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DARK, DINGY AND FORGOTTEN. Ah, the plight of so many fine clos-

ets. Alas, we talk about the rooms in our house, even how many 

rooms, but when was the last time any of us had a really in-depth 

discussion about a closet? Well, I think it is high time the closet 

gets the recognition it deserves.

Think about it. When guests come to our 

homes, what is the first thing we do? We take 

their coats and hang them in — a closet. We’ve 

hardly had time to say “hello” and the misun-

derstood closet is at the ready to serve. And if 

there were no closet at the front of your home? 

Then what would we do?

How about those bedroom closets? Just 

where would our clothes hang out were it not for 

a closet in the bedroom. In today’s modern homes, there are likely 

to be multiple closets — at least one of which is a walk-in. The 

walk-in must be the ultimate in closets. Why, any of us can keep 

literally decades of old clothing without being concerned about 

disposing of anything. I needn’t even mention the ability of a walk-

in to store shoes — for fear the suggestion may generate too many 

marital discussions around the community.

When really considering one of the most underappreciated of 

all closets, we would have to bear in mind the broom closet. This 

little gem, likely located in a secluded spot just off the kitchen, 

is stocked for a war against dirt and grime. Just open the door 

and look at all of the best that chemical research has provided for 

cleaning and sanitizing. There might even be a broom, and there is 

certain to be at least a thousand of those thinner-than-paper plastic 

bags that grocery clerks seem to delight in filling one-third full.

The best closets of all are those no longer actively used. 

Recently, rummaging through such a closet in my parents’ home, 

I found the colored light bulbs that were screwed into the base-

ment fixtures for grown-up parties 50 years ago. Digging further 

produced the original plans for the family home that was built 

even earlier than that. The treats and treasures that await discov-

ery behind the door of some of these wonderful closets are beyond 

imagination.

Maybe this column isn’t really about closets at all — but rather 

about showing appreciation for the people around us. Our friends 

and relatives all have gifts to offer, but how often do we show 

our genuine gratitude for what we gain from these relationships. 

Whether the people close to us are the quiet, front-hall closet, the 

wonderful walk-in or the utilitarian broom closet in our lives they 

need to know they are important to us.

So, have a happy Thanksgiving and take time to thank your 

closets, and your friends, for what they add to your life.
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ARL E. LEE’S resumé covers
four pages of broadcasting 
leadership, not to mention 
loads of community service

on the boards of foundations and other 
organizations, and his name graces the 
Lee Honors College building at Western 
Michigan University completed in 1991, 

but basically he’s just a radio guy.
In a long career, Lee, who 

turns  89 on November 7, spent 
the major part of his career work-
ing with WKZO founder John E. 
Fetzer as the two built and then 
“disassembled” a broadcast-
ing empire that included cable 
television networks, radio and 
television stations and other 
enterprises throughout Michigan 
and the Midwest. He worked 
through the golden years of radio 
and television. He was on the 

scene when television first came to 
Kalamazoo. His work helped bring 

the little black-and-white moving 
pictures into thousands of southwest-
ern Michigan homes.

“I was born in Reading, Mich., 
on Nov. 7, 1918,” Lee said. “That’s the 
same day that the Rev. Billy Graham 
was born. I met him once; he was a nice 
guy.”

Lee grew up in Hanover, Mich., 
near Jackson. He said the town was 
about as big as Galesburg in Kalamazoo 
County. He has good memories of the 
small town life: “I thoroughly enjoyed 
that,” he said. He had an early interest 
in amateur radio, and the idea of using 
the airwaves to communicate with oth-
ers captivated him. Soon after gradu-
ating from Hanover High School, he 
moved to Kalamazoo to attend classes at 
the Michigan Academy of Radio Science 
where he was trained as a radio engi-
neer and learned radio theory and how 
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to build and repair the equipment that sent signals over the 
airwaves.

He graduated in 1939 and soon passed the grueling test 
that earned him a first-class commercial radio license. “That 
was a two-day test,” he recalled. “You had to go into Chicago.” 
There, federal communications officials put the budding 
engineers through the paces to make sure they qualified for a 
license. The candidates designed transmitters, answered tech-
nical questions, and sweated. “Then they’d give you something 
that was all messed up and you had to tell them how to fix it,” 
Lee said.

With his commercial license in his pocket, Lee was soon 

working nights and weekends as an engineer at WKZO, the 
radio station Fetzer founded in 1934 after leaving a station he 
had set up in Berrien Springs. At first, Lee recalled, WKZO 
was only licensed to broadcast during daylight hours. Later, 
the station won a license to broadcast around the clock if it 
wanted. Lee’s post was kind of a volunteer position. “Zero,” Lee 
laughed. “I got no pay.” But soon Fetzer put him on the payroll 
as a full-time WKZO engineer.

“Then when I got hired, I got 25 cents an hour,” Lee said. 
“Then they came along with the minimum wage which was 45 
cents an hour, so I got 45 cents after that.”

The work at WKZO was right up his alley. He had long 

During the remodeling of the WKZO studio on the second floor of the Bur-
dick Hotel, John Fetzer and Carl Lee converse about the project.

Carl Lee (right, at table) broadcasts with Paul Harvey, who worked at 
WKZO early in his career. He is pictured with his wife Lynne (whom he 
called Angel) as they broadcast a WMU baseball game from Haymes Field.  
Lee built the amplifier in the photo.

Carl Lee is shown with transmitting equipment at the first WKZO television 
transmitting station on AB Avenue.

Carl Lee was John Fetzer s̓ 
right-hand man through the 
years of local radio and 
the coming of television to 
Kalamazoo. He has fond 
memories of that great era 
in local history.
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Lee

been an amateur radio bug. As a “ham” 
operator, Lee built his own radio 
equipment and kits, and kits produced 
by the Heath Corp. in Benton Harbor. 
“I think I built everything they had. 
I enjoyed doing it. I got a kick out of 
that, so I did it for a long time. I may 
get back into it some time. I was pretty 
active.”

In his early years at WKZO, Lee 
repaired equipment and made sure 
the transmitter was working properly 
under federal communication rules. “In 
those days, you had to have somebody 
at the transmitter to make sure it keeps 
running and can fix it if it doesn’t,” Lee 
said. He also engineered a lot of shows, 
especially broadcasts from “remotes” 
— programs that took 
place away from the 
studio. He remembers 
“The Man on the Street.” 
“Harry Carey used to 
do that,” Lee said. “We 
did baseball. I did the 
engineering and he did 
the talking.” The late 
Carey became a famed 
play-by-play radio and 
TV broadcaster for the 
Chicago Cubs and other 
teams. His “Holy Cow” 
shouted over the air 
whenever the hometown 
team hit a homerun is 
still remembered by 
many fans.

Lee also worked 
with Paul 
Harvey, whose newscasts are 

still on the air. He remembers going 
to Oglethorpe, Ga., in the 1940s to 
engineer broadcasts from the WAC — 
Women’s Air Corps — facility there. It 
was strictly entertainment. “We did a 
whole show down there — did two or 
three shows,” Lee recalled.

During World War II, Lee didn’t 
serve with the armed forces. His duties 
as a radio engineer made him essen-
tial to the war effort. “They needed 

the radio stations to get the news out, 
so that’s what they gave me to do,” he 
said. 

He also recalled his experience with 
Radio Free Europe after the war and 
into the early 60s. His job was to help 
with the communication effort after the 
war. They flew around in a helicopter 
checking on the status of the equipment, 
but when they got close to the border, 
the communist tower guards seemed to 
delight in pointing their machine guns 

and other weapons at 
them “for fun.”

Back in the states, 
however, Lee rose to 
the top of WKZO’s 
engineering depart-
ment. He was chief 
engineer from 1942 to 
1951 when he became 
administrative assis-
tant and director for 
engineering for Fetzer 

Broadcasting Co.
About that time, Fetzer, who was 

branching out, had his eyes on the 
lucrative market in Grand Rapids, then 
Michigan’s second-largest city. He sent 
Lee to put things in operation. “It was 
WJEF, for John E. Fetzer,” Lee said. “I 
put all that together.”

Working around high-voltage 
radio transmitters can be a dangerous 
assignment, and more than one engi-
neer turned the air blue when zapped 

Carl Lee, Winnie Lee, Rhea Fetzer, and John Fetzer attend a Tiger’s baseball game.

John Fetzer, Sparky  
Anderson, and Carl Lee (right) 
have a laugh together.
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Bad things can happen to good people.
We’re here when you need us.

by a wrong move while trying to adjust 
equipment.

Lee remembers one particular 
engineer who didn’t swear, but came 
close, while working on the WJEF 
transmitter. A colleague had tied down 
the interlock that shut off the electrical 
supply when the cabinet was opened to 
work on it. That left the transmitter live 
when it should have had no power. The 
transmitter was powered by 3,000 volts 
of direct current — DC. “He reached in 
there and it hit him,” Lee said. “I was 
sitting at my desk, and he flew right 
over the desk. He had a tool in his hand 
and couldn’t let go of it — but what he 
said was ‘Oh, sugar.’”  Lee took him to 
the doctor, but he was all right. If it had 
been alternating current, AC, “he would 
have been gone,” Lee said.

Lee continued to move up at 
Fetzer Broadcasting. In 1953 and 1954, 
he was managing director of the com-
pany.  From 1954 to 1958, he was vice 
president, and from 1958 to 1973, he 
served as executive vice president and 
general manager. From 1973 to 1985, 
he was president, general manager and 
director of Fetzer Broadcasting Co. and 
Fetzer Television Corp. 

He remembers when TV came in. 
“I built that, too,” he said. At first, he 
recalled, Channel 3 had a 1,000-foot 
tower near Richland. They later took 
the whole thing apart, moved it in sec-
tions to Yankee Springs and re-erected 
it. During the move, Lee had to get 
federal permission to change the site. 
The tall tower interfered with the flight 
patterns airplanes used to approach 
the Grand Rapids airport. Finally, 
federal air traffic officials agreed to 
change the approach pattern and the 
tower went up. Channel 3, no longer a 
Fetzer property, still broadcasts from 
the site today.

WKZO was the first television sta-
tion in Kalamazoo. “The first television 
station in western Michigan was WLAV 
in Grand Rapids,” Lee said. 

As Lee rose through the ranks, 
he became closer and closer to John 
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Lee

Fetzer. He enjoyed working for him, 
he said. “He was fine, he was fine. We 
spent an awful lot of time together.”

In all, Lee said, he spent 55 years at 
WKZO.

One of Fetzer’s projects was his 
acquisition of the Detroit Tigers baseball 
club. “For years, I never missed spring 
training,” said Lee, who was vice presi-
dent and a director of the organization 
from 1956 to 1983.

Lee was at a broadcaster’s conven-
tion in Grand Rapids when he and 
other radio executives learned the 
Briggs Estate wanted to sell the Tigers. 
The Briggs estate didn’t feel “that the 
ball club was a prudent investment,” 
Lee recalls. WKZO and other stations 
throughout Michigan were part of a 
statewide network that broadcast Tiger 
games. So, he said, we started out to try 
to raise some money because we wanted 
to keep the baseball broadcasting 
network going in Michigan. “We went 
to the broadcasters … and weren’t too 
successful,” he recalled. But, finally, a 

group of investors were put together to 
try to buy the Tigers.

Lee recalled that the going price 
for the Tigers was $4.5 million, but by 
going to other investors, they raised 
$5 million, enough to outbid other 
potential purchasers, and bought the 
Tigers. Eleven businessmen made up 
the syndicate. “Even Bing Crosby owned 
one share at one time,” Lee said with a 
chuckle, noting that one of the business-
ment knew him and wanted his name 
attached to the business. “But then 
he had to give it back because he also 
owned stock of the Cleveland Indians 

but because of that had to forfeit the 
share of the Tigers’ stock.”

Over the next few years, Fetzer 
slowly bought out the other 
investors and finally became 

the sole owner of the ballclub. 
Lee still has a picture of then-

manager Sparky Anderson on his 
home-office wall. “And on there, Sparky 
wrote ‘Carl, I need your help real bad,’” 
Lee laughed. A picture of Tiger star Al 
Kaline is also on the office wall.

Lee remembers that one time the 
Tiger sports announcer who had come 
to Kalamazoo “to give a talk or some-
thing,” wound up in WKZO’s studio to 
do the play-by-play of a game for the 
statewide network. He couldn’t be at 
the game in person, so he followed the 
action via ticker tape that reported the 
balls, strikes, hits, runs and other de-
tails of the game. Recorded crowd noises 
played in the background and, Lee said, 
he had a block of wood on the table that 
he hit to simulate the sound of a bat 
hitting the ball. The whole idea was to 
make listeners think the play-by-play 
was coming directly from the ballpark.

But, Lee said, the ticker tape circuit 
suddenly stopped working and the an-
nouncer — Lee remembers it may have 
been Harry Helaman — had to keep 
going, so he stumbled along, making 
things up. “Then the circuit started 
again,” Lee laughed, “and he caught 
himself up.”

In the early 1980s, Fetzer’s health 
was beginning to fail. “They sold ev-
erything,” Lee said. “John Fetzer wasn’t 
feeling well by that time.”

Lee  Honors College on the campus of Western Michigan University was dedicated in 1991.

One of Fetzer s̓ projects was his 
acquisition of the Detroit Tigers 
baseball club. “For years, I never 
missed spring training,” said Lee.
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November & December
with the Symphony

Taste of Italy
Fri, Nov 16
8pm Miller

Mendelssohn’s Italian Symphony, 
Ponchielli’s cartoonesque  
Dance of the Hours and music of 
Sibelius & Verdi.

The Nutcracker
Sat, Dec 15, 2pm & 7pm

Sun, Dec 16, 2pm
Chenery

Fully-staged production of  
Tchaikovsky’s holiday classic  
with the Ballet Arts Ensemble.   
A great family show.

KalamazooSymphony.com

Lee did the selling. He sold the ca-
ble TV network, stations throughout the 
country from Cadillac, Mich., to Sioux 
City, Iowa. “I gave a talk at Kalamazoo 
College one time and the title of my talk 
was ‘Building and Disassembling an 
Empire,’” Lee said.

