergen County Atlas shows that 

the segment of the roadway between Valley Brook Ave and the 

railroad tracks was called Lincoln Ave. The roadway dead-

ended at the tracks rather than ending at the intersection with 

Court Ave as it does today.  That is because the part of Court 

Ave that now runs between Stuyvesant and Delafield Aves had 

yet to be constructed. As shown by a 1915 Sanborn Fire 

Insurance map, this segment is now called Livingston Ave as 

well. It is shown running in its entirety from Fern to Rutherford 

Aves but is apparently split by the DLWRR tracks.  

The street is named for the Livingston family, among whom 

was William Livingston, the first Governor of N.J. The Livingstons were related to the 

family of John Rutherfurd for whom the town of Rutherford and Rutherford Ave are 

named. Livingston’s daughter Sarah married John Jay, for whom another Lyndhurst 

street was named.  

Bergen County property tax records show that of the presently existing homes about a 

third were constructed in 1906. Others were built around 1910. Many of the homes in 

the northern section of the street nearer to Rutherford Ave were built in the early to mid-

1920s. The oldest house on the street is believed to be found at 273 Livingston Ave, 

who according to members of the Albanese family who have lived there, dates back to 

1875. 

Louise Court - Built after 1946 and before September of 1955. In 

1954, Charlotte L. Savino owned all the property on Louise Ct. with 

the first home on the block built in that year. The remaining seven 

homes were built in 1955.  

Several theories exist as to how the street got its name. One theory 

is that the street might have been named for the wife of William 

Travers, Maria Louisa. Another theory contends that the street’s 

namesake was Louise Bogle, wife of former mayor Horace R. Bogle, 

Jr., as the family had owned several square blocks of property in that 

general area of town going back to 1924. The most plausible theory 

proposes that the street was named for Charlotte Savino, whose 

middle name is believed to be Louise.  

Lyndhurst Avenue - In existence since at least 1906. The street is listed in the 1909 

Richmond’s Directory for Union Township and appears named in a 1913 Bromley Atlas 

William Livingston first 
N.J. Governor (Image in 

public domain) 

Charlotte L. Savino, 
circa 1971 (Herald 

News Image) 
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map. Home construction on the street began in 1906, but most homes were built in 

1921.  

There are two possibilities for the naming of this street. The first is that it is named in 

honor of Lord Lyndhurst who some believe to be the town’s namesake. The second, 

and arguably the primary reason, is that it is named for Lyndhurst, New Forest, England 

a place familiar to William Travers, who once owned the property where the street is 

found. The English village figures largely in the prevailing theory of how the town got its 

name. Travers is credited with giving the Lyndhurst railroad station and ultimately the 

town its name. 

Madison Street - The street is seen in an 1897 property map of the New York and New 

Jersey Real Estate Improvement Company. It is also seen listed in the 1909 

Richmond’s Directory of Union Township. However, a 1930 aerial photo of the area 

shows that the street had not yet been built. Of the current homes that exist on this 

street, the oldest was built in 1950. Madison is the eastern-most street in The Hill 

section of town and is named for the fourth U.S. president, James Madison. 

Manor Court – The street is believed to have been built around 1975 with the earliest 

home built in 1977. One possibility is that the name of the street makes reference to 

Edgerston Manor, the home of John Rutherfurd which was once located in the nearby 

general area during the early to mid-1800s. A second theory poses that the name refers 

to Manor Homes Inc, a real estate developer going back to the 1930s, who may have 

owned land in the general area where Manor Ct. would be built. A third theory considers 

that developers may have selected the name as a strategy to represent that the homes 

there were built on an affluent and exclusive street were the houses were overly large 

compared to those in the surrounding neighborhood.  

Maple Avenue - This street was seen on a Sanborn Fire Insurance map and a map of 

the Property of John C. Van Eyk, both from 1928. It first appeared in the Richmond’s 

Directory for Lyndhurst in 1930. Van Eyck, who in the 1920s owned a three-acre farm 

on Kingsland Ave, developed the property. He later went on to become a building 

contractor. Home construction began on Maple Ave in 1920, but most of the homes 

were built in 1941 and 1949. The street is obviously named for a tree. 

Marin Avenue – This street has been in existence since at least 1876, as seen in a 

local tax map for that year. For some reason and for the longest time, many of the 

town’s people incorrectly pronounce the name of the street as Marion Ave. In a 1902 

map, the name of the street is shown as Marine Ave, which is a clear typographical 

error.   

The street is believed to be named for John C. Marin, whose property holdings in 

Bergen County go back to 1869. Tax records show he lived in Union Township in 1864 

but likely arrived before then. Bergen County property records show an 1886 

transaction with Edmund W. Kingsland, which points to John Marin as being the person 

for whom the street is probably named. The 1876 Union Township tax map shows that 
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among the other properties Marin owned 

were lots found along both sides of Ridge 

Road between N.J. and Marin Aves. The 

1870 U.S. Census shows that Marin had 

property holdings worth $90,000 at that time 

or about $1.7 million in 2020 dollars, of 

course land values would be greater than the 

amount shown here.  

Perhaps the earliest building on the street 

was constructed in 1870 as shown in Bergen 

County tax records. It was found at the 

northeast corner of Marin and Orient Way and 

was known as the Delaware Lackawanna & 

Western Hotel. Other early homes on the 

street were built between 1906 and 1928.  

Meadow Road - This roadway is seen in an 1895 Business Directory for Union 

Township as existing in Kingsland. It is also shown named in a 1902 E. Robinson & Co 

map of Bergen County. The street was an extension of a Rutherford roadway of the 

same name. It runs just east and behind Hillside Cemetery and was a connector 

between Rutherford Ave and N.Y. Ave. An 1873 map of the Rutherford Home 

Association shows the roadway as Newark Ave. Today, it is closed to through traffic and 

may be the last dirt road in town. I also recall that in the 1980s there were two houses 

on the east side of the street. Tax records show that one house was built in 1925. 

Eventually both homes were abandoned and are now gone. The road is obviously 

named for its general surrounding area. 

Meyer Avenue – This roadway has existed since at least 1905, at which time, it could 

be seen named in a property map of Walter Vandenburgh. The street was found in what 

was known as the Thomas Tract, extending from Thomas Ave to somewhere near 

where Paul Street would eventually be built. A 1906 map shows that part of the property 

near Sanford Ave, which was also owned by Vandenburgh, belonged to what was 

known as the Van Valkenburgh Tract. The earliest homes on the street were 

constructed in 1906 and several others were built on or before 1920.  

Several possibilities exist for whom the street is named. One prospect points to John R. 

Meyer, who was a Lyndhurst property owner in the mid to late 1700s. Meyer is probably 

best known for selling a parcel of land to Jacob Van Winkle, upon which he constructed 

a manor house on Riverside Ave that was built in 1797 and would later, after several 

interim owners, become the Masonic Club. Another naming possibility is George and 

Edward Meier, who owned a large tract of land in North Arlington on the Lyndhurst 

border. They may have also owned land in Lyndhurst. The third possibility is that the 

street was named for Otto Meyer. According to 1920 U.S. Census records, Meyer lived 

at 580 Riverside Ave, which is found at the northeast corner of Kingsland Ave, where 

Marin Ave facing east from Ridge Road, circa 
1930. Lackawanna Railroad shops, later 
Benedict Miller, seen in background. (Photo by 

William Walling) 
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the present-day Lyndhurst Diner stands. The 1900 U.S. Census shows that Meyer was 

living in Union Township and lists his occupation as Real Estate and Insurance. In the 

1905 N.J. State Census his occupation is shown as Real Estate Dealer. Coincidentally, 

the enumerator, which is the person collecting the data for the N.J. census, was Walter 

Vandenburgh. He is believed to be the same man who owned the Vandenburgh Tract in 

which Meyer Ave was found. Meyer was evidently somewhat known by people in town. 

In 1905, he unsuccessfully ran for the elected position of trustee for Union Township. 

For the years 1909 through1922 Meyers is seen listed in the Richmond’s Directories as 

running a real estate business on Kingsland Ave. It is conceivable that he may have 

been involved with development on the street. 

Milburn Avenue – This roadway has apparently physically existed since at least 1906, 

as seen in Bergen County property tax information, indicating that the earliest of the 

present homes on the street were constructed that year. Additionally, the tax maps 

show that a good number of homes were built between 1910 and 1920.  

The street also appears named in a 1908 map showing the property of Rocco J. 

Palazzo. Milburn Ave appears in the Union Township Street Directory for the first time in 

1915. It is one of just a few streets in town where the origin of the street name could not 

be determined. There is no record of anyone by that last name living or owning property 

in town around the time the street was constructed or developed. The name is derived 

from Old English meaning “millstream”, but there is no evidence of a mill or a stream in 

the area where the street is found. 

Milton Avenue – This street has been in existence since at least 1873, where it is 

named in a Rutherford Home Association map from that year. This early map shows the 

street running between Ridge Road, which at the time was called Cromwell Ave, and 

Orient Way. A more detailed 1876 Walker Atlas map shows it as a dead end that 

terminates at the rear of properties situated along Orient Way. A 1902 map of Bergen 

County published by E. Robinson and Company of N.Y., pretty much conforms with the 

1876 map. However, it shows the street terminating at a stream that originated 

somewhere near Lake Ave and meandered south, ultimately reaching the bottom of 

Kingsland Ave, and into a lake found adjacent to Schuyler Ave. A 1913 Bromley Atlas 

map shows the street as it is today, running between Ridge Road and Summit Ave. It 

also appears in a 1909 Richmond’s Directory for Union Township.  

County tax records reveal that home construction began around 1906, with about half of 

the existing homes built before 1927.  

It is still a mystery for whom the street is named. I could not find anyone by the name 

Milton living or owning property in town during the mid to late 1800s. Early property 

records show that the land where the street is found was owned by Rensselaer Furman. 

A check of his lineage did not show anyone by the first or last name of Milton. In so far 

as Irving Place, which is found in the same Furman property tract, was named for 
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author Washington Irving, one thought is that this street may be named for 17th Century 

English poet John Milton. 

Monroe Street – This street is composed of two detached segments. One part is a 

dead end off Thomas Ave and the second part runs between Jauncey Ave and Harding 

Ave. The Thomas Ave segment has existed at least since 1907, as shown by a map of 

Kings Terrace, a tract owned by developers Wise & Watson. The roadway intersects 

Thomas Ave, which at the time was called Kings Highway. The current homes on the 

street were built in the 1950s. The second segment of Monroe is not seen in a Sanborn 

1928 map of the area, but it is seen in 1930 aerial photographs. This second segment 

acts merely as a connector. Side yards of homes on Jauncey, Roosevelt and Harding 

Aves border this part of the street. The street is named after James Monroe, the fifth 

president of the U.S. 

Mountain Way – This street has existed since at least 1893, according to a map of the 

property of the estate of Rensselaer Furman. It is seen listed in the 1909 Union 

Township Directory. It also appears on a 1912 map of the area. The roadway aligns 

very closely but does not extend far enough to connect with a road by the same name in 

Rutherford. The road in Rutherford likely predates the one in Lyndhurst, as that town 

developed first. It is likely that the Lyndhurst street borrowed its name from the 

Rutherford street or perhaps was an extension of that street before portions of it were 

vacated to create Second through Sixth Aves. The elevation of the Rutherford roadway 

is also greater than that of the Lyndhurst roadway, which might also explain the reason 

behind the name. Moving north from Lyndhurst, one travels upward toward more 

elevated ground.  

Of the current homes on the street, the earliest were built in 1906. Several were also 

constructed in the 1920s. 

Nelson Place – This roadway has existed at least since 1906, as shown by a property 

survey map from that year, but which was later filed with the Bergen County Clerk in 

1909. It had five lots. The N.Y. & N.J. Real Estate Improvement Company owned a 

parcel of property on the corner of Valley Brook and Nelson Place, selling it in 1915. 

This fact leads to a theory on the naming of the street. In 1900, a man named Charles 

Nelson, bought property from the from N.Y. & N.J. Real Estate Improvement Company, 

the location of which could have been in the general area discussed above. Another, 

and arguably more likely, possibility is that the street was named for Nelson M. Spear 

the Union Township Superintendent of Streets in 1909. Other streets in town were also 

named for DPW superintendents.  

New Jersey Avenue – This roadway has existed since at least 1868, as seen on a 

Rutherfurd Park Association map of the time. Ridge Road was known as Cromwell Ave 

back then. The segment of N.J. Ave east of Ridge Road ran to Newark Ave. The part 

west of Ridge Road was a dead-end and terminated in the area where Milburn Ave 

would later be built. Of the current homes on the street, about eight were constructed in 
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1906. Many of the homes were also constructed between 1908 and 1925. The street is 

obviously named for our state. 

New Street – This roadway was constructed sometime after 1930, but before 1937, 

where it appears on a proposed development map of the area published in the 

December 2, 1937 issue of the Commercial Leader. Most of the homes on the street 

were constructed in 1955. It was a new street at the time, and it was referred to as such. 

New York Avenue – The roadway appears named in an Executor’s Sale map from 

1868 for the estate of E. W. Kingsland. Back then, before the railroad came through 

around the early 1870s, this roadway was the eastern part of Court Ave. A 1902 E. 

Robinson and Company map of Bergen County shows the street named as First Ave. A 

1913 Bromley Atlas map also shows the roadway as New York Ave, however there is a 

notation on the map suggesting that the street may still have been known as 1st Ave. As 

early as 1897, as shown on a map of the property of the New York and New Jersey 

Real Estate Improvement Company, the segment of N.Y. Ave east of Orient Way was 

called Evergreen Place. Sometime after 1928, Evergreen Place was renamed N.Y. Ave.  

Of the current homes found on the street, according to county property tax information 

the earliest were built in 1906. A good many were constructed during the 1920s. The 

street is obviously named for N.Y. City or State. 

Newark Avenue – In existence since at least 1873, as seen named in the Rutherford 

Home Association map from that year. The map shows the street running from 

Rutherford Ave to N.Y. Ave (called Court Ave back then) along what is now known as 

Meadow Road. It apparently offsets to the west upon reaching N.Y. Ave, bringing it 

closer to Orient Way. This second segment continues south across Valley Brook Ave, 

and ending at Jauncey Ave. To the north of N.Y. Ave, Newark Ave was one continuous 

street that used to run between N.Y. Ave in Lyndhurst, across Rutherford Ave, and 

continued to Erie Ave in Rutherford. The segment in Rutherford was later renamed 

Feronia Way. The road predated Hillside Cemetery, which began in 1882. In the 1880s, 

Orient Way used to end at N.J. Ave. Presently, the southerly end of Newark Ave stops 

at N.J. Ave, while the northerly end can be found at its “T” intersection with N.Y. Ave. 

The segment of Newark Ave from N.J. Ave south was later renamed as part of Orient 

Way. Prior to 1825, when Lyndhurst was part of New Barbadoes Neck, the street was 

known as Hackensack Road. The original segment of Newark Ave that was found 

between Page Ave and Marin Ave later became part of Orient Way. It is believed this 

occurred during or after WW2, possibly as part of the WPA project started by President 

Franklin Delano Roosevelt.  

Of the current homes on the street, the two earliest are from 1907 and 1910. The 

original segment of Newark Ave between Page and Jauncey Aves became Schuyler 

Ave. As labeled in an 1867 map, the road was merely referred to as the Hackensack to 

Newark road, and its current name derives from this fact. 
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Oak Street - Was renamed from Fir Street sometime after 1965. Fir Street had existed 

since at least 1909 as shown in the Richmond’s Directory. The street was obviously 

named for a tree. Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was built in 

1925. All the remaining homes were built in 1927. 

Octavia Place – This roadway has existed at least since 1906, as shown by a map of 

the property of The Great Suburban Improvement Company of N.Y. The street was 

reallotted in 1909. According to a notation on the map, the land consisting of all the lots 

on both sides of the street and those facing Kingsland Ave were known as the “Ball 

Playing Ground at Kingsland N.J.” The street is for named Octavia Olidort, youngest 

daughter of Joseph B Olidort, president of The Great Suburban Improvement Company.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the earliest goes back to 1906. Most of 

the other homes were built in the early to mid-1920s. 

Olive Street – This roadway is seen named in an 1884 map that shows what seems to 

be the proposed subdivision of the Kingsland Manor property. The map was filed with 

the county clerk in June of that year. The street is found between Ten Eyck and Union 

Aves, the latter of which was called Jauncey Ave back then. Sometime before 1913, it 

became a dead end.  Interestingly, the street does not show up in any town directories 

before 1958. While it is still a mystery for whom the street is named, it seems plausible 

that it may be a member of the Kingsland family, who owned much of the property in 

that area of town, or someone affiliated with the development of the land. Of the 

presently existing homes on the street the earliest only goes back to 1955. 

Orient Way – According to some Lyndhurst History books this roadway began as an 

Indian trail sometime in the 1690s. The road is first seen in an 1861 map published by 

G.H. Korey. It is unnamed on that map and is one of only four roadways that existed in 

town at that time. We first see the street named in a map of the Kingsland Manor North 

Section from 1868. The map only shows the southern end of the street which ends at 

N.J. Ave.  

In an 1869 Rutherford Park Association map, the road is shown as Summit Ave running 

between Rutherford Ave and Court Ave, which later became N.Y. Ave. By 1873, we see 

the road depicted on maps as Orient Way, running from Rutherford Ave to N.J. Ave. A 

1940 map shows that Orient Way still did not extend beyond N.J. Ave. It wasn’t until 

after WW2 that the roadway was realigned and extended further southward, first to 

Marin Ave, and later incorporating a segment of what was once First Street that ran 

from Marin to Page Ave, where it ended and still does so today. The street’s name was 

probably derived from the fact that it is an extension of Orient Way in Rutherford that 

came before it. Another possibility is that when first constructed it was perhaps the 

eastern-most major roadway in town.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest, of which there were several, 

were built in 1906. 
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Oriental Place – What appears to be the street is shown in an 1873 Rutherford Home 

Association map, but it is unnamed. However, it is clearly named in an 1876 map. It is 

not certain how the street received its name. One theory is that it references the fact 

that the street runs in a generally east-west direction. Most of the current homes on the 

street were constructed in 1910. 

Page Avenue -– In existence since at least 1876, as shown by an A.H. Walker Atlas of 

Bergen County from that year. The street ran from the Passaic River to Orient Way, 

which at the time was part of Newark Ave. It is believed that the street was named for 

property owner Francis A. Page, who owned a narrow strip of land along the north side 

of what is now Page Ave that extended from the Passaic River to Third Street.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street the earliest were constructed in 1906. 

Many of the homes were built in the early to mid-1920s.  

Park Avenue – According to the May 31, 1867 edition of the Brooklyn Union 

newspaper, the roadway was being built at that time to coincide with the season 

opening of Rutherford Park Hotel resort. The street is first seen named on the 1867 

“Map from Palisades to Paterson New Jersey” published by Gaylord Watson in that 

same year. The road was built by the Rutherford Park Association, which lent part of its 

name to the street, to deliver passengers from the Rutherford train station directly to the 

Valley Brook Racecourse. Of the homes and buildings presently found on the street the 

oldest, according to county property records, is found at 56 Park Ave, which presently 

houses Omega-Biochem Labs and dates to 1890. Several homes on the street were 

built in 1910. 

Park Place – This roadway has existed since at 

least 1913. It got its name because of an 1876 park 

that existed where the roadway is found today. The 

park, which is shown in the A.H. Walker Atlas of 

Bergen County for 1876, was bounded by Ridge 

Road to the east (which in that area was once 

called Cromwell Ave), Seventh Street to the south, 

Kingsland Ave to the north, and Summer Ave to the 

south, which was known at that time as Lake Ave. 

There was a small lake in the park next to the south 

edge of Kingsland Ave about midway between 

Ridge Road and Seventh Street.  

Of the current homes on the street, the oldest were 

constructed in 1906, but most were built in the early to mid-1920s. 

Park Street – This roadway was built in the 1970s. Named for the fact that it ends at the 

Bergen County Park South End. It is found near Wiedemann Pl. 

From 1876 A.H. Walker map, the park for 
which Park Place was named is seen. Lake 
Ave seen here later became Summer Ave. 
Ridge Road, seen along the right side, was 
called Cromwell Ave and transitioned into 
Alpine Span going north. 
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Paul Place – This roadway was built in the 1960s by contractor Paul Primerano and 

contains but his house.  

Paul Street – This roadway has existed since at least 1907, as shown by a map of the 

property of Paul August Wiedemann, the street’s namesake. The street appears in the 

1909 Union Township Street Directory. Of the current homes on the street, the oldest 

was built in 1916. 

Peabody Avenue – The street appears named on an 1869 map of the property of E.D. 

and M.H. Cordts. A descendant of John Rutherfurd, Eleanor Russell Morris, married 

Arthur Peabody in 1871, thereby establishing a familial link between the Rutherfurds 

and Peabodys. Given the dates of the marriage and when we find the street listed on a 

map, the conclusion is that there must have been a connection between both families 

before the marriage of Eleanor to Arthur. By the way, Arthur was a nephew of George 

Peabody, the famous Ninetieth Century financier and philanthropist from 

Massachusetts. John Rutherfurd was known to rename properties he subdivided for 

family members and friends and so this likely explains the naming of the street.  

Of the presently existing homes on the block, the oldest goes back to the 1920s, 

however most homes were constructed in the 1940s. 

Pennsylvania Avenue – The 

roadway first appears in an 1868 

map entitled Kingsland Manor 

North Section by the heirs of 

George Kingsland. In this 1868 

map, it appears that what is now 

the segment of Tontine Ave from 

Stuyvesant Ave to Pine Street was 

once called Pennsylvania Ave. 

There was also a segment between 

what is now Pine Street and 

Delafield Ave, that was considered 

part of Pennsylvania Ave, which 

ran thorough what later would be 

the Town Hall Park. As a matter of 

fact, before the arrival of the 

railroad, the roadway extended east of Delafield, which was called Weart Ave at the 

time, along what would become part of the railroad right of way, extending up to Chase 

Ave. The segment ended at Chase Ave due to two large tracts of land found between 

Chase Ave and Ridge Road, which at the time was called Cromwell Avenue. The 

roadway then picked up to the east of these large tracts, and continued across what is 

now Ridge Road, ending at Orient Way. A Rutherford Park Association map from the 

same year shows the roadway continuing uninterrupted to Orient Way.  

From 1868 Kingsland Manor map. The segment of 
Pennsylvania Ave seen running laterally about mid-way up the 
map, later became part of the railroad right of way. Richards 
Ave seen along the bottom of the map is the former name of 
Valley Brook Ave 
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The roadway also appears in the 1909 Richmond’s Directory for Union Township. It is 

also seen on a 1912 map of the area. At that time, the westerly end of the street was 

found at Summit Ave as it is today, while the easterly end of the roadway terminated at 

Orient Way. Pennsylvania Ave, between Orient Way and Newark Ave, did not exist at 

that time. That segment was constructed around 1930. The segment of Pennsylvania 

Ave between Newark and Madison Aves was originally called Furman Ave. Sometime 

after 1940, Furman Ave was renamed as part of Pennsylvania Ave.  

Of the current homes on the street, the oldest goes back to 1906 and 1910. Many were 

built in the 1950s. 

Pine Street – This roadway has existed since at least 1909, being listed in the 

Richmond’s Directory for Union Township. It is seen named in a 1913 map contained 

within the Bromley Atlas of Bergen County. Of the current nine homes on the street, two 

were built in 1910 and one in 1916. Obviously, the street is named for a tree. 

Polito Avenue - This roadway was built in 1963 and was the first 

developed roadway in the Lyndhurst meadowlands. It was created 

to allow garbage trucks access to the Avon Landfill and its 

construction ultimately led to the further development of the 

Lyndhurst meadows. The road came about largely through the 

efforts of Public Affairs Commissioner Ralph Polito, later a superior 

court judge, and is named either for him or his family.  

Post Avenue –   This roadway came into existence sometime prior 

to 1909, at which time it is seen listed in the Richmond’s Directory 

for Union Township. It also appears in a map contained in the 1913 

Bromley Atlas for Bergen County, where it is shown running from Stuyvesant Ave to 

Ridge Road. The street is named for property owners John C. and Ina Post. John C. 

was likely a descendant of Adrian Post, one of the first settlers and landowners in the 

area, going back to 1668. Post’s property covered the area that ran from the Passaic 

River up to Ridge Road and as wide as Post Ave to the Jersey City Water Company 

pipeline. The segment between Stuyvesant and Riverside Aves was not complete until 

sometime between 1915 and 1922. As early as 1913, Post Ave used to have a segment 

that ran from Weart to Grant Aves over what is now the high school football field. In 

1926, part of this segment was vacated to build the high school. Sometime after 1926, 

the remaining segment was vacated to create the football field.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest is from 1900. There are a few 

from 1906 and 1910, however the vast majority were built in the year 1920 

Prospect Place – This roadway has existed at least since 1915, as seen in Sanborn 

Fire Insurance maps. At that time, the street was a dead-end accessed via Kingsland 

Ave only. By 1922 it was extended to connect to Page Ave. Wilheim Frederick Kraft, 

who was the Lyndhurst Superintendent of Streets at the time, owned the land upon 

which the street was built and the adjacent lots. One proposal was to call the street 

Ralph Polito 
(Commercial Leader 

image) 
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“Kraft Place”, but Kraft opted for Prospect.  Kraft was a humble man, which may explain 

why he decided not to have the street named for himself. Another possibility for the 

selection of the name is that Kraft may have thought of the property as a prospect for a 

good return on his investment. Of the eighteen presently existing homes on the street 

the oldest were built in 1906, 1910, and 1914. Most of the remaining homes were 

constructed in the early to mid-1920s. 

Regina Court – This roadway was built after 1928 but prior to 1955, at which time the 

first home on the street was built. In 1924, the property situated along the west side of 

Lewandowski Street, which was called Second Street back then, and where Regina 

Court would be constructed, was owned by Horace R. Bogle Sr. A survey map from 

1956 shows that most of the property on Regina Court was owned by the A.J. 

Development Company, but did not list an address for the company or named its 

principals. The map may have been prepared in anticipation of building two more 

homes next to the terminus of the street. An A.J. Development company was started in 

1947 by Alfred Kesolits, who lived in Rutherford during the last 30 years of his life, but 

also in Lyndhurst during the 1940s. According to 1940 U.S. Census records and 

confirmed by his obituary, Kesolits’ eldest child was named Regina, hence the street’s 

namesake. 

Ridge Road – This street may also have started as an Indian trail. An 1867 map from 

Palisades to Paterson N.J. published by Gaylord Watson, lists Ridge Road as a 

proposed road. In 1868 it appears named on a map of Kingsland Manor Homestead 

where it is called Cromwell Ave, however only the segment between Union and 

Kingsland Aves is shown on the map.  

A map from 1869 shows the segment between Rutherford Ave and what is now N.Y. 

Ave named Alpine Span. An 1873 map shows the entire street as Cromwell Ave. By 

1876, it took on three names. North of Valley Brook it became known as Alpine Span, 

while between Valley Brook and Kingsland it was known as Ridge Road. The street 

seemed to keep the name of Cromwell Ave south of Kingsland and into North Arlington. 

1876 

1876 

Maps of Rutherfurd Park Assn. and C.C. Pease showing some of the early names for 
Ridge Road. 
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By 1902, the entire street became Ridge Road, which was an extension of a street by 

the same name that originated in Rutherford that was built after 1873.  

According to Bergen County property tax records, of the current homes and buildings on 

the street, 350 Ridge Road, which presently houses “Sweetest Sounds Music”, goes 

back to 1890, making it one of the oldest structures in town. It has obviously been 

renovated any number of times and no longer resembles the original building. Several 

homes built in the year 1900 are also found along the roadway. (Also see State Route 

17).  

The following images of early Ridge Road are from the Cavalcante-Esposito collection. 

Thanks to them, these old photos have been preserved and were posted in the public 

domain on the Vintage Lyndhurst Facebook page. Though lacking dates, it is obvious 

that many of the photos go back to the early 20th Century before streets were paved 

which started during the 1920s.  

This collage of photos depicts Ridge Road going back as far as the turn of the 20th Century. The top 
row shows a view of Ridge Road looking north and south from 2nd Ave. The middle row shows a 
business along Ridge Road somewhere between 2nd and 3rd Aves. To its right is a view looking north 
from Fern Ave. The bottom row shows the same southwest corner of Ridge Road and Valley Brook 
Ave. The left photo, which is the earliest of the two, shows a trolley car approaching and the corner 
business that would later be renovated to create the familiar First National Bank building that was 
constructed in the 1920s. Lower right shows first traffic beacon in the center of intersection. 
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Riverside Avenue – Certainly one of the oldest streets in town. It was believed to have 

once been an Indian trail dating back to the late 1600s. It is shown unnamed on an 

1861 map published by G.H. Korey. An 1867 map published by Gaylord Watson, shows 

the segment of the roadway between Rutherford Ave, and what would become Valley 

Brook Ave, named Passaic Ave. We see the street being referred to as Riverside Ave 

as early as 1869. On some maps of the early 1900s it is called River Road. Its name is 

derived from the fact that it travels alongside the Passaic River.  

The oldest structure on the street was built in 1779 and is known today as the Masonic 

Club. It was formerly known as the Van Winkle house. Of the remaining presently 

existing homes, more than a dozen were constructed between 1900 and 1910.  

The following images of early Riverside Ave are from the Cavalcante-Esposito 

collection. Thanks to them these old photos have been preserved and were posted in 

the public domain on the Vintage Lyndhurst Facebook page. Though lacking dates, it is 
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obvious that many of the photos go back to the early 20th Century before streets were 

paved which started during the 1920s.  

Roosevelt Avenue – This roadway was built sometime between 1926 and 1928. 

Initially, it ran in an east and west direction between 6th and 9th Streets. Ninth Street in 

this area of town was later renamed Chase Ave. By 1930, it extended down to Riverside 

Ave. Given the possible range of dates for its construction, the street was likely named 

for Theodore Roosevelt our 26th U.S. President.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest was built in 1919. Several 

homes above Chase Ave were built in the 1920s. While some homes on this street were 

built in the 30s and 40s, most were built in 1950 and 1951, especially on the segment 

below Chase Ave. 

Rudolph Place – This Roadway was built after 1928 but prior to 1958. The roadway is 

probably named for the person who built the solitary house that is found on this street, 

which was constructed in 1959 but this conjecture cannot, for the present, be verified. 

Rutherford Avenue – This roadway has been in existence since at least 1867, where it 

is seen named on a Rutherford Park Association map published by Gaylord Watson. 

The roadway is shown running from Riverside Ave, which at the time was called 

Passaic Ave, and ending at a point east of where Ridge Road would one day be built.  

Named for John Rutherfurd (1760-1840), a U.S. Senator 

from 1791 to 1798 and a member of the N.J. General 

Assembly from 1788 to 1789. From 1807 to 1811 Rutherfurd 

was one of three Commissioners who laid out the plans for 

the Manhattan street grid north of 14th Street. He also 

probably had a hand in the laying out of streets in Rutherford 

and portions of Union Township. During his time, Rutherfurd 

had been one of the largest landowners in what is now 

Rutherford and Lyndhurst. In 1808, he built an estate, called 

“The Edgerston” around Kearny Street in Lyndhurst and lived 

there until his death. The name of the estate was taken from 

the town in Scotland where his father was born. The lake 

from which Lake Ave was named, had the same name. The 

Borough of Rutherford is also named after him. He was a close friend of George 

Washington and, as indicated, he served in the Continental Congress. There is no 

misspelling of his name as shown here. Somehow, years later the second “u” in the 

name was changed to “o”. Census takers are the prime suspects for the misspelling. 

Maps as early as 1912 show the center of the roadway as the borderline between 

Lyndhurst and Rutherford. For many years, the southerly curb line of the roadway has 

been considered the border.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street the oldest was constructed in 1906, with 

most the building taking place between 1910 and 1926. 

John Rutherfurd, circa 1800 
(Image in public domain). 
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Sanford Avenue – This roadway has existed since about 1906, where part of the street 

is shown and is named in a map of the property of Walter Vandenburgh. The street is 

contained within an area known as the Van Valkenbugh Tract situated in Union 

Township. A few years later in 1910, the street is seen on a map of the property of 

Vandenburgh Brothers Incorporated. These are possibly the sons of Walter mentioned 

above. The map now shows that the properties along both sides of the street are 

contained in the Sanford Tract.  

The street is probably named for Theodore Sanford, whose name appears on an 1876 

map of Union Township that depicts his property in the area where the street would 

eventually be built. The length of his property extended from Riverside Ave to what is 

now Tenth Street. Its width extended from approximately what today would be the rear 

property line of homes on one side of the street to the rear property line of homes on the 

other side of the street. Sanford, who is believed to have been a Justice of the Peace in 

Belleville in the mid to late 1800s, may have been a descendant of Captain William 

Sanford, who in 1668 negotiated on behalf of Major Nathaniel Kingsland, for what was 

called the Kingsland Tract of which the area of present-day Lyndhurst was part. 

Of the current homes on the street, the two earliest date back to 1906, but have 

undergone renovations over the years.  

Schuyler Avenue – The street has been around since at least 1868, where it appears 

named on a map of the Kingsland Manor Homestead. Back then, the street was called 

Barbadoes Ave. This early map only shows the segment between Kingsland Ave and 

the present-day Union Ave, the latter of which at the time was known as Jauncey Ave.  

The street has also been found on 1912 maps of North Arlington, but not Lyndhurst. 

The street was apparently named for Arent Schuyler (1662-1730), or his descendants. 

Schuyler was an early settler who owned much of North Arlington and whose 

granddaughter became the wife of Alexander Hamilton. Lyndhurst was part of New 

Barbadoes at that time. The Schuyler’s owned and ran 

copper mines found in North Arlington. Some speculate that 

the Schuylers also owned mines that were once found in 

Lyndhurst along what is now Polito Ave. The copper mines 

made Arent a very wealthy man. The Schulyers and 

Kingslands became related when Arent’s son Casparus 

married Jane Kingsland in 1719. What is now Schuyler Ave 

was once considered part of Newark Ave. Since at least 

1922, the segment of Newark Ave that would later become 

Schuyler Ave ran from Page Ave to Ewing Ave. The segment 

was renamed Schuyler Ave sometime after 1940.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest is 

found at 601 Schuyler Ave, and is situated at the corner of Arent Schuyler circa 1700 
(Lyndhurst Historical Society image) 
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Kingsland Ave. It served many years as a saloon. Being originally constructed around 

1890, it is one of the oldest buildings in town. 

Sollas Court - This roadway was constructed after 1940 but prior to 1959. It is believed 

to be named for the property owner and developer Thomas V. Sollas and his wife Nan. 

Bergen County land records show Sollas engaged in many sales of property in the early 

1950s, some of which were likely for the homes built on the street. A 1913 Bromley 

Atlas for Bergen County shows that where Sollas Court exists was once referred to as 

Ells Park. Contained within the park was a moderately sized pond. Some earlier maps 

show the pond spanning both sides of Kingsland Ave.  

State Route 17 – Prior to being called Rt 17, the roadway was known as Route 2. The 

westerly rail of the bridge that spans over the railroad tracks at Kingsland Station 

displays the name as Rt. 2 and shows the bridge was built in 1929. According to 

Wikipedia, prior to 1927 the road was designated as Route 17N, which was intended to 

run from Newark to the New York state line. This route followed various local streets of 

which Ridge Road was one. In 1927, the section of Route 17N, which ran from Route 

7 in North Arlington (The Belleville Pike) to the New York border near Suffern, New 

York, became Route 2. For national defense purposes, in 1942, during World War 2, 

Route 2 became Route 17 to match the designation of New York State Route 17. (Also 

see Ridge Road.) 

Stuyvesant Avenue – Maps show that the street was likely constructed between 1867, 

where it clearly does not appear on a map from that year, to 1869 where it appears on a 

map of the Property of E.D and M.H. Cordts. A Rutherford Park Association map from 

that same year shows it running from Rutherford Ave to Court Ave, but it likely ran to 

Riverside Ave as depicted in an 1873 map. Stuyvesant Ave in Lyndhurst aligns perfectly 

with a street by the same name in Rutherford. Since Rutherford developed before 

Lyndhurst, it is likely that is where the street originated. With the construction of Rt. 3 in 

the 1940s, the once continuous roadway was physically split in two. The Rutherford side 

remained residential, while the Lyndhurst segment took on some commercial and 

school zones as well.  

Of the existing homes on the street, one building at the northwest corner of Stuyvesant 

and Lake Aves, with the former address of 91 Stuyvesant Ave, goes back to 1890. The 

building has been enlarged in recent years and the property now encompasses three 

addresses. The county land records suggest that some portion of the original building 

exists under the new renovation, hence the 1890 designation. There are also several 

presently existing homes on the street that were built in 1905 and 1906. Of course, all 

the buildings have been renovated and no longer look like they did when first 

constructed. 

The following images of early Stuyvesant Ave are mostly from the Cavalcante-Esposito 

collection. Thanks to them, these old photos have been preserved and were posted in 

the public domain on the Vintage Lyndhurst Facebook page. Though lacking dates, it is 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Newark,_New_Jersey
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/New_Jersey_Route_7
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/New_Jersey_Route_7
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/North_Arlington,_New_Jersey
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obvious that many of the photos go back to about the early 20th Century before streets 

were paved which started during the mid to late 1920s.  

 

Image by Cheryl Bayer Teke on Vintage Lyndhurst 

Top row left is the view looking north on Stuyvesant Ave from Valley Brook. Note the building on the 
right that years later would house the Lyndhurst Men's Shop. From the look of the parked car, the 
photo seems to be from the early 1920s as many in this collage appear to be. The top right photo 
purports to be Stuyvesant Ave. It looks like the bicyclist is riding between the trolley rails. The stores 
in the background suggest this is somewhere between Lake and Tontine Aves. The bicycle appears to 
be similar in design to the Lyndhurst manufactured by McKee and Harrington. This sets an early date 
of this photo from around 1880 to 1895 which is when the factory operated in town. The area along 
Stuyvesant Ave where the left photo in the middle row was taken has not determined. The middle row 
right claims to be facing east on Stuyvesant and does not disclose the nearby intersection. Stuyvesant 
Ave runs nominally north and south. Trolley tracks are seen. The style of the building and the wagon 
suggest the photo was taken around 1900.  Both photos in the third-row date to the early 1920s. The 
photo the left shows the trolley track and the southeast corner of Valley Brook where the Bogle 
Building would be constructed around the mid-1920s. The image on the right is of the opposite (west) 
side of the street. Both are looking south from Valley Brook Ave. 
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Several theories on the origin of the name are offered. The first 

theory, which I believe is the most plausible, claims it was 

named for the family of John Rutherfurd’s (see Rutherford 

Ave) daughter Helena Rutherfurd, who married Peter Gerard 

Stuyvesant in 1809. Peter Gerard was the great-great 

grandson of Peter Stuyvesant, who back in the mid-1600s 

was the Director General of New Netherlands that later 

became New York. Stuyvesant was one of the wealthiest New 

Yorkers in his lifetime. Another theory claims it was named for 

Stuyvesant Fish; an attorney related to the Rutherfurd family. 

A third possibility points to a Rutherfurd relative named 

Stuyvesant Rutherford, who changed his name to Rutherford 

Stuyvesant to satisfy terms in the will of his great uncle Peter Gerard Stuyvesant. John 

Rutherfurd was known to name sub-divided areas of his vast land holdings for relatives 

and friends and so each theory has some merit.  

Summer Avenue – This street is seen in an 1868 survey map of the Kingsland Manor 

Homestead where it is called Lake Ave. The map only shows the street running 

between Ridge Road, which at the time was called Cromwell Ave, and 10th Street where 

it ends.  

The Lake Ave name was attributed to the fact that along the road’s northern edge sat a 

park within which was contained a moderately sized pond. The east edge of the park 

traveled along Ridge Road from Kingsland to Summer Ave. The west edge of the park 

ran the entire length of Seventh Street from Kingsland to Summer Aves. Back then, 

Seventh, Washington, Adams, and Jefferson Streets, the last three of which no longer 

exist, used to run between Summer Ave and Thomas Ave. It could be the last three 

roads were merely paper streets. 

The street appears named as Summer Ave in a 1915 Sanborn map of the area. 

However, a 1912 Bromley Atlas map shows the roadway unnamed. The street is first 

seen listed in the Richmond’s Directory in 1911 but not in the 1909 edition. Based on 

the when the directories typically collected data, it would seem that possibly after the 

early spring of 1909 but prior to early spring of 1911, the name of the street was 

changed to Summer Ave. The reason for the name change is probably due to the fact 

that it conflicted with the Lake Ave found in the northern part of town. However, why the 

name Summer Ave was selected is not clear. It remains unknown if the street’s current 

name refers to a person or a season. I could find no one named Summer owning 

property in the area around the year the change was made. Therefore, the origin of this 

name is still a mystery.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, most were built in 1920.  

Summit Avenue – An 1869 map of the property of the Rutherfurd Park Association 

shows two north south roadways east of Ridge Road, which at the time was called 

Peter Gerard Stuyvesant 
circa 1810. (Image in public 

domain) 
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Alpine Span. The roadway just east of Alpine Span (Ridge Road) was called Russell 

Ave and is believed to be the Summit Ave known today. A street called Summit Ave is 

shown on the map, located two blocks east of Alpine Span. but it is believed that 

roadway was later renamed Orient Way. By 1873, Russell Ave is shown in a Walker 

Atlas map as Rockingham Ave. It ran from what was then called Court Ave, which later 

became N.Y. Ave, north to Rutherford Ave. In 1876, the road is shown continuing for an 

additional two blocks into Rutherford. An 1893 map of the property of the estate of 

Rensselaer Furman shows the roadway listed as Summit Ave. The street is also listed 

in the 1909 Union Township Street Directory as Summit Ave. Summit Ave is yet another 

street that used to extend into Rutherford before the construction of Rt. 3 but it unknown 

in which town it was first established. The name probably reflects the fact that it was 

found near the highest point in town and is oriented such that its northern end is 

directed toward higher ground in Rutherford.  

Of the current homes existing on the street, the earliest was built in 1910. Many were 

also constructed in the 1920s.  

Swayne Avenue - This roadway has existed since at least 1893, as seen titled in a map 

called Gard’s Addition to Kingsland N.J. The roadway was probably named for Captain 

Samuel Swayne, also spelled Swaine, who is considered by some to be one of the early 

founders of N.J. in the mid-1600s. The roadway is found in an industrial area of town.  

Ten Eyck Avenue – This street is seen in an 1868 survey map of 

the Kingsland Manor Homestead, running as it does now from 

Ridge Road, which at the time was called Cromwell Ave, to 

Schuyler Ave, which back then was called Barbadoes Ave.  

The street is probably named for Andrew Ten Eyck, a Dutch 

settler and property owner, who in 1814 bought land in the area 

from the Josiah Kingsland. Another possibility is that the street 

may be named for John Ten Eyck, U.S. senator from N.J. from 

1859 to 1865, a term that spanned the Civil War.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the earliest dates 

to 1910 with most homes having been constructed in the early to 

mid-1920s. 

Terminal Road – this roadway was acquired in1960. It had been owned by trucking 

companies found there and was so named because of the few trucking terminals that 

existed on the street. 

Thomas Avenue -  Evidence suggests that this street may have existed since1873. 

What appears to be the roadway, is unnamed on a Rutherford Home Association map 

from that year and was possibly a proposed street at that time. It is seen beginning at 

Sixth Street and continuing west, crossing Stuyvesant, and terminating somewhere near 

Riverside Ave. We see the lower part of the street named Thomas Ave for the first time 

Senator John Ten Eyck is 
the basis for one theory 
on the naming of the 
street. (Image in public domain) 
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in a 1905 map of the Property of Walter Vandenburgh, where it was part of what was 

known as the Thomas Tract. The tract consisted of property along both sides of Thomas 

Ave from Riverside to about 100 yards east of Stuyvesant Ave. It also included land on 

both sides of Meyer and Stuyvesant Aves that ran from Thomas Ave up to about 

Sanford Ave. Interestingly, at that time Stuyvesant Ave terminated at Thomas Ave and 

did not continue through to Riverside Ave. 

A 1907 Map of Kings Terrace, a proposed development in the section of the roadway 

east of Stuyvesant Ave, shows the segment of the road from Tyler St to 6th St labeled 

as Kings Highway, likely a reference to the Kingsland family. We also see the entire 

street named Thomas Ave in a 1913 Bromley Atlas map. It is listed in the 1909 

Richmond’s Directory for Union Township by its name.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest dates to 1900. Many homes 

built prior to 1920 can also be found on Thomas Ave. 

One theory proposes that the street is named for Sarah Thomas, wife of John Singleton 

Copely who is better known as Lord Lyndhurst. At the time of her marriage to Copely 

her surname was Thomas, which was the last name of her late first husband. Another 

and arguably a more likely theory, relates the street’s name to Thomas Vandenburg, 

who according to the 1895 N.J. State Census records, lived in the Lyndhurst section of 

Union Township. All that is known about Thomas is that in 1895 he was aged 20 to 60 

and lived with Emma, presumably his wife who was similarly aged, and three children 

Elizabeth, Francis, and Grace, all of whom were 5 years old or under. Although a 

familial connection has not been firmly established, it seems likely that despite the slight 

difference in the spelling of the last name, Thomas may have been related to Walter 

Vandenburgh who owned previously mentioned Thomas Tract.  

Tontine Avenue – It can become somewhat confusing tracking the origins of some 

streets because they were previously known by other 

names and this street serves as a perfect example. 

This roadway was first seen on an 1868 Union 

Township map called Kingsland Manor North 

Section. This 1868 map depicts the roadway in two 

segments, each called Pennsylvania Ave at that time. 

It shows that the westerly segment of the road ran 

between what is now Pine Street, which is unnamed 

on the map, across Delafield Ave which at the time 

was named as Weart Ave and continuing easterly, 

crossing Grant Ave and terminating at Chase Ave. At 

the time Chase Ave ran between Richards Ave, 

which was later named Valley Brook Ave, and New 

York Ave. This was the era before the railroad came 

through town, so Weart, Grant and Chase Aves 

began at the northerly edge of Richards Ave (Valley 

The Tontine Coffee House, depicted 
here circa 1850s, is believed to be the 
inspiration for the naming of Tontine 
Avenue. (Image in public domain) 
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Brook Ave) and terminated at N.Y. Ave. There were two large tracts of land between 

Chase Ave and Ridge Road, which at the time was called Cromwell Ave, creating a gap 

in the roadway. Pennsylvania Ave then picked up to the east of these large tracts and 

continued across what is now Ridge Road and ended at Orient Way.  

A Rutherford Home Association map from 1873 shows the roadway named Tontine 

Ave. It is seen running from Riverside Ave to the segment of Grant Ave that runs north 

of Valley Brook Ave, and which is just east of the Lyndhurst Plaza shopping area. It was 

around 1905 when the section of Tontine Ave between Delafield and Grant Aves was 

vacated to allow for the construction of the Leslie Company. The section of Tontine Ave 

that once ran from Pine Street, across what today is the Town Hall Park to Delafield Ave 

was vacated about 1928 to develop the park.  

The street’s name, tontine, refers to a type of investment plan. William Travers, who is 

credited with giving Lyndhurst its name, owned a large parcel land in the area of Tontine 

Ave in the mid to late 1800s. Travers was an attorney and stockbroker and may have 

been part of the early formation of the N.Y. Stock Exchange (N.Y.S.E.) in which he had 

a seat. He made a fortune on Wall Street beginning in 1853, and so perhaps the naming 

of this street was his tribute to the N.Y.S.E., the institution through which he acquired 

much of his wealth. Before the formation of the actual N.Y.S.E., a merchant’s exchange 

called the “Tontine Association” was formed and met at the “Tontine Coffee House” 

which was found at the northwest or Wall Street and Water Street in lower Manhattan. 

The coffee house dates back to the 1790s. It is from this place the N.Y. Stock Exchange 

was organized and ran until 1825. It makes sense that the naming of the street was 

Travers’ salute to the stock market’s very beginnings.  

Of the current homes on the street, the oldest house goes back to 1906, but of course 

has been renovated over the years. Many of the homes on the street were built between 

1911 and the mid-1920s. 

Travers Place – The roadway is seen unnamed on a 1902 map 

published by E. Robinson and Company of N.Y. City. This map 

only shows the street running between what is now Valley Brook 

Ave and Cordts (Court) Ave. It may have been a proposed street 

at that time. A 1906 map of the Travers Realty Company at 

Lyndhurst does not show the street named Travers Place, but 

rather, contains a road called Front Street running between Valley 

Brook Ave and Tontine Ave. By 1913 Front Street had been 

extended south to Fern Ave. By 1915 Front Street was now called 

Travers Place. 

The street was named in honor of property owner William Riggin 

Travers (1819-1887), who was a successful lawyer and investor 

and who once had a seat on the N.Y. Stock Exchange and 

William Riggin Travers, 
circa 1870. (Image in public 

domain) 
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started a building boom in Lyndhurst in the 1880s when it was part of Union Township. 

He owned more than 240 acres in town and is credited with giving Lyndhurst its name.  

Of the current homes on the street, the oldest dates to 1906. The overwhelming majority 

of homes were built in the years 1920 and 1921. 

Tyler Street - This roadway has existed at least since 1907, as shown by a map of the 

Kings Terrace planned development. It is named for John Tyler, the tenth president of 

the U.S. None of the homes that presently occupy the street were built around the time 

the street was first created but were constructed in the 1960s and 70s.  

Union Avenue – This road is first seen in an 1861 map of Bergen County published by 

G.H. Korey. It is unnamed on that map and is one of only four roadways that existed at 

that time. 

The street is also seen in an 1868 survey map of the Kingsland Manor Homestead 

where it is called Jauncey Ave. It ran from Fifth Street across Cromwell Ave, which later 

became Ridge Road, and ended at Schuyler Ave, which at the time was called 

Barbadoes Ave.  

Sometime between 1926 and 1928 the name of the street was changed to Union Ave, 

probably in tribute to the original township of which Lyndhurst was a part.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street the oldest goes back to 1910. 

Valley Brook Avenue – This road is first seen in an 1861 map of Bergen County 

published by G.H. Korey. It is unnamed on that map and is one of only four roadways in  

existence at that time. 

An 1868 Kingsland Manor North Section map shows that the street was once called 

Richards Ave. By 1873, it was renamed Valley Brook and ran between Newark Ave to 

the east and the Passaic River to the west. The early maps show a slight offset of the 

road at Riverside Ave, pretty much were the entrance to the county park is found, after 

which the road continues to the river. The section of 

roadway from Riverside to the Passaic River was 

likely a paper street, or just a dirt path, because the 

area where it was depicted on the maps was 

swampland.  

There are three plausible theories on how the street 

got its name.  

In discussing the first two theories, it is helpful to 

first know the difference between a brook, creek, 

and stream. By definition, a brook refers to a body 

of running water smaller than a river, whereas 

stream means a small river. A creek and a brook 

are essentially the same thing but are differentiated 

The arrow points to the horseshoe shaped 
brook that underlies one theory on how 
Valley Brook Ave got its name. 
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by the fact that creek is used more in American English, whereas brook is used more in 

British English. The British influence was certainly evident in Lyndhurst’s early years. 

Were it not, at this point we’d probably be talking about Valley Creek Road.   

The first theory suggests a brook was found either next to, or alongside the road. A 

1902 map of Bergen County by E. Robinson and Company of N.Y. shows that wetlands 

existed on south side of Valley Brook Ave, between Weart Ave and Ridge Road to the 

west and east, respectively, and Page Ave to the south. A horseshoe shaped “brook” or 

stream fed into the area. And so, the thought is that the street took its name from this 

brook.  

The second theory recognizes the fact that the westerly foot of Valley Brook Ave was 

found in a low-lying area of town, in other words a valley. The 1861 G.H. Korey map of 

the area reveals that a brook emptied into the Passaic River, near what would become 

the western terminus of Page Ave. Moving northward from the river, the brook runs 

parallel to Riverside Ave in what today is the Bergen 

County Park. It continued north to the area of what 

later would become Tontine Ave, where it turned 

right about 90 degrees, passing under Riverside 

Ave. From there it traveled easterly, and then later 

curved back northerly, ending somewhere near the 

present-day Court Ave. So, this second theory 

suggests the motivation for the name was the 

surrounding terrain, namely a nearby brook found in 

a valley, that emptied into the river.  

The third theory suggests Valley Brook refers to, 

and was taken from, the name of a horse track 

owned by James Watson. The track was found at 

the intersection of Riverside and Valley Brook Aves 

and served as a landmark. The racetrack was in 

operation from the mid-1860s to the late 1890s. A 

detailed discussion about the track is offered in a 

later chapter, however this last theory seems to be 

the most credible.  

A May 13, 1897 article appearing in the Passaic Daily News, the leading area 

newspaper for much of the 19th Century, ran a story about litigation between the heirs of 

James Watson and Hillside Cemetery. Contained in the article was information stating 

that in 1857 Watson owned 300 acres, part of which encompassed Hillside Cemetery. 

The tract of land was known as the Valley Brook Stock Farm. The racetrack property 

was evidently part of the stock farm acreage. The article states “What is now Valley 

Brook Ave was originally part of the Valley Brook Stock farm and took its name from it.” 

The white arrow points to a brook that 
feeds into the Passaic River that passes 
near Valley Brook Ave and underlies 
another theory on how the street got its 
name. To gain a better perspective, note 
the Jacob Van Winkle property, to the 
right of the arrow. That property is where 
the present-day Masonic Club resides. 
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In 1912, a small section of the roadway just west of Orient Way was still called Richards 

Ave. Since at least 1915, the segment of the roadway from Orient Way down to what is 

now Polito Ave was called Smith Ave. That roadway was probably named for either 

Elbert Smith, Lyndhurst’s first postmaster or George T. Smith a member of the 

Lyndhurst Township Committee when the town was part of Union Township. George 

Smith also served as a Lyndhurst commissioner from 1921 to 1929. Sometime after 

1928 the segment was renamed as part of Valley Brook Ave. 

According to county tax records, two of the oldest properties presently on the street are 

commercial establishments. The first, found at 455 Valley Brook Ave, and the second at 

356 Valley Brook Ave, go back to 1880 and 1890, respectively. As one might expect, 

the buildings have undergone much renovation over the years and no longer resemble 

their original structure. There are also several other current structures, which have also 

been renovated, that were originally built in the early 1900s. 

The image of early Valley 

Brook Ave seen here is from 

the Cavalcante-Esposito 

collection. Thanks to them, old 

photos of Lyndhurst have been 

preserved and were posted in 

the public domain on the 

Vintage Lyndhurst Facebook 

page. Though lacking dates, it 

is obvious that the photo goes 

back to about the late 19th or 

early 20th Century before 

streets were paved, which 

started during the mid to late 

1920s. Trolley tracks are seen alongside the dirt roadway that was lined with an 

abundance of trees. 

Van Buren Street - The street is seen named in an 1897 property map of the New York 

and New Jersey Real Estate Improvement Company. It was named for the eighth U.S. 

president, Martin Van Buren. He was a friend of John Rutherfurd, the Borough of 

Rutherford’s namesake, who in the early 1800s lived in Lyndhurst. Over the course of 

their friendship Van Buren would occasionally visit Rutherfurd at his manor, Edgerston, 

which was in the area of Riverside and Rutherford Aves.  

Of the presently existing homes on the block, county tax records tell us that the oldest 

two were originally built in 1906. This street also is found at the highest elevation in 

town, which according to a county tax topography map varies from about 80 feet, near 

Valley Brook Ave, to nearly 112 feet above sea level near N.Y. Ave. 

Turn of the Century image of Valley Brook Ave. The notation on the 
card says it shows the business section. This is likely the segment 
found between Stuyvesant Ave and Ridge Road. 
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Van Eyck Court – This roadway was built sometime between 1915 and 1920. County 

tax map information reveals that all the homes that presently exist on the block were 

constructed in 1920. The street is seen named in a 1925 map of the property of John C. 

Van Eyck, an immigrant from Holland. He began as a farmer and then became a 

developer. 

Wall Street West – This roadway was built in around 1970 as part of the development 

of the Lyndhurst Meadowlands. Obviously, a reference to the symbolic investment 

capital of the world. 

Warren Street - This roadway has existed since at least since 1906, appearing named 

in a property map of Kingsland. It also appeared named in the Bromley Bergen County 

Atlas for 1913, and in the 1915 Richmond’s Directory for that year. County records show 

that home construction on the street began around 1920. 

One possibility is that the street was named for Warren Joralemon. The Joralemon 

family had been living in the area that would become Lyndhurst since at least the 

1750s. A photo of Joralemon’s home is shown in the 1967 Lyndhurst history book called 

Township of Lyndhurst by Emil Lincoln Ostman. Although no date or address is given, 

census records suggest the Joralemon home was found on Stuyvesant Ave. Warren 

and his brother Jesse owned several successful businesses over the years including 

the Joralemon Trucking Co and the Joralemon Coal Yard both of which operated in 

town during the early 1900s. As seen on a map of Bergen County by G.H. Corey, the 

family had owned several parcels of land in town since at least 1861.  

Watson Avenue – This roadway has existed since at least 1909, as seen by its listing 

in the Richmond’s Directory for Union Township. It is named for property owner James 

S. Watson, whose land during the mid to late 1800s extended from Tontine Ave to Fern 

Ave and from the Passaic River to nearly Ridge Road. His name appears on property 

tracts depicted on maps going back to the 1860s and 70s. Watson was a New York City 

auditor, who for years covered up the thievery and corruption of the infamous Boss 

Tweed and his organization. Not long following Watson’s death in a sleigh accident, 

Tweed went to jail as there was no one left to conceal his misdeeds. Watson owned the 

racetrack that had once been found at the foot of Valley Brook Ave which later came 

into the ownership of William Travers. A more detailed discussion about Watson is 

found in a later chapter which addresses the racetrack.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest were first constructed in 1906. 

However, most of the development occurred during 1920 and 1921. 

Weart Avenue – This street goes back to at least 1868, appearing and named in a map 

which was commissioned by members of the Kingsland family entitled, Kingsland Manor 

North Section. The street is shown as a segment of what we now know as Delafield 

Ave, beginning at Valley Brook Ave, which was called Richards Ave back then, and 

ending at the intersection of Pennsylvania Ave which was found where the tracks are 
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now located. The first listing for the street in the Richmond’s Directory was in the 1911-

1912 edition.  

Various segments of this 

street were known by different 

names. A 1912 map shows 

that the southern segment 

began at Forest Ave, crossed 

over Post Ave, and ended at 

the Jersey City Water 

Company pipeline. The next 

segment ran from Fern Ave to 

Valley Brook Ave. The 

roadway became offset 

toward the east at Valley 

Brook Ave and continued 

north to the railroad tracks. 

The maps show that once at 

the tracks it transitioned into Delafield Ave. Sometime prior to 1922, the southern end of 

the street was extended  beyond Page Ave, ultimately incorporating a small dead-end 

that was known as 12th Street that intersected in a “T” fashion with Kingsland Ave. Prior 

to 1927, the entire length of the street between Kingsland Ave and the tracks was called 

Weart Ave. In September of 1927, the part of the street north of Valley Brook Ave would 

be renamed to Delafield Ave.  

I have not been able to find anyone by the name of Weart ever having lived or owned 

property in Bergen County or Lyndhurst. The closest derivative of the name was 

someone called Peter Wert, who was married in Lyndhurst in 1895. Nothing more is 

known of him. While there are some people by the name of Weart in early N.J. history, 

none were determined to live in or near Bergen County. It may be that the name of the 

street is a truncated derivative of several Dutch surnames. There were a multitude of 

Dutch settlers in the area going back to the time the street name is first seen on a map. 

For now, the origin of the name of this street remains a mystery.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the earliest goes 

back to 1906 of which there are several. 

Webster Avenue - The street goes back at least to 1869, where it 

is seen in a map from that year showing the property of E.D. and 

M.H. Cordts. Possibly named for Daniel Webster, U.S. Secretary of 

State under two presidents and an acquaintance of John 

Rutherfurd. He died in 1852, the same year Union Township was 

established. Of the currently existing homes on the block, the oldest 

were built in 1906. 

This image of Weart Ave is from the Cavalcante- Esposito Collection. 
It is believed to have been taken around the 1920s before street 
paving took place in town. It is not clear where along the street this 
image was taken.  

Daniel Webster (Image 

in public domain) 



253 
 

 

Wiedemann Place - This roadway has existed since at least 1907, where it is named in 

a map from that year of the property of Paul Wiedemann. Paul August Wiedemann, was 

a carpenter and possible home builder, who owned property and lived in that area of 

town from pre-1917. (See also Paul Street)  

Of the presently existing homes on the street the oldest goes back to 1918. 

Willow Avenue – In existence since at least 1909, as seen in the Richmond’s Directory 

for Union Township, Willow Ave used to run between Tontine and Fern Aves. Sometime 

between 1915 and 1922, the roadway was extended south to Kingsland Ave, however 

this new segment was known as Cypress Ave. Sometime after 1940, Cypress Ave was 

renamed Willow Ave. The street is obviously named for a tree.  

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the two earliest were first built in 1906. 

Most of the other homes were constructed in the 1920s. 

Wilson Avenue – Named for 28th U.S. President, Woodrow Wilson. Wilson Ave was 

originally known as Naples Ave, at least as early as 1909, and is seen listed in the 

Richmond’s Directory for Union Township from that same year. That directory listing 

says that the street ran from Riverside Ave to Sixth Street, however it was not depicted 

as such on maps.  

A 1913 Bromley Atlas of Bergen County showed Naples Ave as a dead-end street that 

began at Riverside Ave and continued east, crossing Stuyvesant Ave, and continuing 

for about a 1,000 feet from there. Sometime after 1926, but before 1928, the upper 

section of the street from Chase Ave, which was 9th Street at the time, to 6th St. was 

built and named Wilson Ave. It was a separate street from the lower Naples Ave. The 

missing section of the roadway from where Naples Ave ended to Chase Ave was built 

sometime between 1928 and 1937. The segment of the street between Riverside Ave to 

Chase Ave was renamed from Naples Ave to Wilson Ave sometime between 1937 and 

1940 to conform with the upper section of the street. 

Of the presently existing homes on the street, the oldest goes back to 1906. A good 

number of the homes were built in the 1920s. 

Former Street Names, Paper Streets and Where They Were Located 

What follows below are the names of former streets some of which were also paper 

streets. The latter are proposed roads that appear on maps but were never built. The 

locations of paper streets give a sense of where prospective developers or town officials 

thought further expansion might occur. 

Adams Street – Found between Thomas and Summer just east of what is now Chase 

Ave. It was vacated around the time Chase Ave was extended to Thomas. It may have 

also been a paper street.  



254 
 

Alpine Span – Former name of Ridge Road, circa 1876. 

Aymar Ave – See Wayland Ave below. A 1912 paper street. It was to run parallel and to 

and just south of Wayland. It would also run from Commercial Ave to Riverside Ave 

which it would intersect somewhere between Harding and Roosevelt Aves.  

Bellewave Ave – Former name of Copeland Ave, circa 1876. 

Commercial Street – See Wayland Ave below. A 1912 paper street. It ran parallel to the 

Passaic River. 

Cromwell Ave – Former name of Ridge Road south of Kingsland Ave, circa 1873. 

Cypress Street – Once found between Forest and Fern Aves, renamed Willow Ave. 

Delon Ave – Existed in 1869. Later it became Jackson Place. 

Diven Ave – Existed in 1869. Later became Lafayette Place. 

Edgerston Drive – An oval shaped roadway that used to encircle Edgerston Lake, which 

was found in the area of what is now Lake Ave between Delafield and Jackson Place.  

Evergreen Ave or Place - Existed in 1912, but later renamed as the east extension of 

Pennsylvania Ave. 

Fir Ave – Ran between Forest and Fern. Renamed Oak Street around 1965. 

First Ave – Existed as early as 1873. The sequence of the numerical avenues was later 

changed, and this street became what is today 2nd Ave.  

Fourth Ave – Existed as early as 1873.The sequence of the numerical avenues were 

changed sometime after 1876, and this street later became 5th Ave.  

Front Street – Now Travers Place. 

Furman Ave – Was found between Newark Ave and Madison Ave. Renamed as part of 

Pennsylvania Ave, 

Jefferson St – Existed in 1912 between Thomas and Summer Aves, the first street east 

of 10th St. It may have been a paper street or was vacated around the time Chase Ave 

was constructed between Summer and Thomas Ave. 

Kings Highway – Later changed to Thomas Ave. 

Lincoln Place – Once found between Fourth (Lake) Ave and Rutherford Ave. Renamed 

Jackson Pl. 

Magnolia Ave – Was found between Fourth St to Second Street and between Marin and 

Brisbin Aves. This may have been a paper street.  

Meadow Rd – Was found between Rutherford Ave to Evergreen Place (N.Y. Ave).  
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Madison St – Existed in 1912 as a dead-end street off the north side of Thomas Ave. It 

was found one block east of Monroe Street and just west of 10th Street. It may have 

been vacated for construction or was a paper street. 

Monroe Ave – Ran from Hackensack meadows to Smith Street (Valley Brook Ave) and 

may have been a paper street. 

Naples St – Ran from Riverside Ave to Sixth Street. Became Wilson Ave. 

Newark Ave – Segment ran between Jauncey and Evergreen Place. 

Ninth Street – Existed as early as 1873. The northerly segment ran between Lake Ave 

which later became Summer Ave and Kingsland Ave. Later the street became part of 

Chase Ave and extended southerly to Jauncey Ave.  

Ogden Place – See Second Ave above.  

Ohio Ave – Was found between Ewing to Swayne Aves. 

Prospect Ave – Existed since at least 1869. It ran between Rutherford Ave and what is 

now N.Y. Ave (back then N.Y. Ave was called Court Ave) but was split in two parts by 

Edgerston Lake. It existed between Delafield Ave and Lafayette Place. It was later 

abandoned for development.  

Richards Ave – From an 1868 map, it is the former name of Valley Brook Ave. Possibly 

starting from Riverside, but surely from Stuyvesant to Newark Ave. 

Rockingham Ave – Existed in 1876. After 1876 was renamed Summit Ave. 

Russell Ave - Existed in 1869. Later it was renamed Summit Ave.  

Second St. –Existed as early as 1873. It ran from Marin Ave to Jauncey Ave, which later 

became Union Ave. On November 16, 1947 Second St was renamed to Lewandowski 

Street in honor of Alexander, Walter, and William three brothers who were killed in 

WW2.  

Smith Ave – Existed since at least 1912. It ran from Newark Ave to Madison Ave. It was 

later extended to what would become Polito Ave. It was eventually renamed as part of 

Valley Brook Ave. 

Twelfth St.– Existed as early as 1876. It was a dead-end street and intersected 

Kingsland. It was found west of 10th. It ran between Kingsland to Page and was 

renamed as part of Weart Ave in 1927 and no longer exists today.  

Thirteenth St. – Existed as early as 1876. It was a dead-end street and intersected 

Kingsland. It was found west of 12th. It no longer exists today. It ran between Kingsland 

to Page. 

Washington St. – Was found between Thomas and Summer Aves and sometime after 

1912 it became the extension of Eighth Street. 
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Water St. – On map in 1912, it is a paper street. See Wayland below. Water was to run 

between Wayland Ave to the south and Park St to the north and was to be found east of 

Commercial Ave, which it paralleled.  

Wayland Ave – On a 1912 map. One of four paper streets that were to be in what is 

presently the Bergen County Park South End. Wayland was to intersect Riverside just 

south of what is now Wilson Ave, but in 1912 was called Naples St. It was to run west to 

Commercial Ave which paralleled the Passaic River.  
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CHAPTER 20 - THE BRIDGES OF LYNDHURST 

At one time Lyndhurst was the home of nine bridges. Over the years, just one of 

the bridges has been deconstructed and no longer exists. Of the remaining eight 

bridges, six are still in use for railroad traffic while the remaining two carry motor vehicle 

traffic. Some interesting information about each bridge follows. I will also share special 

recollections about a some of them. 

The Train Bridges 

The Passaic and the Hackensack Rivers border Lyndhurst and each is spanned 

by a railroad bridge. Between both of the major structures are four smaller bridges.  

Sometimes a railroad bridge is referred to as a trestle. A trestle is technically a 

bridge composed of short spans supported by some kind of frame structure. It was 

common during the 1800s for the trestle bridges to be constructed of timber and iron. In 

looking at the railroad bridges in town, you can see that they adhere to this same 

general design, although they are largely composed of steel.  

The railroad came to Lyndhurst prior to the construction of both Lyndhurst Station 

in 1883, and the earlier Kingsland Station in 1871, which is when it was first built near 

the foot of Marin Ave. When the railroad first came to town neither Stuyvesant Ave nor 

Ridge Road had yet been built.  

 Railroad tracks appear on an 1867 map of the town and follow the same right-of-

way they do today. Back then, the tracks were owned by the Hudson and Delaware 

Railroad. The same 1867 map also depicts a depot adjacent to the north side of the 

tracks between Livingston and Delafield Aves. The depot would later be replaced by the 

original Lyndhurst Station built and named by William Riggin Travers in 1883. The name 

of the station was taken from a town in England for which Travers had a fondness. As 

we know, the same name was later adopted for the town.  

By 1873 the Delaware and Lackawanna Railroad owned the tracks and by 1876, 

after an apparent merger, it was now the Delaware Lackawanna and Western Railroad 

that had ownership. In 1960, Erie Lackawanna took over the rails and by 1976 Conrail 

assumed ownership. Since 1983, N.J. Transit has owned and operated the rail line that 

passes through town.  

The Short Bridges 

Beyond the easterly edge of the Passaic River and after the tracks come into 

town, four short railroad bridges are found. Moving easterly from the river, the 

approximately 75-foot-long Park Ave bridge is the first encountered. This is followed by 

the 60-foot-long Jay Ave bridge, the 75-foot-long Stuyvesant Ave bridge, and finally the 

60-foot-long Delafield Ave bridge which is highlighted below. 
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 The Delafield Ave Bridge 

I have some fond memories of this bridge. Back around the mid-1960s the tracks 

on this bridge were used to test a myth that had been handed down over the years. 

According to the myth, if a penny is laid on the rail of the track it would be flattened to 

the thickness of a sheet of paper after being run over by a train.  

There were a few summers when my friend Mike Bonelli and I would visit the 

library two or three times during the week. On one of our walks to the library the topic of 

the penny myth came up. I do not which of us had the penny in pocket, but we diverted 

from the library and headed straight to the Delafield Ave trestle. Having been to that part 

of town so many times in the middle of the day, we had a good idea of when the trains 

were due to come along.  We walked up to the embankment adjacent to what later 

became known as the Landells Courts, which are situated on the south side of the 

bridge. Within seconds of our ascent, we found ourselves next to the eastbound tracks. 

Walking a little east of the bridge, a penny was placed on the top of one of the 

eastbound rails and we waited for the arrival of the train, which was still nowhere in 

sight, but due very soon.  

The 4 short bridges. Top Left – Park Ave; Top Right – Jay Ave; Bottom Left – Stuyvesant Ave; Bottom Right – 
Delafield Ave 
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Most people don’t realize that the Delafield Ave Bridge was designed to 

accommodate three tracks. The tracks are each separated by iron plated walls forming 

a channel for each track.  As I recall, the southerly-most track was used as a siding 

extending eastward from the trestle to where train cars could sometimes be parked. The 

center and northerly tracks were the main lines.  

While we were up there awaiting the arrival of the train, we decided to test 

another theory we learned about either from a book or a movie. Presumably, if you put 

your ear to the rail you could hear a train approaching from miles away and long before 

seeing it. We were curious about stuff like that, and admittedly, I guess you could say a 

little stupid too. While there were some variations to the method, generally what we did 

was place our right ears to the eastbound rail so that we would be facing the Lyndhurst 

Station that was located about 300 yards away. We knew that the train’s headlight could 

be detected probably as far back as Park Ave, if not almost to the river. The guy 

situated closest to the station, and who was usually standing, had the job of shouting 

out when he saw the headlight, which signaled the guy with his ear to the rail to get up 

and out of the way. A built-in safety measure was in place. You see, we knew the train 

always stopped at the station, however brief. While we could never be taken for Mensa 

candidates, we were smart enough to understand some of the risks involved, which 

explains why we never did the experiment on the westbound tracks. A train approaching 

from the east would quickly be coming around a bend in the tracks that was located 

about one hundred yards ahead of the bridge and be on us in about three or four 

seconds. I have to report that we did hear or feel vibrations in the rail, but as I recall, the 

train was in view at those times. We performed this “experiment” on several subsequent 

visits to the tracks. 

 Returning to the penny story, the train finally 

came by. We stood way off to the side with our eyes 

glued to the spot where the penny had been placed. 

Sometimes we placed a rock or stick opposite the spot 

just in case our concentration was interrupted for some 

reason. Using the stick or rock as a reference led us 

directly to where the coin had been placed on the track. 

It took only seconds for the train to pass. We felt the 

vacuum that trailed the last car, then we hastily moved 

toward the track to retrieve the penny. The penny 

experiment also proved to be true. Although the penny 

did not flatten to the thickness of a single sheet of paper, it did significantly compress to 

the point where it was almost impossible to see the likeness of Lincoln or any stampings 

the coin contained.  

The Upper Hack Lift Bridge 

Moving eastward and about two miles out of the populated area of town, the 

tracks enter the meadowlands, pass beneath the western spur of the N.J. Turnpike, and 

Penny's left on a rail that had been 
flattened by a passing train. (Image in 

public domain) 
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eventually come to a single rail 

railroad bridge that spans the 

Hackensack River connecting 

Lyndhurst with Secaucus. That 

bridge is called the “Upper Hack 

Lift”. The word Lift in the name 

denotes that the track-bed lifts 

straight up at both ends when the 

bridge is opened. The entire bridge 

is about 500 feet long with center 

span of the current bridge 

measuring about 200 feet long. The word Hack in the name is a truncated version of 

Hackensack, denoting the river the bridge spans. 

The Delaware Lackawanna and Western Railroad built the current bridge which 

took about a year to complete, opening in March 1959. It serves the Boonton Line, 

replacing an older bridge that had been there from 1901.  

An 1872 map depicting Union Township and Secaucus, clearly shows the track 

crossing over the Hackensack River, so there must have been a bridge pre-dating the 

1901 bridge. This earliest bridge was evidently built after 1867, because on a map from 

that time the railroad track is shown as a proposed line, not yet having been built. 

The Lyndhurst Draw 

 The railroad bridge that most people know about is the one that crosses the 

Passaic River near Lake Ave. It is officially called “The Lyndhurst Draw”. The name 

denotes that it is a draw bridge, a generic term meaning that it is capable of opening. 

From the looks of the structure, the Lyndhurst Draw appears to have been a turret 

design, or  what is typically referred to as a swing bridge, meaning it rotates open 

around its central supporting structure. From what I understand, the bridge was bolted 

shut years ago and no longer opens. The west side of the bridge is found in Clifton and 

The Upper Hack Lift Bridge (Image in public domain) 

The Lyndhurst Draw as it appeared in 1959 (left) and 2015 (right) looking west from the Lyndhurst side of the 
Passaic River. This version of the bridge was constructed in 1903 but has undergone some renovation over 
the years. (Left image from Vintage Lyndhurst) 
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of course, Lyndhurst is found to the east. The present bridge was built in 1903, and it is 

presently owned and operated by New Jersey Transit Rail Operations. The Lyndhurst 

Draw bridge is about 441 feet long. It was painted not that many years ago to the light 

blue color it is today.   

An 1872 map of the Lyndhurst section of Union Township shows the bridge 

apparently in place. The rail line was shown as proposed in an 1867 map, which means 

at the time the map was drawn it may have been in the process of being built. By 1871, 

Kingsland Station was built near the foot of Marin Ave and so it can be reasonably 

concluded that the bridge came into operation sometime during the four-year interval 

between 1867 and 1871. 

The Case of the Missing Man 

The Lyndhurst Draw was at the center of a somewhat mysterious story that some 

people might still recall today.  

On Friday, December 20, 1974, a westbound train left Hoboken Terminal at 5:05 

p.m. and made its regular stops at the Kingsland and Lyndhurst stations. Its next stop 

was to be the Delawanna Station in Clifton, about two miles away. The train consisted 

of an engine and four cars and measured about 400 feet long. After it departed the 

Lyndhurst Station, the train continued westbound for about 1500 feet and entered upon 

the Lyndhurst Draw. Someone on board notified the conductor that they missed 

disembarking at the Lyndhurst Station and requested that the train be stopped. It seems 

that such a practice was not too uncommon as long as the train was still close to the 

station. Riders would on rare occasion disembark from the rear car of the train and walk 

back to the station platform. The conductor evidently complied with the request and the 

train was briefly halted. Most of the train was probably on the bridge when it was 

stopped. The time was about 5:20 p.m. and darkness had fallen. Initially, it was believed 

that someone got off the train at that point.    

Another rider on the train by the name of John Miller, an editor for the Wall Street 

Journal and a Nutley resident, was riding in the second car. He was expecting the train 

to stop in Delawanna where his wife would be waiting to drive him home. When the train 

stopped on the bridge Miller thought the train had arrived at his stop. He moved forward 

and began to get off the train when he realized the train had stopped on the bridge and 

there was water below. While returning to his seat Miller saw a young man walking 

down the aisle carrying a gift-wrapped box. The man was apparently upset. It seems the 

man told Miller that he asked the conductor to stop the train, but upon seeing that it was 

stopped on the bridge, he refused to get off. Miller assured the man that upon getting to 

the next stop he would give him a ride back to Lyndhurst. The train then continued onto 

Delawanna.  

For whatever reason, Miller and the man never bothered to introduce 

themselves. All Miller knew about him was that he worked for a bond house at 25 Broad 

Street in New York. Upon arriving in Clifton, Miller and the bond broker detrained and 
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made their way to a car where Miller’s wife was waiting. As promised, they gave the 

bond broker a ride back to the Lyndhurst Station parking lot. That was the last time 

Miller ever saw him.  

That same night, presumably on the same train, a man 

named John DeMars, a 30-year-old, 6-foot 3-inch, Nutley resident, 

was on board and likely occupied the last car, which was the 

smoking car. DeMars worked for Chemical Bank at 199 Church 

Street in New York City where he was an accounts manager. He 

left the bank at 4:45 p.m. telling co-workers he was going home to 

play with his kids. Instead of his briefcase, he left with a package 

that purportedly contained cookies. John typically took the PATH 

train to the Hoboken station where he transferred to the Erie 

Lackawanna train for the ride to the Delawanna Station, which is 

where his car was parked. He never made it home that evening. 

After waiting a while and not hearing from her husband, John’s wife 

Elaine went to the Nutley police to report John missing. She 

described him as being the type of person who would have called 

were he five minutes late, so it made no sense to his wife that John 

would have stayed the weekend at the home of a friend without 

letting her know. And so began the investigation into his 

disappearance. 

Weeks went by and the DeMars’ family waited for John’s reappearance, but it 

never came. The police initially thought he may have absconded with funds or had run 

off with someone, perhaps a lover. However, the investigation failed to disclose any 

such evidence or anything nefarious about DeMars’ character or nature. Rather, the 

investigation revealed that DeMars was well-respected in the community and a loving 

family man. There was nothing to suggest he would just leave his family and job so 

suddenly. 

Within a few days, word circulated around Nutley about DeMars’ unexpected 

disappearance. Upon hearing the news, John Miller went to the police on Christmas 

Eve to share his story about the bridge. Miller theorized that DeMars was likely on the 

train and not realizing the train was stopped on the bridge, may have gotten off, as he 

and the bond broker had almost done, and somehow fell into the river below.  

In response to the information provided by Miller, over the next several days the 

police engaged in a search of the track embankment from the Lyndhurst to the 

Delawanna station. They used a boat to drag the river in the area of the bridge and to 

check both sides of the riverbank near the bridge looking for a body. At one point the 

police even engaged the services of a helicopter to fly over the meadowlands in search 

of DeMars, thinking he might have fallen off before arriving at either the Kingsland or 

Lyndhurst stations. One hypothesis emerged that he may have come to harm in N.Y. 

Image from January 11, 
1975 issue of the 
Herald News 
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and might not have gotten on the train. Despite all these actions to locate him, 

unfortunately nothing proved successful. 

During the investigation there was some confusion as to who requested the train 

to stop and if anyone had even gotten off when it did. Initially the train conductor thought 

that DeMars had detrained either at the Lyndhurst Station or 

when the train paused briefly on the bridge.  Police learned that 

a man fitting DeMars’ description got into a taxi in front of 

People’s Pharmacy, a long-gone drug store that had been 

located at the northeast corner of Ridge Road and Valley Brook 

Ave. The cab driver took the man to Newark Airport. Looking at 

a photo, the cab driver thought it could have been DeMars and 

described him carrying a package. Of course, the police 

checked with the airport authorities, but to no avail. They also 

tried to locate the bond broker who John Miller had given a 

ride, but he was never located. A 13-state alarm was issued 

with a description of DeMars. His credit cards were also 

monitored. Still, there was no trace of John DeMars. 

 The Nutley Police had run out of leads but were 

determined to solve the case. And so, as a last option, they 

resorted to a most unconventional investigative method to try to finally locate De Mars. 

Detectives sought the assistance from a Nutley psychic they had successfully worked 

with in the past. The psychic’s name was Dorothy Allison. After hearing what the police 

knew, she told the detectives she sensed that DeMars had fallen off of the train and 

drowned. She told them that she saw a burned-out building, two men, and a long row of 

tires. Continuing, she also said that she saw a little park where children go down a hill 

on their sleds and a fire engine that children played on. Additionally, she mentioned a 

bow and arrow. Wherever this place was, Allison claimed DeMars would be in the water 

nearby. The last item of premonition Allison provided is seeing the numbers "2, 2, 2", 

which she also thought had some significance to the case.  

