Greetings to Everyone!  

 

 We gladly welcome all the many new readers that have been added to the list since the last issue was sent.  We now have 404 on the mailing list.

 

Please remember to send me your e-address changes so the address list can be kept up to date.

 

Keep the Memories coming..............!!

 

Ann Weesner King

pianoann97@aol.com 

 

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

          Olney Memories # 41

Jim Dale

jdale@uark.edu

   "Richland County, IL, Men Who Died in Service During WWII." This is the title of a book I assembled from information gathered from issues of the Olney Daily Mail for the WWII years 1942 through 1946.
   In the March 26, 1946 issue of the Olney Daily Mail there was a list with the names of 78 men from Richland County who died in service during WWII. The later addition of Louis Clay Mahan and Zean G. Gassmann, Jr., made the list consist of 80 men who lost their lives during WWII.
    To document the deaths of these men, an examination was made of the reports of their deaths that were published in the Olney Daily Mail during the war years 1942-1946. Microfilms of the old issues were obtained from the Illinois State Historical Library at Springfield, IL, by interlibrary loan to the University of Arkansas Library at Fayetteville. The newspaper articles reporting the deaths of men killed in combat, those definitely missing in action, and those that died from various other reasons were copied from the microfilms and then put in
book form. Although there were noteworthy reports of men being wounded or temporarily classified as MIA's, these were not included in the final compilation. The book was compiled to honor and be a tribute to those individuals from Richland County, IL, who during WWII gave their lives in defense of the United States of America.
   Copies of the book have been deposited in the Olney City Library, the library at Olney Community College, and the Illinois State Historical Library at Springfield, IL (now called the Abraham Lincoln Presidential
Library).

jdale@uark.edu
Class of 1940

   Additional Note--Men who died in service during WWII were supposed to have been automatically entered into the WWII Registry of Remembrances associated with the WWII Memorial in Washington, DC. Such entries were made from Archives and Military Cemetery records. However, it was noticed that 15 of the 80 Richland County men who died had been overlooked and were not entered. Therefore, with the information in the newspaper articles my wife and I composed and made Registry entries for the 15 men that had been overlooked.  JLD
Marvin Doolin

marvin2@starband.net

I'm a bit behind reading the mail and finally read OM#40 this morning.
Again I'd like to thank you for your efforts.  Olney is the place I spent
my ten most formative years, and even though none of my family stayed, it
still has the feeling of home.  I enjoy hearing about it.

My wife and I pass through Olney occasionally, and usually we drive around
town a little to see what remains and what has changed, just as we do when
we're in her home town of Auburn, especially the country road where she
lived and her dad built three house during the 50s and 60s (all still
there, but one is much changed).  The last two times we were in Olney,
though, we actually just passed through.  Last fall when we went to
Evansville, Indiana, to pick up a tractor, we didn't want to pull a trailer
through the streets.  Then on our way to Mt. Carmel over this Memorial Day
weekend, it was getting late and I wanted to get there before dark.
Returning home on Wednesday was much the same:  a late start and an
appointment to keep on Thursday.

Still, we saw things.  Paul Berger mentioned a Kroger store on the corner
of  Main and Walnut.  By the time my family moved to Olney in 1953, Kroger
was a block north of Main and, if I remember the street name correctly,
half a block east of Walnut.  It was still there during the summer of 1963
when I returned from my first year of college to help my family move to
Browning.  I had worked at Kroger for a couple of years while in high
school, and the plan was that I'd work there that summer too.  I think I
stayed for a couple of weeks in a rented room, but the evenings and days
off were just too long and lonely for a nineteen-year-old with family over
200 miles away and a girl friend 150 miles away.  Sometime after I packed
everything into my '53 Ford and headed north, Kroger moved to East Main.
That building houses a video rental store now.  I don't know how long ago
Kroger left, but I believe there have been other businesses there over the
years.

Through the years we lived in Olney, there were at least a half dozen
neighborhood grocery stores in addition to the three "supermarkets":
Kroger, A&P, and IGA.  A number of these have been discussed in past
editions of Olney Memories.  There are probably several "convenience"
stores now, but my impression is that there is only one actual grocery
store left, besides whatever you might consider Wal-Mart's combination.

Wal-Mart brings me to the changes in the west side of town.  The greenhouse still looks the same, and the Fairgrounds are still there, somewhat the same, but not much else.  The community college looks impressive.  I remember it being in the old Pure Oil office building, but it's gone.  And what we used to call The Old Rez now feels like it's on the north edge of town rather than north of town.  And of course, not only is there a new rez, there's an even newer one.  Old news, I know, but the changes seem to pile up on me.

During the 1950s, there was a small grocery store on Main at what was then
the east edge of town.  As we headed out of town last Sunday, I was
reminded of the little girl who was killed crossing the highway there,
probably in 1954 or 55.  I didn't really know her, but my dad was involved
with the funeral, and I think it was my first real brush with the finality
of death.  Remembering it still affects me.