“In 1984, we sold the Tigers. That’s 
the time I bought all the radio stations 
we had. I had stock in Fetzer Television 
and Fetzer Broadcasting, so I essentially 
traded my stock in and bought all the 
radio stations, including WKZO and 
WJFM in Grand Rapids. From 1985 un-
til his retirement, which he says he kind 
of eased into slowly, Lee was owner, 
president and general manager of Fetzer 
Broadcasting Service, Inc. The prop-
erty included the fl agship radio station, 
WKZO in Kalamazoo; WJFM in Grand 
Rapids; WKJF AM and FM in Cadillac; 
and Muzitronic Services, the group that 
supplied MUZAK background music to 
businesses and offi ces.

Lee applied for and received ap-
proval to boost the Grand Rapids 
station’s power to 500,000 watts. He 
said that made it the most powerful FM 
station in the country. “WKZO got out 
pretty good, too.” One time on a trip to 
Cincinnati, “I was carrying that thing 
pretty good all the way into southern 
Indiana.” 

Besides his career in broadcast-
ing, Lee has been active in community 
affairs. His activities include being 
president of the Kalamazoo Lions Club 
from 1955 to 1956 and vice president 
of the Inter-Council of Service Clubs in 
1956 — and serving on the Kalamazoo 
County Chamber of Commerce board 
of directors from 1955 to 1959. He was 
also the chamber vice president in 1975 
to 1977 and the 1973 chairman of the 
chamber’s Community Development 
Committee.

He has served as a member of the 
Citizens’ Advisory Committee of Kala-
mazoo, the Airport Advisory Commit-
tee and the District Court Blue Ribbon 
Study Committee. He served on the

(Continued on page 58)
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and her freedom.
While the movie and the book from 

which it was based may have touched 
many hearts and gained a huge follow-
ing, is it simply a moving but entirely 
fi ctional story? Or do people like this, 
people with an immense love and under-

In the 1998 fi lm “The Horse Whis-
perer,” Robert Redford plays a horse 
trainer with an exceptional gift 

for understanding horses. Through his 
insight and devotion, he is able to retrain 
an untrustworthy horse and give an 
injured young girl back both her horse 

standing of horses, really exist? If they 
do, we think we’ve found one in Todd 
Neumann.

Todd, a friendly, laid-back, 30-some-
thing guy who lives with wife Emily and 
two young children, Isabel and newborn 
Marshall, has a calmness about him that 

Horses have been a part of Todd 
Neumann’s life since childhood. Now he is making his 

living by devoting himself to what they can offer to others. Daugh-
ter Isabel, at 2, already knows the feel of a saddle.

14



is refl ected in his soft-spoken demeanor 
around the numerous horses he trains 
and stables.

Indeed, in his Texas Township 
stable on R Avenue, Todd houses roughly 
40 of them, some his own and others 
stabled by boarders. He has made a home 

for nearly every type of horse at his 
stable, from imported Warmbloods, Irish 
sport horses, quarter horses, and paint 
horses to Friesian Crosses, Hafl ingers, 
and appaloosas.

The stable includes two outdoor 
rings, one indoor ring, and trails on 

which the horses can be rid-
den. “Total on the property 
there’s just under 60 acres, 
and I think I have around 38 
in pasture,” Todd says. “It’s a 
good chunk of land.”

On this land, which he 
rents from Scott Carter, Todd 
not only boards horses, but 
he also gives lessons to those 
interested in learning to ride 
— and his love for the animals 
appears to be as contagious as 
infl uenza. Todd’s wide range 
of students varies in age from 
5 to 83.

“I have a lot of kids and 
probably more adults,” Todd 
says. “I think it’s good for people 
to be able to control an animal 
the size of a horse. I think it 
makes them feel that they’ve ac-
complished something that not a 

lot of people can do.”
Though it may be surprising to 

some, Todd says that when it comes to 
young children, “at 5 or 6, or once they 
know left and right, they’re pretty much 
ready to go.” In fact, even Todd and Em-
ily’s 2-year-old daughter, Isabel, already 
has her very own pony and has ridden 
with the help of her parents.

According to Todd, more than 
anything horse riding is a mental sport, 
as opposed to a physical one. “You don’t 
have to be strong, you can be very petite; 
you don’t have to have all your append-
ages. You can ride with balance. Men-
tally, if they’re wanting to learn how to 

“

”

Trainer Todd Neuman and his 
wife, Emily, watch his riders 
compete at the Second Annual 
July Jumping Spectacular last 
summer.

15



Newman

ride, I can make them be a very success-
ful rider.”

The sense of confidence and accom-
plishment gained from riding horses is 
especially keen at Todd’s stable because 
the riding style is English and not West-
ern. “English is a little more aggressive. 
You feel the horse more, you’re closer to 
the horse, and you don’t have the horn in 
front of you to hold on, so it’s more about 
balance than it is about anything else.”

Todd himself has done little West-
ern-style riding, instead participating 
in and sponsoring English riding events 
around the nation through the United 
States Equestrian Federation. One of 
these events was the Second Annual July 
Jumping Spectacular, held this past sum-
mer at the Allegan County Fair Grounds. 
Three of the approximately 65 attend-
ees of the show were Lauren Wilsey of 
Mattawan, and Claire DeHaan and Judy 
Jansen of Kalamazoo.

Judy rides her own horse, Killarney 
Bound, an Irish draught and thorough-
bred mix, having loved riding horses 
since she was a youngsgter. She’s been 
taking lessons and stabling her horse 
with Todd for a year now. Killarney, 
whom Judy has a great fondness for 
as evidenced by the way she lovingly 
strokes his head and quietly talks to 
him, was injured last June, so the pair 
took a break from competing. Judy did, 
however, take him to the Jumping Spec-
tacular to provide him with a change 

of scenery and 
to assist in the 
running of the 
show. Judy, 
an artist who 
designs and 
creates jewelry, 
was tending her 
booth at the 
Bronson Art Fair 
when, during a 
storm, her horse 
injured himself.

Lauren, 
who just 
graduated 

from Mattawan 
High School and
is currently at-
tending Michigan 
State University rides
her own horse, Two to Tango. Tango 
nearly had to be put down shortly after 
she bought him due to an accident that 
involved getting caught in a barbed-
wire fence, but thanks to her stubborn 
determination, he was, luckily, saved. 
Lauren’s mother, Tammy, has been jok-
ingly dubbed Lauren’s “groom,” and may 
begin riding Tango now that Lauren is 
away at college. Lauren has been riding 
since second grade and has owned sev-
eral horses.

Claire, a 10-year-old fifth grader at 
the Gagie School and daughter of Grace 

and Greg DeHaan, rides Rainbow, who 
belongs to a friend. She’s been riding 
for four years and jumping for three, 
and she has the ribbons to prove it. Her 
brown braids bouncing rhythmically 
on her shoulders, she seems fearless  on 
the back of Rainbow — despite a few 
mishaps. “I fell off in my first show and 
was nervous to get back up,” she says, 
but she still thinks horses are “very fun” 
nonetheless.

Nervousness around horses isn’t 
uncommon, even in seasoned riders, and 

Todd credits his mother, Ruth Stoddard, for 
instilling in him his interest in horses. She rides 
and competes along with Todd’s clients.
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they, like Claire, are glad to be able to 
overcome it. “Even I get nervous before I 
go in the show ring, so I don’t think it’s a 
matter of not being nervous,” Todd says. 
“It’s just being confident in your abilities. 
You can be nervous but know: ‘I’m going 
to work through this.’”

Though the atmosphere at the 
Jumping Spectacular may have been 
lively, it’s designed to keep riders in 
practice for larger competitions and 
is a relatively small event compared 
to other area shows. One of the more 
major events in the area is Traverse 
City’s Horse Show by the Bay, now in its 
third year. It hosted nearly 1,000 horses 
and their riders this past July and early 
August. National events like this often 
offer prize money in the hundreds of 
thousands of dollars and can draw nu-
merous thousands of people.

Such shows include a number of 
events for all ages and abilities of riders, 
two of the most interesting events being 
the Jumper and Hunter classes. While all 
classes offer prizes, such as ribbons, to 
the winners, these two classes are espe-
cially popular because they usually al-
ways offer monetary prizes. Hunter-class 
events are scored through a combination 
of appearance and skill, whereas the 
Jumper class is judged solely upon time.

“The difference between the Hunter 
and the Jumper classes is that the Hunt-
ers are more quiet, easy going, consis-
tent, and rhythmical,” Todd explains. 
“Jumpers are horse and clock, so you 
know where you went wrong if you mess 
up or make a wrong turn, and with the 
Hunters it’s a little more political. How 
your horse appears is a big deal.”

Appearance judgments in Hunter 
class events are not based solely upon 
the horse, either. The neatness and bal-
ance of the rider also comes into play, ac-
cording to Todd. Thus, the event is truly 
a team effort between horse and rider. 

What can a rider do to ensure a 
proper “look” for the judges? 
It starts with the right 

equipment — and it doesn’t come cheap. 

17



LANDED THE BIG DEAL
LANDED 15 MINUTES FROM HOME

Newman

English saddles can cost from $800 or 
$900 up to $5,000 or more. The bridles 
for the horses can cost up to $500. As far 
as an outfit, riders need tall riding boots, 
and custom ones can cost as much as 
$1,000. Anyone participating in formal 
competition will also need a pair of 
riding britches, a button-down shirt for 
men, a choker blouse for women, and 
then a riding coat, which can cost from 
$200 to $800.

However, Todd notes, “If you 
take care of that stuff, it lasts forever. 
It doesn’t really wear out. That’s what 
horses are all about — responsibility.” 
As with many people, Todd sees this as 
another reason that horse riding and 
competition should be promoted among 
children and young adults.

Other responsibilities for horse 
owners include veterinarian check-ups 
and six-week visits by the farrier for 
shoes. Todd also expects people board-
ing their horses with him to come to the 
stable at least three or four times a week. 
“What I don’t like are people who just 
bring their horse out and board it and 
never come out and pay any attention 
to it,” he says. “The horses want a job; 
they want an owner; they want to have a 
purpose.”

Luckily, most people are more than 

willing to give their horse the attention 
it desires. Though some riders treat 
their animals as “just another horse,” 
buying and selling them at their whim, 
Todd notes that “most people treat it 
like a pet, maybe even a little closer 
than a dog, especially if it’s a qual-
ity horse and they show it all over the 
place. Some people,” he says, “are wired 
a little different and want to take care 
of their horse just like they would their 
child.”

Although Todd himself breeds and 
sells horses, his feelings for them go 

beyond simple possessions. Not only 
does he occasionally “rescue” neglected 
horses, he also helps owners on their 
own property who are struggling to train 
their horses. 

Through all of the lessons and 
showing of horses that he does for 
himself and others, he always keeps the 
well-being of the animals in mind, mak-
ing sure never to put too much “wear 
and tear” on them. “I want people to 
enjoy their horse for as long as possible,” 
he says, noting that the oldest jumping 
horse he has is now 27 years old.

Judy Jansen and her Killarney Bound, an Irish draught and thoroughbred mix, make a handsome pair 
when dressed for competition.
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Todd credits his mother, Ruth 
Stoddard, not only for helping 
him at his stables, but for his 

introduction to horse riding and his pur-
suant love of horses. “My Mom and her 
best friend, Marsha Smith, started riding 
together in Galesburg, and decided it 
would be a good sport for my brother 
and me to try out.” This was 31 years 

ago, and although Todd has taken classes 
and worked in other professions, includ-
ing delivering furniture and owning his 
own truck-driving company, he’s always 
come back to the horses. “That’s what’s 
in my heart,” he says.

But following his heart hasn’t always 
been an easy journey. “You’ve really got 
to have a passion for the horse industry 

because it’s a really demanding job,” 
Todd says. “It’s 24 hours a day, seven 
days a week, and it’s not the most mon-
etarily rewarding job.”

Also, since Todd doesn’t live at his 
stable, he has to divide his time between 
home and his family, and his work with 
horses. “You know, when I’m here, I 
want to be there; when I’m there, I want 

Todd’s tranquil setting on R Avenue is the 
perfect place for a horse to reside.

At the barn where Todd boards about 40 horses, 
Danny eyes the grass on the other side of the 
fence, hoping for a free meal.

At the barn where Todd boards about 40 horses
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to be here — so there’s some drawbacks. Luckily, I’m only fi ve 
minutes from the barn, so any emergency or anything, I just 
hop in the truck and head over.”

The acquisition of the stable is a story in and of itself. “We 
had looked at that barn to purchase probably 15 years ago, and 
there’s some history behind that place … When I fi rst looked 
at it, the whole indoor ring was full of straw, and the barn was 
full of manure, and it was beaten up pretty good. I said, you 
know, I don’t even want to mess around with it.”

However, some time down the road, Todd had a change 
of heart. “Five years later, I drove by and I said: Well, 
I’m going to pull in there and see if I can talk to the 

owners. So I talked to the new owner, Scott Carter, and he had 
heard of me just through the riding that I did, and I asked him 
if he’d be interested in leasing the barn. He said, ‘You bet,’ and 
we’ve had a relationship now for almost 10 years.”

Despite the complications of dividing himself between 
constant work and family, Todd doesn’t regret his situation. 
“Taking (kids and adults) and their horses to horse shows and 
competing — that’s what I love doing.” As for time away from 
work, such as family vacations, Todd and Emily laugh and 
speak simultaneously: “We go to horse shows!”

Of course, not all aspects of Todd’s profession are a laugh-
ing matter. There are injuries involved, both with horses and 
their riders, which can sometimes be serious. “I had one lady 
who fell off, and she had a lacerated liver, and it was critical. 
Luckily, she was close to a hospital, and everything worked 
out fi ne.” Despite such occurrences, Todd has found that even 
if riders are injured quite badly, the majority of them “bounce 
back” and begin riding again soon.

No exemption from the norm, Todd has also sustained 

Newman

Claire DeHaan, 10, rides Rainbow and competes
in both the Jumper and Hunter classes.
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injuries, including a broken back and 
pelvis. About 15 years ago, Todd was on 
the back acreage of a large horse farm in 
Indiana. It was a swampy area that didn’t 
get a lot of traffic. While driving around 
with the owner, they noticed a beauti-
ful grey horse grazing in the tall weeds. 
The owner was stunned. “I thought that 
horse had died!” he told Todd, because 
no one had seen the animal for the past 
two years.

