Eric Bartholomew ‘76
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Pressured by my mom and dad, (my dad wrestled), through the YMCA on again off again. [The Y program started in 1970-71]   

What kept you coming back year after year? 

Don’t really know…I just “needed” wrestle. Took until senior year where I cared about winning…

Where/when did you practice? 

Basement of high school, practice was after basketball sometimes. Asbestos removal necessitated moving into the basement, we wrestled also on the stage.  Junior high practices at North Hill. 

From the very beginning of the program, the varsity teams went from near winless and being the worst in the area, to undefeated and being the best team in the state. Where were you in that process? (And talk about it a little)…

1972-75---we weren’t really good yet, but Mr. Foster taught the best he could and he was a very motivational person. In 1975-76, I didn’t have a sense of the team becoming one of the better teams in the state. We didn’t see anything beyond not losing/going undefeated. [And in the manner in which that occurred lead the team to finishing the season ranked 8th in the state.]

Talk about the teams you belonged to, including junior high and junior varsity and what it was like to be team member at each of those levels. 

Just remember being there, a good time growing up, learning to do things was motivating, frustrated when I didn’t get the moves right. But I remember the “fun” more than the hard training stuff. 

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? Had a love/hate relationship with?

Looked up the Andersons, looked up to Danny; he wasn’t pleasant person when wrestling--pretty tough. I have some memory of working/wrestling with the middle school kids. [I’m trying to remember if Eric was one of the guys we playfully ganged up on]

How about tournaments? 

Salamanca Tournament, I always enjoyed going there. 

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

Some kid from Dunkirk, I got pinned within seconds, caught off guard and got beat so quickly. [I did a little bit of looking in the OTH articles, and didn’t see anything that fit this description, so it’s possible it was A Salamanca or conference tournament match. Makes me wonder if it was Dennis Long?] 

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?  

The whole idea just sucked. I didn’t lose a whole lot, ~ten pounds. I eat healthier now…

Say some things about girls---cheerleaders, girlfriends, sisters, friends, etc. what did your mother think of your wrestling? 

My mother supported it…and I had a crush Salamanca cheerleader. [But I could not get Eric to tell me which one!]

[Eric was one of the first people I interviewed and at the time, I asked about “girls wrestling? “ Subsequently I took that out, but in this case, here’s Eric’s answer]
 
I’m not for girls wrestling but if I had a daughter who wanted to, I would support her. 

[One summer I was down in NC working a wrestling camp with Clar, and we had a girl in camp---the only one amongst ~40 boys. She was skilled, and very hard working and I remember talking with her. I said I’m of two minds. One is, I’m really impressed with you and applaud your trailblazing efforts. The other is I’m not sure if you were my daughter or I was coaching a kid who had to wrestle you, that I’d like that. It’s all still fun to think about. When I was in grad school in Minnesota I had written the coach of the women’s team at Duluth, hoping to actually get up and work out with the women, but things didn’t materialize. It was something I was thinking/writing about at the time and I was hoping for more information, both academic and experiential]

Springsteen sings about high school in “Glory Days.” “And I hope when I get old I don’t sit around and think about it, but I probably will. Yeah just sittin’ back, trying to recapture, a little of the Gloria, well time slips away and leaves you with nothing mister except boring stories of, glory days.” Comment on that statement? Can you put high school wrestling days in perspective of your whole life?

 How can an old story be boring? Part of my whole life, it was one of the pieces. 

If you had the chance to go back and do it all over again, what would you do differently? 

I would pay more attention to “the good times” of things like wrestling with the middle school kids. 

Say what comes to mind when I say: 

Wrestle offs: Randy Hill! And I was one of Rich Kennedy’s nemeses. 

Bus trips: so many of them…people eating oranges, and squirting in his eyes. 

Salamanca:  cheerleader [If you know Tom Ciolek---ask him about this!] 

Wrestling arguably is one of the most challenging sports and it involved some suffering. Why did you do it? What was your “reason” why that allowed you to endure the challenges and trials of the sport? 

I just wanted to beat the other guy. 

Was it worth it?  

Yes it was…it created a drive to achieve goals. 

What did your hs career (or being a part of the team, or wrestling) mean to you? 

It was fun being part of a group of people, being involved with everyone else.   

Best memory? 

All the parents in the booster club. One year, someone’s mother knitted a red and gold afghan and not a lot of raffle tickets got sold, but I “won” the afghan and got teased a bit about the contest being “rigged.” I donated it back and it was raffled again at the banquet---and I won it again! About 8yrs ago I sold it in a yard sale. [I had the sense listening to Eric here that he wished he would have hung onto it.]

How do you want to be remembered? 

A fun---not mean, person to be around,  

If wrestling is the best sport, what makes it so? 

The one on one competition in a team setting---one on one is the stuff of life…

Say some things about: 

Mr. Foster: don’t know how to put it---kinda hard to put into words. Forceful--- what he knew he needed you to do---very high expectations---really good at it. 

Mr. Myers: fun, the whole other end from Mr. Foster.   
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