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Elderly fall thlm to condominium craze

The old man cries.

His name is Joe and he's 80 years old.”

“When I die, I want to leave with a clear con-
science,” he says in a quavering voice, choking back
‘sobs. “If I go first, I wouldn’t want my wife to worry
about having a place to live.”

The old man leans wearily on his cane and shuf-
fles slowly back to his seat. It’s harder than usual

for him to navigate. Tears fog his thick glasses,’

making them opague.

Politicians are trying to help Joe and many other
oldsters like him who are frightened. They're afraid
of being moving targets — displaced persons —
swept in a tidal wave which started as a ripple.
Their fears are not unfounded.

Joe is among a crowd of senior citizens who leave
their apartments Wednesday, despite the steady,
dismal rain, to testify before the House Towns and
Counties Committee in Southfield Parks and Recre-
ation Building.

They manage to venture out, in a city which lacks
adequate public transportation, to tell the commit-
tee of the devastation they face if their apartments
are converted to condominiums they can't afford to
buy.

“Buy or get out?” But where will thay go?

‘The politicians are there Wednesday. State Rep.
John Bennett, D-Redford Township, and State Rep.
Joseph Forbes and State Sen. Doug Ross explain the
legislative bills they’ve intreduced. *

Bennett wants to stem the tide with a three-year
moritorium on state approval to convert apartment

to also re-
quire that 50 percent of the tenanfs agree to pur-
chase condo units before conversion is permitted
and that elderly tenants get lifetime leases.

The cornerstone of the Forbes-Ross bills is to
provide lifetime lease protection at reasonable
rental rates for seniors 62 or older if their apart:
ment units are converted. The measures also call
for loans to low and moderate-income families who
want to by converted units and for condominium

lopers to cover their incurred by the
lifetime lease program.

But retirees and others on fixed incomes fear that
if the bills pas, it will be too late for them. They’re
apprehensive that “developers will rush to apply for
conversions to the proposed

CONDOMINIUM fever is sweeping . through
but perhaps more so in the Southfield

‘WITH THE early trickle of fast be-
coming a ground swell, older citizens on fixed' in-
comes are waiting for what they dread will be the
inevitable death knell to their rental units, They
spend sleepless nights worrying. Or they have
nightmares in which they hear the harsh words,

area, where condos are sprouting like expensive
mushrooms in the housing market. Other communi-
ties, such as Ann Arbor, have been hard hit.

Dr. Gregory Duboff, a 74-year-old medical sci-
entist, has lived in an Ann Arbor Townhouse for 18

Class president must

Few people, except those who were members of
the glee club, really look forward to attending their
class reunion. My 10-year reunion is coming up this
June, and I'm doing my damndest to stay out of
sight of the organizing committee.

You fear everyone else from the graduating class
is presldent of a multi-national corporation, while
you're still being denied a Sears credit card.

People who weren't well-known in school figure
they'll be ignored at the reunion. And the people
who were well-known figure everyone still hates
them for being popular.

I dunno, somehow I'd hoped to be a bit more ma-
tured and assured when I made my triumphant re-
turn. Ten years ago I was writing smartass columns
for the Warren Observer high schaol paper. Today
I'm doing the same for the Observer & Eccentric.
No regrets, it just sounds like the plot line of a one-
act existential play.

Besides, people you went to high school invari-
ably remember only the most embarrassing aspects
of your past.

Stuff like:

“Boy, remember between junior and-senior year
when year you got & job at that cafeteria and gained
25 Ibs? One minute you were so skinny, the next
time we saw you you were a blimp.”

It's comments like that that made you want to
stick a spiral notebook up the guy’s nose when you
sat across from him in homeroom.

Or they'll bring up the time you drank too much
at the drive-in and recycled your Cold Duck in the
back seat of semebody’s Dodge Polara and on the
sleeve of a coat that girl .borrowed from her
mother.

They’ll remind me of my 1964 prediction that the
Dave Clark Five would be a much bigger rock and
roll group than the Beatles. Sorry, I still maintain
“Glad All Over” is a better song than “Love Me Do.”

They'll retell those old stories about teachers we
gave nervous breakdowns, and probably ask me to
do the voice of Hawkeye, the senile sister who
claimed she could smell a Jujube or stick of Jui-.
cyfruit a mile away. And I'll probably oblige them
to impress the same women I tried to entertain,
with Little success, when I was in high school.

years. He’s confronted with conversion. He calls it
displacement.

“I'm suffering a loss of vision,” he tells commit-
tee members. “I know where everything is in the
place I'm living in now. If I'm forced to move, I'll
have the same difficulty many aged persons have
finding their way around.

“Older people feel they’re no longer wanted
where they're living. They suffer stress and anxiety.
The young cope better. We need a holding action on
condominium conversions to keep from being told
‘Buy now or get out.”

Henry Faigin, a retired school teacher, lived in
Detroit for 30 years. He tells the committee’ he
moved to a Southfield apartment three years ago,
because he found it difficult to maintain his former
home — afraid he would get a heart attack shovel-
ing snow.

