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‘T was the Christmas season of
1958. “old Jim,” who had been

a Fighter pilot over Europe during the
war, was now piloting a flatbed truck
from Cleveland to parts of Akron.
Tooling down the road,Jim was
heartily belting out his umpteenth
raunchy verse of“Bless ‘Em All”. I
was a naive college freshman,who was
earning a few bucks for Christmas
gifts;and I was certainly amused and
impressed by Jim’s repertoire. Yet, it
was a day of contrasts as we delivered
oxygen tanks to the bedsides ofthe
dying, and helium tanks to the Akron
Liedertafel Club where the Germans
were blowing up balloons for the
upcoming New Year’s celebration.
(Actually,Old Jim wasn’t all that old,
and it wasn’t long ago that he was

blowing up the Germans.)
Almost fifty years have

passed,and Old Jim has gone onto his
reward. After his mother died,Jim
saw the light and mended his ways,
quit drinking, and became a deacon in

the church. You might say that he
changed his tune from “Bless ‘Em

All” to “Amazing Grace how sweet
the sound,that saved a wretch like
me.” As for me, I’ve always admired
all of the WWII veterans, and now I
am keenly interested in the 177 men
and women who left Randolph

Township to
serve their
country.
Whether
snapped up
in the draft
or through
volunteering,
these youths
of the 1940’s
left their
rural setting
and rushed
off to the
big cities and
military
camps that
ranged from
Florida to
the Great
Lakes and
from centers
on the east
coast to the
length ofthe
west coast.
They could
tell you
about every

branch of the
military: the
Army,Navy,

Marines, Air Force, Coast Guard,
Waves and Wacs.

Bless ‘Em All! ... The long and the short and the tall By Richard Staats

Continued on page 2

James H. Robertson sends a Christmas v-mail to the home front in 1944.
Jim was in the South Pacific.

Cpl. Sophie Tymcio was stationed at Ft.
Oglethorpe near Chattanooga and the Civil
Was battlefield of Chickamauga.  Here, she
poses on the acorn monument of the 2nd
Ohio Infantry.  Said Sophie in 2005, “I
thought I was the cat’s meow.”

Reviewing the year for the Historical Society By Howard Mangold

T his year the Randolph Historical
Society has had a few disappoint-

ments. The trustees were not able to
obtain the building permits to finish
the Town Hall as ofNovember, 2005.
They had to go back to the voters to
be able to spend over $10,000 dollars
from the general fund ofthe 2006
budget. We would like to thank the
voters of Randolph Township for the
passage of this issue. Our fund for
the Town Hall is growing and it would
great if we could accomplish a project
in the interior ofthe Town Hall this
year.

Our Cemetery Walk was can-

celled due to lack of research time and
the price ofinsurance to cover this
event.

We also had to cancel our
tour of Gettysburg battlefields. We
were unable to fill the bus for the trip.
We only had 15 reservations and we
needed 50 to pay expenses. Randolph
Township has a long history in the
battle over slavery and the township
lost many gallant soldiers in the Civil
War.

Were looking forward to 2006
and hope to be able to rededicate our
Town Hall next year.

How did Johnny Cake
Hollow Get Its Name

Howard Mangold has
heard two stories on how Johnny
Cake Hollow received its name.

(1) There was a big blizzard and
the only food available was corn
meal with they made into Johnny
Cakes which they had to eat until
they were able to dig the other
food out
(2) To make extra money a house-
wife sold Johnny Cakes to the men
that worked at the machine shop,
saw mill, and the chair factory.

If you have heard a story
please share it with the Historical
Society 

Just a Reminder
Membership fees will due in January.  If you are interested in becoming a
member please contact the Historical Society.

• Family $15.00   • Single person $10.00   • Special student $5.00
Meeting are held 7:30 the 4th Tuesday of each month.



