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Upcoming 
Events 

 
SUNDAY  

SEPTEMBER 18, 2011 
OPEN HOUSE  

2-5 P.M. 
PROGRAM   

3 P.M. 
“LABOR OF LOVE: 

ENTERING A 
 PET-SITTER’S WORLD” 
Chrystal Dodge,  

Alfred Station, NY 
 

SUNDAY 
NOVEMBER 13, 2011 

OPEN HOUSE  
2-5 P.M. 

ANNUAL 
MEETING/ELECTION  

OF OFFICERS 
BUSINESS MEETING  

2:30  P.M. 
PROGRAM 3 P.M. 

“THE LEGACY OF LINCOLN” 
Craig Braack, Allegany  

County Historian 
 

SUNDAY 
DECEMBER 4, 2011 

CHRISTMAS  
OPEN HOUSE  
1 – 4:30 P.M. 

“GRANDPA AND 
GRANDMA’S TOYS” 
MUSICAL PROGRAM  

2 P.M. 
DECORATIONS:  

Mary Ellen Westlake 

Singing in the Wilderness 

By Ted Fenner 

(Ed. Note:  The Apr/May/June 2011 AHS newsletter 
featured the first part of “Singing in the Wilderness,” an account 
of the early settlement of Almond written by Ted Fenner, son of 
Grace Coleman and a descendant of the original Coleman family 
that came to this valley around 1796. This is the second part of 
his story. )   

In the Karr and McHenry Valleys (the latter running 
westward toward what is now Alfred) the settlers thrived.  The 
country was primeval.  Stands of enormous pines and hemlocks 
alternated with maple, oak, beech and other hardwoods.  The 
cleared land was harrowed once or twice, but a plow was seldom 
used for wheat or grass.  The soil was rich, some farmers getting 
up to 30 bushels an acre even on stumpy land.  Wheat and hay 
were the primary produce, with oats, maize and flax reserved 
mainly for family use. 

The forests abounded in wildlife:  deer, bear, wolves and 
panthers as well as raccoons, rabbits, squirrels, otter, mink and 
muskrat.  There were also ducks, geese, wild turkey and 
passenger pigeons.  The streams and lakes provided fish of many 
species. There was a long-standing bounty of $2 on wolves; by 
1817 Steuben County paid $10 for panther scalps.  But worse 
predators were the foxes and wildcats, preying on fowl and 
pigeons eating crop seed.  Small animals were trapped, gun 
powder being saved for large game. 

Cabins were raised initially in a single day, all the neighbors 
participating in the event.  Later, better cabins with squared 
timers, stone for chimneys, and glass windows instead of oiled 
paper. 

In the beginning, bartering prevailed: a gallon of whiskey 
was the equivalent of a gun and powderhorn, or of one bushel of 
salt, or of 20 bushels of wheat.  Distilling of whiskey was at the 
time nearly universal.  Drunkenness, however, was not tolerated:  
whiskey was for hospitality and medicine.  Cards or games of 
chance were barred.  Dancing of reels and jigs was encouraged 
at social functions, which were usually associated with the 
church. 

The Scotch-Irish had an “unbounded respect for the 
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Singing in the Wilderness (Cont…) 

preacher, the teacher, and the honest penny”.  
Rev. (Andrew) Gray provided for the spiritual 
needs of his small flock.  His first church service 
was held in his log cabin on May 1, 1779, and a 
Dutch Reformed Church was formally organized 
shortly afterwards.  Joseph Rathbun built the first 
schoolhouse and set up as schoolmaster.  Soon he 
was teaching in the surrounding communities as 
well, and was very active in the affairs of 
Canisteo 
Township, which 
embraced the 
settlements in the 
valleys and in the 
(later) Hornellsville 
area.   

On February 1, 
1798, Matthew 
McHenry’s wife, 
Anna, gave birth to 
a son—the first 
child born in the 
new settlement.  
Though Stephen 
Major had to hire labor for heavy tasks, he made 
enough as a tailor to buy Gray’s farm in 1805, 
and enough as tavern owner to build the first 
stone house in the valley in 1822  (it stood until 
gutted by fire in 1951!) (See AHS newsletter 
Sept 1999 for this story)   Joseph Coleman’s 
skills as carpenter were needed everywhere, and 
carpentry remained a trade in the Coleman family 
for six generations. 

