    Olney Memories # 81

September 6, 2010

HI to all the Olney Memory Readers.  We are very happy to have new contributors in this issue and new people on the mailing list.   This always sparks new interest and encourages new memories for our readings and writings for Olney Memories.

A new contact list with additional names will follow OM #81.   Hope many of you are finding and getting in touch with your old friends through this contact list.  Anyone can be included on this list. Just notify me that you want your name to be included.

An important and exciting weekend is coming up for the Class of 1960!  This class will be celebrating its 50-year Class Reunion!  We will be “pulling out the stops” so to speak for this is a special year for this class and we are looking forward to a really special weekend with our classmates and creating more memories!  

Looking forward to hearing from everyone, keep the memories rolling in……

Ann Weesner King

Pianoann97@aol.com
Class of 1960

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

Pat Scherer Vancleve

vancleve22@earthlink.net
As I read the Olney Memories I realized how much things changed between the time I graduated and when many of the Olneans who wrote were there.  Many of the eating places they mentioned and teachers were after my time.  We were not only before color TV but before TV and had to resort to Fibber McGee and Molly on the radio for entertainment. We only had one Mike's and that I understand became known as Mike's West.

I went to Cherry Street School from kindergarten through 6th grade, Central for 7th and 8th and OTHS (the old high school) until graduation in 1946.  I remember my senior year visiting several civic groups to tell them about our need for a new high school and two years later it was a reality.  My younger brothers and sister all went to ERHS.

I don't remember anyone mentioning the polio scare we had when some of the football team had polio and they had to cancel the games. We were in high school during the war and lived with rationing of sugar, gas and shoes--anything else?

My work experience started with babysitting for 10 cents an hour, then Tresslar's for 25 cents an hour and then General Tel sorting hand written tickets that recorded long distance calls.  I do not remember what I earned there.  Two summers while I was in college I worked at the Sanitarium helping fix special diets and fixed the baby formula for Dr. Harrison and Gene Harrison's new baby.  That was a long time ago. 

Someone mentioned Nelli Leatherland and the knit shop.  I always thought it was Nellie Litherland and she taught me to knit when I was 13 years old.  Every time I dropped a stitch, I had to go down to see her and have her pick up the dropped stitch.  Finally I decided I could do it myself and when I dropped about ten stitches across the front of a sweater I was knitting, I picked up the stitches and finished the sweater.  Only after it was completed did I realize I had twisted every stitch.  Others might not have noticed but I always knew it was there.

My son called me a few years ago from Pennsylvania to tell me to turn on PBS (All Things Considered?) because they were going to talk to someone about the white squirrels in Olney.  This was in the fall when they were getting ready to divide up in groups to try to get a count on the squirrels. The interviewer asked the woman he was interviewing how they counted them.  She said "Why, we just line them up in a row and go one, two, three."  I loved it!

Pat Scherer Van Cleve

Class of ‘46

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


Gibby Miller

gibelaine@suddenlink.net
O M # 80  Reply.   I had just gotten out of the Army, 1947, brother Wid and Loren "Shorty" Delzell, introduced me and signed up with the V.F.W., which at that time was located in the basement below Bonds Drug Store, located on the S W corner of Main & Fair  street; across from the Arcadia next door to Piper Hardware, kitty corner J.C. Penny's.  How about that for triangulation!  Dean, appreciate resume of J. Forrest. He was a classmate, teammate and a great friend. 

Gibby Miller

Class of '45

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

Gary Gardner

gnc3950@verizon.net
In reference to your grocery stores:  Frank Barche had a grocery store in the 400 block of Bulter Street

Thank you.

Gary Gardner

Janice Bagwell Ma

jleahma@comcast.net 
Hi David Schnautz!  

It seems you might have been a class mate of my daughter's.  After my brother died (16 yrs old) I sent her to live with my parents to give them some solace and to distract them a bit from their grief.  She went there in the year of 1978 and stayed for 2 1/2 years.  I think she was 12 when I sent her there.  Her name was Loralie Ma.  Were you there at the same times or not?  She was very much into Science, Math and Roller Skating.  I think she would have also have been class of ‘82 if she had stayed.     

Janice  Bagwell  Ma

Class of ’61

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

 Tim Hahn

ccaohahn@hotmail.com
Below are links to 1938 Richland County Photography.  When you open up a link, it can take up to a minute to download and view (it doesn’t store the file on your computer). The individual tiles are of higher resolution and easier to read. 

 

If your computer does not have a program to automatically open these files, I have included  a link to a free download of the mrsid files. (lizardtech is the name of the company that invented mrsid files, so this is a safe viewer to download)  When you then view these files, in the upper left corner of the viewer is a  ( - ), ( + ) and hand symbol that lets you move around and zoom in on the photos.  Each of these photos cover about 10 square miles. 

 

There is also a file where they put them all together, it is easier to navigate to the place you want but the quality is not as good. I have also included a link to the photo index to help you find an area of the county that I haven’t marked.

 

I also attached some plat maps from 1868, 1909, 1937 and 2001.

 

I think you, and your readers from Richland County will find these interesting.   

