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Upcoming
Events

AACS FOURTH GRADERS VISIT AHS – JUNE 2016
By Donna B. Ryan

SEPTEMBER MEETING
SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 18, 2016
Open House 2 to 5 pm.
Program 3 pm:
Ronnie Beverly portrays Governor
Frank Higgins

POP CANS
PLEASE HELP US: LEAVE YOUR
POP/BEER/WATER
BOTTLES IN OUR BUILDING NEAR
THE ALMOND MUNICIPAL
BUILDING

NOVEMBER 20, 2016
ANNUAL MEETING
ELECTION OF OFFICERS

CHRISTMAS OPEN HOUSE
SUNDAY DECEMBER 4
ORDER YOUR COPIES OF
THE ALMOND STORY FOR
CHRISTMAS GIFTS!
(DETAILS INSIDE)

The Almond Historical Society’s Hagadorn House was
“rockin’” on Wednesday, June 1, 2016, when more than forty
AACS fourth graders, along with their teachers, spent the day
there on their annual field trip.
AHS volunteers, some dressed in period costume, greeted
the students in the AHS pavilion, where a short presentation
of the history of the Society was given by Donna B. Ryan.
Students, already divided into six groups, were then assigned
to teams named after people from our local history: The Van
Campen Scouts, Hagadorn Gang, Phelan Crew, Reynolds
Bunch, McHenry Clan, and the Karr Team.
The teams then proceeded to various locations in the house
and were greeted by these guides: Jan Leathersich, dressed
as “Aunt Margaret” Karr in the middle parlor, Louise
Schwartz as Mrs. Hagadorn in the front parlor, Carl Leathersich in the fireplace room and Susan Steere holding forth in
the Linn Phelan Gallery with the special collection of quilts
and family artifacts. Bob Schwartz was the bell-ringer, notifying the groups that it was time to move to the next location.
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AACS FOURTH GRADERS VISIT AHS – JUNE 2016 (cont.)
As half of the children moved from place to place in the Hagadorn House, Donna Ryan hosted the other half in
the new office/archives building. They were very interested in the various family files, vintage Almond items,
and the AACS yearbooks, as well as pictures of the local Indian trail marker trees and the story of 1972 flood
and how it affected Almond. They ate their lunches in the pavilion, thanks to Mike Baker and Kim Costello setting up the chairs and tables there.
The 1830s Hagadorn House contains a treasure of artifacts
from Almond’s history which proved interesting to the children: Chamber pots, top hats, ca 1900s fire extinguisher
manufactured in Almond, the cooking fireplace, a hair wreath,
the quilt collection featuring local buildings and homes, the
flint lock rifle, Moses Van Campen’s ca 1700s leather fire
bucket, and military uniforms to name just a few.
Several guides read portions from The Almond Story written
by the late John Reynolds, giving the students insight into the
early settlement of the area and its people. Jan Leathersich,
stationed in the middle parlor, described the event this way:
“The children were very attentive and listened with wide eyes
as I told
HERE ARE THE NAMES OF THE TOUR GUIDES FOR THE FOURTH
GRADERS' VISIT: Back row: Doris Montgomery, Carl Leathersich. Front row:
Donna Ryan,Susan Steere, Jan Leathersich, Louise Schwartz, Bob Schwartz.

them about Aunt Margaret Karr, and read one of John’s stories about the Indians attacking her home: She displayed
great courage during the Indian Massacre at Wyoming, PA. The Indians came to the Karr home, tomahawks and
scalping knives dripping with the blood of their victims. With her husband away and her terrified children
clinging to her for protection the mother, erect and fearless, met the attackers at the door. With upraised hand,
she forbade them to enter, telling them: ‘You may go no farther than the Almighty God will allow!’ One of the
Indians apparently understood some English and he said, ‘Ugh...me understand, Great Spirit up there.’ I asked
them to try to imagine how they would feel in a situation like that and how scary that must have been. I talked
about Aunt Margaret being a God-fearing woman who believed God's Word, prayed and asked God for His protection and power to do all she did as an Angel of Mercy to the settlers.” The Almond Historical Society is
pleased to host the AACS fourth graders every year. They are well behaved, and are very interested in local history. We hope that they will return to visit with their parents sometime!

