ROSS HISTORICAL CENTER HOURS:
1:00 PM- 5:00 PM Monday - Friday
9:00 AM-Noon Saturdays
Closed Sundays and Holidays

ADDRESS:
P.O. Box 376
201 N. Main Ave.
Sidney, OH 45365-0376

CONTACT UsS:
937-498-1653

On the Web:
shelbyhistory@embarqmail.com
www.shelbycountyhistory.org

A

FaceBook:
Shelby County Historical
Society, Sidney, Ohio

If you are interested in receiving
your newsletter electronically, please
submit your email address to
shelbyhistory2 @embargmail.com
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Mission: “To actively engage and educate
our community to preserve and
promote local history.”

Vision: “To become a center of
excellence where we build for tomorrow
by understanding the past”
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Welcome New Members
Andy Gump, Sidney, OH
Sue Gump, Sidney, OH
Bob and Pam Fultz, Sidney, OH
Gene and Lynn Leach, Sidney, OH

&

SCHS Memberships
Yearly

Individual - $25
Family - $35
Friends of the Society - $150
Legacy Partner - $300
Legacy Partner 101 - $500

The Shelby County
Historical Society Celebrates

Historian of the Year

The Shelby County Historical
Society surprised Sidney’s Mayor,
Michael Barhorst, with the 2018
Historian of the Year award. Mr.
Barhorst has worked tirelessly to help
preserve Shelby County’s history as
well as educate the community
through his thorough research and
many articles for the Sidney Daily
News as well as through his past
position of principal and history
: teacher at Lehman High School. His
Mayor, Michael Barhorst was efforts were also instrumental 1n
named “Historian of the Year.” | helping coordinate the Civil War

Also pictured is SCHS-Board Living History Weekend.
Trustee Mary Ann Olding.

Volunteers of the Year

Congratulations  to  Cecil
Steele, Keith McLain, and Bob
Shoffner. These three gentlemen,
lovingly known as “Frick,”
“Frack,” and Freak,” are the
muscle and backbone for the |}
Society. They are always ready for | A1
new adventures. They are loyal,
fun loving, hard workers and £ £k
always have our back! We are | Top left to right: Robert Shoffner and

truly grateful for all they do! Keith McLain. Bottom left to right:
Cecil Steele and Tilda Phlipot
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ATTENTION:

Yearly Membership Meeting will be held
Tuesday, January 15, 2019, at 6:30 at the Ross Center
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:: Meetings are held the 2nd Tuesday of the | .
"’,3’%‘ month (except December) at 7:00 PM ”}%‘
”.3%“ Ross Historical Center ”}%‘
N P.O. Box 376 S
%o | GENEALOGICAL SOCIETY Sor  BOXITE S
% - Founded in 1975 & Sidney, OH 45365 %
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Show and Share

We encourage you to share a discovery in your research. This could be an
heirloom, a book you are writing, a book that has been helpful in your research or "3
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) _;3{“ something you wish to share about your family history. ) _;3{“
g o g o
% %
g,  Date: January 8, 2019 Qs
"’}g‘“ Tlme:.7:00 pm. "’}g‘“
. o Location: Ross Historical Center o
o-%ign 201 N. Main Ave o%ign

g o

Sidney, OH 45365
More Information: www.shelbycountygenealogy.org
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VOLUNTEERS

November Volunteer Info:

%

The Morrows’ “Out of the Past”

hidden clues: 64 Volunteers
Circles and Clubs: Aglet Society OBX Society 203 Hours
Shelby Ct-28th Old McDonald Volunteer gift certificate winners for
Sidney 27th Ester Price Candy started in 1926 November:
Clues were found by: Carol Meyer
Doug Benson, Phil and Mary Salm Miriam Minniear

Congratulations! Thank you to all our
The clue will be found ONLY in the volunteers! We depend on you! In.

“Out of the Past” section. November, 1009 people participated in
SCHS programs.




