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Bette1204@aol.com   
Bette Schmalhausen
  
Thanks for the most recent memories.  Just wanted to comment on the location of Schmalhausen's Rexall Drug Store.  It was originally on the corner of Main and Fair but moved west a couple of doors due to a fire in December of 1938.

Bette Schmalhausen

Class of '51
===========================================================
   

Gr8tTeachR@aol.com 
Mary Ann Neely Young



Its so nice to see someone from the class of 1970!  Mary, I remember when your church on Silver Street was built and I still own my Mom's house south of there.  

You know, Mary, while I certainly owe many memories and experiences to the Slivas, I would not have probably had a career were it not for your father.  I can never ever forget that.  It was he who encouraged me more than the others.

Someone mentioned Pure Oil picnics.  I remember going to those as a little girl with my parents as my Dad worked out of the camp at West Liberty.  Last year, on Ebay, someone from Colorado had for sale a Pure Oil pinback from the Olney picnic in 1939.  That was the year my parents married.  I had to have it.  

If anyone happens to have some Pure Oil memorabilia that might need a new home, I would be interested in buying it for my collection.  I have amassed quite a nice collection including a gas pump from 1954 that has been reconditioned.  

Believe it or not I think I remember the New Yorker.  I know I remember the Oasis.  Mr. Sutton, your name is familiar to me.  I wonder if you worked in the oil field and knew my Daddy.  I remember getting up with him in the night and riding with him to an oil well with the lights going up the side of the rig while it was being drilled.  

I also remember burning field gas (and that smell still brings memories to me) and when I was 2 years old, that field gas exploded and caught our garage on fire.  We lost our car, one dog, and a lot of clothes, and things that were stored in the garage.  That stuff certainly wasn't safe.  I to this day remember the flames coming out of that garage.

I always thought the best chowder came from the Dundas Methodist church.  Does anyone here, besides me, try and get to Olney in the summer and grab some chowder to freeze for the winter?  I've missed the last two winters, so its time I did it.

I wonder how many on here were blessed with their first immunizations from Dr. Stull?


Mary Ann Neely Young
Class of  ''70
=============================================================
Tammy Mitchell
tmitchell89@yahoo.com 

Hi !
I can't believe it, but I can actually
remember my dad telling me some of these stories...It
sure brings back a lot of good memories.  I have
printed all of these, and cant wait for my kids to
read them when they get older.  I tell them about some
of the things I did when I was a kid, and they think
that I am crazy...keep up the great work...

Talk to ya soon
Tammy Mitchell
Class of '84
===========================================================
Pat Bunting Joel

THEJOELS@aol.com
   
HI Everyone,
Gosh this one really brings back some memories. Yes,  I do remember DR. Birch  and I'm  still afraid of a dentist!  Ha Ha  My Dad and I talk about Fred Noerenberg all the time as I have my dad's organ in my home and he plays for me when he comes to visit.  My dad is Glenn Bunting.   I print all of these news letters.  This one is 11 pages long  but I sure do enjoy them.  Thanks Ann.
      Patti
      Class of 1960


=============================================================
Joe M. Wilkerson
wilk702@wworld.com
  
Ann,   Although I was raised at Calhoun, I will share some Olney memories: 1.
The "Goat Man" came through Olney once or twice a year in the 50's or 60's
with goats pulling a wagon, goats ahead, behind, on top of wagon. Spent the
evening east of Olney and people drove out to see the sight.  2. Summer of
1956- Carried a Civil Defense Hospital to the top floor of the court house
to be ready when the Russians attacked.  


           Remember the record shops and one had an RCA dog on the sidewalk? .  And.........WVLN had a Saturday morning program called "Man On the
Street" where they interviewed people without censoring what they said.
Do any of you  remember anything about that?   


In 1954, Bill Gaither of Gospel Music fame, was summer intern at WVLN. 

My grandfather, Everette Wilkerson, operated a very small grocery store across the street south of present Trading Post, North East at Mill St.  
  
