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  HI Olney folks,      Welcoming  you  to another issue of the Olney Memories.  Time rolls along and memories unfold.  We have had a good response this time with memories  so maybe some of these thoughts will bring more memories for you to send to the OM’s.  Just send into Pianoann97@aol.com  and I will post to the next addition of Olney Memories.   
Please don’t forget to send me your change of email addresses.  Very important!  I’m going to list some names below with whom I have lost contact on our mailing list in hopes that someone knows their new email address and I can put them back on the mailing list.  Possibly some of these have passed away and I didn’t catch it.  Thank you for your help.





David & Elizabeth Harris       
Everette Schwartz                   
Tricia Price                                      
Roger Mleynek                          
Tom Zirkle                                            
 Jerry Crites                                             
Bill Bohren                                            
Kesselring, Glenda (Fulk)
Shirley Street		 
Rozel & Mike Davis Lancaster     
Mike Eckel                                      
Arden Hopper                                
EM King                                           
Wayne Kimmel                              
Peggy King	                                  
Roger Myelnek                              
Lee & 
Diane Scherer              
Sue McWilliams	     
Dale Summers
The Mayor of Olney   
   Janet Aldridge Andrews         
 Wayne Bateman         Class of ‘50                  
Willis & Sandra Balstic Berger        ’59 & 57    
Flo Ann Hobart Brown                
Cheryl Farrar             	        
         
Linda Leaf Kurz                             ’61   
Glenda Keserlring Fulk              
Tammy (Bare) Mitchell              
Dick Negley                                 
Rodney Scott                              
Sandy Wilson                            
mwright652@comcast.net    
John Worlow   		
Kesselring, Glenda (Fulk)    
Feutz, Morry                            
=============================================================


Ann Weesner King
Pianoann97@aol.com 
Class of 1960
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

                                                         
Sue Rice
LS_Rice@mindspring.com

Hi Ann,
I grew up in the 60s and 70s and lived at the corner or Elm and Grant.  We had an alley that ran behind our house and the alley went west quite a few blocks because sometimes I would use it to walk to Jr. High as a change of scenery.  However, it did not cross over South Grant.  I know there were a few homes that had their driveway and garage access coming off of the alleys.  I recall 2 garage accesses or maybe 3 off of our alley on our block.  I am not sure about Olney, but the current town that I live in sometimes ran the utilities thru the alleys.  I know some of the alleys where I live have been done away with and the home owner’s have absorbed the property from the alley I believe, but they had to petition the city for it. However, I am in a different state and not sure how they differ for Olney and IL.
 
There is an alley that leads into the back parking lot of the IGA and also where Kroger used to be years ago.  Not sure what the old Kroger building is being used for now...
 
 
L. Sue Rice
Class of ‘74
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


Don Judge
donaldjudge76@yahoo.com 
Ann, 

I REMEMBER YOU PLAYING THE ORGAN LIKE THE PROFESSIONAL. YOU ARE- -           GOING BACK TO THE LATE NINETEEN FORTIES, I REMEMBER MY FATHER SELLING MILK TO PRAIRIE FARMS DAIRY.  EVERETTE ZIRKLE WAS THE MAN DRIVING THE TRUCK AND DOING THE PICKUP.  HE HANDLED A 10 GALLON CAN OF MILK LIKE IT WAS EMPTY.   IT WAS A WAY TO GENERATE EXTRA INCOME FOR A SHARECROPPER'S FAMILY.  WE KIDS FUSSED OVER WHO GOT TO CRANK THE CREAM SEPARATOR.  IN OUR CASE, WE CAME TO BAD LUCK... SPARROWS FROM NEIGHBORING FARM CARRIED BANG'S DISEASE, AND THE DAIRY COULDN'T BUY OUR MILK !   HOWEVER, THAT IS'NT ANYTHING TO DO WITH OLNEY TOWNSHIP  HIGH.   WHILE I WAS ATTENDING,  I THINK THE OUTSTANDING MEMORY WAS THE TIME VAN MATER AND PAULEY' S STORE CAUGHT FIRE ON THE COLDEST NIGHT FOR MANY A YEAR.    BACK THEN, IF THE BUS WOULD RUN, WE WENT TO SCHOOL!   I CANNOT FORGET THE SIGHT OF THE FIRETRUCKS COVERED WITH ICE!   OR THE FIREMEN ALSO COVERED WITH ICE  AND VALIANTLY PUTTING OUT THE FIRE!  I BELIEVE THIS WAS IN FORTY NINE OR FIFTY,  BECAUSE I GRADUATED THE NEXT YEAR. I HAVE SO MANY MEMORIES , BUT THIS ONE STANDS OUT!

