                          Olney Memories # 54
Hi Everybody!  

Many thanks  to everyone for voting for the White Squirrels!  I think we all did our part in trying to put the White Squirrels on the “map”!  Even though we didn’t win, I’m sure the Squirrels appreciated our efforts!

Ann

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Ann King

Pianoann97@aol.com 

                 Continuation of………………History of Olney by Bert Michels (from undated

                                                                Pamphlet printed by Taylor Print Shop.

                                                           Chapter 4


Olney has been the scene of a number of newspapers in the past 100 years.  One time there were six newspapers in Olney being published at the same time.  Today there are only two newspapers.  The “Olney Times” had a longest history and during its existence from 1856 until 1952 and it changed its political makeup four times.  Having been a Free Soil, Whig, Republican, and later a Democrat.  In 1864 a mob of Union Soldiers invaded the Olney Times Shop because of statements made by the editor in favor of Southern States during the Civil War.


One of Olney’s famous associations is that of the White Squirrel.  They do not seem to fare well in other communities.  In 1902 Ezra Stroup was out hunting on his father’s farm four miles Southeast of Olney.  He shot into a bundle in a tree and the bundle fell to the ground with two albino squirrels.  One was a cream squirrel and the other was white.  Elated of his find, he brought the squirrels to Olney and placed them in a saloon window owned by Jasper Banks, where the Janet Shop is now located.  After a few months they were released by Thomas Tippit Jr. and his brother Bert Tippit to Tippit’s Woods in a northeast part of Olney.  A fox squirrel killed the male white squirrel and Mr. Tippit killed the fox squirrel just before he lunged on the female albino.  From this remaining white female squirrel all succeeding generations of white squirrels in Olney have come.  There is an estimated 500 squirrels in Olney which are protected by city ordinances as well as by state laws against killing or trapping.


The Center of Population marker is located nine miles northwest of Olney and was located there on October 18, 1951.  This marker represents a point in which the distribution of persons living in every section of the United States is presumably balanced.  A large celebration was held in Olney at which time the Governor of Illinois, then Adlai Stevenson, accepted the center of population marker from the Governor of Indiana.  After 1940 the center of population was in Sullivan County, Indiana.  

The oil industry started in Richland County in 1936 by the Pure Oil Company, leasing thousands of acres.  The Illinois Division offices are located in Olney and gives employment to many people.  There are numerous other oil companies working in and out of Olney, as they operate in nearby counties.  The first successful oil well was made by the Ohio Oil Company at Noble in August, 1937 in a well of about 2500 barrels a day.  Oil operation for the most part was confined to the southern and western part of the county.  


Red top seed was grown in Richland County and surrounding counties for many years.  About two-thirds of the production of red top seed in the world was in about 10 counties of southeastern Illinois.  Red top seed was used for a number of purposes including pigment in paints, etc.  Production has fallen off considerably in recent years.  It was a good cash crop for farmers but was hard on the soils.  Soybeans have become the cash crop for farmers.  Olney has two retail seed houses and one time three of them and the town had the reputation of being the largest red top center of the world.  

             More next time………………………………

Ann King
Class of 1960

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

Theodore “Ted” Crackel
crackel2@yahoo.com 


In OM53 Bud Dodson mentioned John Franklin Forrest,
noting that he had attended West Point and ultimately
became a general.  Olney has produced a number of
general officers and I suspect that Forrest is one
most of us did not know much about.  With that in mind
I have put together a brief biographic sketch of his
life in the Army.  Maybe Bud and others will be able
to fill in his earlier years.  

John Franklin Forrest entered West Point in 1945 and
graduated in 1949 as a Second Lieutenant in Infantry. 
In 1950 he was sent to Korea with the 5th Cavalry. 
There, he was wounded twice and received two Silver
Stars.  Later he served two tours in Vietnam, the
second (1967-68, think Tet Offensive) as a Battalion
Commander in the 101st Airborne Division where he
earned his third Silver Star.  In 1975, now a
Brigadier General, he served as Assistant Division
Commander of the 82nd Airborne Division.  The next
year he was promoted to Major General and given
command of the 4th Infantry Division (Mechanized) at
Fort Carson, just outside Colorado Springs, CO.  