“WE'RE WILLING to pay rent in a quality
apartment,” he says. “But if it's converted, the plans
and dreams for which we worked so hard will be
frustrated. Conversions jeapordize human rights

and the freedom of choice.

“After paying hard earned money for rising rents
we're given notice to buy or leave. Landlords are
selling depreciated properties for maximum profits
and tenants suffer. If we could find another apart-
ment, the rent would be sky high. And who's to say
it wouldn’t also be converted into a condominium?”

Condominum conversion is a social issue. It re-
duces choices and the right to the life style apart-
ment dwellers enjoy. It means many independent
seniors will be forced to move in with their chil-
dren, which can create conflict and turmoil.

Substandard housing is being dumped on the
market for as high as $60,000, says an apartment
tenant who lives in a deteriorating building in the
process of conversion. Walls in the building are so
thin, she claims, she can hear her next door neigh-
bor sneeze. And the apartment, soon to be a condo,
is poorly maintained.

Most seniors say they don’t blame landlords for
wanting to make money. But older persons are
unwilling victims of the growing condo conversion
trend. It's tough enough for them to dip into their
skimpy incomes to pay frequent hikes in rents.

They've paid their taxes, worked hard and earned
their keep. Why should they be plagued with anxiety
when “forever” to them is only a few short years?
And where is the “gray power” everyone talks
about?

Ross, Forbes and Bennett are to be commended
for carjng about the moving targets, the displaced
persons who need and deserve protection.

ace voters at reunion

I have this fantasy that everyone who was labeled
a “nurd” in high school will be tremendously witty
and fashionable, while everyone you figured had it
made won't be able to attend, because they're

spending the summer at the Detroit House of Cor-

rection.

Likewise, I figure-those girls we dropped our
pencils over will be wearing a floral print house
dress, curlers and nylon anklets that curl up just
below their vericose veins. And the guy who’s only

" skill seemed to be burping on command will be

working on advanced micro-chip technology at
MIT.

T must confess I was senior class pr%ndent a post
T won in a protest vote against the head nun’s hand-
picked candidate. The only major piece of legisla-
tion passed during my term of office was an execu-
tive order rescinding a school ban on blue jeans.

I would never have accepted the presidency if I
knew it was a lifetime post. Everytime I run across
an old classmate in a shopping mall, I get asked
when the class reunion will be held. I tell them to
listen to the radio for the announcement, too em-
barrassed to admit I'm shirking my academic duty -
by not planning the get-together. E

Some of the cheerleaders took up the slack. But
they’re having trouble contacting people, because
they're only using the East area phone directory.
So, if you are within the sound of this page, there’s a
St. Ann-Warren High class of 1970 reunion on June
13. There, I've done my part. .

I'll go to the reunion. But so help me, the first guy
who calls me Clark Kent gets a gusher of recycled
Cold Duck all over his three-piece suit.

from our readers
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Department head protests today’s educatlonal quality

Editor:
T read the recent stories about the

however, qnahﬂed’ ‘The question is ab-
surd.

music programs in the
Publie Schools and experienced an in-
creased adrenal flow and elevated
heartbeat.

I was ecstatic. It is indeed hearten-
ing to know that thére are parents who
are still concerned about high artistic
and academic standards. Perhaps our
culture isn’t yet quite as dead as it su-
perficially appears,

The thought and resultant action
which Concerned Parents for Music has
taken is vital if the schools in Farming-
ton are to offer a superior education in
all areas of instruction.

What this group has shown to be true
in the music program is, to some ex-
tent, true in other curricula as well,
And if school enrollments take the five-
or six-year projected plunge, the situa-
tion can only worsen.

It is conceivable that many teachers,
as some already are, will be teaching
subject matter that they have never be-
fore taught, even though they are certi-
fied to teach it.

1t is likewise possible that a move to . ty.

a different grade level, even though
they might teach the same subject mat-
ter, will prove traumatic to teachers
and their students, because certain peo-
ple are more suited to work with one
age level than another.

Imagine a 20-year veteran of the
high school English classroom suddenly
teaching mmuscle origin and insertion
and the Krebs cycle in a biology class-
o0l

m.

The last time I wrote the names
Krebs, whoever he is, was in 1963 on a
zoology examination; and I am certi-
fied to teach natural sclesce. Am I

Thereis an problem in the
20th century technological society.
More and more systems are created to
handle the ever mcreasmg complexity
of living.

Whereas the original intent of any
system may be good or well-inten-
tioned, through time, it is the system as
system that alone is important. Those
that it was meant to serve are forgot-
ten.

In fact, the system can control those
who once controlled it. Has this hap-
pened in education? Are the children
(the ones for whom education is sup-
posed to exist), the teachers, the ad-
ministrators being forced into a Brave
New World society without thought or
concern for how it has happened or
why it is happening?

The possibility is chilling.

A few years ago, an

walched, with decided inclination to
vomit, the erosion of beliefs, of values,
of standards, of something like culture.

We have seen open
have heard products of the new math
count “one, two, four; we have read
“the ran cat” from students who were
trained in new grammar.

They are gone — almost.

Now we smile, but not broadly, be-
cause we are dealing with a yet more
grim problem. -

.

