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Upcoming Events 

SUN, MAY 5, 2013 
OPEN HOUSE 2 TO 5 PM 

PROGRAM 3 PM: 
John and Sue Babbitt:  

The Genesee River 
 

MON, JUNE 24, 2013 
STRAWBERRY FESTIVAL 
SERVING 5 PM  TIL ??? 

SERVERS/HELPERS  
NEEDED ALL DAY 

ALSO CLEAN COOL  
WHIP CONTAINERS 

CALL Hazel 276 2673 
 

AHS NEW WEBSITE: 
http://almondhistory

.wordpress.com/ 
 

PLEASE PAY YOUR DUES 
PROMPTLY. Invoices sent 
out via first class USPS.   
If you did not receive 

your notice,  
please contact  
Donna B. Ryan 

LeeDonn.Ryan@gmail.com 

AHS Hosts Another Delightful 
Christmas Open House  

By Donna B. Ryan 

Sunday, December 2, was the place of festivities at Hagadorn 
House when our annual Christmas Open House and musical 
program was held. 

Once again, Hagadorn House was beautifully decorated 
throughout with candles and handcrafted arrangements created by 
the talented team of Cindy Banker, Helen Spencer, Susan Steere, 
Diane Davis, and Mary Ellen Westlake.  The parlor tree, donated 
by Kim and Kathy Costello, featured vintage ornaments from the 
Davis collection.   

Traditional wassail made by Kitty Baker and Christmas 
cookies made by Mary Jane Reid were served in the meeting room 
by Helen Spencer and Anna Morford, with Cindy Banker serving 
as greeter. 

During the afternoon, Andy Phelan signed copies of his book, 
BECOMING THE VILLAGE POTTER. (See story elsewhere in 
this newsletter) 

At 2 p.m., more than twenty-five children participated in 
various musical groups next door at the Almond Union of 
Churches, presenting their program:  “Christmas Blessings:  Faith, 
Family, Friends and Festivities.”  Mrs. Randi Corkey directed the 
groups, accompanied by Donna B. Ryan.   The church was filled 
to capacity with a very enthusiastic audience.  Joy Hollister 
summed it up this way: “ The program was delightful!!! I can't say 
enough for it!  I really appreciate your dedication and all the 
wonderful young people who participated!” 

The following week, while the house was still festively 

AHS 2012  
Kid’s Choir 
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AHS Hosts Another Delightful Christmas Open House (Cont…) 

decorated, we hosted the monthly meeting 
of the History Preservation of Allegany 
County Roundtable (HPACR).  Doris 
Montgomery  gave an overview of the 
history of the settlement of Almond, and 
Donna Ryan read the introduction to John 
Reynolds’ book, “The Almond Story,” 
describing the story of the first settlers’ 
three-week, 200-mile journey up the 
Susquehanna River from Luzerne County, 
PA, to the wilderness later named Almond.  
The group then toured the house and office 
building, with Mary Ellen Westlake 
serving as a guide and explaining the 
treasures that we possess.  Helen Spencer 
served refreshments.   

Jean Milliman, representing BRAG 
(Bolivar, Richburg, Allentown and Little 
Genesee Historical Society,” wrote this 
note following their visit:  “I would like 
you to know how much our Roundtable 
group enjoyed your group hosting the 
meeting in December.  The Hagadorn house is so rich in local history and is so tastefully decorated with 
all of historical items that each have their own story to tell.  Your new building is such an asset for 
keeping all of your historical records and the records are so accessible to the public.  You folks have done 
a wonderful job of collecting and preserving your local history for future generations.  Your building was 
so beautifully and tastefully decorated for the holiday season and the wassail and cookies were enjoyed 
by all.” 

Members of the History Preservation of Allegany 
 County Roundtable view Phelan items on display  
in the Linn L. Phelan Gallery at Hagadorn House: 

 

Left to right:  Galen Brooks, Andover; JoAnne Allen, 
Wellsville; and Laurie McFadden, Baker's Bridge 

RENEWAL NOTICES FOR 2013 DUES HAVE BEEN 
SENT VIA FIRST CLASS MAIL TO ALL MEMBERS.  If you 
are a LIFE member, your dues are paid in full.  The AHS is 
always grateful to accept donations to assist us in maintaining 
the Hagadorn House and sustaining our projects. In your dues 
notice letter, we included our 2012 President’s report, which 
detailed our dire need to  repair ceilings in Hagadorn House,  to 
renovate the former upstairs office for our costume collection, 
and to install a system of climate control in new building attic. 
Remember:  We are a 501 ( c ) 3 organization, and your 
donations are tax deductible.  You may designate an honoree for 
your donation if you would like.  Please pay your dues promptly 
so that we will not have the added cost of a reminder, or the 
need to make phone calls to remind late-payers.  Deadline to 
pay dues is March 1, 2013.  Thank you for your cooperation. 