In 1979, he was promoted to Lieutenant General and
given command of 1st United States Army (1979-1981) at
Fort Meade, MD – a command whose major role then was
to improve the readiness of the Army’s reserve units. 
He retired from the Army in 1983 and, in 1986, joined
Ford Aerospace.  He left Ford in 1991 and returned to
Colorado Springs.  In 1994 Forrest became a member of
the city council.  He died on March 27, 1997.

Ted Crackel
Class of ‘56


Theodore J. Crackel
Editor in Chief
The Papers of George Washington
University of Virginia
434-924-3569
tjc4n@virginia.edu

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Ron Morris

Morrischnsw@aol.com 

I just finished reading the Olney memories # 53.  My wife Judy and I were talking and she said, “do you know how lucky you are to have a home town as I never had one”. So she claims Olney it really got me to thinking how nice it is to have a home town and be able to see the schools you went to and the places you had so much fun.  Someone driving across Fox Creek would think nothing of it but I think back to the many days I ditched school and caught some large fish but I couldn’t take them home as would have got a whipping for ditching school. 

 My wife Judy and I will be married forty five years tomorrow. All you people who knew me when I was young will find that hard to believe but she is tough, had to be to put up for me so long,  Some of the people in Olney ask me why I ever came back to retire in Olney.   I have been all over the world and I can’t say I found any place I would rather be. We have our place set up for wildlife and live north of Claremont and would welcome any of the people that knew me years ago to come out and visit. I don’t know a lot of people around Olney as I was gone for a long time but now that I am retiring I plan to try to find some of them but as my wife says she doesn’t think I will retire. As I write this I am on a 19000 ft well around Woodville Texas, I don’t do any manual labor, all computer and tech stuff.   Now I don’t plan on working any more after this one, but have been trying to retire for the last five years and get bored.  But back to the home town bit, I am so glad I was able to come back to Olney and retire.   I think maybe we that have left and been gone a long time and appreciate it more then some that never left.  There are only two of us kids left, my sister Mona Toliver and me.  My parents and my brother Jim and my sister Shirley Miller who was married to Roy Miller all buried there.  Roy or Rod,  as   I know him, and I have gotten back in touch and we visit some.  There are probably some who remember me in school.  I would have grad in the class of 1960.  I will admit I was pretty mean in school. Mr. Hatch took me down two flights of stairs once in Jr. High and I never touched a step!  I think I was giving Mrs. Shoemaker or Mrs. Finch a rough time.  If any one wants to e mail me it will be fine.  My address is morrischnsw@aol.com,     ( PROUD TO CALL OLNEY MY HOME TOWN )  

RON MORRIS

 CLASS OF 60

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

Mary Ann Neeley Young

tradnlady2004@yahoo.com 

         I remember ever so well being told to be very careful riding my bicycle on the Dundas road and to not go under the bridge because hoboes liked to stay there.  I sometimes road bicycles and played with the Kermicle kids:  Kay, Don, Gary, Judy.  

I believe it was in 1956 that we bought a dachshund puppy from George Landenbergers.  I don't remember what we paid for her--we named her Hilda.  But she was such a faithful companion and lived to be 20 years old.  We are going to get a puppy sometime this spring or summer and guess what kind we plan to get?  

I was going through some old pictures the other day and a more recent memory, which was a big deal at the time was the building of the TV station north of town.  I lived under that station.  We took some black and white pictures and I still have those.  Wonder if anyone would be interested in those?  I'm in the process of scanning and burning to CD those pictures.  I'm at the age of downsizing!