What a travelogue the
Randolph veterans could have made!
The Jenior boys went to England and
parts of Europe. Walter Tymcio with
the 4th Armored
Division under Gen.
Patton as the Third
Army entered to Battle
of the Bulge. Walter’s
brother Nick served on
a destroyer in the South
Pacific, where they
dueled with the Japanese
kamikazes and sub-
marines. John
Robertson built bridges
and roads in India and
Burma. His brother Jim
was with the field
artillery on Saipan.Bob
Francisco served in
Iceland before he was
killed in France. Billy
Bettes fought gallantly
among the hedgerows of
Normandy, where he
received his mortal
wound. Barney Wise remains under
French soil. Bobby Hillard, George
Buzek,and Donald Hibble crossed
parts of northern Africa and Sicily
before they were killed and buried
under Italian soil.Sgt.Vernon Neal
was with the leathernecks in the
steamy jungle of Guadalcanal.SSgt.
Bill Flanagan was downed on a bomb-
ing run over Germany. Many other
experiences, long train rides, ship con-
voys, marches, and bombing runs

could be added to the itinerary.
The Randolph boys weren’t

lacking in courage either. Marine PFC
Billy Archer received the bronze star

from no less a personage than Admiral
Chester Nimitz himself. Billy volun-
tarily carried urgently needed ammuni-
tion under Japanese mortar fire on
Iwo Jima.Sgt.Benjamin Thompson
rescued three wounded men from a
disabled tank and earned the silver
star. The citation read:“His gallantry
under fire and his loyalty to his
wounded comrades-in-arms reflect
credit upon Sgt.Thompson’s character
and training as a soldierT-5 Walter

Adleman and Cpl.Lawrence A
Horning earned bronze stars for their
meritorious service in France and
Luxembourg. Pvt.Waldo L.Wolff, an

armorer with a P-51
Mustang group, received a
presidential citation along
with other flying and non-
flying personnel in the
troop. The citation was for
“extraordinary heroism,
gallantry,and esprit de
corps.” Add to that several
good conduct medals, pur-
ple hearts, and combat the-
ater ribbons.

In back of the  front-
line troops were other vital
service personnel from
Randolph:mechanics, elec-
trician experts, nurses,
medics, supply drivers,etc.
On the homefront,we had
Rosie-the-Riveters working
at the Goodyear Aircraft;
workers thronged into the
booming rubber shops;and

the farms still had to be operated for
the local and national good.

And so at this stage in the
game oflife,let us lift our glasses of
prune juice in a toast,tilt back our
heads, and belt out a sanitized version
of “Bless ‘Em All” in remembrance of
Old Jim and the wonderful generation
of Randolph folks from the 1940’s
who helped to defend the United
States ofAmerica.

“They say there’s a troopship just leaving Bombay
Bound for old Blight’s shore
Heavily laden with time expired men
Bound for the land they adore
There’s many an airman just finished his time
And many a twerp signing on
They’ll get no promotion this side of the ocean
So sheer up my lads, Bless ‘em all.

CHORUS:
Bless ‘em all, bless ‘em all
The long and the short and the tall
Bless all of the sergeants and WO Ones
Bless all the corp’rals and the blinking sons
For we’re saying goodbye to them all
As back to the barracks we crawl
There’ll be no promotion this side of the ocean
So cheer up my lads, Bless ‘em all
OOOOHHH! Bless ‘em all, bless ‘em all ..........

Bless ‘Em All! ... The long and the short and the tall continuedBy Richard Staats

The games we played in the “Good Ole Days” By Myron Mullett

Back in the “good ole days” chil-
dren didn’t have many “store

bought”toys, instead games were a
very popular way of playing with one
another.

Fox and Geese
After a fresh snowfall it was

common for the youngsters in the
area to mark and tramp out a large
square or circle in the snow.
Sometimes the pattern was scratched
on clear ice ifa pond or frozen sur-
face was available.

A person designated as the
fox was stationed in the center and
the other participants were scattered
around the marked-off play area as
geese. The object ofthe game was
for the fox to tag one ofthe geese,
however the fox was not allowed to
run on the circular paths (if the
square pattern was used,the fox
could only run on the outside ofthe
inner square paths.)  When one ofthe
geese was tagged,he became the fox
in the next round.

