              Olney Memories # 53
I was wondering if anyone knows the new address of Mary Ann Neeley Young?  Her old one does not go through.  I hope someone knows her new one so we don’t loose contact with Mary Ann.  

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

I recently mentioned that there had been some requests for the e-mail addresses of persons on the Olney Memories list.  I did not think I should put any e-mail addresses on such a list without specific permission.  The names below are the ones that have given permission thus far.  If there are others that come in at later dates, I will add them to the list and sent them out with later Olney Memories.  

Ann Weesner King
Pianoann97@aol.com 

Class of 1960

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

	1.
	Berger, Paul
	bergerpm@tds.net 
	

	2
	Totten, Gary
	totten@shawneelink.net
	

	3
	Dean, Tim
	tdean68@cox.net
	

	4
	Welker, Vance
	vwelker0813@earthlink.net
	

	5
	Byers, Kay (Dowden)
	kbyers@lps.org
	

	6
	Hursta, Kathy (Kuenstler)
	gmkat@hotmail.com
	

	7
	Barnett, Mary Kay (Crites)
	shadow52@earthlink.net   
	    ‘63

	8
	Hill, Steve
	steve.hill@va.metrocast.net 
	

	9
	Scherer, Don
	Don_Scherer@msn.com 
	

	10
	Koertge, Henry
	HKoertge58@aol.com 
	

	11
	Peterson, Linda
	lppettsn@earthlink.net
	

	12
	Goss, Donna (Sterchi) 
	dgdg@shawneelink.net 

	   ‘56

	13
	Meyer, Ann (Kribbs)
	Anne@PrinterPartSmart.com
	

	14
	Alptekin, Peggy (Weiler) 
	peggy.alptekin@gmail.com 
	    ‘66

	15
	Muehling, Sue  (Hagen) 
	smuehling@skmltd.com
	

	16
	Lowery, Rod
	rodstoy43@webtv.net
	

	17
	Noonan, Karen (Witt)
	Krrtnoonan@aol.com 
	

	18
	Eckl, Goldie (Walker) 
	Eckl@isu.isunet.edu
	      ‘58

	19
	Fuschak, Janis (Dean)
	dfuschak@wabash.net  
	     ‘58

	20
	Brooks, Dennis   * parents Kenneth Brooks (Alva/Edna 
Brooks) and Nancy Kesler (Isaac/Dora Kesler).
	brooksfoto@hotmail.com
	

