                                Olney Memories # 64

Hello Everyone!

Welcome to the 64th Edition of Olney Memories and hope you enjoy reading the contributions for this issue!  

Let me remind you  to let me know of any e-mail addresses that have been made so you won’t miss any issues of the Olney Memories.  Also if you know of anyone who would like to be added to the OM’s mailing list, please pass their names and e-mail addresses along to me and their name will be added to the mailing list.

Everyone enjoy a nice Fall Season!
Ann Weesner King

Pianoann97@aol.com 

Class of 1960

=============================================================
                                                  Olney Memories # 64
Loy Zimmerle

HARVEYZimm@aol.com 
    Thought you might want to make this a part of the Olney Memories.

 

Perhaps someone will let us know  the author and the singer.

 

 

http://www.mondovox.com/Olney/whiteSquirrels.mp3
 

Loy Zimmerle 

class of 57

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

Carolyn Tucker

tucklake@shawneelink.net
Ann,

 

I worked at East Richland High School for 25 years and have always been interested in the school system here and the students (our future leaders.)  I have also been on the Board of Directors of ERFAE (East Richland Foundation for Academic Excellence) for six years and think it is a very good cause.   I was wondering if you would put the following article in the Olney Memories. If you prefer not to, that would be fine, too, but thought it might help us reach someone that may be interested.  Thanks!

 

 

 

East Richland Foundation for Academic Excellence (ERFAE)  
 

If you are interested in supporting a good cause, please consider the East Richland Foundation for Academic Excellence (ERFAE), a not-for-profit corporation dedicated to providing support for the students and faculty of the East Richland School District.  This organization was founded on October 9, 1992, by a group of volunteers who wanted to make a difference in the school district by promoting academic excellence among our students.

 

The Directors of ERFAE constantly face the challenge of balancing the funding of current projects that will benefit the students enrolled today with setting aside funds so that the foundation will be able to provide for future generations of students.  The Board has established a goal of reaching $1,000,000 in assets, which would allow the foundation to provide over $50,000 per year to the District to promote academic excellence while ensuring that the foundation would have sufficient assets for generations to come.

 

How better to honor your former high school than by making a monetary donation to current and future students and their support system.  Donations of any amount are welcome.  Donation categories are:  President's Club--$1,000 or more; Ambassador's Club--$500-$999; Captain's Club--$250-$499; Century Club--$100-$249; Patrons--$25-$99.  Donations can be mailed to ERFAE, P.O. Box 685, Olney, IL  62450.

 

More information about the foundation can be found at our website:  www.erfae.com.  or you may contact me.

 

Thank you for your consideration.

 

Carolyn M. (Hudson) Tucker

Class of '48

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

Barbara Dodson Martin

bdmlinks@verizon.net
I am trying to help Jack & Barb (Weiler) Lewis's son Tony with some genealogy on his dad's ancestors.  Where he lived, what his interests were, etc. when in Olney.    If any one knows or remembers Jack please contact me.   I know he was a great dancer but have had memory problems and unable to recall who he dated, or where he lived, etc.    Believe he lived with Aunt & Uncle in Olney for awhile.    Any help would be appreciated.                       

Barb Dodson Martin  

Class of 51.

 

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

Jim Delzell

dizzyjed@aol.com  

  

Even though I am "old as dirt", as you can see from the year I graduated from good old OTHS (Olney Township High School),I can relate to many of the memories of those who are decades younger than I.

 

Just a bit of a Bio, I was born in Olney at the Olney Sanitarium, I didn't live there until I was 10 years old.  

My parents were both educators and we moved around southern Illinois quite a bit, but my Mother insisted in having her babies, all three, at the Olney Sanitarium attended by Dr. George Weber.

 

My Mother , Lottie Delzell, taught second grade at Cherry Street School for many years.  I am sure she taught some of the Olney Memories correspondents.

 

Since it is summer, my memories seem to recall keeping cool in the waters of Vernor Lake--known to us young folk as "The Res".  All three of us were bought bathing suits at Redman's Department Store and taken to the res for a swim.  Well, that was where we wanted to spend the rest of the summer learning to swim and dive off the pier on the south side of the lake near Thomas's Restaurant.  Just behind the pier, in the woods was a place called "The Chateau" which we were informed as a place where adults hung out.  We were not permitted to go near that establishment.  On rare occasions we would have enough change to rent a row boat and would row down to the dam and dive off a brick turret-like structure that we never did know  of it's purpose, but, never-the-less we enjoyed the adventure.  

 

Many people in Olney had summer cottages around the lake.  The Dr. King's and the Coffman's cottages were on the North side, and the Bourell"s on the South side.  I can't recall the names of other families with lakeside cottages.

