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Framing the
memories

Several years ago while
in college, I fell in love
with n Midwestern author,
‘Wright Morris, who spent
many years ns a photogra-
pher, a calling that was
often reflected in the way
he set up scenes in his sto-
rics. Through Morris, my
classmates and I viewed
}):ople through windows,
andscapes through barn
doors, and life in general
through doorways.

Morris’ 72-yenr-old cur-
wudgeon of n protagonist,
Floyd Warner, was viewed
more gently, more human-
ly through this literary
technlque, For most of us,
.Warner was just a reach
through a window.

I once wrote a short
story, Saying Good-bye to
Bernice, which to this day
remnains my favorite
attempt at fiction.

The story was inspired
by my mother, who stood
Jn her kitchen onc doy
looking vut the corner
window inte Bernice's
vard,

“You know, I still miss
Bernice,” said my mom.
Bernice had been dead for
10 years.

Three days later I had
my story.

1t went on to win first
place in the now defunct
Detroit Monthly's annual
short story contest, and
first prize statewide and
nationally ns the Michigan
,Press Women's entey.in
*fiction writing.
¢ Bernice's entire life, as
ysheltered as it was, came
tto life through o kitchen
swindow,
< The reader knew she sun
!dried her hair on summer
. mornings, smoked cign-

i rettes while sucking in and
b!amng out the wards to

: \ Patsy Cline songs on her
Eorth at night. And they

+ knew that when a strong

twind came along as

s Bernice was pinning her

i i husband's work shirts on

\the line to dry, she wore

N bd ht pink nylon panties.

?hcy also knew that

l chlcc was just too afratd

1to leave her back yard.

The point of this col-

Y umn, niy last since [ offi-

3 ciull) will have resigned

\ for health reasons May 30,

Vs nmplf this: Tuke time

1 to view life through a door

‘ frame once In a while.

First look nt the con-

1 tents of a room then go

s back and slowly sean.

See how the sun puddles

* on the floor then rises

i through a filtery fog of

Ldust.

¥ Sce the rocker piled high

Pwith discarded clothes or
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“What should I do now?”

That’s the question Roslynn Fantich pondered
when her youngest child started middle school
five ycars ago, and she realized she wasn't needed

as much for school veluntecr activitic

The West Bloomficld wife and mother of four

found the answer, and she says it has

Tife. She joined the Oakland Team of Hospice ol

Michigan.
"I wanted to g‘ivc back to socicty an
difference,” sal

and to be touched by their lives.”

Her decision to join Hospice has done just that

and so much more, "I've been blessed.
given the opportunity to witness specl

wllh | amazing human strength and the spirit to

Hosplce ofMich[gan. based in Suul
that p

ph)ﬂul and cmotional needs of term

patients and their familics. In addition to medical

the foriner special education
teacher. "I wanted to have an impucl on others

her rolc as being with the dying.
Instend she considered that she was
being given the orpurtunity to
people the
remainder of their lives, "In the
process, I have become friends with
patients who share this extraordi-

share with special

nary time with me."

A SPECIAL JOURNEY

5.

changed her

d make &

I've been Lou Gehrig's Discase.

ial people

For the last 20 months, Fantich
has been on a "wondrous® journey
with Steven Katz, a 49-year-old
ALS patient, and his family, who
live in Farmington Hills. ALS isun
acronym for amyotrophic lateral
sclerosis, more commonly known as

"Every patient I've been with has
been special to me and each
becomes a friend. Something really

PHOTOS BY EL1 BRESLER | STASE PTG ANACE

hiicld, isa clicked, however, when [ met Steve
for the and his wife Joanne,” said Fantich, It didn't take
inally ill long for the patient and volunteer to discover

support, the rovides

such as Fantich, to help care for the paticnt and

aid the family.

When Fantich chose Hospice she didn't think of

that, as youngsters, they lived down the block
1l from cach other in Oak Park, went to the same
elementary school and know many of the same

people.
"We had an instant bohd, which over the

Rostynn Fantich assists Steve Katz in navigating around his home.

months we have built on. Steve has a sharp, bril-
liant mind and a great memory. W
ous time going down memory lane.”

According to Fantich, Katz has limited speech
due to ALS, a disease of the motor nerve cells in

‘e had a joy-
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vLhaven't seen before.

% Tiese rooms contain the
sessence of people who
vonce occupied them, or
\-pﬂ’"‘lapl stil} do. They tell
. a story. They offera

H chmm to frame a memo-
H {m:

When t came in today, &
Sn\urdn). to collect some -
‘picturcs and hunt down

errant 1 mny

greean

Lany
-hn\t left in my desk, I
used before enteling the
. Is.mwmoulcdimﬂnl
» Foom. ltwn:mp\y‘ then
.“f" the life, th l h
‘ saw tne life, the Isugh-
- and th

Warner's fa

The Governor Warner Mansion, on
the Mational Register of Historic
Places, is Farmington's "house muse-
um.” It is most signifi-
<ant use it wag
the lifdong residence
of a Michigan govere

l'-\ad Wamner.
Because of Fred M.
Wm‘h impottance
to Michigan, his |
mhu. P.D. Warner,
e~

T_min;ﬁnnluw
resident, is often
overfooked.

When P.D. Wamer

store, P.D,

ided a safe
forp their money.

place
Heputitina Dd.mit bank and they
recedved interest.

Soon he had a private bank which

devel into a state bank. Before the
tul the century, Detroit was a full
day's Journey away.

P, D. Wamer also held a long list of
political offices. He was the first
Farmington village president. Hewasa
Michigan State Senator twice, a
Michigan Siate Representative for two
terms and speaker of the Michigan
House of Representatives,

P.D. Wamner's family were
Farmington pioneers. His parent, Scth
and Sally Wixom Wamner came ta
Farmington from New York in 1825,

Scth and Sally were joining Saliy's
family, who had also come west.

cy came with three small children,
William, Robert and Pascal DiAnglis,
the youngest, who was only three. P.D.
had been named in honor of his grand-
mother’s first husband who was an
Italian sea captain. As soon as the boy
‘was old enough he changed his name
to P. Dean Wamner.

The Wamer family came from New
York to Detroit by cart and boat. Then

her also made history

they came up to Rouge River by way of’
Dearborn by boat. The trip fram
Detroit to Farmington took three days
In 1825, Farmington was still called the
Power Settlement.

Scth Warner was a lawyer. 11e
farmod and was in business. Then he
passed the Michigan Bar in 1830,

Sally Warner died in 1837 when Pt
Dean was only 11. Seth Wamer remar-
ried and had three more children with
his scvond wife Emma Palmer.

The children fram the first marriage
were on their own, P Dean was 14
when he went to Northuille to school.
Education on the Michigan fronticr
was very limited at the time. Often
schoal only lastod three months a year.

P. Dean eventually gt a job in retail-
ing in Detroit. He came back to
Farmington and by 1845 married
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