As strange as the use of a psychic in a police investigation may sound, here is 

where the story gets more than a little eerie. Recalling 222 from above, a weird break in 

the case came on February 22, 1975. A father and son were at the Kearny Archery 

Range practicing their skills. The range is located about four and a half miles south of 

the Lyndhurst Draw in Riverbank Park on Passaic Ave in Kearny. Passaic Ave runs 

along the river and is the extension of Riverside Ave. Targets at the range are set up 

near the riverbank so that archers are firing toward the river. During practice, one of the 

arrows overshot the target and landed near the river’s edge. Walking down to the river 

to retrieve the arrow, one of the archers made the grim discovery of a decomposing 

body at the water’s edge floating face down in the water. Fingerprints as well as 

personal papers, jewelry, and clothing worn, proved that the body the archers found 

was that of John DeMars.  

Psychic Dorothy Allison 
circa 1993. (Herald News Photo) 
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The archery park is located directly across Passaic Ave from Veteran’s Field in 

Kearny, part of which consists of a large grassy area that slopes downward toward 

Passaic Ave. Back in the 1970s, the sloped portion of the field was known as Bunny 

Hill. Some readers may have heard or recall that in the winter the hill was used for 

sledding. At the bottom of the hill was a three or four-foot-high chain link fence that ran 

almost the entire distance between Bergen Ave and Afton Street which served as the 

north and south border of the field, respectively. Car tires had been attached at irregular 

intervals along the fence’s length as a cushion and target for sled riders. Contained 

within the playground area of the park was an old firetruck that kids played on. Of 

course, the area south of the park contained many old factories and warehouses, some 

of which had fallen into disrepair. And similar types of buildings were also visible on the 

other side of the river in Newark.  

Unreal? Indeed. Fact is sometimes stranger than fiction. And as they say, you 

can’t make this stuff up. Even a staunch skeptic like me would have to concede that 

Dorothy Allison’s visions had apparently been validated.  

John DeMars was found just a little over two months from the time he had gone 

missing. Foul play was ruled out and the event was deemed accidental. The story of 

John DeMars was presented as part of a TV series called “Unsolved Mysteries with 

Robert Stack” airing in 1988.  

The Motor Vehicle Bridges 

There was once two bridges in Lyndhurst that spanned the Passaic River, which 

were used by motor vehicles. Today, only one remains. There is also a motor vehicle 

bridge beneath which pass railroad tracks. 

 The Route 2 Bridge 

If you have ever driven past 

Kingsland Station on Ridge Road 

you may have been aware that you 

were on a bridge. One giveaway is 

the large “hump” in the roadway that 

summits opposite the center of the 

station. The other clue is the single, 

see through, concrete bridge barrier 

rail that is located adjacent to the 

west side of Ridge Road. The rail is adorned with two small spires with each located 

about a third of the way along the rail from either side. Stamped into the southern 

vertical rail post are the words “State Highway Route 2”. Another post near the north 

end of the barrier contains the words “State New Jersey 1926”. 

  Prior to 1923, Ridge Road was considered a local street, going by such names 

as Alpine Span and Cromwell Avenue. Between 1923 and 1927 the road was 

Looking north from the base of the Ridge Road (Route 2) 
Bridge. Circa 2018 
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designated as Route 17N, which was to run from Newark to the New York state line 

near Suffern. From 1927 to 1942 it was known as N.J. Route 2. The current bridge over 

the tracks has been in place since 1929, being completed about two years after the 

route number changed from 17 N to 2.  Most everyone knows that today Ridge Road is 

actually a portion of N.J. Route 17. It was given that designation in 1942 for defense 

purposes.  

According to an item in the August 17, 1909 

edition of the Bergen Evening Record, the Union 

Township Committee had requested that the 

Lackawanna Railroad replace the existing Ridge Road 

bridge with one that was wider. The railroad contended 

that the existing structure was in good condition and so 

declined the request. Not quite five years later, an item 

appeared in the March 10, 1914 edition of the Passaic 

Daily News reporting that a new forty-foot-wide bridge 

proposed by the railroad would replace the existing 

bridge on Ridge Road that passed over the 

Lackawanna railroad tracks at Kingsland Station. Along 

with additional six-foot wide sidewalks, the bridge’s actual width would be 52 feet. This 

time, the proposed bridge faced dissention by local officials for not involving the 

township in the planning. Concerns were expressed regarding the increased grade of 

the roadway the replacement would require. After local concerns were considered and 

addressed, the project moved forward. The foundation for the new bridge was poured in 

June of 1914. 

An 1861 G.H. Korey map shows a proposed road that would later become Ridge 

Road. Another map that goes back to 1873 shows Ridge Road as Cromwell Ave, one of 

its former names, but does not strongly suggest that a bridge existed then. Cromwell 

Ave is seen split by the tracks. There is no clear indication in any of the 19th Century 

maps that roads crossed over or under the railroad right of way. 1913 and 1922 maps of 

L to R: From 1873 map showing Kingsland Depot opposite Brisbin Ave; From 1913 map showing Kingsland 
Station just north of the end of Warren St. Also seen is the bridge where Ridge Road, then Cromwell Ave 
crossed over the tracks. The “necking” of the road is indicative of narrow bridge. 1922 map showing Kingsland 
Station at its current location. 

 Stamped into a southern vertical rail 
post are the words “State Highway 
Route 2”. Another post near the 
north end of the barrier contains the 
words “State New Jersey 1926”. 
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the area show a bridge in place, but it is depicted as being narrower than the existing 

roadway. 

As seen on the 1873 map, the Kingsland Depot, as it was called, was located 

east of Newark Ave and south of Marin Ave, nearly opposite of Brisbin Ave, which is the 

place where the Delaware Lackawanna and Western Railroad would later build their car 

shops. A property map of Leonard Harrington from 1906 shows that Kingsland Station 

was relocated near Warren Street. It also shows that some type of bridge existed on 

Ridge Road in front of where the current Kingsland Station would later be built. An item 

appearing in the December 5, 1918 edition of the Daily Record, a Long Branch 

newspaper, reported that the new Kingsland Station had recently opened. This third 

move placed the station where it is currently found on Ridge Road between Freeman 

Street and Milton Ave.  The building was 30 feet long and consisted of a waiting room, 

baggage room, and ticket office. The item mentioned that the station had been moved 

from its former location about a half mile away. The former Kingsland Station had been 

built 25 years earlier in 1893.  

The Rutherford Ave Bridge 

The next bridge on the list was called the Rutherford Ave Bridge, and as the 

name implies, it was located at the foot of Rutherford Ave. Like its counterpart to the 

south, it was a swing bridge and architecturally described as a box girder design.  

A bridge at the foot of Rutherford Ave is first seen in an 1873 map of the area. 

We know nothing of its construction at that time, but it was likely made of wood. In 

looking at other early maps, one surmises that it was constructed about a dozen years 

after its sister bridge that crosses the Passaic River at Kingsland Ave.  

Of course, the steel and concrete replacement bridge came later, with 

construction beginning around 1911 at a projected cost of about $61,000. The project 

was funded jointly by Bergen and Passaic Counties. In 1912, the original contractor, 

Walter F. Harris Jr of Newark, apparently abandoned the job after having already been 

paid $24,000. The project required a re-bid to complete the construction. In May of 

1912, the contract was awarded to the firm of F.R. Long & W.G. Broadhurst, which 

finished the job for about $52,000. The bridge opened in the spring of 1913 and the 

design was nearly identical to the earlier constructed Kingsland Ave bridge. The first 

bridge tender was Joseph Getchius of Lyndhurst. 

The Rutherford Ave Bridge is seen on a map as late as 1937. It is not entirely 

clear from a 1940 map if the bridge was still there. There is reason to believe that the 

bridge may have been considered part of Route 3 at one time. A February 27, 1945 

article in the Bergen Evening Record reported that the bridge was the only part of Route 

3 was not presently maintained by the state. That same article alluded to legislation 

introduced by state Senator David Van Alstyne Jr. of Bergen County, requiring the state 

highway department to take over the bridge.  
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We can reasonably conclude that the demise of the bridge came after 

construction of the Route 3 bridge, which opened in December of 1948. Therefore, its 

deconstruction probably occurred in 1949 or 1950. A 1948 Commercial Leader article, 

discussing the new Route 3 Bridge, described the Rutherford Ave Bridge as being 

“rickety”.  

In July of 1949, it was reported in the Commercial Leader that a local Lyndhurst 

amateur artist named Herman Meyer of 34 Stuyvesant Ave set out to paint images of 

the bridge before it was demolished. This information lends credence to the thought that 

the bridge was removed over the timeframe specified above. 

Remnants of this old bridge’s approach can still be seen today along the 

riverbank. 

The Rutherford Ave Bridge. Left column: looking across span  toward Clifton, circa 1920; Looking at 
the south side of bridge, circa 1930; Shortly before its deconstruction, circa 1940s with the Route 3 
bridge in the background; Right column shows remnants of the bridge in 2019. (Old photos were posted 

on Vintage Lyndhurst) 
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The DeJessa Bridge 

 This bridge appears on maps going back to 

1861. It was un-named on those early maps, but it 

was clearly there. The initial bridge was likely 

constructed entirely of wood. The steel box girder 

design bridge most Lyndhurst residents are 

familiar with has been in place since around 1905. 

The bridge has been rehabilitated a few times over 

the years, with the last significant renovation 

occurring in 1986. Improvements designed to help 

with movement of traffic through the intersection of 

Kingsland and Riverside Aves were completed in 

2015. The study to replace the bridge began in 

2016. The latest engineering work was done in the 

fall of 2020, however, when the replacement 

project will actually begin remains unknown.  

The bridge is composed of three spans. 

According to N.J. Department of Transportation 

data, the middle span, which is the part that once rotated, is about 204 feet long, with 

Sheet from blueprints for construction of turret designed Rutherford Ave draw bridge.  East is toward the 
left. Plans are dated Feb. 10, 1911. Riverside Ave is located to the left. A 216 square foot bridge tender’s 
house was located on the east side of the bridge. The plans indicate that the depth of the channel passing 
beneath the bridge is 16 feet and a channel width beneath the bridge of 70 feet. 

From 1861 G.H. Korey map, the arrow 
points to what became known as the 
North Belleville Bridge and then later 
the Avondale bridge and finally the 
DeJessa Bridge. 
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each approach span measuring about 80-foot-long. In its entirety, the 364 -foot bridge is 

a little longer than a football field, including end zones. The roadway portion of the 

bridge is about 29 feet wide and is bordered on each side by a 6-foot-wide sidewalk. 

One other interesting statistic from the N.J.DOT report is that the average vertical 

clearance under the bridge is only seven feet. Of course, this varies with the tide.  

The N.J. Department of Transportation has deemed the bridge functionally 

obsolete. This means that it can no longer handle the traffic demands placed upon it.  

The volume of vehicles that travel over the bridge daily, creates traffic jams and gridlock 

on both sides of the span. It is also physically deteriorating.  

The bridge has been known by several names over the years. Some of the 

names were official, but others were not. In identifying the structure, many Lyndhurst 

people use the unofficial name, The Kingsland Avenue Bridge, or the Nutley Bridge. In 

Nutley, the bridge has been known as the Lyndhurst Bridge or Park Ave Bridge. The 

earliest official name appears on a map from 1876, where it is labeled as the North 

Belleville Bridge. In 1912, the bridge is seen labeled as the Avondale Bridge, the name 

it was given when first constructed and by which it continued to be identified for 76 

years. Avondale refers to the section of Nutley just over the west side of the bridge and 

situated north of Park Ave. Also, Park Ave in Nutley was once known as Avondale Ave. 

On June 14, 1981, Flag Day, the Avondale Bridge was rededicated and renamed 

the De Jessa Memorial Bridge in honor of PFC. Joseph De Jessa, a Marine, and the 

first Lyndhurst resident killed in Viet Nam. He died in battle on October 29, 1967 in 

Top photo shows the north side of the bridge. Below, images from the N.J. Transportation 
Planning Authority 2016 Report on the replacement of the bridge. Left photo is look across span 
toward Lyndhurst. Right photo shows view toward Lyndhurst with the bridge open. 
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Quang Tri. The De Jessa’s were a longtime Lyndhurst family 

who lived on Copeland Ave next to the Italian Circle Club. 

Joe’s brother Steve was a classmate of mine. Joe’s death 

shook Lyndhurst to its core, and it made the Viet Nam war real 

and personal for the town’s people. Unfortunately, Lyndhurst 

would go on to lose four other fine men in that tragic war. To 

this day, some might argue whether the sacrifice of our young 

men was justified. It was a fitting honor to name the bridge in 

honor of Joe De Jessa, especially being located so near to his 

home. 

There were always two tenders on duty manning the bridge twenty-four hours a 

day. They were responsible for some of the routine maintenance on the bridge, which 

they were required to log. And of course, when required, they opened and closed the 

bridge from a control booth that was found at the middle of the bridge on its north side. 

Up through the 1970s and 80s, oil barges travelled upriver, requiring the bridge to open. 

And rarely, a large pleasure craft, such as the yacht that was once docked by Kings 

Court, necessitated an opening. Routine maintenance openings were done on either a 

weekly or monthly basis. One of the last bridge tenders was Lyndhurst resident Charlie 

Quatorraro, who lived on Sanford Ave and worked at the bridge for about twenty-three 

years. 

There is an urban legend about this bridge’s connection to the classic Christmas 

film entitled “It’s a Wonderful Life”. Philip Van Doren Stern, the author of “The Greatest 

Gift”, the book upon which the film was based, grew up in N.J. and pictured the town of 

Califon, N.J. in Hunterdon County, complete with its bridge, when he was penning his 

novel. When Hollywood bought the rights to the book in the 1940s, one of the 

screenwriters for the film was Frances Goodrich, who as a young child at the turn of the 

20th Century, grew up in Nutley.  Anthony Buccino, a Nutley author and historian, 

believes Goodrich drew on her childhood memories and had the Avondale Bridge in 

mind when she was working on the screenplay for the movie. Of course, there is no 

documentation from Goodrich that this was indeed the case.  

Over the Bridge 

I have walked over the entire span of the De Jessa Bridge many times, especially 

in my youth. It brings back some very fond memories, tinged with just a bit of 

melancholy.  

My earliest recollection of such walks goes back to the early 1960s when I was 

about six or seven years old. Many an early Saturday morning I made a trip over the 

bridge with my paternal grandfather, Natale Cofone, who was in his seventies. My 

grandparents lived on the first floor and we lived on the second floor of the 209 Thomas 

Ave house, so I was always there to make the walk with him. Our destination was my 

uncle’s (his son’s) home at the corner of Washington Ave and East Centre Street in 

Memorial plaque on placed 
on the east end of the bridge. 
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Nutley. It was about a mile away. Uncle Jimmy and Aunt Rosie ran a small market at 

that location, and each week my grandfather would go there to do food shopping for he 

and my grandmother. I enjoyed going because it gave me an opportunity to spend time 

with my cousins.  

Our route began by crossing Riverside Ave almost immediately upon leaving the 

house and traveling down the west side of the roadway. There was no sidewalk to 

speak of. We passed the Vigilante’s Plumbing Supply, the Waldron Construction yard, 

the Lyndhurst Junk Yard, Weedsville, Reinauer’s fuel oil depot, and finally we would cut 

through the Flying A gas station and onto the approach to the Avondale Bridge. Back 

then it was painted a grayish silver color. From there we made our way up Park Ave and 

cut through an open field that is now called Monsignor Owens Park. We walked up a 

small slope and entered upon East Centre Street. My grandfather’s daughter, my Aunt 

Tessie, lived almost directly across from where we exited the park. We visited with her 

for a short while, and then it was onto my uncle’s store up the street.  

My grandfather would usually take my hand while 

walking on the bridge, but sometimes he would walk slightly 

ahead as I straggled behind. It seemed we always took the 

bridge’s south sidewalk when crossing. I can still see the 

gray fedora hat he wore and recall his frequent head 

turning, checking to make sure I had not fallen too far back.  

At mid-span, I always looked out through the railing at the 

river below and couldn’t help but see the dark brown 

creosote-stained center pier, which supported and housed 

the mechanism that allowed the bridge to turn. To me it 

resembled the bow of a ship that was emerging from beneath the bridge. Near either 

end of the center span sat smaller piers that looked like smaller boats. The space 

between the center and outer piers defined the river’s channel beneath the bridge.  

I can recall the high-pitched humming sound the car tires made as they rolled 

over the steel deck grating and feeling the vibration of the bridge as the vehicles passed 

by. Looking down through the grating of the deck, the often swiftly moving river was an 

unappealing shade of olive drab. Pieces of wood or tree limbs and other debris was 

often seen floating by. The river would also emit a foul smell from time to time. It is hard 

to imagine, but just about 100 years prior, the river was pristine and a major attraction 

that brought vacationing people to Lyndhurst, or South Rutherford as it was called back 

then.  

We never had to make the return trip home by foot. My uncle or older cousin 

would give us a ride back in the green Chevy station wagon they owned, along with 

grandpa’s box of groceries in the rear compartment. I later came to learn that my 

grandfather routinely made the trip back and forth to Nutley several times a week to 

bring my uncle’s garbage cans to the curb. It gave him something to do.  In his mid-

seventies, he started to develop dementia, but continued to make the trip. By then I 

My paternal grandfather, 
Natale Cofone circa 1960. 
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hardly made the trip with him anymore as I was out early playing with friends. From time 

to time he would recruit my sister Marie to make the trip with him.  We always worried 

about him, but he was adamant about taking his walk.  

One summer morning I was hanging out in the neighborhood with my close friend 

Ed Opiela, who lived next door. I noticed my grandfather leaving for his walk and 

decided to follow him. Ed and I got onto our bikes and trailed far enough behind so as 

not to be easily detected. We rode along Riverside Ave on the east side of the street. 

When we arrived at the corner of Copeland and Riverside Ave, we crossed the street to 

the west side. At that point we could see my grandfather just entering upon the bridge. 

Rounding the corner by the Flying A gas station, we could see my grandfather 

advancing slowly, but he had not yet arrived at the mid-span of the bridge.  

Just then the traffic lights on the bridge turned red and I think a bell began to ring. 

The bridge tenders emerged from a booth on the north side of the bridge and began 

manually closing the gates at either end of the span. The bridge was about to open and 

sure enough, it did just that. A distinctively high pitched and loud whirling sound 

emanated from the mechanism that swung the bridge open. Sometimes, when the wind 

was blowing in the right direction, we could hear the bridge opening in our 

neighborhood.  

Ed and I watched in amazement as my grandfather, pretty much at mid-span by 

now, stood holding the rail and took what must have been a thrilling ride. Looking at my 

grandfather from our perspective near the closed bridge gate, he did not seem surprised 

or startled. If I had to guess, I’d say it was probably not his first time experiencing this 

event from such a unique spot. Perhaps the tenders knew him from his numerous walks 

and let him remain on the bridge. I don’t recall if the opening of the bridge was due to a 

barge moving up or down river or whether this was just a test opening, which as I 

understand it, was part of the bridge’s monthly routine maintenance.  

From our perspective near the east side approach span of the bridge, it slowly 

rotated clockwise to open as I recall. Because he was standing on the southside of the 

bridge, when it was fully opened my grandfather was facing toward Nutley. Ed and I had 

to strain a bit to see him through the pattern of girders that composed the bridge’s 

superstructure. It was fairly easy to pick out his hat.  

Eventually the bridge closed, the gates at either end were re-opened, and traffic 

began to move. My grandfather continued on his way and we lost sight of him as he 

exited the bridge on the Nutley side. I do not believe he ever knew that we followed him.  

It’s strange how something as mundane as a bridge can leave you with lasting 

and cherished memories. 
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   CHAPTER 21 - THE VALLEY BROOK RACECOURSE 

The Meadowlands Racetrack opened in East Rutherford in 1976. About 110 

years before however, the “Sport of Kings” was taking place at a racetrack found in 

Lyndhurst. It was known as the Valley Brook Race Course.  

Relatively speaking, early newspapers contained more information about some 

of the early hotels in what was known as Rutherford Park than the track. As a matter of 

fact, little has been discovered about the Valley Brook racetrack beyond what is found in 

some of the Lyndhurst history books. One reason may be that available newspaper 

sources do not go far back enough to cover the opening of the track. Interestingly, of the 

many newspaper accounts and ads perused about the hotels in the area during the time 

the track was in operation, none mentioned it as an area attraction. Local history and 

lore is clear regarding the track’s contribution to bringing visitors to the area and 

enhancing the popularity of Rutherford Park, later to be known as Lyndhurst, as a resort 

area. 

Union Township and the area of South Rutherfurd, which would become 

Lyndhurst, was largely open land and farms at the turn of the 19th Century. It was 

around 1850 that so called “Outsiders” started coming in. The outsiders were 

speculators who proved to be resourceful developers and marketers in real estate. They 

came buying and selling land and ultimately changed the complexion of the area. Their 

actions attracted other investors, opportunists, and entrepreneurs, such as Wall Street 

bankers and brokerage people, who also became extremely interested in the rural 

resort community. The Valley Brook Race Course 

was built by one such outsider.  

The visiting tourists and vacationers to the 

area were generally upper-class types who were 

largely from New York City. They enjoyed the 

countryside and were drawn to the pristine Passaic 

River where they swam, boated, and fished. The 

Valley Brook Race Course was an added dividend 

that helped to keep Lyndhurst a vacation destination 

for the elite of that time, many of whom enjoyed 

sporting, which in the context of this chapter, 

essentially means patronizing the horse races. 

 By some estimates, the mid to late 1860s and 

the decade of the 1870s were a boom period for the 

Lyndhurst area and the track. Ironically, a portion of 

this era of prosperity took place during the U.S. Civil 

War. New Yorkers would board steam powered ferry 

boats at various points in lower Manhattan for the trip 

across the Hudson River. Disembarking at either 

1879 Pennsylvania Railroad map 
showing ferry routes from lower 
Manhattan. New Yorkers took the ferries 
to trains which brought them to 
Rutherford. 
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Hoboken or Weehawken, they would then take trains to Rutherford. Arriving at the 

Rutherford Station, passengers would detrain and next take a horse drawn carriage 

which travelled down to River Road, where it turned south and onto their final 

destinations which was either one of several hotels in the area or the race track itself. 

Later, the name River Road would change to Riverside Ave in Lyndhurst and Jackson 

Ave in Rutherford.  

It was said the trip from the Rutherford station to the track was quite difficult to 

traverse, due largely to the condition of the dirt roads of that time. But that changed in 

1866, when Park Ave was built by the Rutherfurd Park Association. Incidentally, no 

misspelling of the town’s name here. The brick paved roadway was 60 feet wide and 

ran, as it does now, directly from the Rutherford train station to Valley Brook Ave and 

the racetrack. Later, according to one historical account, a trolley eventually replaced 

the horse drawn carriages as the tourists’ principal mode of transportation to the area of 

the track. 

So, what about the track? There are probably some people who go to the horse 

track because they enjoy beholding the majestic sight of the beautifully groomed horses 

in their colorful racing regalia. However, most people who attend the races are there for 

the wagering opportunities provided, which often goes hand in hand with the two-minute 

adrenalin rush they experience as their favorite pick tears around the track toward the 

finish line. It has been like that since horse racing began. It’s no surprise that wagering, 

of the high-stakes variety, should figure into the interesting tale about this legendary 

Lyndhurst track.  

The main players in the Valley Brook Race Course story are James S. Watson 

and William R. Travers. These guys shared a few things in common. Both were land 

speculators. Both were from New York City. Both were millionaires before they came to 

Lyndhurst. Both made their fortunes in N.Y.C. Both had powerful friends. Both were 

colorful characters. And finally, both loved the ponies. But as much as they may have 

had in common, they clearly operated in different, yet overlapping, social and political 

circles and were stark contrasts of each other. One was somewhat of a sinner and the 

other, somewhat of a saint. What follows is a bit of biographical information about each 

of them and their relationship with the track.   

James S. Watson 

Information about what may have been James Watson’s earliest appearance in 

Lyndhurst is derived from an article appearing in the May 13, 1897 edition of the 

Passaic Daily News, the leading area newspaper of much of the 19th Century. The 

paper reported that around 1857 he purchased a 300-acre tract known as the Valley 

Brook Stock Farm. The expanse was large and encompassed the land where Hillside 

Cemetery would be established. The stock farm factors directly into the story about the 

racetrack came about.  
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The story of the racetrack begins 

on July 13, 1863, when according to a 

December 7, 1972 article in the 

Commercial Leader, 36-year-old James 

Watson, who was known to be a land 

speculator and a horseman, bought the 

Van Winkle House. Most Lyndhurst 

people today know the Van Winkle 

building as the Masonic Club, the oldest 

structure in town, having been built in 

1797. It is located at 316 Riverside Ave, 

near the corner of Valley Brook Ave. 

Though the house and its farm was one of 

eight pieces of property he bought in 

Lyndhurst between 1863 and 1869, information presented later shows that Watson may 

have first purchased property in Lyndhurst sometime between 1857 and 1862.  

The house apparently became Watson’s summer resort premises. His primary 

residence was in New York City, which was where he also worked. In addition to the 

Van Winkle House, Watson owned adjacent property that stretched south from Valley 

Brook Ave to around the area of the Jersey City Water Company pipeline found 

between Fern and Post Aves, north of Valley Brook Ave to the railroad tracks, and east 

from the Passaic River to nearly Ridge Road. By the way, although the road appears on 

maps going back to at least 1861, Valley Brook Ave is not labeled as such until 1873. 

From property maps dating to 1868, it is seen that segments of the street, east of 

Stuyvesant Ave were once known as Richards Ave. However, it is unknown if the name 

also applied to the stretch between Stuyvesant and Riverside Aves. So, by using the 

maps as a reference, it can be concluded that the road may have taken on its name 

sometime between 1867 and 1873.  

One theory for the naming of the track is that it was derived from the street. The 

roadway adjacent to the track was located in a low-lying area of town, in other words a 

valley. An 1861 map of the area reveals that a brook, emptied into the Passaic River 

near what would become the western terminus of Page Ave. Following the creek or 

brook northward from the river it runs parallel to Riverside Ave in what today is the 

Bergen County Park. The brook continued north to the area of what later would become 

Tontine Ave where it turned right about 90 degrees, passing under Riverside Ave. From 

there it traveled easterly and later curved back northerly, terminating somewhere near 

the present-day Court Ave.  So, perhaps the motivation for the name was the 

surrounding terrain. 

Another theory proposes that the street’s name was taken from the horse track 

and not the other way around. If true, what remained unknown was Watson’s reason for 

selecting the name Valley Brook for the track.  

From 1867 M. & J. Hughes map from Palisades to 
Paterson. The arrow points to Valley Brook Ave which 
is unnamed. Watson’s properties are seen to either 
side of the road. 
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The answer to the origin of the 

track’s name is deduced from the 

previously mentioned May 13, 1897 article 

appearing in the Passaic Daily News, 

where Watson’s purchase of the Valley 

Brook Stock Farm was reported. The 

central theme of the article was litigation 

between the heirs of James Watson and 

Hillside Cemetery. The May 13th article 

stated, “What is now Valley Brook Ave was 

originally part of the Valley Brook Stock 

Farm and took its name from it.” Since the 

street took its name from the stock farm, it 

would seem so did the track. Some might argue that the track’s name was so adopted 

because it was found adjacent to Valley Brook Ave. While possible, more likely it was 

named after the Valley Brook Stock Farm Watson had purchased and which was part of 

his horse racing enterprise.    

Another article that ran on November 3, 1897, in the Passaic Daily News, puts 

the estimated year of Watson’s purchase of the Valley Brook Stock Farm at 1862, 

contradicting the year of 1857 mentioned in the earlier May 13th article. So, based on 

what it presently known, the purchase of the stock farm falls within the range of 1857 to 

1862. 

The stock farm was a valuable asset for Watson, who was one of the best-known 

turfmen of his day. He raced horses at places like Jerome Park, later to become 

Belmont Park, and Saratoga. He was also known at tracks in Washington D.C., 

Newport, and Charleston. The farm provided him a place to breed, raise, and train his 

horses. 

According to an article that 

appeared in the December 7, 1972 

edition of the Commercial Leader, the 

race track measured a half-mile long 

and was located behind the Van 

Winkle House extending to what is 

now Travers place, between Fern and 

Valley Brook Aves. I have estimated 

that the track alone covered an area of 

approximately 20 acres. Historical 

accounts indicate that the track had 

several red stables where horses were 

boarded and that races were held 

there weekly during the summer vacation season. 

Excerpt from May 13, 1897 edition of the Passaic 
Daily News offers an understanding of how the Valley 
Brook Racetrack was named and an explanation of 
how Valley Brook Ave got its name. 

From an 1876 Walker Atlas. Watson’s Valley Brook Race 
Course is seen adjacent to Valley Brook Ave. 
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The length of the track is relatively small compared to most typical racing venues, 

suggesting that it was used primarily for training purposes, rather than a fully sanctioned 

thoroughbred racetrack. Of course, in order to emulate the larger venues, the horses 

could have simply gone twice around the track. The rich New Yorkers, who visited the 

track while vacationing in Lyndhurst during the summer, were probably placing side bets 

among themselves and not through any formal parimutuel system.   

Details about the track that have thus far proven 

to be elusive deal with precisely when it was 

constructed, formally opened, and ultimately closed. 

Absent hard facts, and based on information 

developed thus far, reasonable estimates can be 

deduced from early maps that show Watson’s property 

and specifically, the track. An 1867 M. & J. Hughes 

map indicates Watson’s property along an un-named 

Valley Brook Ave but does not show the track. An 

1876 map from the A. H. Walker Atlas of Union 

Township shows Watson’s property and the track. The 

upper range of 1876 can be narrowed further to 

sometime before 1871. Information that will be 

revealed later, proves this fact. A preliminary best 

guess of about 1869 is offered for the year the track opened, or about three years after 

Watson purchased the Van Winkle house. On the back end, the track is seen in the 

1896 Colton’s Road Map of Bergen County but is gone by 1902.  

It is also learned from the above mentioned 1972 Commercial Leader article, that 

Watson did not build the track alone, but rather, did so with some associates from N.Y. 

And boy, were those associates notorious. You see, with the help of those friends, 

Watson made his money the old-fashioned way. He stole it. And here is where his story 

really gets interesting.  

James Watson was without question an extremely important secondary-level 

member of what was known as “The Ring”. This was essentially a group of thieves who 

were stealing the City of New York blind. They were being directed by none other than 

the infamous William Magear “Boss” Tweed, who came to power in 1858. As you may 

have heard, Tweed was an infamous and disreputable N.Y. politician who, during the 

mid-to-late 1800s, ran Tammany Hall. Tammany was the Democratic Party’s political 

machine at that time, and it played a historic and highly influential role in 19th century 

New York City and State politics. Tweed was the personification of urban political 

corruption. He had property, money, and influence. Interestingly, he had actually been a 

congressman for N.Y. in 1852 but rose to real power afterwards.  

 Jimmy Watson, as he was known, had become involved with Tweed’s group 

sometime prior to 1863. During the 1850s, Watson had been in jail for something called 

debt fraud. It is not entirely clear if his incarceration resulted from his legitimately 

The arrow on an 1896 Colton’s Road 
Map points to the oval track that is 
seen next to the words race track. By 
1902 the track is gone. 
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borrowing money he could not repay, or if he perpetrated some sort of scam for which 

he was found guilty. After his release, he worked for a time as a collector for the N.Y. 

City Sheriff.  

Each of New York City’s boroughs is also a county of N.Y. State. Manhattan is 

called New York County for which Watson was the County Auditor. This made Watson 

one of the most important officials in the N.Y.C. Comptroller's office. Jimmy Watson 

clearly was not one of the upper echelon leaders of The Ring, of which including Tweed, 

there were four. However, what made him such an invaluable member of the group was 

that he controlled the records for all transactions involving the payments charged 

against the county. In other words, he was the guy that cut virtually all the checks. 

Although his official salary was $1,500 a year (about $29 thousand in 2020 money), he 

got rich on a small percentage of embezzled money that was given to him by Tweed.  

Watson had little fear of getting caught. An episode reported 

in the book, “Boss Tweed: The Story of a Grim Generation” by 

Denis Tilden Lynch, states that Watson once put through a 

voucher for $66,000 to a fictitious person by the name of Phillippo 

Donnoruma, which is an Italian name that translates to Philip 

Dummy. To put things in perspective, the amount of this 

transaction would be worth about two-million dollars in 2020 

money. Of course, this money made its way to Tweed, with a small 

percentage being kicked back to Watson. 

Evidence of Tweed’s corruption could only be uncovered 

with access to the books of the Comptroller's office. Watson was 

one of only two men, loyal to Tweed, who ever saw those books. Watson was described 

as acting smart by trusting no one, and for looking after most of the accounts himself. 

And for his loyalty, he was well paid.  As indicated, his job typically commanded a small 

salary, but as a member of Tweed’s ring, he was able to amass millions and live in a 

mansion in the city that had its own adjoining stable. Of course, he eventually acquired 

Valley Brook Farms too. 

Watson’s country home in Lyndhurst became the center for the who’s-who of 

N.Y.’s elite society visiting the area. It became what was known as “The Jockey Club”. 

In the vernacular of the horse racing world, the Jockey Club was the group that wrote 

the rules of racing for a particular track. In this case, the term seems to be employed as 

a euphemism, reflecting the power and influence of those who were regular visitors to 

the estate. Historical accounts indicate that Tweed often visited Watson at what was 

now Watson’s Estate, formerly the Van Winkle House, as did other Tammany members. 

Besides Tweed and his Tammany Hall cronies, other well-to-do and influential 

people of the time would also visit Watson at his estate as the popularity of the resort 

area of South Rutherfurd continued to grow. Among those visitors were William Travers 

and August Belmont. Belmont was a politician, financier, and had held the position of 

William “Boss” Tweed 
circa 1860s. (Image in 

public domain) 
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party chairman of the Democratic National Committee during the 

1860s. He had a connection to Tweed as well. He was also a 

horse-breeder and racehorse owner. Belmont and Travers are 

important participants in the next part of Watson’s story. 

 During a good portion of the 1860s, Watson was 

considered one of the most renowned turfmen on the east coast. 

Watson bred, owned, trained, and raced horses at his estate in 

Lyndhurst. He also raced his horses at other venues beside Valley 

Brook. And just like virtually everyone who has ever owned a race 

horse, he gambled at the races.  

 By some accounts, Watson was a heavy gambler. In 

May of 1867, Watson entered a horse, named Onward, in the 

Westchester Cup at Jerome Park, which was located in what is 

now the Bronx. This race track was the site of the Belmont 

Stakes, one of the three legs of the famed Triple Crown. After 

1890, the race would be moved to another track. Jerome Park 

was owned by Leonard Jerome (Jerome Ave, Lyndhurst) and 

August Belmont (for whom the Belmont Stakes is named). Both 

of these guys were good friends of William Travers, who enters 

the story a little later.  

Watson’s horse lost the big race to a competitor ironically 

named Tombstone. Some sources cite the horse’s name as 

Loadstone. The loss metaphorically buried Watson, who was 

nearly ruined financially to the tune of $50,000. To satisfy his debt, Watson mortgaged 

his entire Valley Brook Farm to Belmont, which consisted of the race track, stables, and 

the Van Winkle House. Sometime later he executed a second mortgage for $25,000. 

The mortgages were eventually assigned to William Travers on October 3, 1871, 

suggesting that Travers may have purchased the mortgages from Belmont at some 

discounted amount.  

Let’s put Watson’s $50,000 loss in perspective and compare it to what its value 

might have been today in 2020. If we were talking just cash value, Watson would have 

owed about $870,000. Adding in the second mortgage would put the estimate at about 

$1.4 million. But instead, he used land to satisfy his debt. The property Watson used for 

this purpose is estimated at be about 40 acres. Approximately 350 fifty-by-one hundred 

foot lots can fit into such an area. If we assume that the land portion of such a lot in 

today’s market is worth $100,000, then the estimated value of Watson’s debt based 

upon the land he surrendered would be worth nearly $35,000,000 in 2020 money!   

As the saying goes, during the late 1860s and into the next decade, if it weren’t 

for bad luck, Watson would have no luck at all. This adage aptly applied to Watson as 

the next episode reveals.  

August Belmont 
circa 1860s (Image in 

public domain) 

Leonard Jerome circa 
1860s (Image in public 

domain) 
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During the late afternoon of January 24, 1871, after having dined with his family 

at their primary residence at 315 Madison Ave, which was located at the northeast 

corner of 42nd Street and Madison Ave in Manhattan, Watson left and climbed aboard 

his horse drawn sleigh, complete with a coachman. It was a snowy and harsh winter 

and use of sleighs were a common means of conveyance in the city during that era. 

Watson immediately took the sleigh’s reigns from his coachman, and in short course 

began traveling up 5th Ave. He eventually stopped at a roadhouse for some champagne 

and then afterwards got back into the sleigh, presumably for the return trip home. Fate 

was about to intercede in Watson’s life. 

Reports of the time indicate Watson and his coachman had not gotten far after 

leaving the roadhouse, traveling on Eighth Ave and reaching 130th Street when an 

unfortunate circumstance developed. There is some discrepancy between accounts of 

the event as to who was handling the reigns as this point, but a runaway horse that had 

broken away from an oncoming sleigh collided with one of Watson’s horses. The 

colliding horse reared up over the sleigh’s dashboard and one of the horse’s hooves 

forcibly struck Watson in the forehead, severely injuring him. Watson was rendered 

unconscious for only a few seconds. He was taken back to the very roadhouse he had 

visited earlier, and once there his injured head was bandaged by a police surgeon who 

happened to be at the establishment. Reports indicate that Watson suffered a fractured 

skull and was bleeding profusely. Following his initial treatment, he was taken home and 

within a day or so, a doctor performed surgery on his head. Watson was expected to 

recover, but his condition worsened over the ensuing days.   

Upon learning how serious Watson's condition had become, Tweed placed men 

he trusted inside of Watson’s house day and night. He could not risk any of his enemies 

visiting Watson and possibly obtaining a deathbed confession. Watson died on January 

30, 1871, a week after the accident. He was just 44 years old. The daily papers said 

that he left his family well-provided for. Considering his modest paying job title, some 

people accounted for his wealth by saying that he had been lucky investing on Wall 

Street. Watson’s obit lists Tweed and other top-level Ring leaders as his pallbearers.  

Watson’s death led to the downfall of Boss Tweed. It started when a new 

bookkeeper noticed indiscretions in the City’s financial records. Eventually, evidence of 

Tweed’s embezzlement was brought to the N.Y. Times, which also obtained the 

financial accounts that had been handled by Watson. The paper published the accounts 

as evidence of Tweed’s crimes. The heat was on and unrelenting. By July of 1872, 

Tweed was divesting himself of his real estate and investments, transferring them to 

family members.  

A reform movement began in N.Y. City and in 1873 Tweed was found guilty of 

larceny and forgery and sent to jail. It has been estimated that Tweed embezzled as 

much as $200 million from N.Y.C., which in 2020 money translates to about $4.3 billion. 

But Tweed’s imprisonment was not the end of the story. In 1875, he somehow managed 
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to escape and made his way to Cuba and Spain. Eventually he was caught and was 

extradited back to New York. He died in a New York City jail in 1878. 

After Watson’s death in 1871, the mortgage Travers had on Watson’s property 

was taken over by deed. Travers foreclosed on the property on May 24, 1876 and now 

owned the property outright.  

One has to wonder what would have happened had Watson not met his untimely 

death. Continuing in the employ of Tweed, it may have been possible for him to “earn” 

the money to satisfy his debt to Travers and thereby retain the property in Lyndhurst. If 

so, Lyndhurst might be called something different today. 

One final note on Watson. Despite visits to the N.Y. City Public Library, N.Y.C 

Archives, inspection of various books and on-line sources, and contacting authors of 

some of the books I’ve inspected, no one has seen or knows of any image of James S. 

Watson. Nor have I been able to locate any physical description of the man. 

William Travers the Turfman 

William R. Travers was a highly respected, popular, and 

extremely well-liked man in N.Y. society of the mid to late-

1800s. Although being inflicted with a speech impediment, 

Travers, who was sometimes referred to as the “Stuttering Wit 

of Wall Street”, was well known and remembered for his charm, 

wit, and self-deprecating manner. He could dish it out, but he 

could take it too, and this attribute made him more endearing 

and engaging.  

Travers was a self-made man who found his fortune on 

Wall Street. Historical accounts suggest he was there when the 

N.Y. Stock Exchange was formed. He also married into British 

nobility, which explains in part his knowledge of Lyndhurst in New Forest, England. And 

he was no stranger to horse racing, a sport he evidently loved passionately.  

Travers and an associate, the aforementioned Leonard Jerome, were the money 

behind the Saratoga Race Track in Saratoga Springs, N.Y. that they helped found. 

Jerome, a Brooklyn financier is perhaps best known for being the maternal grandfather 

of Winston Churchill. Travers was the Saratoga track’s first President. To this day, a 

horse race at that venue called the Travers Stakes is held annually in his honor. One of 

the other people involved with Travers in the Saratoga deal was railroad and shipping 

magnate Cornelius Vanderbilt. Saratoga opened on August 2, 1864 and the Travers 

Stakes was the first event held there. Incidentally, the thoroughbred horse that won that 

first race was named “Kentucky” and had been trained at Valley Brook. In 1983, the 

horse was inducted into the National Racing Hall of Fame. It won 21 of its 23 starts that 

included a stretch of 20 consecutive wins. 

William R. Travers 
(Image in public domain) 
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Travers, also being a prominent turfman, 

knew of the Valley Brook Farm and Watson’s 

reputation. Upon realizing the property was 

available, he likely saw it as a suitable 

investment opportunity. He had invested in other 

tracks and stables in the northeast with which he 

met with much success.  He had also achieved 

great things with Saratoga, which was also 

located in a summer resort area, something it 

had in common with Valley Brook. With good 

friend August Belmont being on the receiving 

end of heavy losses suffered by Watson, Travers was positioned to take advantage of 

the situation.  As we know, the property was eventually taken over by him. Like Watson 

before him, Travers probably used the estate as a vacation resort. There is no evidence 

it ever served as his principal residence. The breeding and training aspects of Valley 

Brook Farm likely appealed to him more than the potential of upgrading the track to a 

world-class venue like his beloved Saratoga.   

Travers foreclosed on the Watson property in 1876. That same year he turned 

over part of the land he obtained in that action, to the Delaware Lackawanna and 

Western Railroad with the understanding that a train station would be built nearby and 

named “Lyndhurst”. The railroad had come through the area in November of 1870. 

Kingsland Station had been previously built in 1871. Maps show that it was originally 

located close to the Kingsland shops on Schuyler Ave near the foot of Marin Ave, much 

further from the race track than the Rutherford station. Sometime around 1893, the 

station was moved to the northerly terminus of Warren Street. In 1918,  Kingsland 

Station moved to its present location, appearing on maps thereafter. Travers wanted 

something closer to the track and convinced the railroad to build Lyndhurst Station, 

which it did and opened in 1883, about four years before Travers died. The train station 

being only blocks away made it more convenient for patrons visiting the area.   

Retiring in 1875, Travers had more time to devote to improving and promoting 

Valley Brook Farm, that he had acquired just three years before. He pretty much directly 

or fully controlled the farm until he died. It was one of several horse track ventures he 

was involved in. Valley Brook could never compare to Travers’ beloved Saratoga Race 

Way. For one thing, it was much smaller. According to a previously mentioned 

December 7, 1972 Commercial Leader article, the track was ½ mile. Based upon 

dimensional descriptions of the track by other sources, its length may have actually 

been closer to a mile. In comparison, Saratoga’s track can vary between 1-1/8-mile to 1-

1/2-miles.  

More so than racing, Valley Brook Farm’s primary function was apparently horse 

breeding and training. Even when Watson owned the property, it was probably not 

considered a standout racing venue. Some accounts suggest that periodic races, about 

Hall of Fame racehorse Kentucky (1861-1875) 
was owned in part by William Travers and 
trained at Valley Brook Farms in Lyndhurst. 
(image Wikipedia) 
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one per week, were held during the 

summer for the entertainment of the elite 

clientele who vacationed in the area.  

Some credence is given to this 

observation by what was contained in a 

Lyndhurst High School Yearbook.   

The theme of the 1930 LHS 

Yearbook “High Lights” was based on 

the Valley Brook Race Course. In 

searching for some historical information 

on the track, the yearbook staff spoke to 

a woman named Mrs. Matilda Leach 

who lived on Sanford Ave. She was born 

in 1856 and had a vivid recollection of 

the race course.  

It is from Mrs. Leach, that we get an idea of the size and location of the place. 

The width of the track ran from about where the Masonic Temple is located to the 

Jersey City Water Company pipeline that resides between Fern and Post Aves. 

According to Mrs. Leach, its length extended from Riverside Ave to Stuyvesant Ave. Her 

description translates to an area of about 30 acres.  

Mrs. Leach said that the track was surrounded by a 10-foot-high wooden fence. 

According to her, races were not held at the track, but rather it was used as a training 

facility for horses and jockeys. She claimed that some of the best horses and jockeys of 

the time trained there. She estimated that the track was built around 1850, and it really 

gained prominence during the 1870s decade. Mrs. Leach estimated that William 

Travers, bought the track in 1880. Sometime afterward, as the area began to see 

residential development, the track was abandoned and became the victim of 

deterioration. 

The earlier mentioned 1972 Commercial Leader article states that horses were 

bred and indeed raced at Valley Brook during Travers’ ownership. In addition to the 

previously mentioned Kentucky, another fine thoroughbred horse named “Valley Brook” 

was bred and trained there.  

  During the time that he owned Valley Brook, Travers was visited by many of his 

Wall Street friends and associates. In addition to the previously mentioned Cornelius 

Vanderbilt, railroad developer and speculator Jay Gould, as well as businessman, real 

estate builder, investor, inventor, and writer John Astor, who later perished on the 

Titanic, also called on Travers at the farm. Lord Lyndhurst himself, John Singleton 

Copely, was rumored to have allegedly visited, but this is not the case as Copely died in 

1863, well before Travers owned Valley Brook.   

Superimposing an 1876 map over a 2018 Google Earth 
image of the area provides an estimate of the area 
covered by the Valley Brook Race Course. 
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Beginning around 1880, Travers was the impetus behind a building boom that 

was happening in Lyndhurst. Besides his involvement in the Lyndhurst Station, he was 

responsible for attracting businesses to the area. The Harrington and McKee Carriage 

Company, which once existed just east of where the Lyndhurst Plaza now sits, is one of 

the businesses Travers helped bring into town.  

William Travers died on March 19,1887. According to a provision in his will, any 

real estate he owned, except for some specific properties he listed, should not be sold 

for 15 years from the time of his death. This sets the earliest possible sale date of Valley 

Brook Farm as late March of 1902. The 1976 History of Lyndhurst book reports that the 

property went out of the Travers family and to the Travers Realty Company around 

1905. Bergen County property records show that the house was sold and purchased by 

interim owners Charles G. and Anna Hauck that same year. Property records from 1922 

also show that Anna Hauck, who had remarried, sold it to the Masonic Club. The 

surrounding land was subdivided and sold off as lots over the ensuing years. 

The End of the Race Course 

Valley Brook Race Course was likely constructed somewhere between 1863 and 

1869. It first appears on a map of the area in 1876. It can also be found on an 1896 

map. By the next available map of the area in 1902, the track is no longer there. 

However, depicted on the map are three hotels that likely catered to vacationers who 

came to the once resort area. Those hotels were: The Lafayette, at the corner of 

Kingsland and Riverside Ave; The Standard, on Court Ave between Peabody and Park 

Aves; and the Wakefield, located on Stuyvesant Ave near Rutherford Ave. That same 

1902 map also shows the Union Township School, which we all know as the Little Red 

School House. One would think that if the hotels were shown, so too would the race 

track if it were still in operation. Therefore, the map evidence seems to correspond to 

information that the track ceased to exist sometime around 1900.  

The boundary in the image on the left corresponds to Matilda Leach's estimate of area covered 
by the racetrack complex. The boundary in the image on the right is based on an estimate of the 
area covered by the track that was presented in an article in the December 7, 1972 issue of the 
Commercial Leader. 
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So, what brought the end of the Valley Brook Race Course? I think the answer 

lies in a combination of three main changes that were taking shape in the area near the 

end of the 19th Century and into the beginning of the 20th Century. 

The end of the track comports with what was happening to race tracks 

throughout the country. An antigambling attitude swept the nation in the early 1900s. 

This led to nearly all the states banning bookmaking. Of the 314 race tracks that existed 

nationwide in 1890, by 1908 only 25 remained. So, it could be that the Valley Brook 

Race Course was an early victim of this movement. 

Travers was one of the driving forces behind the popularization of horse racing in 

the northeast. He may have also helped to make the racetrack at Valley Brook Avenue 

the popular tourist attraction it had become, but near the end of the 19th Century forces 

beyond his control were having a dramatic effect on the area as a preferred tourist 

destination. With the industrialization of the country following the Civil War, the city of 

Paterson was becoming an industrial powerhouse with many diverse types of 

businesses developing and evolving there. The factories, which employed large 

numbers of people, began polluting the Passaic River at a rate beyond which the river 

could clean itself. The word ecology was not yet invented and the concern for the 

natural environment was not a priority because people did not understand the prolonged 

risks and effects associated with pollution. They were more concerned with maintaining 

even a meager standard of living, which the factory jobs provided.  While it did not 

happen overnight, by the turn of the 20th Century the river lost its unspoiled character 

and appeal. This must have had a negative effect on the numbers of tourists seeking to 

return to the area. Recall that it was not primarily the race course that brought the 

upper-class visitors. The recreation the river provided was an important factor and so its 

declining condition may have affected the number of potential vacationers and thereby 

patrons that would have sustained the track.  

The third reason for the closing of the track may have been due to a momentous 

event that developed around 1890 and continued throughout the first and into the 

second decade of the 20th Century. America was experiencing what would be called the 

Great European Migration, in which millions of people were coming to our shores to 

start new lives. After landing at Ellis Island, many of the immigrants came to N.J. The 

land upon which the horse track was found was likely worth much more to those 

seeking to build housing, which due to the influx of newly arriving people and families 

was in demand. The population of the town was growing due in large part to many of 

our ancestors. Soon, Union Township would become Lyndhurst. The track had become 

the victim of changing times and attitudes. 

Horse Sense 

I decided to end this chapter with something arguably relevant, and hopefully a 

little amusing. You have probably heard the following common expressions, and like 

me, never realized they were related to horseracing. Although we cannot say they 
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originated at Valley Brook, there is a good chance some of these were used even back 

then by some of the people mentioned above. 

When a jockey is certain that his horse is about to cross the finish line first, he 

may lower his hands and let up on the reins to win hands down. 

A racehorse that is unfamiliar to racing fans is a dark horse. 

The part of a racecourse between the last turn and the finish line is the 

homestretch. 

A racing fan with an inside tip on a likely winner may say it came straight from the 

horse's mouth. 

Easter Egg 

 Sometimes at the very end of a movie, after the credits are done, the producers 

add a short and sometimes humorous or silly scene called an Easter Egg. It’s a small 

reward for the truly loyal movie goers who remain until the houselights come up. So, for 

those who have read this chapter in its entirety, this is for you. 

 Despite the rumors you may have heard, “Dominick The Donkey” was not bred, 

trained, ran, or lived at the Valley Brook Race Course. As a matter of fact, Dominick 

isn’t even from Lyndhurst, although the man who made him famous sure was. Good 

night Lou Monte… wherever you are! 
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CHAPTER 22 - BELLS, WHISTLES, HORNS AND SIRENS OF 

LYNDHURST 

If you asked most people to define or describe the soundtrack of their lives they’d 

probably call to mind certain songs, singers, or bands with whom they developed a 

special connection during various periods of their lives. But if you stop to think about it, 

our soundtracks included more than just music. Go back to when you were young and 

growing up in Lyndhurst and think about the daily sounds that were heard all around 

town. In most cases we probably never gave them a second thought, but they always 

seemed to be playing somewhere in the background. At times you couldn’t help but 

hear them, and yet, at other times, they went entirely unnoticed. I am referring to a 

repertoire of noise, consisting mainly of bells, whistles, horns, and sirens. You might 

also agree that these sounds can certainly be included among the many elements that 

made Lyndhurst what it was those many years ago, and part of why it remains so 

special to us.  As time moved on, some of these sounds have fallen silent, while others 

are still playing. What follows are some facts and trivia about the bells, whistles, horns, 

and sirens that have been associated with Lyndhurst. Interwoven with such information 

are a few related personal stories.   

Bells 

The Ice Cream Truck 

In the summertime, who could forget the bells of the ice cream truck. Whether it 

was Dominick the Good Humor man driving down the street or one of his competitors, 

like Frosty Maid, when we heard the ringing it was nearly impossible to repress the urge 

to shout wait or stop at the top of our lungs.  

If we were outside playing and spied the truck approaching our neighborhood, 

we’d run home and see if we could finagle a dime or a quarter from one of our parents. 

The trick was to do this in enough time to make it back outside and signal the ice cream 

man to stop before he passed by. If there wasn’t time to race home, we’d chase after 

him as he passed, again shouting for him to stop. And then we’d run home to see if we 

could score some change to make a purchase. Usually, the ice cream man stopped his 

truck and patiently waited a while because he understood how the process went. 

Typically, an ice cream truck was equipped with an array of four brass-colored 

bells. Each bell must have been slightly different in size because the tone produced 

always sounded like they were ringing in harmony.  The bells hung from the top and 

center of the windshield of the open cab designed truck and were sounded by the driver 

merely tugging on an attached cord. There was a pattern to the ringing too, generated 

by three or four rapid pulls of the cord followed by a few seconds of silence before the 

pattern repeated. Whoever came up with the idea of using the bells was a marketing 

and psychological genius. Pavlov himself would have been proud.  
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The sound those bells made was unique and is 

forever burned deep into our psyche, that even today 

we’d immediately recognize them. To a kid, they 

represented the sweetest of all music and induced an 

urge for that cold, creamy concoction. Our parents on 

the other hand felt much differently. They probably 

wished the ice cream man a severe case of arthritis in his 

right hand and arm so he’d be incapacitated and could not sound the chimes.    

Nowadays, if you even see an ice cream truck driving through a neighborhood, 

you will notice that the bells have been replaced by speakers playing digital recordings. 

The annoying Mr. Softee theme comes to mind. Usually, they just park somewhere like 

in a park or at a ball field, crank up the sound and hope it causes a response in some 

kid nearby, which it usually does.  

The Church Bells 

If you are Catholic, you probably remember the altar bells. Other Christian 

religions have also been known to use them. Some churches still use them today. They 

are sounded during the consecration of the host by the altar server. When I was a kid, 

there were only altar boys.  

I mention these bells because they sounded something like the 

ice cream truck bells, which is the first thing that came to a young kid’s 

mind when the altar bells rang. There is a subtle yet distinct difference 

between the altar and ice cream truck bells. Maybe it had to do with the 

fact that the altar bells are rung inside, but the sound seems to 

reverberate more than their dessert truck counterpart. Once set down, their tone 

immediately stops. Also, they are shinier, which is likely attributed to the fact of their 

indoor usage. They generally consisted of a looped handle with three or four bells 

hanging at the bottom.  

 And then there is the other church bell. 

Mount Carmel Church has but one in its steeple. 

When I was young boy, I often attended 8;00 a.m. 

Sunday mass with my grandmother. I remember 

that we sometimes arrived early enough to see one 

of the ushers make his way up to the balcony and 

reach for a long rope that was suspended from the 

ceiling. 

 The upper end of the rope passed through a 

hole in the thinly slatted ceiling. The hole was 

slightly larger than the diameter of the cord. It took a 

couple of hard pulls, but the usher got the bell ringing, signaling people that it was time 

Left - The Mount Carmel Bell Steeple; 
Right – The arrows point to the bell 
cord up in the church’s balcony. 
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to come to church. He’d pull on the rope maybe ten or a dozen times before releasing it, 

but it kept moving up and down a few more times corresponding with the diminished 

sound and swinging of the bell that finally fell silent.  

I also recall the peal of the bell during the Saint Anthony Feast, when the statue 

was being taken from the church and being attached to the float. That sole bell was 

rung just a few times which for some strange reason, gave it an eerie quality. 

I always thought it would have been fun to give the old bell cord a few pulls, but I 

never gathered up the courage to go try it.  I think the original Mount Carmel bell is still 

in place.  

The School Bells 

 I remember being on the playground of Roosevelt School in 

the mornings before school started and also upon returning from 

lunch. Kids would be playing and running around. At some point a 

teacher would come out and stand at the top of the steps, which were 

found at the edge of the playground, and ring what we used to call the “ding-

dong” bell. It was made of brass and had a dark wooden handle. The sound of the bell 

meant it was time to line up single file by class. I don’t remember if there was a specific 

order, but each line would be told when it was their turn to head inside to their 

respective classrooms. 

 Then there was the fire drill bell. I believe the teachers probably knew when the 

alarm was going to be sounded, but not us kids. Sometimes the suddenness of it would 

make you jump. We got to welcome the drills because they were a break 

from class. 

 When we got to high school, the same type of bell told us it was 

time to move on to our next class. I recall that shrill ringing, which for 

some classes, could not come fast enough.  

Whistles 

 Many of us recall the factory whistles that sounded around town, 

usually at noon and then at four or five in the afternoon, depending on 

when quitting time was. The S.B. Penick and Company, which was 

once located on N.Y. Ave where the present-day Shop Rite is found, 

would sound their whistle daily during the work week.  

 The company was named for founder Sydnor Barksdale Penick 

who began the business in 1914 in Marion, North Carolina. The company built a plant in 

Lyndhurst around 1941, buying property that was previously owned by the United Cork 

Works Company, which had operated in Lyndhurst since about 1910. It took Penick a 

few years to redevelop the property for their purposes. The plant consisted of 43 
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buildings and two water tanks, one of which was found on top of a 

tall tower located adjacent to the railroad tracks. It was painted 

with the name of the company.   

Most Lyndhurst people pronounce Penick as Pee-nick, but 

from what I have heard the correct pronunciation may actually be 

Pen-ick. It was located at 540 New York Ave and the facility 

covered about 17 acres bounded by New York Ave and the 

railroad tracks and running from the southeast corner of Delafield 

Ave up to the back of Saint Joseph’s Cemetery.  

 The Lyndhurst facility was only one of the company’s 

several sites. At the Lyndhurst plant, Penick manufactured 

specialty organics, botanicals, pesticides, and pharmaceuticals. Of the last category the 

most common product was acetaminophen. There is no evidence to support allegations 

that once circulated around town, suggesting 

Penick may have been processing marijuana at 

the Lyndhurst plant. However, prior to 1937 the 

company supposedly made some form of medical 

cannabis at one of their southern facilities. The 

“Marihuana Tax Act of 1937” evidently put an end 

to such production. The vegetation that was being 

processed at the Lyndhurst facility, that some 

people mistakenly thought was marijuana, was 

actually henna, a plant used in the manufacture of 

medicine and other products.  

 In 1986, the Penick property was acquired by Penco of Lyndhurst. Operations 

ran through 1993, at which time Penco went bankrupt and the plant finally closed. By 

1999, the site was torn down and eventually redeveloped into the Shop Rite complex 

we see today.  

Down in The Hook, which is the section of town where I lived, not 

only could we hear the Penick whistle, but we could also hear whistles 

coming from other factories on the west side of the Passaic River in 

Belleville and Nutley. The Federal Leather plant comes to mind. Being 

closer to our area of town, those whistles sounded louder.   

Growing up in the 1960s, we also associated the factory whistle 

sound with one of our favorite cartoon shows. As Fred Flintstone would 

say in the opening montage of the show, Yabba Dabba Do, and so would 

we at times when we heard the factory whistles. 

Those familiar whistles used either steam or compressed air to 

create their unique sounds. The higher the pressure, the louder the 

sound. In the early days, someone pulled a chain that opened a valve 

Sydnor Barksdale Penick 
(Image in public domain) 

Just two examples of the many kinds of 
botanicals and drugs produced by SB 
Penick at the Lyndhurst plant. (Image in public 

domain) 

Typical factory 
steam whistle. 
(Image in public 
domain) 
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allowing steam or the compressed air to escape and thereby sounding the whistle. That 

system was replaced by an automatic valve and a push button mechanism. In later 

years, a timing device might have also been added. 

From about 1963 to 1975 the Penick whistle was used to signal snow closures. 

After that time, parents were encouraged to tune their radios to either WOR in N.Y. or 

WPAT in Paterson to listen for the closures. 

My personal connection to Penick is that I played on an in-town midget football 

team that they sponsored. We wore green and white uniforms. As I recall, our team 

consisted of a group of good kids and was competitive, but I don’t recall how we 

finished. Our coaches were Nick De Pasquale and Tom Ciardella. I recall having a team 

meeting at the home of one of the coaches where we got to view a film of one of our 

games. Back then and at that level of play, such a thing was almost unheard of. Penick 

also sponsored other youth teams. 

Horns 

 The Leslie Company  

When many of us were in grammar school and a snow day was 

declared, the message was transmitted around town by the sounding of 

a horn. If memory serves me correctly, I think the alert consisted of three 

blasts coming around 6:30 or 7:00 a.m. From 1940 to 1963, the horn 

that was used to announce what was great news for the kids, and maybe 

not such wonderful news for our parents, was found at the Leslie Company.   

Before I go further, I need to acknowledge two men who provided much of the 

following information regarding the Leslie Company. Their input was extremely helpful in 

the writing of this chapter. It was John McGartland from the sales department of Circor 

Inc, the company that now owns what was once Leslie, who kindly responded to my 

inquiry and provided a few photos. But more importantly, John put me in contact with 

Leslie company historian Matthew Wrobel. Matt started at the Lyndhurst plant in 1966 

and was with the company for 44 years at the time of his retirement in 2010. He 

graciously provided some of the 

information that follows and several 

accompanying photos. 

 For many years, the Leslie 

Company was one of the largest 

employers in town hiring about 300 people, 

many of whom were from Lyndhurst. The 

company, which was named for Canadian 

born founder John Leslie, came to town in 

1905, having moved from Paterson where Edward Leslie standing alongside a Leslie Rotary 
Snowplow circa 1890s. (Photo from Leslie Archives) 
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John and his brother Edward S. manufactured a machine designed for the railroads that 

was known as a rotary snowplow. The rotary plow can best be described as a steam 

powered snow blower that is approximately the size of a locomotive. During the late 

1800s to the early 1900s the machine was used extensively by many railroads 

throughout the U.S. to clear snowbound tracks.  

It does not seem that Edward was part of the Lyndhurst based business, as only 

John’s name appears in the company’s early history. Coming to town, the company 

bought land adjacent to where the McKee and Harrington Carriage Works had been 

found, a company which manufactured bicycles and baby carriages. Leslie established 

its plant on Delafield Ave, across the way from where the town hall now sits. At that 

time, the land there contained a swamp along with an adjacent dump. Valley Brook Ave 

was a dirt road and so too Delafield Ave. Years later, as the company grew and 

additional space was needed, Leslie purchased the adjacent property along Grant Ave 

that used to be home to Merkin Paints. The current Towne Center strip mall, that once 

was called the Lyndhurst Plaza, now occupies the land that contained the Leslie 

Company complex. 

In 1926, Samuel Inglis Leslie, son of the founder, bought the business from his 

father and became company president. Up to this time, the company only manufactured 

pressure reducing valves. It was under Samuel’s leadership that the company began to 

manufacture the Leslie-Tyfon air and steam whistles sometime in the 1930s. In 1946, 

Samuel became the company’s Chairman of the Board and his son John S., named for 

his grandfather, assumed the company’s presidency.  

Top photos and bottom left show Leslie Company foundry circa 1905. Bottom right is a portion of the plant 
circa 1930. (photos courtesy of Matt Wrobel Leslie Historian) 
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 Leslie Company started its work for the Navy in 1903 and 

was a major supplier of steam control equipment for military and 

merchant ships during both World Wars and beyond. Among 

various military applications, Leslie regulators were used in the 

steam catapult systems found aboard U.S. Navy aircraft carriers 

and were also used in the manufacture of U.S. Navy 

submarines. The company’s level of production was particularly 

important for the war effort. In recognition of their excellent and 

outstanding achievement, Leslie 

received the coveted "Army-Navy E 

pennant" which flew above the plant. 

The E stood for excellence in production.  

The pennant was an honor bestowed by 

the military to companies whose war 

time production was remarkable. Of the 

approximate 85,000 companies that produced materials for the 

war effort, only 5% were awarded this honor.   

Although the main product line for Leslie was the 

industrial control equipment and steam regulation valves they 

manufactured, in town the company is best remembered for 

their horns. They manufactured what was known as the Tyfon 

and Super-Tyfon air and steam whistles. Based on the nature of 

sound created, the average person would likely describe the 

devices as a horn. The horns came in different sizes and were 

used on every American steamship and most American Railroad 

Diesel locomotives. According to one account, the Leslie Company sounded a variety of 

its famous horns simultaneously to signal the end of WW2. I can only imagine the 

intensity of the sound produced. 

After nearly 63 years in town the decision was made to move the company to 

Parsippany. Leslie wanted to expand its operations and needed more space, which 

unfortunately, was not available in town. So, in 1968 they regretfully left.  

The Leslie Company has been described 

as a great place to work. This atmosphere was 

largely the result of the mutual appreciation and 

respect between the Leslie family and their 

employees. Everyone at the company, from the 

president on down, was on a first name basis. 

People genuinely enjoyed working there. Respect 

for its loyal and skillful employees factored into the 

decision to move to Parsippany, which was about 

22 miles away, rather than out of state. The 

Leslie Company was 
awarded the coveted " E 
pennant" for its 
production during WW2. 
(Image in public domain) 

Leslie Super-Tyfon whistle.  
(Image Leslie archives) 

L to R - Samuel I. and 
John S. Leslie, circa 
1950s. (Photo courtesy of 

Leslie archives) 
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company encouraged people to stay on and so it provided free bus transportation each 

day between Lyndhurst and Parsippany.  

Another example of the shared respect between the employees and the 

company president is found in this next brief account. The second John S. Leslie was a 

polo player. As a retirement gift, the employees all chipped in and bought him a polo 

horse. John named the horse “QP”, which he said was a tribute to all the “Quality 

People” who worked for the company.  

It is not entirely known if a sound proof testing room existed in the Lyndhurst 

plant. However, what is absolutely known is that some horn testing took place outdoors, 

especially during the 1950s and 60s. I recall many occasions of being in the area of the 

Library and Town Hall during the time when a horn test was being conducted. The 

sound was always startling and quite loud, and it made me jump just about each and 

every time. As far as can be determined, no set schedule for the tests existed, although 

a fair amount seemed to happen around noon time.  Nor was it the same horn all the 

time. Tones would vary. I recall occasionally hearing a test where about three or four 

horns of varying tones were sounded in such a sequence that it produced a near 

musical quality.  

 Another recollection about Leslie is the park that was located 

adjacent to the plant on the Delafield Ave. It was called Leslie 

Park and during the summers of the mid-1960s it was the site 

where “Block Dances” were sponsored by the Parks Department. 

Specifically, the dances were held at the basketball area of the 

park and ran from 8 to 10 p.m. They usually took 

place on a Thursday or Friday night.  Kids aged 

13 to 18 were allowed to attend and, according to 

an article in the Commercial Leader, they only let 

you in if you were properly attired, meaning no 

shorts or tight skirts. Local bands played the 

event. I recall hearing Lou Caddy and the Panics 

there.  

 Leslie eventually moved to Tampa, Florida in 

1985 and became Leslie Controls. In 1990 the 

company was purchased by Watts Industries, Inc., one of the world’s 

largest independent valve manufacturers. Circor, a large international 

conglomerate of which Leslie was a part, split from Watts. 

My personal connection to Leslie Company was my Godfather, 

Anthony Bonelli, who worked there beginning in 1942, just prior to his 

entering the Navy. Upon coming home after the war, he returned to 

work there until his retirement in 1980. He was a top-notch tool and die 

maker, which is a trade considered by many in the industry to be the 

July 15, 1965 item in the 
Commercial Leader 

announcing an 
upcoming Block Dance 
at Leslie Playground. 

My Godfather 
Tony Bonelli 
and his wife 
Nancy at a 

Leslie Company 
celebration. 

(Photo Leslie 
Archives) 
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highest form of the machinist skill. It required years of experience to master the level of 

proficiency needed to satisfy the requirements of that position. 

The Fire Horn 

Perhaps the best-known horn in town originally sat atop the Town Hall.   

Paul Haggerty, Lyndhurst Office of Emergency Management Coordinator, is a 

wealth of information and quite frankly, an authority when it comes to the town’s 

emergency services communication systems. Paul and I used to work together many 

years ago. Information he provided was used throughout this section and in another to 

follow later. He also provided a few accompanying photos. 

The original Lyndhurst fire horn system was initiated around 1916, just before the 

town changed its name from Union Township. Prior to this time firemen were 

summoned by a fire station bell. The station was once located in a building near Valley 

Brook and Green Aves.  

Some information suggests that the early fire department air horn was purchased 

from the Leslie Company and consisted of four combined horn bells, where each horn 

bell was directed toward a different area of town. At some point it is believed that this 

horn became a back-up to a single head horn system manufactured by the Gamewell 

Corporation of Newton, Massachusetts.  Nineteen fire alarm boxes were also part of the 

system. These classic pull-down lever-type fireboxes had been installed at various 

locations around town prior to the era when telephones became generally available. 

The fire horn system was automatically activated upon the lever being pulled.  

A January 24, 1930 Commercial Leader article reported the installation of a new 

electrical fire “siren” on the roof of the Town Hall. The article describes the device as 

looking like a klaxon horn and working automatically with the fire boxes situated around 

town, blowing each tap of the horn to correspond to the number of the box from which 

an alarm is being sounded. Firemen Oscar and Carl Osback and electrician Fred House 

installed the new horn.  

Although the Commercial Leader article used the word 

siren in its description of the device, it was actually the familiar 

horn those of us who grew up in Lyndhurst know so well. 

Technically, it was known as a Gamewell Diaphone. The horn 

was originally designed and used as a fog signal, but it became 

quite popular as a municipal/public warning device that continues 

to be used at fire stations and municipal buildings all over the 

U.S. 

 Besides the horn found on the roof of the Town Hall, a 

second horn was mounted at 500 Schuyler Ave. Sometime in the 

1940s, a third horn was mounted on a pole found at the 

A Gamewell Diaphone 
fire horn like this one sat 
atop the town hall and 
other areas in town. 
(Image in public domain) 
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northwest corner of Kingsland and Riverside Aves. A collection of 3 horns provided 

better coverage, ensuring the signal would be heard throughout town. 

A Commercial Leader article from 

June of 1955 reported that the fire alert 

system, which had been in place for at least 

30 years, was being replaced with a newer 

advanced system.  The changes 

commenced in June of 1955, with most of 

the boxes having been installed within three 

months. All the red fire boxes that existed at 

the time were removed and replaced by 64 

pole-mounted police call boxes, which were also red in color. The police call box is the 

one most of us recall seeing around town during the 50s and 60s. Instead of a pull-

down lever on the front of the box, the newer boxes contained a black phone handset 

that was accessed by opening a small door. The new call box system required the 

person reporting a fire or other emergency to speak directly with the police desk officer. 

Lyndhurst was one of the first town’s in the state to adopt the new call box system. At 

one time there were as many as 72 call boxes in town. Being seldom used by the 

public, by 1989 the number was reduced to 12 and by the early 2000s all the call boxes 

had been removed.  

It was around 1966 that the horn at 500 Schuyler Ave was relocated to the 

Benedict-Miller building in the Kingsland Shops across the way. It remained there until 

around 1982, at which time it was removed. Some accounts indicate that the horn 

located at Kingsland and Riverside Aves may have been removed in 1969. The fire 

department was now entering the 

electronic age, and with the advent of 

pagers, a belief emerged that one horn 

would suffice as a backup system to the 

wireless electronic devices.  

The single Gamewell horn was 

replaced in the 1990s with a set of horns. 

By 2000, during the renovation of the 

Town Hall, the air horn system was 

removed from the roof of the building. 

About 2015, air horns were reinstalled on 

the roof of the fire house but are only 

used in special situations.    

If you ever lived in Lyndhurst, you 

know that the fire horn sounded 

whenever there was a report of fire in 

Classic fire alarm boxes like the one on the left were 
replaced in 1955 with police call boxes seen on the 
right. (Image in public domain) 

Although installed in 1955 this photo op in front of the 
new call box outside of Town Hall with Mayor Breslin 
and the Board of Commissioners took place in 1956 
probably during the annual Memorial Day celebration. 
(Photo courtesy Paul Haggerty).  
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town. It was also heard daily at around 8:00 p.m. as part of a nightly test. From 1963 to 

about 1975 this horn was also used to signal school closings due to snow. 

If at the appointed time a call came in or the desk officer was otherwise occupied, 

the evening test would be delayed. I recall that there was a black button labeled 

“manual code” on the fire horn control panel situated along one side of the police desk. 

The button was pushed twice to conduct the test. There was a slight delay of perhaps a 

second or two between the time the button was pushed, and the horn sounding.  

The fire horn system was also equipped with a 

mechanism wherein the number of the emergency call 

box closest to the reported location of the fire could be 

dialed in. The two-to-three-digit box number was 

sounded in sequence by the system, with a brief pause 

between each of the box’s identifying digits. For 

example, if a fire was reported near box 12, the horn 

sounded once, paused about two seconds, and then 

sounded twice in succession. It repeated the signal three 

times pausing between each alert.  Before the days of 

wireless electronic devices, firemen had bells in their 

homes that rang correspondingly to the signal sounded by the horn. Upon hearing the 

bell ring, the firemen responded to either the firehouse or the box location.  

The desk officer knew the location of the box from 

which a call was being made because a bell would sound 

with any incoming call and a light on the call box 

switchboard would illuminate over the box number. The 

call box switchboard used the old cord system that you 

have seen telephone operators employing in many old 

movies. A cable was placed into a jack and the officer, 

holding a handset to his ear, could hear and speak with 

whomever was on the other end.  If a fire call was 

legitimate, the box number was dialed in and a red button 

on the fire horn system control panel was pushed that 

started the system and sounded the horn. If a call came in 

by telephone, the officer determined the location of the 

nearest box and dialed that number into the system 

controller and pushed the start button.  

A 1988 Commercial Leader article reported that the 

horn was used to report school closings (5-5-5), disaster 

or weather emergency (1-1-1), and Fire Mutual Aid 

requests (2-2-2). There were other such signals as well for 

other types of urgent or emergency situations. For school closings the horn system was 

a secondary alerting device to TV and Radio.    

Fire alarm controller found behind 
the police desk. (Photo courtesy of Paul 

Haggerty) 

Part of the call box switchboard 
system once found behind the 
police desk. The light below the 
number would illuminate anytime 
someone picked up a call box 
phone. Another part of the system 
allowed for communication with 
the box. (Photo courtesy of Paul Haggerty) 
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Many people had cards in their homes that 

had been printed and distributed by The Bogle 

Agency and other businesses identifying the 

location of the call box being signaled and so they 

had an idea of the area in town where a fire may 

be burning. The card was how many of us came 

to learn the number of the call box nearest our 

homes. To this day I remember that 35 was the 

designation for the box across the road from our 

house and I would imagine some of those reading 

this can also call to mind their neighborhood call 

box number.   

Newspaper accounts from the early 1970s 

indicate that people were complaining about the 

noise created by the fire horn, especially during 

the over-night hours. This eventually led to more 

reliance on the wireless electronic warning 

devices carried by the firemen. 

For many Lyndhurst kids the eight o’clock 

horn, or whistle as it was sometimes called, 

signaled that it was time to head home. From what 

I understand, the nightly tests were suspended 

around 2004 presumably due to noise complaints 

from residents. I have been told the traditional tests resumed some years ago. 

What follows are some early memories of the fire horn and call box.  

As young kids my friend Ed Opiela and I would often spend time on weekends or 

during the summer riding our bicycles around town. On many occasions we’d ride to the 

library or the Town Hall Park. Whenever we were in that general area and we heard the 

fire horn go off, we’d race to the firehouse, which some may recall was located on the 

ground floor of the town hall on the Delafield Ave side. There were four garages, of 

which three housed the fire trucks. The town ambulance was found in the smaller of the 

four garages and was located nearest to the front of the building. The garages have 

since been converted to space for the police department.  

We’d wait for the fire trucks to leave and then we’d ride up the ramped driveway 

to the vacant fire truck garages and peer inside. Mounted on one wall was a large white 

board upon which were four printed columns that listed the number and location of each 

of the call boxes. To the left side of each box number was a red bulb. The bulb for the 

call box closest to the fire location illuminated, thereby revealing where the trucks were 

going. Firemen who missed the departure of the trucks, would pull up the ramp, glance 

inside at the board, and then drive off to the appropriate location.   

Cards like this one issued by the Bogle 
Agency, listed the fire alarm box numbers. 
(Photo posted by Michelle Sarnoski on Vintage 
Lyndhurst) 
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Our goal was to respond 

to the scene as well. There was 

however, one problem. We did 

not know where most of the 

streets in town were located. 

We would quickly ride off in the 

general direction of where saw 

the firetrucks heading, but soon 

realized we had no idea where 

we were going and so we abandoned the attempt. I have to imagine that a lot of kids 

also did this and had a similar experience. 

The first time I ever used a callbox was in 1966. The story is prefaced with some 

background information.  

Long before there were adult school crossing guards, the job of getting young 

kids safely across the street fell to 7th and 8th Graders who volunteered to be Patrol 

Boys. I have seen Commercial Leader articles mentioning the group going back at least 

as far as 1936. The safety patrols were originally administered by the schools. During 

the 50s and 60s, the program was administered through the police department and 

coordinated by the schools.  

Initially it was only boys who were members of the 

group, but sometime during the 1960s girls were also invited to 

join and the name of the group was changed to the Safety 

Patrol.  Each member was given a white Sam Browne belt that 

was made of a canvass type of material. The belt was about 3 

inched wide. A badge was pinned to the sash part of the belt. 

Members were assigned an intersection approaching the 

school. Often your assigned corner was near your home. For 

Roosevelt School, I remember that every intersection along 

Stuyvesant Ave between Page Ave and Wilson Ave was 

manned. I also believe there were members assigned to posts 

on Weart Ave, one at the back of the school where the steps 

led up to the playground and another at the corner of Kingsland 

Ave. There may also have been someone at Kingsland Ave and Prospect Place. A 

Special Police Officer was usually found at the northeast corner of Kingsland and 

Stuyvesant Ave, near the front of the school. I remember that Vic Frangipane, a jolly 

and very pleasant older man, was usually that officer. Vic had previously been a janitor 

in the school, and after retirement, took a job as a crossing guard. A great kid by the 

name of Billy Imperato was the Chief and was usually stationed at the same corner as 

Vic.  I was the Captain and my post was across the street from the school in front of the 

building that contained Jimmy’s Meat Market and Benny’s Luncheonette.  

The fire box alarm board from the 1960s still hangs in the LFD 
firehouse 

The Safety Patrol white 
canvass belt and badge 
worn by members during 
the 1950s and 60s. (Image in 

public domain) 
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Part of the Chief’s job was to physically check on the other posts on a regular 

basis. On this one particular day Billy asked me to conduct the check, which he did from 

time to time.  While I was in the process of doing so, the morning post time was ending. 

At the appointed time Bill would yell and wave to the kids on the nearest corners that it 

was time to come in. They in turn would yell down to the kid who manned the 

subsequent corner and so on in succession until it reached the last post. I don’t recall 

with whom I was walking, but we were on the west side of Stuyvesant Ave, and had just 

passed Paisano Pizza, which was found at the address number of 609. The building 

had once been Alonzo’s Chicken Market and is currently the home of Turano’s Pizza. 

Somehow, someone in the group noticed flames inside the store through a small 

window located on the north side of the building. We ran up to the window and looking 

in we saw a large pot, with a lid in place, sitting on top of the stove with the burner on. 

Hanging over the lid and down one side of the pot was a white towel that had caught 

fire. None of the lights on the interior of the building were on. We ran to the front of the 

building and found the front door was locked. We pounded on the front door to alert 

anyone who might have been inside, but there was no response. Fearing the building 

would become engulfed in flames, we quickly ran up to the northeast corner of 

Kingsland and Stuyvesant Aves, which is where the call box was located.  

Vic was already gone and Billy and some of the other patrol members had by 

now entered the school. So as Captain, it was left up to me to open the door of the box, 

pick up the handset, and alert the police to send the fire department. I think the cop on 

the other end initially thought the call was a prank, but I quickly explained who we were 

and what we saw. We ran back to the building and in due course a police car casually 

showed up. I remember one officer exited the patrol car and we took him to the window. 

By now there were no longer flames visible, but through the window one could see the 

burned towel lying on the stovetop next to the pot and light smoke hanging in the air. 

Just about then the owner, whose name I believe was Joe Russo but who went by the 

nickname of Mammy, showed up. The officer explained the situation to Mammy who 

opened the front door and he and the officer went inside. About a minute later, the 

officer emerged and explained that Mammy had placed the towel on the hot lid of the 

pot, so as not to burn his hand when lifting it to check on the pizza sauce he was 

cooking. He had to run out to attend to an errand and forgot to remove the towel. The 

officer thanked us for being so alert, got into the police car and left. We returned to 

school and explained to our teachers the reason for being late to class. Our tardiness 

was excused and despite some good-natured busting from some of the other members 

of the patrol later that day, we felt good about what we had done.  

One last fond memory about the Patrol Boys/Safety Patrol is that at some point 

during the school year the group from each public and Catholic school would be taken 

on a trip. I believe that more than one group would collectively make the trips on buses 

provided by the Park’s Department. In the early days, the Patrol Boys were given a 

luncheon or party by their respective schools. Later that evolved into field trips. The cop 

coordinating the trips during my time as a member of the Safety Patrol was Patrolman 
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Harry Kelly. Harry had taken over the job from Patrolman Art Schreckenstein who 

previously ran the program for many years. We were taken to a fish hatchery 

somewhere out near Hackettstown. Some previous groups went to the Ford Plant in 

Mahwah, the GM plant in Linden, a Yankee game, and other places. The school safety 

patrol ended some time during the 1970s. 