They decided Todd would ride 
the horse back to the farm, but due to 
the passage of time since being rid-
den, Todd had some difficulty getting 
the horse back to the barn. “The horse, 
of course, hadn’t seen a car in years,” 
Todd explains, and when they neared 
the road, “he reared up and flipped 
over backwards and landed on me … I 
couldn’t see, and I got on my hands and 
knees, and everything was blacked out. 
I’m sure I got a big concussion, and I got 
up into the house and laid down, which 
was probably the worst thing to do. After 
that, my hips went from 34 to 58 — 
swollen.”

However, despite the fact that for 
a while he had to mount his own horse 
from the back of a truck, Todd didn’t 

give up on the horse show he was attend-
ing that week. “I ended up going to the 
horse show, won the high jump in that 
condition — with a broken back and 
broken pelvis. I was fine when I sat in 
the saddle, didn’t hurt at all.”

Satisfied with his ability to still ride, 
he didn’t go to the doctor at the time. In 
fact, until this last winter when he began 
having back problems, Todd had no idea 
that he’d even broken anything.

Todd’s interest in jumping began 
when he was small. “I remember hearing 
about it when I was 7,” he says, “and the 
first time I went in it, I was 16 years old. 
I rode a horse called Prove It, just a little 
thing we got at the horse auction, and 
ended up jumping 6-foot 1-inch and won 
the class. I’ve been addicted to it ever 
since, jumping the height. 

“You have to have a horse with a 
heart and a mind that wants to please 
when you ask them to go over that thing, 
and they say ‘OK!’”

Todd’s most daunting experience in 
eventing also took place during a jump-
ing competition in which he and his 
friend, Dave Dorner, were tied for first 
place at 7-foot-2-inches — a daunting 
height. After three tries for each, Dave 

At a 1988 competition at the Berrien County Fairgrounds, young Todd Neumann and his horse make an
impressive jump.
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came out victorious by a hair, but the 
experience will never leave Todd. “That 
was kind of like cantering up to a wall, 
not knowing where you’re going to land 
until you’re in the air and on the way 
down. It was a very intimidating mo-
ment, as far as the horses go.”

Through all of the ups and downs, 
though, Todd has stuck with it, teaching 
others, competing, and learning more 
about horses along the way. “It’s part 
of being a horse trainer. You never stop 
learning. It’s probably the most humbling 
sport there is because you can be perfect 
in one round and then go in the next 
round and fall off.”

As for the Horse Whisperer com-
parison, Todd just laughs. “It’s more 
about listening to the horse and knowing 
their body language. You kind of move 
how the horse is moving, and they have 
an instinct about them that they can pick 
up on any nervousness.

“If you’re comfortable with them, 
they feel comfortable, so it’s more along 
the lines of just looking at their body 
language and interpreting it.”

However, despite the fact that Todd 
may claim otherwise, to the many adults 
and children with whom he’s shared his 
love of horses and the sport of English 
riding, he’s as good as the real thing. 

Neumann Farm is located at 5377 
West R Avenue, between 10th and 12th 
streets. Lessons last between 45 minutes 
and an hour and a half and vary in price, 
beginning at $30. Boarding a horse with 
Todd starts at $340 a month.

Poetry anyone? How about 
shar ing your verse wi th       
Kalamazoo-area readers? 
Please submit a short per-
sonal profile to accompany it.

Encore Magazine
c/o Poetry Editor

350 S. Burdick St., Suite 316
Kalamazoo, MI 49007

editor@encorekalamazoo.com
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A 
pristine Michigan morning 
greeted George Oliver Shields and 
..four companion sportsmen as 

they clambered down from the Grand 
Rapids and Indiana Railroad car at 
Elmira, a little station 25 miles south of 
Petoskey. The quintet had traveled by rail 
nearly 600 miles from Louisville, Ky., 
intent on enjoying an invigorating week 
of deer hunting in the northern Michi-
gan wilds. It was September 4, 1878.

Two factors, however, stood in the 
way of their success. In 1859 Michigan’s 
first statewide act for the protection 
of wildlife had prohibited the killing 
of deer from January through July. 
Another act in 1873 limited the hunt-
ing period from October 1 to December 
31. So the Kentucky sportsmen were 
hunting out of season. They were in 
good company. Hunters paid scant at-
tention to these irritating laws because 
there were no game wardens. Not until 
1887 would William Alden Smith be 
appointed the state’s one and only game 
warden. In the meantime, few sheriffs 
or other local law officials risked an-

tagonizing voters over unpopular game 
enforcement.

Potentially, a conscientious citizen 
could seek prosecution of violators — 
but that rarely happened. On a June 
morning in 1881, a wealthy lumberman 
from Saginaw, William B. Mershon, ob-
served two men hauling a freshly killed 
deer. He persuaded the local prosecutor 
to take on the case, and during a short 
trial the men were proven guilty, where-
upon the jury of local peers delivered the 
verdict: “Not Guilty.” When questioned, 
the jurors responded, “He didn’t prove 
it was a wild deer — it might have been 
tame.”

The Kentucky hunters learned of 
the other adverse factor they faced when 
after a 40-mile wagon ride over rough 
roads, they reached their campsite on 
one of the Twin Lakes in the southwest-
ern tip of Montmorency County. An old 
hunter informed them that there was 
scarcely a chance of getting any deer 
because:

At this particular season the does 
were weaning their fawns and were lying 
hidden away from them all through the 
day; that the fawns being naturally the 
most timid creatures in the wild, would 
not venture out to feed during the day 
alone; that the bucks were also lying hid-
den away, drying their horns, and that 
each ventured out to feed only at night.

If they had only chosen a time a 
few weeks earlier or later, they would 
have had no trouble getting plenty of 
easy shots. The disappointed sportsmen 
resolved to make the best of the situation 
and hired the old hunter to guide them, 

hoping to get at least enough venison to 
eat during their stay.

The next morning they set out 
single file through the dense forest of 
great Norway pine, some trees 5 and 6 
feet in diameter. They entered a jack-pine 
plain, where fire had burned the old 
growth, allowing young trees and brush 
to flourish, forming near-perfect deer 
browse. Suddenly a magnificent buck 
leaped from his hiding place. The guide, 
in front, aimed and squeezed the trigger, 
but his rifle misfired. The others couldn’t 
get a shot without hitting the guide, until 
the deer bounded slightly out of line and 
Shields snap shot, a bullet flying past the 
guide but missing the buck. That was the 
last deer they saw that day.

“How a ruthless hunter  

lived a life of blatant  

disregard for wildlife 

but reformed to become 

one of the greatest 

American conservation-

ists of his time. 

This artist’s drawing was published in an 
article written by George Shields about one of 
his hunting trips during the late 1800s — before 
he became a conservationist who campaigned 
to prevent the extinction of antelope.

Autumn Ramblings in 

Northern Michigan
By Larry Massie
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Shields recorded his hunting ad-
ventures in a chapter called “Autumn 
Ramblings in Northern Michigan,” 
in his 1883 book, “Rustlings in the 
Rockies.” The 306-page volume docu-
ments his adventures while killing just 
about every animal he encountered in 
the Rockies, Great Plains, Florida and 
Wisconsin. Most often he slew simply 
for the pleasure of it. Out west he shot 
countless buffalo, elk, and mule deer. 
He and a comrade flagged in a herd of 
curious antelope, and a minute later five 
of them lay dead. Shields tracked down a 
grizzly bear with two cubs and blew gap-
ing holes in all three with the 40-caliber 
“explosive bullets” he preferred, and he 
harvested only their claws as souvenirs. 
In Florida, he sniped huge, sunning al-
ligators from a boat, as well as every blue 
heron, white egret and blue ibis he saw. 
In Wisconsin he prided himself on his 
skill in shooting loons.

B
orn in Batavia, Ohio, in 1846, 
Shields received only three 
months of formal education 

before the family immigrated to Iowa. 
At the age of 18 he enlisted in the Union 
Army and three months later took a 
bullet in the Battle of Resaca, Ga. After 
the war, he drifted west and began 

writing for newspapers and magazines. 
He collected a series of those articles in 
book form for “Rustlings in the Rock-
ies,” “Cruising in the Cascades,” (1889) 
and a half dozen other volumes about 
hunting, fishing, camping, big game, 
Native Americans, and a classic book 
on dogs.

A hunter of Shields’ experience 
should have researched the deer-hunting 
situation in Northern Michigan before 
traveling 600 miles. But, evidently, he 
had not, and in September 1878, the 
sportsmen were hunting out of season 
with the deer in hiding. They spent the 
week fishing, landing a 30-inch pickerel 
and a number of four-pound black bass, 
and while fruitlessly seeking deer, they 
succeeded in getting lost in the deep 

woods several times. During one such 
blunder, Shields managed to stumble 
upon a German homesteader’s cabin and 
spent the night there. Another misadven-
ture found the whole party forced to curl 
up on the ground in the woods before a 
blazing campfire while being serenaded 
by a wolf pack.

When a pair of the Kentuckians 
were fishing in a rowboat, a big, black 
bear came to the lake shore and stood on 
his hind legs to get a better look at the 
humans. Of course, they fired at it, put-
ting a bullet through its haunches, and 
after a brief, unsuccessful search, left the 
poor animal to suffer a slow death.

At the week’s end, the luckless 
hunters broke camp, loaded their lug-
gage on the wagon that had returned 

A northern Michigan hunting camp, ca. 1880.
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for them, and jolted back along the tote 
road running from the railroad station 
to scattered lumber camps in the region. 
They stopped for the night at the driver’s 
home, a few miles from Elmira.

There, they heard the baying of a 
hound in the woods, and, shortly after, a 
deer bounded across the field and into a 
nearby small lake. The hunters grabbed 
their weapons and raced to different 
points on the lake. One, armed with a 
Smith & Wesson revolver, put a bullet in 
the swimming deer’s head. It proved to 
be a fawn, whose tender meat the hunt-
ers enjoyed during the remainder of  
the trip.

Setting aside it being out of season, 
this method of deer hunting was perfect-
ly legal at the time. Not until 1881 would 
the Michigan legislature prohibit taking 
deer in the water and killing fawns. That 
act also made it illegal to ship deer out of 
state in an effort to curtail the profes-
sional market hunters who had killed 
100,000 Michigan deer in 1880 alone.

In 1887, Michigan first outlawed 
shining deer at night and hunting deer 
with hounds. When the anti-dog regula-
tion went into effect, a famous hunting 
club of wealthy sportsmen on the Au 
Sable River disbanded because they 
thought hunting without hounds would 
not be fun.

Massie
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The first bag limit of five deer came 
in 1895, and within 20 years, with the 
animals growing increasingly scarce, 
only one deer could be taken each  
season.

T
he morning after the Shields 
party had shot the fawn, the 
sportsmen ate an early breakfast 

and were driven to Elmira where they 
took the train to Petoskey. There they 
switched trains for Lakeview at the head 
of Crooked Lake and boarded the little 
steamer Northern Belle for the 44-mile 
trip to Cheboygan via Crooked, Burt, 
Mullet lakes and connecting waterways. 
Enroute, “several ducks were taught the 
folly of exposing themselves to the un-
erring aim of some of our crack shots.” 
The sportsmen amused themselves 
by plinking divers and wood ducks as 
well as several other water fowl spe-
cies as they sat in the water. The dead 
ducks bobbed in the wake of the vessel, 
retrieval not even attempted.

At Cheboygan the party boarded the 
steamer Mary and headed for Mackinac 
Island, where the Kentuckians spent 
several days before returning south.

Like many another old hunter with 
satiated blood lust, by the 1890s Shields 
had evolved into a genuine sportsman 
— and a conservationist. In 1894, he 

Shields flags antelope in the western United 
States. The animals approach anything that 
piques their curiosity.
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founded the popular journal, Recre-
ation, and in its pages he waged vigorous 
campaigns against the excessive killing 
of game — and later the use of automatic 
shotguns. About 1901, he began cru-
sading for a temporary ban on hunting 
antelope, then close to extinction.

From 1897 to 1902 he headed up 
the conservationist Campfire Club of 
America. He founded the League of 
American Sportsmen in 1898, which 
successfully promoted the appointment 
of game wardens in a number of states 
as well as the encouragement of animal 
photography rather than killing.

By August 1912, Shields devoted 
most of his energies to lecturing and was 
influential in getting game laws enacted 
in numerous states. The man who was 
called by the editor of Outdoor Life 
“unquestionably our most eminent and 
successful pioneer in the cause of the 
conservation of wild life” died penniless 
in New York City in 1925, having de-
voted all his fortune toward the cessation 
of the merciless slaughter of animals that 
he had once so avidly enjoyed. 

Larry Massie was recently awarded 
the first-ever Lifetime Achievement Award 
from the Historical Society of Michigan, 
presented at their 133rd State History 
Conference at Macomb Community Col-
lege. The award is dedicated to the men and 
women who have devoted themselves to the 
preservation and promotion of Michigan’s 
history. Massie, who received a stand-
ing ovation, said he “is deeply honored to 
receive the award. I’ve dedicated my life to 
promoting Michigan’s amazing heritage.”

Larry’s 19th book will be out this 
autumn. His newest exhibit, at Macomb 
Community College, is part of their “Great 
Lakes Series.” It is a display of Michigan 
souvenir china made from 1890 to World 
War I, including hand-painted views of har-
bors, ships, buildings (all long gone), and 
tourist destinations like the Sault Locks 
and Mackinac Island. According to Massie, 
“It is a peek into the past through this 
medium, and it is the first time this kind of 
museum exhibit has ever been done.” 

Massie
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HISTORY
The Park Club of Kalamazoo celebrated its 100th anniversary in 2004.The Club was
originally located in the Balch home on the corner of Rose and South Streets. In the late
1920s, the growing club purchased the William S. Lawrence Queen Anne style mansion.
Located right next door, it was built in 1898 and remains the Club’s home today.

SERVICES
The Park Club is a private, social dining club serving lunch and dinner daily, as well 
as providing meeting space, banquets and catering for its members.The twelve unique 
dining rooms offer a variety of settings to suit any occasion, from small and intimate
personal affairs to corporate meetings and large gatherings of all kinds.

MEMBERSHIP
Our members and guests enjoy the finest in hand-crafted food, select wines and person-
alized service in an historic setting.The Park Club offers several membership categories
to suit various personal and professional levels of Club use and activity. Membership is
open to men and women 21 years of age and over.