GEORGE LEWIS 1883—1963
EDITOR’S NOTE: The story of Cola Sisson (AHS April/May/June 2016: “A Vintage Business Card Reveals Sad Stories”)
prompted additional comments from his grandson, Ardean Wells, and as a result, we are reprinting the story which appeared in the July/Aug/Sept 2002 AHS newsletter about his grandfather, George Lewis, who was brought up by Cola and his
wife.
The picture of George Lewis and the Fenner Store delivery wagon that appeared in the July/Aug/Sept 2002 AHS newsletter
resulted in further correspondence with his grandson, Dean Wells, in Farmington: “I enjoy reading your Almond Historical
Society newsletters. I find them interesting as I had spent a lot of my youth in Almond visiting my grandparents and your
newsletters bring back some memories.”
He went on to explain that his grandfather, George Lewis, was born in 1883, the son of Thomas Lewis, a saloonkeeper in
Almond, and Electa Clare Lewis, who died of Brights disease when he was 12. “He was then brought up by Alice and Cola
Sisson, wealthy cattle dealers on the McHenry Valley Road. George had one brother, Robert, 1885-1930? He was a bachelor that rode the rails. He fell off a railroad car near Salamanca which led to his death. He is buried in the Frisbee lot in an
unmarked grave.”
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GEORGE LEWIS (cont.)

When George was 21, he married Sophia Wyse,
whose grandparents had settled in West Almond
around 1830 after arriving from England. Their children were Mervin (“Bus”), who married Luella Lockwood and remained in Almond to raise their boys,
and Genevie, who married Raymond Wells, and
moved to Canandaigua. Their six grandsons were
the Lewis boys: George, Robert, Donald and Jon, and
the Wells boys: Dick and Dean.

