                           Olney Memories # 74
January 29, 2010 
Hello everyone!  

It occurred to me that somewhere along the way someone may have sent me something for Olney Memories and never saw it and thought there might be a reason that I had deliberately not included it.  I want to assure everyone that anything that you have submitted that I may not have published was due to some inadvertent error on my part or of the computer…you know how they are.  So if that has ever happened or happens in the future please let me know.
I don’t think I’ve mentioned lately how many we have on the Olney Memories e-mailing list.  The total as of today is 597.  Of course we all realize many more than this are reading the Olney Memories since they are passed around and mailed to many other people, but this gives you an idea of how far these memories are reaching out to everyone.  
Once again I thank you for keeping me informed of your e-mail changes.  
Ann Weesner King

Pianoann97@aol.com 

Class of 1960

==============================================================
Harvey Wright
hwright256@comcast.net    
Elaine Shepard Picture, born in Olney Illinois in 1913 died 1998
http://www.bing.com/images/search?q=Elaine+Shepard+picture&FORM=IGRE#focal=8756def3b550eb49f85a21f653b83c35&furl=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.probertencyclopaedia.com%2Fj%2FElaine%2520Shepard.jpg 

Harvey Wright

Class of ‘52

Ted Ratcliffe

ted.ratcliffe@verizon.net
While I'm not aware of any relationship between Lawrence Bunting and Ed Bunting, Ed's wife, Bess, was my dad's sister.  Bess pretty well ran the store with help from Glenn. Ed spent most of his time racing horses.  He would be gone most of the summer racing in several of the surrounding states.  There was a barn north of the store where he kept his horses when he wasn't racing them.
 

When I was in high school, I lived in the same block as the Fox family.  At that time, 1950-1956, the building on the other side of the Fox house was a laundromat.
 

Ted Ratcliffe
Class of 1956  

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Billy Bender
bbender4@bspeedy.com 

I also met Rock Hudson.  It was 1951, Carolyn (Kutz) Griffith and I were at Katie (May) Shoulders house when Jerry Scherer and Bill May, older brother of Katie, pulled up to their house.  They took us to a custard place and Rock bought the ice cream cones. We had just received our new Olneans and Rock signed our books, also signed autographs for us, then send us an 8x10 signed picture.  I still have all of this.  The thing I most remember about him is that he was in the back seat w/we 3 gals, and he put his arm along the top of the backseat.  His wrist was against the other side of the car!!  He was one long tall drink of water, I thought.  Now I look at my 6'6" son and realize that he is taller than Rock by 2".  

 

My folks yard butted up against the back of Jerome Scherer's house (father of Jerry) and on the next trip that Rock made to Olney, he stayed there.  The neighborhood looked like a war zone..........cars were driving around and around the block.  A bunch of cars loaded with girls came from Lawrenceville, trying to see him.  I don't know how the word got out so quick.  I never saw him that trip.  But, he certainly did well in movies........my favorite of his was " A Farewell to Arms".

 

Billy (Alcorn) Bender

Class of ‘54

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

Mary Lou Brown
marilou_olney@hotmail.com

Dear Ann,
Have just finished Memories No. 73 and I told you I might send you some memories.  O. K. here goes.


I remember so much of what others have written.  I remember Elaine Shepard and I believe she might have been in my brother Clem's class in school. 

A few of you might remember me as a 4th grade teacher at Central School from 1940 until 1950.   I took 6 years off and had two children Richard, class of 1968 and Pamela, class of 1970. 
After Richard was in school I returned to teaching art at the old Junior High School. I remained there until I retired in 1975, the last year of the old school.  I subbed at the Middle School a few times.

Some of the students I taught have become very successful.   Linda Schaub has worked on scenery for Broadway plays in NYC and Randy Hugill has danced, written plays and is still in NYC.  George Lowery is a very well known potter in ILL.   Melinda Barber has designed and built one of the architectural wonders in Arizona.  Architects from all over the world have come to see her wonderful home.  These are just a few of the successful students.  I am sure there are many more and maybe some of you who read this may think, and let me know of others.  

