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Stryker School  c. 1905   School District #13  
Photo donated By Joyce Hollenbeck Gleason 

The Stryker School was a wooden structure on the west side of Stryker Road 
just north of McBurney Road. It was torn down and  now a grove of trees marks 
its former location. 

1st Row:   Gertrude Grimes, Louise Sullivan, Lulu Stanton, Avery Hollenbeck,                 
                   Dewitt Curry, Edward Grimes. 
2nd Row: Felicia Sullivan, Genevieve Grimes, Edna Hollenbeck,  
                   Charles Eacker,    John Grimes            
3rd Row:  Ada Curry, Miss Bertha Noble, teacher, Lester Burgett, 
                   George Stanton 

From the Director’s Desk  
   After five months of being closed to the public, it 
is good to be able to say  “yes, we are open!”.   
The second day we were open, two tours of the 
museum were conducted. Since then, we have had 
several visitors stop in to pay their dues, purchase a 
Phelps, NY mug from the Gift Shoppe, look 
through old yearbooks, request research,  take a tour  
or just visit before moving out of state. 
   If you have an opportunity, please take a moment to  thank Toni Thompson at  
Phelps Hometown Pharmacy, a PCHS Business Member, for  their ongoing 
support of our organization. The pharmacy is a point of sale for Cat’s Meows 
and Phelps, NY mugs. 
   The house has been cleaned, exhibits may changed since your last visit to the 
Howe House, we have a new restroom, and the gardens are being well tended. 
Please stop in and say hello, a call ahead of time for a tour or research is 
appreciated. Although wearing a face  mask and from a distance, it will  be 
good to see you! 
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Kent & Linda Fisher 

Dick & Jean McDonald 

Kenny McLellan 

Edwin Maslyn 

Walt & Jane Pedersen 

Kenny Sontheim 

Shirley  Wikiera 

 

Welcome New Members! 

Lois Main   Geneva, NY 

Spencer Westfall   Geneva, NY 

 

Vertical Lift Project Crew 

Dennis King, Gary Jones, 

Ron Grube (not in photo) & Mart VanKirk 

Helping Hands 

Mike & Josh from the Town of Phelps Water 

Department for moving the VPL and setting it 
up on the pad. 

Membership Renewals  

    The Phelps Community Historical Society Board of Trustees  and Staff would 
like to thank all who have continued their support during  the time we were 
mandated by New York State to be closed to the community.  Below are the most 
recent acknowledgements to be made. “It takes a village” has become a cliché but 

nonetheless is very true! 

Janice Blackman 

Bill & Pam Caroscio 

Carol Conklin 

Emme Cortelyou 

Clarence & Sharon 
Curley 

Saundra Erickson 

Jackie Dyke Farrington 

Reopening Preparations 

Jane Pedersen, Anne Oaks, 

Sarah Landschoot, Len Kataskas, 

  Bob Goodman,Gary Fisher, 

 Marilyn DeRuyter 

       Prior to the Howe House reopening to the 

public, a professional cleaning service came in 

to clean and disinfect all the public rooms and 

the  PCHS office.  

     In the two weeks before the house was to 

be cleaned: all display items on the top of 

display cases and on the floors had to be put 

aside in the back rooms; chairs and tables 

were put out on the porches. Then after the 

cleaning everything was put back in place. 

Time and sweat! 

William and Wanda Brooks 

in memory of  

Carlton R. Beechler, Sr 

Emme Cortelyou 

in memory of 

Frances Van Kirk 

Michael P Waters 

Memorials 

Happy 100th Birthday! 

Anna McIntyre Mollenkopf 

September 17th 

  

 

Monetary Donations 
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     The Merriam-Webster dictionary defines “henpeck” as: to 
subject (one's spouse or partner) to persistent nagging and 
domination. Synonyms for henpecked include browbeaten, 
bullied, intimidated; so I ask you why did we nickname a Phelps 
school-house Henpeck? Mabel Oaks suggests there is a 
“forgotten tale of some unhappy husband” or due to Hen(ry) 
Peck, who was a long serving trustee for the school. A third 
possibility comes from Hazel Harland. She was told that when 
the children ate their lunches outside, the neighborhood chickens 
would flock to eat the crumbs. We may never know the reason 
for the name, but we do have some stories.  
      Henpeck School was established in 1829 and stood where 
Schroo Road and Route 488 meet. My grandfather, Henry 
“Hank” Landschoot, attended school at Henpeck up through 
eighth grade. He has memories of walking to and home from 
school each day, and not uphill both ways, but through piles of 
snow! My grandfather grew up on the western side of Griffith 
Road. He typically walked the roads to school, but if the snow 
was really high he walked the railroad tracks, where Ontario 
Pathways is now. Thinking back on it and laughing, he said “it 
wasn’t very smart, but I didn’t have to walk through the snow 
because the tracks were clear. And the snow was piled so high 
on each side, it kept the wind out.” He said luckily a train never 