We hope you will join us today.



In Time Saves . .9
A ( ) StitchFiber Optic

WHEN INTENTION and the forces of imagi-
nation and synchronicity come together, 
writing can be a profound act of healing, 
as was the case for Janet Heller when she 
wrote her well-received children’s book, 
“How the Moon Regained Her Shape.”

As a young child, Heller had a pain-
ful experience where 
she was both taunted 
and belittled. “One little 
girl, in particular, would 
say to me every day at 
recess, ‘You’re so skinny; 
I can see right through 
you.’”

What made it even 
more hurtful, said Hel-
ler, who was both skinny 
and shy, was that “there 
was a grain of truth to 
the insult.” 

“Nowadays, there’s 
a lot of awareness about 
bullying, but when I 

grew up that wasn’t the case.  I knew I 
hadn’t done anything mean to her, so I 
was baffled, and I didn’t know what to 
say or do to stop it.  She made me quite 
miserable.”

Her well-meaning mother counseled 
her to ignore the insults with the old 

“sticks and stones” adage, but they con-
tinued to harm Heller and her developing 
sense of self.

In Heller’s book, the Moon feels 
diminished when the Sun belittles her 
importance to the world, but is able to 
regain her shape when she is guided to 
meet those who appreciate her.  It’s a les-
son that any child or parent can appreci-
ate, over and over again.  

 “In a psychological way, I settled 
something when I wrote this book.  That 
is a benefit of being a writer: You can 
take an old pain, and ‘right it,’” she said, 
laughing about the play on words. “In a 
way I’m rewriting my pain, which was 
very deep, when the main character is 
healed.”

In 1992, when the book was written, 
Heller, who teaches English and Women’s 
Studies at Western Michigan University, 
had been researching Native American 
writers, especially Michigan poet Judith 
Minty. At the time, she was also a free-
lancer for the Kalamazoo Gazette. One 
of her assignments was to review some 
one-act plays based on Native American 
legends. When she saw the plays, she im-
mediately thought, “I could do that.”

 So she went home and set to 
work.  “The story came out very fast,” 

said Heller, who has had many poems 
and short stories published in literary 
journals, as well as authoring a nonfic-
tion book, “Coleridge, Lamb, Hazlitt, and 
the Reader of Drama,” published in 1990 
by the University of Missouri Press. “I 
wrote the first draft of ‘How the Moon 
Regained Her Shape’ in two to three days, 
which for me is like the speed of light.

“A challenge in writing a children’s 
book is finding an idea that is really uni-
versal for all ages,” said Heller, “because 
adults are usually the ones buying the 
book.”

Heller’s book, beautifully illustrated 
by artist Ben Hodson, has received both 
the prestigious Book Sense Pick for 2006, 
voted upon by independent book sellers, 
and the coveted Children’s Choices for 
2007 Award, voted upon by children 
themselves. In addition, Hodson also 
received the 2007 Benjamin Franklin 
Award for his artwork.

Heller’s main advice for fellow 
writers is “perserverance.”  She shopped 
“Moon” around for 11 years before it was 
finally accepted by Sylvan Dell Publish-
ing, but enough people who read the 
book liked it, so she continued to hope it 
would find a home.

(Continued on page 61)

A Story to Combat Bullying 
By Theresa Coty O’Neil

Children’s Author  
Janet Heller
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NOT LONG AGO, I met an adorable Shar-
Pei puppy by the name of Botox (“Bo” 
for short), which just goes to show that 
nearly everyone is familiar with this 
popular wrinkle relaxer. However, not 
everyone fully understands what it can 
do and how it works.

Botox received FDA approval in 
1989 for the treatment of certain eye 
conditions, such as uncontrollable blink-
ing. Since its 2002 approval for the treat-
ment of frown lines between the brows, 
it has fast become a household name. 
Botox works by means of denervation 
— it temporarily blocks the communica-
tion between the nerves and muscles; if 
the muscles can’t move, they can’t form 
a wrinkle.

In addition to cosmetic applica-
tions, thousands of Botox injections 
are performed each year for a variety of 
conditions such as excessive sweating, 
TMJ (temporomandibular joint syn-
drome) and migraine headaches. New 
and exciting uses for Botox continue to 
be discovered. When injected just below 
the lower lash line, it can create the 
illusion of larger, rounder eyes as well 
as smoothing creases and eliminating 
the “jelly roll” appearance of the lower 

lid. Botox can also smooth out the neck 
banding and “stringiness” that come 
with age. Other innovative Botox uses 
include injecting below the corners of 
the mouth to help release the downward 
pull that creates “marionette” lines, thus 
resulting in a happier expression. The 
chin can also be injected to improve a 
dimpled appearance as well as to soften 
a horizontal crease between the lower 
lip and chin. Another amazing use for 
Botox is for visibly lifting a turned-down 
nasal tip. The results of this “injectable 
nose job” can last nearly a year. As with 
all innovative techniques, clients need 
to understand that these cutting-edge, 
off-label treatments carry a higher risk of 
adverse effects.

 Many clients who come into our 
office have the misconception that they 
will look “plastic” and the results won’t 
look natural. This can happen if Botox is 
injected improperly, too much is used or 
if the solution is too dilute. Our highly 
trained and experienced medical staff at 
the Greenery specialize in giving clients 
a more youthful look while maintaining 
a natural appearance.

If you are thinking about getting 
Botox, make sure to ask your provider a 

few key questions: How long have you 
been injecting, how many clients do you 
inject per week, how were you trained, 
and always ask to see the bottle to insure 
authenticity.

Currently, Botox is the only FDA-
approved botulinum toxin type A prod-
uct available. How-
ever, there are several 
competitors waiting 
for completion of clini-
cal trials. One of these 
“Botox alternatives” 
is Reloxin, which, if 
approved, could be 
available by the end of 
this year.

Botox results last 
three to four months. 
Results are not im-
mediate but are visible 
within three to eight 
days. Patients experi-
ence no downtime, and 
pain is minimal. Side 
effects are rare but may 
include redness or bruising at the injec-
tion site, mild headache, temporary eyelid 
droop and allergic reaction. The cost is 
$240 to $600 per area treated. 

Beauty By Botox
By Roxanne Cornelius

Roxanne Cornelius, 
The Greenery, Day Spa &  
Anti-Aging Center
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Performing Arts
Plays

“Waiting for Godot” — Samuel Beck-
ett’s absurdist comedy about two tramps 
waiting for a mysterious man. Nov. 2 & 3, 
8 p.m., Nov. 4, 2 p.m. Dungeon Theatre, 
Festival Playhouse, K-College. 337-7333.
“A Doll’s House” — Henrik Ibsen’s tale of 
a wife who discovers the true nature of her 
husband’s character. Nov. 8–10 & 15–17, 
8 p.m., Nov. 18, 2 p.m. Williams Theatre, 
WMU. 387-6222.
“A Christmas Carol” — Back for the 28th 
year, Ted Kistler’s adaptation is always a 
sold-out holiday favorite. Nov. 15–Dec. 29, 
8:30 p.m. New Vic Theatre, 134 E. Vine St. 
381-3328.
“Hamlet” — An all-female cast lends a 
special twist to the story of the melancholy 
Dane. Nov. 15–17, 8 p.m., Nov. 18, 2 p.m. 
Balch Playhouse, K-College. 337-7333.
“Sir Gawain and the Green Knight” — 
Based on the epic poem about a seemingly 
otherworldly knight. Nov. 16, 17, 30 & 

Dec. 1, 11 p.m. Whole Art 
Thaetre, 246 N. Kalama-
zoo Mall. 345-7529.

Musicals & 
Opera

“Disney’s Beauty and 
the Beast” — Join Belle 
and the Beast in a magical 
musical romp that has 
enchanted young and 

old alike. Nov. 9, 10, 16, 17, 8 p.m., Nov. 
15, 7:30 p.m., Nov. 11, 18, 3 p.m. Portage 
Northern High School, 1000 Idaho St. 
323-5470.
“Stars and Stripes” — The Senior Class 
Reader’s Theatre will present a musical 
tribute to the brave men and women who 
have served and who continue to serve in 
the Armed Forces. Nov. 9–11, 2 p.m., Nov. 
9 & 10, 7 p.m. Carver Center Studio,
426 S. Park St. 343-1313.

“The Wizard of Oz” — Children of all 
ages will be transported over the rainbow 
as this musical fantasy comes to the Civic 
just in time for the holidays. Nov. 23, 24, 
30, Dec. 1, 7 & 8, 8 p.m., Nov. 25 & Dec. 2, 
2 p.m., Nov. 29 & Dec. 6, 7:30 p.m. Civic 
Theatre, 329 S. Park St. 343-1313.
“Bat Boy: The Musical” — A musical 
comedy that is based on an outrageous 
tabloid tale of a half-man/half-bat crea-
ture. Nov. 15–17, Nov. 30–Dec.1, Dec. 7–8, 
14–15, 8 p.m. Whole Art Theatre, Epic 
Theater, 359 S. Burdick St. 345-7529.

Dance

American Indian Dance Theatre — Share 
the music, movement & spectacle of this 
vibrant, living culture. Nov. 6, 7:30 p.m. 
Miller Auditorium, WMU. 387-2300.
Wellspring/Cori Terry & Dancers’ Fall 
Concert of Dance — Featuring modern 
dance works choreographed and performed 
by their professional company members. 
Nov. 8–10, 16 & 17, 8 p.m. & Nov. 18, 2 
p.m. Wellspring Theater, 359 S. Kalamazoo 
Mall. 342-4354.
Open Rehearsal — Willy Shives of the 
Joffery Ballet presenting Anthony Tudor’s 
Dark Elegies. Nov. 8, 7:30–8:30 p.m. 
Dalton Center, Dance Studio B, WMU. 
387-5830.
Orchesis Dance Concert — Students from 
the WMU Department of Dance choreo-
graph and perform. Nov. 29, 30 & Dec. 1, 
8 p.m., Dec. 1 & 2, 2 p.m. Dalton Center, 
Dance Studio B, WMU. 387-5830.

Symphony

“Taste of Italy” — Stulberg Gold Medal-
ist, Benjamin Beilman, will join Raymond 
Harvey and the KSO for an evening of Ital-
ian musical treats. Nov. 16, 8 p.m. Miller 
Auditorium, WMU. 349-7759.
Kalamazoo Junior Symphony — A 
concert featuring new conductor, Andrew 
Koehler. Nov. 18, 4 p.m. Chenery Audito-
rium, 714 S. Westnedge Ave. 349-7557.
“Clay Aiken Christmas” — The American 
Idol winner joins the KSO for a evening of  
hits and holidays favorites. Miller Audito-
rium, WMU. Nov. 30, 8 p.m. 387-2300.

Chamber, Jazz, Orchestra
& Bands

Kalamazoo College Symphonic Band 
Concert — Enjoy this free concert. Nov. 
9, 8 p.m. Dalton Theatre, Light Fine Arts 
Bldg., K-Collge. 337-7070.
“The Maestro Plays” — A musical 
storybook for children ages 3–6 with the 
Burdick-Thorne String Quartet and hands-
on activities. Nov. 10, 10 a.m. Epic Center, 
359 S. Kalamazoo Mall. 349-7759.
Gilmore Rising Star Recital — 2008 
Gilmore Young Artist, Yevgeny Sudbin, 
will perform a solo piano recital. Nov. 11, 7 
p.m. Wellspring Theater, 359 S. Kalamazoo 
Mall. 342-1166.
Collegium Musicum — Eighteen voices 
along with period instruments  perform 
Elizabethan madrigals and dances. Nov. 
13, 8:15 p.m. Dalton Center Recital Hall, 
WMU. 387-2300. 
Stefon Harris & Friends — Fontana 
Chamber Arts Artist-in-Residence will 
introduce his newest project, a tribute to 
Duke Ellington. Nov. 15, 8 p.m. Chenery 
Auditorium, 714 S. Westnedge, 382-7774.
University Jazz Orchestra and University 
Jazz Lab Band — 25th Annual tribute to 
the great swing bands. Nov. 16, 8:15 p.m. 
Dalton Center Recital Hall, WMU. 
387-2300.
Faculty Artist Series — CD Release 
concert featuring Renata Artman Knific 
on violin and Lori Sims on piano. Nov. 
29, 8:15 p.m. Dalton Center Recital Hall, 
WMU. 387-2300.

Vocal

Michigan Festival of Sacred Music — 
The Festival offers events which represent 
different religions promoting mutual 
understanding through music. This fourth 
biennial Festival will feature multiple 
events at various locations. Nov. 8–11. 
Please visit the website at www.mfsm.us or 
call 382-2910 for information and program 
schedule.
Gold Company Sneak Preview — WMU’s 
award-winning vocal jazz group performs. 
Nov. 8, 8:15 p.m. Dalton Center Recital 
Hall, WMU. 387-2300.

Truth is what
stands 

 the test of 
experience.

Albert Einstein 
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Take 6 — This unique vocal ensemble is 
presented as part of the Michigan Festival 
of Sacred Music along with the NAEA 
GospelFest Choir. Nov. 9, 8 p.m. Miller 
Auditorium, WMU. 387-2300.
Kalamazoo Singers and Kalamazoo 
Children’s Chorus — Concert in collabo-
ration with the Michigan Festival of Sacred 
Music featuring the Chichester Psalms and 
Song of Thanksgiving. Nov 11, 3:00 p.m. 
First Presbyterian Church of Kalamazoo, 
321 W. South St. 373-1769.
Guest Jazz Artists — New York Voices, 
an award winning vocal ensemble, will 
perform. Nov. 14, 8:15 p.m. Dalton Center 
Recital Hall, WMU. 387-2300.
B.B. King — See this legendary blues 
singer and guitar player bring the house 
down. Nov. 24, 8 p.m. Miller Auditorium, 
WMU. 387-2300.

Miscellaneous

Kalamazoo Russian Festival — Gala 
performance, Nov. 9, 7 p.m. WMU Dalton 
Center Recital Hall; Festival activities, Nov. 
10, 10 a.m.-4 p.m. Fetzer Center, WMU 
campus. www.russianfestival.org or
(269) 665-9454. 
NBC’s Last Comic Standing Live Tour  
— It’s an unforgettable evening of laughs 
with comics voted the funniest in America! 
Nov. 10, 8 p.m. Miller Auditorium, WMU. 
387-2300.

