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EMPLOYEE OF THE MONTH

Angie Hinchman,
Activity Aide

Congratulations goes out to Angie Hinchman
for obtaining Employee of the Month from Resi-
dents Council! She was born in Elkins to Larry
and Helen Bradberry and has been married to
Jeff for 29 years. They have two children; Hay-
ley (27) and Jeffery (22). They also have two
grand children: Lincoln (4 years old) and Everly
(1 year old). Angie is a 1994 graduate from For-
est Hills High School in Elkins. She and her hus-
band live in Norton. As of November of this year,
she will be employed at ERCC for one year. Her
hobbies include travelling to the mountains/
streams and camping. She also enjoys going to
the beach. She loves her quality time with her
family, especially her grandchildren. Be sure to
congratulate Angie on being employee of the
month!

Care Center

OCTOBER BIRTHDAYS

Shelva Arbogast
Kelly Davis
Mary Evans

Kessler Pingley
Yvonne Smith
Denise Taylor

Birthday party for all residents will be held in
the dining room on October 30 at 1:30 P.M.




Abstract painting of Poppies with Old
Brick on September 3.
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Photo credits to C. Lambert
and A. Hinchman.

ERCC residents
enjoyed a

¢ Mountaineer
Football Open-

[ “WVU vs
Penn State.




Loving Old Brick Folks!
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Although some of our residents were not feeling
well; a few came out to enjoy doing Pointillism Art
with Old Brick on Friday. They used g-tips to place
dots on the canvas to make the leaves on the
trees and left a heart shaped area in the middle.
Pointillism is a painting or drawing that involves
placing small dots of color in close proximity to
each other on a canvas to create a larger image.




RANDOM MEMORIES OF...
THE GOOD OLE DAYS

We will be featuring some articles in our
Newsletter based upon the memories of Mikie
Dumire, a resident of ERCC. Some of these ar-
ticles will include memories of the Forest Fes-
tival and Halloween.

| interviewed Miss Mikie and | received
some interesting facts from her memories.

She was born in Elkins and attended a one
room school in Mabie where her family lived.
The school was structured built and was a long
building. There was only one person to cook
and do dishes. The room was divided with a
sliding barn door in the middle to separate
classes consisting of grades one thru three and
grades four thru six. It was opened for special
occasions . There were two teachers and the
principal taught grades one thru three. It had
an outside bathroom located on the other side
of the baseball field; and a tiny sink with cold
water used to wash hands.

There was an elderly man living across the
road that was the custodian and a lot of the
children would either stay or return to help
him. Most walked to school and the ones that
lived far out were bused in. Very few rode the
bus at that time.

There were hooks in the room to hang
coats, a pot belly stove which the boys would
carry coal, take out ashes and shovel snow.
Also located in each room was the dBoardé€ of
education.

She also attended Coalton High from seventh
grade to graduation. She moved to Nutter Fort in
1973 and then to Tucker County with her husband
to be near his family and to administer help to his
mom and dad.

Mikie will share her memories of school days,
growing up in a small close knit neighborhood and
her life experiences, each of which will be true
based upon her memories.

Mikie worked at public schools, Teach and Tot
nursery, and spent 22 years at a home decorating
center, which also was home to a florist shop. She
obtained a degree in floristry and worked there
until the storeQ closing. Two days after that busi-
ness closed she went to work at the newspaper.
Starting at the bottom and working her way up.

In 2004 she became the Associate Publisher,
holding that position until 2010; at which time
she was named Associate Publisher/Managing Ed-
itor. She held that position until 2024. In 2006
she was named Employee of the Year by the Tuck-
er County Chamber of Commerce.

Don@miss the next edition of our newsletter;
looking forward to reading these articles. First
article follows:

Mikie Dumire




Random memories.... of the “Good Ole Days”
By: Mikie Dumire

| invite you to take a journey back to the good ole days. |

will be sharing some of my memories with you. They

may not all be exactly as you remember it; they are fac-

tually to the best of my memory. | hope you enjoy the

journey with me.

