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FARMINGTON CENTENNIAL

H.A. Schroeder's Meat Market, on the north side of Grand River, east of F.

Road, In d 2

phot1o courtesy Farmingion Community Ubeary

as it looked at the turn of the century.

Enterprise captured the life and times

photo courtesy Farmington Community Library

1863 fo 1872, was on the second floor. J.N Pow-
er's Store is to the left. To the right,
under the hanging timepiece, is Warren Sels-
by's .Iuwclry Shop. Beyond are The Dohany
nd ith shop, The

fire of 1872 destroyed |heu buildings.

This rare picture shows Grand Rlver eul ol

Farmington Road, in F

4870. The stons building (In foreground) wn

owned by Ollver B. 8mith. It housed Mn. Pier-
man's” Millinery and Dr. Dru;

Stare. Thn Masons' first meeting lpot. from

photo courtesy Farmington Community Libeary
Road, in

The norih side of Grand River, east of F
Farmington, as it looked circa 1905. The young man beside the light pole is
Fred Cook; his wife, Ana, stands In the doorway. Cook ran Cook Drygoods
at the turn of the century. The Masons' third meeting Pll“ was in the
Warner Building (1874-786).

HE YOUNG man who began
Farmington's first
newspaper has been dead
since 1905,

Two Lifeloog reaidents of
Farmington of my acquaintance
who, as teenagers, heard thelr first
music recordings in Gov. Warner’s
home on Grand River across the
street from them, dled last summer.,

The oldest graduate of
Farmington High School, Harrict
Sraith, Class of 1907, is 9 at thia
writing and confined to a nursing
bome in Northville. She was born the
year the Farmington Enterprise
published its flrst lssue,

Thus, we cannot know flrsthand
what life was lke in the 1880s or '90s
in Farmington, Mich., but we can
glean from records — public and
otherwise — considerable
information about the life and times
of Farmingtonlans,

We can assume and surmise and
conclude. Much of history is thus

In the 18803, there Were no cars or
buses or planes; no phones or
television; no radlos or computers;
no electricity; no running water to
Kkitchens or baths. In fact, there were
10 baths; there were outhouses,
Water ran in the crecks, and in the
River Rouge.

It was indecd a different world.
How aw{ul! Not really. When you
have not had and do not know it, you
do not feel deprived.

A HUNDRED years ago,
Farmington had many things.
Farmington had berus and wWagons
and buggics. The mile roads, made
of the stulf known as dirt, were in
place; 50 also the main north-south
rottes, albelt some with alightly
different names than now, Eight.
thousand buggies or wagons or lone
rangers did not each day traverse
the Grand River Plank Road, as
wheels today pound the pavement on
Farmington's main thoroughfare.

Farmingtonlans, a hundred years
agn, had kerosene for lights; belh {or

and ringings and ulllnp,
!ur horsemen, schoolmasters and

an

:pl.rll, each of a different varlety, to

be sure; and water for necessity,
‘There was land, lots of knd to

cows and poultry; It fed the hungry

mouths of uxa 2,500 or o folk who

livedlnthn ge and
lb.lsumewm the bezi.nnjmol

the apple orchards for which
Farmilngton gradually carned a
measure of fame throughout the
area, a fame that would last another
half century. As the orchards
blossomed, 50 also blossomed other

aspecets of the community.

‘Though the 1872 fire destroyed
much of the north slde of downtown
Farmington, mcludh:x some, but not
all, p\lM.Ic records b tothe

property immediately adjacent
thereto 13 a hub-bub of activity
during Founders® Festival days,
when craftpersons and vendors of all
sorts sell thelr wares.

As in its carlier days, the people of
Farmington in the period of the '80s
and '80s wanted and encouraged
cducation and the building of
schools, The youngsters who went to
the one-roomers had thelr class
and public recltations,
“graduations,” picnics, and speclal
programs on various holidays.

IN 1888, the Farmington Unfon
High School was built, though a 1926
Enterprise account by Nathan
Powcr states that he went to a high
school in Farmington in 1852,
Disputed also Is the very first high
school graduating class, but in 1988,
Farmington High will celebrate Its

wnship, Its ashes brought forth
ncw bullding for those businesses
fost to the fire, or entirely new ones.

IN 1876, the Town Hall, which still
stands as a landmark today at the
corner of Farmington Road and
Grand River, was bullt by the
township and the Masonic Lodge. It
‘was an unusual union, one that would
last longer than any real marriage
ever does — aver 90 years

‘The new Town Hnll prwlded a
center of attraction, but, more
Importantly, a meeting place for the
developlng community, There were
plays, musicals, pep rallies, athletlc
events, political and patriotic
speeches, bond rallies In times of
war, literary and philosophical and
religlous lectures. Almost anything
imaginable had outlet in the old
Town Hall; it was the social fulerum
of the time.

‘The activities in, or centered
around, the Town Hall were leglon
{or the next 75 years. World War I
signaled more than the second great
war to make the world safe for
democracy. When the war came, it
signaled tinis to America’s greatest
depression.

During World War II, women
moved out of the hot kitchens and on
to the assembly lines, What had been
Amerjca's inciplent love affalr with
the auto became how, as 800N &S cars
rolled once more from the auto
plants, a grand passion, and the
increased usa of the auto gradually
diminished the importance of the
Town Hall as a gathering place. The
Town Hall days of yesteryear began
slowly to fade.

‘Yet, not entirely. Even today, the
‘Town Hall (now the Masonic Lodge
and the oldest continuously used
Lodge bullding in the mu) and the

class,
Principal Gerald Potter is already
making special plans.

Schools and cducation eccupy as
much of the energy, thinking,
planning and money of its cll.lzms
lodny as they did with the citizens of

in

Is as clear and moundlng in those
times as now.

One hundred years ago, on Sept.

19, 1088, Farmington's favorite son
rried his glrl, Martha (Mattie)

Davl.s. It would be six years more
(1894) before Fred M. Warner would
be elected {irst a state senator, and
six more after that (1800) before he
‘would move on to the Secretary ol
State's office. And then followed In
1904, again in 1906 and in 1908, his
clcctluu as governor of the ahwol
Mlchigan.

For a very small town — we
really were that — and one of
lterally hundreds in the state, to
have one of it citizens elected to the
highest olfice was a singular event
and a singular honor. Farmington
had come of age. Warner was not
Just a force in his hometown but now
a force in the whole state.

Asin any age, the '80s and the '90s
were the best of times and the worst.
The impatlent young, of course,
decried them; the old sighed,
accepted, and went on about thelr
business. There is some truth and
some error in both views,

But a community, whatever its
mix of young and old, of impatient
or satisfied, of rich or poor or In
between, lives beyond the years of
he oldest members, and each
segment of Its citizenry forms the
subtle fabric into which we are all
waven.




