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FALL MEETING, November 2, 2022, in the small chapel of St. Andrew’s Church, 306 N. Division, enter 
through the parking lot.  We are excited to be able to return to in-person meetings.  Note that masks are 
required in the building and that we are not allowed to provide food or drinks.  There is no parking in the 
church lot before 7:30.  See parking tips in “Fall Meeting Details” below.  We will have a presentation 
by representatives of the Humane Society of Huron Valley about their services and especially about how 
we can manage our relationships with the wildlife that share our space in the urban environment.  See 
details on page 2.

UNIVERSITY REFORMED CHURCH 1001 E. HURON
BY SUSAN WINEBERG
[This article is another in our series on churches in the Old Fourth Ward.] 

This church, often referred to as the “Holy Toaster,” was designed in the 
Brutalist style by Latvian-American architect and UM Professor Gunnar 
Birkerts and built in 1963-64.  The Brutalist style refers to buildings made 
of unadorned poured (or raw) concrete.   It was built originally for members 
of the University Reformed denomination which had its roots in the Dutch 
communities of Grand Rapids, Michigan.  In fact, it was often referred to 
as the ‘Dutch Church.’  Its plain exterior with three slabs of solid concrete 
mirrored its plain interior, which softened the blocky design with birch 
floors and pews, and light which poured in from hidden box windows in 
the upper reaches of the sanctuary. It originally had a simple white maple 
cross as its only ornament.

This award-winning design attracted worldwide interest because of its 
unusual form and was picked by Progressive Architecture magazine as 
one of three outstanding international designs for the year.    The Ann 
Arbor News published many photographs of the church’s interior during 
construction in 1963 and these can be viewed on Old News through the 
Ann Arbor District Library.

continued on next page
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UNIVERSITY REFORMED CHURCH 1001 E. HURON Continued

Fall Meeting Details
At our November 2nd meeting we will enjoy a presentation from Jessie Hitt from the Humane Society of Huron Valley.  

Jessie Hitt, HSHV’s Humane Education and Community Engagement Manager, has been working at HSHV since 
2013. She holds a Master of Arts degree in humane education from Valparaiso University and has experience 
in many areas of animal welfare, including wildlife rescue. Jessie enjoys talking to people of all ages about the 
interconnectedness of animal welfare, humanitarianism and environmental protection. She has a special place in 
her heart for farmed animals and black cats.

Jessie and another volunteer from the Humane Society will be talking to us about the work of the Humane Society, 
about volunteer opportunities, and, most importantly, about all the wildlife we encounter here in our neighborhood.  

We are looking forward to this presentation and learning about the best ways for us to relate to our wildlife 
cousins here in town.  

The meeting will be at 7 pm in the chapel at St. Andrews Episcopal Church, at the corner of Catherine and Division.  
There is no parking in the church lot until after 7:30.  

Parking tips: There is usually evening street parking on E. Kingsley between State and Detroit Streets, on 
Catherine between Division and State, and on East Ann after 6:00 pm.  The Tylers at 126 N. Division St. have room 
for eight cars on their lot. Enter from E. Ann.

Birkerts got his start in Chicago but eventually moved to 
Detroit where he worked with Eero Saarinen and Minoru 
Yamasaki.  He would later also work with John Dinkeloo 
and Kevin Roche who designed the Power Center at UM, 
also a Brutalist building.   He opened his own office in 
the late 1950s and he was a professor at UM from 1959 
to 1990.  Birkerts papers are at the Bentley Library and 
they contain 247 drawings of this church.   His papers 
also include photographs, construction documents 
and drawings of his other works. His other buildings in 
Ann Arbor include the underground addition to the UM 
Law Library, the headquarters of Domino’s Pizza, and 
Schembechler Hall. Other important buildings include 
the Minneapolis Federal Reserve Bank, the south wing 
of the Detroit Institute of Arts, the Corning Fire Station 
and Corning Museum of Glass, and the National Library 
of Latvia. Birkerts died in 2017.

The building was sold to the Harvest Mission 
Transformation Center in 2008.    It is a non-
denominational evangelical outreach church for 
university students, primarily Koreans.  Unfortunately, 
much of the original fabric of the church was removed, 
including the buckling wood floor, pews, and the 
light fixtures.    Dark upholstered chairs and carpeting 
have replaced them, and the side aisle skylights have 

been covered over, leaving a dark interior where once 
all was white and light. Much of this is driven by the 
new owners’ emphasis on music and multi-media 
presentations.   The only place where original features 
can be found is in the lobby and in the basement which 
had been classrooms for religious instruction.

The building still illustrates three things which became 
hallmarks for Birkerts’ work: massing of simple and 
bold forms; indirect lighting, and the use of both 
symmetry and asymmetry.
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OLD FOURTH WARD SURVEY By Jill Thacher

In July of 2022 the State Historic Preservation Office 
announced that grant funding had been awarded to 
the City of Ann Arbor to survey the Old Fourth Ward 
Historic District. This kind of survey is a record of all 
properties within a historic district, with photos and 
a description for each address. Examples from Ann 
Arbor’s districts can be seen at www.a2gov.org/hdc, 
under Surveys and Reports. 

The Old Fourth Ward was established as a historic 
district in 1982. Its 40-year-old survey does not 
conform to current historic preservation rules and 
regulations; 214 of 344 properties in the district have 
never been researched, photographed, or inventoried. 
The new survey will include those properties and will 
also confirm or update information from the 1982 
survey for the other 130 properties in the district, like 
their current condition, materials and features, and 
contributing or noncontributing status.  (Generally, 
features of the site like houses, trees, or garages 
that were present in 1944 are considered historic and 
therefore contribute to the character of the district. 

Non-contributing structures were constructed or 
added in 1945 or later.) This project will result in an up-
to-date survey that accurately reflects the immense 
historic value of this district and neighborhood and 
its importance to the City of Ann Arbor. 

The survey will provide a permanent and complete 
record of the district’s properties. It will be used as 
a basis for decisions made by the Ann Arbor Historic 
District Commission (HDC) and will eliminate the 
need to assess each property’s contributing or 
noncontributing status when an application for work 
is received. This is a busy district with some of the 
city’s highest density housing. 

A qualified consultant will be hired to undertake the 
survey. A project kickoff meeting will be scheduled 
for early 2023, and Old Fourth Ward residents are 
encouraged to attend.  This and other information on 
the survey will be shared with the Old Fourth Ward 
Association as it becomes available.