Sirens 

 We used to call it the 12 o’clock whistle, but actually, it was a siren that sounded 

each Saturday at around 12 noon during the 1950s and 60s.  At times it seemed as if 

several sirens were sounding in the distance, and in fact, that was the case. The alert 

oscillated about 3 or 4 times and persisted for about a minute after which time the wail 

of the siren slowly died out. For some reason, when I was a young kid of maybe five or 

six, that siren used to scare the hell out of me. If I were out playing and it began to wail, 

I’d start running home with my hands over my ears.  

I believe the original siren was located at the Town Hall and was 

part of the Civil Defense System(CD). The CD, which existed in the 

U.S. during WW1, increased in scale as a result of WW2. An April 29, 

1943 Commercial Leader article spoke about Civilian Protective Forces 

conducting tests of a new air raid alarm system that included state-wide 

simulated black outs and surprise air raid drills. The idea was to get the public used to 

the system in the event it was ever needed. We’ve all seen those old WW2 movies 

where before the bombs began falling on London, the air raid siren sounded alerting 

people to take cover. As a precaution, the authorities were trying to instill that same 

mindset in our citizens during the war years even though the U.S. was physically far 

removed from the battle zone.  

For a few years following the end of the war it seems that the routine siren testing 

was suspended. The Cold War began in 1947 and by 1950 the system was again being 

tested regularly. As Cold War tensions grew, it called for increased preparedness. One 

way we got ready for the worst was by engaging in the Civil Defense Air Raid Drills we 

did in school. I recall one such test where all the kids were gathered in the gym of 

Roosevelt School. We were made to sit quietly on the floor and listen for the all-clear 

siren. 

According to Paul Haggerty, the sirens from the 1950s were found in four 

locations around town. One on Riverside Ave by the Little League field, the next by the 

old DPW yard, which was on Cleveland Ave. Incidentally, the original yard which had 

taken over space once used by the Cooper Lumber Co., was completely destroyed by a 

fire in 1973 and was subsequently rebuilt to what is currently in place. The third siren 

was located on Ridge Road near Washington School and the last on Stuyvesant Ave 

near Roosevelt School.  They were activated and tested by controls at the police desk. 

By 1964 there were calls in the newspapers to end the air raid siren testing. 

Given the fact that countries were now armed with nuclear warhead missiles, which 
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could deliver a devasting strike in a relatively short time, it was believed that the warning 

siren was of little benefit. In other words, the system was obsolete and outdated. It took 

a while but by sometime in the 1970s the routine noon time siren testing was 

suspended. 

 In June of 1993, with the approval of the mayor and 

commissioners, and under the direction of Lyndhurst Office of 

Emergency Management Coordinator Walt Friedrichs, a new 

siren system was installed at several street corners around town: 

Stuyvesant and Forest Aves; Stuyvesant and Court Aves; Ridge 

Road and New York Ave; Kingsland Ave and Sollas Court; and 

finally, Garland Way and Wall Street West. In addition to a siren 

alert, this new system is also equipped with a PA function making 

it capable of transmitting information vocally.  According to a 

Commercial Leader article from 1993, this newer system has kept 

the tradition of being tested each Saturday at noon using only the 

siren function. The siren testing was subsequently suspended yet 

again around 2004.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Air raid sirens like to the 
one depicted here were 
located on poles and 
buildings around town. 
(Image in public domain) 
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CHAPTER 23 - THE BAD BOYS OF LYNDHURST 

 During its history, Lyndhurst has mainly consisted of a population that is 

overwhelming upstanding, hardworking, and honest. However, as good as any town 

might be, you will invariably find a few bad apples whose conduct can be defined as 

nothing short of criminal. Fortunately, the quantity of good people have significantly 

exceeded the number of the felonious and immoral types who have at one time or 

another lived in Lyndhurst.  I have decided to present information on just four such 

persons who have at one time or another during the Twentieth Century lived in town. 

Clearly, there were more, but the focus here is just on these four. 

The first story, which is in stark contrast to the latter two, is also sedate when 

compared to what follows later. It deals with two characters, brothers as it were, who go 

back to a time when the Township of Lyndhurst was just a few years old. The brothers 

are largely unknown to anyone who grew up in town after the 1940s. During the early 

1920s, when still quite young, they made a mistake. For a short while their actions 

affected people in Lyndhurst, Rutherford, and possibly other surrounding towns. 

Research suggests they turned their lives around and abandoned their misguided ways, 

unlike the others included in this chapter.  

The two persons featured in the second and third parts of this chapter were truly 

notorious villains, one from the 1940s and the other from the 1970s. For some strange 

reason, these two felons have achieved an almost mythological status in Lyndhurst lore. 

There are still Lyndhurst people who may have read the stories surrounding them.  

My intention in writing this chapter is not to glamorize any of the main characters. 

While the first two were foolish juveniles, there is no doubt, that the latter two were truly 

scoundrels. Not so much in the first case, but for the other two, their stories have 

become part of the historical fabric of the town. Reading the accounts of the people 

below may be intriguing to some and perhaps entertaining to others. The question of 

why they chose the life they did is a perplexing one that can be speculated on but will 

likely never be answered. So here comes the Bad Boys of Lyndhurst. 

The Bright Brothers 

 Just about everyone has heard of brothers Jessie and Frank James or maybe 

the Dalton Brothers. Well, in the mid-1920s Lyndhurst had the Bright brothers. I had 

never heard of these fellows, but I came across their story while researching the other 

two subjects featured in this chapter. I thought their story was an interesting one to 

share.  

Henry Bright, whose given name was Henry Clay Bright but was also known as 

Harry, was born in 1907 and was sixteen years old in early 1924. His brother Edward, 

whose given name was Edward William Bright, was born in 1912 and was eleven during 

the same time. They lived at 438 Post Ave. During the day they probably engaged in 
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typical activities for any boy their age during that era. Nighttime, however, was a 

different story. When the sun went down, these boys became pesky thieves.   

According to an account that appeared in January 4, 1924 edition of the Bergen 

Evening Record, the Bright brothers burglarized so many homes in Lyndhurst and 

Rutherford, that they lost count. They often took the proceeds of their handiwork home, 

hiding the largess that consisted mostly of jewelry, under the front porch. Other goods 

were supposedly hidden in a cache they kept in the nearby woods.  

On that January 1924 night, the boys were arrested by Patrolman John Diffly as 

they were seen coming around the back of Park Ave School in Rutherford. Realizing 

they had been seen by the officer, the boys quickly returned to the back of the school. 

They decided the best course of action was to play it cool, so they turned around, and 

walked fearlessly past the officer as if nothing had happened. As they passed by, 

Officer Diffly noticed a file sticking out of 

Edward Bright’s pocket and at once 

stopped the boys. Upon being questioned 

by the officer the boys said they were 

merely on their way back home to 

Lyndhurst. Not buying the story, Diffly 

frisked the boys and found that Edward 

was carrying a blank cartridge pistol while 

brother Harry was packing a fully loaded 

.32-caliber automatic pistol. Searching 

further, contained within their pockets the 

officer also discovered an assortment of 

jewelry that the boys admitted to stealing 

that night. Officer Diffly then took them to 

the Rutherford Police Station. 

During questioning at police headquarters, the boys could not recall the 

addresses from which the merchandise had been taken. They said victims’ residences, 

which were found some distance from their home, were randomly selected. They also 

admitted to conducting their exploits a few nights weekly. The boys told the police that 

they had no idea where the woods containing other loot was to be found. Or so they 

said. In reporting what the police were doing to learn the whereabouts of the woods and 

recovery of the booty, the Bergen Record newspaper said that “efforts were being made 

to refresh their memories”. We can only imagine the methods used by the police to elicit 

the information from these young boys, but as far as anyone knows, the location of the 

stash was never discovered.  

The Bright’s told the police that much of the proceeds were given away to other 

boys and they supplied a list containing the names of the recipients. When pulling a job, 

the boys always wore kid gloves, which they also had on their person at the time of their 

Harry (left) and Edward (right) Bright, circa early 
1920s. (Photos from Ancestry.com) 
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arrest. Additionally, the boys demonstrated for police the methods they used to open 

various types of windows and doors. 

 It was learned from newspaper accounts that Harry Bright admitted to always 

carrying identification in his pocket when doing break-ins. He understood the risk he 

was taking and acknowledged that during a burglary he could easily be killed at any 

time. If the worse were to happen, he wanted the authorities to know who he was. This 

was not Harry’s first arrest. He had been apprehended a while back in Lyndhurst for 

theft but had apparently been behaving himself according to accounts in the paper. 

Harry worked daily and brother Ed regularly attended school.  

The boys were also suspected of doing burglaries in Hackensack, Passaic, and 

other towns, but a connection could not be proven. It was estimated that the value of the 

jewelry found in their possession at the time they were arrested by Officer Diffily was 

about $200. An additional $900 of goods was located under the front porch of their 

home. Those dollar amounts translate to about $3,000 and $13,500 respectively, in 

2020 money. 

Following their arrest and questioning, the police placed the boys in what was 

called a woman’s cell, located in a space used by the building’s janitor. The room was 

evidently located on an upper floor of the police station and apparently provided minimal 

security. About one o’clock in the afternoon of the day following their arrest, Harry 

decided he had been locked up long enough. Being resourceful, he managed to reach 

outside the cell and break off three long pieces of molding that adorned the corridor. 

Using one of the pieces he was able to retrieve the key to the cell which was hanging on 

a nearby gas light fixture. He opened the cell door and escaped, but he left his brother 

behind inside the cell. He exited the upper floor of the police station via a window, 

jumped onto a roof below, and made his way to the courtyard. Where he went is 

unknown. 

The police became aware of Harry’s jail break shortly afterwards and a search of 

the town began. The strange part to the story is that six hours later Harry returned, 

somehow making his way back into the building, and locked himself in the very cell from 

which he had escaped. When questioned by police where he had gone, Harry refused 

to answer.  

The brothers were committed to the county jail later that afternoon. They were 

only two of seven boys being held in the county jail on theft charges. A newspaper 

article appearing in the Record on January 10, 1924 described Harry as having 

developed into a “first class burglar.” Another Record article from March 15, 1924 says 

that Harry, whose age was erroneously listed as 18, was sent to Rahway prison for his 

crimes, but does not report the duration of his term. Nor does the article make any 

mention of Edward, who one might assume was likely released to his father. 

Harry and Edward were two of six children born to Robert and Clara Bright who 

were living in New York. For several years, the boys and their sisters lived in an 
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orphanage in Brooklyn. The parents 

separated in 1915 and divorced in 1924. 

Robert Bright was an electrician who 

worked nights in the theater, probably on 

Broadway. Their mother Clara lived in N.Y. 

Both parents later remarried other people. 

The boys moved to Lyndhurst from 

Brooklyn, N.Y. sometime in 1923 and were 

living with their father at the time of their 

arrest. 

 It doesn’t take a sociologist or 

psychologist to conclude that the home life, 

or lack thereof, these boys experienced 

played some part in their delinquent conduct. It also shows that the problem of weapons 

in the hands of young kids has been around a while, although the consequences of 

what existed back then cannot compare to the devastation that has become all too 

commonplace in the early decades of the 21st Century.  

An epilogue to the story of Harry and Edward is interesting. Harry was in the 

army for 15 years. He served during WW2 

and Korea, attaining the rank of Major. 

From his photo, it appears he served in the 

medical corp. He moved back to Queens, 

N.Y., married twice, and had three children. 

He died on December 2, 1983 at the age of 

76.   Edward also eventually moved back to 

N.Y. He worked in a dry-cleaning plant and 

then enlisted into the army, where he 

served for seven years before being killed 

in action during WW2 in Italy on April 8, 

1945 at the age of 31. He left behind a wife 

and two children.  

Dizzy Jim 

The story about Dizzy Jim presented below takes place mainly over about two 

years, from 1939 to the spring of 1941.  In terms of historical perspective, the tale 

begins just as The Great Depression was winding down but several months before the 

attack on Pearl Harbor precipitated our country’s entry into WW2. Several events 

outside this main timeframe are also discussed.  

His name was James V. Feraco. The V is for Vincenzo, which was his given birth 

name. It was a common practice during the 1920s through the 1960s for Italian males 

named Vincent to be called Jimmy by their American friends or co-workers. It is 

Harry (left) and Edward (right) Bright, circa 
1940s. (Photos from Ancestry.com) 

The boys lived in Lyndhurst with their father Robert 
Bright (circa 1920s) at 438 Post Ave (circa 2019). 
(Photo of Robert from Ancestry.com) 
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unknown precisely how this custom came about. Vincenzo is an Italian name for which 

there is not direct English equivalent. One theory that attempts to explain how the 

switch from Vincenzo to Jimmy happened begins by recognizing that a common 

nickname for Vincenzo is “Cenz”. When pronounced in some Italian dialects “Cenz” 

sounds similar to “James”. Another theory points to the vaguely sounding similarity 

between Vinny, which in the early 20th Century was a virtually unheard U.S.-Anglo 

name, and Jimmy. Of course, when formalized Jimmy became James. James relates to 

the Italian name Giacomo. 

 According to official Boston birth records, Vincenzo was born at 80 Liverpool 

Street in Boston, Massachusetts on December 31, 1902. The residence was located 

near the Boston Inner Harbor waterfront in the East Boston neighborhood of the city. 

The structure of the premises was similar in design to other period buildings found on 

the street, namely a brick or stone three-story walkup. The actual building is no longer 

there, being replaced by condos. Vincenzo was the sixth of eleven children born to his 

parents Pasquale, a barber, and Gaetana Ferulana. Some later records typically show 

only Feraco’s year of birth, which is indicated as about 1906. Sometime prior to 1920, 

the family moved to Bridgeport Connecticut. James, as he was now known according 

the U.S. Census, was 17 years old. No occupation is listed for him. A local newspaper 

article from 1919 reported that he had a minor run-in with the law, being arrested for 

vagrancy, suggesting that Jimmy was living on the streets. One can surmise, based on 

what follows below, that it was about this time his criminal career was launched.  

How he became known as “Dizzy Jim” and “Dirty Neck Jimmy”, another 

nickname by which he was known, is not certain. The former may have been related to 

some sort of peculiar behavior pattern while the latter is perhaps a reference to a 

hygiene trait he had as a young man living on the street. Absent from all the written data 

reviewed in composing this part of the chapter is any physical description of Jimmy.  

There is no question that Dizzy Jim was a criminal. A brief rundown of his record 

as it appeared in a 1940 edition of the Commercial Leader shows the following: In 1925 

at the age of 19, he robbed a post office in the Delawanna section of Clifton, a crime for 

which he was convicted and spent one year in an Atlanta, Georgia federal prison. In 

1927, he took part in a hold-up in Newark and was sentenced to 25 years, but somehow 

did not serve the full term. This event may account for a 1930 U.S. Census record 

showing Feraco serving time in Trenton State Prison. In 1935, he was convicted of 

assault and battery in Bridgeport Connecticut where he served 26 days in jail. In 1938, 

he was arrested in New Orleans on a drug charge and spent a year in prison in Atlanta. 

At some point following his release he came to Lyndhurst. By that time, he was already 

a member of Murder Incorporated. 

On June 3, 1939 Jimmy married Rose Coronato of Lyndhurst, ten years his 

junior. Rose had been living with her parents at 747 Riverside Ave. Her father Nicola 

ran a small chicken farm in the rear yard. The original structure no longer stands at that 
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address. The Coronato family had been living in that Lyndhurst house since at least 

1910 and remained there until sometime beyond 1946.  

The 1940 U.S. Census shows Feraco living with his wife and infant son Patrick 

Anthony at 758 Riverside Ave, a one-family structure which was found almost directly 

across the street from his in-laws. Feraco’s premises was also just two houses away 

from the one my grandfather bought on Thomas Ave in 1926, which is where my father, 

and then later I grew up. The same census record also lists plumber as Jim’s 

occupation. While he may have used a pipe now and then, it is unlikely it had anything 

to do with water, heating, or drainage. It was his older brother Thomas,  who was 

indeed a plumber.  

From what I recall my dad telling me, Jim was a dapper dresser and evidently 

financially well off as compared to others in that area 

of The Hook. Kids from the neighborhood would fight 

for the chance to shine his shoes because he gave 

very generous tips. It was also common knowledge 

around the neighborhood that Jim was a mobster.  

Depending on the newspaper you read, 

Jimmy was described as either a drug dealer, a 

bootlegger, a minor racketeer, a member of Murder 

Incorporated or all of the above. Police 

acknowledged that Feraco had a long arrest record. 

In the spring of 1940, Feraco was being 

sought by police in connection with two murders. He 

Left - James Feraco, AKA “Dizzy Jim” AKA “Dirty Neck Jimmy” on his wedding day.  Center - 
Pictured with Jimmy are his wife Rose (nee Coronato). Right – Jim and Rose with Rose’s sister 
Emily (Amelia), and her husband Michael Bucaro. These photos were taken on June 3, 1939. 
(Photos courtesy of Jimmy’s grandson Pat Feraco) 

758 Riverside Ave, circa 2018, the former 
home of Jimmy "Dizzy Jim" and Rose 
Feraco. 
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supposedly was involved in the killing and or burial of Peter 

Panto, a Congress of Industrial Organizations (C.I.O.) union 

organizer. He was also implicated in the killing of an alleged 

former member of Murder Incorporated, who tried to quit the 

syndicate and was stabbed to death.  In the early 1940s, William 

O’Dwyer was the District Attorney for Brooklyn (Kings County). An 

article in the May 18, 1940 Brooklyn Daily Eagle reported that 

during his office’s ongoing investigation of Murder Incorporated, 

tips from two independent informants, one being held in 

Monticello and the other in Brooklyn, pointed to the likelihood of 

bodies buried in Lyndhurst.  

On May 14, 1940, then Bergen County Prosecutor John J. 

Breslin, who incidentally was born and grew up in Lyndhurst, and Kings 

County N.Y. DA William O’Dwyer came to town to personally supervise 

the effort to find the bodies. The investigation was being directed by 

O’Dwyer with Breslin providing the assistance of law enforcement 

resources from his office and the Lyndhurst and Bergen County Police. 

According to information O’Dwyer’s office obtained two weeks prior, the 

bodies were buried in the yard of Feraco’s father-in-law, Nicola 

Coronato, who some papers referred to as Joe. During the prior week, 

detectives were quietly searching Coronato’s back yard. In the 

meantime, police were trying to locate Feraco, who according to his wife, 

had just disappeared.  

The story about the digging that took place in search of the bodies 

has been legendary in town, and especially in The Hook, for decades. Some versions of 

the story claimed that several buried bodies were found down by the Passaic River, 

some of which were in steel drums. Others suggested that the park had become a Mafia 

graveyard, filled with multiple victims. The truth of the matter was found in accounts 

reported in various newspapers of the 

day including, but not limited to the 

Bergen Evening Record, The Herald 

News, The Paterson News, the 

Commercial Leader, the N.Y. Daily News, 

and the Brooklyn Eagle.  

The digging began about 200 feet 

behind the Coronato home. The area had 

been previously filled in around 1932 with 

about 24,000 cubic feet of sand that had 

been pumped from the Passaic River 

during dredging operations. During that 

first week of excavation police manually 

Brooklyn DA 
William O'Dwyer, 
circa early 1940’s 

(Image N.Y. Daily 
News). 

L to R - DA William O'Dwyer, ADA Burton B. Tukus, 
Pros. John J. Breslin, L.P.D. Chief Otto Bayer circa 
1940 (Image by Bergen Evening Record). 

Lyndhurst 
native and 

Bergen County 
Prosecutor John 
J. Breslin circa 

1940s. 
(Commercial Leader 

image) 
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dug about six holes, each measuring approximately six 

feet long by four feet wide by four feet deep, but no bodies 

were found. Eventually a Lyndhurst DPW backhoe was 

brought in to dig an area of about 2,400 square feet to a 

depth of about five feet. Each shovel full of dirt was 

carefully examined by the police who worked in relays 

during the operation. The efforts of the prosecutor’s and 

DA’s offices were augmented by the Lyndhurst P.D. Also, 

more prosecutor’s detectives under the direction of 

Lyndhurst’s own Lieutenant John Guidetti were added to 

the taskforce searching for the bodies. Of course, 

O’Dwyer also provided a contingent of people who 

assisted with the digging and other tasks related to the 

investigation. Police were posted around the property 

during the overnight hours to help keep the site secure.  

A story published in the May 16, 1940 edition of the 

Commercial Leader reported that one of O’Dwyer’s 

informants claimed that sometime around the spring of 

1939, a car pulled into the backyard of Coronato’s home. The car had purportedly 

transported bodies that were placed into shallow graves that were dug about 100 feet 

from the rear of the house.   

To determine where to start digging the 

authorities turned to a Park Ridge farmer named 

Roy Tice, who pointed out areas he thought may 

have been disturbed in recent months. Additionally, 

soil samples were taken to check for the presence 

of quick lime. Quicklime is a chemical compound 

which was thought to hasten the decomposition 

process. However, what it does best is prevent 

putrefaction, a natural process that creates odor 

that can attract flies and animals. In other words, 

the compound was mainly used to prevent 

detection.  

During the search of Coronato’s property 

police diggers removed or dismantled several 

structures, namely: a two-car garage; an old turkey 

coop; a chicken coop; a rabbit hutch; and a stone 

tool shed. They also focused on rock gardens and 

garbage piles they thought might mask the graves. 

As the project progressed, the size of the digging 

crew was increased to about nine or ten men. Over 

Digging in Lyndhurst. From the 
May 14, 1940 edition of the Bergen 
Evening Record.  

Photo op is from the May 13, 1940 Herald 
News and shows preparations for digging. 
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the course of the week that the digging in Coronato’s yard was taking place, the crew 

worked eight hours a day, often not stopping until dusk. They essentially dug up 

Coronato’s entire yard.  

The event drew large 

crowds of spectators as 

word of the search spread 

around town. Depending on 

the day and time, it was 

estimated that between 

several hundred and a 

thousand bystanders visited 

the site. The public’s intense 

curiosity required a 

contingent of police to 

control not only the crowd, 

but also a related major 

traffic jam that developed in 

that area of town. At one 

point there was speculation 

that the digging may have 

been related to a 1937 killing 

of a Teaneck labor leader 

named R. Norman 

Redwood. 

While events were unfolding, Rose Feraco, Jim’s wife, was held as a material 

witness for three days, during which time she was interviewed by authorities. Rose 

described her husband as not being at home regularly. She contended that her husband 

had been missing for three weeks, beginning about a week after he was visited by 

members of the N.Y.P.D. and FBI. Information in the May 16, 1940 Commercial Leader 

put April 8 or 9th as the last time he was seen. Rose would later be questioned again at 

her home by the FBI. According to a story in the May 18, 1940 Bergen Record, though 

helping with the murder investigation, the FBI seemed to be more interested in Dizzy’s 

connection to a narcotics ring operating in Newark.  

Nicola Coronato was not being accused of any involvement in the case. The 

authorities probably concluded that if any wrongdoing was taking place on his property, 

Coronato probably knew nothing about it. A thought expressed by the county prosecutor 

was that Feraco’s role was merely to supply the burial ground. The inference is that he 

may not have been directly involved in the actual killings. Based on a statement from 

Brooklyn DA O’Dwyer, a tip he received suggested that the burials in Lyndhurst may 

have been connected to other mob burials in Monticello, N.Y.  

Excavation equipment was brought in to assist with the digging. Here 
Joseph Coronato’s yard is being dug up in search of bodies. Photo is 
from the May 15, 1940 Herald News. 
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The Brooklyn DA was 

trying to convict the leaders of 

Murder Incorporated, a Mafia 

syndicate of hired killers, which 

had established itself in that 

borough. The authorities thought 

that if Feraco could be found, 

they might be able to use him to 

help in the effort to bring down 

the syndicate.  

With nothing found on the 

Coronato property, on around 

May 16, 1940 digging was 

redirected to a strip of land that 

bordered the Passaic River. 

Again, the crew of eight men 

were unsuccessful in finding 

anything. The following day a 

steam shovel was brought in to 

dig a 1,000-foot-long plot near 

the river which began at the rear 

of Coronato’s property. By some estimates about 100,000 cubic yards of soil has been 

turned over, but still no bodies were found.  

Meanwhile, on May 28, 1940, Dizzy was among a group of men indicted for the 

killing of Joseph Rosen in 1936, who we now learn was a witness 

for the Brooklyn DA. Feraco was one of five men charged with the 

killing, the most notorious of whom was Louis (Lepke) Buchalter, 

the head of Murder Incorporated.  

After about a week of digging and with no results to show, 

the operation was stopped. Several months later, on January 2, 

1941, it resumed in earnest.  

Evidently, as reported in the January 2 edition of the Bergen 

Evening Record, new information developed in the case the nature 

of which was not divulged by the authorities. From an article in the 

January 3, 1941 edition of the Herald News, it is discovered that a 

friend of Dizzy’s had been picked up sometime in December of 

1940 and was questioned by police. It is inferred that the 

resumption of digging in Lyndhurst was prompted by what the 

police learned during this encounter. Another piece of information 

reported in the Herald News was that the DA’s Office believed 

Feraco may still be alive, despite stories suggesting he was dead.  

Bergen County 
Prosecutor’s Office Lt. 
John Guidetti (left) and 
Asst. Prosecutor 
James A. Breslin (later 
to become Lyndhurst 
mayor) at the Coronato 
home circa 1940. (Photo 

courtesy of Brian Haggerty) 

This image is an archive photo that was published in the 
November 9, 1981 edition of the Record. The 1942 date is 
incorrect. From the way the diggers are dressed it would seem 
this image is likely from May of 1940 when digging was first 
underway. The Little League area mentioned is a ball field that has 
existed for many years just west of Park Street, which is found 
along Riverside Ave near Wiedemann Place.  
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The area that would years later become a county park, was essentially a swamp, 

replete with tall weeds and marsh. Apparently, the area of land leading from River Road 

to the river contained several paths wide enough to accommodate a car. It was believed 

that these paths could make it easy for someone to enter the marshland, dispose of 

corpses, and depart without leaving any easily detectable clues that they had been 

there.  

  Digging was 

conducted along a dried-up 

stream that ran between a 

nearby dirt road found 

behind the Coronato 

property and the river. 

Digging was also extended 

along the riverbank. Once 

again excavation 

equipment was brought in, 

this time to aid a crew of 

ten men. As the digging 

began during the early 

afternoon of January 2, 

1941, the snow began to 

fall.  An article in the 

Bergen Evening Record 

from that day reported that 

the new site was found 

about 400 yards southwest 

of the Coronato property. 

The area was selected based on information DA O’Dwyer had developed, suggesting 

that for at least two victims, the Murder Incorporated burial crew chose a low-lying spot 

known to have quicksand. It was likely the DA’s sources who suggested that such a 

location for the burials was chosen because it was believed that the bodies would be 

sucked down into the muck and eventually washed out into the river.  

  The digging for the bodies was made difficult by the harsh winter weather. Lights 

were brought in to aid digging at night. With the night came a very intense snowstorm 

that was so severe, the operation was suspended until the next day. A January 3rd 

article in the Record set the location of the digging to be about 500 feet directly west 

from Dizzy’s home on Riverside Ave.  

Rumors were circulating that Dizzy had been killed once the authorities had 

learned of the Lyndhurst burial ground. The authorities refused to publicly acknowledge 

this possibility. One speculation was that Dizzy was silenced because he literally knew 

The aid of a 1930 aerial image of Lyndhurst depicts the area and 
topography that existed during the time during the time Dizzy Jimmy 
Feraco allegedly helped bury bodies near the Passaic River. Although this 
image was taken about 10 years before the body was found, the 
topography had hardly changed over that period of time. Arrows point to 
key locations. The body was found about 400 or 500 feet behind the home 
of Nicola Coronato.  
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where the bodies were buried. Other accounts speculated he may have been killed for 

failing to follow through with another mob related killing.  

After about six days of digging without any results, the Brooklyn DA’s Office 

brought in an aerial photographer to map out the area, which measured about a mile 

long by a width that ranged between 100 to 600 yards. Once a map was completed, the 

DA’s Office then brought in surveyors from the N.Y.P.D. engineering department to 

stake out the area in a grid pattern that corresponded to the map. This process served 

to help police organize the search to find the low area believed to be the burial ground.  

On January 29, 1941, after about a month of searching and the digging up of 

about 15 acres of swampland, and just as the digging crew was getting ready to quit for 

the day, the police finally found what they were looking for. A lime encrusted skeleton 

was unearthed in some sandy wetlands near the river. The discovered corpse was 

believed to be that of Peter Panto, a leader of the Brooklyn longshoreman’s union. 

Panto opposed the extortion and kickback tactics the mob used to control the docks and 

paid for it with his life. He had disappeared in January of 1939. Traces of lime found at a 

depth of about three feet led to the discovery of the body, which once exhumed, was 

taken back to Brooklyn for examination by the New York Coroner.  

 It was reported that lime had eaten away much of the flesh, however bones and 

some fabric were still intact. The fabric was composed of burlap and parts of a rope that 

were found around the wrists, ankles, and neck of the remains. Dental information was 

used to identify the body. The position of the body in the grave showed that the hands 

had been tied together with the legs doubled up, similar in fashion to a jackknife diving 

Left is an Image from the January 30, 1941 edition of the Herald News showing the recovery of Peter Panto’s 
body. On the right is an image from the same date published by the Bergen Evening Record showing recovery 
operations.  
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position. While at the Kings County Medical Examiner’s Office in Brooklyn, the block of 

earth, containing the remains believed to be that of Panto, was x-rayed. Unexpectedly, 

the image also revealed that a shovel had been thrown in with the body.  

Panto had not been shot or 

stabbed to death as some had been 

speculated. Rather, his manner of 

death was reminiscent of a scene 

from the movie “The Godfather”. 

According to a February 1, 1941 

article in the Herald News, an 

undisclosed and authoritative source 

claimed that Panto was forced into a 

car and was strangled as it drove 

through Brooklyn traffic. The source 

stated that Feraco would likely be 

killed if he was ever found because 

he is the only person who can 

implicate Murder Incorporated 

members Albert Anastasia and 

Emanuel “Mendy” Weiss in the 

murder of Panto. Weiss admitted to 

committing the murder as a return favor for Anastasia. Panto’s body was placed into a 

sack and then buried.  

After about two months of a tenacious and arduous effort to unearth what was 

believed to be two bodies buried near the Passaic River, the discovery of just Peter 

Panto’s body would have to suffice. The search for the second victim was called off.  An 

article in the March 3, 1941 edition of the Paterson News reported that DA O’Dwyer 

believed the yet unfound second victim to be Samuel Feinstein, a gangster from 

Manhattan. However, the information regarding Feinstein’s possible burial site was not 

as detailed and specific as it had been for finding Panto’s body. This fact represents the 

main reason for terminating the search for the second body. Even with finding but one 

victim, O’Dwyer had proven his suspicions were correct and it fortified his reputation as 

a determined and dedicated crime fighter. It also helped advance his political ambitions.   

 Despite efforts to locate him, Dizzy Jim was never again seen. There has been 

some speculation that Dizzy was killed by a rival gunman. This seems to be a plausible 

explanation for his disappearance. If he did meet his demise in such a way, information 

regarding when or where such an event occurred has never surfaced.  

Another theory proposes that Jimmy had turned into an informant for the FBI or 

N.Y.P.D. and as such, was placed into some form of a federal or state witness 

protection program. But this too has never been proven.  

Image showing the recovery of Panto’s body is from the 
January 30, 1941 Morning Call newspaper out of Paterson. 
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Finally, some people who knew Jimmy back then thought he disappeared to Italy. 

Although he was not born there, he may have had relatives or friends who could offer 

shelter. Still, the reach of the Mafia can be long and there are documented connections 

between the U.S. contingent and their counterparts operating in Italy. If Murder 

Incorporated had an inkling that Dizzy bolted for the old country, no doubt inquiries 

would have been made and deals struck to silence him. Like the other theories, this too 

has never been established. 

There is a brief postscript to the Dizzy Jimmy story. Rose Feraco unfortunately 

lost the house at 758 Riverside Ave in foreclosure in 1942. She also was eventually 

granted a divorce on the grounds of desertion. In the divorce petition, Rose cites April 

11, 1940 as the day she last saw her husband. On or about June 23,1949, Rose 

succeeded in having Jim declared dead. In 1955 she moved to Newark and eventually 

remarried around 1959. Rose later moved to Bloomfield in 1987. She died in October of 

1989 while still living in Bloomfield, at the age of 73. Her only son Patrick, who had been 

born on March 17, 1940, Saint Patrick’s Day, died in August of 2006 at the age of 66. 

His pursuit and prosecution of Murder Incorporated made DA William O’Dwyer a 

national celebrity. In 1945 he went on to become the 100th mayor of New York City. 

O’Dwyer was eventually vilified by the Kefauver Committee for consorting with top 

members of organized crime and accepting bribes, but corroborating evidence against 

him could not be found. Still others felt he was among the most corrupt mayors New 

York City had ever seen.  In 1950 he was appointed Ambassador to Mexico by 

President Harry Truman. He eventually resigned his ambassadorship in December of 

1952. He remained in Mexico until around 1961, at which time he returned to N.Y. 

William O’Dwyer died on November 24, 1964 at the age of 74 from heart failure. 

Gregory Natiello 

  Gregory Allen Natiello was born on April 6, 1952. He grew up in 

Lyndhurst. As a young child he lived with his parents Thomas and 

Florence and his siblings, two brothers and sister, at 345 Thomas Ave, 

a one family house on the northeast corner of Thomas Ave and Lincoln 

Street. His folks were hard-working 

middle-class people. Later, the 

family moved to 706 Seventh 

Street. I have not been able to 

confirm, that Greg attended 

Roosevelt School early on as once 

thought, although based on where 

he lived it was certainly a 

possibility. At some point, he was enrolled in 

Sacred Heart School for a year or two. After the 

family moved to Seventh Street, he eventually 

transferred to Washington School, entering the 

Ann Wimmer’s 1962 Fourth Grade Class at 
Washington School. The arrow points to 
Gregory Natiello. (Image courtesy of Michele 

Sarnoski) 

Gregory 
Natiello, 

circa 1967 in 
8th Grade 

Washington 
School. 

(Image courtesy of 
Frank Consoli) 
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fourth grade and continued through to the eighth grade. Lyndhurst High School came 

after grammar school, but supposedly Greg quit at some point and did not graduate.  

In 1960, Greg joined the cub scouts. It 

is unknown how long he remained in the 

organization or if he advanced to boy scout. 

According to an article in the November 11, 

1965 edition of the Commercial Leader, he 

played midget football and made the All-Star 

team. Ironically, the team he played for was 

the Police Department. In 1967 he played 

guard on the LHS Freshman football team and 

was considered a good player. As a young kid, 

he pretty much did what normal kids do. But 

there was another side to his personality that 

began to emerge in his pre-teen years as the following story reveals.   

 It was the summer of 1964 

or 65 when my friend Ed 

Opiela and I had gone to a 

small retail store on 

Riverside Ave near 

Kingsland Ave that was 

owned and operated by 

Israel Batt, who at this time 

was in his 80s. One of Batt’s 

daughters worked in the 

store with him. Ed and I 

went there to purchase 

plastic water guns, of which 

there were two varieties. 

The less expensive and 

smaller was made with a colored transparent plastic and looked like an automatic pistol. 

The larger and more expensive model resembled a ray gun. It was made with either a 

colored transparent plastic or black. I seem to recall that the water guns were kept in a 

glass display case that was found on the left side as you entered the store. The guns 

always contained a small amount of water so they could be tested when bought.  

At about the same time Ed and I were entering the store, pulling up on this 

bicycle was Natiello. We knew Greg from midget football, but we did not hang out with 

him. He leaned his bike over so that the right side was in contact with the 

edge of the two or three steps that led up to the store’s front door. We 

walked in, and Greg followed right behind. Ed and I asked to look at the 

water guns and Batt’s daughter handed us one each. We squeezed the 

Natiello’s former childhood home at 345 Thomas 
Ave as it appears in 2018 

In 1965 Greg Natiello was an in Lyndhurst Midget Football League All-
Star. He is seen in the top row, number 33, third player from the right. 
(Image from Vintage Lyndhurst) 
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trigger to test the guns, which worked, and handed them back as we deliberated on 

which model to purchase. It was then that Greg asked Batt’s daughter if he could see 

one of the ray gun type of water pistols. She handed him a black colored gun, that he 

glanced at it for a second or two, and then immediately pointed it at her and squeezed 

the trigger several times. Water shot into her face and eyes, which momentarily startled 

her. In that instant, Greg turned and bolted for the door, water gun in hand. Batt’s 

daughter hurriedly ran from behind the counter, but by the time she reached the door, 

Natiello had already mounted his bike and had quickly ridden away. Like most young 

boys, we initially viewed the incident as comedic. It took a deliberate effort on our part to 

contain any outburst of laughter. However, this was soon followed by a sense of 

incredulousness at what Natiello had done. The episode made it clear to us that there 

was something wrong with him.  

As the above story depicts, Greg was no angel. Some people who knew him in 

his early years recount other stories that show he may have been predisposed to the 

lifestyle he ultimately adopted. Accosting and threatening others, bringing weapons to 

school, mugging the elderly, and shooting people are just some of the themes for such 

stories. Conversely, there were others who knew him that say he could be a respectful 

and likable kid. Because of his juvenile delinquent behavior, he served time in the Youth 

Reception and Correction Center in Yardville, N.J.  

 Like many kids that go bad, some of the early contact with the law begins with 

acts of vandalism and traffic infractions. For Natiello, it started somewhere between 

1966 and 1968. By 1970, there are stories in the local newspapers reporting on his 

various appearances in traffic court to answer for speeding tickets or other moving 

violations.  An October 9, 1970 article in the Herald News reported Natiello’s 

appearance in court for a hitchhiking violation. The article noted that the hearing 

magistrate, Judge Bivona, commented that Natiello has been in trouble with the police 

since he was 13 years old.  

 In September of 1970, Natiello was charged with larceny and illegal entry. It 

seems he and a 14-year-old boy had broken into Miles Mercury, which was located at 

the intersection of Ridge Road and Park Place. They entered through a vent and stole 

air conditioners. This was likely not his first burglary and his criminal behavior began to 

escalate to more serious offenses.  

 An April 26, 1971 article in the Herald News reported that Natiello had been 

indicted for a February 3rd burglary of the Lyndhurst Sport Center, found at 219 

Stuyvesant Ave. He and a confederate broke a glass door and then smashed a display 

case where they stole a .38-caliber revolver and a .45-caliber pistol. Natiello and his 

accomplice escaped in a car they had stolen in Nutley. The next day the stolen car, 

occupied by Natiello, was spotted by Passaic Police at which time a high-speed pursuit 

ensued over several blocks. It ended in the area of Ninth Street in that city, when the 

stolen car crashed into a loading dock at the end of the street. Natiello and his 

accomplice exited the car and fled on foot. Natiello was found hiding under a truck, but 
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managed to escape, running into Garfield where he was ultimately apprehended. In the 

stolen car police found a ski mask, revolver, and white gloves. During his foot escape 

from the Passaic Police, Natiello was seen tossing an object as he ran. That object, 

which was later retrieved, was another gun. Both guns were apparently those taken in 

the Sports Center burglary. Obviously, it seems an armed robbery had been planned, 

but was foiled by an observant police officer.  

 According to N.J. Marriage records, Natiello had been married in 1971 to Alice 

Carey. They had known each other from the fourth grade. They had no children 

together, however, he had a child prior to his marriage to Alice. Alice initially never saw 

the negative side to Greg’s persona, nor was she ever involved in any of his capers. 

Discovering his true personality and the type of activities in which he was involved, she 

was motivated to leave him. They separated in 1973 and ultimately divorced on October 

3, 1978. Alice went on to a productive life. Later, from a 1979 engagement 

announcement of Natiello to Noreen Mancuso, we learn that Greg was employed by the 

Lyndhurst Floor Covering Co.  

 In 1972, Natiello was living at 635 Stuyvesant Ave and continued to be involved 

in various misdemeanors. By 1973 he moved to Passaic. In November of that year, 

along with another accomplice, he was apprehended in the act of committing an armed 

robbery of a gas station in Parsippany. Gas stations were his preferred targets at the 

time, but that would soon change.  As a result of that arrest, Natiello was also charged 

with four other armed robberies of which at least one resulted in a conviction.  

In 1974, Greg Natiello is reported as living at the earlier mentioned Seventh 

Street address in Lyndhurst once again. Later he would return to Passaic. We learn that 

purse-snatching and kidnapping had now become part of his repertoire. In the latter 

instance, he was charged and arrested with kidnapping a juvenile who he had been 

warned twice to stay away from. The Lyndhurst youth was home on leave from the 

Warren County Group Therapy facility at the time the alleged abduction took place.   

Events in his life during 1977 and 1978 are largely responsible for Gregory 

Natiello attaining his legendary status as one of Lyndhurst’s most notorious and 

disreputable characters.    

In April of 1977, a 25-year-old Gregory Natiello, whose occupation is now that of 

a self-employed construction worker, was living at 180 Lafayette Ave, Passaic, in a 

building known as Presidential Towers. He was arrested there for the April 6th murder of 

his friend Vinny Nazare, who had been an accomplice in some of Natiello’s capers. 

Following his arrest, Natiello was being held on $300,000 bail. The suspected motive for 

the killing was to silence Nazare, who Natiello believed was providing information to 

police about illegal activities Natiello was involved in or planning. Somehow, Greg 

managed to hire Miles Feinstein, a well-known and high-powered criminal defense 

attorney of the time. Later the bail would be reduced by half.   
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Information appearing in the newspapers during April 

of 1977 reported that shortly before 2:00 a.m. on April 

6,1977, 27-year-old Nazare had been shot five times as he 

slept on a sofa in a front room of his parents’ house at 371 

Copeland Ave. Natiello, while standing on top of a front 

porch railing, purportedly fired a .38-caliber pistol through a 

small window that was found at the top of the home’s front 

door. Nazare was illuminated by a hall light, thereby making 

it possible for the shooter to see him. Upon being shot, 

Nazare somehow managed to get to his feet. It was 

reported that he staggered toward kitchen but collapsed 

and died before he could get there.  

The FBI provided some key information at the 

murder trial. Their involvement strongly suggested that 

Nazare may have indeed been talking to federal agents. 

The papers also reported that a material witness in the 

case, named Daniel Gentile, another Natiello confederate, was being held at an 

undisclosed location by federal authorities. Evidently before his arrest, Natiello went to 

Gentile’s house where he held a knife to Gentile’s throat, thinking he too had been an 

FBI informant. Gentile managed to escape from and elude Natiello, who pursued him 

through the streets of Lyndhurst. 

Further information as to the reason for Nazare’s killing is revealed in a July 21, 

1977 Herald News article. It was reported that Natiello shot Nazare because a member 

of an unidentified police department told Natiello that Nazare had been talking to the 

FBI. A Paterson News article of the same date essentially reported the same story, 

indicating that the U.S. Attorney trying Natiello’s case said Nazare’s murder was 

planned by Natiello after information was leaked from a local police department that 

Nazare was providing information to the FBI. 

The case surrounding Natiello’s involvement in the Nazare murder wasn’t without 

some interesting twists and controversial conduct involving law enforcement. The first 

such incident concerned Passaic policeman David Kane. According to a December 16, 

1977 article in the Bergen Record, Kane admitted, while under immunity from 

prosecution, that he withheld information from the FBI about conversations he had with 

Natiello that would have implicated Natiello in several bank robberies as well as the 

Nazare killing. His motive for doing so was that he wanted to apprehend Natiello in the 

act of committing a crime. Kane also neglected to tell the FBI that he procured a bullet 

proof vest for Natiello, which apparently was recovered by police following a bank 

robbery in Lake Stockholm on March 4,1977.  

Kane’s statements were made during Natiello’s federal trial in Newark for six-

armed bank robberies and the killing of Nazare. The robberies occurred between 

August of 1976 and March of 1977, during which he purportedly stole a total of 

Presidential Towers, 180 
Lafayette Ave, Passaic, N.J. was 
Natiello’s home in 1977 and the 
place where he was arrested for 
the murder of Vincent Nazare. 
(Image in public domain) 
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$116,000.  Natiello had previously served time following N.J. state court convictions for 

robbing two other banks. He was on parole for a 1974 robbery at the time he committed 

the six bank robberies mentioned here.  

Natiello’s modus operandi was to always wear a mask and to hit banks located 

near wooded areas around closing time. He would usually take hostages into the woods 

and release them, although on one occasion, he pistol-whipped a bank official causing 

the man to be hospitalized for several months. The woods also helped conceal his 

escape.  

In addition to his being a police officer, Kane was 

also the superintendent in the Presidential Towers in 

Passaic where Natiello lived. He tried to curry favor with 

Natiello as a ploy and hoped to catch him in the act of 

committing a robbery. He thought such a strategy would 

prove that he was a good cop.  However, there was 

another personal motive behind his tactics. Kane 

testified that he sought revenge against Natiello who he 

believed was trying to have an affair with his wife.  

Eventually, seventeen departmental charges 

were brought against Kane. All but one was dismissed. 

In 1982, he pled guilty to a charge of misconduct for 

which he lost ten vacation days. 

During the trial, Daniel Gentile testified that he 

participated in a 1976 bank robbery with Natiello in 

Towaco, N.J. for which Gentile pled guilty. He also 

testified that he drove Natiello to within just a few blocks 

of Nazare’s parents’ home on the night Vinny Nazare 

was murdered. Seeing Natiello later that night, Gentile 

testified that Natiello told him that he “took care of my 

problem.”   

According to the earlier mentioned December 

16th Record article, another officer was also given 

immunity from prosecution. Detective James 

Settembrino of the Lyndhurst Police Department 

testified he was the one who leaked information that 

Nazare had asked to speak with the FBI. This testimony 

confirmed the contention by the prosecutors that 

Natiello learned of Nazare’s desire to turn informant and 

then killed him.  

Settembrino testified that Nazare was arrested for a shooting in March of 1977 at 

which time Nazare declared that he wanted to speak to the FBI. Settembrino told the 

371 Copeland Ave. The top Herald 
News photo shows members of the 
L.P.D. during the next day 
investigation of the Vincent Nazare 
murder in 1977. The bottom photo 
shows the residence as it appeared 
circa 2018. 
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court that he had mentioned this episode in passing to a friend, 

Thomas Natale. Natale owned a local restaurant where Natiello had 

evidently been a regular customer. Newspaper articles reporting this 

testimony never mentioned if it was Natale who had passed the 

information along to Natiello.  

Settembrino also testified that after Nazare was released on bail 

in connection with the above-mentioned shooting, Nazare got into an 

argument at a Lyndhurst bar. When Settembrino, who was apparently 

on duty at the time, got to the bar he and Nazare fought. The 

altercation ended with Nazare being arrested for the assault on 

Settembrino.  

Emotions ran high during the arrest at the bar. Nazare threatened to burn down 

Settembrino’s house and shoot his wife and child. Nazare had previously pled guilty to 

stabbing Settembrino’s uncle in 1976, so there was no doubt he could fulfill the threat. 

Terrified and worried, Settembrino did two things, the sequence of which is not certain. 

Finding his phone number in Nazare’s address book that was confiscated during the 

arrest, he called Natiello. Knowing the two were close friends, Settembrino apparently 

asked Natiello to come to police headquarters to calm down Nazare. It is not clear from 

the newspaper accounts if Natiello did indeed respond to Settembrino’s request. The 

second thing Settembrino did was to ask the court to revoke Nazare’s bail. Evidently the 

request was not immediately granted.  

According to an April 26, 1979 article in the Herald News, Settembrino was 

cleared of any charges of having exposed the identity of a federal witness. While he 

admitted that he was probably the source of the leak leading to Nazare’s murder, he did 

not believe that someone with Nazare’s record could ever be working for the FBI. 

Natiello’s trial lasted five weeks. On January 12, 1978, after five days of 

deliberation, a federal jury convicted Gregory Natiello of committing six armed 

robberies. But to the shock of the prosecution, he was acquitted of the death of Vinny 

Nazare. The lack of a conviction for the murder was attributed to the fact that no direct 

witness to the event could be found. Also, Natiello’s defense team was able to convince 

the jury that many others had reason to kill Nazare. They even went so far as 

suggesting Nazare’s murder may have been a contract hit.  

On February 28, 1978 Gregory Natiello was sentenced to 70 years in federal 

prison, which essentially translated to the rest of his life. You would think that would 

have been the end of the story, but you’d be wrong.  

The Metropolitan Correction Center (MCC), located at 150 Park Row in lower 

Manhattan, is where Natiello was initially sent while he awaited transfer to a federal 

prison in Terre Haute, Indiana. The MCC facility was only about three years old when 

Natiello was incarcerated there. The 12-story tall building would later become the 

temporary home of such notables as John Gotti, Bernard Madoff, terrorists Omar Abdel 

Officer James 
Settembrino, circa 

1970.  
(Image LPD Archives) 
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Rahman and Ramzi Yousef, financier and sex offender Jeffrey Epstein, and Mexican 

drug lord Joaquín "El Chapo" Guzmán.   

Natiello did not remain at that 

facility too long. Just after midnight on 

Sunday, March 26, 1978, he and two 

other inmates sawed through a window 

bar, then proceeded to smash the window 

using a floor buffing machine, after which 

they proceeded to climb out the ninth-floor 

window. Using the cord from the electric 

floor buffer, they rappelled down to an air 

conditioning unit one floor below. Crawling 

through the air conditioning unit, they 

made their way to an adjoining building 

and escaped the area on foot. One of the 

escapees broke his leg in the attempt, but 

Natiello and a second prisoner managed 

to get away. Natiello, and his two co-

escapees, were the first to break out of the new jail. Of course, the breakout made all 

the papers and local television news.  

The escape was made possible when the girlfriend of one of the men, posing as 

a legal secretary and stenographer, evidently supplied the saw blade used to facilitate 

the breakout. Two prison guards were also implicated in the plan. 

I was pretty much a rookie police officer at the time Natiello escaped. Though I 

had known him as a child, I had never had any professional 

encounters with him. There were others on the force who did 

have dealings with him. He was known to be vindictive and it was 

believed he shot up the homes and cars of some of the officers 

who had arrested him in the past. As such, his escape prompted 

a middle-of-the-night call from police headquarters to all members 

of the force to be on guard.   

A dragnet was cast across the entire east coast of the 

U.S., however the search for Natiello was concentrated in the 

N.Y. Metropolitan area, and particularly in northern N.J. The focal 

point was Lyndhurst where authorities thought he would attempt 

to contact old friends for assistance.  

An April 6, 1978 article in the Commercial Leader reported that police felt it would 

be difficult to find him because his short and “baby faced” physical traits made it easy 

for him to blend into the crowd. Natiello was 5 feet 7 inches tall and weighed 190 

pounds. He had brown eyes and hair and a brown mole on his left cheek. He adorned 

Gregory Natiello, 
circa 1977.  

(Bergen Record photo) 

The Metropolitan Correction Center located at 150 
Park Row in lower Manhattan from which Natiello 
escaped on March 26, 1978. (Image in public domain) 
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himself with tattoos of a peacock on his right forearm, and a heart and arrow on his left 

forearm. In related press releases, the FBI made it clear that he was dangerous, 

warning that “He’s likely to come after the people who testified against him.” They 

warned that he had access to a shotgun, M-1 carbine rifle, and several handguns. The 

FBI also confirmed that they were guarding certain witnesses. One of the witnesses the 

FBI was protecting was U.S. District Judge Lawrence A. Whipple, the presiding judge at 

Natiello’s trial who sentenced him to 70 years in prison. This was the first time a judge 

had been given such protection for similar circumstances. Natiello had made threats 

against the judge, the FBI agents who arrested him, and he promised retaliation against 

the Lyndhurst policemen who testified against him. 

An undisclosed reward was offered for information leading to his arrest. 

Being on the lam, Natiello had to sustain himself, so he reverted to doing what 

hid did best. During his time at large, it is believed that he held up a bank in Fairfield, 

N.J., where depending on which paper you read, he netted somewhere between $5,000 

and $11,000.  

During the early morning hours of April 12, 

1978, about three weeks after his escape, Natiello 

was recaptured at 747 Riverside Ave, a condo 

building. He was found hiding in an apartment that 

belonged to a friend, Frank Scerbo. How the police 

learned that Natiello was holed up at the apartment 

was never disclosed.  

An interesting sidebar and strange 

coincidence to Natiello’s arrest is that the two-story 

apartment building where he was found was located 

next to the address that more than 30 years previously had been the home of Dizzy Jim 

Feraco’s father-in-law. Recall that nearly the entire property was dug up in search of 

buried bodies. Also, Jim had lived almost directly across the street.    

747 Riverside Ave, circa 2018, The site 
of Natiello’s capture on April 12, 1978.  

Relation of where Natiello captured following a prison break to the key locations in the Dizzy Jim case. 
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 The arrest of Natiello was well documented and 

described in detail in the April 20 and 27, 1978 editions of 

the Commercial Leader. The building had been under 

surveillance from the night before by a contingent of more 

than fifteen officers from the FBI and Lyndhurst P.D. The 

police called the apartment where Natiello was staying 

and spoke directly to him. At least five officers entered the 

building wearing bullet proof vests and with their guns 

drawn. Other officers waited outside the building prepared 

for a possible escape attempt and gun battle. Standing 

alongside the door to the apartment, the officers knocked 

loudly and ordered Natiello to come out backwards with 

his hands raised. Realizing the building was surrounded, 

he complied with their request and surrendered without 

incident, emerging in a bathrobe. He was handcuffed, and displaying no emotion, 

walked directly to a waiting police car. Inside the apartment the authorities found a .45-

caliber automatic pistol, $5,000 in cash, and a small quantity of cocaine. A .357-caliber 

Magnum pistol was also found in Scerbo’s car.   

This time around Natiello was sent to the maximum-security prison in Marion, 

Illinois. The prison, which opened in 1963, took the place of Alcatraz. It was rumored 

that prisoners were kept underground. While the underground containment could be 

corroborated, the facility was designed to keep inmates in solitary confinement for 23 

hours daily. Natiello was transported there via a privately chartered plane about five 

hours after he was apprehended.  

In March of 1980 Natiello was back in N.J. awaiting trial for state charges relative 

to his previously discussed criminal actions. While in the Essex County Jail, he was 

involved in the planning and participation of a prison riot.  During the riot Natiello used 

flares to burn the window of a visitor’s booth. He also held a corrections officer over an 

open elevator shaft and threatened to throw him 

down. The riot was eventually quelled by prison 

authorities. For his part in the riot, Natiello was 

charged with rioting, attempted escape, and 

threatening and assaulting an officer, and other 

related violations. 

Natiello was eventually transferred to the 

Lewisburg Federal Penitentiary in Lewisburg, 

Pennsylvania in October of 1985. Among the 

notable alumni of this facility were Teamster 

Union president Jimmy Hoffa, Chicago crime 

boss Al Capone, Henry Hill, the mobster who 

Lewisburg Federal Penitentiary where Natiello 
met his demise on January 10, 1988. (Image in 

public domain) 

FBI agents appear in court with 
gun and cache of money recovered 
in the Lyndhurst apartment where 
Natiello was captured following his 
escape from Federal prison.  
(Commercial Leader image) 
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inspired the film “Goodfellas”, Whitey Bulger the Boston crime boss and the Teflon Don 

himself, John Gotti, the boss of N.Y.’s Gambino crime family.  

 Natiello was making enemies in prison. On January 10, 1988 at around 10:45 

a.m., while in the prison’s dining hall preparing to eat lunch, Natiello was stabbed in the 

chest. He was taken to nearby Evangelical Community Hospital where at 12:01 p.m. he 

was pronounced dead. He was buried on January 14.  

There are two unconfirmed and anecdotal accounts as to why Natiello was killed. 

In one version, he allegedly tried to take over an illegal Meth trade that was ongoing 

inside the prison. This angered the person or the group in charge of such activities and 

resulted in retribution. The second story evolved from the fact that Greg’s brother and 

sister-in-law would occasionally visit him in prison. It has been suggested that a gang 

inside of prison wanted Natiello’s sister-in-law to smuggle drugs into the facility. Natiello 

refused to ask her to do such a thing, which angered the gang and resulted in his 

murder. I have been unable to acquire a copy of the official investigative report on his 

killing and so there is no on-the-record account to be presented here. Both stories offer 

plausible explanations why he might have been killed, but the truth of the matter may 

never be known.  

 While he never rose to the level of notoriety as other infamous bank robbers such 

as John Dillinger, Willie Sutton, Pretty Boy Floyd or Baby Face Nelson, Gregory Natiello 

was just as adept at robbing banks as his legendary predecessors.  

Arguably, Greg Natiello was the most notorious criminal to date to ever live in 

Lyndhurst. In researching and learning about Natiello’s life, my admittedly lay opinion 

about his behavior suggests his psyche resided somewhere between psychopathic and 

sociopathic. It occurred to me that the significant traits, or lack thereof, that may have 

contributed to his predisposition to criminality was his seemingly inability to experience 

fear, and apparently, remorse as well. He also seemed to display such behavior even at 

a young age. Though he clearly did not wish to get caught, Gregory Natiello seemed to 

care little about the consequences of his actions.  

We can only hope that Lyndhurst never again sees anyone as or more infamous 

and disreputable as Dizzy Jim Feraco and Gregory Natiello. Nor would we want any of 

its youth ever to follow the misguided antics of the Bright brothers.  
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CHAPTER 24 - THE EARLY CLUBS OF LYNDHURST 

As far back as I can remember Lyndhurst has always been a socially and 

politically active community. I can think of nothing that illustrates this more than the 

many clubs of various sorts that have been part of the fabric of Lyndhurst from the very 

beginning. Some of the early clubs are still in existence, but most have faded away with 

the passage of time. Reading what follows may conjure up some old memories of the 

clubs you remember during your time growing up in town or raising your family there.  

I found that most of Lyndhurst’s early clubs formed as men’s organizations and 

most eventually created active women’s auxiliaries. In the early to mid-20th Century, 

many clubs fielded sports teams, with baseball and bowling being the most common.  

The general evolution of many clubs and organizations followed a common and 

familiar pattern of which the Lyndhurst clubs were no exception. At the onset of their 

founding, an excitement takes hold that is fueled by a growing membership base whose 

interest and participation also increases. After a few years, both the enthusiasm for the 

club and its influence crescendos as the membership enjoys it golden years. But then 

with time, interest begins to wane. There may be many reasons for this recession but in 

some cases, it is due to a lack of new leadership and ideas. Some officers become 

reluctant to pass on control of the organization and work against competing ideas of 

younger or newer members. In other instances, as older members age or die and times 

change creating more demands on day-to-day living, there are fewer potential members 

that have the opportunity and ambition to devote to the club’s purposes. The club 

begins to implode as it fails to attract newer and younger members. Near the end, there 

is often a remaining core group that finds itself empaneled for many years, but without 

an active membership, stagnation sets in and interest in the club further dwindles. In 

most cases, the descent to total dissolvement takes years. Such has been the case for 

many of the Lyndhurst clubs discussed below.  

In preparing this chapter I came to learn of the existence of some in-town 

organizations I had never heard of before, some even with strange names. Where 

information was available, a brief description of the origins of the parent organization 

from which the Lyndhurst groups formed, is included. The organizations are also 

categorized and presented by their primary functions. Absent are religious organizations 

and sports-only clubs.  

It would be an impossible task to highlight every club that was ever active in 

Lyndhurst. Therefore, only some of the various clubs that have existed, and in some 

cases continue to exist, over Lyndhurst’s history are discussed below. Early information 

about the organizations mentioned herein has been a challenge to uncover, especially 

for those that no longer exist. This is due largely to the fact that founding records are no 

longer available, or where information is available, it is often sparse. Current members 

of those clubs still in existence are hard pressed to find originating and formational 

documentation. So, the information about each of the groups comes largely from 
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reference sources such as the various books on Lyndhurst history, newspaper archives 

such as the Commercial Leader, the Herald News, and the Bergen Record, as well as 

the Internet and from personal interviews. In writing this chapter I need to acknowledge 

the invaluable information and help that many members of the Vintage Lyndhurst 

Facebook page have provided. 

Benevolent/Fraternal Associations 

The Independent Order of Odd Fellows  

The first club in town was the Independent Order of Odd Fellows (IOOF), which 

is best described as a benevolent association of men. The group originated in England 

in the 1600s and came to the U.S. in 1819. The membership consisted of mainly 

working-class men, many of whom had trades. Simply told, their basic mission was to 

care for needy members or other people in a variety of ways.  

There are two chief theories about the origin of the group’s peculiar name. One 

theory claims it was derived from the fact that in 18th Century England members of the 

organization were considered odd because it was strange that common laborers would 

form together in a group for fellowship and mutual aid of others in need, a practice that 

was viewed as a far departure from what was normally done for the times. Another 

theory is that the original Odd Fellows were men who worked at various or odd jobs that 

lacked enough members to form a guild or union as for example, the Masons had done.  

It is said that the early Odd Fellows met in the back rooms of pubs and paid a 

penny per week to help fund other members who became too sick to work or died. 

The Lyndhurst lodge can be traced back to at least the early 1900s. Contained 

within an August 12, 1965 edition of the Commercial Leader was an article that supplied 

information about Edward O. Bussing, who may have been the person responsible for 

organizing Lodge 225 as it was known. Bussing came to town in 1887 at the age of six, 

having been born in Iowa. He died in Lyndhurst in 1922. Bussing evidently rose to the 

position of N.J. Grandmaster of the Odd Fellows, but it is not known when or for how 

long he held that position.  

Bussing was also responsible for forming, at around the same time of the men’s 

organization, the town’s Rebekah chapter, a related female group to the Odd Fellows. 

Philosophically, the Odd Fellows are similar in purpose to the Masons but were 

purportedly the first to accept women into the organization. 

The 1909 Richmond’s Directory has the Odd Fellows Hall listed as being found 

on Valley Brook Ave near Chase Ave. This was the first of two locations in town the 

group called home. The same directory also showed that the Lyndhurst Town Clerk and 

Town Hall were found in the building.  
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The 1915 Sanborn Fire Insurance Map provides information about the building’s 

location and structure. Odd Fellows Hall was a two-story frame constructed building 

containing a metal or slate roof. The map shows the address for the building to be 505 

Valley Brook Ave. It was the second building east from the northeast corner of Valley 

Brook and Chase Aves. The municipal offices were on the first floor and functioned out 

of this location until 1926, at which time the current Town Hall opened. The 505 address 

no longer exists, and the building was likely incorporated into what today is 503 Valley 

Brook Ave. The three-story brick building at 507 Valley Brook Ave, that in the past was 

believed to be the IOOF Hall, was apparently a saloon as seen on the 1915 map. The 

Odd Fellows Hall was also a meeting place for many other early clubs and 

organizations in town, a trend that continued even after they moved to their next 

location. 

 It was reported in a June 22, 1928 article in the Commercial Leader that five 

years earlier, meaning 1923, the organization laid the cornerstone of the new Odd 

Fellows Temple. However, the article never mentioned the address or location of the 

building. There were some accounts generally describing the building’s location as the 

corner of Stuyvesant Ave and Tontine Ave. However, absent was a more exact 

description about which one of the four corners the building was found.  

From “Remembering Lyndhurst” 

The original Odd Fellows Hall was found at 505 Valley Brook Ave as seen in the 1915 Sanborn map 

above. 507 Valley Brook Ave, a 3-story brick structure shown above left, circa 1980s was erroneously 

believed to have been the original Odd Fellows Hall. The original hall was a 2-story wood frame 

building just to the west (left) of the 507 building where an extension of 503 Valley Brook presently 

stands. The map also shows that the Odd Fellows Hall was slightly larger than the 507 building.  Lower 

left is how the area looked circa 2019.  
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A December 20, 1929 Commercial Leader article 

described the building as having three stories and a basement. 

Two stores occupied the ground floor. A large hall was on the 

second floor. Two meeting rooms and kitchen were found on 

the third floor. The basement held a bowling alley and a billiard 

area. Ads from 1928 advertised the Tontine Bowling Alleys, a 

facility that also had billiard tables, that was found in the Odd 

Fellows Building. The bowling alley was is business up until 

sometime in the 1950s.  

Looking at fire insurance maps from 1915 to 1928 for 

the intersection of Stuyvesant and Tontine Aves, one can see 

that among the existing properties and structures is a church 

at the northeast corner, and a house at the southwest corner, 

having the address of 253 Stuyvesant Ave and which was 

known as the Harrington mansion. Another two and a half 

story dwelling was found at the southeast corner with the address of 256 Stuyvesant 

Ave, which by 1928 is gone. For obvious reasons neither of these structures seemed to 

fit the above description of the building. The 1928 map depicts a larger two-story brick 

building at the northwest 

corner bearing the address 

of 245 Stuyvesant Ave. The 

notation on the structure 

contained in the map tells us 

a woodworking shop and 

store are found at the front 

of the building and a large 

hall at the rear. A visit to that 

building in 2019 revealed a 

cornerstone bearing the 

date 1923, thereby 

supplying strong evidence 

that this was the second IOOF 

Hall.  

In the 1960s I recall the building’s ground floor housed Williams’ Five and Ten. 

During summers I would walk there with friends and we would sometimes buy Revell 

model kits of cars, planes or ships, which were found on the north wall of the store. I 

remember the worn wooden floor and the bins of various products that seemed to fill the 

place. The store also carried various novelty products. One such item we bought was a 

tube containing an edible jelly that was extracted by squeezing the tube. The idea is that 

it mimicked the way astronauts ate in space. Being huge fans of the space program, my 

friend Ed Opiela and I were the perfect suckers for such a confection which we bought 

several times.  

1928 Ad from the 

Commercial Leader 

announcing the opening 

of Tontine Bowling 
Alleys 

245 Stuyvesant Ave was built in 1923 and served as 
the second Odd Fellows Hall. Here the building is 
seen circa 2019. 
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In 1929 the Odd Fellows lost the building in foreclosure at which time it was 

bought by the Lyndhurst Elks. The Elks had been meeting there since their start five 

years earlier. In the 1930 Richmond’s Directory, the Odd Fellows were shown as 

meeting in the Elks Hall, which as mentioned directly above, had previously been the 

building they had owned on Stuyvesant Ave.  

Some references to the Odd Fellows chapter in town could be found in the 

Commercial Leader as late as 1951, but apparently nothing beyond that time. 

Royal Arcanum 

 The Royal Arcanum is one of the oldest fraternal benefit societies in the country, 

having been founded in Boston, MA in 1877. The word arcanum is defined in an on-line 

source as “a mysterious or specialized knowledge, language, or information accessible 

or possessed only by the initiate.” It may have been a reflection on the rituals employed 

during the initiation process, however it is not entirely known why the name was chosen 

by its early founders.  

The earliest listing for this organization was in a 1909 Union Township Directory. 

While called the Yantacaw Council, it was sometimes referred to as the Lyndhurst 

Council. 

During the late 1920s through the mid-1930s the organization ran a regular 

column in the Commercial Leader called “Royal Arcanum Notes” in which news of the 

organization was published. Though the article always mentioned the date and time of 

meetings, it never mentioned a place. Further investigation revealed that the group met 

at Odd Fellows Hall. 

The Royal Arcanum gave aid to its members via funds that supplied death 

benefits, educational loans, and annuities. The group is generally referred to as a 

charity organization and insurance company. It was interesting to see how many early 

clubs were similarly designed. 

The Lyndhurst group likely merged with another area group probably around mid-

1935, as no evidence could be found that the organization continued to be active in 

town beyond that time.  

Modern Woodmen of America 

The name has nothing to do with woodworking or cabinet making, rather, the 

motivation behind the name were the pioneer woodmen. The organization began in 

Iowa in 1883 and started to spread eastward the following year. The group is described 

as a fraternal benefit society engaging in charitable works. It appears to be similar in 

design to the Royal Arcanum in that it sells life insurance and annuities to its members.  
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The Modern Woodmen was a group that existed in Lyndhurst from at least 1909 

to about 1914. Like the Royal Arcanum, it probably merged with another area chapter 

as no information could be found that the group was still active in town beyond that 

time. 

Improved Order of Red Men 

The Improved Order of Red Men (IORM) was born in Baltimore, MD in 1834. It is 

yet another example of a fraternal organization which formed near the mid to later part 

of the 19th Century and seemed to flourish around the nation after the turn of the 20th 

Century. The name of this group is somewhat misleading. This club was formed by and 

for white men and had no American Indian members. As a matter of fact, it was not until 

1974 that membership in the group opened to other races. The group’s rites and 

ceremonial objects are patterned after those that were believed to be used by Native 

American Indians. 

The IORM was chartered by Congress and abides by the motto of Freedom, 

Friendship, and Charity. The group claims to have directly descended from the Sons of 

Liberty who, as you may recall from history books, were the men who dressed up as 

Indians and carried out the legendary Boston Tea Party protest of 1773. 

Nationally speaking, this group’s heyday was in the early 1920s, having 

members in 46 states. 

Beginning in 1919, a listing for the Mingua Tribe No. 281 of the Improved Order 

of Red Men is found in the Richmond’s Directory for Lyndhurst. The group met at 239 

Valley Brook Ave. The property, which is found directly next to the parking lot at the rear 

of Levy’s Pharmacy, presently contains what appears to be a single-family home, which 

according to county property tax records was built in 1921. Therefore, another house 

predated the current structure and served as the group’s meeting place. The IORM 

apparently dissolved or merged with another nearby “tribe” around 1930 as no 

information could be found that the group existed in Lyndhurst beyond that time. 

     Figli D’Italia 

The name translates to Sons of Italy (SOI). According to the organization’s 

website, the group was first established in the N.Y. City neighborhood of Little Italy on 

June 22, 1905 by Vincenzo Sellaro, M.D. and five other Italian immigrants who came to 

the United States during the great Italian migration (1880-1923). Their aim was to create 

a support system for all Italian immigrants that would help them become a U.S. citizen 

and also to assimilate into the American way of life. Like most of the other benevolent 

organizations, the group supplied its members with health/death benefits and 

educational opportunities.  
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It is unknown when the group began expanding beyond the borders of New York 

and when it was started in N.J. 

According to records from the Order Sons and Daughters of Italy in America 

(OSDIA), which is what the SOI is now called, the Lyndhurst Lodge was chartered in 

1911 and was called “Pensiero ed Azione” which translates to the phrase “Thought and 

Action.” Beginning in 1915, a listing for the Figli D’Italia No. 84 was found in the 

Richmond’s Directory for Union Township of which Lyndhurst was a part. The club met 

at Odd Fellows Hall. The National OSDIA also reported that two other lodges were 

found in Lyndhurst, one chartered in 1920 and the other in 1930 but no other 

information about them could be found. 

The group apparently dissolved or merged with another nearby group around 

1930 as no further information could be found that the group existed in Lyndhurst 

beyond that time. 

The Benevolent and Protective Order of the Elks 

The Lyndhurst Elks Club, officially called Elks Lodge 1505, began on July 16, 

1925. Their early meetings were held at the Odd Fellows Hall, which was found on 

Stuyvesant Ave. As mentioned earlier, according to Bergen County property records the 

Elks acquired the Odd Fellows building in foreclosure on December 19, 1929.  

The November 6, 1950 edition of the Herald News reported on the 25th 

Anniversary of the Lodge. The article about the celebration revealed that C. Robert 

Borst was the first Exalted Ruler of the Lodge. The other original officers were William 

C. Collins, John J. Breslin Jr, and Arthur Sutton. The charter members included Michael 

Breslin, Herbert Adams, Horace R. Bogle, Frank Cuzze, Vincent De Santis, John 

Frangipane, Victor Frangipane, John Hack, Louis Levy, Joseph Majuschak, Neil 

Nielson, Ralph Pavero, Henry Senft, Joseph Wooby, and John F. Woods.  

In May of 1936, the Elks bought and moved to a vacant house that was found at 

the corner of Park and Tontine Aves. In 1949, on essentially the same piece of property, 

they built their current lodge. It was officially dedicated on September 15, 1949 in a 

private ceremony that was attended by members only. A public dedication was held on 

September 24th that included a parade in which six bands and members from 14 area 

lodges marched from Town Hall to the new clubhouse.  

 Renovations in 1962 added a ballroom and later in 1972, a game room, new bar, 

and a storage room were added. The club is still active in 2020, its 96th year in 

operation. 

The women’s affiliation to the Elks began as an auxiliary in 1935 but by 1939 

became the Emblem Club. The club purportedly disbanded in January of 2019 after 84 

years of service to the community. 
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The Masonic Club 

Freemasonry, which came to the U.S. around 1730, was warranted from the 

Grand Lodge of England. N.J. was one of the first states where the organization took 

root, with the first lodge in the state established in 1787. The Masons are of course 

known for the many charitable works they perform.  

There are two Masonic associations in Lyndhurst. According to the first edition of 

the History of Freemasonry in N.J., the Lyndhurst Lodge, which had been known as 

Adoniram Lodge 236 of Free and Accepted Masons, was warranted on April 20, 1922.  

Prior to the construction of their first Lodge, the organization met at the Odd Fellows 

Hall and later the Elks Hall when it was found on Stuyvesant Ave. 

The cornerstone for the current temple at 321 Second Ave was set in June of 

1950. The cornerstone also functioned as a time capsule of sorts. Placed inside were 

historic documents such as newspapers of the time. The laying of the stone was 

preceded by a parade that began from the Town Hall. About 2,000 people attended the 

momentous event  

In April 1970, the Adoniram Lodge #236 of Lyndhurst and the Highland Lodge 

#80 of Jersey City combined to form the present Lodge in Lyndhurst which kept the 

name and number of the Jersey City Lodge. At the time of the merger, the Lyndhurst 

Lodge had been around 50 years, while the Jersey City Lodge had existed 100 years. 

According the History of Freemasonry in N.J., another consolidation took place in 1986. 

Lodge #109 from Bogota, formerly of Ft. Lee, which had been around since 1918, joined 

Lodge 80. As of 2020, the Adoniram Lodge is in its 98th year in town. Due to the 

consolidations, it is not surprising that many members of the Lodge do not live in 

Lyndhurst. 

The other Masonic organization in town is the Masonic Club found at 316 

Riverside Ave near the corner of Valley Brook Ave. The Masonic Club is a composite 

group made up of members from the Rutherford, Lyndhurst, Clifton, and Nutley lodges. 

The Club began in 1921 after it bought the iconic Van Winkle house, which was built in 

1797. As of 2020, the club has been in town 98 years. 

Veteran’s Organizations 

The veteran organizations share a common mission in terms of providing various 

services and assistance for our military veterans. Where they differ is in membership 

requirements. The American Legion accepts veterans who were assigned at least one 

day of active duty any time during eligibility periods determined by the U.S. government. 

Those periods include all the major wars and conflicts beginning with WW1. The VFW 

requires that the member served in a war, campaign, or expedition on foreign soil or in 

hostile waters, which basically means any combat area outside the U.S. The AmVets 

will allow anyone who has honorably served in the U.S. Armed Forces to become a 
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member. Being a combat veteran is not a requirement. They all provide a wonderful 

service to those who served to protect our country and preserve our way of life. 

The American Legion 

The oldest and longest active of the veterans’ organizations in 

Lyndhurst is the American Legion. The American Legion was chartered 

and incorporated by Congress in 1919 following WW1.  

The Lyndhurst post, which formed in 1919, is presently known as 

Barringer -Walker - Lo Pinto Post 139. It was one of the earliest posts in the country to 

organize. Its permanent charter was adopted on August 1, 1920. According to the 

Lyndhurst 50th Anniversary Celebration history book, Eugene Firth was the first post 

commander. Charter members were Ferdinand and Arthur Heineman, Arthur and 

James Reid, George and Arthur Bull, John Breslin Jr, John McGarry, William Dragnett, 

Wilbert Albrecht, Joseph Stark, Steven LaScola, Frank Cornish, John Pinckney, 

Coleman Cheney, Thomas Monisera, Pasquale Beldatti, John Migliaresi, James Eula, 

Thomas Fahey, George Spencer, Ludwig Nordbruch, Henry McMullen, and Douglas 

Liston. 

The post was originally named for Harold G. Barringer, the first 

Lyndhurst resident killed in WW1. Harold, who stood six feet four 

inches tall, was 18 years old when he left for the battlefield on 

September 9, 1917. He was killed during the Meuse-Argonne 

offensive in Romagne, France on October 12, 1918. The armistice 

was signed on November 9, 1918, less than a month from the day 

Harold was killed.  

On September 16, 1919, some or all of the above group of 

veterans met at Franklin School to discuss a way to remember their 

fallen comrades. It was out of this meeting that plans were made to 

organize an American Legion post in Lyndhurst. They decided to 

name the new Post in honor of Barringer. 

The group met at a variety of locations around town. In the 

early 1920s meetings were held at a place called Goldberg’s Hall on Valley Brook Ave. 

In 1923, they secured a portable school building that was no longer being used and was 

found behind the Town Hall. It was situated somewhere near the southeast corner of 

what would become the Town Hall Park along Delafield Ave, which at the time was 

called Weart Ave. The building was described in a July 2, 1927 Herald News article as 

being constructed of tin. The Legion referred to their physical and official meeting 

location as the “Legion Hut”.  

The same July 2nd article mentioned above reported that a new building for the 

Post would measure 25 by 60 feet and would be built on land the club acquired behind 

Franklin School near Post Ave. As we know, the Post headquarters was never built 

Harold Barringer 
circa 1917.  

(N.J. State Archives 
image) 
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there. Rather, it would eventually be constructed at Lyndhurst’s Veteran’s Memorial 

Park found between Park and Webster Aves near their intersection at Court Ave. 

The May 6, 1931 edition of The Record reported that the new American Legion 

clubhouse would open on May 31st and that Memorial Day exercises would be held 

there. The town contributed $2,000 toward the construction of the building that in 

addition to serving as a memorial, was also supposed to act as a civic center.  

The June 22, 1931 edition of the Record reported on the dedication of the new 

hut at Veteran’s Memorial Park. The actual ceremony had taken place on Saturday, 

June 20th. A parade of over 500 people marched from behind the Town Hall to the new 

building and were escorted by three airplanes that performed aerial stunts over the new 

building during the dedication 

ceremonies. Of course, the event was 

replete with bands and various 

dignitaries who gave speeches. Harold 

Barringer’s mother presented the Post 

with a flag and she in turn was given a 

bouquet of flowers. The event was also 

broadcast over WOR radio. A dance, 

with refreshments, was held in the 

basement of the new building that 

evening. It would not be until near the 

end of the decade that the familiar 

monuments in front of the building 

were erected.  

The Post was renamed in 1946 to honor 23-year-old Wallace Walker. Valor he 

demonstrated while fighting in Germany during WW2 earned him a battlefield 

commission to the rank of Second Lieutenant. He was killed on February 10, 1945.  

Images from the June 20, 1931 opening day ceremonies of the new American Legion building on Park, 
Court, and Webster Aves. The image on the right was taken from one of the second-floor windows seen 
in the photo on the left. (Photos courtesy of Stephane Deveney Hernandez on Vintage Lyndhurst) 

Lyndhurst American Legion Post 139, circa 2018 with both 
monuments in the foreground. 
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On May 25, 1968, the post was 

renamed a third time. Honored was 19-

year-old Lance Corporal Frank T. Lopinto 

the first American Legion baseball player to 

die in Viet Nam. He suffered his fatal wound 

in Quang Tri province on July 2, 1967. 

The Legion, as it is often referred, 

was well known in town for their baseball 

program which began in 1931. Over the 

years they fielded two regional 

championship teams, one in 1965 and the 

other in 1971. 

In 1920, the American Legion began 

an Auxiliary. The group consists of women who have served or who have family 

members who have served in the Armed Forces of the United States. They devote 

themselves to the noble mission of service to veterans, military, and their families. 

The still active American Legion is in its 101st year during 2020, making it the 

longest existing non-governmental organization in town. 

The AMVETS 

 The AmVets were founded in the U.S. in 1944. Like the 

American Legion, the organization was chartered by an act of 

Congress. The Lyndhurst post was formed in 1945 by a group of about 

a dozen veterans.  

According to an October 19, 1945 

edition of the Herald News, the group met at Dominick’s 

Brass Rail to discuss the plans. The saloon, which was 

also a favorite meeting place for some politicians, was 

found at 292 Chase Ave, and is currently called the Town 

Tavern. By December, the chapter had been formed and 

elections of officers were being held. Meetings were held 

twice monthly at the bar. The first Commander of the post 

was Otto Stellato with Jim Herwig as Vice-Commander.  

 The Lyndhurst chapter is officially known as the 

A.W.W. Lewandowski Post #20, named in honor of 

brothers Alexander, Walter, and William Lewandowski 

who were killed in action in WW2.  

Lt. Wallace Walker left in a 1944 Bergen Evening 
Record image and LCPL. Frank LoPinto in a 1966 
USMC photo. (Images Bergen Record and Viet Nam Veterans 

Memorial Foundation) 

In 1945 the Town Tavern at 292 
Chase Ave was known as 
Dominick’s Brass Rail and was 
the location where the 
Lyndhurst AmVets formed and 
met in its early years. (Image in 

public domain) 
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 Following two years of 

fund raising and construction, 

the Post’s new headquarters 

building was dedicated on 

Memorial Day, May 30, 1949. 

Stella Lewandowski, the 

mother of the three men for 

whom the Post is named, cut 

the ribbon to officially open 

the building. The land where 

the Post was built at the base 

of N.Y. Ave adjacent to 

Lyndhurst Station was 

deeded to the AmVets by the 

Township. Following the 

dedication, a celebration was 

held to commemorate the 

event. By 1949, membership 

had increased to about 300.  

 In 2020 the Lyndhurst 

post is celebrating its 76th 

year. 

