By JOAN S. WEAVER

It's not unusual these days to see
families with their favorite garden
tools heading for the dark expanse
of rich soil at the rear of the
WXYZ-TV station. )

Or, to see television engineers,
secretaries, news men, and talk
show hosts leave the main building
dressed in blue jeans—carrying
plants, small shovels and hand cul-
tivators—going in-the same direc-
tion. :

They all are heading for WXYZ's
inflation-fighting vegetable garden
which occupies just over an acre of
ground, staked out in 25x50 foot
plots.

The “company cabl
as some call it, is hal
hind a lane of trees with the 1,072
foot orange and white antenna
towering above the garden scaring
the crows away. . 5

Right now, it doesn’t look like
much. But seedlings dre breaking
through the ground and the green

age atl‘:h,"
f-hidden be-

tops of newly-planted tomatoes,
Eeppers, cauliflower and eggplant
e ome.

rald the harvest to

THE GARDEN is there because
Hank Rutowski, a television engi-
neer, sent a suggestion to Jim Os-
borne, vice president and general
manager of WXYZ-TV.

And (the garden is there, also,
because Osborne thought Rutows-
ki’s suggestion was f'a sensational
idea.” N

Osborne recalls the note saying
something like this: “With the way
prices are Foipg up! today and so
many people living in apartments,
wouldnlt it be nice if the company
made some of the land available to

| Newsman Sim Herrington's son,Doug, relaxing ih

|

the corn patef

-

employes for vegetable gardens.”
Broadcast House and its sur-
roundirlg buildings occupy over 100
acres on Ten Mile Road near
Northwestern Highway. Some of
the grounds are carefully land-
scaped and some are in their nati-
ral state of woods, fields and a
stream,
Rutowski recails how gratified
he was|when a memo came out
saying the land would be plowed
and water made accessible for any-
one whq wanted to plant a garden.
That]was last year. They got
startedilate in the season on a
small scale, and those who weren't
flooded but had a pretty good har-
vest.
« With
permar
prices loj
as many
spring,
had to by

THER

his year's prices in the su-
ets making last year's
k like bargain days, twice
people wanted plots this
and twice as much land
prepared.

E WAS SO much inter-
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est—42 people signed up for,
plots—that someone had to be put
in charge of the garden

Lowell Newton, television edito-l
rial director, is not sure how he:
ended up in that role, “I was in Os-;
borne’s office one day and he said;
to me, ‘Why don't you take it over?;
1 didn’t have a good answer ang 1!
thought it wuulgbe asnap because|
I grew up on a farm,” he said. |

Newton found out that being
‘the man in charge of the garden ‘
meant: . |

e Making a chart of the garden
and assigning plots.

® Keeping track of whe had}
which plot and settling land dis-!
putes because some of the plots
were under water. ]

® Answering the question,
“When will the garden be ready for
planting?” a dozen times each day.
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o Being [budgeted for $200 and
spending ‘9|2.40 for 4 cultivator.
e Finding that there is only
$7.60 left, which necessitates nego-
loan of a disker from
otor Company experi-
mental farm)
. Gettirg the maintenance
crew, headed! by Charlie Beebe, to
ake time out from their regular
duties to plow and disk the stub-
bornly wet land that lived up to its
reputation as a ‘high water' area.
o Answering the qjuestiun, “Is
the tractor jstuck in the mud
again?” a dozen times each day.
¢ And getting out on that acre
on all fours|to stake out the indi-
vidual plots| |
; Both Newton'and Beebe, (neither
of whom signed up for a plot) are
finished now with their garden

i

Phofegraiphad by Craig Newman)

chores for the year,
ever as a matter of f;
And the queires of
the garden be ready
have changed now
your garden grow?" .
* Perhaps because one of of their
own, Hank Rutowpki, got the
whole thing started, |the engineer-
ing department (the unsung heroes
of the television i
abundantly represented in the gar-
den. Twelve engineers are growing
every conceivable variety of an al-
most endless list of good things to
eat.

CLYDE ADLER; one of the
engineers who used to play White
Fang on the old Soupy Sales chil-
dren’s show, has the only dill in
the garden and—after a bit of hag-
gling—thinks he probably has
enough to give some to everybody.

Zack Lee's garden is easy to spot
and the envy of less resourceful
gardeners because he commis-
sioned the black plastie cover of a
friend’s swimming pool, and all his
seedlings are growmﬁ ué) through
holfshm the plastic which acts as a
mulch.

perhaps for-

“'\lrhen will
or planting?”
“g{ow does

a
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Television news is well repre-

sented, too, with Jack McCarthy,
Dave Wittman, Jim Herrington
and Kelly Burke all having plots.

