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Upcoming Events 
 SUNDAY SEPTEMBER 20, 2015 OPEN HOUSE 2-5 PROGRAM 3 PM ROXANNE RICE  PORTRAYS CLARA BARTON,  “ANGEL OF THE BATTLEFIELD”  ALLEGANY COUNTY MUSEUM TRAIL SATURDAY OCTOBER 3 AND SUNDAY OCTOBER 4 HAGADORN HOUSE HOSTING SATURDAY  10 AM – 3 PM  SUNDAY  NOVEMBER 22, 2015 OPEN HOUSE 2-5 ANNUAL MEETING ELECTION OF  OFFICERS 2:30 PROGRAM 3 PM SPEAKER: CRAIG BRAACK  SUNDAY  DECEMBER 6, 2015 CHRISTMAS OPEN HOUSE 1-4:30 PM MUSICAL PROGRAM 2 PM  REMEMBER TO TAKE  YOUR CANS AND  BOTTLES TO THE BIN AT  MUNICIPAL BLDG  

Music in the Valley—The Early Years 
Compiled by Donna B. Ryan 

“Music... will help dissolve your perplexities and purify your 
character and sensibilities, and in time of care and sorrow, 

will keep a fountain of joy alive in you.”  
― Dietrich Bonhoeffer 

 
THE MATTHEW MCHENRYs AND SONG IN THE VALLEY (from The Almond Story by John F. Reynolds) 

Joseph Rathbun was one of the original settlers in Karr Valley, starting 
a farm a little ways past the site of the old stone house in 1796.  
“Almond’s first school, and the first in Allegany County also, was 
located on Rathbun’s farm,  about three-quarters of a mile south of Karr 
Valley in the dense woods on the hillside separating Karr and McHenry 
Valleys,” according to John Reynolds’ book, The Almond Story.  His 
original contract with the early settlers described Rathbun as 
“professing science in orthography, arithmetic and English grammar”... 
and also “the noble art of vocal music”.      
Reynolds’ story continues:  “By teaching the noble art of vocal music to 
his neighbors, Joseph Rathbun  may have done more to strengthen the 
morale of the community than he realized.  At best the lot of the 
pioneers was difficult and their pleasures few and a little song or hymn 
undoubtedly did much to lighten a heavy heart.  Of all the original 
settlers, adversity seemed to follow the Matthew McHenrys more than 
the others, but when the final crushing blow struck them they proved 
their strength of character and ability to hide their sorrow in song. 
“At the age of twenty-two, Matthew McHenry was the youngest of the 
original pioneers.  He came alone, leaving Anna and the children at 
home in Fishing Creek, Pennsylvania, until he returned for them. A 
short distance from the farm of Andrew Grey (neighbor of Joseph 
Rathbun) he selected his land, made a clearing, planted some wheat and 
returned to Pennsylvania for his family.  In the spring of 1797, he 
returned to Karr Valley with his family and the second contingent of 
settlers, consisting of six or seven families.” 
But tragedy followed these hardy pioneers when the ox-drawn sled 
carrying Matthew’s wife, Anna, and the children overturned, throwing 
her to the ground.  A heavy potash kettle fell on her, breaking her leg.  
The nearest doctor was in Bath – but the early settlers tended to her and 
miraculously she survived with no ill effects.  However, just a few short 
years later, the first death in the new settlement occurred in their family 
when their son Matthew died in 1801.  Early in 1813, an epidemic 
disease swept through the Western New York frontier, and took the life 
of Matthew:  the first of the original settlers to pass away. 
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Music in the Valley Continued.… 
Only in his late 30s, Matthew left his wife and six 
children, who were faced with the challenge of 
surviving in this wilderness.  Reynolds’ story goes on:  
“Having lost the man of the house, the stalwart pioneer 
mother (Anna) and the children carried on with 
determination and fortitude.  The only assistance they 
received was that which their neighbors could offer 
from their scanty resources. 
“Of the six McHenry children, there was Aunt Susie, as 
she was later known to everyone, who enjoyed music 
greatly and would travel farther to hear a concert than 
any other person in the settlement.  Then there was 
Maria who married Joel Karr and was reputed to have 
one of the best voices in the valley.   
“Henry, the eldest son, married Mary Rathbun who also 
sang beautifully.  The ‘Deacon’, as Henry was called, 
had no peer as bass in all Allegany County, it was 
reputed.  Joseph Coleman, in his writings, says:  ‘He 
was not only correct but also easy and natural in his 
singing.  He put his soul in it.  He always seemed happy 
and cheerful singing nearly all the time at work.  He 
was the leader of the Baptist Church choir in Almond 
for many years.  This was before instruments were used 
in the choirs and when the hymns were in one book and 
the tunes in another.  The leader gave the key for the 
bass with a tuning fork and the others took their key 
from the bass.  As the saying goes, 'it required a man 
with a beard to do it.”  (All this was written many years 
before Mitch Miller). 
“Uncle Joe McHenry, another son, while not as 
accomplished as his brother Henry, was a smooth bass.  
Says Coleman, ‘He was full of song.  Bubbling over all 
the time.  I would be surprised if he often sang himself 
to sleep.  He seemed constantly to be looking on the 
sunny side of life.’ 
“In addition to the McHenrys, there were the Rathbuns 
and the Colemans who loved to sing.  How the rafters 
must have rung on the occasions when these families 
got together, as they often did.  When we wonder how 
these people endured their hardships and privations, let 
us remember, they had a song in their hearts,” Reynolds 
concluded.   
 