The VFW 

 The Veterans of Foreign Wars of the United States, as the group 

was first known, was established by James C. Putnam, a veteran of the 

Spanish-American War, on September 29, 1899, in Columbus, Ohio. The 

Spanish-American War ran from April to December of 1898. This was 

followed by the Philippine Insurrection that occurred from 1899 to 1902. At 

the end of these wars many of the returning veterans were either wounded or sick and 

were left to care for themselves. Seeking camaraderie 

and unity, local veteran groups began to form. At a joint 

meeting in Denver, Colorado in August of 1913, several 

of these local veteran societies merged to form a national 

organization for the purpose of securing rights and 

benefits for their members. 

The Lyndhurst post was organized by a group of 

WW1 veterans. According to an article in the April 20, 

1939 edition of the Commercial Leader, the club was just 

newly formed and was holding its organizational meeting 

on April 23, 1939 at 147 Ridge Road where membership 

L to R – Alex, William, and Walter Lewandowski. 
(Images from honorstates.org) 

Lyndhurst Amvets Post 20, circa 2018. (Image in public domain) 

Lyndhurst VFW Post # 3549 as it 
appeared in 2018. (Image in public 

domain) 
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applications would be available. The man running the meeting was Andrew Casaza 

(sic), but no title for him was given. The April 23rd initial meeting date reported above 

differs from the June 21, 1939 date mentioned in a 1989 Commercial Leader article 

about the 50th Anniversary of the group. According to the 1989 Commercial Leader 

article, the first meeting was held in a room of a building that was next to a gas station 

at the corner of N.Y. Ave and Ridge Road. The address of that building is believed to be 

159 Ridge Road, which is found about a block south from the address cited in the 1939 

Commercial Leader article. 

The Post is formally known as Guidetti-

Rogalski-Wase Post # 3549. It is found at 527 

Valley Brook Ave where it has been housed 

since 1948, being dedicated on February 22 of 

that year. Its first post commander was John 

Petrillo. The charter members were Ernest 

Casazza, John Caputo, Vincent Grezzi, Jim 

Ciolino, Frank Monaco, Thomas Black, Richard 

King, Umberto DiTomasso, Anthony Domanico, 

Patrick McDonnell, Mario D’Ambrisi, Sidney 

Rumbold, Alan Dodd, Eugene Ricasolo, Mauro Montillo, Bert Hall, Joseph Domanico, 

Joseph Tuzzio, Frank Paterno, Vincent Sigarila, John Migliarese, Richard Gaul, Frank 

Liosta, Daniel McNamara, Patsy Inserra, Ralph Albino, John Catina and a few more 

whose names were illegible in the 1989 article.  

 The VFW’s current location used to be a firehouse and 

a Chinese laundry. When the building became vacant, the 

post members petitioned the Board of Commissioners for 

permission to use it for their meetings. Beginning in 1940 it 

became their home, but it must have taken several years 

before they came into full ownership. Current tax records show 

the address as 523-527 Valley Brook Ave, suggesting that 

they probably bought the adjacent property after 1940, and 

combined and improved the properties to create the post that 

was dedicated in 1948. In 1975, a fire destroyed the building’s 

interior, which took a few years to repair.  

The post is named for Basilio Guidetti, Louis Rogalski 

and Charles A. Wase, three Lyndhurst men killed in WW1. 

Guidetti was in the army and died on the French battlefield on 

February 5, 1918. Wase was a second-grade electrician on a 

battleship and took ill with pneumonia and died on July 22, 

1918 aboard a hospital ship. A May 28, 1966 article in the 

Herald News written by Walter Hamma included a brief 

interview with the sister of Rogalski, Mrs. Joseph Royack. 

L to R - Charter Commander John Petrillo, 
circa 1948 and charter member James 
Ciolino, circa 1975. (Herald News images) 

According to military 
records his name is Louis 
Rogackey, one of the heroes 
for whom the VFW Post is 
named. Evidently his name, 
as shown in the name of the 
Post is misrepresented as 
Rogalski when in fact, the 
correct spelling is Rogacky. 
(Image N.J. Stat Archives) 
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During the interview, Mrs. Royack she said that her brother’s real last name was 

Rogacky (sic) and that his name had been misspelled by the VFW. The spelling is 

confirmed from a copy of his WW1 registration card. Rogacky, who was in the army, 

was killed October 12, 1918 on the battlefield in France. 

In the mid-1940s the Lyndhurst VFW was the largest post in the county with over 

500 members. In 2020 it celebrates its 81st year in town. 

Social, Service and Charitable Associations  

 Nearly all the clubs in town performed some sort of service to and for the 

community. The clubs discussed in this section are those whose primary focus is charity 

and service. Included in this category, although not detailed below, would be the 

religious based clubs and groups that have existed in town over the years such as the 

Knights of Columbus and the Hebrew Center Sisterhood. There were also some 

merchant and business groups that would also fit this category such as the Jaycees, 

which incidentally stands for Junior Chamber of Commerce (JCC or JCs), and the 

Rotary. The four groups featured below are representative of the many wonderful 

organizations that have once existed, and those that currently exist, in Lyndhurst 

performing a broad spectrum of charitable works. 

The Lions Club 

 The group’s name was suggested at a 1917 Chicago meeting of business and 

service groups seeking to unite. It was chosen because it stood for the virtues of 

strength, courage, fidelity, and vital action.  

According to the 50th Anniversary Lyndhurst History book and the Bicentennial 

Lyndhurst History book, the Lyndhurst Lions Club was chartered in 1924. The club 

disbanded several years later and then reorganized in 1950. It is from a 1970 

Commercial Leader article that we learn Richard J. Hazen was the founder of the 

second iteration of the club, some twenty years earlier. The club disbanded a second 

time around 2003 due to a lack of membership, a fate that has visited many clubs and 

organizations.  

The primary mission of the Lions is to help those who are severely impaired and 

blind. They do so by sponsoring camps and supplying glasses to those who cannot 

afford them and raising funds to support sight related research. They sponsored such 

fundraising events as Wheelchair Basketball, a light bulb drive, and the White Cane 

Days event where they distributed miniature white canes to those making donations to 

the organization. As mentioned above, the Lyndhurst Chapter no longer exists.  

Lyndhurst Woman’s Club 

 The Lyndhurst Woman’s Club began in February of 1930. Its first president was 

Mrs. T. Francis Knight. According to Lyndhurst history books, the club’s purposes are 
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non-political and non-denominational with an emphasis on civic and charitable 

endeavors. The organization’s season ran between October and May with the meetings 

taking place on Wednesday afternoons at 3:00 p.m. at the Town Hall. Election meetings 

were held in April.  

One of the club’s earliest projects from 1930 was the 

establishment of a day nursery to care for children whose mothers 

“find it necessary to work”. The first step in the process was to 

secure a building so the club petitioned the Board of 

Commissioners and was granted permission to use the old library 

building, which was found in the Town Hall Park. This 

organization likely inspired and may have played a role in 

spawning other similar groups in town. 

In 1951 The Evening Membership Department was formed 

by Mrs. Elmer Davenport. I assume this group came about for 

women who could not attend the daytime meetings of the 

Women’s Club. 

The Woman’s Club is still active.  

                                           Lyndhurst Junior Woman’s Club 

The Junior Woman’s Club (JWC) was organized in 1931, as 

inferred from an article in the October 28, 1932 edition of the 

Commercial Leader. Depending on which Lyndhurst history book you 

read, it was either Mrs. Luther Barkey or Mrs. Charles Ehlers who 

founded the group. The club met at the homes of members.  

The JWC was formed for charitable, religious, educational, 

and scientific purposes and is credited with founding the South 

Bergen Mental Health Center, the Lyndhurst R.E.C (Recreation for 

Exceptional Children) and the CAPABLE (Citizens Actively Protecting 

And Beautifying Lyndhurst’s Environment) environmental group. The 

reason why the word junior is contained in the name of the 

organization may be due to the younger age group of potential 

members the club was trying to attract or the fact that it was the 

newer or junior club of its sort in town. The group no longer exists, 

having disbanded sometime after 2009. 

Kiwanis 

Kiwanis is an international organization that was founded in 1915 

by a group of businessmen in Detroit, Michigan. Originally the 

organization was called the Supreme Lodge Benevolent Order of 

Inaugural President T. 
Francis Knight, circa 
1960. (Image from Herald 

News) 

 

Mrs. Charles Ehlers, 
who is believed to be 
one of the founders 
of the Lyndhurst 
Junior Woman’s 
Club, circa 1947 
(Image from Herald News) 
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Brothers. It changed its name to Kiwanis about a year later. The unique sounding name 

"Kiwanis" was derived from an American Indian expression which means, "We trade." In 

1920, the motto of Kiwanis became “We Build.” The motto 

changed again in 2005 to “Serving the children of the world.” In the 

early years, members focused on business networking but in 1959, 

the organization changed its focus to specifically service the needs 

of children. The club had an exclusive male membership until 1987 

when women were accepted as members. 

The Lyndhurst Kiwanis was formed in May of 1948 and was 

chartered on June 26, 1948. It was sponsored by other Kiwanis 

clubs in Rutherford and Hoboken. It started with 45 members, 

most of whom were businessmen. The club’s first president was 

James H. Y. Beaverson. Other charter officers were Frank Curtis, 

Harold J. Camelet, Raymond Lehnes, and William Stoecher. 

Charter trustees were James A. Breslin, Thomas Anthony, David 

Livelli, Walter Gleeson, Harry Neglia, Fred Taub, William F. 

Gallagher, Anthony Cifune, and Conrad Woyce.  

The group typically met for lunch time meetings on Wednesdays that often-

featured guest speakers. The meetings were mainly held at San Carlo’s restaurant, but 

moved to other local venues such as Bab’s Milk Bar and Jo Jo’s Pizzeria. In addition to 

sponsoring programs for youth, the organization tried to raise awareness about the 

cause and treatment of mental illness, aiding the mentally and physically handicapped, 

improving standards in business practices, and support of public safety programs.  

The group remained in operation through the early 1990s.  

The Political Clubs 

To some extent all the Lyndhurst clubs were political, engaging in that realm to 

varying degrees. There were some clubs that were quite active, while others took part 

only passively. Arguably, the primary motives behind a club’s political activities was to 

secure a government job for a member or to gain the inside track on some type of 

government aid or approval. And as you might expect, some clubs wielded more 

political influence than others. A club’s political pull depended largely upon three factors 

that are listed here in no specific order. The first was whether one or some of its 

members held an active political office or had been active for many years in the local 

political arena. The second was the size of the club’s membership, which logically 

related to the potential votes that could be delivered. The third source of influence was 

related to the extent to which the club contributed to, or participated in, a political 

campaign. 

Another interesting observation is that while clubs representing the leading 

political parties existed all throughout Lyndhurst’s history, the elections were long 

considered non-partisan events, meaning those seeking office did not run under the 

James Beaverson circa 
1948. (Herald News image)  
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banner of a political party, but rather a ticket. Today, party lines are certainly clearer, but 

to what extent, I am not entirely sure.  

There is another dimension to the evolutionary process of the political clubs. 

Along with those factors mentioned in the beginning paragraphs of this chapter, factions 

within the club can and often do develop. As a result, infighting can take place between 

competing cliques regarding club issues. Sometimes it is a case of a small group 

defying the decisions of the club’s executive board. There are occasions where the 

executive board strongly advocates for strategies that may be opposed by a majority of 

the members. At other times it may be board members taking separate sides on an 

issue. Depending on the extent to which opinions differ between factions, members of 

the minority interests might be expelled, or the club can be totally dissolved. Such has 

been the case with at least one of the clubs discussed in this section. 

Some of the clubs listed below proudly celebrated their ethnicity. First generation 

immigrants were often involved in organizing the ethnic clubs. During their early and 

formative years, it was the common nationality of the membership that drove the largely 

social function of the clubs. As assimilation took hold and second generations became 

involved, political motives and goals superseded cultural interests and purposes, 

although heritage was still a strong bond members shared. It did not take long for the 

ethnic clubs to be perceived as being more politically purposed and less culturally 

dedicated. It is for this reason they also appear in this category. 

Another interesting observation is that of the clubs mentioned below, all but one 

of them were found within a few short blocks of each other, existing predominantly east 

of Ridge Road, in what prior to 1917 had been Kingsland. Some people held 

membership and/or were involved in organizing in more than one of the clubs.  

Surprisingly, some of the clubs either did not celebrate or publicize milestone 

anniversaries. In several cases, information about such landmark events was absent in 

the press.  

The Civility Club 

 The name of the club appears in old newspaper articles as The Italian Civility, 

Political, and Labor Society of Lyndhurst. It has also been known as the Civility Labor 

and Civic Society. Articles appearing in the January 18,1929 and November 23, 1933 

issues of the Commercial Leader said that the club was the oldest Italian American club 

in Lyndhurst at that time. 

The Civility Club, as it was generally known, started in 1910 while Lyndhurst, or 

more correctly, Kingsland, was part of Union Township. From an October 26, 1970 

article in the Herald News reporting on Civility’s 60th Anniversary, it is learned that the 

club first organized in the home of Joseph Ruggerio. Directory sources show that 

Ruggerio lived at 111 Orient Way where he ran a grocery store. The club then bought 

and moved to its long-time location, a two-story stucco building found at 255 Orient 
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Way, which is situated at the southeast corner with Pennsylvania Ave. 

The building had been known as Garibaldi Hall. The club finished 

paying the mortgage on the building in 1929. The site remained as 

the club’s headquarters throughout the club’s life. The same 1970 

Herald news article reported that the primary purpose for forming the 

club was to supply sick benefits and burial expenses for members. A 

woman’s auxiliary was founded in 1959. 

The club was founded by Egidio Guarino, who became its first 

president, and Serafino Caputo its long-time treasurer. According to 

an article in the November 12, 1943 edition of the Herald News, 

Guarino’s first term ran from 1910 to 1918. He served again as 

president beginning in 1924 and ending in 1929. Some of the other 

earliest members were Vincenzo Caggiano, Gaetano Mazzeo, Angelo Gaccione, and 

Dominico Forgione.  

In 1911 the club incorporated with 15 members. By 1929 it had grown to 115 

members. The Civility Club dissolved sometime around 1988 after nearly 80 years in 

existence. 

The Polish American Club 

The official name of the organization is The Polish American Citizens Club Inc. 

(PACC). Although incorporated on January 25, 1923, the club was formed well before 

then. A good estimate for when the club began is somewhere between 1910 and 1913, 

during which time the Polish community in Lyndhurst was realizing a period of robust 

growth. Like similar clubs that developed in other immigrant communities of the times, 

the club’s primary purpose was to promote the social and educational well-being of 

Lyndhurst’s Polish community. The club also encouraged its members to become U.S. 

citizens, which is the foundation of the assimilation process.  

The early meetings were held in a second-floor room of a store that was found 

near the corner of Marin Ave and Lewandowski Street, which back around the time the 

Left - 111 Orient Way as it appears in 2018, was the location where the Civility Club was first 
organized in 1910. Right – Civility Club building at Orient Way and Pennsylvania Ave circa 2018. 

Founding member 
Vincenzo Caggiano, 

circa 1960. (Herald News 

photo) 
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club formed was called Second Street. The address is believed to be 721 Marin Ave 

and may have been the business that was owned by founder Joseph Pawloski.  

The club started with 30 

charter members. As the 

membership flourished, the club 

needed more space and so 

meetings were moved to larger 

venues. One such place was a room 

above what was known by the locals 

as Tobolewski’s Hotel. The name 

referred to the proprietor running the 

establishment, but the business was 

really the Delaware Lackawanna & 

Western Hotel, found at the 

northwest corner of Marin Ave and 

First Street. The next move was to 

Bromirski’s Hall at 313 Newark Ave. 

Again, Bromirski’s was how the local 

area residents referred to the place, 

but it was really called the Kingsland 

Hotel.   

It is reported that in 1925 the club bought property and an 

existing building at 727 New Jersey Ave from William Burke. It 

functioned out of that location until October of 1973 at which time 

the club became established at its current location of 730 New 

Jersey Ave.  

According to a May 7, 1973 article in 

the Herald News reporting on the club’s 

50th Anniversary, Joseph Pawloski was the 

organization’s first president. From about 

1931 to April of 1937 there was another 

Polish American club in town known as the 

Polish American Democratic Club (PADC). 

According to an article that ran on April 19, 

1937 in the Herald News, the PADC was 

headed by Stephen Goliembewski, who 

was instrumental in uniting both clubs. 

Whether the PADC was a splinter group 

formed by some members of the Citizen’s 

Club or it formed independently is not clear. Apparently because 

of his efforts to unite the Polish clubs, the now re-organized PACC elected 

Tobolewski’s 

Hotel 

Butcher 

Shop 

Bromirski’s Hall  

Marin Ave 

Early meeting places for the Polish American Club from 1920s 
Sanborn maps.  

Charter President 
Joseph Pawloski, circa 
1965. (Herald News photo) 

Stephen Goliembewski, 
circa 1937, is credited 
with unifying both Polish 
American Clubs. (Herald 

News photo) 
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Goliembewski as president. Prior to the consolidation, Goliembewski was vying for a 

spot on the Democratic ticket for the up-coming Commissioners election. When the 

Democrats refused to consider him for the ticket, he began the move to meld both 

clubs. He evidently realized that there was strength in a unified organization, and it was 

politically disadvantageous to be viewed as a fragmented group. As reported in the 

paper, the consolidation brought the club’s voting block to about 500, a number 

significant enough to sway any local election. Despite occasional differences that arose 

internally, the club remained cohesive and influential for many years afterwards and 

even up to today.  

While the official location of the club is on N.J. Ave, for many years the unofficial 

epicenter of its political influence was at 442 Lewandowski St, better known as the 

Double Barrel Tavern. The saloon’s name is a play on the surname of its long-time 

owner Joe Dobrowolski, considered by some as the key political influencer for the 

Polish area of town. This reputation was largely due to the fact that Joe Double Barrel 

served as the long-time chairman of the PACC’s political committee.   

Parenthetically, Joe and his wife Cecelia opened their well-known bar in 1945 

and ran it for many years. Joe retired from the business in 1992.  

Dobrowolski had also 

served as the president of the 

Kingsland Club, which was 

evidently another political 

association. It probably took on 

the former name for that area of 

town. The club started in early 

1959 and existed until around 

the late 1970s. It is not clear if 

the club was a splinter group, 

composed of some members of 

the PACC and included others who would not typically qualify for membership in the 

PACC. An item in the January 31, 1959 Herald News reported that the new club formed 

to organize support in the Polish area of town for Dominick Livelli, Pat Restaino, and 

Theodore Topolski who were vying for seats on the Board of Education. It seems the 

PACC would not endorse Livelli and hence the formation of the club. The PACC saw 

the Kingsland Club as a threat to the solidarity of the club’s voting bloc.   

Though I did not know him well, I recall Joe as being a gentleman and as 

someone well respected not only in the Polish community, but also around town.  

The PACC continues to function and in 2020 is in its 97th year.  

 

   

The Polish American Citizen Club, 730 N.J. Ave, circa 2018. 
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The Italian American Circle Club 

It was from a July 16, 1936 Commercial Leader article reporting a dinner 

commemorating the opening of the new Italian Circle Club at 192 Copeland Ave, where 

it was reported that Charles Serino was the inaugural president of the club, which began 

in 1932. The Copeland Ave clubhouse had been built entirely by its members.  

The club officially incorporated a few years after coming into existence. An 

August 7, 1934 article in the Record reported that the club’s incorporation papers listed 

the name of the organization as The Italian Circle Political Association and its official 

address was 168 Forest Ave, the home of founder Charles M. Serino. The trustees and 

other co-founders were Carl Geronimo and Frank Cardo. The organization eventually  

became known throughout town as simply The Circle Club. 

The club started 

with about 40 charter 

members and in just 4 

years had grown to 300 

members. From several 

newspaper articles it is 

learned that among the 

charter members of the 

club were Nunzio 

Spagnuolo, Joe Cardo, 

Frank Cardo, Anthony Di 

Camillo, Anthony 

DeJessa, Carlo 

Geronimo, Eligio Ricci, 

John Dielo, Louis 

Cantore, Frank Salemari, 

Vincent Giardelli, Joseph 

Primerano, Sal Santoro, 

Nicholas Cardo, Rosario 

Cartolano, Joseph 

Marchiano, Salvatore 

Guzzo, Phillip Rizzo, 

James Riciardelli, Ralph 

Simone, John Fischera, 

Frank Burriero, Michael 

DeLuca, Marco Palumbo, 

Frank Imperato, Dominick LaScola, Dominick Ferlito, Cosmo Spina, Antonio Narco, 

Jack Saullo, and Alfred Netto. Another founding member was Daniel Notte the 

organization’s Secretary. His eldest son Dominick would become president of the club 

in the 1950s. 

The inaugural Board of Officers of what became known as the Italian 
Circle Club, circa 1934. (Bergen Evening Record Photo) 
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Like most political clubs of the time, the Circle Club began to develop influence 

after a few short years, as its membership and vote base began to grow. One period 

where the club enjoyed a fair amount of political power was between the mid-1950s to 

the late-1960s under the direction of Dominick Notte. Notte, who was known as “Ditte”, 

was elected in 1955 replacing Pat Restaino as president. Dom wielded a large amount 

of authority, influence, and power in the club during his tenure. Interestingly, Ditte would 

be the last president the club would have, holding the post for about 35 years. The 

club’s demise occurred in the 1990s.  

Dom Notte served as a long-time Lyndhurst Tax Assessor and other local 

government positions beginning about 1965 and up to his retirement in 1996.  

The Circle Club was not the only Lyndhurst club where internal disagreements 

and disputes sometimes erupted. Nor was it the only organization in town where 

disagreements with leadership resulted in harsh action or deferred consequences 

against any dissenters. However, there was one well publicized incident involving the 

Circle Club that illustrates what can happen when a rift between leadership and a bloc 

of the membership arises.  

The beginning of the end of the Circle Club came when a 

major falling-out in the association developed over which political 

ticket to support for the 1969 Board of Commissioner’s election. 

Dom Notte endorsed the ticket led by Mayor Horace R. Bogle and 

included Commissioners Peter Curcio, John C. Garde, and 

newcomers Anthony Scardino and Gabriel Ambrosio. Another 

group within the club, headed by long-time member and one of its 

Sergeant-at-Arms, Joe Vendola, supported Commissioners Peter 

Russo, Joseph Carucci, and newcomers Tom Gash, Walter 

Janowski and John O’Keefe. It turned out that the Russo-Carucci 

ticket took four of the five spots.  

The consequences of the club’s political split and infighting 

during the 1969 election was covered in an April 26, 1973 article 

that ran in the Commercial Leader, ahead of the up-coming May 

election. The paper reported that during the 1969 campaign cycle, 

Joe Vendola and a small group of members who aligned with him, were ousted from the 

club for not abiding by the club’s decision on which ticket to support. Interestingly, about 

two years later Dom Notte lost his job as Lyndhurst Tax Assessor. Some people have 

speculated the firing was due to political retribution related to the 1969 election. These 

developments from the ’69 election led to bitter legal disputes. Ironically, in the 1973 

election, Notte backed the Russo-Carucci ticket and ousted Peter Curcio, a club 

member, who was not running, but who backed the opposing ticket the club had not 

endorsed. Curcio was kicked out for the same reason Vendola and the others had been 

previously expelled. The degree of political wrangling the club experienced was a major 

catalyst for its ultimate demise that was still more than a decade away. 

Dom “Ditte” Notte 
circa 1958, a longtime 
president of the club 
and its foremost   
political powerbroker 
(Herald News Photo). 
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Beginning about the early 1970s Ditte Notte would not allow new membership 

into the organization. Some speculated that he was expecting the approaching demise 

of the club and did not want the value of the assets diluted beyond what would go to 

each of the remaining core group upon dissolution of the club. Without the infusion of 

new membership and new ideas, the club was in a terminal state.  

During most of the 1980s the Lyndhurst Republican Organization held meetings 

at the Circle Club, but the Circle Club was not an active entity. It remained at the 

Copeland Ave address until its effective dissolution in the mid-to-late 1980s. 

Technically, it held on for just a few more years, but the club had entered a period of 

prolonged dormancy. 

In early 1992 a new organization, the Italian American Club of Lyndhurst, bought 

the club’s building. Its founding members were Bob Giangeruso, who in 2009 went on to 

be mayor of Lyndhurst, Bob Cuneo, and Pete Norcia and in short course the 

membership grew to approximately 260. This club eventually dissolved around 2002 at 

which time the building was sold, and residential homes were constructed on the 

property.  

The Italian Circle Club had a life span of about 58 years. 

The Columbus Club 

The Columbus Club is one of the oldest clubs in town. It is 

officially known as the Columbus Athletic, Social, and Political 

Association. It is first seen in the Richmond’s Directory of 1921, 

however a November 7, 1930 Commercial Leader article reported 

that the club was formed in 1919. Other information suggests that 

John E. Guidetti was an organizer and was possibly the first 

president. The article mentioned that he served in that office several 

times. Guidetti later went on to become a detective in the Bergen 

County Prosecutor’s Office in the mid-1920s and then Lyndhurst 

Commissioner in the 1930s.  

 Some past presidents of the club were Nicholas Carella, 

Charles Carella, John Ruggerio, Frank LoPinto, Joseph Stellato, 

Joseph Costa, Caesar Guidetti, Gus Verdi, and Frank Clemente. 

Strangely, I have been unable to find any publicity on milestone 

anniversaries for the club.  

The club’s earliest address is listed as 440 Valley Brook Ave which was near 

Grant Ave. That address no longer exists but from period maps, 440 butted up to the 

building at 442 Valley Brook Ave, which was constructed in 1920. The space that was 

once 440 is currently occupied by a restaurant known as The Thistle.   

John E. Guidetti, 
circa 1926, 

reportedly the 
first President of 

the Columbus 
Club (Bergen 

Evening Record 
photo) 
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The construction of the 

familiar building, which occupies the 

northeast corner of Valley Brook and 

Harrington Aves, began in August of 

1930, with the center stone of the 

structure being unveiled in a 

ceremony on Tuesday, November 4, 

1930. Newspapers described the 

building as 

being 40 feet 

wide by 81 feet long with a basement and upper floors. It 

reportedly had a gymnasium, showers, and lockers in the 

basement, a large meeting hall on the ground floor, and a billiard 

table and executive rooms on the top floor. The estimated cost of 

the project was $20,000. Nicholas Carella was the president of the 

club at the time the new building was constructed.  

Interestingly, the 1930 Richmond’s Directory lists the 

address as 288 Harrington Ave. Current property tax records show 

the club’s address as 621 Valley Brook Ave.  

During construction of the new building at Harrington and 

Valley Brook Aves, the club met at 507 Valley Brook Ave, which 

had been the headquarters of the Dominick J. Livelli Association. 

By 1930, when the new clubhouse opened, membership was at 

300.  

During the mid-1920s a column ran in 

the Commercial Leader reporting club news 

which seemed to consist largely of 

information about various sports teams they 

fielded. The most notable of the teams was 

an especially competitive semi-pro baseball 

team that existed during that era.  

The club had a political presence 

almost from its start and its influence grew, 

crescendoed, and then waned as the years 

rolled on. Also, there were some members 

who additionally belonged to other clubs in 

town, which was not an unusual situation.  

The Columbus Club is still in existence with about 23 dues-paying members 

remaining, and of these, a little more than half are still active. In 2020 the club is in its 

99th year. Although the club still owns the building, it has been for sale for some time.  

The Columbus Club building found at the 
northeast corner of Valley Brook and Harrington 
Aves was built in 1930.  

Nicholas Carella, circa 
1934, was the club 
President overseeing 
construction of the 
new clubhouse. (Bergen 

Evening Record photo) 

Some of the founding members L to R – John Guidetti, 
Nicholas Carella, and John Ruggerio circa 1938, remained 
active in the club for many years. (Herald News Photo)  
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The East End Democratic Club 

There was apparently more than one club known as the East End Democratic 

Club.  

One of the earliest references to the East End Democratic Club (EEDC) 

appeared in the September 26, 1933 edition of The Bergen Evening Record. One could 

infer from the story that the club formed around that time, which would make sense 

since beginning in 1932, during The Great Depression, a Democratic tsunami swept the 

country.  Franklin Delano Roosevelt our 32nd president, was elected that year and the 

Democrats also increased their control in the House of Representatives and took the 

majority of seats in the Senate. However, the October 20, 1956 edition of the Herald 

News gives a better estimate of when the club formed. According to an article appearing 

in the paper that day, the club was preparing to celebrate its 25th Anniversary on 

November 3 of that year. This would mean the organization formed in 1931, or a year 

before the national election. Unfortunately, no follow-up article about that celebration or 

other milestones could be found.  

The identity of what is believed to be the club’s first officers and early members 

of the board of trustees were revealed in two 1933 articles in the Record, the first of 

which is the September 26 article mentioned above, and the second appearing on Sept 

29, 1933. The first president is believed to be Egidio Guarino, who was also a founder 

and first president of the Civility Club. The first Vice-President was Thomas F. 

Domanico, and inaugural Secretary was Frank Ferrara. Among the first trustees were 

Samuel Caputo another co-founder of the Civility Club, Frank J. Terraro and Peter N. 

Scelsa. The first agent is believed to be Anthony Paluzzi. The September 26th article 

stated that the aim of the club was to aid Commissioner Breslin, who was the leader of 

the Democratic Party. The above-mentioned September 29, 1933 Bergen Record article 

revealed what is believed to be the club’s first location at 700 N.Y. Ave. The above-

mentioned September 26, 1933 Record article pointed out that the EEDC decided to 

The first clubhouse was at 700 N.Y. Ave, In 1933 the club moved to 701 Pennsylvania Ave in 
a building that was constructed in 1906. The former meeting place is seen here, circa 2018. 
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open a new headquarters at 701 Pennsylvania Ave, which was found on the corner of 

Summit Ave, because of a rapid growth in membership that had occurred during the 

previous six months. 

A July 26, 1934 item in the Bergen 

Record reported that the East End Italian 

American Citizens Club (EEIACC) had 

incorporated as a social and political club. The 

location of its headquarters was reported as 

273 Warren Street. The club’s agent was 

identified as Rosario Stellato and the trustees 

were Stellato along with Louis Barbuscio, 

Arthur Stellato, Dominick Barile and Joseph 

Villanova. According to some past members of 

the East End Club, it was believed that among 

the founding members were Anthony Scardino 

Sr. and Rosario Stellato. Since the legal life of 

the club began in 1934, it is understandable 

how some members might credit those listed here as the founding members. 

Incidentally, Scardino’s obituary contained many references to various civic groups he 

was associated with, but no mention was made of the East End club. Stellato’s obit also 

failed to mention his connection with the club.  

A listing in the 1938 Bergen Record shows the address for the East End 

Democratic Club as merely Pennsylvania Ave.  

Subsequent newspaper articles of the mid to late 1930s show some of the 

officers and members in both East End organizations apparently belonging to the same 

organization, identified as the East End Democratic Club. This leads to the possibility 

that both organizations apparently merged. Unfortunately, unlike the merger that 

involved two Polish American clubs that existed concurrently, documentation for the 

unification of the EEDC and EEIACC could not be located.  

Bergen County land records show that on August 14, 1946, the EEDC bought 

property from member Thomas 

Domanico. It is the only record of 

purchase seen for the club, and 

it likely represents the 

transaction dealing with their 

long-held clubhouse at 651 

Milton Ave near the corner of 

Summit Ave. The new clubhouse 

was a short walk away from the 

former clubhouse. The building 

was constructed in 1927.  
The longtime home of the East End Democratic Club at 651 Milton 
Ave, circa 2018. 

The first EEIACC headquarters at 273 Warren 
Street circa 2019. 
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Arguably, the club wielded its greatest influence during the 

period between 1950 to 1980, mostly under the leadership of the 

former Lyndhurst Tax Assessor Peter Grisafi and later Lou Stellato 

Sr. who went on to become mayor. Grisafi had been president in 

1946 and 1957 and held other positions in the organization. 

Though others followed as president, he continued to wield a great 

deal of influence in the organization and helped some members 

gain elected state positions. Club members Tony Scardino Jr. and 

Gabe Ambrosio went on to become N.J. Senators in 1974 and 

1985, respectively. Tony also became the Lyndhurst mayor in 

1974. 

The last item in print directly about the club, other than 

being mentioned in obituaries of late and former members, was 

from the Commercial Leader in 1982. The story dealt with the 

club’s endorsements for an upcoming Board of Education election. 

Property records show that the club’s building was sold on April 5, 1995, but that 

the organization remained active for a few years afterwards, holding their meetings at 

the VFW building. The last president is believed to have been John Senese, a well-

known local businessman, long-time Lyndhurst Board of Education member, and high 

school teacher.  

Dwight Morrow Republican Club 

The Republican counterpart to the East End Club was the Dwight Morrow 

Republican Club (DMRC). According to a January 16, 1941 article in the Commercial 

Leader, the club formed around the time that its namesake became a U.S. Senator in 

1931.  

Morrow was a businessman and became the U.S. ambassador to Mexico, 

serving from 1927 to 1930. His son-in-law was Charles Lindbergh. Morrow’s business 

partner was J.P. Morgan. Dwight Morrow was one of the richest men in N.J. and was 

also highly regarded as a statesman. In 1930 he was elected to the U.S. Senate, 

running as a Republican, and served until his sudden death in 1931. He lived in 

Englewood. We can therefore reasonably assume that the club was formed around 

1930 or shortly thereafter. There were several chapters of the DMRC throughout 

northern N.J.. 

The earliest mention of the Lyndhurst club in print was from a November 1933 

Herald News article, from which it can be inferred the club was formed prior to this time. 

It is unknown who the early officers of the club were, but some members from the early 

1930s were Victor Scelsa, Patrick Mellilo, James Ciolino, Frank Demarco, Frank 

Piscatelli, Rocco DeAndrew, John Settembrino, and Dominick Sousa.  

Peter Grisafi, circa 1965. 
(Herald News photo) 
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In the early 1930s the club had a headquarters somewhere on Furman Place. By 

1938, the club was meeting at 213 Irving Place, a rented space that was later bought in 

1941. The Irving Place club house burned down sometime in the 1970s and the club 

began meeting at the Columbus Club building.  

The club was still active into the mid-to-late 1970s and eventually became the 

Lyndhurst Republican Organization, which in the 1980s, held meetings at the Italian 

Circle Club.   

Other Clubs 

 Over the course of Lyndhurst’s history many clubs have come and gone. I 

thought it would be interesting to list at least some of those other clubs not specifically 

discussed above.  

The years shown are not necessarily the year the club started, but only the year 

in which published information about them was initially found. The life of many of the 

clubs named below spanned many decades, so not seeing the name of a club in a 

particular decade does not mean it was defunct at that time.  

The following information comes mainly from newspaper articles and directory 

listings and therefore is probably not a complete list of all the clubs that have existed in 

town. Some of the names are quite interesting. As you can see, fewer new clubs were 

started as the decades rolled on. 

 1910s: Junior Order of United American Mechanics; Union Township 

Improvement Association; Pyramid Lodge; Bergen Encampment.  

 1920s: Lyndhurst Women’s Republican Club; Rod and Gun Club; Lyndhurst 

Circle, Companions of the Forests of America; Lyndhurst Democratic Club; Al Smith for 

President Club; The Sacred Heart Society Club; The Catholic Club; The Fourth Ward 

A.(thletic) S.(ocial) &P.(olitical) Club; Lyndhurst Yacht Club; The Regular Republican 

Club; Lyndhurst Italian American Club; The American-Italian Independent and Political 

Association; The American Italian Labor and Political Association; The South End 

Democratic Club; Union Athletic Club; The Lyndhurst Progressive Association; Jolly 

Bowling Club; Young Men’s League; Eagles Club; Catholic Club; Lyndhurst 

Improvement Association. 

 1930s: Milburn Social Club; Lyndhurst Garden Club; Lyndhurst Book and Music 

Club; Sunshine Bowling Club of Lyndhurst; Lyndhurst Sports Club; The Jolly Five Social 

Club; Kraus Aero Club; Lyndhurst Junior Women’s Club; Frangipane Social Club; 

Riverside Boat and Social Club; The Deutscher Club of Lyndhurst; Emblem Club; Club 

Snackaroo; Anawanda Democratic Club; Community Club; Las Amigas Club; The 

Hebrew Association; Irish American Club; What Not Club; The Regina Girls; The Pyra 

Bees Club; Sixth District Progressive Democratic Club; The Lyndhurst Pistol Club; The 

Urban Club; Summit Social Club; Order of the Eastern Star; Riverside Social and 

Athletic Club; Lyndhurst Men’s Hebrew Association; Ladies Hebrew Auxiliary; 
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Daughters of America; Foresters of America; The Italian-American Democratic Club; 

Midtown Social Club. 

 1940s: Lyndhurst Music Club; Lyndhurst Women’s Club; Boosters Club; Starling 

Club; The Daubers Club; The Mother’s Club; Lyndhurst Garden Club; Kawua Club; 

Towne Club; The Italian American Women’s Club; The Lions Club; Stocking Club; 

Lyndhurst Catholic Daughters of America Club; The Twenty-One Club; The Rotary 

Club; Kiwanis Club; The Lyndhurst Camera Club; Amicitia Club; Semper Fidelis Club. 

1950s: Lyndhurst Homing Pigeon Club; West End Independent Association; 

Golden Age Club. 

1960s: Lyndhurst Theatre Club; Lyndhurst Chapter National UNICO; The 

Craftsman Car Club of Lyndhurst; West Side Club; United Democratic Club; Kingslynd 

Social and Political Club. 

 As best as can be determined from available newspaper archives, there were no 

new town-wide clubs formed in the 1970s.  
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CHAPTER 25 - THEY’RE DYIN’ TO GET IN 

Did you know that Lyndhurst has a population exceeding 50,000 that continues 

to grow? And did you also know that more than half of these people are found within an 

area of about 45 acres? That’s equivalent to less than one-tenth of a square mile or 

about 2 percent of Lyndhurst’s total land area of 4.9 square miles. The 50,000-

population figure presented here is somewhat deceiving because only about 23,000 

residents, which represents less than half of the town’s inhabitants, are living and 

breathing citizens. And unlike their counterparts in nearby Hudson County, of whom it is 

said somehow mysteriously appear at the polls each election day to fulfill their civic 

duty, the rest of Lyndhurst’s residents remain eternally asleep, residing in the two 

cemeteries in town.  

Most Lyndhurst people know that both St. Joseph’s and Hillside cemeteries have 

been around a long while but may not be familiar with when they started and how. If you 

grew up in Lyndhurst, chances are that a family member or someone you have known is 

interred or entombed at one of these places. 

I need to thank and acknowledge the staff members from both cemeteries for the 

help they graciously provided. What follows would not be as thorough without their 

valuable assistance.  

In addition to the cemetery histories, I thought it would be appropriate to include 

some interesting historical content on the businesses that over many years served the 

Lyndhurst community, when the guy in the dark robe carrying the scythe came calling. 

Saint Joseph’s Cemetery 

St. Joseph’s Cemetery is found at the southwest corner of 

Ridge Road and New York Avenue. It covers approximately 5 ½ 

acres of land in totality, as measured using Google Earth. The 

cemetery website claims it is 3 ½ acres in size. Making an 

allowance for the area covered by its two internal roads it is 

estimated that St. Joseph’s has enough square footage to 

accommodate between 6,600 to 9,900 standard sized 2.5 feet 

wide by 8-feet-long graves. Archdiocese of Newark information 

from 2005 estimates that about 4,000 burials have taken place at 

the cemetery up to June of that year.  

The cemetery is owned by St. Joseph R.C. Church, which 

is found at 120 Hoboken Road in East Rutherford, N.J. It is not 

listed among the eight Catholic Cemeteries that fall directly under 

the ministries of the Archdiocese of Newark, although there is 

some speculation that it may be in the future. St. Joseph’s is generally believed to be a 

Catholic cemetery. However, it is not known if people from other denominations are 

interred there as well. Also, unlike many other cemeteries, it does not have an on-site 

The cemetery sign 
found just inside the 
Ridge Road Gate 
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physical office. Any cemetery affairs must be handled through the parish office. Holy 

Cross Cemetery in North Arlington supplies the equipment and labor to open and close 

graves. 

In terms of land records, St. Joseph 

Cemetery might be considered the newer of 

both cemeteries in town. There are however 

some grave markers that suggest burials were 

happening well before records show the 

cemetery as being formally established. An 

1876 map of Union Township shows that the 

easterly half of the land where St. Joseph’s 

Cemetery in now found was first owned by 

Frederick W. Luttgen, with the westerly part 

owned by John Stagmyre. Bergen County 

property records reveal that in 1904 Luttgen 

sold the cemetery property to Reuben H. Peck 

for $2,800, who in that same year sold or 

transferred it to St Joseph’s Church. The 

irregularly shaped parcel of land measured 

about 170 by 500 feet and encompassed an 

area of about 2 acres. The property records also 

show St. Joseph’s Church, which began around 

1874, as being in Carlstadt and not East 

Rutherford. One can conclude that 

the remaining acreage was 

somehow obtained from Stagmyre 

or someone else to whom he sold 

the property before St. Joseph’s 

Church assumed ownership. I could 

not find a record of such a 

transaction.  

The first indication on a map that a cemetery existed at the Ridge Road and New 

York Ave location is found on a Map of Bergen County published in1902 by E. Robinson 

and Company of New York. The cemetery is unnamed on that map, but there is an 

abbreviation “cem” and an “X” to show it is there. Some earlier maps show the property 

as undeveloped, possibly being used for farming. The discrepancy between the 1902 

map and the1904 property records might mean that plans for a cemetery began in 

1902, or even before, but did not come to fruition until 1904. This could explain why the 

cemetery is unnamed on the map. Another possibility, supported by date of death 

markings on some gravestones, is that Luttgen was using the land as an unnamed 

cemetery for some period of years before he sold it to Reuben Peck and well before the 

church came into its possession. Supporting this theory is 2005 information provided by 

1876 map showing Lutgen tract that would 

become St. Joseph’s Cemetery. Lutgen’s 

name is spelled differently in property 

records, showing a double “t”. Note that 

Ridge Road was called Alpine Span. 

Posting in Bergen County Property Records Grantor Book 
showing the 1904 transfer of land to St. Joseph’s Church. 
Seen are the book and page numbers where the deed may 
be found. 
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the Archdiocese of Newark showing that the cemetery was established in 1896. As you 

will read below, there is evidence to suggest that the first burial took place well before 

then.  

Nineteenth and early Twentieth Century 

cemetery burial records were not always exact, 

thorough, or formally kept. The first confirmed 

record of a burial in St. Joseph’s Cemetery is for 

Emma Gash, who was buried on December 11, 

1896. According to The N.J. Death and Burial 

Index covering the period between 1798 to 1971, 

Emma died on December 20, 1896 at the age of 

62. At the time of her demise, she lived 

somewhere in Union Township with her husband 

John and possibly with one or some of her three 

children James, Daniel, and Edward who at the 

time of her death would be aged 25, 21, and 20 

years of age, respectively. Obviously, there is a 

discrepancy between the death index and 

cemetery records, but I am confident that both 

records reflect the same person. Emma is buried 

1902 map showing unnamed cemetery 

“CEM” and X, that would become St. 

Joseph’s Cemetery 

Not-to-scale map of St. Joe’s from cemetery office in upper left corner superimposed over aerial 
image. Outlined are some of the various sections of the cemetery. Sec. B to the east of the N.Y. 
Ave access road is believed to be St. Joe’s oldest section.  
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in a grave that is found in Section A, plot 100, row 23 of the cemetery. This fact 

suggests that Section A may be one of the oldest of the burial grounds in the cemetery. 

It is not clear from the records if Emma’s grave is marked, however on an excursion to 

the cemetery to locate her grave, no headstone bearing her name could be found.   

During that same visit to the cemetery, I 

found a few gravestones that predated Emma 

Gash’s burial. One such gravestone, found in 

Section B, east of the N.Y. Avenue access 

road, was that of Bridget M. Healey who died 

in 1882. The N.J. Death and Burial Index for 

the period covering 1798 to 1971 has 

information showing that her actual date of 

death was August 3, 1882 and that she was 

about 43 years old at the time of her demise, 

which took place in Union Township N.J. The 

inscription on her grave marker shows that 

she was the wife of Cornelius Collins, a man of some local historical significance who 

will be discussed later. The 1880 U.S. Census shows Bridget lived with her husband 

and their five children John T., Cornelius, William J, Abbie, and Annie somewhere in 

Union Township.  

Near Bridget Healy’s grave was a gravestone that bordered on the Eckhardt and 

Miller plots. The gravestone was etched without a surname but with only the first names 

of George and Helen, who it is assumed were siblings. They died a few years apart. 

George in 1890 at about a year old and Helen in 1893 at about four years old. The N.J. 

Death and Burial Index for 1798 to 1971 shows a corresponding record for the death of 

these children, who are identified as George Eckhardt Jr and Ellen Eckhardt who lived 

in Boiling Springs, which eventually was renamed East Rutherford. The record was 

obviously incorrect with respect to Helen’s name. Cemetery records show people by the 

Eckhardt being interred in St Joseph’s however the records are apparently not complete 

enough to confirm that those burials are the persons listed here. Nor is there any 

evidence to suggest that the either Bridget Healy or George and Helen Eckhardt were 

reinterments. The graves were found in the area of Section B that is immediately 

adjacent to Section A, suggesting that both sections represent the oldest parts of the 

cemetery. The burials of Bridget Healy and the two Eckhardt children predated those of 

Emma Gash. As said earlier, record keeping back in those early times, if it was done at 

all, was probably not very thorough. And of course, there is the possibility that records 

may have been lost or destroyed over the more than 120-plus years since the burials 

took place.  

One interesting observation about St. Joseph’s cemetery that becomes apparent 

not long after spending time on the grounds is that it is laid out in no consistent pattern 

or design. For example, found within several rows are some graves facing opposite 

The oldest gravestone found in the cemetery 
marked the resting place of Bridget M. Healy, wife 
of Cornelius Collins, died on August 3, 1882. 
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directions. In some cases, there are rows of graves all with the same year of death. Also 

seen on a map of the cemetery are areas that have the same designation. For example, 

there are four designations for Section B. The part of Section B mentioned above, which 

I believe is the oldest part, is found at the T-intersection of the cemetery’s only two 

internal roadways. 

While the cemetery is the final 

resting place for WW1, WW2, Korean, and 

Viet Nam veterans, I was able to find one 

veteran of the Spanish American War. 

That war took place over the period from 

April 21 to August 13, 1898 and was 

fought mainly in Cuba. The name of the 

veteran was John E. Clark and he was a 

member of Company L, 2nd N.J. Infantry. 

No date of birth or death is shown on the 

stone.  

St Joseph’s is also the resting place 

of a Civil War veteran. His name was John 

McGarry and he served in the New York 

38th Regiment. He was in the battle of Bull 

Run and Antietam and achieved the rank 

of Sergeant. He also served in the U.S. 

Navy. McGarry was born in 1838 and died 

on December 21, 1910.  

The cemetery does have a “Potter’s Field” which is found next to a fence along 

N.Y. Ave in what is labeled Section M on the cemetery map. Contained within the same 

section is what is known as the “Baby Field”, a place where many infants and young 

children of poor parents are interred. The Baby Field is found just inside the gate and 

west of the access road from N.Y. Ave. The other Section M is located opposite the 

Baby Field along the fence just east of the access road.  

Except for one large underground crypt that holds more than a dozen or so 

remains, all interments are in-ground burials. At one time the cemetery was the site of 

one small above ground mausoleum that accommodated two burials. It was removed 

many years ago because it was falling apart. The inhabitants were reinterred elsewhere 

in the cemetery. It is not entirely clear where the mausoleum was situated.  

 I remember as a young boy visiting this cemetery on many occasions with my 

paternal grandmother. We walked there from our home on Thomas Ave down in the 

Hook section of town. Once at St. Joe’s we would make all the rounds, visiting the grave 

sites of relatives and people Grandma knew. And if need be, we would police around 

the headstones and remove overgrown weeds.  

The Ridge Road Gate, above, and N.Y. Ave Gate Below 
circa 2018.  
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Among those we visited was the grave of one of her children who died shortly 

after birth. He was buried in the baby field. His tombstone is a small concrete cross 

etched with the initials, “AC”. After a brief prayer, we walked a few steps to the nearby 

fence found along the back side of the property that bordered what was then the S.B. 

Penick Company. Walking along the fence we looked for another marker that belonged 

to yet another child she had lost shortly after birth. For some reason, we never quite 

found the second grave. Many years later while working on my family’s genealogy I 

came to learn that the second child was not buried along the fence as my grandmother 

had thought. Rather, he had been placed in a common grave that was found east of the 

baby field, with another unrelated child. My understanding is that this practice was 

sometimes employed in the early 1920s. Many of the Undertakers of the time did not 

charge funeral expenses for infants and young children, especially when families could 

not afford it. Between the church, which owned the cemetery, and the funeral directors, 

they somehow found a place to lay the children to rest.  

The final stop that Grandma and I made was to a plot where she and Grandpa 

would ultimately be laid to rest. I guess she wanted to ensure that I would be able to find 

them. Of course, decades later that day came, and sometime afterward a monument 

was erected so that they could be easily found.  

People of Notoriety  

Two people of fame are interred in St. Joe’s. One is well known to Lyndhurst 

residents and the other hardly so.  

Theresa E. “Tessie” McNamara was born on April 

10,1892 and died on February 8, 1971 at age 78. She is 

buried in the family plot found in the southwest quadrant of the 

cemetery. 

Tessie is best remembered for being the heroine who 

saved the lives of about 1,400 workers during the infamous 

Canadian Car and Foundry explosion on January 11, 1917. 

The factory stood in the Lyndhurst meadows in an area 

embraced by what is now Valley Brook Ave, Polito Ave, Wall 

Street West and Clay Ave. The act causing the explosion was 

allegedly perpetrated by German saboteurs. Tessie was a 

telephone operator for the company. As the plant was in 

flames and munitions that the company manufactured were 

exploding, she stayed at her post and calmly alerted workers 

to evacuate the plant and called the police and fire 

department. Only then did she try to escape. Being nearly paralyzed by fear in the 

process, a fireman saw her and guided her to safety. Tessie gained national recognition 

for her heroism but shunned any publicity. She moved to East Rutherford where she 

Tessie McNamara  
(Image from Lyndhurst Historical 

Society) 
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lived out her life. Tessie was a parishioner of St. Joseph’s Church. A small park in her 

honor was established on Clay Ave near the site of the explosion. 

Fernando Callejo Ferrer was born on November 

24,1862 in San Juan, Puerto Rico and died on December 9, 

1926 at age 64.  

Fernando was a cultural star and musical authority in 

Puerto Rico and is best known as an author of the territory’s 

musical history. He was an acclaimed music teacher and a 

composer who wrote many symphonies, theater scores, and 

marches. Ferrer also achieved success and notoriety in 

Europe. During the last decade of his life, he continued his 

career in N.Y. He moved to Rutherford in the 1920s where 

he was living at the time of his death. 

 

Hillside Cemetery 

Hillside Cemetery is found at 742 Rutherford 

Avenue. It is in the northeast quadrant of town being 

bounded by Rutherford Ave to the north, Pennsylvania Ave 

to the south, Orient Way to the west and Meadow Road to 

the east. It covers about 42 acres, as measured from 

Google Earth. Its office is found at the northwest corner of 

the cemetery.  

Hillside is made up of two cemeteries. There is a 

larger nonsectarian section, which encompasses about 33 

acres, and a smaller Jewish cemetery called New Mount 

Zion Cemetery of about 9 acres on the south side that has 

its own entrance. After factoring in the internal roadways, 

business office, superintendent’s house, and significant 

pathways it is estimated that the cemetery has enough square footage to accommodate 

about 78,000 standard sized 2.5 wide by 8-foot-long graves. In other words, of the 

cemetery’s approximate 42 acres, about 36 acres is dedicated for burials. 

Contained within an article appearing in the May 13, 1897 edition of the Passaic 

Daily News, it was reported that in around 1857 the land where Hillside Cemetery would 

be established had been owned by James S. Watson, and was part of his Valley Brook 

Stock Farm. Watson’s story is featured in an earlier chapter about the Lyndhurst 

racetrack known as the Valley Brook Raceway. Watson’s death in 1871 led to a 

protracted litigation that took 16 years to resolve. Following Watson’s death, his son 

Frederick A. Watson became administrator of his father’s estate. In the process of 

probating the will, George C. Brinkerhoff was hired by Frederick Watson as the 

Fernando Callejo Ferrer 
(Photo from Findagrave.com) 

Monument near the cemetery 
office showing the founding year 
of 1882. 
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bondsman who provided the probate bond. In short, the purpose of the bond was 

protection in the event that Frederick Watson failed to properly perform his duties as 

executor, which seemingly was the case, ultimately leading to the lawsuit. It seems 

Frederick failed to pay the interest on a first mortgage for Valley Brook Farms, which 

ultimately led to the property being taken over by William Travers. The loss of property 

was viewed by other heirs as an egregious error. At first the heirs sought redress from 

Frederick commencing the suit in 1882. However, Frederick died in 1888 and so the 

heirs refiled their action against the bondsman George Brinkerhoff. Upon learning that 

he died around 1879, the suit was alleged against Brinkerhoff’s heirs. A portion of land 

involved in the elaborate suit included Hillside Cemetery. The heirs contended that the 

transfer of land by Brinkerhoff to Thomas W. Alyea, who in turn transferred it to his son 

B. R. Alyea and Andrew Brinkerhoff, who then transferred the land to the Hillside 

Cemetery Association, was done to defraud Brinkerhoff’s creditors. Watson’s heirs won 

the suit in trial court, but it was overturned in 1898 in the appellate court.  

The lawsuit was playing out in the background as the cemetery association 

organized, began its operations, and continued to provide its service to citizens of the 

area. What we know about its very beginnings follows next. 

The Hillside Cemetery Association was incorporated on May 20, 1882. At that 

time Dr. Luther Shafer was President, Andrew H. Brinkerhoff was Vice-President, 

Charles Meyers was Secretary and Barrabrant R. Alyea was Treasurer.  According to a 

December 4, 1911 obituary in the Passaic Daily News, Dr. E. S. McClellan, who at once 

lived in Rutherford, was the first president of the Hillside Cemetery Association.  A 

monument and plaque found across from the cemetery’s office memorializes its 1882 

founding. 

An 1876 map of Union 

Township shows that the 

land upon which the 

cemetery is found was once 

owned by George C. 

Brinkerhoff a farmer and 

later bondsman, who 

evidently inherited the land 

from his father Cornelius 

Brinkerhoff. A Bergen 

County property search 

shows that in 1877 George sold or passed the property to his son, the above-mentioned 

Andrew H. Brinkerhoff. The property records show that Andrew then sold the land to the 

Hillside Cemetery Association in 1884. It is possible that the land was being leased from 

Andrew for a period before the Association bought it outright two years after its 

founding. 

From an 1876 map of Union Township showing the property of George 
C. Brinkerhoff that in 1882 officially become Hillside Cemetery. 
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The first interment at Hillside occurred on December 14, 

1882 for a man named John Kellett who died at the age of 55. By 

around 1923 there were reportedly 2,100 burials that had taken 

place at the cemetery. A 2008 Commercial Leader article 

reported that at that time 24,000 people were interred in the 

cemetery. Cemetery records show that as of early April of 2019, 

26,735 people inhabit the plots and tombs that are found on the 

grounds. There are still open sections of the cemetery without 

graves and it is estimated that at least several thousand more 

burials are possible.  

In the mid-1930s Hillside Cemetery was slated to undergo 

and extensive expansion, not in its geographic size, but rather, in 

population. An article in the May 22,1935 edition of the Bergen 

Evening Record reported that a contract was signed for the 

construction of one of the largest mausoleums in the U.S. to be 

built on the cemetery grounds. The building was designed by Edgar L. Williams who 

also designed the Rutherford Post Office. The mausoleum was to consist of three units 

capable of holding 9,000 internments and 15,000 cremations. For some reason, the 

project never 

materialized.  

A six-foot-high 

perimeter fence was first 

installed around 1923. At 

about this same time 

trees and shrubs were 

planted along the Orient 

Way side of the 

cemetery. That same 

year the office and a 

chapel were built. The 

walls of the building 

were constructed with 

stone found on the 

property, while 

Brownstone sills and 

trim pieces were taken 

from the foundation of 

the homestead of 

Cornelius C. Brinkerhoff 

which had stood on the 

land in the mid-1700s. 

Cornelius’ home fronted 

Tombstone of John Kellett 
the first person to be 

interred at Hillside 
Cemetery in 1882. 

Above left, the iconic cemetery office as it appeared in the 1920s and 
above right as it appeared in 2019. The lower photo shows Hillside 
Cemetery Board Members circa 1923 during construction of Office. One of 
the men standing here is believed to be Andrew H. Brinkerhoff who owned 
the land prior to the cemetery. (Black and white photos are courtesy of the Hillside 

Cemetery Association)  
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on the only road that ran between 

Newark and Hackensack, which is 

believed to be either what is presently 

Orient Way or Newark Ave. Much of 

the landscaping found in the cemetery 

and the way it is laid out is largely 

attributed to H.A. Penniston, who was 

the Superintendent beginning in the 

early 1920s. Cathy Munro is the 

current Superintendent in 2020. She 

lives in the solitary house found on 

the cemetery grounds which had 

likely been the home of her 

predecessors.  

The oldest section of the 

cemetery is area “A” which consists of 

about 190 plots and is located directly 

east of the office and adjacent to 

Rutherford Ave. East of this area is 

section “E” which consists of 

approximately 120 plots found in 

three long rows. Part of this area 

served as a “Potter’s Field” where 

people of little or no means were 

buried. Infants may have also been 

interred in that area as well.  

Like St. Joseph’s Cemetery, Hillside also has many WW1, WW2, Korean, and 

Viet Nam veterans interred there. Having been around so long this cemetery is also the 

final resting place for veterans of both the Spanish American and Civil Wars. I was able 

to find one veteran of the Spanish 

American War, Thomas Doyle, 

who served in Company L of the 

2nd N.J. Infantry. No date of death 

is shown on the stone.  

I also found the graves of at 

least four Civil War veterans. 

Some of the headstones are so 

worn that the name of the 

deceased is illegible. Of those I 

could read were William Hauck 

who died in 1926 and served in 

A map of the cemetery is superimposed on an aerial view. 
Section A is seen at the top while adjacent and just east of 
the office. Mt Zion is along the bottom as section A-z, B-z, 
and C-z. 

Perhaps the oldest image of the cemetery is from circa late 
1890s. (Photo courtesy of Scott Ackerson Lyndhurst Historical Society) 
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Company F of the 20th N.Y. Regiment; James Firth, for whom no further information is 

available; and Maj. Carey K. Wedell, who served in the 68th N.Y. Infantry.  

 The original entrance to the 

cemetery was at the corner of 

Rutherford Ave and Orient Way. In 

anticipation of Super Bowl 48 

coming to MetLife Stadium in 2014, 

roadway construction took place 

along Route 3 and the bordering 

streets. It was during this 

construction phase that 

rehabilitation work was done at the 

intersection of Orient Way and Rutherford Ave and as a result, the cemetery’s main 

entrance was moved south along Orient Way to one of its existing gates. Remnants of 

where the original entrance had been found are still visible.  

People of Notoriety 

Some people of notoriety are buried in Hillside Cemetery.  

Fairleigh Stanton Dickinson, Sr was born on August 22, 1866 

in Core Creek, Carteret County, North Carolina. He died in 

Rutherford on June 23,1948 at age 81. Dickinson was a business 

icon who along with partner Maxwell Becton 

founded the well-known B&D surgical 

manufacturing company. He moved to 

Rutherford in the early 1900s.  

Jeffrey Hyman was born on May 19, 

1951 in Forest Hills, Queens County, New York 

and died in Manhattan on April 15, 2001 at age 

49. He was a singer and Punk Rocker, gaining 

fame as the lead singer Joey Ramone for the 

rock band "The Ramones." He is buried in the 

Mt Zion section of the cemetery.  

William Carlos Williams was born on September 17, 1883 in 

Rutherford and died in his hometown on March 4, 1963 at age 79. 

Williams was a pediatrician who gained national notoriety as a poet. 

He was posthumously awarded the Pulitzer prize in 1962.  

Remnants of the original main gate to the cemetery at the 
southeast corner of Rutherford Ave and Orient Way. 

Fairleigh S. 
Dickinson (Photo from 

Find A Grave) 

William Carlos 
Williams (Photo from 

MutualArt.com) 

Jeffrey Hyman (Photo 

from Find A Grave 
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The Undertakers and the Funeral Homes 

The Nazare Memorial Home and the Stellato Funeral Home are the only funeral 

businesses currently in operation in Lyndhurst, but in prior years there had been others. 

They are each highlighted below, but first a little general background.  

For centuries they were known as undertakers, which was a term borrowed from 

the British and has been around since the 1600s. In Lyndhurst, the term was routinely 

used by the public for many years. It was in the 1920s that the heading of Funeral 

Director began appearing in Lyndhurst business directories along with the heading 

Undertaker. By the mid-1930s Funeral Director was becoming a more common way of 

referring to those engaged in that profession. By encouraging the name change I think 

people in the business were trying to emphasize the important service aspects of their 

profession that go beyond just the preparation of the dead for burial. 

Funeral homes, or funeral parlors as they were known, were being introduced in 

the area beginning around the late 1920s. Prior to this time and for some period 

afterwards, the undertaker, who was typically a man, performed the duties of preparing 

the body in the deceased person’s home, which is where the wake was also held.  

The parlor as it was commonly called, was usually the front room of the house. It 

was the place where guests were often entertained and the family enjoyed leisurely 

time. When a death in the family occurred, the space was temporarily converted to 

accommodate the wake of the loved one. It was the one place in the house where the 

deceased was “laid out” and people visited to offer their sympathies. The term parlor is 

seldom used nowadays but growing up I remember we hardly ever used the word living 

room. Many people who were part of the “Greatest Generation”, like my parents, often 

called the entertainment space in the house the parlor. And they always referred to a 

funeral home as the funeral parlor, a term that is familiar to many Baby Boomers as 

well.  

 By the 1930s and 40s wakes at funeral homes were becoming commonplace, 

and by the 1950s virtually all wakes were held in such establishments. 

Tradition is usually the deciding factor about which funeral firm a family calls in 

their time of need. Such was the situation in my family. In other cases, certain ethnic 

groups identified with a given funeral director, typically selecting one of the same 

ancestral nationality. What follows below is some information about the funeral 

businesses that operated in Lyndhurst and a little about their founders. 

In researching those you will read about in this section, I learned that each 

shared the common characteristic of being community minded. To some extent they 

were involved in various civic, religious, and veteran groups of which they devoted a fair 

amount of time and energy. In short, they were and are kind, decent, compassionate, 

and generous, which are important attributes to have given the line of work they 

engaged in. 
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Cornelius Collins 

The first listing for a Lyndhurst undertaker appeared in 

the 1911 Richmond’s Directory for the towns that made up 

Union Township of which Lyndhurst was a part. Cornelius 

Collins and Son was the first such business and it was found 

at 611 New Jersey Ave in Kingsland. The son in the 

company name refers to Cornelius’ youngest son, William J. 

Collins. The same directory shows Cornelius as also having 

an undertaker business at 42 Park Ave in Rutherford. The 

Collins family had been in the undertaking profession since 

at least 1883, beginning operations in Rutherford. Cornelius 

also served as a local coroner. It was a common practice in 

the Nineteenth and early Twentieth Century to use 

undertakers for such positions. Cornelius eldest son, John T. 

Collins, ran an undertaker business at 57 Park Ave in 

Rutherford. Later, a daughter, Alice Collins, would run a 

funeral home on Ames Ave in Rutherford. Alice was the first 

woman in the state to be a licensed Funeral Director. Prior to 

1911, Lyndhurst residents needed to go to Rutherford for funeral services. 

The 1911 Directory shows William J. Collins as living at the same New Jersey 

Ave address as the business. In the early 1920s the N.J. Ave building where Collins’ 

business was found was razed, and the land was used in the construction of Sacred 

Heart Church.  

By 1915, Cornelius opened another 

Lyndhurst branch at 259 Green Ave as shown in 

the Richmond’s Directory for that year. A private 

home now occupies the place where this 

business was once found in the short block 

between Freeman Street and the N.J. Transit 

Railroad tracks. That same 1915 directory also 

shows that the business at 611 New Jersey Ave 

in Kingsland was now being run solely by William 

J. Collins.  

In 1917, the year Lyndhurst was founded, 

and for the following year, 1918, the only 

undertaker in town continued to be William J. 

Collins at 611 New Jersey Ave. This is the last 

Business Directory listing for William J. who died 

on March 16, 1917. His son, William C. Collins 

took over the business.  

This image is of the former Methodist 
Episcopal Church which sat at the southeast 
corner of N.J. Ave and Ridge Road circa late 
1890s. The house seen to the left of the church 
is believed to be 611 N.J. Ave which is where 
Cornelius Collins operated the first funeral 
business in Lyndhurst in 1911. (Herald News 

Image) 

Cornelius Collins (Photo from 

Ancestry.com by Robert Toma) 
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A 1919 Lyndhurst directory shows that William C. 

Collins was running an undertaker business at 219 

Stuyvesant Ave. The space where this building stood is 

currently a parking lot found just south and next to Park 

Cleaners. About four years later, the 1923 directory shows 

that William C. had evidently moved the location of his 

business to 253 Stuyvesant Ave, which is found at the 

southwest corner of Tontine Ave. The building where 

Collins now housed his business was known as the 

Harrington mansion. In the late 1800s the premises was 

the home of Charles F. Harrington who was one of the 

owners of McKee and Harrington, an early Lyndhurst 

company that manufactured bicycles and baby carriages. 

By 1926 William C. had evidently added another business 

at the same address which 

he called the Collins Burial 

Company.  

A 1946 directory listing shows that William C. 

Collins not only continued to operate an undertaker 

business at 253 Stuyvesant Ave, but also established a 

branch at 314 Ridge Road. His Stuyvesant Ave Collins 

Burial Company was now called Collins Memorial Inc. 

This Ridge Road branch location for Collins is found just 

north of the Sacred Heart Church rectory and opposite 

Wendy’s fast-food restaurant. Currently in 2020 the 

space is occupied by a hairdresser. It does not appear 

that Collins’ Ridge Road location remained open for any 

significant duration. A Commercial Leader newspaper 

article suggests that Stanley Pennacchio opened a 

florist business at that same address sometime after 

1946. Later Stanley would move his operation to his 

long-held establishment directly across the street.  

William C. Collins died on February 15, 1952, but the business continued in 

operation for about two more years. The Collins family had served the Lyndhurst 

community for about 43 years. Another funeral business took over the premises as will 

be discussed later. A small footnote about William C. Collins is that he was a founding 

member of the Lyndhurst Elks Club. 

My personal connection to the Collins Funeral Home is that Alice C. Collins, 

youngest child of Cornelius Collins, handled the funeral arrangements of two uncles 

who died as infants in 1926 and 1928, respectively. She was one of only a few women 

of that time who had the profession of undertaker and as indicated above, the first 

William C. Collins (Photo in 

History of Bergen County Vol 2, 
Frances Westervelt) 

1928 Commercial Leader Ad 
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female in the state to be so licensed. 

Alice ran her funeral home out of 41 

Ames Ave in Rutherford, which later 

became the Diffily Funeral Home. As 

far as available records show, she 

never married.  

Jacob Burk 

It was around 1920 that Jacob 

Burk came to Lyndhurst from Jersey 

City. He lived at 508 Kingsland Ave, 

which is near the intersection with 6th 

Street, and set up his business in the 

home as well. A private dwelling now occupies the space where this funeral home was 

once found. The first listing for the business in the Polk Directory was seen in the 1930-

31 edition. In 1931 newspaper ads, the business is advertised as J.L. Burk, Funeral 

Director. J.L. stood for John Louis, Jacobs brother, who started the family funeral 

business in Jersey City. Jacob carried on 

the business after his brother’s death and 

opened the Lyndhurst location under the 

same name. Jacob’s son, also named John 

L., joined his father in the family business 

several years later. A 1960 Commercial 

Leader ad for the funeral home shows that 

the Burk family had been in the 

undertaking business since around 1900.  

Fast forward to 1942 and John L. 

Burk, was now in business at 52 Ridge 

Road, which is found at the southeast corner of 5th Ave. Jacob Burk, who is listed as the 

Director, also had another funeral home on Palisade Ave in Jersey City. Jacob died in 

1954 leaving John to run the business.  

In the fall of 1961, we see Paul 

Konarski being associated with the firm as 

a Director along with John L. In January of 

1976, the name of the business was 

changed to the Burk-Konarski Funeral 

Home, with John L. Burk listed as director 

and Paul Konarski shown as the manager. 

Following John L’s death in May of 1975, 

Paul Konarski became the sole manager of 

the firm. In February of 1991 Paul became the owner/manager.  

253 Stuyvesant Ave circa 1900 built by Charles F. 
Harrington.  In about 1923 it became the home of Collins 
Memorial and then later, the Steever Funeral Home. (Photo 

from Lyndhurst Historical Society) 

1931 Commercial Leader Ad 

1991 Commercial Leader Ad. 
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Paul Konarski died on June 15, 1993. No listing for the business could be found 

after that year. A four-unit duplex residential building currently occupies the space 

where the funeral home once stood. The Burk-Konarski Funeral Home served the 

citizens of Lyndhurst for about 63 years. 

William Griffith 

In 1940 William Griffith opened the Griffith Funeral Home at 22 Ridge Road, 

which was found at the northeast corner of 6th Ave. The premises also served as his 

home. A small three-story commercial building now occupies the land that once was 

contained this business. Griffith ran his business at 

that location for about 6 years. In the Spring of 1945, 

the business moved to 319 Ridge Road. The premises 

had formerly been the office of Dr. Ernest McDede. By 

1951, Griffith was no longer in business and in that 

same year Stanley Pennacchio moved his Lyndhurst 

Florist to the Griffith building from its location across 

the street at 314 Ridge Road. The Lyndhurst Florist 

would remain in that space where the Pennacchio 

family ran the business for 65 years. Stanley died in 

1978 and his wife Connie followed in 2010. The florist 

still operates at that location.  

Peter F. Nazare 

The earliest reference I could find for the Nazare 

Memorial Home was in a February 1940 edition of the 

Commercial Leader. Back then it was known as the Nazare 

Funeral Home. A U.S. Census record from that same year 

shows that 42-year-old Peter F. Nazare was living at house 

number 414. The census record was not clear on which 

street that house number was found. Based on information 

provided by the Nazare Memorial Home it is believed the 

address was found on Ridge Road.  What is clear from the 

Census record is that Peter F. was the only person in 

Lyndhurst by that surname who had Funeral Director listed 

as an occupation. The same record also showed that he 

owned a funeral parlor. Furthermore, the 1940 U.S. Census 

is the first and only publicly available census record showing his occupation as funeral 

director. Prior census records show him to have other occupations. His wife, Olga 

Pearle (nee Guffey), may have been involved in the family business as well.  

Peter F. Nazare, circa 1940 
(Image from Nazare Memorial 
Home website) 

1940 Commercial Leader Ad 
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Peter, one of nine children, was born in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania on April 

8,1898. His family came to Lyndhurst sometime between 1898 and 1905. According to 

his 1918 WW1 draft card, Peter was living with his parents at 66 Furman Avenue in 

Lyndhurst. He had probably been living there for some time. Furman Ave is not to be 

confused with Furman Place. The former was located up in The Hill section of town and 

sometime after 1940 was renamed as part of Pennsylvania Ave. Furman Place on the 

other hand is found between Milton and N.Y. Aves.   

By 1920 the family moved 

to 616 New Jersey Ave. During 

the early 1920s Peter was 

running a small store at 294 

Ridge Road that sold tobacco 

products, stationary, candy, and 

ice cream. The store also served 

as a taxi stand and a substation 

for the post office. In later years it 

would become the well-known 

Skip’s Luncheonette. A 1930 

U.S. Census record shows Peter 

living at 825 Freeman Street with 

his parents and siblings and that 

he is employed as a truant 

officer. He married Olga Guffey in 1932 and in 1940 the couple are living at 414 Ridge 

Road as mentioned earlier. The house in which they resided was found across from 

Post Ave. Peter lived there until his death in 1944. 

According to an article in the January 11, 1979 issue of the Commercial Leader, 

it is clear that Peter entered the funeral business prior to May of 1939. Pete’s sister Mae 

was interviewed for the article. She said that her brother went to study embalming in 

N.Y. City. It likely was the McAllister School of Embalming, which began in 1926, where 

Peter received his training. This fact therefore establishes the earliest possible estimate 

as to when he could have begun his mortuary career. Another possibility is that he 

began his studies after serving as truant officer, which sets the timeframe after 1930. 

Although no profession for Peter was given, his published marriage announcement in 

1932 clearly stated he was a former truant officer.  

The Nazare Memorial Home website states that Peter began his business in 

1929, working out of the home of his parents on Pennsylvania Ave, or more 

appropriately Furman Ave as that segment of the street was called back then. Based on 

Census information provided earlier, it would seem more likely that those early services 

would have also been provided out of the family’s N.J. Ave address where they lived 

prior to 1930; Freeman Street where the family lived in 1930; or possibly the Lafayette 

Place home of his parents that was listed in the articles about Peter and Olga’s 

Peter F. Nazare circa 1920s seen sitting in front of his store at 
294 Ridge Road. Suzie Guidetti (left) and his sister, Philomena 
“Mae” Nazare, (right) are seen standing in the doorway. (Photo 

from JoAnn Wenz, 2016) 
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wedding. His obituary appearing in the September 28, 1944 edition of the Commercial 

Leader reported and confirmed that he started in the funeral business in 1929. So, it 

seems he was performing his services possibly on a part-time basis for about ten years 

prior to launching full-time into the business. His obituary also mentioned that Peter had 

been active politically and socially. Among the many positions he held at the time of his 

death was that of a member of the Lyndhurst Board of Health.  

 A May 4, 1939 article in the Commercial Leader reported that Peter was 

establishing his own funeral business ending a 

partnership he had since at least since 1936 

with the Nicholas A. Bibbo Funeral Home 

found on Ferry Street in Newark. It is inferred 

from the article that while he was with Bibbo 

he performed his services in Lyndhurst. Since 

business was growing, he decided to start out 

on his own.  

In a February 22, 1940 Commercial Leader obituary, the address for the Nazare 

Funeral Home is shown as 341 Ridge Road which is found at the southwest corner of 

New Jersey Ave. Some may recall the location later became the home of Vath’s service 

station and garage, later to be owned and operated by Sonny Voza. The three-story red 

brick building currently holds a small florist shop on one side and a clothing store on the 

other. Peter’s business remained at this location for about a year. While at the 341 

Ridge Road address the firm was known as Bibbo and Nazare. Even 

after the business moved from that location, it was referred to as 

Bibbo Funeral Home in some obituaries as late as 1950. 

A Bergen County land record dated November 14, 1940 shows 

that Olga G. Nazare purchased the home and property of William P. 

Somers which was found at 403 Ridge Road. The house was 

renovated to create the funeral home on the first floor and a 

residence on the second.  

In 1944 while attending a convention in Atlantic City of the N.J. 

Funeral Directors Association, of which he was a charter member, 

Peter suddenly died. Peter’s only and younger brother, Joseph J. 

Nazare, took over the business almost immediately afterwards. 

Joseph J., who was known as “Bib”, ran the business until his death 

in 1976 at which time his eldest son, Joseph M. Nazare assumed 

ownership. Another son Robert J. Nazare had also been part of the 

business up until his untimely death in 2000. Joe M.’s daughter Karen 

now manages the business and Joe is still the owner. The property 

was expanded and renovated several times over the course of the 

years.  

1936 Commercial Leader Ad 

From May 4, 1939 
Commercial Leader 
announcing Peter 
starting his own 

business. 
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I remember both Bib and Joe Nazare as well-thought-of, amicable, and classy 

gentlemen, possessing a warm and very likeable personality. They might also recall Joe 

M’s distinguished baritone voice.  

My personal connection to the Nazare Memorial Home is that both my paternal 

grandparents, my maternal grandmother, and my father were waked there.  

As of 2020, the Nazare family has been in business for over 94 years making 

their firm the longest established funeral business in town. 

Waldo Ippolito 

Waldo Ippolito owned and operated the Ippolito Funeral 

Home at 425 Ridge Road, which is found at the northwest corner of 

Post Ave.  According to the March 1, 1951 Commercial Leader, he 

opened for business during the week of February 25, 1951. Prior to 

coming to town, Waldo had been a funeral director in Jersey City. 

According to Bergen County property records, on June 7, 1950, 

Waldo and his wife Susan bought the property upon which the 

funeral home would be built from Stanley C. Soho. Soho ran a sheet 

metal shop at 14 Stuyvesant Ave since at least 1940 and was still 

listed at that address in 1946. From a newspaper 1947 newspaper 

ad it is clear that Soho may have either moved the shop or opened a 

second location at 425 Ridge Road. The building holding the shop 

was what Waldo Ippolito bought and converted into a funeral home.  

According to a February 1975 Commercial Leader article, Waldo Ippolito died in 

June of 1974 and his wife died not long afterwards. They had no children.  

The current owner, Louis J. Stellato, who had previously worked for Waldo for  

several years, acquired the business in early 1975 and renamed it the Ippolito-Stellato 

Funeral Home. The building was expanded in 1979 and renovated in 1991. It was 

renamed the Stellato Funeral Home sometime later. Lou is still the owner, but 

management duties are now performed by his children Louis Stellato III and Dorianne 

Stellato Kryzsiak. Lou Stellato was 

active civically and served as Lyndhurst 

Mayor from 1989 to 1997. He was also 

the chairman of the county Democrat 

party for many years. He was 

appointed a commissioner of the N.J. 

Sports and Exposition Authority 

beginning in 2019. The Stellato Funeral 

Home has been serving the public for 

nearly 45 years.  

1951 Commercial 
Leader image. 

1951 Commercial Leader Ad 
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One of the most interesting and peculiar experiences I had as a Lyndhurst police 

officer took place at the Ippolito-Stellato Funeral Home. It was sometime in either the 

very late seventies or early eighties that myself along with an excellent police officer and 

a great guy named Bob Sibilio were assigned to a security detail at that location. A 

wake was taking place for a man who had some standing in the Gypsy community of 

Hudson County. As I recall, the deceased had been murdered by his wife, who stabbed 

him to death while he was in a bath tub after having been caught inflagranti with another 

woman.  Bob and I were assigned there as a safeguard. We were briefed by our 

superiors to be on alert and to expect trouble. It seems members of the deceased’s 

family had recently attended a Gypsy wake during which time an argument erupted that 

quickly escalated into a fight right there in the funeral home. In addition to damage to 

the facility, things got so out of hand that the casket was overturned and the deceased 

ejected. Family members from that wake were expected to attend the wake in Lyndhurst 

and possible retalliation and trouble was anticipated.  

Bob and I conducted a security check of the chapel where the deceased was laid 

out shortly before visiting hours began. I remember the deceased was impeccably 

dressed. He wore a light colored suede jacket and open collared shirt. What I found 

most unusal was that his hands, which were resting on his chest, were wrapped around 

and grasping a very large wad of cash. He was also wearing a good deal of gold and 

other jewelry. I recall that a sheer lace shroud had been draped over the casket’s open 

lid and extended down to cover the front and sides of the casket. I couldn’t help but 

think of it as some sort of macbre one-man pup tent. The decedent could be seen 

through this shroud, but not directly touched.  

The wake was extremely well attended. During the course of the night a ritual 

was occassionally performed where something was burned in a small metallic container 

that was located on the floor in front of the casket. I also recall wondering how it was 

that the Gypsies found their way to Lyndhurst. As far as I knew we had no such 

population in town. I later learned of several Gypsy funeral traditons that helped me 

understand some of the things I saw. I also found out a little about how they came to 

hold the wake in town.  

Gypsies believe that spirits are everywhere and they must be held at bay by 

spells and charms. They also believe that people can return from the dead to exact 

revenge on the living. One of the more important observations of the Gypsy funeral 

tradition is that mourners are not permitted to make contact with the body, which 

explains the shroud. It is thought that by touching the body someone might become 

afflicted with a sort of supernatural contagion that makes them a target for the deceased 

person’s reprisal.  Another custom is for the deceased body to be prepared by an 

outsider, who dresses them in their best clothes. This explained in part why the 

deceased was waked in Lyndhurst. From what I recall hearing, the family kept randomly 

trying to find a funeral home outside of Hudson County that understood their traditions 
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and after an number of inquiries finally came upon Ippolito-Stellato who agreed to 

provide the services.  

Sometimes the possessions of a deceased Gypsy are given as tokens to loved 

ones, however some belongings, other than those he or she is buried with, are burned 

or might be sold, but not to other Gypsies. The burning is done as a sign of respect to 

the deceased. Ritualistically speaking, the possessions are believed to go with the 

deceased to the afterlife and to aid their departure from this world to the next. This 

explains the burning ritual we observed during the wake. Money, holy bracelets, tiny 

crosses, various items of jewlery and photos of the immediate family are often placed in 

the casket for the person to take with them into the next life, hence the wad of cash and 

jewlery we saw. I would image at times the items of value are symbolically rather than 

actually buried with the deceased and returned to the family after the funeral service.  

I also learned that family members do not bathe, shave, comb their hair, or eat 

during the mourning period. They are, however, allowed to drink coffee and liquor. 

Likely this last part of the ritual may be responsible for the misconduct that reportedly 

occurs at some Gypsy wakes. 

 During the evening of the wake, a man who was purportedly the head of the 

Gypsy faction that we suspected might present a problem, showed up. He arrived in a 

Rolls Royce that displayed California license plates. The car was parked directly out 

front. The formally dressed man was wearing a hat and seemed very cordial. 

Fortunately, there was no problem. The wake took place on that one night only, with the 

funeral taking place the next day. 

Walter Steever 

Bergen County land records show that in August of 1954 

Jennie M. Collins, wife of William C., sold the land and property at 

253 Stuyvesant Ave, which included the funeral home, to Walter 

and Ruth Steever. In newspaper ads, Steever’s Funeral Home 

publicized that it was the “Successor to Collins Memorial”. Prior 

his move to Lyndhurst, Walter Steever had managed a funeral 

home in Jersey City, which was started by his father.  

