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                     April 6, 2013

Hello Everyone and Happy Spring!  Thank you for a great response and for all the good memories that were sent in for this issue of the Olney Memories.  It takes everyone to make the Olney Memories the success that it is!  Also please remember to let me know of any e-mail address changes that you have so the address list can be kept up to date!  And keep sending your memories to:

Ann Weesner King

Class of 1960

Pianoann97@aol.com
Charles Fregeau
n5hsr@sprynet.com
One memory I still think of every Christmas time.

On Dec 24,th 1969, a pickup truck from Jones Cycle pulled up in the driveway at 303 W St John St.  A beautiful blue Schwinn Racer was wheeled out and delivered to me.   A gift from Aunt Barbara and the family.  I was speechless.  One of the few times in my life I didn’t know what to say.  It may  have been snowing a bit, if I remember.  Dennis Seesengood helped her pick out the color.

Charles Fregeau                                                  
Class of ‘75

Bud Dodson

buddodson1@comcast.net
Hello Ann,   The notice of Jim Welkers death prompted this response.   Jim was a year ahead of me at OTHS, however Jim and I were sort of a special attraction during both the Pow-Wow of 1945(& 46?) as well as many bouts during the noon hour.   Jim was a formidable foe both in appearance and ability and as I recall we split many victories.   We later played on the Olney Tigers Football team.   

As we age we always remember friends from our past and always wonder what happened to them and I did have an occasion to renew our relationship on a visit to Olney in the Early 80’s (?)

I would also like to extend my sympathies to the family.

Bud “Buddy” Dodson 

Class of 47

8836 E 151st Ct

Thornton, CO 80602-5804     

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Ann Weesner King

Pianoann97@aol.com 

Below is what I wrote in OM #100 and YES we found the answer!! Yea!

“To my regret someone sent this Arcadia Vacation Movie Ticket to me for the Olney Memories and I just found it in my files and now I have no idea who sent it.  I’m sorry that it was lost at the time it was sent.  If the person who sent it sees it now (which I hope they do), please let us know who you are and I will give you credit in the next Olney Memories for sending this prized possession in for us all to see! 

Ann Weesner King”
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Charlees Fregeau

n5hsr@sprynet.com
Ann, I sent the ticket. My name is on it, in my mom’s handwriting. We bought 2 of them, one for me, and one for my brother. (He had #502, I think) 25 cents a show. But you had to pay 33 cents for the smallest box of popcorn. (That sort of made Dad mad, since you could get 3 times the popcorn for a dime at Tresslar’s which was right next door.)

BTW, does anybody know how to transfer tintypes? I’ve got Mrs. Barbara Sterchi Kuster, John Kuster, Mary Peebles (Mrs. John) Kuster and Mary Kuster Taylor (Mrs. Amos Taylor) John was County Treasurer 1870-1880 and Mayor of Olney 1880-1884

I don’t think they will scan.

Charles Fregeau
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I’m pretty sure a picture like this brings back good memories for lots of us!   
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Bill Newton

bill.newton@dimondbros.com
My dad, Fred Newton, told the following story, When he was a small child his dad had a hotel that was diagonally across the tracts from the Richland County Court House. One day the KKK decided to hold a rally at the court house. My grandfather at the time was either a deputy sheriff or the chief of police. My dad could remember standing in front of their hotel hanging on to his mothers dress watching his dad address the hooded crowd and could feel his mother trembling. My grandfather was standing on the court house steps with a shotgun telling the hooded crowd there would not be a cross burning and to go home. He pointed his shot gun at the crowd and said "I cannot shoot all of you but I will start (pointing his gun) at you Joe then Mike, then..." I asked my dad if they were hooded how did he know their names? My grandfather was also a barber and recognized their shoes!

Hope you find this interesting Ann.

 Bill Newton

Class of ‘70

 -----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Anita Hildebrecht

anitasells@aol.com
I would love the recipe for Maas's ham salad. Someone probably has it in their family recipes.

Anita Anderson Hildebrecht 

Class of ’61  

PS.   Me, Ann King says… she would too!  [image: image6.png]



---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Bud Dodson

buddodson1@comcast.net
Hello Ann,   The notice of Jim Welkers death prompted this response.   Jim was a year ahead of me at OTHS, however Jim and I were sort of a special attraction during both the Pow-Wow of 1945(& 46?) as well as many bouts during the noon hour.   Jim was a formidable foe both in appearance and ability and as I recall we split many victories.   We later played on the Olney Tigers Football team.   

As we age we always remember friends from our past and always wonder what happened to them and I did have an occasion to renew our relationship on a visit to Olney in the Early 80’s (?)

I would also like to extend my sympathies to the family.