The Updated Old Fourth Ward Video
Last year, Old Fourth Ward Association member and property owner Zach Mintzias embarked on a project to 
create a video about the Old Fourth Ward Historic District.  He did so out of appreciation to the people who 
live here who have restored and maintained historic properties.  Toward that end, he hired videographer Mike 
Hensel of InMotion Studio, and together they created a wonderful video of our historic district.  This year, 
in coordination with residents David Kennedy, John Ellison, Norm, and Ilene Tyler, Elleanor Crown, Jeff and 
Christine Crockett, and Pat Materka, Zach and Mike added Old Fourth Ward gardens to the video, which can 
be viewed at https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=599pdKcFaLI.  We are grateful to Zach for spearheading 
this project and to Mike for his creative expertise. And we are also grateful to Zach’s dad, Peter Mintzias, for 
financially supporting this video
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OPUS 25 ORGAN DEDICATED  
AT SAINT ANDREW’S  
EPISCOPAL CHURCH
By Ilene Tyler

On Sunday, October 2, 2022, Saint Andrew’s Episcopal Church 
celebrated two decades of effort, vision, and planning that 
culminated in the addition of a brand-new organ set within the 
Gothic Revival interior at the front of the church. Quinn Evans 
Architects adapted the church interior, assisted by Scott Pfeiffer 
of Threshold Acoustics, and Grunwell Cashero as constructors. 
Richards, Fowkes & Co. of Tennessee built the organ. The case is 
constructed of quarter-sawn white oak and poplar, finished with 
Danish oil and hand-rubbed wax. A simple mechanical action 
gives the player intimate control over the timing, attack, and 
release of notes, commonly referred to as “tracker action.”

Aaron Tan, an international prize-winning organist and Director of 
Music at St. Alban’s in Rochester, NY, played the Dedicatory Recital. 
He selected pieces to showcase the sound and precision of the new 
instrument, as well as a variety of composers who spanned three 
centuries, from J. S. Bach to Rachel Laurin. 

In addition to its role in Episcopal liturgy, OPUS 25 adds to the rich 
cultural tradition of our Old Fourth Ward neighborhood. Several 
concerts are planned for the coming year, so if you missed the 
Dedicatory Recital, choose another opportunity to enjoy this 
fabulous new instrument.

AARON TAN AND THE OPUS 25 ORGAN

UPDATE ON THE ANN ARBOR HISTORICAL FOUNDATION
By Christine Crockett

Scattered throughout the central core of Ann Arbor are 
transparent glass panels and enameled plaques telling 
snippets of the history of Tree Town.  These installations 
were spearheaded by Ray Detter, a historian, preservationist, 
neighbor, and board member of the Ann Arbor Historical 
Foundation.  For years Ray, also a founding member of the 
Old Fourth Ward Association, raised thousands of dollars to 
create permanent exhibits to tell the story of our city.   As 

hundreds of individuals and foundations contributed to this initiative, the money 
was managed by the Ann Arbor Historical Foundation, who collected the funds 
and then paid the artists, manufacturers, and others who created the actual 
displays which came to be known as the Historic Street Exhibits Program.  

HISTORIC STREET EXHIBIT
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As stated on its website, “The Ann Arbor Historical 
Foundation was founded in 1969 to preserve historic 
sites, neighborhoods, buildings and records in the 
area to promote our heritage and share Ann Arbor 
stories.” It has served as the fiduciary not only for 
the street exhibits, but also for a number of books 
about Ann Arbor history.  Historic Ann Arbor:  An 
Architectural Guide by OFW resident Susan Wineberg 
and Patrick McCauley, is the most recent tome 
published by the AAHF.  

While its educational mission is ongoing, the 
Foundation itself meets once a year to elect officers.  
After serving the Foundation for three years as 
secretary, I had the honor to be elected president 
at the yearly meeting on Wednesday, September 14, 
2022, held at the Robert C. Metcalf Picnic Shelter at 
Island Park (built in 1962).  The new Vice-president 
is Beverly Willis, our secretary is Patti Smith, and 
our treasurer is H. Scott Diels.  

With the imminent celebration of the Ann Arbor 
Bicentennial in 2024, I plan for the foundation to 
play an important role in commemorating our local 
history while looking forward to a vibrant future 
together.  Jeff Crockett and I are also serving on the 
Ann Arbor Bicentennial Committee, and we recently 
met with our City Administrator Milton Dohoney to 
begin the planning.  At that meeting, I volunteered 
to work on a theme for the Bicentennial with Theme 
Chairperson Carol Mull.  I welcome any suggestions 
from anyone who reads this.

The Foundation plans to add a new marker to the 
Historic Street Exhibit Program at Community High 
School commemorating its former use and history as 
Jones Elementary School from 1922 until 1965 when 
it was closed for desegregation.   The original name 
of the school honors Elisha Jones, superintendent 
of the Ann Arbor Schools in the 19th century and 
professor of Greek and Latin at the University of 
Michigan.  The current building is 100 years old this 
year, and Community High is now 50 years old.  As 
Jones School, it served the largely African-American 
population of the area.  The original Fourth Ward 
School was built on this site in 1867.  It, too, was 
eventually renamed for Elisha Jones. https://aadl.
org/aastreets/site9b/aastreets_jones

You can contribute to this marker through the Ann 
Arbor Historical Foundation.  The link is below.

In the meantime, if you want to read about Ann 
Arbor’s historic buildings, you can borrow Historic 
Ann Arbor:  An Architectural Guide from the library 
or buy your own copy by contacting either Susan 
Wineberg or Chris Crockett.  The Ann Arbor District 
Library is also placing a digital copy on its website 
in anticipation of the Bicentennial which the library 
is calling Ann Arbor 200.

https://aadl.org/annarbor200

http://www.annarborhistoricalfoundation.org/

UPDATE ON THE ANN ARBOR HISTORICAL FOUNDATION Continued

ICC - PERMANENTLY AFFORDABLE  
HOUSING IN THE OLD FOURTH WARD 
By Brian Donovan

Hello members of the Old Fourth Ward Association.  I appreciate this 
opportunity to introduce myself.  My name is Brian Donovan. I am 
the new general manager of the Inter-Cooperative Council.  We are a 
housing cooperative that operates 16 houses around the University 
of Michigan Campuses.  We have four group living houses and a six-
unit apartment building in the Old Fourth Ward.
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I have been in my job for six months as of September 
23, 2022.  I managed the Inter-Cooperative Council 
Austin from 2005 to 2013.  In between, I ran a 
regional trade association for coops and worked as a 
coop development consultant.  I am delighted to be 
managing the staff that supports the members of ICC 
who collectively own the properties where they live.

Here are a few statistics about ICC.  We house 556 
members when we are full.  Our prices are very low.  
In the central campus area, a member pays $638 
including utilities per month for a room that includes 
access to large common areas and the kitchen.  Each 
house sets its own budget for food and supplies and 
buys collectively to get bulk discounts.  Zingerman’s 
provides bread they do not sell to the Linder House 
for distribution to all of ICC’s houses.  The monthly 
house charges range from $90 to $150 per person 
per month.  The apartments range from $892 to 
$1,300 including utilities.

How can we afford that you may ask? ICC has been 
around since the great depression.  Members of the 
ICC own the company.  The board of directors sets 
the budget annually and we only raise prices when 
we need to meet our goals, unlike most landlords 
who look for any excuse to raise prices.  The longer 
ICC is around the more under market we become.