	21
	Todd, Marcia  (Bristow)
	Petesake1@verizon.net
	      ‘59

	22
	Clodfelter, Galen & Sondra (Brinkley)
	Clodzy@wvc.net
	      ‘59

	23
	Neeley, Wayne
	Wneeley@aol.com 
	       ‘60

	24
	Tompson, Jack
	jrtompson@comcast.net
	       ‘60

	25
	Tompson, Sharron
	sharrontompson@comcast.net
	       ‘60

	26
	Rusk, Phyllis Hahn
	ruskpa@earthlink.net
	       ‘58

	27
	Rynard, Sally (Byrne) 
	sallyry@comcast.net
	       ‘58

	28
	Berger, Douglas
	douglasberger@nyc.rr.com
	       ‘78

	29
	Fish, James Paul 
	j8777f@tampabay.rr.com
	        ‘46

	30
	Roth, George
	gsroth2@verizon.net 
	

	31
	Dean, Gloria
	masdean33@sbcglobal.net
	       ‘50

	32
	Van Matre, Frank & Pat (Barnes)
	vanmatrefp@otbnet.com 
	    ’56 & ’54 

	33
	Doolin ,Marvin
	Marvin2@starband.net
	      ‘62

	34
	Day, Gwen (McDonald ,Judge)
	doveharp@earthlink.net
	      ‘55

	35
	Hertendy, (Noerenberg), Mary Jane 
	mhertendy@cogeco.ca
	      ‘72

	36
	Dale, Jim
	jdale@uark.edu
	      ‘40

	37
	Robinson,  Elthea
	elliebob16@msn.com
	      ‘62

	38
	Boxell, Neil & Marla (Beam) 
	mboxell936@windstream.net
	     ’67  &  ‘71

	39
	Miller, Suzanne (Conour)
	smscooter@verzion.net
	      ‘50

	40
	Pittman, Bob
	bobpittman@fuse.net
	      ‘68


----------------------------
Ann King

Pianoann97@aol.com 

            Continuation of…………………  History of Olney by Bert Michels (from undated 





    pamphlet printed by Taylor Print Shop)

                                              Chapter 3

One of the best known institutions in Olney and of a long period of history is the annual May Day parade by the schools.  Dating back in the late 1870’s, this annual event has been held every year in the history of the Olney schools.  The first May Day parade was observed by a primary teacher taking her pupils on a picnic to Darling’s Woods in the southeast part of Olney.  From that time on, all the rooms in the schools began having May Day Parade with treats given to the children on the arrival at the city park.  In 1891 “May” day could not be held because the rains during that month kept the schools from holding their picnic.  In May 1917, the event was held on May 17 because of the spring rains.  On several occasions due to rains the event was held the last few days of April.  On May 2, 1930 a heavy snow fell and stayed on the ground a long time so that it was necessary to delay the program.  In 1932 all of the schools of the county took part.  In 1943, due to the transportation, only the Olney schools took part in the May Day parade.  Children in bright clothing carrying many objects associated with spring march gaily thru the city streets.  The school bands head the parade.

The Olney Municipal band has been in continuous operation since March 1, 1870.  It was composed of early musicians who had played in the Civil War and had played in the Civil War and has had the following leaders:  Professor E.B.Hill, Sug Dalby, James T. Cummins, J.R. Massey, Fred Smith, R.B. Barrett, Charles Mullinax and Leo Sliva.  This band is supported by municipal taxation and holds each summer concerts at the City Park.  This bandshell was erected by taxation at a cost of $6,000 and the Illinois State Fair was held in Olney for two seasons during the years 1887 and 1888.

At that time the State Fair was awarded to cities who made the strongest bids and gave the most prominence.  The fair brought an estimated 15,000 persons to Olney.  The present fair grounds was first used as a fair ground in 1879 by the county fair and the state fair was held in these very grounds.  Cummins Municipal Band played during those fair seasons.

One of the most significant things that ever happened during the State Fair in Olney was the “Drake Incident.”  Sheriff Wyck Higgins was Richland County sheriff from 1886 to 1890.  Born on a farm near Calhoun he became renowned as a foot racer.  He won numerous foot races at the Richland County Fair and his prominence in 1886 caused citizens to elect him to county sheriff.  During the state fair in Olney many person were arrested for various offenses particularly intoxication.  One person arrested during the flotsam of visitors included an inebriate whose name was Drake and who claimed to be a relative of Sir Francis Drake, English explorer who sailed around the world.  Drake got the confidence of Sheriff Higgins by telling him that he knew that he was an heir to the Drake millions.  He told such a fantastic story that Sheriff Higgins talked the matter over with several prominent Olney persons who advised that Drake was an heir and would share with them in the fund if they would pay his passage back to England.  A company was formed of prominent Olney persons some of whose descendents still live in Olney.  They put up several thousand dollars and sent Drake to England who promised to protect his legacy and return to Olney with his fortune.  He was gone for a number of months and kept corresponding with the Olney financiers who kept pouring money to Drake in England.  Becoming suspicious, the Olney financiers then sent Sheriff Higgins, who was then out of office, to England to determine what had happened to Drake.  Sheriff Higgins made a trip to England and looked into the situation and in turn began writing letters to Olney friends that the fortune was becoming nearer and they should send more money.  Sheriff Higgins did not return to Richland County as soon as his friends thought he should, whereupon Mr. Brassie of Olney made a trip to England to investigate conditions.  Upon his arrival there he found that the whole matter was a hoax and that all the money that had been sent there by the Olney group was lost.  Higgins and Drake were later indicted but never tried.  Higgins returned to Olney, stayed for a short time operating a pool room on Main Street where Crackel’s Store is now located.  He lost his influence in the community and moved to Lincoln, Illinois where he died in 1933.  This is believed to be one of the most fantastic bubbles in history ever recorded in Richland County.  
…….More next time……………………
Ann king