I enjoyed my teaching and loved the students. Many of them keep in touch with me.

I have traveled quite a lot, having been to Europe several times, Alaska, Hawaii, taken several cruises.   Usually I spend my winters with Richard in Oklahoma and my summers in Olney where I see Pam often.    She lives near Champaign     


This enough for this old woman at this time   Keep in touch  

Mary Lou Brown
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Nancy Reed Fears
Nanafears@aol.com 
Sure, I remember the caramel corn at the Town Talk Restaurant, but what I liked best was the taffy that went around the taffy apples!   We've talked about that before.
I think I might just remember the smell in that place. 

Nancy Reed Fears

Class of 1960

Terry Walker

theaged@yahoo.com
   I   don’t   r e m e m e r   t h e   c a r a m e l   c o r n   b u t   I   d o   r e m e m b e r   the  
 ca r a m e l   a p pl e s   a t   To w n   T a l k.
Terry Walker

Class of ‘60

 Billy Alcorn Bender

bbender4@bspeedy.com
I can solve the mystery of the grocery store Bunting's:

 

Ed Bunting, father of Glenn Bunting, who is the father of Judy Bunting Schnepper was a brother to Lawrence Bunting.  

 

Lawrence was married to Mertie Misner, an aunt of my Mother, Mildred (Quillen) Bail.  My mother's mother was Nellie Misner Quillen, and her grandfather was Noah Misner who lived to be 101 plus.  My mother is in great shape and is 95 plus, and her only living sibling, Mary (Quillen) Peer is now 99....will be 100 on 2/17/10.  They both are absolutely amazing.  

 

Lawrence Bunting and Ed Bunting were brothers.  Lawrence had a grocery store on a patch of ground just east of the Coca Cola plant at the intersection of Rte 130 and Rte 50.  This patch of ground was bordered on 3 sides by streets, it was like an island.

 

That's all for now.......... 

Billy (Alcorn) Bender

Class of ‘54

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

Judy Murray McKinney

mcksa@strato.net
I am Judy McKinney (Murray) and was in the ERHS class of 1957.  My father owned a hardware store on the corner of Main and Whittle across from the First National Bank.  I married Alan McKinney class of 1955.  I am a retired nurse from Richland Memorial Hospital and Alan is retired VP of First National Bank.    My brother Mike was in class of 1955 and no other children in the family.  Susan McCarty Hall (who sat on Rock Hudson's lap) is our first cousin. 

Murray's Hardware was started by my great grandfather Elijah Murray as the Painted Barrels Grocery in 1874.  In the early 1900''s it became the Hardware store.  My grandfather Ben Murray ran it until his death during the depression when my father Robert Murray left college and ran it until his death in 1960 and it was sold in 1962.  I wanted to work in the store during high school but my father declared it was no place for a girl!!  His good friend Carlos Taylor said I could work for him at Tresslar’s so that is what I did. 

 Judy Murray McKinney

Class of ‘57

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Alice Godfrey Berger

Alb2803@insightbb.com 

W i t h   a l l   t h e   c o m m e n t s   o n   n e i g h b o r h o o d   g r o c e r y   stores    I   did errands    f o r   m y   m o t h e r   (b o u g h t   e g g s   a n d  
 b o u n c e d    t h e   s a c k   a g a i n s t   a   w o o d e n   f e n c e ) ,   t h e 
  c a n d y   a n d   c o l a   p u r c h a s e d.   I   w e n t   t o   V i c   M e y e r s    gr o c e r y   s t o r e o n   S o u t h   N o r t h   A v e n u e   a n d   R i c h l a n d   S t r e e t   a s   I     
 was  g r o w i n g   u p.     A l l   m y   f r i e n d s   w e n t   t o   W i l b u r ' s   grocery near   C h e r r y   S t r e e t   t o    p u r c h a s e   d i l l   p i c k e l s.  

