Olney Memories # 12


Ruth Wrinkler Reckling
rreckling@aol.com

Ann, keep us reminded about the Squirrel thing in Oct.  Would be a great time for people that went to school in Olney, regardless of year to meet and talk, sign in somewhere and tell how we could get together of coffee or whatever.

I was just reminded of Mr. Snively, I think everyone must have had him for a teacher.  There was a rumor when I was in high school that he had a crush on Marilyn Monroe.  I also remember him getting his tie caught in his desk drawer.

I also remember Mrs. Benson my English teacher.  I wish I could tell her how much she impacted my love of reading.  Then there was my Home Ec teacher that finally excused me from finishing knitting booties because I just couldn't get the hang of it.  I go and visit my mom in Olney but I never run into anyone.

Let's find a way to let everyone know we are in town and how to reach us for the squirrel anniversary

Ruth Reckling Winkler
Class of '59
=========================================================

Carolyn Dean Perkins  
Class of 1947

I don't have a computer but have really enjoyed reading the Olney Memories that were copied and given to me by my sister Gloria Dean, Class of 50. I know a few of the people that have sent in their memories and have thought of many to add.  I have asked Gloria to write them for me and send them to Ann.  I'm a resident in 
Waters Nursing Home-3895 S. Keystone Ave, Indianapolis Indiana, 46227. 

I have a few memories of my 2 1/2 years attending Olney Township High School after having attended Calhoun High School for the other 1 1/2.  Some of the teachers I remember are Miss Myers, (she always made me so MAD when she called me Dorotha Dean which was my Aunt's name) Miss Yost, Mr. Snively, and Mr. Gray I believe was the Biology teachers name, he was a distant relative of my dad's and I'm not even certain of his name.  That says a lot for my memory of him doesn't it?

Of course I remember when WVLN was on the 3rd floor of the JCPenney building but after they built the new station on Radio Tower Road, two of my daughters & I cleaned the station for some time.    

One of my fondest memories is of the Skating Rink as I LOVED to skate.  The first rink in Olney was at the City Park and was called a moveable rink.  The one on 250 W (West Main) was built, I think in the later 40's and in the 80's one of my son's was a skate boy their the floor was still the original floor.  

At one time, I and some of my children lived in what is known as Goose Nibble but we lived out at the West side and it wasn't bad at all.   We didn't have a FANCY house but it met our needs and was not sooooooooooooo expensive. 

Bums, Tramps or Hobo's remember them?  They used to come to my grandparents door and offer to do some small job for food.  My grandparents lived on West Main Street where the Car Wash is now and my Grandmother would fix them a home cooked meal for some sort of job done well.

Burch's Grocery  has been mentioned before but does anyone remember when it had gas pumps?  The Brick Inn was mentioned earlier too, it was owned by a Neva Brown and her son Bob and his wife had a business selling or setting up Juke Boxes and Games etc.  He was still servicing the Juke Box at the Red Rooster on Route 50 and 130 in the late 70's.  Across the street from Burch's and the Brick Inn later was Sniveley's Sewing Machine Shop, a Barber Shop and on the corner Bob Jones Trucking Company, where a lot of people remember renting a room from Ann Jones' grandmother Mrs. Bowlby in the 40's.   Across the street west of Burch's where Dr. Jerry Dishong has his office now used to be a 2 story house and later when it was torn down they had a trailer sales business there, it was so much fun to go over and look inside the house trailers.  Later the house was built by one of the Burch daughter's, where Dr. Dishong has his office now.  At the next corner west there were 3 or 4 service stations and behind the one on the Southwest Corner was Doty's Ice House, it was so much fun to go for ice there.  Of course there were 2 or 3 Service Stations at the corner of Main and 130 and west of that was the Coke Plant.  Farther out on West Main or 250 W was the Drive Inn Theater and we could watch the movie from the Skating Rink and thought that was such fun.  

At one time at the East side of the Olney City Park there was a ticket booth at the entrance where you had to buy tickets to attend the fair, the sidewalk in front of that booth had names in the concrete of the board members or city fathers or some such  when the park was built or the sidewalk was built or some such.  We were all very disappointed when we went there a few years ago and our Great Grandfather's name had been removed.  We always loved to show off Henry Dean's name when we were walking to the park with friends.  Also didn't step on his name either.   