 
 

STEPHEN MAJOR COLEMAN: 
TRAVELLING MUSIC PROFESSOR,  TENOR 

EXTRAORDINAIRE  AND LOCAL HISTORIAN 
   “Stephen Major 
Coleman was born in 
the old stone house on 
the Major farm on Karr 
Valley June 26, 1828, 
the son of Benjamin and 
Nancy Major Coleman 
and died at the home of 
his daughter, J. C. 
Easterbrooks on the old 
homestead farm where 
most of his life had been 
spent April 4, 1911, 
being in the 83rd year of 
his age.” So reads the obituary of a “very prominent man 
(who was) respected by all who knew him.”  
 According to this memorial, found in the AHS archives,  
“Mr. Coleman was a musician with unusual gifts, so 
good a musician as George F. Root once said to him:  
‘You have a perfectly pure tenor voice,’ and said he 
knew only three such in the city of Chicago and our own 
Dr. J. M. Stillman told him about the same.  He taught 
singing schools in his own and surrounding towns for 
many winters and it was largely through his influence 
and labors that Karr Valley became celebrated for its 
musical talent.  The choirs of the two Almond churches 
being for many years made up mostly from the Valley – 
that of the Baptist church for some time entirely from his 
own family.  He was the leader of the old Karr Valley 
Quartet all but one of whom have now joined the 
heavenly choir to sing the new song forever.”  
Jackie Conner of Hornell, great granddaughter of 
Stephen Major Coleman, owns a precious family 
heirloom:  the case that housed Stephen’s melodeon.  
“My grandmother, Myrta Coleman Palmer, was one of 
Stephen Major Coleman’s daughters.  The melodeon 
case was in their home in Almond, and when they passed 
away and the house was cleaned out, they gave it to me,” 
Jackie explained.   The house on South Main Street that 
she speaks about was built by Ben Palmer, her 
grandfather, in 1917, as indicated by the date in the peak.  
Today, Eldred Murray lives in that home.  “My 
grandfather was a carpenter and I think he built half of 
Almond,” Jackie quipped.  (One of Almond’s favorite 
sons, Al Palmer, was also a son of Myrta and Ben.)   
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“My Aunt Agnes (Peck), their daughter, told me that 
the legs on the melodeon folded under and made it kind 
of flat.  He carried it on his back up Karr Valley and 
gave music lessons.  His wife also gave voice lessons.  
She went with him and they trudged up the valley, 
giving lessons in individual homes.  Grandfather Ben 
mounted metal brackets on the legs to keep them from 
folding down.  It is cherry, and there is fancy 
scrollwork on the legs.  The top where the keyboard 
was lifts up, but the ‘insides’ – the musical instrument 
– is gone  . . . It is at my daughter’s home now,” Jackie 
said. 
Stephen Major Coleman, in addition to being well 
known for his musical abilities, is best recalled 
nowadays for his important contribution to preserving 
local history.  His April 1911 obituary concludes:   
“Mr. Coleman will be remembered by most readers of 
the Alfred Sun as the author of the articles recently 
published on early Almond history.  During his later 
years of enforced retirement from more active labors, 
he spent much time collecting material and writing up 
the early history of this locality and the genealogy of 
many of the leading families.  His early writings were 
published in the Hornell Times and then later in the 
Alfred Sun.  In this way, he has certainly done a good 
work in placing on record important facts of local 
history which would otherwise have been lost, 
cultivating a local pride and an interest in local history 
on which all true history is founded.  The funeral was 
very largely attended from the Baptist Church in 
Almond, of which he had been for many years a 
member and was conducted by the pastor,  the Rev. 
Mr. VanNostrand.  “A good man has gone home and 
the world is better for his having lived in it.”  
 

