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The storm
couldn’t

get us

One man bought a bathing suit—and
an expensive leather coat while he was
atit.

One craft teather surrounded herself
with sitken flower petals, and a
resourceful mother went to the back-
yard grill to cook hotdogs amid the
banks of snow.

People warmed themselves by fire-
places and oil lamps and traveled by
cross-country ski and snowmobile.

They played games, caught up on
reading. engaged in special baking

projects.

In short, suburbanites from
Plymouth across to Rochester found
that there’s more to a big storm than
what stalls the cars and chills the
bone.

Fred Hill, a Plymouth clothier, was
chortling over business never better as
drifts of smow stalled activity and
closed some marketplaces.

One customer, stranded at the
Plymouth Hilton because roads out of
the area were impassible, stopped in
to buy a bathing suit so he could use
the hotel pool. He also went back with
anew coat.

Others stranded stocked up on
basics like socks and underwear they
hadn't thought they would need for a
short junket in these parts.

And then Hill waited on Stan Hone,
who skied into town from a subdivisien
several miles away, purchased a suit
and skied back.
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ROCHESTER TQO had its share of
stranded guests. The two motels in
town, Rochester Motor Lodge and
Spartan Motel, were full of conven-
tions that couldn't end when they were
s\l:)guse to. There was “no room at
the inn,"” as someone put it.

A group of professional women bowl-
ers were to have left Thursday after
their tournament. but instead stayed
for the weekend because, even if they
could leave Rochester, it seemed folly
to head for homes in Ohio and Indiana.

They wound up piling into one big
car and heading cautiously for the only
open restaurant in town, Chris
:Kavan's, for nourishment.

Stalward members of the Farm-
ington Family Players camped in
Franklin Community Church to be
“ready for the Fnday night opening of
their first sellott “Charlie and the
Chocotate Factory.™

The players were busy finishing
-sets, and when Sally Sawyer, producer
-and founder, got to the church with her
“her family groceries, she decided she
might as well cook a potluck meal for
everyone on hand.

. Several of the involved families, the
-Steve Harfaths and the Steve Radoms,
as well as Jim Morgan and Bill Lucas,
*had been prepared with bed rolls for
-an all-night stay anyway.

All classes in the Farmington Com-
Center were pushed back a
. mek cause of the storm.

. Mary Foran, whose class will
~involve making silk flowers, alsohad a
.dentist appointment cancelled so she
siayed home with an dining room table
Zfull of silk petals, using the unespected

-time to put them together and create
some beauty for those who want to

+think spring.

" IMAGINATION appeared to be the

No li‘ghts, no heat? Try some

e
¥ By ELINOR GRAHAM
% The offer of a ride home in a four-

tun down in the midst of Thursday's
sblizzard.

i With an electrie typewriter and a
‘police scanner from the office, copy
for Monday's paper could be tumed
out &t home while keeping an ear on

¢ The electrm!y had gone off at 11:45
2m. 1t did not retun until 12:45 the
ym morning. As the lanperntum
islowly declined from 70 to 58 degrees,

Byear-ald grandson was enthusiastic

ghm saving all that energy.

J“Just think,” he “the only

‘umgy in this whﬂe house is that lmle
ghettery in the radio.”

. .

down

key ingredient when it came to coping
with knee-high snow and crippled cal-

‘What do you dn to have fun in a snowstorm? Il you're the Morgan-
roths—mother Janice (right), son Greg and daughter Candi, you use

Having just come into the house, his
arms sore and his ears pink from
Chris Miller, aiso of

endars in
and Franklin.

Residents who just don't have the
words “'killing time” in their vocabu-
laries settled down for a weekend of

ames, television and favorite hob-

ies.

Rather than wait behind closed
doors for the eventual release back
into frenetic activity, the communities
merely changed directions and pre-
pared to enjoy the unexpected break in
routine.

Along with a change of pace came
some unusual sights.

Some hardy souls such as needle-
point enthusiast Mary Kay Davis
stra?( on cross-country skis for

trips to the grocery or leisurely
lnps around and about the unusually
quiet landscape.

Another couple traveled with ease

down Woodwar t Birmingham's
555 Building aboar malchmg pair of
snowmobiles.

It was, said Rosalind Blind of Bir-
mingham, *'a time to smell the
daisies”_(metaphorically speaking, of
course, Rosalind) so the area took full
advantage of the storm.

“We tend to be snowed in, " said Isa-
bel Smith, speaking of her Birming-
ham street.

When the Smith family couldnt
make a planned weekend trip to Ohio.
the adults settled down to favorite
rovels and the children harpxly stept
through the normal school alart

In Franklin, Janice and Fred Mor-
ganroth were't the kind of people who
would let a little thing like a complete
power failure mar the time they were
snowbound.