I remember 2 granaries in Olney, one by the Shoe Factory and one on North Walnut.  2 Train depots with passenger trains running from both, buses running North, East and West from Beal's News Stand at 2 different locations on Whittle Ave,

On Whittle of course the City Hall, Fire Station and Police Station which has already been mentioned was all in one building with the regular firemen living upstairs.  Mrs. Blackford, she was Loyd Stivers grandmother and her wrote in one of the Olney Memories about the Fire Station, she used to sit in the front window, tatting some pretty thing and watching what was going on in Bower Park.  She put her gold fish in the pond there and that was so much fun to watch them grow.  There was also the Shoe Shop near the Bower park and Gassman's Ice Cream Shop.  On down Whittle was the Hatchery and my Dad hauled off some of their garbage at different times and took it to the Fritschle Farm south of town and sometimes we could even salvage a few baby chicks and baby them along to grow into bigger ones to eat.  

There was an Archery on the 3rd floor of the Penney building in later years.  Next door to Bower's Drug Store there was what we called the Pink Elephant Cafe. 

I'm sure Gene Wyatt has been corrected many times on his directions but the Round Barn is north of Olney by the New Lake.  Dr. Fritschle owned lots of farms and had people living on the 'Round Barn Farm' north of town and then on the one south of town where I grew up and went to Ritter school a one room school house.  Such fun as we had there and I wouldn't change any of that for anything.  

I hope I haven't bored you with my memories but I have LOTS of them

Carolyn Dean Perkins, Class of 47   OTHS

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


Suzie Cammon
scammonlauer@hotmail.com 



Just an idea....I would like to mention in the next Memories, that ERHS alumni can go to Classmates.com, and sign in for free with their graduating class.....I think it's kinda interesting.

Suzi Cammon
Class of 1964
=============================================================

Ann Weesner King
pianoann97@aol.com  

I think Suzi Cammon's above thought is a great reminder to all of us to check in with Classmates.com every now and then.  It's a great site for putting us in touch with our long lost friends!  Don't forget to sign your name under your own class and encourage our friends to do the same!


All these memories that everyone is writing about are great!  Sometimes they trigger certain ones in my own mind so I thought I would write down a few of them.  

Does anyone remember the storefront windows on Main Street being painted in their entirety with Halloween scenes for the Halloween season?  I was pretty small but I do remember my parents & I walking along the streets and looking at the painted works of art done by (I think) high-school students at that time.  I believe those windows were judged and prizes given.  On Halloween night there was always a big Halloween parade going down Main Street with lots of participation by the many who were dressed in their Halloween costumes, complete with the High School Band.  The judging for the best dressed was after the parade had marched down Main Street,  which resulted in some pretty original Halloween finery!

My dad worked for Pure Oil as many of yours did.  How well I remember those huge Pure Oil picnics every summer!  Lots of food, a large talent show I was in a time or two, and many other things that took the eye of a child.  I especially remember the BINGO games that my mother and I would participate in every year.

On the third floor of the JC Penny's Building there were dancing lessons for the young children.   I well remember climbing all those steep stairs to the third floor in preparation and anticipation for those dancing lessons every week!  I do remember that is where I met Shirley Rudolphi back before we were even grade-school age.  Those lessons were fun and I looked forward to them every week.  Has anyone ever wondered what all those huge floors in the Penny's Building  have in them now?  I wonder of those steps would seem as steep as they did back then?  

To those of you who were in the band: besides the daily practice of hooting and tooting our horns there were Solo and Ensemble Contests we attended every spring.  They were held in different towns every year.  Some of us went on the bus to attend these Contests and others would go in cars driven by our parents.  Those were always fun days although I think most of us were so nervous we didn't think too much about the fun we were having at that time, at least until after we had played our contest piece.  Also there were the Concert Band Contests where the entire band would go to be judged on some pieces we had worked on, hard and long.  Those bus trips were fun, huh!   Along these lines were the Salem and Olney Exchange Concerts every spring, although I think someone else has mentioned this before.  I am still in contact with the girl who’s house I stayed in overnight the four years I went to Salem!  We both have lots of good memories from those exchange concerts.

How could any of us, whether we were in the band, grade school or highschool, forget the May Day Parades!  Those were fun days and there was a feeling of excitement in the air.  I remember in grade school one year  (yea Central)!  My room chose Pets to be their theme.  That particular spring I had a pet lamb and I knew exactly what my chosen pet would be in the May Day Parade.  My dad made a little wooden crate that fit over my red wagon.  I decorated the crate with colored crepe paper (a mainstay for the May Day Parades) and proudly pulled my pet lamb, which I had named Little Orphan Annie, in the May Day Parade that year!  

Do any of you farmers remember the feed mill along side the B&O Railroad Track?  It was just west of Whittle Avenue.  On many Saturdays I would ride with my dad into town to get feed ground for my horse or his cows!  I remember the huge lid that somehow lifted from the floor of the building where you dumped the material to be ground into the feed.  Does anyone  remember the name of that mill?