OIld Time School

Its Varied Amusements-“Fun to Beat the Band”-An Unfortunate Italian-
Vicissitudes of the Teacher Who Would Not “Treat” at Holidays.
June 14, 1901
Sidney Daily News
By: H.C Roberts

School in those days never seemed
monotonous. We had fun to beat the band, as the
saying is. One day, during the noon hour, we had
finished our dinners and divided off into clubs for
the games in vogue in those days. “Bull pen” was
the prevailing game among the boys. Two captains
would “choose up” by casting a stick back and forth
between them, each grasping it, one hand above the
other, and the one who held the last inch of the stick
was allowed first choice of the players, two out of
three. There would generally be three or four
games going on at the same time, the larger boys
playing by themselves, then the next size, and so on
down to the urchins.

These games had been going
on during this particular occasion
with all the dexterity and|
enthusiasm which a lot of country |
boys could, with their pent up vigor [
and sturdy physiques, bring into §
action. Snow lay on the ground to | S8
the depth of perhaps eight or ten ;
inches and there had been several

what source it came to this day, but just at this
moment, whack! a snowball took him on the rear of
his anatomy, followed by others, one of which went
a little above the intended mark and crashed into his
precious load of beauties, causing dire disaster, as
well as increasing irritation, to the highly wrought
feelings of our poor Italian. He sought then to
unload his pack, when another misdirected shot
took effect, which almost annihilated his whole
stock in trade, which still added more fuel to the
flame of his anger. At this particular period in the
battle, and just as the Italian had rid himself of his
load to further prosecute the war, the boys took to
g the woods, same as our forefathers
o did at the battles of Lexington and
| Concord, and continued the fight
% from cover, to the great
| disadvantage of the foe. The large
1boys, during the battle, stood off
1 viewing the contest, but taking no
¢ | part in it. Soon the teacher made his
appearance, and after much
gesticulation and diplomacy,

days of fine sleighing. All at once

everybody stopped playing to look at something
coming along the road which proved to be a man --
an Italian, with a platform on top of his head, in
dimensions about six feet long by four feet wide,
and this platform or rack was loaded with all kinds
of beautiful ware, highly colored and artistic, as it
looked to us at that time. The ware or ornaments
were made out of plaster of paris, consisting of
lambs, lions, horses, statues, bouquets of flowers in
many gaudy colors, virgins, kings and queens,
which were transported this way, being very light,
through the rural districts and sold to farmers’
wives for mantel ornaments.

As the peddler passed by sundry remarks
were made by different boys, which, on reaching
the ears of our vendor of ornaments, called forth
caustic rejoinders from him. No one knows from

conducted in the sign language, the
wrath of our poor Italian was somewhat appeased.
After gathering up the remnants of his load he took
up his burden and departed a sadder, if not a wiser
man.

The assembly call was now sounded by the
usual method of three distinct raps on the side of
the house. We did not feel very apprehensive, from
the fact of the numerous participants engaged, and
also no rule had been violated covering this offense.
The first point raised in the investigation was to
ascertain who had fired the first shot, and who the
aggressor. As there were no witnesses to these
facts, no proof could be obtained, circumstantial or
otherwise, all ending with a lecture by the teacher
on deportment, and an addition to the rule - “no
snowballing,” making it wider in its scope and
more comprehensive, so that wayfaring boy,



through a fool, might not err therein.

The school, after this matter had been
satisfactorily adjusted, assumed its former routine
of everyday recitations, thrashings, etc. It was the
custom in those days for the teacher to stand
“treat,” either voluntarily or by compulsion. If by
compulsion, then some morning previous to the
holiday week the teacher would find, upon
attempting to enter the school house, a bar to his
progress, or in other words, “barred out.” As this
time approached numerous consultations and secret
meetings were held by the large boys and girls, and
plans formulated to carry out their scheme of
“barring out” the teacher, as he had dropped several
hints which had reached the ears of the
conspirators “that there would be no
successful ‘barring out’ done during
this winter,” as our pedagogue knew
how to frustrate such a scheme and put
the leaders to ignominious rout and
defeat their pains.