With Greg, 13, Candi, almost 12, and
Erik, 8, home from West Maple Junior
High and Franklin Elementary school,
Janice kept the youngsters entertained
Fuppmg corn over and open fire in the

amily room.

Time whistled by faster than the
wmd while the children played a game

ummy-O, which their parents had
nmported from Israel.

When power returned on Friday,
Janice corralled the children in lhe

itchen and let them help make Chi-
nese egg rolls, a treat she had planned
to take to the staff at the elementary
school where she serves as community
education director.

Then, lak\ni full advanlage of the
high snowbank covering the rear of
the family’s rolling Franklin property,
the chil en. (hen- laughing mother
and pet poodi urs out-
side in rambunaxous snow-throwing
contests and fights with glam idcles
reminiscent of *‘Star Wars.

“There is absululely not one
moment of the day worth wasting,"”
commented Janice, a graduate lawyer
who set aside her career until after
her children are more self-sufficient.

“These days I'm busy being a ref-
eree.”

JEAN HANDY of Redford Township

was probably fulfilling everyone's
am of what to do during a snow

storm when was interrupted by a
reporter, She was sitting m her
g)amas reading the morning

e was also looking out the wm

It is really beautiful," she said, * and
very peaceful.”

His great-grandmother wasn't all
that happy. Lack of hot water for a
cup of tea seemed to her an impossible
hardship.

IT TURNED OUTto be a day of bird
watching, snow shoveling and, in our
opinion, coming up with ingenious
methods of survival.

The cats, Esmeralda and Bowoody,
joined the squirrel and bird watching
session at the dining room window.
Esmeralda’s jaw quivered as the fat
red squirrel d seed out of the
tirdfeeder for an assembly of cardi-
nals, funcos and sparrows.

For the first time—we had nothing
but time—we tried to identify the spar-

Redford, was smkmg the body furnace
with chocolate chip cookies and hot
chocolate. He was planning next to do
some serious resting.

Another Redfordite, Helen Bergin,
spent the moming brousing through
flower catalogs.

“I just made out an order for 10
kinds of flowers I never had before,”
she said, adding, “I like to plan
ahead.”

“*Nothing,” reported Ann Jakubiec
of Garden City when queried about
what she was doing during the storm.

“I just got home from work, and I'm
glad to be here. I think I may do some
baking or reading or watch TV.™

Ivan Thibeault, another Garden City
resident, was planning on taking a
nap. He deserved it, he had been out
shoveling.

Over in Westland, Carol Schwartz
was questioned about her activities.

ly husband and the kids and I are
playmg Scrabble.”

\th is winning?

“Who is winning?" she called to her
family, and then retumed with the
answer. “‘I am,"”" she said with a laugh.

Sheila Richards, also of Westland,

Farded the day as a big bonus. “'The

oftice where 1 work closed, so 1 came

* she said. “I'm wsing tHe extra

h]me “to study for my accounting
class.”

PETE CELANO of Livonia, a Chur-
chill High -School student. enjoyed
snowmobiling with a friend. Now the
guy who came in from the cold,
planned “‘to sit around for the rest of

day "
T'm workin, kitchen,” was
l.he word from |ley of Livonia.

“I just spent about two hours there
cleaning. It looks very nice. I'm doing
a real good job teday. After all what
else can you do?"

Livonian Rick Mozier, 17, kept busy
clearing the long driveway at his fam-
i;ly's home, eight times Thursday

He and his mother Norma were
keeping the home fires buming.

His father was in Kansas City,

spending the storm time hoping he'd
he able to %ft into Metro Airport on a
relum lllg it scheduled dunng the

We dxd lots of togetherness things
for the first time in 20 years,
reported Mrs. Daniel Kachnowski of
Livonia.

She hauled out two years of food sec-
tions she'd n saving from daily
papers and filed away the rem?es she
wanted, even trying out some of them.

‘The family's 19-month-old smallesl
member *‘went bananas™ with all th
company, reported this mother.

Sharon Decker, aiso of Livonia,
didn't mind having her boys out of
school for a day or so.

“We got a let of housekeeping
done," she reportes

IN SOUTHFIELD, parts of which
were without lights and heat
Thursday, most persons settled in to
enjoy being snowhound.

Saily Krugel, who lives with husband
Richard and their family in the Eleven
Mile-Lahser area, is wn in her
neighborhood as a creative problem-

ver.

row families. The word got around
that we had arranged a sort of wind-
break for the feeding ground and a
fine congregation of birds gathered.

Paul Butterfield, the old Siamese,
didn't have time for bird watching. He
was in one of his snits—wandering
from register to register in a hopeless
search for warmth.