The fall season always held an great expectancy for the showing of the new model cars!  I remember that across from the old HS Building on Main Street there was a Chevrolet dealership.  It seems like the name of it was the Landus Chevrolet.  If that isn't correct would someone please correct me on that.  They would have the showroom windows papered over a week or two before the exciting day.  Then the paper would come down and we could view the new model cars for that year!  I think this also held true for Eagleson Oldsmobile and Hahn Pontiac on Whittle Avenue!  



Ann Weesner King
Class of 1960
========================================================


Jim DaleClass of 1940

  Someone previously mentioned Doc Fritschle. When I was a preschooler
we lived very near his office which was located just east of the
Carnegie Library and my mother would call him when my brother and I got
sick. Since my brother was 4 years older than I was he would bring home
all the diseases that affected the grade school kids. When Doc Fritschle
would come in the front door he would say I smell measles, chicken pox,
mumps, or whatever happened to be going around at the time and he was
always correct with his diagnosis. As I recall he never did much of
anything for any condition that we had. The medicine commonly used for
children's disorders was Dr. Calwell's Syrup of Pepsin. It consisted of
the enzyme pepsin and the laxative senna. It did not hurt anything, did
not taste too bad, and often helped.
   Dirigibles--Route 50 which ran through Olney seemed to be the route
of choice followed by the large dirigibles that were popular for a while
in the United States. I think they flew between Akron, OH and
Belleville, IL. They usually flew over during the daytime and fairly low
to the ground so you could distinguish their features very well. One
night when I was walking home after seeing a scary movie at the Arcadia
I heard a buzzing sound in the sky and then started observing red and
green lights in the sky. I thought maybe the world was coming to an end.
After listening and looking for quite a while I finally figured out that
it was a dirigible traveling at night and that accounted for the red and
green lights.
   Chautauquas--the institution known as Chautauqua was popular in the
late 1920' and early 30's and in Olney they were usually held in a tent
on south Whittle Avenue. According to the dictionary Chautauqua was an
institution of the late 19th and early 20th century. It provided popular
education combined with entertainment in the form of lectures, concerts,
and plays. They had both afternoon and evening programs--I just went to
the afternoon programs which were mainly for children and young people.
They would use local children and put on skits and short playlets which
had some education, moral, or hygienic theme like getting children to
brush their teeth regularly. It was a good opportunity for parents to
see their children perform on the stage in a short skit. I personally
thought they were rather boring, but perhaps they did get me to brush my
teeth more regularly. 
   C. D. Decker's Drive-In--Carl, C. D. Decker's Drive-In on West Main
Street was built while I was in high school. It was shaped like a big
root beer keg and I think it was built by CD and his brother. CD and
George Buckley both worked at Schmalhausen's Drug Store when I did.
Although inexperienced, CD and George challenged each other to enter the
golden gloves boxing tournament at Vincennes. They trained and sparred
in the pool hall in the basement below the drug store. George
unfortunately got two byes and ended up in the finals against the
previous year's champion who was sort of a miniature Joe Louis.
Fortunately, the fight did not last very long. CD faired better. The
newspaper account of his bout said: "The first round they slugged, the
second round they hugged, and in the third round they waltzed." The
judges must have thought the other man waltzed better and he won the
decision. I think this ended their pugilistic career. 
-------- More memories later.

Jim Dale
Class of 1940
===========================================================

Judy Hill Walker
xsquilter@charter.net

Yes, Hovey's is still in Olney.  The third generation is now 
operating the restaurant.  It is small with no air conditioning and 
still has the same formica tables from the 1950's in use.  The 
pattern is worn off around the edges.  It is located at 412 E. Main 
which is Route 250 through Olney.  It is open from around 7 a.m. 
until around 8 p.m. except Saturday when it closes at 3 p.m.  They 
are closed on Sunday.  They only make chili from Oct through March or 
April depending on the weather.  The shakes are still made by hand 
with real ice cream.  The French fries are made from scratch.  Time 
has sort of stood still at Hovey's.  There are stories about Hovey's 
and Mike's (the original restaurant on West Main) that could fill a 
book.  For me, it was the place to eat lunch when I was in junior 
high a half block away and the place to hang out after school when 
the high school kids would be there.  

Jill, I have a stuffed white squirrel in my office.  You can't 
imagine the strings I had to pull to get that thing.  Thankfully, one 
of my former students worked for the Ill. Dept. of Conversation and 
did me a favor.  


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

Judy Hill Walker
xsquilter@charter.net


This is the recipe for chowder my grandfather wrote in his 1948 
journal.  