OUR CLASS HAD A 5OTH REUNION, BUT ONLY A FEW ATTENDED, THEY HAVEN'T HAD ANY MORE-SO MANY MEMORIES!

DON JUDGE, 
CLASS OF 1951
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

George Ann Waxler 
gwaxler48@gmail.com 

Hi Ann,    Back years ago, everyone burned coal and their coal bins were located on the alley.  The coal truck used the alley to unload coal. I am sure there were other uses for the allies.
 
The article on butter was interesting.  Do any of you remember when Oleo came in a block like lard without any color and a little packet of color was included and had to be mixed to get its color?

George Ann Waxler
Class of ‘48
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
 


Ruth Reckling 
ruthreckling@yahoo.com

﻿ Ann,  this is Ruth Reckling formally Ruth Winkler.   My mother and stepfather sister and I lived on North Boone the 800 block, and we had an alley behind our block that was still in use maybe around 1970 and then it seems to me that long just kept getting longer and then all of a sudden what was once a path that vehicles go down or just grass so I don’t know if anybody has opened  that up.  I haven’t been down that way in a very long time but it may be interested to know Emma has a kid I think all kids on bicycles knew about all alleys because they were short cuts.   It’ll be interesting to see if other people write to you about alleys.   I’m sure that garbage collection is it removed  that way anymore so I am going to go visit Olney as soon as I can and check this out.  

Ruth Reckling
Class of ‘59


Bud Varner
covarner@gmail.com

A Little information based on the most recent OM.  We lived on East Cherry Street near South East Street by Cherry St School. . The alley there ran a few blocks east and one block west adjacent Cherry Street School.. I have a lot of childhood memories around that alley playing ball, picking a ton of green beans, bib lettuce, green onions, potatoes, okra (ugh!), etc.,    It was mainly used for garbage service but gardens were often abutting it.  Being ornery kids, we used to like to swap folks' garbage cans - especially if someone had a nice new barrel.         

The old  Evangelical & Reformed Church was where my family attended Church until the mid 60s.. My Dad told me that German was spoken at the Reformed Church originally and was stopped around WWI.  I can remember as a kid attending church there with John and Janet Schmoker (sp) as well as Judy Bunn (Joe Bunn was her Dad and they lived south of Claremont).  The old E&R Church was abandoned and the new church was built on north Silver near Mack Avenue in the early 60s.  I heard it has been torn down and had been used for apartments and other things over the years.  Ervin Florin was minister at both places.  I think the new church was called the First United Church of Christ (Reformed)..  It was associated with the Saron United Church north and east of town.  The markings on the corner base of Saron Church are in German.  Nearly all of my Mother's family  (Von Almen) are buried in the Saron Cemetery.  I know Rev Florin moved on to a church in Red Bud and I was able to visit his family there in the early 80s..  

