The Observer & Eccentric/ THURSDAY, MARCH 23, 2000

,VEntgge from page B1

‘:u:u'xng on the cast 40 ncres of
‘James Boorn's land w. for

:Adm slaughter houso nnd lenther
tenning business)
James Boorn's wile, Olive Pat~

i‘bonc, was relatod to the Potti-

bonae family who had farms along
what {a today 12 Mile Road, One
Pottibone house is in the Farm-
ington Hilla Historic District,
James Boorn built tho houso
that stands on the anat side of

Halstod Road about 1830. It
replaced an sarlier log house
that atood on approximately the

samo spot.

Boorn-Halsted marriage '
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'n:!s otd house: A side view of vhe house built by the Boorn family around 1830. It
‘replaced ¢ log cabin originally built on the site. The stone chimney was a later addi-

stian.
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James and Olive Boorn’s
daughter marricd William Halst-
ed. Thoy lived in Piymouth,
Mich., then Bavarin, N. Y. Their
son, Harvey, and his wifo, Mary,
camo back to Farmington In
18063 to help out Harvey’s grand-
father.

Harvoy Halsted inherited the
80 acres of the Boosrn farm in
1869.

After tho Civil War, fruit
growing become popular in
Michigan. Harvey Helsted plant-
ed orchards on the farm. The
appica that were grown on Har-
vey Halsted’s farm were taken
by horse and wagon to the rail-
road in Novi where they were
whipped out,

Horvey Halsted and his wife,
Mury, hud two sons, Charles and
Jam As the Halsted farm
prospered, vorious farm build-
ingy were constructed,

Among the buildings ¢n the
farm were a brick applo storage
building. It was built close to the
road thot ran down the center of
the farm. A horse and wagon
could be driven through the
deorn into the storage area.

The brick storage barn was
built in 1891 by a Mr, Davis,
When Charles Halated married
Grace Greon in 1891, living
quarters were built over the
storage bern.

Eventunlly Charlea and James
Haolsted operated a succesaful
apple growing business on their
great-grandfather’s 80 acres.
‘Tbey added 160 additional acres
of apples. Tho Halateds special-

Izod in stoel red apples.

By this time farming had
becomo more apocialized. A
wholesaler, Tommy Smith from
Chicago, purchased the apples.
His company sent in their own
mon to pick the apples and place
the apples in barrels, according
to size.

Apple pickers

The apples were shipped out
by rail lgom the station in Novi
and sold all over the world. The
applen that the "commisaion
men” didn't take were picked by
tho Halsteds and taken by horse
and wagon over the Grand River
toll rond to be sold in the !'nm-
era markets in Detroit.

Trucks later replaced the
horse and wagons and Grand
River waa no longer a toll road.
It hod a gravel surface and was
later paved.

The late Dr. Loe Halsted way
bern in the apartment above the
apple barn in 1908, He com-
mented in pumerous interviows
how he didn't like picking
applos. He became a doctor
instead of a farmer.

Aftor World War 11, the family
farm was no longer profitable. It
waas divided into 10-ncre plots
and sold.

Dr. Halsted waa a family doc-
tor who made house calls. Some-
times in the carly proctice, he
delivered babiss at home. In
1981, he told the Farmington
Historical Society how on one
accasion he was delivering a
breach baby in the bedroom of a

!unmmlvmmn

. Big bam: This Halsted

family structure is across
the street from the Boorn
residence,

farmhouse, The father of the
child walked into the room. This
was when the doctor was turning
the buby. The father walked over
to an incubator filled with eggs
in o corner of the room and
turned over the eggs.

In rural Farmington and vicin-
ity, Dr. Helsted got to his
patients through good and bad
roads. As Farmington grew, Dr.
Halsted continued to serve the
community. In later years, he
even cared for the children of his
original patients.

Farmington was lucky that
Lee Huluted didn't like picking
apples,

Ruth Mochiman is o locat his-
torian and author of "Heritage
Homes of Farmington.”

: proceasor, 1 spparcatly hit a
i wroug kay. Immedictely the
creen flnghed ecveral hostila,
our-face orror meossgas
g from the confounded
{ unit seiring up and causing wme
o 2o the seme. Ia desporation 1
A bzilo fir vay hunband, & man
Vof s er cantputer ekiilz, Brow
s d fustawed, Yo stood there
sing the gicntinn when iy

cldact con gsuntesed past, cosye
H aHv anumng, “What'a the prob-

,‘Cumpuu:r wizardry

. Then, through a lightning-
uick series of moves, completely
atored my screen, I wan in
» =we. My husband gaped through
;a closed mouth. We still den't

know what the kid did,

I have learned that thero
aomo things I will problbly
nevor be the typa to un
On & musical note. I‘ﬁmﬂymﬂ
three years ago onus’
bogying us to plv
echool band,
this was srmong lhc lutmnwnb

‘roquiring privats leosons. Even-

tuslly he seened to hste a pro-
clivity for the oboe, 80 we
ombarked on the rent-to-own
thing (also known as arranging
for a second mortgage).

Just gotting over the halfway
murk with payments, our son
baw informs us he doean't like it
snymore and wents to quit band.
He inkists we nre being cruel,
celfish(!), and perhupa even abu-

sive, foreing him to take leasons
and practice, now against his
will, But as we told him, you
never cua tell, If the economy
eyer takes a severs nosedive, an

ohoe player just may be in
deman:

And then there was the child
who pleaded for piano lmunu for

Instruments and pets

From my experience, musical
instruments are accorded about
as much enthusiasm as a 6-
month-old pet. But that's a tepic
1 must eave for a lengthy book,

If the shoe fits ... For a long
timo I would restrict sharing
thm atory wnth only my most

lt Iont twu years, pri
he would

.every day and that we would

never have to bug him.

he was not serious and a bit too
young to start, we waited. Thea
last fal), we signed him up. As
soon as we did, he lost interest
and insisted, “I never wanted to
play.” He liked the stickers the
teacher used as incentives,
though.

Yot I dis-
covered after a while that ether
moma were willing to bare their
soles as well. Some time ago, I
decided my son’s gym shoes were
starting to look shabby even
though he had never com-
plained. I took him to a shoe
store, end strolling through the
aisles eyeing oll the beckoning
footwear, he found a couple of

styles ho liked.

‘While measuring his foot, he
asked me if we could buy a bit
bigger sho=, us the old ones were
“a little tight.” His foot measured
to be a size 10. I looked at the
old psir and they were aize 7!!
How could this happen?! If I
wear a shoe that's u hulf size too
tight, I suffer and moan about it.
And here this kid was wearing
Cinderella-size shoes for montha,
Tulk about fecling like a heel!

Another of my children esems
to go through a pair of shoes
every month, He's the same one
whose laces are always untied. I
have threatened to buy and
make him wear Big Bird bow-
biters if he doesn't keep them
tied, but to no avail. He still
plays cach and cvery basketball
game with lnces trailing.

1 have decided thot perhaps it

will improve his coordination
having to leap over them to
avoid tripping. Yet he just may
inadvertently become more nim-
ble after all.

In raising children, I have
learned to put my best foot for-
ward and go with the flow. Chil-
dren are great teachers, though
the lessons are frequently con-
fusing and rarely casy. I have
come to realize they uften teach
me how little I really know,
demanstrate the blatent gaps in
my knowledge base, and take e
to worlds | never dreamed of.
Almost cflortleasly they provide
the bulm of laughter und compel
one to “lighten up,”

Just one question remains: Am
I up for the challenge?

Kathie O'Donohue lives in
Furmington Hills.
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