Class of ‘60

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

Jack Tompson
jrtompson@comcast.net 
I  was wondering if anyone knows the whereabouts of Ronnie Clemmons from the class of 1960?  I have lost track of him and hoping someone knows where he is.
Jack Tompson

Class of 1960

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

John Fritchey

fritchey@houston.rr.com
Nancy, 

The dance teacher you are thinking of was Jackie Jared. Her husband's 
name was Leland. Good people.

John Fritchey

Class of ‘61

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

Jim Fish

j8777f@tampabay.rr.com
You can add my e-mail address to the list although I doubt many will remember the Methodist  preachers kid from Calhoun of the class of 46.  I still have my year book and I  look at it occasionally when a person from my class or within that time frame writes,(not too often does that happen) I can then look at the year book and see if I remember the face.
 

I didn't finish school at Olney.  Methodist preachers move around a lot and (I graduated from Vandalia) but I do have fond memories of my Junior year that I did attend OTHS.  I remember most all the basketball, football & track players & of course the pretty girls. ~(;>)
 

As a suggestion,  maybe some of the graduates would like to start a list of people with current pictures of themselves and or with their spouses.
About the only contact I have now is an occasional telephone conversation with Dot Wilkerson   (Joe's Wilkerson's mother).
Thanks Ann for sending the Olney Memories although my computer crashed a couple months ago and I lost all the previous Memories I had filed.
I often wondered about Jim Cazel but never saw anything about where he lives or even if he is alive.  My age group is disappearing fast (I hate to use the word Die) and I guess my signature logo that I put on my e-mail speaks for most of us (senior citizens).
Thanks again for the offer and your "rapid" response.
Kindest regards, Jim
James Paul Fish (aka Jim Fish)
class of 1946


Bud Dodson

buddodson1@comcast.net 

Dear Nancy,   I just finished reading Memories #52 and can add a little information to your reference to Jackie Provost’s Studio.   I don’t remember Jackie’s maiden name, Jackie’s full name was Jackie Eaton Provost, but I believe Provost was her married name.   I probably wrote most of this in a previous article but I had several jobs while in High School, following my morning paper route in west Olney where Anna Mae Spangler was the western most house I delivered too, I worked at the Tydol-Veedol service station on the SW corner of 130 and Main (Rte 50) pumping gas back into the gravity flow pumps and wiping windshields, then on to Schneider’s Grocery for Ray Schneider stocking shelves and delivering groceries on weekends,  JC Penney’s for a couple of years working for Mac McCormick with Mrs. Weimar, Robert Hughes, Elizabeth Hursta and many others, that was weekends and evenings except during football season.

I was a member of the first 18 the year Polio hit our team which was considered to be one of the best ever.   The disease seemed to start with the Left End, to Left Tackle stopping with Bill Vail our Center,  Coach Frank Newton was a friend of Chicago Bears Frank Halas and patterned Olney’s Team after the Bears, even using Black Jersey’s w/Burnt Orange Numerals and White Pants.   We had an unbalanced line to the right paying off the T formation as I remember.   The season was cancelled following the death on Don Hinterschere.   I probably don’t have all the names spelled right  but I no longer have an Olnean to check them..    We had a tall young man named Jack Forrest that played Right End, whom graduated was appointed to West Pointe and then just seemed to disappear, years later living in Denver I saw an article that the former Commanding General of Ft Carson, the nations largest Army Post has died.   His name was John Forrest, well as I read the article I realized I was reading about Jack, following his service career he served on the City Council of Colorado Springs.   Ann you might add Jack ( John ) name to the list of Olney Veterans attaining high rank.

