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The Amherst Board of Directors 
and Staff wishes one and all a 

very happy New Year filled with 
hope, prosperity and peace and 

in the words of an unknown  
author:... 

 
May you get a clean bill of health 
from your dentist, your cardiolo-
gist, your gastro-endocrinologist, 
your urologist, your proctologist, 
your podiatrist, your psychiatrist, 
your gynecologist, your plumber 

and the IRS. 
 

May your hair, your teeth, your 
abs and stocks not fall; and may 
your blood pressure, your triglyc-

erides, your cholesterol, your 
white blood count and your  
mortgage interest not raise. 

 
May what you see in the mirror 

delight you, and what others see 
in you delight them. 

 
May someone love you enough 
to forgive your faults, be blind to 

your blemishes, and tell the world 
about your virtues. 

And 
May you remember to say  

ñ I Love Youò at least once a day 
to your spouse, your child, your 

parents, and your friends.  
 
 
 

JANUARY/FEBRUARY HOLIDAYS, TRADITIONSé..AND MORE 

    February, the shortest month of the year certainly isn't short on things to 
    celebrate.  February 2nd, Groundhog Day, evokes the promise of  
    spring, but  proponents say the rodentsô forecasts are accurate 75% to  
    90% of  the time.  Although a meteorologist, Mike Randall, put it a differ 
    ent way saying,òsince there are always six more weeks of winter after 
    Groundhog  Day, and the concept of early spring in the astronomical  
    sense simply does not exist, then when ever the groundhog sees its  
    shadow and predicts  six more weeks of winter, he is always right, but  
     whenever it predicts an early spring, he is always wrong.ò    
 
    February is widely known for National Black History Month and American 
    Heart Month and, in addition, Presidentôs Day, which is celebrated on  
    February 16. This holiday was originally set aside to observe George 
    Washington's birthday, but Presidentôs Day has evolved into a day of 
    recognition for all past and present presidents. At one time, both  
    Abraham Lincoln's birthday and George Washington's birthday were  
    celebrated as separate holidays, just ten days apart, but President Nixon 
    merged the two holidays in 1971. Now, the third Monday in February is 
    officially designated President's Day.   
                             
                         Happy Birthday, Mr. Presidents!  

January lights up the middle of winter with the celebration of the New Year 
and the tradition of eating, drinking and merrymaking, followed inevitably  
by resolution-making, that we all  know and love. But did you know that 
January 25 is Opposite Day and on January 31, we celebrate a lesser 
known Backwards Day? 

According to the www.holidayinsights.com website, on Opposite Day 
families do the opposite of what they normally do. For instance, wear 
pajamas or summer clothes all day, or eat breakfast for supper and supper 
for breakfast. They can decorate the house to look like summer with a 
paper sun and paper flowers and then spread a picnic blanket on the living 
room floor and serve summer foods, like burgers, potato salad and 
lemonade.  The opposites are limitless! 

 Families celebrate Backwards Day by doing everythingé. backwards. Like 
wearing their clothing backwards, or trying to walk, talk, or even read 
backwards.  At bed time, they can try to sleep backwards by putting their 
feet where their head goes and their head where their feet go.  Imagination 
reigns!  To be sure, the fun observing Opposite Day and Backwards Day 
will certainly liven up the humdrum  days of January! 

http://www.kidzworld.com/article/399-presidents-day
http://www.kidzworld.com/article/4840-us-presidential-timeline
http://www.kidzworld.com/article/1754-february-holidays#


 

 

 
From the Curator,   Ron Sauer 

 

Here we are on the threshold of the year 2011 and I'm still trying to figure out where 2010 went. When I 

was a young boy, every day seemed to be filled with lots of fun and many interesting adventures. Going 

to school was the place to learn life skills and where lifetime friendships were made. With the coming of 

spring, we knew that summer wasn't far behind. Our summer was spent playing softball in the small, 

empty lot next door to my grandmotherôs house that I grew up in. The boys of our neighborhood would 

meet at 8 a.m. and play until dark. Our lunch would consist of fruit from the trees in our backyard and 

water from the garden hose. Oh, how good it tasted! In the evening, we would get together on the front porch and sing 

"rounds." Everyone sang. No one cared if you couldn't carry a tune.  