Bud Varner
Class of ‘66
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


Don Judge
donaldjudge76@yahoo.com
Hi Ann,

    Thanks for the good words- I love to read-, even thought about writing at one time. I Signed up at the local college to learn how. The instructor said "write about what you know". M y first effort was "SON OF A SHARECROPPER" because that is what I am. My grandson was employed at a print shop in Carbondale, so I asked them to print it for me, and they did a good job of it. I think that makes me a self-publisher?  That worked out pretty good,  so I wrote ' FOR THE GLORY OF IT', THE STORY OF MY 9 YEARS IN THE OILFIELD. A few people were interested enough  to  want to read it, So I wrote "ON MY HONOR": the account of 6 years as a BOY SCOUT LEADER. 
The next epic was titled "LINK' in honor of the life of Lincoln judge, my father. There is another story in my computer titled TEN DAYS DOWN UNDER, The account of the high light of my life, I always wanted to see Australia! That's not printed yet, I want to put pictures with it, and that is beyond my one letter at a time ability on a keyboard. Maybe  sometime.
   Enough about that! 
  I love to read accounts of the years at OLNEY TOWNSHIP HIGH SCHOOL!  My memories go back to the year 1948, the year the schools in Richland County were consolidated. The Olney High School was a grand old building, but it was not designed for over 600 kids at one time.!
 I lived near Parkersburg, so it was my lot, along with all the kids my age, to ride the bus! A new experience for all of us!  School itself was another big deal.....given a locker number that was somewhere in the building,-a room number that was somewhere in a building I had never been in my entire life, and a time to be there, and me with no watch! Unknown to us the officials were just as confused as we were!  [What do you do with 600 kids at once?!]
   A couple of months later, things were as normal as they ever got; due to lack of room, buildings were rented for classrooms. When I registered, they asked me what my father did; I said "he's a farmer". "You'll take AG they said-[not what do you like-you'll take "AG"]. I really wanted to study SHOP"]    I studied AG for 4 years-graduated with 41/4 credits, 3 months later, I began to work in the oilfield, and never spent another day on a farm! Go figure! Think about it: every hour kids crossing the street to a classroom, and crossing Highway route 50 to get there!  [No one was ever hurt!]
  PE classes were so large, on a good day, boys clad in PE uniforms ran from High School to the County fairgrounds where we played outdoor games until just time to run to the next class, or the school bus to home! OH THE MEMORIES!  Begins to look like a book, doesn't it? That's enough for now,  More later maybe.  
   Ann,  thanks a lot for what you are doing !   Are you keeping all these memories somewhere?   Just a thought. We'll talk again.                           

DON Judge
Class of ‘51   

Ann Weesner King
Pianoann97@aol.com 

Don,   You are most welcome for these Olney Memories!  They are fun and also so interesting!   I learn things and enjoy reading and cherish the things people write in the OM’s too as much as all of you.   It’s interesting to know that the year the schools consolidated the Old Olney High School was out of room, so you see I learned something and also that they had to rent rooms from other building for classes.  I went to Jr. High in that building and although I might forget to put salt in the stew now (or maybe even the meat),  I think I could draw out a map of every room in that building!  Funny how a 81 year old mind works! 
In answer to your question:  Yes I am keeping hard copies of these Olney Memories from issue #1 through the current one and also have them stored in my computer.  And as far as I know the Olney Library is still keeping copies also and the last I knew the Historical Building (our old Library on East Main) has all the copies too, but I haven’t checked recently if they are keeping up to date on this..  Hope so. 

Ann Weesner King
Class of 1960
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Harold Varner 
covarner@gmail.com
﻿
Ann,  Here is some more info on Doc Di Ciro.  I forgot that his son was in the military and he was a Freemason.  The first link below has his gravesite and the narrative is copied from that site.  I will try to write another story or two about him.  He was certainly a caring man.  
Enjoy -  Bud [image: 😊]

 Dr Dominic S. DiCiro (1895-1965) - Find a Grave Memorial

Dr. Dominic S. Di Ciro, 70, of 301 Cedar street, Olney, one of this county's most active and prominent Physician and surgeons, was killed instantly Sunday afternoon when the car he was driving was involved in a collison at the intersection of U.S. Rt. 50 and State Rt. 250, east of Olney. Dr. Di Ciro was proceeding toward Claremont to make a house call when the collision occurred at about 5:45 p.m.

Born in New York City on February 27, 1895, he was an overseas veteran of World War I, serving in the United States Army. After completing medical school and internship, he practiced medicine in Chicago for a number of years and moved to Olney in 1941, where he had accumulated a large number of friends and an outstanding practice.

The Doctor was a member of the following organizations: Ancient Free and Accepted Masons, Olney Lodge No 140: Scottish Rite, East St. Louis: Center Shrine Club of Olney: Ainad Temple of the Shrine, East St. Louis: American Legion Post No. 30, Olney: Veterans of World War I, Barracks No 466, Olney: American Medical Assotiation: Richland County Medical Society: American College of Surgeons: Staff of Richland Memorial Hospital.

Besides his wife, Rose, he is survived by two sons, Major Charles M. Di Ciro, U.S. Army, of Alexandria, Virginia and Dr. George L. Di Ciro of Poplar Bluff, Missouri, one daughter, Mrs. Gloria G. Dean, R.N., of Olney and 5 grandchildren.

Funeral arrangements from Schaub Funeral Home  5) - Find a Grave Memorial
==========================================================================================================================================
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