BLESSED BLISS—PHILIP PAUL BLISS    
1838-1876   (from an online article by Thomas E. Corts) 

 (Editor’s note:   Several years ago while browsing in 
an antique shop in Pennsylvania, I came upon a 
biography of the noted gospel song writer, Philip Bliss.  
As I perused the story, I saw that Mr. Bliss at one time 
lived and taught school in Almond, New York.  This 
peaked my curiosity, so I “googled” Mr. Bliss and 
found this wonderful story.) 
Philip Paul Bliss (1838-1876), a Pennsylvania farm boy 
who wrote some of the earliest gospel songs to gain 
wide popularity in both Britain and America, had little 

formal music training and minimal schooling. Yet in the 
short span of twelve years (1864-1876) a devoted heart 
and a natural sensitivity to common folks inspired [the 
songs] "Hold the Fort," "Almost Persuaded," "Let the 
Lower Lights Be Burning," "Hallelujah! What a 
Savior!" and the music to "It is Well With My Soul.” 
Growing up mostly around Rome, in western 
Pennsylvania, just south of Elmira, New York, the Bliss 
family was rich in heart, but poor. A hard-scrabble, 
transient childhood allowed Philip Bliss few educational 
opportunities. Early learning the songs of his father, a 
devout and earnest man who loved to sing aloud, young 
Philip whistled and sang those same tunes, and 
occasionally "played" them on crude musical 
instruments. He did not hear a piano until he was ten. At 
age 11, he left home to ease the burden on his family, 
earning his own living in farms and logging camps, 
fitting in whatever schooling might be possible along the 
way. His sister remembered the touching scene that day 
he left home, the sweetly sensitive boy carrying all his 
clothes wrapped in a handkerchief and tossing his sisters 
two pennies over his shoulder as he made his way down 
the lane, not allowing himself to look back in a final 
farewell.  
Despite little schooling, in 1856, at age 18, in what can 
be seen in retrospect as a tribute to his character and 
seriousness of purpose, he was enlisted to teach school 
in Hartsville, New York.  
The winter of 1858 found Bliss teaching school in 
Almond, New York, and living with the family of a 
school board member. June 1, 1859, Bliss married the 
daughter of the school board member, Lucy J. Young, 
and they remained in the household, with Bliss a farm 
hand, paid $13 per month, standard farm-hand wages. 
Bliss marked that period as extremely important in his 
life. That winter, he began teaching music, allowing him 
to learn how little music he knew, and how passionately 
he wanted to know more. He was frustrated, then 
discouraged and almost depressed at his earnest longing 
for music education, but without money even to attend 
the Normal Academy of Music in Geneseo, New York, 
one of the more extensive traveling music schools so 
common in that day, and the great event among music 
lovers of the area.  
He later told the story that one day when only his 
grandmother-in-law was in the house, he threw himself 
on an old settee and, not having the $30 the music 
academy required, "...cried for disappointment. I thought 

Music in the Valley Continued.… 
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everything had come to an end; that my life must be 
passed as a farm hand and country schoolmaster, and 
all bright hopes for the future must be given up." 
Grandma Allen, moved by his passion, told him she 
had been dropping coins into an old sock for a number 
of years. Upon counting the coins, she found more 
than the $30 required, and thus did a great service in 
underwriting Bliss’s six-week course.  
It was a life-changing time for the young musician, 
allowing him to meet music leaders of the area, to 
answer questions he had often posed to himself, and to 
have realms of music unveiled. After the course, his 
father-in-law bought him a $20 melodeon and, he 
noted in his diary, with the melodeon and Old Fanny, 
his horse, he was  in business as a professional music 
teacher. Income from his music teaching bettered his 
standard of living and allowed him freedom to attend 
the traveling schools again in 1861 and in 1863. Bliss 
was chosen the most intelligent pupil by his teacher at 
the first school he attended, and thereafter, was given 

the attention  reserved for prize pupils, including private 
voice lessons.  
At his death in 1876, the well-known Evangelist D. L. 
Moody said of  Bliss: "...I loved and admired him. I 
believe he was raised up of God to write hymns for the 
Church of Christ in this age, as Charles Wesley was for 
the church in his day. ... In my estimate, he was the most 
highly honored of God, of any man of his time, as a 
writer and singer of gospel songs, and with all his gifts 
he was the most humble man I ever knew. I  loved him 
as a brother, and shall cherish his memory...."  
And to think that it was because an elderly local woman 
opened her heart and emptied her sock that this gifted 
young man was able to pursue his passion for music, 
nurture his God-given talents, and make an indelible 
mark on Christian music. 

