                     Olney Memories # 156
                                  April 4, 2023
 
       I want to wish everyone a good springtime and a Happy Easter Season to everyone.  I would like to thank those who have sent in their memories for this issue and for all the issues for that matter.  Remember this is what keeps OM’s going.  And I know this might sound like a broken record since I keep repeating this but remember to send me your new email address if your email address has changed.  I don’t want you to miss out on any of the issues. 
     The Class of 1960 is planning their 60+3 Class Reunion on a Saturday evening at Hovey’s Sept 30, 2023.  If anyone does not know about this, keep this date in mind.
      The Class of ’65 is having their Class Reunion on Saturday, Sept 16th at the Holiday.  Time is 6 pm.
 
      The class of ’63 Class reunion is scheduled for September 30.  (that’s all the information I have for that right now) .
 
Ann Weesner King
Pianoann97@aol.com
Class of 1960
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------
 
Liz Fehrenbacher Newton
elizabethanewton@hotmail.com
The letters about “paper boys” sparked my interest  because I was a “paper girl” for Orchard Heights for a few years, from around age 11 until I started HS in 1966. I initially had maybe 25 – 30 deliveries to make but it quickly grew to around 50 as the neighborhood was built. The papers cost $1.30 a month when I started and $1.50 when I passed to task on to someone else. I did all the collecting at the end of each month and my biggest frustration was dealing with a few customers who were slow pay. When they got more than 3 months behind I would politely tell them that their delivery would stop if payment wasn’t received. My dad taught me how to figure the 40% that was mine and to always pay the Daily Mail their 60% first. Once the bill was paid to the DM the non-payers were keeping my money. I walked my route and placed each paper where it would not blow away. Although I knew how to do the “fold” since I was no good at throwing the paper I seldom bothered, nor did I consistently roll with rubber bands. The biggest problem I had was walking in the snow in the winter. If I was in a hurry I could deliver all papers in about 20 – 30 minutes in good weather by cutting through yards, but with snow I had to return to the street each time or risk falling down and dropping the papers. I once was walking across deep snow crusted on top and tripped over a 4 foot fence when walking between to houses. I learned a lot from this experience including business ethics, assertiveness, and problem solving. I quit to get involved in after school activities in HS.
 
Liz Fehrenbacher Newton
Class of 70
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------
 
Roy Doolin
roydoolin@hotmail.com
 
Cool, two Doolin boys in the same issue. I had written about my paper boy days in a previous issue several years ago. I may revisit that. I was proud to be a paper boy. Thank you for publishing Olney Memories. I really enjoy reading it. (Feel free to publish this if you want to)
Roy Doolin
Class of ‘64
 
Frank Wagner
flwagner47@gmail.com,      
 
  
 Olney Memories – DC trip 2/15/23
 
      A highlight of my Senior year was a class trip to Washington DC. I was lucky to be invited to join Arrah Jean Shumaker’s History class trip. I was not in her class, but she knew me from our church and invited me to join the trip. The trip was especially meaningful for me because of my interest in government, politics and history, which led me to major in Political Science in college. We received strong civics education in high school, with teachers like Mrs. Shumaker and Frank Godeke for history and Edmund Snively for government.
 
      Based on my memory, the photographs I took on the trip, and consultations with two classmates who took the trip, I think that the trip included Margot Steinhart [Shumaker], Jean Olsen [Scheer], Linda Schaub, Dee Witsman (Carlton), Don or Dick Brinkley, Marianne Pritchard, Norman Bryant, Bobby Daniel and Barbara Volk (Potter). My photos show the inauguration platform at the Capital partially constructed and snow on the ground, so it must have been in either late December 1964 or, more likely, because Congress was in session, early January.
 
      We were able to board the train in Olney for the trip to DC. I suspect the train made a special stop to pick us up. While in DC, we traveled in a bus to various landmarks. We got friendly with the bus driver and one day he took the bus down a street in Georgetown by some famous person’s house and told us that he had broken the law driving his bus on that street. We were in DC for two or three days. We must have kept a busy schedule because we visited many of the major landmarks.
 