Moses VanCampen and Silas Ferry were 
much in demand as surveyors.  By the sale of 
maple sugar from his woods, Ferry was first of 
the settlers to pay off his mortgage.  By 1811, a 
new segment of the Lake Erie Turnpike running 
from Bath to Angelica, surveyed by Ferry, was 
completed, and new settlers, many from 
Connecticut, began to stream in via a toll road 
(one of Joseph’s sons, John, was a stage coach 
driver on that road).  These migrants were 
pushing further westward in New York as well as 
into the Western Reserve.  Stephen Major, Henry 

McHenry and Benjamin VanCampen also became 
successful owners of taverns. 

The first settlers were a closely knit group and 
intermarriages were common.  Henry, Matthew 
McHenry’s eldest son, married Mary Rathbun, 
daughter of the schoolmaster.  George Lockhart 
came with his father to Luzerne County.  He 
married Mary, eldest daughter of Moses Van 
Campen.  Of Joseph and Mary Coleman’s four 

daughters and six 
sons, Benjamin, 
the eldest son, 
married Nancy 
Major, daughter 
of the tailor.  
Their only son, 
Stephen, wrote 
memoirs of the 
early settlers 
toward the end of 
his life about 
1900.(Stephen 
Major Coleman's 
extensive 

writings are  on file in the Hagadorn House 
office/archinves room)  Matthew, another 
Coleman son and namesake of Matthew McHenry, 
married Harriet Rathbun, daughter of Lazarus 
Rathbun, who had come up with his father from 
Wyoming.  Still another son, Robert Hubbard 
Coleman, married Mary Kerr.  These 
intermarriages continued into later generations.  

Meanwhile, another group of settlers were the 
Blosses.  They were descendants of one Edmund 
Bloss, who came from England with his mother at 
the age of eleven, debarking at what is now 
Watertown, New York.  But the earliest reference 
to the Blosses in the valley was Jacob Bloss, who 
came with his father, Michael Bloss, to 
Independence in 1823 and married Sophronia 
Parker in 1827.  Their many descendants (there 
were eleven children) intermarried with the 
Colemans and McHenrys. 

In addition to their close relationships, song 

Old Stone House 
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Singing in the Wilderness (Cont…) 

also marked the gatherings in the valleys.  
Stephen Coleman’s memoirs state that the three 
families most active in singing were the Matthew 
McHenrys, the Rathbuns and the Colemans.  
Matthew’s eldest son, probably  “Henry”, was 
reputed to have the finest bass voice in Allegany 
County. “He was not only correct, but also easy 
and natural in his singing.  He put his soul into 
it.”  His sister, Susan, would travel further to a 
concert than any other person in the settlement.  
Another brother, Joseph (probably a namesake of 
Joseph Coleman), was “full of song , bubbling 
over all the time.  I wouldn’t be surprised if he 
sang himself to sleep.”  Joseph Coleman’s wife, 
Mary,  was also a singer.  Their son, Benjamin, 
was noted as a sweet tenor, and his brother, 
Robert, sang for years as a Presbyterian Church 
chorister, as did his son, Joel.  But the Blosses, 
too, were gifted singers.  Joel’s wife, Melvina 
Bloss, and Stephen Coleman for many years sang 
soprano and tenor in the Karrdale Quartet, which 
was well known for their concerts in the area.  
The writer might add that his mother (Grace 
Coleman Fenner Houck) also had a fine voice 
and could play anything by ear.  

Since religion played a central role in the 
lives of these settlers, it must have been a blow 
when Rev. Gray sold his home in 1805 and 
moved to Sparta, a small settlement near 
Ossining, New York, in Reformed Dutch 
country.  No reason is known for his departure, 
but communities were now growing rapidly 
throughout the area, while our valley continued 
their rural character, and no doubt he felt the 
need for his preaching was greater elsewhere.  He 
soon returned west again to the Dansville area, 
where he helped organize several churches.  Then 
he was appointed missionary to the Indians in 
Niagara County.  But in 1813, British troops 
destroyed his home and he ultimately returned to 
Sparta. 

The restless Moses Van Campen and his 
brother also left the valleys.  In 1805, Moses and 
his family moved to the then county seat at 
Angelica, where he was appointed judge.  In 

1831, he moved again to Dansville.  Some years 
later, Benjamin Van Campen moved to Belmont. 

But  most of the settlers stayed on.  For a time, 
the church in the valleys “fell into ruins,” and there 
was no preaching except from occasional visiting 
ministers.  One of these, Rev. Samuel Parker of 
Massachusetts, succeeded in obtaining the services 
of Robert Hubbard as permanent minister in 1811 
and the following year the Almond Presbyterian 
Church was formally established.  Original 
members included the families of George Hornell, 
Christopher Hurlbut, the Henry and Matthew 
McHenrys, Silas Ferry, the Karr brothers, Stephen 
Major and others. 

