
Deposit / Stilesville, NY
After spending my childhood summers here, I recently had a chance to come back 

and photograph the places that meant so much to me and to my brother, 
my grandparents, my  parents,  my aunts and uncles and  my cousins.

This photograph was taken by my Uncle 
Alan (Alan Franklin Harvey –1908-1980). The 
photo is from 1941(?) when I vacationed 
here with them and Grandma Harvey.
The building with the light red roof near the 
center of the photo is our cottage. At that 
time Rt. 10 was the road that ran in front of it 
– horizontally across the photo. It is now 
Buck Rd.
The low buildings in the field were Howard 
Studley’s chicken coops. His home was on 
the other side of Rt. 10. On our side of the 
road there was a one room school house 
where Norman and I would go to use the 
swings and see-saws.
Neale Rd was the name of the dirt road 
running up the hill behind the cottage. The 
Neale farm was at the end of that road. We 
bought our milk (unpastuerized) there.
On the other side of Rt. 10 and across the 
green and gold fields, hidden by the line of 
dark trees is the West Branch of the 
Delaware River where we spent much of our 
time.



Grandma and Grandpa Harvey

Circa 1930

These photos are from a scrap book that Uncle Merrill Piercy Harvey gave me . 
I have copied many of them for this presentation. Some were not labeled, and 

there are many more.



The Harvey family lived near Deposit in the early 1900s. Grandpa James Wilbur worked at Borden’s in 
town. Grandma told me that he was offered a job as minister of the church in McClure, but he didn’t 
take it as it only paid $35 a month. She also said that he originally went there for health reasons – he 

had breathing problems. A that time he would stay in Stilesville, at the Maples where the Merrill’s 
became life long friends.

Later, when they were living in Kearny, NJ, they would come back for vacations. This photo is from that 
period. It shows Jane, her niece, cousin Marion Brokaw, great grandma Annie Simms Piercy ( b 1859), 

my grandparent’s brother in law, Fred Brokaw and James Wilbur Harvey at the old Erie RR station. 
I remember going there in the 1930s and 40s to meet my father when he would come up to 

be with us over the weekends



From Uncle Merrill’s scrapbook



James Wilbur Harvey (died 1931)

A younger James, at the Maples, 
shaving someone.

The photo below is earlier still.

On the river.

And at Borden’s in Deposit, on the end on the right.



James W. Harvey at the Borden Milk Co., Deposit

At the Merrill’s house

This son looks 
like

Alan to me.

James Wilbur Harvey



Jane Kempton Piercy Harvey – 1878 - 1943

With Alan – 3 weeks old, 1908

Front row – Jane, Wilbur James
(born 1905) and James W.

in back are Annie Piercy and 
Minnie Merrill.

Back row - Lois Brokaw,
Jane Harvey & Ida Merrill.
Front – James W. Harvey,
Vern Merrill and
Robert Kempton Harvey

(born 1907)

c. 1894

Both of these photos appear to have been taken at the Maples,
the buildings in the background are Brigg’s barns



The Maples

Minnie Merrill and her brother Verne in front of the 
Maples on old Rt 10

Grandpa, James W. stayed here when he
first came to the area – the Merrills seem to 

have run it as a boarding house.

2006 on Buck Rd

Minnie Merrill

The Maples



Merrill

The notations are by uncle Merrill Piercy Harvey 1911- 1998
He was named for the Merrills.

Circa 1908

Verne by  his 
house.

Minnie

This old photo is titled “The 
Harvey’s vacation cottage, 
circa 1930,  up the hill from 
“the  Maples”.

Another duplicate photo is 
marked “Munson’s”.
I remember them – he was 

the caretaker for our 
cottage when my parents 
owned it. He was also the 
brother of Pauline Munson
Studley.

The Harveys must have rented it 
from the Munsons at some 
point.



The caption
reads “Wilbur
being spoiled
by a boarder at
the Maples”.

Wilbur J. Harvey at the Maples, home of the Merrills

Circa 1908

Minnie Merrill with one 
room schoolhouse in 
background

Many of these photos were in 
bad shape when I got 

them.

I have adjusted brightness and 
contrast, but not much 

else.



Our Cottage, 2006

The house is still there, some 
windows have been changed, but 
the screened-in porch and at least 
one of the big maple trees is there 

and there 
are still cars parked on the lawn.

Circa 1930

My Dad, Wilbur James Harvey (1905 – 1956)
is posing in front of his car. I can make out 
the two hammocks that were always in the 
porch corners.



Neale Rd

Buck Rd

I found this map on Map Quest. The star, right in the center is the approximate site of the cottage.
I have added the names Buck Rd. and Neale Rd. Years ago Dug Rd and Buck Rd. were Rt. 10.

