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Oven D. Young - Memo II gd %/ 5,

Internal Memorandum

No account of Owen Young in the Federal Reserve Bank, or Owen Young as a
force in industry, would be complete without an account of his 1ife in his native-
village. He has a peculiarly strong loyelty to the villege in which hé was born
and in vhich several previous generations of the femily lived. This villege of Van
Hornesﬁlle lies amid rolling country some 60 miles west of Albany, between Route -
20 which was the old road % the Mohawk River and the new New York State Tﬁrough- C@
Way, vwhich has largely replaced the old road as a carrief of commerce, importent
commerce, to the west. The villege is little more than & small plot of houses on
rolling land. It is en old villsge, and 25 years agd it had begun to lose popula-
tion and was literally in danger of disappearing. It is Owen Young's loyelty, in-

telligence and perserverance which i-escued it from this threatened fate, and which

~ gave 1t the sound economic background which keeps it alive today.

The villege li€es along Route féé); leading northk and south. It contains two

or three stores, perhaps a dozen houses, of which Owen Young occupies one, and his

X pl fov the school privecpal’ (&)
son~-in-law, Everett Case, another. S‘These twé houses are the best in fown.) There ~
is also the office building which was built for Mr. Young on the site of the old red

which ke attended
EEEoolhouseI\ end across from it the mill pond which has been there for generations.

) respavovo .
The village is painted and I{smng-—t in appearance. The mill pond is bordered by rolling
gress instead of the bull rushes and swampland which were there 80 years ago, when
Owen Young attended school on the spot on which he now does his office work.

All sorts of stories cluster around the man of such prominence, who is so
closely identified with a small villege. When the schoolhouse was dedicated, the
nevwspapers sent reporters up who found a contemporary of Mr. Young's and asked him
how it was that he, the contemporary, had stayed in the villsge whereas Mr. Young had
traveled sll over the world. Why was it that these boyhood friends had not set out
together? The reply of the contemporary, somewhat agrieved at the question, was

"How the Hell could I know he was going plaées?" This tale is told with glee by the
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famil}’.
Mr. Young himself told the story of how it was that he decided to be a
lawyer, and told it with his customary dry wit and care for understatement. It seems

East S,rmf('m(
that he had come back to Van Hornesville from a season in the Academy in

A (‘
He was then 14. His father put him to work immediately in the fields driving three 56)
horses harnessed abreast and pulling a spike-toothed harrow. A']he ground was heavy,
and young Owen was soft from sitting in school. He found it very hard work.
One dey his uncle, who wa's being sued on account of a horse trade, asked him

if he would like to go down to Cooperstown to attend the hearing. This was a treat

£)

for a farm b;:»y, already f-e{\mding the limits of Van Hornmesville rather narrow, and
tired with heavy famm work. Cooperstown, which in an automobile is perhaps 15-R0
minntes down m, was then a three hour trip each way in a horse and buggy.
Court proc_edures in that town were very simple, and the men and the boy found lavyers
sitting around a teble in their shirtsleeves in a sheded room, laughing and talking.
"They seemed to be having such a good time," said Mr. Young. On the wey back he
asked his uncle if being a lawyer was & way of making & living and if any one of these
meﬁ earned es much at it as his father earned with ferming. His uncle replied that

they probebly earned three times &s much. From that moment on young Owen declared

3

his intention of being a lawyer. Far-from bei.ng the .hard and lonely work which he had
done on the farm,‘ this appealed to him as a socisl trade in which men did not do
herd work, but sat around and had such e very good time, and earned three times as
much as could be eaxrned on the farm.

In the telling of this there is no implication that the boy was bright.
This was simply- how it happened, and Mr. Young recognized that the motive which in-
spired him was not particularly lofty, noble nor bright., Nevertheless, he held
straight to his course. His parents were Universalists, and the smsll Universalist

_ — /5D mles Vora
Church where they went still stands in the villege. St. Lawrence college nearby was é‘ C)
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also a Universalist school. The principal of the college ceme down to preach at
tlie small Universalist Church, and his sttention was drawn to young Owenﬂgié the
bright boy of the village. It was he who persuaded Mr. Young's parents that the
boy should go awsy to school and that he would be safe in a Universalist‘college.
Tkiere was elsov a sﬁggestion that there might have been a scholarship which would
'help to pay the costs.