Dean relates George’s delivery wagon experience this way: “In 1909 he went to work for W.
L. Fenner in his General Store in Almond driving
wagon. (See photo) In the summer his route
took him to North Almond Valley, McHenry Valley, Karr Valley and Jersey Hill. He delivered grocery orders
taken week before or phoned in. On the route, he took butter and eggs in as trade. He loaded the wagon
up the night before. In the winter he drew coal from the railroad station and also drew ice to put in Fenner’s ice house. The grocery route would take him from 6 a.m. until 10 or 11 at night on some occasions.
“It was also in 1909 that they bought the house at 82 Main Street in Almond where he had also lived as a
boy. Sophia sold the house in 1973. The house was built around 1814 by Silas Major.
“In 1926 he purchased the Clare farm on the McHenry Valley Road. This was on the corner of the Turnpike
Road. The only barn remaining on this farm in 2001 was a barn he had built by Ben Palmer around 1926 or
27. He specialized in purebred Jersey cows and had his own milk delivery route in the village of Almond.
As a youngster I spent a lot of my summers in Almond and remember him using a hand cream separator in
the milk house behind the Lewis home. My grandmother, Sophia, spent a good deal of the morning cleaning the glass milk bottles. He did the farming with a team of horses. When threshing time came, the
threshers would sit around Sophia’s big round oak table for lunch. He also raised peas and took them to
the pea vinery where my cousins, the Lewis boys, worked in later years.
“The Rod and Gun Club was right across the road from the farm on the McHenry Valley Road and George
used to play a little poker with the boys in there.
“George Lewis was a loyal Democrat. He served as Almond Town Clerk for six years, and also served as
Town Supervisor from 1923 to 1943. He had a sign engraved in wood as you entered his house at 82 Main
Street that read:
‘Said a Democrat to a GOP, unkind words we’ll both let pass, I’ll hug your elephant, if you’ll kiss my a--.’
“ In 1946 George retired from farming and sold the farm to George and Bob Kame. I believe they had the
Horsetraders’ convention there for several years.
“He then went to work for the Hornell Woodworking Company in Hornell retiring in 1949. He spent his
retirement years keeping chickens in the henhouse down back of the Main Street home. He passed away
in 1963 at the age of 80. His wife, Sophia, lived in the home at 82 Main Street until 1972 when she moved
to Canandaigua to live with her daughter, Genevie. Sophia passed away in 1975. George and Sophia are
both buried in the Woodlawn Cemetery in Almond,” Dean’s remembrances of his grandparents conclude.
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GOVERNOR FRANK HIGGINS COMES TO HAGADORN HOUSE!
By Donna B. Ryan
You are invited to a special visit on Sunday, afternoon, September 18, at 3 p.m. when New
York’s 35th governor, Frank Higgins, will be our
guest at the Almond Historical Society’s Hagadorn House, 7 Main Street.
Governor Frank Higgins, impersonated by Ronnie Beverly, was born in Rushford, New York on
August 18, 1856, the son of a successful merchant who owned a chain of grocery stores in
Olean and held mining and timber tracts in
Michigan, Wisconsin, Washington, Oregon, and
Minnesota. Higgins attended Rushford Academy
and then Riverview Academy, a military school
in Peekskill, New York, from which he graduated in 1873.
Beverly explains: “We live in the Rushford house that Governor Higgins was born and raised in. He lived there
from his birth to age 14. He left Rushford to complete his schooling in a military academy. I actually dress and
play the part of Governor Higgins. Though Governor Higgins was in office for one term of two years, you will be
impressed with all he accomplished during his administration.”
Higgins was a delegate to the 1888 Republican National Convention. In 1894 Higgins was elected to the New
York Senate, and he served for eight years. In 1902 he was the successful Republican candidate for lieutenant
governor, and he served one term, 1903-04. In 1904, he was the Republican nominee for governor, and with
the support of Teddy Roosevelt, he was elected and served one term, 1905-06.
Higgins was in ill health when he left office, and he died of heart disease in Olean on February 12, 1907, just six
weeks after leaving office. He is buried at Mount View Cemetery in Olean.
Ronnie Beverly is a retired Buffalo, NY fire fighter. He spends his summers with his wife, Shirley, in Rushford, New
York and winters in Sebring, Florida. He grew up near Rushford during the 1950s. During the winter of 1958, the
family house burned down and the family moved into the town for a year. His father, unable to get financing to rebuild, moved the family to Buffalo.
Thirty years later in 1989 Ronnie and his wife purchased the house on Lower Street in Rushford in which the former
Governor Frank Higgins was born and raised. He was encouraged by the Rushford Historical Society to be part of the
walking tour for the bicentennial celebration of the town in 2008. This caused his interest in learning as much as possible about the history of the house. He became intrigued by the close friendship and working relationship between
Governor Higgins and Theodore Roosevelt.
He admits that without the assistance of the Rushford Historical Society, Alfred University Professor Richard Kellogg
and William Gabler, author of Frank Wayland Higgins: New York’s Forgotten Governor, plus his granddaughter
Alyssa in setting up the power point program, he never would have gained the passion for collecting the material he
has.
This promises to be a fine presentation: Seating is limited, so come early! The 1830s Hagadorn House will be
open from 2 to 5, with the Higgins program set for 3 p.m.
Who knows: Maybe we will find a clue to prove the legend that Teddy Roosevelt at one time was an overnight
guest at the Hagadorn House!
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ANOTHER VERY SUCCESSFUL STRAWBERRY FESTIVAL AT HAGADORN HOUSE
Submitted by Louise Newman Schwartz, Coordinator
The 20th of June, 2016 was a very hot, sunny
and windy day in Almond, New York. Bob and l
arrived at the Hagadorn House to start the day
of preparation, to find that the guys had already
gone to Schultheis (in Arkport) to pick up the
strawberries.
About 8:30 to 9:00 AM, people started showing
up to wash, sort and hull the berries. Then, off
to the Muhheisen's Restaurant, here in Almond,
to have those berries sliced. We want to give a
big thank you to Jack (Sr.) and Carol Muhleisen
for volunteering to do this for the Historical Society. What a big help.
After the berries came back to the Hagadorn House, the berries were sugared. Many of the volunteers stayed on to work on the buttering of the biscuits. Wow, many hands make light work.
Thanks to all those who volunteered. We could not have done it without ALL of you.
On the last trip to Muhleisen's, the guys
picked up the biscuits that Jack had so graciously ordered for us. Many years, Mary Jane
Reid had baked our biscuits, but due to health
reasons for the past two years, we have had
to find another way. Again, we thank Mary
Jane for her faithful service in our community.
The tent was erected on Sunday and some of
the volunteers set the tables and chairs on
Monday AM. Table numbers, decorations,
beverage station, sign posts and directions
were put up.
By early afternoon, we are ready for a break,
so Bob and l left Peggy Jefferds to guard the grounds, while we went home to get a bite to eat,
shower, change our clothes and head back to finish up the loose ends. I proceeded into the Hagadorn House kitchen to make coffee, getting the things together for that, the clipboards together and ready for our “waiters”, and then went outside to see how Bob was doing with the tarps to
shade the sun on the west side of the tent.
When I got to the tent, to my wondering eyes, he was sitting down??? The wind had caught the
tarp (he thinks), sent him skipping a few feet and then to the ground, landing on his right hip. He
then got up and “walked” to a chair inside the tent and waited for me to come out. I could tell that
something was wrong. We were alone, so l called Brad Hager, who was at home, just up the road.
I asked him to come to help me. He and his wife, Jen, came right away, helped me get him into the
car and off we went to the hospital. I told Brad to finish up the Festival, as l probably would not
be back. If they didn't know what to do, l told them to just wing it.
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ANOTHER VERY SUCCESSFUL STRAWBERRY FESTIVAL AT HAGADORN HOUSE (cont.)
Then l called Jen Baker, who was in charge of the wait staff, and told her the same thing. Upon
getting to the hospital in Hornell, who should come walking in? None other than the Ryans.
Now, l purposely didn't call Lee and Donna, as they always have so much to do and l didn't want
to bother them. BUT, Lee and Donna stayed with us until Bob was admitted to Highland Hospital in Rochester. We are most grateful to them for their willingness to do that.
BY THE WAY, everyone did a fantastic job at getting everything done for the opening that evening around 5 PM, and some didn't even realize we weren't there. HOW'S THAT FOR A GREAT
TEAM OF VOLUNTEERS?
To make this story shorter, Bob had broken his hip. He had surgery the next day and they had
to do a half hip replacement, meaning, they only had to replace the ball of the joint and not the
socket. He is doing fine with the replacement and doing his exercises, etc. We only have a problem with the bladder and some infection there. He's on antibiotics for that and we expect he'll
be ready to tackle the next job coming our way. Well, we'll give him some time. We are very
thankful that he is in great health for his age and that has been in his favor.
Enough of that! Now on to the actual report:
TAKE OUT:

Total Servings: 196

Water 3

EAT IN:

Total Servings: 252

Water 73 Coffee 16

GRAND TOTAL:

448

Water 76 Coffee 16

We are up by 7 servings over last year, so very thankful for that. A profit of almost $1400, too!
I again, want to thank all the volunteers who helped to make the day a success. From the setting up of the tent, getting the berries, washing them, transporting them back and forth, hulling
them, sugaring them, buttering biscuits, setting up tables and chairs, transporting them back
and forth from the Almond Union Church, hostesses, the waiters, the servers, the cashiers, the
cleaning up and tearing down the tents and whatever needed to be done. IT GOT DONE.
THANK YOU!
There were those who donated some things also:
Muhleisen's Restaurant, who donated time to slice our berries, ordered our biscuits for
us and stored them for us until the day of the Festival. Thanks again, to Jack and Carol
who took time out of their day to help us.
Gary Brutsman, who got the whipping cream for us from Crowley's in Arkport. We are
thankful to him for his service to us.
Dick from the The Big Dipper, for donating some of the ice cream for us.
What a great day it was, even though we had a bit of a mishap. Everyone pitched in and helped
wherever they were needed and, again, the annual Strawberry Festival at the historical Hagadorn House for the benefit of the Almond Historical Society, was a success.
THANK YOU, EVERYONE, FOR YOUR PART. Louise Schwartz, President--AHS
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MORE MEMORIES . . . HAGADORN CORNER . . .
By Patty Harvey Curran, Alfred, NY