 

I wish I could go back in time to enjoy just one more day at grandma's. The older that I got, it seemed as if time and years 

just flew by. Why is it that it is much easier to remember things from a half century ago than it is to remember where you 

put your car keys an hour ago? When you have a few spare moments to reflect on your life, try to make a mental list of the 

historical events that have taken place since you entered this world. We thought that television was the greatest invention 

ever, never to be topped. Then along came the internet. WOW! This has really sped up the way we live today. Every day 

something faster and more amazing is being invented.  

 

Gone are days of creating fun things by using our imaginations. Here to stay are amazing, futuristic games that are far 

beyond anything we could have imagined 50 or 60 years ago. I guess you are wondering what all this has to do with where 

the year 2010 went. I haven't the slightest idea, I'm still stuck in the 1950's.  
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Ron Sauer 

 
From the President,  John Dietrich 

 

I hope everyone had a joyous Christmas and that the New Year will be filled with all good things for 

you and your family.  Christmas is a great time of the year to enjoy family and friends. It seems that 

we have so little time to enjoy everyone because the holidays are so short and we seem to be so busy.  

When itôs over we all wish that we would have gotten together more often or called someone.  Take 

the time to call that person that you havenôt seen for awhile, they will appreciate it as will you.  

  

We have accomplished quite a few things this year at the society.  All of our events were a great success and, as always, we 

receive a lot of good comments.  Our Jamboree was enjoyed by all who attended the three day event. We have negotiated 

with Amarone Italian Restaurant located in Huron to open up another restaurant at the old Jefferson 150 site. They have 

been working diligently to make improvements to the interior and should be open by the time you read this article.  A grant 

from the Ohio Cultural Facilities Commission has finally been approved and we can move forward on building the Fire 

Museum.  We have been working for over five years to get approval on this project ï our hard work has paid off!  The Fund 

Raising Committee of the society has been working on fundraisers as has our Amherst Fire Department to raise the 

matching funds needed for this project.  So please support our fundraising efforts and the next time you see the fireman 

boot at an event drop in a few dollars.   Our Gazebo is finished except for some landscaping which we will finish next 

spring.  Another project in the works is the fountain that was once located on Cleveland Avenue where the VFW and old 

Lawson's store are now.  Some of you may remember seeing the fountain years ago.  In the fall the fountain was delivered 

to the Sandstone Village and plans are being made to restore the fountain and find the perfect spot on the grounds to put it.  

We will keep you informed of the progress of the fountain project.   

 

 I hope you took the time to cruise by the grounds and enjoyed the Christmas lights.  Terry Traster, Red Branscum and Tom 

Roth did their usual fine job of installing the decorations. 

  

A big thank you to all who helped make the Society grow this year and we hope that more members will volunteer 2011to 

further the growth of the Society. 

 
 

RENEW YOUR 2011 MEMBERSHIP! 
HELP SUPPORT THE AMHERST HISTORICAL SOCIETY 

John Dietrich 
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Brigadier General Robert F. Coverdale Day 

May 30, 1977 

 

It was a memorable day as all of Amherst  honored her native son, General Robert Coverdale, at a special 

ceremony acknowledging his distinguished military career. 

 

General Coverdale was born September 24, 1930 in Amherst and graduated from Central High School in 1948.  He received a 

bachelor of arts degree from Ohio Wesleyan University in Delaware and in 1952 was commissioned  a second lieutenant 

through the Air Force Reserve Program.  He received  his pilot wings after completing training at Vance Air Force Base in  

Oklahoma in November 1953. His first assignment as a C-119 pilot at Steward Air Force Base, Tennessee with the 75th and 

62nd Troop Carrier Squadrons, was the beginning of his long career in airlift. In August 1967, after graduating from the Air 

Forces Staff College in Norfolk, Virginia, he was assigned to Detachment 4, 314th Air Division at Don Muang Airport, 

Thailand, where he served as operations officer. While stationed in Thailand, General Coverdale flew 46 combat missions 

accumulating 162 combat hours. He won the Legion of Merit, Meritorious Service Medal with an Oak Leaf Cluster and the Air 

Force Commendation Medal with an Oak Leaf Cluster. Coverdale was promoted to the rank of brigadier general on June 28, 

1975. He became commander of the 317th Tactical Airlift Wing as well as the first commander of the U.S. Air Force Airlift 

Center at Pope Air Force base, N.C. He was named deputy chief of staff for plans, Headquarters Military Airlift Command at 

Scott Air Force Base in August 1977 and became the commandôs chief of staff in December 1979. From May 1980 to July 

1981 he commanded the 22nd Air Force at Travis Air Force Base, California. He was promoted to Lieutenant General in 

August 1981 and retired August 1988.  He and Mrs. Coverdale reside in Fairview Heights, Illinois. 