Ann, Now that you have recovered from the Bill Gaither factoid, let's look
at Olney before television.
1. Smiley Burnett and his horse on stage at Roxie on Saturday afternoon
courtesy of Perry Fulk.                       
2. The man who parked his car in a choice spot  for people watching, then walked back home and got his family so they could watch people on  Saturday.
3. Sheriff Sid (Perry) with the WVLN kiddie show who moved on to WCIA in
Champaign.                                               
4.Free shows in the villages with Spade Cooley and Johnnie Bond music.
5.The skating rink with the pull-up sides so you could watch the skaters
from your car.
6. The Blackwood Brothers and Statesmen Quartets at Central School
traveling in stretch limousines before modern coaches.
7. The Happy Meeks family live on WVLN on Sunday afternoon while we watched
through the glass.                                      
8. The excitement of the uncovering of the new model cars.  In 1955 there were pink and black two-tone  cars and neckties available in same colors.
9. Car races from Olney to Noble is a whole discourse in itself.
10. Many brands of cars.
11. Hearing Elvis Presley for the first time while enjoying a cheeseburger and chocolate  malt in a big tin at west Mike's.            
12. Goober and the Kentuckians featuring Goober, Dixiebelle, & Tommie.
13. The Southland gospel quartet.
14. Homegrown singer Frankie James (Ellison) on WVLN.
15. Country singers sang a gospel song last and took off their hats.

Many more to follow.  

Joe M. Wilkerson 
Class of '56
===========================================================
Loretta Jones Mitchell
retta38@wworld.com

HI,

I guess I am older than al of you!  I grew up in the part of Olney called "Jonesville".  That's what is now called West Wayne St.  When I lived there it was just Route 5.  This is right behind the Grove and (something) Funeral Home.  When I lived in that area where the funeral home is, it was Bissy's Cabins.

My Dad, Grandpa, and many of my Uncles built nearly every one of the houses on Wayne St.  I remember "Goose Nibble" well.  I had to walk through there every day on my way to school!  It was a scary place.  There were no houses between 130 and Lafayette Street.  Lots of trees and bushes and a big hill on one side of the road and a little creek on the other side, which we called Stinky Creek!  Guess why?  That part of Wayne St. was called "The Anglin' Road!"  I remember when the skating rink was in the park and the dance floor that was on the top of the Swimming Pool out in the city park.  Remember Gaddy's Bridge and the Borah Lake when it was called the "New Lake".  We took a walk often out in the country to Fox River.  Remember when Mike made his ice cream from scratch?  I worked there in 1954.  

My brother Kendal owns the "Cyberhouse Coffee Shop".  It is in the old Pool Building out by the Skating Rink. 

I have a lot of other memories of Olney.  It's home!   Would love to hear from old friends and family!

Loretta 
Class of  1953

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

Opal Wilkerson
wilk702@wworld.com 


We graduated in 1956, we were the first class to go all four years in the
new high school building.
Now they are saying the building is worn out and needs repairs really bad!!!

Hard to believe that brand new building could be old already!

I remember how exciting that was to be there on the first day.  It was such
a big building and we were from such a small place.  My locker was way down
the hall by biology class and I don't know how I found it or how I ever made
it from class to class.  The people who guided us around that day must have
been really clever to get over 150 new people to where they needed to go.

I can still remember the smell of the new building.  Have you noticed how
many times the smell has been mentioned as a trigger to memories?

We bought a piano at Bourrel's music store for our daughter, Annette in
1967.  She  learned to play little piano pieces before she could read.

Frank Martin used to work there and he would demonstrate the instruments for
people.

Opal Wilkerson, class of '56 
married Joe Wilkerson in '59
===========================================================



This person requested no name or address but sent this memory for all to read.  The memory is appreciated!!


The little neighborhood near Silver Street School was called something like "powhattans".  As I recall, it was on N. Fair St and about 3 blocks west and a block or so south of Silver Street School.  It was a good source of candy and pop.