Bud “Buddy” Dodson                               

Class of 47                                  
8836 E 151st Ct

Thornton, CO 80602-5804                              

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------   

Sam Totten                                          
smtotten@charter.net
Dear Ann, Thanks for # 100--Very interesting! I remember the Goose Nibble "Supermarket" very well having passed it many many times as a boy growing up in Olney. We often went that way going fishing or going to our grandparent’s farm. Also I hauled vinegar from the near by vinegar works when driving for Ulrich Trucking in the early "50s. I also recognize many of the buildings is the postcards even though they were before my time. I also worked in Bowers Drug Store in the '40s while attending High School on Main Street.

Thanks for all your memories! Keep up the good work, lest we forget.

Sam Totten

Class of  '50 

Terry Walker

theaged@yahoo.com
Thanks Ann, I really enjoy reading Olney Memories. I remember trying to reach through the storm grates with gum on the end of a stick to pick up change.  Those grates were next to the buildings in the sidewalks along Main Street. I'm typing this from the upstairs room where we had accounting with Mr Ackes   I'm subbing today for accounting classes. How things have changed. I remember typing classes. I got nervous listening to the carriage bells ringing during the speed drills. Some of the girls were getting 50-60 words per minute to my 30. 
Terry Walker

Class of ‘60

Clarence (Smitty) Smith

smithcj2@frontier.com
Hi, Ann.

Was just looking at the pictures in the 100th Olney Memories. You always do a great job but I caught an error describing the Opera House. Its true location was on the northwest corner of Main and Boone streets where the Culligan Water Service is now located. It was destroyed by fire in the early 1900's.

Keep up the good work.

Smitty

Class of ‘60
(PS. This is Ann…thank you Smitty for pointing this error…)
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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Pat Van Cleve

vancleve22@earthlink.net

Cherryll Slammetti's mention of the white squirrels brought up a more recent memory. A few years ago my son called from Gettysburg and told me to turn on NPR because they were going to talk about counting the white squirrels in Olney.

I believe it was in the fall and the interviewer asked the woman in charge how they did this? She told him they divided the city into sections and counted on consecutive days. He asked her if she thought they missed some and she said "yes, but we probably counted some twice." He asked her how they did it and she said "We just line them up and go, one, two, three."

I loved the story.
Pat Van Cleve '46
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Richard King

kingrwarren@aol.com 


In Olney Memories 100, David Schnautz, my wife Ann’s (Weesner King) oldest son, talked about some of his pleasant memories of going to Jim Newlin’s barbershop and mentioned that he had sometimes gone there with his grandfather, Chris Weesner. 


Even though I was not an Olney resident, since I have been to Olney with my wife many times over the last 25 years, and since Mr. Weesner also took me to Jim’s barbershop quite a few times during those years, I hope it’ll be OK for me to contribute a personal memory of an incident that took place in Jim’s barbershop.


The slightly humiliating incident taught me a lesson about not jumping to conclusions and, who knows, the lesson I learned may be of some value to someone else so I’ll just risk a little more embarrassment ( and describe what happened.


The incident took place when both Mr. Weesner and his wife, Venus, were already in their mid-nineties. It was preceded a few days before when Chris, Ann, and I had taken Venus to Vincennes for a doctor’s appointment. While there the doctor took Ann and me aside and asked if we had noticed that Venus’s shoes didn’t match. The doctor said the fact that her shoes didn't match was an indication that it might be close to the time that she and Chris should not be allowed to live alone. 


Later when Ann asked me what I thought I said, “Well, wearing shoes that don’t match is a pretty good sign that age may be catching up with her.   I’m afraid that I have to concur with the doctor’s opinion.”


What does all this have to do with the barbershop incident?—I’m almost there. 


So a few days later Chris took me to Jim’s barbershop. As we sat opposite each other waiting our turn, Chris said, “So you don’t like them matching, huh.” “What?” “I say you don’t like them matching, huh?” “Matching? What matching?”


“Your shoes—they don’t match.” 


A quick glance and I could see that one of my shoes was brown and the other black. Jim was also looking and waiting for my reply.


Thinking quickly, I said, “Oh, well see—this is quite understandable—the motel room we’re staying in is pretty dark and I had two pair of shoes by the bed. It’s very difficult to tell brown from black in a darkened room. And it was early in the morning, see? And you know how it is when you’re away from home and living out of a suitcase. This could happen to anybody.”


Chris asked, “The light switch wasn't working?” and Jim said, “That’s what I was wondering.” 

Richard King

 (Florence, South Carolina class of '54)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Sue Rice

ls_rice@mindspring.com


Hi,

I was going to write a story for the OM a few years back. My mother had a beauty salon, across the street from where Sally Hunt lives. It was there for many years, and I worked in it for about 3 years during and after high school. I was the “shampoo girl”. Mom had a lot of customer’s come through the doors, and I remember most of them quite well.