I also remember the time following my enlistment in the Army at age 16, taking Infantry Basic at Ft McClellan in Alabama and coming home on leave.   Having dated Marty Ann Schilt I called her and went over to her home for a visit in my untailored Khaki’s and upon arriving Brigadier General Schilt, winner of the Congressional Medal of Honor for action in the Nicaragua War was sitting in the front room, was I ever nervous 

I enjoy reading the “Memories” and have many of my own even though I left Olney in 1946, so many friends and classmates are no longer with us and I think Memories is preserving items that someday will probably enter the books of History.

I also remember following my discharge from Fitzsimmons Army Hosp I was with the Denver Military Police Detachment and while on Patrol one evening I saw this dark sedan with Illinois license plates driving down E           Colfax Ave with a bunch of kids in it.   Seeing the license plate number 911 I asked my driver to pull the car over, everyone in or from Olney knew that license number as belonging to Eagleson’s.   I got out of the car and Dave ( I believe Dave was driving) was really worried, wanting to know what they had done wrong.   I introduced myself and we had a nice visit and they went on.

While this E-mail is to Nancy it is also to you Ann, and you are welcome to pass my address on.

Please excuse the mistaken spellings of names and any memories I have referred to more than once.

Marshall ”Buddy” Dodson

Thornton, CO 80602

303-920-1431

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

Kay (Mayberry) Sumpter

KSumpter@dstsystems.com
I need some help from my fellow Richland Countians.  My husband gives me
grief all the time about this, because he says it is not a real song and
that I just made it up.  Either Mrs. Brown or Mrs. Genelle Tucker Lathrop,
my 1st & 2nd Grade teacher at Calhoun, taught us the U.S. Forest Service
song "Smoky the Bear".  Does anyone else remember learning and singing that
song in elementary school?  I even remember keeping the sheet music of this
song for decades, but I have no idea what I've done with it now that I need
to prove it is a legitimate song.  My husband was born and raised in
Missouri, and he likes to make jokes about people from Illinois.  Please
tell me someone else close to my age remembers singing that song in school.
Tom Zuber's writings about Mrs. Brown and Mrs Kowa coming around to
Stringtown every week made me wonder if anyone else had this experience.
Of course, if anyone else remembers this song then my husband will just say
all of us Illinoisans are weird and corny.  "Smoky the Bear, Smoky the
Bear, prowling and a growling and a sniffin' the air. He can find a fire
before it starts to flame, that's why they call him Smoky that is how he
got his name."  I'm kind of proud of being a corny country girl who
remembers silly songs like that one. (LOL)

Kay (Mayberry) Sumpter
Class of '75
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

GWEN DAY MCDONALD JUDGE

doveharp@earthlink.net
HI All, 

I AM STILL TRYING TO FIND A DEAR FRIEND   HARVETIA LAWLESS.  IF ANY OF YOU KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT HARVETIA I WOULD APPRECIATE KNOWING HOW TO BE IN CONTACT WITH HER.  THANK YOU.
ISN’T IT SO SAD ABOUT THE CHIEF!   AS OF WEDNESDAY AN 81 YEAR OLD TRADITION WILL COME TO AN END!  I HAVE SOMETHING I THINK WOULD BE APPROPRATE FOR THE OLNEY MEMORIES THAT IS BELOW.