I remember when the TV station went on the air.  Programming was not full time, but there was a novelty to it.  I remember watching The French Chef every day.  Julia Child was such a sloppy cook at times...splashing the wine here and there.  If you knew my mother you would know that sloppy cooks was not something she normally had time for, but she did enjoy watching Julia making a mess and saying she was glad she didn't have to clean up after her.  

And she thought that Fred Rogers was the handsomest man on television.  LOL

I also remember when we replaced our crank telephones with dial telephones.  Neighbors back then could be nosy but there were also times when that worked to an advantage such as when my Daddy had his first heart attack and June McIntyre Rariden heard my Mom calling the hospital and she simply said to Mom to drop me off at her house.

Neighbors back then were real neighbors.  :)  They knew each other and cared about each other.  

Anyway on those dialup phones, we still had party lines.  A private phone line was considered a real luxury...at least at my house.  

I'm sorry I kind of dropped out of existence for a while.  I was shocked when Ann called me the other day and it was so fun to talk.  I had a hard drive crash and in the process left AOL .  I really didn't think Olney Memories was still going on.  Ann, remember when we started this?  I sent you an email that said something about….  "You know you are older than dirt when........"  and I replaced it with things I remembered from Olney.  Then I sent it to Roger and Shirley Boatman and you sent it somewhere else and pretty soon it has now grown to what it is.  All I can say to that is Wow!

During my hiatus away, my husband Jerry came down with kidney cancer.  Fortunately, although he lost a kidney, they got it all and he didn't require chemo or radiation.  That has been almost two years ago and so far we are still cancer free.  But he is also severely diabetic and its hurting his remaining kidney quite a bit and we just went to class on dialysis.  So far, he doesn't need it.  But at least we know what we could be dealing with.  Technology has sure come a long way with that.  

I continue doing "music things".  Although my lupus prevented me from staying in public school teaching, I keep my fingers in the pot by teaching some piano and voice privately, serving on the Board of Directors for FAME  (http://www.famearts.org) and of course playing.

We have two beautiful Korean "daughters" who live with us and attend Canterbury School, a very highly regarded college preparatory school here.  Hyerim is brilliant...she had a perfect score on the SAT as a sophomore in math.  The school can't really accommodate her math skills in one of their classes so she takes her math independent study.  She also is a wonderful pianist and studies piano at Ball State University.  We have fun with my two pianos playing things together.  Soo, is a highly talented visual artist.  She has just won the National Scholastic Art Competition in New York for her computer art piece "Cracked Asian Doll".  So we get to make a pilgrimage to NYC in June where she receives her award at Carnegie Hall.  They graduate next year and Jerry and I are now thinking that its time to stop parenting teens.  We love these gals, but wow, they take a lot out of us.  Our other international daughters are all doing quite well and in different areas.  We stay close to them and communicate quite often.  

So it’s nice to be back and keep rejuvenating memories.  :)

Mary Ann Neely Young
Class of 1970
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Jim Dale

jdale@uark.edu

     As a University of Illinois graduate student from 1952-1956, I very much appreciated the Chief Illiniwek articles by Gwen Day McDonald Judge and Ben Forsyth that were in the last Memories. I, too, was saddened by the demise of the Chief. He made  your spine tingle when he jumped out in front of the marching band at the U. of  I. football games.
     A friend of mine, who also lives here at Fayetteville, AR, was a two-time Big Ten champion discus thrower when he was at the U. of I. He told me that a search revealed that there were either two or three Illini Indians who still lived in the Pacific Northwest. They were contacted and had no objections to the university using Chief Illiniwek as their mascot. In fact, they were proud that he represented their tribe. Thus, the abolishing of Chief Illinwek as the university mascot was not due to objections by the Illini Indian tribe. 
     Incidentally, my friend said he would have been Big Ten champion discus thrower for three years if he had not scratched on one of his throws. 