 

AHS to Host Allegany County Museum Trail on October 3 
The Almond Historical Society will take part in the 2nd annual Museum Trail, a tour of Allegany County 
Museums the first weekend in October. 
Sponsored by the History Preservation Roundtable of Allegany County, the 1830s Hagadorn House and our 
adjoining archives/office building will be open to the public on Saturday ,October 3, from 10 a.m. to 3 p.m.   
We will need some volunteer guides to greet visitors, so if you are interested in helping, please contact 
Donna B. Ryan, 607-725-0735 or leedonna.ryan@gmail.com 
Fifteen towns are participating in this exciting weekend which features Allegany County’s historical 
societies and museums.  In addition to our local Hagadorn House museum, there are two more historical sites 
in Alfred and Alfred Station.  The Baker’s Bridge 1831 meeting house located at 5971 Hamilton Hill Road 
will also be open on Saturday.  Our Alfred Station neighbors have done a great job restoring the old 
schoolhouse, with wonderful exhibits and information available.  Alfred’s Terra Cotta Museum on Main 
Street, featuring the history of the terra cotta industry will also host visitors on Saturday. 
Other locations open on Saturday include Andover’s Hann Homestead Inn, Bolivar’s Pioneer Oil Museum, 
Ceres School House, Independence Historical Society at the former Catholic Church, Richburg-Wirt’s 
museum, Scio Memorial Library, and the Nathaniel Dyke Museum and Thelma Roger Genealogical and 
Historic Society  in Wellsville. 
Sunday’s museum trail will feature Belfast’s Bare Knuckle Boxing Hall of Fame Museum, Canaseraga’s 
fully restored 1896 building and 1873 jail, Cuba Cheese Museum, Town of Hume Museum, and Rushford’s 
blacksmith shop, Grange building and schoolhouse. 
Brochures including an Allegany County map with locations marked, along with a short write-up of each 
stop, including addresses and contact information, are available through the Almond Historical Society. 

Music in the Valley Continued.… 
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AHS Fourth Graders Visit Hagadorn House 
By Donna B. Ryan 

Always a highlight in the year’s activities at 
Hagadorn House is the annual visit by the fourth graders 
from Alfred Almond Central School.  This year’s event 
was no exception:  A very well-behaved, enthusiastic 
group of more than 50 students, accompanied by their 
three teachers, arrived around 10:30 in the morning, 
excited to learn what was inside that big yellow house 
on the corner of Main and Karrdale Avenue. 

Five groups of children were formed, and took the 
names of some of  Almond's famous citizens from the 
past:  "Reynolds Bunch", "McHenry Clan", "Hagadorn 
Gang", "Phelan Crew" and "Van Campen 
Scouts."  Beginning with an introduction and welcome 
in the pavilion, the teams began their tours at six various 
points in the Hagadorn House.  After about twenty 
minutes, they moved to the next location at the sound of 
the bell, rung by Bob Schwartz. At the same time, half 
of the group spent an hour in the office/archives room. 

After the children returned to AACS, they were 
given blank forms entitled “What I Liked Best About 
My Visit To The Hagadorn House”, which they 
completed and turned in to Craig Mix, AACS fourth 
grade teacher who arranged the visit.  This year, the 
archives/office seemed to be their favorite, as evidenced 
by their drawings and such comments as:  “I liked the 
archives because I thought it was neat they had family 
history in the files…”  “My favorite thing (was) how 
they had the people who had lived here for awhile in a 
file everything about them!”  “My favorite part was the 

family documents because I learned more about my 
family…”   “I liked learning about Almond and the 
people who lived here and a little bit about my family’s 
history…”   “I liked when we got to learn about the 
flood and fire…”  Other “stops” appealed as well:  “I 
liked how Mrs. Hagadorn found a fireplace in the 
wall…”  “My favorite part was when the Native 
American chief showed us the musket…” One girl drew 
a detailed, colored picture of the “big room upstairs” 
and wrote:  “I loved seeing the upstairs because there 
were a lot of cool things like the hat holder.  I thought it 
was a basket of some sort.  I also liked seeing what they 
did to their hats (pinned it to their hair).” 