We incorporated in 1944 in order to begin purchasing 
houses.  Continuous expansion has been part of 
our purpose from the earliest days.  Each house 
is independently run by the members who live 
there.  The central organization handles contracts, 

collections, capital planning, and accounting.  We 
are your neighbors.  And although we may look like 
another stealth dorm, we are owner-occupied.  We 
want to be good neighbors.  We love our houses and 
our neighborhoods.

We would like to work with you to encourage the 
city to allow more cooperative houses that can 
provide permanently affordable housing close to the 
university. I look forward to working with OFWA and 
other associations close to the university to explore 
how ICC can make Ann Arbor and the University more 
accessible to students who might otherwise decline 
to attend U of M because of the cost of living.

ICC - PERMANENTLY AFFORDABLE HOUSING IN THE OLD FOURTH WARD Continued

UPDATE ON THE HISTORIC TAX CREDITS 
By Janet Kreger, President, Michigan Historic Preservation Network

The inaugural invitation to apply for Michigan’s new State Historic Preservation Tax 
Credit opened at 9 am on June 15, 2022. Applicant enthusiasm had been running high 
because the program provides state credits for both income-producing properties and 
private residences. It is coordinated through the Michigan State Historic Preservation 
Office (SHPO) that supports place-based projects while promoting the preservation 
of Michigan’s historic resources. The downsides are that there is a cap on the credits 
available for commercial and residential projects in any one calendar year, and that 
the program operates on a first-come, first-served basis. Not surprisingly, due to the 

LINDER COOP



7
continued on next page

As with every year, this spring and summer was 
filled for me with preparations for the coming fall 
semester. However, for the first time this year, we 
have been able to move past (at least most of) the 
uncertainty brought by the pandemic and have been 
able to plan for a full schedule of in-person events 
and activities.

We were delighted to begin our fall schedule 
by joining forces with partners to engage with 
students living off-campus for our Beyond The Diag 
Canvassing activity. Staff, students, local residents, 
and members of the police department were able 
to distribute welcome packs to over 200 residences, 
and had some valuable and positive conversations 
with students. We distributed materials on a wide 
variety of topics, including off-campus housing, food 
resources, security and safety, physical and mental 
well-being, and sustainability.

Our group of 25 volunteers (ably assisted by Apollo 
the dog!) were reminded by University of Michigan’s 
Dean of Students, Dr. Laura Blake Jones, that the 
Canvassing activity is now in its 10th year.  Then 
the teams set off with wagons packed with bags of 
goodies and information to distribute to students in 
neighborhoods across the city.

The impact and importance of this program continues 
to cement the partnerships with everyone involved, 
as we work toward creating a safe, sustainable, and 
inclusive place for us to live, work and study.

We are grateful for the continuing partnership 
with the OFWA and give special thanks to Jeff and 
Christine for their engagement and contribution to 
this work.

We look forward to seeing you again very soon, and 
in the meantime – Go Blue!

BEYOND THE DIAG – CANVASSING 2022  
BY MARK SIMMONDS

CANVASSING 2022
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UPATE ON THE HISTORIC TAX CREDITS  Continued

extraordinarily high level of interest, the commercial 
credits program was closed to new applications 
by 2:15 pm on opening day. The residential credits 
program closed to applications after a slightly 
longer time on June 28, 2022 at 5:00 pm, just 13 
days after opening. 

Could just about anybody in the preservation community 
have told you this would happen?  Yes.  But will the 
program continue?  Yes!  So, it’s useful to keep the 
guidelines in mind while you plan for 2023.  

Public Act 343 of 2020 was signed into law by 
Governor Whitmer on December 30, 2020 and 
established the new State Historic Preservation 
Tax Credit program. (NOTE:  Use this link for the 
latest program updates) The following eligibility 
requirements apply for State Tax Credit program 
consideration:

1. A property must be listed in the National 
Register of Historic Places, be listed in the State 
Register of Historic Sites, or be in a local historic 
district, and either be individually listed or 
contribute to a listed district.

2. The State Credit has a $5 million cap per 
calendar year, which will be divided as follows:

$2 million for commercial projects with expenses 
of $2 million or greater.

$2 million for commercial projects with expenses 
of less than $2 million.

$1 million total for owner-occupied residential 
projects.

3. Credit reservations will be awarded on a first-
come, first-served basis.

4. A three-part online application is used to 
apply for the State Tax Credit. It is similar to the 
parts used for the Federal Historic Rehabilitation 
Tax Credit, but it is a completely independent 
and separate program and application.

For more information, go to the New State Credit 
program FAQs, a 6-page piece that responds to 
the most common questions to date. It’s also 
recommended that you review the legislation, PA 

343 of 2020, and associated rules, R 206.201 – R 
206.212.

Like all of you, the Michigan Historic Preservation 
Network awaits news from the SHPO about the 
projects that made it through. How many are there 
and what work is planned . . . what is the geographical 
distribution . . . what is the average investment . . 
. are there underrepresented communities that will 
benefit from the program during this first round? 
And of course, for us, are there any projects from 
Ann Arbor that were chosen?

If you want to take action, remember that your 
State Senators and Representatives have returned 
from their Summer Recess. Make an appointment 
to visit them in Lansing, or check their calendars 
for when they’re back in their districts. Talk about 
the rollout of the State Credit. Whether or not they 
voted for the credit in 2020, express appreciation 
for having this powerful revitalization tool returned 
to help income-producing properties and private 
residences throughout the state. Don’t hesitate to 
comment on the magnitude of demand. It won’t be 
lost on them when you close by saying that you look 
forward to their support for raising the credit caps 
as soon as possible. 

Know your voices influence our elected officials. Our 
advocacy for historic preservation has an impact. 

(BTW, if you need contact information, enter your 
address at these portals: State Senator: https://
www.senate.michigan.gov/fysbyaddress.html ; 
State Representative: https://www.house.mi.gov/

*    *    *

The MHPN is Michigan’s statewide non-profit 
preservation organization founded in 1981. We 
advocate for Michigan’s historic places that contribute 
to our economic vitality, sense of place, and connection 
to the past. We invite you to find out more about the 
MHPN and to become a member. Please visit our 
website at: www.mhpn.org.
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OUR COMMUNITY CATS
By Julie Ritter

continued on next page

Focus on the Fauna of the Old Fourth Ward
Animals share our spaces and our lives.  The OFW is rich in wildlife and many of our neighbors share their 
homes with pets of all kinds.  We enjoy the pups who strut their stuff on our sidewalks and the kitties who 
peek from windows watching the spectacle outside.  We feed and celebrate the birds that come for the 
summer and the hardy ones who winter with us.  We curse the woodchucks and bunnies who nibble on our 
gardens while secretly finding them admirably resourceful in finding a way to thrive in the city.  We catch 
the scent of a skunk and wonder if someone’s dog is regretting his interest in the black and white creature.  
We marvel or recoil at the artistry of a spider, the whir of a dragonfly, or the diligence of an ant colony.  
These are a few stories about the animals of the Old Fourth Ward and the people who care for them.