 

At that time, Vernor Lake was the back-up water supply for the town of Olney.  The primary supply was Fox Creek.

 

Now this is enough ancient history for now, but I warn you I have many more memories of Olney which will be forthcoming

 

Jim Delzell

 Class of 1938

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

The article below was published in the Olney Daily Mail on July 17, 2007.  Someone brought this to my attention saying there were lots of good thoughts and memories in this and thought it should be put in the Olney Memories issue.  If anyone knows Walt Ryan and if he has an e-mail address, I imagine he would enjoy being added to the Olney Memories mailing list, from the reading of the memories he has written below!  Please pass his e-mail on to me if anyone has any information about him.  Thank you, 

Ann Weesner King

Pianoann97@aol.com 

 

By:  Walt Ryan

Published: Thursday, July 17, 2008 2:24 PM in the ODM 
 

 You’re an old timer if you can remember

The penny scales in front of the dime store that printed out your weight and fortune on a cardboard about the  size of an air mail stamp-oh yea the air mail stamp, what ever happened to it?

When the Little Farm Market was the only place open on Sunday, now it is about the only place closed on Sunday.

When walking on Coach H.E. Wright’s gym floor in street shoes at central school could almost get you expelled, if he could only see it now.

The bright yellow horse drawn ice cream wagon with a cow bell tied to the wheel that brought kids running from all directions-a double dip cone for 5 cents wow.

Jackson Hospital

	


The ice man - put the card in the window with how many pounds at the top of card and he would put in your ice box

Bill Piercefield’s horse drawn snow plow on city walks

Butter nut bread

	

	


Slim Rogers junk yard at the Y

15¢ and 25¢ hair cut

Superintendent CT Cramer and RW Jacques

	

	


When gas stations would try to lure you in for a 10 gal fill up with free glasses or dishes-now a fill up cost more than a full set of china

Shopping Main ST on Sat night and finishing it out at Mike’s Ice Cream Parlor

Life without electricity when Aladdin lamps and coal oil lanterns lit the home and barn

	

	


Holloway all day suckers that really lasted all day

RCA dog Nipper standing sentry on the sidewalk in front of Bourells music store, Nipper was about 4 ft tall.

5 drug stores in one block between Walnut & Fair - now not any remain

	

	


Eagle stamps - with a full book was worth $2.25 cash

Plastic Man comic books

When the path to the outhouse was paved with ashes from the stove

	

	


Whitemore Hotel

When Popular Mechanic magazine cost 25¢

Long after electricity came to the farm, grandma continued to say “blow the lamp out”

	

	


When oil cloth and Linoleum was the extreme home make over of the 30’s and 40’s

Leo Jennings and Joe Bunn flying U controlled model airplanes or Central School playground - until one got away and went through Mr. Leathers 6th grade class room window

When you got your fist TV - how about your 1st radio

	

	


When rubber guns made from wood and red inner-tubes was the weapon of the day for young cowboys on stick horses

When every tool box had a left handed monkey wrench

Blow the lamp out - Good night

Walt Ryan

Olney

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

	

	


Jim Delzell
DizzyJED@aol.com 
 More Olney Memories
 

     Did you know:
 

                Richland Co golf club when developed, had only nine holes and---the greens were SAND. They were not replaced with grass until the early 30s
                Also, the original club house was once  Dr George T Weber's cabin which was built on the Embarrass river.  It was donated to the club and moved some10 or 12 miles. Quite a feat for a rural community in those times.
 

                 My Boy Scout troop No.11, had sleep- outs on the fairways of the golf course during  the hot, muggy ,summer nights.  Banker, Allen Hyde Sr.  was our Scout Master.  We were sponsored by the First Presbyterian Church.  Charles Stevens and Ceibert Hornback were the  Asst. Scout Masters.
 

                 How's that for ancient history.
 

Jim  Delzell
Class 1938

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

Martha (Jane Noerenberg) Hertendy

mhertendy@cogeco.ca 

 

 

 

 

Hello Ann, & Hello Everyone:

 

Ann, first off, I'd like to tell you that no matter whose idea this was, the Olney Memories is the BEST idea anyone has ever had!!  I enjoy reading them sooooooo much!!  Now, it's my turn to contribute, as my sister has several times.