The Colemans are not included in this list, yet 
the family must have been immediately drawn to 
the minister, for in the very year of his arrival, 
Joseph named his son, born that year, Robert 
Hubbard.  Rev. Hubbard also became minister of 
the Angelica congregation and married one of 
Moses Van Campen’s daughters then living there.  
In fact, Hubbard organized churches throughout his 
parish of Allegany County.  A generous and warm 
hearted man, he was greatly loved through the area.  
Yet he, too, left the valleys to make his home in 
Dansville in 1829. 

But other preachers followed, including Rev. 
Joel Wakeman, who arrived in 1846 and remained 
minister in the valleys for the next 21 years.  Under 
his guidance, the Almond church became one of the 
strongest in the Presbytery.  Again, ties with the 
Coleman family were close, for he married Irene 
Coleman, one of Joseph’s daughter, and in 1845, 
Robert Hubbard Coleman named his only child Joel 
Wakeman. 

And so they lived and so they died.  On January 
1813, Matthew McHenry, the youngest of the 
original  settlers, was the first to die, victim of a 
terrible epidemic of influenza that spread across 
Western New York that year.  He left a widow and 
six children.  Joseph Rathbun, who attended 
McHenry’s funeral, died just five days later at the 
age of 46.  Judge George Hornell died the same 
year, presumably of the same illness.  Silas Ferry 
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died in 1819 at the age of 53.  Margaret Karr died 
at the age of 92.  Joseph Coleman died in 1835.  
(In 1807, Louise Coleman Shepherd, daughter of 
Joseph Coleman, 
owned the original 
Joseph Coleman 
Farm.) Andrew Gray 
died in Sparta in 1839 
at 62.  Stephen Major 
died in 1844 at the age 
of 77.  And Moses Van 
Campen, last survivor 
and longest-lived of the 
original settlers, died in 
1849 at the age of 92. 

Family tradition 
has passed on to me 
this story of my great 
grandfather, Robert 
Hubbard Coleman (a 
Presbyterian minister).  
Returning to his farm 
from trips to the then 
thriving village of 
Almond (first settled in 
1803) he would pause 
to breathe his horses at 
the crest of the little 
moraine at the entrance 
of Karr Valley, enjoying the beauty of the 
landscape.  Nothing gave him greater pleasure.  
Near that spot at the crest of Sand Hill (later 
Fairview Cemetery) where most of the pioneers 

are buried, he ordered his body to be buried with 
his feet directed toward the valley so that when he 
rose from the grave, as Gabriel blew his trumpet, 

his first sight would be that 
lovely valley lying before 
him! 

Doubtless these early 
settler suffered many 
hardships in their valleys, 
even after leaving behind 
the horrors of Wyoming.  
Yet they surely created a 
kind of Eden out of their 
wilderness. 

(Ed. note:  Other works 
written by Coleman are 
“Tour From Tinian”, an 
exciting, first person 
account of his 1944-45 
World War II service as a 
B-29 tail gunner with US 
Army Air Corps, during 
which he participated in 
many bombing missions 
over Japan.  He was 
stationed on the island of 
Tinian in the Western 
Pacific, the base from 

which the United States launched their atomic 
bomb attacks on Japan during World War II.   Both 
of these works can be found in the Almond 
Historical Society office/archives room.) 

In The Alfred Sun Years Ago 

Fifty years ago:  Alfred Sun June 22, 1961: At the request of many industrial business and educational 
leaders in Corning and Elmira, Mason’s of Almond have opened a new establishment at Corning.  This 41-
year old business (1920) was founded by Robert C. mason and purchased by his son, Edward S. Mason in 
1945.  The company is engaged in selling and servicing office machines and equipment. 

Twenty five years ago:  June 19, 1986: Toys are fun to play with, fun to trade, and can make it fun for 
preschoolers to learn new shapes, colors and motor skills.  That’s the idea behind the new Toy Library 
opening this week at the Twentieth Century Club Library in Almond. . . Almond’s Toy Library has been put 
together by Joan Lindeman, with the help from Joy Lindeman, in memory of her husband and son, Donald. 

Singing in the Wilderness (Cont…) 

Coleman Grave 
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35 Years Ago—Almond’s First Community Days 
Taken From the Alfred Sun  

A recently-discovered  Alfred Sun,  dated September 9, 1976, reported the success of the very first 
Almond Lions Community Day  with a crowd estimated at more than 500 attending a wide variety of activities 
around town. 

