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Olney Memories # 3    


Hi all you Olney people!   Here are  more Olney memory collections that have been 


posted and I have consolidated them into Memories # 3.  Please feel free to keep forwarding these on to people who would be interested in reading them and ....maybe we will get some more responses.  If so, I will include them in "memories # 4".     
Ann W. King ------Pianoann97@aol.com




============================================================
NetMom55 

You are right about the name of the chicken processing plant.  And there was a Kora and Kory bakery.  The bakery I am talking about went out of business when I was probably 7 or 8.  About 59 or 60.  You are probably too young to remember it.  
Any one remember the Arcadia when the orchestra pit was down in front and they had the rotating colored lights on the curtain.  You could sneak to the side door and let people in.  Course I never did.  LOL.  And the skating rink.  I used to wear little short circular skirts lined in satin and tights when I went skating.  There was a little old man who skated with all the girls while Fred Noerenberg played the organ.  Such an innocent time.  The little old man was just a nice old guy who liked kids.  No one would have ever even have thought any thing else.  He was really sweet.   Just a flood of memories.  Thanks everyone for sharing.

You are right about the name of the chicken processing plant.  And there was a Kora and Kory bakery.  The bakery I am talking about went out of business when I was probably 7 or 8.  About 59 or 60.  You are probably too young to remember it.  
Any one remember the Arcadia when the orchestra pit was down in front and they had the rotating colored lights on the curtain.  You could sneak to the side door and let people in.  Course I never did.  LOL.  And the skating rink.  I used to wear little short circular skirts lined in satin and tights when I went skating.  There was a little old man who skated with all the girls while Fred Noerenberg played the organ.  Such an innocent time.  The little old man was just a nice old guy who liked kids.  No one would have ever even have thought any thing else.  He was really sweet.   Just a flood of memories.  Thanks everyone for sharing.

NetMom55

============================================================
Gr8tTeachR





Now wasn't the name of the chicken plant Kralis?  My grandparents kept some 
of the chickens too.  They lived cadicornered from where the White Spot was 
on 130.  There is an oil change place there now.  I remember gathering eggs 
there.  

And wasn't the bakery named Kory and Kora? They ended up moving down on 
Whittle Avenue and yes....I cannot find creme horns like that any more.  
Trust, me, I have tried.  

I remember the J&J name. I don't remember where it was.  DR Stull was my 
doctor.  And Cathy, I remember you.  You were in the class ahead of me.  You 
played the trumpet!  I even remember your playing the trumpet with braces!  
LOL, when I was taking high brass class in college, and trying to learn how 
to get sounds out of brass instruments, I still don't know how you managed 
that.  I remember the red you put on your teeth so you could do it though.  

I remember Hornbacks too.  I think I mentioned the Seely bakery in one of 
these,..not only those little yummy pies did they have, but they made 
incredible wedding/birthday cakes, and yes, it was near the Greenhouse. Alan 
Seely has been a part of this, btw!  

Does anyone remember when the Pure Oil Company donated their building to OCC? 
The poor old oil field down there isn't what it used to be.  :(

Do we all remember the Halloween Parades and the band dressing in costume?

Of course I remember the Slivas...I was one of those who made music my 
career.  

Mary Ann Neely Young
Fort Wayne, IN

==========================================================
Gr8teachR

In Junior High, I remember having band right after lunch.  And I remember the sheer astonishment and anger of Mr. Noerenberg when the drummers (like Chris Tatum and Steve Weber) came running in through the windows.

I remember having Mr. Litherland for 8th grade Science and Mrs. Litherland for vocal music. 

I remember having Mrs. Bullard for 8th grade math.  

I had forgotten about Mrs. Finch.

I remember Joan Cunningham from 7th grade science.  I remember when we had to have a science project.  Vicki Rose and Debbie Harris decided to do a project together where they went to the then new Olney IGA and bought one of those roasted chickens and removed the meat.  Then they attempted to put the chicken back together bone by bone.  It didn't work real well.