So, on a certain Thursday
morning, when the teacher was about
to enter the school room, he found the
door fastened from within, and no
threats from him could induce those in
possession to open up, only under promise to
“treat,” and also an assurance from him that no
punishments or thrashings would be at any time in
the future meted out to any of those belligerent
pupils, who were only attempting to enforce a
measure which they considered right, and entitled
to by virtue of a custom as old as the law governing
free schools and teachers thereof, all of which was
very emphatically refused, with further threats of
condign punishment to every guilty participant in
the outrage if not at once given admission and
surrender to the lawful authority of the teacher.
This, in turn, was also refused, and the first demand
reiterated with a determination to hold the citadel,
and to fight it out on this line if it took all the rest of
the school year. The teacher, after having failed to
gain admittance, withdrew from the contest, and
retired to formulate other plans to enforce
capitulation.

Pickets were thrown out in all directions to
observe his movements and be prepared to meet
any new projects which might tend to our
discomfiture. He was soon seen coming, bearing a
long ladder on his shoulder, with a broad board
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under his arm and placing the ladder against the
building, began to ascend, taking the board with
him. Consternation fell upon some of the besieged,
because that meant a cover for the chimney top,
which was flat and stood in the center of the roof,
and if successfully accomplished, would smoke us
out, and soon render the room untenable.

We had Generals in those days as well as
now, and no sooner had our enemy begun
ascending the roof when a boy was hastily put
through a window, with instructions to remove the
ladder, which was done in short order, and our
pedagogical enemy was caught in his own trap.
The thermometer, that morning, was coquetting
with both the zero and mercury, the
wind had left off blowing zephyrs, and
was hurling frozen particles of fine
snow, cutting like a knife, from the
perched upon the comb of the roof,
sadly reflecting over the past
vicissitudes, of victories, as well as
defeats, along life’s journey. We felt
perfectly safe in unbarring the door,
and in the meantime proceeded to
satisfy that aching void which every
American boy has with him at all times
and in all circumstances, both favorable and
otherwise. The tables had been turned -- our enemy
besieges were very rapidly accomplished. A treaty
of peace was soon signed on terms satisfactory to at
least the boys and girls of district No. 4, the
prisoner rescued from his air position, and given a
good dinner, with a committee of three large boys
to proceed at once to Port Jefferson for the buying
of the “treat.”

Thornton Fry was the caterer and purveyor
of all good things, then in business in Port
Jefferson. His stock of good things to eat and
drink, in the estimation of a boy was grand,
consisting of jars of beautiful striped candy of many
flavors; also large sticks of candy a foot long,
beautifully striped, with toys and confections,
ginger cakes and sugar cakes which about the same
as melted in one’s mouth, with spruce beer, which
foamed and sparkled, creamy and delicious. A keg
of this, with several bushels of beautiful red apples
and everything else to rejoice the heart, was soon in
transit, reaching its destination about 3 p.m. Three
boys and three girls were appointed to distribute the
gifts, which was done with great satisfaction to all,



with many a rural joke and jest to give spice to the
occasion, and not a ripple of discontent nor malice
showed itself on the surface which would indicate
to a casual observer that only a few hours before
war had existed, a siege had planted and conducted
to a satisfactory conclusion.

At the conclusion of the feast, being the last
Thursday in December the teacher announced that
there would be a one week vacation, but this
evening we would meet at the school house at early
candle lighting and have a ‘“geography singing.”
“Everybody fetched a candle.” The old log school
house packed evening to almost suffocation, with
not only our own district boys and girls, but
numbers of girls, with their beaux, from adjoining
districts. The old “geography singing” we used to
have cannot be described on paper; everybody
would sign whether they knew the tune or not.

I remember two or three who possessed
stentorian voices, but no more tune or music to their
singing than would be produced by placing rosin on
a pine box and drawing a board across it.