NEW SIDEWALKS! Thanks to a 
very generous gift from Bud Gillette, 
we were able to complete some much 
needed concrete work at Hagadorn 
House:   Our building contractors, 
Dave Gillette and Jeremy Roberts, 
designed and constructed a new 
sidewalk which leads from the front 
sidewalk at Hagadorn House over to 
the new office building.  They also 
poured a new sidewalk from the back 
door to the pavilion, and a cement pad 
for the storage shed which will be 
moved to the back of the property.  
Thank you, Bud, for your generosity 
and support for the AHS!   
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Origins of Becoming the Village Potter 
By Andrew L Phelan 

(Ed. Note:  We asked Andy, who now lives in OK, 
to tell us the story of his project, writing the book 
about the life of his father, Linn L. Phelan.  Linn and 
his wife, Helene, gave so much of themselves to the 
Almond Historical Society throughout the years See 
information elsewhere in this newsletter on how to 
purchase this book.) 

The origins of the book, Becoming the Village 
Potter, go back a long way – about twenty years.  
They date to my father’s death in 1992, when I 
subsequently began looking at his papers in 
conjunction with the posthumous Wellsville 
exhibition of his work and 
the little catalog that I did for 
that. (Linn L. Phelan – 
Potter, Teacher and Cultural 
Activist) 

My father didn’t talk a 
great deal about his previous 
positions or his personal life 
and so it wasn’t until later – 
after his death really - that I 
recognized Rowantrees as an 
important segment of his life, 
or how briefly the Saco 
(Maine) Linnwood pottery 
had existed and how he had 
become part of the founding 
of the School for American 
Craftsmen.  I did know (or 
sort of knew) how my mother 
and father had met in 
Rochester, but didn’t have much information on how 
they had decided to marry. I was born in Bryn Mawr, 
Pennsylvania, where my parents went after the 
Linnwood Pottery in Saco was closed, and then, 
before I was three, spent a very brief time in both 
Saco and Hanover, N.H., before coming to Almond in 
1946.  

My earliest conscious memories of our family 
involve Almond.   (And growing up in Almond was a 
very happy experience, I might add.)  I knew my 
parents had done things before coming to Almond, 
but those things seemed to be in some distant past. 
Linnwood Pottery (Saco) was mentioned during the 
years when I was growing up, but I don’t ever 
remember that Rowantrees Pottery was.  I knew my 
father taught at the School for American Craftsmen, 
but it didn’t really register (on a conscious level) that 
he was there at its founding at Dartmouth. After I 
began working with his papers, and realized where he 
had been and what he had been involved in, 
(Rowantrees, the Maine Craft Guild, School for 
American Craftsmen) it appeared to me that his 
personal involvement incorporated a larger story that 

had relevance to the history of American 20th Century 
crafts – specifically ceramics.   So I decided to write 
about it. However, my initial objectives focused on 
writing a couple of articles – not on a book.  

In conjunction with the research for those articles I 
did travel in the early-mid 1990’s to New England, 
where Linnwood Pottery was located.  Rowantrees 
Pottery was still in existence and Sheila Varnum (who 
had started working there in 1940 as a young teenager) 
was now owner of the pottery.  In Saco, the Linnwood 
pottery building and the Maine Craft Center were long 
gone – replaced with a strip mall.  But the house where 

my parents and I had lived in 
Hanover was still there and little 
changed.  Blue Hill, Maine, was 
remarkably little changed, and not 
only was Rowantrees still in 
existence but Mrs. Woodward’s 
Boarding House in Blue Hill, 
where my father stayed while 
working there, still existed - 
although it was no longer a 
boarding house.  Sheila Varnum 
and I hit it off, and subsequently 
we became good friends (see the 
tribute to her in the 
acknowledgments for Becoming 
the Village Potter) and so we 
talked about the pottery and what 
she remembered of my father’s 
time there with Pearson and 
Paddock - the original owners. 

It took almost fifteen years to go from the initial 
research for the articles to writing the book.  Part of the 
reason was that I was still very involved professionally 
at the University of Oklahoma (as the director of the 
School of Art) and, among other things, was busy 
developing a couple of new or special programs at OU, 
as well as arranging a large number of  exhibitions (with 
catalogs that I wrote) and setting up a number of  
exchange programs (largely in China, but also in France 
and Spain).  When I wasn’t in the office or classroom at 
OU, or writing, I was traveling a lot and I didn’t have 
too much time to focus on the book project.  Then 
several other projects came along that further diverted 
me from following up on the articles. 