W h a t   a   t r e a t.  I   o f t e n   t h i n k   o f   t h o se   s m a l l   
 g r o c e r i e s   a n d   a l l   p u r c h a s e d   f r o m   a   p e r s o n   w h o    had   t h e   p a t i e n c e   t o   l e t   u s   p i c k    o u t   t h e   b e s t
   d i l l   p i c k e l .
Alice Godfrey Berger
Class of ‘58

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Billy Alcorn Bender

bbender4@bspeedy.com
Good morning, Ann:  

  I received the attached from a classmate and thought you might like to show it in one of your missives.  Walter Jones, Class of 1954 forwarded this to me and I enjoyed the walk through the past. . I think all these terms were used around Olney as we grew up!    I would also like to say that most of you will remember Walter by the nickname of "Spunky" Jones.  And he definitely is just that, very spunky and still called "Spunky" by most of his classmates.  I would also like to say that I have to admit to remembering all the terms.  Have a Happy New Year and keep up the good work.

 

I would also like to pass along to those that don't know, Pat Hough, a graduate of ERHS passed away last Sunday, He will be sadly missed.

 

Billy (Alcorn) Bender

Class of 1954           



 

	
 

 

FENDER SKIRTS  

I know some of you will not understand this message, but I bet you know someone who might. I came across this phrase yesterday.  'FENDER  SKIRTS.' 

A  term I haven't heard in a long time, and thinking about 'fender skirts' started me thinking about other words that quietly disappear from our language with hardly a notice like 'curb  feelers.' 

And 'steering knobs.' (AKA) 'suicide knob,' 'neckers knobs.' 

Since I'd been thinking of cars, my mind naturally went that direction first. 

Any kids will probably have to find some older person over 50 to explain some of these terms to you. 

Remember 'Continental  kits?'  They  were rear bumper extenders and spare tire covers that were supposed to make any car as cool as a Lincoln Continental. 

When did we quit calling them 'emergency brakes?'  At some point 'parking brake' became the proper term.  But I miss the hint of drama that went with 'emergency brake.'

I'm sad, too, that almost all the old folks are gone who would call the accelerator the 'foot feed.'  Many today do not even know what a clutch is or that the dimmer switch used to be on the floor. 

Didn't you ever wait at the street for your daddy to come home, so you could ride the 'running  board' up to the house? 

Here's a phrase I heard all the time in my youth but never anymore - 'store-bought.'  Of course, just about everything is store-bought these days.  But once it was bragging material to have a store-bought dress or a store-bought bag of candy. 

'Coast to coast' is a phrase that once held all sorts of excitement and now means almost nothing.  Now we take the term 'world wide' for granted.  This floors me. 
  
On a smaller scale, 'wall-to-wall' was once a magical term in our homes.  In the '50s, everyone covered his or her hardwood floors with, wow, wall-to-wall carpeting!  Today, everyone replaces their wall-to-wall carpeting with hardwood floors.  Go figure. 

 When was the last time you heard the quaint phrase 'in a family way?'  It's hard to imagine that the word 'pregnant' was once considered a little too graphic, a little too clinical for use in polite company, so we had all that talk about stork visits and 'being in a family way' or simply  'expecting.' 

Apparently 'brassiere' is a word no longer in usage.  I said it the other day and my daughter cracked up.  I guess it's just 'bra' now.  'Unmentionables' probably wouldn't be understood at all. 

I always loved going to the 'picture show,' but I considered 'movie' an affectation. 

Most of these words go back to the '50s, but here's a pure '60s word I came across the other day 'rat fink.'  Ooh, what a nasty put-down! 

Here's a word I miss - 'percolator.'  That was just a fun word to say.  And what was it replaced with 'Coffee maker.'  How dull...  Mr. Coffee, I blame you for this. 
 
