Ed Jennings ‘77
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Matt Conte had us wrestling in gym class a little and in 5th grade (1968) I went to the junior Olympics tournament in Portville. After that, Al Jerge who was a year older than me, kind of dragged me along to join the team. 

What kept you coming back year after year? 

It was just something I did; it became a part of who I was. 

Did your high school career lead you to anything in general? 

Yeah, I got a job out of it. I was doing a pick-up at Olean Wholesale and one of the guys there Eddie Quant who was a wrestling fanatic from Cuba recognized my name . “Are you the same Ed Jennings who wrestled for Olean?” He encouraged me to apply for a job there, I did, he got me hired and I worked there for 12 yrs. 

Or in particular in the sport?

I missed it after high school so for 8 yrs afterwards, a bunch of us, and some guys from Portville, went to the open tournament in Corning. 

Say a few words about any of your teammates, your workout partners and your friendships. Anyone you looked up to? Took under your wing/looked after? 

[I’m going to answer this one in my own words for Ed (see below*). To me, Ed was in a really tough couple of weights amidst a bunch of good wrestlers vying for spots and when we were talking about this, especially in terms of what weight he was trying to go, he used the phrase “escape the log jam.” Ed was in with Eric, George-Joe and Andy, Clar, Ricky Gould and Jim Diehl. Look here for more of that.] 

Do any team matches stand out in memory? 
The Portville match at Bonaventure---hated losing to them!—we could have won that match---I could beat their guy at 91 but the Portville coach didn’t want to count that weight. 

[That weight class used to be an “exhibition” if both coaches did not agree to have it count towards the team score. It’s interesting to consider; if all things unfolded the same afterwards, Ed would have had to have pinned his guy in order for Olean to win, the final score was a 5pt loss. But then, introducing something new would have likely affected all of the downstream events, possibly in some meaningful way.] 

How about tournaments?

Franklinville, I won---Jimmy Diehl got the MOW. 

[Ed says that with some good natured chagrin because he had pinned his way through the tournament. For my part at this tournament (there watching as an 8th grader) I remember having lunch with Eddie at a bar, Dake’s, just down the road from the school. I thought it was a pretty big thing to be hanging out with a varsity athlete, and in an “adult establishment” at the same time. There’s probably rarely a time I’m driving up and down route 16 where I don’t look over at the building and think of that memory and EJ in the fondest of ways]
I remember before the finals of the Southern Tier tournament one year I ate way too much got sick when I was wrestling, threw up, and wrestled badly.  I can still see the look on Mr. Foster’s face. 

Any particular individual bouts (yours or others?) stand out in memory? 

I wrestled Joey Santilli a bunch of times. When the Maple Grove team stayed overnight in Olean, Joey stayed at my house and we became friends. I remember one year at a tournament Clete Caskey telling him not to talk to me because I was trying to “psych him out”---but then after he lost, we were back to being buds. 

I remember wiping the mat/having my way with Jerry Christopher [from Portville—which I think is the all the more reason EJ not only remembers it but with the satisfaction he had sharing it!]

Random memories? Hi-jinks? Pranks? Best story?

During the yearbook team photo shoot one year a bunch of us were up in the balcony in the gym in our “Evel Knievel” warm-ups and Ray Pikulski was talking with this girl [Ed might have said something about  “Ray trying to impress her” I’m not sure…smiles] and Chris Leichtweis came up from behind and “pantsed” him. [When I asked Ed who the girl was, he was thinking maybe Kim Splawski, so I wrote Kim and asked, and she replied saying, “it wasn’t me, my memory is bad but I most certainly would have remembered that!” At the moment, we’re waiting on Ray to divulge the identity of the girl in question---update, Ray doesn’t remember either!] 

I didn’t come from a family of great means and we had a lot of kids. So being able to stay overnight in hotels and go out to dinner at fancy places was a treat. I remember one place in particular near Salamanca that the coaches kinda went out of their way to take us to---this nice steakhouse…[Ed and I were brainstorming trying to figure out the name of the place and though I haven’t affirmed this as being a real place, we settled on something like “The Coach Light”] 

Losing weight---tell me all about it. As a part of this question, tell me some about food today. Any lingering effects from high school weight loss as concerns food/eating today?  

NOT GOOD [when Ed said that, he said it with enough emphasis that I asked him if maybe I should capitalize it when I put it here. I think he liked that idea]…when you weigh 120lbs and wrestle 98…NOT GOOD…when you’re wearing those red rubber-suits and piling sweat shirts on top of that…NOT GOOD…

My breakfasts used to be a glass of orange juice and a vitamin—it drove my mother crazy.  

How do you want to be remembered? 

As a good teammate---I wasn’t one of the stars of the team, but I plugged in well wherever I was needed.  

[I think this is well worth elaborating on. During Ed’s last two years on the team he shared weight classes with Clar, Rick Gould, Chris Branch, Joe, George, Andy, Eric and Jimmy Diehl. He rarely had the luxury of going along in any particular weight class in an uninterrupted fashion. Yet his three yrs on varsity saw him with a 35-13 record overall and with a 26-8 record for his junior and senior years, 11-1 and 15-7 for duals and tournaments. EJ placed in five tournaments as a sectionals’ runner-up, 4th at Sweet Home, 2nd in the conference, 2nd at Salamanca, Franklinville champion and sectional champ. To Ed’s point, it’s easy to get lost when you have a very respectable 18-6 record, and some of your teammates are 34-1, 34-1, 34-2 and 35-2 (those are real numbers by the way)] 

*Three things you hated: [note who is doing the writing here: not winning the MOW at Franklinville, losing weight and Ricky Fie showing up at my office 97 times asking me questions!...smiles. (I don’t believe that last one for a minute!)] 

*Three things you loved: winning the Franklinville Tournament, starting a long line of Olean wrestlers who beat Joey Santilli, and Debbie Brady suggesting I should be emcee for the reunion because I am so handsome!] 

Say some things about: 

*Mr. Foster: 

*Mr. Myers:  

*What would you like to tell and or ask Mr. Foster and Mr. Myers? 

*Caveat to Ed’s document: I didn’t use a digital recorder for the project, so when I did live interviews (as opposed to the guys writing their own answers), I would take notes. In so much as I cannot type as fast as people speak, I would often tell the interviewee that when I went back to piece together thoughts and whole sentences from notes and keywords, the writing ends up sounding a little bit like me. That might be more of the case here than usual, and here’s why. Normally I would work from the project stored on my usb drive. When I would make progress, I would then store the “new” project in multiple places. While working on Ed’s interview and after a few other bits of project work too, I got hit with ransomware. About 70,000 of my files got encrypted, rendering them useless; thankfully I had back-up copies of the project in other places that did not get attacked. Alas though, Ed’s interview was not one of them. So most of what you see above is done strictly from my memory of our conversation. But also, there were some things that I couldn’t remember well enough to feel like I was doing justice to Ed’s memory, and given how busy he is, and how long it took us to finally get together, and how time is running short, I “deputized” one of his colleagues at work to corral him for those few missing pieces---and that didn’t work either! So, there are some missing answers as well as a couple of “tongue in cheek” ones.  My apologies to Eddie, Mr. Foster and Mr. Myers.
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