My project was guinea pigs.  Karen Maxwell and I did that one together.  I got my Susie and Sweet Pea from Karen.  Susie didn't live very long.  Sweet Pea used to love to sit on our laps and watch TV.  And every time the refrigerator door opened, she whistled.  

Those of us in the Sliva Bunch only had a half of a lunch period.  I remember having choir from 11:35 to 12:10 every day.  And if we didn't eat at school we went somewhere that we could get something fast.  There was a hot dog/sandwich place, looked like a diner over near where Keen's east side Laundromat is that we could get something fast. 

And I remember going to lunch at Burger Chef too.  Hamburgers were 15 cents.  But it was the original "where's the beef?".  

I remember Tuesday night band practice out on the football field.  We all worried that Gus would say our name loudly and embarrass us before the whole town when we did something wrong.  One night he said something about driving a pig between my heels as I stood at attention.  My parents were a couple of streets over and heard it. 

I remembered our Christmas concerts.  We always opened with a processional of "O Come All Ye Faithful" carrying candles...real ones.  And of course we closed with the Hallelujah Chorus in which former students and community members were invited to join in.  

If anyone remembers the Sliva Salute, we did that one again!  BTW, I carried that tradition into my high school choirs when I had them as well.  It was fun to see how many people had memorized it!

And the musicals--Brigadoon, Oklahoma, (I forget what my junior year was--on the tip of my tongue though) and of course Music Man.  I played a lot of piano in that one!  The Music Man could have almost been written about Gus Sliva.  And Randy Hugill did awesome choreography!!!!!

Remember every year, unless we were on our death beds, we had to go around and sell chocolate for a fund raiser.  We sold them for 1.00 per bag.  I was never good at selling things.  

I hope someone is keeping all of these.  I thought I had them, but am not sure I do.  It would be neat to share with some others as we find them.  Plus, Olneyopoly can't get started without it. LOL

Ann




============================================================
Dannyhundley@aol.com

Frank - your mention of Jr. High and Mr. Hatch brought back a flood of memories.  You mentioned the worst incident. Which I sort of remember?  The one I remember most was one I was told about because I wasn't in the study hall at the time.  Maybe someone could verify it.  I was told that Freddy Harmon set Cassie Butler's hair on fire.  Remember her long black hair?  It seems that Freddy was sitting behind her and was playing with a lighter.  (I guess it was the early version of flicking your Bic.)

One incident I witnessed also involved Freddy.  I testified to Mr. Hatch that he did not do it.  Mrs. Finch fell down the stairs.  As she lay at the bottom of the stairs she started crying and screaming that Freddie had pushed her.  I saw the whole thing and knew she had just tripped.  Freddy was there but he was not even close to her when she fell.  Of course, Mr. Hatch came running when he heard the commotion.  They had to take Mrs. Finch to the hospital.  She came back a day or two later with her arm in a cast.  She had broken it during the fall.  I don't know if Mr. Hatch believed me or not when I told him no one pushed her.  I don't believe anyone but Mrs. Finch accused any one of pushing her.

Then in high school, I remember the long lunch periods because I had a study hall just before lunch.  Everyone in study hall got to go to lunch early.  After lunch, we would go to the recreation room, which was also where the Rifle Club met, and we would play ping pong or carom.  (I think that was also the time I began seeing Fritos sold in vending machines.)  Mr. Bower was always there to make change for us if we didn't have the correct change for the vending machines.  He was also a coin collector, as was Jeff Day and myself.  He would let us look through the change for rare coins.  I also remember playing ping pong with Frank.  I always won even when I lost.  (I know you all could never believe I was so immature as to call Frank something he didn't like to be called.  He would chase me around the table and try to hit me with the paddle.)  I also remember Elwood Jenkins.  He sat behind me in Study Hall.  Elwood and I shared a locker just down the hall from the study hall.  During study hall, he liked to reach over his desk and grab my ears and shake my head from side to side by my ears.  (That still hurts when I think about it.)  Anyway, as soon as we were dismissed from study hall, I would run to the locker, open the combination lock and stand there waiting for Elwood.  Just before he got to the locker, I would slam it shut and run.  (He always had trouble getting the combination to work.)  I guess that was my way of getting even for having my ears pulled.  Elwood weighed almost 300 pounds (really) so there was no way I could do anything that involved a chance of him getting his hands on me.  In fifth grade I saw Elwood drop kick a basketball from one end of the gym.  It swished through the basket at the other end.  We couldn't believe it!