In the late 1990’s and early 2000’s, I began working 
on a couple of my other books including Free (the story 
of my time in Vietnam) and El río sin tacto (the story of 
the 1928 Gilberto Owen/Emilio Amero collaboration) 
and Uncommonly Good, all of which took a long time to 
come to fruition.   I put aside the previous research on 
my father to focus on those projects and on the 
development of several student/faculty exchange 
programs and the development of some exhibitions with 

Linn Phelan ca. 1963 
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Origins of Becoming the Village Potter (Cont…) 

accompanying catalogs. 
However, in 2003 I sent one of my students, 

(Yoko Sekino) to work for a summer at Rowantrees .  
Probably as a result of that, a couple of years later, I 
proposed to Shelia that I do a book about Rowantrees.  
She was delighted and as a result, I spent the next five 
years researching that book (Following the Brick 
Path), going to Maine two or three times a year (for a 
week or more each time) to work in the archives and 
talk with Sheila. We talked mostly about Rowantrees  
and about its founders, Adelaide Pearson and Laura 
Paddock, but at times my father crept into the 
conversation.  While Sheila was much younger than 
my father, Sheila had known him when he was there 
so she had first hand impressions of him.  It was 
probably out of that experience that I really began to 
envision a book on him.  I had previously read the 
correspondence that Paddock and Pearson sent him 
(that material was in his files– along with some of his 
draft responses and his daybook entries), but one of 
the unexpected finds at Rowantrees was a box of 
records (partially eaten by mice) that I discovered 
under a stairwell that contained some of his letters to 
Paddock and Pearson.  Included were some that shed 
light on the relationship they maintained after he left 
Rowantrees and was teaching for the Maine Craft 
Guild and was about to start Linnwood Pottery. 

Growing up, my father had received little or no 
family encouragement to pursue his interest in 
art/ceramics. So, starting at a relatively early age, the 
professional and personal journey he traveled went in 
unexpected ways. Some things he really wanted to do, 
he did, and others that he probably never expected to 
do he tried. He was a very strong-willed individual 
and (at times) very opinionated and stubborn.  As a 
result, there were many disappointments, and some 
unexpected successes, but in almost every instance he 
pursued the path that he felt made the most sense for 
him, and his sense of what was right for him, even if 
it ran counter to prevailing thoughts.  Part of his 
journey was available to me through things I 
remembered he said or did since I was part of it, and 
had personal participatory experience(s), but a critical 
part existed before I was born.  That part I discovered 
through the photographs, letters, personal documents, 
newspaper clippings, etc., that came from the 
research.  However, even events that I had personally 
experienced took on new meanings or assumed a 
greater significance than I had originally given them 
when they were placed in the large context of 
historical material about my father.  (As was fitting 
since I had observed them from the perspective of a 
child or adolescent.)  For example, I do not remember 
very much about the decision not to go to Rochester 
with the Craft School; only that I was very happy to 
remain in Almond.  (I was seven at the time and was 

happy with my friends and the wonderful sense of 
security and freedom I was experiencing in Almond.  
Among other things, I had discovered the joys of fishing 
in the Canacadea Creek!)  

Since I did the research over a long period of time, 
the narrative of my father’s journey became apparent in 
small increments and really only came into focus when I 
began the actual writing of the book.  That narrative 
only became clear as I finished the text of the book and 
began the process of selecting the illustrations and 
photographs and as I worked with the designer to place 
the visual material in concert with the narrative text. 
When I began to think about the book (beyond the 
historical facts), I began to reflect on the narrative that 
would guide the text - as I always do for a book.  It was 
clear that my father had not set out to become what he 
developed into – the village potter. But in looking at his 
philosophic approach to the making of pottery, it was 
clear that he had hewed to the Arts and Crafts ideal, 
eschewing the more contemporary concept of craft as 
art (or almost art) and in doing so, he embraced a life 
style suitable for that philosophy and consistent with his 
strong feelings about life. And, so this narrative theme is 
reflected in the title and underlies the structure of the 
book. 

The journey that took my father from his birthplace 
in Rochester to Maine, to marriage to my mother and 
then to New Hampshire, and finally to Almond, 
involved a great deal of uncertainty and considerable 
willingness to change; to try new things in new 
situations.  I had not witnessed that aspect of his 
character, since in Almond my father had settled in and 
the willingness to change (move) was gone.  He wanted 
space and a place to do what he had always wanted to 
do and was very happy and contented to be there. He 
enjoyed the garden, shop, and house, and desired very 
little else (the mountain comes to Mohammad, as the 
saying goes). However, while he didn’t want to travel 
much (to the regret of my mother) he was still 
comfortable – even eager – to work on and set up new 
cultural institutions such as the Almond Historical 
Society, the Allegany Arts Association and the Allegany 
Artisans. 

Interestingly, while I have a couple of other projects 
in the works right now that will take a couple of years to 
complete, I’ve also begun thinking about a book on my 
mother.  Besides her historical books that she wrote in 
Almond, there are a couple of early, unpublished 
manuscripts of children’s books and a great deal of 
poetry that she wrote in the 1930’s.  She too, had a 
personal journey that took her in unexpected ways, and 
the early writings are indicators of that.  So, perhaps 
they can be incorporated into a book in the same way I 
used Adelaide Pearson’s unpublished manuscript, Two 
in Tuscany as the basis for a brief history of her life.  
We’ll see. 
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Almond Volunteer Fire Company 115 Years Old 
By Donna B. Ryan 

(Ed. Note:  Wayne Kellogg, who served as Almond’s fire chief for fifteen years, brought his prized Christmas gift into 
the AHS office recently:  a scrapbook a local clippings and personal  items, some dating back to the late 1930s, and 
many about the Almond fire company. Compiled  by his daughter, Cindy Kellogg Neville, the scrapbook is another 
“walk down memory lane”.  Wayne devoted a large portion of his life of public service to the fire company and the 
ambulance squad.   We will focus more on this scrapbook,  the Almond Fire Company, and Wayne’s myriad 
contributions to this community in another issue.) 