I remember going to the Elks for dinner quite a bit with my parents, and also to the Legion from time to time (more around the holidays). Do you remember the brown bag, of oranges, apples, and nuts, they use to give out to kids who use to see Santa ??. I am not sure, but I think that ritual started during the depression, when money and everything was quite scarce. I can still remember the smell of the bag, and the fruit.

Sally is in a “coffee club’ with some of the ladies in town, and my mother was in the same coffee club when it was started, or at least in the early 70s, and not sure how long it had been around at that point, but she was in it for at least 20+ years.

L. Sue Rice

Class of’74

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Larry & Mary Runyon

mawrun@hotmail.com
I had these pictures sent  to me and it brought back a lot of memories of our Olney days. Have a great day

We had some memories written about the fire-escape tubes at some of our grade schools…..here is a picture of one for those of you who have never seen any!
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Remember those expensive Flash Bulbs?

[image: image11.png]a SEARCH INSIDE!™




[image: image12.png]



[image: image13.png]


     [image: image14.png]


[image: image15.png]



Larry & Mary Runyon

Class of ‘60

Mary Lou Brown

marilou_olney@hotmail.com
Hi Ann,
I graduated from OlneyTownship High School in 1938.  In High School I was in Chorus Honor Society, GAA and on the Basketball and Soft ball teams. Since we lived in the country we didn’t go to many night activities.  


I taught at Central school from 1940 until 1948 and then traveled to Hickory Point, Claremont, Parkersburg, Calhoun , Totten School, Sunnyside school and the 3 elementary schools in Olney as the Traveling art teacher until Jan 1950. That is the year Richard my son was born. Then I stayed home and Pam was born in 1952. I started teaching Art at Junior High part time in 1956 and continued teaching there until I retired in 1975 . Yeah, maybe a few will remember me. Ha. Thank you Ann    Love,  Mary Lou
P. S. After I retired from Jr. High I taught an Adult Education for the Art Dept. at O.C. C. for several years. Loved all of my years of teaching.
Mary Lou Brown

Class of ‘38

Ann Hill

anthill3@hotmail.com
The Huntington story was in the very last Olney Memories. I just wrote that I could validate it as I worked at the Henry E. Huntington Library and Art Gallery for several years. The keeper of manuscripts and such - Cary something - came to my desk and asked me to go with him into the stacks which I did. He showed me the Olney paper which told of backing Lincoln and that it was the first paper. Looked it all over - read and noticed ads for businesses with names that we have known all of our lives. A totally amazing experience.
My great-grandfather - Fred Landenberger - had the general store located where Mike's East End ( I refuse to call it Hovey's) is and where the Litz Hotel was. His store was in business in 1865 and before. Have a picture plus an ad of that year framed. David, my son,  put it together one year and gave each of us a framed copy. 


Ann Hill

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Doug Berger

douglasberger@nyc.rr.com
Hello, Dear Ann.

I know it's Olney MEMORIES...as in past tense.

But I wanted to share this video...you could call this Olney FUTURE...the kids of ERHS made a video. 

You might want to share this...which my dear friend Sheila Ritter sent me...with our fellow Olneans even if it is not necessarily a "memory."

The kids at our alma mater made a video for Kid Kraddock on Kid Nation TV and won a national contest and a classroom makeover. Pretty cool! Here's the winning video. 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2Xeayf4vbTE
Doug Berger

Class of ‘78

Harvey Zimmerle

HARVEYZimm@aol.com
The article below came from the 1974 Olney Daily Mail, an account for the birthday party for  Olney’s Ed Iaun.   
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Harvey Zimmerle

Class of  ‘57

Nancy Rumsey

nan_rumsey@yahoo.com
This picture was purchased by Marty Brock Milligan at a flea market in Altamont, Illinois.I know nothing about Utterback's Business College other than R.M. Utterback was the Principal and Everett E. Burgener was the Instructor. Thought you might ask if anyone had any information about the history!  I’m wondering if someone knows something about this Business College?
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Nancy Rumsey

Class of ‘66

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Ann Weesner King

Pianoann97@aol.com
One last note.  I was just talking to one of my good friends and classmate, Sharron Iaun Tompson from the class of 1960.  Her Aunt, Thelma Travis Appleby (her mother’s sister) passed away on Tuesday, April 2, 2013.   She was 102 years old!  That’s worth mentioning, right!  She graduated from the OTHS in 1930.  I looked her picture up in the 1930 Olnean that I have and as we were talking  Sharron wanted me to ask  if any of you knew any other people in her class that might still be living?  Thelma had told Sharron a few days before she passed away that she thought she was the last person in her class to be alive.    
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 1930                             Recently 

Ann Weesner King  (writing for Sharron Iaun Tompson)

Class of 1960 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------     

============================================================================================                  