A variation of the game was
sometimes agreed upon in which the

fox would capture all the geese one by
one. The fox would then put the
geese in a pen which was marked out
in the snow outside the playing area.

When snow wasn’t available
or the winter was too cold to play
outside, a game board was fashioned
with a cross shape or “T” shape pat-
tern to play indoors.

Marbles
Most boys never went any-

where without a pocket full of mar-
bles. Sometimes a bag made out of
an old pant’s pocket with a drawstring
to close the top was used to carry the
marbles. Some would also have a pad
to “knuckle down” on,because the
knuckles on your “shooting hand”
were constantly rubbed raw from
being in contact with the rough
ground.

The earliest marble games
were played with marbles made of
fired clay (not always perfectly round,
were difficult to tell apart and easily
proven). Glass marbles or “cat eyes”
were preferred because ofthe various

colors and smooth surface. Often a
favorite “shooter”was ofa single
color. We called these “purees”.

A ring was usually drawn in
the dirt with a stick, your finger or
the sole ofyour shoe. The ring could
be of any diameter, but was usually
about 3 feet across.

Rules were agreed upon
before the game started,(for keeps or
funs, number ofmarbles to be
wagered,etc.)  Usually each player
placed 2,4,or 6 ofhis marbles in the
center ofthe circle (called the “Bull
Ring”). Players would lag or throw
their marble at a line to see who goes
first,second and etc.

Players can shoot from any
point on the drawn circle. If another
marble was struck and knocked out of
the ring, the shooter could keep it. If
the shooting marble stayed inside the
ring on that shot,the player would
take another turn from where the
shooter stopped rolling. Your turn
would continue until you failed to
knock a marble out. Then is was the
next player’s turn to shoot at the
remaining marbles.

My memories of Christmas during WWII By Howard Mangold

flour, gasoline and oil for cooking
were also rationed.Meat was pur-
chased with tokens the size of pennies
with numbers on them.You had to
have OPA permission to purchase
large items like tractors,cars and saw
mills. My parents had a 50-lb. bag of
flour and sugar hidden in crocks in
the attic. My father had permission to
have more gasoline because he was in
the Randolph Fire Department.

My mother would purchase
candied fruit by the pound in the
candy department at the 5 &10 store,
cashews and raw peanuts for her
peanut brittle. At the Acme grocery
store she would get one pound coffee
in tin cans. My father would drink
Postem,a wheat beverage similar to
our instant coffee we drink now.

Coffee was scarce and cost too much
money. My mom would start baking
before Thanksgiving, using the can-
died fruit, flour, lard, and sugar for
fruit cakes with a hole in the middle
and fill a few coffee tins for my Uncle
Robert Francisco, Jim Green,Kenneth
Kline and Ervin Lashley who were
overseas. She also baked candied fruit
cookies to send along too. We would
wrap them in grocery bag paper with
string tied around them to hold the
paper to the tin can and put a hand
written address label on the tins.You
would take the packages to the post
office pay the postage and send them
to our family members overseas.

I can remember my mother
receiving a letter back from Uncle
Robert Francisco telling her he got the

fruit cake and cookies. How his com-
manding officers would buddy up to
him when he received these packages,
so that he felt that he had to share
them.

My dad wanted to get a saw
mill that he had picked out ofa Sears
Roebuck catalog, but needed the per-
mission from the government (OPA)
to purchase it.It had a ceiling price
that Sears Roebuck could not go over,
but he didn’t receive permission to
buy it.

During WWII I was a young boy
living in the Thomas Gorbey

house that was owned at that time by
Emmet Laubert. As children we were
instructed to be cautious ofanyone
asking questions since we didn’t want
to bring the war to our shores. We

had black outs where there was to be
no visible lighting. The Randolph Fire
Department would go out on roads to
check. There was one incident I
remember where a heating stove fire
shown outside the house. The Fire
Department checked and discovered

the person who lived there was for-
eign and didn’t understand the rules.

Many items were rationed
during this period.The government
would ration coal depending on how
many rooms were heated...Sugar,