I meant to write this letter when
the Jan-Mar AHS newsletter came
out, but time seems to “slip away”.
Anyway, the article “Hagadorn
Corner” brought back memories.
When I was 8 or 9 years old my
family lived on Karrdale Avenue.
Our house sat on a little bank just
around the corner on the right
side of the street. It doesn’t show
in the picture. I wrote the following about living there in one of my
genealogy books: “My Story and
the Curran Story:”
My mother and we kids moved
back to Almond, NY (From Livonia,
NY) when I was in the second grade. We lived in a house that is no longer there. It was taken out
with several others, when Rt 17 was started. It used to sit just below where the entrance to go to
Hornell is now. There’s a big hill there now.
Some of the things I remember about this house were the air raids. We had a closet with a light
under the stairs, and when the air-raid whistles blew, we’d go in there until the all-clear rang. All
the other lights in the house (and area) had to be turned off. We also had air-raids at school. We’d
go out into the hall and sit along the sides with our heads between our knees—until the “all-clear”
bell rang. What protection this would have been, I don’t know – but we did it anyway.
Other things I remember of this house were that there was a hardware store on the corner of our
street and Main. My mother (and often our baby-sitters, having us say it was for our mother)
would have us go there to get their cigarettes. (Can you imagine an 8-yearold going into a store
and buying cigarettes now? My mother never wanted her parents to know she smoked, and I can
remember how embarrassed she was when I once asked, in front of them, why she never smoked
at their house.
I remember taking our rent money to Mrs. McIntosh, who owned the house. (She lived on Main
Street and ran the telephone office.) She was the telephone operator and I was always fascinated
by all the lines and keys.
I also remember running to catch the bus when I was late one day and falling and cutting my knee.
I still have a scar from that. (All the kids from the area met near the Hagadorn House and the bus
only had to make one stop for all of us.)
The next year, when I was in 3rd grade, we moved back to Livonia for a year and then moved to Alfred Station. I never lived in Almond again until Jack and I bought the Inn. Memories!
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THE ALMOND STORY AVAILABLE AGAIN

In 1962, John Reynolds, published a delightful book, The Almond Story – The Early Years. The book
was eagerly received by the community, and was a catalyst in lighting a fire within local people to Join
with John and organize the Almond Historical Society.
All copies of this book have been distributed, including the second printing which was done about seven
years ago. However, the AHS board, in conjunction with Andy Phelan/Quail Creek Publishing Company,
have contracted for the third printing of The Almond Story – The Early Years.
In celebration of the Almond Historical Society’s fifty years, the book will be available this fall. This will be
a great Christmas gift for your friends and family! When you read it, the history of this valley will come
alive – written from the heart of the man whose passion for the preservation of Almond’s history brought
forth not only this book, but also the Almond Historical Society more than four decades ago.
Cost of the book will be $18 plus $4.00 shipping if we need to mail it out.
Contact Donna B. Ryan, AHS secretary, PO Box 245, Almond, New York 14804 to order. Make your checks
payable to Almond Historical Society – and please note how many books and where they should be sent – or
if you plan to pick them at Hagadorn House.

WHO REMEMBERS THIS PLACE?

One day, Ben Cornelius of Wellsville stopped by the AHS office and brought some old photos of his family
when they had a farm (pre-Almond Dam construction) on the Almond Road. Lillian Guthrie Hanks was
volunteering that day, and this photo brought back memories.
The old Beacon Inn was torn down for Almond Dam construction. It was built by Leo Burdick (brother-in
-law of Lillian, married to the former Dorie Guthrie) and Harold Whitford (brother of Frank and Bob
Whitford). Later on, to decide its ownership, a rather exciting roll of dice event was held . . . with Leo becoming the sole owner. Harold then operated the White Horse restaurant/bar, Stony Brook Hill. (Info
from Lillian Hanks)
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WE HEAR FROM OUR READERS:

Betsey Burdett Stout wrote from Canandaigua: I just finished reading the AHS newsletter, Donna. Very interesting
and well done. I recognized some of the people from Almond Union Golden Age reception in 1966 and a lot of the
names. The story about Glenn Leathersich's father was sad. (AHS April/May/June 2016: “A Vintage Business Card
Reveals Sad Stories”) I wonder how his mother managed to support the family after she was left a widow. How
about “The Rest of the Story”, as Paul Harvey used to say.
Two of our members showed much interest in that same story, making connection with Cola Sisson. Ardean Wells,
Farmington, NY, wrote: In your last newsletter, the article concerning the Sissons interested me. In 1895, my grandfather, George Lewis, was taken in by Alice Sisson and her husband C. L. Sisson after his mother died. My grandfather was twelve at the time. In 1904 he married my grandmother (Sophia Wyse) and continued to work on Mr. Sisson’s farm until 1909 when he went to work for W. L. Fenner (Fenner’s store). I never knew much about the Sisson
family until I read your article. As a youngster in the 1940s, Alice Sisson (Cola’s widow), was an old lady and lived
with her son (Milton and Ruth Sisson). My grandmother used to say to me when we saw her: “Be nice to her . . she
brought up your grandfather.” (Read about Dean’s grandfather, George Lewis, on page 2 in this newsletter) My wife
and I attended your Strawberry Festival this year. We were really impressed at how well organized it was – shortcake was exceptional. Yours truly, Ardean Wells
Kathy Rossman Harvey, Almond’s postmistress, was very interested in the Cola Sisson story as well. She told us
that her grandmother was Ethel Morton, daughter of Cola and Alice Sisson and sister of Milton. When told about
Ardean’s letter in which he relates that the Sissons brought up his Grandfather Lewis, Kathy was surprised. More
from the Rossmans about the Sisson/Rossman connection in a later AHS newsletter.
An email received from Dick Cott, Livonia: Hi Donna, and all of you who make this newsletter possible. I just finished reading the June 2016 copy and as I reflected on this jewel of a newsletter, I realized that this paper has the
effect of "connecting" me to Almond. I read every word of it as soon as we get it in the mail. Although I only lived
there ( 5 Chapel Street), from 1954 until Mary and I moved away in 1960, due to this newsletter and the fine people
of Almond, both past and present, I feel Almond really is my home. Your work has the effect of connecting us and
giving us roots. Priceless. Best regards, Dick.
Received a phone call from Wayne Kellogg, who lives at the Lakes at Litchfield Assisted Living Facility, Pawley’s
Island, SC: Wayne was responding to an email sent from the AHS office about an inquiry on one of the cemeteries in
Bishopville. Thank you, Wayne, for always being available to share the information about Almond’s fifteen cemeteries with us! Wayne and John Reynolds spent myriad hours/days/months exploring all the cemeteries, recording
data from each stone by hand . . . This information is now on our website:
https://almondhistory.wordpress.com/
Carl Leathersich, Canisteo, sent this email: Hi Donna: Got a phone call yesterday from a very old friend from long
ago, Ronnie Wright. He used to live in the Benson house next to the Davis home two houses down from you. Dave
Wright was his older brother that was in your class. He was in the area for his wife’s 55th class reunion in Canaseraga. I did not get a chance to see him, but had a nice chat with him on the phone. I used to spend time with him at his
house. They had a bowling alley set up in their garage. Their father (Mayo) was a 300 bowler. Bring back memories to anyone else??
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WHAT’S HAPPENING AT HAGADORN HOUSE
Roy Hanks visited the AHS one day this summer . . . His wife, Janice, is the West Almond Town Historian, and he
wanted us to be aware of that. He talked about the property that his father, Harold Hanks, owned on the Hornell
Almond Road that was taken for the construction of the Almond Dam, ca. 1947. He mentioned that he believe it was
moved to the Chapel Street area.
This was confirmed in the June 2001 issue of the AHS
newsletter: PART I: THE 1940S ALMOND DAM PROJECT “Chapel Street was the new location for the Harold Hanks house, providing a young widow and her family a new home. Bryde McIntosh Kuhne had been living
with her small children, Mary Alice and George, at 45
Main Street, when it was sold to the Dexters. At the time,
there was a housing shortage in the area due to the many
veterans returning from World War II. ‘I could not find a
place that would rent to children, and I was desperate to
find a place to live,’ she said. Someone told her that the
Hanks house was being taken for the Dam project and
she decided to buy it and have it moved. But the dilemma was where to put it! ‘Mary Alice was walking down
Chapel Street one day, and came home and told me she
had found a place for the house. Martha Easterbrooks,
who lived across the street, owned the lot, which was next to her flower garden. I hired Ray Hanks and his sons to
move the house there and put it back together for us,” she recalls. (House is located at 9 Chapel Street, Almond)
Andy Phelan was in town from his home in OK a few weeks ago and met with us to discuss the third printing of
John Reynolds’ book, The Almond Story. Allegany County Historical Craig Braack attended the meeting and was happy to provide old photographs for this 50-year celebration issue. This project is now in the final stages and will be
ready soon! Stay tuned . . .
Andy also brought with him a large box containing his father,
Linn L. Phelan’s, pipe collection! It is such an interesting collection: various sizes, shapes, and styles, many of which we
had never seen. Carl Leathersich has created a wonderful display of several of his unique pipes, including a vintage picture
of Linn smoking one of his favorites. Stop by and see this outstanding display in the Hagadorn House archives building:
(Open 2-4 on Fridays or by appointment.)