I'm enjoying the memories.  Please change my e-mail address to dannyhundley@aol.com.  I bought a new computer that came with a year of AOL service.  They would not allow me to move my old name to the new service so I'm having to change my account.  I'm closing this account at the end of the month.  The new one is already established.

Dan
============================================================
jraschwartz@webtv.net (John Schwartz)    

I really enjoy reading about what you all remember about Olney,   Now I
never ever got a ticket but a couple of fine officers (Oakie Grubb and
Dick Leaf) come to mind.  They always parked just  east of the court
house  and  kept a watchful eye on all  as we traveled from the Dog and
Suds to the  Town Talk and  back.
Remember when Willis  Morgan had a Motorcycle shop on  North 130  where
the miniature golf is now.  They had some  really unsafe races every
Sunday in the summertime for a few years 

I go back quite ways but fail to remember there ever being   a station
where t coke plant was    I do remember eating many home cooked meals at
Harl  Petty's Hwy Cafe just west if the City Service gas station   

I used to get haircuts for 50 cents at Ben butlers just North of Godekes
service station which was later Bergers and now is a stationery store.  Many
a Sat nights were spent at the  Old  Roxie movie house watching those
cowboys.  Then we would go to Mikes and get a gallon of homemade ice
cream for $1.25 and then go home and listen to the Grand old
Opery if the batteries weren't run down.

Earnest Johnston just passed
away last fall.  He was still dealing in old coins and used paper backs
up to the end.  The store just recently closed.                    
Ann I asked Andy to send the picture direct to you because I don't seem
to be able to get my web TV to forward things to you      Later

Bill Schwartz
==========================================================
JoGant@aol.com

Hi There.  I'm JoAnn Gant - used to be Baltimore  - and graduated in the Class of '65 - the same year Mr. Lathrop "graduated" and became dean of OCC.  I've been reading these wonderful memories of Olney and just had to add a few.  Although I lived outside of Claremont and rode the bus from Claremont to Olney, I had many fond memories of ERHS.  I remember when JFK was shot...I was in Mr. Snively's American History class, ready to take a 6 weeks or semester test.  He became so excited when the announcement came over the bulletin that he not only got his tie caught in the desk drawer (as he did almost every day), but he became very emotional (actually seeing a tear in his eye) and told us we just couldn't take the test today.  It was quite a traumatic day for all of us.  I remember keeping my eyes glued to the TV set at home every chance I could.
Remember the 10-4 sundaes at Mike's on West Main.  Oh, they were so delicious.  I remember my dad (6'9" Ray Blakney) and I used to go in there and he would order a Big 10-4 and I'd have a small 10-4. I always remember the difference was (not only being bigger) but  his always had a cherry on top and mine didn't.  I'd try every time to "con" him out of his cherry!  I remember that Mr. Beagle was librarian at the same time I was student librarian and between him and my dad, I finally got thru Algebra.  (My dad did the homework for me and Mr. Beagle was very lenient on the test scores!)  I still don't like math or anything to do with figures, although I AM able to keep track of my checkbook!!
Thanks for the memories...Keep'em coming!!!

Joann  Gant                      Jogant@aol.com






====================================================
I believe this was submitted by Dan Hundley.  It sure brings back lots of memories for us all!

Subject: Memory Lane

FEEL YOUNG AGAIN!