West Branch of the Delaware River



Howard Studley (above) and  his wife Pauline nee Munson
had owned the cottage and my parents bought it from them. 
He was a farmer and she  had an office job in Deposit.
Their charming home was across the road and a little
toward Deposit from the cottage.

I remember seeing a collection of fine china in a glass case
among the other antiques there.

One winter (maybe 1940), we decided to make 
a trip to Stilesville from our home in Kearny, NJ. 
This was unusual as we were generally there from 
the end of June until School started in the Fall. 
As the cottage had no central heat and the water had 
been turned off for the winter, we stayed with 
the Studleys. I remember that we were served 
Buckwheat pancakes that were made from Howard’s grain.

The photo above is from their front yard – looking toward 
our cottage. 
Their property now seems to have been turned into a
lumber business  (shown in the 2006 color photo). 
The old tree in the 2006 photo may be the one in the 
black and white photo. And as it has been over 60 years
– maybe not.

2006



Many photos were taken by the cottage – circa 1931
Left to right , back row unknown, Clara Harvey, unknown, 

cousin Edie Potter, Grandma Harvey, baby Norman Harvey
and Wilbur Harvey. 

Seated are two unknown and Merrill Piercy Harvey.

Family friend, Thelma Danielson, Clara, familiar but 
unknown, Edie Potter, Allie Bottger, Grandma Harvey 
with Norman and Dorothy in front. Circa 1937

Uncle Axel and Aunt Amelie Swenson with his sister Ella
Swenson Mattson, my other Grandmother. She and Grandpa
Arthur loved being at the cottage.

Dorothy with Grandma Mattson, Clara, school friend
Delores Ipelitto and good old Peppy. Circa 1946



Dorothy and Clara,. Circa 1937

On the left is the one room schoolhouse with the cottage
on the on the right – the photo below was taken from the 

opposite direction

Great grandma, 
Annie Simms Piercy,
Merrill Piercy Harvey,
Jennie Piercy Harvey,
James Wilbur Harvey 
and Clara Matson Harvey.
Circa 1930



Our Barn 2006

August 3, 1995

I would like to be a storyteller. I don’t know that 
anyone would listen, except out of politeness.

One story I would like to tell is about my 
brother and myself.

As children, we spent our summers at a 
cottage near the West Branch of the Delaware 
River. We often played in an old barn that was on 
the property. One day we noticed a tin bathtub, 
discarded and forgotten in a dark, spidery horse 
stall. We decided to use it as a boat.

Our Grandmother was in a state of amazed 
concern when she saw the upside down fixture 
with four familiar legs go across the road and 
down to the river. 

When we reached our launching site, we 
realized that the drain in the bottom of the tub 
would be a problem. It was decided that on our 
voyage, I would sit in the front and keep my hand 
over the hole. 

Our trip did not last very long. We did flow 
along with the current for a few hundred feet. But 
I couldn't keep the water out and we sank in the 
shallow stream. 
I don't know what happened to the tub. Did we 
pull it out? Or is it still there? 

My brother is still the captain and I am still 
the one trying to keep the ship afloat. 

DM

Circa 1945



The River



An old postcard in Uncle Merrill’s album. 

2006

West Branch of the Delaware 
River.

This is the part of the river that 
we used for swimming. The 

family would gather boulders 
and logs to create a dam that 
we could swim behind. They 

always left an opening that the 
water would rush through and 
lend itself to fun and games. 

The buildings in the 
background are those of a 

new lumber mill on the 
property once owned by the 

Studleys.

“Red Top” is the “mountain”
in the background, my father 

and his brothers would amaze 
us by climbing it to the top.



I think that this is the area that we used.
We had to cross the road and a farmer’s field, and then down a bank to get 

to our spot on the river.
It has changed a lot in the past 60 years.

2006



“Delaware River, near Deposit, NY”

“Old Mill House, Deposit, NY”

Some very old photos



Circa 1930 ?



Mom and Dad posing on home made rafts.
I don’t remember the rafts at all.  - before my time

Mom



Dorothy, Norman and Peppy – circa 1940

Mom (Clara Matson Harvey 1911-1999) would do
the family laundry in the river. This large flat rock 
was perfect for pounding and scrubbing. 
After it was clean, it was spread over the bushes 
on the bank to dry. Sometimes she took it back 
up to the cottage and hung it on a line.

The River continued…

Dorothy, Wilbur and Clara – laundry day – circa 1937



Norman and I spent hours playing in the river.

Sometimes with our dog Peppy and our friends

the Wrights who lived on Neale Rd.