came through because there wouldn’t have been anywhere to 
go! He also remembers seeing blocks of ice floating down the 
creek that runs along the tracks. Grandfather said one day a 
boy he went to school with got on a large piece of ice moving 
quite fast and floated towards home on it! He told me he wasn’t 
brave enough to try. 
      My family has a picture of the students of Henpeck School 
standing outside the brick building. My grandfather, who is on 
the end, is wearing boots handed down to him that look a few 
sizes too big. My aunt still has this pair of large boots worn by 
my grandfather! He told me that Jack Kennedy and the 
Williamson’s (Norman and Paul) were his best friends during 
school. All three of his friends went into the service and WWII 
following school. Jack Kennedy, a member of the Army Air 
Corps, died in a B25 Mitchell aircraft crash in June of 1945. It 
doesn’t seem that Paul Williamson moved back to the area, at 
least not for long if he did. Norman Williamson moved back to 
Phelps after the war. Unlike many schoolhouses in Phelps, 
PCHS does not have much information on Henpeck, as it was 
called, it’s students that attended, or pictures that I have come 
across. While PCHS is not accepting donations of artifacts at 
this time, stories, memories and pictures are always a welcome 
addition to our collection!  

Henpeck School House & Stories From My Grandfather             Sarah Landschoot, Town Historian 

 

Henpeck Schoolhouse  Late 1930s 
Front Row: Bobby Mattoon, Dog, Bill Mattoon 

Middle Row: (Girls) Peggy & Rose Schroo ( not sure which) , Jean Mattoon, ? Williamson? 

Back row: (Teacher with boys) : Joe Mattoon Jr., Teacher ( Mrs. Howard?), Jack Kennedy, Norm Williamson, Paul Williamson 

Bill Taylor, Henry Landschoot 
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     Interesting story: we follow three generations of a family from 
the American Civil War to the 1920s and the bonds between 
men and women that fueled their lives over the course of six 
decades. What made this a good choice for current times is the 
characters starting with Norman Pelham, a farm boy from 
Vermont and Union soldier battle-wounded and near death, and  
Leah, a slave girl running from a different battle, who finds him 
and nurses him back to health. 
     Norman brings her to his family homestead as his wife. 
There they begin a family shaped by their devotion to each 
other and the consequences of their union. Norman works hard 
to bring back the sheep herd and raise some beef cattle, Leah 
knows chickens and builds their small flock to a good income 
selling eggs and chickens. As the children grew into adulthood, 
Leah wished to return to Sweetboro, North Carolina to confront 
the many demons she left there and learn what happened to her 
mother. Her trip down and back was only a week, but changed 
her drastically, and this led to some hard times for the rest of 
the family. Abby and Pruddy pretty much raised Jamie from 
then on, he was only six years old at the time. Jamie's life was 
not easy as much as his sisters tried to protect him. School 
boys knew his family make-up and tormented him. At seventeen 
he turned his back on his family in favor of the anonymous 
world. Arriving in the resort area of New Hampshire he started 
at a low paying job and worked up to management, along with 
some side venues of not quite legal income. 

   I found this part of the 'family story' harder to get through 
because I didn't enjoy the person Jamie became. He did find a 
good partner which helped balance his life and built a family. 
Knowing he worked with some questionable people and did 
illegal hazardous jobs, Jamie had a lawyer, who came to see 
Foster Pelham, Jamie's sixteen year old son, when Jamie was 
found dead of an auto accident. A package from the lawyer 
opened some doors for Foster, and while Foster searched 
through Jamie's desk he came across some letters telling him of 
other Pelhams living in Vermont. Foster is driven to learn more, 
and after meeting his two aunts and learning about his 
grandparents, he sets out to retrace his family history and 
disentangle his complicated inheritance. What is revealed 
through this cycle of migration and return is the inescapable grip 
of bloodlines in a world where the cost of confronting the past is 
as severe as the cost of fleeing from it. We learn that life is 
made up of choices and everyone has them to make, be it right 
or wrong. Once you make a choice you need to learn to live with 
it and go forward. 
   Spanning the post-Civil War era to the edge of the Great 
Depression, In the Fall is a nice rendering of evolving America 
from life on the farm, through the years of Prohibition and 
bootlegging, to the advent of modern times. Jeffery Lent writes 
of the connection that existed between black and white, North 
and South, past and present, as well as the collisions they give 
rise to. 