From the ALFRED SUN, FIFTY YEARS AGO, August 1962:  “This year marks the sixty-fifth year of 
the operation of a volunteer fire company in the Town of Almond.  The original fire company was 
organized in 1897 by a group of ten men, one of whom, Emmett Palmer, is still living in Almond today.  
At first, the only equipment available for fighting fires was a borrowed ladder and loaned buckets and 
pails.  A large well was located at the corner of Park and Main Street, equipped with a pump which was 
to supply water in time of fire.  The well, which was about ten feet across and twelve feet deep, has since 
been covered up and is no longer used.  Before the firemen owned a truck, all of the men in the 
community would rush to the fire, and form a bucket brigade at the scene.”  

Our Condolences to the Friends and Families of… 

JEAN B. LANG, 88, passed away on October 4, 2012 in Wellsville.  Jean was the librarian for Hinkle Library, 
Alfred State College, from 1962-1990.  The Jean B. Lang Western New York Historical Collection is housed at 
Hinkle Library, named in her honor where she organized the collection in 1964 and served as its curator until 1991. 
She was the Alfred Town Historian, and was instrumental in the 1970 relocation of the Terra Cotta building to its 
present location on Main Street, Alfred.   

RICHARD J. HARRINGTON, 91, of Bishopville, passed away November 1, 2012.  Dick was a master craftsman 
who worked as a carpenter, foreman and superintendent at the former Hollands Construction Company in Hornell 
for 38 years, building many residential and commercial buildings throughout the Southern Tier. His retirement years 
were filled with woodworking hobbies and antique tractor restoration.  Dick served his country as a member of the 
United States Army during WWII. 

PAUL W. ORDWAY, 83, passed away November 2, 2012 in Almond at the home of his longtime companion, 
Marie Rigby.  Paul owned and operated Paul’s Place, his barber shop in Andover. He apprenticed under Ardean 
Matison in Alfred in 1953, and continuously barbered for the next 59 years in either Andover or Alfred.  He served 
in the U.S. Army during the Korean War.  He was also a life member of Andover American Legion, Andover Rod 
& Gun Club and the National Rifle Association. 

STANLEY SAVEY, 87, of Almond, passed away  November 13, 2012 at his home. A lifelong area resident, 
Stanley served in the U.S. Navy during World War II, and retired in 1987 from the Alfred University grounds crew. 
He was a life member of the Hornell Moose Lodge, and the Hornell American Legion Post #440. Stanley enjoyed 
the outdoors, doing yard work and fishing. 

ESTHER SANFORD LACY, 92, of Canaseraga, passed away November 14, 2012 at Updyke's Willow Ridge 
Home, Hornell.  She was born in Almond and was a graduate of the Arkport Central School.  She retired as an 
office manager for the Robert B. Crowell Insurance Agency in Canaseraga. She was an active member of the 
Garwoods United Methodist Church and enjoyed cooking, canning, sewing and quilting. 

DAVE FERRY, 85,  passed away November 21, 2012, in St. Louis, MO. A 1945 AACS grad, David served in the 
US Army during WWII.  He was instrumental in the annual reunion of the Class of 1945 and was a strong supporter 
of the Alfred Almond Alumni Association. In notifying us of his passing, his family wrote:  “We wanted to share 
with you that we lost our adorable Dad yesterday.  One of his favorite things in the world was to prepare for all the 
family to be home for Christmas.  Last week, while on a ladder hanging Christmas lights, he had a massive stroke.  
Later that night in the hospital, he had a heart attack.  Believe it or not, he fought hard and seemed to be coming 
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Our Condolences (Cont…) 

back from the abyss, but took a sudden turn for the worse and passed on yesterday afternoon.  We all agreed that 
we hope to leave this world hanging Christmas lights.” 
 
FLOSSIE MOORE, died November 21, 2012, at McAuley Manor, Hornell at the age of 81.  Flossie was 
employed at the Telephone Office in Alfred and then at Citizens National Bank and Key Bank in Alfred.  For over 
50 years she was a member of the Almond Union of Churches and also was  a longtime member of the Almond 
20th Century Club Library,.  Flossie’s bookkeeping skills and integrity were well known, and she served as 
treasurer and trustees for these organizations for many, many years..   
 
LEWIS HALLENBACK, died at the age of 93 on December 4, 2012 in Albany.   He  joined the United States 
Navy in 1942 and served in the South Pacific with the storied Naval Construction Battalion (Sea Bees), the 18th 
Special. Upon being discharged as a lieutenant commander, he returned to civilian life, working again with the 
Army Corps of Engineers on large flood control projects in Pennsylvania and New York. During his more than 
thirty years with the New York State Department of Transportation (NYSDOT)  he was instrumental in the 
development of the Interstate Highway System in western New York as director of Region 6. Promoted to chief 
engineer in 1977, Hallenbeck oversaw the growth of the NYSDOT into a multimodal transportation provider, 
integrating waterways, railroads and transit systems into the department’s mission. 