When we first moved into our house, it was condemned.  
That in itself is a long story, best told another time.  
Directly east of our house were four empty lots.  At 
the time, our friends quipped that these were the last 
vacant lots in downtown Ann Arbor, and ours was the last 
condemned house available for sale.

The lots next door were full of wildlife.  That was a long 
time ago.  The parking structures and the high-rise 
apartments and the development of downtown had not 
yet begun in earnest.  We had fox, deer, woodchucks, 
skunks, raccoons, rabbits, squirrels, and all kinds of 
birds.  AND we had an active colony (I think it is called a 
clowder) of cats.  Feral cats.  They were just part of the 
neighborhood.  These cats were the result of many years 
of students leaving town and dumping their college 
cats into the neighborhood to fend for themselves.  Our 
first housecat, Minou, came from this group.  And also 
Shadow, Duke, Benjamin and others in following years.  
Our children were born and grew up with this little slice 
of the wild world right next door.  

When the girls were in middle school, we learned that 
the property directly next to our house was going to 
be developed for condominiums.  One of our daughters 
became very agitated and insisted that we trap and 
relocate all the cats that lived in the field.  She did 
not want them to suffer harm from the digging and 
construction. Thus began the saga.

Over the course of two or three years (the permitting 
process can take some time for a PUD, as anyone in Ann 

Arbor can tell you), we trapped, had neutered, socialized, 
and rehomed about 24 cats and kittens.  

Two of the cats we captured had to be put down:  one had 
FIV (feline immunodeficiency virus) and one had a broken 
jaw.  They were older cats and not able to be socialized, 
and the one with the jaw problem would not let anyone 
near him.  He never would have survived on his own.  We 
named them and buried them in our backyard.

We found homes for all but four of the remaining cats and 
kittens.  It was a lot of work, and it was a family project.  
We interviewed every person who came to adopt a cat.  

THE TWO YARD CATS OUTSIDE THE BACK DOOR IN THE MORNING, 
WAITING FOR BREAKFAST
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OUR COMMUNITY CATS Continued

They had to bring their own crates to take away their new 
pet.  We were happy that we were doing a good job.  

After all this work there were still the four cats that were 
too feral to be socialized.  So I signed a contract with the 
Humane Society to care for them, and ever since we have 
adopted them into our life as “the yard cats”.  We have 
built an insulated, four-room winter shelter and a clear 
acrylic summer shelter in our backyard.  They have the 
freedom to roam the area, but they tend to stay very close 
by.  And they always show up morning and night for food!

After nine years, there are only two of the original four 
cats left.  We can get close to them, and sometimes one 
of them will rub against us when we go to feed them.  
But we can’t touch them or pick them up, even after all 
this time.  

We really enjoy these cats.  They keep our yard free from 
chipmunks and mice, occasionally leaving them dead for 
us on the path going up to their houses.  They are often 
seen in the far back of the yard, just sitting and surveying 
the landscape, like royalty.  We still have opossums, an 
occasional raccoon, squirrels, and birds.  We have never 
seen any evidence that the yard cats have captured and 
killed a bird except once, several years ago, when I found 
some feathers outside of their winter house.

Our 8-month-old puppy is learning to treat the yard cats 
with the same respect that he is learning to treat our 
indoor cats.  When he goes out into the yard, he keeps his 
distance until they jump over the little fence that protects 
their living area.  Then he runs up and stands next to the 
fence and wags his tail.  

The two remaining cats are now about 9 years old.  This 
is a source of pride since most feral cats don’t live past 
three years of age. They are a fixture on our block. All the 
neighbors know about them and they, also, treat these 
little cats with respect if they ever encounter them.  Most 
of the nearby houses have a good view of our back yard 
and the residents tell me how much they enjoy watching 
them, and watching us interact with them.  

One question we are asked repeatedly is how do we make 
sure they are healthy?  That is one reason they are fed 
twice a day.  We like to keep eyes on them to make sure 
they are in good shape.  We feed them premium food 
and they always have fresh water. In addition, we add 
things to their food:  turmeric to combat inflammation as 
they get older, food-grade diatomaceous earth to combat 
internal parasites, and nutritional yeast to cover the 
things not included in the cat food.  We sprinkle the same 
food-grade diatomaceous earth on the straw bedding in 
their houses to combat fleas and ticks. If you ever try this, 
you must use food-grade diatomaceous earth, available 
at farm feed stores like Dexter Mill or Tractor Supply. This 
is not the same product as the garden pesticide!  If it is 
not food grade, regular diatomaceous earth will kill any 
creature that eats it. 

SUMMER YARD CAT HOUSE

A PEEK INTO THE WINTER YARD CAT HOUSE THAT HAS TWO ROOMS 
AND TWO PORCHES
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OUR PET DACHSHUND, APOLLO, AND OTHER CRITTERS  
AT 506 E. KINGSLEY
BY ANDY AND JEFF CROCKETT

We are always on the lookout for news of rabies in the area 
and if we hear any, we become extra vigilant.  But with our 
dogs (we also have always had dogs) in the backyard, a lot 
of these potentially dangerous creatures are kept away.  
So far, we have been successful.  

When our neighbors, mostly college students, some 
doctors and dentists, inevitably move on to other places, 
I hope our example will lead them to take on the job of 
caring for community cats they may find in their new 
locations.

Because of Ann Arbor’s Community Cat program through 
the Humane Society, the feral cat population in downtown 
Ann Arbor is decreasing significantly.  The cats are 
neutered and well cared for during their lifetime.  When 
they die, there are many fewer cats to take their place.  
Our whole family is glad we have had the opportunity to 
participate in this program and make life better for our 

little furry friends. And for the whole neighborhood.

Here is a link to the Community Cat program at the 
Huron Valley Humane Society:  https://www.hshv.org/
communitycats/

Here is a link if you are interested in taking on the care 
of community cats at your own house:  https://www.
hshv.org/communitycats/training/  The program is on 
hiatus due to the pandemic but there is a link for email 
information.

And here is a blog about Community Cats in Ann Arbor.  
Full of lots of good information.  https://www.hshv.org/
community-cats-blog/  

We hope you now have a better idea of the Community 
Cat program and how you, too, can help our little, friendly 
neighbors.

OUR COMMUNITY CATS Continued

We adopted Apollo, a red, 
long-haired dachshund, 
on August 28, 2012.  Since 
then, he has brought us 
so much joy.  He’s not a 
cuddler, but he is very 
affectionate.  When we 
get home, he loves to 
jump on us and give us 
face baths.  He loves 
walks and exploring new 
smells.  He also loves to 
play!  Along with tug and 
fetch, he adores getting 
new toys, and he delights 
in roughhousing with Jeff.  