NEW TOBACCIANA DISLAY IN MIDDLE PARLOR
We reported a few months ago that Helen Spencer and Louise Schwartz had cleaned the items in the kitchen alcove,
moving items which would comprise another collection into various rooms in the house. The very interesting jug
collection is now on the shelf in the meeting room. A large number of tobacciana items were placed on a table in the
middle parlor. (As the name implies, tobacciana refers to collectibles or antiques related to all types of tobacco
products including both cigars and cigarettes. This type of memorabilia takes us back in time to when cigarettes
were actually viewed as healthy and any well-to-do man was expected to adjourn to the drawing room for a cigar
with his scotch or cognac after dinner.) We thank Ralph Hills of Wellsville for donating some items for this collection.
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WE SEND OUR CONDOLENCES TO THE FAMILES AND FRIENDS OF

Curt D. Ranger, 90, who died on May 23, 2016. Curt attended both the Almond school and Alfred Almond Central School,
and spent his life operating the Ranger farms on the Hornell Turnpike and on PA Hill Road. He served for several years as
director of the Steuben Rural Electric.

Sheldon Baker Stephenson, 93, of Grace Ridge, Morganton, NC, who died Saturday, January 4, 2014. He was a 1942
graduate of Syracuse University. During this time he had a life-changing moment in which he committed his life to Jesus
Christ. He then went to Boston University School of Theology, graduating with honors in 1945. As a Methodist pastor,
from 1945-1996 he preached over 2500 sermons and officiated at the baptism of over 800 children, 700 marriages, and
1000 funerals. Highlights of his ministerial career included preaching missions to Mexico, Costa Rica, and Nicaragua; leading a group of ministers to Russia to promote peace during the Cold War; and marching with Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. in
Washington, DC for his "I Have a Dream" speech. Sheldon had local family connections, his parents being from this area.

REMEMBERING THE RED BRIDGE . . .

An inquiry came from one of our members about the “Red Bridge”, wondering what “old-timers” remember about that
place.

Louise Newman Schwartz explains that the “red bridge” was located at the north end of town, across from the Steere
home (formerly Westlake home). The road across the bridge led up to the dump (no longer in use) along the tracks, and
looped back down to Main Street via what is now called Depot Street. Louise’s grandparents’ (Jonathan and Catherine
Swayze Newman) home was located just north of the “red bridge”, and is now gone: taken by the Federal government
when the Almond Dam was built. She does, however, remember playing there . . . picking berries there . . . and the road
leading up to the dump.

Don Washburn remembers it as having a couple of good fishing holes – and also swimming hole. Today the bridge abutment is still visible, but the bridge was believed to have been taken out years before the Flood of 1972.

An inquiry to our County Historian/Almond native Craig Braack resulted in this answer:
“Thanks for the e-mail. This is a good question. Sadly, I do not remember using or seeing the bridge when it was in use. I
barely remember seeing the rotted beams after the bridge was closed a few years. Growing up in ‘Hollywood’ (the southern end of town) I rarely got to the north end of the Village until I was older. By then, the bridge had been long closed and
rotted away. My guess is that remaining iron infrastructure was torn down in the early '60s. I do not have or have ever
seen any photos. Hopefully someone else does, regards, cb.”

A look in John Reynolds’ book, The Almond Story, provided a little early history of the area: “At the extreme north end of
the village, over the Steuben County line, was located Lee and Conklin’s Flour and Sawmill. This mill, the oldest in the
community, was built in 1808 or 1818 by Stephen Webb. Partial remains of two dams serving this old mill can still be seen
(1962). The rounded end of one dam is at the rear of the Edward Geitner property and the other is located across the
(“red”) bridge on the left of the road to the village dump. A considerable section of this old embankment extends from
the hillside out toward Canacadea Creek.”
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