There are people who have described Walter Steever as 

resembling the stereotypical undertaker, perhaps not unlike those 

portrayed in many “B” movies of the 40s and 50s. Having never 

met him, I cannot attest to this description. My research has 

shown that Walter was very much involved in the community, 

particularly with the Red Cross, the American Legion, the 

Lyndhurst Kiwanis, and St. Thomas’s Episcopal Church. The 

funeral home on the other hand, could have served as the location or set for horror or 

gothic movies. As I remember it as a kid, The Steever Funeral Home always appeared 

Walter Steever,  
circa 1958  

(Herald News image) 
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to be creepy and conjured up the image of a haunted house. The house was huge by 

Lyndhurst standards of the time and I think the spire, which was found at the northeast 

corner of the building, had something to do with this spooky image.  

I recall briefly being inside the premises once not 

long before it went out of business and looking into one of 

the viewing chapels which was dark and drab. I saw some 

antique-looking wooden folding chairs set up in rows likely in 

preparation for a viewing. 

 Other chairs were folded up and leaning against one 

wall waiting to be set up. It was just an eerie place and I was 

too glad to leave. The Steever Funeral Home was in 

business until the late 1970s.  

By 1980 the land had been sold to Lyndhurst 

Township and a health center was constructed on the site. 

The building also holds vital statistics and other township 

offices. The Lyndhurst Municipal Annex continues to be 

found at that location. 

Walt Steever served the community for about 25 

years. He died on December 21, 1995.  

Closing the lid on this subject 

I end this topic with a few short, random, but relevant observatons and 

recollections.  

Wake times varied over the years. I have read of accounts where around the turn 

of the 20th Century, 5 days were usual for wakes. Wakes used to be held at the 

decedent’s home. Funeral directors draped bunting on the walls and mirrors of the room 

where the person was laid out. A crepe wreath often hung on the front door.  Later, 

wakes typically consisted of about three or four visitiation periods over the course of two 

days, followed by the funeral on the morning of the third day.  

An evening session at the funeral home often began the period of mourning. That 

first viewing period was generally considered a time reserved for family and the closest 

of friends. The hours of 2:00 p.m. to 5:00 pm and 7:00 p.m. to 9:00 p.m. were common 

visitiation times. As the years went by, the duration of the mourning visitation period 

diminished. It has now evolved to the point where there is usually one session about 4 

hours long, typically held from 4 to 8 pm, followed by the funeral the next day.  

Unlike today, where people come in casual dress, the custom back in the 1950s 

and 60s was to dress in semi-formal attire when attending wakes.  

Another observation deals with floral arrangements. There was one specific type 

of arrangement that was fairly common back in the 1950s and 1960s, but hardly seen 

Steever Funeral Home, circa 
1970s. (Image by Bob Cavalcante, 

Vintage Lyndhurst) 
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today. Found usually standing to either side of the casket 

was a round shaped wreath arrangement that contained a 

clockface at it center with the hands fixed at the time of 

death. I remember thinking of such a piece as some kind 

of macbre wheel of misfortune.    

The front door of Nazare’s and Stellato’s are 

separated by probably less than 200 feet. About mid-way 

between both establishments sat an oasis of sorts. Ed 

Delaney’s Bar and Grill was found at 413 Ridge Road. 

During the era of the multiple wake sessions, Delaney’s 

was the place where some family mourners, and often 

visiting friends, took a brief 

respite in the midst of one of the 

visitation sessions. They would 

slip out of either funeral home 

and walk just a few short steps to 

the bar where they stayed just 

long enough for a drink or two. 

The temporary absence of a 

family mourner from the main 

viewing room was often 

attributed to an outside smoke 

break, a bathroom break, or 

being in some other part of the 

building talking with other family 

members or friends who had 

come to pay respects. But on 

more than one occasion, the mourner was MIA at Delaney’s.  It was usually understood 

that at some point over the course of wake, a trek to the establishment was likely. As I 

recall, it was mostly men who engaged in this recess activity. Delaney’s has been gone 

for a good number of years, closing in 1981. A dental office now stands where this 

iconic bar was once located.  

A design characteristic that 

most funeral homes of the 50s and 60s 

had in common was a dark colored 

canvass canopy that extended from 

the front door to the curb. These 

coverings became identified with 

funeral homes and are still in use by 

some facilities even today, but not the 

ones in Lyndhurst. They evetually fell 

out of style as the homes were 

Time of Death Floral pieces used to 
be common at wakes in the 50s and 
60s. 

Left to Right, Ed and John Delaney, circa 1960s. (Photo by 

Courtesy Sharon Delaney Frick on Vintage Lyndhurst) 

The front of the Ippolito-Stellato Funeral Home, circa late 
1980. Note the canopy at the front of the building. (Image from 

Vintage Lyndhurst) 
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rennovated and updated. I suspect maintenance issues also had something to do with it 

and possibly building code regulations.  

And so rests this chapter! 
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CHAPTER 26 - THE NIGHT CLUBS 

 Lyndhurst has been home to establishments that can be best described as 

nightclubs. These businesses were more than just taverns and saloons, of which 

Lyndhurst had many. Their patrons were mostly local residents, but the nightclubs made 

a conscious effort to appeal to out of towners. Bars tend to be a more casual 

environment while classic night clubs were inclined to be more formal. Like bars, the 

primary commodity nightclubs offered was of course alcohol, but what differentiated 

them from the neighborhood bar was that they consistently offered live entertainment, 

and often a dance floor to entice potential customers to patronize the business. Like 

some bars, they also served food and in some cases doubled as a restaurant. Of 

course, the weekends were the busiest times for these types of establishments.  

If you were of drinking age in the 1970s, 80s and 90s you might recall such 

places as the Holiday Inn, Crystals at Kings Court, Aldo’s found at the foot of Marin Ave 

near Orient Way, and the Whiskey Café on Wall Street West, to name just some. For at 

least part of their time in business, all these places satisfied the requirements for what 

most people would think of as a nightclub. But this chapter is not going to discuss the 

above-mentioned establishments and the multitude of others that may have operated in 

town. Rather, we are going to visit an earlier time and highlight three places that have 

been part of Lyndhurst folklore and history. If you came of age during or prior to the 

1960s, chances are you will remember, and possibly frequented, one or all of the clubs 

mentioned below. The first nightclub began in the early 60s and was short lived. The 

next began in the early 50s and remained in business for about 20 years. The last 

establishment first opened in 1929 and stayed in business nearly 60 years, although at 

the end of its time, it was no longer a nightclub. 

The Yogi Berra Lounge 

In the fall of 1962, the New York Yankees had won their 

20th World Series title and Yogi Berra had just finished his 

next-to-last season as an active player. A December 13, 

1962 article in the Commercial Leader and the Herald 

News announced that Yogi opened a cocktail lounge the 

night before, December 12, at 535 Ridge Road. He had taken 

over what had been called the Ridge Lounge. The interior 

was redecorated, and a high rainbow shaped façade was 

added to the front of the building.  

Live entertainment was provided by John Frangipane and Cornelius LaGuardia, 

in the form of organ music, that complemented the plush style of the club. Besides the 

musical entertainment, fellow members of the Yankees were to be on hand to help 

inaugurate the opening of the business.  

Coaster from Yogi Berra’s 
Lounge. (Image from Vintage Lyndhurst 

posted by Cathy Cavalcante, 2017) 
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The one-story brick building at 535 Ridge Road which housed the club was 

constructed in 1935. It is relatively modest in size, measuring about 25 feet wide by 75 

feet long and just under 1900 square feet. Information about the building suggests that it 

has always been used as a bar or nightclub. As best as can be determined, Ernie’s 

Garden was the first bar to occupy the space from at least 1937 to around 1941. The 

establishment was operated by a guy named Harry Vickers. In 1941, it was replaced by 

Jerry’s Cocktail Bar. Mary’s Bar and Grill came along around 1950 and was replaced by 

the Pleasant Hour Cocktail Lounge in ’54. 

The Ridge Lounge took over the building 

sometime prior to April of 1961. All these 

establishments preceded Yogi Berra’s 

Cocktail Lounge, which is believed to be the 

sixth business to occupy the space.  

Unfortunately, Yogi’s business had 

one of shortest durations at the location, 

lasting just under a year to around 

September of 1963. It is unknown what led 

to its demise. Yogi’s club was followed by 

the Torch Lounge, which somewhat 

ironically, had one of the longest runs at the 

535 Ridge Road location, lasting until around 

July of 1972.  

Following the Torch Lounge, the succession of establishments was as follows: 

Sonny’s Lounge that lasted about a year until around November of 1973, Joey’s Lounge 

until around July of ’74, The Last Call that stayed in business until about ’75 or ’76, Sly 

Fox until 1980, Granny’s operated at the location until around May of 1982, followed by 

Apple Annie’s till ’89, The Blue Whale until ’91, Lou’s Tavern until about 93 or 94, Bam 

Bam’s from around 93 or 94 to at least 1995. In more modern times, the Voodoo Martini 

Lounge was found there from sometime prior to 2004 and was gone by around 2006 

where it was replaced by the Vibe Lounge and Sports Bar. The last occupant, the Red 

Buddha Lounge, began sometime prior to 2015 and reportedly went out of business in 

December of 2019. 

Yogi Berra was the most famous person to ever own a nightclub or bar in 

Lyndhurst.  

The Garden House 

 The Garden House Cocktail Bar and Restaurant at 768 Stuyvesant Ave opened 

on or about January 4, 1951. Live entertainment was offered on Friday, Saturday, and 

Sunday nights. The first acts to play the nightclub were Getty Blair at the piano and 

Chubby “Al Jolson” Ruggerio, who I assume was a vocalist. As part of the 

entertainment, guest participation was encouraged via a roving mic.  

L to R – Musicians Cornelius LaGuardia, John 
Frangipane, with Yogi Berra in his nightclub, circa 
1962. (Commercial Leader Photo) 
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 The original owner of the place was a longtime 

Lyndhurst resident named James “Soldier” Abate, 

which was learned from his March 6, 1961 obituary in 

the Commercial Leader. I could not find who 

immediately succeeded Jim Abate as owner. A 

December 10, 1998 Commercial Leader obituary for 

Estelle Davison named her as a prior owner of the 

club as well but did not list the years she was 

associated with the establishment. It is believed that 

she may have been a co-owner with Frank Gaccione 

of Belleville who was listed as the proprietor of the 

Garden House since at least May of 1968. People 

remember Frank as being a nice guy. Sometimes he 

would allow the neighborhood kids into the club 

during the day to listen to the rehearsal session of the 

currently appearing band. I also read accounts where 

the nightclub would host a Christmas party for the 

local kids. 

 Little is known about the Garden House’s original structural design. I have read 

some descriptions that early on it looked like a typical saloon, being a one-story building 

with the distinction of having glass blocks in lieu of standard windows. When I think of a 

typical neighborhood tavern or saloon, it conjures up the image of a house or small 

block construction building as many of the old bars in town had resembled. According to 

Bergen County land records, a new or perhaps renovated structure was built in 1962. 

Supposedly the club consisted of a bi-level room having both a large bar and a service 

bar. The room’s raised level had tables and chairs. I have never been inside the Garden 

House, but I have patronized the business that took its place. Apart from the obvious 

difference in décor, the general interior architecture of Lee’s Hawaiian Islander, with two 

levels and a main bar, is pretty much the same as existed in the Garden House. The 

one thing I remember most about the Garden House was its neon sign that I believe 

glowed and was painted green. The sign, which sat at about roof level of the white 

stucco building, incorporated the name Garden House, and had a tilted Martini glass on 

one end. I also seem to recall that a rectangular signboard hung flat on the building and 

listed the names of appearing performers.  

 In November of 1963, the building, which was still new, was damaged by a small 

fire that started in the roof that was caused by a defective ceiling light. There is no 

information to suggest that the club closed for any extended duration because of the 

fire. 

 In 1965 The Garden House had its liquor license suspended for 40 days after 

being found guilty of serving alcohol to a 19-year-old man and his 18-year-old girlfriend. 

ABC violations were nothing new for such establishments. The club’s license was 

January 4, 1951 Ad from the Commercial 
Leader announcing the opening of The 
Garden House. 
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suspended once again in 1970 due to lewdness and immoral activity that took place on 

July 27th and 28th of 1969. The morals charge stemmed from an act performed by an 

exotic dancer known as “Chili Pepper”. A June 11, 1970 Commercial Leader article 

reported that Chili had apparently performed what can best be described as an erotic 

strip tease. The club was closed for 35 days. 

We also learned from the above Commercial Leader article that many of the 

Garden House patrons came from Newark, but it probably drew far more local area 

patrons. The club developed a reputation of being a tough place where fights could 

quickly erupt. As such, it employed bouncers. Like all such places, it was suspected of 

being patronized by thugs, hoods, and even members of organized crime, but I have 

been unable to verify such claims.  

 Top entertainment played at the Garden House. From the 1950s and 60s people 

recall the appearance of such stars as Frankie Valli and I assume the Four Seasons, 

Jay Black and the Americans, The Platters, Little Anthony, and other well-known 

entertainers of that era. I recall seeing the name Clay Cole on the signboard. Cole had a 

TV music and dance show in the 60s that was similar in some respects to American 

Bandstand. Unfortunately, I could not find ads announcing the appearances of those  

just listed.  

In the last year of its existence, the 

Garden House continued to offer food 

and occasionally adult entertainment in 

the form of Go-Go Girls. And it also kept 

booking some major entertainment. The 

world-famous drummer, Buddy Rich, 

along with a 17-piece orchestra appeared 

June 4 through 5, 1971. Advertisements 

later in the month told of the soon to be 

appearances of other entertainers such 

as the Duprees and the Brooklyn Bridge. 

The Garden House was also a showcase 

for local talent such as Lou Caddy and the Panics, a band called the Goldtones, and 

other local bands and entertainers. The cover charge was suspended for every night 

except Thursdays and Saturdays, which in the late 1960s was a $2.  

 After about twenty years in operation, the Garden House went out of business. In 

December of 1971, its liquor license was transferred to Lee’s Hawaiian Islander.  

Three Acre Grill 

 Many people from Lyndhurst referred to the former business simply as “Three 

Acres”, using a plural for the second word in the name. However, the official name of 

the company was “Three Acre Grill” and it was a Lyndhurst landmark for years. It had 

been around since 1929. Its first listing as a restaurant is seen in the 1930 Polk 

June 3, 1971 Herald News Ad announcing the 
appearance of famous drummer and band leader 
Buddy Rich. 
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Directory, which provided residential and business listings for the towns that once 

formed Union Township. It had not been listed prior to then, which gives credence to the 

fact it likely opened in 1929. Back then Directories were biennial. The assumption was 

that a business or person remained at a specified address for two years beginning with 

the first year listed.  

Three Acre Grill was found at the foot of Roosevelt Ave at its intersection with 

Riverside Ave. The property spanned to Harding Ave forming a trapezoidal shape. The 

building fronted Riverside Ave. The location where it was found has been described by 

a few different addresses. In 1930 it was listed as 826 Riverside Ave. A 1931 

newspaper article had the address as 820 River Road. In Ads during the 1940s, it was 

listed as being found on River Road, with no address number given. Newspaper articles 

from the late 1940s listed the address as 824 Riverside Ave. In the 1950s the Three 

Acre Grill was listed in the Directories as a tavern. Ads from the 1950s show the 

address as both 824 and 846 Riverside Ave. By the late 1950s it was listed in the 

Directory as 826 Riverside Ave.  

The origin of the name Three Acre Grill is unknown, but one guess is that the 

business was found on the site of a former farm or tract of land that was about three 

acres in size. The area of the property within which the building was found 

encompassed about one acre. Interestingly, if we look at the one square block 

comprised of Harding Ave, Monroe Street, Roosevelt Ave and Riverside Ave, the area 

comes to just about 3 acres. Another interesting observation is that of the twenty homes 

built in this three-acre square block area, nearly all were originally constructed in the 

1950s with the majority built in the year 1950. In other words, when the Three Acre Grill 

was built, no homes were found in that square block. This is confirmed by looking at 

1930 aerial photos, where one can see, that except for the Three Acre Grill. the square 

Three Acre Grill circa 1949 as viewed from Riverside Ave. (Image on Vintage Lyndhurst by Mickie Matalone) 
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block had no other apparent structures upon it. A majority of the terrain within the Three 

Acre site appeared to be overgrown with some sort of vegetation, most of which were 

probably trees. The connection between the Three Acre Grill and the nearly three-acre  

vacant parcel of land upon which it was built could be just a coincidence, but some 

might agree that it is a reasonable assumption on how the business acquired its name. 

The original owner was Harry Grossman who lived at 268 Court Ave and then 

280 Riverside Ave. He was Hungarian by nationality and settled in Lyndhurst in 1918. 

Harry planned and built the Three Acre Grill. In 1928, the year prior to the opening of 

Three Acres, Harry and his wife Helen ran the Lyndhurst Loan Company. The earliest 

newspaper article mentioning the Three Acre Grill was found in the October 12, 1929 

edition of the Passaic Daily News. The inference drawn from the article is that Harry 

probably bought the land upon which the business was found within about a year or so 

of the Grill’s opening. County land records show Harry and Helen buying property in 

1927 and 1929. One of the purchases in 1929 was from Horace R. Bogle and  

Company, who it is believed owed land in the area.  

Papers in the early 1930s sometimes referred to the establishment as a 

dancehall and roadhouse. It must have been a successful place because according to a 

March 28, 1931 article in the Bergen Evening Record, Grossman ran “the best equipped 

dance hall in south Bergen.” Three Acre Grill had a back room that wrapped around the 

road stand part of the building. The room was used by various political and business 

organizations as well as clubs for meetings, dinners, and banquets. Regarding the road 

stand, it is not clear what type of food Harry offered, but it would be reasonable to 

believe hot dogs and hamburgers were staples.  

Harry Grossman was enjoying success with the Three Acre Grill. He certainly 

possessed an entrepreneurial spirit as evidenced by another business endeavor he 

launched nearby. In the early 1930s miniature golf courses were the rage and started 

The aerial photos show the area where the Three Acre Grill was found and how it looked in 2018 (left) and 
1930 (right). The trapezoidal shape outlined in each photo is an area of about 3 acres, possibly a reason 
behind the name of the establishment. The blurriness of the photo on the right is due to the loss of contrast 
when enlarging the image. Still, it is possible to discern the lack of buildings in the area shown.     
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popping up all over the county. Harry was not going to be left out of the opportunity to 

generate additional profits, so he petitioned the Board of Commissioners and was 

granted permission in August of 1930 to construct a miniature golf course at the 

intersection of Riverside and Jauncey Aves. His mini golf course was only one of 

several in town during that time and it was known as the Three Acre Grill Course as 

reported in an August 15, 1930 edition of the Commercial Leader. Of the other 

Lyndhurst courses, one was in operation on Riverside Ave near Court Ave, which was 

close to the Lyndhurst Pool. It was known as the Shady Lawn Golf Course and it was 

found at 240 Riverside Ave. Another was found at Orient Way and Rutherford Ave 

called the Bob-O-Link links and it was the first to open in town. Still another was found 

at Marin Ave and Orient Way. There were also miniature golf courses near the 

Lyndhurst border. In Rutherford, a course was found at Rutherford and Riverside Aves. 

In North Arlington, a course was found at 478 River Road which is near Jauncey Ave. 

Not everyone was in favor of the miniature golf courses. The objections were primarily 

due to a grave concern that such establishments would lead to gambling and could 

constitute a nuisance. The demise of these facilities is attributed, at least in part, to 

pressures to develop the land, which due to demand for more housing, had increased in 

value. By 1946, the miniature golf courses are no longer seen listed in the town 

directory, although some were functioning beyond that time. I could not determine when 

the Three Acre course went out of business.  

For the first five years of its existence, Three Acre Grill operated under the 

restrictions of Prohibition, which ended in 1933. It did so as a speakeasy. The first raid 

of the premises was reported in the March 28, 1931 edition of the Bergen Evening 

Record. It was one of several establishments in the area raided on that day by county 

detectives. Harry Grossman was arrested for possession of intoxicants. Less than two 

months later, on May 5, 1931, Three Acres was raided again by county detectives and 

“alleged intoxicants” were confiscated. In earlier years, Grossman had been a whiskey 

rectifier, which relates to the skill of taking distilled whiskeys and blending them to 

create a taste profile to the liking of the rectifier. Whether he made the alcohol that was 

seized or obtained it from other sources is unknown. During the May 5th raid, Bernard 

and Mildred Grossman, Harry’s children, assaulted a detective and were arrested, and 

for which they were later indicted, along with their father. The bootlegging did not cease, 

however. A January 22, 1932 article in the Daily News of Passaic reported on a raid at 

the Three Acre Grill by Federal Prohibition agents where they seized four and a half 

kegs of beer. Harry Grossman was arrested again.  

By March 24, 1932, Bernard pled guilty to the assault charges relating to the May 

1931 raid. At the same time charges were dropped against his father and sister. 

Obviously, some sort of plea deal took place. Bernard went on to become a part owner 

of the Three Acre Grill.  

Pat Guida, in her “Remembering Lyndhurst” history book, wrote that during 

Prohibition speakeasies had become popular in town. Many restaurants and other 
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establishments had secret back rooms where alcohol was sold and where a password 

was required to gain entry. For the Three Acre Grill, the drinks were likely sold in the 

back room of the place that also served as a dining room. Guida’s book reported that 

according to Ralph Cerrito, who was the son of subsequent owner Dominick Cerrito, a 

trap door was found in a cloak room. We can speculate that the trap door led to a sub-

cellar or storage area that Grossman used to conceal illegal alcohol.  

Harry Grossman died July 26, 1940 after suffering a heart attack. He was 51 

years old. Harry’s son Bernard worked the business for a few more years. 

According to Bergen County land records, on June 

27, 1944 Dominick Cerrito bought the building from Helen 

Grossman, Harry’s widow. He evidently also purchased the 

business at that time.  

Dominick transformed Three Acre Grill into one of the 

hottest nightspots in northern N.J. He kept the roadside 

stand and converted the back room into a nightclub that 

offered some of the top entertainment in the area. Think of 

some of the nightclubs you have seen used as backdrops in 

old movies, replete with floor shows, and you’ll get a sense 

of what it must have been like, especially in the 1940s and 

early 50s.  

The most recognized name of all the entertainers who 

played the Three Acre Grill was Lyndhurst’s own Lou Monte, who it 

has been said got his start in show business by performing there in 

the 1940s. There were many other acts that appeared over the 

years ranging from jazz to country western, names most of us 

would not recognize today such as: The Four Top Hatters, The Sal 

Trent Trio, Tommy Dee, Beulah Bryant, Lou Nash, The McFadden 

Brothers, Toni Laroy, The Westernaires, Don Scott Trio, and the 

J.C. Johnny Trio. There were others not mentioned here. 

During the 1960s I remember seeing a faded sign that hung 

on the outside of the building by the front entrance to the dining 

room announcing the appearance of Freddy Cole. Freddy was the 

brother of the legendary Nat King Cole and is a genuine talent in 

his own right. He was still performing in 2018 touring around the 

country at age 88. I could not determine when and how often 

Freddy appeared at Three Acres. No ad could be found and an 

attempt to reach him was never answered. Many people who 

remember the sign, me included, recall seeing Nat’s name and 

thought it was he who performed there. The reason for that notion 

was found in a remark I once read about the sign. It was claimed that Nat’s name 

1946 Herald News Ad 

Dominick Cerrito, circa 
1940. (Photo courtesy of Eric 

Cerrito) 
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appeared in larger letters on the sign than Freddy’s. This may have given the 

impression that it was Nat who was performing, but the truth was found in the fine print 

on the sign. I also read that during the 40s some of the shows from the Three Acre Grill 

were broadcast over the radio. This last fact was confirmed by members of Dominick’s 

family. 

Under Dominick’s leadership The Three Acre Grill thrived. One of the first 

renovations undertaken was the construction of a 6-foot-high cinder block wall along the 

Harding Ave side of the property which was done in 1952. There was an opening in the 

wall that allowed for cars to enter and exit the parking lot. 

Two major renovations of Three Acres took place near the end of the 1950s. A 

January 2, 1959 article in the Morning Call newspaper out of Paterson provided not only 

a description of the first upgrade, but also an interesting glimpse into some of the Three 

Acre Grill business history. Back when Dom took over in 1944, Three Acres was 

considered primarily a roadside stand, which is how most people remember it. In a few 

ads from the 1940s it was referred to as the “Hollywood Roadstand”. 

Renovations began 

sometime during the second 

half of 1958. In 1959 when 

Dominick transformed the back 

room into an elegant nightclub, 

he was given an award by 

ASCAP (American Society of 

Composers, Authors and 

Publishers) for having offered 

entertainment for 10 

consecutive years. The 

remodeled nightclub had a 

circular bar, a large mahogany 

and beige mural, and rippled 

wooden walls. The cocktail 

lounge was divided into two 

sections. One part had 

grouped tables and the other a raised dining area. There were two kitchens in the place. 

One for the road stand and the other for the nightclub, which also doubled as a catering 

hall that could accommodate up to 75 people.  

Dom’s personal story is an interesting one. He was born in Plainfield, N.J. and 

lived there until the time he bought Three Acres. He had been in the contracting 

business with a partner. In anticipation of his entering into the service during WW2, he 

sold his share of the contracting business to his partner. Deemed ineligible for the draft, 

he needed to find a way to earn a living. He learned that the Three Acre Grill was up for 

Renovations to Three Acre Grill as shown in the January 2, 1959 
edition of the Morning Call newspaper. 
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sale and bought the business. It was the type of business that Dominick had always 

wanted to engage in.  

Dominick set the business hours of 11:00 a.m. to 2:00 a.m. on weekdays and 

Sundays and remained open an added hour on Fridays and Saturdays. Three Acres 

would close on Tuesdays from October through February.  

Having completed the redesign of the backroom he next began remodeling the 

roadside stand in January of 1959. The work was completed by the spring of that year 

and according to Dominick, featured a 40-foot-long counter. The space accommodated 

up to 40 patrons and an overhead door was added that could be opened in the nicer 

weather. The parking lot was designed to hold up to 200 cars.  

In the mid to late 1950s the nightclub 

business started to dwindle in many places, but 

the 3 Acre Grill was going strong. Entertainment 

and dancing were featured nightly during this 

time, not just on weekends. Despite the fact 

that the Three Acre Grill was still doing well, a 

relatively new invention was making its way into 

nearly every American home. While it would 

change the world forever, it had a significantly 

negative impact on live entertainment venues.  

Television was the one thing that most 

adversely affected the nightclub era, ushering in 

its decline. During the 1950s, Americans began 

seeking their entertainment in the comfort of 

their homes. Dom was a little ahead of the curve on this and tried to use the new 

technology to his advantage while it was still a novelty. Beginning in 1949 the Three 

Acre Grill advertised a four-foot by four-foot TV, which is equivalent to about a 67-inch 

diagonal screen. Dom hoped to entice patrons to come and watch a game while they 

dined and enjoyed their favorite adult beverages, which he was only too happy to sell. 

Where he got or how he fabricated such a 

TV is unknown. Large screen TVs were still 

about a half century away. I would suspect 

he used some type of magnifier that stood in 

front of the television or perhaps a kind of 

projector and screen.  

Three Acre Grill continued to provide live entertainment into the 1960s and 

1970s, but usually only on the weekends. One of the last acts to perform there was a 

guy named Tommy Dee, a country singer and a one hit wonder called “Three Stars” a 

musical tribute to Buddy Holly, Richie Valens and the Big Bopper. 

In 1959 the roadhouse area of the building was 
renovated. (Photo courtesy of Eric Cerrito) 

Part of a 1950s ad that mentions the 4-foot X 4-foot 
TV in the Road Stand. 
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In thinking about the Three Acre Grill, one of the first things I recall is the 

building. Though one structure, I thought of it as consisting of two parts. In looking at the 

front of the building, to the left was the entrance to the dining room, which I recall had a 

dark colored canopy over double doors which was found near the corner of the building. 

Each of the doors had a round window. To the right of the dining room entrance were 

several square windows. Adjacent to the right-most window was the semi-circular white 

colored façade of the front of the road stand part of the building. The outer wall 

consisted of large glass panes with a door found near each end. The counter was also 

curved, the surface of which was a dark red material, possibly Formica. I also seem to 

recall that the backless stools were constructed of chrome with red leather or vinyl 

cushions. Near one end of the counter sat a large wooden barrel from which root beer 

and birch beer were dispensed. As young kids we thought the soda sat inside the 

barrel. We later learned that the barrel was really nothing more than a decorative cover 

that concealed the fountain mechanism through which the beverage was delivered. 

Along part of the back wall sat bottles of various types of alcohol with the cost per shot 

printed on a white tag below each bottle. As far as I can remember a menu was not 

provided to customers and that is because posted food offerings covered the back wall. 

Sheets of colored paper, many with a caricature of some sort, displayed the food item 

and its cost. Hot dogs, hamburgers, barbeque, pizza burgers, fries, onion rings, clams, 

and more were depicted. A large rectangular pass-through was found at the center of 

the back wall. On the other side was the grill area where the food was prepared. Orders 

were shouted directly to the cooks through the opening and somehow, they managed to 

get everything correct. I do not believe I ever saw the countermen write anything down. 

It was amazing to see the process in operation, especially when the place got busy. 

Arguably, the greatest attraction at the Three 

Acre Grill was none other than Dominick himself. 

Dominick Cerrito was a colorful, humorous, and 

generous guy, who could be described as one of the 

town’s legendary characters. I can still see him pacing 

casually behind the counter wearing his white soda jerk 

hat, white apron, and sporting a cigar. Most times he 

was joined by one of the full-time guys who worked 

there. Often it was a tall guy named Mike who had dark 

hair and always had a toothpick in his mouth. Some of 

the other names of the workers I remember hearing 

were Chick, Bobby, Ronnie, and Burt.  

My friends and I would go to Three Acres for two reasons. First, we really 

enjoyed their great hot dogs or Texas wieners that I'd put on a par with Rutt's Hut. In the 

winter we would sometimes go in there for hot chocolate after skating or sleigh riding in 

the county park across the street. Second, we would also go in for the show we knew 

Dom would be putting on quite unintentionally. He would yell "one up" to whoever was 

standing on the other side of the passthrough in the kitchen to signal that a hot dog had 

Dominick Cerrito, circa 1972 
sporting his familiar soda jerk hat. 
(Photo from LPD archives) 



391 
 

been ordered. I loved the spicy brown mustard that was unlike anything you could get 

out of a jar. Dominick was hilarious in the way he expressed his view on things. He had 

a blend of a Jersey City and Bronx accent and remotely resembled Sid Fields from the 

old Abbott and Costello show. He never hesitated to express his opinion on whatever 

topic happened to be brought up by one of the patrons. Politically correct he was not. 

When he became excitable, Dom was particularly fond of one specific expletive, that I 

will not repeat here. He would sometimes use the word in describing or referring to 

certain persons, with the dig being typically directed toward males. Each time he uttered 

the word, which he used quite nonchalantly, it just cracked us up so much that we could 

hardly contain ourselves. It was not necessarily what he said that made it comedic, but 

rather, the inflection and mannerisms he used in saying it. As pre-teen and teen aged 

boys it was amusing to hear an adult man talk like that. It was language we used among 

ourselves in the street, park, or playground, but never in the presence of adults. So, 

hearing him use it in our presence made us feel like we were accepted as being mature 

enough to understand that hearing it was really no big deal. Just about anyone who has 

spent even a little time frequenting the Three Acre Grill while he was behind the counter 

has a humorous Dominick story to tell. The Three Acre Grill was but one of many places 

in town that could have served as the basis for a sitcom.  

Dominick was involved with some local civic groups and was a charitable man. In 

1972, the Lyndhurst PBA honored him with an Honorary Silver Life Card, its highest 

honor, which is bestowed to a person who has proven to be an exemplary citizen of the 

community and supports the efforts of local law enforcement. 

In 1976 Dominick retired. Evidently no one in his family wanted to take over the 

business, and so he sold it. It was bought by a guy named Burt Leonard who ran the 

business for about another eight or nine years. Burt sold the place around 1985. The 

iconic Three Acre Grill was razed to make room for condos that were built on the land 

about a year later.  

Dominick Cerrito died on June 7, 1999 at the age of 85. With his demise, and 

that of the Three Acre Grill, a small piece of Lyndhurst folklore also came to an end.  
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CHAPTER 27 - GETTING AROUND TOWN - TROLLEYS, 

BUSES, CABS 

I would describe Lyndhurst as being a walkable town. At least it was growing up 

in the 50s and 60s. As kids, we would walk just about everywhere. You could get almost 

anywhere in town on foot in about a half hour. Of course, walking was not always an 

option for many people due to time constraints, physical impairments, or if they worked 

out of town. Many people turned to public transportation to get them where they needed 

to go.  

The public conveyances people used to get around or out of town changed over 

time. Going back to Lyndhurst’s beginning, the trolley car was a major form of 

transportation. About thirty years after their inception, trolleys gave way to buses and 

taxis. While I cannot imagine there are many current and former Lyndhurst residents 

reading this who recall taking the trolley, most of us have experienced using one of the 

other modes of public transportation that were available in town. I thought it would be 

interesting to look back at the public modes of transportation that serviced the citizens 

of Lyndhurst for about the first fifty years of the town’s existence. 

Besides referring to my regular sources of information, some of what follows was 

derived from reading what the wonderful members of the Vintage Lyndhurst Facebook 

page had written about the topic. 

Trolleys 

In 1894 the Union Traction Company (UTC) and the Newark, Rutherford, and 

Hackensack Electric Railway Company competed to earn the right to run trolleys in 

Rutherford. UTC managed to take over its competitor and in doing so, cleared the way 

for the company to develop the south Bergen area’s first trolley system.  

It took a few years to secure the rights to run their trolley lines through other 

towns neighboring Rutherford, but in July of 1896 work on the line began. By 

November, the trolley track had been laid along Park Ave in Rutherford and through 

Lyndhurst. One must assume that the electrical system, consisting of poles and wiring 

that would supply the electricity to run the trolleys, was also being installed. The 

dynamos to power the system were found in East Rutherford just at the Rutherford 

border in a building familiar to many. Some may recall the Public Service garage that 

existed on Hackensack Street just on the other side of the railroad bridge as one turned 

from Erie Ave, which runs along the tracks, north into East Rutherford. Eventually a 

maintenance shop that serviced the trolleys, and later buses, was found in the garage. 

Currently the building is home to the East Rutherford DPW.  

As best as can be determined a single track ran down Park Ave in Rutherford 

and upon entering Lyndhurst traveled down Stuyvesant Ave to Valley Brook Ave. Once 

there, it turned left and travelled east up to Ridge Road. At Ridge Road it turned right 
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and continued straight into 

North Arlington. Back then the 

roads were made of dirt and 

the tracks ran near the edge 

of the street leaving most of 

the road open for the horses 

and wagons of the time. 

UTC’s initial plan was to build 

a trolley line that would run 

between North Arlington, 

known as Arlington at that 

time, and Wood Ridge. Once 

that was completed a 

connection would then be 

made between Arlington and 

Newark. Later an extension of the line to Hackensack would be built. The line had 

become known as both the Hackensack Line and the Red Line, the latter of which is 

probably a reference to the color of the trolley cars. The UTC was one of five major 

trolley companies operating in the county during that era.  

An April 24, 1897 article in the Passaic Daily News reported that the trolley cars 

designated to service the Rutherford line had been received that day. The process of 

joining the body of the cars to the trucks, which are the chassis containing the wheels, 

was taking place in the area of the Rutherford train station. The spectacle drew large 

crowds of people. It was announced that the first test runs would occur within a few 

days.  

The trolleys were painted what was described as “Pennsylvania or Indian Red”. 

The color resembles the conventional dark red most people might associate with 

railroad box cars. The first test run for the trolley occurred on May 8, 1897. It took the 

trolley about two hours to complete a round trip between Rutherford and Arlington, 

including a stop for lunch. The line consisted of one main track, however there were 

sidings along the route that would allow a trolley to pull to the side and allow an 

oncoming trolley to use the main line. It is not clear where all the sidings were found in 

Lyndhurst, however one was believed to exist on Valley Brook Ave somewhere between 

Ridge Road and Lincoln Ave. From photos it seems at least another siding was found 

on Ridge Road near Valley Brook Ave.  

Because of a delay in receiving additional trolley cars, the onset of regular runs 

were postponed by about a week or so. According to a book called “Street Cars of New 

Jersey, Metropolitan Northeast” by Joseph F. Eid Jr. and Barker Bummere, revenue 

generating service for the line began on May 13, 1897. Initially the fare to ride the trolley 

the entire length of the line had been five cents. By December of 1897, the fare had 

doubled.  

This Union Traction Company trolley was typical of the type that 
ran through town during the late 19th and early 20th Centuries. It was 
known as the Red Line. (Photo from Vintage Lyndhurst posted by William 

Walling) 
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Operating the 

trolley proved to be 

costly. A January 6, 

1898 article in the 

Passaic Daily News 

reported that UTC had 

been put into 

receivership. However, 

by January 1899 the 

company was sold. The 

Newark and 

Hackensack Traction 

Company purchased 

the UTC and completed 

the extension of the line 

to Hackensack, 

beginning service from 

Arlington to Hackensack 

on August 24, 1901.  

At some point the Hudson River Trolley Company took over the route and by 

August 9, 1904 the 17-mile line from Hackensack to Newark was finally opened. By 

1911, The Public Service Coordinated Transport Company, or Public Service (PS) as it 

was commonly known, took over the line. The color of the cars was now yellow. In some 

trolleys the door and trim around the window was red. The service on the Hackensack 

line, ended on December 2, 1928, however, the PS Harrison line was extended north, 

travelling over the former Hackensack line, with a second set of tracks added. It was 

during this time that Ridge Road had also been paved with concrete between the tracks.  

Before Lyndhurst High School 

was built in 1926, students attended 

school in Kearny and Rutherford. 

They used trolleys as the main mode 

of transportation for getting there. 

Many Lyndhurst residents also used 

the trolleys to visit shopping areas in 

Newark, Rutherford, and 

Hackensack.  

In the fall of 1928 PS wanted 

to add a second track running down 

at least a portion of Valley Brook Ave 

from Ridge Road. To help alleviate any potential traffic congestion at that busy 

intersection, the town fathers bought from the Board of Education about 8 feet of 

Trolley tracks along Ridge Road looking south from Valley Brook Ave in 
Lyndhurst, circa 1912. A portion of the tracks seen is believed to be a siding. 
The first Sacred Heart church is seen on the left and Horton’s Ice Cream store 
sign on the right.  (Original Image from the collection of Tony Anthony of the Camera House, 

posted on Vintage Lyndhurst by Stephanie Deveney Hernandez) 

Public Service trolleys like the one depicted here took over 
service through town beginning around 1911. (Image from The 

Public Service Trolley Lings in New Jersey by Edward Hamm, Jr.) 
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property running along the south 

side of Lincoln School to widen 

the westerly leg of the 

intersection. From what can be 

determined, it seems that the 

second Valley Brook Ave Track 

was installed and completed by 

around the end of 1929. The track 

ran down to about Lincoln Ave, 

where a switch was installed.  

 An interesting sidebar to 

the Valley Brook widening story 

involves the displacement and 

relocation of the WW1 monument 

that also stood at the intersection 

of Ridge Road and Valley Brook Ave. The monument was removed during the 1928 

construction project to widen the intersection and remained in the basement of the 

Town Hall for years. It took until May of 1939 for the township 

to find a permanent home at Veteran’s Park in front of the 

American Legion. The reason for such a delay is related to 

debates surrounding the $6000 cost of erecting the monument 

at another location and inability of the committee charged with 

relocating it to arrive at a consensus as to what should be 

done. The man who championed the relocation of the 

monument was James Gunther, a serviceman and member of 

the committee who originally raised the money to purchase 

the monument.  

By early August of 1931, the northern terminus of the 

PS trolley was moved from the Rutherford Train Plaza, 

commonly known as Station Square, to the intersection of 

Valley Brook and Ridge Road. The connection between 

Lyndhurst and Rutherford would now be handled by the 

Hackensack-East Rutherford PS bus line.  

One of the leading arguments for the move away from the trolleys and the 

conversion to buses was a 10 percent reduction in the time required to make a trip from 

Lyndhurst to Newark. Other reasons for the switch to buses is that they could cover 

more territory than the trolley, were not as noisy, and resulted in less traffic congestion 

at the intersections. This last item will be expounded on a little later. The writing was 

now on the wall, and it said the partial conversion to buses was the beginning of the end 

of the trolley era in Lyndhurst.  

This is what the typical Public Service trolley that passed 
through Lyndhurst looked like circa 1920s. Here the trolley is 
found on Park Ave in Rutherford.  (Photo from Albert Creamer Collection 

as seen in Streetcars of N.J. Metropolitan Northeast by Joseph F Eid, Jr. and 
Barker Gummere 2007)  

WW1 monument in Veteran’s 
Park, in front of the American 
Legion building. The bronze 
portion sat in the basement of 
the Town Hall for years. 
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 A July 22, 1932 article in the Commercial Leader reported that the paving of 

Stuyvesant Ave was now underway. The road previously had a cobblestone surface 

which was in place for about thirty or forty years. The trolley tracks were not removed, 

just paved over. The trolley system was slowly being dismantled one section at a time. 

While trolley travel along Stuyvesant was eliminated, it was still running along Ridge 

Road. Valley Brook Ave was probably being cleared of its tracks following their 

elimination along Stuyvesant Ave.  

The February 25, 1937 issue 

of the Commercial Leader reported 

that Public Service had received 

permission to pave over the tracks 

on Ridge Road, a strong indication 

that it was committed to move away 

from trolley service. According to the 

September 2, 1937 issue of the 

Commercial Leader, PS had 

informed the Board of 

Commissioners that on September 

5, 1937 at 5:30 a.m. the last 

Lyndhurst Trolley would depart from 

Valley Brook and Ridge Road, going 

south to Newark.  

By the second week of October of 1937 paving on Ridge Road between Valley 

Brook Ave and the Belleville Pike began. Evidently this initial paving left a rather 

significant and dangerous crown in the road that was eventually repaired by laying down 

concrete to a depth of two feet in the center of the road. The concrete also encased the 

old trolley tracks and required further remedial work to 

fill in valleys that existed between the tracks. As part of 

the deal allowing the covering of the tracks, Public 

Service extended the # 39 bus route into town. This bus, 

which had been part of the Harrison Line, now provided 

service from Lyndhurst to Newark. The bus route began 

at Ridge Road and Valley Brook Ave, travelled west on 

Valley Brook to Green Ave, then north to Freeman 

Street, back to Ridge Road and then left to the 

Kingsland Station where it turned around and travelled 

back to Newark using Ridge Road.  

 As alluded to earlier, the trolleys were not as 

beloved as one might think. They were noisy and 

tended not to be quite so reliable. Sometimes they 

stalled during periods of bad weather and did not always 

Ridge Road near Valley Brook, circa 1938. Note cobblestone 
pavement. Arrows point to the covered over trolley track to 
either side of the painted white centerline. (Photo from Dot 

Dempsey collection posted on Vintage Lyndhurst) 

Trolley accidents were not 
uncommon. This one happened on 
August 4, 1936 at Valley Brook Ave 
near Ridge Road resulting in one 
fatality. (Photo from the Lyndhurst Historical 

Society collection) 
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run when it snowed. It was common for a trolley to get into an accident with other 

vehicles sharing the roadway. They were also known to depart the tracks now and then, 

striking objects along the roadside. On one occasion a trolley derailed and struck a 

police booth that stood at corner of Ridge Road and Valley Brook Ave right by Lincoln 

School. In another case, in front of Washington School the overhead wires which 

delivered power to the trolley were somehow pulled down and upon contacting the roof, 

sparked and caused a fire. Another problem was that the wires powering the trolleys by 

some means created static that effected phone lines.  

Perhaps the main problem the trolleys presented was traffic congestion. It was 

especially bad at the corner of Stuyvesant and Valley Brook Ave when the trolleys 

stopped to take on or discharge passengers. When they stopped, so did all traffic 

through that part of town. In the planning for the trolley line Lyndhurst did not foresee 

the traffic condition developing. They therefore neglected buying portions of properties 

at that intersection that could have alleviated some the problem, such as along the 

northwest corner where Levy’s Drugstore was found and the southeast corner adjacent 

to the Bogle Building. Also, as automobiles were becoming more commonplace, they 

found themselves operating on the same streets as the trolleys. Since the trolley tracks 

were installed at-grade, the cars could easily drive along at times with wheels partially 

on or between the rails of the track. This hindered the movement of the trolleys, slowing 

them down and thereby contributing further to traffic congestion.  

In 1948 Stuyvesant Ave between Court and Valley Brook Aves was resurfaced. 

Part of the project included the removal of the old trolley tracks. 

Buses 

Lyndhurst is presently serviced by New Jersey Transit (NJT) and the DeCamp 

Bus Company. NJT’s 76 bus line travels from Newark from to Hackensack, 

incorporating Ridge Road as part of the route. The NJT 191, which currently begins in 

Wayne, along with the192 and 199 lines which begin in Clifton, all terminate in N.Y.C. 

and employ Rutherford Ave as part of their respective routes. The DeCamp 32, 44, and 

99 bus lines, all with service to N.Y.C., that have operated through town for years 

continue to do so. More on the DeCamp routes appear below.  

  By the mid-1930s buses 

were becoming the chief mode 

of public transportation in town. 

Beside those already mentioned, 

there were several other bus 

lines that serviced Lyndhurst 

over the years. Research shows 

that most of the independent bus 

companies and/or the routes 

that provided to service 

1930s era Public Service commuter bus like the one seen here 
traveled along routes through town. The vehicles were 
manufactured by the General Motors Truck Corporation and then 
later by the Yellow Truck & Coach Mfg. Company. (Photo from 

Coachbuilt.com website) 
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Lyndhurst are long gone. Mergers were often the main reason for a bus company or 

route’s disappearance. Financial difficulties were another. To offer service, bus 

companies had to first obtain permission from each local government body to establish 

a route through town. Then they needed approval of the N.J. Public Utility Commission 

(PUC) to operate the lines. They also needed PUC approval to raise fares. The towns 

and the state received fees from the bus companies for the right to operate their buses 

on public roadways. In the early years, towns would sometimes challenge fare 

increases or route changes. In other cases, the towns might request that a route be 

established. Even going back to just after the turn of the 20th Century, public 

transportation service was viewed as a positive stimulus for increasing property values 

and generating revenue for the town.  

What follows is information about some of the bus companies and routes that ran 

through Lyndhurst along with some personal recollections of a few of those buses I 

have used in the past. We begin the conversation with some information about the two 

major bus lines that operated in town. We end this section with information about the 

independent bus companies and the routes they ran through Lyndhurst. 

Public Service Company 

Preceding N.J. Transit, Public Service (PS) was the primary 

operator of buses through Lyndhurst. Public Service came into 

existence on May 6, 1904 when four trolley lines and a power company 

merged. They provided service to Bergen, Hudson, Passaic, and Essex 

Counties. Beginning in 1917, PS began adding more bus routes to its 

transportation division. We know from old newspaper articles that bus lines began 

rolling through Lyndhurst since at least 1927, most of which were PS buses. 

Beginning in 1948, the company was divided into two distinct components. The 

utility arm of the business later became known as PSE&G. The transportation part of 

the business was known as the Public Service Coordinated Transportation Company 

(PSCT). During the 1970s the N.J. Department of Transportation began subsidizing 

PS’s bus routes. By 1979 PS was no more and N.J. Transit was born, with operations 

starting in 1980. What follows is information about some of the PS routes that ran 

through town. 

1 - In 1946 Public Service ran a bus along Schuyler Ave known as its number 1 

line. It is believed that this line was eventually incorporated into another line. 

12 - According to an ad that appeared in the December 13, 1945 issue of the 

Commercial Leader, on that date Public Service started running the number 12 bus. 

This line may have only connected Lyndhurst and Rutherford, but the ads were not 

clear on the extent of the route. 

41 - It was around March 22, 1962 that PS added the 41 line which ran between 

Newark and Rutherford. In Lyndhurst it travelled along Riverside Ave to Kingsland Ave 
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where it turned right and proceeded to Stuyvesant Ave. Turning left, it travelled north 

until entering Park Ave in Rutherford and ended at Station Square. This bus assumed 

the service that had been previously provided by the # 93 bus, that had been run by City 

Transit Company. City Transit stopped running the 93 line because they claimed it was 

not profitable. The 41 line was dropped by NJT sometime in the 1980s. 

I have fond memories of the 41 bus. It would pass by my 

front door numerous times daily. The earliest version of the bus 

that I recall was known as the GM “old look” transit bus. It was 

gray and white with the PS triangle logo on the front. Later the 

color would be changed to medium green with two lighter 

colored green stripes on the side. These buses were 

manufactured by GM from about 1940 to 1969. I still recall 

the two round headlights and relatively small windows 

along the sides and the rear of the bus. The back end was 

rounded downward at the roofline. There was no air 

conditioning on the bus. Beginning around the mid to late 

1960s the buses were replaced by what was known as 

the GM “new look” bus. This newer bus had a large 

windshield, referred to in the industry as a “fishbowl”, 

larger side windows, dual beam headlights, and air 

conditioning. They were painted a medium shade of green 

and had chrome side panels.  

The 41 was the bus we took to go the Rutherford, 

which is where the Rivoli Theater was found. My friend Ed 

Opiela and I were big James Bond fans and we never 

missed a movie. It wasn’t just Bond’s coolness, 

sophistication, or the beautiful girls he always managed to 

attract that appealed to us. Rather, it was those gadgets he was most famous for, that 

always got him out of tight spots. The greatest of these of course was his Aston Martin 

DB-5.  

We would hop on the bus at the corner of Thomas and Riverside Aves, which 

was literally right in front of our homes. The nearly 3-mile ride took about 15 minutes. 

We would exit the bus at Park Ave and Spring Dell and walk the short block down to the 

movie house. In the mid-60s it cost fifteen cents for a one-way trip. With luck, my 

parents might give me a quarter, but that would only cover the admission price. To 

come up with the rest we searched for soda bottles. The preference were the larger 

ones that were about 32 ounces and fetched a nickel each when turned in for deposit at 

Lembo’s, and then Perrotti’s, the local neighborhood grocery store. Smaller bottles got 

us two cents each. No garbage can in the neighborhood was safe. We made a thorough 

scavenger hunt trying to scrounge up a sufficient number of bottles that would satisfy 

what we needed to fund our day at the movies. Somehow, I always managed to come 

Above, the “Old Look” Public 
Service bus. I recall it being gray 
and by the mid-60s the color 
changed to green.  Below is the PS 
“New Look” GM bus used on the 41 
and 102 lines. (Public domain photos on 

the Internet) 
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up with enough to cover the round-trip bus fare, a bag of popcorn, that went for 15 

cents, and a coke that sold for a dime.  

I remember when getting onto the 

bus there was a fare box that resembled 

a gumball machine at the top step, right 

next to the driver. This newer style box 

came on-line in the 1960s and was 

popular during those periods when riding 

the buses required exact change. The 

machine counted the coins and a meter 

facing the driver displayed how much had been 

inserted. For early generation riders of the 1940s 

and 50s, all fare transactions were done manually 

with the bus driver. Riders saw a contraption situated 

next to the driver that was essentially a cash register 

where the fare was recorded and a receipt printed. 

The driver made change as needed. In the modern 

age of the 1960s, we would merely deposit our fare 

in an opening at the top of the gadget and hear our 

change clatter as we moved toward our seats, which 

as I recall, were upholstered in a tan or greenish 

colored leather. When we found ourselves about a 

block from Spring Dell, we’d pull the thin hanging 

cord that slightly looped down from above the 

windows. Doing so made a buzzing sound alerting 

the driver to pull over. I do not recall designated bus 

stops along the route back then. So, when you 

pulled the cord, the bus stopped at the very next 

corner.  

 102 - The 102 line had been running since at 

least December of 1928. It was considered an 

express route, while the local bus was designated 

the # 38. Both ran between Newark and Rutherford and operated on Ridge Road. The 

earliest fares were five cents for travel through Lyndhurst. 

In 1934, the 102 merged with the number 12 line. The number 12, which was 

originally part of the Harrison line, used to run from Newark and along Ridge Road to 

the Lyndhurst border. The combined line would now run from Newark to Hackensack. It 

would continue as an express between Newark and Rutherford, but the last segment 

from Rutherford to Hackensack operated as a local line. In 1983 the 102 was replaced 

with the # 76 bus. 

Seen above right is the green fare box in 
an “Old Look” Public Service Bus.  Above 
left -In the 40s, 50s and early 60s before 
the fare boxes made their debut, drivers 
used registers to calculate your fare. The 
center and bottom photo show the 
Interior view of the “Old Look” Public 
Service Bus (upper) and “New Look” bus 
below. Look carefully along the top edge 
of the windows to see the stop signal 
cord. (Public domain photos on the Internet) 
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104 - The 104 line was a Public Service express bus that ran between Newark 

and Hackensack that began on May 23, 1946. This line, along with the 102, became the 

76 line in 1983. 

191 - In May of 1948 Public Service inaugurated the 191 Line that traveled from 

Little Falls to N.Y.C. It rode along Rutherford Ave picking up Lyndhurst passengers. 

DeCamp 

The company’s name goes back to 1870 when 

Jonathan DeCamp, upon his return from the Civil War, 

started a stagecoach line between Roseland and Newark. 

The company has remained in the family 

ever since. It is the oldest privately-

owned bus company in the state. The 

DeCamp Bus Company ran four lines 

that passed through Lyndhurst, the 32, 

44, 55, and 99 all with service to New 

York. At some point all the buses 

incorporated at least part of Ridge Road 

in their routes. Though they ended at the 

Port Authority Bus Terminal, they of 

course originated their routes from 

different places. The 32 is the only 

DeCamp bus not to enter the town on 

Ridge Road from North Arlington.  

32 – DeCamp’s service to Lyndhurst on this route began sometime in May of 

1953 when the company bought the line from The Atlantic Transportation Company, 

which was also been known as Garden State Bus Lines, according to information 

provided by The Motor Bus Society, which is headquartered in Montclair, N.J. The bus 

entered Lyndhurst over the Avondale Bridge as it was called at the time. The bus 

travelled up Kingsland Ave to Stuyvesant Ave and turned left. It continued to Valley 

Brook Ave and made a right. At Ridge Road it made a left and travelled onto Rutherford 

Ave where it made a right and eventually entered onto Rt 3. The DeCamp 32 stopped 

running in 1981 because Trailways Bus Lines took over the route at that time. By 1984, 

DeCamp was back with the 32.  

Some people took the 32 to get to Palisades Amusement Park. Vintage 

Lyndhurst member Anthony Antiorio, who grew up and lived in Lyndhurst for many 

years, and who I had the pleasure of working with years ago, provided information on 

the route, which he had taken many times. Tony worked at the amusement park in 1955 

and 1956. Evidently, during the 1950s after the 32 left Lyndhurst it got onto Rt.17 north 

to Rt 46 east. From Rt. 46 the bus passed through Ridgefield, into Cliffside Park, which 

is where the amusement park was located, and onto Edgewater and finally the bus 

The iconic DeCamp light blue and yellow colored 
scheme used on Decamp buses goes back to at least 
the early 1950s.  (Photograph taken February 24, 1980 by Doug 

Grotjahn on Bustalk website) 
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terminal in N.Y. Later in the 1960s the 32 was more of an express into the city once it 

departed Lyndhurst.  

I recall during the late 60s occasionally taking this bus to N.Y. on Saturday 

mornings mainly with my friend Mike Bonelli although sometimes another friend, Ed 

Opiela, would join us. We would catch the bus in front of 282 Kingsland Ave. In summer 

when school was out of session, we would go in during the week after the rush hour. I 

think the fare was about sixty-five cents each way. Once in N.Y., we’d leave the Port 

Authority Bus Terminal at 8th Ave and 42nd Street and walk up 42nd toward Times 

Square. This was during the era when 42nd Street was notorious for being the smut 

capital of the east coast, decades before Rudy Giuliani cleaned it up. We’d walk around 

Times Square and sometimes made our way to Rockefeller Center where on several 

occasions we sat in the audience during tapings of various game shows. On the way 

back we’d invariably stop at was an Army-Navy store on 42nd Street near the depot. 

Mike was a history buff, and he was especially passionate about the WW2 era. In 

addition to military styled clothing, the store sold authentic combat relics and military 

surplus items from both the allied and axis forces. It was like walking through a museum 

and we’d easily spend an hour inside the place.  

Just before we headed home, we’d stop at Tad’s Steak House, which was also 

on 42nd Street. Tad’s had a few cafeteria-style restaurants around the city. For $2.50 

you got a T-Bone steak, baked potato, green salad, drink, and their great garlic bread. 

Stopping at this restaurant was usually the highlight of the trip. I read recently that the 

last Tad’s in the city closed in the fall of 2019. Now about fifty years later, the price for 

pretty much the same dinner increased to about $18. 

One day Mike and I and another friend, Mike Shillitani, cut school and took the 32 

to the city and made our way to a Yankee game, where we sat in the bleachers. I forgot 

who the Yankees played that day, but Bobby Mercer was either in his first or second 

season with the club and was playing the outfield. He was the heir apparent to Mickey 

Mantle, who we all idolized of course, and we wanted to see him play and how he sized 

up to the Mick. On another trip around 1970, Mike Shillitani and I took the 32 to N.Y. to 

sit in the audience of the Tonight Show with Johnny Carson as host, which was taped at 

around 5:30 p.m. at studios in Rockefeller Center. Despite the fact that we were up in 

the cheap seats, it was an exciting experience.  

44 - This line connected North Newark and New York and came through town on 

Ridge Road where it eventually made its way to Rt. 3.  

For a few semesters in 1975 and 76 I was enrolled in graduate school at John 

Jay College in Manhattan. I remember catching this bus at Ridge Road and Kingsland 

Ave and taking it to the city. I then hoofed about 17 short city blocks down 10 Ave to the 

school.  

55 - This line traveled along Ridge entering town from North Arlington. It ran 

between Bloomfield and N.Y. It was taken over in the late 1970s by NJT. 
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Other Lines 

This last part in the bus section provides info on some of the independent bus 

lines that at one time or another serviced Lyndhurst. Information about when the lines 

started and ended their service, what routes they took through town, and their 

designated route number has been a challenge to uncover. In some cases, all that 

could be determined was the name of the company and the fact it serviced Lyndhurst.  

Some local routes were not commonly known by a company name or route 

number, but rather the color of the bus, for example the Blue Line, Red Line, the 

Orange and Black Line. Another way people identified a line was based on the 

destination of the bus, i.e., the Newark bus or the Passaic bus. The following companies 

and the lines they operated are probably not familiar to many current Lyndhurst 

residents. It is however interesting to peek back to see what came before the N.J. 

Transit buses we are all familiar with today. 

The Jersey City-Lyndhurst Bus Company operated a line that began sometime 

around 1926, which connected Lyndhurst with Journal Square in Jersey City. This 

company had a garage at 272 Oriental Place. Later the garage would move to 25 Orient 

Way in Rutherford. This company also operated the Orange and Black line for a while. 

The Jersey City-Lyndhurst bus operated along Ridge Road. The likely starting point for 

the line was Ridge Road and Valley Brook Ave. In 1935, there was an express line 

operated by this company that ran between Rutherford and Jersey City and travelled 

along Ridge Road. The company also ran a local line that used River Road in 

Lyndhurst. River Road is how Riverside Ave was often referred to in the 1920s and 30s. 

According to The Motor Bus Society, The Jersey City-Lyndhurst Bus Company went out 

of business sometime in 1944. 

 The Belleville-Lyndhurst Bus Company operated a line that began in December 

of 1925 running from Rutherford to North Newark. The bus ran along Stuyvesant Ave 

and made its way to River Road. The company went out of business sometime after 

February of 1936.  

The City Service Transit Company owned what was known as the Rutherford-

North Newark Bus line which operated through town beginning around 1927. The line 

traveled on Riverside, Kingsland, Stuyvesant, and Second Ave, and then Ridge Road. 

The company also ran a line along Orient Way that eventually terminated in North 

Newark. During Christmas of 1930, the bus line handed out gift baskets to needy people 

along its route. It is believed that this bus line may also have been known as the Red 

bus line. The line suspended its service in early 1962. 

Another bus line that ran through Lyndhurst was the Consolidated Bus Line. The 

company began servicing Lyndhurst in November of 1935. The line traveled between 

Passaic and Lyndhurst. This line was referred to as the Blue bus or the number 5 bus. 

Once again, Vintage Lyndhurst member Anthony Antiorio provided information on the 
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route traveled by the blue bus, a line that 

he rode many times. The line began at 

Ridge Road and Valley Brook Ave. The 

stop was located on Valley Brook Ave 

adjacent to Lincoln School where a large 

bench was found that people used 

awaiting the arrival of the bus. The bus 

traveled down Valley Brook Ave to 

Stuyvesant Ave where it turned right and 

traveled north to Rutherford Ave. Once 

there, it made a left turn, now heading 

west. It continued along Rutherford Ave 

and travelled over the old Rutherford Ave bridge, which is no longer there. Upon exiting 

the bridge on the other side of the Passaic River, it turned right and travelled north 

along River Road through Clifton and into Passaic eventually making its way to 

Lexington Ave and then ending at Main Ave near Howe Ave. Consolidated had served 

the area for about 35 years. In August of 1959, the company was sold to the Community 

Bus Lines Inc which had just formed. Community was known to have dark blue and 

white buses. Community likely acquired the Consolidated buses when they purchased 

the company and merely changed the company name on the buses. Community 

operated four routes of which Lyndhurst was one. In the mid-1980s Community secured 

a contract with N.J. Transit and it was around that time they stopped providing service 

to Lyndhurst. The company became part of Coach USA in the 1990s. 

In 1936 the Garden State Bus line connected Passaic and Jersey City and 

passed through town. Deduced from employment ads for the Continental Can Company 

of Passaic that ran in Herald News in 1945, it is believed Garden State Bus ran the 74 

and 112 lines. The service ceased in 1954 at which time the company was now owned 

by Inter City Transportation Company.  

The year 1944 brought the Rutherford-Lyndhurst-Journal Square Bus Company, 

headquartered on Orient Way in Rutherford. It is believed that this bus entered 

Lyndhurst via Ridge Road or Orient Way. Arriving at Second Ave it travelled down to 

Jay Ave turning south to Court Ave then west to Park Ave. From there the bus went to 

River Road reaching the Belleville Pike which it took to get to Jersey City. This line 

ended sometime before November of 1957 at which time the Jochim Bus Company, a 

subsidiary of the Greenville Bus Company of Jersey City, proposed resurrecting the 

line. It is unknown if the service was restored. Public Service objected to reopening the 

line because it said it would conflict with the 102 route. Inter-City bus company also 

objected because pick-ups along Orient Way would cut into its business.  

The October 18, 1945 edition of the Commercial Leader reported that the Inter 

City Transportation Co would provide bus service from Nutley to N.Y. beginning the next 

day. The bus would enter Lyndhurst via the Avondale Bridge. Its route took it up 

The Community Bus Lines “Blue Bus” that ran service 
from Lyndhurst to Passaic. (Image from public domain on 

Pinterest) 
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Kingsland Ave to Stuyvesant where it turned left and proceeded north to Valley Brook 

Ave. At Valley Brook Ave it turned right heading east up to Ridge Road and then making 

a left it travelled north on Ridge to Route S-3 and on to N.Y. This is the same route that 

years later would be followed by the DeCamp # 32 bus.  

As indicated in 1943 newspaper ads, the Orange and Black line used to run 

between Rutherford and Jersey City via Lyndhurst. The Line was taken over by Inter 

City Transportation Company in 1945. The color of the Inter City buses was a two-tone 

brown with an orange stripe. The darker brown almost appeared black. In the mid-70s 

the line was purchased by N.J. Transit. In 1950 Inter City became Atlantic 

Transportation Company. Bus transportation from Lyndhurst to Jersey City ended at 

some point after Inter City took over the line. 

Carefree Bus Lines, which operated the # 55 bus in the 1970s, ran a line 

between Bloomfield and N.Y.C. that passed through Lyndhurst making stops along 

Orient Way. The company stopped operating through town sometime after 1979.  

One final note on the bus routes. I had read some people’s recollection on the 

Vintage Lyndhurst page of bus routes passing through town such as: the 13 bus, the 42 

to Newark and Rutherford that ran along Stuyvesant Ave, the 92, 94, and the 109 on 

Second Ave, and the 196 and 198 to N.Y.C. While I have not yet been able to find any 

evidence directly connecting these route numbers to Lyndhurst buses, be that as it may, 

some speculation is possible. Based on the roads these buses were recalled having 

travelled on, and their reported route endpoints, it may be the 13 and 42 were routes on 

the City Transit or Belleville Lyndhurst line and the 92, 94 and 109 were routes on the 

Community Bus Lines or Garden State Bus lines. However, no corroborating evidence 

has yet been uncovered to support these theories. The 196 and 198, though presently 

NJT lines, connecting Warwick, N.Y., Wayne, and N.Y.C. may have stopped in 

Lyndhurst at one time, but again, documented evidence supporting this has yet to be 

found.  

Taxis 

When most people think of taxi service, they probably conjure up an image of 

fleets of yellow cabs traversing the streets of a city waiting for potential riders to hail a 

ride. While this might accurately depict what goes on in large cities, it was not the case 

in Lyndhurst. For one thing, not all the cabs were yellow. Also, cabs were called for and 

not hailed on the street. The cab system in Lyndhurst did not arrive until around the 

early1920s, and even then, there was probably only one or two such companies in 

operation. Prior to this time, the nearest taxis services were found in Rutherford.  

The Uber and Lyft services that we have today modeled their basic method of 

operation after a system that had first been in place at least a half century before these 

companies came into existence. Of course, there were no cell phones those many 

years ago, but the general concept was the same. People called for a ride, usually from 

their rotary phones, and a cab would show up minutes later. The benefit of a cab over a 
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bus was that it provided door to door service. And as you might imagine, with such 

convenience came higher cost. People typically did not take taxis to work, but rather to 

appointments or shopping in town or a neighboring town. Here is a look at some of the 

cab companies that once operated in Lyndhurst up to about the late 1970s.  

The earliest reference I could find for a taxi operating in Lyndhurst was from the 

1923-1924 Richmond’s Directory which listed Peter Nazzario of 294 Ridge Road as the 

only taxi service headquartered in Lyndhurst at the time. For all we know, this may have 

been the very first Lyndhurst taxi service. Prior to 1923, the only taxis operating in the 

area originated in Rutherford. By 1926, the Directory now shows Peter Nazare offering 

his taxi business at 290 Ridge Road. Nazare was an Americanization of his true Italian 

surname of Nazzario. Incidentally, this is the same Peter Nazare who started the funeral 

home around 1940.  

A July 16, 1925 article in the Herald News reported a story about a lawsuit 

arising from an accident that happened at the intersection of Valley Brook and 

Stuyvesant Aves involving a Lyndhurst Yellow Cab Company taxi. The inference that 

was drawn for the article is that the company had been in existence for a while before 

this crash. In 1927, the company petitioned the Board of Commissioners to place five 

call boxes at locations through town so patrons could contact them directly from the 

street. Along Ridge Road they wanted to place a box at Valley Brook, Second, and 

Kingsland Aves, and along Stuyvesant Ave at Page and Valley Brook Aves. There is no 

indication that the town fathers granted such permission. A 1928-29 Polk Business 

Directory shows that Lyndhurst Yellow Cab Company was found at 141 Stuyvesant 

Ave. The company was still in operation in 1974. It was owned at that time by Arthur V. 

Schreckenstein of 214 Tontine Ave. 

By 1926 and 1927, the Richmond’s Directory shows that in addition to Lyndhurst 

Yellow Cab and Peter Nazare, James Carlo of 611 Ten Eyck Ave was also in the taxi 

business. By 1928, Lyndhurst Yellow Cab is the only taxi company listed in the Polk 

Directory for that year and 1929. 

The 1930-31 Polk Business Directory for Lyndhurst shows three taxi companies 

operating at the time. Richard Nagel of 142 Valley Brook Ave ran a cab company, 

Scotti’s Taxi Service operated out of 149 Stuyvesant Ave, and the Stuyvesant Cab 

Company was found at 617 Marin Ave. By the way, Lyndhurst began regulating taxi 

service in 1930. 

In 1945 the Lyndhurst Cab Service company began operating in town. It boasted 

four cabs and full time 24-hour service. John Scrivanich was the sole proprietor of the 

company. The fleet consisted of two brand new Packard Clippers, which were black, 

and two older cars that were dark colored on the bottom and had white roofs. For a one 

stop ride anywhere in town the company charged 25 cents for one person and 15 cents 

for an additional person. The company was still operating in 1974.  
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Around the same time Lyndhurst cab was in business, its competitor, Lyndhurst 

Taxi Company also offered service. They were a little cheaper, charging only a dime for 

the second person in the cab. The company was owned by Frank Hauser. In 1947, this 

company was awarded a contract to transport crippled kids to school. There must have 

been problems with the service they provided because a February 26, 1947 article in 

the Herald News reported that due to Lyndhurst 

Taxi’s quality of service, the contract would be 

terminated within the week. John Scrivanich, 

who had previously owned Lyndhurst Cab 

Service, was the owner of this company. In 

1951, the company was taken over by Martin 

Richardson, the same man who would own the 

South Bergen Taxi Company several years 

later.  

The South Bergen Taxi Company also operated during the mid to late 1940s. 

The company was owned by Walt Hearn and Charles Edwin. They boasted that their 

drivers were former GIs who also owned and maintained the cabs. As their ad 

announced, no fare was too big or small, they appreciated them all. The company was 

later owned by Martin Richardson of 444 Forest Ave. He would eventually sell this 

company and take over the Lyndhurst Taxi Company 

in 1951. In a 1948 newspaper article it was reported 

that the company was located at 602 Valley Brook 

Ave. In 1960 it was found at 576 Valley Brook Ave. 

South Bergen Taxi also operated school buses in the 

late 1950s and early 60s. The company was owned at 

that time by Michael Sabino of 350 Valley Brook Ave. 

The company was still in business in September of 

1976. At that time, it was owned by Peter O’Mallon. 

The Yellow Cab of Lyndhurst was in operation in the late 70s. It was affiliated 

with Rutherford Taxi because Colin Hanley owned both companies. Yellow Cab went 

out of business sometime after April of 1980 but before 1984. 

Taxis and staff from the Lyndhurst Cab Service circa 1946. (Image from the Commercial Leader) 

1946 Commercial Leader Ad. 

1947 Commercial Leader Ad 
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 Looking to the Future 

Except for those traveling to New York City for work or pleasure, mass transit 

never really caught on in the suburbs. For one thing, our cars make it too easy and 

convenient to get around town and parking is readily available in most areas. Also, to 

accommodate and efficiently manage mass transit, local roads would need to be 

widened, the cost of which is prohibitive in this day and age. In some urbanized areas of 

N.J., trolleys, which are now called “light rail”, buses, and to a lesser extent, cabs are 

used more frequently just to get around town. If the population density of Lyndhurst 

dramatically increases over the next century resulting in a more urbanized environment, 

perhaps the light rail and increased bus and cab service will return. For the foreseeable 

future Lyndhurst will continue to be served by the bus service it presently has. Locally, 

there is a town bus for senior citizens to help them get about and it is still possible to 

contact a cab or car service such as Uber. Mass transit, in some form, will probably 

always be available in town but who knows what the next hundred years will bring for 

Lyndhurst.  
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CHAPTER 28 - THE BIG GAME 

As a child of the 1950s and 60s I grew up during what some people would call 

the Golden and Classic age of Television. There was no streaming, no on-demand or 

social media, and the Internet had not yet been invented. Without a doubt, TV was a 

medium that left a lasting impression and had an influential effect on our young minds. 

Unlike today, where there is an overabundance of TV options, back then there were 

few. In our area of the country the channel selection was limited to 2, 4, 5, 7, 9, 11 and 

13. That was it. Black and White TV was still commonplace during this era. It was also 

considered a big deal for someone to be on TV, and if it was someone you knew, the 

event was the talk of your particular group of friends for days. Sometimes the entire 

town was abuzz about it. Even to have your town mentioned during a news broadcast 

evoked a strong sense of civic pride.  

News, entertainment shows, and sports were the main formats of the day, with 

the latter category probably generating the greatest number of viewers. I can attest to 

the fact that there were few young boys during the 1950s and 60s who did not think it 

would be a dream come true to be seen playing ball on TV. But back then, such a thrill 

was reserved for only those select few who were talented enough to attend the top 

sports colleges or lucky enough to play at a professional level. That is, until the mid-

1960s. Enter Marty Glickman.  

Marty Glickman was an Olympian and a teammate of 

the legendary Jesse Owens during the 1936 games in 

Berlin, Germany. Glickman later played pro football and 

basketball briefly during the early 1940s. He was also a 

long-time radio and TV sports announcer, with a career 

spanning from 1948 to 1992. Glickman was famous for his 

broadcasts of the New York Knicks basketball games as 

well as the New York Giants and Jets football games. For 

many years he also did both a pre-game and post-game 

show for the Brooklyn Dodgers and then later, the N.Y. 

Yankees. In the early sixties he also called some N.Y. 

Rangers hockey games. Marty Glickman was considered 

one of the most influential sports announcers of his time. He 

was the man that other famous sports announcers who 

would come later, such as Bob Costas and Marv Albert, 

emulated and respected. It was around the mid-1960s when 

Glickman started the “High School Football Game of the Week” broadcasts. In 1966 the 

Game of the Week was transmitted on WPIX Channel 11 out of New York City.  

What follows is based on newspaper accounts of the time and the remnants of 

memories I have of being present at an event that happened more than half a century 

ago.  

Legendary sportscaster Marty 
Glickman, circa 1960s. 

(HBO Image) 
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I don’t recall exactly when the rumors started, but in the 

early fall of 1966 word began to spread around town that the 

LHS Golden Bears football team was going to be playing on 

Glickman’s Game of the Week. By mid-September, the story 

made the papers. To the best of my recollection, I do not think 

that prior to this time, anyone from or any event in Lyndhurst had 

ever been featured on a TV show. So, as you might imagine, this 

was going to be a big deal and major event for the high school 

and the town that was guaranteed to long be remembered. 

Lyndhurst would have its 15 minutes (actually more like about 

two hours) of fame. Some people thought the game with all its 

attendant publicity, excitement, and anticipation was the biggest 

thing ever to happen in Lyndhurst. During my time, it was clearly 

one of the seminal moments in the town’s history. It certainly 

immortalized the players and coaches in the annals of Lyndhurst 

High School and earned them a place as one of the finest teams 

in the history of the school. 

Once it became official that the game would be televised, the excitement around 

town started to build. The date of the contest was set for October 15, 1966 at the LHS 

field. The challengers would be the Mustangs from Clifton HS. If memory serves me 

right, in those days Clifton was a Group 4 school, whereas Lyndhurst was Group 3. 

Lyndhurst had a roster of 46 players versus 57 for Clifton. Of course, along with the 

football team came the high school band and the Clifton band was enormous by 

Lyndhurst standards. It had over 100 members including color guard and twirlers, 

dwarfing their football squad. Where Lyndhurst might have three buses for their road 

trips, one of each dedicated for players, the band, and students, Clifton travelled in a 

caravan of about six or more buses.  

The press buildup for the Saturday game began on the Tuesday before as 

evidenced by the early coverage in all the major area 

newspapers. Both teams were undefeated at this early point 

in the season, sharing 3-0 records, and were vying for the 

top seed in the then Passaic Valley Conference. Most of the 

papers favored Clifton, but the Lyndhurst offense was touted 

as being a potential spoiler for the Mustangs. Some of the 

newspaper stories highlighted Dennis English, the Lyndhurst 

quarterback, who was an extremely talented player. English 

was a scrambler, which meant once he received the snap 

from center there was no telling what he might do in a given 

situation. English, who wore number 10, was one of the most 

exciting quarterbacks of this era to watch. One paper 

described Dennis English as a high school version of Fran 

Tarkenton, a famous scrambling NFL quarterback and future 

Dennis English image in 1967 
LHS Yearbook 

Herald News Ad 
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Hall of Famer, who at the time played for the Minnesota Vikings. Later he would 

quarterback the N.Y. Giants. Like Lyndhurst, Clifton also had a volatile and dangerous 

offense. Some papers touted that since both teams were offensively and defensively 

equivalent, a competitive and aggressive game was assured. 

Lyndhurst Head Coach Joe Cipolla described Dennis 

English as one of the best players that had ever played for 

him. He predicted that English would be appointed to the All-

Star team that year. As it turned out, English, along with 

Captain Peter Angelo, were voted into the Passaic Valley 

Conference All Stars for the 1966 season. In addition, Angelo 

would go on to be named the WPIX lineman of the week for 

his performance during the game. Cipolla also acknowledged 

the offensive backfield support provided by Ted Shoebridge, 

Ralph Vuono, and Larry Sparta. Coach Cipolla went on to 

credit the defensive unit, known as “The Cats”, for Lyndhurst’s 

strong showing in the ’66 season. The name alluded to the fact 

that the defense was agile, smart, and fast. They had only 

allowed two touchdowns to be scored so far in the year. The 

papers noted the defensive standouts as Joe Stefanelli, Mike Olkowski, Tony Bonelli, 

John DeLellis, Fred Giamo, and Pete Angelo. I recall that Lyndhurst had number of 

players who were first string on both the offense and defense, so although the roster 

showed 46 players, less than half that number played most of the game. 

The TV production people visited with the Board of Education on Wednesday, 

September 12th to do their advance work. 

They spoke with the coaches and school 

administration while the technical personnel 

determined where the cameras and 

transmission equipment would be set up. 

The Lyndhurst grounds crew worked extra 

hard to the get the field in great shape for 

the game. And to really spiff things up for 

the viewers and attendees, the spare 

scoreboard found at the north side of the 

field was painted and decorated by local 

commercial artist Angelo Schifano of Fern 

Ave. All was made ready for Lyndhurst’s big 

day in the spotlight.  

From what I have heard, the school was filled with a heightened anticipation the 

day before the game. This was going to be more than just a football game. It was be a 

momentous and historical event for LHS and the town. It also took on a festival 

atmosphere with a dance planned for the night following the game, taking place at 8:00 

Captain Peter Angelo in 
1967 LHS Yearbook. 

The old LHS Scoreboard was painted by Angelo 
Schifano especially for the televised game. (Image from 

1967 LHS Yearbook) 
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p.m. in the gym. The cost of admission was a mere fifty cents. The Lyndhurst-Clifton 

matchup would be the first time in several seasons that north Jersey teams would be 

featured on the Game of the Week. 

There would be 28 other games being played that Saturday in our part of the 

state, but it seemed that all eyes were on Lyndhurst. The papers reported that several 

thousand fans were expected at the football field and perhaps as many as a million 

more watching on TV. I would dare say that many Lyndhurst and Clifton residents 

watched the TV broadcast for the sheer 

novelty of the experience, but the field was 

certainly packed at kick-off time. Some 

local residents split their time, watching a 

portion on TV and part in person at the 

high school field. Later, the Commercial 

Leader would report that about 5,000 

people crowded into the football field to 

attend the game. It was also said that 

many of the bars in town were packed with patrons watching the broadcast. Other 

newspapers reported that people watched the game from as far as Easton, 

Pennsylvania. News of the contest was also carried in papers as far west as Jim 

Thorpe, Pennsylvania.  

According to historical weather reports for game day, it was mostly a cloudy day 

with the temperature hovering around 63 degrees at kickoff time. The wind blew at 

about 12 mph from the south. Marty Glickman, and his color man Vic Obeck, were 

calling the game from inside the familiar booth that sat above and behind the home 

stands. A production trailer was parked behind the press box with cables feeding up into 

the booth and also to the television cameras. I remember TV cameras being on the roof 

of the structure and down near field level. It must have been exciting for those sitting up 

high in front of the booth to hear Glickman describe the game as they watched live. Of 

course, most people present at the game could not see, let alone hear Glickman, as all 

eyes were on the boys in the field. The crowd was alive with cheering and chatter and 

people could feel the excitement in the air.  

The start time for the game was scheduled for 11:00 a.m. instead of the typical 

2:00 p.m. to accommodate the television people. Clifton took the field in their red 

jerseys with white shoulder stripes, white pants with a single red stripe, red socks with 

white stripes, low-cut black spikes, and plastic white helmets with two red stripes down 

the center and the team logo on each side. Lyndhurst worn their home white jerseys 

with blue and gold shoulder stripes, gold pants with twin blue stripes, white socks, high-

top black spikes, and gold leather helmets with a single blue stripe down the middle. In 

the following year, Lyndhurst would move to the better energy dissipating plastic 

helmets. Before the kickoff each starting player introduced themselves to the TV 

camera by stating their name, position, and class year.  

Herald News TV listing. 
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Clifton was touted as being sizeable and solid. Just the week before they were 

ranked number 3 in the state. Lyndhurst was portrayed as being showy, exciting, and 

hard-hitting. I recall that the Clifton team seemed to have a respectable number of big 

players. The Lyndhurst guys, though mostly shorter, made up for the discrepancy in 

size by their undaunting spirit. Our boys came to play and play they did. 

Lyndhurst received the opening kickoff, but the first quarter ended scoreless. 

Clifton scored first in the second quarter with a touchdown. Alec Kaplanovich, the Clifton 

kicker who had kicked 7 for 7 conversions up to this game, missed the extra point. 

Lyndhurst managed to tie the game just before the end of the first half. They marched 

from their own 22-yard line and in five plays scored a touchdown on a pass from English 

to Ted Shoebridge with 13 seconds remaining on the clock. Lyndhurst kicker Gerry 

Guarino must have felt some anxiety as his attempt at the extra point went wide. With 

the score now 6 – 6 the teams left the field at the half.  