 

CHIEF DATES:
1926: Chief Illiniweek, considered by assistant band director 
Ray Dvorak, appears at Illinois-Pennsylvania football game in 
Philadelphia.
1943: Chief temporarily replaced by Princess Illiniweek, the only woman to portray the mascot.
1975: Anti-Chief protest appears in yearbook, Illio, and includes excerpt from essay titled "Challenge to the Chief."
1990 UI board of trustees votes to make Chief Illiniweek official University Symbol.
1991: Student Government Association passes resolution declaring 
chief Illiniweek discriminatory and calls for it's elimination and an apology to the American Indians.
1997: Professor Rosenstein's "In Who's honor?" calls for elimination and an apology to the American Indians airs on PBS.
1998 Faculty-Student senate asks trustees to retire Chief immediately.
2001 10 of 12 trustees support Chief Illiniweek, but suggest school work with opponents on compromise.
2002 Plummer tells board that there is no compromise and recommends replacing Chief with less offensive mascot or keeping chief as is. Board takes no action.
2003: Trustee withdraws resolution to retire chief.
2005 NCAA bans use of American Indian mascots in post season tournaments.
2007 ON FEBRUARY 21'ST THE CHIEF ILLINIWEK the revered and reviled symbol of the UNIVERSITY OF ILLINOIS for more than 80years will DANCE FOR THE LAST TIME! ~

GWEN DAY MCDONALD JUDGE

CLASS OF ‘55

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

Ben Forsyth

brforsyth@msn.com
 

 

My brother's name is John, and he was chief for three years from 1957-60. I was chief from 1960 thru the first half of football season in 1964. Please note that Indian dancing and the Order Of The Arrow, a boy scout organization, was a big thing in Olney because of a wonderful old scout master named Totten.  Mr.Totten was raised on an Indian reservation in Wisconsin and was well versed in Indian Lore. It was his influence that taught us Indian dancing and costume making. That instruction made both John and me natural fits for the Chief Illini role. If not for Mr. Totten [I hope I am spelling that correctly] neither of us would have had the orientation to try out for the "Chief". The credit really goes to Mr. Totten.

 

John was more into the Indian thing than I was and used his knowledge to revise the "Chief's" dance with steps that were more in keeping with true Indian Dancing. I just followed his lead and continued his dance forms for a few more years.

 

Mr. Tottens knowledge contributed to the "Chief's" role in another way. He taught us to make all our own costumes in the most original way possible. The "Chief's costume was a very authentic, hand made, museum quality paraphernalia that required constant repairs because of its rough use. John and I both performed considerable upkeep in as authentic a method as was possible.

 

I am very upset that the "Chief" will no longer exist at the university not because I was fortunate enough to portrait him for a few years, but because I feel he was the most visible, tangible, and valid representation of ancient and modern Illini people. He was a perfect image for a great university and not at all derogatory toward Native American heritage as his detractors claim. 

Ben Forsyth

Class of 1960

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Bud Dodson

buddodson1@comcast.net
 I too enjoy OM very much and sometimes we read something that brings back many memories.   I don’t remember who wrote the article on Olney Military, Jack Forrest was behind both John S and Jim D.  I knew John Summers from dating “Mitzi” and living down the street from “Flit” (St Joe’s Class 43 and OTHS 47) and family.    During WW II most of those mentioned were already in service when the Olnean was written.   Jack just seemed to vanish into West Point.   The Polio epidemic (?) was a big scare.   We played the three opening games and Flora or Salem cancelled the day of the fourth game as I remember.   The Tigers were outstanding that year.   

I’m sure there are many stories around but no one seems to take the time to make a record.   I was a worshiper of anyone in the Military and would walk around down town with my autograph book asking for signatures.   I may have already said this but Jimmy Cazel and I (both Boy Scouts) would have a War Bond Stamp booth in front of Tresslar’s 5 & 10 on weekends   When Mr. Cherry, Principal of OTHS went into service Mr. Clark became acting Principal, I never cared for him,   Mr.Jacques (sp?) came up from Central School, Ella Schmalhausen was still teaching English and everyone though she was older than the school but a Very, Very Dear person.   

Well time to get busy again, thanks for your mail, I really enjoy it.  