MURIEL (MARY) MORTON ROSSMAN, 88, passed away December 5, 2012 at Comfort House in Wellsville.   
A long-time resident of McHenry Valley, Almond, she was a member of Home Bureau, Almond Grange, and 
Kanakadea OES.  Her many interests included golf and bowling,  all kinds of crafts, sewing, chair caning, 
stenciling, china painting, macramé and more.  She had a love of flowers, “but the weeds usually got the best of 
her”, according to her obituary. She loved mowing her lawn and keeping her home looking nice. 

ELIZABETH J. “JEAN” HANKS, 86, of Almond, died December 17, 2012. Jean  graduated from Wellsville 
High School (class of 1941) and was employed as a telephone operator for New York Telephone Company.  For 57 
years, Jean was employed at Alfred University in many capacities, including working in the Treasurer’s office and 
Food Service Department. She retired in 2001 as Administrative Assistant to the Director of Dining Service.  She 
was a communicant of St. Brendan’s Church of Almond where she had been a member of the Altar & Rosary 
Society. In her younger years, she served as Boy Scout Leader for Boy Scouts of America. 
 
JOYCE KNAPP   KELLY, 83,  of Hornell December 19, 2012. A lifelong resident of Hornell, Joyce was a 1947 
graduate of Hornell High School. She graduated from St. James Mercy Hospital School of Nursing in 1950.  On 
April 16, 1953 she married Dr. John R. Kelly, who was a long-time AHS member, and who delivered myriad 
babies during his career as an OB/GYN doctor in Hornell. 
 
BETTY J. WASHBURN, 86, a resident of Hornell Gardens and formerly of Almond, passed away on January 4, 
2013.  She was a lifelong area resident, and graduated from Alfred-Almond Central School with the Class of 1946.  
She worked as office clerk at the former Grandview Dairies and later at Crowley Dairies.  She enjoyed music and 
crocheting.   

Join us on Sunday afternoon, May 5, at 3 p.m. as we ramble along the Genesee River 
with retired educators, authors and nature photographers John and Sue Babbitt.  

The Genesee River is one of the few rivers in America that flows north. During the 
summer of 2012 John and Sue followed Arch Merrill's early travels from the source of 
the Genesee River in Gold, PA to its mouth at Lake Ontario. 

The Genesee River Valley is unique in many ways, the first of which is its 
unsurpassed beauty. The Seneca Indian word for it meant "beautiful valley." The area is 
rich in Indian and colonial history as well as agricultural productivity. The river was a 
major north-south transportation route. Each of the towns the river passes through has a 
colorful history. Early factories were tethered to the river for power.     

Hagadorn House will be open from 2 to 5 for tours and fellowship.   The Babbitts 
will present their program at 3 p.m. in the meeting room. 

The Babbitts will have their book, “The Genesee River,” available for sale at the 
meeting. 

The Genesee River—May 5, 2013 AHS Meeting  
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2012 Memorial Donors 

We are so appreciative of the extra donations  
that our members send when paying their dues.  
Without this extra financial help, we would have  

a difficult time financing our projects and 
maintaining the Hagadorn House property.    

Many of the donations for 2012 were given as 
memorials.   

 
We would like to express our thanks to our 

members who designated donations in memory  
and honor of family and friends in 2012:  