Visual Arts
Kalamazoo Institute of Arts
349-7775:

Silk Road to Clipper Ship: Trade, Chang-
ing Markets and East Asian Ceram-
ics — An exhibition on the impact of the 
exchange of goods, people and ideas on 
Chinese potters, and their counterparts in 
Japan, covering nearly two thousand years 
of history. Through Nov. 25.
Gus Foster and Ando Hiroshige: The To-
kaido Road — offering contrasting views 
of one of Asia’s great highways, the exhibi-
tion is a collection of 19th-century prints 
by Hiroshige and Foster’s contemporary, 
panoramic photographs. Through Dec. 5.

ARTbreak — Enjoy informal free lectures 
and presentations on art-related topics. 
“Alfred Stieglitz: The Eloquent Eye (Part 
2)”, Nov. 6; “Traveling East-West: Visual 
Exchange in Early Modern Japanese Art,” 
with Jeffrey Angles, Nov. 13: “Traditional 
Crafts of Japan: Ceramics”, Nov. 20; “Japa-
nese Influences,” with Denise Lisiecki, 
Nov. 27. Bring a lunch to these 12:15 ses-
sions.
Art & All That Jazz — This popular series 
combines great art with live music and free 
refreshments. Join musical guests Sounds 
of the Czars. Nov. 9, 5-7 p.m.

Park Trades Center
345-3311

Open Studio Tour — Studios within the 
Park Trades Center will be open for an op-
portunity to see what Kalamazoo’s artists 
are creating and to meet the artists. Friday, 
Nov. 2, 5-9 p.m. 326 W. Kalamazoo Ave.
Saniwax Gallery Exhibition — Artwork 
by Park Trades Art Studios Association 
members. Nov. 2–30. Gallery hours: Tues.–
Fri., 10 a.m.–5 p.m. and Sat., 11 a.m.–1 
p.m. 326 W. Kalamazoo Ave, Suite 209.

Miscellaneous

Art Hop — View the works of local artists 
at venues/galleries in downtown Kalama-
zoo. Nov. 2, 5 p.m. 342-5059.
Festival Of Trees —The Junior League of 
Kalamazoo’s 18th Annual Festival of Trees. 
Nov. 16-18. Radisson Plaza Hotel & Suites, 
100 W. Michigan Ave. 342-5562.

Literary Events

Kalamazoo Public Library
553-7809:

Meet Delia Sherman — Fantasy writer 
Sherman set her novel, Changeling, in 
“New York Between,” a world she created 
in short stories. Nov. 6, 6:30 p.m. Central 
Library, 315 S. Rose St.

(Continued on page 61)

In 18th century America, there were 
very few pocket watches. They were all 
made and imported from Europe. Young 
Benjamin Banneker, son of a former ser-
vant from England, saw one and decided 
he could make one like it. Using all his 
mathematical skill to develop plans, he 
fashioned the entire mechanism from 
wood and personally carved each gear. 
The first American watch ran perfectly 
for 40 years. Banneker also accurately 
predicted solar eclipses, wrote an entire 
almanac, was instrumental in drawing 
up plans for the layout of the new capital 
city of Washington, D.C. and became a 
renowned astronomer. Banneker corre-

sponded with Thomas Jefferson to urge 
him to consider the abolition of slavery. 
The two became friends, and Jefferson 
broadened his views on racial equality 
as a result. In 1806, after a lifetime of 
scientific discovery and social enlight-
enment, Benjamin Banneker died, leav-
ing his important legacy as America’s 
first scientist.

STEPPING BACK
WITH THE ARTS

Please send notification of activities to: 
Encore “Events of Note”

350 South Burdick St., Suite 316
Kalamazoo, MI 49007

E-mail: events@encorekalamazoo.com
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Bob Jones is a friendly face around Kalamazoo. As 
mayor and now state representative, he takes the 
time to meet and greet constituents.



F THERE’S ONE quality that best 
characterizes Bob Jones, it may be 
his determination. He demonstrated 

this years ago when, as a young black 
male from segregated, Jim Crow, rural 
Georgia, he struggled to earn a diploma 
from John Jay High School in Brooklyn, 
N.Y. — recalling that he had perfect 
attendance all the way through high 
school. Later he took the improbable 
route of becaming a research chemist 
who worked for The Upjohn Company, 
and demonstrated more determination 
by retiring before age 55, as planned.

He also demonstrated that deter-
mination in 1996 when he ran for the 
Kalamazoo School Board, losing by 
just three votes. “It was a very good 
lesson for me,” he said. “I learned that 

I don’t like losing!”
The very next year, Bob ran for the 

Kalamazoo City Commission — and 
won. He was the top vote-getter, which 
meant he became Mayor, an office that 

he retained for the next eight years. 
Then he was elected Michigan State 
Representative for District 60, which 
includes the city of Kalamazoo, all of 
Cooper Township, and eastern Kalama-
zoo Towship. 

Bob, who is part Cherokee Indian, 
was born on April 22, 1944, near Jeffer-
sonville, Ga. Today this town has about 
1,200 residents and is the seat of Twiggs 
County, a kaolin mining area. Bob’s 
early years were spent on the 302-acre 
farm of his maternal grandfather, Robert 
Benjamin Sampson, who never went 
beyond the second grade in school. Still, 
Grandfather Sampson taught himself to 
read by using a dictionary as he made 
his way through the local newspaper. 
His maternal grandmother, Mary Yancy 

Bob Jones enjoys a chat with Sylvia Steeg of Oggi 
The Gift Shop in downtown Kalamazoo.

At the Washington Writers’ Academy, Bob Jones, a celebrity 
greeter, poses with Yolanda Crawford and her daughter Rellisha 
Jackson.

37



Glover and the mother of 11 daughters 
and one son, delivered Bob, her first 
grandson, at their home.

This large, extended family raised 
their basic food needs on the farm and 
sold any extra produce in Macon, which 
was about 20 miles away. 
“I had a 4-H project,” Bob 
recalls, “in which I raised 
about 100 chickens.”

As Bob recounts it, 
Robert Benjamin Sampson 
had a bountiful watermel-
on crop one year: “He was 
encouraged to grow water-
melons in large quantities 
so that they could then be 
put on the train and sold 
at market.” However, when 
harvest time came, the 
county agricultural agent 
said that no black farmer 
could ship melons on the 
freight train until all white 
farmers in the area had 
shipped their melons, so 
his grandfather lost most of 
his crop.

Of his early years, Bob 
said: “I was a small, quiet 
baby.” He noted that his 
many aunts often traveled 
on the train, and baby Bob 
often accompanied them. 
His presence meant that, 
despite being black, they 
were sometimes offered a 
seat.

Being surrounded by 
so many women, he has 
particularly good memo-
ries of the food they all 
ate. “My grandmother and 
my sisters were very good 
cooks. They always made 
a big pot of whatever — 
greens, cabbage, meat. There was always 
food for everyone, including visitors. 
What we couldn’t eat we fed to the hogs.”

What’s his favorite food today? “A 
good old southern meal,” he said, “with 
greens, corn bread, fried chicken, and 

blackberry or peach cobbler.”
There wasn’t much work for south-

ern blacks in the 1940s and 1950s, said 
Bob, who noted that mechanization of 
farming was taking jobs away. “New 
York City was a natural destination for 

those looking for work, including my 
family,” he said. They would catch the 
Central of Georgia Railway passenger 
train, called the “Nancy Hanks II” — 
named after a race horse that was named 
after Abe Lincoln’s mother — which ran 

from Savannah to Atlanta via Macon, 
and then on to Manhattan’s Penn Station.

 

Bob’s public-school education was 
a combination of Deep South and 
inner-city New York. “It was like 

going from one planet to 
another,” he said. He went 
to first grade in Brooklyn, 
grades two through six 
in Georgia, grades seven 
through eight back in 
Brooklyn, and he attended 
secondary school at John 
Jay High School in Brook-
lyn (1958–62). He said that 
returning to Brooklyn after 
grade school in Georgia 
was at first a struggle 
because he lagged behind 
other students. “But I was 
able to convince them 
to keep me in the same 
grade,” he said. “I had to 
work twice as hard to do 
this.”

Bob, his mother, and 
his older sisters lived 
mostly on Quincy Street in 
Brooklyn. This neighbor-
hood was called Bedford-
Stuyvesant, or “Bed-Stuy,” 
a very tough quarter. Bob 
recalled a near beating on 
the first day in New York 
by a group of tough neigh-
borhood kids who wanted 
to take his money that was 
intended for buying bread 
— but he outran them. “I 
didn’t have enough sense 
to put the money in my 
pocket. I walked down the 
street clutching a dollar 
bill for everyone to see,” he 
recalls. He got home with 

both the bread and the money after a 
chase that lasted about 45 minutes.

He ran track in high school, took 
science courses, and liked to watch 
science fiction movies. Still, his goal in 
high school had simply been to “pass” 

Jones

Bob has been in the political arena since 1997 when he ran for the Kalamazoo city 
commission and garnered the most votes, which elevated him to mayor. This 2000 
photo shows Mayor Jones, Transportation Director William Schomisch, Commission-
er Sean McCann, Commissioner Sally Appleyeard, and City Manager Pat DiGiovanni.

In January of 2007 Bob Jones attended the Ren Feaste at Cathedral of Christ the 
King, serving as king, while now-mayor Hannah McKinney served as queen. Bob’s 
wife, Callie Baskerville-Jones, is seated at Bob’s right.
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Celebrating 150 
Homeowner Families

Thank you for 
building with us,
Kalamazoo!

Kalamazoo Valley Habitat for Humanity
525 E. Kalamazoo Ave., Kalamazoo, MI 49007
(269) 344-2443

Kalamazoo Valley 
Habitat for Humanity RESTORE
1810 E. Lake St., Kalamazoo, MI 49001
(269) 381-5523

www.habitatkalamazoo.org

This advertisement proudly sponsored by

FINANCIAL SERVICES

Securities offered exclusively through
Raymond James Financial Services, Inc.

Member NASD and SIPC

with at least a 66 percent grade aver-
age, although he ended up being a B-/C+ 
student.

At John Jay, a counselor advised 
him to go into the “trades,” and not to 
pursue an academic track. “You had to 
know somebody to get a job, and being 
black didn’t help,” he said. The problem 
was, according to Bob, that at that time 
even blue-collar jobs were “locked up” by 
families or unions or “the mob.”

“Originally, I wanted to join the 
military service and learn heavy equip-
ment.” However, during his junior year 
he met a young woman who planned 
to attend Fort Valley State University, a 
predominantly black school in Georgia 
that was also Bob’s father’s hometown. 
He was persuaded to apply and was ac-
cepted. “I went to college to see what it 
was like,” he said.

Bob attended Fort Valley from 
1962–66 and there earned a bachelor’s 
in chemistry. His paternal grand-
mother, Gussie Jones, lived very near 
to the school. She had moved to town 
in the 1930s and had met her husband 
in a small town just to the south. Bob’s 
mother also had Fort Valley ties, first 
attending Fort Valley as a single woman 
studying home economics.

Bob Jones has volunteered to meet and share 
experiences with foreign visitors through 
Colleagues International.  He is pictured here 
in 2003 as mayor, with Tabrani Syabirin of 
Indonesia.
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Chicago?
World-class cuisine isn’t so far away. 
What will you find downtown?

Why not get dinner after the show? 
Check out central-city.net for 
a list of restaurants that offer a 
special discount when you bring in 
your ticket stub.

At that time, the draft was a real 
concern for American males, and blacks 
were likely to be drafted and sent into 
the infantry. Bob’s chemistry major 
helped him avoid that draft. “Science 
majors had a better chance of getting a 
deferment,” he said.

One of Bob’s professors, whom he 

recalled as a Mr. Bannister, also left an 
impression on Bob. “In 1964,” Bob said, 
“he (Mr. Bannister) bought a brand-new 
Pontiac Bonneville automobile. He was 
driving it back to Fort Valley one time 
when the police pulled him over — they 
wanted to know why a ‘nigger’ was driv-
ing such a nice car.” While Mr. Bannister 
was dealing with his legal problems, Bob 
was asked to teach the chemistry course 
for him.

Martin Luther King was the speaker 
at Bob’s 1966 graduation ceremony. Both 
King and Hosea Williams — fellow 
Georgians — were civil rights leaders 
who influenced Bob, who himself helped 
with voter registration while at Fort 
Valley. He walked door-to-door in an 
attempt to persuade blacks to go down 
to the courthouse and register to vote. 
“Many of these people worked for white 
people and were told that if they were 
seen at the courthouse to register they 
and their family could pack themselves 

up and be gone,” Jones said.
Jones, the only graduating stu-

dent in his class to earn a degree in 
chemistry, was then hired as a research 
chemist at Fort Valley, a job that lasted 
two years. He then attended Atlanta 
University for another two years to earn 
his master’s in chemistry in 1971.

Meanwhile, Bob had started work-
ing for The Upjohn Company in 1970. He 
had also been recruited by Bristol-Myers 
Squibb, in Syracuse, N.Y., but he didn’t 
enjoy the area’s winter weather. Further-
more, the person he would have worked 
with there “had issues,” according to 
Bob, about whether Jones was qualified.

Bob first visited Kalamazoo in 
August 1970 during the city’s flower 
festival. After many years in Brooklyn, 
life in a small middle-American town 
looked attractive. “I’d pretty much had 
it with large cities and all the crime, 
drugs, and alcohol,” he said. “Most of 
the kids I’d hung out with on the streets 

Jones

In July 1999 in Kalamazoo’s sister city, Numazu, 
Japan, Bob and wife Callie were greeted with 
great warmth and friendliness.
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of Bed-Stuy were, by then, either dead 
or in jail.” 

Bob, who had married and started 
a family while in Atlanta, moved to 
Kalamazoo in 1970 with Almeda, his 
wife at the time, stepdaughter Michelle, 
who was 7, and his son Kenneth, 2. They 
first lived in Milwood, where another 
son, Robert, was born, later moved to 
Portage, and in 1989 Bob moved back 
to Kalamazoo where he has lived ever 
since. He and Ameda were divorced that 
same year, and he married Callie Basker-
ville in 1991. 

