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Ashland Speaks

By: Lula Anderson
Memorial Day Weekend, here and gone. No
big hoopla this year.
Writing this on Memorial
Day is new to me as this
is the first year in 40
years that I haven't set
up a booth at the Masonic
Lodge and sold my goodies. For all that time, I
spent the weekend in
Windham starting on
Friday when I set up the
tent, and unloaded my
car. I then came home
and baked my pies and
cookies. Saturday, Sunday and Monday, I sold
all day, and Tuesday was
clean up day. Hopefully
I will be able to do something on July 4th. Being
the "real" Memorial Day
is May 30, many are holding their memorial services on that day. No need
to "play the crowd" this
year as there is no sudden
influx of visitors. We've
been experiencing that
for months now. Our
part time residents are
no longer part time, in
many cases, due to the
wonder of the internet,
many are working from
the safety of their country
homes. Unfortunately,
many have brought their
city manners with them.
I do hope they come to
realize that the quietness
of the area that they came
for can only remain quiet
if they participate.
Judy and John have
been working in their
garden, with Rosie in her
chair parked in the driveway, watching them.
Since they are next door
to the Post Office, there
are many visitors. Peg
Frome stopped by to talk
about rhubarb recipes,
and to say hello to Rose.
Lori the quilter stopped
in, Marilyn Soule yelled
Hello, and MaryAnne
Kraus stopped by after
shopping at Kearn's for
her flowers. MaryAnne
wants all of her friends
to know that she is still
kicking, and needs someone to talk to. Hello to
all of her fellow members
from WAJPL. We have
all gotten to the point
where we need social interaction. Being self isolated is not good for the
psyche.
Opal has been walking
every day. She now walks
to Knox's farm and back.
A win-win situation. She
feels so much better, has
a lot more energy and
has lost weight. Good
for you, Op, keep it up!
The Jewett Presbyterian Church held services
on Sunday. A good
turnout. People who seldom go to services are
asking when.....It goes to
show, you don't know
what you've got until it's
gone. Our Bishop is still
leery about starting up
services until we can be
sure of not being infected. Until then, follow
your services on the internet.
Keep vigilant. Many
scammers are trying to
profit from the Virus.
The calls about your
grandson in prison needing money. If you are
really concerned, do what
my friend did, call your
son or daughter and find
out how your grandson
is doing. Do Not Send
gift cards to strangers.
Do Not Cash checks, or
deposit checks that you
get in the mail unless
you KNOW who it is
from. Do Not Answer
the phone if you don't
know who is calling. Let
your answering machine
pick up. Never Call Back
if they leave a partial
message and a phone
number.
Beware of
lowlife crooks.

God's promises are
new every morning.
Sympathy to Brian
Jones on the loss of his
father. Condolences to
the family of Dr Dan Sullivan the vet from Grand
Gorge who passed after
a long bout with cancer.
Feel better Margaret
Mulford. Stay on your
feet, Maxine Jaeger.
Happy Birthday to
Marie and Ken Smith and
Delores Shimato - Rouff.
AS I REMEMBER IT
I thought I was finished with the Telephone
Office, but like a dam
when the floodgates are
open, the stories keep
coming. Although Marge
Deyo was the Chief, I
was supervisor, starting
as night supervisor. I
had many women that
came to work for me at
various times including
Barbara Mead, Ruth Case
and Marie Smith, Birdie
Goff, Ruth Alle, Barbara
Dodge, and many more.
Many have passed on,
many share many memories. Marie Smith just
came back from Florida
as is pleased with my recent memories. She has
many of her own, some
of which cannot be put
into print. She remembers taking calls from
phone booths, when you
dropped the coin in, you
kept track of the tone
and added up the amount
being put in by that. Kids
calling from the phone
booth in school to get a
ride home from mom,
but did not have the dime
to put in. We knew the
location of each of the
phone booths in our area.
We learned to always
come in to work early to
make the transition of
operators easier. We
learned how to keep a
smile in our voices, even
when we were angry or
depressed.
In the fall of 1960, I
had just bought the house
I now live in. I was working the 5 - 11 shift, I
drove my car to work
and took South Street
because it was raining,
and I didn't want to take
a chance on the rising
water where the lumber
yard now stands. I came
across the Church Street
bridge and pulled into
the office parking lot.
Within a few minutes,
the Church Street bridge
washed away. I was not
even out of my car when
it went. Windham was
in complete chaos.
Buildings were floating
downstream. Paul Alle
lost his life at Hickory
Hill when he was guiding
a truck and stepped off
into nothing. The water
had washed away the
road and he fell into the
swirling, angry, rushing
water. We were so busy
with the emergency calls
coming in, people wondering what was happening, people wondering
how their families were.
Joyce McKillop thought
we would be able to walk
home, but Mad Brook
kept us in town. We had
no electricity, no food,
no sleep. No one could
come to relieve us. No
one brought us anything
to eat. We just manned
the phone lines until help
finally arrived.
For those who do not
remember, this was Hurricane Donna that came
and decimated us. We
thought that we were safe
with all of our improvements until---Hurricane
Irene came once again.
Only in America do
banks leave all of the
doors open, but chain
their pens to the counters.
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Joseph Alfred Lane
By Jonathan Ment
In addition to classes, exams and assemblies, parties
and proms are part and parcel of most senior years in
high school. But when the
constraints of a global pandemic force studies to take
place in a socially distant
society and celebrations
placed indefinitely on hold,
an overwhelming sense of
loss and deprivation could
take root.
The Community of Windham Foundation, a non-profit organization focused quality of life and meeting the
otherwise unmet needs of
residents, awards annual
scholarships to high-achieving students in the Windham
Ashland Jewett Central
School District. This year,
recognizing the deflating nature of a school year disrupted by the Coronavirus
pandemic, the foundation
has extended its recognition
initiative in the form of monetary awards for all gradu-