There were Bill A., AA Dunston and Ben
LeFevre, who were famous geography singers, but
never could learn the tune, so when the singing

would begin those three would start in all on
different chords with straight edge precision,
roaring like some mighty avalanche, keeping time
with their feet on the old puncheon floor, all the
other pupils joining, led by the teacher,
commencing with Maine, its capitol, on what river
or body of water situated, on through every state of
the Union. When Kentucky was reached there
would be a slight variation, as being the native
place of Henry Clay, Winfield Scott, Monroe and
Tyler, or Virginia, the native place of Washington,
Jefferson, Madison, Harrison, etc, etc. This would
be kept up until about 10 o’clock, when a recess
would be taken. Boys and girls would repair to the
play ground, where many a face got washed in the
snow, or if not too light, an arm would be slyly
thrown around the waist of some rustic beauty. A
snow balling contest would be in progress in
another part of the grounds, everyone enjoying life
to the fullest capacity with roars of laughter
interspersed with snatches of song, such as “We
were marching along to old Quebec, Where the
drums are loudly beating.”

The actual schoolhouse in this story was long ago razed.
This one room schoolhouse is Burton School, Salem Township #3.




Christmas of UgsterUgar 2018

Anne Morrow
Tilda Phlipot
and James Loos
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THE SIDNEY DAILY NEWS
1949-70 Years Ago-January
Compiled by Anne Morrow

AKRON (19th) — Probably more Akron motorists park in
front of Nick Nackes’ restaurant than at any other place in
the rubber city. For at that spot the restaurateur has
installed a privately-owned parking meter electrically rigged
up to pay off lucky parkers with a free chicken or steak
dinner. Nackes originated the idea to provide funds for the
march of dimes. The meter, similar to the city owned
meters, is arranged so that a dime contribution spins a
wheel on top of the restaurant building. When the wheel
stops at the correct number, lights flash, a bell rings and the
parker gets a free dinner.

SIDNEY (21st) — Installation of stamp vending machine in
the lobby of the Sidney post office has been made by
Postmaster William B. Swonger. L. E. Canter, president of
the Sidney Civic association, makes one of the first
purchases of stamps. The vending machine may be used
after hours or during rush periods at the stamp windows.
By inserting a nickel, the purchaser can get five one-cent
stamps or by placing a nickel and dime in the proper slots,
five three-cent stamps may be purchased. The airmail
stamps slot will not be used as the price was increased to
six cents the first of the year, but the machine was made to
dispense two old five-cent air mail stamps. Forever stamps
can still be purchased at the window.

SIDNEY (25%) — Four Sidney visitors to the capital last
week for the inauguration of President Harry S. Truman,
got in on a little excitement that was not on the scheduled
program — a fire in a hotel. Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hentrich,
Mr. and Mrs. Carl Lehman were the local guests in the
Harrington Hotel when smoke crept through to the second
floors. They were on the third floor and happened to be in
their rooms at the time. It was 9:30 at night. Investigation
showed the sprinkler system of the storage room had
started to work when the fire started, and the sprinkling
dripped through to the coffee shop. Damage was in the
several thousand dollars. Mr. and Mrs. Taylor Cummins,
Mr. and Mrs. Raymond E. Boller of this city, were
registered at the same hotel but did not happen to be in at
the time.

SIDNEY (26%) — Ten new members were received into
the Shelby county Veterans of Foreign Wars post during a
regular meeting Tuesday night in the VFW rooms. The
inductees included Harry Castle, Robert Kennedy, Leonard
Ruff, Russell Elsner, Lawrence Coverstone, Joseph
McMillin, John Rickey, Robert Buck, Wallace and Vorhees,
Victor Blake. Gerald Moon, athletic committee chairman,
revealed plans for the VFW to sponsor a softball team in
the city league this year.

SHELBY COUNTY DEMOCRAT
1919-100 Years Ago-January
Compiled by Dean Morrow

GREEN TOWNSHIP (3+d) — Samuel M. Martin, of
Green Township, received patent papers Monday covering
a hot air heating device. This device may be used in any
soft coal burning stove and is applied by taking the lid off
and dropping the hot air heater. This heater is closed at
the bottom and open at the top and fits down on a level
with the top of the stove. With a greater heating surface
the device uses and radiates thru the room much of the
heat which in ordinary stoves goes up the chimney.