Bob’s first project at Upjohn was 
investigating coral-derived prostaglan-
din compounds, which reduce pain, 
fever, and inflammation. A problem was 
that these compounds didn’t have long 
“stability,” or shelf life. Bob worked at 
Upjohn’s Bishop Road facility in Portage 
and did research, scale-up, and prepara-
tions for clinical trials. After six years of 
research, he became a chemical supervi-

sor, a position he held for 24 years. 
Of the climate at The Upjohn 
Company for people of color in 
those days, Bob said: “The firm 
was making an effort to increase 
diversity. In the mid-1960s, quite 
a few minorities came in. Then, by 
the 1970s, the effort stabilized.”

By 1996 Bob had decided to 
take early retirement and 
was first elected mayor in 

November 1997, the year after his 
failed bid to become a Kalamazoo 
School Board member. In January 
1998 he retired from what was 
then Pharmacia, which bought 
out The Upjohn Company in 
1995. He said that many people 
were surprised that he ran for 
City Commission — and won the 
mayor position. 

Apparently they didn’t 
know his background. “I’ve

Michigan Speaker of the House Andy Dillon welcomes 
Bob to the legislative family.
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Kalamazoo Valley 
Museum presents

November & 
Early December 
Events For Adults 
Music At The Museum
7:30 p.m., $5 
11/8 - Susan Harrison (Kalamazoo) 
12/13 - KRESA Holiday Jazz Concert 
(Tickets available through  KRESA at 488-9601)

Film Movement Series
7:30 p.m., $3  
11/15 – Viva Cuba (Cuba, 2006) 

12/6 – Bothersome Man (Norway, 2006) 

Michigan Festival of  
Sacred Music - Free
11/8 - 1:00 pm - Film: The Mystery of Love 
11/9 - Noon - Concert: Sacred Flute 
11/9 - 1:30 pm - Film: Carpati: 50 Miles,  50 Years 
11/10 - 10:30 am - Film: A Few Good Songs

Sunday Documentaries 
Sunday, 11/4 - Free
1:30 pm Memories of Kalamazoo’s 1980   

 Tornado from Channel 3 News

3:00 pm Ancient Pueblos:  The Anasazi

4:00 pm design: e2 – The Green Machine 

Sunday, 12/9 - Free
1:30 pm Magnetic Storm

3:00 pm The Incas  

4:00 pm design: e2 – China

Sunday, 12/16 - Free
1:30 pm Tsunami: The Wave that Shook  

 the World

3:00 pm The Mound Builders

4:00 pm design: e2 – Shades  of Green  

Sunday, 11/18 - Free
1:30 pm The Storm: Hurricane Katrina

3:00 pm Greek City-States and Democracy

4:00 pm design: e2 – Gray to Green

Jones

always been very active in the com-
munity,” he said. Starting in the 
early 1960s, Bob became involved 
with NAACP (National Association for 
the Advancement of Colored People), 
CORE (Congress of Racial Equality), 
SNCC (Student Nonviolent Coordinat-
ing Committee), and SCLC (Southern 

Christian Leadership Conference). He 
also joined Alpha Phi Alpha, the first 
black fraternity in America, founded in 
1906 at Cornell University.

Bob’s wife, Callie Baskerville-Jones, 
has three sons from a previous marriage: 
Jahim Baskerville of Salem, Mass., and 
twins Hari Johnson and Jahdal Johnson, 

In late 1970, Robert B. Jones, 
age 26, moved from Atlanta to 
Kalamazoo to work as a research 

chemist at The Upjohn Company. He 
and his young family lived in the Mil-
wood neighborhood at 1832 Winton 
Ave., near Greenwood Elementary 
School where Bob joined the PTA. 
The next year, Bob and his 9-year-
old stepdaughter, Michelle, became 
involved in an important lawsuit, 
“Michelle Oliver vs. the Kalamazoo 
Board of Education,” that sought 
racial equality and integration in  
the city.

On May 7, 1971, the Kalamazoo 
Board of Education adopted a “man-
datory racial balance plan,” including 
bussing, to start that fall. On June 
14, a school board election created a 
new majority of board members that 
disliked mandatory desegregation. 
On Aug. 2, this new Board majority 
adopted a “voluntary open enroll-
ment plan” that was to replace the 
May 7 plan. At this point, the Kala-
mazoo Area Branch of the NAACP 
brought a lawsuit against the Board 
of Education on behalf of 25 Kala-
mazoo parents and children. These 
“plaintiffs” included Bob Jones and 
his stepdaughter. The lawsuit, which 
was overseen by the national NAACP 
office in New York, sought the full 

reinstatement of the May 7 plan. 
Today, 36 years later, many of these 

plaintiffs are deceased or no longer liv-
ing in Kalamazoo. However, Dr. Stanley 
Robin, age 75, a retired, white WMU so-
ciology professor, still lives here. He and 
his two school-age children, Paul, age 11, 
and Leah, age 7, agreed to be named as 
plaintiffs. The stories as told by Stanley 
and Leah help flesh out that turbulent 
time in Kalamazoo history. 

Stanley explained that prior to 1971 
he had been active in Kalamazoo’s NAACP, 
having been an outspoken supporter of 
the desegragation cause. He and other 
local professors were sought as plaintiffs 
because the NAACP wanted liberal-
minded professionals who would “lend 
their names” to the lawsuit. Stanley was 
“tremendously impressed” by the NAACP’s 
lawyer from New York. He also recalls that 
one of the new, conservative school board 
members was a “very anti-desegregation-
ist” professor of history at WMU. 

Although Stanley didn’t become 
acquainted with Bob Jones in 1971, he 
is struck today by similarities in their 
lives, especially the way both of them 
grew up in the South and in New York 
City. Stanley, a Jew who lost many of his 
relatives as a result of the Holocaust, was 
born in 1932 and spent his early years 
in Manhattan amidst the Depression. 
Stanley and his family moved in 1939 to 
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both of Kalamazoo. Bob also has one 
grandchild, Joshua, age 10, the son of his 
stepdaughter, Michelle (Oliver) Sauceda.
Bob said that Callie does outreach work 
with the Kalamazoo Institute of Arts. 
The Joneses own a gallery, “Windows 
of Color Fine Art,” in the Park Trades 
Center downtown, which aims “to

Morristown, Tenn., where his father 
“got his first good post-Depression job” 
— in the furniture industry. In 1942 
the family moved back to 172nd Street 
in the South Bronx. Then, in 1946, it 
was back to Morristown. He remem-
bers seeing the Ku Klux Klan march 
down Main Street in 1948. Stanley 
graduated from Morristown High 
School in 1950 and then attended Ohio 
State University.

He said, with some emotion, 
that his childhood taught him often 
painful lessons about racial inequal-
ity in America. He recalls that in 1971 
his daughter, Leah, was in 2nd grade 
at Westwood Elementary School in 
Kalamazoo. The Robins lived on Can-
terbury Avenue. “Leah was 6 then,” he 
said, “and, precocious, as she remains 
today. She came home in tears.” Her 
teacher had told the class, without  
any explanation, that many of them 
would be “bussed” to school in the 
fall. Leah was confused. Her fear: 
“We’re going to be put on a bus, taken 
from our friends, and given a horrible 
education.”

Her parents, both of them trained 
sociologists, sat her down and gave her 
“a short course” in race relations. They 
said, “Do you want to know why this is 
happening?” She said, “Yes.” 

(Continued on page 44)
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Stanley says that Leah took it very 
well. “As we were talking to her, that 
light came on in her eye. She began to 
nod her head.” 

Today Leah is a medical sociologist 
who works in Atlanta, the same city 
where Bob Jones earned his master’s in 
chemistry. Leah said that her recollec-
tion is that, before bussing, Westwood 
Elementary School was a K–6 school. 
Her older brother, Paul, also attended 
that school, which comforted her. But, 
starting in the fall of 1971, she was 
bussed to Indian Prairie Elementary 
School, and it distressed her to be sepa-
rated from Paul. 

In 4th grade, she returned to 
Westwood, but by then, she said, racial 
desegregation had fundamentally 
changed her school experience. Her 
fellow students were different now, and 
many of them were black.

“Issues of equity and social justice 
were very alive in our house,” she said. 
Both of her parents took turns “patrol-
ling” buses and school hallways to help 
ensure peace and civility. “My parents’ 
example from that time has influenced 
me all my life.”

Bob Jones no doubt supported this 
focus on equity and justice, and the 
Robins’ efforts to involve themselves 
so that all students, black and white, 
could obtain a high-quality, safe educa-
tion within the schools. As he stated in 
an Aug. 13, 1971, Gazette article: “I’m 
interested in anything that will help 
the races live in harmony and will help 
insure quality education in all the city’s 
schools.” 

Jones

provide multicultural art experiences for 
the community.”

Bob’s responses to serving as a state 
representative for the past year show 
mixed feelings. “More frustrating than 
satisfying,” he said. “As mayor, you really 
work hard for the people of the commu-
nity — the people come first. You obtain 

(Continued from page 43)
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good information, the best possible. You 
get public input. You do all this for the citi-
zens, and, as a result, actions are taken and 
changes are made for the public good.”

Such a clear process has been less 
possible in Lansing, he said. “The dif-
ference now is that we’re dealing with 
partisan issues and dogma — these are 
overriding the best interests of the citi-
zens of Michigan. Politicians are locked 
into various political positions. There’s 
no compromise; we’re deadlocked. 
Agreements are hard to carry out.” 

Bob has an apartment in Lansing 
and commutes there at least twice a 
week. Juanita D. Holley is the director of 
Bob’s District 60 Service Office at 315 N. 
Burdick St. in Kalamazoo. 

Does he miss being the mayor? “I 
had tremendous opportunity to make a 
difference,” he said. “I think I was very 
productive.” But, he continued, eight 
years was enough. He seems to have the 
ability to know when it’s time to move on 
to a new project. 

Bob emphasized that he had become 
very well connected in the state during 
his eight years as mayor. For six years 
he was on the Community Development 
Advisory Committee. He was vice-pres-
ident of the Kalamazoo Chapter of the 
NAACP. He was president of the Michi-
gan Chapter of the National Brownfield 
Association. He was on the Govern-
ing Board of the Michigan Economic 
Development Corp. In short, when he 
came to Lansing in November 2007, he 
was already thoroughly networked with 
people and institutions. 

Despite the lack of compromise in the 
state legislature today, Bob is still very hope-
ful about Michigan. “We’re going through 
labor pains now,” he said, “but when the 
birth takes place, we’ll be a national leader 
again. We need a vision for the future. 
Where will we be in five to 10 years?”

No one has the answer to this ques-
tion, including Bob. But with the deter-
mination he has shown throughout his 
life, if Bob Jones has anything to say or 
do about it, change and progress should 
be in the wind. 

This Window, This Backyard

I can count them on one hand, addresses, 
syllables, the names of trees standing day 
after day when I look out to see them.

Redbud in the new yard. I didn’t plant  
any of them, didn’t cut down the elm 
on the alley where we sat in the shade,

gray porches running like ladders up brick. 
I watched a red maple in Chicago grow 
taller than the house, my neighbor floating

above ground. I’d hear her splash from her raft. 
My mother’s backyard is a white birch, slips 
back to Adirondack cottages thick

along water, the very best sunsets. 
Water is a backyard, I throw my voice  
out over it, hear it break miles away.

  — Danna Ephland

Danna Ephland was born in Buffalo, N.Y., danced in Toronto, studied and danced 
more in Berkeley, fell madly in love with poetry in Chicago, and now lives in
Kalamazoo where she teaches writing. This poem celebrates the many windows 
from which she has looked at the world, and the voice she found in the looking.
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LICE AN APPLE sideways and 
you’ll find a star in its center. 
Pare away the public outer 
layers of the local business 

Renaissance Cuisine and you’ll find a 
star at its heart as well: Channon Mon-
doux — an accomplished woman with 
a sparkling personality and a stellar 
approach to food, family and life. 

Chef Channon learned to cook at an 
early age, working in the family kitchen 
with her Canadian-French/Native 
American grandmother. “We were not 
well off, and my grandmother taught me 
how to cook using the most simplistic, 
rustic options,” she says. Channon often 
tagged along with her stepfather on his 
hunting and fishing forays, and the din-
ner menu usually included wild game, 
fowl or fresh-caught fish. 

“There were no formulaic recipes 
written down,” Channon recalls. “My 
grandmother would simply cup her 
hand and show me ‘this much’ when 
I would ask her what quantity of salt 
to put into a pot. She used a teacup to 
measure flour and created her meals 
based on the number of people who 
were going to be there to eat.” Her 
grandmother had grown up on the 
Walpole Island Reservation, just off 
Pointe Aux Roches (Stony Point) in 
Ontario. Since there were usually five to 
10 people at their table, Mondoux says 
she learned to “cook big.” She admits 
she still has a hard time making small 
meals — but she does, crafting intricate 
and intimate dinners for two as a per-
sonal chef. And when she creates meals 
for families in their homes, there are 

usually a few delicious leftovers tucked 
into the refrigerator.

 While her education in the cu-
linary arts may be a bit avant-garde, 
Channon has taken formal courses with 
Le Cordon Bleu in Montreal, trained via 
the Canadian Personal Chef Associa-
tion, and is a premier member of the 
United States Personal Chef Associa-
tion. She also studied intensely with 
Wisam Nagi, a chef from Lebanon. 
“Wisam and her husband, also a chef, 
operated restaurants in Toronto and 
Lebanon,” Channon notes. “She took 
me under her wing and taught me most 
of what I know about Middle Eastern 
culinary traditions.” Mondoux’s innate 
love of history has also led her on a 
lively pursuit of delving into past cen-
turies’ foodstuffs, unearthing ancient 
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recipes and the painstaking recreation 
of historically accurate menus for spe-
cial events. 

