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HOW TIMES HAVE CHANGED

When we moved in 1915 to the northern most street in-Hackensack, we felt as though
we were going to another country. We had just moved from Dublin, and T don’t mean Ireland.
That area in Hackensack known as Dublin was from the Susquehanna tracks south to Sussex
Street. The City in those days was divided into about four sections. The Italians were in area
south of Essex Street ta. Vieeland Avenue and the Polish people were in the extreme southemn
end of town. The northern section of Hackensack at that time was sparsely populated and was
farms, orchards ar small garden plots. The streets had all different names than they have today
and there was usually only one or two houses to each square block, if any at all. The nationality
of those in this region at that time was either Dutch or German. The pecple who lived on the hill
section, as we called it, were the wealthy and more affluent.

The street we moved to was known then as Chestnut Street and the huge chestnut trees
covered the areas where there were no farms. The streets consisted of two wagon ruts in a dirt
road whose edges were lined with colorful wild flowers. There of course were no sewers, water
lines, gas lines or telephone poles so all of those who lived in this area had an outdoor well,
outhouse and used kerosene for lamps and for cecking. A garden of a half acre or so provided
us with many of the vegetables we needed, peas, carrots, beans, corn, melens, tomatoes,
eggplants, cucumbers, etc.

It didn't take us very long to know everyone if Fairmount because there weren't many
people living there at that time.

Every other day or so one of us would stop at the branch Post Office to see if there was
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any mail. There usually wasn't any because we didn't have all the junk mail that is here today.
The Branch Post Orifice was a small garage-like building located in the northwest corner of

Fairmount Park. Mrs. Devoe, the weatherman’s Wife, who also sold penny candy and other

necessities of the day, operated this.

Shopping consisted of going to Mrs. Mauthe's store at the foot of Catalpa Avenue, on
Majﬁ Street or going once a week with a wagon to Lenny 0'Briens A & P store located about
one hundred feet north of the railroad iracks, where Louie now has a barber shop.

Just the other side of the tracks was several stores and Trossback's meat market, all
catering to the crowds that worked at Campbell's Wall Paper factory (now Packard’s).

Hackensack, at that time, was divided from Riverside, (now North Hackensack and
River Edge, by the large Zabriskie's Pond, known throughout the County for skating and
boating.

Transportation consisted of the Toonerville Trolley, as we called it, which ran from
Zabriskie's Pond to Little Ferry, a single-track line running down the center of Main Street to
Hudson Street and on farther south. Every half-mile there was a loop so that two trolleys could
pass going in opposite directions. }

There were at that time, to my knowledge only two people in Fairmount who owned an
automobile, so there were no cars parked all over the streets as there are today. Many off the
others had a horse and wagon and most people had bicycles.

Walking was something we did as a necessity and not for the exercise for we had all of
the exercise we needed and if we got tired of walking we could always run. Exercise consisted

of the daily job of chopping woed, sawing logs, sifting ashes and working in the garden. If it
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wasn't digging, it was cultivating or weeding and harvesting. There wasn't anything that we
didn't preserve - all of the vegetables, homemade pickles, sauerkraut, catsup, relishes, etc.
Everyone in the area at that time had chickens and in some cases even some other animals,
ducks, geese and a few pigs.

There were no such things as malls or plazas, the main shopping center of all Bergen
Coﬁnty was Main Street, Hackensack from the Court House north to Passaic Street and you
could get there from anywhere in the County by trolley, bus or train.

The main highways didn't exist before the advent of the George Washington Bridge. No Routes
4 or 80 and not even any Forest Avenue.

1 live in the same house today that we moved into, with ten children, in 1915. But now

we have all of the conveniences including central air conditioning, water, gas, electricity, cable

TV and two cars. But now I live alone and I can't help but think - how times have changed.

G. M. Scudder
City Historian

Hackensack, -N_ I