 
In Memory of AGNES C. KARR 

By ALAN COOMBS 
 

In Memory of SMITH & DODGE FAMILIES 
By RALPH & GERALDINE HILLS 

 
In Memory of ANDREW MARLATT & CLYDE 

BRACKEN 
By GEORGE & JUDY BRACKEN MARLATT 

 
In Memory of MARJORIE BIRD COOK 

By DORIS BIRD MARTIN 
 

In Memory of LOIS SMITH BURDETT 
By JAMES MAJOR SMITH 

 
In Memory of ROBERT P. TORREY 

By RICHARD & ANNE TORREY & FAMILY 
 

In Memory of WILLIAM & RUTH VAN ORMAN 
By ROXANNE WAIGHT VAN ORMAN 

 
In Memory of ELOISE GREENE BAKER 

By BOB AND BARB ALLEN BAKER 
 

In Memory of PAUL AND GLADYS COLEMAN 
By RON AND JUDY COLEMAN 

 
In Memory of BOB COSTELLO 

By BETTY COSTELLO 
 

In Memory of HIRAM & MABLE FERRY 
By DAVID FERRY 

 
In Memory of CLAIRE ROSSMAN 
By CATHY ROSSMAN HARVEY 

 
In Memory of CORNY AND CAROLYN LOROW 

By DOUG LOROW 
 

In Memory of JOHN AND BLANCHE REYNOLDS 
By KEITH REYNOLDS 

 
In Memory of SAM MOSES 

By WARD VOTAVA 
 

In Memory of LEO & ROGER JOHNSON 
By ARLITA JOHNSON BARNES 

 
In Memory of FRED & LENA SCHWARTZ 

By CHUCK AND BECKY SCHWARTZ COMER 
 

In Memory of ROBERT P. TORREY 
By AUDREY TORREY CONNELL 

 
In Memory of MILTON & NANCY COLEMAN 

HARMAN 
By MR. & MRS. HENRY JONES 

 
In Memory of JAMES MCEVOY 

By PATRICIA MCEVOY 
 

In Memory of FRED & LENA SCHWARTZ 
By FRANCIS & ELIZABETH SCHWARTZ 

 
In Memory of MOSES VAN CAMPEN 

By DAVID HOPKINS 
 

In Memory of GLEN & FRANCIS LEATHERSICH 
By CARL & JANICE BURDETT LEATHERSICH 

 
In Memory of DON & BERNICE BURDETT 

By CARL & JANICE BURDETT LEATHERSICH 
 

In Memory of JOHN WESTLAKE 
By THOMAS & SUSAN STEERE & FAMILY 

 
============================= 
============================= 

 
In honor of MARY ELLEN WESTLAKE 

By THOMAS & SUSAN STEERE & FAMILY 
 

TENT AVAILABLE FOR RENT:  The Almond Rod and Gun Club donated their six-year old tent to the 
AHS, giving us two tents to rent.  Mike Baker is in charge of rentals, and he can be contacted by calling  

(607) 276  6161 or by email:  mbaker29@stny.rr.com.  The tent will be available for rental to AHS  
members at a cost of $75.  If our AHS crew delivers and sets up the tent, the rental will be $125. 
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Stephen Major’s Civil War Records Given to AHS 

(A report of Steve and Char Major’s visit to Almond from their home in Manchester, MI) 
  
October 22, 2012 was a warm, sunny morning as we drove into the village of Almond, New York. We 
were returning to Lew’s family of origin’s hometown and looking to visit the ancestral home, the “Old 
Stone House” on Karr Valley Road. With the Costello’s permission we walked around and 
photographed the inside and outside of the house! What a treasure! After reading John F. Reynolds, 
“The Almond Story, The Early Years” we had a greater appreciation for all the hard work of constructing a 
home with local materials. The stones still solidly chinked in place (and there’s even a fossil visible in 
one of the stones), wood casing and panels around some of the windows supporting the stone and 
evidence of an old fireplace spoke of life so many years ago. Standing inside the house gave a feeling of 
ancestral presence. What their life must have been like! 
 
Didn’t find any evidence of the family cemetery but that’s for another visit, perhaps. 
 
We then drove to Prattsburg, to meet a new cousin (on the Karr side), Alan Coombs, and his lovely 
wife Grace. What a blessing this couple is! Our connecting came about through this newsletter. After 
my initial article (AHS newsletter  July/Aug/Sept 2012) Alan contacted me about our upcoming visit 
with an invitation to stay with them. We were humbled by their hospitality in today’s world! After a 
delicious dinner Alan and I sat and shared genealogy with many updates to the Major family (am still 
putting names and dates into our family tree).  
 
The next day we traveled back to Almond to visit the Hagadorn research center! A spacious, well 
organized facility with the knowledgeable and enthusiastic assistance of the volunteers Doris and Kitty. 
Alan was able to solve a family mystery of two women with the same first name but “wrong” 
birthdates. We were able to obtain more “Major” family information along with donating “Major” 
family photos from 1920’s to today.  
 
We also donated a copy of the Civil War records of Stephen Major 1828-1894 (grandson of the original 
Stephen Major). Stephen served as a private in the 188th regiment, Co. E of the New York Volunteer 
Infantry from September 12th 1864 to July 1st, 1865. Did you know he was 5 foot 10 inches, had brown 
hair, blue eyes and had a dark complexion, probably from farming? 
 
In his records are the date of his marriage, statements by local residents such as Richard Curtis the local 
undertaker at the time; Dr. William Benjamin, M. D.; Walter McHenry, “cheese maker” in Almond; 
Charles Parsons. baggage agent with the Erie Railroad from Hornellsville; and Ira Brown “street car 
conductor” from Hornellsville also. This information and many other details await those who read 
Stephen Major’s papers. The men talk about their march from “Hatcher’s Run” battle, sleeping in the 
snow, sleet and rain in the winter of 1864-1865. All of this information is “first person” experience. 
There is so much to be learned of Almond’s first settlers and their continuing families. I hope this article 
encourages others to start researching or digging a little deeper. I’m hoping to hook my grandchildren 
into learning about their earlier family. 
 
We’d like to thank all the wonderful and generous folks who made our trip so memorable. That also 
goes to Bridget Reynolds’ husband, Denis, who gave Lew seeds for a “red” pumpkin (can’t remember 
the name) from their organic farm stand, “Quest Farms”. We’re planning to return again in October 
2013 and I’m wondering if I may give a talk on a research subject? Have been giving such talks to the 
members of the Manchester Family Guild at the Manchester District Library here in Manchester, 
Michigan. If you’re interested please contact Donna Ryan, leedonna.ryan@gmail.com. 
 