Mondoux fondly recalls the “aha 
moment” when she stopped referring 
to herself merely as “a cook” or as “a 
personal chef” and embraced the more 
formal moniker of Chef Channon. “At 
the Festival Epicure in Windsor, a chef 
who had, unbeknownst to me, been 
actively following my historical cooking 
activities came to my booth and asked 
to be introduced to Chef Channon,” 
she remembers. “I said, ‘I am Channon 
Mondoux,’ and he firmly insisted, ‘No, 
you are Chef Channon.’ He then talked 
to me at length about what I was doing.” 
It turned out that this particular chef 
had even taken one of Mondoux’s his-
torical cuisine classes. The “food fan” 

was Harvey Cross, a classically trained 
French chef who runs a popular res-
taurant, Le Cuisine, in Windsor. “I was 
so taken aback when he told me he was 
impressed by my work,” Mondoux says. 
“He told me that ‘being a chef is more 
than just a few letters after your name; 
it is your passion in what you do.’” The 
menu she was serving that day? It in-
cluded a Roman sausage recipe from the 
first century, an Italian veal recipe from 
the 15th century and grattachecce (Ital-
ian shaved ice) from the 17th century. 
The annual food fest in Windsor often 
garners over 10,000 visitors and so-
called “foodies” from around the world.

Chef Channon is well-known 
across the Midwest as a culi-
nary historian.

“When I try a new cuisine, I learn 
all I can about the history and culture 
of the people,” she says. “For instance, 
I once helped to recreate a 16th century 
Japanese wedding. The history of the 
cuisine comes to bear on the prepa-
ration and presentation of the meal. 
Since the food is quickly eaten and 
gone, if you take the time to appreciate 
the preparation and the serving style, 
you create a memory.” For Channon, 
knowing that the Japanese have several 
names for tea or that the nomadic Turks 
have dozens of names for breads due to 
their grain-oriented Eurasian culture 
is an integral part of her focus on food. 
She is an avid amateur historian, active 
in the Society for Creative Anachronism 
(SCA) for almost 20 years. 

The current staple of her Renais-

Channon Mondoux In January 2007, Channon Mondoux prepared (with help from her assistant Charles Holleman and the 
staff at C & M Catering) a five course meal using recipes from 16th-century German cookbooks. The 
110 people in attendance were also entertained by the Michigan Bach Collegium singing songs from 
the same era.
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sance Cuisine business is what she 
terms “highly tailored, delicious din-
ners and meal solutions for time-starved 
families and individuals.” Mondoux 
also fits in a part-time position at the 
Fetzer Institute in Kalamazoo, helping 
to prepare meals for the staff, retreat 
guests and special events hosted at the 
world-renowned center. She has moved 
away from catering large events due to 
the impact on her own family life. “In-
stead, I now concentrate on going into 
family homes, preparing a designated 
number of meals with menus designed 
to meet their needs,” she says. “I pre-
pare the meals in one day, package them 
and store the portions in the refrigera-
tor or freezer. Those clients then have 
great, healthy food whenever they want 
it.” Chef Channon says the real people 
connection is rewarding. “It allows me 
to share my love for cooking with others 
in a tangible way.”

Channon has no qualms about 
stating that she did not have the easiest 
childhood. Having left home at the age 
of 15, she managed to graduate from 
high school with honors. “I first thought 
about entering culinary school while in 
high school,” she remembers. “However, 
back then in the 1980s I was told I’d 
have to work in an industrial or retail 
kitchen. That meant demanding18-hour 
days plus working most holidays and 
weekends. At that time, chefs barely 
made $15,000 per year. I didn’t want to 
live like that.”

Mondoux also put herself through 
college. “I started in nursing at the com-
munity college but was not ready for that 
strict approach to life, so I switched my 
focus to teaching,” she notes. “I dropped 
out of classes for a while, worked three 
jobs, applied for grants, bursaries and 
loans and saved my money.” Channon 
eventually earned a bachelor’s degree in 
psychology at the University of Wind-
sor, with a minor in science, followed by 
a bachelor’s in education — also at the 
University of Windsor. 

She worked for several years in 
the public education department of the 

Canadian government, burning off her 
stress from having to deal daily with 
“angry taxpayers” by participating in 
martial arts classes and dancing. Dur-
ing that time, she met Dan - the man 
who would eventually become her hus-
band. The two first connected — liter-
ally — at a martial arts tournament held 
in Kalamazoo, although both were liv-
ing elsewhere at that time. They fought 
each other as sparring partners in a 
historical reenactment with the SCA.

They were married in 1993, and de-
spite the fact that she was told she could 
never have children, the Mondouxs 
have three sons: James is 14, Jean Luc is 
10, and Benjamin is 8. 

Two main factors prompted the 
family’s eventual move to Kalamazoo. 
One was feeling the need to be near 
Dan’s extended family in Grand Rapids. 

The other was the 9/11 catastrophe. 
Channon was already staying home full 
time with her children after leaving 
her government job. When the terrorist 
attack occurred, Dan was working as a 
consultant for a large conglomerate in 
Southfield. (He has a master’s in devel-
opmental psychology.)

The border between Canada and 
the United States was closed, and he 
was stuck with so many others — away 
from his family — on the other side of 
the Detroit-Windsor Tunnel.

“We thought it was war, and it 
scared us all badly,” Channon recalls. 
“We had no idea when he could come 
home, and there I was alone with the 
three boys in Canada. That’s when we 
made the decision to move.” If they 
hadn’t already made up their minds, 
the traffic hassles following 9/11 would 

Mondoux

Like all good cooks, Channon Mondoux tastes the sauce.
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 Inspired food in a casual ly  e legant  a tmosphere.

5402 Portage Road across f rom the Airport
Reservat ions 269-344-7700
www.bravokalamazoo.com

Hooray!  Kudos!

BravoRESTAURANT   & CAFE

Chef  Owners  Shawn & Ter r y  Hagen

Channon Mondoux
models a 16th-century 
Turkish costume that
she and Kate MacKenzie, 
costumer for WMU’s
Theatre Department, 
created for Society for 
Creative Anachronism 
reenactments.

probably have prompted the decision, 
Channon notes. “Because of the border 
hassles, it was taking him two hours 
to get to work, instead of the usual 10 
minutes,” she adds.

Dan is now assistant director for 
planning, research and assessment for 
Kalamazoo Valley Community College. 
Two years prior to the move to Michi-
gan, Channon had started Renaissance 
Cuisine as a home-based personal chef 
business, to formalize her passion for 
cooking. “I was drawn to that because 
I could set my own hours and create 
meals that are healthy and nurturing,” 
she states. 

 Because she works with an 
abundance of food and remembers the 
lean years of her childhood, Channon 
maintains a commitment to supporting 
food banks. “I am always conscious that 
there are people who are struggling,” 
she says. “I grew up poor. At one time in 
my life, my mother was a single parent, 
working two jobs with two teen-age 
girls to feed. It was rough.”

Over the past decade, Mondoux 
has organized silent auction benefits 
as part of her popular cooking sympo-
siums, with the proceeds going to the 
local food bank, Loaves & Fishes. This 
month she’ll host a Medieval sympo-

sium, with historical 
hobbyist cooks com-
ing to Kalamazoo from 
all over the United 
States and Canada.

“The auction 
doesn’t raise a lot of 
money, but it serves to 
remind us that while 
we are celebrating 
food and sharing our 
research, there are 
people who don’t have 
any food at all.” 

In a similar en-
deavor, a cake recipe 
which recently earned 
her a spot as a finalist 
on the Food Network’s 
“Ultimate Recipe 
Showdown” will be 
sold at The Copy Cup on Michigan Ave-
nue in Kalamazoo. A portion of the pro-
ceeds from every bundt cake version of 
that recipe will go to Loaves & Fishes. 
The recipe that won Channon a trip to 
Hollywood and the chance to compete 

on the Food Network is called “Ginger-
bread Cake with French Brandy Sauce 
and Whipped Orange Flower Cream.” 
It is based on historical cuisine, using 
exotic spices and high-end ingredients. 
Channon and the nine other contestants 
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VanderSalm’s the Kalamazoo
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343-2671

Mondoux

prepared their cake recipes while being 
filmed in a studio kitchen and served 
them to three top pastry chefs for judg-
ing. The results will be known when the 
television show airs early in 2008. 

Mondoux’s background in food 
medicine has earned her a 
reputation of helping people 

return to health and maintain healthy 
lifestyles. She continually studies nutri-

tion concepts and the health issues 
surrounding what she calls “toxic food” 
in North American diets. She tries to 
prompt clients to eliminate items from 
their grocery lists that contain hydroge-
nated oils, high fructose corn syrup and 
preservatives. She has also researched 
Chinese medicine traditions and inte-
grated portions of the state-sponsored 
“Serve Safe” program for food health 
and safety into her efforts.

This fifteenth century French gown is another historic design that Channon Mondoux has created
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carryout and private parties.

“I approach food from the quantita-
tive measurement of its healing char-
acteristics, such as whether it contains 
anti-oxidants, has low cholesterol, is low 
in calories and fat, or high in iodine,” she 
notes. “Those are all important factors, 
depending on a person’s dietary needs. 
Some people should be vegetarians and 
some should not. My nursing studies 
and grounding in healthy food traditions 
allow me to help some people return 
to health after they have been ill.” She 
currently prepares several clients’ menus 
with their chronic or short-term health 
concerns in mind. 

Hasty generalities don’t often 
have a good bearing on healthy eating, 
Mondoux stresses. “For instance, when 
people hear that they should eat more 
fi sh, that doesn’t mean all kinds of fi sh,” 
she points out. “Fresh, wild-caught fi sh 
is much better than farmed fi sh, with the 
exception of large ones like shark and 
tuna, which may contain mercury.” Mon-
doux also feels another aspect of healing 
with food can come from the person 
who prepares it. “I believe in the fi fth 

In this gold outfi t, Channon Mondoux prepares 
to perform Raks Assaya — the Egyptian cane 
dance.
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element called ‘chi’ or human energy. 
We know we have it because our body’s 
basic molecular structure works using 
positive and negative ions. I believe that 
as a chef, I can have an influence on my 
food and channel some positive energy 
into what I cook. I actively participate in 
that process so that while I am cooking, I 
become quite calm and focused, pur-

posely eliminating any negative ideas or 
thoughts.” Chef Channon calls it the Zen 
of cooking, similar to when an athlete 
“gets into the zone.” 

“It’s like your grandmother cooking 
with love for her family,” she says. “Na-
tive American cultures have ceremonies 
for cleansing yourself before the prepar-
ing of food. Folk medicine is full of the 

Mondoux

HANNON MONDOUX, along 
with over 30,000 other 
members of the interna-

tional Society for Creative Anachro-
nism (SCA), is devoted to the study 
of pre-17th century Western culture, 
concentrating on the European Middle 
Ages and the Renaissance. “As ac-
curately as possible, we try to display 
the culture, clothing and everyday 
accoutrements common to those living 
during the time we study,” Mondoux 
says. “Although I have studied early 
Irish Celtic as well as 14th- and 15th-
century French life, I chose a focus on 
the Middle East because of the advanc-
es in science and medicine from that 
culture during the pre-17th century 
era,” she notes. “Most of what was 
cutting edge in Europe at the time was 
derived from the famous doctors of the 
Arab world. As a cook who recreates 
historical food, I understand that food 
was a form of medicine. It still is, in 
my opinion.” 

Mondoux has traveled extensively 
across the Midwest and parts of Cana-
da to showcase her historical culinary 
talents, often presiding in her persona 
role as Dame Hauviette d’Anjou, a 
Master Cook of the Society. “My work 
does not just address the glamorous, 
decorated feasts of nobility,” she states. 

“It also tackles the mundane work, like 
preserving, candying, or the bread-and-
cheese-making arts that are almost lost 
to us today.

“However, my personal favorite 
feast was called A Feast of Illusions, a 
three- course, 23-dish dinner where 
everything was made to look like some-
thing it wasn’t,” Mondoux recalls. She 

Channon dressed as a Turkish chef for a  
Society for Creative Anachronism event.
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with the

religious implications of food. The shar-
ing of food or the breaking of bread is 
ingrained as a ritual for much of human-
ity. The last supper with Jesus Christ and 
his disciples is just one example, and the 
spiritual aspect of what I do is a concept 
found in many teachings.”

During a large Can-Am Indian 
Friendship Center gathering, Mondoux 

coordinated a hard-working team of 
fellow SCA enthusiasts to create such 
food masterpieces as bread shaped like 
turtles with baby bread turtles hatch-
ing from butter eggs. Swans covered 
the roasted chicken, which was served 
with baskets of flowers made from 
vegetables, bags of gold coins made of 
pasta, and carrots created from deep-
fried salmon. 

In the recent past, Chef Channon 
paired with the Michigan Bach Col-
legium in Kalamazoo for a Renais-
sance Feast of 16th century music and 
period food. “For re-enactments, I 
try to bring historical recipes to life, 
preserving their integrity by using 
sources ranging from ancient manu-
scripts to reprinted cookbooks,” she 
stresses. “I first encountered medieval 
cuisine when helping with an annual 
SCA fundraiser dinner. I was given a 
book called “Take a Thousand Eggs,” by 
Cindy Renfrew, a collection of 14th- 
and 15th-century original recipes.

“When I opened it up and began 
to read: ‘take thy beef and hack it into 
gobbets, add spices there to, cook it 
well and serve it forth and do not over 
salt,’ I knew exactly what to do. It was 
like hearing my grandmother, or in 
this case, the master cook from the 

(Continued on page 54)
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Mondoux

and other participants were smudged 
with burning sage prior to cooking. 
“We all recognized that whatever en-
ergy we put into that food, people were 
going to eat it. Just like bad ingredients, 
if you put negative energy into it, they 
will take that into themselves. I choose 
the positive. That’s a fundamental belief 
that underlies my cooking style.”

Diagnosed with anemia when she 
was 18, Channon began cooking almost 
exclusively with cast iron pans and skil-
lets, which purportedly can impart some 
of the mineral to their contents. She 
believes fresh food is best, particularly 
with meat.

At a young age, Channon learned 
to dress out a deer and skin a rabbit 
while hunting with her father. “I’m not 
squeamish, and I know where meat 
comes from,” she quips. “I’ve helped to 
butcher and process deer for venison. My 
background and my approach to food are 
so different than most of my generation. 

I know there are those who feel vegetari-
anism is the way to be, but I believe that 
God put all these things on Earth for us. 
As long as we are respectful, humane 
and are using all that we can of the ani-
mal, then I have no qualms about what 
I do.” 

“I’m always learning, always 

14th century, instructing me.”
Mondoux has applied those basic 

cooking principles learned from her 
grandmother to every culture she has 
researched, from Roman and Greek to 
European, Asian, Middle Eastern and 
Japanese.

