'ttlffled that he might try his luck in another country. He
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;he name,Ailsa, sugrents the poetry in green_ unlandu,

and of tha sen. Bo doss the house 1tself, enthroned in tho decp

P . ;
‘4UUdrﬂld o{ protecting woods, with wide windows looking out to

‘+he ocean's rim,

There are meny stirring legends of mountzain-tops.

"”he gnones and Cvarfs of the Caitskills wers real ercatures

2s they grew under the pen of Washington Irvirg. But the
legerd of our ovn High lountain is & human story. ilo ecrie
ercatures of the imagination are necessary tc make theso
heights bsloved of'thosa -ho live under iis shnéowq.»On

the hizh blue line puisating hopes of strong ren were borm;

" and achieved,

© . Bea-weary sailors tell that aficT & Biard Syenbatiinn g

-passage, the first land color which breaks the.long vovroteny

the
of ihe deep ocean ewoll is High uountain. Suddenly in/cull gy

of the Bea, the sofi amyethlst cusp of the New Jersey summit

)rises with promise of calm and rest.

One woll-lknown story tells of a Scodsman who lefd

his hdmélaﬂd in search of success. There was 1ittle jJoy in

the Journey for his thoughts flew back to all he had left
: bnhind in hin. Joyous Highlands,. vhere his affections had been

Jooked forward only to the year when he could feturn. Then

_his eyes maught the first blue point on the horizon and his

~ spirit found new courage. Within himself he right themn resolvce
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to buy a small spot within ‘the sight of that blue peak, .
that he would rcmember always with the pride of reawakened
hope. |

1 The traveller, John,n.uacCullough, kept this
soll.-promise and built on the slopes of the far hill.
His home was bullt in the tradition of his British
fouﬂbears, castleaquo wi th towers piercing the forest wall, .
turreted, with heavy b;nes suggesting the strength ol
"knigh‘s of old,when barons held thelr sway." - Groy dells

~and tree-fast glens simulaued uhe rugged beauty of Sc0u10“?

-and John MacCullough found peace in every inch of his

three and ono-half acrefs, Vhen a lad he had heard the tin-

of heavy seas on Ailna*G:agb,and‘mér%dlled at their atren
gnd power, and on calm days at the‘music in the iull of tho

waves. The place and the name were dear to him, so ho

gave mcaory tangibliity, and new meaning in a new world,

~4in a new Ailsa Crags.

In his Journeys to and fro he met a kindred spirit,

Mr. Sutherland, and begged him to accept his ho pitality,

to share the loveliness of the nountain retreat Mr,

-Sutherland came, love2 this place,:andeloitered;on and on,

tntil his 1ife was done.: John MecCullough went back to

_-Scotland. He was no longer young. His family and friends

. -urged him to stay, to die in his native land, to sell that

,~far-aw$§ Allsa to some American.

T %
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His caretaker came to Mrs. G.A.,Hobart and

aqked that she buy it. He knew that she, better than all

‘L. others, would care for and appreciate the beauty which lived.,

1n every nook and oranny of the place. But Mrs. Hobart had

- her Jarge home in the oity, vhere memories of lnternational
8copp had been mado. th did not feel that she could use .
anolher home so vory‘neaf the city._lIf;éhe bought at}al; "
#ouif be £ap in the mountaing, or within the siaht of the Aen;

~ she nald. However, she promised the manager of Mr. MacCullongh's

; éeta*é,'that if the place were offered at public auction, sbo v~’1r

" nubd B Rl mt and indtitict Tin 4o bid up to 5,000, and if -

. there were no higher bid, she would take the place at that

figure. She said she had no 1dea, for what purpose she wov’ﬂ '

"* use the place, but her nromise had b@en glven and ahe would

-

keep that promiao.

