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award winnin horscwoman, artist and cook
g

AT I4years of age | was still IEving on Ducﬂcy Rd. with my Famifg ina [ovcig Tudor %‘nousc, but
dreamed of Bavinga horse of my owr . Dad had Prom%scd me af'ter] won my fiest blue ribbon that we
would move to “the country” where my dreams could come true. “The Countrg” siowlg emcrgcd as

Hucprints of a sPraw]ing ranch type house on almost two acres on [ akewood Dirive, not far from
our home on Ducﬂcg Rd Tl-re Puncf‘z was that the almost two acres had another cleven acres
behind it that dad took an option on from the owner Shug (len who lived in 2 house alrcadg

constructed next door to our intended dream site. ] can't tell you how excited we all were to Féna”y
sce that rcaiitg come to fruition.

WL movedinto 1741 | akewood (changcd to | ane in the '90s) in the spring of 1954 and after }
had Plcadcd with mom and dad for the back bedroom S0 ] could feed my horse out the window, ] was
putin the front bedroom which of course gave them the hugc back room which could be shut off
with the doorin the ha”giving them their much needed Privacg. Mg brother had the next bedroom
on the other side of the lovefg two basin bathroom which we shared and 55 the way, i Picked out the
]ovcly blue and white Parkag linoleum tiles that are still there due to my mother bcing so immaculate.
Tl’zc “Jack and Jiﬁ” rooms and bath wcrc_just Pchcct for teenagers. Mg sistchanic was a toddler
and had the next to the back bcdroom, later made into an office, that could be closed off with Mom
and dad's room so my brother and ] wouldn't lcccp her awake carig in the cvenings. [n afew years
she shared that bedroom with another babg girf, E)cc!cg Jo. W!”l&ﬂ brother Buckg and | moved out
as adults, Janie moved into his room and my room was made into a guest room. Dad later took my
old room to be closer to the TVinthe deninhis gofc*cn Years after mother's death.

THIE little den in the front of the house with the Pancling was the Placc we I'wung out. We origina”g
had dag beds a!ong cach wall so as teenagers we could ﬁop back and watch ]:_& Su”ivan,
| awrence Welk, Kraft T elevision T heater or anﬂthing Dad wanted to watch. Fle ruled the TV
supreme. We had the TV trays, the c]’:iPs and dip and when | wanted to stay up late watching with
a bOHFFanC], mom and dad could close their hall door to the back bedrooms to ward off the noise.
THE. iiving room/clining combination was mother's insPEration. T here was origina”y an island
Pla nter between the two spaces with a fifties Jook copper Pfan’ccmcittcd in the top all the way down
the lcngt% of it with beautiful off- set sl-rcfving to displag what-nots. Dad's oﬁcerfng was the Iovclg

brick Fircpiacc with a copper hood and a 1ovc|9 stagccoach Prfnt in the inset above the mantle. [He



had the bookshelves built to house mom's collection of books-what a reader she was-she wanted to
write a book so tcrribig but never had time to finish the one she started. She would be very Proud
that | am happilg now the author of five cookbooks and a new one readg to Pub[ish. O the living
and dining area are the doors that go to the beautiful brick screened ~in Porch with the handsome

barbecue. We had many a great burgcr at the Picnic table on that Porcl'), wet from the 10 foot dccp
SWImming, Poo] that dad built for my little sisters soon after my brother and | moved out. But my
brother and I broug]ut our c]—ailclrcn back therc and tl're_r.j were raised swimming inthat very same Pool

that stands, in great shapc todag.

T HF kitchen was a hubbub ofgrcat food afwags. Mother wanted it in the front of the house
where she could kccp an eye on the comings and goings of her “chillen”. She was in the kitchen
most of the time a]ong with Susie our maid who was also a great cook. T he little island between the
breakfast room and the kitchen was mom's idea of the best in convenience at the time as she would
put finished dishes there and we would reach back from the table and serve cach other. The fargc
pantry aiwa‘gs had the old aluminum cake Platc on the shelf afong with the canned goods, and most
of the time it was stashed with walnut brownies or a home made cake. PBrother Buckg and | spent
many nigiwts as teenagers rai&ing that pantry. Dad hand made the dish shelf on the wall in the
breakfast nook.

THEgaragc going off of the kitchen housed the cars and a little shed where dad and brother
buckg stored their ﬁshing Polcs. Theg would go across the back 3arc[ and down to the reservoir
to fish (tl-:c were members of coursc) orfish in the little Ponci across the street where we could also
ice skate in the dead of winter. Dad built a bam for my first horse and fenced in the cleven acres. ]
rode all over that field and all over ]__akcwoocl. l even rode all over Mt.Tabor and Chinoc Rc{s.

T oo. | was the belle of | akewood Dr. in the fifties and Passe& that crown on to my sisters in the
sixties, 'm sure. T he eleven acres were later sold and are now a subdivision,

WE roller skated in the }mgc basement and that's whg dad didn't Iag carpet and finish it down
there. We had a Ping pong table and c{acl had a worksf'top in the back Par‘l: 135 the Furnacc where he
built amazing antiquc rcprocluctions_ e was such an artist and all of his children ended up bcing
artists. [Je was very Proucf of them all. Thereisa hookup for a nice fire Placc that had a copper
hood over it in the basement still.

l alwags loved the g[ass blocks in the Foger at the entrance to the front door where mother
dispiagcc{ antiqucjamjars, etc. and her beautiful hand hooked rugjust inside. T he hardwood floors
in the house have a!wags been bcautiful, and were covered with carpet when my sisters were
crawling around and t]'wus so well Prcscrvcc[ tociag. Thc }-rugc piatc g]ass windows across the dining
and living arca were a bac]cdrop for my wcdc{ing Pl'motograPh ini1959 with the lovc!g oriental drapcs
pu”ed behind. When open, the windows give a Picturcsc]uc view of the yard and Poof. Thereisa



drcssing room forwomen and one for men in the rear of the house for the Pool, and a functional
and ]argc shed for the tractor mower. Thcre was alwags a l-nugc grape arbor in the back, still
bcaring (Concord grapes to this dag that mom alwags made gra!:)cjcﬂy with and my brother and f
continued to do so until mom's death for her. A\ state of the art mower shed still stands behind the
swimming Poof in great s}napc. The diving board is stored in it, as were the tables and chairs around
the pool at one time. Mom had beautiful Pcrcnnials Plantcd afong all the stockade fences in the
back and the spiit rail fence in the front. She had a f')uge tomato bed which miy brother took care of
for years when she could no ]ongcr doit. | have moved many of those Pcrcnnia;s to my 3ard but
many remain and show their Ioveiy heads each sPrEng and summer. T}m year of my wcc{ding, mom
Plantccl white mums all the way down the long c{rivcway on both sides at] akewood. T hat's how |
want to remember it.  would love so much to live here again, but a[as, don't need angthing this big. ]
hopc some guckg f:amifg will fall in love with 1741 | akewood | ane as ourf:amilg did and can bring it
back to life again.
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