I believe it was a practice of 

that time to have the visiting team’s 

band take the field first during half-

time. As such, the colossal Clifton 

Mustang Marching Band was up first 

and in all their regalia and pageantry 

put on a wonderful show that was 

televised in its entirety. Unfortunately, 

and unfairly, the Lyndhurst Marching 

Band’s musical presentation never 

made it to the TV screen. This was 

due to the restrictive TV production 

schedule. When it was the Lyndhurst 

band’s turn to play, the scene switched to the inside of the Lyndhurst team’s locker 

room. Viewers saw and heard Coach Joe Cipolla deliver a half-time speech where he 

encouraged the team to do better and gave advice on what needed to be done in the 

second half to secure a victory. 

Clifton received the kick to start the second half. It took about a minute for them 

to execute the three plays to score again. The pressure must have been immense on 

Alec Kaplanovich who missed the extra point conversion a second time. 

Most everyone who saw the game would agree that it was a hard-fought battle. 

But the game was not without miscues for both teams. Clifton had two passes 

intercepted and fumbled twice to Lyndhurst. They also incurred 6 penalties to 

Lyndhurst’s one. Dennis English performed well that day, exciting the crowd with his 

scrambling style, but got sacked on a few plays and was intercepted twice. There were 

fumbles by Ted Shoebridge and Ralph Vuono. English drew the team’s only penalty 

when he passed to ineligible receiver, lineman Tony Bonelli. And then a hike went high 

and nearly over the head of punter Richie Mustardo, who was able to catch the ball, but 

Action during the game. (Image 1967 LHS Yearbook) 
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all he could do was try to run and unfortunately came up short of the first down. These 

situations gave some worry to the hometown fans, but they knew our team had 

resiliency, determination, and would keep fighting.  

In the third quarter, with passes to Larry Sparta, Ted Shoebridge, and John Dally, 

along with solid running by Ralph Vuono, Lyndhurst took nine plays to march down the 

field and score a touchdown on a Dennis English one-yard quarterback sneak. This time 

Gerry Guarino was successful at the extra point.  

When the final gun sounded, the scoreboard read Lyndhurst 13, Visitors 12. 

Pandemonium erupted in the stands and in front of the TVs in the homes and saloons 

around town. The papers reported that Cipolla appeared physically exhausted as he 

presented a faint smile standing along the sideline following the victory. He praised the 

team in the ensuing interviews. There was talk of a fumble recovery by Joe DePisa and 

an interception by Mike Olkowski, and the superb effort by the Lyndhurst front four, 

Tony Bonelli, John DeLellis, Fred Gaimo and Mike Olkowski. Also cited was the effort of 

the offensive line led by captain Peter Angelo. In addition to those already mentioned, 

some of the other upperclassmen players were Phil Bogle, Ron Mustardo, Roger 

Griffoul, Frank Fabiano, Dave Lorenz, Carl DeMarco, Rich Galik, Bob Jiosi, and Bob 

Wittorff. In short, all of the team members, meaning upper and lower classmen alike, 

were credited with contributing to the momentous victory.  

Statistically speaking, in the game Lyndhurst had more first downs, more 

completed passes, and more passing yardage. And at the end of the game, they also 

had one more point on the board than Clifton. This was the third straight year that 

Lyndhurst had defeated the Clifton powerhouse. Despite the loss, Clifton maintained 

first place in the PVC due to the fact it played more conference games than Lyndhurst, 

and eventually went on to become the PVC Champs for the 1966 season.  

Headlines and images from the Herald News. 
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The euphoria generated by the victory remained around 

town through the weekend and into the first few days of the 

following school week. On the Monday following the game, 

about 150 people, along with Coach Joe Cipolla and some of 

the players, gathered at the high school to watch color films of 

the contest. It was reported that with each play viewed, the 

people were as vocal in the gym as they had been in the stands 

on game day. 

Lyndhurst would finish the 1966 season with a 7-2 

record, losing to Passaic and Garfield. Although the PVC 

Championship eluded them, the team won the N.J. Section 1 

Group 3 title. Some of the players from the ’66 team would 

return the following year and the Golden Bears would go on to 

an 8 and 1 season, clinching the Passaic Valley Conference 

championship.  

In its 90-plus year history, Lyndhurst High School has fielded a number of 

championship teams, not just in football, but other sports as well. The teams have 

certainly played in demanding contests and faced major competition and they all 

represented the school and town very well. But of all of those teams and competitions, 

probably none has served to strengthen Lyndhurst’s overall good reputation more than 

the ’66-season football team playing in this single, high profile game. A Commercial 

Leader sports column of October 20, 1966 put the resultant effect of the televised 

Clifton game into perspective. In referring to the multitude of viewers throughout the 

metropolitan area and beyond that watched the contest, the article more than implied 

that the town of Lyndhurst may not have been well known or was considered special to 

anyone outside of town before the game began. But because of the spirit, athleticism, 

and solidarity of our team, people stood up and took notice of not only the quality and 

excellence reflected in those wonderful players, but more importantly, in the citizens and 

The great 1966 LHS football team coached by Don Cavalli, Arnold Perone and head coach Joe Cipolla, beat 
Clifton HS by a score of 13 to 12 in LHS’s first ever televised game.  (Image from 1967 LHS Yearbook) 

Game Stats. (Herald News) 
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community as well. The 1966 Lyndhurst Golden Bears football team and the TV game 

they played in melded to become one of only a few legendary instances that helped 

shape the world’s view of Lyndhurst, N.J. and, to borrow a phrase, placed the town on 

the map. 
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  CHAPTER 29 - THE MEN OF ROOSEVELT SCHOOL 

When the elementary, or what we called, grammar or grade schools began in 

Lyndhurst, the faculty consisted largely of a complement of female teachers. Speaking 

specifically about the grammar school I attended, Roosevelt, the overwhelming number 

of the teachers, including the principal, were females. I thought it would be interesting to 

research the relatively few men who served in that school over its first fifty years or so. 

Some of these men were also seen working in other elementary schools in town. The 

group consists of teachers, custodians, and believe it or not, dentists. 

Teachers 

I went to Roosevelt School beginning in the late 1950s and through most of the 

60s. All but one of the teachers was female, and if you count the specials like gym and 

band, there were no more than three male teachers versus about sixteen female 

teachers. It was unusual back then to see a man teaching elementary school. Of 

course, in high school there were plenty of male teachers with the ratio of male to 

female teachers pretty much balanced. During my time at LHS, the administration was 

entirely male. 

Most people would acknowledge that teaching is not an easy job. It is a 

challenging task to try to reach and teach a class of 25 to 30 kids, which was a typical 

class size during my time in grammar school. The fact that kids may learn through 

different methods and at different rates or might have emotional or maturity issues can 

make the job a trying task. In addition to any given subject area that must be taught, at 

times a teacher was required to assume the role of disciplinarian. Discipline and good 

conduct are important learned skills that must be taught. Like all teaching, how they are 

taught is contingent on the style of the teacher. I remember seeing Conduct listed on 

the report cards for the early grades. Conduct was taken at face value. Teachers were 

left to handle any discipline issues that might arise in the classroom. Some teachers 

dealt with it straightaway, while others might be inclined to send a problem student to 

the principal’s office. Depending on the offense, the principal could suspend a child from 

school for some duration. In the most extreme cases a student could get expelled. I 

have never known that to happen to anyone in any of the classes of which I was a part. 

Unfortunately, for about the first 75 years or so of the public schools in Lyndhurst, 

there were no student classifications, IEPs, or special needs classes to speak of. The 

reason for a kid’s behavior or learning disability was left for the teacher to diagnose. 

Most teachers just dealt with problem or special needs students the best they could. In 

those cases where a teacher believed a student was not cutting it academically, or had 

emotional or maturity issues, a common practice employed resulted in the problem 

student getting “left back” to repeat the year.  

Young kids do not understand the challenges teachers confronts daily. Keep this 

and what has been mentioned above in mind when reading the accounts below. 
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                          Philip P. Riso 

Philip P. Riso, who was originally from Newark, is believed 

to be the first male teacher at Roosevelt School. He taught fifth and 

seventh grades there from 1954 to 1956 after which time he left to 

become a guidance counselor in Demarest N.J. He eventually 

became the director of guidance at a regional school in the Clark, 

N.J. school district in Union County. In June of 1968 he was hired 

as a principal in a public school in Butler, N.J. He eventually 

returned to guidance in the 1970s, this time at Belleville HS. He 

died in 1988, at the age of 69.  

Alex A. LaTronica Jr. 

Alex A. LaTronica Jr. was hired in 1960 and started his career in Roosevelt 

School. His dad, also named Alex LaTronica, was an administrator and coach in the 

high school for many years, beginning in the 1930s. Alex Sr. is the person who wrote 

the LHS Alma Mater. I had Mr. LaTronica Jr. in 1962 and it may well be he was 

assigned to teach the fourth grade throughout his entire career. I have never heard of 

him teaching any grade other than the fourth in Roosevelt School. Nor did I ever hear of 

him teaching in any other Lyndhurst public school. 

The Fourth-Grade classrooms 

were in the basement of the school. 

They were accessed first by climbing 

six steps up to the school’s doors on 

the Girls side of the building. The word 

Girls was, and still is, embossed in 

concrete over the doors that were 

located along the Kingsland Ave side of 

the building. The opposite side of the 

building had the word Boys embossed 

over those doors. A reasonable 

deduction is that at one time the boys 

and girls were separated and entered 

the school from different doors. This is just conjecture, as I have been unable to 

uncover the reason behind the placing of those designations over the doors.  

After entering the building there was a flight of steps to the right that led up to the 

school’s main floor where classrooms, the principal’s office, and dental clinic were 

found. To the left was a flight of steps leading down to the basement. Mr. LaTronica’s 

classroom was found to the right at the bottom of the stairway. Across the hall was the 

other 4th grade class, which was taught by Mrs. Mary Slimm.  

Philip Riso, circa 1960 
(Belleville Times image) 

The south side of Roosevelt School circa 2019. The four 
lowest windows on the right side identify the location of 
Mr. LaTronica’s classroom.  
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I recall Mr. LaTronica being of average height and somewhat stocky. He had 

dark hair, wore aviator style wire rimmed glasses, loafers, and usually a sport coat and 

slacks rather than a suit. Some of his sport coats were styled with darker fabric patches 

at the elbow. He always wore a tie. I recall him sporting a gold chained ID bracelet. He 

was the first man I had ever seen wearing that type of jewelry.  

Mr. LaTronica could have been the nicest guy outside the classroom, and 

probably was, but I don’t recall ever seeing him smile in class. I still remember one of 

the gentlemanly lessons he imparted to the boys in the class. He told us that whenever 

walking on the sidewalk with a girl, the boy was always to walk closest to the street. I 

never quite understood the reason why this should be the case. I do remember 

surmising that if a car departed the roadway it would take the boy out first, possibly 

sparing the girl. Chivalry still existed in the early sixties.  

Another thing I remember about Mr. LaTronica is that when the class was outside 

for gym and a plane passed overhead, he always stopped what he was doing and 

looked up at it. If the sun shone too brightly, he would use one hand as a visor to shield 

his eyes while following the plane’s trajectory. I came to later learn that during WW2 he 

was an aviator in the Army Air Force, thus explaining his interest in airplanes. 

Each school day, before entering the building, we lined up on the playground 

segregated by class and then were marched single file to our classrooms. Depending 

on the time of year, upon entering the room you either went directly to the cloakroom to 

hang your coat, or to your desk where you sat quietly until class was ready to start. The 

mornings always began with the flag salute and then a different kid each day would 

read a bible passage. Afterwards, the academic lessons began.  

In some subjects like English, Geography, or Social Studies we would 

occasionally read aloud with different kids taking turns by paragraph or page. 

Sometimes it was silent reading. During those times, I remember instances where Mr. 

LaTronica, while sitting at his desk, would pick up the head of golf iron that he kept on 

the desktop. I think he used it as a paper weight. He took hold of the hosel, which for 

the non-golfers is the part of a golfclub head into which the club’s shaft fits. He then 

began spinning the head while gazing at it intently. In some cases, after a short while, 

his eyes would start to droop, and his head would begin to bob. The light reflecting off 

the clubhead, coupled with the droning of the students as they read, must have been 

enough to induce a slight hypnosis. A similar effect would sometimes occur after lunch, 

but without the use of the golfclub head, especially when the room got hot. Of course, 

we’d keep reading or doing whatever the assignment required. He never completely fell 

sound asleep as I recall. 

As it is, the most lasting memory I have of Mr. LaTronica is that he was a no-

nonsense guy who, knowingly or unknowingly, scared the hell out most of the students 

in class. His reputation preceded him. Going from third into fourth grade, most kids 

would have preferred not to be assigned to his class. It wasn’t so much that he had a 
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reputation for being a strict grader, but rather, we had heard stories about how he 

sometimes treated those kids who might purposely or even unintentionally misbehave in 

his class. Perhaps the most infamous story about him was that in the previous year, 

1961, he had reportedly broken the arm of one of his students.  

This story about the broken arm involved a student’s 

desk. The desks at that time were free standing with the 

seat and desk integrated into one unit. They were 

constructed of metal and wood and could easily be slid 

around and configured as required by the setup of the 

classroom. Pushing up on the hinged wooden desktop 

opened it to reveal the internal storage compartment where 

kids kept their books. There was even a small “foot” on the 

rear bottom edge of the desk lid that when pulled down 

allowed the top to become flat as opposed to its typical 

slope. Above the lid’s hinge were one or two lateral and shallow indentations in the 

wooden top that were used to accommodate pencils or pens, keeping them from rolling 

off the desk when not in use. Since the surface of the desktop and seats were wood, it 

was common for some kids, mostly the boys, to carve their initials somewhere on the 

desk. You were asking for trouble if you got caught defacing the desk.  

Returning to the broken arm story, as I remember hearing it, Mr. LaTronica 

apparently became angry with a boy who did or said something defiant to upset him. At 

one point, the kid had the lid of his desk fully open and was possibly retrieving a book. 

LaTronica stormed over to the kid’s desk and slammed down the lid. He may not have 

realized that one of the boy’s arms was still inside the desk. When the lid quickly and 

forcefully came down it struck the boy’s arm resulting in a fracture.  

As it turns out, the same kid whose arm was broken was left back and found 

himself in our class the following year, again with Mr. LaTronica, which was unusual. 

Fourth through eighth grades consisted of two classes for each grade. Usually when a 

student was retained, the following year was spent in the other class with the other 

teacher. Why this boy repeated the grade in LaTronica’s class is anyone’s guess. 

Perhaps the powers-to-be felt the student needed a stricter disciplinary environment 

that the other fourth grade teacher just could not provide. 

It became obvious early in the school year that LaTronica and this kid were not 

fond of each other. Mr. LaTronica would sometimes openly berate and demean the boy 

if he messed up with an assignment or instruction. In response, the kid would 

sometimes rebel or retaliate by answering back or doing something silly or stupid just to 

get under LaTronica’s skin.  

I am not going to portray the boy as an innocent angel, because he clearly was 

not. Nor would I say he was overtly delinquent or a constant troublemaker. As I 

remember, the kid had likeable qualities, but he could be mischievous sometimes. 

This is the type of desk found in 
Mr. LaTronica’s 4th Grade class 
(Image in public domain). 
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Perhaps he had a harder time learning things, which may have created frustration that 

manifested in some of his behavior toward the teacher. Many young boys, I included, 

were not always well-behaved in class, a trait likely related to our immaturity. However, 

most of us knew better when it came to certain behaviors. In LaTronica’s class we were 

too scared of what could happen if we stepped out of line, and so most of us kept our 

mouths shut and tried to follow instructions without incident. 

It is also not my intention to paint Mr. LaTronica as a sadistic, out of control ogre, 

although I am sure some of his former students saw him that way. When a student did 

not perform as expected or was unprepared, he would sometimes berate the student 

with a disparaging comment. And yes, he could also respond harshly, but only when 

provoked by disrespect or disobedience. For example, when things got heated between 

Mr. LaTronica and his nemesis, the boy was called up to LaTronica’s desk at the front of 

the room where Mr. LaTronica would put him in a wrist lock. If he fidgeted, LaTronica 

applied a little more pressure, and you would see the kid grimace in discomfort. The boy 

would remain alongside LaTronica throughout the lesson. I forgot what precipitated the 

incident, but once an upset Mr. LaTronica called the kid to the front of the room, picked 

him up, and forcefully threw him against the blackboard. I remember seeing the kid slide 

down the blackboard and to the floor. Upon getting up, he was sent back to his desk. Of 

course, the class was shocked upon seeing this, but no one dared utter a sound. 

Make no mistake about it, Mr. LaTronica was a strict disciplinarian who had a low 

tolerance for any shenanigans or conduct he perceived as disrespectful. Perhaps the 

demeanor he displayed was just his approach to teaching discipline, which by today’s 

standards would be considered extreme. Some teachers used the tactic of identifying 

the problem kid in class and moved swiftly to subdue them, thereby intimidating the 

other students into towing the line. If that was the case, it seemed to work in our class 

because I don’t remember anyone else ever being subjected to the same disciplinary 

consequences this one kid sometimes faced when stepping out of line. 

On one occasion I got caught passing a note to another kid during class. I think 

the note had something to do with afterschool plans. I do not think it contained anything 

disparaging about the teacher. I do remember the glaring look and reprimand I got from 

Mr. LaTronica, who confiscated the note and read it. I was made to stay for detention. 

Detention was just long enough for him to pen out a note to my parents requesting that 

one of them come in for a meeting the very next day. I remember handing the note to 

my parents and I came clean with what I had done. They of course were not happy that 

I had gotten into trouble. Nor were they fond of the idea of having to leave work early to 

meet with the teacher. Back then, parents typically did not believe the word of their child 

over that of the teacher. And if you got in trouble in school, discipline was also meted 

out at home. It was my father who came in to speak with Mr. LaTronica. I recall Mr. 

LaTronica showing him the note, but don’t recall the nature of the brief conversation 

they had other than realizing that LaTronica thought the passing of the note was  
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disruptive. I was expecting the worse when I got home, but somehow got off easy with 

just a grounding for a day or two.  

As it turned out, we all managed to get through that school year and go on to the 

fifth grade, even the kid who was Mr. LaTronica’s adversary. We survived and were 

relieved that we were out of the class. 

Mr. LaTronica retired in 1981 and went to work for the Montammy Golf Club in 

Alpine. He evidently was an avid golfer. He passed away in 1988 at the age of 64. 

Frank Ruggiero 

The move up to fifth grade brought another male teacher. Twice a week as I 

recall, we had gym. Our teacher was Mr. Frank Ruggiero who was born, raised, and 

resided in town. Mr. Ruggiero was a successful baseball, basketball, and football coach 

at LHS. I read once that he had over 250 wins as a baseball coach. For many years he 

held the position of Athletic Director for the elementary schools. 

For some reason, people often misspelled and mispronounced his name. I recall 

him correcting students who did so. The correct spelling of his last name is as shown 

above, and the pronunciation is in three syllables. People tended to put an extra “i” in 

his name making it the four syllable Ruggierio. 

Boys were required to wear white gym shorts, white tee shirts, white sweat 

socks, and black high-top sneakers, which we could wear to school on gym days. Our 

gym clothes were worn under the clothing we wore to school. Gym consisted of many 

things, not the least of which were calisthenics and running. We also played games like 

soft ball, football, a new game called soccer on the Roosevelt School playground, and 

dodge ball in the gym.  

We would start gym class by lining up in about four or five columns, with each 

boy standing directly behind the boy ahead. We would extend both arms straight 

forward to ensure we were spaced properly behind the row ahead. Once spaced 

properly, the arms fell to our sides. To assure we were properly aligned left to right, we 

would use a method called “dress right”. Mr. Ruggiero would command us to dress-

right-dress, at which point we would do the following. From Mr. Ruggiero’s perspective 

in looking at the class, each boy in the column to the right would turn their heads to the 

right while keeping both arms along their sides. The boys in the middle columns would 

also look to the right and extended their left arm and just touching with their fingertips 

the right shoulder of the boy immediately to the left and their right arm was kept at their 

side. The boys in the last column on the left side looked forward and stood with their 

right arms at their sides and their left arm extended to touch the right shoulder of the 

boy to the left. A variation of this in tighter spaces called for placing the left hand on the 

left hip instead of extending the left arm. Once in dress right, we would adjust our 

positions to assure we were standing in a straight line.  When Mr. Ruggiero shouted the 



423 
 

command “front”, the boys responded by placing both arms alongside their bodies and 

faced forward.  

Once properly aligned, we were ready to engage in the one activity Mr. Ruggiero 

was especially fond of: marching. He commanded us to march forward, to the rear, and 

to the flank, in between vocalizing cadence with the familiar left, right, left. He had us 

marching like soldiers. It was like a mini-boot camp. He also taught us the important 

skip-step, a short, quick, movement that helped us get back into cadence in the event 

we found ourselves out of step with our classmates. Most of the marching was done in 

the gym, although there were times we marched on the playground.   

Sometimes when the girls had use of the gym, we used the small utility room that 

was found across from the boiler room on the Boys side of the building.  

Mr. Ruggiero also administered the physical fitness test each year. The part I 

dreaded most was the rope climb. Two ropes were found at one end of the Roosevelt 

School gym, each suspended from the ceiling. Mats were placed beneath each rope. 

Every kid was required to at least try to make the climb. Sometimes Ruggiero would 

have one kid hold the bottom of the rope as another kid was making the climb. I think 

doing so helped make the ascent a little easier. I did not make it the first few times, but 

once I learned how to use my feet and legs, up I went. I remember feeling a sense of 

accomplishment, confidence, and relief in making it to the top. Pull-ups were another 

challenge. Sometimes he would allow another kid to provide a little boost to get going. 

Like Mr. LaTronica, Mr. Ruggiero also emphasized respect and discipline, but 

their styles differed significantly. While he could never be accused of being the warm 

and fuzzy type of teacher some of us may have had, I never saw Mr. Ruggiero 

manhandle a kid. He was stern at times, but he would also talk to us respectfully. Often, 

he would regale us with stories about the military. He too was a veteran of WW2. I recall 

one story where he was describing the importance of discipline, following orders, and 

general respect. He said that those who showed disrespect in the military were 

subjected to “a rifle butt to the teeth” for stepping out of line. The image of that 

happening to someone left a graphic and lasting impression in 

many kids. The boys seldom messed around in his class. It was 

not so much that we were afraid of him, but rather, we really 

respected him. 

In 1972 Ruggiero went on to become principal of Franklin 

School and may also have done a stint at Jefferson School. As I 

recall, he also enjoyed gardening and landscaping, not just at his 

home, but at the schools where he served as principal. He 

retired in 1988 after a 40-year career in the schools.  

One of his most significant achievements was serving as 

the National Commander for Am Vets from 1977 to 1978. As you 
Frank Ruggiero circa 
1970 (Herald News photo) 
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might think, this remarkable achievement also reflected positively on the town. Mr. 

Ruggiero died on March 18, 2000, at the age of 80. 

Vincent Borino 

Another male teacher that some kids had was Mr. Vincent 

Borino, who taught musical instrument lessons. He ran the individual 

school bands for the elementary schools and also organized and 

directed the All-School’s Band, which was a composite group that 

included the best musical students from each of the schools.  

 Borino came to Lyndhurst in June of 1958 and remained a 

teacher in the district until June 14, 1970 at which time he resigned to 

take a position as the conductor for the West Palm Beach Florida 

Symphony.  

I was only in the Roosevelt School band for a very brief time, 

studying the drums. I remember Mr. Borino as being a tall, thin man, 

with dark hair, clean shaven and well dressed. The persona he 

projected to the public during concerts was not the personality the students saw during 

rehearsals. Like the other male teachers, Mr. Borino could best be described as strict. 

Lessons were given in the utility room across from the boiler room in the school’s 

basement, usually once a week as I recall. Rehearsals for concerts may have involved 

an additional session. That he was a music master there was no doubt, but he was also 

a task master. He expected students to devote much time to practice. The talented kids 

did. The rest of us not so much. If you were not prepared, Mr. Borino would let you hear 

about it in a rather amplified tone.  

Mr. Borino died on December 24, 1995 in West Palm Beach at the age of 64. His 

obituary said that he been the principal flutist with several orchestras including the 

Boston Pops. For many years he was also the director, composer, and arranger for a 

woodwind quintet that frequently played a variety of venues in the West Palm Beach 

area. 

Custodians 

 Arguably, the most important men in the school were those who maintained the 

building and grounds, keeping everything operating mechanically and clean. I refer of 

course to the custodians. We used to call them janitors, but that only described a portion 

of the type of work they did. They were actually handymen, doing a little bit of everything 

from running the school boiler, to minor plumbing, painting, light electrical work, 

landscaping, to any other maintenance related thing that needed attention. At times they 

went above and beyond, for example, mopping up after a kid got sick in class.  

There was usually a night custodian also assigned to the buildings whose shift 

began once school was out for the day and so they were not as well known by the 

Vincent Borino, 
circa 1987 

(Image from Palm 
Beach Post) 
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students. Below are the men who worked during the daytime. They were usually the Head 

Custodian of the building. Each of the custodians that came to Roosevelt got their start in 

the high school.   

George Good 

The earliest custodian I recall was a man named Mr. George Good. He had been 

with the school system since August 23, 1933 and came to Roosevelt School sometime 

after 1944.True to his name, Mr. Good was a kind older gent who was tall, balding, and 

wore glasses. He retired in June of 1962. George eventually relocated to Florida where 

he died on May 9, 1979 at the age of 82. 

  Victor Frangipane 

 After George Good retired, Victor Frangipane became the 

school custodian. I remember Vic as having a pleasant and 

happy-go-lucky personality. I will always associate him with a 

notorious day in U.S. history. Teachers would sometimes ask kids 

to do classroom chores. One such job was to bring chalk filled 

blackboard erasers down to the boiler room where Mr. 

Frangipane would replace those with cleaned ones. On 

November 22, 1963 it was my turn make the eraser run. I was in 

fifth grade at the time. It was in the afternoon and either I was just 

about to enter the boiler room or had just emerged when I 

encountered this tall, dark haired 6th grade girl, whose name as I 

recall was Carmen Primerano. She had a troubled look on her 

face and told me that President Kennedy had been shot.  

Vic became a school marshal after retirement and his post was Stuyvesant and 

Kingsland Aves, right at the school. I had the pleasure to work with 

him, in a manner of speaking, when I became a patrol boy and was 

occasionally assigned at that the same post. He was always smiling 

and a nice man. Vic died on April 4, 1980 at the age of 80.  

  James Franchina 

 When Vic Frangipane retired in 1964, the Head Custodian 

job was given to someone I happened to know quite well, James 

Franchina. I think Jimmy may have worked a while as the afternoon 

custodian being partnered with Vic Frangipane who worked days.  

Jimmy and his wife Rosie lived next door to us. They became 

close friends with my parents. Jimmy was a wonderful man who 

always seemed to have a calm and patient disposition. It was he 

who helped teach my mother how to drive and who took me deep 

Vic Frangipane, 
circa 1961 

 (Image LHS Yearbook) 

Jim Franchina, circa 
1961  

(Image LHS Yearbook) 
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sea fishing and would lend my father a helping hand when needed. He would also look 

the other way when, as grade school kids, we’d sneak in to the LHS football games 

near the gate where he was working. I cannot say enough about this terrific, pleasant 

guy and gentleman, who I much respected and admired. Jimmy retired from Roosevelt 

School in 1977. He passed in 1981 at the age of 69. 

Dentists 

Roosevelt was the first school to have a dental 

clinic, according to a September 18, 1936 edition of the 

Herald News. It officially opened the day before the 

article ran and was found on the first floor of the school, 

next to the principal’s office. The dentists also visited 

other schools in town as well. 

Dr. George Slattery 

Dr. George Slattery, whose 

office was found at 338 Rutherford 

Ave, was the first school dentist.  

He would do an exam and then let 

parents know if further treatment was 

required. If the parents approved, the 

work would be done in the school at a 

reduced rate. Later, the Board of 

Education would pay the dentists. 

Besides teaching the importance of good dental hygiene, Dr. Slattery 

thought it was also important to teach the children not to fear the dentist. Dr. Slattery 

held the position of school’s dentist until May of 1948. 

Dr. Francis Candio 

Dr. Slattery was replaced by Dr. Francis Candio, whose office 

was found at 607 Marin Ave.  

Dr. Candio held the position of school dentist until his untimely 

death at the age of 42 in March of 1960.  

                       Dr. Abraham Levine 

Next appointed was Dr. Abraham Levine who had an office at 

272 Ridge Road, starting his practice in town in 1948.  

Dr. Levine’s obituary read that he treated his patients with a 

sense of humor. While it may have been the case in his private practice, it is not the 

Image from 9/18/1936 Herald News. 
1936 Herald News 

Image 

Dr. Francis 

Candio, circa 

1960. (Herald News 

Image) 
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chairside manner he projected to many of the students he examined and treated in the 

school. The kids in the school at the time I was there referred to Dr. Levine as “the 

butcher.” I do not know which class bestowed the disparaging moniker on Dr. Levine, 

but it probably came early on in in his tenure.  

I recall my last visit with him. I was having an issue with a 

front tooth and upon examination he determined that it had to be 

extracted. I remember him asking me to open my mouth and being 

frightened at the site of seeing him standing poised with the 

extraction pliers in his hand ready to remove the tooth. I mustered 

up the courage to ask for Novocain, which I reminded him that 

most dentists used when pulling teeth. In a harsh voice, he 

immediately kicked me out of the office and told me to go to one of 

those dentists. I took his advice and still have the tooth to this day. 

I remember cases where classmates flatly refused to be examined 

by him, even under the threat of suspension.  

Dr. Levine remained the school dentist through the late 

1970s which is around the time the dental program ended.  

Dr. Levine died in 1985 at the age of 66. In all fairness to him, of all the school 

dentists, he was probably the most civically involved, being president of the Kiwanis and 

having given many talks over the years to the various PTAs.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dr. Abraham Levine 
circa 1948. (1948 

Commercial Leader Image) 
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CHAPTER 30 - LAND LINE PHONES 

Can you imagine a world without your cell phone? The device has become a 

necessity of the current age. When used correctly, cell phones have proven to be a 

wonderful tool for a multitude of reasons. So how did we get along before this modern 

marvel became as common as a pair of shoes? Read below to take a short trip back in 

time to remember.  

Ma Bell Comes to Town 

In 1877 Alexander Graham Bell founded the Bell Telephone Company and 

leased phone equipment to subscribing local companies. Bell also erected telephone 

poles and wires. In 1893, The New York and New Jersey Telephone Company 

(NYNJTC) opened as a subsidiary of the Bell Telephone Company and operated a 

service area in northern New Jersey. In 1895 a principal local exchange opened under 

the auspices of the company at 64 Park Ave, Rutherford. Sometime around 1926 it 

relocated operations to 40 Orient Way. This was the exchange that provided Lyndhurst 

with early phone service. Eventually NYNJTC would consolidate into the N.Y. 

Telephone company and eventually the American Telephone and Telegraph Company 

(ATT).  

In 1904 ATT created a 

subsidiary known as the N.J. Bell 

Telephone Company, which 

originally operated in southern 

N.J. In October of 1927, N.J. Bell 

purchased the New Jersey 

properties of the New York 

Telephone Company and began 

providing service statewide. In so 

doing, they also took over the 

exchange in Rutherford where 

they operated for decades and 

from which Lyndhurst received its 

telephone service. N.J. Bell served the area up to 1984 at which time it was broken up 

as the result of a federal antitrust lawsuit and became Bell Atlantic. Later the company 

became Verizon. 

Were you a Geneva or a Webster? 

Growing up in Lyndhurst in the 1950s and 60s meant that your phone number 

began with GE or WE, which are the first two letters in the words Geneva and Webster, 

respectively. Following the exchange letters GE or WE came five digits. But it was not 

always like that in Lyndhurst.  

Bell Telephone at 40 Orient Way circa late 1920s. (Image in public 

domain) 
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The Rutherford Telephone Company, as it was commonly known, provided local 

telephone service to Lyndhurst during the time that phones were first becoming 

available. Under such a system, people picked up the phone, which physically had no 

dial, and were immediately connected to an operator. Asking for the name of the party 

to whom you wished to be connected, the operator would put the call through. Most 

people in town during Lyndhurst’s early years did not have a phone.  

The earliest phone numbers found in the Richmond’s Directory, which included 

Lyndhurst, were first seen around 1923. The few phone numbers appearing in the 

Directory began with the exchange name Rutherford, which was followed by three 

digits. By about 1928, the number of digits following the exchange name was increased 

to four.  

It was in the 1930s that direct dialing was being introduced and the country 

began moving to seven-alpha/digit phone numbers. In approximately June of 1930, the 

Rutherford telephone exchange started using the letters RU for phone numbers, which 

are the first two letters in the name Rutherford, followed by 5 digits of which the first digit 

was either 2 or 4. Besides Rutherford, the central office also served Lyndhurst, East 

Rutherford, Wood Ridge, Carlstadt and parts of Wallington and Moonachie. By the way, 

RU corresponded to the numbers 7 and 8 on the phone dial. Increasing the number of 

digits in a phone number also increased the 

possible phone number combinations that could 

be made available thereby preparing for 

expansion of the customer base, which 

eventually happened.  

On or about August 15, 1953, N.J. Bell 

eliminated the Rutherford 2 and Rutherford 4 

exchanges and introduced the new central office 

names and numbers Webster 9 and Geneva 8. 

The exchange names Geneva and Webster 

have no significant meaning to the area. They 

were randomly selected from a list that ATT 

generated. The phone company chose two 

names whose first two letters did not conflict with 

other exchanges in the state. In the context of 

statewide and nationwide dialing that was 

coming, the switch to the GE and WE exchange 

names was seen as removing any confusion that 

might arise using a municipality designation that 

might represent more than just one town. For 

example, the RU of Rutherford could also be 

used for Rumson as both towns have the same 

first two letters. Additionally, the phone company 

N.J. Bell announced the change in exchange 
number suing full page ads like this one found 
in the July 23, 1953 Herald News. 
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tried to avoid cases where the same telephone dial holes were used by different 

exchanges because they would register the same way on their mechanical systems. So, 

for example RUtherford 2 would conflict with SUmmit 2. The Rutherford area was also 

slated for even more telephone growth, so using Geneva 8 and Webster 9 gave the 

phone company more room to expand service. The Webster 3 exchange was part of the 

early expansion.  

Although area codes came into existence in 1947, originally they were not 

required for local calls because everyone shared the same area code number. As a 

matter of fact, area code 201 was the first-assigned area code in the nation, and it 

applied to all of N.J. Some sources maintain that N.J. was first to get an area code 

because ATT’s N.J. Bell was first incorporated. Area codes were initially used by long-

distance operators in establishing calls between toll offices. Later, customers could use 

the area codes to make their own long-distance calls. The first such customer-dialed-

long distance-call using area codes happened on November 10, 1951, when such a call 

was made from Englewood, New Jersey, to Alameda, California. A second area code 

for N.J. was established on January 1, 1957 when 609 was added. 

Starting in 1958, exchange names were beginning to be phased out, replaced 

with all-number calling. By the mid to late 1960s the use of all numbers had pretty much 

been implemented everywhere.  

The Party Line 

One of my earliest recollections about our home phone, besides our phone 

number and where in the house the phone was found, is that we shared a party line with 

a nearby neighbor. I have heard in some cases that as many as four phones were 

connected via the party line. Fortunately, there was only one other family with whom we 

shared the line. 

Party lines surged after WW2 when the demand for telephone service grew at a 

significant rate and there were not enough private lines to go around. Rates for party 

lines were more affordable than private lines.  

While I was not aware of it at the time, it seems the phone company had 

something called “selective ringing” on party lines that let subscribers know when an 

incoming call was for them. The cadence of the ringing phone told you if the incoming 

call was yours. For example, two long followed by two short rings. Making outgoing calls 

was another matter. There, you had to hope the other party was not on the line at the 

time you wanted to make your call. If they were, you waited. Of course, the only way to 

tell if the line was free was to pick up the handset and listen.  

One of the chief complaints among those who shared telephone lines arose 

when one party monopolized the line. I remember on more than one occasion my 

parents’ frustration in not being able to make a call because the other party sharing the 

line was engaged in a lengthy conversation. As I recall, the teenage daughter of our 



431 
 

party line partners always seemed to be on the phone and in some cases for long 

durations. My parents did not use the phone too often and when they did, they tried to 

limit the time of their conversation knowing the line was shared. Of course, there were 

times when my parents needed to make an important call only to find the line was in 

use. In such cases they asked for a courtesy from our sharing neighbor. I do not recall a 

time when such a request was not honored, but the fact that the phone was not 

exclusively available was frustrating. It was around the mid-1960s when we got a 

private line. While it was a small luxury, it had become necessary to do so. I recall that 

getting a private line was a pretty big deal for us. By the end of the decade most people 

had private lines. 

One other childhood phone memory I have is the way my father used to answer 

the phone. Most people answering the phone respond simply with “hello” when picking 

up an incoming call and then await the caller on the other end to identify themselves. 

On an outgoing call, once the person on the other end picks up and typically responds 

with “hello”, the caller usually responds with “hello” and then identifies who they are. My 

father, who was known for not being the most patient person on the planet, would 

immediately cut to the chase. For both incoming and outgoing calls, he always 

responded with “Hello, who’s this?” If my sisters or I answered the phone with him in the 

room and did not respond in this way, even though we recognized the caller’s voice, 

after a few moments my father would loudly interject with “say hello who’s this!”. 

Evidently, he wanted to immediately know who was on the other end of the call. If we 

continued the conversation, he grew irritated and animated demanding that we ask who 

was on the other end. We knew this bugged him, but to us his response was comical. 

So, we deliberately did not ask who was calling just to get a rise out of him. We knew 

our limits however, and after a short while we would relent and tell him the caller’s 

name. But we laughed about it the rest of the day.  

The Phone 

Western Electric was the company that manufactured the phones for N.J. Bell. 

Through the 1930s and 40s the Model 302 was the mainstay of the phone company. 

From around 1950 to 1984 the phone most of us had in our homes was known as the 

Model 500. Around the mid to late 1960s the Model 500 was adapted to a touch tone 

phone and became known as the Model 1500. It seems that once people began moving 

Through the decades the types of phones found in Lyndhurst homes. L to R: 1920 rotary, the Model 
302 from the 30s and 40s, the Model 500 from the 50s and 60s and the touch tone phone of the mid-
60s through the 1970s, and the Trimline phones common  from the 70s through 1980s. 
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away from a rotary dial, they never went back. In addition to being slightly smaller, the 

touchtone phone took less time to dial and became the standard such that by about the 

early to mid-1970s most rotary phones were gone.  

  When we were kids, the phone company owned the phones that customers 

leased. This meant if there was ever a problem with the phone, N.J. Bell would come to 

repair or replace it at no charge. The landline telephone system was remarkable. You 

could lose electricity, but the phone would somehow still be working.  

The earliest phone I can remember in our home hung on the kitchen wall near 

the bathroom door. It was black and had a rotary dial. The coiled cord that connected 

the handset to the phone’s chassis was just a few feet long. Later we would get a longer 

cord. Despite its length, the coiled cord always seemed to become twisted. When that 

happened, we would hold the end of the cord closest to the phone’s body and with the 

handset dangling, we allowed the cord to un-twist itself. That kitchen phone was the 

only one we had for years.  

Some people we knew had phones that rested on tables. Besides the cord from 

the handset to the phone’s housing, there was another wire that was attached from the 

back of the phone to a terminal on the wall, usually found just above the baseboard. 

Some people had a long wall cord which enabled them to hold the phone set in one 

hand and the handset in the other and walk around the room as they talked. It also gave 

them more options on relocating the phone elsewhere in the room.  

Prior to 1954 the only phone color seemed to be black. Beginning in ’54, color 

telephone sets were available in ivory, green, dark gray, red, brown, beige, yellow, and 

blue. In 1957 lighter pastel hues in light gray, aqua blue, light beige, white, and pink 

colors replaced gray, blue, beige, and brown sets. In 1964, turquoise sets were added, 

however by the late 1960s several colors, including pink and light gray, were 

discontinued. I recall that we eventually switched to a beige colored phone.  

By the mid-60s Western Electric came out with the trimline phones. You might 

recall that the dial was found on the underside of the handset, between the earpiece 

and mouthpiece. About a year after first being introduced, touch tone trimline phones 

became available. The phone’s narrow profile met with wide appeal. It could sit on a 

table or be hung on a wall and not take up much space. We made the move to such a 

phone in early 1970’s, which like our other phone, hung on the wall in the kitchen. 

Incidentally, this was the first phone ATT sold as opposed to being leased, beginning 

around 1983. 

Phone Booths and Pay Phones 

It is difficult to find pay phones, let alone telephone booths anymore. In the 1960s 

there were about a million of them around the country. In Lyndhurst pay phones were 

everywhere. They were staples inside diners, luncheonettes, restaurants, and saloons. 
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Often, these were simply mounted on the walls. Payphones were also found outside, 

near stores, gas stations, railroad stations and near busy street corners.  

Most public buildings had payphones such 

as the Town Hall, which had a booth on the main 

floor. The booths found inside buildings were 

typically constructed of wood. Some were 

designed with built in seats that callers used while 

placing calls. I recall a phone booth in the high 

school that was found near the principal’s office in 

the corridor that connected the auditorium and 

cafeteria. It was somewhat narrow and built into 

the wall.  

Most of the outside payphones that many of 

us recall, hung on the exterior wall of a building, and 

contained a glass or aluminum surround. Some had 

pedestals. Others were contained in the classic 

glass and aluminum phone booth, which was 

equipped with a bifold door, that when closed in 

some models illuminated a ceiling light inside for 

nighttime use. Some of us may have participated in 

the prank of fitting as many friends as possible into 

such a booth.  

A phone book was often found in many phone booths and at pay phone stands. 

Some books hung by a chain and others were in a specially designed holder that 

swiveled up so the book could be opened. The phone book was often bounded in a 

leather sleeve and could be easily replaced with a new edition.  

The early pay phones had rotary dials and three slots at the top into which coins 

were deposited. Beginning near the mid-1960s those rotary phones were being 

replaced with push button phones with a single coin slot incorporated into the face panel 

of the phone. That single slot could accommodate nickels, dimes, and quarters. Some 

of us may still recall that it only took a dime to place a local call. Prior to the 1950s it 

cost a nickel.  

Telephone booths started disappearing in the 1970s but pay phones were still 

commonly found until the cell phone became commonplace. Once that happened, pay 

phones were no longer profitable and they started to be taken out of service. ATT got 

out of the pay phone business around 2007 and Verizon followed around 2011. While 

you may still occasionally see a pay phone, they too are few and far between and 

telephone booths are, for all intents and purposes, gone.  

  

Pay phones and telephone booths like these 
were once plentiful around town. (Images in 

public domain) 
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     CHAPTER 31 - LITTLE, BIDDY, MIDGET 

 The title of this chapter is not a reference to being vertically challenged. Rather, it 

is descriptive of four of the five major youth sports teams and activities that came into 

being in Lyndhurst during the 1950s and 60s. In case you were wondering, I am 

specifically referring to Little League Baseball, Biddy Basketball, Midget League 

Football, Midget League Cheering, and Girls Softball. The order in which these youth 

sports are presented is the order in which they first appeared in town. 

 What has intrigued me about these groups is how and when they first started. 

This premise, therefore, serves as the central theme for what will follow. Part and parcel 

of any discussion about the youth leagues and activities is information about the venues 

where the respective games were played. Also included is a little information about the 

good people whose effort and dedication made the teams a reality and contributed to 

the success of these programs. It certainly is no surprise to anyone reading this that 

things are no longer as the once were. Though still ongoing, the presently organized 

youth sports teams of Lyndhurst are of a different form than recalled here.  

When I was being born and God asked, would you like to be athletic? I thought 

He said, would you like an anesthetic, to which I replied, no thanks, I want to be awake 

for this. Any athletic aptitude I may have possessed was marginal at best. Growing up, I 

really admired the kids who were gifted with the talents to play various sports. I gave it a 

try several times during my youth, but unfortunately, that skillset never flourished into 

anything noteworthy. I tried not to let my athletic shortcomings get the best of me, so 

just for fun, I participated to the extent possible in some of the groups you will read 

about below. 

Looking back, most people have fond memories of the time they spent playing on 

these teams and the true and lasting friendships forged in the process. Arguably, the 

last fact may be the greatest benefit the youth programs provided.  

As is my style, occasionally I will add a personal recollection or two about the 

groups in which I participated. 

Little League 

An astonishing first year 

 Little League baseball as we know it, began in the U.S. in 1939 in Williamsport, 

Pennsylvania. It was formed by a guy named Carl Stotz, a clerk for an oil company, who 

started the league to provide a recreation for two nephews. At that time, it was confined 

to Pennsylvania, but that would soon change once word got out about how positive and 

successful Little League was as a youth program. Little League emulated rules and 

regulations of Major League Baseball, but of course, at a very much scaled down level. 

This eventually led the first Little League World Series being played in Williamsport in 
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1947. At that time Little League had grown just a bit, being found only in Pennsylvania 

and New Jersey. However, in just a few short years Little League began expanding 

nationwide at an exponential rate. Not only was it attracting young boys everywhere, but 

also the interest of the adult general public as well.  

Little League came to Lyndhurst in 1950. The Lyndhurst Parks 

Department, which was mainly responsible for the care and 

maintenance of the town parks, had a recreational branch known as 

the Lyndhurst Recreation Commission (LRC). At the time Little 

League first made its appearance, William F. Gallagher was the 

Commissioner of the Parks Department. It was he who decided the 

department would sponsor the league. The task of getting things 

started fell to the LRC, which was chaired by Walter Molloy. It was 

Molloy who first made inquiry with Little League Baseball Inc. (LLBI) in 

Williamsport. According to an article that appeared in the February 16, 

1950 edition of the Commercial Leader, Molloy received a letter from 

Little League founder Carl Stotz, which was evidently a response to 

an inquiry from Lyndhurst. In it, Stotz gave Lyndhurst two options. 

Lyndhurst could register the league with LLBI at that time or wait a 

year before forming an affiliation. Forms needed to be filed to let Stotz 

know the town’s decision. In either event, Stotz made it clear that 

there would be no fee for joining. According to an inquiry I made with 

LLBI, their records show that Lyndhurst joined the organization in 

1952 and is still presently an active member.  

 Lyndhurst Little League began with six teams, which fell in the 

4 to 6 range of the minimum number of teams required by LLBI. Each 

team would have 12 regular and fully uniformed players and as many 

as six substitutes. The league was open to boys aged 9 to 12 years with August 1 being 

the cutoff date. Sign-ups were held at the Town Hall or Parks Department and required 

boys to show birth certificates to prove their age. Tryouts would follow shortly thereafter. 

 The first tryouts took place on April 8, 15, and 22,1950 at the high school field. 

The six team managers would watch and evaluate the hopefuls. A system was devised 

where each manager was given 36,000 credits that would be used to bid on players. 

Bidding typically followed the last tryout. Boys would later receive a telephone call 

informing them of the team for which they were chosen. Boys would then pick up a 

uniform at the Parks Department. Once selected for a team, boys remained with that 

team during their entire time in the league. 

The season started in May with games played Wednesday evenings and 

Saturdays at either the LHS baseball field, which was located adjacent to the football 

field along Forest Ave where the present gym now is found, a field at Marin Oval, or a 

third field on River Road, which was near the site of what would eventually become the 

Little League complex in town. Each team had an 18-game schedule. At the end of the 

William Gallagher, 
top, circa 1957 and 
Walter Molloy circa 
1951. (Herald News 

images) 
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regular season, an All-Star team would be selected to play in a National Little League 

tournament. 

 The Lyndhurst Little League’s first Chairman was Rich (Murph) 

Coughlin, who was a long-time policeman in town that I had the 

pleasure of working with for a few years during my time there. One of 

his first tasks was to set up an initial corps of umpires, which he did by 

recruiting six high school baseball players. The first Little League 

umpires in Lyndhurst were: Don Devine and Joe Mizzi, who would 

work at Marin Oval, Tony Adamo and John Toscano, who would 

handle games at the River Road field, and finally, John Franz and 

John Czarnecki who would oversee the games at the High School 

field.  

 The first scheduled games had the Circle Club playing the Elks at 

the River Road field, St. Michaels YMC facing Wilson Builders at the 

high school and the AmVets meeting MacPherson Builders, also 

known as the “Little Macs”, at Marin Oval. The season ended on July 15th with Circle 

Club taking the town championship that first year.  

  Following the end of the 

regular season, managers 

selected an All-Star team 

which was entered into a 

Bergen County tournament. 

Members of that first 

Lyndhurst Little League All-

Star Team were: Dan Cluett 

(MacPherson Builders), Walt 

Dohmeyer (Circle Club), 

Charles Rucinski (Circle Club), 

Charles Scrivanich (AmVets), 

Sal DeLellis (Elks), Jerry 

Hallisey (Elks), Jerry DeRoma 

(Circle Club), Ben Rizzuto 

(Wilson Builders), Mike 

Buscemi (Wilson Builders), 

Billy Martin (AmVets), Harold 

Demarest (Circle Club), 

Howard Liebenow (Elks), Bob Hayes (St. Michaels), Don La Guardia (Wilson Builders), 

Sal Pollara (MacPherson Builders), Bill Hughes (Elks), Ralph Polito (AmVets) and Walt 

Schember (St. Michaels). The coaching staff consisted of Anthony Ippolito, Joseph 

Cupkowski and Joe Guidetti.  

Rich Coughlin first 
Lyndhurst Little 
League Chairman 
circa 1950s. (Image 

from LPD archives) 

Members of the first Lyndhurst Little League All-Star Team. 
(Commercial Leader image) 
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 The All-Star team won the District 3 playoffs by beating Englewood 4 to 3. 

Following this victory, they moved on to N.J. State playoffs in Hammonton, N.J. The 

team played extremely well knocking off Ridgewood 2-1 and putting them into the finals 

to oppose Haddon Heights on Saturday, August 12. It was a hard-fought battle, but 

unfortunately Lyndhurst lost by a score of 4-2. Still, it was an incredible showing for the 

All-Star team and a successful first year for all the new Lyndhurst Little Leaguers.  

 Regarding tournament play, an interesting twist developed in 1952 for the little 

league when the newly formed Lyndhurst American League teams were not permitted 

to participate. It seems the new league was considered a separate entity and had not 

been sanctioned by LLBI at that time. And so, for 1952, the Lyndhurst All-Star team 

could only include players from the six teams in the National League. 

Growth 

 The Lyndhurst Little League would expand to twelve teams in 1952 with two 

divisions, the American League and National League: Circle Club, St. Michaels Young 

Men’s Club, Elks, Vigor Beverages, also known as the “Red Wings”, Wilson Builders, 

and AmVets would form the National League. Penick Company, Purdy Steel, DeMassi 

Motors, Lyndhurst Florist, Fire Department, and the Kiwanis Club would form the new 

American League.  

 By 1953 the structure of the Little League changed, going from two six team 

leagues to three four team leagues. The new Eastern League would include Circle Club, 

St. Michaels Young Men’s Club, Vigor Red Wings, and Wilson Builders. The Elks, 

AmVets, Lyndhurst Florist, and Carucci Company made up the Central League. The 

Western League consisted of Penick, Kiwanis, Fire Department and DeMassi Motors.  

 It was around 1958 when the league’s structure returned to having an American 

and National League with the same teams returning to their earlier assignments. The 

only difference was Carucci Company taking the place of Purdy Steel in the American 

League. 

 By 1961 Leslie Company would replace Wilson Builders in the National League. 

In 1962 Garden Delicatessen would replace St. Michaels in the National League. The 

prevailing line up of teams at this point remained in place for many years.  

 The Little League program made another expansion of sorts after its first year. 

According to an article in the December 7, 1951 edition of the Herald News plans were 

being developed to begin a Farm League. This minor league would be comprised of 6 

teams and would be open to any boys who did not make the regular Little League 

teams. The Farm League supposedly started playing in the 1952 season. 

Understandably, the league received little press exposure, so its inauguration date 

cannot be accurately determined. What is known is that the league was certainly in 

operation by around the mid-1950s. On rare occasions, members of the farm team 

could be called up to the regular Little League team, which usually happened when 
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there was a player shortage. When Little League expanded to 12 teams in 1952, so did 

the Farm League. In its early years, the Farm League played at Frasse Field and the 

Little League fields on Riverside Ave. Another thing about farm teams is that they did 

not have complete uniforms. They were given a tee shirt and cap only, in colors usually 

corresponding to the Little League affiliate.  

 I am most acquainted with the Farm League because that is where I played for 

about a year or two. I was on the Elks team and I remember playing mostly the infield. 

Our games were played at Marin Oval and I seem to recall, we played a few times at 

the Little League fields. The schedule called for two games weekly and we would also 

occasionally have a practice during the season. We were coached by a great guy 

named Georgie Giangeruso, who lived in the neighborhood. One of my fondest 

memories about being on the team were the trips to the games. As I recall Georgie had 

a white 1962 Pontiac convertible that was equipped with a 45-rpm record player which 

hung under the glove compartment. He would pick up a bunch of the guys and on the 

way to a ballgame he’d put in a record called “Meet the Mets”. We changed the words to 

Meet the Elks and sang our way to the game, all psyched up and ready to play.  

 You did not hear much about kids getting injured in Little League or Farm League 

to the extent they might in the contact sports, but it did occasionally happen. I recall one 

instance when I was attending the practice session of my buddy Ed Opiela, who 

happened to play for the Garden Deli farm team at the time. The practice was held in 

the County Park north end, along the park road that exited onto Riverside Ave across 

from Post Ave. The team was having fielding practice and a coach was at bat taking 

pitches from Tommy Messina, one of the pitchers for the team. There came a point 

when Tommy tossed a ball right down the middle and the coach made a solid, but not a 

full swing, contact. I got the sense that he was trying to send the ball to the outfield. This 

was Farm League, so he did not have to send the ball far. Even though the coach did 

not make a full swing, the ball came off the bat in a flash. In a split second it traveled on 

a line drive striking Tommy directly on one of his eyes. He went down immediately. All 

the coaches hurriedly ran to his aid and seeing the extent of his injury, Tommy was 

taken for medical treatment without delay. The coach who hit the ball was visibly shaken 

and you could see he felt absolutely terrible about what happened. Seeing Tommy 

afterwards I recall his one eye being enormously swollen and completely closed with the 

skin around it bruised and discolored. Thankfully, he was not seriously injured in the 

unfortunate accident. The incident left a lasting impression on all the kids present, 

including myself, about the perils that can happen even in baseball. But perhaps more 

importantly, the mishap also served as a valuable lesson on being prepared and alert in 

the field as you never know what could happen. 

Fields of Dreams 

The 1950 N.J. Little League State Tournament in Hammonton provided the 

impetus to create a dedicated Little League field in Lyndhurst, the design of which would 
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emulate the field there. The groundswell that got things moving developed first in the 

people who attended the tournament. The idea was brought to the attention of 

Recreation Committee Chairman Walter Molloy and Parks Commissioner William 

Gallagher in the fall of 1950 and the rest, as they say, is history. 

The site selected for the Lyndhurst field was an old baseball diamond near 

Tontine and Riverside Aves that had been in use by the league. According to a 

February 14, 1947 article in the Commercial Leader, this field had been referred to as 

“Braves Field”. Plans were in development by the county to turn swampland along the 

1951 Herald News image of the new Lyndhurst Little League field on Riverside Ave. 

One of the early games at the River Road field circa 1951 (Cathy Cavalcante collection on Vintage Lyndhurst) 
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Passaic River in that immediate area of 

town into a county park and the Little 

League field proposal dovetailed nicely 

with that project. Volunteer labor, donated 

materials, and help from the Parks, 

Water, and Public Works Departments 

kept construction costs down. Parks 

Superintendent Pat “Foffie” De Loy and 

DPW Commissioner William Gutheil 

generously provided what resources they 

could from their respective departments 

to further the project. At times there were 

as many as 40 volunteers working on the 

field. Overseeing the project was builder 

and Board of Ed Trustee Bill Wilson, who 

also sponsored one of the teams.  

Once the playing field was 

completed it was surrounded by a nine-

sided, four-foot-high fence. The distance 

from home plate to the left and right field 

fences measured 180 feet, while dead 

center field was 190 feet. Dug outs 

constructed of cinder block and wood 

were equipped with water fountains. The 

facility also included a press box behind 

home plate. One electric scoreboard was 

found on the press box and a second 

behind the outfield fence. Finally, stands 

along both the first and third base sides of 

the field would accommodate up to 700 

fans. The field would not open however, 

until the 1951 season.  

Opening day May 5, 1951 was a 

major event. It began with a parade that 

started at the Town Hall. Members of all 

six teams along with their coaching staffs, 

members of the Recreation Commission, 

the Lyndhurst First Aid Corps and Fire Department were led in procession by the 

American Legion band, majorettes, and color guard, and the  entire entourage was 

escorted by the L.P.D. The parade travelled west on Valley Brook Ave to Stuyvesant 

Ave, where a right turn was made. The line of march continued down to Tontine Ave. At 

Tontine Ave, the group turned left and continued straight down to the field. There the 

Construction at the Little League field. Above the 
dugouts are being fabricated while below, the new 
press box is in the process of being built. (Images by the 

Herald News circa 1950) 
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marchers were greeted by about 500 people. The teams gathered on the infield grass 

for the opening ceremonies.  

Of course, there were the customary speeches by the local dignitaries. Beside 

the formal dedication of the field by Bill Gallagher, several former major league sports 

celebrities such as Buddy Hassett, who had played first base for the Yankees and Allie 

Sherman, who at the time was the backfield coach for the N.Y. Giants, also shared a 

few words with the crowd. Bill Gallagher tossed out the ceremonial first pitch, after 

which teams paired off and played a three-inning exhibition game to the delight of the 

crowd.  

The River Road Field, as it was referred to, became such a popular venue, that 

for many years it was chosen as the site for area baseball tournaments. One of the 

major competitions of the era was the Herald News Tournament, which for several 

years held its games at the field. 

 Interest in Lyndhurst’s 

Little League program 

continued to grow at an 

accelerated pace. It was 

evident that another field would 

be needed to accommodate 

the demand. In early 1952, the 

S.B. Penick Company stepped 

forward and loaned a parcel of 

land at the southeast corner of 

Delafield and New York Ave 

for a second field. The offer 

was formally accepted by the 

Board of Commissioners on 

February 18, 1952. Work on 

the field started on March 17th. 

The Penick Company covered 

the cost of clearing the land as 

well as other technical services 

and with the help of another 

benefactor, the terrain was levelled and seeded. The new park would be known as 

“Penick Little League Field”. Penick would also sponsor a team that would be coached 

by employees Bill Bello and Howard Wright.  

 The dimensions of Penick Field would pretty much correspond to those of the 

River Road field. Plans called for a press box and field house. Bleachers, some of which 

were donated, would accommodate 750 people. Signs and scoreboards would be also 

added. It was hoped the field could be ready for use in June, in the meantime games 

would be played at the River Road field. Once opened, the American League teams 

Herald News image from opening day ceremonies for the Lyndhurst 
Little League field featuring Allie Sherman soon to be N.Y. Giants 
head coach and Buddy Hassett former N.Y. Yankee first baseman, 
and former pro basketball player Billy Hassett. 



442 
 

would play at Penick Field while the National League teams would meet at the River 

Road field. Lyndhurst would now be the only town in the area with more than one Little 

League field.  

 Penick Field was formally dedicated on opening day, Sunday May 10, 1953 with 

the normal pomp and circumstance. That year the parade began at the High School and 

travelled down Weart Ave to Delafield Ave and ended at the field. 

In 1960 the land upon which Penick Field was found was sold to a developer. To 

take the place of that field Lyndhurst looked to land adjacent and just north of the River 

Road field. By 1961, the new field was completed and became known as the American 

League field while the original field was called the National League field.  

The National League field was renamed to William F. 

Gallagher Field in 1968 as a tribute to his dedicated service to 

Lyndhurst’s Little League baseball program and the township. Bill 

Gallagher, who had also served as mayor from 1957 to 1961, died 

March 24, 1978 at the age of 65. Eventually the entire Little 

League complex became known as the William F. Gallagher 

Memorial Recreation Area.  

Sometime between his death on June 5, 1974 at age 58 

and April of 1975, the American League field was named in honor 

of long-time Superintendent of Parks Pat “Foffie” De Loy. De Loy 

was a man who was also very much dedicated to Lyndhurst youth. 

It was his workers that kept the ball fields and playgrounds in 

exceptional condition. 

Babe Ruth Baseball 

A brief word here on how the Babe Ruth League got started in Lyndhurst.  

In 1951, ten men met at the Yardville Hotel in Hamilton Township, New Jersey, 

for the purpose of developing a baseball program for boys between 13 and 15 years of 

age. Marius D. Bonacci is the man credited as being the founding father of what was 

called the Little Bigger League.  

The league quickly spread across N.J. and other states. It was inaugurated in 

Lyndhurst in 1952. The name of the league changed nationally to Babe Ruth in August 

of 1953. The very first Lyndhurst teams in this league were American Legion, Hiway 

Body and Fender, Milled Shapes, Elks, and Woertz Plumbers. Rich Coughlin and Bob 

Mulhiesen were the organizers of the Babe Ruth program in town.  

Biddy Basketball 

Biddy Basketball began in 1951 in Scranton Pennsylvania. It was organized by a 

man named Jay Archer. Archer made the game more manageable for kids by 

Pat “Foffie” DeLoy circa 
1969. (Herald News image) 
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downsizing things. For instance, the ball size is 28 inches in circumference, as opposed 

to the normal 30. Also, the basket height was reduced to 8 ½ feet from the standard 10 

feet. The court is a somewhat smaller with the free-throw line shortened to 12 feet,10 

inches from the standard 15 feet. It did not take long for Archer’s concept to go national.  

The Lyndhurst Biddy Basketball League started in the late fall of 1953. The 

program, which was open to all boys 8 to 12 years of age, was jointly sponsored by the 

Board of Education and the Parks Department. Rich Coughlin headed the program at 

that time. Try outs were held over the course of three Saturdays in early November, with 

play commencing right after Thanksgiving. Following the Little League model, a boy 

stayed with the team that selected him for his entire time in the league.  

The league consisted of six teams: St. John’s coached by Frank Lowder, 

Princeton coached by Floyd Van Nortwick, Seton Hall coached by William Bello, Notre 

Dame coached by Joseph Bradley, Fordham coached by Charles Williams, and Bradley 

coached by Bob Mulhiesen. Games were played at the Roosevelt School gym mostly 

on Saturdays. St. John’s took the very first league championship.  

1954 Biddy League Champs St Johns. The coach was Frank Lowder holding 
seen holding a trophy and standing to the left of William Gallagher. (Image from 

March 23, 1954 Herald News) 
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Beginning in 1954 games shifted to the high school gym. Games were played on 

Saturdays and Monday evenings. 

Again, just like Little League, an All-Star team was organized and consisted of 

coach selected players from each of the six teams. According to the rules, no boy on 

the All-Star team could be taller than five feet six inches.  

The Lyndhurst All-Star Biddy Basketball team began tournament play in 1954. 

The team’s first event was the State Biddy League Tournament in Jersey City. That first 

All-Star team consisted of Leroy Kirchner, Tommy Longo, Jim Breslin Jr., Jim 

Franchina, Richard Pezzola, Richard Allan, Al Wormke, Bob De Roma, Jim Melaccio 

and Ralph Mancuso and were coached by Frank Lowder. They made it to the final 

round before being eliminated by the team from Atlantic City. 

A Junior Basketball League for boys between 13 to 16 would be organized in 

1954. Their games were also played at the high school. By the early 1960s the number 

of teams expanded by two, adding Army and Navy. The program was now being 

supervised by Frank Ruggiero.  

Midget League Football 

 The Pop Warner League began in the fall of 1929 in Philadelphia. It was started 

by a man named Joseph Tomlin whose motive was to help curb juvenile delinquency. 

The initial project was called the Junior Football Conference. On April 19, 1934, the 

Conference sponsored a clinic where about a dozen college football coaches were 

invited to speak. A crowd of 800 kids gathered for the event. Due to unseasonable and 

inclement weather, all but one coach cancelled their appearance. The one coach to 

show up was Glenn Scobie “Pop” Warner. Warner spoke and took questions from the 

kids for two hours. So impressed were the kids and Tomlin, that the Conference was 

immediately renamed the Pop Warner Conference. Twenty-one years later Lyndhurst 

would start a Pop Warner midget football program.  

Midget League Football came to Lyndhurst in the fall of 1955, but discussions 

and planning for the league began at the end of 1954. On December 16, 1954 Walter 

“Hawk” Rowe penned an article for his Commercial Leader column, “Hawk’s Corner” 

about the prospects of bringing midget football to Lyndhurst. The article was well 

received by many and picking up on the idea was none other than Bill Gallagher, 

Commissioner of Parks and Playgrounds. On January 20, 1955 planning began with a 

meeting at the Town Hall open to the public. This was followed by a large open house 

rally held in the high school auditorium, which was nearly filled to capacity, on March 

25th where it was announced that the league would become a reality.  

The Lyndhurst program would be part of the national Pop Warner Conference 

and open to boys aged 10 to 12 who weighed between 90 and 110 pounds. Four teams 

were planned for the initial season, with each team having 22 players. By 1959 the 

roster was expanded to 25 players. The initial plans called for each team playing nine 
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games, however by the 1960 season the number of games was changed to six. The 

games would be played in a double header format on Saturdays at Penick Field, which 

was located at the corner of Delafield and New York Aves. A series of tryouts took place 

at the field in late August and early September.  

The people dispensing the uniforms at the Parks Department building tried their 

best to fit you. Franco’s Sport Shop in Jersey City was contracted to provide the very 

first uniforms that completely outfitted the players, except of course, for shoes. Guys 

played in sneakers during those early years. Later, many players worn what was 

essentially a high-top black sneaker fitted with rubber cleats. With respect to those early 

uniforms, the pants were constructed of a canvass-like fabric in a khaki color, the early 

jerseys were long sleeved in the team’s color, however the entire shoulder area was 

white as too the numerals. A pair of socks matching the team’s color was provided. By 

the mid-60s the colored socks would be eliminated. Helmets were white with a narrow 

white strip down the middle in the team color. Later all helmets would be all white, and 

the jerseys would have two narrow white stripes on the shoulders. The style of helmet 

would also change later to a rounder style, that during my time was referred to by some 

kids as a “moonie.” 

The first league president was Joe “Pip” Carucci, who in 1965 would become 

Parks Commissioner and later 

mayor. Along with Pip were Joe 

Kelly as vice president, Ed 

Borkowski, secretary, and Frank 

Bucci treasurer.  

 The first season opened 

on September 25, 1955. As was 

now the tradition for youth 

leagues, the day was 

commemorated with a parade. 

The line of march began at the 

Town Hall, and proceeded up 

Valley Brook Ave to Stuyvesant 

Ave, then right down to Second 

Ave and right to Delafield Ave, 

ending at Penick Field. At the 

field there were speeches by 

local dignitaries and special 

guests which was followed by 

two games. The first contest 

featured S.B Penick, in green, 

with head coach Jerry Sparta 

and assistants Mike Florie, 

The inaugural season for the Lyndhurst Midget Football League 
was 1955. Equipment inspection photo op is seen above. (Image 

from September 27, 1955 Herald News) 
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Freddie Cardillo, Tom Gibbons, Hohn Schultz and Frank Jacobs, playing the Knights of 

Columbus, in black, led by head coach Anthony Guidetti and assistants Tony Aggigo, 

Tom Buckalew, Floyd Van Norwick, Lou Crupi, and Ernie Lotito. The second game 

pitted the Police Department, in blue, whose head coach was Wid Painter along with 

assistants Rich Coughlin, Leo Reilly, Bill Jarvis, and Charlie Muldoon, against Standard 

Tool Company, in red, with head coach Marat Colabella and assisted by Lou Melillo, 

Tom Icklan, Frank (“Hubble”) Ferrara, and Dunc Cameron.  

As any fan knows, a crucial element of the game is officiating. For the Lyndhurst 

Midget League, it was Rich Gleeson who headed a group of referees that included Jim 

Franchino, Art Jacobs, Rich Jarvis, Ed Roeschke, Tom Gash, Joe Pantaleone, Pat 

Trotta, Jim O’Keefe, Jim Smith, and Jim O’Brien. 

The inaugural season ended around mid-November and the Knights of 

Columbus emerged as the very first Lyndhurst Midget League champions.  

Starting in 1958, an All-Star team selected by the coaches played a team from 

Nutley in a contest called the “Son Bowl”. Nutley won the event that first year 13 to 6 but 

Lyndhurst came back to even the score in the second year, winning 6-0. The Son Bowl 

continued until 1970 at which time it was discontinued because of weight class 

differences between both teams. The Lyndhurst league champions would now play 

against an All-Star team composed of members of the remaining three teams in the 

league.  

Beginning in 1960, Refined Products would take the place of Standard Tool 

Company as one of the four teams in the league. Starting around this time games were 

being played at the high school on Sunday afternoons. 

The very first night game was played on November 1, 1968 in the County Park 

on a new field that what would eventually become known as Breslin Field. By around 

1970 teams sponsored 

by Kearny Federal 

Savings Bank and 

Lyndhurst Jaycees would 

replace the Police 

Department and Knights 

of Columbus. By the end 

of the decade, Lyndhurst 

Agency would replace 

the Jaycee team. The 

1980s saw the league 

expand to include 

younger age groups, 

opened now to boys 7 to 

13. It was also around 
A medical exam was part of the annual football registration process. This 
1956 Herald News image shows Dr. Gerard Alonzo conducting the exam.  
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that time the league’s name changed to Lyndhurst Junior Football. Lyndhurst would also 

join the Suburban Twin County Football League which featured three divisions based on 

age. The groups consisted of 8 to 9-year-olds, 10 to 11-year-olds and finally 12 to 13- 

year-olds.  

I recall the weigh-ins at the Parks Department, which had a green wooden 

structure that stood in the same general location as the present-day William Landells 

fieldhouse on Delafield Ave. In the early years Frank Lowder, Hawk Rowe, and others 

where there to help with the weighing of potential players. In later years, Rich Pizzuti, 

long time Parks Department employee and later Superintendent, was there too.  Some 

of the lighter guys wanted to ensure they would meet the weight qualification to play. To 

that end, they would find some interesting and inventive ways to make themselves 

heavier. For instance, some boys placed objects of mass in their pockets or socks, and 

even came in wet. The league officials usually detected such attempts. Guys who 

thought they might tip the scales to the heavy side might spend the entire day running to 

sweat off a few pounds. Another memory is the required medical exam. For many of the 

boys it was the first time being examined for a hernia. Who can forget the doctor’s order 

to “turn your head and cough!” 

I played for S.B. Penick somewhere around 1965 or 66. I do not recall my exact 

position, but it was on the line and I had a fun time playing. Our coaches were Nick De 

Pasquale and Tom Ciradella, two fine gentlemen and good coaches. I recall the 

occasion of a team meeting at Coach De Pasquale’s house where we got to see film of 

one of our games while we snacked on pizza. It was a thrill watching our team playing 

on the movie screen in his living room, despite the fact that the numbers on our jerseys 

were difficult to discern. The coaches used the film to point out ways we could improve 

our play. I don’t know if the other teams had the same opportunity, but it was a great 

teaching tool, even for young players. 

Cheerleading 

Simultaneous with the launch of the midget football league was the girls 

cheerleading program, an activity opened to girls between the ages of 10 to 12. 

Rosemary Carini, who was the captain of the LHS cheerleaders, would set up a try out 

called a “yell” contest. The plan was for twenty-four girls to ultimately be selected as 

cheerleaders. However, as reported in a November 3, 1955 edition of the Commercial 

Leader, there were actually 33 girls in the inaugural contingent. Josephine Gallo was in 

charge of the cheerleaders and she was assisted by Doris Inglima and Rosemary 

Carini.  

Twirlerettes 

It was sometime in the early 1960s that the twirlerettes were added. Jane Krause 

was the director of the group. By around 1966 Susan Alcuri directed the cheerleaders 

and Gloria Bubblo the Twirlerettes. The program was still ongoing in the mid-1980s at 

which time it was open to girls 9-13.  
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Girls Softball  

The Parks Department, under the direction of Joe “Pip” Carucci, sponsored a 

Municipal Girls Softball League that started in July of 1965 according to an article in the 

Commercial Leader. The league was open to girls aged 12 to 17 who were required to 

register at the Town Hall. Games were played at Frasse Field, once found on 

The 1966 Commercial Leader images here show the Lyndhurst Midget Football Cheerleaders. 

The 1966 Commercial Leader images here show the Lyndhurst 

Twirlerettes. 
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Lewandowski Street in the area where the Stop and Shop parking lot presently exists. 

The first games were played on Tuesday, July 6 for what would be a 10-week season. 

Games were played on Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday evenings. According to the 

newspaper, there were about 120 girls who participated during that inaugural year. 

The first officers of the League were Rose Sangiorgi, president, Lillian Donavan, 

secretary, and Mrs. Redner, treasurer. Other committee members were Mrs. LaRose, 

Mrs. Kohli, Mrs. Raffo and Mrs. Harte.  

Six teams formed the league. The Green Jeans were managed by June Bulger 

who was assisted by Jean Lorentz, Pat Stiehler and Rita DeCecco. The Shindigers 

were managed by Harriet Paul and coached by Ruth Sibilio, Jennie Servideo, and Dale 

Bordigan. The Shivarees were managed by Evelyn Merculo and coached by Rose 

Robinson, Ann Staffa, Mrs. Russell, and Mrs. Andrea. The Playgirls were managed by 

Lillian Polewacz and coached by Ethel Consoli, Dot Sturges and Mrs. Chieco. The 

Lyndhurst Wranglers were managed by Ann Sperone and coached by Joan Glowacz, 

Mrs. Redner, Ann Porter, Rita Cerfice, and Bernadotte Fiore. Last by not least, the 

Hullabaloos were managed by Phyllis Reynolds and coached by Irene Porvetz, Rita 

Cerefice and Mrs. Largey.  

The Shindigers were the first league champions. Their members consisted of 

Louise Sangiorgi, Joann Sladey, Kathleen MacDonald, Elaine Simon, Linda Lopresti, 

Grace Troncone, Joann Still, Serino Tedano, Barbara Paschburg, Judith Servideo, 

Elaine Sibilio, Frances Servideo, Linda Rose, Elaine Paul, Carole Larose, Arleen 

Jacobsen, Jan Aulenbach, Susan Ferrera and Judy Messina. They were all awarded 

trophies at a banquet held at the end of the season. 

The following season, which began on June 23, 1966, saw some changes for the 

league. The roster of teams expanded to eight and each team was now being 

sponsored. As a result, the names of the original teams changed. The addition of two 

more teams meant more games were played during the regular season. The league 

now consisted of Woertz Plumbers, LaCorte Brothers, which was the team my sister 

Marie Cofone played for, Katherine’s Beauty Parlor, Emblem Club, Lyndhurst Florist, 

Modern Realty, Primerano Builders, and Al-Sand Constructions. Games were now 

being played at the County Park in area 4, which was located in south end of the park 

near North Arlington. Catherine’s Beauty Salon took the championship that second year 

after facing Primerano Builders in a playoff game.  

Not to be outdone by the boys, the girls league put together an All-Star team. 

After the close of the regular season the Lyndhurst girls played against the North 

Arlington All-Stars. In 1966 the All-Star game was played at the Lyndhurst Little League 

field. By 1970, the girls’ All-Star team would play a team from Rutherford. 

In the early 1970s the number of teams were reduced to seven. Remaining were 

Primerano Builders, Emblem Club, and Catherine’s Beauty Parlor. Added were 

Spataro’s Deli, Hess Lyndhurst, EMD and Woman’s Club, and Lyndhurst Parks. 
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CHAPTER 32 - THE OLD HOTELS OF LYNDHURST 

When you think about Lyndhurst hotels what comes to mind? The Winslow? The 

Holiday Inn? The Quality Inn? The Marriot Courtyard? Of course, the answer depends 

on when you grew up in town. Fact is, there were quite a few such business 

establishments over the course of the town’s history. However, there never were a great 

many hotels in operation at any given time. What the information below reveals is that 

probably the greatest number of operating hotels existed right around the turn of the 

Twentieth Century. In 1895 there were seven hotels operating in town. In 1902 there 

were as many as six working hotels in town. And as I discovered when doing the 

research for this chapter, there were also some saloons that offered rooms for rent and 

were in some respects considered to be hotels. Such was the case for one of the 1895 

hotels.  

If you are even remotely familiar with Lyndhurst history, you probably know that 

throughout a good portion of the nineteenth century Lyndhurst was a resort destination. 

This was particularly true for the elite, many of whom travelled from New York City to 

Rutherford by rail and then via horse and carriage, made their way into town. Three 

things drew people to the area: The pristine Passaic River, the bucolic and pastoral 

countryside, and the Valley Brook Racecourse. Each of these attractions have been 

written about in some detail in other chapters.  

What follows are two lists, each representing information about hotels that 

existed in town. The information contained in the first list is taken from maps of 

Lyndhurst going back to 1867 and continuing up to 1922. The three columns show the 

year of the map upon which the hotel is found, the name of the hotel as shown, or in 

some cases not shown, and finally a general description of the area in town where the 

hotel was located. Keep in mind that a given hotel may have begun business well 

before the dates shown here.   

Year   Hotel Name  Location 

1867  Unnamed  Lake and Riverside (formerly Passaic Ave) 

1869  Dunn’s Hotel  Valley Brook and Cleveland 

1873  Unnamed  Marin and Orient Way (formerly Newark Ave) 

1873  Unnamed  Rutherford and Riverside Ave (see below) 

1873        Rutherford Park Between Peabody and Riverside (this hotel   

                                  burned down in 1870)  

1876             Majors  Riverside and Lake Aves (formerly Third Ave)  

1876  Stevenson  Orient Way (formerly Newark Ave) and Marin  

     Ave 
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1876              National                   Riverside Ave near Copeland (formerly    

                                   Bellewave Ave).    

1902  Wakefield  Stuyvesant, Rutherford, and Park Aves 

1902  Standard  Court and Park Aves 

1902  Lafayette  Kingsland and Riverside Aves 

1902   Colonial  Riverside Ave south of Kingsland 

1902  Kingsland  Orient Way south of Valley Brook Ave  

1902  Columbia  Ridge Road between Kingsland and Page 

1913  Ell’s   Ridge Road just north of Kingsland (also a saloon) 

1913  Unnamed  Peabody and Court Aves 

1913  Unnamed  Marin near Orient Way (formerly Newark Ave)  

1915  DL&W   See directly above (likely same place)  

1915           Kingsland  Newark Ave between Valley Brook and N.J. 

1915           Lafayette  Riverside and Kingsland (also above 1902) 

1915           Riverdrive   Wilson (formerly Naples) and Riverside Aves 

1922           DL&W   Marin and Orient (also 1915, 1873 above) 

1902 

This 1902 E. Robinson & Company Map shows the name and location of six 
hotels that operated in Lyndhurst at around the turn of the 20th Century. 
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What follows next is a list of hotels that were contained in the township’s 

directory beginning in the year 1895 and ending with 1931. Not all years in that range 

were available. It is interesting to note that for many of the years shown below, right 

under the heading of Hotel listed in the directory were parentheses that contained the 

words “See also Saloons”. This reinforces the earlier comment that some saloons also 

provided space for sojourners or longer staying guests. 

1895 – The Lyndhurst Hotel - River Road and Lake Ave, The Park Ave Hotel - Park 

Ave; The Thistle Hotel - Second and Stuyvesant Aves, The Columbia Hotel - Ridge 

Road and Kingsland Ave, The Kingsland Hotel - Meadow Road, The Wakefield Hotel - 

Park and Stuyvesant Aves, and Mullen’s Hotel/Saloon - 1 Valley Brook Ave. 

1897 – Columbia Hotel – Ridge Road, Dunn Hotel – Valley Brook Ave, Kingsland Hotel 

– Meadow Road 

1899 - The Columbia Hotel - Ridge Road, Dunn Hotel – Valley Brook Ave, Kingsland 

Hotel – Meadow Road, Wakefield Hotel – Park and Stuyvesant Ave. 

1909-1910 – D.L. & W. Hotel – Marrin Ave (sic), Lafayette Hotel – Riverside Ave near 

Kingsland Ave, Kingsland Hotel – New Jersey Ave and Valley Brook Ave, Standard 

Hotel, - Park Ave corner Court Ave, Wakefield Hotel – Stuyvesant Ave corner Park Ave. 

1911-1912 - D.L. & W. Hotel – Marion Ave (sic), Lafayette Hotel – Riverside Ave near 

Kingsland Ave, Kingsland Hotel – Newark Ave, Standard Hotel, - Park Ave, Wakefield 

Hotel – corner Park Ave. 

1913-1914 - D.L. & W. Hotel 

– Marion Ave (sic), Lafayette 

Hotel – Riverside Ave near 

Kingsland Ave, Kingsland 

Hotel – Newark Ave, 

Standard Hotel, - Park Ave, 

Wakefield Hotel – corner 

Park Ave. 

1915-1916 - D.L. & W. Hotel 

– Marin Ave, Lafayette Hotel 

– 531 Riverside Ave, 

Kingsland Hotel – 313 

Meadow Road, Standard 

Hotel, - Park Ave, Wakefield 

Hotel – Stuyvesant Ave, 

Michael Kelley – 470 Valley 

Brook Ave (also a saloon). 

201 Park Ave formally the site of the Blossom Health Hotel 1923-24, 
the Lyndhurst Inn 1926-27, and the Pickwick Club 1928-29. (Image from 

Gary Esposito collection posted on Vintage Lyndhurst 2019) 
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1917-1918 - D.L. & W. Hotel – Marin Ave, Lafayette Hotel – 531 Riverside Ave, 

Kingsland Hotel – 313 Meadow Road, Standard Hotel, - Park Ave, Wakefield Hotel – 

Stuyvesant Ave, Michael Kelley – 470 Valley Brook Ave. 