 

General Coverdale arrived at his motherôs home at 148 Central Drive about 5:30 p.m. on May 27, 

1977 riding in a converted Greyhound bus owned by Amherst businessman, Clint Reph.    

 

He and mom, Odella Coverdale, began reminiscing; she recalling his days delivering The Journal 

while he remembering their house on Maple Street and ñwhen Amherst was a town of about 3,000 

and you could walk down the street and know just about everyone.ò    

 

General Coverdaleôs wife of 20 years, Norma Jean Tate Coverdale, accompanied him to Amherst for 

the Memorial Day events and honoring ceremony.  General Coverdale took the opportunity to share 

their first meeting saying he was stationed in Nashville at the time when his friend asked him to date 

his girlfriendôs roommate. When he said he didnôt like blind dates, his friend told him he could see her if he turned on the 

television the following morning.  Mrs. Coverdale was ñMiss Normaò on the popular seven-year syndicated childrenôs program, 

ñRomper Room.ò   The rest is history! 

 

The general was honored May 30 on ñGeneral Coverdale Dayò at a dinner attended by 400 well 

wishers. Among present were: Dr. Robert Strimer, his Ohio Wesleyan College Coach;  Arthur 

Thomas his Amherst basketball coach; Father Donald Symthe, renowned author and a former 

classmate; Senior M/Sgt. Frank S. Bailey, air craft maintenance at Pope Air Force Base; Al Cox, 

President, Civilian Advisory Council; 2-Star major Gen. AldenG. Glauch, commander of the 21st Air 

Force Base in New Jersey; 2-Star Major Gen. Ralph S.Saunders, Commander of the Aerospace 

Rescue and Recovery Service at Scott Air Force Base, Illinois; and The Rev. Robert Happel, Pastor, 

St. Peterôs United Church of Christ, where Coverdale was confirmed. Patricia Penton Leimbach, Amherst author and columnist, 

was mistress of ceremonies. City Councilman, Larry Dobos, Amherst Chamber of Commerce Director, presented the welcome.  

Music for reminiscences was provided by the Marion L. Steele High School Band under the direction of Eugene Jajack. and the 

MLS Jazz Choir under direction of Alan Peterson.  Guests were later entertained with dance music by the Biz Grove Orchestra. 

 

 

General Coverdale renewing old acquaintances in                                               

Amherst as he chatted with Grace Purcell, former       

truant officer when the general was an Amherst  

student and Fred Powers, former Amherst school 

superintendent. 

 

Orville Manes 

Genealogy Corner #32 by Orville Manes & Martha Pallante 

The general rode in the  

cityôs Memorial Day parade 

with his mother, Mrs. Fred 

Coverdale and his wife, 

Norma Jean. Driving the  

car is Clint Reph, Amherst 

Businessman. 
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Santa was on hand to greet the  

Christmas hopefuls..young and 

old alike. This little fellow 

needed mom close by while 

visiting Santa! 

Everyone was humming to the  

Christmas music played by  

violinist, Jody Kelly from LCCC . 

 

 

Diane Papp at the pine cone craft table 

with the Kirschner children, Ben and 

Gabe and Luke Schneider. 

Christmas in     the VillageChristmas in     the Village   

 

 
Docent Shirley Young greeting guests in 

the dining area of the Harris Dute House. 

Docent, Kay Clark, relating early 

1800ôs holiday events with visitors 

to the Harris Dute House. 

Lily, Mary and Danny Dempsey  

enjoying hot cider in the kitchen of 

the Harris Dute House. 

The Grange Hall was transformed 

into  an old fashion Christmas by 

docent, Diana Papp.  
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Christmas in     the VillageChristmas in     the Village   

The village was filled 

with holiday visitors.. 

Holiday visitors, Gia Clayton and 

Kayla Snowden in front of The Jenne 

Art Gallery. 

Village visitors touring the Amherst 

Auto Garage with construction  

 supervisor, Terry Traster. 

Christmas caroling  rang out in the 1812  St, George Chapel under 

 the direction of  organist Mary Miller and son, Norman Miller. 