Blessing to all in this new year of 2013. 
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We Hear From Our Readers 

A big thank you to Don Goodwin, of Colleyville, 
TX, who emailed a picture of the interior of Al 
Palmer’s Sporting Goods store, ca.  1930.   He 
wrote:   “I found an old picture (don’t know the 
two men in the photo but somebody might 
recognize them) of the building fondly referred to 
as Palmer’s and wanted to pass it along for your 
information and file. Can’t say when this picture 
was taken but know 
that it was early 
1930’s as this was 
when my 
grandfather, Harley 
S. Goodwin, owned 
and operated the 
soda fountain/pool 
hall/barbershop and 
up-stairs dance hall. 
I remember my 
father talking about 
this and grandpa 
selling the place to 
Al Palmer in 1934.  
They used to have 
dances on the third floor and Judy’s (Don’s wife, 
Judy West) mother mentioned that she had gone 
to dances there when she was young. I went 
upstairs to investigate once when Judy and her 
father rented from Al Palmer in 1960. It must 
have been a booming area back then, don’t ya 
think? I, of course, only remember the place as 
‘Palmers’, as likely most all of our age groups 
did.” 
 
It was fun to circulate the photo (pictured above) 
via email among some folks who in turn offered 
this information: 
 
Phil MacMichael wrote from his home in Scio:  
“Thank you! Thank you !!  When you get OLD, 
it’s likely you will be remembering more of the 
days gone by and this photo of Al Palmer’s is 
close to when I remember it. (It’s making my 
day).  The gas lights are like the ones we had on 
the farm just south of Almond and what a 
blessing it was to have them.  We only had a 
couple or so in the whole house.”      

He went on: “It clearly shows a big display counter 
on the left, which threw me for a second, because I 
remember it as a barber shop area where we all got 
haircuts, etc.  Maybe the first one was Guy 
Sherwood with his daughter, Betty Jo, who was 
always with him in a wheel chair on the side, as he 
had to care for her;  then Leo Burdick who later had 
the Beacon Inn which became a favorite; then 

Smitty who later had 
a place next to Al’s; 
then his own shop 
below town.    
 
“A pool table also 
shows clearly in the 
room in back which 
was large enough for 
several pool tables 
and was a very 
favorite place for 
many. There were 
chairs all around the 
walls for observers. It 
was a hangout for us 

and also occasional tournaments. We played there 
often. Wires above the tables with round chips that 
could easily be pushed along to keep your score 
and well lighted, exceptionally well kept tables are 
other quaint memories that pop into my head. I 
can’t remember who the man was that held a big 
championship, but Al actually beat him one time.  
He (Al) was practically invincible and with his 
disability to even walk, he could manage well by 
shuffling around the table, leaning and practically 
sitting on the edge, etc. He sometimes was the main 
attraction when a group was interested, with trick 
shots and remarkable accuracy.  We witnessed him 
clearing the table 2 or 3 racks in a row during a 
game, without a miss. (Ask any pool player what a 
feat that really is).  They sometimes played for 
money, of course, like we all did, maybe fifty cents 
or a dollar a game but Al had to ‘spot’ anyone 
several balls to even get the better players to 
participate (larger amounts of course).   Sometimes 
if a stranger happened in, and was encouraged to 
play him for money, they would usually get a 
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We Hear From Our Readers (Cont…) 

surprise when they witnessed him getting around 
the table and winning so easily.”    
 
Phil also commented:   “Al sold and stocked 
most anything a person would want, especially 
good quantities of sporting goods; mostly hunting 
and fishing items. But no alcoholic beverages 
were allowed in the place.” 
 
Dave Fenner, now living in Huber Heights, OH, 
wrote:   “We moved back to Almond in 1946, so 
I don't recognize the two men.  Al did change the 
place some, but the soda fountain was in the 
same place and I think I see a pool table in the 
room behind, just like when Al ran the joint.  Al 
expanded into the room to the right of this 
picture, made a sporting goods store out of it.” 
 
Karen Wilcox wrote 
from her Redwood, 
NY  home:  “First, 
what a  joy it is to 
receive the AHS 
newsletter!!! I sit 
right down and read it 
cover to cover.  It is 
always so interesting.  
The last time I saw 
Carrie Haskins’ 
autograph book 
(Oct/Nov/Dec 2012 
AHS newsletter), it 
was at the home of 
Glenn and Laura 
Haskins.  I have read it many times.  I assume it 
was with all their household items that were sold 
at auction in Olean, NY, after Laura died.  I’m so 
glad it has finally come home.  Thank you for all 
your help in keeping our treasures. Keep up the 
good work!” 
 
