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A Word from the Editor 
 

Times They Are A-Changing 
 

It was last spring that I closed the file on this 

edition of Life in Galway. The first rough 

draft was moving along.  It was two thirds 

done, when in the midst of a busy schedule I put it aside. No doubt many 

of you wondered when it was coming out and after a while, if it would ever 

see the light of day again.  
 

Since that time, a little over a year later, much has changed in our beloved 

Galway. Chuck Sr. and Ruth, and Chuck Jr. retired. Chuck’s, a landmark 

in Galway, closed its doors. No doubt many of you, like myself, had to get 

down to Chuck’s and have a meal before the doors were locked one last 

time.  
 

Then Ted Lovelass got sick and it became evident that it was also time 

for him to retire.  To our great loss, Galway Market also closed. Small 

business owners like Ted and Diane, and Chuck and Ruthie, were like 

farmers. They gave long hours to their work. Talking to them over the 

years I know not only did they love the work, but they especially enjoyed 

the customers that came day after day. Chuck’s and Galway Market was 

where the locals would hang out and socialize. So their closing was a real 

blow to us all. 

 

There were some excellent changes as well. On a positive note we now 

have a new firehouse which is first class. Also the Ambulance Corp has 

a new ambulance. These are real pluses for our community. 

 

 



One last “new” item is that I am now retired after 30 years in the Post 

Office. What does that mean? I will be able to give more time to the Baptist 

church, which is good as it is growing, and I will have more time to write.  

 

I just want to say thanks to the following who gave money to help with 

printing this edition so it could be yours free of charge,  

 

Antonia Barba, Andrew and Terrill Curran, Tim and Carole Jones, 

Wayne Olsen, Timothy O’Neil, Doug Sanders, Virginia Sawicki, 

those who contributed through the box at the Galway Market, an 

anonymous gift, as well as a partial funding for the community 

information provided by a grant from the Dockstader Charitable 

Trust. 
 

Well, now it is time to sit back and enjoy this issue. The next issue will be 

in July or August. I’m glad to be back! 
 

Sincerely yours,   Wayne R. Brandow 

 

Galway Reminiscence: A Look at Galway’s Past through 

the Life of Florence Reedy 
 

The Galway that Florence 

Reedy was brought up in is 

vastly different from the Galway 

of today. Florence was the 

seventh child and only 

daughter of John and Agnes 

Turek. She was born in the 

yellow farmhouse at the corner 

of Parkis Mills Road and Crane 

Road on September 5, 1928. 

Her parents, John and Agnes, 

were both born in Poland and 

one of many immigrant families 

from central and eastern 

Europe who bought farms in 

Galway during the 1920s. 
 

John had come with his brothers to work in the coal mines of 

Pennsylvania but later moved to Amsterdam, NY, to work in the carpet 

mills. It was there where John met Agnes and started their family. Walter, 



Chester, John, Joseph, Theodore, and Ed were born, and after the family 

purchased the farm on Crane Road, Florence was born. 
 

In those days Galway looked a lot different. The new growth woodland 

that Galway is now situated in was at one time cleared farmland. Outside 

of the Village of Galway, small subsistence farms, with a cash crop, 

knitted together the families that lived here in a patchwork-quilt-like 

existence.  
 

Change came slowly to the countryside. There was no electricity or 

running water. Hand pumps for water, and outhouses, were the norm. 

Florence would grow up in the age when paved roads, electricity, the 

radio, cars, and tractors were bringing us into modernity. Blacksmith 

shops had given way to gas stations and auto mechanic shops.  Horse 

drawn carriages were replaced by cars. 
 

To get a feel of the transition in rural life here in Galway just prior to and 

during Florence’s childhood and teen years, consider the following 

capsules of the decades between 1920 and 1950 from Galway 1900-

1949: A Photographic History published in 2014 by the Galway 

Preservation society.  
 

1920-1929 

Galway was still a community of small farms in the order of 50 to 

100 acres. The 1930 census states that there were 197 farms 

extant in the town, two of which were in the Village. Population 

was listed as 1,137 persons, 64 of them from Europe. While 

serious progress in agricultural mechanization was taking place 

on the American farm, the use of horses remained alive and well 

in Galway (page 131). 

 

1930-1939 

Galway was still a rural town that told of the agricultural downturn 

that had begun in the 1920s and was further exacerbated by the 

Depression. Simply put, there was not enough money to keep the 

highways and bridges in proper condition. This was true of towns 

throughout Saratoga County at this time. Non-essential bridges 

were abandoned and roads, or portions of roads, were closed 

(page 161). 
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1940-1949 

It should be remembered that the war years were quite hard on 

the public at large. Gasoline, sugar, and meat were among the 

essentials strictly rationed. New tires and farm equipment 

necessary for food production were nearly unavailable. It took 

almost until 1948 to normalize supply and demand. 
 