Many thanks goes out to our costumed guides who 
were stationed at various points in the house, sharing 
stories and showing historical artifacts:  Lee A. Ryan, 
portraying Chief Shongo in the fireplace room, assisted 
by Tyler Baker; Jan Leathersich as Grandma Karr 
(“Angel of Mercy”) in the middle parlor; Mary Ellen 
Westlake and daughter Susan Steere in the Linn Phelan 
Gallery; Cindy Banker as Mrs. McHenry in the front 
parlor; and Louise Schwartz as Mrs. Hagadorn in the 
upstairs bedrooms.   Bob Schwartz was the “bell ringer” 
prompting the teams to move to the next location.  
Donna Ryan hosted half of the group for an hour in the 
morning and afternoon in the office/archives building.  
At lunchtime, the children ate at tables in the pavilion, 
afterwards enjoying games of tag and running off their 
pent up energy.   
 

Photo on the left pictures our volunteers (left to right: Lee Ryan, Cindy Banker, Bob Schwartz, Jan Leathersich,  Tyler Baker, Louise Schwartz, and Susan Steere). Photo on the right is of the AACS Fourth Grade class. 
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We Hear From Our Readers 
Awhile ago, we received this letter from Doris Reynolds Cuccia, Baytown, TX:  “Dear Donna and Lee:  When I opened my Almond Historical Newsletter today I couldn’t help but look up and thank the Lord for my father.  I remember as a girl how excited he was when he talked and thought about this group of fellow Almondites.  They were all a believing group in what they were doing.  I thought Elizabeth Karr was involved or was she someone they interviewed?  I will always remember the Ken Hagadorns.  He used to talk with me if he had the time when I picked up our mail.  His and Marie’s gift (of their home for AHS) was pure gold for Almond.  Did you know that several residents moved on to Wisconsin?  My daughter Sue lives there and has for some time.  She took me on a visit to see Almond, Wisconsin, built by those residents later.  It is built similar to our town, and even some of the houses resemble those on Main Street.  You would probably enjoy seeing it yourself or searching on the internet.  God bless you and thank you for this issue.  My children and grandchildren would probably like to see their Grandad’s picture at this age.  I remember when he looked like that!  God bless you in all that you do for many others.”   
My Google calendar reminded me that Helen Spratt Davis’ birthday would have been on May 28 . . . and that it would have been her 100th birthday!   An email to daughter Joan Davis in Rochester, asking her about her mom’s faithful years of volunteering with the AHS, brought this response:     “Oh my goodness - yes, indeed, her birthday is approaching - May 28th - and yes, she would have been 100 - how I wish I could spoil her on her 100th - but it wasn't meant to be.  The day she died was May 21 - so that has just come and gone - miss her so.  The only thing that sticks in my mind regarding mom's involvement with the AHS is the strawberry fest - hulling the strawberries with the other women, cleaning them and then back down to serve - she loved it.  I also remember her involvement in re-doing the upstairs bedroom: If my memory serves me when you go upstairs and to the left there was a front bedroom and she took such joy in the getting the curtains ready along with the other items to make it ‘look the period’, and she bought material at Fabrics & Findings (in Rochester with me) for a stool.  But I believe that stool never got covered.  Funny things to remember…”   
Ardean Wells, writing from his home in Farmington, identified the picture of the home in the Apr/May/June 2015 newsletter as that of his great-grandmother.   He writes:  “Just received the Almond Historical Society newsletter and noticed the picture of my Great-