The old Elks Theater, formerly called The Roxy, was a great place to go on Friday night.  For an admission price of 15 cents you got a grade B western and one episode of a serial.  Popcorn was 10 cents. Parents could stash their kids there while having dinner at the Elks Club dining room above.

Thanks for the fond memories.

=============================================================
Joe M. Wilkerson
wilk702@wworld.com 


1. Someone mentioned Clarence Curry delivering the mail In a Packard car. I cannot recall that vehicle but we citizens of Calhoun rode in the covered bed of a pick-up truck with the mail from Calhoun to Olney for 25 cents. Certainly a violation of the rules. When we sat down on those wooden benches and he shut the door, it was DARK ! All the way to the shoe factory unloading.  

2.Who needed a watch? The shoe factory whistle blew 4 (?) times each day.  

3.Remember Rechter's Hog Wild sales?  

4. Murray's hardware had kegs of nails, washtubs and red sweeping compound on 

the wooden floor. Weiland-Goudy Hardware had neat baseball gloves. Who was Weiland? 

5. Ever try returning an overdue book by slipping it in the slot at Carnegie? Amy 

would catch you. 
  
Joe Michel Wilkerson '56
Class of '56
=============================================================

Opal Wilkerson

wilk702@wworld.com 


I remember the kids program on Saturday morning with Sid Perry.  It was a variety show and I played the piano.  I played an Indian song from my beginner book!

I remember we had two Schneider grocery stores.  My dad was in business and so we went to town on Saturday evenings and we bought something from every customer that dad had.  There was also a grocery store called VanMatre and Pauley.  

Joe and I bought a piano at Bourell's music store on Whittle in the sixties for our daughter who was six years old and the piano cost $600.00!  Wow!  We made $20.00 payments on it for several years.  

I remember Tresslars with the wooden floors and the popcorn machine and the hot nuts and the hotdogs and the candy by the pound.  I used to buy a pretty nice bunch of chocolate covered peanuts for 10cents.

I loved to look at the embroidery items: pillow cases, dresser scarves and floss for 10cents a skein.

I would buy a bottle of Jergen's hand lotion for a dime.  It smelled so good!

I remember the Roy Roger's movies at the Elks Theater and the weekly serial with the girl tied to the railroad track and the train coming!  How would she ever escape?  She always did.

Gaffner's always gave away Eagle Stamps with every purchase.  We bought our textbooks in the back.  The floor was marble in front and when you went back to where the school books were, the floor turned to wood.  They always wrapped stuff up in brown paper.  I can still see little redheaded Mrs. Dial.  She is now in the nursing home at Burgins.  She loves to talk about selling school books!

On Saturday night while the kids dragged main the adults would park their cars on Main Street so they could see who was shopping and visit with whoever passed by.  People from the country would try to get to town early so they could get the best spot in front of Tresslars or Woolworth's so they could see everyone.

In the sixties and seventies, the stores stay open late during December so people could shop for Christmas.

I remember the Old Sand and the nurses with their white caps and their long blue capes and their white shoes.  When one of them would come walking down the street from the hospital, I would just be in awe.  Maybe that is part of the reason I became a nurse. :-)  Hospitals always have such a distinct smell.

I remember when Richland Memorial was a new hospital and the rooms only cost $12.00 for a ward, $16.00 for a double and $20.00 for a private room.  The E-Room visit was $3.00.  We had a dumbwaiter, which brought trays from the kitchen, medicine from the pharmacy and supplies from the storeroom.


I remember at Calhoun school when the hotlunch program started, it cost $1.00 a week for lunches.  We could tell what day of the week it was by the menu.  Beans and cornbread, chili, fish.  If you didn't like something on your tray you just traded it for something someone else had that you liked.  I never knew what macaroni and cheese was until I had it at school.  Sometimes we would have an extra special treat in the afternoon, the government would have an extra supply of pears and they were so sweet and juicy!  We always had bread and butter with our meals and the butter would be so hard it tore the bread up when you tried to spread it.*

When we were in high school, we had a fair in the main part of the building with different money making booths in different rooms.  We did that first before the variety show.  Pink and gray were popular colors.  Joe had a powder blue sport coat!  Boy was he ever handsome!