 

I am Martha Jane (Noerenberg) Hertendy, class of '72.  Gosh, where do I begin?  Soooo many thoughts, sooooo many good memories of growing up in such a wonderful town, Olney, Illinois, "Home of the White Squirrels."  OK, let's start with the white squirrels.  I'm in my 2nd marriage, living in Belleville, Ontario, Canada. My husband, Ron Hertendy, was a truck-driver for 38 yrs.  He's Canadian, we met @ a truck-stop, (but that's another story).  He has been to Olney with me several times, and he is AMAZED @ the cute, little white, animals of OUR town!!  His favorite thing to do while in town, is to get take-out breakfast @ McDonalds, go to the park, & eat our breakfast on a picnic table.  One time when I pulled into the park, looking for a place to stop, there was a white squirrel crawling on the top layer of the wooden log fence. I slowly pulled up along side it, got my camera, & took the nicest, closest pic of the "cutie". You'd almost swear, the squirrel was going to jump right in the  pick-up truck with us.!!!  Ron was so impressed @ how TAME they are. I have shown many people at work the pics of our precious animal.  They are also amazed that there are white, albino squirrels with pink eyes!!!  How's the population of them doing, anyway??  I remember my dad, Fred Noerenberg, helping Dr. John Stencil with the annual count.

Then, when I went to OCC, I had Dr. Stencil for my Human Anatomy & Physiology class.  He is one awesome teacher!!  

 

I am remembering Dad today, with loving memories, as today, Aug.31, 2008, is the 4th anniversary of his passing.  We have such great memories of him!!  Besides some of the remembrances of him already mentioned, (playing @ the skating rink) he also played dinner music at the Holiday Inn. He was also a member of a dance band called: The Starlighters.  They used to play @ clubs on a Sat. Night  all around the area, too many to mention, but the ones he played at most were in Salem, Il, Flora, Carmi, Mt. Carmel, Robinson, Vincennes, IN, Evansville, IN, just to name a few.  One time, my sister, Mary, & I got to go with Dad ( & Mom too ) to Vincennes, IN. To the Executive Inn.  Mary & I got to sing a song along with the band !!!  That was so much fun!  Then, after being out late on a Sat. Night, he always played for church service on Sunday morning @ the First United Church of Christ (1400 Silver St.) then off to Saran Church. He was our organist & choir director for 52 years.  

 

     Yes,....... Dad & our family were VERY GOOD FRIENDS  with Gus & Mary Sliva.   Dad, and Gus are very sorely missed!!  Those two were a team!  It is my opinion that music in the school system will never be the same! That is NOT to say that the teachers who are there now are not good, I'm not saying that at all.   But, sometimes you get a pair that just "click" and when it's finished, it just isn't the same.  I'm sure that people know or realize that if Dad hadn't done so well at starting the kids on their instruments in the 5th & 6th grades; then having them in Jr. High Band, --- then Gus wouldn't have had such accomplished students to work with.  And, yes, High School Band was fun!!!!  WE HAVE MUCH TO BE PROUD OF!!!   SO, THANK-YOU, DAD (FRED NOERENBERG), AND GUS & MARY SLIVA !!!!!  

 

Now that I've dried my eyes a bit, I'll continue........In the OM #21, Ann Kribbs Meyers mentioned living in the 800 block of East Elm Str, (we were in the 900 block) and one of her neighbors was Marge & Max Hocking.  Marge had the beauty shop, that's where Mom (Betty Noerenberg) always went each week on Friday to get her hair done.  Marge did my ear piercing for the first time.  I had to be 16 before I could get my ears pierced!!!  Imagine that!!!  Nowadays, baby girls' ears are pierced when they are just a few months old!!!!!!!!!   All the games we used to play in the neighborhood were so much fun. The Speith's were right across the street, with the Brookfield's next to them on the corner.  The Turnipseed's were 2 houses down from the Speiths'. 

The Hann's were next to us, & the Totten's were down on the corner.   We also used to make a "tent" out of blankets hanging over the clothesline, pinned together with clothes pins!! LOL
Oh, yeah,  Dad was such a patient man.  I've never known very many if any other man (no one comes to mind, right now) who was as patient as he.   A couple of incidences come to mind, maybe I should include them.    ........... One time, a drummer, (who shall remain nameless)  had a magnifying glass and held it to the window in the back of the band room, while practice was going on, with a piece of rubber under it.  Yeah, it started smokin', and stink?...........Dad wasn't for sure who did it, but he was forceful vocally about it, but not toooooo harsh.  He, (or they) didn't get suspended or anything, Dad could usually handle a practical joke.  Heck, he was a practical joker himself, sometimes.         Then, there was one time, I was talking too much, he called me down for it right in front of everyone.  So, I didn't get special treatment.  I think he was showing that to the other students as well.   I took it in stride, and shut my mouth.  LOL

 

 

For this time, I'll close by asking,  how many of you remember the "May Day" parades?   The Jr. High Band (as well as the High School band & many others) used to march in the parade, as well as the Halloween Parades too.

 

God Bless You All, & God Bless the U.S.A.

Martha Jane (Noerenberg) Hertendy

Class of 1972

 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
==============================================================================================================================

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