“Yesterday I was called out of

ndustry)—is-
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the garden to go out on a story.
was out there working, in jean
and very little else,” Wittma
says. The quick change artist a
rived at his assignment to fin
there was no story after all, “But
he quips, .“at least théy kno
where to find me.” .

Herrington, one of the succes
ful gardeners from last year,
still de-frosting and dining on la:
year's harvest. He does his garder
ing with his two teen-age sor
whom-he calls his “somewhat r
luctant migrant workers,” a
says, “it’s good therapy for an:
one—nothing -monumental ot
there—no big problems.”

Herrington points out the vie
of the garden from the news oo
window. It's very handy for cheel
Lngkthe agricultural industry o1

ack.

There are plans to enter WXY!
TV's vegetable %arden in the m ~
usual gardens of America conte:
conducted by Burlington Indu:
tries.

“The company should get all tt
credit for responding the way the
did;” Rutowski says.

His wife Betty no slouch when"
comes to ideas either, say:
“Wouldn’t it be nice if arrang
ments could be made to distribut
any excess crops somewhere—li}
Mother Waddles kitchen?”
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i By BETTY ROTHBONE

st, well-known an-
ea market dealer, is a walk-
ing advertisement of her own phi-
losophy: “If more people my age
would get inolved with life, they
iwould be much happier.”

; | The blonde Mrs. West, seated at

an early American kitchen table in

her shop at Cider Mill Village in

IBloomfield Township exalaimed,

)}‘I don’t calli this work‘, Iecallit
n” i

Surrounded by memorabilia of
the past, the|grandmother of two
explained how it all began.

ix years ago, she retired from
her job as a business office man-
ager. “I had worked since I was 16,
and I was tired,” said Mrs, West,

* who.was 44 ykars old atithe time.

. i BUT HER

“‘retirement” did not
last long. ! .
| Two years| later, she was in-
spired with an idea for a new ca-
reer while she wes housecleaning.
|, Rather than throw away the
dishes, furniture assorted bot-
‘tles that had|been I ;

year to replenish their antique and
collectible supplies.

Collectible items are defined as
scarce items that are no longer
produced. A true antique must be
100 years old. ,

Mrs, West’s husband Watt, a
truck driver who spends weekdays
on the road, enthusiastically joins
his wife in her pursuit of antiques
and collectibles. Often he spends
weekends stripping furniture they
have collected on their travels.

MRS, WEST recently moved
her location to Cider Mill Vill%ge to
be with similar shops. Mrs. Ethel
Brown, developer of the village
calls it'a "new concep} in retail-
ing!

Anything from a shaving mug to
an antique Victorian chair may be
ound in Mrs. Wests’ sHop. )

Often-she will leavela piece of
furniture in its original stateand
let the new owner do the stripping,
thus saving on cost. | -

Other interesting pieces in-

cluded an empire-style hutch of |

the early 18003 yith the original

she decided tojtry her luck ata flea
market. S
| Sueccess encouraged her to ex-
pand her i tory. Now, four
zgars later, the ente?rlsmg Mrs.

‘est and her husband make three
or four tripsjto the South every

dated zadget that
makes its own wooden needles and
an 80-year-old wood-burning cook
stove in mint condition.

Some of the collectible items in-
cluded old beer signs, post cards,

blown-glass , B Victrola
1901 with a little

“Jim Beam and Avon ,bott]es',
¢ .

Her vocation isn’t work

~ Its fun!

pocket knives, hunting-cai
watches, Planter’s peanut jar
butterchurns and hall trees. 0
Mrs. West used to drive to g-
rage sales and flea markets in he
car, but it wasn’t long before s}
realized that she needed a bigg:
vehicle. :
W, SHE AND her husba);
travel the back roads of Georg:
and Florida in a maxi-van seare:
ing for the Victorian marble b:
waghstands, wooden butterchur:
and plantation dinner bells th-
are so popular. N
Mrs. West admits she has ma;
errors. “But once you make m';
takes, you don't make the san:
ones again,” she said. N
For example, when they we: -
first starting out, she and her hu:
band bid for and bought a castin -
bean pot at a price higher than t
going rate for the relics. :
Because they'll never be able ;
make their purchase price,.it’s n¢-
. 8 high-priced memento of the; -

early days. . B

T3, aiest said she knew not;

ing about the businusbwéhin dsil

started four years ago, but studi|
ines and-books to learn t!

trade. . .
In that time she has Kyogreu!
to being one of the’ exhibitors
the prestigious Steiner antiq:;

P shows. .