Opal Wilkerson, class of '56



=============================================================
Joe Wilkerson wilk702@wworld.com 



1955 was the year of the national plowing constest/center of population and pink and gray cars/neckties. 

Remember towntalk lemon icecream/caramel bars/caramel corn.

Bill Weems had White Spot soft serve ice cream where Marshall Brothers furniture store is now.  Our children spilled a shake in our new 1965 Ford Galaxie 500 XL.  I told them no more shakes until they were 18.

Gerald Utz had Sanicream Ice Cream.

Before Dairy Queen relocated, that building was M&J's Restaurant-the parents of Donna Slunaker.

The old Root Beer Barrel is now located at Doll's cabin area near the Lutheran Church.

Remember the sound of the Milk truck delivering milk in glass jugs to the insulated box on the front step.  Also the ice cream man's bell.

The original individual pies were Bursott Pies and they delivered them in a jeep station wagon.

Remember long pleated cheerleader skirts/bobbie socks/ saddle oxfords.  Remember the smell of Clerasil on your date?  How about Merle Norman special treatment for acne?  How about Levi's for $4.95?

Mr. Cramer brought the movie projector along with free pencils when he visited the schools.  

Remember pucker nylon shirts which were see through and mostly pink and gray.  

Joe Wilkerson
Class of '56
============================================ 

Larry Runyon
lrunyon@bwsys.net


I also thought I might add a little piecemeal to the "Olney Memories" if I may.

    I doubt if you recall or even knew of this, but a few of us guys got together back in the late 50's and chartered a Hot Rod Club called "The Restless Eagles" (sounded appropriate for our group at the time). Joe Hanes, Mike McWhirter, Jim Aldridge, John Aldridge, Ken Hanes, a few more I can't recall & myself. We rented an extra long garage West of S. 130 where we worked on our cars & beefed them up to what we could afford back then. Anyway one of the things we tried to do to make a good name for the club, was to ride around in the winter and push people's cars out of the snow for them when they got hung up, change tires (we always were proud how quick we could get them back on the road!) and help anyway we could for stranded motorists. We tried to keep the club as business-like as possible--and still have fun in our endeavors. I still have some of the business cards we had printed up. 



Larry Runyon
Class of '60
======================================================

   
Lynn Miller Neathery

lynng@flash.net


Olney in the 1950's was hanging out at Schmalhausen's Drug Store and dragging Main Street.  In the late 40's it was the Olney Swimming Pool with Jr. High teacher Bob Schafer and his wife running it....loved the frozen candy bars and I was usually there all day.

Our Presbyterian Sunday School Class had a great time.......boy and girls in separate classes...all went to summer camp at the CCC Camps in Southern Illinois.  

My Grandmother Miller lived on Morgan Street just a few houses from the church and she always took my friends and I to Bower's Drug Store for a soda or shake.

In the 30's the city held a Halloween Parade down Main Street and had a stage set up in front of the Bank on Whittle Ave...the winners walked across the stage in costume categories and got their prize.  I must have been pre school age but it was just a huge even to me...our neighbor "grandma Smith" dressed up as an Indian every Halloween and sat wrapped in a blanket on the street to watch the parade....my mother painted her war paint face on each Halloween as Grandma Smith didn't keep any makeup at home on Richland Street.  She was Peggy Roberts grandmother, but because of her age all called her Grandmother.


I think my saddest day at Cherry St. Elementary was when Mable Yealch flunked Monte Forsyth, Jack Fulgham and Joe Stull in the fifth grade...it was terrible going on to another class without them after being best buddies since preschool.

Lynn Miller Neathery
Class of 1951
===========================================================









