IN AN ATTEMPT to keep one room
comfortable, we installed a makeshift
curtain in the arch between the living
and dining rooms.

Candles were lit and every\otl:
exclaimed over their warmth, Wal
fmm the taps still was reasonably

‘Three on milk jugs
were ﬁlled with hot water and dis-
%

When the electricity went out early
Thursday, she wra;;l)ed her three sons
warmly ‘and played charades beside
the fire. At dinnertime, she stood in
snowdrifts in the middle of her back
lawn and cooked hot dogs on the bar-
beque.

Some of her neighbors were stuck in
the snow and some went to a holel for
the night, but Sherri Lumberg,
lives with husband and two chil ren in
the same area, decided there is some
advantage to bemg stranded at home
in a blizzard.

“I love to go outside and get
together with ail the nelﬂ‘tbors who
are out shoveling snow,” she said.
“It's the only time we see them in the
winter.”

Some Southfield residents didn't
think the storm was as bad as it was
made out to be. *‘We see by television
that many Fmple had a bad time, but
in our family it was ‘What blizzard?,"”
Sydney Reller said. She kept all her
planned appointments Thursday and
her husband went to work as usual.

They had a moment of worry when
the elemncity—and with it the heat—
went off, but an how later it was on
again. And Sydney was wishing she
could go back to her job at Oakland
University.

The same casual attitude prevailed
at the Franklin Road apartment of
Myyon and Adete Cohen.

*We're senior citizens and as long as
we have each other we're fine,
Cohen said. ''I went shopping
‘Thursday to stock up for the we ﬁend
and then we snugged in by the fire.

T'm a big reader, so it doesn'
bolher me to be snowed in."

Mrs. Cohen added that she and her
tusband are better adapted to being
snowed in than most people because
he has arthritis and just can't go out
much in cold weather.

“But our activities have always
revolved around each other anyway,”
she said.

PERHAPS THE AREA'S coping
Oscar should be awarded to Sheila
Holden, who lives in the Wood Creek
Farms subdivision of Farmington
Hills,

Her electric clock stoped at 9:03
am. Thursday morning. and that was
when all power in her jome went off,
including the heat,

Mrs. Holden, a senior citizen who
calls herself the original bionic woman
because of the surgical metal that pins
the bones of her hips together,
osteoporosis and lives alone.

She’s used to coping—with a sense of

humor and a cane if necessary— so
she athered all her candles together

Irew the curtains to conserve the
rml from her now-dead electric fur-
nace.

At 6 p.m. she telephoned a friend,
but before she r:uulrf7 be rescued the
electricity came on again, so Mrs.
Holden decided to stay home. Half an
our later the lights and heat were off
again.

She read Ellery Queen by candle-
light and shivered in her bed untit 7
am. Friday, when she called the
police and asked them to deliver her to
the home of a friend.

A couple of hours later, cold but still
Smﬁg"g she had her first hot drink in

urs,

tributed around the room. They were
supposed to radiate warmth.

Alarge pot of coffee was perked at a
neighbor’s house. To keep it hot, we
wrapped it in newspapers, then slipped
two shopping bags over the whole
thing. With an opening cut for the
spout, it retained its heat for hours.

An antique, double-wick oil lamp
was reactivated, It gave a cosy glow.

But the fumes of the scented red lamp
oil over-powered its aesthetic quality.
We blew it out.

A stone crockery ‘pig” or bed
warmer, another antique, was filled
with hot water. It was the best foot
warmer of all—especially with a blan-
::tover your knees to contain the

Steve Cantrell)

the white stuff for a romp with family poodle Brie. (Staff photo by

Or perhaps just curl up with a good hook (Stafl photo)

bird-watching

Another “bright idea” didn't work
out 50 well.

Recalling that plastic garbage bags
had served as foot warmers at football
games, 1 decided they should work as
well at Scrabble games. With a gallon
jug of hot water in there, and the plas-
tic bag held in place by sitting on it, it
was perfect.

It worked so well that in a short
time, my feet started to perspire.' My

actually felt . And
yet, it wamlallumwum 1t wasn't
until the end of the game that'I discov-
ered the jug had hsmlenklng, My feet.

; Just

in the living room—warm soup, bread
and cheese.

The camping out atmasphere contin-
ved when grandson was allowed to
spread his sleeping bag on the living
room floor for the night.

Outside, The snow removal contin-
uved. A neighbor cleared the walk with
his snowblower. The dity snowplow
cleared the street and another neigh:
bor helped clear the driveway. . B

Finally everyone was sugged do
wu.h hot water botlles and extra blan

Stﬂden!ythemwmnrhmdl@e
everylight' in the house:
p&n‘d