His goal when he gets a new toy is to see how quickly he 
can destroy it.  We have yet to find a chew toy that he can’t 
take apart.  Any suggestions would be appreciated.

As with all dogs, Apollo is terrified of the dreaded bath 

and grooming processes.  He even has an armoire that 
he likes to hide under before and after any bath or nail 
clipping.  We call it his “bomb shelter” because he retreats 
there whenever he hears any scary noise, thunder in 
particular. Once, the fire alarm went off when Chris was 
cooking.  Now, every time Chris cooks, he gets anxious, 
leaves the kitchen, and either goes upstairs or ducks into 
the bomb shelter.  Apollo frequents his favorite spots 
depending on the situation.  He perches in the window 
to bark at pedestrians on the sidewalk, especially when 
they’re walking a dog.  At night, Apollo sleeps in the 
master bedroom. 

Our fenced-in backyard is Apollo’s turf and playground.  He 
regularly chases but never catches squirrels, chipmunks, 
and birds.  Occasionally he digs holes, especially down 
chipmunk burrows.  His usual route is to follow the 
stockade fence around the backyard amidst the perennial 
flowers and bushes.  Occasionally, he will take a drink 
from one of our three ponds.  We regularly take him on 
walks in the neighborhood, but we are careful to stay on 

ANDY CROCKETT AND APOLLO
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CATS KNOW WHERE TO GO  By ELLEANOR CROWN

OUR PET DACHSHUND, APOLLO, AND OTHER CRITTERS AT 506 E. KINGSLEY Continued

the right side of the sidewalk to avoid speeding bicycles 
that sometimes pass to our left.

Dogs are wonderful companions!  There are many who need 
rescuing in the form of adoptions to save their lives.  If you 
are interested in adopting a dog, please contact your local 
animal shelter to see who is available for adoption.  You 
could be saving a life!

A number of years ago, we stopped at a stall on the Sunday 
Kerrytown Artisan’s Market and met Tien Pham, whose 
family came from Vietnam in the 1980s.  He has for sale a 
number of items that he has handmade in cedar, including 
lovely birdhouses and bird feeders.  We bought one of 

his bird feeders and, since then, our backyard has been a 
gathering place for a wide variety of birds, including wrens, 
finches, doves, blue jays, cardinals, and starlings. Tien can 
be reached at TPhamofMI@gmail.com. The birdhouse has 
provided many hours of amusement and enjoyment as we 
watch the birds skirmish to get a prime spot to perch.  The 
chipmunks and squirrels would love to get to the bird seed 
but are prevented by the baffle.  We use sunflower chips as 
feed that we get from the Downtown Home and Garden.  
Apollo and our backyard animal friends provide many hours 
of amusement and joy to our life on E. Kingsley St.

BIRD FEEDER MADE BY TIEN PHAM TIEN PHAM

It was Memorial Day weekend in 1980.  I had lost my beloved 
dog Muffin five months earlier and the only warm-blooded 
pets in the house were Jim’s elder female cat Lester and Maria, 
a calico who had been left in our care by friends returning to 
Sweden.  Neither was particularly affectionate, certainly not 
enough to turn this dog person into a cat person.  I went out 
to get the Ann Arbor News and there on the edge of the front 
porch perched a tiny black kitten.  He sat calmly as I walked 
over to see that he was wearing a bright blue leather collar, 
and, surprise, a matching leash was attached with its loop 
secured to our mailbox.  Nearby was a box of kitten chow!  I 
called every cat lover I knew.  “Please adopt this kitten.  He’s 
really cute.”  One by one they refused.  

After about a week passed, I was sitting at my desk preparing 

lectures with a little black purr-machine in my lap.  It suddenly 
came to me.  “Your name is Sam and you are my cat,” I said 
out loud to him.  In his short life, Sam had many friends.  He 
loved Christmas parties, especially helping everyone open 
their gifts and strutting around with many bows on his collar.  
He went for veterinarian visits with only a collar and leash and 
he enjoyed watching the scenery go by from the car window.  
He “studied” at Community High School where he had food 
and water laid out for him in the principal’s office.  He had his 
picture in the yearbook. 

Sam’s arrival seemed to turn my house into a cat magnet.  
There was Black-and-White Cat, a big bruiser who inhabited 
my yard and never let me touch him until he died surrounded 
by flowers in my garden.  And Black Cat who hung out with 

continued on next page
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Sam until he became annoyingly tamed and started chasing 
Sam away.  I shut Sam in and Black Cat out and said to a friend, 
“I just hope he didn’t crawl into the basement and die.”  As if in 
revenge, that’s exactly what he did!

Sam died suddenly and quite unexpectedly at the tender age 
of five and a half, leaving the two old girl cats and one sad 
person.  I waited about six months and finally decided I could 
love another cat, but what kind to get?  Not a black clone of 
Sam, maybe black and white would be a good choice.  On 
Saturday at the Farmers’ Market, a man was walking around 
with a black and white kitten.  “I have two twenty-year-old 
cats at home.  Will you take him back if they don’t get along?”  
“Nope,” he said, “he’s eight weeks old and I need to find him 
a permanent home today.  He’s the last left of the litter.”  I 
walked away disappointed, then turned around and went 
back.  “OK,” I said, “give me the kitten.”  

Toby and Lester got along famously for the rest of her life and 
Maria was imperiously indifferent.  He was my perfect cat.  He 
was irregularly black on top and white on the bottom with a 
lopsided black mustache on his white face.  He slept quietly in 
my bed until roused by the alarm.  He was friendly to guests.  
He had no interest in going outdoors which made it easy to 
keep him safe and he ended my attempt to let cats roam 
free while I worried myself sick about them.  He fetched thick 
rubber bands and never failed to return them to me. 

Soon, the old girls were gone, and it was just Toby and me, 
but not for long.  After renting a place at a farm, a friend was 
moving away and left a seven-month-old barn cat he had 
befriended in my care.  His mother had already produced 
another litter and kicked him out of the family.  As with Sam, 
I tried to find an adopter for him, but Toby had other ideas.  
Broom at the ready to break up fights, if necessary, I opened 
the door between them.  They unenthusiastically boxed each 
other for a while, then flopped down in a pile together and 
took a nap.  I didn’t adopt Ted, Toby did.

Then another black cat showed up in the yard.  He would 
meow pitifully to come in but I did not allow it until he began 
to perch in my flower boxes and squash my plants.  I found 
him an adopter, a good friend who lived in the apartment in 
Letty Wickliffe’s home.  He thought he could smuggle a cat in 
and keep him a secret.  After about a week, Letty heard meows 
coming from upstairs.  Those of you who knew Letty are aware 
that she took no prisoners.  “Is that a cat I hear up there?  You 
know that’s not allowed.  Get it out!” she demanded.  Mac 
came back to me and became a good friend to Toby and Ted.