The late Dale Lorow was credited with doing “much of the planning and arranging for the event” and who 
is “already looking forward to next year’s day” was quoted as saying:  “We’re going to have a bigger parade 
next year and maybe fireworks and we’re going to condense it more so it isn’t spread all over town.” 

The story continues:  “And all over the town, it was!  There were things happening all day throughout  the 
village from the parade down Main Street in the morning to a bonfire and dance on the Little League field at 
night.  Included in the big day at Almond was: 

• A bus tour of Almond and Karr Valley, narrated by Jim Stuart and Mark Mix. 
• An exhibition of Indian dances performed at the Hagadorn House 
• A day-long flea market, held in the park 
• The dedication of athletic fields, beyond the Municipal Buildings to Ernest “Jake” Stuart and John Ide 
• A presentation of Guy Washburn’s movies of the flood of ’72, the Palmer business block fire, the 

McIntosh fire and heavy snowfall, all shown in the Almond Library 
• A concert by Joe Canale and His Dixieland Band, held at the Hagadorn House 
• A barbershop quartet performance in the Municipal Building 
• A game of chance in the park 
• A softball game between the Almond Lions and the Andover Lions at the Little League field 
• Individual athletic events, the winners receiving trophies. 
• A good time by everyone there, and much, much more. 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

Don’t miss this year’s Almond Days:  Saturday, September 10! 

PICTURES OF FIRST  
ALMOND DAYS 

(clockwise from top right) 
 

The Almond Lion’s cleared nearly 
$400 at the “odd Ball” game.  Here, 

Jack Harvey pays a winner 
 

Winners in Athletic Competition:  
Front row, left to right:  Greg 

Norton and Julie Schmidt; back 
row:  Mike Coleman, Jim Norton 

and Dan Washburn. 
 

Dancing to the Dixieland band are 
Lee and Donna Ryan of Almond.  

Ryan and Carl Leathersich (seated) 
were part of the Almond Community 

Day program, as their quartet 
performed at the Municipal Building 
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Fred VanOrman Burns to Death But Saves Wife and Children 
As Reported in the Evening Tribune April 13, 1917 

(Ed. note: Roxie Van Orman Waight’s visit to 
the Hagadorn House (see We Hear From Our 
Readers in this issue) prompted us to check out the 
account of the tragic fire that took her grandfather’s 
life in April, 1917.  Here is the account, as written 
in the Hornell Evening Tribune, April 13,1917, and 
preserved in the VanOrman family file, AHS 
archives)Struggling through dense smoke in an 
effort to save a few articles of clothing, Fred 
VanOrman, 47 years old  of Almond, was 
overcome shortly after 4 o’clock this morning and 
burned to death.  After the entire house was 
consumed, his charred body was found in the ruins. 

The fire was first discovered by Mrs. 
VanOrman, who was awakened by the crackling of 
the flames and the smoke.  She aroused her 
husband, who, after getting his wife and two 
children out of the house, started upstairs to get 
more clothing.  That was the last seen of him.  
Frantic with grief, his wife appealed to bystanders 
to save her husband, whom she knew was in the 
burning house. 

The fire had a good start before it was 
discovered and shortly after Mr. VanOrman went 
up stairs, the entire lower part broke into flames 
and it is supposed that he was cut off and overcome 
before he could get down the stairs or to a window. 

The house and the entire contents were 
completely destroyed and the remainder of the 
family themselves narrowly escaped.  Besides Mr. 
and Mrs. VanOrman, there were two children, 
Viola and Doris in the house, the other two, Jessie 
and William having spent the night with their 

grandparents on a farm near Almond. 
Besides his widow and four children, Mr. 

VanOrman is survived by his parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Isaac Van Orman and one sister, Mrs. W. L. Fenner, 
all of Almond. 

Mr. VanOrman was an employee in the W. L. 
Fenner store and was widely known and highly 
respected through the village.  He owned the house 
himself, having bought it this winter.  It was a two-
story wooden frame structure and the loss on the 
house and contents will be in the neighborhood of 
$3,000.  Whether he carried sufficient insurance to 
cover the loss or not is not known. 

A hastily formed bucket brigade did all in its 
power to get into the burning house to save the 
unfortunate man, but the flames drove them back 
every time in spite of their heroic efforts.  As soon as 
the flames were extinguished, the search of the ruins 
was started and the charred body was soon found, 
burned beyond recognition. 