Mr.‘ Young now lives in that house on a village street which he bought for
his mother. It was built perheps in 1870 and has the characteristics of that sge.
He bought it for her after he had gone to Boston, and though still a young and
struggling lawyer, had mede sufficient money so that he felt the time had come

™ ‘when he could help his parents to live a life somewhat easier than that which they
had followed on the farm. He asked his mother what house she wanted in the villsge,
and she replied aliruptly, "You know what house I want. Don't_ ask foolish questions.
I went the best house in the village. Go and get it." There is more symbolism in
her remark than might show on the surface, Her son apﬁarently hes directed himself
i',oward getting the best of vhatever it was that he came in contact with. This is
,perticula.rly true in regard to the people he has worked with and been associated
wi:th. | |

A" ‘When the house‘was l)uilt, the kitchen was at the back, and Mrs. Young Sr.'s
first desire was a post which would meke it possible to heng a clothesline from the
rear corner ofﬂ the house to the post. Mr. Young Sr. cut down a young elm i‘ull of sap
and put iﬁ in the ground. The sapling took root and the tree is still at the back
of the house, showing the mark made\by the clothesline years ago.

The sitting-room of Mrs. Young Sr. is preserved exactly s it was vhen she
wes alive. The hall is paneled with diplomas and degrees whlch have been given Mr.

Qo Culf S)WM ?
!oung, beginmng with his ear]lest diploma from the school whi uwleceded e
Lawrence .Aeedmy and going on 'through honorary degrees granted by meny American
institutions to the evidences of foreign honor:fiincludmg the Order of the Rising
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Sun vwhich was given him byvthe' Emperor of Japan.
Off this hall, to the left as one enters, is the sitting-room of the senior

Mrs. Young, its walls brown as they alweys have been, a great voog Aﬁve occupying

ipart of one side, the chairs, the pictures and all the decorations exactly as they

‘have been all these years. (Mr. Young probably bought the house somewhere around |
1906, end Mrs. Young lived in it for 30 years.)

y (e, MNass, 20
Mr. Young's first wife, who came i‘rom5 MH( G s died perhaps<Q (E&

years ago, and hé:é—nfa’;ried a%io e'gieor';etic and talented woman, who hag “done over' part

of the house. It noﬁ containg a dining-room suitaeble for the Young needs, a new
7\ kitchen and & new drewing room appropriately furnished according to good modern
taste. It was noticesble that moon that Mrs. Young and her friends sat in the new
drawing room, whereas Mr. Young and Mr. Case smoked their pipes and told their teles
in the old sitting roaom.

Mrs. Young, who has undoubtedly had her troubles with a village so ingrown
as Van Hornesville, reports that the natives saild when her renovations were finished,
"Well, she hasn't changed the look of it much," and that was the highest preise she
got.

Another smell detail is the fact that the steirs which were straight and

)

; AY\
‘ very steep were moved from the front hall to the middle of the house and made much

easier to mount. Also the powder room is a detail of g=est interest. Its wide
"aflend yWwith & anewdc :
marble vashAbowl with 2 decorated interior comes from a Hudson River house vwhich was
; 2 wlbd vac pe
fes baew pambGd w a.(P
being torn down by one of the sons of Gerard Swope; &snd the wall Afellevs the decora~ it

to(b«n

tion of the bowl. It is a striking evidence of Mrs. Young's taste.

The office building, vwhich wes erected by Mr. Young's son, Charles, for him

oun L - Alecjud
(Charles is now an officer in the Radio Corporation of America), is y.;(one story

building of stbne, steel, concrete and wood. It is built in the seme general style
as thev schoolhouse, that is, long, low and generous. It conteing an office for Mr,

Young \a:n& two subsidiary offices for secretaries and a steel and concrete vault in
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which his papers are kept. (See other memo for more deteil.) This was x‘put up when
the o0ld red schoolhouse to which Mr. Young had gone burned, and is on its site. He
is proud that at 80 he looks down on the fair vista he saw when he was 8.