In The Fall   by Jeffery Lent                                                               Book review by Marcia Maslyn    

Lois Main with  exhibit of items from her 

military career in the United States Army. 

Visit from Phelps Central School Graduate   

    Lois Main joined the U.S. Army on 12/29/1961. In June of the following 
year, she went to Fort McArthur in San Pedro, California. Discharged on 
December 16,1964, she then joined the Army Reserves and worked as a 
technician from 1966 until April of 1967 when she went on active duty at 
Fort Ricker, Alabama. 
    Sitting in the mess hall one day with a guy, she mentioned  that she 
would have liked to go to Viet Nam to see what was going on besides what 
the TV and newspapers were reporting. At the time, the Army was not 
sending non - medical female personnel  to Viet Nam. The guy told her his 
father-in-law was a friend of the Secretary of the Army and that he would 
contact him. Lois did not give it any thought  after that - three weeks later, 
April of 1968, she was on her way! 
    She came back to the states on February 5, 1969 having been awarded a 
Bronze Star, was discharged as a Staff Sergeant, and became a civilian. 
Lois was hired as a civilian to work at Headquarters 63rd Army Reserve 
Command in Los Angles. She also worked for the Army Reserves in: Long 
Beach, California; Phoenix, Arizona; Portland, Oregon; and Vancouver, 
Washington. Having gone back into the Reserves, she retired as Master 
Sergeant and as a civilian employee in 1987 from Vancouver. 
    Lois has a lot of good memories and stories to tell from her military 
career.  She has lived in  Geneva, NY  for the past 24 years  and will soon 
be moving to Mesa, Arizona. 

Lois A. Main, thank you for your service. 
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History question: What was the name of the early bridge that crossed Flint Creek on William Street?  
                               The answer at the end of this article. 
When the early settlers, namely John D. Robison and Seth Deane, (both Revolutionary War soldiers), and the Grangers,  

Swifts, Bannisters, Dickinsons and Hawks to name a few, came into the area, they set about to fulfill the basic needs of other early 
settlers. They started building, first sawmills and then grist mills. Every item they needed for certain jobs was made by hand, except 
saw blades and mill stones. Blacksmiths played a vital role in making items that they hand crafted from their forges. Each item was 
unique and made from iron.  

The very first mills that the settlers made were called stump mills. These mills were made from the stumps of fallen trees. They 
were hollowed out by chopping and burning the center of the tree stump until  a fairly wide and deep pocket was created. Then  the 
pocket was cleaned to remove all the ash and wood chips. Small amounts of grain were placed in the pocket and ground  using a 
pestle – a straight tree limb made into a pole with a stone or rock attached to one end. Sometimes they would place the stump under 
a tree branch and attach the end of the pestle to the end of the branch to counterbalance the weight of the pestle when pounding the 
grain. This had to be a very laborious and time-consuming job! Especially hard on the shoulders! 

 Oliver Phelps built the first grist mill at Littleville (Shortsville, New York) in 1791. In the early 1790s, some of the early business 
minded settlers of Vienna set about to build saw and grist mills to fill the basic needs and requirements of the Vienna settlers. The 
first was Seth Deane in 1791. He built a sawmill on Flint Creek next to the old mill (Margrove Dairy Bar site and where the Waterside 
Wine Bar is now located). Seth, with the help of his friend Philetus Swift, erected a wooden dam to power his sawmill. The old wood 
dam was later replaced with a stone dam as seen today. In 1792 Seth built his grist mill near his sawmill location. 

I want to digress a bit and describe the early method of sawing. The first method used was called pit sawing. The log lay on the 
ground and protruded above and into a hand dug pit. The sawing was accomplished with two men and a straight saw blade with 
handles on both ends. One man stood in the pit and the other above it. This was extremely slow, back breaking work. The saw only 
cut on the downward stroke, which meant that the man in the pit basically had to do all the work! Can you imagine how long the man 
working in the pit could keep this up? Has anyone ever used a two-man crosscut saw? (a design similar  to the pit saw.) 

 Next is the water powered sash sawmill. This method has been around for 
some time going back to the 1600s in New England. Sash sawing mills used a 
single straight saw blade in tension, connected to a wood frame (sash). The water 
wheel provided the turning power and was converted to an up and down or 
reciprocating motion through different methods, mostly using wooden wheels, 
cogs, cranks and pitman arms. There were as many designs as the settlers could 
think up. In the end they all provided the up and down or vertical motion. In some 
designs gang saws (more than one blade) were used to saw two or more boards 
at a time. This greatly increased production. 

The invention of the up and down motion of the saw was perfected by a 
Dutchman, Cornelis Corneliszoon, in the late 16th century. He connected a pitman 
arm to his windmill which converted a turning motion in an up and down motion 
(now apply a water wheel for the turning motion). 