’~',}vf'”j"‘ . Thers were fow biddors, for Halédon was a lon§ harl

moﬁntain-slope above the city and d1fficult for horses of
weoking men. Bo Mrs, Hobart's bia for $5,000 was not passch
and ‘Xkept her word. Mr, Fred Grecnwood did the actual bldding,

i-3f$ *f{f‘ '"But what under the sun, wlll you do with a

place away out there?" asked her curious friends. -
g said Nrs, Hobart, with a knowing twinkle in

her eyes, "Junlor wanta a place to take his friends sleddin"‘

e }v and for outloor games, The woodey spots will be just right fo{

Ay T

o plcnios. don't you think?" ;

. '7 5 [ '}‘
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"But " they persisted, "that house? What can
you do vith that hupe stono bulk?"

"Danceu'" paiiently continued The Lady,vhose

" kecn business-acunen foresaw the day when Haledon would no

longexr be an-isolated hamlet on & dirt-road turnpilo.
. Nevertheleso as sho predicted it proved an idcal

ﬁl ace for plcnlcs, and partiea-and dances, and one no»able

: Ch"istmas Mrs. Hobart planned en extra large partiy for her

gon. Vhat merry-nalking brewed as the horses uragged the

'ntruw-Surevﬁ slelgns up Haledon hill. Songs went r¢vgln~

out across snov-blankoted glens. Inuide, a great fire gave

~-welecome ond the floors rscchoed with stamping feet. 1In
 tho crescent-shaped bay of the tower-oorhér & Christmas Sparkled

like a Tubble in the fire-glow and offered gay satisfaciion Tor

1mpatieﬁu guesse 8,
More fun. More laughter. More Christmas joy, as the

-

paC&uges were opened. lrs, Hobart, the hostess, was noted for

~... her prophet-liko penchance for choosing the right,gift for the

right person,but here she outdone herself. She had guessed the

o4 heart's desire of e ach 5uest But where and what was Junior's

81;07 ' The crowad surged for:ard. Where was Junior's? It wes

‘the very last, Its shape was unstal for Christmas wrapping.

It was n't soft and squeezy 1ike the others., It looked for all

the world 11ka a oollage diploma.

I
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" Sunlor's brow orinkled in puzzled lines. He
0 stood blése to his mother, as he slowl&‘Opened the scroll.
li‘fhe'srbu; came cloSer. Bilence. The fire crackled and
: seemed 1oud. _ ‘ . o
] The tissua w?apper fell to the floor at Junior 8 feet.-
. "What is 1t,llother?" he asked impatient to know the
o meaning of the long legal acript. s
: "The deed,Junlor. Deed to this house." Bhe spoke
“~ with néﬁ.pride, as one speaks to a son who has come to mgn's
- estate and reSponsibllities. . .", i v
e . "”he depd! But Mother, if I'ownlit vwho'!s going to
f'paj the taxes?" She had guessed right. Her lad had truly
.+ come lﬁtd his full buslneén poviers and was oconsoloud of tho -

;”respdnsibilities entailed.

el

ok,
\- -
- S

o - "Tut! Junior! You mercenary wretch!" Laughed hia
Ho»her, proud of his sazacity. Proud that he had followed inA
the footsaeps of his father,yel withall a bit sad‘ that he no

{{ﬁxlonggrwneeded her directlion in 1ife's detalls.

£ ‘ _From that moment Junior Hobart accepted his

i ahare of life's tasks. " . )

,?'fﬂf{; L e He loved the hilla around the plaoe and eaw that ho'

if; must purchaee more prOperty to secure egress with treSpasain _

-'} He bOUght this land rrom Abrahanm McCulloch, who had an excellenu '