Sharon Barron of Almond called after reading 
the “Remembrances of Halloweens Past” in the 
Oct/Nov/Dec 2012 newsletter.  She told this 
story:  “One Halloween, we decided to soap 
Dad’s windows (Mason Typewriter Exchange) 

with paraffin wax.  The next day, I was working at 
the store, and Dad said, ‘Will you go out and take 
care of the windows:  you will have to use a razor 
blade because someone put wax on the windows!’   
He never knew I had done it – and I never told him!   
Another time,  I don’t know who did it, but they put 
an old outhouse in the park, got a sign from one of 
the stores, ‘We Give S&H Green Stamps’ and put it 
out in front of the outhouse!”  She also recalled 
“someone putting a rope across Main Street, putting 
gas on it, lighting it, and letting it burn when a car 
came across it . . . ”  This was called “mischief” in 
those days . . . but now ???? 
 
Bud Gillette brought to Hagadorn House a large 
assortment of clippings and pictures of the 1972 
Flood.  This one was particularly interesting, as it 

was taken at the 
intersection of Karrdale 
Avenue and Main 
Street, which was 
under construction at 
the time when Route 
17/I86 was in the 
process of construction.  
Notice Hagadorn 
House and Almond 
Union Church in the 
background. 
 
Others find us via our 
AHS website: 
 
Donna:   “I am Richard 

White.  I have been researching my PRIOR Family.  
Doris Montgomery has been such a great 
help. Now: My PRIOR file is quite large and I was 
wondering, since I have ancestors in NY, Allegany 
Co, if I sent you a CD, PDF or ?, would this be of 
any help?  I am still looking for family in  Allegany 
Co, but this will always be the case, so I thought I 
would offer to share what I have accumulated . 
 Richard  White, Portland, OR  
 neta2@comcast.net”   Of course, we are always 
happy to receive Almond area family genealogies 
and information!  Thank you, Richard. 

PHOTO:   1972 FLOOD     
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1813—A Year of Great Sorrow 
An Excerpt from “The Almond Story” By John Reynolds 

(Ed. Note:  John’s book describes the hard times that Almond’s pioneers faced when they came to live 
in this wilderness in the early 1800s.   It is interesting to note that 200 years ago, the winter of 1813, the 
first settlers faced an epidemic of terrible sickness . . . and were totally dependent on “home remedies”, 
without the medical help available today.)  

The year of 1813 was a time of sorrow for the pioneer settlers.  Early that year, an epidemic of fever 
swept Western New York. Old records define the disease in various ways such as malaria fever, 
pneumonia typhoids, and just plain fever.  Today, it might be called influenza.  Whatever it was, it must 
have been highly contagious as hundreds of people were stricken and the death toll was high. 

Among the prominent men in the community to succumb and of whom there is a records, were 
Matthew McHenry, who died January 8, 1813.  Then, ten days later on January 18, Joseph A. Rathbun, the 
town’s first schoolmaster, who had attended his neighbor McHenry’s funeral, passed on.  Theirs were the 
first deaths to occur among the original pioneers. 

Judge George Hornell, for whom the Town of Hornell was named and the first listed member of the 
Almond Presbyterian Church, passed away at his home.  Nathaniel Dike, Allegany County’s pioneer 
settler at Elm Valley, also passed away at this time, and it is reasonable to assume from the same disease. 

In the Merwin Cemetery in Almond Village (Mill Street), there is buried an Elizabeth Gray who died 
in February 1813, at the age of forty-nine and at the time the epidemic was raging.  She may have been the 
wife of William Gray, another of Almond’s pioneers. 

How many more victims of the epidemic lie in numerous unmarked graves in the family plots and 
early cemeteries will never be known. 

(Ed. Note:  The next chapter in John’s book is “Twelve Months of Winter” – which occurred just three 
years later . . . (see AHS newsletter Jul/Aug/Sept 2009)  “By some strange freak of nature, it was 
unseasonably cold and there was a killing frost  or ice or snow every month in the year . . . crops could not 
grow . . . no harvest . . .”    Hardy group, those first Almond pioneers! )  

“BECOMING THE VILLAGE POTTER” – THE STORY OF LINN PHELAN  
by  Andrew L. Phelan is available for sale through the Almond Historical Society.   
The cost of the book is $45. 
Andy’s book follows the career of his father, the potter and artist, Linn 
L. Phelan (1906-1992) from its beginning in Rochester, New York 
through his Maine years, first at Rowantrees Pottery in Blue Hill and 
then in Saco, Maine where the first Linnwood Pottery was established. 
The Phelan family eventually came to Almond, where Linn was art 
teacher at AACS, and he and his wife were very involved in the 
establishment and growth of the Almond Historical Society.  Containing 
many color reproductions of examples of his work, the book will surprise 
those who know his pottery only through the personal pottery he made 
during the Almond years. In addition to his pottery, also included are 
folios of his paintings, constructions and prints showing the two 
dimensional creations that he made along with the pottery. The book 
includes descriptions of his contributions to cultural initiatives in Maine 
and New York, as well as his service as president of the New York State 
Art Teachers Association and his role in establishing the Almond 
Historical Society in the early 1960s. 

You can also order the book through www.quailcreekeditions.com   
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NEW AHS WEBSITE!! Thank you, Ron Taylor and his assistant, Stephen Sweet, for updating our 
AHS website.  We have a new LOOK and a new ADDRESS: http://almondhistory.wordpress.com/ 

Be sure to go in and take a look at our new website! 