The first six years of my education was in a small
country school, located directly across the road from our
house, in a quiet country community.

Visitors at school were rare, but each year during the
Mountain State Forest Festival the Queen and Maids of
Honor would visit. She would be introduced and would
give a small speech. All six grades got to line up and she
spoke to us personally. Some of us even gave her craft
we had made at school. | remember everyone treating
her with respect.

Many years later, when | was an adult, | designed and
decorated cakes. | was asked to design and make a cake
that was a replica of her hat. | was honored to do that
for my former school. | was not present when they pre-
sented it to her, but | was told she loved it!

Friday afternoon was ¢kiddie€ day at the festival. Our
school dismissed early. Mom and Granny always took us
to the coronation. | remember sitting through the boil-
ing sun, freezing cold, rain snow, sleet, hail, ——you
name it we sat there. We wouldn®@dare miss the girls
with their military escorts, descending that hill for any-
thing. After the coronation, we got to ride our only day
throughout the festival, because it was ¢kiddie dayé @
Most of the rides were a nickel, a few were a dime.
Then we would generally go to the Garden Fresh and
grab a pound of freshly sliced bologna and a loaf of
bread. Most of the time we would to to the park for a
quick sandwich.

Next came the Fireman Parade. It was always so beau-
tiful. If the weather was nasty, the princesses didn®
wear their beautiful gowns; they wore suits.. Even
though they were still beautiful. | was disappointed.

Oh! The Grand Feature Parade! Again, we endured all
seasons of weather just to watch the splendor of the pa-
rade.

Someone would pass out newspapers; Granny would
take pagesfrom the paper and fashion them into sun
hats for us to wear. Several other kids around us would
want her to make them one as well. And then...just like
Christmas, it was over—all was left was anticipation of
next year.

October brought other excitement to our little school.
The whole school would go on a dfield trip€ down what
was called the Sawmill Road. We thought it was all fun,

but in actuality, was a learning trip. One of the things we
would learn about was tea berries. They are a bright red,
small berry and the turkeys, chipmunks, deer, etc. loved
them. We would all
get to sample them.
The leaves have a
distinct wintergreen
aroma and the ber-
ries also taste like
mint. They persist
through the winter
and are edible by
both humans and an- *
imals.

During the month of October we would have our Fall Car-
nival Everyone looked forward to this, even the elderly in
the community. It was a big deal and everyone attended.
This was one of the times the barn doors would be
opened. There wee stations set up for many games and
activities. My favorite was the Fish Pond. It was alwys set
up in a corner. There was a sheet hung up from wall to
wall. Someone sat behind the curtain. The fishing pole
was a sick with sting and a large safety pin. We would
throw it over the curtain and the person on the other side
would attach our treasure and tug on the line indicating
we had a bite. And then she woudd throw the line back
over the top. There was a cake walk, you guessed num-
bers. |believe everything was truly homemade and of
course the best hot dogs on the planet. Most of the chil-
dren wore a costume.

Then came the big night. HALLOWEEN. Every house
participated. Some passing out homemade goodies. We
always got full size candy bars. One lady set up a 0Bob
for apples€ in her living room. Some passed out hot choc-
olate. We all walked throughout the community. No one
drove or worried about them getting kidnapped or
abused. There were an array of costumes. From home-
made to store bought . Ours were always homemade.
My grandma worked for two sisters that lived in the
grand house at the entrance to the drive in theatre. They
always wore nylons. One year, as they would discard a
pair, Granny would collect them. She saved them for
nearly a year. We spent many Saturday nights putting
oruns€ in them. When finished she made me a wig out of
them.

I will wrap up my random memories for this time. | will
leave you with a word of wisdom: Remember, life is 10%
what happens to us and 90% how we react.

Thank you for taking this journey with me. | hope you
had as many smiles reading it as | did remembering it.




RESIDENTS ENJOY THEIR MONTHLY
BIRTHDAY PARTY