 

Tim Hahn

Class of ‘81

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

                           Mrsid Viewer (this is the free viewer for this photography.. see above for explanation)
                                      (Download this viewer if your computer can not open up the files below)
 

http://www.lizardtech.com/download/dl_download.php?detail=geo_expressview_plugin&platform=win
 

                                            

                                                    Below is 1938 Aerial Photography
                                      ( these files usually take a minute or so to download)
 

 

East Side of Olney (Tile 51).. notice that Godecks woods is just a field and Orchard Heights is just an orchard

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/richland/flight5/0bhb03051.sid
 

West Side of Olney (Tile 52)

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/richland/flight5/0bhb03052.sid
 

 

All of Richland County (This is kind of dark and not as clear of resolution)

 

http://www.isgs.illinois.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/indexes/photo/richland_1938.sid
 

 

RIchland County Photography Index (use this to find the clear photography of the area.. Tile #'s) 

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/richland.html
 

 

 

Embarras & Calfkiller (Tile 69)

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/richland/flight1/0bhb04069.sid
 

 

Stringtown Church (Tile 56) (bottom left/center)

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/richland/flight2/0bhb04056.sid
 

 

Claremont (Tile 35)

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/richland/flight6/0bhb03035.sid
 

Noble (Tile 17)

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/richland/flight6/0bhb03017.sid
 

 

Parkersburg (Tile 35)

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/richland/flight10/0bhb01035.sid
 

 

Calhoun (Tile 60)

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/richland/flight8/0bhb02060.sid
 

Dundas (TIle 78)

 

http://www.isgs.uiuc.edu/nsdihome/webdocs/ilhap/county/data/richland/flight1/0bhb04078.sid
 

 

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

 John Worlow

johnworlow@yahoo.com
	Thank you for providing the readings about Olney from years ago.  We are now, unfortunately, a  far cry from where we were and almost if not totally unable to reverse direction.  I feel there is a lot more selfishness than in the past.  Maybe because the world has so many more people   

John Worlow

Class of ‘65

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

Pat Van Cleve

vancleve22@earthlink.net


Reading the OMs surely does bring back memories.  I got to thinking about how different mail delivery is now.  My Dad worked for the Post Office as a mail carrier and later as Superintendent of Mails. We had mail delivery then twice a day--morning and afternoon. He walked the route twice a day and carried a big leather bag over his shoulder. There were storage boxes along the route where he picked up the next batch of mail.  The storage boxes looked much like our present mail boxes except it only held mail to be delivered and had to be opened by key.  He had a big wooden case with pigeon holes.  He used it to study routes for outgoing mail, pitching small cards with addresses into proper slots.

We were before cell phones, IPods, etc. and when you picked up the phone to call, you dialed on a rotary dial.  They were party lines so someone might be already having a conversation and you had to wait your turn to make the call.  My grandparent’s farm was just north of town (now partially covered by East Fork Lake) and they had a wooden wall phone with a crank.  Everyone on the line knew their special ring so could tell when someone was calling them.  Of course, everyone else heard it too and many times would pick up the receiver and listen in so they knew what was going on in the neighborhood.

Pat Van Cleve 

Class of 1946

Dean Adams    
imbumbie@comcast.net.
In an earlier OM I mentioned being in the band under Gus Sliva.  I recently saw in the Olney Daily Mail that the Cummins Olney City Band was under Gus’s direction from 1950 till 1990, 40 years, wow.  I didn’t know he did that.  Of course he was still in service when I left Olney in the mid 40s. He must have been a busy man during all those years directing two bands.  He must have liked what he did.  He had us practicing and marching during the summer, which I didn’t care for too much,
[image: image1.png]



                                              Gus Sliva in 1942


It’s funny how things stir up memories. I was recently looking through Mother’s photo album.  That’s where all those pictures I submitted previously came from. She was my photojournalist, having kept a photo record of me from birth till marriage.


I recently found this clipping from the Olney Daily Mail dated April 24, 1941.  In addition to giving the names of all seventy of the band members (I’m third from right, see arrow) it mentions that the band won first place in the district contest and was on it’s way to the state contest in West Frankfort. I don’t remember how we made out in state. This was only the second year for Gus at OTHS. He did real well. The names of the members brought back a lot of memories.
 It also says Gus’ name was Leo.  If I ever knew that I had forgotten.
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Dean Adams   

 OTHS class of   1943

Dean Adams

 imbumbie@comcast.net.

I came across this picture of Richard King (’45) and me when we were getting ready to go to Camp Kosciusko on Winona Lake near Warsaw Indiana during the summer of 1941.  I mentioned this in Chapter 3. We are shown beside his dad’s car.  His dad, Clyde King, was the proprietor of Kings Furniture.  His parents drove us up and my parents came and got us two weeks later.

[image: image3.jpg]




As mentioned earlier, Richard was one of my long time friends.  I met him during the summer of 1938 when we attended summer bible school at the Methodist church taught by Mr. Cramer. He was County Superintendent of Schools at that time. 
While at Camp Kosciusko we took Life Guard training and received a certificate and a patch for our bathing suits. I was able to take training and became skilled in the use of the bullwhip and two types of lariat twirling, Will Rogers style.  Richard couldn’t at that time since he was a couple of grades behind me.  

I talked to Richard a few years later and he said he returned to Camp Kosciusko a couple of years later and took the training.  When he returned home he bought his own bullwhip and lariats and preformed for the students in the OTHS gymnasium with them. As I recall they trained us so skillfully that we could fold up tightly an 8 by 11 piece of paper accordion style and stick it into someone’s mouth. Then we’d cut it off neatly about 3 inches from that persons nose. 
How about you OMers that were members of classes 1945-47? Do you remember this? Did anyone loose a nose?

Besides Richard and myself, I recall fellow OMer and schoolmate Barbara Wharf (‘45) also went to Camp Kosciusko. Did any of you later generation OMers go to that camp? 
Dean Adams 

Class of 1943.  

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

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