I miss those made-up marketing words that were meant to sound so modern and now sound so retro.  Words like 'DynaFlow' and 'Electrolux.'  Introducing the 1963 Admiral TV, now with 'SpectraVision!' 
 
Food for thought.  Was there a telethon that wiped out lumbago?  Nobody complains of that anymore.  Maybe that's what castor oil cured, because I never hear mothers threatening kids with castor oil anymore. 

Some words aren't gone, but are definitely on the endangered list.  The one that grieves me most is 'supper.'  Now everybody says 'dinner.'  Save a great word.  Invite someone to supper.  Discuss fender skirts. 




Billy Alcorn Bender


Class of ‘54

Herma B Jenner Dycus

herma@mymailstation.com
Hi M. Ann.
   In the latest list of names I see I am one of only 2 that graduated
in 1936. As you know being born in 1918 there are stacks of Memories,
esp. since I lived in Olney until 2003 when I moved to Texas. I could go
into living thru' the depression, playing in Tippits Woods, walking from
N. Morgan St. to Cherry School for 5 yrs., watching Silver School being
built & going there 1 yr. in 6th grade. Then there was all the rationing during

 the war & being married in an Army Post,etc.,  but mostly I will
answer some of your questions.
   Yes, Ann, I definitely remember the Town Talk caramel corn. We
grew up (my sisters, Ruth & Helen Jenner & I ) next door to Gassmanns
who owned the Town Talk. Later on I even helped stir it in the old
Large Copper Kettle. In the late 30s I worked at the Tele. Co. on Whittle Ave.

 & when we got our break, we made a dash across the St.
to the Town Talk. 
   Then, yes, I remember all about the Arcadia Theatre, esp. when the
Zwermanns owned it, because I worked there then as Mr. Zwermann's
 Secretary. .I also relieved the Cashier on Weds. & on the Sunday Matinee to
give her time off. They did have some totals, if they ask for 2 & 1'2 tickets, 

but you made your own change -no machine for that!!  Then my
sister Ruth was married to Bob Zwer. So when he went overseas she
took over his job & both being there we saw plenty of movies. Also, I
remember going to the movies there when a lady played the organ &
there was no sound & of course I saw the 1st Talkie-"AL Jolson" &    

the 1st Sunday show. 
    Now to Elaine Shepard & yes I did know her. Our Mother & her 
Mother, Bernice, were good friends from way back. We went as kids
w/Mother to visit them at Elaine's Grandmother Shadles as they were
living with her then. It was in the west part of town, maybe Elm St. I
am not sure. In 1936 when I graduated from H.S. my Mother took us 

on a train trip to Cal. to visit our Aunt in Riverside. By that time Elaine
& her Mother had moved to Hollywood & she was The Chesterfield Girl
in magazines. We visited them in their Condo & she gave all 3 of us
girls her picture & autographed it. I still have mine. She was so pretty
& it was so exciting for us. She had just rec'd some flowers from 
Ginger Rogers & Fred Astaire. Later she went into reporting & writing
esp. during the war, was with Gen Eisenhower as a reporter. She
married a Col. Hartman & spent time in Turkey & countries with him.
She eventually wrote 2 books which I have. I last saw her at the B&O
Depot when she visited Olney in 1966. Several citizens were there to 
meet the train. I also knew her brother, Elbert, & he visited us in
Olney in the 40s with his daughter, Linda.
    I have learned to love the West, especially Colorado & New Mex., where
our daughter Nancy Dycus Bowles & husband Bob live. I have managed to
visit Olney every yr. but 1 since I left & our daughter, Jane & Geo.
Fritschle live there. We lost our sister, Ruth this past July, but I am
enjoying my sister, Helen J. Mehmert Bauman & family. Plan to move
back to Olney later.  Feel free to email me.
                                        
                               
Herma B. Jenner Dycus
Class of 1936  OTHS  

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

Eugene Weesner

I enjoy reading the Olney Memories and wanted to say a few things that came to my mind in connection with the OM # 73.
In 1946 I sold my 1940 Chevrolet 2 door car to East Side Olney Bateman’s Auto Repair Shop.  I was told that Bateman sold it to Elaine Shepard, and she drove it to California.  I never knew if she made it (with my car) or not!