Of course, no culture can or should
remain absolutely static because it will
die. But there are within any culture,
universal, unchanging truths which be-
come traditions of the next culture.

There can be little doubt that to be
cultureg, in the sense that Matthew Ar:
nold used the word a century ago, an
individual should know and appreciate
art, music, literature, philosophy, histo-
1y, science, mathematics and, yes, a
practical trade, one at which he is an
expert.

Resident surprised

Editor:
I read the original and the follow-up
stnry {April 7} by Mary Gniewek on the

was quoted as saying “it's the room
that counts.” I think and hope this was
said in jest, but some of the current
trends in staifing give it an air of reali-

When a great, or even good, teacher
comes to a school system, I suppose he
or she doesn't ultimately need a room
at all. When are educators going to rec-
ognize that it is the teacher who does
matter, that it i3 the teacher whn Liter-
ally shapes destinies?

Are school systems facing rheuma-
told, hoary-headed, senile, obsolete fac-"
ulties (I think the euphemism for this is
tenure)? Is there not a better way to
ensure faculty stability and quality
than mere length of service?

‘In two decades many of us have

from the
Farmington St:houl system. T attended
the meeting chaired by Dick Levinson
and the coverage of that meeting by
Ms. Gniewek.

1 was surprised to learn that we have
let our school system slip to such a
level that students graduating from the
system aren't required to take amy
courses in any of the humanities.

In fact, I was appalled at the mini-
mum levels required for graduation. I
support, as a minimum, the position

1f this is ever to be realized, the good
and great teachers must be left alone
to do what they do 50 well — inspire,
create, shape the culture of the next
generation.

Let us recognize, and be done with it
once and for all, that there are good
teachers and that we can identify what
their “goodness” is.

Let us praise them, and let us also
keep them where their goodness infects
to plague proportions, so that the next
generation will be sick to near death

with some of the internal qualities
which are rapidly disappearing from
this generation — stability, peace and
joy.

And is that impossible? If you think
it is, if you think this 21l sounds like a
monstrous generality, recall that cer-
tain teacher in your life who. . .

Praise to you parents from a — what
else—teacher.

MICHAEL RASMUSSEN, chairman,
English Department
North Farmington

at school standards

taken by Mr. Geiger.

1 would appreciate follow-up stories
on this subject by Ms. Gniewek. They
would help to keep informed those con-
cerned parents who are unable to at-
tend the meetings. ’

If the recent increase in my tax as-
sessment is any indication of the mon-

Deja vu on
the riverfront

It is amazing how long it takes a
good idea to become reality.

‘This came to mind the other morning
when The Stroller picked up his morn-
ing newspaper and learned that anoth-
er plan is afoot to build a series of con-
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dominiums along the Detroit River
close by.-the clvic center to match an-
other that is planned between the two
big arenas and the Ambassador Bridge.

Both plans, it was said, are designed
to entice the people who rushed to the
suburbs in the past decade or two to
come back to the inner city and help to
saveit.

To the younger generation, this may
sound like a new idea. But to the old-
timers it is just the rebirth of an idea

that was discussed several decades ago
when the Lodge Expressway was
opened to the public.

As he read of the latest plans, The
Stroller couldn't help recalling a visit
he had with the ]ate Albert E. Cobo,
then the mayor of the city of Detroit.

Standing at the window of his office
hlgh atop the City County Bullding we

ooked at the concfete ribbon that
xh‘etehed to the nnrth and, rather kidd-
ingly, it was mentioned that the folks
now could come down shopping much

ies available to the system, perhaps we
can return to the eight-hour day and
also get some other areas covered in an
effort to raise requirements.

BENJAMIN DECOOKE,
Farmington Hills

E&ga.r

quicker than before,

When be heard those words “Little
AL” as he was effectionately known,
turned and answered, “And can
get out of the city just as fast. We'll
have to take means to stop that.” !

With that he turned and looked at the
Detroit River as it flowed quietly on its
way to Lake Erie, and remarked, “This
‘would be a grand place to efect apart-
ment houses (there were no condomini-
ums.n‘ those days). Just imagine, sit-
ting in your Hving room and looking
into a foreign country. More than that,
wouldn't it be something ont of this
world to sit in your own home and
wateh the boats from foreign countries
pass in review most every month of the

ear”

y “Little Al” was so wrapped up with
the idea that he was about to start a
smovement that would have a two-fold

effect. It nat only would keep people in
the city instead of rushing to the sub- -
urbs, but it wnu!d help to-beautify the‘
river front.

Unfortunately, be died before hls .
term of office was finished and the’
idea, apparently, died with him. Now it *
is being resurrected with hopes'that'it
will become a reality. - -

Until his death Mayor Cobo had rea-
son to be disturbed ‘about the rush to
the suburbs. People were moving outin .
droves and it was during that rush that -
the city of Livonia came into being just:
ax Canton is today. .

Now, after all these years, they are *
attempting to turn the tide and bring -
some of the people back to the river -
front. -
It was “Little Al's” idea, but it has:
mkmaqnaﬁaro!acentnrymthesnp-
port that may bring it about. *
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