THE REST OF THE STORY:  The Van Orman 
house, according to granddaughter Roxie, was located 
at the site of the Max Marvin home (which also later 
burned and the shell remains) behind Crescent Street 
on the hill overlooking Main Street.   Lulu Van 
Orman, widow of Fred, later married John Washburn 
and the couple lived in Almond.  Son Bill, 14 at the 
time, went to work on the Ellis Karr farm (now 
Wilcox farm on Karr Valley) to help support his 
family. He later married and  had two children,  Fred 
VanOrman and Roxie.   Sister Viola remained in 
Almond, and married Harry Ide.  Daughters Doris and 
Jessie married and moved from the area. 

We Hear From Our Readers 

Phil and Doris MacMichael from Scio wrote: “We really enjoyed the April/May/June 2011 newsletter, as 
always.  The memories that bring back names and places are refreshing.  I have a couple notes, one on Bob 
Decker's comments:  The little soda fountain at the end of Al Palmer's block was owned and run by Max 
Whitford, who was a great friend of most teen agers and full of very good advice that is often needed to 
young-uns.  You never had to worry about what went on there.  Pat Johnson worked at the soda counter.  
Can't remember how long Max had it though. Also, Bud Gillette mentioned the barber,  Vasco Feree. ( I'm 
quite sure it was pronounced  --  'Fer-ree'  so probably spelled Feree). Like Bud, we all went there and I think 
it only cost a quarter. Thanks for the memories.”    
 Vinniedee "Vinnie" McHenry Hippensteel  sent us an email from her home in Berwick, PA:   I was 
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We Hear From Our Readers (Cont…) 

reading the article on Moses VanCampen in the last newsletter (Apr/May/June 2011) .   On page 2 it say 
Matthew McHenry was accompanied by his elder brother Henry who may have been accompanied by his 
wife Mary Rathbun.  Henry married Priscillia McClure of the Fort McClure that Moses built in Columbia 
CO. PA. This marriage is proven via DAR plus other documents.    Moses married Priscillia's sister.  
 Roxanne VanOrman Vosburg Waight from Almond, sent this email:     “I want to let everyone know how 
important and informational our Historical Society really is to all of us.  A few weeks back my brother, Fred 
VanOrman, who now lives in Vassalboro, Maine called me as he was applying for a passport.  He needed our 
parents’ dates of birth and death.  We knew our dad's, William, and stepmother, Ruth Ebner VanOrman, but 
neither of us had any information on our birth mother, Margaret Amelia Smith VanOrman, who died in 
1941 when I was 1 and Fred was 4 yrs. old.   
“I went to the Historical Society and in the VanOrman folder found our mother's death certificate and obituary 
clipping.  Also found clippings of our Grandfather VanOrman who died in their house fire in 1927 (see relatd 
story elsewhere in this issue) when our Dad was only 14 years old.  Dad had to quit school and he went to 
work for Ellis Karr on his farm up Karr Valley to help support his mother and 3 younger sisters.   
“Doris Montgomery and Kitty Baker were working   in the archives office that day. Doris made copies of the 
items I needed and they were both so helpful.  I can't imagine all the hours and work the volunteers put into the 
archives office and all the folks it helps when looking for family history.   
“Thanks again for our Historical Society and for all the work everyone puts into it.  The newsletters are the 
greatest (I read it cover to cover as soon as it comes), and all the volunteers need a big thank you and all our 
support.”  

It was a "classic" case of small world and being 
in the right place at a certain time when I took in the 
LPGA Championship golf tournament in Rochester 
in late June. An event I have attended many times 
over the years but this particular outing to watch 
some golf was by far the most unique of all those 
times. 

Photographer Leo Nealon called me up on 
Saturday evening to let me know he was going to 
"photograph the Ormsby's" at hole #11 at 10:00am 
on Sunday and wanted to let me know. Obviously I 
know all the Ormsby's, most of them being Alfred-
Almond graduates, so I made plans to be at that hole 
at that time as well. Little did I know then that I 
wouldn't venture far from that spot for five hours! 

After the Ormsby photo was taken by Nealon, he 
was off to actually work the golf event, while I was 
there to chat with the Ormsby's ... volunteers all. 
Always make it a point to see Al, a former softball 
teammate for many years and thoroughly enjoy 
talking to all the Ormsby's! Bill has a great memory 
for many things in the Alfred-Almond area, classes 
certain people were in and who played ball at A-A 
with whom. Fun just listening to him talk about the 
old days of A-A athletics. Art is someone I met 

when I was in fourth-grade and watched him play 
ball with the Eagles when I was a kid growing up. 
His wife, Esther is great and most helpful with media 
info. Beth and "Teddy" Ormsby there as well so a 
mini-Ormsby reunion of people who give their time 
freely to this tournament. 