The atomic bomb attacks on Hiroshima and Nagasaki not only 

ended WWII, but also introduced the world to the Atomic Age. By 

1948 the U.S. government imposed the Kenneth A. Kesselring 

Nuclear Training Center on the Towns of Galway and Milton. By 

the stroke of a pen some 3,900 acres of farms and woodlands 

were removed from the tax rolls, approximately one-half of which 

lay within the Town of Galway.  The intent was to construct an 

atomic reactor facility to train U.S. Navy personnel for atomic 

submarine service. This project has been a success at the 

expense of local agriculture. Some 15 Galway farms were snuffed 

out of existence, leaving approximately 35 farms to soldier on. 

Even this number was to drop drastically as Galway began to shift 

to a Capital District bedroom community by the end of the decade. 
 

Yet it was a happy time too, as the remaining outlying areas of the 

town were electrified and an unprecedented prosperity was 

creeping in to allow Galway to emerge from the 1940s as a 

profoundly changed community (page 197). 
 

A summary reading of these pages in sequence helps to capture the 

changes that Florence has seen. She went through the Depression, war 

years and graduated from Galway High School in 1946 with only 14 in her 

graduating class.  
 

Ask someone of the post-war baby boomer generation where they were 

when they first heard that President Kennedy was assassinated and they 

can tell you.  Florence told me that the news that rocked their world was 

when President Roosevelt died. All the students in Galway High were 

called into the auditorium to hear of FDR’s death. It was quite a shock as 

America was still a nation at war.  
 

Florence has great memories of the one-room schoolhouse that she 

attended. It was school number seven, which was located at Alexander 

Road and Parkis Mills Road. Her teacher was Ethel Overbeek who taught 

them for seven years. Florence walked to school and would even walk 

home for lunch each day. She graduated from eighth grade from that little 



one-room school house with Cecelia Gerbik and Victor Podhajecki. Only 

three graduated that year, and then they went to Galway High School 

which was located in those days on East Street.  
 

Life was a lot simpler then. During the Depression Christmas was not an 

occasion to spend a lot of money on gifts. As a child she might get fruit 

as a gift. 
 

Once when Florence was eleven years old, she was walking home from 

the 25 cent movies held at the Galway High School on East Street with 

her friend Mary Cwiakala. Mary still had a long way to walk and she told 

Florence she was tired. Florence told her that she could drive her home 

because she knew how to drive her brother Ed’s car. She got her cousin 

Billy to help her, as he knew how to shift the car. Billy was only seven 

years old! So Billy shifted while Florence operated the clutch and brake 

and steered the car. She made it from her home at Parkis Mills Road to 

Hermance Road and back without encountering another car. 
 

Upon graduation Florence decided to go into nursing. She took a test in 

Albany to qualify and began working in Amsterdam Memorial. It did not 

last long. She disliked the job. So she got a job in General Electric working 

in the file room for blueprints and over time worked her way up into 

electrical and mechanical drafting.   
 

It was at GE that Florence met an electrician’s helper, James Reedy, who 

lived in Broadalbin. In 1955, they married and settled in Galway, living on 

her parents’ farm at first, then purchasing land on Crane Road not far from 

her parents.  
 

James built their house. They raised four sons: James Jr., John, Thomas, 

and Christopher. Ed Ruman talked James into becoming the Galway 

Town Justice, so court was held in the house. Justice James H. Reedy 

died on February 25, 2006. 
 

Over the years Florence has worn many hats. She drove school bus for 

ten years, was on the Galway School Board, and was “pastry chef” (she 

prepared the desserts) for the Cock n’ Bull Restaurant from 1979-1989. 

She worked from between 9-10 AM to 5 PM every day, Monday through 

Saturday.  
 

She was the President of the Galway Alumni Association from 1990-2008. 

One interesting story from the Association is that at the first reunion for 



alumni 1923-1995, Ruth Quinlan’s mother had worn the same dress she 

wore for her graduation in 1923. 
 

Florence, like other seniors, serves as a living link to the past. She has 

lived here for 88 years! What will the children born this year in Galway 

have to say about life now in 2105 if they live as long as Florence? 

Perhaps, they grew up in the day when people actually drove cars. 

 

 

Michael Claypool:  

      Mr. Galway Parade 
 

Years ago when I was a young 

pastor new to the community, Mike 

stopped by. I was mowing the 

parsonage lawn, and he asked me if 

I might give the invocation and the 

benediction at the Memorial Day 

ceremonies. I said yes, and over the 

years I have gotten to know Mike 

and see all that he does for the 

community of Galway.  
 