      Because I was not in her class, I did not participate in any preparations the class made for the trip. But while on the trip, one of the boys told me that Mrs. Shumaker had asked her class to prepare rules for the trip – the girls prepared one list and the boys another list. Supposedly, the girls’ list had 20 or more does and don’ts, while the boys’ list had only one rule: Don’t Get Caught. (The boy who told me this may have been putting me on by repeating an old joke, but it’s a funny story.) The boys’ rule came into play in our stay at the hotel, where a lot of the boys 2 stayed up late at night while the girls seemed to actually get some sleep. The difference was apparent on the bus the next morning. Mrs. Shumaker was the only adult on the trip, but fortunately we generally behaved and had no major problems. Margot says that her mother did not get much sleep on the trip.
 
     I carried a big Kodak 35M camera during the trip. These days, with a camera in every smart phone, pictures and videos of the trip would have been posted on social media instantly. I do not remember anyone else having a camera, so my collection may be the only one. I have always regretted I did not take a picture of our entire group and I do not have a list of all the classmates on the trip. I hope that readers of this can add to (or correct) my recollections.
 
      Based on the order of my pictures, we visited: the Jefferson Memorial, John F. Kennedy’s gravesite, the Lincoln Memorial, the Supreme Court, the Capital, Mount Vernon, the White House, the Tomb of the Unknown Soldier, and the Washington Monument. We probably visited other museums, such as the Smithsonian and the National Archives to see the Declaration of Independence, but I took no pictures there, so I can’t be sure.
 
     We may have gone to the Capital more than once, since I have three pictures from the Capital interspersed with pictures of other landmarks. One of my classmates remembers that we laid flowers at JFK’s grave. Some of us may have walked to the top the Washington Monument. I took pictures from there, but I doubt that I walked up. I remember us being in the Senate gallery and seeing Edward Kennedy, then a young Senator, on the floor of the Senate. I do not remember if we tried to visit our Congressman, George Shipley, or Senator Paul Douglas.
 
       We did meet Senator Everett McKinley Dirksen, known as Ev Dirksen. My only pictures showing classmates are from our meeting with him, which almost did not happen. Mrs. Shumaker must have scheduled it with his office, but when we got there, we were told that he was on the Senate floor on urgent business and we would not see him. An assistant began speaking with us, but I saw out of the corner of my eye 3 the Senator hurrying back into his office. I mentioned that he was back in the office and the assistant, probably reluctantly, checked and – voila – Ev appeared.
 
   If you ever heard him speak, you know that he had a very distinctive voice and he was an eloquent and persuasive speaker. I do not remember what he said to us, but he was charming and treated us with great respect. Of course, we were future voters! He was the Republican Majority Leader for ten years, from 1959 to his death in 1969, and his support was critical for the passage of the Civil Rights Act of 1964 about 7 months before our visit. A biography said: “Declaring that racial integration was ‘an idea whose time has come,’ Dirksen supported cloture to end the filibuster and thereby allow for final passage of the bill. Dirksen’s contemporaries deemed him ‘the most powerful member of the Senate.’” I doubt that we were conscious of any of that. In retrospect, it was a privilege for us to have met him.
 
   Have there been other Richland High School class trips to Washington DC, either before or after ours? Ours was a rewarding experience and I would encourage teachers at the school to consider making the trip. Re-establishing and strengthening trust in our government and democracy is a critical need now and a visit to our nation’s Capital can help in that endeavor.
                            (3 Pictures attached)
Frank  Wagner
Class  of  ‘ 65
 
Liz Newton
elizabethanewton@hotmail.com,
There was actually an article about my sister, Susie, who delivered one of the “city” papers except the weekend edition. Our friend, Julie (Borah) Bunn delivered the weekend papers from several publishers. She and I would help each other at times.
 
Liz Newton
Class of ‘70
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------
 
Marvin Doolin
marvin.doolin.jr@gmail.com
 
Please thank your husband for sharing his experience as a paperboy in South Carolina. It must have been hard to stick with it after learning he had to pay for what the previous boy had stolen. That's heartbreaking.
 
Marvin 
Class of '62
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------
 
 
Larry Judge
lj5313@frontier.com
 
Ann:
 Here is an undated photo which is a part of our collection in the Carnegie Museum building.  (1 picture attached) 
If presented large enough, perhaps some of your readers can identify some of these road warriors.
You provide a valuable forum to your subscribers. Keep up the good work!
 
Larry Judge
Class of ‘71
Richland Heritage Museum Foundation
www.richlandcountymuseums.org