About a year later, during Thanksgiving weekend, I went into 
the kitchen to find all three boys huddled at the door to the 
basement, noses pressed against the crack at the bottom.  
I herded them into the bathroom, opened the door, and up 
popped a tiny black cat who frantically alternated between 
devouring the boys’ food and jumping into my lap to lick my 
chin.  No one ever reported her missing so Elizabeth joined the 
growing family.  

Then came June, a long-haired tabby who had been adopted 
by a friend undergoing cancer treatment.  When my friend 
developed asthma, the doctors ordered the cat out and I did 
not have the heart to return her to the Humane Society, so she 
stayed.

I think five cats qualify one for crazy cat lady status, but that 
brood was pretty easy to handle.  Most had good, long lives, 
averaging seventeen to eighteen years.  Eventually, I was 
left with only the two girls.  I came home one day to see a 
tiny yellow kitten sitting in the driveway.  As soon as he saw 
me, he made a dash toward the house and disappeared 
into a woodchuck burrow.  I offered him a can of food, and 

he would come out to gobble it 
down only to scamper back into 
the hole if I came too close.  The 
second day, I brought home a 
borrowed Havahart trap but it 
wasn’t necessary.  He was lured 
out with the help of a dollop of 
whipped cream brought from 
Zingerman’s by a deli employee.  
Monsieur Le Bébé was a lovely 
boy, golden on top and white on 
the bottom with huge polydactyl 
feet.  I called him my clown cat 
because he spent much of his 

CATS KNOW WHERE TO GO Continued

TOBY, TED, AND MAC IN THE BOX

MONSIEUR LE BÉBÉ 
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CATS KNOW WHERE TO GO Continued

RABBITS RABBITS EVERYWHERE!
MUSINGS ABOUT THE WILDLIFE IN MY YARD
BY SUSAN WINEBERG

life lying on his back with his feet waving in the air.  “Another 
good bed cat,” I had hoped, but, not so fast.  He slept like 
a baby until about 4:00 am, then the destruction began.  He 
pushed a glass of water into my bed and shoved the bedside 
lamp into my face.  He dug up a four-foot-tall geranium that 
was wintering over in the bedroom window.  He tried to dig 
a hole through the covers to get to my toes.  Sadly, I finally 
banished him to the kitchen at night.  He and I both tried hard 
to stay together as long as possible.  By the time I lost him, we 
had two primary care veterinarians, as well as a neurologist 
and an oncologist, and he put up with it all with patience until 
we had to say goodbye.  

For the first time in almost forty-five years, there was no 
cat in my house.  I hesitated to make a move to remedy the 
situation, expecting a feline or two to show up asking for a 
place to settle.  When that did not happen, I brought home 
two rescues, totally dissimilar littermates, Angus and Percy, 
who now rule my home.  They are goofy, loving, energetic, and 
very good boys.  

And through it all, the parade of cats has been observed by 
two other creatures, a couple of box turtles I foolishly picked 
up off the road in Florida fifty-four years ago!  

ANGUS AND PERCY

Rabbits, also known as bunnies or bunny rabbits, have become 
numerous in the Old Fourth Ward and other parts of downtown 
Ann Arbor. I usually see a single bunny in my driveway, but one 
day we saw three of them together, cavorting on our sidewalk. 
They usually just freeze when they see you and then hop away 
if you get too close.  I haven’t seen them nibbling my plants 
but I know they are the culprits!  Every year I think I see more 
than I did the year before.

Why has their population exploded in recent years, along with 

those of chipmunks?  Most people ascribe it to the lack of 
predators, primarily cats.  With the Humane Society requiring 
those who adopt cats to promise to keep them indoors, the 
lack of cats is clearly one explanation. I’ve noticed a decrease 
in the number of raccoons and possums lately which might 
be related.  And coyotes have been increasing. The main 
predators in the past have been red foxes, badgers and lynxes.  
The lifespan of an eastern cottontail is only one year!  But you 
know the saying, “they breed like rabbits.”

There are 305 breeds of rabbits around the world.  They are 
a staple for their fur and for food.  They are eaten almost 
everywhere, Malta, Cyprus, Russia, Italy, China, Spain, France, 
and in the US.  They are also companions and a source of 
artistic inspiration.

According to Wikipedia, the rabbit often appears in folklore 
as a trickster archetype for his cunning in outwitting his 
predators.  They appear in Aztec mythology as part of a 

RABBITS IN THE YARD

continued on next page



15

OLIVER’S TALES
BY OLIVER TYLER (WITH THE ASSISTANCE OF ILENE TYLER)

continued on next page

pantheon of 400 rabbit gods that represented fertility, parties, 
and drunkenness. In Chinese tradition, rabbits appear on the 
moon and are one of the 12 celestial animals in the Asian 
zodiac.  In Japan and Korea, rabbits live on the moon where 
they make mochi, a popular snack of ice cream coated in rice 
flour.  In Jewish folklore, rabbits are associated with cowardice 
(like we associate it with chickens).  The Ojibwe believe in a 
Great Rabbit, an important deity related to the creation of the 
world.

We all grew up reading stories about Peter Rabbit by 
Beatrix Potter, the White Rabbit and the March Hare in Alice 
in Wonderland by Lewis Carroll, the Velveteen Rabbit, and 
Thumper in Bambi. We learned the song “Here comes Peter 
Cottontail,” we carry lucky rabbit’s feet (a tradition found in 
many parts of the world) and we used to take a ‘rabbit test’ to 
determine pregnancy.  But our most common association for 
rabbits is with Easter when the Easter Bunny delivers eggs, 
symbols of fertility and renewal.  The combination of rabbits 
and Easter eggs has confused many a child.  

Since rabbits are not mentioned in the Bible, we have to look 
back to the ancient pagan festival of Eostre which honored 
the goddess of fertility and spring. Her symbol was a rabbit 
because of the high reproduction rates.  The concept of 
the Easter Bunny was introduced in the 1700s by German 
immigrants in Pennsylvania who brought a tradition of an 
egg-laying hare. The rabbits lay colorful eggs as gifts for good 
children, so kids are encouraged to make nests for the eggs—
hence the beginning of the Easter basket tradition. Of course, 
this shows the syncretism between two religious symbols of 
fertility (with the egg representing Jesus’ resurrection).  What 
a concept!

“With its reputation as a prolific breeder, the rabbit juxtaposes 
sexuality with innocence, as in the Playboy Bunny. The rabbit 
as a swift prey animal is also known for its speed, agility and 
endurance symbolized by the marketing icons the Energizer 
Bunny and the Duracell Bunny.” (Wikipedia)

RABBITS RABBITS EVERYWHERE Continued

 . . . the beginning
Hello! My name is Oliver! I like the sound of my name. I don’t 
know where I was born or where I lived for the first nine weeks 
of my life. Arriving at the Humane Society of Huron Valley 
(HSHV) is my first memory. Before that is a blur of being cared 
for but without a feeling of permanence. Looking forward, I 
hoped to be adopted into a forever home.