Bud

Class of ‘47

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

Shirley Miller

shirleylmiller@webtv.net
Ann 

I think this should be put in the OM it touched my heart and i hope it will others  for those parents who have been given one plus widows thank you shirley l miller 

	All Americans should be given this lesson. Those who think that America is an arrogant nation should really reconsider that thought. Our founding fathers used GOD's word and teachings to establish our Great Nation and I think it's high time Americans get re-educated about this Nation's history. Pass it along and be proud of the country we live in and even more proud of those who serve to protect our "GOD GIVEN" rights and freedoms.


I hope you take the time to read this..... To understand what the flag draped coffin really means..... Here is how to understand the flag that laid upon it and is surrendered to so many widows and widowers. 

Do you know that at military funerals, the 21-gun salute stands for the sum of the numbers in the year 1776? 

Have you ever noticed the honor guard pays meticulous attention to correctly folding the United States of America Flag 13 times? You probably thought it was to symbolize the original 13 colonies, but we learn something new every day! 

The 1st fold of the flag is a symbol of life.

The 2nd fold is a symbol of the belief in eternal life.
The 3rd fold is made in honor and remembrance of the veterans departing the ranks who gave a portion of their lives for the defense of the country to attain peace throughout the world. 

The 4th fold represents the weaker nature, for as American citizens trusting in God, it is to Him we turn in times of peace as well as in time of war for His divine guidance

The 5th fold is a tribute to the country, for in the words of Stephen Decatur, "Our Country, in dealing with other countries, may she always be right; but it is still our country, right or wrong." 

[image: image1]
The 6th fold is for where people's hearts lie. It is with their heart that They pledge allegiance to the flag of the United States Of America , and the Republic for which it stands, one Nation under God, indivisible, with Liberty and Justice for all. 
The 7th fold is a tribute to its Armed Forces, for it is through the Armed Forces that they protect their country and their flag against all her enemies, whether they be found within or without the boundaries of their republic.

The 8th fold is a tribute to the one who entered into the valley of the shadow of death, that we might see the light of day.


The 9th fold is a tribute to womanhood, and Mothers. For it has been through their faith, their love, loyalty and devotion that the character of the men and women who have made this country great has been molded. 
The 10th fold is a tribute to the father, for he, too, has given his sons and daughters for the defense of their country since they were first born.

The 11th fold represents the lower portion of the seal of King David and King Solomon and glorifies in the Hebrews eyes, the God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob.

The 12th fold represents an emblem of eternity and glorifies, in the Christians eyes, God the Father, the Son and Holy Spirit.
[image: image2]The 13th fold, or when the flag is completely folded, the stars are uppermost reminding them of their nations motto, "In God we Trust." 

After the flag is completely folded and tucked in, it takes on the appearance of a cocked hat, ever reminding us of the soldiers who served under General George Washington, and the Sailors and Marines who served under Captain John Paul Jones, who were followed by their comrades and shipmates in the Armed Forces of the United States, preserving for them the rights, privileges and freedoms they enjoy today. 

There are some traditions and ways of doing things that have deep meaning. In the future, you'll see flags folded and now you will know why. 

Share this with the children you love and all others who love what is referred to, the symbol of " Liberty and Freedom."

MAYBE THE SUPREME COURT SHOULD READ THIS EXPLANATION BEFORE THEY RENDER THEIR DECISION ON THE PLEDGE OF ALLEGIANCE. FORWARD IT; MAYBE SOMEONE WITH THE NECESSARY POWER, OR POLITICAL AND FINANCIAL INFLUENCE, WILL GET IT TO THEM. 

IN THE MEANTIME, MAY GOD PROTECT US ALWAYS. 

ONE NATION, UNDER GOD, WITH LIBERTY AND JUSTICE FOR ALL.