The Memorial Day Parade and the brief service which follows is one of 

highlights here in Galway. Over a thousand gather each year to watch the 

parade, lining North Street, especially at the park, in front of the former 

Galway Market and Chuck’s, as the Scouts, Little Leaguers, various 

volunteer organizations (fire, ambulance, police, Lions, Preservation 

Society, etc), tractors, old cars, fire trucks (the list could go on and on) 

travel over the roadway from the Firehouse to the school. On that day, 

there is always a used book sale by the Library, crafts, displays, and food 

on the Village Park. Barkersville church usually has a float, and the 

Galway High School Band always marches and plays. Galway Market 

and Chuck’s were hopping with customers.  
 

What does Mike do? Perhaps, to make it easier, I should ask, what 

doesn’t he do for the parade? Before the 10 o’clock starting time, Mike is 

organizing the marchers at the Firehouse. When all is ready, all look to 

him to give the okay to begin the parade. After the police cars and 

ambulance, Mike leads the parade, accompanying the flag and veterans 

who are its honor guard.  
 



First to arrive at the flagpole in the school parking lot, Mike sets up the 

public address system, makes sure everything is in place (wreath, rifles 

for the salute), makes sure participants know when they will be in the 

program and does a test of the microphone. Once the crowds are 

gathered, Mike reads the Memorial Day Service from a well-worn copy of 

the ceremony. Year after year, I have seen him pull everything together 

and have been moved by the solemn words in honor of our nation’s war 

dead. The singing of our national anthem accompanied by the Galway 

High School Band, a child reading In Flanders’s Fields, the laying of the 

wreath under a flag at half mast, the solitary trumpet playing taps in the 

still air, the gun salute, those gathered around in reverent quietness, the 

only sound being the flapping of the flag in the wind, all bear testimony of 

brave men and women who laid down their lives for the sake of our 

country. This has etched an indelible memory in my mind. Each year, at 

the ceremony’s close, I think in my heart that we, the people of Galway, 

have not forgotten. We remember. It makes me proud to be a part of such 

a decent place with such good people. 
 

Having seen all that Mike does to lead us in this yearly fitting 

remembrance, (which did not include all he does in advance 

preparations), I’m writing this article about Michael Claypool as a gesture 

of appreciation. I hope you read this as my thanks to one who has led us 

in this endeavor for as long as I’ve been here in Galway, and that is going 

on nearly forty years. 
 

Just who is Michael Claypool? Let me tell you a bit about him.  
 

On April 11, 1947, a baby boy was born to GE machinist and his wife, 

Allen T. and Jean Claypool. Michael was the second child. His older 

sister, Jane, was three years older and Barbara, another sister, came 

along later, after he was born.  
 

Michael’s connection to Galway came about when the family moved when 

he was in fifth grade. His fifth grade teacher was Mrs. Getty. When he 

came to Galway, half of his class lived on small dairy farms. Galway then 

was quite different from the bedroom community it now is.  
 

It would be the next year that he would be part of a milestone in the 

Galway community. Michael was part of the sixth grade class, the very 

first year that Joseph Henry Elementary School opened. In 1965 Michael 

graduated from Galway High School. Fifty-one students graduated that 

year. It was off to college for him.  
 



He studied engineering at Clarkston College and left his studies after 2 ½ 

years. He worked the next year and a half in General Electric before he 

was drafted in the Army. With a smile, he told me that the only “foreign 

country” he served in was Washington, DC. He was attached to the 

Edgewood Arsenal outside the capital in Maryland and from time to time 

would have to go to the Pentagon. He worked in the Personnel Data 

Support System (computers) which kept tract of Army information.   

 

After his service to our country, it was back to GE and Hudson Valley 

Community College, and in 1975 he settled into his life’s work of 35 years 

as a boilermaker (welder). He was part of the Boilermakers Local 197.  

SInce he was often the smallest of the welders on site, he would often 

have to crawl into the turbines and other close quarters to do his welding. 

The other welders nicknamed 

him “Buckwheat” after the 

greatly beloved black kid in 

the Lilttle Rascals movies of 

their youth, because after he 

would crawl out, he’d be 

covered in black soot. 

Michael was quite a “rascal” 

in his own right when he was 

younger and was called a lot 

of names. However, his pals 

called him “Pool.” But those 

rowdier days are long past.              The Little Rascals (Spanky and our gang) 
                                                                      

The Michael Claypool of today is a kind, friendly, generous man, quick to 

help others. In 1975, he joined the American Legion Post 1461 here in 

Galway. That is where Michael Claypool, Galway’s “Mr. Memorial Day,” 

really shines. In addition to organizing the parade and officiating at the 



flagpole to honor Galway’s war dead, he also decorates the graves of 

veterans with flags at seven cemeteries in the Galway area. On behalf of 

a grateful Galway community, I want to say, “Thank you, Mike, for all you 

do,” and ”I’ll see you at the parade.” 

  

 

The Galway Library Needs You! And We Need It More 

than We Think!  