grandmother Henrietta Galpin Wyse 1855-1921 on the last page. Her husband was Edward Wyse 1853-1914 and was the son of Lot Wyse from West Almond.  Lot came to the United States from England in 1829. They are the parents of my grandmother, Sophia Lewis (Mrs George Lewis).  I have the same picture but not sure of the date it was taken.  Edward and Henrietta are both buried in the Almond Cemetery.  My wife and I really enjoy your newsletter.  It must take a lot of research that goes into your newsletter.  I spent a lot of time in the 1940s with my grandparents so a lot of information in the newsletter I can relate to.” 
Another interesting conversation came about with Laurie McFadden, whose great-great-grandmother, Lucy Austin Wyse, lived with her son, Clarence, on Chapel Street many years ago.   Laurie was kind enough to send census information from Ancestry.com  on Henrietta Galpin Wyse (and her family) from her birth in 1855 to her passing in 1921.  This information will be placed in the Wyse family file at the Hagadorn House office. 
We owe a big apology to Jennie Hanks Wright:  In the April May June 2015 AHS newsletter, we printed a wonderful story that she wrote about Kelloggs Store:  “The Country Store” – page 2.  However, the headline reads:  Jeanie Hanks Wright . . . which is wrong.  When realizing that her name was wrong, I contacted her via email with our apology.  Here is her reply:  “FORGIVEN!  We’ve all made them. Could you possibly have anything else on your mind? Regardless it was fun to read it again and to see the comments and memories that other Almond kids have. I can still remember the smell of the store. It was a combination of Sunbeam bread, floor oil, and something sweet.  Please take care.  Fondly,  Jennie” 
Following the notification of longtime AHS member Eileen Towner May’s passing, we had an email conversation with Eileen’s daughter, Cathy Baggan.  We learned that Eileen’s  ancestors’ roots (Palmer/Karr) were here in this valley.  Through her lineage, which she was able to trace through many of our records, Eileen became a member of the DAR.  Eileen’s mother, Beulah Towner,  was one of several children of Luin and Harriet Palmer:  Their children were: Edith,  Chester, Everett (deceased as a child), Pearl Flurschutz,  Alice Miles, Dorothy Jeffery, and  Beulah, (wife of Glenn Towner),  Cathy’s grandmother and grandfather. Cathy wrote:   “I think the name of my ancestry plot is Fairview. It's the most beautiful cemetery I've ever seen.”  
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2015 Strawberry festival 
By louise Schwartz (chairman) 

Once again, June 22, 2015, was a very nice sunny, but not hot, day in Almond for our Annual Strawberry Festival.  
It began very early in the morning with the men going over to Arkport to get the strawberries at Schultheis. They 
were very nice berries indeed.  
Secondly, people set up in the kitchen and outside the building to speed the process of washing the berries and the 
hullers arrived right on time to do that messy job.  This year, we called in hullers/workers from Indiana, 
Pennsylvania and Georgia (actually, three of the young ladies are daughters of some of our members, recruited to 
help), as we needed to get the berries to Muhleisen’s Restaurant to be sliced.  We are thankful to Jack and his wife, 
Carol, for slicing the berries for us again this year. It is a much faster process.  Thank you Jack and Carol!  . 
Then the berries were sugared, and the biscuits were sliced and buttered.  The whipped cream was already whipped 
and in the refrigerator and beverages made; water was put on ice and we were ready to roll. 
OH, WAIT!! I forgot to mention that the men put up three tents this year so we could have more openness to the 
whole atmosphere. Plus the one tent had a few chairs in it in case someone had to sit a spell while waiting for a table 
or in the case we did get some rain.  
We had a lot of help in transporting tables and chairs from the Almond Union Church, setting up the tents, and 
transporting the tables and chairs back.  
THEN, at 5 PM, the process began. It went very smoothly again this year and we are very thankful for the great 
greeters, hostesses, servers and waiters, all of whom did a very splendid job. Without our volunteers, this fundraising 
event could not take place. 
OF COURSE, there is the clean-up and we always have plenty of help with that.  
I am not going to try to list everyone who came to help. It was a busy day and people just came and went and I am 
afraid I would leave someone out and I don’t want to do that. We so-o-o appreciate all the people who come to help 
with this project and I am always pleasantly surprised at who comes to help us. 
I do want to take the time to thank our local businesses that help us out though.   

A BIG THANKS TO:  Muhleisen’s Restaurant for slicing the berries for us again this year.  Jack ordered our biscuits and stored 
them until needed.  We are grateful for that service.  Gary Brutsman for getting our whipping cream from Crowley’s in Arkport.  We are grateful for his service 
to us.   Dick and Cheryl from the Big Dipper for donating some of the ice cream. How we appreciate their service to 
us.   Cy’s Shurfine for donated groceries.  Almond Union Church for the use of their chairs and tables. 

 
NOW here is the tally: 

WE HAD A grand total of 441 SERVINGS THIS YEAR .   Last year we had 493, so we are down this year. 
We did have berries and biscuits left over and those were sold.  

Net profit for 2015 was $1441.89. 
 