Take a stroll with me
. . . close your eyes .
. . and go back . . .
before the Internet . .
. before semiautomatics and crack .
. . before SEGA or Super Nintendo .
. . way back . . .

I'm talking about sitting on the curb, sitting on the stoop,
about hide and go seek, Simon Says,
Red light - Green light.
Lunch boxes with a thermos . .
chocolate milk, going home for lunch,
penny candy from the store,
hopscotch, butterscotch, skates with keys,
Jacks, Hula Hoops and sunflower seeds,
wax lips and mustaches,
Mary Janes, saddle shoes
and Coke bottles with the names of cities on
the bottom.

Running through the sprinkler, circle pins,
Bobby pins, Mickey Mouse Club,
Rocky & Bullwinkle,
Kookla, Fran & Ollie,
Spin and Marty . . .
all in black & white.

When around the corner seemed far away, and going
downtown seemed like going somewhere.
Climbing trees, making forts, backyard shows,
lemonade stands, Cops and Robbers,
Cowboys and Indians> staring at clouds,
jumping on the bed, pillow fights, ribbon candy,
angel hair on the Christmas tree,
Jackie Gleason, white gloves,
walking to the movie theater,
running till you were out of breath,
laughing so hard that your stomach hurt,
. . Remember that?

Not stepping on a crack or you'll break your
mother's back . . .
paper chains at Christmas,
silhouettes of Lincoln and Washington,
...the smell of paste in school
and Evening in Paris.

What about the girl who dotted her "i's" with hearts?
The Stroll, popcorn balls, & sock hops;
Remember when . .
There were two types of sneakers for girls and
boys (Keds & PF Flyer) and the only time you
wore them at school was for "gym."
And the girls had those ugly gym uniforms.

When it took five minutes for the TV to warm up.
When nearly everyone's Mom was at home
when the kids got home from school.
When nobody owned a purebred dog.
When a quarter was a decent allowance,
When you'd reach into a muddy gutter for a penny.

When your Mom wore nylons that came in two pieces.
When all of your male teachers wore
neckties and female teachers
had their hair done, everyday and
wore high heels.

When you got your windshield cleaned, oil checked,
and gas pumped, without asking, all for free, every time.
And, you didn't pay for air. And, you got trading stamps to boot!

When laundry! Detergent had free glasses, dishes or
towels hidden inside the box.
When it was considered a great privilege to
be taken out to dinner at a real restaurant with your parents.

When they threatened to keep kids back a grade if
they failed ... and did!

When the worst thing you could do at school was
smoke in the bathrooms, flunk a test or chew gum.
And the prom was in the auditorium and you
danced to an orchestra.

When a '57 Chevy was everyone's dream car . . .
to cruise, peel out, lay rubber or watch submarine races,
and people went steady and girls wore a class ring with
an inch of wrapped Band-Aids, dental floss or
yarn coated with pastel frost nail polish so it would fit her    finger.

And no one ever asked where the car keys were because
they were always in the car, in the ignition,
and the doors were never locked!

Remember lying on your back on the grass with your
friends and saying things like "That cloud looks like a . . . "
And playing baseball with no adults to help kids
with the rules of the game.

Remember when stuff from the store came without
safety caps and hermetic seals because no one
had yet tried to poison a perfect stranger.

And ... with all our progress .....don't you just wish, just once,
you could slip back in time and savor the slower pace ....
and share it with the children of today...

When being sent to the principal's office was nothing
compared to the fate that awaited a the student at home.
Basically, we were in fear for our lives,
but it wasn't because of drive by shootings,
drugs, gangs, etc.
Our parents and grandparents were a much bigger threat!

So send this on to someone who can still remember
Nancy Drew, The Hardy Boys, Laurel & Hardy,
Howdy Doody and The Peanut Gallery,
The Lone Ranger, The Shadow Knows,
Nellie Belle, Roy and Dale, Trigger and Buttermilk ....
as well as the sound of a reel mower on
Saturday morning,
and summers filled with bike rides, baseball games, bowling
and visits to the pool ....and eating Kool-Aid powder with sugar.