Shirley Miller
Class of  ‘54

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

Alan Ayres
ala@frtci.net
 

I purchased at a sale four Olnean Year Books.  One 1937, one 1938, two 1939’s.   If anyone was in any of these classes and would be willing to pay the shipping charges I will give them away.   Just have them email me at ……ala@frtci.net      
 

Alan L. Ayres

Class of ‘53

-----------------------------------------------------------------------
Ron Leist

niknit21@juno.com
Hello,
Thanks, Ann for all your hard work in setting this up and keeping it
going.  I thought #51 and 52 were especially good.

My name is Ronald Leist, class of 56 and this is my first time to write.

At a recent Sunday School party, fellow 1956 classmate Bob Waxler asked
if anyone could remember an event held in the ERHS gym about 1953.  He
said the entire gym was packed.  He thought maybe it was Horace Heigt
(probably misspelled) talent search.  Someone thought it may have been
when Andy Griffith came to town.  Historians, please put on your thinking
caps and help Bob out.


Thanks.

Ron Leist
Class of ‘56
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

June Mitchell Rariden

jgranny@verizon.net
I’ve certainly enjoyed those Olney memories and reading lots of them brings back so many memories of my own. I am June Mitchell McIntye Rariden, i wasn’t born in Olney but lived most of my life there. I was born on the Ridge I think I’ve read some one who has mentioned that in their memories.  Went to Noble High School graduated in the class of 1945. Moved to Indianapolis Ind. lived there until I married Ray McIntyre in 1946 and moved to Bremerton Wash. where he was stationed in the U.S.Navy. After his discharge we moved back to Richland county and lived there for several years had 2 children, Jim and Suzanne both of which graduated from East Richland  High School and while serving on the EHRS school board in 1959 , Ray had a heart attack and passed away at the age of 33 yrs. Then I moved to Norfolk Va. and went to cosmetology school. After graduating I moved back to Olney and had a beauty salon there for 44 yrs. I remember the first beauty salon I ever went to it was Mrs Elizabeth Weber and was on south Whittle Ave over Bourells music store.  Later she moved upon Main street over where the Appliance store is now. and in those days we got 3 perms for $10.00 myself, my mother and neighbor Madge Osterman . Mrs. Weber had a son Rex who also was a hairdresser and he did Madges hair and she didn’t like it one bit, as men didn’t do hair, so she thought. Among some of my patrons that I remember through the years and there were many were General  Shilts wife, Mrs Gretude Gassman, Livit Vaughn,  also Mary E Myers and Pearl Yost, Mary Salisbury, and some of the customers I started with in 1960 and 61 were still with me in 2003 when I retired and moved to Bloomington_Normal. Marcia Bristow Todd mentioned getting her first kiss from Bill Thompson , he is my nephew and lives in Arz.  I later married Earl Rariden a retired military man who was an old batchelor and we had a son Rick. He still lives in Olney. I remember Ann Neely Young.  When she was about 2 weeks old I saw her for the first time. So many people and places that are mentioned I remember. I also sang with the Olney Church of Christ quartet when the radio station was over Pennys and we had to go up all those stairs on Sunday Mornings.  I also worked at Lovmans Drug store between my Junior and Senior in high school.  And I worked at the Noble telephone office for my room and board all 4 years while going to High School. My family was good friends with the  Ernest Blackford family and I remember going to their house for Thanksgiving and other holidays and the jail being  a 2 cell , and one had to walk by it going upstairs because the Blackfords lived over the city hall, and I was just a wee bit afraid when they had prisoners but now I’m sure they were just sleeping off an evenings drunk. But then I was smaller and that seemed scary. Also I remember the funeral home of Schaub, and Porter in the same building just south of the entrance to the city hall.  There’s lots of other memories I can relate to but I’m sure your bored by reading this now but it’s a pleasure to read what others have written. Keep up the good work Ann , I for one appreciate what you are doing.