While talking to Esther, and Art just a chair over, 
we somehow got on the conversation of places to eat 
in Florida. She told me about a great pancake place 
that didn't look the best outside but the food was 
great and you could make your own pancakes. I told 
her about a place near where my mom lives called, 
The Spillway that used to have great food and wasn't 
anything to write home about on the outside. Just 
then a voice next to Art says ... "I have been to the 
Spillway!" So started a trip down memory lane.  The 
gentleman who spoke up is named Bob Ide. He and 
his wife, Mary live in Olean in the summer and 
Eustis in Florida during the winter months. 

Nothing unusual there as many people have a 
similar schedule. Then he proceeded to tell us that he 
went to school in Almond when he was in 
kindergarten! Only there one year before his family 
moved to Wellsville but Ide still had a pretty good 
memory of different names in the area. Mr. Ide  is or 

Small World 
By Doug Lorrow 
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Small World (Cont…) 

was related to the Ide's in the Almond area.  His 
cousins.   Bill Ormsby came over and rattled off 
different names of people who would be in his age 
group. Some Ide knew, some he didn't remember. 
Most understandable! He mentioned different places 
in Almond that I knew, of course, but he had 
different names for them than what I grew up with. 
Fenner's Grocery which later became Baker's, I 
believe and then Kuhn's which I remember. He had 
a name for the pool hall which wasn't Palmer's but 
he described that block in detail. Wanted to know if 
the restaurant where Muhleisen's is now was still in 
business and Coslo's? In between we talked about 
restaurants in Florida we have both been at. 

 Mr. Ide mentioned the old Pea Vinery which I 

knew a little about due to Ronnie Coleman and fact 
my dad worked there. Then, the kicker. Bob Ide was 
thinking about different names from the past, he 
paused and said to me ... "How about Dale Lorow? I 
think he grew up to be a basketball star." Wow! 
When I told him who I was he said his one year in 
Almond he lived next door to my grandparents, 
remembering Corny's name and told me a funny story 
about Corny pulling Big Dale out of the creek and 
paddling him for falling in! Guess my dad never got 
around to telling me that one. 

I always enjoy talking to people when out at 
events like this, especially to A-A folks and then to 
have a chance meeting happen, the day is all the 
better. It really is a small world. 

Senator Cathy Young, who represents us in the 57th district, New York Senate, visited the Hagadorn House in 
July as a guest of the AHS building project committee.  The committee is seeking information on grants that might 
be available for the construction project. 

Senator Young’s visit was posted on her facebook page, with this review: 
Senator Young received a tour recently of the The Hagadorn House, home of the Almond Historical Society in 

Almond, NY. For over 45 years, The Almond Historical Society has been dedicated to discovering, collecting and 
preserving historical materials that explain or illustrate the 
settlement of the Almond community, its growth and 
progress during all the years of its existence. Visitors of 
The Hagadorn House can view collected printed materials 
such as histories, genealogies, biographies, gazetteers, 
directories, newspapers, etc. Also manuscript materials 
such as letters, diaries, account books, journals and 
museum materials such as pictures, photographs, paintings 
and portraits, aboriginal relics and other materials are on 
hand.  

In a letter received by the AHS later, she noted that no 
grant funding is currently available, but she instructed the 
AHS  to complete an application and submit to her office, 
which she will review following the 2012-13 New  York 
State budget passage.  She also wrote: “I strongly support 
all of the important work that you do and appreciate the 
valuable services you provide.  Thank you for contacting 
my office.” 

Brad Hager of Hager Engineering has drawn the plans 
up for the 28x42 structure, and Almond Village Planning 
Board approval has been granted, pending codes 
enforcement elevation agreement.  It is expected that David Gillette will begin construction soon. 