Jim Dale
Class of 1940

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

 Timothy Jones 

unclefroggie@netscape.net
 

My brother Ken passed away a few months ago.  He and I lived a Huckleberry Finn existence.  Cub Scouts and

Boy Scouts.  It was always great fun to talk with him about the old days. 

 

I recently remembered one of my earliest jobs was working for the publisher of Olney Memories Father, Mr. Weesner.  He needed help out in the fields pulling stumps.  He drove a tractor as I wrapped a chain around

little trees and what not.  It wasn't hard work and he paid me pretty well.

 

I read with great interest about some of the famous people that came from Olney.  Clint Walker was one of my favorite Western Cowboys, as Cheyenne.  I didn't know he was in town when I was a kid, but I got a glimpse of his car.  

 

I remember Rex Allen had his photo in the Daily Mail; there was a Mrs. Finch , who was a school teacher and her husband wrote a song for him.  I believe that Smiley Burnett was in a parade or something like that.  Jerry Lee Lewis performed in Olney back in the 50s.

 

My Dad knew Elaine Shepard when he was a boy.  Some other famous people from Olney:
 

Biography for
Paul Le Paul
Date of Birth

2 August 1900, Olney, Illinois, USA 

Date of Death

8 June 1958, St. Louis, Missouri, USA. 

Birth Name

Paul Braden 

Mini Biography

Le Paul was born Paul Braden on August 2nd, 1900 in Olney, Illinois. He grew up in St. Louis. As a boy he became interested in magic, particularly card manipulation. He started his professional career around 1920, doing a manipulative act entirely with playing cards. This act was the basis of the act for which he became famous. In 1923 he came upon a British manuscript, published in 1916, which contained a vague description of what is known today as the split-fan production. Le Paul was one of the first to use this sleight professionally and his presentation of it was never excelled. His seminal work, "The Card Magic of Le Paul", is in its fourth

printing.

 

Biography for 
Gregory Scanlan
 

Date of Birth

20 February 1952, Olney, Illinois, USA 

Date of Death

6 January 2006, Sherman Oaks, California, USA. 

Spouse

	Victoria Scanlan
	(? - 6 January 2006) (his death)


Trivia

Was the founder or Filmworks Laboratory, Inc. in Santa Monica where he aided several burgeoning filmmakers with their first projects.

 

A memorial granite bench is being installed in the Japanese Garden at Descanso Gardens a rare island of flowers, gardens, trees and fishponds that lies within the urban sprawl of Los Angeles. Burial at Forest Lawn Hollywood Hills, 6300 Forest Lawn Dr., Los Angeles, California, USA. Borders Griffith Park and the city of Glendale.

printing.

 

My favorite famous person was the wife of H.E. Willsie an engineer who conducted what is now considered to be of significant historical importance, and along with John Boyle Jr. they were pioneers in engineering.  

 

A historical marker stands in the Olney City Park, placed some 20 years ago remembering this historical event.  Willsie and Boyle conducted experiments in the development of power from the Sun's Heat.  However, H.E. Willsie's wife was quite famous in her own time.

 

Considered an expert on Abraham Lincoln and a very influential person in her time.  Many of her stories were tranlated into motion pictures.
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Writer:

· 1970s 

· 1930s 

· 1910s
1. Seven Alone (1974) (novel) 
... aka House Without Windows 

2. Of Human Hearts (1938) (story Benefits Forgot) (as Honoré Morrow) 

3. The Red, Red Heart (1918) (novel The Heart of the Desert) . Made into a movie it boasted a stellar cast;... aka The Heart of the Desert (USA) : 