1919-1920 - D.L. & W. Hotel – Marin Ave, Lafayette Hotel – 531 Riverside Ave, 

Kingsland Hotel – 313 Meadow Road, Standard Hotel – Park Ave, Wakefield Hotel – 

Stuyvesant Ave, Michael Kelley -470 Valley Brook Ave 

1921-1922 - D.L. & W. Hotel – Marin Ave, Lafayette Hotel, Kingsland Hotel – 531 

Riverside Ave, Michael Kelly (sic) – 470 Valley Brook Ave 

1923-1924 - D.L. & W. Hotel – Marin Ave, Lafayette Hotel - 535 Riverside Ave, 

Kingsland Hotel - 313 Meadow Road, Blossom Health - 201 Park Ave 

1926-1927 - D.L. & W. Hotel - Marin Ave, Lafayette Hotel, Kingsland Hotel - 313 

Newark Ave, Lyndhurst Inn -201 Park Ave 

1928-1929 - D.L. & W. Hotel 749 Marin Ave, Kingsland Hotel 313 Newark Ave, Pickwick 

Club, 201 Park Ave, JH Day Hotel 10 Riverside Ave. 

1930-1931- D.L. & W. Hotel - 749 Marin, Kingsland Hotel - 601 Newark Ave, James H 

Day Hotel - 10 Riverside Ave.  

The hotel listings provide a reasonable preliminary estimate about the life span of 

some of the earliest hotels in town. From the data it can be seen that the Delaware, 

Lackawanna, and Western Hotel, at 749 Marin Ave, was in operation for at least 58 

years beginning in 1873 and continuing beyond 1931. The Lafayette Hotel was in 

business for about 26 years, from 1902 until 1928. The Kingsland Hotel was open for 

approximately 36 years, from 1895 and continuing beyond 1931. The Standard Hotel 

kept operations going for at least 19 years, from 1902 to 1921. The Wakefield Hotel 

remained in business for about 26 years, from 1895 to 1921. 

Some hotels changed names and owners often. The Blossom Health Hotel 

operated for about two years and then became the Lyndhurst Inn. About two years later, 

it became the Pickwick Club. Two more years go by and we no longer see the hotel 

listed. The Columbia Hotel, just prior to 1895 had been known as the Range Hotel. The 

Standard Hotel found along Riverside Avenue had been called the Rutherford Park 

Hotel in the latter part of the 1800s. Another hotel found on Park Ave was known as 

Wooby’s Hotel, which operated from the late 1800s to the early 1920s. 

Sometimes local residents referred to a hotel by other than its formal name. For 

example, the D. L. & W. Hotel located at the northwest corner of Marin Ave and First 

Street was also known as Tobolewski’s Hotel. The name referred to the proprietor 

running the establishment. The Kingsland Hotel, which was located at 313 Newark Ave, 

was called Bromirski’s Hall. Ell’s Hotel at Ridge Road and what is now Sollas Court was 

known as Ell’s Hall. 
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Interesting stories and supplemental information about some of the early 

Lyndhurst hotels were found in the newspapers of the day. A few such stories follow 

below 

The Columbia Hotel on Ridge Road near Kingsland Ave appears in an 1895 R. 

S. Dillion directory and shows that W.F. Trautwein was the proprietor. The hotel was a 

three-story frame building which had been built by Frank Trautwein. When Trautwein 

died in 1898, all the fixtures and furniture were sold to pay off debts. Shortly afterwards, 

the hotel building came  into the ownership of the Campbell and Morrell Co. Sometime 

in 1900 by James L. Roche, a former Kearny policeman, became the proprietor of the 

hotel business . There are reports that it was used several times as the location where 

coroner’s inquests were held during the investigation of unattended deaths in town. The 

hotel was a well-known resort, patronized mostly by people traveling to Rutherford, 

Passaic, and Newark.  

The year 1902 would prove to be a difficult one for the hotel.  In July of that year, 

the hotel became the talk of the town due the tragic and untimely death of the owner’s 

father-in-law. According to an article in the July 16, 1902 edition of the Passaic Daily 

News, sixty-seven-year-old James Fogerty drowned in a spring located in a grove 

behind the hotel. A 3-foot-wide by five-foot-deep well had been constructed to contain 

the spring water. Fogerty had left the premises with a bucket in order to retrieve water 

from the well. When he was late returning, his daughter went in search of her father. 

Approaching the well, Mrs. Roche saw her father’s feet extending above the top edge of 

the well wall. Fogerty had evidently suffered a stroke, fell into the well and drowned. 

November 13, 1902 was a breezy day in Lyndhurst. It was initially believed that 

at about 3:00 p.m. kids playing nearby the hotel ignited some leaves. The wind evidently 

carried the blaze to the hotel, a building constructed almost entirely of wood, causing it 

to catch fire. An alarm was sounded summoning the fire department. Although an 

attempt was made by the Valley Brook Hose Company to extinguish the flames, the fire 

was too intense and in about a half hour the building was completely destroyed. An 

attached pavilion where many dances had been held, was spared. Astonishingly, the 

only fixture to survive the fire was a piano. James Roche had gone hunting on the day 

of the fire. Upon returning home he saw the smoke and flames emanating from the 

building’s windows. Mrs. Roche was ill in bed at the time. Learning that his wife was still 

inside the inferno, James rushed into the building, breaking down the front door to gain 

access, and made his way to his wife’s second floor bedroom. He placed his wife on his 

shoulder and retraced his steps to exit the building.  Though burned in the attempt, they 

managed to escape alive. A later theory about the fire’s cause pointed to a defective 

flue. It was thought the fire began in the basement and spread quickly to the upper 

floors. The loss due to fire was estimated at $17,000 which is equivalent to about a half-

million dollars in 2020 money. The building was uninsured. It is unknown if the building 

was ever reconstructed.  
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Located between Kearney Street and Riverside Ave was the ill-fated Rutherfurd 

Park Hotel, which was perhaps the grandest of the Lyndhurst Hotels but one of the 

shortest lived. According to an article in the August 10, 1968 edition of the Bergen 

Record, this structure had previously been Edgerston, the former home of John 

Rutherfurd for whom the Borough of Rutherford is named. Information about John 

Rutherfurd appears in other chapters.  

The Rutherfurd Park Hotel did not come into existence until many years following 

death of John Rutherfurd in 1840.  In 1852, Rutherfurd’s son Robert, who had been 

maintaining the manor, died. It is believed that the property eventually came into the 

possession of Walter Rutherfurd, Robert’s son.  

According to an article in the June 13, 1952 edition in the Herald News, the 

Rutherford Park Association (RPA), a real estate investment group composed of several 

rich N.Y. businessmen, had acquired the property that included Edgerston and it was 

they who converted the manor into a hotel. This information also appears in the seminal 

work by Frances Westervelt on the history of Bergen County. 

The Rutherfurd Park Hotel was the largest hotel of Lyndhurst’s early era. It 

appears to have been the first area attraction that made Lyndhurst a resort destination 

for New York City’s upper class. It was touted to be a mere 45 minutes from N.Y.C. City 

Hall via the Erie Railroad.  There are a few descriptions of the hotel contained in early 

newspapers. The August 20, 1869 edition of the Brooklyn Daily Eagle ran a piece that 

what was essentially a review of the Rutherfurd Park Hotel. The article described the 

hotel as being four stories tall with two wings and having a mansard roof. Looking at the 

rendering for the hotel in the above map, one can see how the wings were formed in an 

“L” shape. The hotel had a ballroom and a dining 

room. The grounds were well illuminated by 

“Drummond” lights, which were a type of gas light, 

and Chinese lanterns.  The article said the 

Rutherfurd Park Hotel could accommodate up to 

150 guests. The article mentioned that among the 

activities available to guests were water sports and 

boating. Also, a steam yacht, called the Winona, 

boarded guests at a dock found on the property for 

a two-hour sail on the Passaic River. In the evening 

there were dances that began around 8:00 p.m. 

and sometimes went to 4:00 a.m. 

 Ads from the late 1860s described the hotel 

as being located on the Passaic River and 

surrounded by forest and ornamental shade trees. 

It was claimed to have 100 elegantly furnished 

rooms that were able to accommodate 175 guests. 

The building was equipped with water and gas. The 

A map from the 1876 Walker Atlas shows 
the location of the Rutherfurd Park Hotel 
formerly the Edgerston Estate which 
burned down in 1870. To its left is Major’s 
Hotel. Park Ave appears diagonally from 
the left to lower right side of the image. 
Riverside Ave appears between the hotel 
and Passaic River seen at the top of the 
image. 
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ads mentioned that fishing, horseback 

riding, bathing, boating, driving, and croquet 

were available for the enjoyment of guests. 

The grounds were described as having 

elegant lawns.  

It is from a September 9, 1869 article 

in the NY Times that the identity of the 

owner of the Rutherford Park Hotel was 

revealed to be Henry T. Moore. Moore was 

a member and treasurer of the Rutherford 

Park Association who reportedly owned the 

building since the mid-1860s. His position 

as treasurer of the RPA may explain why 

he was mentioned as owner. Sadly, in 

September of 1869 Moore would commit 

suicide in one of the rooms he and his wife used 

as a premises.  

Other sources suggests that the RPA 

may have purchased the property from Walter 

Rutherfurd, who in 1867 was reported to be the 

mortgagee and held insurance on the building.  

It would seem that shortly after Moore, or 

more probably the RPA, came into 

possession of the Rutherfurd mansion it 

was transformed into a resort. Information 

about when the hotel began business was 

found in the November 2, 1867 edition of 

the NY Sun newspaper. The article chiefly 

reported on a fire that occurred at the Rutherford Park on October 31, 1867, significantly 

damaging the building. The article also contained a brief description of the building, 

reporting that it consisted of two wings, one of which was stone. Contained in the piece 

was information that the building had been entirely renovated the previous spring of 

1866 as a summer resort. The inference is that the Rutherfurd Park Association 

apparently restored the building. It was also discovered that the RPA bought a sizable 

tract of adjacent land and created a park that surrounded the hotel. They evidently 

leased the business the summer of 1866 to Henry W. Wilson.   

By 1868 the building was up for lease or sale. In April of 1869 leasing was 

apparently no longer an option and an outright sale of the property was sought. The 

above cited 1869 Brooklyn Daily Eagle article mentioned the owner as Mr. Moore, the 

proprietor as Mr. Wells and the clerk as Major Roberts.  From an item in the May 4, 

Top image is from a historical map of Rutherford by 
historian James A. Hands depicts Edgerston Manor, 
the former home of John Rutherfurd. The image 
below, circa 1860s, is believed to be the northerly 
wing of the building after it had been transformed 
into the Rutherfurd Park Hotel. Bottom image from 
an 1870 Geo. Woodward map, shows internal 
roadway and grounds. (image Rod Leith) 

N  
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1869 issue of the N.Y. Times it is revealed that Thomas F. Wells is the proprietor of the 

recently renovated and elegantly furnished hotel.   

A N.Y. Daily Herald ad from April 24, 1870 indicates that the hotel is still in 

business. From the ad, the last names of the proprietors are listed as Knapp and 

McPherson. Exactly eight months later, on December 24, 1870, the hotel catches fire a 

second time. The loss was estimated at between $50,000 to $110,000 which translated 

to about one to two million dollars in 2020 money. The hotel was never rebuilt.     

Found on Riverside Ave just north of the 

Delaware Lackawanna and Western Railroad tracks 

where they enter Lyndhurst from the Passaic River, 

and just south of where the Rutherford Park Hotel once 

stood, was Major’s Hotel which began business since 

at least as early as August of 1873. At the time that this 

hotel was in operation Lyndhurst was known as South 

Rutherford and Rutherford Park. The hotel was one of 

several where wealthy New Yorkers vacationed and 

was named for Major Edgar A. Roberts.  

According to an article in the July 25, 1888 

Paterson Morning Call, Roberts was from Paterson but lived and worked for many years 

in N.Y. City. He earned his military rank during the Civil War. Following the war, he 

managed the Rutherford Park Hotel, which was considered one of the most stylish 

hotels in the U.S. for its time. The hotel had formerly been Edgerston, home of John 

Rutherfurd.  Roberts apparently was no stranger to the business having run a hotel in 

Passaic prior to coming to Lyndhurst and then 

afterwards in Newark and Morristown. In the 

early 1870s he leased what had been the 

mansion of Robert Rutherfurd, John’s son, 

which was just south of his father’s estate. 

Roberts converted the mansion into the year-

round Major’s Hotel which opened in 1871.  In 

1878 Roberts apparently relocated a short 

distance south of his original hotel and named 

the new establishment Major Roberts’ 

Riverside Hotel.  

What little information there is regarding 

a description of the hotel was found in the 

August 30, 1873 issue of The Item, a Passaic 

newspaper of that time. The article mentions a 

large lawn and grove surrounding the hotel, 

parlors, rooms that were not as spacious as 

other first-class hotels, and a wharf located at 

Above is a July 27, 1874 ad in The 
Item, a Passaic newspaper for 
Majors Hotel.  

Upper sketches are taken from a historical map 
of Rutherford N.J. by historian James A. Hands.  
Below left is a sketch contained in a circa 1895 
map of the property of E.D. & M.H. Cordts 
showing “The Lyndhurst” hotel. The similarities 
between the sketches and the location where 
both were found is strong evidence that the 
building for each was one in the same. Lower 
right is from an 1867 RPA map, showing a hotel 
in essentially this same location as those listed 
here, but it is not named on the map.  

1895 

1867 
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the riverside. Amenities offered at the hotel were horseback riding, a dancehall, croquet 

area, various water sports, and sleighing in the winter.  

Newspaper ads show that the hotel was in business at least through 1883. Due 

to health issues Edgar Roberts moved to Morristown. The Major was described as 

having a magnetic personality and was extremely popular. He was said to be very 

amiable and gracious, while at the same time, possessed a clever business sense. 

successfully in business for twelve years.  

It remains unknown what happened to Major Robert’s Riverside Hotel once 

Roberts moved on. A possible hint is found in a repurposed map of the property of E.D. 

and M.H. Cordts. The original map was from 1869, but information on the document 

suggests it was adapted around 1895 for land sale use. Depicted on the map at what 

had been the location of Robert’s hotel was a building called “The Lyndhurst”, which 

one senses was also a hotel. A directory listing in the September 28, 1898 issue of the 

Passaic Daily News shows a Lyndhurst Hotel on River Road evidently owned by 

someone named Adam Schmidt. Other newspaper items indicate that Schmidt had a 

hotel since as early as September of 1896. Unfortunately, the address information is not 

precise enough to conclude that Schmidt’s hotel had indeed once been Robert’s Hotel, 

although the map makes a compelling case supporting the connection. Little more is 

known of Schmidt’s Lyndhurst Hotel. An 1899 Passaic Daily News directory shows that 

Schmidt operated a saloon on River Road, but no name for the establishment was 

listed.    

Sometime after 1883 but prior to 1893, it appears that Robert’s Riverside Hotel 

became Speer’s Hotel as suggested in a May 24, 1895 article in the Passaic Daily 

News. Nothing is presently known about the owner or proprietor of this business. 

The 1895 R.S. Dillion Directory cited earlier had a listing for “The Lyndhurst” 

Hotel and showed Fred Ranges (sic) as the proprietor. The hotel was found at the 

corner of River Road and Lake Ave. Range had been there since at least 1893. No less 

than one newspaper account mentioned that the Lyndhurst Hotel was a thriving 

business in the summer, being patronized by boating parties from Newark, Passaic, and 

other cities along the river. The business, though open in winter, was mostly idle. 

Range’s Hotel, as it also came to be known, developed a notorious reputation. It 

was the scene of a nefarious scam known as a “green-goods” operation. Such an 

operation was a swindle scheme where counterfeit money was sold as “real” money 

allegedly made from a money plate stolen from the government. The green goods 

perpetrators often employed a bait and switch routine as the foundation for the scam. 

Thinking they were leaving with a satchel full of legitimate dollars, at one point during 

the transaction the bag going to the “victims” was switched for an identical one filled 

with saw dust or paper.  

The green-goods operation found in Range’s Hotel was run by a man named 

Mike Ryan. A Spring 1895 case involving Ryan’s green-goods gang was scandalous. 
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Allegations were made that constables were paid protection money and that Michael 

Ritchie, the attorney for Union Township, may have been in alliance with the con artists. 

Hotel owner Fred Range was indicted along with Ryan. The trial took place in late April 

of 1896, at which time Mike Ryan was convicted and sentenced to 2 ½ years in jail and 

a $1,000 fine. Also convicted was hotel owner Fred Range who was fined $500 but 

escaped a prison sentence. It was later reported in a Passaic Daily News article of 

November 26, 1898 that Ryan’s conviction had been overturned due to an error by the 

trial judge. Although charged again, the likelihood Ryan would be tried a second time 

was slim because material witnesses either could no longer be found or were dead. 

A January 18, 1896 article in the Camden Daily Telegraph reported that Fred 

Range sold the Lyndhurst Hotel to Adam Schmidt. Schmidt kept the Lyndhurst Hotel in 

operation through 1898 but may have changed the business to a saloon in 1899, as 

seen in a Passaic Daily News Directory from that year. 

From the 1895 Dillion and Company Directory, a listing for 

the Park Ave Hotel was found. Its owner is shown as S.P. Wooby. 

In some newspapers, as well as the 1902 E. Robinson and 

Company map of the area and the 1909 Richmond’s Directory, 

this business is listed as the Standard Hotel. The Standard Hotel 

became more commonly known as Wooby’s Hotel. It was found at 

the southwest corner of Park and Court Aves. Since at least 1891 

it was owned by Simon Peter Wooby, a 

man who was known not only for his 

hospitality, but also for his culinary and 

catering skills. The hotel was a favorite 

dinner location for civic and political 

groups.  

 A popular annual event at Wooby’s was the Shore 

Dinner, an elaborate clam bake that began in 1891. It was held 

on a designated Friday or Saturday afternoon, usually in late 

August, and ran through evening. Live music was provided. The 

affair was a favorite of leading county politicians. Many of 

Wooby’s patrons arrived on the trolley that passed by the 

establishment. We know from limited descriptions found in the 

newspaper, that the property contained a barn. Around 1905 a 

telephone had been installed in the hotel. Also, a poolroom had 

existed at one time in the hotel, but Wooby presumably had 

nothing to do with its operation.  

Peter Wooby died in May of 1918 and his son Robert and 

daughter-in-law Carrie took over operation of the hotel. In 1921 

the hotel was converted into a cafeteria, now apparently being 

run by Carrie Wooby. In 1923 the Wooby Hotel was sold to 

Shore Dinner menu 
from the August 27, 
1906 issue of the 
Passaic Daily News.  

1913 Bromley Atlas map 
depicting the location of 
Wooby’s Hotel believed 
to have once been the 
Standard Hotel. 
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Robert McGirr and John Penter. In 1925 Carrie Wooby would go on to own the Blossom 

Hotel occupying the space that had once been Wooby’s Hotel.  

Up the block from Wooby’s, at what would later become known as “Five-

Corners”, sat the Wakefield Hotel which had been around since at least 1895. The R.S. 

Dillon Directory for that year shows the proprietor as M. Wakefield. In 1898 the hotel 

was owned by someone named T.W. Morfey. Morfey was an avid competitor in live 

pigeon shooting competitions. He even hosted such events held near his hotel. Morfey 

was also a co-founder of the Lyndhurst Shooting Association, which was a club formed 

for the dual purpose of practicing shooting and protecting game. By around April of 

1900, the hotel was owned by Joseph O’Rourke, but he held the hotel only a short while 

before dying in July of that year after a brief illness. He was 32 years old at the time. 

 By December of 1900, the hotel is 

apparently being run by William B. Musgrave. An 

item in the November 11, 1901 edition of the 

Passaic Daily News identified Edward McDonnell 

as the owner. McDonnell was a patrolman with 

the Rutherford Police Department who resigned 

from the force and bought the hotel. In January 

of 1906 McDonnell sold the Wakefield to John 

Webb. In 1913, Edward Grimes was now the 

owner. Grimes allegedly ran a gambling 

operation out of the place that included gaming tables and slot machines, for which he 

was arrested. On October 7, 1918 at about 6:30 a.m. a fatal accident happened in front 

of the hotel when a trolley car derailed and struck a pole. The crash caused about 40 of 

the 80 occupants to become ejected, one of which was killed. The trolley came to rest 

on the hotel plaza’s front steps. In 1924, Grimes sold the hotel to A.T. Nugent of New 

York City, who used it as an investment property. An article reporting the sale appearing 

in the January 4, 1924 edition of the Passaic Daily News, said the property, which 

consisted of “seven- and one-half city lots”, was now being used as a service station for 

automobiles.  

Among the hotels that were popular during Lyndhurst’s heyday as a vacation 

mecca of the mid- to-late 19th Century was the First National Hotel, owned by a man 

named Henry D. Reipe. His last name is also seen spelled as Riepe. The First National 

was also known as the South Rutherford Hotel and Reipe’s Hotel. It was located near 

the base of Sanford Ave and is seen on a map from 1876. A March 5, 1888 article in the 

Morning Call, a Paterson newspaper, reported that Reipe’s hotel was a summer resort 

on the banks of the Passaic River. A vineyard, which Reipe personally cared for, was 

found on the grounds of the hotel. Little else has been found about this hotel.  

An interesting sidebar included in the article reported that Reipe had recently 

inherited about a quarter million dollars from his grandfather’s estate in Germany. In 

2020 dollars that amount is equivalent to nearly fourteen million dollars. One must 

Wakefield Hotel, circa 1906 (image Brian Cornish 

Collection) 
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wonder if the story was indeed true or if 

Riepe actually came into possession of 

such a large sum. No mention of the 

fortune was made in his obituary of 

October 20,1904 however information 

suggests the hotel was still in operation. 

The 1900 U. S. Census records shows 

Riepe, then 73 years old, still living in 

Union Township and his occupation is 

shown as hotel keeper. Reipe had also 

been a state detective. Additionally, he 

owned land in Avondale, which was the 

section of Nutley just on the other side of 

what is presently called the De Jessa bridge. There he had a boat house and 

fisherman’s resort. 

It is not clear exactly when the First National Hotel ceased operations, however 

information shows that it was probably still in business in 1891. Also found were notices 

of land transactions that seem to show that at least part of the property was being sold 

in 1909. Later the site would be home to Lyndhurst Auto Wreckers and is currently the 

location of the River Watch Condos.  In 1879 the hotel held rowing contests on the 

Passaic River.  

With rare exception, photos and images of Lyndhurst’s old hotels are 

unfortunately lost to the ages. It would have been interesting to see what they looked 

like.  

In the 1950s and 60s as highway travel became popular, a trend emerged 

wherein a move away from hotels and to 

motels was taking place. Two well-known 

motel facilities built in town during that era 

were the Winslow Motel and the Holiday Inn.  

It took about four years to get the 

Winslow Motor Hotel, as it was first called, 

built and open for business. The original 

building permit was taken out in 1952 but it 

took several years to obtain all the necessary 

variances. The original plans called for a 60-

room hotel that contained a restaurant and 

cocktail lounge. The plans were revised prior 

to construction, reducing the number of rooms 

to 31 for the two-story L-shaped building, and 

delaying the building of the restaurant and 

lounge.  

A segment of a map from the 1876 Union Walker Atlas 
showing the First National Hotel in the circle.  

Conceptual images for the Winslow. (Herald News 

images from the 1950s) 
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The motel was built and owned by the Howin Corporation whose president was 

William H. Wilson. The company had offices at 464 Valley Brook Ave in the same 

building that was home to the offices of Mayor William Gallagher. A two-family house at 

206 Rutherford Ave was relocated to make room for the motel. Construction began in 

August of 1955 but once ongoing, delays followed. One early delay was due to how the 

Board of Commissioners perceived the operation of the facility, hoping it would function 

more as a hotel rather than a motel.  

In addition to the land 

upon which the motel was built, 

Howin owned the corner lot at 

Park and Rutherford Ave where 

in the present day a Burger King 

restaurant is found. The 

company also owned what was 

formerly known as the Nugent 

Tavern at 1 Stuyvesant Ave, but 

the name was changed to the 

Winslow Tavern. Later, in November of 1959 National Community Bank began 

construction of a branch office on the site. The liquor license, which Howin owned, was 

transferred from the Winslow Tavern to the restaurant that would later be built.  

The motel officially opened on March 15, 1956. It is not clear how the name 

Winslow came about, but as indicated above it was first applied to a tavern owned by 

Howin Corporation. The cocktail lounge and restaurant which was unattached from the 

motel, known as the Copperhood Restaurant, took another two years to complete. 

The Winslow is still in operation today, 2020, some 64 years later and is the 

longest running hotel in Lyndhurst history. It is one of three hotels currently doing 

business in town. It underwent a renovation to its exterior a number of years ago. The 

hotel has long had a rather notorious and seedy reputation. I am not sure of its present 

condition.  

The Holiday Inn was constructed in 1965 and helped usher in the development of 

the Lyndhurst meadows. It opened in 1966 and remained in business for about 20 years 

at which time the Quality Inn took over ownership about 35 years ago. The motel is 

discussed in an earlier chapter. The Marriot Courtyard has been operating on Polito Ave 

since about 2002. It started out as a Novotel Hotel around 1991.  

 

 

 

 

Foundation for Winslow Motel being constructed. Cars on Rt 3 
are seen in the background. (Image August 17, 1955 Herald News) 
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CHAPTER 33 - THE BICYCLE THAT MADE LYNDHURST 

FAMOUS 

It was about 1870 that renowned investor and landowner William R. Travers 

began developing property in Lyndhurst, thereby starting the transition from a farming, 

recreational, and residential community to one that included commercial, and industrial 

areas as well. In around 1880 Travers successfully convinced Joseph McKee and 

Charles F. Harrington, owners of the McKee and Harrington Company (M&H), to 

relocate their manufacturing operation from the 170 block of Grand Street in N.Y. City to 

Lyndhurst. The May 13, 1897 edition of the Passaic Daily News, the main area 

newspaper at that time, reported that it was Travers who had constructed the fair-sized 

factory buildings in town to which M&H moved. There they manufactured baby 

carriages, hobby horses, and reed furniture and an early version of a bicycle called a 

velocipede. According to an item in the February 27, 1884 Passaic Daily News, M&H 

had begun its presence in town in early 1881. By some estimates the company 

reportedly employed as many as 300 men at the facility. It was learned from the 

September 29, 1904 issue of the Passaic Daily News, that the size of the Lyndhurst 

facility was 80,000 square feet. This was the first large sized company to establish a 

business in town.  

 A listing appearing the 1895 R.S. Dillon business directory 

shows the company located near the Lyndhurst depot, which 

makes sense, since the area around the train station was where 

Travers owned most of his land. However, the actual location was 

not specified in the piece. Incidentally, the same directory’s 

residential section shows Charles F. Harrington, who came to 

Lyndhurst in 1880, living on Stuyvesant Ave. The house was 

located at the southwest corner of Tontine Ave and later became 

the Collins Funeral Home. Harrington remained a resident until his 

death. Joseph McKee, on the other hand, was living in East 

Orange at the time or shortly after the company moved to 

Lyndhurst.  

There has been some conjecture that the M&H factory was 

located where the present Towne Center strip mall is found. However, a more precise 

location of the factory is derived from information contained in an article in the February 

8, 1904 Bergen Evening News that spoke about the town’s industrial past. The story 

specifically mentioned the M&H company. According to the piece, sometime after M&H 

vacated the Lyndhurst facility in 1895, a N.Y. capitalist named Dean Beckwith came to 

town with the intention of starting a manufacturing enterprise there. The article stated 

that Beckwith purchased a tract of land bounded by Valley Brook, Grant, Tontine, and 

Delafield Aves, which was just west of the former M&H factory site. The approximate 6-

acre site Beckwith purchased is where the present shopping plaza sits, formerly the 

location of the Leslie Company. Therefore, it can be reasonably concluded that the 

From the McKee and 
Harrington Lyndhurst 
catalog, circa 1890s 
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M&H factory was found in the general area just east of Grant Ave. The M&H plant likely 

was located in an area embraced by Valley Brook, Grant, Chase Aves, and the D.L.W. 

R.R. tracks. In present day Lyndhurst, the factory was found where the Senior Citizens, 

Parks Department, and DPW buildings reside. This fact is also supported by Leslie 

Company historian Matt Wrobel, who said that the company built the Leslie plant’s 

foundry and shop on an empty lot.   

An overwhelmingly convincing item of evidence that shows the factory’s location 

was found at the Lyndhurst Historical Society on a map entitled “Map No. 2 of the 

Property of E.D. and M.H. Cordts filed May 10th1869”. Here the date 1869 shows when 

the property map was first filed. The same map was repurposed by the Cordts’ to show 

the location of 70 remaining building plots they were 

seeking to sell. From other information on the map, it 

is clear that the timeframe for offering of the plots 

was sometime between 1880 and 1895. The map 

clearly shows the location of the M&H factory as 

being located between Grant Ave and Cleveland 

Ave.   

Just as it had been for the name of the town, 

the nearby Lyndhurst train depot was also the 

inspiration for the name of the bicycle M&H 

manufactured at its new factory location. It was 

around 1880 that mass enthusiasm for the bicycle 

erupted in the country. When M&H began operations 

in town around that same time it started 

manufacturing what it called the “Lyndhurst” wheel. 

The term “wheel” was vernacular for that time, 

referring to a bicycle. The Lyndhurst was a custom-

made bicycle referred to as a “safety” bicycle. The 

term safety refers to a design similar to the bicycles 

The Image of the McKee and Harrington factory shown above is found in the Lyndhurst 50th Anniversary 
history book. The image was taken from the company’s letterhead as seen in an 1891 bill above right. 
Upon closer inspection of the billhead appearing just under the date it says “Factory, Kingsland, N.J..” 
The image above left shows what is the northerly exposure of the plant which is supported by the 
appearance of railroad cars are seen in the foreground. Some accounts about the plant’s location place it 
on the former site of the Leslie Company. A newspaper article from 1904 suggests the plant was actually 
located north of Grant Ave.  

From Cordts property sale map circa 
1880s to mid-1890s the location of the 
McKee & Harrington bicycle factory is 
seen between Grant and Cleveland Aves. 
A depiction of the factory complex is also 
shown near the top of the map segment.  
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of today, where the rider sat lower than in 

the high-wheeled bike typically known as a 

penny-farthing. With a safety bike, a rider’s 

feet could reach the ground. The pedals 

powered a rear wheel via a chain which 

kept the rider’s feet away from the front 

wheel. Generally speaking, they were 

safer for the rider, hence the name. The 

design became extremely popular in the 

late 1800s. 

 The Lyndhurst was the first bicycle 

to use a uniquely designed wooden rim. 

The company boasted the lightness and 

running qualities of the bicycle and also that manufacturers worldwide were using the 

rim. M&H manufactured both racing and roadster bicycles. According to ads that 

appeared in N.Y. newspapers, the Lyndhurst bicycle, depending on the model, weighed 

between 20 to 33 pounds. 

Not long after it moved to Lyndhurst, M&H were forced out of the bicycle 

business for a while due to lawsuits revolving around patent infringements brought by 

the Pope Manufacturing Company, which produced the Columbia Bicycle. But by 

around 1890 M&H was back in the bicycle business. In the early 1890s the Lyndhurst 

bicycle was mounting up wins on the bicycle racing circuit, increasing its popularity. At 

that time racing bikes were selling for $125 while other models $100. The cost is 

equivalent to about $3,700 and $3,000 

in 2020 money, respectively. The price 

was presumably lower than similar 

English bikes of that era.  

According to an item in the May 

13, 1897 edition of the Passaic Daily 

News, the M&H company left town about 

two years prior, implying 1895, and 

moved its manufacturing operations 

back to New York. It had operated in 

Lyndhurst for about 15 years. In mid-

January of 1895, before the company 

moved, an arsonist attempted to burn 

down one of the factory buildings. 

Another arson at the now abandoned 

plant occurred about a year and a half 

later. An article appearing in the June 

24, 1896 issue of the Passaic Daily News reported that at about 2:00 a.m. on that date 

From the McKee and Harrington catalog for the 

Lyndhurst Bicycle, circa 1890s 

Before developing the Lyndhurst safety bicycle, 
McKee and Harrington sold a high-wheel penny-
farthing style velocipede called the Union. This trade 
show business card is from circa 1880. 
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two of the former McKee and Harrington’s large factory buildings, which had been 

unoccupied for about a year, were completely destroyed by fire. The loss was attributed 

in part to the lack of hydrants in the area and the fact that few people were able to 

respond to fight the blaze.  

Biking remained prevalent in Lyndhurst even after M&H left town. Bicycles had 

become so popular and abundant, that they evidently were creating safety issues 

throughout town. Conditions got so bad that in 1896 Union Township enacted an 

ordinance regulating the use of bicycles and tricycles.  

The January 24, 1896 edition of the New York Times reported that M&H 

manufactured men’s and lady’s models of the Lyndhurst.  The Model B Lyndhurst was 

the version designed to fit the average sized male rider. The Model C was crafted for tall 

men and the Model D for even taller men. The Lady 

Lyndhurst was designed specifically with women in 

mind. They offered a Lady’s Model A and B which 

differed by the depth of the frame and steering 

head. M&H was one of the first bicycle companies 

to developed something called a lady’s dress 

guard. This was a wood and caned webbing cover 

that was fitted over a portion of the rear wheel and 

helped keep dresses from getting entangled in the 

spokes and chain.  

The Lyndhurst bicycle developed a new triple front fork in 1897, making that 

component stronger and more durable but also providing a smoother and more 

comfortable ride. The Lyndhurst was considered a quality bicycle so much so that in 

1898 the Postal Telegraph Company in New England placed a large order for the bikes 

which were capable of carrying not only the rider, but payloads of 150 pounds. Sales 

and shipments of the bicycle were from the M&H facilities in N.Y. 

City where the bikes were also apparently being constructed and 

warehoused. 

After a few years the bicycle craze, which had swept the 

nation, began to ebb and so too the demand for the Lyndhurst 

bike. This led to financial difficulties for the company. M&H 

stopped production of the Lyndhurst around 1900. 

By September of 1903, according to an article in the N.Y. 

Times, it seems the company entered into involuntary 

bankruptcy. About a year later M&H tried to emerge from their 

financial problems . A meeting with creditors was scheduled for 

October 5, 1904, however Charles Harrington’s death about a 

week before seems to have rendered the company’s insolvency 

a permanent condition. 

Photo of Charles F. 
Harrington appearing 
in the April 12, 1897 
N.Y. Tribune. 

1896 ad appearing in the New York Times 
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Charles F. Harrington died September 29, 1904 at the age of 61 at his home in 

Lyndhurst from an apparent heart attack. Harrington had been a member of the State 

Sewerage Commission. He had also served as a committeeman for Union Township 

from 1882 to 1886. In addition to that position, he had been a county freeholder and 

state assemblyman and a member of the first Passaic River Pollution Commission. In 

1903 he was a member of the County Board of Equalization. Harrington was eulogized 

as a man of “exceptionally strong character, keen deliberation, stanch, upright, and 

honest”. A wife and two children, Eunice and Harry Harrington survived him. He is 

interred at Hillside Cemetery. 
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CHAPTER 34 - LYNDHURST POOL 

 

The dark blue sign with white 

lettering on top of the pool’s main 

building read “Lyndhurst Swimming 

Pool” a name that was also used in 

ads from the 1930s through the 

early 1950s. Beginning from about 

1955 the pool was referred to in ads 

as the “Lyndhurst Swim Club”, a 

name it retained for the rest of its 

existence. The Lyndhurst Pool, as it 

was commonly called, is one of 

many former sites in town that now 

dwells in local folklore. For those 

who remember the place, it brings 

mostly fond memories. Not 

surprisingly, the facility has quite an 

interesting history. 

From around 1860 to the late 

1880s, Lyndhurst was a vacation 

destination for affluent folks mainly 

from N.Y. City. The main draw was 

the pristine Passaic River where 

people enjoyed boating, fishing, and 

swimming. As Paterson started to 

become the center for industrial 

development, little thought was 

given to the threat that the 

industrialization of the area posed 

on the general environment, 

particularly the river. Unhindered, companies poured their waste into the river sealing 

the fate of the Passaic, which by the turn of the 20th Century had become one of the 

most polluted waters in the country. It was not until 1902 with the establishment of the 

Passaic Valley Sewage Commission, and then later in1972 with the passage of the 

Clean Water Act, that things began to turn around. Notwithstanding these efforts, the 

river is still a long way from being as clean as it once was those many years ago. Had 

the Passaic River maintained its unspoiled character there might never have been a 

Lyndhurst Pool. 

This photo of the Lyndhurst Swimming Pool is from the 
1940s. It is how most people growing up in Lyndhurst from 
the 40s through the 60s remember the place. The view is 
looking north to the iconic bathhouse building. The doors 
entering the pool area can be seen at the lower right of the 
building. A gazebo, where a jukebox played as kids danced is 
seen near the building’s left lower corner. The view is 
probably taken from one of the two diving boards found at the 
south end of the pool. To the right is Riverside Ave. (Image 

posted to Vintage Lyndhurst by Irvin Volk, 2020) 
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The pool owes its beginning to the Lyndhurst Launch and 

Boat Club, later to be called the Lyndhurst Yacht and Boat Club, and 

specifically the club’s founder, Jack Holden.  As early as the 

Summer of 1926 Holden was trying to encourage a return to water 

activities in the river, mainly in the form of boating, and so he 

organized the club. To generate interest, the club hosted events 

such as beauty contests and boat races along the river. The boat 

races were part of the club’s annual regatta. Its first annual regatta in 

September of 1926 was extremely well attended and drew an 

estimated attendance of 8,000 people. In some years as many as 

150 boats participated in the event. 

Jack Holden was an interesting guy who was well known to 

the citizens of Lyndhurst for years. In the early 1900s he lived at 418 

Valley Brook Ave from where he also ran a plumbing, heating, and 

sheet metal and iron works business.  After witnessing the trial flight 

of the Wright Brothers plane from Peekskill, N.Y. to N.Y. City, he 

decided he would give aviation a go. In 1911, Holden built an 

airplane in his back yard. Jack Holden’s bi-plane reportedly had a 

40-foot wingspan and a 

four-cylinder, water 

cooled motor. According to an article in 

the July 5, 1927 Passaic Daily News, 

about 1,000 people ventured out to 

Meadow Road in Lyndhurst to witness his 

first, albeit unsuccessful, attempt at flight. 

Undaunted, he tried again a short while 

later. It was estimated that a multitude of 

people came to see his next attempted 

flight at the Yountakah Country Club, a 

126-acre golf course, that was once found 

along River Road in Nutley. The plane 

flew about 60 feet before it descended 

rapidly and crashed. The 50th Anniversary 

Lyndhurst history book reported that the 

plane crashed into the Passaic River. 

Fortunately, Holden was not hurt, but it 

was said the accident gave him pause and 

led to his interest in boating. He repaired 

the plane and stored it in an old barn 

found at Travers Place and Valley Brook 

Ave. The barn burned down around 1916 

destroying the plane. Jack was also the 

Segment from 1928 Sanborn map shows the original 
pool’s location and shape along the west side of 
Riverside Ave about a year after it opened. Note that 
the pool is not rectangular. The boat house to the 
north of the pool later became the bathhouse that 
contained bathrooms, lockers and where entrance 
to the pool was gained.  

1930 Ad from the 
Bergen Evening 

Record. 
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owner of one of the very first 

automobiles in Lyndhurst. He 

would come to own several small 

yachts that he sailed on the 

Passaic River. Sadly, he had a 

tragic end that will be discussed 

below.  

 According to an article in 

the May 20, 1927 Passaic Daily 

News, the Lyndhurst Yacht and 

Boat Club, which was located at 

Riverside and Court Aves, was 

holding its spring opening and the 

dedication of its new swimming 

pool the next day, Saturday, May 

21st. The concrete pool was 

considered the finest in Bergen 

This postcard may represent the earliest known image of the pool. It is believed to be circa 1927. The 
size of the pool looks to be a little out of proportion, which may be due to the fact that the pool is not 
rectangular in shape. The view is believed to be toward the south. The foreground shows what is 
thought to be the shallow end of the pool that was located at the pools north end. This image 
predates diving platforms or boards that were added later. In comparing this image to the 1928 map of 
the pool shown above, there appears to be some correlation in shape and orientation. The white 
rectangle at the back right of the pool may have been used to play an in-pool handball or may have 
been a billboard. The bathers in the center of the photo seem to be in shallow water while those in the 
background are clearly in deeper water. In so far as this postcard is meant as memento and given the 
time frame during which it is believed the photo was taken,  it may well be that the man along the left 
side of the photo dressed in dark pants and a white shirt with rolled up sleeves is Jack Holden the 
person who founded and later owned the pool. (Image posted to Vintage Lyndhurst by Stache Roberts 2020).   

Holden’s plane from May 5, 1967 Herald News article. 
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County for its time. Due to its sloping bottom, water depth ranged from 2 inches at its 

north end to 10 feet at the south end. It was reported that the facility had been equipped 

with a locker room containing as many as 700 lockers. There was no mention in the 

pool’s early description of a diving board being in place. Incidentally, as seen in a 1928 

Sanborn map, the pool was constructed just south of the Yacht Club’s boat house. The 

boat house is where the lockers were found and it was later converted to the iconic 

bathhouse structure at the north end of the pool. The building also contained an office, 

bathrooms, showers and had the aforementioned sign on the roof. It was on the north 

side of the building that access to the pool was gained. Daily entrance or season-long 

passes were available for sale.   

The shape of the early pool as seen 

on the 1928 map likely does not represent 

the swimming area, but rather, its outer 

perimeter within which would be a walkway 

around the actual pool. As one can see from 

looking at the map, the perimeter resembles 

a parallelogram with an attached smaller 

parallelogram at the northeast end of the 

pool, which relates to the location of the 

shallow kiddie area. Beginning at the 

northeast corner of the pool and proceeding 

clockwise around its perimeter, dimensions 

as taken from the scaled 1928 map 

measured 80’ x 50’ x 75’ x 35’ x 20’ x 10’.  

The dimensions of the boat house/locker 

rooms, also beginning at the northeast 

corner and proceeding clockwise, was found 

to be 20’ x 45’ x 10’ x 15’ x 10’ x 30’. So, 

while the size of the swimming area may not 

have been represented by the shape on the 

map, it may be possible that the pool itself 

followed this general pattern but with smaller 

dimensions. This would allow the pool to fit 

within the perimeter represented on the 

map. In looking at the circa 1927 post card above, it would appear that the pool 

depicted is not rectangular, but probably closer in shape to what is shown on the map. 

Of course, absent further evidence, this all conjecture. 

It was later learned that a portion of the west side of the pool actually 

cantilevered over the adjacent riverbank. People from the 1940s onward who patronized 

the pool do not recall its shape as depicted on the 1928 map or on a circa late 1920s 

postcard depicted above. It would therefore seem that sometime later modifications to 

the pool were made that rendered its shape more rectangular. In 1956, the pool did 

This image of the south end of the pool is circs 
1940. The diving platform was constructed before 
diving board were added. The “A frame” shaped 
structure behind the diving platform is believed to 
be the concession stand. (Image posted to Vintage 

Lyndhurst by Irvin Volk)  
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advertise that it had been newly renovated, but again, no mention was made as to what 

those renovations were. Unfortunately, direct information about the extent of any major 

alterations to the pool could not be located.  

The pool’s first lifeguard was William Hensle from 

Rutherford, an All-State half-back. Over the years, 

many of those who served as lifeguards were current or 

former high school football players.  

The opening day fanfare included live music. 

Boat races, carnivals, and water sports were also 

planned for that first season. The swimming season 

typically ran from Memorial Day to Labor Day. Back 

then, Memorial Day was called Decoration Day and was 

always May 30th. 

It did not take long following the pool’s 

construction for a problem to develop. Within a few 

weeks after the pool officially opened, on the evening of 

June 8,1927, a part of the pool’s wall caved in. The 

damage was thought to be the result of quicksand undermining the bottom of the pool. 

The extent of damage and the duration of the pool’s closure to effect repairs is not 

known. This leads to the possibility that a major repair or renovation was undertaken. 

Also unknown is how, if at all, those repairs affected the shape or dimensions of the 

pool.  

By 1928 Holden was being identified as the owner of the pool. That same year 

he petitioned the town to create a park on land extending 210 feet south of the pool 

replete with slides, swings, and a merry-go-round. Eventually, ball fields would be built 

on the land.   

One of the major events in the history of the Lyndhurst Pool occurred in 1929 

when Tarzan came to visit. Actually, it would be another three years before Johnny 

Weissmuller, the 1928 U.S. Olympic swimming champion, would assume the role of the 

ape man. Weissmuller had turned pro and was traveling the country along with comic 

diver Stubby Krueger, doing diving and swimming exhibition shows. The two were 

appearing as part of a water carnival being held at the pool that included diving, racing, 

novelty races, and events open to patrons. The appearance took place at the pool on 

August 3, 1929. From a circa 1930 photograph, one can observe a wooden diving 

platform that had been constructed near the south end of the pool. It is likely this 

structure was built during 1929, in anticipation of Weissmuller’s appearance.  

An article in the July 22, 1929 Bergen Evening Record reported that the bottom 

of the pool was cleaned daily and at all times, possibly a reference to some type of 

vacuum or filtration system, and that the pool was being fed by a steady flow of fresh, 

clean drinking quality water. The article also reported that the pool had a sandy beach, 

May 25, 1956 ad in the Bergen 
Evening Record the public that the 
pool had been newly renovated. 
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seats for spectators, and a hand ball court, among other amenities. In later years those 

who recall the beach said it was found adjacent to the south side of the pool. They 

described it as being relatively narrow, consisting of small pebbles rather than sand. It 

was contained within the southerly enclosure of the pool, directly ahead of the 

concession stand that was found just behind and adjacent to the diving area. Benches 

were available in the beach area. To access the beach, one walked down about six or 

seven steps that were found in the area of the diving boards. The pool sat higher than 

the ground at its south and westerly sides. 

Business was going well for Holden and according to the newspapers, the pool 

was filled to capacity daily. Lyndhurst Pool was gaining popularity and became known 

beyond the town, which was due in part to a radio show it co-sponsored on WKBO, a 

Jersey City station. The broadcast aired from 7 to 8 p.m. every Wednesday. Holden was 

also quite the promoter himself, often giving away novelty items like the automobile tire 

covers patrons received for the opening of the 1930 season. For the 1930 season 

Holden was offering new features and improvements to the pool, but newspaper 

accounts did not mention what those were.  

Financial problems loomed for Holden that were related to his business dealings 

as a plumbing contractor and not the pool. Those failings however resulted in the pool 

being foreclosed on in 1931, thereby coming under the ownership of the First National 

Bank of East Rutherford. Eventually, the Union Indemnity Company would take 

ownership of the property. This downward turn of events for Jack Holden ultimately led 

to his untimely death. In late 1935, having suffered from depression, he found himself 

estranged from his wife and family. Whatever his problems may have been, reportedly 

his family refused to take him back. On January 2, 1936, the 50-year-old Holden, who 

was living in a boarding house at 737 Fifth Street, hung himself from a closet door.  

Also, according to a May 7, 1933 article in the Bergen Evening Record, the 

Board of Commissioners began to recondition the town’s swimming beach, which was 

found somewhere along the riverbank, presumably near the pool. Despite its 

questionable 

cleanliness, people 

had been regularly 

swimming in the 

river for years and 

continued doing so 

through the 1940s. 

By 1935 “no 

swimming” signs 

had been posted at 

the beach and the 

town began 

checking the water 

People swimming in the Passaic River with a view of the Avondale Bridge to the 
south. Best estimate is that the bathing was taking place somewhere near the 
County Park north end.  It is difficult to date the photo but was likely circa 1930s or 
early 1940s. Lyndhurst shores are to the left. (Photo by Marguerite Williams in Vintage 

Lyndhurst, 2017) 
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quality at the Lyndhurst Pool. The article did not clarify if they were checking the pool 

water chemically or in some other fashion.  

A December 12, 1938 article in the Herald News reported that the Township of 

Lyndhurst had purchased the pool for $250. Property taxes of about $9,000 were owed 

Lyndhurst. The issue was resolved in tax court, with the receivership being dissolved by 

the Union Indemnity Company, thereby clearing the way for the sale. Union Indemnity 

pointed out that the pool had been losing money in large part due to people bathing in 

the Passaic River, which was perceived as becoming cleaner.  

Lyndhurst was now faced with the challenge of what to do with the pool. Several 

ideas emerged. One proposal called for the town operating the pool for township 

residents, possibly charging a nominal admission price, while another thought was to 

open it up to citizens for free. A third suggestion was to sell it outright, but should the 

attempt to sell the pool fail, Lyndhurst would try leasing the pool to an operator.  

During the time Union Indemnity owned the pool, the company leased out 

business operations to various managers. One such manager was Lyndhurst resident 

Archie McCafferty of Page Ave, who was the last manager prior to Lyndhurst assuming 

ownership of the pool. However, even after the town assumed ownership, McCafferty 

continued leasing the pool for several more years. In 1943 a bid submitted by 

McCafferty to continue his leasing of the pool included an offer to make repairs, the 

nature of which was not disclosed in the newspaper article reporting the bid proposal. 

McCafferty’s 1967 obituary stated that he managed the pool up until 1942. However, 

there is no record of anyone else leasing the place after that time. Since it seems he 

may have submitted the sole bid for the 1943 season, it would be logical to assume that 

the lease was awarded to him. The next record for a change in management at the pool 

is found in the April 20, 1944 edition of the Commercial Leader. The paper reported that 

the pool had been sold to Harold Sticht, of Teaneck. The town realized a $6,000 profit 

from the deal. 

Unfortunately, the Lyndhurst Pool was not without any tragic events. On June 23, 

1933, 14-year-old Nicholas Muzzicato of Nutley went to the pool that day with his 

friends and somehow vanished, being last seen about noon time. Having no idea of his 

whereabouts, his friends left for home later in the day, possibly believing he had left the 

pool earlier. It is reasonable to assume that Nick’s family checked with friends when he 

failed to return home. Frantic about his disappearance and knowing where he had been 

earlier in the day, they alerted the Lyndhurst Police that same evening. The search for 

Nicholas began at the pool. The pool water was drained and at about midnight the boy’s 

body was found at the bottom of the deep end in the area of the diving boards. Nicholas 

had sustained a cut over his left eye, which led the police to conclude that the injury 

occurred when he struck bottom after diving off one of the springboards. Contact with 

the bottom stunned the boy, likely rendering him unconscious and leading to his death. 

Despite the fact that the pool was filled with 400 bathers that day, none of the patrons 

nor the only lifeguard on duty, had seen Nicholas dive into the pool and fail to surface.  
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Authorities estimated he been in the water at least twelve hours. Nicholas would not be 

the last person to drown in the pool.  

Tragedy struck again on June 13, 1942, this time for a Lyndhurst boy. Thirteen-

year-old Fred Hoehne of 107 Page Ave drowned while at the pool with his brother and 

friends. After being seen at the bottom of the pool by a patron, the boy was pulled out. 

Town doctor Paul Liva and the Lyndhurst police were called. Despite a valiant two-hour 

attempt to revive the boy, he succumbed. It was estimated that he had been submerged 

for about an hour.  

Though these deaths were few and far between, there have been other instances 

where but for the interdiction of another patron, other kids may have come to the same 

fate. The combination of a large volume of people in the pool and an apparent 

understaffing of lifeguards during those high use periods made it difficult, if not 

impossible, to safely monitor everyone and everything going on. Such conditions may 

have been the chief contributing factors why the drowning victims were not immediately 

seen at the bottom of the pool.  

The pool was also the scene of several burglaries and bicycle thefts. And then 

there was the fiasco of Wednesday, June 30, 1948 that brought 1,000 kids to the pool 

seeking free swimming lessons. A misunderstanding between the Red Cross, the LHS 

PTA, and Harold Sticht about a free swim lesson program had resulted in the debacle. 

Of course, due to such a large crowd, the event was called off. As a result, things got 

unruly at the pool and the police were called in to disperse the crowd.   

In August of 1964 Harold Sticht 

ran an interesting ad in the 

Commercial Leader which announced 

that an excellent opportunity was 

available for local organizations to form 

a swim club. Sticht highlighted that 300 

feet of riverfront property, along with 

attendant equipment and other assets, 

were available to those so interested 

and that he could arrange ideal terms. 

The ad did not specifically mention that 

the pool was for sale, although it could 

reasonably be inferred that was the 

probable motive. Another possibility is 

that in lieu of an outright sale, perhaps 

Sticht was amenable to a lease arrangement. As it so happened, the 1964 season was 

indeed the last for the pool. This conclusion is corroborated by an item in the July 27, 

1965 edition of the Herald News, indirectly related to the pool. The article reported that 

summer activities for local area kids that year would not include swimming lessons 

because of the closing of the Lyndhurst pool. One can reasonably infer from the article 

1964 Commercial Leader Ad where Harold Sticht was 

evidently looking to sell the pool. 
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that the permanent closing of the pool had evidently occurred prior to its typical season 

opening in May of that year. 

Several months later, on October 4, 1965 at around 1:30 

p.m., the pool was destroyed by fire. The three-alarm blaze, which 

started in the locker room, was battled four hours by fire 

departments from Lyndhurst, Rutherford, and North Arlington.  By 

the following week Sticht was before the Board of Commissioners 

requesting permission to convert the property for use as a storage 

and preparation facility for new and used cars. Approval was 

granted and all but one building that was found on the property 

owned by Sticht would be razed and repurposed. That remaining 

building is where beginning in 1952 Sticht and his son had 

operated Lyndhurst Marine, a boat sales and service dealership 

that continued into the early 1960s. The business was located just 

south of the pool, situated adjacent to the Lyndhurst Little League 

complex. The area that once contained the pool was adapted as a 

parking lot that Laird-Johnson Chevrolet, a dealership once found 

on Park Ave in Rutherford, used to store and prep inventory. 

Over the years the pool has been the site of a few pranks. 

On more than one occasion, usually teenaged boys were found 

skinny dipping in the pool after hours, often sneaking in from the 

river side. On one such occasion during the 1950s at about 2:00 

a.m., the Lyndhurst Police received an apparent complaint alerting 

them about activity at the pool. The responding officers found the 

clothing of the culprits who breached the pool’s enclosure and 

were swimming in the pool. Rousting the trespassers, the officers 

made the boys walk to police headquarters naked.  

Another prank occurred in the early 1960s. Its authenticity had long been thought 

to be doubtful, but word of the event spread around town as being true. It dealt with a 

shark found swimming in the Lyndhurst Pool. It turns out this urban legend turned out to 

be true, sort of.  A Vintage Lyndhurst member, who had first-hand knowledge of the 

incident, told of a few Lyndhurst buddies who went out deep-sea fishing on a Hoboken 

party boat. Their catch for the day included some Bluefish and several small Sharks. On 

the trip home, someone in the group got the crazy idea to throw one of the dead sharks 

over the wall and into the Lyndhurst Pool. The dead shark somehow made it into the 

water and became wedged between a ladder and the side of the pool. The very next 

day the animal was discovered by a girl as she was climbing out of the water. The 

discovery resulted in quite a stir, with swimmers being shocked and surprised by the 

shark’s presence. The prank was presumably reported in the Commercial Leader. 

The earliest memory I have of the Lyndhurst Pool is as a young boy riding by the 

place in the backseat of my parent’s car. I remember seeing the perimeter wall which 

Article from October 5, 
1965 Bergen Evening 
Record. 
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stood about 5 feet high with the high dive board extending above the top of the wall. 

The diving boards, one high and the other low, were found along the south side of the 

pool. Occasionally I remember seeing someone diving. I used to think they were diving 

into the river.  

  I also had the occasion to visit the pool once or twice with friends in the early 

1960s and was impressed with its size and the number of people in the place. I recall 

running alongside the pool, slipping on the surface and falling. Though the wind was 

knocked out of me, fortunately, I was not injured.   

The Lyndhurst Pool invokes some lasting and fond memories in the many people 

who patronized the place. Some recall the smell of the heavily chlorinated water, and 

how for some people it bleached their hair. Others remember taking swimming lessons 

there. There are those who recall a juke box found at the back of the building where 

kids danced under a gazebo of sorts.  

People recall during the season how the pool’s parking lot, that was found on the 

north side of the bathhouse building, was so often seen packed with cars. Others may 

also remember the locker rooms that occupied most of the bathhouse building’s space. 

The locker rooms were used for changing purposes and it is not clear if the space 

contained individual lockers per se. Bathers recalled being provided a numbered, metal 

basket and a metal pin containing a number corresponding to that of the basket. After 

changing, clothing was placed in the basket and the pin was worn on the patron’s 

bathing suit. The baskets were then stored on rows of shelves behind a service counter. 

The men’s locker room and bathrooms were on the second floor, while the women’s 

locker room was on the ground floor. 

There were also kids who worked there during the season. During the 1950s and 

early sixties, their early morning routine was to clean the locker rooms, the beach area 

and vacuum the pool. And they performed all this work without pay but were given free 

season’s admission. Another not so pleasant task was chasing rats out of both the pool 

and the locker rooms. The fleeing rats were often being bombarded by stones as they 

scampered over the west edge of the pool and back down toward the river.  

In 2009, about 45 years after the closing of the original Lyndhurst Pool, the 

township built the new indoor Lyndhurst Community Pool at the high school. While it is 

surely a wonderful amenity for the community and a first-class venue, one has to 

wonder if in years to come it will evoke similar sentimental and lasting memories as the 

original pool.  
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CHAPTER 35 - THE LAKES AND PONDS OF LYNDHURST 

Though none are around today, at one time Lyndhurst had several small self-

contained bodies of water within its borders. They were significant enough in size to be 

shown on township maps dated as early as 1861.  

I’m not sure any of Lyndhurst’s bodies of water would satisfy the formal definition 

of a lake, but that is how some of them have been identified in the past. As best as can 

be determined, none exceeded 1000 feet in length. In comparison to lakes found in 

other northern N.J. communities, they would be considered rather small. Information 

about their depths are unknown. Technically speaking, if one or more of these were 

deep enough such that sunlight would not penetrate to the bottom, then they might be 

considered lakes, otherwise they are generally thought of as a pond. 

Only two of the lakes had names. The one thing all these bodies of water have in 

common is that by 1915 they were all gone. 

Edgerston Lake 

Most Lyndhurst people seem 

to know about Edgerston Lake 

though they might not be familiar with 

its name. It is the reason behind Lake 

Ave acquiring its name. The lake was 

situated on a diagonal relative to 

Lake Ave. It appears on an 1869 

Rutherfurd Park Association map of 

Union Township of which Lyndhurst 

was a part. Today’s Lake Ave would 

pretty much have sliced through the 

center of the lake. It was embraced 

on the west by Delafield Ave and on 

the east by what is now Jackson 

Place, but back then was known as Diven Avenue. It was also located about mid-way 

between what is now N.Y. and Rutherford Aves. Edgerston Drive circled the lake. The 

lake was approximately 1000 feet long about 160 feet across at its widest part.  

This body of water shares the name with a large manor once owned by John 

Rutherfurd (no misspelling), the person after whom Rutherford is named. Edgerston 

Manor, built in approximately 1808, was located in the area of Rutherford and Riverside 

Aves in Lyndhurst. It is itself named after the town in Scotland where Rutherfurd’s family 

originated. Years later it would become a hotel. Martin Van Buren visited Edgerston 

many times, as Vice President under Andrew Jackson and then later as our eighth 

president. So, President Jimmy Carter, who visited Lyndhurst on October 15,1980 was 

not the first U.S. Commander-in-Chief to come to town. Of course, the area was not 

Edgertson Lake as seen on an 1869 RPA map. 
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called Lyndhurst back then. This was even prior to the formation of Union Township in 

1852. 

How long ago Edgerston Lake was drained and the area redeveloped is not 

specifically known. The lake does not show up on maps post 1869. I can only assume it 

happened between then and 1876, which is the year for the next nearest available map 

I have been able to locate showing this area. 

Park Place Pond 

In 1876 an unnamed pond was located in a park that was once situated at the 

southwest corner of Ridge Road and Kingsland Ave. The north side of the park 

extended along the south side of Kingsland Ave, from Ridge Road to Seventh Street. 

The east edge of the park traveled along Ridge Road (at the time called Cromwell Ave 

and Alpine Span) from Kingsland to Summer Aves. Back then, Summer Ave was known 

as Lake Ave. This must have caused confusion because back in the late 1800s the 

Lake Ave that exists today was referred to as both Third 

Ave and Lake Ave. Prior to 1915, due to a renaming of 

streets, Third Ave became Fourth Ave. The west edge of 

the park ran the entire length of 

Seventh Street from Kingsland 

to Summer Aves.  

The pond discussed 

here was located along the 

southerly edge of Kingsland 

Ave, with its center about 

midway between Ridge Road 

and Seventh Street. This would 

place it approximately across 

from where today Sollas Court intersects with Kingsland Ave. Dimensionally, it 

measured about 300 feet long by about 100 feet wide. A small bridge on Kingsland Ave 

spanned a stream that fed the pond from the north and seemed to originate beyond 

Valley Brook Ave. An 1873 Rutherford Home Association map shows this lake 

extending to both sides of Kingsland Ave. A 1913 Bromley Atlas shows a pond in what 

was known as Ell Park, once situated where the present day Sollas Court is found. By 

this time both the aforementioned pond and park once located south of Kingsland near 

Ridge Road are no longer there. The park is shown developed, so perhaps whatever 

was done to make it usable for home construction resulted in the Ell Park pond.    

N.J. Ave Pond 

Back around 1876 another pond was documented to exist just west of Orient 

Way between N.J. and Marin Aves and adjacent to what are presently abandoned 

Left: 1876 Atlas of Bergen County map published by C.C. Pease of 
Reading PA shows a pond along Kingsland Ave near Ridge Road. 
Right: 1913 Bromley Atlas map showing a pond in Ell Park site of 
present day Sollas Court. 
 



480 
 

railroad tracks in an area that is occupied by 

the Polish American Club. This irregularly oval 

shaped pond measured about 300 feet long by 

about 100 feet wide.  

Kingsland Mill Pond  

 Nearby the above pond was another 

known as the Kingsland Mill Pond named for a 

mill that was owned by John Kingsland in that 

same general area. This pond shows up on 

maps as early 1861. It was located east of what 

is now Orient Way. The pond ran somewhat 

diagonally from near Brisbane Ave to Kingsland 

Ave paralleling Orient Way, which at the time in 

that particular area was an extension of Newark 

Ave. It was just south of the D.L. & W RR shops 

covering what today would be the area of ETD 

tire, the former Schuyler Diner, and down to 

Omega Plastics. This somewhat cigar-shaped, 

pond measured about 900 feet long by about 

300 across at its widest point. A stream 

emanated from the northern tip of the pond and 

proceeded northward beyond Valley Brook Ave.  

Wilson Ave Pond 

This last pond was found on 

what is now Wilson Ave. It was situated 

about 500 feet west of what is now 

Chase Ave and between Wilson and 

Harding Aves. The nearly oval shaped 

pond measured about 180 feet long by 

approximately 90 feet wide. Two 

streams emanated from this pond. A 

short one traveled east and a much 

longer one went west and then split 

into two branches, with one going 

south into what would become the county park and the other leg going north in the 

vicinity of what would become Stuyvesant Ave.  

The ponds disappeared with the development of the areas in which they were 

found. 

 

The 1876 Atlas of Bergen County published 
by C.C. Pease of Reading PA shows a pond 
along Orient Way between N.J. and Marin 
Aves. 

The 1876 Atlas of Bergen County published by C.C. Pease 
of Reading PA shows pond near Wilson and Chase Aves. 

The 1876 Atlas of Bergen County published by 
C.C. Pease of Reading PA shows Kingsland Mill 
Pond located where the present-day Orient 
Way and Page Ave is found. 
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CHAPTER 36 - THE PONY TRACKS 

Most people that recall a Lyndhurst pony track, yours truly included, remember 

the one that was found on Riverside Ave directly across from the Three Acre Grill. It 

wasn’t until I began to research this topic that I learned there had been two pony tracks 

in town. Each were found on Riverside Ave, but near different ends of the street. Also, 

they both existed at different times, being separated by about four years. 

Lyndhurst Pony Track 

The Lyndhurst Pony Track was found on 

Riverside Ave at the foot of Valley Brook Ave near 

the entrance of what would become the Bergen 

County Park. It was started in1947 by Louis 

Puntolillo on rented property. Ads for the track 

started to appear in the Commercial Leader that 

year. It had a stable of six horses, including what 

was described as a trick horse designed to amuse 

adults.  

Bergen County had acquired the land upon 

which the pony track was found and used it in the 

development of the county park. As such, the 

Lyndhurst Pony Track closed on September 5, 

1951.  

A sidebar to the story about this pony track 

is that its owner, Lou Puntolillo, was a trainer and 

rider in the harness racing industry between 1952 

and 1987. 

The Other Track on Riverside Ave 

The track that many of us remember operated under several names during its 

ten-year span.  

On Saturday May 28, 1955 Kiddie Heaven, which opened for business that day, 

was advertised in the Commercial Leader as being Lyndhurst’s only pony track. It was 

found at 865 Riverside Ave across from the Three Acre Grill. Supposedly it was one of 

N.J.’s largest pony tracks. It was open seven days a week between the hours of 10 a.m. 

and 10 p.m. It cost a quarter for three rides. It is not entirely clear who owned the track 

at that time.  

In the late 1950s it is believed the track was renamed to Playground Pony Track. 

It was owned by Louis Freda, best known for Lou’s Auto Sales on Kingsland Ave near 

Riverside, and James Tirone of Nutley. The business was either having financial 

difficulties or employing an advertising strategy because according to the February 27, 

Ad from 1948 Commercial Leader 
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1959 issue of the Herald News Freda and Tirone were 

auctioning off a seven-year-old horse. The method 

used for doing so emulated a car auction. The horse, 

which included a saddle, shoes, wagon, and the trailer 

to haul it, fetched $240. From another article that 

appeared in the August 9, 1960 edition of the Herald 

News, we learn that Freda and Tirone still owned the 

track. On Tuesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays, and 

Sundays cowboys on specially bred quarter horses 

practiced the art of calf-roping. Within several months, 

the track was sold again. 

A June 14, 1961 article in the Herald News 

reported a story about a runaway pig that had 

escaped from the track. The article named the track’s 

owner as Jack Magiola from Wallington, who ran the 

track for about two years. 

The name of the track changed for the last time to Shoes Pony Track sometime 

in 1963. I came to learn from Vintage Lyndhurst member Jamie Hart Jasinski, who’s 

dad used to board a pony at Shoes’ track, that the owner’s name was Angelo “Shoes” 

Mazzatelli. Angelo used his nickname for that of the business. Ads for the pony track 

were found in the Belleville Times newspaper between October 31, 1963 to July 16, 

1964. The ads erroneously listed the address as 365 Riverside Ave instead of 865, an 

obvious typographical error. The ad mentioned pony rides, cart rides, ponies, and 

wagons for hire and ponies bought and sold. One of the reasons that the ads ran in the 

Belleville paper was because Angelo and his sister Stella Mazzatelli Dalesso, who was 

also a co-owner, lived in Nutley. Oddly, I could not 

find ads in the Commercial Leader. It may be that 

the owners assumed that Lyndhurst residents were 

well aware of the track’s existence. 

It was not unusual for ponies to occasionally 

escape their stalls and wander into the park or the 

street. Neighborhood people would call when they 

saw that one of the horses had gotten loose. The 

escapees were then rounded up and returned to 

their stables. There was one pony however, who 

was not so lucky. On March 19, 1964 at about 9:50 

p.m. a pony was struck and killed by a car on 

Riverside Ave directly in front of the track. 

Those who remember the pony track will 

recall, several stalls, a small oval track where the 

pony rides were given, and a larger corral. It was in 

1963 Belleville Times ad showing the 
incorrect address. 

1955 Commercial Leader ad. 
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the corral that I recall rodeos being held. The earlier mentioned calf-roping was also 

held there. Those who remember the track will also probably recall the barnyard odor 

wafting through the air while walking around the place.  

The last pony ride was sold during the fall of 1964. By February 16,1965, the 

pony track had gone out of business. An article in the Herald News that day reported on 

a plan for a major subdivision on the pony track site. The Board of Commissioners 

approved an application by 3-D Builders of Lyndhurst for the construction of seven 

homes on the land that had previously held the pony track. This subdivision became 

Bogle Court. With the demise of the 

pony track, a wonderful era in the 

history of the town had come to an end. 

The pony track was a magical 

place for the many kids who visited 

there, and I think the adults too. It was 

a thrill to get to ride a real horse. Of 

course, by today’s standards such an 

entertainment experience is considered 

a relic of the Baby Boomer generation 

and is probably too sedate for most 

kids. Time turns the page. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Shoe's Pony Track circa 1960. 
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CHAPTER 37 - THE HILL 

 

The Hill neighborhood in Lyndhurst is one of its oldest and has an interesting and 

colorful history, some of which is presented here. 

Lyndhurst was and still is a multi-ethnic town. During much of the 20th Century it 

had an overwhelmingly white population with an ethnicity that was largely European. 

The European ancestral origins for most of its residents, ranked by descending 

percentages, were Italian, Irish, Polish, and German. In populating the town these 

ethnic groups largely followed a natural pattern. They gathered together with others of 

similar nationality and backgrounds. Common heritage, language, religion, and perhaps 

a sense of destiny are factors that led 

to groups settling with “their own 

kind” as opposed to fully integrating 

in the community early on. Doing so 

made the transition to their new way 

of life easier. For The Hill, it was the 

Italians that represented its largest 

ethnic group, which may still be the 

case today in 2020. Although 

distributed around Lyndhurst, there 

were two major Italian enclaves, each 

located in diagonally opposite 

quadrants of town. The Hook section 

in the southwest quadrant of town 

has been discussed in detail in a 

previous chapter. What follows here 

is a discussion about “The Hill” 

section, the other predominately 

Italian district in town found in Lyndhurst’s northeast quadrant.  

The Early Years 

Nanny Goat Hill, as it was first known, is located just south and adjacent to 

Hillside Cemetery in the northeast quadrant of town and sits on a precipice overlooking 

the Lyndhurst meadowlands. Topographically, this section of town is in an area where 

Lyndhurst’s highest point is found. Elevations along Van Buren Street, which forms the 

highest ridge in the area, ranges from about 85 feet at Valley Brook Ave to 112 feet 

above sea level at N.Y. Ave.  

It is generally understood that the area’s name is a reference to goats grazing on 

the hilly properties of farmers and immigrants who once lived there around the turn of 

the 20th Century. The goats provided families with milk which, besides being drunk, was 

Aerial view of “The Hill” circa 2020. 
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also used to make cheese. There is also an account that attributes the area’s name to a 

Van Buren Street Italian woman, who during the 1920s, resided on the property that 

would later become the home to the Carucci button factory. She apparently owned 

several goats. While certainly plausible, it is likely that other early residents had goats 

as well. Besides goats, chickens and possibly pigs were also common with those early 

settlers, and it has been reported that some people even had horses. Somehow it was 

the goat that resonated and became identified with the area. The area’s nickname was 

not unique to Lyndhurst, as other nearby towns with similar terrain, immigrant 

populations, and goats also had sections known colloquially as Nanny Goat Hill.  

As was characteristic with a lot of Lyndhurst neighborhoods, The Hill was a place 

where everyone seemed to know one another or were somehow related to other area 

residents. As suggested earlier, common language and culture are what bonded many 

of The Hill’s people. This was probably truer during the early decades of the 20th 

Century when the area was more rural and contained fewer residents than in later 

decades.   

Nanny Goat Hill was the name used by people who grew up in Lyndhurst during 

the 1920s through around the mid-1950s, who were either Italian immigrants 

themselves or first-generation Italian Americans. In the later part of the 1950s and1960s 

the area also took on the name Guinea Hill, a derogatory reference to the Italians who 

lived there. Ironically, many of the people using the moniker were also of Italian 

ancestry and some even resided in that district. This observation would seem to 

suggest that the term was not maliciously intended to be offensive but rather just a 

matter of fact, albeit crude, abbreviated way to describe the area and the cultural and 

ancestral background of its chief inhabitants. Over the course of many years and even 

up to the present, the term overwhelmingly used to refer to the area is simply, “The Hill”. 

Like the other ethnic regions in town, there are no official borders or boundary 

lines to firmly establish its location, just information that has been handed down over the 

years. According to the most widely available geographical data, The Hill measures 

about 0.04 square miles or approximately 27 acres, which is about half the size of The 

Hook. Its outer perimeter is formed by New York Ave to the north, Madison Street to the 

east, Valley Brook Ave to the south and Orient Way to the west.  

Contained within these boundary streets are four more streets. Moving easterly 

from Orient Way are Newark Ave, Van Buren Street, and Lafayette Ave all running north 

and south. Pennsylvania Ave, which essentially runs east and west splits the area in 

half.  

In the late 19th and early 20th Centuries when that part of town was being settled 

by the Italian immigrants, some of the streets had different names. As early as 1897 the 

segment of N.Y. Ave east of Orient Way was called Evergreen Place. Sometime after 

1928 Evergreen Place was renamed and made part of N.Y. Ave. Pennsylvania Ave 

between Newark Ave and Madison Street was first called Furman Ave. The segment 
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between Orient Way and Newark Ave did not exist until around 1930. When it was built 

it too was named Furman Ave. Sometime after 1940 the entire segment between Orient 

Way and Madison Street was renamed Pennsylvania Ave. Since at least 1915 the 

segment of Valley Brook Ave from Orient Way down to what is now Polito Ave was 

called Smith Ave. Sometime after 1928 the segment was made part of Valley Brook 

Ave.  

There are early maps that show the easterly most roadway in The Hill section as 

being Monroe, adding a ninth street to the district. Absent on the maps is any 

designation as to whether the road is an avenue or a street. A question arises as to 

whether Monroe existed as anything other than a “paper street”, and if so, exactly when. 

To try and resolve the matter, a careful examination of the available maps on hand was 

made. One of the earliest maps of the area is from an 1868 auctioneer’s map for A.J. 

Bleecker, Son & Company. The map shows about 65 lots for sale along both sides of 

Orient Way between N.Y. and N.J. Aves. To the east of the lots is the depiction of a 

narrow road and written upon it is the description “old road from Newark to 

Hackensack”. This road would later be named Newark Ave. Neither vacant lots nor 

residential or business development is seen beyond this old road.  

Another interesting marking on the 1868 map is a curved double line that is 

labeled “Proposed Route of the Midland RR”. According to Wikipedia, The New Jersey 

Midland Railway operated in Northern New Jersey and Orange County, New York. This 

may have been the railroad that first provided service to Lyndhurst.  Maps from post-

1868 and through the 1960s show the tracks through town labeled as the Delaware 

Lackawanna and Western Railroad. (DL&WRR). Sometime before 1886 the railroad 

would construct an engine and car maintenance yard a short distance from The Hill. 

The facility would be lost to fire first in 1886 and then again in 1901. The railroad rebuilt 

the facility each time.  It was in June of 1951 that the railroad sold about two-thirds of its 

property on Orient Way, that included the shops, to the Benedict-Miller steel company.  

The previously mentioned Bleecker auctioneer map shows a segment of N.Y. 

Ave continuing east of the “old road” whereas Richards Ave, which later became Valley 

Brook Ave, appears to end at the old road. Finally, a notation on this map seems to 

show that the land east of the old road, implying most of what would later become The 

Hill section, was owned by someone named Furman. This is likely Rensselaer Furman 

who owned other tracts in town. Obviously, Furman Ave, which later became The Hill’s 

segment of Pennsylvania Ave, was named in his honor.  

  An 1873 Rutherford Home Association map shows what we now know to be 

Newark Ave, unnamed and extending from Marin Ave to Court Ave. Court Ave in this 

area of town and extending down to Delafield Ave would later be named N.Y. Ave. On 

this map N.Y. Ave extends to what is labeled Newark Ave, a road that is seen running 

behind what in 1882 would become Hillside Cemetery. The part of Newark Ave behind 

the cemetery would later be renamed Meadow Road, but in the late 1800s and around 

the turn of the Twentieth Century the name Meadow Road was used when describing 
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Newark Ave. This is evidenced by some of the early directories that show Meadow 

Road, but not Newark Ave, as the listing for businesses. Still, no development is seen in 

the area of The Hill in the late 1890s or the first several years into the 1900s.   

It isn’t until an 1897 map of the property of the New York and New Jersey Real 

Estate Improvement Company that Madison Street is seen. Moving west from Madison 

Street is Lafayette Ave, Van Buren St, and Newark Ave. Also seen is Smith Ave and as 

previously mentioned, this road would later be called Valley Brook Ave and forms The 

Hill’s border to the south. The northerly border is Evergreen Place, later to be renamed 

N.Y. Ave, and about mid-way Furman Ave is found, later to be called Pennsylvania Ave. 

Again, these name changes have been previously mentioned. Monroe is first seen on a 

1915 Sanborn map with the area between Madison Street and Monroe entirely 

undeveloped. A 1922 Sanborn map shows lots established along both sides of Monroe. 

By 1928, Monroe is still seen with lots delineated, but no construction exists beyond 

Madison Street. A 1930 aerial image of the area shows no streets existing beyond 

Lafayette Avenue, although there is space for Madison Street. This is strong evidence 

that Monroe may never really have existed, and that Madison Street, also a paper street 

at first, was clearly constructed sometime later than 1930. So, when the area was being 

inhabited by Italian immigrants, only seven of the area’s streets were there.   

The key factors that likely drew many of the immigrants to The Hill were its 

proximity to work and the affordability of land. Just to the south of The Hill section, 

across Smith Ave, was a brickyard. The W.F. Kenny Brick Company was there in the 

early 1900s. By 1922 it was replaced by the N.Y. and N.J. Brick Company, also known 

as the A. M. Kranz brick yard. Ownership of the company changed over the years. By 

around 1925, the company located there was the Lyndhurst Brick Company. Other 

potential employers located within walking distance were: O. Keisewetter & Company 

A 1922 Sanborn map shows “The Hill” section to the right of A.W. Krantz brickyard and the 
DLWRR car shops. 
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Coal Yard found at the southwest corner of Valley Brook Ave and Orient Way, which 

was there in 1915; The Canadian Car and Foundry munitions factory was located at the 

foot of Valley Brook Ave and had been constructed sometime prior to 1915. In 1917 was 

destroyed by a saboteur. More about this company follows below. Another area 

employer was the previously mentioned Delaware Lackawanna and Western Railroad 

who operated their engine and car shops at the foot of Marin Ave. By the 1930s, the 

Gray Chemical Company established itself at the foot of what was then called Smith 

Ave. Smith Ave would later be renamed Valley Brook Ave. Gray Chemical Company 

was found at the intersection of what would later be called Polito Ave.  

The early Italian immigrants who settled on The Hill came to the U.S. as part of 

the Great European Immigration that ran from around 1880 to 1920. Most of the Italians 

arrived between 1900 and 1915. The 1909 Richmond’s Directory for Lyndhurst and 

Kingsland shows that about 44 households resided on The Hill’s internal streets. Of 

those over 80 % were of Italian ancestry. Nearly half of the Italians who lived on The Hill 

at that time resided on Van Buren Street. Slightly more than 25% lived on Lafayette 

Ave, and about 13% on Furman, while about 10% on Meadow Road. Nothing was 

shown for Madison Street and Evergreen Place. Since house numbers were seldom 

provided in this directory for any streets in town, there was no way of knowing how 

many of the listings for Orient Way and Valley Brook Ave were found in The Hill section, 

so those streets were excluded from the above statistics.  

The directories provide a good estimate of the how many people lived on a 

particular street in town during the range of years they covered. The publishers of the 

directories sent people out to personally record the data. This was usually done 

biennially during the early spring. However, it is important to note that it was possible 

that people may have been living on a particular street but somehow were not contacted 

by those collecting the information and so never made it into the directory.    

By comparison, the same 1909 directory was also examined for the Italians living 

in the Hook section. Apart from the Hook’s border roads of Kingsland, Stuyvesant, and 

Riverside Avenues, the only internal roadway seen in the directory for that area was 

Bellewave Ave, which later became Copeland Ave. Even then, it showed only four 

residential listings, half of which for Italian households. Without house numbers, there 

was no way to determine how many of the directory listings for the border roadways 

resided in The Hook. Be that as it may, the findings suggest that The Hill was possibly 

the first established, but certainly the more populated, Italian enclave in Lyndhurst. 

Absent more accurate residential data, these findings can only be construed as 

preliminary.   

An 1861 G.H. Corey map of Bergen and Passaic Counties indicates that the land 

that would become The Hill may have been initially owned, at least in part, by W. Hinton 

and possibly John Gow. There has also been some information suggesting that George 

C. Brinkerhoff may have owned some part of The Hill area, possibly the northern 

section closest to what is presently Hillside Cemetery. Later, the previously mentioned 
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1868 Bleecker map shows that Rensselaer Furman would apparently come into 

ownership of the tract.  

Farmland 

occupied most of 

the general area in 

the northeast 

quadrant of town, 

which would of 

course include The 

Hill. Early 

directories listed 

farmers among the 

property owners on 

Meadow Road, 

which was at least 

in part included in 

what we know 

today as Newark 

Ave. By 1867, two roads are shown passing through The Hill area. One is believed to 

be Orient Way and the other Newark Ave. By 1868, both sides of Orient Way are 

showing subdivisions of land into a number of lots that would be sold for development. 

A 1913 Bromley Atlas map shows The Hill’s north-south streets are in place, with the 

exception of the roadway named Monroe. Building lots are established along the 

existing streets with about 32 structures having been erected by that time. By 1915, 55 

homes or businesses have been built and by 1922 only about 3 more buildings were 

added to The Hill section. Still there was plenty of space for more construction. In 

contrast to 2019, The Hill consisted of approximately 164 residential and business 

buildings and a multi-unit condo.  