Didn't that feel good, just to go back and say,
"Yeah, I remember that!!!!!!


=============================================================
Patty Bunting 
THEJOELS@aol.com

For the third edition.  Does anyone remember when Whitikers was a candy store not for records?   I was in grade 1,2,3,4,5.  Did you remember the barbecue delight  (sloppy joe and cole slaw)  from the Dog N Suds?   Oh how good.  Krogers was behind the Woolworth 5 and Dime my mother Twitter, was the head checker .  Now that tells you who I am doesn't it.   I can bet no one else has a mother named Twitter.  How about the marshmallow cokes at the old Mikes.  How about Shirley French's ponytail?  I'll never forget it.  Always the same it never varied. This is really fun to go back but I think I am older then a lot of you.1960.  How about the dollar a car load at the drive in. I remember Ben Grundmen and the boys dancing in the can cans but not the reason why.  Can any one help me  remember why?     
Patti Bunting Rupard     Class of 1960
=============================================================
bleefrench@yahoo.com (bonnie french)

Ann-I can't tell you how much I have enjoyed all the
"memories" of Olney from our classmates and friends. 
I am Bonnie (Leister) French.  A co-worker of mine,
Joyce (Kapper) Ochs always wait for more memory
messages to cI was so delights to read the message
from Cathy Shedelbower as her older sister, Carolyn
and I were very close as youngsters.  We lived across
the street from each other.  Carolyn was a few years
older than me, but she had a car and we covered a lot
of miles together.  She was so neat.  

Also, the many remarks about Mr. Hatch, the principal
at the Junior High in Olney, well--I work with his son
Bill's wife, Gloria.  I have also shared the memories
with her to give to Bill.  I know he will enjoy them. 
The bakery on east main that I remember was Hout's. 
Their daughter was a friend of Carolyn Shedelbower.  

I also remember the May Day parades.  Some years it
was very nice and warm and we would go swimming at the
lake after the parade.  

I also remember Turnipseed's Restaurant on east main. 
That was the "turning around" point when you would
"drag" Main Street on the weekends.  Remember the Dog
N Suds drive up west of Olney.  It was the "other" end
of dragging Main Street.

Remember the Drive-In theater.  Those are a thing of
the past.  However, they still have one in Newton
(where I live) and it is open every summer. 

We had our class of 60 reunion this last summer.  It
was such great fun seeing everyone again.  I took
several pictures and still enjoy looking at them.

Keep the "memories" coming, they are great fun to
read.  Thanks Ann!

Bonnie Leister French, Class of 1960
==========================================================
terry@otbnet.com (Terry & Pat Walker)  
Class of 1960

I



enjoy reading old memories about Olney, I spent many a night cruising Main from Town Talk to Dog @Suds! .50 would get you a pork barbecue and a frosty rootbeer. I also remember those sub races. We also spent time on those old oil lease roads looking for someone carrying a lantern. I do remember those sawdust floors at Little Farm Market. Does anyone else remember those Carmel apples at Town Talk. How about those serials at the theatre by the tracks.    Terry Walker   



=====================================================
Ann Weesner King

Terry, you brought back another memory for me.  Yes, I remember the Carmel Apples at the Town Talk.  Now that made my mouth water for that carmel corn that was always at the front of the counter as we walked into the door.  As I remember, it was sacked up in clear plastic bags ready to eat.  Ohh.....so good!  No,  not a recollection of the serials in the Elks Theatre by the RR Track.  

Ann
pianoann97@aol.com
=====================================================
Terry@otbnet.com

Thanks for the memories. Does anyone know who drove the old ice-cream wagon around town with a horse? 

