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John M, Casey, late of 133 Buckram Road, Locust Valley,
L. I., was a son of the late Nicholas ang Mary Ann Casey
of Chicken Valley Road, Brookvilie, 1, I., where he was born and
ETeW up on a farm, - His parents were Immigrants from Dublin,
Ireland, who came to the Unitegd States in g sailing vessel
which took from six to eight weeks to cross the sometimes very
Smooth,but more often, rough oceéan. However, they were very
happy to land in the good old ., S. A., safe and sound,
They became the parents of g family of two sons, John M, ang
James J.,ang five daughters, Elizabeth, Catherine, Margaret,

John M, Casey stayed on the Chicken Valley farm until
his marriage in the early 1890's to Mary Kenney Horan of
Jericho, L.I., where she was born and 8TeW up. They then
moved to Hegeman!'sg Lane, Brookville, just across the lots
from his o014 homestead to another farm known as the Van Cott
family farm, Here, agaln, he took up farming with the aid
of hired men and when he got his Crops planted they would go
back home to help his brother,James,with his farm work,

Of course, this area of the countryside at the time
consisted merely and only of farms. The post-office was
located at Glen,Head, L.I., and here there were some country

Several red barnsg in the rear. At the time of the 1890ﬂs
this farm extended far backiht:thick wooded land. The whole
acreage could be bought for about $6,000.,but who had tHRE

Later John M, Casey thought that better access to
schools, etc., would bpe better in Locust Velley where he heard
of a farnm offer, So he angd his family, wife and four song
moved to thig Village. When they moved down, their oldest son,
Nicholas, now deceesed, forgot a kitten, so they had to g0 back

Planted was not on the load, so @ second trip back for the meple
tree which he Planted outside his room at the little white
house sNOW ,and then,one of the oldest in this vicinity,

—_—

John M, Casey in hig retirement age before his death in 1947
gave a few interesting facts about the Place for the benefit of
those who were not acquainted with the olden days of thig village,

His report follows:




" The white house belonged to and was part of a
farm 1lying in the neighhorhood of Matinecock,Town of Oyster Bay.
This section was and remeined a part of Queens County until the
year 1899 when Nassau County came into 1ts own. I was never quite
sure about the age of m house, but I do know that the property
was owned in the year 1 . by Jacob and Sarah Frost, his wife.
One Gideon Frost owned vast acreage in the vicinity of Matinecock,
Friends Academy and Piping Rock sections. In September of 184l
the Frosts conveyed the property to Henry Valentine. Henry
Valentine and his heirs owned it from 184} to 1887. Eugene
Valentine owned it from 1887 to 1693, at which time it was bought
by John Gregory.

Now, back in the year, 18L4l, one must remember that
John Tyler was President. Then some 17 years later, 1861-1865 came
the Civil War, at which time our beloved Abraham Lincoln was
President. Picking up agein in 1887 when the Valentines owned
the house, Grover Clevelsnd was President. Now after recalling these
facts of history, we must conclude that our little house existed
in one of the most interesting periods of our country.

The farm was located on the North, East end West side of the little
house,consisting of some }45 acres of land. Baldwin Avenue, Davis
Street, Lindbergh Street and other neighboring streets did not exist
at that time. BALDWIN AVENUE and DAVIS STREET were the first roads
that were cut into the farm lend.

The farm was of the usual type farm, with plenty of live
stock (no meat shortages in those days), large barns, carriage barns,
8 well with an 0ld osken bucket, etc., The principal crops consisted
of potatoes, cabbage, corn, beets, ésparagus, etc. Yes, there were
strawberries andg watermelons too. The present Davis Street was
in the 0ld days a peach orchard., Dotted through the farm were apple,
cherry and pear trees. The stately maples which still grace Buckram
Road (this was called Main Street or Main Road in the olden days)
were then mere saplings. The wooded areas,where now stands the
Library and Neighborhood houseyare‘thickly covered with large
chestnut, hickory nut and walnut trees, It was a familiar sight in the
autumn days to see the youngsters of the neighborhood €0 by our home
to gather their bags of nuts. These nut trees have long since died,
elther from age or blight. The woods were not only full of stetely
trees, but wild flowers as well, violets, pinks, myrtles, etc.-no
worry about florists in those daysJ

0ld wooden or wire fences separated the various lots
where the various Crops were plented. Stone walls were here and there
about the farm, several being covered with luscious blackberries. I

to pasture on the hills where Lindbergh Street now is located - this
area of the land was besutiful pasture land!
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"The produce from the farm was carted to Market in
New York - it would teke & good part of two days to go, sell and
return home. As time went on, this prectice was abandoned and the
farm products were sold to folks in the community and neighboring areas,
At that time also, Mr. Gregory and Mr., Wm. Bridge,who then lived in
the large colonial white house, across from my home and across from
the Library grounds, owned and operated s canning factory up near the
depot along the railroad tracks at the end of the then Samuel Underhill
farm homestead. Here, agsain, along with other neighborhood farmers
we disposed of some of our produce,

Of course, in those early days, we had good times too,
eéven though the spare time was not too much. There were hay-rides, picnies,
bob-sled races & baseball games on Sunday afternoons, Our winters seemed
much more severe in thosedays - it used to pile up to the second story
of our home near the roadside. There were also many ponds and streams sround
so the boys had plenty of skating. Then row-boating and swimming were added
sports, We had no taxis then, but an o0ld femiliar sight was the
long line of horse-drawn hacks, with the fringed tops, going by to
meet the trains bringing the city visitors. Every Spring & band of
gypsies from the lowser part of Queens migrated to Oyster Bay for the

summer. They stopped at our home for water and to sell any wares they
might bring with them.

As times passed on, the old farm was sold off to make
way for private homes. The farm covered a large area since it started
on the mein road and covered a@ll the land on Beldwin Avenue,Ryefield Road,
Birch Hill Road asnd Davis Street. We bought some of the front land-,then
sold & part of it in the rear. The road that was cut into the land
on Davis Street separated our area into two parts,so we had enough on
the main road,where now stands our 0ld home and present one, which was
built several years aftér the farm was sold off. Several of the
older homes have been remodeled so that one could not imagine what the

originals looked like,but I must say they were all 1ovelgg and all the
folks friendly and neighborly.

I hope this bit of history has given you a glimpse dnto

the past good-old deys. Hard work was involved, but then hard work never
hurt anyone."
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An Artist's Sketch of the Casey old
homestesd on the corner of Buckram Rd,.,
¢ ®aldwin Ave., Locust Valley, N. Y.

in the year 1935

The house formerly had a trellis in front,

with wood=vine creeping all over it. Then

g white-pickst fence,with & gate’was in the
front, so that it wsasg reslly like a little
fenced=-in courtyard.

From reliable Informetion,which the family
verily belleves to be true- the plece in days
of long ago, was & little private school for girls,

Also,from & similer source, it was the place where
the first meeting of the L.V. Fire Dept. was held.