From left –
Clifford Wright
Norman Harvey
Lucille Wright,

Dorothy Harvey



Grandma Harvey would take Norman and me on picnics – this was at the Oakwood Cemetery, 
just up the road from the cottage.

2006Circa 1935

Dorothy, Clara  and Norman
Circa 1936.Our home made tent



We spent much of our time, 
in the lot by the cottage, 
building small forts and 
other structures in the 
shade of the old Maple 
trees

Some mornings, Norman and I 
would be sent up to Neale’s
Farm, up the hill behind the 
cottage.

We would carry home the 
unpastuerized milk with it’s 
yellow cap of cream.



This was taken on the same day 
in 1941. We had all climbed up 
the hill behind the cottage with 

Uncle Alan.

Photo by Alan Franklin Harvey – 1908 - 1980

Mable, Dorothy and Alan (Dickey) Harvey, Stilesville, NY, circa 1941

This photo of the cottage, in the valley
is the first in this presentation.

It was taken during a vacation that I spent
With Aunt Mable and Uncle Alan in 1941



Two photos of the birthplace of Alan Franklin Harvey –
near Deposit, NY. Alan and I crossed the river and visited
his birthplace. The woman living there gave us a bouquet
of gladiolas.

Alan took this photo after we crossed the river when I 
stopped to look at these horses, the bottom of my 
dress was wet from wading in the water.

Alan Franklin Harvey, circa 1977 with 
his “Panzer College Hall of Fame 
Award for outstanding Athletic 

Excellence”



During that vacation Alan took this
photo of Mabel, Dickie and me.

Dickie and I were invited to the Studley’s for a tea party’
and to play with Mrs. Studley’s cats. Circa 1941



In 1945 my sister Virginia was
born. She was one year old in 
these photos. 
Here we are sitting on the 
laundry rock together – Mom 
had just given me a home 
permanent.

Grandpa, Arthur P. Mattson,
1889-1958 is holding Ginny

In front of the Maples along
The road.
Ginny doesn’t remember
anything about being there.

It was soon after 1946 that the
cottage was put on the
market.

The Cannonsville Dam was 
scheduled to change the area.



… and it has. Above the dam is this large body of water.
Rt. 10 is now on the other side of the river from the cottage.

2006



Our cottage still has a red roof and the barn is redder.
There is an above the ground swimming pool where Grandpa had his vegetable garden.

Neale Rd. has been paved.

The Wright’s house is still there.

There were many children in that family, they moved 
into Deposit before we sold the cottage.

Lucille was the only girl, I think that she had 7 brothers.



This house, on the corner of Neil Rd belonged to a family
named Jocelyn. Their boy and I went birding together.
There were wrap around porches on it then.

Just up old Rt. 10 is this old house. It used to have a sign
“Riverview” on it. We never knew anyone connected with it. 

Someone is in the process of tuning the one room

schoolhouse into a residence.



From the cottage in Stilesville, we would often walk the three miles along the river to Deposit.
One of our favorite places was the library. I was here that I first discovered Carl Carmer and
his “Listen for a Lonesome Drum”. We would set up cots in front of the corner fireplace in
the cottage and spend the evenings reading by firelight.

The staff was comfortable letting us borrow books
even though we were just summer people.

2006



On Saturday evenings we often went to this movie 
theatre in Deposit. It looks just as it did 60 years 
ago.

People from all of the neighboring communities 
would come into town to shop, bank, go to the 
Post Office and mingle on  Saturday afternoons.

The little town of 
Deposit seems 
quieter now than it 
was years ago.



Across from the Star Theatre there 
are still some small shops with
flats of apartments over them.

I remember there was a wooden 
floored 5 & 10 cent store along 
here somewhere. The theatre is 
just down the street.



Recently, my daughter Grace Brandt and her
husband, David had this cottage built on the
shore of Blueberry Lake, near Deposit.

“Morning Coffee”- Grace Brandt
2006

Blueberry Lake is a man made 
lake. It dates from after

we were in the area. It is very 
close to Oquaga Lake

where we spent a lot of time.



This photo of Norman, our Dad and me was taken at Scott’s on Oquaga Lake. 
The shore of the lake is ringed with cottages now. There were few there in the 40s. 

We would all get into our car and drive from Stilesville, through Deposit and go up to Scott’s. 
We used their Adirondack chairs and the dock as if we were paying guests. 

It was there that I learned to swim and spend many happy hours with Dad and Mom.

Circa 1938

This presentation was done for my children, Phil, Ken, Grace and Tom.
They have heard about Deposit all of their lives.

Dorothy Harvey Markert, 2006