Your financial assistance for this extensive building project will be gratefully accepted.  Your contributions will 
help us build a separate building, designed with a one-room schoolhouse look,  that will safely store the 
irreplaceable records and memorabilia which document the history of Almond.  Located at ground floor level, the 
office/archives building will be handicap accessible and will provide much-needed work space and storage space.  
If you wish, you may designate your gifts as memorial contributions.  Your tax-deductible donations may be sent 
them to our treasurer, Teresa Johnson, PO Box  192, Almond, New York 14804.  (See AHS newsletter 
Apr/May/June 2011 for further details on the building  project) 

 

Front row, l/r:  Doris Montgomery, Senator Cathy 
Young, Donna Ryan, Lee A. Ryan; Back row, l/r:  

Mike Baker, Brad Hager, Karl Grantier 

Update on Hagadorn House Building Project 
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Remembering Carl “Sam” Moses  
By Doug Lorrow 

While growing up in Almond there comes a 
time that you realize that there are a lot . .. a lot, of 
characters in this very small town.  Carl “Sam” 
Moses was indeed a “character” in his own right 
and a man with plenty of character to boot!  Carl 
Moses, better known as “Sam” passed away a week 
ago Friday, June 10, in Almond.  He was perhaps 
one of a kind in the very small town of Almond that 
I was lucky enough to 
grow up in. 

Like many families 
in small towns, the 
parents are friends, the 
kids become friends, 
and sometimes you 
work together.  Such 
was the case with the 
Lorow-Moses 
connection.  Big Dale 
and Sam started the 
Alfred Almond Little 
League and combined 
resources to run the 
Church Basketball 
League.  My mom and 
Jean Moses worked 
together at the Citizens 
National Bank in Alfred 
where Jean was her boss 
for a period of time.  
During all of this, Marty 
Moses and I were 
childhood friends. 

The very first thing I think about when 
someone mentions Sam Moses is going up to their 
house with Marty --  and Sam would always be out 
in the garage, at his bench, working on something.  

Usually something to do with a motorcycle but just 
about anything mechanical or a part that needed 
fixing was apt to be there.    He was always telling 
Marty . . . “don’t touch anything!”  Marty rarely 
listened.  Heck, I was afraid to even think about 
touching anything in that garage. 

While I don’t remember names or what needed 
fixing, people were always stopping by to see if “Sam 

could fix this?”  He 
could!  Remember my 
dad always going to Sam 
with help for something 
to do with Little League 
baseball and Sam would 
come through. A guy 
who could fix about 
anything and a guy who 
would do about anything 
for you.   

He was a huge fan of 
AU football!  Coach 
Dave Murray spoke at 
his memorial service at 
the Almond Union of 
Churches.  Annette 
(Kelly) Marsh and Roger 
Moses, son of Sam, 
spoke at the podium.  
All did great jobs.    It 
was enjoyable listening 
to many that shared their 
thoughts at the service 

about Sam, chatting with others later on at the Moses 
house after a trip to the Bath National Cemetery and 
hooking up with good friend, Roger, again.   

Sam Moses . . . a character and a man with 
character! 

Almond Union SS Basketball Camp, ca 1966-67.  
Marty Moses, Bill Lockwood, Mike Wheeler, Jim 

Schwartz, Gary Norton Back row, Mike Winters, Robin 
North, Coach Sam Moses, Steve Lorow, Dean Hurd 

Merwin Clark, 89, World War II combat veteran, who passed away  May 27, 2011 in Canandaigua.  A 
graduate of Hornell  High School, he joined the Army in 1942.  He served in combat with the Third Infantry 
Division in North Africa, in the Italian campaign and in France, Germany and Austria.  He was awarded the 
Bronze Star at Anzio Beach.  Most of his career was spent with the Erie Lackawanna and Conrail Railroads as 
a brakeman/conductor.  While living in Almond, he was a volunteer fireman, and member of the Almond 
Union of Churches.   

Carl T. “Sam” Moses, 85, who passed away June 10, 2011 at his Whitney Valley home after a short illness. 
He served his country during World War II with the U.S. Army Air Corps from 1944 to 1947.  A co-founder of 
the Alfred-Almond Little League, he built the dugouts at the Little League field. He was also influential in 
forming the church league basketball at AACS. For his myriad contributions to the community, the Almond 

Our Condolences to the Families & Friends of… 
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Lions Club recognized him as Senior Citizen of the Year.   A motorcycle enthusiast, he sold BSA and Triumph 
motorcycles and spent time restoring and repairing many “bikes.” He was also an avid fan of Alfred University 
football and attended all 13 games and every practice in 2010. 

Carol Lewis Stevens, 54, of Tennessee, TX, who  passed away  August 7, 2011 at E.T.M.C. in Tyler, after a 
short illness. Born in Hornell, Carol was a member of the Class of 1975 at Alfred-Almond Central School.  She 
married Andy Stevens, formerly of McHenry Valley, Almond, and they had made their home in Texas for many 
years.   They are members of the Almond Historical Society. 