Talking of the problems of the town, Mr. Young, who has been a very tall
man and 1s still taller then the average(and very little bent,) took me walking down
toward the schoolhouse. Speaking of the threatened disappearance of the village, he
said that the inhabitants were moving awey to larger towns. "We decided that if we
were going to keep the village alive, we had to capitalize on the town's two chief
products, milk and babies,™ he said. They therefore set up e milk station to which

7™ the farmers in the country roundabout could send their milk for pesteurizing. He
then set about building the scéhool which is still the thing in town of which he is
most proud. He got & well~-known firm of afchitects into consultation, and when they
asked him what kind of a schvool he wanted, he sald he did not want a factory, but
rather & country club. Thé school is built of native stone and wood. It sits low on
its site in the center of the village,' and is itself a most inviting place. Beside
it is a swimming pool so arranged that little children do not confl;.ct ﬂw big ones.
Every child in the school signed a petition to have the swimming pool opened in the
7~ summer: &nd it is kept open for the villege and the children in surrounding towns who
K come. The school is a central school which draws its population by bus from surround-
_ing towns. It has all twelve grades, from the first through the high school. After
it was built and furnished, Mr. Young gave it to the state of New York: ext it is &
regular part of the educational system of the state.

Layhars
Mr. Young end his Afriend, Mr. Tilyou, vhose nzmes are on the bronze pladque

A/pgﬂu

in the school as "Rockingchair Consultants" (this may be "Rockingchair Counselors," I “;bfz’é,

am not sure), were wise enough to know that a schbool by itself was not enough unless (; . ‘z'
Ain order to attract teachers, there had to fC

be adequate living space'for. them. Therefore a principal?s housd of the seme stone

-

and wood construction as the school was built across the street, and so designed as

it could attract the proper teachers, and
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to seem the chief house of thg village. Nearby, an old hquse has been made over into
community living space for single teachers, who have bedrooms there, a cdnnnunity
sitting room, a.nd & community kitchen.
| The result of this forethought is that Van Hormesville, though small, is

never at & logs for teachers of the highest grade.

Two other ehterprises in the town owe their existence to the family. The
second Mrs. Young, being interested in textileg, set up a community weaving center,
vwhich has in it at least a dozen looms. At .one time she had a Swedish expert there to

teach people in town who were interested, and there is at least one woman on salary

£)

who keeps the thing going. The dii‘ficulty in the summer is that people do not
regularly stay by their work, and t.here is about the thing a s]_ight aura of amateur
~art. Whether this is & disappoin‘hnent to Mrs. Young or not, &nd whether she would
haye_ preferred & more professionel air, is hard to know on single acquaintance. In
any event, Mr. Young consideré t.hié another effprt for the town, and while it may not
be economically profitable, nevértheless he regards it as worthwhile.

| The family ifSelf'.owns not only the two houses of Mr. Young and Mr. Case,
but also & large house on the edge of the village vhich is used at times as a‘gﬁést‘ |
o~ housé. In addition, Mr. Charles Youngv has a house above and behind the village

A" street and is building his children another house higher in the h:.lls, wi‘th a

[
wonderful view of the Adirondacks ¢ the north. 71& W #’ m 2 Dy ? Jg C)

eboo Cﬁme is evidencm all ‘&during a lome My, Young has come back to
the village when he could for summer living. It is probable that he owns & great deal
of farmland in the vicinitjr. « Also he owns a great many shares of the Herkimer' Bank,
the First National Bank of Herkimer, which is the nearest big bank. He has the welfare
of the neighborhood very much at heart, and in these latter years he has spent most
iof his summers there, celling people ‘bo him rather then going to seek them out. It is
a most interesting instance in American society of & continustion of the ancient Sedik
pattern of the laird of the land. (.‘{"““‘]S Queestry is kur Setcl b Ol (%LMUM)
MA:IB
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