Recently copies of original notes about
growing up in Nassau by Irene Bliss Albright came to light. Originally collected
in the early 1990s by Nancy Somers for
the 175th anniversay of Nassau Village,
they reflect on Nassau in the days before and just after the First World War.

All About Nassau
People, Buildings and Memories
by Kurt Vincent

NASSAU 100 YEARS AGO

W

hen I was a little girl and lived
in Nassau it looked entirely
different from what it does now. We
didn’t have cement sidewalks, we
just had very narrow dirt sidewalks.
We didn’t have any electric street
lights, we used to have kerosene
lamps throughout the village. There
used to be a little old man named
Becker who lived where the present
Catholic Church is today who used
a wheelbarrow with a 5 gallon can
of kerosene to fill all the lamps. Every trip he made he was followed by
his little black dog. We used to love to
watch that. We’d stand out in front of
the house and watch him as if he were
Santa Claus coming down the street.
The Village Square looked enIrene Bliss Albright is pictured here on the porch of her mother’s home at 14 Maltirely different in those days. In the
den Street. 10-year old Irene is sitting in the hammock. To her right is Nina Clark
center where they have the nice war
(English), Ethel Burdick (Witman), Bertha Bliss (Lowrie), and Florence Grout
memorial and beautiful flowers held
(Knickerbocker). On the steps right to left Mildred Bliss (Young) and Helen Sister
a little old fashioned band stand. Ev(Meade - Roth). In the window to the right is Cora Bliss and her mother Jeanette
ery Saturday night we had a band proBurdick. (From the Local History Collection of the Nassau Free Library.)
gram and that was a big night in our
lives if we could get up there and listen to the band and get a nickel for an ice cream cone. We were in seventh heaven!
There used to be a very nice ice cream store right next to the old market that set on the corner of Albany Avenue next to the drug store run by the Lynd Brothers. Sammy Lennon, an old Union soldier in the Civil War, had
the most delicious homemade ice cream. He also sold penny candy, and we youngsters used to go up there and
stand for five minutes trying to decide which kind of candy we wanted and I suppose he could have shoved us all
of out of the store and order us never to come back, but he never did. He was always very kind and considerate.
His store building was moved down Chatham Street and is presently Delaney’s new store and it hasn’t changed
too much inside and I often think of the way he used to have tables with little wire chairs to sit at. When Mr. Lennon had that store in the early 1920’s ice cream sundaes had just come into vogue and we would go in there and
he would tell us about some kind of new sundae he had concocted. They were 15 cents apiece and were delicious.
Across the street from Lynd’s Drug Store was a three storied old-fashioned white hotel run for many years by
Mr. and Mrs. Bateman. It was quite a landmark and many older residents were heartbroken when it was demolished. But to tell the truth with that and the other buildings on the corner it really resembled an old western town.
My husband used to say all it needed was a hitching post to make it look perfect.

Down Albany Avenue next to the hotel was an old-fashioned blacksmith shop run by the Larkin brothers. When we were
children we used to love to go down there and watch the blacksmith shoe the horses. He would put the horseshoes in the
fire until they were red hot and then would put it on the anvil and hammer them into shape with a big heavy hammer. It was
quite an entertainment just in itself.
The old Albany Southern Railroad line ran from Albany to Hudson and the depot was located where Stewart’s is now.
We used to have to ride that trolley to Albany or Rensselaer or on down the other way to Valatie when we were in High
School because there was no high school in the area. At that time we had to pay for our own transportation which was $2 a
week. We had to work hard to earn those two dollars. We took jobs in the summer maybe doing light house work or taking
care of a child. We would have to work six or six and a half days and were very happy to get the job.
When I was a little girl going to grammar school the creek going down at the foot of the terrace had a lot more water in
it that it has now. There used to be a big willow tree on one side of the creek and the boys would swing on the limbs from
one side to the other. I was such a tomboy that I could never understand how my mother knew I had been to the creek when
I came home with wet feet.

Mrs. Albright was born Francis Irene Bliss
in Nassau in 1903. One of three sisters she was
raised by her mother and grandmother in one
of the newly developed plots on Malden Street.
Her father died when young Irene was only three
years old.
As shown in the picture on the previous page,
Irene’s mother was a hat maker. Something that
was very much in demand by women of all economic backgrounds at the time. Her mother and
grandmother would make several trips a year to
New York City to obtain the latest in accessories
for making stylish hats, in particular bird feathers. In her later years Mrs. Albright admitted there
was serious competition between the wives of the
Kosegarten brothers, Nassau’s piano factory barons, for the most extravagant headgear.
The hat business came to an abrupt end shortly
after the end of World War One when the worldwide influenza epidemic struck many in Nassau,
including Bliss family members. The taste for extravagance had faded with the end of the Golden Age.
Irene married Walter Albright in 1920 and the
couple lived in Nassau until 1983. Mrs. Albright
passed away in 1999 at the age of 96.
Pictured above in the top photo is Kelly’s Hotel as it appeared in
the 1930s. To the right of the picture is the present Nassau Merchandising. The hotel was demolished for the now defunct Mobil
gas station.
Center - the Village Square as it appeared in the 1920s with the
bandstand in the center. To the right on the corner of Chatham
Street and Albany Avenue is the Nassau Pharmacy.
Below - a much earlier image of the Chatham street row, from right
to left, Nassau Pharmacy, Lennon’s Candy Shop (later moved
down Chatham Street to become Spire’s-Delaney’s-Jake’s Deli)
and West’s General Store. This image was published as a post
card with the caption “Nassau’s Poverty Row.”
If you would like to share your Nassau stories and/or pictures contact us at info@nassau12123.com or telephone Mr. Vincent at 766-2291.
We would love to include your material in a future edition.