Large kettle to hold 22 gallons within 3 inches of running over.

Beans dry   3 gal
Carrots    3 gal whole
cabbage    6 medium heads
corn     1 bushel on ear shucked
mango 1/2 gal
tomatoes  3 1/2 gal when cup up
meat:  1 7 lb. hen, 1 squirrel, hog jowl 3 cured, 1 1/2 lb bacon, 2 
1/2 lb ham, 2 lb. beef
1 lb butter
potatoes 2 gal when diced
1/4 lb pepper
salt 1 quart
onions 1 1/2 gal when peeled

That is all he wrote.  I do know that the corn was cut off the cob, 
and the meat was ground or shredded.  This was cooked in a huge cast 
iron kettle over a wood fire for at least 12 hours with constant 
stirring.  The women prepared all the ingredients while the men 
stayed up all night stirring the chowder.  Late the next day, 
everyone would eat chowder with crackers.  The women would also make 
pies which they would sell along with the bowls of chowder to the 
public.  This is the major fund raiser for many communities and small 
country churches.  Families would also get together and make 
chowder.  I can remember my grandmother's family having chowders.
This is not something I would attempt to make myself as long as I can 
still get to Olney to buy a couple of gallons.  

To the other Olneans, how about some Hovey's Chili?  Yummmmmmmm.  I 
buy it by the gallon as well.

Judy  Hill Walker
Class of 1964
===========================================================

Judy Hill Walker
xsquilter@charter.net 



Wow, I just read nine pages of memories from all of you and it brought back so much.  I'm Judy Hill Walker class of 64.  I later taught at ERHS from 1970-1988 before leaving teaching.  I'm going to list several things that came to mind as I was reading.  These are in no particular order:

Bursott pies that the mom & pop stores sold.  I would love to have one of those now.
Square scoops of ice cream at Bower's Drug
Mr. Hatch and his whistle
May Day Parade
Loren Cammon, County Supt. of Schools, who gave out pencils every year
Town Talk and caramel corn
Teen Center over the Elks and later in an old church
Baby root beer mugs
Gas for 19.8 a gallon
Gus and Mary
The island and the high dive and the roof at the swimming pool.  
THE dress shops:  LaRuth, Janet Shop, and another one on Main that I can't remember the name.
Brownie's Shoe Box by the Arcadia  
Musgrove's Shoe Store with the x-ray machine for your feet
The Olney Bakery by Penny's
Shaeffer's Candy Shop across from Penny's
Two baby shops (both real small) on Main Street 
Gher's Grocery Store just south of the tracks on Whittle
Cammon's Red & White further south on Whittle
Buying blocks of ice at the ice plant to make homemade ice cream
The Drive In Theater out on West Main with the speakers you hooked on the window
Jackson Hospital behind the court house
Band concerts at the park which they still have
Gaffner's with jewelry, pharmacy, toys, office & school supplies, etc. (I remember my mother buying corn canning compound there.  Canned corn never tasted the same after they were prohibited from selling it anymore.)
Top Value stamps at the grocery store
Borah Lake was "the new lake"
Eagleson Oldsmobile/Cadillac, Hahn's Pontiac/Buick, (Anyone remember the other dealerships?) 
Playing kick the can, freeze tag, and such till dark drove us home. 
Fair Market a block from Silver School
The vinegar plant and the smell in the fall of fermenting apples. 
Goosenibble Market where the owner posted the names of people who bounced checks or owed money.
The White Spot with Clyde and Betty (I saw Betty about a year ago and she still looks about the same.  Clyde died several years ago. I worked there while in high school.)

I have a limited edition print that Mary Lou Brown (retired art teacher) did of Main Street as it appeared in 1962. Oh, what fond memories.

Judy Hill Walker
Class of  1964
=========================================================== 

Gene Harrison
nana@omegabbs.com 


I am not a native of Olney.  My husband and I came to Olney with our 2 year
old son Patrick in 1948,  We lived in the Old Olney Sanitarium where my
husband, Charles W, Harrison, M.D, was the house doctor.  Except for 2 years
in the Air Force, 1951-1953. during the Korean War we have been residents of Olney, IL
-
Monte Forsyth protests Memories #9, that Lynn Miller wrote about his failing
4th grade.  Monte says Jack Fulgam failed, but he did not and he was not
sure Joe Stoll went to Cherry that year.   It is a lot of fun to read
thistle memories.  I have 4 children who graduated from ERRS:  Patrick
1964,  Michael 1967,  Lynn 1971,  Blaine 1975.    I am anxious for them to
read these and get their reactions.    Again thanks for the memories.
  
Carolyn Gene Woods Harrison
=============================================================