After my surgery and vaccinations and arbitrary naming at the 
Humane Society, I did not have long to wait. My cage was right 
next to the information counter, and the first cage visitors saw 
when entering the area of pets up for adoption. Being first was 
not such an advantage, however, as it was too easy for visitors 
to walk right by to reach the middle of all those other cages 
and pet rooms and then the dog area at the back. i would need 
to do something about that. An older couple arrived just as the 
Humane Society opened, having decided to consider adopting, 
but wanting to stay as far away from other people as possible. 
I understood that we were in the midst of a pandemic, and 
everyone was skittish about meeting with others. They 
thought they would adopt an older cat, perhaps one with 

special needs, but had neglected to consider their own feelings 
about bonding with a cat destined to be theirs. I raised up my 
head and watched them walk by my cage. 

Just then a little girl and her mother showed up. The little girl 
asked to meet me, and one of the kindly volunteers wrapped 

OLIVER
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OLIVER’S TALES  Continued

me up in a towel, removed me from my cage, and placed me 
in her arms. She was sweet and careful with me, but we didn’t 
bond. No chemistry there, and eventually she gave me back 
to the volunteer who put me back in my cage. She and her 
mother moved on to look at the other kittens.

This was my chance! I meowed just a tiny meow, as I was still 
pretty tiny myself. The older couple, who were at the counter 
filling out papers and trying to decide on adoption of a long-
haired one-year-old ginger with “litter issues.” I could see they 
were hesitant and concerned about something related to the 
house they lived in, but I could not understand. What I did 
notice, however, is that they were fixated on having an orange 
tabby but were hesitant about the long hair. I looked at my 
paws and my chest below my chin and saw that I was lightly 
gingered, more of a tawny color, and definitely short-haired. 

“Whoa! These are my people! Stop the presses! Look at me, 
look at me! I’m here, and I choose you to adopt me!”

After sitting patiently on a bench near the entrance within 
eyesight of my cage, they watched the little girl return me to 
the volunteer who put me back in my cage. Peeking through 
the bars, I could just see them at the information counter 
where all the adoption business is carried out. My future 
people walked back to the counter, cancelled the other fluffy 
cat, and asked to meet me. Me!!! Yes! 

Agonizingly slowly, the volunteer first went to find the little 
girl to ask her if it was okay if I could be introduced to other 
people, and thankfully she agreed. She said she only wanted 
me to have a good home with people who loved me. Smart 
girl and very generous.

Woohoo! I am now pacing back and forth in my cage. Will 
they like me? Will they accept me? Will they take me home 
with them? So, again, I went through the ritual of the towel 
and the hug – ugh! I do not like hugs, though I tolerate them 
when necessary! – and the decision to be adopted by the right 
people was consummated. The rest is history, my history, 
shared with you, my friends, and my fans.

Our House is a  
very, very, very fine house . . . 
I was just nine weeks old when I was adopted. Mom and Dad 
carried me out of the Humane Society in a box and placed me 
in the back seat of their car. I made sure that my meow was 
extra pitiful and plaintive, and it wasn’t long before Mom took 

me out of my box and held me. Normally I do not like being 
held for such a long time, but even at that tender kitten age, 
I knew I had to put up with that and the car ride to reach my 
new home. I didn’t want my new parents to give up on me 
before we’d gotten to know one another.

Whoa! My new home is huge! After surviving that awful car 
ride home from the adoption place, Mom carried me inside. 
Instead of immediately setting me down to explore on my 
own, she carried me upstairs to a small room that had water 
flowing from three orifices, a huge window, and a smooth 
floor. 

By the next day, Mom and Dad allowed me out of my room 
to explore my new home. My new world had just expanded 
from a cage keeping the world out to a vast number of spaces 
that will never seem small. At first, I was intimidated by the 
unending rooms open for me to explore. Gradually, the vast 
array of spaces became options for exercise, play, sleep, 
hide-and-seek, and careful observation of the world outside 
all those windows. I wanted to know what was behind every 
closed door. 

My house has a small, glass-enclosed, south-facing porch. I 
want to be out there all the time. Every morning, Mom or Dad 
opens the door and one of the screened windows, so I can 
smell the trees, watch the squirrels and bunnies, and hear the 
birds. I love my new wide world.

 . . . With Two Cats in our Yard
Seriously, though, could our little family be any happier? Could 
our lives be any more fulfilling? Should my life have any more 
meaning? Would I find happiness with another cat in the 
house? 

Unbeknownst to me, Mom responded to a plea for someone in 
southeast Michigan to take a tiny orange female tabby kitten 
rescued from a parking lot northeast of Detroit. I had heard 
them talking about adopting another cat, but I stayed neutral 
on the subject. I’d not been around any other cats since being 
adopted myself. I drew on personal reserves for coping, and I 
felt lucky for having been adopted by my humans. Do I want 
a feline companion? In all practicality, the answer was “no.”

That said, sometimes I felt lonely and unsure what to do with 
myself. What is my purpose in life? Even my humans seemed 
unsure at times. All during the Covid lockdown, we were fine. 
We coped with the isolation. My humans and I developed a 
mutual understanding that I was not a lap cat, and I did not 

continued on next page
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sleep with them. I found places to sleep in our big house, and 
I changed them up often enough to keep things interesting, 
and to keep my humans guessing where I was. 

This is the story I heard later, when it was explained to other 
humans: Mom and Dad took the fastest route to the first exit 
north of the intersection of I-94 and I-696 and pulled into the 
empty parking lot of a party store for a pre-arranged handoff. 
Kailee, the angel rescuer, put a tiny ball of orange fluff into 
mom’s arms. I bet she was scared. Saved from the streets of 
New Baltimore, she had no memories of a sweet and loving 
momma cat or other littermates. Knowing my mom, I am sure 
she cradled and cuddled the kitten, before locking her into 
the crate for the ride to her new home. That would have been 
stressful for any cat, but for a tiny kitten, it must have been 
especially so. Sensing she was safe, the little one fell asleep 
almost immediately.

Next thing she knew, the car pulled into our driveway and Dad 
turned off the ignition. Silence. From my perch in the back-
room window, I watched Mom and Dad get out of the car, open 
the back door to grab the crate, and come inside. Other than 
a curt “oh, hi, Oliver,” they did not show me what was in the 
crate. Instead, they rushed by me, through the kitchen, and 
around the corner into the downstairs bathroom and shut the 
door. 

Then I heard it...tiny meows. My ears perked up. What was 
that again? Tiny meows!? Hey, I know that sound. Something 
is speaking my language!

Ooh, she is frisky! She does not respect my position as senior 
cat. She wants to run and pounce and roll over. I tried to ignore 
her, but still I was curious. Perhaps, in time, she will bring out 
my better nature. I thought I knew who I was, but now I am all 
confused. My humans named her Francesca.