The old Goose Nibble Grocery Store building is still standing….but it is turning 

into junk.  

The old Bunting Grocery Store that was mentioned in the last issue was on the West side of 130, East side of the Coke Cola Plant Corner, then US 50.  

The State had bought them out to widen the intersection and tore the coke plant down.  Now a new CVS is in that location.

Eugene Weesner

Olney, ILL.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Juldine Scherer Olsen

Juldine@aol.com
Ann
 

As I read through these thoughts, it brings back fond memories of my growing up in Olney--home of the white squirrels.  Compared to today's technology, one would think we were deprived of the finer things in life.  To the contrary--we were proud of everything we had, and even appreciated when we got it. It was a happy, carefree time of our lives, but we didn't realize it.  It seems like there are so many more challenges for the young people today.  They want everything right now, and then don't appreciate it when they do get it.  
 

I loved growing up in Olney.  I guess I'm at a time in my life that I love to reminisce of all of the fun times we shared with family, friends, and relatives.  A few of the memories include
 

Climbing up and sliding down the fire escape at Central School.  The principal, Mr. Cramer, lived down the alley from us.  I skated to school many days and my dad framed my skate keys on a plaque--I still have them today.  While in high school, I remember my girlfriends walking down the middle of the street holding hands, singing, laughing, and having a ball as we walked down the middle of the street just daring the cars to break us up as we walked to the fairgrounds to watch baseball games.    I remember the swimming pool at the park.  I remember standing at the corners close to the school with that orange patrol "harness."  Oh, the sweetest memory of all--They made the most delicious caramel candy bars and caramel apples.  I remember the May Day Parades down Main Street where each child would hold a band of ribbon attached to a pole. 

 
	 

 THOUGHT YOU MIGHT ENJOY THIS:
'Someone asked the other day, 'What was your favorite fast food when you were growing up?'
'We didn't have fast food when I was growing up,' I informed him.
'All the food was slow.' 

'C'mon, seriously. Where did you eat?'
'It was a place called 'at home,'' I explained. !
'Mom cooked every day and when Dad got home from work, we sat down together at the dining room table, and if I didn't like what she put on my plate I was allowed to sit there until I did like it.'

By this time, the kid was laughing so hard I was afraid he was going to suffer serious internal damage, so I didn't tell him the part about how I had to have permission to leave the table.
But here are some other things I would have told him about my childhood if I figured his system could have handled it :
Some parents NEVER owned their own house, never wore  Levis, never set foot on a golf course, never traveled out of the country or had a credit card.
In their later years they had something called a revolving charge card. The card was good only at Sears Roebuck. Or maybe it was Sears & Roebuck.
Either way, there is no Roebuck anymore. Maybe he died.

My parents never drove me to soccer practice. This was mostly because we never had heard of soccer. I had a bicycle that weighed probably 50 pounds, and only had one speed, (slow)
We didn't have a television in our house until I was 19.
It was, of course, black and white, and the station went off the air at midnight, after playing the national anthem and a poem about God; it came back on the air at about 6 a..m. And there was usually a locally produced news and farm show on, featuring local people.

I was 21 before I tasted my first pizza, it was called 'pizza pie.'
When I bit into it, I burned the roof of my mouth and the cheese slid off, swung down, plastered itself against my chin and burned that, too. It's still the best pizza I ever had..