The name Godeke appeared in Mr. Berger's piece.  As we returned last
Wednesday, I tried to see into the woods at what was the Godeke place just
east of that grocery store in the 50s.  Mr. Godeke was the principal of the
high school until, I believe, 1961.  When were were in grade school, a
number of the neighborhood boys used to find a back way into his place.  I
believe there was a pond or lake there.  I don't remember ever trying to
fish, but we liked to see everything.  He caught us there one time, and I
thought we were in big trouble, but he was very pleasant.  I'm not sure
anyone would be as kind to trespassing children these days.  Everything
seems different.

Then the old Ulrich (sp?) airport.  I believe I recognized the old hangar
building, but I couldn't see any hint of a runway.  Can things really
disappear so completely?

We hadn't taken Route 50 east for quite a few years, and I was surprised to
find the old highway still parallels the new and is in pretty good repair
all the way to Sumner, where we turned south.  I was also surprised that
the Lawrence County prison is so close to Olney.  When I retired from the
Department of Corrections in 2002, I remember it being called "the new
Lawrenceville facility," but it looks as close to Olney as to
Lawrenceville.

Thanks again, Ann.  I suspect I'm one of many people for whom your emails
are a link to a past we like to remember.

Marvin Doolin
ERHS class of 1962

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

Jan Kern

grannyjanny012001@yahoo.com

I came across a copy of an article I had saved which might be of interest to someone for genealogy or other purposes. It is taken from the Olney Daily Mail dated May 6, 1998 and is titled OLNEY ALUMNUS REMEMBERS GRADUATING WITH CLASS OF 1923, written by William E. Todd. One of the members of the class was my mother-in-law Louise Bohlander.
Anyway, the article itself has other information regarding some Olney history.

If anyone would like a copy, I'd be glad to mail it to them if they would send me a self-addressed and stamped envelope.

Jan Kern

5400 E. Radio Tower Lane

Olney, Illinois  62450

Larry Nelson

Dutch5900@aol.com 

 

I  really enjoyed reading all the memories of Olney pasted.  I was raised in Olney and remember all the old business's each person was talking about and many more memories not mention. I lived there from 1942 to 2002. I graduated from E.R H.S. in 1961, went into the service for 3 year's, came back and was an Olney Police Officer for 15 years. My wife and I (Married 39 year's) now live in Ormond Beach Florida retired and very happy.  We go back to Olney about once a year maybe twice and reunite with family and friends and talk about how Olney has changed over the year's.  We have a hard time getting use to the slow traffic and the absents of people  on the street. We still enjoy going back to our roots and remembering how it use to be.(Simplicity-Simplicity-Simplicity)
     I'm sure everyone remembers the Old Olney Drive-in theater, Sani-cream across the street, Wally's root-beer barrel (Now at Doll's east of town), Jackson Hospital, Weber Medical Clinic, Town Talk on East Main, ect.-ect-ect the list goes on.
 

Again, Really enjoyed reading the memories:
It's something no-one can take away, and thank God we had them to remember. 

Larry Nelson
Class Of 1961

---------------------------------------------------------
 Barb Dobson Martin

 bdmlinks@verizon.net  
 

Ann---This could go in memories---my husband's mother did laundry this way and my parents when I was very small.  (Except the outside fire.)   My dad was very handy and we had a square wood stove that had 4 burner lids.   Dad ran the cold water pipe around the upper side of the square stove to heat the water.   He was a mechanic and supervisor at the Shoe Factory in Olney.   No wonder I never mind doing laundry nowadays!

.   Barb M
------------

Washing Clothes Recipe (Given a Young Bride By Her Grandmother)
Never thought of a washer in this light before..what a blessing!
' Washing Clothes Recipe' -- imagine having a recipe for this ! ! !
Years ago an Alabama grandmother gave the new bride the following recipe:

This is an exact copy as written and found in an old scrapbook - with
spelling errors and all.

WASHING CLOTHES
Build fire in backyard to heat kettle of rain water. Set tubs so smoke wont blow in eyes if wind is pert. Shave one hole cake of lie soap in boilin  water.
Sort things, make 3 piles
1 pile white,
1 pile colored,
1 pile work britches and rags.
To make starch, stir flour in cool water to smooth, then thin down with
boiling water.
Take white things, rub dirty spots on board, scrub hard, and boil, then rub colored don't boil just wrench and starch.
Take things out of kettle with broom stick handle, then wrench, and starch.
Hang old rags on fence.
Spread tea towels on grass.
Pore wrench water in flower bed. Scrub porch with hot soapy water. Turn tubs upside down.
Go put on clean dress, smooth hair with hair combs. Brew cup of tea, sit and rock a spell and count your blessings.


Barbara Dobson Marin

Class of ‘51

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