	
	Walter Huston
	... 
	Rev. Ethan Wilkins

	
	James Stewart
	... 
	Jason Wilkins

	
	Beulah Bondi
	... 
	Mary Wilkins

	
	Gene Reynolds
	... 
	Jason Wilkins as a Child

	
	Guy Kibbee
	... 
	George Ames

	
	Charles Coburn
	... 
	Dr. Charles Shingle

	
	John Carradine
	... 
	President Abraham Lincoln

	
	Ann Rutherford
	... 
	Annie Hawks

	
	Leatrice Joy Gilbert
	... 
	Annie Hawks as a Child

	
	Charley Grapewin
	... 
	Jim Meeker

	
	Leona Roberts
	... 
	Sister Clarke

	
	Gene Lockhart
	... 
	Quid, the Janitor

	
	Clem Bevans
	... 
	Elder Massey

	
	Arthur Aylesworth
	... 
	Rufus Inchpin

	
	Sterling Holloway
	... 
	Chauncey Ames


4. The Salvation of Nance O'Shaughnessy (1914) (story) (as Honore Willsie) 

Biography for
Honore Morrow
Sometimes Credited As

Honoré Morrow / Honore Willsie 

Date of Birth

1880, Ottumwa, Iowa, USA 

Date of Death

1940, New Haven, Connecticut, USA. 

Birth Name

Honore McCue Willsie Morrow 

	 
	
	 
	 

	
	from Famous Iowans, Tom Lundren
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Morrow, Honore Willsie 

Novelist
1880-1940

March 27, 2007
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Honore Willsie Morrow loved history and did not mind painstaking research. She devoted 10 years of her life to becoming an authority on Abraham Lincoln and is best known for the "Great Captain" trilogy that resulted: "Forever Free" (1927), "With Malice Toward None" (1928) and "The Last Full Measure" (1930). The books established Morrow as a vivid storyteller. 

 

Morrow was born in Ottumwa, the daughter of lawyer William McCue and Lilly Head McCue, who lived on North Green Street. Morrow graduated from the University of Wisconsin with a history major and soon married Henry Willsie, a construction engineer. She and her husband moved to Arizona for two years, but Morrow disliked life in the Southwest. She channeled her energy into her writing and began her career with Western stories and articles for Collier's magazine and Harper's Weekly. 

 

Her first novel was "Heart of the Desert" in 1913. Morrow was editor of the Delineator, a women's magazine, from 1914 to 1919. She and Willsie divorced in 1922. She married publisher William Morrow the next year and raised a son, Richard, and two daughters, Felicia and Anne. Morrow's other books include "Still Jim" (1915), "The Father of Little Women" (1927), a biography of Bronson Alcott, "Mary Todd Lincoln" (1928) and "Yonder Sails the Mayflower" (1934). Her last book was "Demon Daughter" in 1939, said to be based on one of her own high-strung daughters. Morrow lived several months every year in a 16th-century house in Devon, England, and spent more time there after her husband's death in 1931. Morrow was visiting a sister in New Haven, Conn., when she died of influenza.

 

  
	
	



Olney had a famous artist too:
 

Eda Sterchi (American, b. 1885), . Sterchi was born in Olney, a small town in south central Illinois. She left for Chicago in 1908 to attend the Art Institute. Soon afterward, she traveled to Paris to study. She met with early success, exhibiting in 1913 at the American Artists Club and the International Artists Union (both in Paris). She also exhibited at the Salon d' Automne, American Womens Club and the Societe Nationale des Beaux Arts (all in Paris). In the United States, she exhibited annually at the Art Institute of Chicago from 1915-1920, and had a one man show there in 1929. She also exhibited at the Chicago Artist Guild, Corcoran Gallery (1928), Santa Barbara Museum of Art, and at the Arden Studios in New York. 

Some of Sterchi's painting of Word War I Veterans are in the Richland County Courthouse.  Some of her paintings are valued over 

$10,000 and her paintings are exhibited in Europe as well as various galleries in the US.

 

Note :  I spent considerable time in Olney trying to promote interest in these historical items.  Unfortunately, I was told they couldn't even promote the white squirrels.  So much of Olney's great history is forgotten or destroyed, and so it is with our American History.  But hopefully, those who still have fond memories of Olney can keep it alive.
Timothy Jones

Class of ‘66

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