Thank you, one and all, for your help!! 
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New costume room at AHS 
The next time you are at Hagadorn House, take a trip upstairs to see the transformation in the room at the top 
of the stairs:   Formerly a bedroom when the Hagadorns lived there (it is believed that Teddy Roosevelt once 
slept there) it then became the AHS office from the early 1970s until a few years ago when the new 
office/archives building was built.  Today that room has become our new costume room, thanks to plans 
made by co-chairmen Helen Spencer and Cindy Banker.   Dave Gillette, our local contractor who built our 
pavilion and then the office building, designed and built a very large closet with vintage-type doors, and the 
room has been painted a soft tan with white trim.  New curtains have been put up by Helen, who also painted 
the floor.  Cindy painted the storage cabinet.  Working with Mary Ellen Westlake, our exhibit chairman, the 
trio will move much of our fabulous costume collection from the extremely overcrowded closet to its new 
location where it can be displayed and safely stored.   
 

Photo on the left pictures our one of our youngest Strawberry Festival fans, Elle Palmer. Photo on the top right pictures Louise Schwartz (chairman) and Barb Baker (waiter). Photo on bottom right shows some of our serving line hard at work! 

The summer recreation schedule for village children in Almond has been announced by director Ernest 
Moore.  The playgrounds will open on Monday, July 5, for a six-week session.  Kathy Clark has been 
named assistant director, and will be in charge of the small children at the Grange Hall and playground 
area.  Moore will have charge of the older children, who will play on the softball field on Depot Street.  
Arrangements are being made to have swimming at the Alfred-Almond pool A schedule will be 
announced at a later date.   

From the Alfred Sun 50 Years Ago: June 24, 1965 

WE WANT TO WELCOME OUR NEWEST LIFE MEMBERS:  
 Larry and Chris Drumm  Keith and Sally Doty 

Thank you for your support! 
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Shelly and my Sister 
A remembrance from the 1970s by dave fenner 

I was in Atlanta on business and invited a former co-worker, Thad Kilby, to have a few drinks with me at a nice spot in the Life of Georgia Tower on North Peachtree.  We were chatting about mutual friends and such when suddenly there was a hush from the noisy after-work crowd.  In the door came Shelly Winters with two big young studs trailing behind.  They sat at a nearby table and ordered drinks. 
I commented to my companion that my sister, Carol Fenner, had once been an understudy to Miss Winters in a summer stock production.  My unbelieving friend said “no way,” and challenged me to approach Miss Winters.  Unhesitatingly I rose and approached the table.  The two burly guys with the actress became alert and ready to repel any unwanted advances. 
“Miss Winters,” I began, “My sister Carol said that she was your understudy a few years ago.” 
“Not Carol Fenner?” exclaimed Shelly Winters loudly for all to hear. 
“Exactly.” I replied. 
She invited me to sit with her party and to tell her all about what my sister was doing and how her 

career had fared.  I spent about fifteen minutes talking and exchanging information on my (now) semi-famous sister and her successes with children’s literature.  When I returned to my companion, he was speechless.  He had been sure that I was just BS’ing him about Shelly and my sister.  Years later, whenever I saw or spoke to Thad on the phone, he would bring up our “meeting” with Shelly Winters. 
(Carol Fenner, charter member of the Alfred Almond Alumni Arts and Humanities Hall of Fame, ca 2001, was the author of 16 children’s books, two of which earned the coveted Newbery Award: “Gorilla, Gorilla” (also a Christopher Award nominee) and “Yolanda’s Genius”.  Several of her books, including “Tigers in the Cellar” and “Christmas Tree on the Mountain” connect with her family home on Maple Ridge:  The “tigers” live in the family root cellar, and the Christmas tree story describes a trek up Newcomb Hill with her siblings, Faith and David, in search of a Yule tree. Carol had always been a writer, but delayed her pursuit of a writing career for many years while an actress and dancer in New York City. A graduate of AACS, class of 1948, Carol passed away in 2002 after a courageous battle with cancer.) 

We Send Our Condolences to the Families and Friends of… 
EILEEN TOWNER MAY, who died March 26, 2015, at the age of 88 at Crawford County Care Center in 
Seagertown, PA.    Eileen was born in Hornell, the daughter of the late Glenn and Beulah (Palmer) Towner. 
Eileen retired from Spencer Hospital, where she practiced her RN degree. She was a member of the Exeter 
Chapter of the DAR, and was a member of the Almond Historical Society and the Walter Palmer Society. 
She served on the church council at Twelve Apostles Lutheran Church in Saegertown. She enjoyed playing 
bridge and traveling with her family. 
   