I pretend disinterest, but I really do like her. She is cute. Maybe 
when she gets a little older and settles down, we’ll be able to 
settle into a nap side-by-side. I’d like to give her a good grooming, 
but she thinks I want to play. Nope! Eventually, maybe . . .  

Mealtimes are an issue. I like to dine in peace without 
competition. Francesca is always nosing her way into my 
bowl, thinking it must be better if I’m eating it. Sigh! I know 
Mom and Dad will keep me fed, so I just walk away until she 
is done, hoping she leaves a few morsels in my bowl. I will not 
touch the food in her bowl, although she eats whatever she 
wants from both bowls.

I do enjoy chasing her around the house. She is silent and 
devious and loves to pounce on me. I pretend not to care, but 
she really is more fun than chasing wand toys. Sometimes we 
turn around to see if Mom is watching, but really, we do it to 
please ourselves. We have fun and we get lots of exercise. I am 
a kitten again. She loves to roll around and nip my ears and 
my hind legs, and I give the same back to her. Occasionally 
we forget we are playing rough and just give each other a few 
licks.

I am afraid of a lot of stuff. Loud noises, unfamiliar noises, 
strangers, wind, and anything unknown ruffles the fur along 
my spine and I throw my ears back. I see Francesca face these 
threats with unabashed curiosity and interest. Perhaps I am 
jealous. I hope that in time she will make me more comfortable 
with the newness of things, including her. 

OLIVER’S TALES  Continued

OLIVER & FRANCESCA
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The OFWA extends thanks to the 
following sustaining members for 

their generosity:
 

Cameron Holdings • Hobbs & Black  
• Inter-Cooperative Council  

• Morningside Development  
• Jeff and Christine Crockett  

• Elleanor Crown  
• Kimberly and Stephen Hudolin  

• Janet Kreger • Karin Nanos  
• Julie Ritter and WAP John  

• Richard Rowe • Norm and Ilene Tyler  
• Susan Wineberg and Lars Bjorn

Available at local bookstores and on Amazon

robust local economy

 

216 N. FOURTH AVE. ANN ARBOR • Ph. (734) 994 - 9174 • PEOPLESFOOD.COOP

You help create a

when you shop at the co-op.

NATURAL FOODS MARKET & DELI

• Downtown Full Service Grocery Store
• Fresh Local Produce Year Around
• Variety of Wines & Craft Beer
• Hot & Cold Food Bar & Cafe

STORE HOURS
Monday - Saturday Sunday
8am - 10pm 9am - 10pm

 
 

 

Kennedy Care is a home health agency that was humbly founded in Ann 
Arbor and 16 years later now serves families across the state of Michigan. 

800.796.CARE www.kennedycare.com
150 S Fifth Avenue Suite 205 Ann Arbor, MI 48104

We provide home based services to individuals with an array of needs - 
from those needing short term rehabilitation to 24 hour care due to a 

catastrophic injury. 

Please contact us today if you have any questions about who we are 
and how we can serve you.

100 N State Street 
Ann Arbor, MI 48104 

734.663.4189
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https://www.mhpn.org/product/become-a-member/
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2022 Old Fourth Ward Association Membership Dues
If you have not yet paid your 2022 dues, please do so soon.  Your support is important to us and 
makes it possible for us to publish this newsletter and host the annual spring party which we hope 
will be possible again in 2023.

Please make your payment online at https://old-fourth-ward-association.square.site/ .   

If that is not possible, contact Jeff Crockett (jeffcrockett8@gmail.com or 734-657-4326).

Membership Categories: 

Individual -- $10            Family -- $20           Business -- $50            Sustaining -- $100

Long-time Old Fourth Ward resident, Widdicombe (Widd) Schmidt passed away suddenly 
and unexpectedly on May 18 at his home in Westminster, Vermont.  Widd and his late 
wife Martha (Marty) were both natives of Grand Rapids.  They purchased the historic 
home at 511 E. Ann Street in 1975.  The house had been vacant for a number of years 
after a tree caused extensive damage.  They initially made do without electricity or heat 
while they worked to bring it back to livable condition.  Enthusiastic supporters of historic 
preservation, Widd and Marty were instrumental in the founding of the Old Fourth Ward 
Association.  

Widd attended the University of Michigan, and later the University of California at 
Berkeley, studying geography and honing his photographic skills.  He traveled extensively 
and contributed photographs to National Geographic and other publications.  He was a 
skilled carpenter, a talented chef, an enthusiastic gardener, an adventurer, a collector, a 
packrat, a Santa impersonator, and a charming iconoclast.  

In the decades since inheriting the property in Vermont, Widd spent most of his time 
there, involved in the never-ending work of the farmstead, but he would visit Ann Arbor 
several times a year, in the company of his two cats, Latte and Mocha, who must have 
been among the most well-traveled felines around.  Widd’s many friends in Ann Arbor 
and across the globe will miss his kindness, his wit, and his irrepressible enthusiasm.  

Widdicombe Schmidt Dies at his Vermont Farm
By Elleanor Crown

WIDDICOMBE SCHMIDT 
1948-2022



CONTACT INFORMATION

OLD FOURTH WARD ASSOCIATION OFFICERS
Christine Crockett, President
 christinecrockett8@gmail.com 
Ray Detter, Vice-President
 rdetter@umich.edu 
Lars Bjorn, Treasurer
 lbjorn@umich.edu 
Jeff Crockett, Communications Officer
 jeffcrockett8@gmail.com 
Ilene Tyler, Publicity Director
 ilene.tyler@gmail.com 
Susan Wineberg, Historic Preservation Officer
 swines@umich.edu 
Elleanor Crown, Membership Officer, Newsletter Editor  
     ecrown@umich.edu

OLD FOURTH WARD ASSOCIATION BOARD
Kimberly Hudolin kimhudolin@gmail.com
Stephen Hudolin sghudolin@gmail.com  
Steve Kaplan asherdanielkaplan@gmail.com 
David Kennedy david@kennedycare.com
Julie Ritter ritter.julie@gmail.com

CITY OF ANN ARBOR
Go to  https://www.a2gov.org/contact/pages/
contactus.aspx

A2 FIX IT!
Reporting a problem just got easier than ever with 
A2 Fix It, a website (see link below) now available to 
document, report and resolve all sorts of problems, 
e.g. trash pickup, violations of community 
standards, burned out lights, potholes, vegetation 
over growth, etc.  Use the link below to enter a 
report from your computer. 

http://www.a2gov.org/services/Pages/Report-a-
Problem.aspx

1st Ward Council Reps:
Lisa Disch  ldisch@a2gov.org
Jeff Hayner  jhayner@a2gov.org

Ann Arbor GIS Maps and Resources:
https://www.a2gov.org/services/GIS/Pages/
default.aspx

Visit and Like our Facebook page at  
https://www.facebook.com/OFWAA2

Old Fourth Ward Association
506 E. Kingsley St.
Ann Arbor MI 48104