 

I went to public school in the mid-1950s and 60s. So when I hear the word 

“library” the first impression that comes to my mind are books, card 

catalogs, and a spinster librarian looking over her spectacles with her 

finger to her mouth uttering a “shhhh” sound. Silence, young man! Don’t 

you know you are supposed to be quiet? 
 

I’ll never forget in junior high, my friend Barry and I were sitting at a table 

in the school library. We were giggling as we leafed through a Seventeen 

magazine. Typical boys! We were obviously not interested in books. 

When the librarian happened to sneak up behind us, she reached over 

and snatched the magazine from before us. I will not tell you what 

happened next. Suffice it to say, we had broken the code of silence in an 

egregious manner. Libraries then were as quiet as a morgue. To a boy of 

my generation, real life was found anywhere but a library. It was outside 

on a basketball court or swimming in a friend’s pool or racing your bicycle. 
 

It is amazing how the passing of years has changed things, not only in 

how I perceive libraries but also what libraries are actually like today. 
 



In the past, the first word you might associate with a library is “books.” If 

that was the case today, with the internet, i-phones, and Kindle, it might 

seem that libraries are on their way out, that they will be part of the relics 

of the past like rotary phones, dial up modems, vinyl records, and 

cassettes. However, such is not the case with the libraries of today! They 

have changed with the times and are more beneficial than ever in this 

rapidly changing world. Yes, they still have books, but a more accurate 

description in our day is that they are information centers and they are 

tied in to the new technology. 
 

I am able to write and publish Life 

in Galway due to free computer 

courses offered in area libraries. I 

traveled to Burnt Hills, Clifton Park 

and Saratoga Springs, receiving 

the same course taught by 

volunteers that businesses charge close to $100 to take in seminars. I 

took courses on Word, Excel, Google, Digital Photography, Power Point, 

File Management, Internet Security and they were all free. If I had a 

question about my computer, I could go to those who taught the courses 

and ask them what I should do. They were more than willing to help. The 

Galway Public Library offers technology courses regularly. They recently 

had a course on using i-phones.  
 

Librarians, nowadays have a Master of Library and Information Sciences 

(MLIS degree). They are specialists in accessing information. The 

libraries in which they serve are also information hubs in a community. 

The Galway Public Library is part of a library system, Southern 

Adirondack Library System (SALS). There are many out-of-print books 

not on the web that are sitting on library shelves. Through our library you 

can find where these are located. SALS provides a service were they 

deliver such books to a participating library via an inter-library loan.  
 

The genius of libraries is that they wed highly skilled librarians and 

resources with volunteers who are seeking to help better the community 

in which they live and serve. The co-operation between non-profits is a 

good thing. For example, the Dockstader Charitable Trust provided the 

funds to purchase building materials, the Lions Club provided the man 

power, and the result - a much needed expansion of the Galway Food 

Pantry came to pass! Galway is a locality rich in community organizations 

which are not in competition. They do the most good in working with each 

other.  



 

Because of their community focus which specializes in conveyance of 

information, libraries function somewhat like a chamber of commerce 

(courses on how businesses can maximize their internet presence), a 

community bulletin board (Galway Get Together, for which a grant was 

obtained to develop a website to further its aim), and an employment 

center (computers and staff to help you find work).  
 

There are many more benefits of the library. It is a place you can check 

out DVD movies. It is a local repository to store historical documents. (The 

Baptist church has records dating back to 1789 which tell much about life 

in the past here. If your family is one of the old-time locals, there is a good 

chance that we have information on your family. We are in the process of 

digitalizing our records. Once that is done, if a new library is not built the 

originals will be sent to the State Library in Albany. (Wouldn’t you rather 

see them stored locally?) Another benefit (the list could go on) - do you 

want to be an expert in any field? Gardening, woodworking, photography, 

baseball trivia, military history! Use the library to get there. 
 

Picture books are a great asset to encourage reading in children. Years 

ago when the bookmobile would come and park in the Agway parking lot, 

my wife would take our little daughters down and we would come back 

with a pile of books for Mom and Dad to read to them.  
 

The present Galway Public Library needs room to grow. It has run out of 

space. It has only 5 parking spaces and an occupancy of 23. Plans have 

been drawn up for a new library building, the land has already been 

purchased, over half the cost of building has been taken care of through 

grants and other means. The cost to the taxpayer is $34 per $200,000 full 

market property value. Just $34 a year! That is less than a meal for two 

at the Cock n’ Bull. As your neighbor and long-time resident of Galway 

who looks for the best in the good people of Galway, this appears to be a 

worthy investment for our community today and into the future. With the 

needed space a new building would provide, our library together with all 

the other organizations of Galway will be able to do much good.  
 

The vote will take place at the Galway Town Hall, from 10 am – 8 pm on 

Wednesday, June 14th. (For more info. www.galwaypubliclibrary.org) 
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