ating seniors. These awards
are in addition to three scholarships
The T. Patrick Meehan
scholarship, in the amount
of $1,000.00 for a student
planning to pursue postsecondary studies in education, will be awarded to
Monica Xin Meng Glennon.
“We know your family
must be proud of your
achievements and plans to
study Elementary Education/Art at St Rose. Wishing
you much success in your
future endeavors,” wrote
Community of Windham
Foundation Executive Director, John Quinn.
The Michael & Jane Avella
scholarship award, in the
amount of $1,000.00 given
to a well-deserving graduating senior who plans to
pursue his/her post-secondary studies in the arts
or environmental science,
will be awarded to Paris Interdonato-Carreras. Carreras will be studying Music
Performance/Business at
SUNY Geneseo.
The Stanley Christman
STEM Scholarship, in the
amount of $2,000.00, is
awarded to a well-deserving
graduating senior who plans
to pursue his or her postsecondary studies in a science, engineering and/or
mathematics related field.
In this, its second year, the

$2,000.00 award will go to
Joseph Alfred Lane who
plans to study Robotics Engineering at SUNY Plattsburgh.
In a letter to each member of the graduating class
dispatched with checks for
$200.00, the board of the
Community of Windham
Foundation wrote:
“For you and your fellow
graduating Seniors Class of
2020, the Coronavirus upended the school year and
caused the most distressing
prospect of missing out on
the rites of passage that define the culmination of the
school year. … This was
supposed to be your year.”
The awards of $200 per
student were described as
a “small token of appreciation … celebrating and valuing” achievements during a
school year like no other.
“There is no pandemic
that can diminish your im-

portance to our community
and the high esteem we
have for you. We need you
because you are the hope
of the future. Help one another and your family. Keep
safe and stay healthy. This
is still your year!”
Recipients of this year’s
graduation gifts include
Austin Ray Barber, Haley
Marie Benson, Ashton
Faulkner, Adams Compton,
Monica Xin Meng Glennon,
Kimberly Marie Gonzalez,
Paris Interdonato-Carreras,
Jeffrey Thomas Johnson,
Joseph Alfred Lane, Jason
Michael Thomas Maeurer,
Jack Dennis Miltenberger,
Christopher John Ohl, Olivia
Jean Pedrick, Gabrielle Elizabeth Pidgeon, Trent Taylor
Post, Alexis Dawn Schwarz,
Victoria Dehlila Shuster,
Chad Steven Stang, Richard
Alexander Sterling, Alan Valencia- Ramirez and Brian
Michael VanValin.

Paris InterdonatoCarreras

Monica Xin Meng
Glennon

Millie Harkness, the
not-forgotten former
town clerk in
Prattsville, recently celebrated her 90th
By Michael Ryan
PRATTSVILLE - Mildred
“Millie” Harkenss was the
longtime town clerk in her
hometown of Prattsville,
serving the public for near-

ly 40 years.
It is comforting to know
her sense of humor hasn’t
changed, even though her
address is not the same.
Millie’s sons, Wayne and
Franklin (affectionately
known as Skip) celebrated
their mom’s 90th birthday
earlier this month by standing outside the Pines Nursing Home in Catskill with
a handmade sign.
They wrote “Happy
90th” on it for everyone
to see. Millie scolded them
good-naturedly, saying, “did
you really have to put my
age on it?”
Millie was the second
person from Prattsville to
turn 90 this month amid
the weird coronavirus isolation but there was no
way to stage a proper hub-