June Rariden

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

Jan (Jones) Kern
grannyjanny012001@yahoo.com
MEMORIES 

My family lived on West Wayne Street which most of us today call it "Jonesville," as most of my dad’s family lived on this street. This street is south on 130 and angles west past what used to be the Fountain Lodge, but now is the Staci-Grove Funeral Home. Before the Fountains, there had been a long lane that went up to a very large house that also had small cabins along the lane which were rented out as rooms. I think it was known as "Busy B Cabins" something like that.

Anyway, some of the neighbors who were not related, were the Jenkins family who lived directly across the road from me. The boys were very much into playing baseball and had a diamond all set up in their yard and always had friends at their house who liked to play ball. Of course, we also watched them from across the street and sometimes ventured over in the yard too.

Other families living nearby were the Herman family, who lived quite away west of us, the Harmons, and Harrolles on Clem Street, and also for short time, Simens,Smiths,Stevens, and Ditches in various locations close by. I am sure I am forgetting some, but not intentionally.

However, our neighborhood also had it’s own hermit who lived north of my house. As children, we were afraid to go near this place. Sometimes, this person would show up at our house and ask my mother for some handouts as I am sure he did the other neighbors too. He raised a lot of goats which sometimes the remains of which would show up in our yard, probably dragged up by the dogs.

Our house was located on 5 acres which afforded us with a lot of roaming area. We had a fence row at the west which all of us loved to explore. My older sister had at least one party that I remember with campfire and such when she was in high school. I can remember her sending out invitations using the paper like bark off birch trees. To the north, there was an old well that my parents always told us to stay away from. Of course that old well always stayed in my mind, just because of the danger. I am not sure I actually ever went to see what it was like for that reason.

Until Mother learned to drive a car, I had an Aunt who drove lot of the school age kids in our neighborhood to school in bad weather. However, we also did a lot of walking to and from Central School and that took us through the infamous "Goose Nibble" section, past Kralis what us kids called the "chicken gut factory", and the vinegar plant, and then down "‘Anglin Road".

I attended Central School as did all my brothers and sisters. Some of my school friends lived along this section of town. Some of the family names I remember were: Warren, Zimmerle, Novak, Peer, Campbell, Galloway, Sanders.

I managed to keep my grade school class group pictures except for third grade. Not sure what happened to that one, or maybe I didn’t even get it that year. Anyway, to stir up more memories, I am going to list the years and the teacher I had. I can still identify several of my classmates each year, but no where near all of them.

1952 Grade 1 Mrs. Cowan (the sweetest teacher ever!)

1953 Grade 2 Miss Bail

1954 Grade 3 Mrs. Grace Van Cleve

1955 Grade 4 Mrs. Higgins

1956 Grade 5 Mrs. Gertrude Stanley/Mr. Earl H. Holtzl957 

Grade 6 Mr. Boley

 

I do remember what a joy it was to be able to buy a penny’s worth of candy at Little Farm Market on Whittle Avenue, which now is called Kuhl’s South 40. I think we could take candy to school, but maybe that isn’t right. I do know I also occasionally went to Whitaker’s which used to be located about a block north of Kuhl’s on the corner of Elm and Whittle. However, I know school kids were watched very closely and sometimes we weren’t given a sack to put our candy in, so I didn’t go there much.

 

The General Telephone Company was right across the street from Whitakers on Whittle in the general vicinity of where the Police Department is located now. My oldest sister used to work in the office at the telephone company. Sometimes I would go after school and wait for her to get off work so I could ride home. Somewhere in the back of my mind, I think I managed to go there a few times during lunch time, which I wasn’t supposed to do. This would have been when I was about 4th or 5th grade. Mike Rogers also used to follow me to the telephone office and pestered me to death. I know Mike still lives in Olney, I wonder if he remembers this!

 

I don’t want to bore you with more adventures of country living in Olney at this time, but I might write later regarding Junior High Years and High School memories and some of the stores I remember on Main Street.

Jan (Jones) Kern

Class of 1963

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