I never had a telephone in my room.
The only phone in the house was in the living room and it was on a party line. Before you could dial, you had to listen and make sure some people you didn't know weren't already using the line.
Pizzas were not delivered to our home But milk was.
All newspapers were delivered by boys and all boys delivered newspapers --my brother delivered a newspaper, six days a week. It cost 7 cents a paper, of which he got to keep 2 cents. He had to get up at 6AM every morning.
On Saturday, he had to collect the 42 cents from his customers. His favorite customers were the ones who gave him 50 cents and told him to keep the change. His least favorite customers were the ones who seemed to never be home on collection day.
Movie stars kissed with their mouths shut. At least, they did in the movies. There were no movie ratings because all movies were responsibly produced for everyone to enjoy viewing, without profanity or violence or most anything offensive.

If you grew up in a generation before there was fast food, you may want to share some of these memories with your children or grandchildren Just don't blame me if they bust a gut laughing.

Growing up isn't what it used to be, is it?
MEMORIES from a friend :
My Dad is cleaning out my grandmother's house (she died in December) and he brought me an old Royal Crown Cola bottle. In the bottle top was a stopper with a bunch of holes in it... I knew immediately what it was, but my daughter had no idea.. She thought they had tried to make it a salt shaker or something. I knew it as the bottle that sat on the end of the ironing board to 'sprinkle' clothes with because we didn't have steam irons. Man, I am old.
How many do you remember?
Head lights dimmer switches on the floor.
Ignition switches on the dashboard..
Heaters mounted on the inside of the fire wall.
Real ice boxes.
Pant leg clips for bicycles without chain guards. 
Soldering irons you heat on a gas burner.
Using hand signals for cars without turn signals. 

Older Than Dirt Quiz :
Count all the ones that you remember not the ones you were told about.
Ratings at the bottom.
1.. Blackjack chewing gum
2.Wax Coke-shaped bottles with colored sugar water 
3. Candy cigarettes
4. Soda pop machines that dispensed glass bottles 
5. Coffee shops or diners with tableside juke  boxes 
6. Home milk delivery in glass bottles with cardboard stoppers 
7. Party lines on the telephone
8 Newsreels before the movie 
9. P..F. Flyers
10. Butch wax 
11.. TV test patterns that came on at night after the last show and were there until TV shows started again in the morning. (there were only 3 channels [if you were fortunate]) 
12. Peashooters 
13. Howdy Doody 
14. 45 RPM records 
15. S& H greenstamps 
16. Hi-fi's
17. Metal ice trays with lever 
18. Mimeograph paper
19. Blue flashbulb
20. Packards
21. Roller skate keys
22. Cork popguns 
23. Drive-ins
24.. Studebakers
25. Wash tub wringers 
 




 Juldine Scherer Maloney Olsen
Class of ‘58

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

Jim Dale

jdale@uark.edu

Grocery Stores—In the Olney Memories #71 there was a list of grocery stores by Ron Janes. One store mentioned was Maas grocery store on Main Street. Actually there were two Maas grocery stores. One was in the 200 block on the south side of East Main Street near Kent’s barber shop. It was owned by Walter Maas and was a grocery store and meat market. Upstairs they also had a bakery that made delicious cakes and pies. I worked at this store for a couple of months in 1942 while I was waiting to be called to active duty in the navy. I delivered groceries for the store on a bicycle that had a small front wheel and a great big basket on the front. When the basket was fully loaded it was a strenuous job to propel the bike. I also swept out the store and did other minor chores, but I was primarily a “delivery boy.” In those days there was no stigma attached to titles using the term “boy.” One block east in the 300 block of East Main Street was another Maas grocery store .that was owned by Homer Maas. It was advertised as a grocery store and meat market, but it was mainly a meat market. One store that has never been mentioned in Memories is the Boggs grocery store. In the 1930’s it was located at the southeast corner of East Main and Fair Street just east of Schmalhausen’s drug store when it was located on the southwest corner of these same streets. I do not know when Boggs folded. I remember that they still used those wooden egg crates (the little one dozen ones).
Jim Dale
Class of 1940

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