Terry Walker
Class of ' 60
============================================================
Mary Neunlist McGlothin


Class of 1960




sissybugs@mymailstation.com     




I remember starting first grade at Silver St School.  Mrs.Hatch was my first grade teacher and my favorite of all my teachers. Moved in a couple of years to Cherry St School. It seemed in those years there was a grade school for every neighborhood. Every neighborhood had a corner grocery and that is where we would get our penny candy from the nickel we ask for after going home for lunch. The grocery by Cherry school was Wilbers. Cebert Hornback had a grocery closer to my home and that is where my parents purchased their weekly supply. The county fairs were great memories. My father and grandpa had race horses they would race around the county fairs. Spent a lot of my time in the grandstand watching the races and enjoying the fresh lemonade from the little stand beside the Gr St.  When the outbreak of polio was happening, my mother would carry our own personal drinking cup because she didn't want us drinking from the fountains. The Olney pool was 
closed for a time because of that particular scare. Olney had two large hotels. One was located on Main St. and was called the Litz. It had a great coffee shop located on the side St and was great place for lunch for the working crowd.  I remember seeing the movie star Alan Ladd a couple of times at the hotel. My mother told me he was good friends of the owners of the hotel. Another celebrity was Roy Fitzgerald [Rock Hudson]  He was the nephew of the jeweler at Gaffners. I believe in one of the Olneans is a picture of Rock with his daughter Julie. The other hotel was located on Whittle and was called the Olney Hotel. This may not be the right name. Mikes is at the top and my forever memories. When I started Jr High, across the street, I would eat my lunch there. Was given forty cents and that bought me a hamburg, choc cola and had monies left to go down the street and purchase a creme horn for seven cents at Kora and Kora Bakery. Had my first job at the Arcadia Theatre working behind the concession stand. There was a large mirror across the  stand on the wall and I could see who was dragging main.  We got free passes if we worked there and I sat through Rebel Without A Cause three times.  Had several drug stores in the town. One first one I remember was Lovenman on the corner of Fair St and Main. They had these two large dogs that stayed in the store at all times. Couple doors down was Schmalhausens Rexall Drugs. The Bower Drug store was where our family doctor, Dr. Murphey had his office. Did I love that ole guy. Made many visits to his office because of bouts with bronchitis. He would do his routine checkup, write out prescription for meds then write me another script for an ice cream soda downstairs at soda fountain. Olney had at one time three hospitals. There was the one located behind courthouse called the Jackson  Hospital, where I was born. Across from the Moose Lodge was Summers Sanitarium and down Main Street was the Olney Sanitarium,Casey laundry there now.  

I remember Gaffners being the largest of all the drug stores. Years ago you purchased you school supplies,books for classes etc. They sold jewelry, drugs, cosmetics,china,leather goods and the bride to be would register for her china and crystal.  Next door was a family dept. store called Shermans. There were several car dealerships in town. It was always a big thing when the new models came out the first of Sept. They would cover the showroom windows and uncover on the big day. It seems back then they changed the style every year. When in grade school we always had Mayday Parades. I carried the maypole one year for Miss Delzell,second grade teacher at Cherry St. I was upperclassman and they were selected to carry the poles. I remember it was so windy and cold that pole was going every which way. The children would hold onto an attached streamer and march down Main St. to the fairgrounds. We were treated by Prarie Farms with ice cream and coca cola from the Coke plant. Remember Miss Delzell rewarded me with six candy bars for carrying her maypole. Belonged to 4-H as a child and participated in fair judging of plants, sewing etc. Remember being in a talent contest and the winner was Sharon Iaun, dancing with a dummy to the tune of " Dance With Me Henry ". She was so cute dressed like Daisy Mae, braids and all.  Jerry Jones bicycle was a great place on Whittle. Mother took me there one afternoon to choose my first bicycle. She said I could have what I wanted. I chose a maroon schwinn with carrier, horn and whitewall tires. When I took that bike out I thought I was riding in tall cotton. Was in many parades with that bike with my friend, Nancy Montgomery. We would decorate our bikes and enter contest in the parades. As a child growing up in Olney I thought the Budweiser Clydesdales were a part of us. They would come from St. Louis to be in our parades and we had many.   MKM
==========================================================