There are four basic water wheel designs of varying efficiency. It all depends 
on how the water is presented or delivered to the water wheel. First is the pitch 
back at 90%, second the overshot at 70%, third the breastshot at 50% (the most 
commonly used) and last the undershot at 20%. I know that the Willings’ Star Mill 
on North  Wayne was an undershot because the water flowed under the building. 
My friends and I use to fish off the dam and carefully explore what was left of the 
mill prior to it being razed in 1952/53. There was no machinery left behind at this 
time. 

The round or circular saw blade appeared here about 1830. This method greatly improved efficiency and production of beams, 
planks and lumber. Gang saws were used to saw several boards or planks at one time. It was also more dangerous, as many men 
were maimed and killed. I know this for a fact. My great uncle, Pearl Dratt of South Butler, NY, was killed in one of these accidents 
when a log kicked back and ruptured his internal organs. His father in-law George Fanning lost a part of his hand. 

 

The Early Mills of Vienna                                                                                 by F. Lee Johnson 2020 

 

(continued on page 6) 

Up and down sash saw 
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Seth Deane was the first to build a sawmill in 1791. 
Philetus Swift started his saw and flour mill in 1817. Philetus 
Swift sold to his in-laws, Jesse and Obed Barlow, about 
1858. Frederick Vandermark’s sawmill started in 1804 on 
the west bank of Canandaigua Outlet on Fisher Rd. William 
Hildreth’s sawmill started in 1810 on Flint Creek, west of 
West Vienna, a little west and south of Dr. Pulver’s home. 
There is still the remnants of the stone dam; we would ice 
skate behind the falls. Warner’s sawmill was built in  
Orleans in 1800. Jacob Miller’s built his sawmill in 1812. 
Augustus Dickinson sawmill was built on North Mill Street in 
and 1799 and sold to James Bartle, Isaac Norton and David 
McNeil in 1811. It failed in 1840, then sold to Mr. Affleck, 
and finally, to Seymour Fridley and his brother Phillip about 
1888. It burned in 1919 and was not rebuilt. You can still 
see the remains of the stone wall on the west side of the 
bridge. These are only a few of some the early sawmills. I 
will hope to cover the grist and flour mills in the next article. 

The Early Mills of Vienna                                                                                   (continued from page 5) 

Notes on last month’ s article “Phelps  Town Cemeteries” :  
From F. Lee Johnson  -“I overlooked Robert Purchase 1762 -  1859 Pioneer Cemetery” and according to information in 
Helen Post Ridley’s book, “When Phelps Was Young” Page 75, there is another Revolutionary War Soldier in Melvin Hill 
Cemetery  - Hosea Marsh, 1767 –1850. 
Additional cemetery not listed : 
 Newton Cemetery, Grange Hall Rd , Phelps (Seneca County) also known as West Junius Cemetery.  

The answer to the history question is  “Crooked Bridge”. 



MEMBERSHIP and DONATION FORM 
If  “Reminder” is highlighted please renew your membership.  

If “Final Notice”  is highlighted this will be your last newsletter if dues are not paid. 
  

Application: New ______   Renewal  _______   Gift ______   Send membership card ______    For Office use:                             

Individual:  $20.00     ____        Family:  $30.00   ___      Business:  $50.00  ____                      Member #:         ______ 

Name:  _________________________________________________________    Date Rcvd:      ______         

Address:  _______________________________________________________    Check #:          ______  

Summer/Winter Address:  _________________________________________      Amt. Rcvd:     ______ 

(If different from above)                                                                                               Exp. Date:       ______ 

Dates in effect:   _________________________________________________    Computer:      ______  

Phone:  _________________  E-Mail Address:  _______________________      Index Card:    ______                                                                                                        

                                                                                                                                      Member Card: ______                                                                                                       

DONATION:   Amount    _________                                                                              

                     ______   In memory of (Optional): ______________________________________________________________  

                     ______   In honor of (Optional):    _______________________________________________________________ 
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1912 Ford Model T Goes for a Spin! 

   On a Friday afternoon in late July, Dave Pulhamus, 
a friend of  PCHS Trustee Anne Oaks, came to 
Phelps from Spencerport to help with getting the 
Model T out of the Carriage House and up and 
running (photo left: Norm Teed, Town Supervisor, 
looks on as Dennis King and Dave Pulhamus work 
under the hood).  
He also knows how to drive the Model T! Dave took 
Dennis King (photo lower left), and PCHS Trustees 
Anne Oaks (back seat) and Jane Pedersen (front seat) 
in photo below, for a jaunt around the village. 
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