Our Condolences (Cont…) 

Our  2011 Strawberry Festival was a huge 
success and  broke records in many ways, including 
number of customers and net profit, according to 
Hazel Bracken, who coordinated the event. 

“In two hours, we sold a record 493 servings 
this year and our net profit was $1416.27 – more 
than we have ever made in the past,” she said.   
Preparations began early in the morning,  June 20, 
2011, when workers washed, hulled, sliced and 
sweetened  192 quarts of strawberries  and whipped 
and sweetened   twenty-two quarts of heavy cream.     
In the afternoon, the ladies buttered 37 dozen 
biscuits made by Mary Jane Reid and prepared the 
beverages.    

Then the waiters and servers came, donning 
their red aprons  -- and the fun began!  A starting 
time of 5 p.m. had been advertised, but people 
began arriving well ahead of that time.  For  the next 
two hours, there was a steady stream of customers, 
forming long waiting lines.  In all, more than 40 
workers assisted, many of whom, in addition to 
strawberry preparations,  cleaned up the pavilion 
and grounds, set up and took down chairs, tables 
and the small tent, washed dishes  and equipment 
and carried away the  trash.   

Hazel has been organizing and supervising the 
event for the past twenty-two years!  It is never 
difficult to get workers for the Strawberry Festival.  
Most have volunteered for the event for years, and 
plan on helping out before even being asked.    
“Everybody worked well together and they did a 
great job.  They didn’t have to have somebody 
standing over them. I think this is one of the 
smoothest years – and  they got finished with their 
work early.  Everybody did their job and if there 
was something to do, they did it,” she commented.    

The Strawberry Festival started in 1974, 
according to an Evening Tribune article found in the 
HH archives.   For the first 20 years, the strawberry 
preparations were done in the small kitchen at 
Hagadorn House.  According to Hazel’s meticulously 
kept records, in 1993, the ladies had the idea of 
moving the preparation operation to the “garage” – 
which later was remodeled for the present day 
meeting room.  “There was some opposition to that 
idea,” Hazel remembers , but it has worked out nicely 
to have several stations set up for hulling, slicing, and 
sweetening.   

 In the early days, AHS members went to the 
strawberry patch early in the morning and picked the 
berries – and various ladies baked the biscuits for the 
shortcakes.   However, as the reputation for generous 
and delicious portions grew, so did the crowd, and it 
became necessary to purchase the berries already 
picked in 1994.   In 1995, they began to borrow the 
Lions Club tent to accommodate the crowd.  In 2007, 
the pavilion was constructed and provided a 
permanent place for outdoor activities and fund 
raisers.     

For 37 years, the AHS Strawberry Festival  has 
been  one of the chief projects which raises money to 
fund the upkeep and maintenance of the Hagadorn 
House.  This past year, the other annual event, the 
Trash and Treasures Sale, was not held and the 
increased profit from the 2011 Strawberry Festival 
was much needed.    

Special thanks goes to all the volunteers who save 
this date every year to help out.  Also, a big thank you 
to Dick Stuart and Cheryl Sirianni, owners of the Big 
Dipper, who furnished the ice cream for the event, 
Crowley Dairies, who donated the heavy cream, and 
Wegmans, who provided butter, milk and sugar.   

Strawberry Festival a HUGE Success! 
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AACS Fourth Graders tour The Hagadorn House 

Wayne Kellogg recently 
moved to Updyke’s 

Willow Ridge Home in 
Hornell, and after 
cleaning out his 

collection of papers and 
photos from his decades 

of service with the 
Almond Fire Company,  
donated many photos,  

firemen’s calendars and 
programs to AHS.  

Here’s a photo,  
ca. 1960:   

WHO DO YOU 

Wayne Kellogg Donates Fire Company Memorabilia To AHS  

On June 10, 2011 over fifty 
fourth graders from Alfred 

Almond Central School visited 
the Hadadorn House on a field 
trip. This is the third year that 

the fourth graders have 
attended the Historical Society 

to compete against fellow 
fourth graders in an exciting 

adventure. Their journey takes 
them through every room in 
the house as they search for 
answers that will help them 

learn about Almond’s history 
and maybe even win an 

exciting prize! 

Field Trip Photos  
(clockwise from top left) 

Lee Ryan as Chief Shongo, 
Cindy Banker in the front 

parlor, Donna Ryan teaches 
about the achieves, and Lindsy 

Palmer as Margaret Karr. 
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