bub.
She was born a Buel,
Carlson Marquit, Millie’s
first husband and the father
of her sons, served in
World War II.
Millie worked from one
of the last in-home, town
clerk offices. Her second
husband, Leo Harkness,
belonged to the Windham
VFW.
“I remember going to
Millie’s office one boiling
hot day,” says Ginny Gurley,
a longtime friend and
neighbor and president of
the American Legion
Ladies Auxiliary in
Prattsville.
“There they were, making cookies. I said, ‘What
in the world are you doing?’ Millie and Leo were

baking dozens of cookies
for veterans.”
The flood of 2011 ruined Millie’s home. She
moved to Bethany Village
before suffering an injury
and resettling at the Pines.
“Mom and I are doing
a family history together,
going back over all the
generations on both sides
of the family,” says Wayne.
“My mom misses being
town clerk and misses
Prattsville,” says Skip, noting she is the last of 13
Buel kids.
Millie may be out of
sight, spending her days
and nights in the valley
rather than in her beloved
mountains, but she is most
assuredly not out of mind.

Celebrating 90 in Style
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East Windham Murder Recalled

By David Dorpfeld,
Greene County Historian
I thought I had heard or
read about most murders
in Greene County at some
point in my life. We even
had some executions in
Catskill before New York
State took over the job. Recently while perusing a 1964
edition of the “Catskill Daily
Mail” I came across a report
of a murder that occurred
in the early1930’s in East
Windham. The exact date
is unspecified, but there
seems to be enough corroborating testimony to
make the account seem accurate.
The reporter, Virginia
Beach, weaves the tale based
on information provided by
people alive at the time of
the murder and familiar with
the details. The scene of
the crime was the abandoned Sherman Hotel in
East Windham next to the
old tollgate house on Route
23.
A man named Hank Oliver was living in the derelict
hotel at the time. When he
arose in the morning he
found a pool of blood in the
living room and a “go devil”
stained with blood. A go
devil is a hand held tool
similar to an axe but with a
heavier head and commonly
used to split wood. The
night before Oliver had heard
some sounds, but failed to
investigate and went back

to sleep. Probably a good
thing he did. Investigating
further, Hank followed a trail
of blood up the stairs to a
bedroom where he found a
murdered man.
The old man went immediately to inform Mrs.
Cornelia Sherman who lived
in the old tollgate house
next door. Mrs. Sherman
reported that Hank was
“shaking something terrible.”
She immediately called the
State Police and then went
with Hank to view the body.
She later reported: “He was
a nice looking fellow that
looked like he never did
hard work. Even his finger
nails were polished like a
girl’s.”
The article indicates that
the police thoroughly investigated the murder but came
up with no leads. There
was some speculation that
someone could have come
forward, but no one did “because of gangster reprisals.”
This was the early 1930’s
with many racketeers and
gangsters known to be in
Greene County. Hank Oliver
was “thoroughly grilled” and
even though his fingerprints
were found on the “go devil,”
he was released as a person
of interest. It was thought
that even though Hank may
have handled the murder
weapon, the murderer probably wore gloves.
The murdered man’s
body was brought to Tibbal’s
Funeral Home where it re-

Credit Catskill Daily Mail
mained for a number of the State Police. Also credit
weeks, but no one claimed was provided to Mr. and
it. In the end the body was Mrs. J. Earnest Van Orden
buried in an unmarked grave Sr. of Acra and Mr. and Mrs.
in Pleasant Valley Cemetery John B. Earl of Cairo who
in Ashland.
supplied information. She
According to the “Daily says; Mr. Van Orden rememMail’ Reporter “Hank Oliver bered old Hank Oliver well,
charged ten cents to anyone and Mrs. Earl once climbed
who might want to see the the rickety stairs (to the
room where the murder bedroom) in the Sherman
was committed and who Hotel to inspect the scene
might want to climb the of the famous murder.”
rickety stairs to see the
An interesting case that
room where the body was harkens back to the gangster
found. They say he made era in Greene County. I
‘a nice bit of money out of suspect there may have been
the murder.’” Hank even- a connection. It is well
tually died at the County known that Legs Diamond
Farm in Cairo where indi- place was located just at
gent people went to live at the foot of the mountain on
the end of their days.
Route 23 not far from East
The reporter closes by Windham.
giving credit to Mrs. Edward
To reach columnist David
Sherman Belanger of Oak Dorpfeld, e-mail gchistoriHill whose mother Cornelia an@gmail.com or visit him
Sherman lived next to the on Facebook at “Greene
murder scene and called County Historian.”