; aprlng, from whioh he sold bottled water, in the valley below t“o
_hill, . -J;' : L . B

il . . .
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Hio entato 1ncreasod Likewiso his buniﬁoas ingorostn
in the city;. Mr. Hobart became a member of the New York Stock
Exchange and eXpanded his flnanoial affairs, With Ale’ﬂndo“ :
Gray, he established offices in New York, Passalc and Paterson.
This meaﬁ‘ larger friéndships and broader acqmaintance cirecles.
. Roons mu#t be provided for conferences in an intimate atmosphero,
L_So fron 1915 to 1919, while Mr. Hobart held an 1mportant place
{ 4in New York financial circles, his country estate gradually
.;1ncreased in slze and beauty. :
. e Mr, Wentworth and Mr. Vreeland worked together to
. . provide s home fitted to the environment, secluded yet easily
'accessible,‘a granite mass against the forest green. Thirdy rocza
i grouped in perfect symmetry. YMrs, Hobart, ever the generous mothe::,
E}{added a billard room. For the growing family, her grandchildren,
’;'she ccnoaived an indoor playroon, And, after a happy sunmer, 10i£,
" with hor children in L1ly Pond Lane, Easthampton, Long Island,
ghe came to live with them at Allsa, Here ahe}matohed"her
brandchildrep grow into sturdy youngsters, fromithe cubby bables
she cuddled in her armg, even before the mothér herself had scen
then, For full sixteen years she gave of her mature wisdonm, whcr~v*r
her son and daughter and children came to her for advice. She
ot vas not merely grandmother, she was knit into the essenoe of their
' "11VeB and thoughta. ' But, the old memories of the home where che -
ﬁ;und her famous husband had shared so many happy and understanding
:year8°~the old Carroll Hall, where Presidents had come for her
lcharming hOSpitality anq graclous opinions on national 1ssues, was
'callins. S0, in 1932, thh last’ day of the old year, and the firait ot
tho new, Mrs., Hobart came back to the city home which had,like an

il .
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friend, stood awaiting her return.l Here her friends 1
~could drop 1n for a moments cheoring chat when en route
to the town. Here,llke & queen in her shell- ehaped chair,

i she coild recall all the cycle of. years, and make happiness
Tor those who vere honored with her WelcOme.

Above the city Allea Fnrms, offered its long Bweeping

meadows, 1ts curving 1anes, its eolitudes, but Mrs. Hobart .
olung Yo the home of her youthful years. _ :
: Carroll Hall and Ailea; each are a part of her 11fe.
Allsa, first & small woodland etreat with a stone
house, where each morning the nurses took the children up fi'om
the heat and murk cf the ciuy where they could find health and
vibrant life under lapis skies and cleun mountain winds,
. Ai;sa. A Lovely balustrated mansion, commanding
the distant 8kyline of New York, tho rim of ,the sea, ang
Just below the oity of Paterson clustered like a toy~box
in Jumbled oonfueion. And on all aides, running brooks, birds
caroling Joy in this sanctuary, a world of faoral loveliness.
4 And within the laughter of a happy family. ' '
oo ' Carroll Hall. A landmark in the busy clty chvgety
J Tne gray mansard contours of another day. But to Patersoni
» a cherished apot, for within, 1s Paterson 8 First Lady, ‘ofcvhon ~
..;t they say, even as the seaman, when he saw the rim of High ount-*A,
e : "Peace comes from that place, and fironm.4it.also Goa'e Sp;rit of
”j.: Graciousnoa" .

.. Carroll Hall and Allsa Farms, both are a part of Pater.on g
4y history, each in X4g 6wn decade stimulated cltizens to pride and

e pleagura in being a part of the same traditions

" 4»‘ : ‘ 2 : ; . : ‘%” //M M
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COLLEGE GROUNDS HAVE HISTORY OF FAME AND ELEGANCE

Writer s Note:

* The hutony 05 d:ha Hobant Estate and 5am¢,£y ane fcepze,te wu:h myatwu..

Seanches through archives, old documents , newspaper c,uppuzgé, and.oﬂme)n
- materials neveal many conglicts 4in information. Although reconds were
Scance ahd contradictony, they neveal a rich heritage for the fand w!u.ch
' 'now holds William Paterson College. Tha 5ouomng storny fcaglac,té as accwr.a,te |
- an accoumt 05 ﬂtat hvu,tage as can ba accumuﬂa,ted 5lwm thozsa fcecondzs