SIDNEY — The Mayer home on south Miami avenue was
where a pretty watch party was enjoyed New Year’s eve
when Misses Rosemary and Helen Louise extended
delightful hospitality. The pleasures making the hours
happy were music, dancing and singing. Two clever
contests were conducted with William Shine and Robert
Eshman winning the prizes. The guests who watched the
new year in while watching Lawrence Welk on PBS and
watched the old year out with the Misses Mayers were:
Misses Irene Bustetter, Harriet Ratermann, Eileen Shea,
Mary Ida Dootley, Fredionia Wessel, Katherine Trimpe,
Bertha Schneider, Viola Goffena, Lillian Ludlum, Ellen
Tynan, Messrs. Robert Eshman, William Hetzel, Leo
Ovenden, Gerome Ratermann, Willa Shine, Augustus
Quinlisk, Edward Lauterbur, Andrew and Joe Attenweiler,
Frank Amann, Virgil Collins, Bernard Tyman and Ward
Sullivan, of Indianapolis Ind.

SIDNEY-The Murphy’s Five and Ten Cent store in the
DeWeese building on the north side of the square, was
gutted by fire about noon Monday. How the blaze started
is not known. The damage will amount to several
thousands of dollars.  Shortly before 11 o’clock high
volumes of smoke were noticed coming from the
basement of the building about the middle of the store and
the alarm was immediately sent to the fire department.
The stock, furniture and fixtures of the Murphy store are
practically ruined by the fire and water. The floor fell in
about the middle of the store room, the stock, fixtures,
etc., tumbling into the basement.

SIDNEY (24%) — February 15t is the final limit set for
having motor vehicles provided with 1919 license tags.
Decision to this effect has been reached by Mayor Forsyth
and Police Chief O’Leary. After February 1st, motor
conveyances will be herded off the streets and owners
arrested unless the 1919 license numbers are displayed.
The state depends on local officers to enforce the law.
They have full authority, if they wish to enforce it, to
require automobiles, motorcycles and motor trucks to have
the new tags on the first of January.
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The Shelby County Historical Society Fund at the Community Foundation of
Shelby County was created for the long term support of our
Historical Society. Please consider a gift from your will or estate
plan to help us keep history alive. We appreciate your generosity.

Moving? Please let us know
your new address.
The Post Office will not forward
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President: Julie Gilardi
Treasurer: Dave Russell

Vice-President: Faye Spangler
Director: Tilda Phlipot
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Legacy Partnership 1-Year Individual & Business $300

Air Handling Equipment, Inc.
Lisa Alvetro, DDS, MSD, Inc.
John and Kathy Amos
Anonymous

Anonymous

Steve & Peg Baker

Drew & Debbie Barber

Walt & Carol Bennett

Oscar & Charlotte Buschman Fund
Continental Express, Inc.

David & Linda DeVelvis
Eikenberry Retirement Planning

Elsass, Wallace, Evans, & Co., LPA.

Thomas Faulkner
William & Karen Feth
Ferguson Construction
Flinn Veterinary Clinic
Freshway Foods
Barbara Blake Geuy
Mindy Geuy

Matt & Julie Gilardi

Mr. & Mrs. Thomas Given
Jack & Kathleen Haslup
Helman Brothers Body Shop
R.J. Howell, Company, LLC.
Michael & Jane Jones

Paul & Linda Keller

Lacal Equipment, Inc

Gene and Lynn Leach
Lochard, Inc.

Dean & Linda Long

Douglas Millhoff

Minster Bank

John & Marilyn Minton
Dave and Sandy Monnin
Ohio Living-Dorothy Love
Peoples Federal Savings and Loan
Matilda Phlipot

Bill Ragon

Ron & Nita’s

Dave Ross

Tom and Betsy Salm

1-Year Business 101+ Employees $500

Ruese Insurance Agency, Inc
David and Nancy Russell

Mr. & Mrs. Robert Sargeant
Mr. & Mrs. Thomas Shoemaker
Sidney Body Carstar

Sidney Electric Company
Sidney Manufacturing Company
Slagle Mechanical Contractors
Mr. & Mrs. Eric Smith

George and Janice Snowden
Darrell & Faye Spangler

Spot Restaurant

Sturm Construction, Inc.

Frank Thaman

The UPS Store

US Bank

Rich & Susan Wallace

Helen Blake Wildermuth

Greg & Priscilla Wilt

Amy Zorn