What Lies Beneath 

The Hill has the distinction of being associated with what were perhaps the oldest 

physical landmarks in Lyndhurst’s history. Holes in the face of the cliff upon which The 

Hill section is found were believed to possibly be part of a branch of the Schuyler 

copper mines.  According to well documented historical information presented over 

several years and several editions of the Commercial Leader, the Schuyler mines were 

first excavated sometime between 1720 to 1730. It is therefore possible the openings in 

The Hill section were created about 60 years before the construction of the Van Winkle 

house in 1797, Lyndhurst’s current oldest standing structure. I direct the reader to the 

on-line Lyndhurst Public Library’s digital collection where a thorough history of the 

Schuyler mines can be found in the Commercial Leader on-line collection provided 

there. Legend has it that Arent Schuyler and his son John started the business after a 

slave discovered a green rock on Schuyler’s plantation. According to the story, the rock 

From an 1861 G. H. Corey map of Bergen and Passaic County. What would become 
Valley Brook Ave, Orient Way/Newark Ave and Meadow Road are indicated. A 
dashed line running from the top to the bottom of this map segment shows the 
edge of the cliff. To the right of that line is the meadowlands. 
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turned out to contain copper ore. Some historians claim the tale was contrived by 

Schuyler to conciliate the discontented person who sold him the land, likely a member 

of the Kingsland family,.  

The main mines and shafts for Schuyler’s operation were found in North 

Arlington. The discovery of copper ore made the Schuylers quite rich as the mines, both 

in North Arlington and supposedly Lyndhurst, became the most successful mines in N.J. 

at that time.  Accounts indicate that the mines became idle shortly before the American 

Revolution and never quite returned to a profitable status again. Centuries later the 

mines resulted in sink holes that appeared in the yards of some North Arlington 

residences.  

  Though Lyndhurst is not mentioned directly, inferred from the book “Copper 

Mines and Mining in N.J.” by Herbert P. Woodward, which was published in 1944 by the 

N.J. Department of Conservation and Development, the segment of the Schuyler mining 

operation found in town was probably considered a minor prospect where no serious 

mining was attempted. Nor is there any information or evidence in that publication to 

suggest that the Lyndhurst mines were directly connected via tunnels or shafts to the 

North Arlington mines. One possible reason for this might be that the Lyndhurst 

operation was not owned by the Schuylers, as some might believe. Information 

contained in the Woodward book indicates that the Kingslands, who lived in the next 

estate north of the Schuylers, tried to mine their property but found nothing that would 

merit a continuation of operations. Recall that the Kingsland family was the inspiration 

for the naming of the part of Union Township that was found east of Ridge Road. The 

honor was likely bestowed because the Kingslands’ owned a significant amount of 

property in that general geographic area of town. It therefore seems quite conceivable 

that the Lyndhurst mines were really the work of the Kingslands and not the Schuylers. 

The same Woodward publication also provides information that prospectors were 

operating on properties contiguous to Schuyler’s land, but again, nothing proved 

profitable enough to keep on in business. Nothing more specific regarding the 

prospector’s mining locations could be found, therefore it would be mere conjecture to 

conclude they were operating in Lyndhurst. However, it too is possible.   

The area where the well-known brickyard was once found is also mentioned in 

the Woodward publication and was identified as being located on the Kingsland estate. 

It seems that the quantities of some copper minerals found there were not significant 

enough to warrant more robust mining. So, whether it was the Schuylers, the 

Kingslands, or prospectors, the information in the Woodward book suggests the 

possibility that the shallowly dug excavations found under what later would be The Hill 

section in Lyndhurst were probably exploratory. Once realizing those sites would not 

yield sufficient enough quantities of ore to make further mining profitable, they were 

abandoned. Exactly when the Lyndhurst exploratory excavations were made is difficult 

to say. A good guess is sometime around the mid-18th Century, possibly making the 

mines the oldest human industrial achievement in the town’s history.   
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So, precisely where and how many exploratory openings were found in town? 

The following information helps to provide a reasonable estimate.  

A January 12, 1961 Commercial Leader article reporting on a fire at the location 

where Sika Chemical presently sits, mentioned a mine entrance in the cliff wall 

somewhere directly behind the company. The mine opening mentioned in that article 

may have been just one of several openings known to be found in the cliff face, or it 

may coincide with a well-known caves that sat beneath Madison Street near its 

intersection with N.Y. Ave. The Sika property stretches about 400 yards from Valley 

Brook Ave to it northerly terminus, which is found near the base of the cliff below N.Y. 

Ave. However, without photos or a more detailed description as to the location of the 

openings, it cannot be positively concluded they are one in the same. 

Regarding the N.Y. Ave mine opening, many a kid from The Hill scaled the chain 

link fence found along the east side of Madison Street and made their way down to what 

appeared more like a cave than the portal to a mine. Vintage Lyndhurst member Dave 

Szmitkowski, who visited the N.Y. Ave mine when he was a young boy, recalled two 

side-by-side caves that were connected by a hole in the common wall between them. 

He estimated the cave’s opening to be about 6 to 8 feet wide and extending about ten 

yards into the cliff face. Other Vintage Lyndhurst members who had visited the mines 

recalled a mold or mildew smell that filled the place. Based on the provided physical 

description, it seems that the so-called copper mines found in the cliff face beneath 

Madison Street were not mines in the 

classic sense, consisting of tunnels 

and shafts, but rather, relatively 

shallow caves. It also seems to 

support the previously expressed 

premise that they were exploratory 

diggings.      

The caves, which were situated 

about 40 to 50 feet up the cliff face, 

served as a hang out where teenagers 

did the things that teenagers 

sometimes do, not the least of which 

was drinking. This fact, coupled with 

the fear that some kid could get hurt 

playing there, led to the caves being 

considered a public nuisance. 

Fortunately, there is no report of 

anyone ever falling from or incurring 

serious injury in the caves. Public 

sentiment wisely demanded that 

something needed to be done before 

General location 

of openings to 

the Lyndhurst 

“Mines” 

Aerial view showing approximate location of what were 
believed to be exploratory mine openings in the cliffs found 
in and adjacent to The Hill section of Lyndhurst.  
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tragedy struck. The decision was made to use bricks to seal the openings. Based on 

information posted on the Vintage Lyndhurst Facebook page it is believed the caves 

below N.Y. Ave were sealed sometime prior to 1975.  A May 1980 item in the 

Commercial Leader reported that a number of the bricks used to seal up the openings 

had fallen out and were found behind the Kuttner Company warehouse at 165 Polito 

Ave. The building is located directly behind what is presently the Medieval Times 

entertainment venue and adjacent to the northern end of the Sika property. The matter 

of the falling bricks was brought to the attention of township officials, but it is not clear if 

any remedial action was taken. It is also generally maintained that the caves may have 

been dug out completely during excavation at the north end of the Sika site. That work 

was performed in the early 1980s and resulted in about 75 to 100 feet of the cliff being 

cut back to accommodate expansion of the plant and enlarged its footprint.  

 At least one other opening was found beneath the cliff face of Meadow Road 

and behind what was the Copper Ridge office complex, now simply called 9P. 

According to a 1989 Commercial Leader article, the office complex’s name relates to 

the historic mining operation in that area. Construction of Copper Ridge supposedly 

required that more than 100 feet of the cliff needed to be cut back toward what is 

presently Meadow Road. It also purportedly resulted in any remaining portion of the 

caves to be sealed up around 1990.  

I have a personal recollection 

of seeing the openings years ago, of 

which I think there were two. 

However, it is unknown if the 

remnants of any of the caves are 

still there and visible. Despite 

several visits to the area, I have 

been unsuccessful in finding any 

residual evidence of their existence, 

although overgrowth of vegetation 

presented challenges.  

The old caves nearly got 

repurposed in the early 1960s. A 

November 16, 1961 editorial 

appearing in the Commercial Leader 

reported on the plan of a mid-west 

U.S. community to use abandoned 

salt mines as fallout shelters. The paper questioned, and made a not so indirect 

challenge, why no one had come forward to suggest something similar for the former 

copper mines in Lyndhurst and North Arlington. Recall that the U.S. was still in the 

throes of the cold war at that time. An article that ran a week earlier, in the November 8, 

1961 edition of the Herald News, reported that Lyndhurst Commissioner Peter Curcio 

Looking southwest toward NY Ave and Madison Street 
circa 2020, the arrows point to the general locations of 
excavations that were thought to be exploratory mines. 
(Image by Paul Haggarty) 
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contacted the federal government to discuss the possibility of converting the mines, or 

what were probably more appropriately described as exploratory caves, into fallout 

shelters.  

This shelter plan proposal for the Lyndhurst caves evokes some interesting 

thoughts about what the actual number and size of the mines could have been. As 

mentioned above, it is known there were at least two locations where the caves were 

found. An inference that might be drawn from the newspaper accounts is that additional 

caves were found beneath The Hill section that might have been interconnected by 

tunnels. Assuming the space was there, one might wonder how many residents such a 

shelter could be designed to accommodate and for what duration of time. It may be that 

Curcio saw the existing caves as merely a starting point, being just part of a grander 

and more extensive engineering project. Unfortunately, the answers to such intriguing 

ponderings will never be known.     

  A federal government official supposedly came to meet with Curcio and then Civil 

Defense Director James Herwig, but information about such a meeting could not be 

found. What is known is that at the onset of the inquiry, the federal government made it 

abundantly clear that funds to aid in such a project were not available. Since the project 

never came to fruition, it can be reasonably concluded that absent the money, the idea 

died. 

Businesses on The Hill 

For some of their goods and services, the residents of The Hill were required to 

go down into town. However, as with many other mainly residential areas in Lyndhurst, 

The Hill had a few small businesses interspersed within its borders. To see what 

businesses existed during the area’s early years, period maps and directories were 

referenced. Grocery stores were a staple.  

From 1909 to 1911 Joseph Doraski had a grocery store at 12 Newark Ave. Also 

beginning from around 1909 were two other grocers. John Monaco operated his store at 

259 Van Buren St., and Frank Taddeo 

had a grocery store at 815 Furman Ave. 

Taddeo’s store was situated at the 

northwest corner of Van Buren Street. 

Recall that Furman Ave later became 

Pennsylvania Ave.  Monaco’s store is no 

longer listed in the directories between 

1922 and 1927. It shows up again in 

1928. By 1930 the store is seen in the 

directory as being operated by Salvatore 

Mangerpane who remained in business 

until sometime before 1946. Taddeo ran 

his business until around 1927, at which 

A 1922 Sanborn map shows a blacksmith shop at 243 
Van Buren Street. Also seen is Frank Taddeo’s grocery 
store at 815 Furman Ave and a Catholic Church next 
door. 
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time Frank DiPola became the proprietor. By 1930, DiPola was no longer shown in 

business. Sometime prior to 1922, a store was found at 259 Van Buren Street that was 

owned by Emilio Acari. It is believed he retired from business sometime prior to 1948.  

Fast forward to the mid-1950s and found at 253 Van Buren Street, which was at the 

southwest corner of Van Buren Street and Pennsylvania Ave and across from where 

Taddeo’s store had been located, was Jerry’s Hilltop Market. Emilio’s son, Jerry Acari 

was the owner. The store was in operation from around May of 1956 and ran through 

1976.  

Among the other businesses found on The Hill was a hardware store operated on 

Furman Ave by G. Savino & son. The business operated from around 1909 through 

1916. A 1919 business directory listing was found for a restaurant operating at 398 

Furman Ave by Giuseppe Albino. U.S. Census records show that Albino had lived on 

Van Buren Street in 1910, but later moved to 825 Furman Ave. The address for the 

restaurant is problematic as it does not agree with the range of addresses found for the 

street and may have been an error in the directory. Also, Albino’s occupation in the 

Census records report him to be a dockworker. It may be that the restaurant was a part-

time endeavor or perhaps his wife or a family member ran it for him. It was Albino’s son 

Thomas, who as a Lyndhurst Patrolman was killed in the line of duty in August of 1947. 

A municipal park in The Hill section, situated at the northeast corner of Valley Brook and 

Orient Way, was dedicated to his memory in the late 1980s.   

  Maps from 1922 show other stores operating at 215 Van Buren Street and 827 

and 828 Furman Ave, but no listing for them could be found in the directories. As such, 

it is unknown what type of commodity they sold. One explanation for the directory 

absences is that these stores serviced residents almost exclusively from The Hill and so 

there was no need to advertise their location as it was already known to the 

neighborhood people. An example would be Emilio Acari’s store that does not show up 

in any of the early directories, yet we know it was there. 

Recalling that the area had once been part of a tract called the Valley Brook 

Stock Farm, it is no surprise to find on a 1922 Sanborn map that a blacksmith shop 

operated at 243 Van Buren Street. This may have been the shop of Bernadino Pezzola 

(sic), who according to the 1920 U.S. Census was living at 819 Furman Ave with his 

wife Louisa and their five children. Census records also show that Pezzola immigrated 

to the U.S. around 1905. The 1910 U.S. Census records show he was living on Van 

Buren Street where he rented a house and was operating as a blacksmith. Pezzola 

certainly was one of the few early 20th Century blacksmiths in town. According to the 

1930 Census, he was still plying his trade although he now lived at 614 Valley Brook 

Ave. 

Another business once found on The Hill provided a source of entertainment in 

more ways than one. Beginning in the 1930s to sometime around the mid-1940s, 

Rube’s Poolroom was found at 215 Van Buren Street. Billiards, however, appeared to 

be a sideline business. Accounts in local papers of the times reported craps games 
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taking place at Rube’s where at times over $1,000 in aggregate bets were placed on the 

table by somewhere around 35 or more players. On December 22, 1939, the game was 

held up by three robbers who absconded with about $1500 in bets. They were 

eventually apprehended. Rube’s was operated by Nicholas Lentino, who lived at the 

same address as the poolroom. It is not entirely clear if he ran the craps games directly 

or merely acted as a facilitator allowing the games to be played in his poolhall. The 

craps games continued through at least mid-April of 1946, with most of the games 

taking place on Saturday nights. It was around that time that Lentino was arrested, tried 

and found guilty of allowing the games to be played on his premises. He paid a $100 

fine in lieu of 90 days in jail. This episode may have been the reason for Lentino 

converting the poolroom to a confectionary store. It is unknown if the games continued 

following the conversion of the business, but it would not surprise me if they did for at 

least a while. Directory listings show the store in operation through at least 1958. 

Lentino’s was the only confectionary business found for The Hill section up to this time. 

An interesting proposal for the improvement of The Hill section was seen in the 

September 23, 1944 edition of the Herald News. Resident Michael Savino of 285 Van 

Buren Street offered to provide three of his lots and $500 to construct a hospital 

presumably on The Hill. Savino had been a member of the local fire company and was 

a painter by trade. In 1926, Michael’s active role in advocating for a post office in town 

led to a Rutherford post office branch being established in Lyndhurst. Unfortunately, no 

additional information could be located about why the hospital proposal never came to 

fruition.  

As The Hill’s population 

continued to grow, a need for fire 

protection in that part of town 

became apparent. In October of 

1916, the Kingsland Hose Company 

formed and was ready to assume its 

duties. A 1922 Sanborn map 

showed that the company’s 

headquarters was found in a brick 

building at 283 Van Buren Street. 

By 1928, the fire house is gone, and 

in its place the same building is 

labeled a dwelling, suggesting that 

the firehouse relocated outside of 

The Hill. LFD historian Bryan 

Hennig provided information that 

once the Town Hall was completed 

in 1925, all Lyndhurst fire 

companies were headquartered there. Photo evidence in the LFD archives show that 

the Van Buren Street firehouse was still in use as a meeting facility until at least 1926.    

Photo of Kingsland Hose Company 4 building on Van Buren 
Street taken on September 12, 1926 by A. Peterka. The 
image is taken approximately two years after the company 
moved to the Town Hall. Many of the company’s original 
members are seen in this photo. The building was still in use 
a meeting place at that time. (Photo courtesy of LFD Historian Bryan 

Henning, LFD Archives) 
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One of The Hill’s iconic businesses was the button factory found at 208 Van 

Buren Street. Later its address would change to 210 Van Buren Street. This was not the 

first button factory found on The Hill. It was around 1917 that Joseph A. Carucci Sr and 

Thomas Manisera (sic) began manufacturing buttons as Carucci and Company. Their 

company was found in a small shanty, as it was described, behind the family home at 

211 Van Buren Street. It was Carucci, who in 1920 built the factory at 208 Van Buren 

Street and which is seen in the 1922 Sanborn map of the area. In 1928 Joseph’s wife, 

Mary Carucci of 211 Van Buren Street, Thomas’s wife, Rose Manisera of 232 Orient 

Way, and Thomas D’Loia of 242 Orient Way incorporated the 208 Van Buren Street 

business as the Lyndhurst Pearl Button Works Inc.  The new building was directly 

across the street from Carucci’s home. Eventually the company would be become 

known as J. Carucci and Sons with Joseph and Mary’s sons William, Patrick, Frank, 

Victor, and Joseph Jr., known as Pip, working in the factory. Victor was killed in WW2. 

Pip would go on to become a Lyndhurst commissioner in 1965 and mayor in 1971. 

Eventually the brothers took over the business.  

What distinguished Carucci and Sons from other button manufacturers is that 

their buttons were made from mother-of-pearl. The shells from which the buttons were 

made were shipped from around the world to the Van Buren Street shop with Carucci’s 

main supplier originating from Australia. The company became one of the major 

producers of such buttons in the U.S. and their clientele has been among the most 

famous 20th Century American fashion designers. such as Halston, Bill Blass, Liz 

Claiborne, Evan Picone, and Geoffrey Beene. Even the famous Tiffany’s jewelers have 

used mother-of-pearl from Carucci’s 

in some of their designs. Besides 

buttons Carucci’s has also produced 

buckles, cuff links, earrings, fret and 

decorations for musical instruments, 

and revolver handles. In its 100-year 

history, the company manufactured 

upwards of millions of buttons 

annually. At its busiest times, as 

many as 35 people worked in the 

factory. Carucci’s main competitors 

were companies that manufactured 

plastic buttons. The mother-of- pearl 

buttons, though superior to plastic, 

were more expensive to produce. 

The company closed business 

around 2017. 1967 Herald News image of the Carucci Brothers. 
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Dangers of Living on The Hill 

Some of Lyndhurst’s most spectacular fires have literally taken place adjacent to 

The Hill. Each threatened the very existence of the area. Two of the events separated 

by about 18 years involved the same property.  

On September 11, 1979 at about 8:30 p.m., a fire erupted at Sika Chemical 

Company, 875 Valley Brook Ave. The plant is found at the corner of Polito Ave and just 

beneath the cliff at the edge of Madison Street. Sika had moved to Lyndhurst from 

Passaic in 1967. The fire resulted from the overheating of empty sealant cans by a 

nearby lamp. Also involved were cardboard containers found in the same area. The 

blaze deflated an enormous bubble in which the cans and containers were stored. The 

bubble was constructed of a non-flammable material which did not burn but melted. The 

fire was extinguished quickly, but it took hours for the fire department to dig out all the 

burning embers. Had the fire reached chemically filled drums found elsewhere on the 

property, the results could have been catastrophic. Little did the residents of The Hill 

know that this averted tragedy was only an initiating event for what was to happen just a 

few hours later.  

At 4:23 a.m. on September 12, 1979, The Hill and surrounding areas were 

awakened and startled by a huge blast that took place at the Ardmore Chemical 

Company, a soap manufacturer, whose address was 840 Valley Brook Ave. The force 

of the explosion shook homes on The Hill and others as far as a mile away. Ardmore 

was found just across Valley Brook Ave from Sika. Flames quickly engulfed the 

Ardmore building. Somehow the fire department was able to bring the fire under control 

in about an hour. However, it still required an effort of several more hours before the fire 

was completely extinguished. The Ardmore building had once been the site of the 

Krantz Brick Company. Ardmore manufactured detergent products. The cause of the 

explosion was attributed to a vat of chemicals left unattended. Unlike Sika, Ardmore 

never rebuilt its factory.  

The Sika and Ardmore events galvanized the people from the area. It resulted in 

about 100 residents, most of whom were from The Hill, attending a Board of 

Commissioner’s meeting to voice their very real concerns. The residents demanded that 

the town fathers bring the chemical companies under control to reduce the threat and 

likelihood of future catastrophes. The Board of Commissioners agreed something 

needed to be done and they worked to bring about effective safety changes.   

Of course, disasters like the Sika and Ardmore fires was nothing new to the 

residents of The Hill. As a matter of fact, some might say that those two fires pale in 

comparison to events that happened decades earlier.   

Before Sika came to town, the same location was occupied by the Clintbrook 

Chemical Company. Sometime after 1956, Clintbrook purchased the Gray Chemical 

Company which had been in town since around 1930. On January 11, 1961 at about 

7:00 p.m. a series of explosions, followed by an enormous blaze, occurred at the plant 
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nearly leveling the entire facility. The 

spectacular fire drew large crowds of 

spectators. The four-alarm conflagration 

required assistance from the North 

Arlington, Rutherford, East Rutherford, and 

Carlstadt fire departments. Newspaper 

articles reported that hundreds of 

thousands of gallons of various chemicals, 

stored on the property in large 23-foot-tall 

tanks, ignited.  

Firemen battled the blaze for four 

hours. It was determined that the fire 

started in the plant’s boiler room. From 

there it spread to a loading platform where 

cod liver oil was stored. 20 mile per hour 

winds helped spread the fire to other 

volatile chemicals on the 15-acre site.  The 

estimated damage exceeded one million 

dollars. Homes on top of the cliff behind the 

plant were at immediate risk of catching 

fire. An article in the January 12, 1961 

edition of the Commercial Leader reported 

that residents living on Van Buren Street, 

Lafayette Ave, and N.Y. Ave were ordered 

to leave the area immediately. Though not mentioned in the article, one would have to 

think that those on Madison, Pennsylvania, and possibly Newark Aves were also told to 

leave. In other words, the entire Hill section was likely evacuated. 

  The Bergen Record reported that the intensity of the fire was so severe that it 

caused alcohol tank cars parked on the property to melt. The extreme heat was caused 

by the burning of 25,000 gallons of cod liver oil and large amounts of camphor, alcohol, 

methanol, and naphtha. It was estimated that the entire Clintbrook building became 

engulfed in about five minutes after the onset of the fire. It was also reported that the 

powerful explosions caused fifty-gallon drums to be launched hundreds of feet into the 

air.  

As serious and threatening to The Hill residents as the Clintbrook fire was, it 

proved far less destructive than an event that happened exactly 44 years earlier. Most 

Lyndhurst people know about the Canadian Car and Foundry (CCF) ammunition plant 

explosion of 1917. The event has been well documented in newspapers, other writings, 

and Internet sources.  

The CCF factory sat at the edge of the Lyndhurst meadowlands, just beneath 

Madison Street, the eastern most street in The Hill section. In August of 1915, while 

The flames from the Clintbrook Chemical Company 
fire seen above and at ground level, threatened 
homes in the Hill section of town. (Image courtesy of LFD 

Historian Bryan Henning, from the LFD Archives) 
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construction of the factory was underway, the company sent a letter to the township 

leaders in response to negative reports the officials had received about the plant.  

Stated in the letter were claims by the company that there was nothing dangerous about 

the factory. Although munitions parts were to be stored on the site, none were of the 

explosive variety. Despite these claims, and for as long as the plant existed, residents of 

The Hill and nearby areas feared the possibility of a cataclysmic event occurring.  

The plant opened in March of 1916 according to the 1937 book “The Enemy 

Within: The inside Story of German Sabotage in America” by Henry Landau. About nine 

months later, the worst fears of the residents of The Hill were realized.  

The explosion that occurred on January 11, 1917 created havoc in the area. 

Realizing what had happened, people on The Hill hurriedly left their homes and headed 

A rare photo of the fire from the CCF explosion as seen from the top of The Hill section looking out toward 
the east. The image was taken from a glass negative. The homes seen here sat about 85 feet above the 
level of what is now Polito Ave giving a sense of scale to the size of the flames. Fire spread to some of the 
homes in The Hill section. There are some accounts of the blast and ensuing fire that suggest the rain of 
shells lasted for hours. The fire was still seen smoldering the next day. (Photo courtesy of LFD Historian Bryan 

Henning as is from the LFD Archives) 

The aftermath of the Kingsland explosion in the foreground. The elevated Hill section is seen in the 
background. (Images from Lyndhurst Historical Society posted on Vintage Lyndhurst by Scott Ackerson) 
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toward the west side of town. Some found refuge in the homes of people they knew and 

others in schools that were opened to accept evacuees. Many released their panic-

stricken horses, goats and pets. According to the N.Y. Times, the rain of shells lasted 

four hours and resulted in a $5 million loss. According to reports in other newspapers of 

the time, it was estimated that at least 50 homes were damaged by falling shells. CCF 

was bonded in the amount of $100,000 for 

damage outside of the property, however the 

amount was apparently insufficient to cover 

all the losses. About 1,400 lives were saved 

that day due to the valiant efforts of the 

legendary Tessie McNamara, a story most 

Lyndhurst residents know about. 

The plant had provided jobs for many 

general area residents, employing as many 

as 2,100 people, according to an article in 

the January 19, 1917 edition of the Bergen 

Evening Record. Many of those workers 

were from Lyndhurst. A walkway connected 

the upper elevation of The Hill to the factory 

below.  

Despite reports that federal officials sought to rebuild the plant that would be run 

by the U.S. government, the will of the Lyndhurst people prevailed, and it never 

happened. 

Patriotism on The Hill 

September 11, 2001 was the United States’ 21st Century day of infamy.  

According to the N.J. State Police World Trade Center Missing Persons List, Lyndhurst 

lost four residents that day:  56-year-old Kenneth Grouzalis, 30-year-old Craig Lilore, 

41-year-old Myung Woo Lee, and 34-year-old Gino Calvi.   

Most towns in America display some sort of official monument in tribute to the 

September 11th attack. Many incorporate a part of the steel structure from one of the 

two towers felled that day. The monuments are solemnly displayed in a public space 

such as a park or in front of a government building. The official Lyndhurst 9/11 tribute is 

found in the Town Hall Park near the firehouse. Such appropriate and sanctioned 

monuments are an eternal symbol of the solidarity and respect the town’s people have 

with and for the victims’ survivors.  

And then there are the unofficial and personal acknowledgments and displays 

that reflect the pain, hope, and spirit of individuals or groups of American people. These 

are no less important or solemn as their authorized public counterparts. Of this second 

type of tribute, one is found annually, around the anniversary of the attack, on Madison 

A walkway was used by employees of the Canadian 
Car and Foundry munitions factory to navigate the 
steep slopes found at the easterly edge of the Hill 
section of town. (Image on Virtual Lyndhurst by Scott 

Ackerson Lyndhurst Historical Society posted 2018) 
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Street in The Hill section. It has become as much a part of, and is strongly identified 

with, that section of town as any building or citizen from there.  

The elevation and location of Madison Street allows for a clear unobstructed view 

of the N.Y. skyline from mid-town down to the Battery. It is where on that notorious day 

people stood in shock and disbelief watching the historic and tragic events unfolding 

before their very eyes. If ever a place in Lyndhurst seemed a fitting location for a 9/11 

tribute, Madison Street would certainly be it.  

Along the east side of Madison Street is a chain link 

fence that runs about 650 feet long and stands about 6 feet 

tall, topped with three parallel strands of barbed wire 

angled outward and running the length of the fence.  Upon 

this fence American flags, 9/11 images, banners, and 

memorabilia are hung to commemorate the events, 

victims, and the heroes of September 11, 2001. The tribute 

was started by Lyndhurst fireman Vincent Bello on the day 

of the tragedy. Being so moved by what he saw, Vincent 

hung his fire turnout gear on the fence and encircled it with 

red and white flowers, a red ribbon, and topped with a 

small American flag. Over the years the display has grown. 

Bello and his wife Donna maintain the tribute. Before his 

death in 2007, 

Vincent’s dad, Vincent Sr, also participated in 

the maintenance of the display.  

The Hill section’s patriots’ fence stands 

as a magnificent emblem of devotion and 

respect for our great country, the heroes who 

gave their all that day, and reverence for the 

unfortunate victims of terrorism. The tribute 

casts not only a positive reflection on the Bellos, 

and The Hill section, but also Lyndhurst in 

general. 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

Vincent Bello’s first 9/11 
tribute. (Image by Vincent Bello 

posted on Vintage Lyndhurst) 

The Madison Street September 11thdisplay circa 
2020. (Photos courtesy of Vincent Bello) 
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CHAPTER 38 - THE DINERS OF LYNDHURST 

From top flight restaurants like Angelo’s, which is still in business, and the long-

gone Maschio’s, to wonderful banquet facilities like the late Royal Hawaiian Palms and 

the still thriving San Carlo’s, to the multitude of terrific pizza restaurants and everything 

else in between, Lyndhurst has been home to some wonderful eateries.  

Restaurants have been operating in Lyndhurst since at least the late 1800s. 

Some of the first eateries were found in hotels. The purchase of a meal might also have 

been possible in some of the saloons that operated in Lyndhurst during the 19th 

Century. The earliest available listing for a Lyndhurst restaurant was seen in the1897 

Passaic Daily News Directory. Shown therein was Otto Myer (sic) operating the only  

restaurant in town somewhere on River Road. A later directory showed that a man by 

the same name was living on Riverside near Kingsland Ave, so it is quite possible the 

location of that early restaurant was nearby or in his home.  

  Arguably, the most iconic dining institutions in Lyndhurst have been its diners, 

many of which were constructed in the classic architectural design for such 

establishments. The classic diner consisted of a main service counter with permanently 

attached stools. In some of the earliest diners the kitchen was often found along the 

back wall behind the counter and consisted mainly of a griddle, broiler, a stove, and a 

large coffee maker. The kitchen might also exist as a separate room that was typically 

found behind a wall that separated it from the service side of the counter. In the latter 

case, access to the kitchen was via swinging doors. Some of the early diners were quite 

small and only had a service counter. More spacious places had booths that were 

usually situated along the exterior walls in the dining area. Many early diners were long 

and narrow, somewhat reminiscent of a railroad dining car. The classic design 

incorporated what was called a “barrel vault” roofline and stainless steel and sometimes 

porcelain enamel exterior panels. The early diners in Lyndhurst seemed to follow this 

general design, however over the years some were renovated and abandoned the 

classic look.  

Starting around the mid-1960s and early 1970s it was 

common for diners to offer music via small tabletop coin 

operated juke boxes called “wall boxes”. A dial at the top of 

the chrome and glass boxes could be rotated and song 

selections were seen on small cards listing song titles and a 

letter and number code. The cards were affixed to pages 

within the box’s glass enclosure. Near the bottom of the front 

of the box was a mechanical key board that was used to 

input the code associated with a given song. Once the 

appropriate amount was deposited into the coin slot, patrons 

punched in the code and music played from the box. These 

boxes were connected to the diner’s larger juke box via 

Typical tabletop jukebox 
found in diner booths circa 
the 1960s and 1970s. (Public 

domain image) 
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wiring. The main juke box could be kept anywhere in the building. The selected song 

was added to the queue and eventually would be heard playing.  

What makes the diners so appealing to many people are their hours of operation, 

casual atmosphere, extensive menus, reasonable prices, and generous portions. 

Though they did not start here, New Jersey is known to have the most diners in the U.S. 

This chapter will look at diners that were known to operate in town. Among the 

immediately available reference sources, the earliest listing found for a “diner” is seen in 

the May 24, 1929 edition of the Commercial Leader which shows an ad for the 

Lyndhurst Diner. Information about this specific diner follows later, but first a few words 

about some of the perhaps not-so-well known diners that once existed in town. 

Ridge Diner 

Since at least March of 1941 ads in the Commercial Leader 

show that the Ridge Diner operated at Ridge Road and Freeman 

Street. There is no street address shown in any of the ads to locate 

the business more precisely. Ads show that Bill and Eva Fellowes 

owned and operated the business. The ads also indicate the 

business was under new management, suggesting that the 

Fellowes may not have been the original owners. An item in the 

November 24, 1942 edition of the Commercial Leader suggests that 

the business was still in operation, however no other information about the place was 

seen beyond that time. Based on information directly below, it is deduced that the Ridge 

Diner was once located at the northwest corner of Ridge Road and Freeman Street 

intersection.  

Dolly’s Diner 

A listing in the 1946 directory for Lyndhurst shows that Dolly’s Diner was found at 

257 Ridge Road, which was at the northwest corner of Ridge 

Road and Freeman Street where the parking lot for Angelo’s 

restaurant is presently found. The diner was named for Elvira 

“Dolly” Stefano. Dolly and her husband John opened the 

establishment around the early 1940s after buying a small existing 

diner that had been in place there. The diner they purchased is 

believed to be the Ridge Diner mentioned above.  

The Stefanos lived in Kearny and Dolly’s Diner would be 

the first of many restaurant businesses they would come to own 

over the course of their long lives and 74 years of marriage. The 

diner consisted of just a counter with no booths. In 1948, a major 

renovation was undertaken where the diner was enlarged and 

constructed in the classic architectural stainless-steel style for 

diners of that time. A grand opening was held.  

John and Dolly Stefano 
circa 1930s (Image from 

Asbury Park Press) 
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After owning and running the diner for 

about ten years, John and Elvira Stefano sold the 

business around 1952 to Edward Petrillo. By 1953 

Ann Troncone is also seen as an owner of the 

business and may have been in partnership with 

Petrillo, but that fact is not entirely clear. A few 

years later the business was sold and became the 

Crest Diner. 

Crest Diner 

It was around the 

fall of 1956 that 

newspapers show Joseph 

and Marion Smagowicz of 

Gutheil Place as the 

owners of what had been 

Dolly’s Diner. They 

renamed the business the Crest Diner. Its 257 

Ridge Road address confirms the diner’s location 

at the intersection of Freeman Street and Ridge 

Road, corroborating that it was indeed once 

Dolly’s Diner. The Smagowicz’s operated the 

diner 24 hours daily, which was objected to by area residents. The place had also 

become a hangout for teenagers, which was another reason neighbors were not too 

fond of the operation.  The Smagowicz’s closed the business around August of 1964. 

The property was eventually purchased by Angelo’s restaurant and converted to a 

parking lot.  

Kingsland Diner  

The Kingsland Diner was found at 750 Page Ave, which is situated on the south 

side of Page Ave opposite of where the street is intersected in a T fashion by Orient 

Way. According to the obituary of its owner Anthony Scelsa, who died in 1988, the diner 

operated from 1948 to 1969. His wife Emily also was a co-owner of the business. 

 Newspaper accounts suggest that Scelsa may 

have been serving up more than bacon and eggs at the 

Kingsland. In 1955 he was arrested for running a numbers 

gambling operation out of the diner. He was found to be 

booking numbers with 83 clients, which he claims began in 

September of that year. The gamblers each bet fifty cents 

to guess what three numbers would represent the last 

three digits of the sum of total bets placed at three 

specified race tracks. Scelsa also introduced and 

Image from May 20, 1948 issue of the 
Commercial Leader. 
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advertised a rather unique practice. Available at the Kingsland Diner were fresh extra-

large eggs that Scelsa sold at 55 cents a dozen. A three-dozen limit was imposed.  

It is not clear what became of the diner after Anthony and Emily Scelsa left the 

business in 1969. 

Town Diner and Pat’s Diner 

Since at least September of 1937 the 

Town Diner operated at 137 Stuyvesant Ave 

and remained in business until around March 

of 1950. In 1950 it became Jack’s Steak 

House whose proprietors were Jack and 

Audrey Summerton. Jack’s father owned the 

Stuyvesant Diner mentioned below. Sometime prior to 

October of 1952 the business became Pat’s Diner. In later years, 

the premises became home to several saloons and even a restaurant or two. 

Eventually, it was converted to residential space.  

Stuyvesant Diner and Ricci’s Diner 

Beginning on March 23, 1936 the Stuyvesant Diner opened at 205 Stuyvesant 

Ave. The business was owned and operated by Harry Summerton of Travers Place. At 

some point the diner moved to 147 Stuyvesant Ave, which was at the southwest corner 

of Stuyvesant and Second Aves and immediately adjacent to the railroad trestle and 

across from the Lyndhurst Station. The Stuyvesant Diner had been in business about 

21 years when, according to an ad in the September 19, 1957 Commercial Leader, it 

came under new management. There is no mention in 

the ad who the new managers were. It is believed the 

business was purchased by Adam Ricci of Wallington, 

who by sometime before December of that year 

changed the name of the establishment to Ricci’s Diner. 

A short digression here on Lyndhurst 

colloquialisms. Virtually everyone in Lyndhurst who knew of the 

establishment pronounced the name as “Ricky’s” Diner. The correct 

Italian pronunciation sounds more like Richee’s.  

The diner moved to 113 Park Ave sometime after February of 

1964 but before June of 1967. It was situated along the west side of 

Park Ave just north of the railroad trestle. People who worked there 

claimed that each time a train passed, everything in the diner began to 

rattle. Unlike some of the other diners in town, Ricci’s seemed to attract 

truckers. I remember seeing trucks parked along Park Ave in the immediate vicinity of 

the diner, which was in a small industrial area of town. For reasons unknown, the 

business closed sometime around 1975.  Ricci’s had been in business about 18 years 
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when the property was sold. The diner was razed and in its place a two-story multi-

dwelling unit was constructed.   

Schuyler Diner 

An article in the March 3, 1994 edition of the 

Commercial Leader about this diner mentioned it had 

been in business for over 50 years at that time. This 

suggests that the business began at least around 1944. 

Information about how the business started and by whom 

could not be found. An article in the November 12, 2009 

edition of the South Bergenite reported that the Schuyler 

Diner began in Kearny and the original building was 

trucked from there to its current location sometime 

between the1940s and 1950s. It was not possible to 

confirm this fact with published data, however anecdotal 

information was developed by Vintage Lyndhurst member 

Carol Roe Wilson. It seems that prior to moving to Lyndhurst around 1963 the Schuyler 

Diner may have been known as Kelly’s Diner, which was once found at the corner of 

Elm and Midland Aves in Kearny. Information on the Internet shows that Wilson Kelly 

was a former owner. Interestingly, this last piece of information correlates with an ad in 

the May 9, 1963 issue of the Commercial Leader announcing the diner’s Grand 

Opening in Lyndhurst. There was no mention in the ad of the establishment being under 

new management, which is typically the case when a business had previously been in 

operation. The implication is that the diner was newly constructed, or in this case, 

possibly newly relocated. Also absent in the ad was any mention as to who owned the 

business. 

Located at 500 Schuyler Ave, the Schuyler Diner has had several identifiable 

owners over its existence. In 1982 Tony Papamarkos and a cousin by the same name 

owned the business. The diner operated on a 24 hour, seven-days a week schedule . 

The building was enlarged slightly in 1984 to add a side area with additional booths and 

tables. In 1986 the diner came under new management. The manager at that time was 

Tom Aggelidias. In the 1990s the business was owned by George Glinos and Vasilios 

Frangeas.  

The Schuyler Diner I 

recall from the 1970s and 80s 

was rather austere both 

outside and in. Instead of the 

classic chrome or porcelain 

exterior, it was constructed of a 

light-colored brick. During the 

late 1970s, I recall a kind man 

known as Jimmy, who was the 
Schuyler Diner circa early 1990s. (Image from Commercial Leader) 

1963 Commercial Leader Ad 
announcing the Grand 
Opening. 
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chief cook during the night shift and one of the presumed owners. But I know little more 

about him or the others who worked there. 

The diner suffered a fire on June 21, 1995, resulting in fire and smoke damage, 

but the building was salvageable. It underwent a major makeover beginning in August of 

2007 that resulted in the business being closed for about two years. The renovation 

would completely change the look of the place. Around 2015 the owner was a man 

named Sanjiv Kumar, who in 2017 was arrested in a credit card fraud scheme. Kumar 

ultimately lost or gave up the business. The name of the diner was changed to Mr. Geez 

in 2019 and the owner at that time was Steve Goodman.  The hours were reduced from 

a 24-hour operation to one where the business was opened from 6:00 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

weekdays and 7:00 a.m. to 3 p.m. on weekends.  

Colonial Diner 

The Colonial Diner at 27 Orient Way was built by 

Howard Jones of Rutherford in 1950. Jones was an 

experienced restauranteur, who had been in the 

business since 1939. The prospect of the Colonial 

Diner’s construction was not looked on kindly by 

citizens from the area who believed it would result in a 

depreciation of their property values. The diner was 

being erected on property that had been zoned for 

business since 1937, so no zoning variance was 

required. Despite the objections, the diner was built and 

ads announcing its grand opening began to appear in 

the Commercial Leader in August of 1950.  It was open 

seven days and never closed. 

The diner had the capacity to seat up to 46 

patrons, which included the counter and booths. “Blue Plate Special” dishes were 

served and the menu featured home style cooked meals at reasonable prices. The diner 

The Colonial Diner circa 1952. (Image from the Commercial Leader) 

September 14, 1950 Commercial 
Leader ad.  
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boasted wonderful Sunday family meals. In 1956 the Colonial’s waitresses were earning 

$1/hour plus tips. 

Sometime around 1963 the Colonial began closing on Sundays. At that time, the 

diner was owned by Gus and Mike Makris. By 1964, the weekday hours were 6:00 a.m. 

to 11:00 p.m. and it closed at 9:00 p.m. on Saturdays.  

It was around 1965 that Albert and Irma Luciano of Carlstadt bought the diner. 

They ran the operation until 1985. At that time Augustus “Gus” Gremanis became the 

owner who, along with his wife Georgia, was involved in the business up until the time 

of his death in 2015. Sons Jim and Pete Gremanis took over the operation. It was 

around 2010 that the diner underwent a major remodeling and expansion, which tripled 

the size of its capacity. Gremanis decided to retain much of the classic exterior look of 

the place. The operation returned to its 24 hour, seven days a week schedule.  

The Colonial has been the location of several film shoots and music videos. In 

2020 the diner celebrated its 70th year in operation. 

Lyndhurst Diner 

  One of the earliest ads for the Lyndhurst Diner was found in the May 24, 1929 

issue of the Commercial Leader. The address for the eatery is shown as 286 Ridge 

Road, which places it directly across from Lincoln School. Information provided by some 

members of the Vintage Lyndhurst and I 

Loved Growing Up in Lyndhurst N.J. sites 

remember this diner as free standing and 

almost railroad car like in design. They 

suggest it was found where the present 

284 Ridge Road stands and not in the 

adjacent building to the south that 

presently contains the 286 address. That 

latter building was constructed in 1900. 

How much sooner than May of 1929 the 

business started is presently unknown, 

however, no ad or mention of the diner is 

seen in the available 1928 issues of the 

Commercial Leader. One could 

reasonably infer that it was likely brand 

new in 1929. Unfortunately, information 

about the diner’s early ownership has yet 

to come to light. 

Not much appeared in the 

newspapers about the diner until April of 

1940. At that time Bergen County 

Pay-off pin ball machine being carted out of the 
Lyndhurst Diner on Ridge Road. The image provides a 
good idea of what the exterior of the diner looked like 
in 1940. (Herald News image April 15, 1940) 
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detectives raided the diner and confiscated pinball pay-off machines that were believed 

to be part of a gambling operation that existed in town.  

The diner remained on Ridge Road through at least August of 1951. It is not 

clear if it continued briefly in business beyond that time, closed for good, or was sold. 

What is known is that on April 22, 1954 a grand opening of Lyndhurst Diner located at 

540 Riverside Ave, took place.  The diner was now located at the northeast corner of 

the intersection of Riverside and Kingsland Aves. Thomas Apicella, a Belleville native, 

built and opened the diner at its new location. His brother Albert “Sonny” Apicella was a 

partner in the business. Tom Apicella had previously operated Bergen-Hudson Motors, 

a new and used car dealership, at 530 

Riverside Ave between 1945 and 1952. 

The address of 530 Riverside Ave is 

the location of where Churchill Carpets and 

most recently, Faber Brothers Carpets were 

once located. Property records show that the 

building that housed those businesses was 

constructed in 1950. The property upon which 

the diner was built was probably part of 

Apicella’s Bergen-Hudson car dealership and 

for some reason the property was sub-divided 

to create two lots. The early diner, which was 

of the classic stainless-steel design, was 

much smaller than the most recent rendition. 

Later renovations would change the look of the diner, abandoning the classic diner look.  

The grand opening ad contained some detailed information about the diner 

including its dimensions of 50 feet by 31 feet or about 1500 square feet. It had a 

capacity of 76 patrons. It was built by the renowned diner 

construction company Mountain View Diners of Singac, N.J. The 

same company built the Colonial Diner. These classic diners were 

largely prefabricated units that were set atop a foundation. The 

grand opening ad also disclosed that the first chef, Fred Cilano, was 

famous for having worked at the St. Regis Hotel in N.Y. City. Also 

listed were the companies and people who had been involved with 

the construction of the diner including William Wilson and Sons and 

Pat Choffo, both from Lyndhurst. By 1954, the diner advertised that 

it had air conditioning.    

It was also the Apicella brothers who had the iconic neon 

Lyndhurst Diner sign installed. The sign has graced the southwest 

corner of the property probably since the diner’s initial opening. The 

original sign was painted a dark green color. It was upgraded years 

later by the subsequent owners and the base color was changed to black. In 1975 the 

Iconic Lyndhurst 
Diner neon sign, 
circa 2009. (Image 

from Charlene and Kevin 
Podany Blog) 



510 
 

Apicella brothers, who had opened the Chandelier catering facility in Belleville, sold the 

Lyndhurst Diner to John Sakellaris.  

In some newspaper articles Sakellaris is mentioned as one of 

the diner’s owners, while in others he is identified as being the only 

owner. A 1977 property search record in the Bergen County Clerk’s 

archives shows that John, along with Perry Chrisos, Michael Halkias, 

Elias Konstantinou, and Peter Peppas were grantors who provided a 

mortgage to the Lyndhurst Diner. Therefore, it would seem that all of 

these men shared ownership in the diner. That being said, it was 

John Sakellaris who had been the face and voice for the 

establishment over the course of his tenure with the Lyndhurst Diner. 

He was considered by most patrons to be the owner. John had 

previously owned Al’s Diner in Jersey City, and interestingly, had once been a deputy 

mayor of that city. He had also been politically active on a state level.  

Sakellaris oversaw several renovations and expansions to the diner. The 

building’s present dimensions show it to be about 82 feet wide by 68 feet deep or 

approximately 5,576 square feet, 

nearly triple the size of the original 

building.  

John passed away in January 

of 2019 and at the time of his death 

had owned the Lyndhurst Diner for 

about 44 years.   

The Lyndhurst Diner has 

occupied the Riverside Ave location 

for over 65 years. Considering its time 

on Ridge Road, the Lyndhurst Diner 

has been an institution in town for 

over 90 years. The current diner was 

passed on to Sakellaris family 

members, but the business fell victim 

to the impact of the 2020 Covid-19 

Pandemic. At this writing, its future is 

uncertain. 

 

 

 

 

John Sakellaris, 
circa 1980. (Image 

Bergen Record) 

Lyndhurst Diner circa 1985 top and 2019 bottom. (Image 

Belleville Times top and Charlene and Kevin Podany, bottom)  
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CHAPTER 39 - THERE USED TO BE A THEATRE 

Lyndhurst was once home to four movie and live performance venues: the Star, 

the Stuyvesant, the Lyndhurst, and the Ritz. Back during the time when the Lyndhurst 

show houses first started, theatre was the more common way of spelling the word that 

described those businesses and so to keep with this tradition, that is how I elected to 

spell it throughout this chapter. Maybe you’re like me and have wondered why the 

alternative spellings. So, before beginning a discussion about the four theatres, lets 

digress for a moment and start things off with just a little related trivia regarding spelling. 

No matter how it is spelled, it means the same thing.  Theater is how that word is 

spelled when using American English. The version theatre is the British English form of 

the spelling. Up until around the later part of the 1970s the British rendition was the 

most common way of spelling the word in the United States. Each version of the word is 

pronounced the same way, although irrespective of how it was spelled, I recall some 

people around town pronouncing the word as “the-A-ter”, with the accent on the second 

syllable. To be sure, such a pronunciation is not exclusively a Lyndhurst colloquialism.  

In researching this topic, it became apparent early on that each of Lyndhurst’s 

theatres shared some common characteristics. For one thing, they all began in the 

1920s. Each of them provided live shows and offered silent movies. Incidentally, the 

silent movies were often accompanied by an organist or pianist. Later the theatres 

would screen talking pictures. In addition to plays, which were often performed by 

various local theatre groups as well as political, civic, veteran, and religious 

organizations, the other types of live entertainment the theatres offered were variety 

revues, kiddie shows, occasional minstrel shows, and concerts.  

All the Lyndhurst theatres featured a hybrid form of entertainment. In the early 

days it was Vaudeville performers who played the theatres usually ahead of the movies 

that were presented. Vaudeville, derived from the French word vodvil, was a variety 

show offering an array of entertainment. Typically, each act was independent of the 

others appearing on the bill for a day’s performance. Vaudeville entertainers worked the 

theatre circuit, traveling from town to town plying their talents. If they bombed in one 

venue they would sometimes change the name of the act before appearing at the next 

venue. The live portion of the bill could include comics, dancers, singers, magicians, 

animals, and acrobats to name the most common types of acts that appeared on 

Vaudeville stages. It was a popular form of live entertainment that began well before the 

Lyndhurst theatres existed and ran up until around nearly the mid-1930s. Vaudeville 

declined rapidly with the Great Depression and the growth of radio. It was essentially 

gone by the beginning of WW2. Theatres replaced the Vaudeville entertainers with 

usually one or two live acts that appeared on stage before the screening of a motion 

picture. Often it was a well-known singer or an orchestra. For example, on several 

occasions Lyndhurst’s own Lou Monte appeared as the live portion of the bill at the Ritz 

Theatre. 
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Another commonality the theatres shared was a fierce competitiveness. During 

most of the 1920s through the 1950s, people had limited funds and time to devote to 

entertainment. The theatre owners knew this and they vied for patronage. One of the 

ways they tried to attract customers was through the use of enticements and 

promotions. For instance, it was not unusual for theatres to give away gifts, such as 

dishes or glasses to encourage attendance. In other cases, sometime a celebrity would 

make an appearance.  

In reading what follows you may be appropriately drawn to the conclusion that 

the early theatre business was a tenuous one. For one reason or another Lyndhurst’s 

show houses intermittently closed during their tenures. By extension, another 

observation is that ownership and particularly management of each theatre frequently 

changed. Being a theatre manager was not, as will be demonstrated below, what 

someone might think of as a steady job.  

The final element the theatres shared was that they were sometimes the scene 

of petty crimes like thefts and burglaries and sometimes vandalism. 

The glimpse into each theatre begins with the older and smaller of the two Ridge 

Road theatres.     

The Star Theatre 

The Star Theatre, which was once located at 220 Ridge Road, opened on 

Saturday, September 24, 1921 at 7:30 p.m. according to the Passaic Daily News of that 

date. The Lyndhurst history book entitled “Remembering Lyndhurst” by Patricia Guida 

states that prior to opening as a theatre, the building had been home to a pickle factory. 

The theatre begins showing up in the biennial Richmond’s Directory for Rutherford, of 

which Lyndhurst was included, in 1923 or about 

two years after the theatre opened. The 

discrepancy in the dates is likely due to the fact 

that the 1921 directory was published before the 

Star actually premiered. 

Detailed descriptions of the interior of the 

brick establishment could not be located. To 

what extent it was decorated and how ornately 

is presently unknown. The short article 

announcing the theatre’s opening merely 

mentioned that it was “a house beautiful”. The 

front façade of the building did display a 

medallion of a star that hung over the 

entranceway and remained in place even after 

the theatre went out of business and was 

converted to a warehouse. The building that 

housed the Star also contained two stores, one 

Segment of 1922 Sanborn Map showing the 
Star Theatre in pink at the top, displaying the 
address of 220. Besides the theatre, two stores 
each designated as “S” at each front corner of 
the building, are seen. 
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on each side of the theatre’s entrance. Such a design was typical for theatres from that 

era and the other Lyndhurst show houses pretty much followed suit, with the difference 

being they each accommodated four stores. The extra stores meant additional income 

for the building’s owner. The estimated seating capacity of the Star Theatre, based on 

information contained in newspaper items, is in excess of 600 persons. 

The Star was owned by Joseph Pieretti. 

Pieretti hired Dominick J. Livelli to manage the 

business. In 1923 Livelli would go on to 

become the Lyndhurst Town Clerk, a position 

he held for 31 years. Interestingly, Livelli’s wife 

directed some of the early shows appearing at 

the Star. An item in the November 17, 1921 

edition of the Passaic Daily News reported that 

Livelli resigned from the Star Theatre after 

suffering a nervous breakdown. He would 

return later, assuming a role with one of the 

theatre groups that performed at the Star.  

In May of 1922, the theatre was leased 

by a disabled war veteran named Jackson 

Blout, who lived in Passaic. Blout managed the 

theatre, but his tenure was short lived, lasting 

about a month. In July of 1922, after being 

closed for about three weeks, G.R. Alyea and 

J. Palmer Collins reopened the place. Alyea 

and Collins evidently hired W. Groendyke of 

Travers Place as the new manager. Another Lyndhurst resident, Susie Guidetti ran the 

ticket office.  According to Charlotte Savino of the Commercial Leader, Susie also 

played piano for the silent movies that were shown at the Star. 

 Based on an item in the November 10, 1923 edition of the Passaic Daily News, it 

seems that G.R. Alyea sold his interest in the “Star Picture Theatre”, as it was called in 

the article, to a man named Barney Sullivan who was involved with music there. The 

same article identifies Susie Guidetti as an owner of the business. A story running in the 

January 10, 1925 edition of the Passaic Daily News suggests that Susie’s brother, 

Patrick Guidetti, may have also been an owner.    

Beginning somewhere near the end of 1921, but certainly no later than mid-

February of 1922, the Star was screening motion pictures. Its first projectionist was a 

man named Lester Aydelotte, who was a Lyndhurst resident living on Page Ave. About 

four years later the ownership of either the building and/or business changed. It was 

reported in the October 16, 1926 edition of the Bergen Record that M.R. Austin was 

now the proprietor of the business. 

Ad from April 13, 1928 Commercial Leader. 
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A thrilling promotional event took place on August 18, 1927 

when movie star Frank Mayo visited the theatre. Over the course of 

his career Mayo appeared in more than 300 films. He is believed to 

be the first movie star to visit Lyndhurst.  

By May of 1928 ads in the Commercial Leader announced 

that the theatre management changed again, but there is no 

indication who the persons were who assumed the role. In 1929, 

the Star was seen listed in the town directory as a motion picture 

theatre. It was still in operation in March of 1930 but was not seen 

listed in the directory for that year or thereafter. It is surmised that 

the business ceased to operate sometime later in 1930, or possibly 

early 1931, giving it an estimated life span of about 9 years.  

An ad appearing in the June 23, 1931 edition of the Passaic Daily News 

announced the sale of a 50 by 100-foot plot that included the addresses 218-220 Ridge 

Road in Lyndhurst. The ad mentioned that the property was comprised of a garage, a 

gas station, and two stores. A 1928 Sanborn map depicts the theatre at 220 Ridge 

Road and so it is believed the sale included the building that housed the Star Theatre 

and the two stores also contained in the building.  

Sam Maita, who along with his 

business partner Irving Levin, formed a 

company known as L&M Express and 

operated out of 220 Ridge Road. Sam was an 

astute businessman and had owned several 

other trucking companies.  Derived from 

information found in Sam’s 1992 obituary 

appearing in the Bergen Record, the business 

was apparently started around 1932. This 

would suggest that it was Sam who 

purchased the old Star Theatre and converted 

it into a warehouse. It was probably he that 

had the building painted the familiar white and 

green. L&M Express transported garments 

mostly from and to N.Y. City. The company expanded in the 1970s and purchased a 

second building at the corner of Ridge Road and Milton Ave, which was a few feet down 

from the company’s garage. L&M remained in business up until sometime around the 

mid to late 1980s. Presently in 2020, the building, which had undergone a renovation, 

houses VAZ Installs, a company that installs fences. The iconic star was removed from 

the building’s exterior when the most recent renovations were made and it unknown 

what became of it. It would be great if symbols of Lyndhurst’s history, such as the star, 

could be preserved for future generations.   

L&M Express at 220 Ridge Road. Formerly the 
Star Theatre. Note the star medallion at the center 
of the building above the letters L&M. The star 
once hung over the theatre’s entrance.  (Image from 

“Remembering Lyndhurst” by Patricia Guida) 

Movie star Frank 
Mayo visited the Star 
Theatre in August of 
1927 
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I have a personal note to add about Sam Maita. I did not know him well, but I 

recall Sam as a generous person and a true gentleman. I met him in the late 1970s 

when as a young Lyndhurst policeman I was on a PBA fund raising committee that 

sought donations for the purchase of bullet proof vests. Back then the life-saving 

devices were new, expensive, and not standard departmental issue. Sam was the first 

to step up to help the cause. The success of the program was largely attributed to his 

efforts in gaining support from the local business community who got behind the 

campaign.  

Inferred from anecdotal information contained on the Vintage Lyndhurst 

Facebook page, it would appear that the Star Theatre may not have been the most 

glamorous of the Lyndhurst theatres and fell into disrepair not too long after it opened. It 

was evidently referred to by some people as the “Rats” which is the theatre’s name 

spelled backwards. I also have a remote connection of sorts to the place. It seems my 

kindergarten teacher at Roosevelt School, Mrs. Emily Guidetti Russo, played the piano 

at the Star. I can still recall her playing the old upright piano we had in the classroom, 

which she did nearly every day. 

The Star Theatre had a lifespan of about nine years. 

The Stuyvesant Theatre 

In 1915, the Stuyvesant Theatre, as it was called then, opened. It appears on a 

Sanborn map from that same year, where it is shown at 222 Stuyvesant Ave.  By 1919, 

the Richmond’s Directory shows the theatre’s address as 220 Stuyvesant Ave and 

continued to list the Stuyvesant Theatre up through its 1920 issue. The building that 

contained the theatre also housed four stores, with two stores situated to either side of 

the venue’s entrance.  

Other than the fact that live performances and movies were presented, not much 

more is known about this theatre. I have been unable to locate information about who 

built the structure, its capacity and 

why it was ultimately sold. Also, 

unlike the other theatres in town, 

ads for the offerings at the 

Stuyvesant could not be found 

among the available sources.  A 

rare image of the original building 

was published by the Commercial 

Leader in October of 1978. The 

picture was provided by Gus Livelli, 

the son of Dominick Livelli who was 

mentioned earlier.  

A segment of the 1915 Sanborn map for Lyndhurst showing 
a movie theatre, at the far-left side of the image, at 222 
Stuyvesant Ave which was called the Stuyvesant Theatre.   
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 There was no listing for the 

theatre in the 1921 through 1922 

directory. This was likely due to the 

fact that the building and/or business 

was sold, which as seen below was 

indeed the case.  

Photos depict the fact that the 

Stuyvesant Theatre had undergone 

a significant and major structural 

redesign. The building’s front roof 

took on the centered “A” frame, 

Tudor-like design familiar to many 

people who remember the bowling 

alley that would later occupy the 

space. The interior was also upgraded. Following the extensive renovations, the name 

of the theatre was changed to the Lyndhurst Theatre.  

The Stuyvesant Theatre had been in existence for about seven years.  

The Lyndhurst Theatre 

The Lyndhurst Theatre officially opened on August 1, 1922. The grand opening 

was covered in the August 2, 1922 edition of the Passaic Daily News. Some ads from 

the time also referred to the venue as the Collins Theatre. The Lyndhurst was under the 

direction of the North Jersey Theatre Corporation whose president was John T. Collins 

of Rutherford. Collins is believed to be either the well-known funeral director from that 

borough or possibly someone related to him. He also owned the Lyric and Criterion 

Image and caption that appeared in the October 5, 1978 issue 
of the Commercial Leader showing the Stuyvesant Theatre.  

At left is an image of the inside of the theatre as published in the August 11, 1922 issue of the Passaic Daily 
News. At Right is an image of the exterior of the Lyndhurst Theatre at 220 Stuyvesant Ave circa 1927 published 
in the Mar 5, 1979 issue of the Bergen Record. Windows are seen boarded up and the front is discolored due 
to a fire occurring on January 24, 1927.  
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Theatres in Rutherford. Strangely, there was no mention in the article or an ad in the 

paper that day announcing the name of the first movie or act appearing at the theatre. 

A newspaper account reported the theatre could accommodate up to 1,250 

patrons, which is about three times the capacity of the LHS auditorium. The first organ 

player for this new venue was identified only as Miss Marvin.  

On opening night, it was standing room only. The opening of this theatre was 

indeed a major event for Lyndhurst and featured Mayor John F. Woods making a 

speech welcoming the new and much needed enterprise. John Collins was presented a 

gold watch by the Motion Picture Owners Association of New Jersey. Two unnamed 

movies, presumably short in duration, and musical entertainment by Reidy and Courier 

filled that first bill. The Lyndhurst Theater would offer daily matinee and evening shows.   

 The opening of the Lyndhurst Theatre featured 

a contest that was sponsored by the makers of the 

Mov-Ezy chair. It was reported in the May 19, 1922 

issue of the Passaic Daily News that as many as 900 

such chairs were to be installed in the theatre. The 

chair, which was touted as a revolutionary theatre 

chair, came in a variety of styles. The seat sat on a 

pedestal that allowed it to swivel one quarter turn in 

each direction, thereby allowing space for people to 

pass. It also afforded a better view of the stage and 

screen for patrons sitting in the wing sections of the 

theatre. There were six prizes of which four were 

monetary. One lucky patron could win the top award of $50 in gold for the best article of 

fifty words or less about the chair. Entries could be submitted via mail.   

 Notwithstanding its celebrated 

opening, the Lyndhurst Theatre 

evidently ran into difficulties early 

on. By December 29, 1922, the 

business was poised to go into 

receivership. The North Jersey 

Theatre Corporation encountered 

financial difficulties because they 

could not sell enough stock to keep 

the business operating. This was compounded by the fact that the theatre did not draw 

enough patronage from the townspeople. A June 18, 1923 article in the Passaic Daily 

News reported the theatre would soon be reopening after having been closed about a 

year. The paper attributed the closure to competition from the 1,800 seat Rivoli Theatre 

in Rutherford, which had opened in April of 1922. Judgements were brought against the 

Lyndhurst Theatre in early 1923 from debts not paid. By July of 1923, the financial 

problems that plagued the theatre reportedly were worked out and the Lyndhurst 

The Mov-Ezy theatre chair. (Image from 

Smithsonian Libraries) 

July 6, 1923 ad from the Passaic Daily News 
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reopened. In October, Collins sold his interest in the business to J. Michelfelder of 

Brooklyn, N.Y. For about the next three years the business continued to function. At 

some point prior to 1927, Michelfelder apparently sold the business and building. 

 On January 24, 1927, a major fire in the building that housed the theatre caused 

it to close again. Newspapers reported that the four stores in what was called the 

Benson Building, named for then owner Richard Benson of Passaic, were totally 

destroyed. The fire started in the basement of one of the smaller stores and though 

decimating those businesses, the Lyndhurst incurred 

smoke and water damage, but was not lost to the blaze. 

The salvation of the Lyndhurst was attributed to the 

fireproof construction of the building, which was also 

credited with containing the fire and preventing its spread 

to the rest of the block.  By early June of 1927, the 

Lyndhurst was again up and running. The repairs due to 

the fire brought a new front, a remodeled auditorium in the 

colors blue and gold, a blue slate roof, stuccoed exterior 

walls, and a new Wurlitzer organ that would be manned by 

18-year-old Philip Schultz. At this time, the manager of the 

theatre was A. Leifer of Lyndhurst. 

 The February 1, 1929 issue of the Commercial 

Leader reported that new owners, Stern and Green from 

N.Y., had remodeled the theatre yet once again, implying it 

had been closed for a while. Among the improvements this 

time was an enlarging of the stage and new chairs. The 

theatre would continue to offer movies and live 

performances by “clean” Vaudeville acts. The reopening on 

Monday, February 11th was well attended, resulting in standing room only. The event 

caused a significant traffic jam on Stuyvesant Ave that required a response from the 

police department to unsnarl.   

About a week later, on February 17, 1929, the Lyndhurst was the object of 

vandalism. According to an article in the Daily News of Passaic, someone poured three 

pints of acid in the theatre causing the more than 500 patrons to cough and choke as 

they evacuated the building. Marie and Anna Druhl of Lyndhurst felt liquid splash on 

their legs, resulting in minor burning. Police found the empty cans that had contained 

the acid and determined the fluid had been released from three different sections in the 

theatre. As best as can be determined no one was ever apprehended for this reckless 

act.  

On March 1,1929, the Lyndhurst hosted a publicity stunt in the lot opposite the 

theatre. Hamid Bey, billed as the “Egyptian Miracle Man”, was blindfolded and buried 

alive and remained as such for two hours. After the stunt, and over the course of a two- 

Commercial Leader ad of 
February 15, 1929. 
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day booking, Bey and his troupe presented several novel mysteries inside the theatre.  

By the end of the month George Seed became the Lyndhurst’s new manager.  

Ownership apparently changed again sometime prior to December of 1929. 

According to a Commercial Leader article of December 13, 1929, John J. Holden, the 

same man who owned the Lyndhurst Pool, evidently took over proprietorship of the 

Lyndhurst Theatre and was identified as the owner. Months later Holden was described 

as the theatre manager, so it is not entirely clear if he indeed owned the building and 

business or merely worked there.  Despite the fact that the country had only recently 

entered into the Great Depression at the end of October, to usher in the New Year, 

Holden threw a novel party at the theatre. The event featured an orchestra, vaudeville 

acts, and dancing on the stage. Admission was one dollar.  

  On February 5, 1930, a sports celebrity visited the 

Lyndhurst Theatre. Primo Carnera, an Italian boxer and wrestler, 

who in June of 1933 to June of 1934 reigned as the world 

heavyweight boxing champion, attended a charity boxing event at 

the Lyndhurst sponsored by Sacred Heart Church. Reports of the 

time claim 1000 people attended the event. Carnera, who stood 

about 6 feet 6 inches tall, refereed an exhibition fight. He would 

return again in April of 1931 to make another guest appearance at 

a charity boxing event sponsored by the Lyndhurst Chamber of 

Commerce.  

According to the February 7, 1930 edition of the Commercial 

Leader, the theatre closed yet again for more renovations. It was 

said that the quality of the movies and entertainment had been top 

notch, but business had not been as good as expected.  Holden 

listened to his patrons, whose chief complaint was the comfort of 

the theatre’s seats. The seats were once again replaced as part of  

another redecorating project at the Lyndhurst. An item in the May 

29, 1930 Daily News of Passaic reported that the theater had just 

reopened on May 24th after having been closed several months.  

Like many of his predecessors, Holden’s association with the theatre was short 

lived. An item in the July 30, 1930 Bergen Record identified Holden as “former manager 

of the Lyndhurst Theater”.     

It was around the spring of 1931 that the Lyndhurst Board of Education was 

seeking a law that would disallow any child under 16 to attend gangster movies without 

being accompanied by their parents. It does not seem the Board succeeded in seeing 

this policy adopted. By November 1933, the manager of the Lyndhurst Theatre was 

John DeGiovanni. At a meeting of the Lyndhurst Women’s Club, he and the manager of 

the Ritz Theatre announced a joint policy decision where on Saturday mornings and 

Primo Carnera at a 
boxing weigh in, circa 
1930s. (Image from 

boxing247.com) 
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afternoons both theatres would begin the regular practice of screening pictures for 

children.  

In April of 1934 in the midst of the Depression, an experiment began that set 

children’s admission for Wednesday matinees at a can of food. The cans would be used 

to feed needy families. It is not clear how long this policy remained in practice.  

The 1934 Memorial Day services were held at the Lyndhurst Theatre, but shortly 

afterwards trouble surfaced again. The June 5, 1934 edition of the Bergen Record 

reported that Lyndhurst Tax Collector Leo Walsh was appointed receiver for the 

Lyndhurst Theatre property, which at that time was owned by the Millwood Realty 

Company. Again, theatrical operations ceased and the building closed. 

Near the end of 1935 the Board of Commissioners, who controlled the property, 

seemed to be ready to accept a proposal by a group of promoters who wanted to lease 

the theatre space and convert it into a sports arena. The aim was to provide weekly 

boxing bouts and wrestling matches. The plan also called for indoor roller and ice 

skating. Merchants from the Stuyvesant Ave shopping district supported the proposal 

because it was believed the attractions would draw people and thereby benefit area 

businesses. However, the plan never came to fruition because of what was arguably 

astute planning by the Lyndhurst Theatre’s chief competitor.  

The principal reason for the sports arena project’s failure was due to the fact that 

Albert Siegal, owner of the Ritz Theatre, held an indefinite lease on the building that 

housed the Lyndhurst Theatre. Newspaper articles from the summer of 1936 suggest 

that the Siegal was content with keeping the building closed because it eliminated 

competition. As such, he refused to give up the lease. According to an item in the 

August 4, 1936 Bergen Record, apparently there was an ordinance in place that if 

enforced could make the Ritz relinquish the lease or open the building as part of the 

Ritz’s operation. There are accounts which indicated that some members of the Board 

of Commissioners wanted to take the lease battle to court, while others suggested trying 

to negotiate a settlement. To encourage Siegal to cooperate, one member of the 

planning board openly suggested a harsh tactic. The proposal called for placing a police 

officer in front of the Ritz’s box office and every time an underaged patron was granted 

admission, theatre management would be arrested. Evidently, a state law prohibited 

children below a certain age from entering a theatre without their parents. The 

Lyndhurst Theatre’s building had fallen into disrepair and was becoming an eyesore. It 

was the desire of residents and businesses in the area that action be taken. Much of the 

debate about the lease was heard before the Lyndhurst Planning Commission, which 

today we know as the Planning Board.  

According to an article in the September 22, 1936 edition of the Bergen Record, 

Joseph Sloane, an executive of the Ritz theatre, attended a Planning Board meeting 

where he stated he would gladly sub-lease the Lyndhurst to a non-competitive 

business. Sloane was opposed to the idea of a sports arena which he presumably 
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viewed as a serious and challenging rival for the Ritz and was trying to convince the 

town to open the building as a civic center.   

By March of 1937, some kind of deal had been reached and the building was 

back in use. Rooms on the second floor were being utilized by civic groups for 

meetings, which suggests that the township somehow was able to reacquire the lease 

and repurpose the building.   

The March 17, 1939 issue of the Bergen Record reported that Patrick J. Norton 

proposed to open up a recreation center that included bowling alleys. It is believed the 

bowling alley became known as the Lyndhurst Recreation Bowling Alleys, which is the 

name seen in newspapers from the 1940s and 50s. Sometime in the 1960s it became 

known simply as Lyndhurst Lanes. It was around August of 1982 that the bowling alley 

went out of business and was replaced by indoor batting cages. 

The Lyndhurst Theatre had been in operation for a total of approximately 12 

years. In light of what appeared above, it would seem that this theatre spent a good 

amount of time shuttered. 

The Ritz Theatre 

The Ritz Theatre opened on Monday, February 6, 1928 at 8:00 p.m. at its 313 

Ridge Road location. The momentous event was celebrated with fanfare and publicity 

that seemed typical for the debut of such entertainment venues.  Included in the 

opening ceremonies was the appearance of Lyndhurst and Bergen County political 

figures. Also expected to attend were N.J. Governor A. Harry Moore and N.J. State 

Senator William B. Mackay.  

An article appearing in the February 3, 1928 edition of the Commercial Leader 

compared the theatre to the Paramount, Roxy, and Capitol theatres, presumably in N.Y. 

City. The Ritz’s owners last names of Bratter and Pollak were mentioned in the piece 

Lyndhurst Lanes circa 1979. (Image from Bergen 

Record) 
Lyndhurst Recreation Center lanes, circa 1943 
(Photo courtesy of Irvin Volk) 
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and it was said the Ritz was the 

most beautiful of all the 

theatres the partners owned. 

The interior was elaborately 

done with “imported tapestries, 

velvet carpeting, period 

furniture, needle point, ornate 

hand carved wall hangings, and 

beautiful lighting fixtures”. The 

design was true to the meaning 

of the theatre’s name. It was 

something elegant, luxurious, 

grandiose, and showy.  

The theatre could seat 1,500 and was designed with a single rising floor that 

formed a higher upper level at the back of the house. The Ritz was said to also have a 

balcony. The theatre had been built on a lot that measured 100 feet wide by 160 feet 

deep where previously two wood frame dwellings at 313 and 309 Ridge Road were 

located. The theatre first took the 313 address but somewhere between 1930 and the 

mid-1940s the address changed to 315 Ridge Road.   

The first manager of the Ritz was Mack Wolfe who had also once managed the 

Lyndhurst Theatre, which incidentally the article said would soon be closed. The 

company’s plan was to make the Ritz the place for all area major social and civic 

events. 

The Ritz’s premier movie was 

entitled “Two Arabian Knights”, a 

silent film, starring William Boyd, 

who in the 1930s would go on to 

become Hop-Along Cassidy, Mary 

Astor, and Louis Walheim, an actor 

who often played thugs and villains. 

Stars of the stage and screen were 

also touted to be attending, but no 

specific names were mentioned. 

Organists and a singer also filled the 

opening night bill.  

A May 18, 1928 article in the 

Commercial Leader reported that 

each Wednesday new acts slated for 

Broadway would be first showcased 

at the Ritz, before appearing on the 

stage in N.Y. City. Vaudeville acts 

The Ritz Theatre circa 1953. (Photo by Scott Ackerson Lyndhurst Historical 

Society) 

 Theatrical release poster for “Two Arabian Knights’” (from 

Wikipedia) and the opening week ad from the February 3, 1928 
Commercial Leader. 
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would supplement movies shown on Saturday afternoons and evenings. Double 

features would be shown on Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, and Friday. In 

November of 1928, kiddie matinees were being offered that sometimes-included animal 

acts. 

By May of 1930, the manager of the Ritz was Adolf M. Pincus, one of several 

who served in that job over the past two years. Radio-Keith-Orpheum (RKO) purchased 

the theatre from brothers-in-law Samuel Bratter and Samuel Pollack and was to take 

control of the Ritz by July 5th of that year. In 1928 RKO became one of the original big-

five studios of Hollywood’s Golden Age as it is called. It is not clear how long RKO 

owned the Ritz but as mentioned earlier, sometime prior to 1936 the Ritz was owned by 

Albert Siegal. 

In February of 1938 charges were brought against Maurice Katz, then manager 

of the Ritz, by the Bergen County Prosecutor’s Office, for using a promotional gimmick 

based on a lottery system referred to as “Bank Nights”.  The promotion provided cash 

prizes to patrons. It is not entirely clear how the game worked. One thought is that 

patrons tickets were pulled at some point during the evening’s entertainment and if the 

number called matched the number on the 

patron’s ticket, they won. Katz who had been 

arrested in January of 1938 by Lyndhurst’s 

own John E. Guidetti, a lieutenant with the 

Prosecutor’s Office, was not indicted by the 

Grand Jury.  

Long before there was a Motion Picture Association film rating system there were 

parents and the PTA. For a period of time during the 1920s The Better Films Committee 

of the Lyndhurst Central Parent Teachers Association ran a column in the Commercial 

Leader that discussed the films playing at the Ritz for the upcoming week. Parents 

could then decide if they thought a film was suitable 

for their children to view.  

The Ritz allowed use of its auditorium for 

civic purposes. The LHS classes of 1944, 1946, and 

1947 held their commencement exercises there. 

During the mid to late 1950s the theatre was used 

by the Lyndhurst Civil Defense to practice disaster 

drills. 

One of the big events in the history of the 

Ritz happened on February 28, 1953 when Clarabell 

the clown from the Howdy Doody Show appeared 

live at the theatre. It is not clear if Robert Nicholson, 

the actor who played the clown on the television 
Commercial Leader ad and photo circa 
1953. 

Weekly parental film review column in the 
Commercial Leader.  
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show during 1953 actually made the appearance or someone else. Nicholson was the 

second of three actors to play the role. 

As evidenced by an ad in the Commercial Leader, the 

last live performance at the Ritz is believed to have been a 

variety show. It was hosted by the Lyndhurst Barringer-Walker 

American Legion Post 139 in February of 1956. 

According to Pat Guida’s “Remembering Lyndhurst” the 

Ritz stopped showing movies in the late 1950s. The theatre 

was still listed in the 1957 to 1958 Price Lee Directory but its 

last movie played in late 1956. It was in the December 13, 

1956 edition of the Commercial Leader that the last ad for the 

Ritz was found. Two double features or a total of four movies 

played that final week. The Saturday matinee featured a film 

starring the Bowery Boys along with a horror movie and 10 

cartoons. The very last movies apparently played on Sunday 

December 16th and were “The Indian Fighter” starring Kirk 

Douglas and Elsa Martinelli, and “Rebel in Town” starring John 

Payne and Ruth Roman. The bottom of that last ad reminded 

all that it was their last chance to claim lost articles. Once that 

final curtain descended the theatre went dark for nearly a year 

and a half before it transitioned into its next form of existence.  

The Ritz had been a Lyndhurst institution for nearly 28 years. It enjoyed the 

longest run of all the Lyndhurst theatres. 

An article in the April 17, 1958 

edition of the Commercial Leader 

reported that the theater was sold for 

$34,500 to Raymond Wilson, who 

operated a company called William J. 

Wilson Plumbing, a business that was 

started by his father.  

The October 2, 1958 

Commercial Leader featured a story 

about William J. Wilson and Sons 

Plumbing converting the space to 

their needs. The story reported that at 

the time of its sale to the Wilsons, the 

theatre had been owned by Warner 

Theatres. The amount the Wilsons 

paid for the building was about $4,000 

less than Warner paid to acquire the 

The last known ad for the 
Ritz Theatre appeared in the 
Commercial Leader on 
December 16, 1956 

From the October 2, 1958 Commercial Leader showing 
Wilson brothers in front of new display window they 
fabricated inside what used to be the lobby of the Ritz.  
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property. An overhead door was installed where the doors to the lobby once stood. 

Wilson dismantled much of the auditorium space in the theater. They repurposed one of 

the balconies into a plumbing fixture display space and the orchestra pit became a 

storage area. Space inside the building was created so that trucks doing business with 

the Wilsons could pull in and turn around before leaving. Shadow boxes where movie 

posters once hung advertising coming attractions, now held ads for some of Wilson’s 

suppliers. Wilson Plumbing owned the building for about 18 years.  

In August of 1966, the Ritz building was sold to John J. Mazur of Mazur’s Bakery 

fame, who headed a group of investors. The plan was to replace the theatre with a four-

story office building. In February of 1967, the idea was rejected by the Lyndhurst Zoning 

Board largely due to parking concerns. By July of 1971, a permit to build a Gino’s fast- 

food restaurant was issued. Shortly thereafter the Ritz Theatre was torn down and by 

November 22, 1971 the restaurant opened.  

There are many people who had fond memories of the Ritz. Over the years, 

many left comments on the Vintage Lyndhurst and I Loved Growing Up in Lyndhurst 

N.J. Facebook pages. Often mentioned were the double features, Saturday matinees, 

cartoons, newsreels, advertisements, serials, and the coming attractions. Depending on 

the decade, the admission price varied between 15 to 35 cents. There were also 

occasions where some kids inside the theatre opened one of the fire escape doors to 

allow friends, who could not come up with admission money, to sneak in. Some movies 

were so packed that people sat in the aisles. Someone commented that upon exiting, 

kids were given an ice cream pop.  

People spoke about the giveaways such as dishes and glasses. Others recalled 

the stores that flanked the theater entranceway. Specifically, Halstead Bakery and 

Jacob’s clothing store were mentioned, as too a deli, that sold big pickles. Apparently 

the Ritz held talent shows where local kids could compete for prizes. The theatre also 

somehow held races in the theatre that earned the winner a prize. Others spoke 

amusingly about running across the street to Sacred Heart Church between features to 

attend confession and being back in time for the second movie.  

Sometimes the projector had a malfunction and stopped in the middle of the 

picture. People stomped their feet until the movie resumed. All in all, the memories 

people shared were warm and happy ones. Apparently, sometime near the end of its 

run, the Ritz must have started to get shabby. It was given the name “The Bug House” 

by some kids who saw various insects crawling everywhere.  

It was sad to see the movie theatre era in Lyndhurst end. The theatres were an 

important part of both Lyndhurst and American culture. They were emblematic of 

wonderful occasions with families and friends at a time when the quality of life was good 

for most people, and the pace at which society moved was much slower than today.  

To close this chapter, I leave the reader with the immortal words of one of the 

most popular Saturday matinee stars, Tha, Tha, Tha, That’s All Folks!! 
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EPILOGUE 

 What you have read is the product of about three years of research and writing, 

albeit on a part-time basis. In composing this book, I thought of it as but one small tile in 

a much larger mosaic that represents Lyndhurst’s history. To continue with this analogy, 

if you want to gain a comprehensive and more accurate view of the town’s past history 

and culture, one needs to step back and look at as many tiles as might be available. 

The greater the number of tiles viewed, the better the resolution and truer the reflection 

of the image. Presented here has been my attempt to help sharpen the image by adding 

some color and interpretation of how Lyndhurst once was. I can only hope I came close 

to achieving that goal.  

Another motive in undertaking this project was that it might act as an impetus to 

encourage readers to add to the Lyndhurst narrative by telling their stories and thereby 

increasing our knowledge of the town’s yesteryear. Knowing about our past can help 

improve the way we live our future.  I tried to direct much of my focus to the period 

between the late-1950s through the early 70s, though I did spring backward, and to a 

lesser extent forward, from that range of years. I also tried to give the reader a small 

sense of how it was growing up and coming of age, for just one kid, in my wonderful 

hometown of Lyndhurst, New Jersey. Human nature is such that when reminiscing most 

of us tend to remember the good and fun things rather than the sad and difficult times. 

Admittedly, I was at least partly guilty of this, but it was not my intention to exclusively 

present a rose-colored view of the events, places, and people mentioned in the previous 

pages. I hope you have found this book informative and entertaining and I thank you for 

reading it. I look forward to reading other such works by former, present, or future 

residents as we continue the story of Lyndhurst, N.J.  

   

About the Author 
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