LOUIS JACK REITNAUER, 85, of Twin Valley Terrace, Almond, who died August 5, 2015 at the 
Vincent House in Wayland.  A graduate of Hornell High School, class of 1949, Lou proudly served his 
country with the U.S. Air Force from 1950 to his honorable discharge in 1954 and was a recipient of the 
National Defense Service Medal and the Good Conduct Medal.  He has resided in Almond for the past 55 
years and served as a New York State Trooper for twenty years.   Later he was employed at Sears  in Hornell 
and for fifteen years  served as an Almond Town Justice, presiding  at 52 weddings, all with different stories.  
He was a member and past vice-president of the New York State Troopers Association, a charter member of 
the Baron Steuben Former Troopers, the Allegany Mountains Former Troopers and the Arthur H. 
Cunningham American Legion Post No. 440 in Hornell.  
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Almond Businesses—What do you Remember?? 
One time we asked our readers to give us suggestions on future stories for  our newsletter.  We received 
this from Lyle Barron, ca 2008:   It certainly is a memory-jogger and a great conversation starter!  How 
many do you remember . . . and WHAT do you remember about them? 
 
Future stories you may consider:  This is a brief synopsis of Almond businesses, present and  past: 
 
Almond Hardware (Barrelhead Wilson and Torrences)  
Hanks Excavating  
Deck's Friendly Service 
Witter's Feed Store/Witter Insurance 
Snyder Electric   
Alan Knights Auto Parts 
 Smitty's Barber Shop 
Masons  Typewriter/Office Machines 
Ryan Insurance  
P.A.  Mcintosh Farm Implements 
Bakers Store 
Kelloggs Store 
Beauty Salon (Next To Ma Quays) 
Palmers Sporting Goods and Pool Hall 
Harmon and Wheeler Farm Implements   
Gillette's Garage 
Radio Shack  
Almond Chair Factory 
Wightman Turkey Farm  
Sam Moses Motorcycles  
Coleman’s Garage  
Stuart and Howard Surveying 
Steno Repair  
Reynolds Dairy Bar 
Grimes Insurance 
Joyce Lewis Hair Salon...(and probably many more) 
Finnegan’s Restaurant (Sharon tells about located in the Palmer Block) 
Bertch’s and then Mullen’s Slaughter House 
And  this one from Prohibition times: 
The Pink Tit 
Lyle explains:   “The home that my dad and mom bought in 1953 on Sand Hill was known as the Pink Tit 
in Prohibition time.   There was booze (and more) available for the proper fare.” 
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Almond, Ohio?  
We found this license plate in Alfred, NY, this past 
summer while attending the MostArts concerts.  Owner 
of the vehicle was Jason Markham of Maumee, OH.   
When asked what the “Almond” connection was, he 
explained that the family business, Almondina cookies, is 
based on his wife’s great grandmother Dina’s secret 
recipe.  His father-in-law, Yuval Zaliouk, was a guest 
conductor during the MostArts festival.   Sold 
internationally online, and in myriad stores, the website 
is:  http://www.almondina.com/ 

 

Thank you to all of you who donate your pop/beer/water bottles and cans to the AHS!  This has been a 
very profitable project for us – and has enabled us to maintain the Hagadorn House with two fund 
raisers and your generous donations.  Our various board members rotate months in picking up the cans 
and taking them to the redemption center in Hornell.  Please continue to support this important project!   
You can leave your cans and bottles in the receptacle located at the Almond Municipal Building on 
Main Street. 

Please support our cans & Bottle Redemption fundraiser 

A recent story in the Evening 
Tribune by Jason Jordan 
entitled “What Lies Beneath” 
has revived local curiosity in the 
late 1940s Almond Dam 
project.    
 After the article was posted on 
Facebook, Bill Cleveland, 
retired Almond Dam tender, 
offered to conduct a tour of the 
dam which was attended by 
about 30 people on Friday, 
August 14.  Thank you, Bill!  It 
was a great tour!  Peter Stull, 
owner of The Bicycle Man in 
Alfred Station, came forth with 
a group of vintage black and 
white photos that his dad, John 
Stull, took at the time of 
construction.   
 We will write more on the 
Almond Dam project next time! 

What lies beneath? Rediscovered History of Almond Dam Project 
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