Kathy Yates and Holly Schneider 

in  front of a 1929 Model A Ford 

in the Amherst Auto Garage. 

Festive 1925 B&O Caboose 

          The Village contentedly settling down for the night after the Christmas festivities of the day!. 

Mirta, Robert, Stephen, and Matthew  

Mendak with Myrnma and Jada  

Williams inside the caboose. 
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A Saturday Night in Amherst 
-1939- 

 
By:  Mary Powers Miller 

  
  
 As I started to work on my story I had flashbacks about when my mother, Beral Powers, was going to get 
started on her weekly article for the Amherst News Times. The editor at that time was George Frank. Mother had a 
special chair in the front room of our house on Cornell Avenue that nicely accommodated the bread board from the 
drawer over the flour bin. All went well until Charley our cat jumped up into the chair sending pencils, papers and an 
art gum eraser in all directions. 
  
 Not having that particular problem to waylay my assignment, I decided to write about a summer evening in 
1939.  Amherstôs 125th Anniversary was celebrated that year. In September I would be entering the 8th grade, my 
brother Harry would be a junior at Oberlin College and my cousin, Marilyn Pietch Jenne, would be a senior at  
Amherst High School. 
 I 
 Iôm going to tell you about going uptown on a Saturday night. The merchants kept their stores open until 9:00 
or 9: 30 p.m. to enable the folks who couldnôt get to town to shop during the week. This was especially helpful for the 
farm families. To compensate for this most of the stores closed on Wednesday afternoons. Notice that I mentioned 
that I was going uptown ï not so for everyone. It depended on which side of the New York Central rail line you lived.  
Some came downtown, some over town and others into town.  A weekly event for some folks was to drive to town 
early Saturday night to get a choice parking spot on Park Avenue between Church and Main Streets. This provided  
a firsthand account of who came to town, who they came with, who they visited with and how much they bought.  If 
they didnôt  show up on a Saturday night the next Saturday night the question was:  ñHowôs come?ò  Hopefully the 
next weekôs vigil would provide an answer. 

  
 Mind you, coming to town on a Saturday night often took some planning. If we had a  
telephone, a call to several friends, usually classmates, established the time, the place to meet and 
how to coordinate our outfits. Marilyn and I were really lucky because our grandmother, Allie Kuss, 
owned and operated Kuss Drug Store located in a prime spot on Park Avenue ï a perfect place  
to gather. Marilyn was going steady with Bud Jenne who, with Ted Henes, owned and operated H 
and J Cleaners and Tailors. Marilyn therefore wasnôt interested in a Saturday evening stroll  
anymoreé . 

  
 As planned we girls assembled at the drug store with anticipation as the stroll commenced. 
It will be so neat to run into friends we havenôt seen since vacation began. The building next to the 
drug store, going west, stands empty.  It had been Aschenbachôs Dry Goods. Next was a lot large 
enough to house a most wonderful popcorn wagon operated by Larry Fuhrmanôs great uncle, Tony. 
There was enough space kept for The Salvation Army Evangelists and musicians.  

Their enthusiastic message was loud and clear! 
  
 Mischkaôs Restaurant ï home of the famous Nutstick came next.  We teens were always 

welcomed at the restaurant but walked out faster then we walked in if we misbehaved, personally escorted by owner, 
Wally. Next came Art Leutzôs Barber Shop and then the offices of Drs. G.R., Sr.  and G. R., Jr. Wiseman (Several 
years later Art Leutz would be in the U. S. Army and Dr. G.R., Jr. would be in the U. S. Navy).  
  
 As we walked towards the Town Hall we had to stop and look into O.H. Bakerôs Furniture Store to check out 
the latest furniture for the modern family. Moving on we looked in Harry Mischkaôs Meats to see if we knew any of  
the shoppers.  We would do the same as we passed by Lersch Grocery. 
  
 Zillyettôs Bar (later Charleyôs) never lacked for customers. Moving right along we peered into the window of 
Carl Ernstôs Barber Shop.  He cut hair for men and women. He was quite the artist.  Weôve now reached the ñFlat 
Ironò building newly occupied by the Webster Pharmacy. His wonderful soda fountain was a ñhitò for years to come.  
 

(continued on page 7) 

Marilyn Jenne and 

Mary Miller in the 

early 1940ôs.  Mary 

holding Charlie, the 

infamous Powerôs 

cat. 