As one example of Channon Mon-
doux’s many historical recreations, 
there follows a recipe for Persian 
Stuffed Dates or Rutab Mu’Assal, found 
in “A Bagdad Cookery Book” (“The Book 
of Dishes Kitab al Tabikh”) translated 
by Charles Perry, “Petits Propos Cu-
linaires 79.” This manuscript was origi-
nally written in the 13th century, but 
was transcribed multiple times over 
the next 500 years, becoming the first 
Turkish cookbook in existence. “No 
Middle Eastern feast is complete with-
out dates,” Mondoux stresses. “Con-
sidered a staple in the Arab world, the 
date provides a sweet and substantial 
contribution to the diet. This recipe 
is a simple one for nut-stuffed dates, 
simmered in honey-rosewater syrup, 
gently spiced with cardamom sugar. 

improving,” she says. “I never want my 
ego to take over. There’s an aspect of 
striving for perfection that I apply to ev-
erything I do. I always ask, ‘Is it good?’ 
when I prepare a meal for my family or 

The Mondoux family includes Jean Luc and Benjamin (front) with Dan, Channon and James standing 
behind them.

(Continued from page 53)
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This dish is extremely similar to the 
first-century Roman sweet, dulcia 
domestica, where the only difference is 
the use of rosewater and pepper as the 
spice. I made a cook’s natural choice 
in the change of spicing.”

Rutab Mu’assal – Stuffed Dates

 
Take soaked, fresh-harvested 

rutab dates and spread them out in the 
shade and the air for a day. Take them 
and remove their pits, and put a peeled 
almond in place of every pit. Then 
take two pounds of honey for every 10 
pounds of dates, and boil it on the fire 
with two ounces of rose water (and a 
half a dirham of saffron). Then throw 
the dates in it and stir them for a while. 
Then take them up until they are cold. 
When they are cold, sprinkle them with 
finely pounded sugar spiced with musk, 
camphor and spikenard. Put them in 
glass jugs, and sprinkle the spiced, 
pounded sugar on the tops of them. 
Cover them and do not open the jugs 
until the season is cold and it enters the 
Kanuns (December and January). 

friends, and I really mean it.”
To help others learn more about 

food traditions, Channon is turning her 
penchant for Ottoman cuisine into an 
e-book, an interactive CD cookbook, 
which is expected to be available via 
the Internet early next year. “This is a 
new way to share my interest in food 
and healthy eating with a lot more 
people,” she says. From restaurateur 
Wisam Nagi, Channon mastered many 
of the subtleties of Arabic cooking and 
discovered an affinity for the foods and 
cultures of the Middle East. 

Channon is also a respected 
performer and promoter of 
women’s dance art, primarily 

in the form of Middle Eastern Dance. 
She has been a featured performer in 
local Art Hops, Renaissance Festivals, 
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workshops and dance events across southwest Michigan. 
“Belly dancing has been a truly fulfilling activity in many 
ways,” Mondoux states. “I have seen women blossom in their 
confidence and love for themselves, and to me that’s what it’s 
all about. I apply that same philosophy of personal fulfillment 
to being a chef, as well.”  

While a gastronomical tour of the 16th century is one 
thing, belly dancing is quite another. Mondoux admits the 
mainstream American images of an often scantily clad woman 
shimmying with an undulating abdomen have impacted the 
respect belly dancing deserves as an art form. A certain unsa-
vory factor has been erroneously attached to this centuries-old 
expressionist dance modality, which has traditional roots akin 
to the Hawaiian hula forms. 

However, belly dance is good exercise and it will often be 
found listed alongside the more mundane activities offered at 
area health clubs or fitness centers.

Once she had a family, Channon found it increasingly 
difficult to find time to fight with a sword in battlefield reen-
actments. Instead, Channon began Egyptian sword dancing 
as part of her historical belly dance routine. “I have been a 
dancer since I was old enough to stand up,” she notes. “My 
mom used to tell me that I didn’t walk as a child; I tap danced 
everywhere. I wanted to be Shirley Temple. Where I grew up, 
however, you did not become a dancer as a profession because 
it had a certain connotation.”

Her paradigm shift to embracing the art form came at an 
annual SCA event called the Pennsic War, where thousands of 
people come from across the United States — and the world 
— to converge in Pennsylvania for an August living-history 
encampment. 

“One evening by the light of the campfire, a man played 
the drum and a young woman performed taqsim, which is 
slow interpretive dance movements to one instrument,” she 
recalls. “I was amazed at how beautiful, languid and feminine 
she was, and how flexible. When I began studying sword danc-
ing, I thought it was wonderful to take this weapon of destruc-
tion that I had once fought with and make it into an act of art.” 
While Mondoux incorporates many types of dance in her cur-
rent performance repertoire, sword dancing is her specialty. “I 
use my personal knowledge and understanding of weaponry 
and fighting in my routine,” she adds. “When I dance, I’m not 
just a belly dancer using a prop. I am a martial artist express-
ing myself with feminine grace, bringing both of those aspects 
together in the dance.”

With dancing, as with cooking, oft times the moves Mon-
doux makes are subtle. Sometimes, too, they may be bold — 
but they are always smooth and well executed. “My food and 
my flavor profiles are unique because of my varied background 
and a dash of spontaneity thrown in for good measure,” Chef 
Channon states. “For me, feeding people is just the greatest 
thing in the world.” 

Mondoux
Mr. Nevers

The vent tube snaking down my mother’s throat

is finally gone. Now it is evening, they’ve started 

the morphine. Quickly her edges melt, her eyes relax, 

she’s in a fuzzy orb of light.  She motions me close, 

smiling as if she’s just recalled a good story, and rasps 

a question I can’t hear.  She tries again, enunciating, 

her blind, slate-blue eyes almost dancing:

“Did you ever know someone named Mr. Nevers?”

I don’t think so, I say.  Then Jason the babyfaced nurse

appears, scattering her thoughts like milkweed silk.

By the next afternoon she is gone, so I never 

hear the rest about her mystery man, what remedy

he sold out of his black alligator bag, what deal

he cut her, what guarantees he gave with his enormous

moony eyes as he danced her into his dark

blue Lincoln, spun her off into the night, her hair,

which never did go gray entirely, raveling out

behind her in the wind.

  — Gail Griffin

Gail’s poem, “Mr. Nevers,” is based on a character that 
emerged from her dying mother’s conversations while ex-
periencing what Gail calls her morphine personality. Says 
Gail, “The stories, the names, the hallucinations were 
all fascinating to me because I had the strong sense that 
they were coming from her memory — from the buried 
past, rising up to meet her at her departure.” Gail is a 
Kalamazoo College professor who is the author of poems, 
essays, and short nonfiction, many of them published. 
Last year she won Calyx magazine’s Lois Cranston Poetry 
Prize for a poem called “War Stories.” She is on leave this 
year, working on a full-length work of nonfiction about the 
student murder-suicide at Kalamazoo College in 1999.
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Lee
(Continued from page 13)

board of directors of the Bronson Health 
Foundation and chaired its fund drive 
in 1987-88. He became a member of the 
board of the Western Michigan Univer-
sity Foundation in 1985. 

Memberships include the Kala-
mazoo Park Club, Kalamazoo Country 
Club  and the Kalamazoo Lions Club. 
He is a 32nd Degree Mason — Shrine — 
and a member of Masonic Lodge 22.

The community has responded to 
his zeal for service. Among the many 
awards he has received are the Kalama-
zoo County Bar Association’s Liberty 
Bell Award, the Kalamazoo County 
Chamber of Commerce Community Ser-
vice Award, and the Broadcasters Award 
from the Kalamazoo Woman’s Club 
and the General Federation of Women’s 
Clubs.

In addition to local service, Lee 
took time to be on a number of state and 
national boards, including serving as 
chairman of the CBS television affiliates 
board, chairman of the United States 
Broadcast Pioneers, and president of the 
Michigan Association of Broadcasters; 
he also served on the Associated Press 
board — all affiliations of which he is 
very proud.

Lee likes to tell the story of his trip 
to Japan in the early 1970s, as part of an 
exchange broadcast delegation through 
the National Association of Broadcast-
ers. There, over 30 years ago, he saw the 
Japanese demonstrate an early version 
of the flat screen television of today. “Of 
course they had a big sign there in Japa-
nese that said ‘no photos;’ but I couldn’t 
read the Japanese, so I took some,” he 
remembers with a sly grin.

Another memory related to his 
Japan travels was when he was in the 
middle of a very important meeting 
and was suddenly paged by someone 
he didn’t know. His concerned reaction 
was, “Oh, oh. What has happened?”

It turned out that a wealthy and in-
fluential businessman from a city north 
of his Tokyo meeting place had heard 
he was in the country, and he wanted 
to invite Lee to be his guest while there 

— in the finest hotels and restaurants, 
and in his home. The reason? The man’s 
son had been in Kalamazoo taking 
photographs for The Upjohn Company, 
and he was also asked to take some at 
the Fetzer station as well. The father’s 
gesture was simply one of good will and 
great thanks, and Lee and Winnie found 
themselves being wined and dined and 
in a position to make another contribu-
tion to Kalamazoo, that of representing 
the city abroad in a friendly, positive 
light.

Perhaps, the greatest of all of Lee’s 
gifts was when he and his wife, 
Winifred, built Lee Honors Col-

lege on the Western Michigan Univer-
sity campus.

Lee recalled that the idea started 
with then-WMU President Diether 
Haenicke, who felt that a university 
honors college should have a building 
of its own rather than being scattered 
amongst the various university depart-
ments. Lee said Haenicke felt that a 
separate honors college building would 
also bring more honor students to West-
ern. So Haenicke said one day that “he’d 
like to see one on campus, and I said 
that was good enough for me; and so we 

built it. We wanted them to call it the 
Carl & Winnie Lee Honors College, but 
they just called it Lee Honors College,” 
he laughed.

Although he never took classes at 
Western, he often lectured in the com-
munications department. “I made a lot 
of friends there,” he said. “They call me 
the adopted alumni.”

Lee said his hobbies are amateur 
radio, fishing and golf. Fishing may be 
at the top of the list.

“Fishing is one thing I enjoy,” he 
said. At one time, he often fished Gun 
Lake. “I just enjoy being by myself — 
just sitting out there by myself. It’s very 
quiet and I enjoy that.” 

He did a lot of fly fishing. He 
remembers that his family got him a 
fly-tying kit one time. “I tried, but it was 
awful tiresome tying those things,” he 
laughed. He mainly fly fished for blue-
gills “and I used those little rubber spi-
ders.” At one time, he fly fished so much 
that he got tennis elbow in his right arm 
from the repeated casting. “So I had to 
learn to fly fish left handed. I can still fly 
fish left-handed,” he laughed. “But it’s a 
fun way of fishing, very much so.”

Lee recently returned from a fishing 
trip in northern Canada where he and 

Carl Lee has been an avid fisherman for much of his life. Although he has headed to Canada annually 
for 51 straight years to fish with friends and family, he has luck in Florida, too.  He said he pulled this 
very same snook out of the small lake in front of their condo on a golf course two years in a row. 

58



Experience. Integrity. Success.

Registered Investment Advisors

259 East Michigan Ave., Kalamazoo, MI

269.349.0800    www.arcimc.com

his friends pulled monster pike from a 
pristine lake. They didn’t get to bring 
the fish home because it was all catch 
and release. Lee laughed about being 
presented with a badge that read “Mas-
ter Fisherman.” It didn’t help. “Out of 
the nine people up there, only two of us 
didn’t get trophies, and I was one of the 
two,” he laughed. 

Lee and Winifred (Winnie) married 
Oct. 12, 1940. Their daughter, Cheri Lee 
Weedman, lives in Cincinnati where her 
husband, Jeff, is a Procter & Gamble 
vice president. There are two grandchil-
dren, Carl, 14, and Tatiana, 10.

Lee and his wife are closing in on 
their 67th wedding anniversary. “I love 
her very much. I never regretted it, I’ll 
tell you that,” he said.

The couple met at Edith Lewis’s 
Dance School in Kalamazoo, and Win-
nie recalls that after the second lesson, 
the young men wouldn’t ask her to 
dance any more. Her investigations into 

Cheryl Lee Weedman, daughter of 
Carl and Winnie Lee, poses with 
son Carl, 14, daughter Tatiana, 10, 
and husband Jeffrey Weedman. 
The Weedmans live in Cincinnati.

Although not a baseball player, 
grandson Carl is an athlete. He 
plays goalie for AAU Team U.S.A. 
and will be traveling with his 
father to Hong Kong this month to 
play in the championships.
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the problem revealed that Carl had told 
everyone that she was taken — that the 
two of them were going steady, which 
at the time wasn’t accurate, she says 
chuckling. 

Through the years Winnie was 
involved as a volunteer in a variety of or-
ganizations in Kalamazoo but ultimately 
decided she wanted the freedom to 
travel with her husband as he made his 
way around the country and world. She 
has been a devoted mother and grand-
mother, as well, seeing her grandson 
every month when he was very young, 
despite the fact that he lived in another 
state.

Although he is retired from broad-
casting, Lee still holds strong views 
about radio and television  program-
ming and the role the stations play in a 
community. He doesn’t like the loose-
moraled shows on television. He was 
director of the Television Code Board of 
the National Association of Broadcasters 
when there were strict standards about 
what could and couldn’t go out over the 
airwaves. The board was disbanded. 
“They called it censorship,” Lee said.

“Growing up with WKZO, we were 
a community operation,” Lee said. “We 
always worked for the community.”  He 
doesn’t think many of today’s radio sta-
tions have that attitude. And he doesn’t 
think much about today’s talk-radio 
trend. “It goes on and on. I’m not sure 
I could live with it. It’s not my way of 
doing,” he said.

But he sees hope in the future of 
radio, maybe a move toward serving 
the community as well as listeners. “I 
think it’s going to flip-flop again. Things 
have a way of going back. I keep think-
ing that somehow this is going to turn 
around. You can’t keep up that same 
thing forever.” 

When the time comes, Lee will be 
ready to tune in. He has a 1940 Sears 
Roebuck and Co. Silvertone radio in his 
basement.

“I went down there the other day, 
turned it on, and it still works fine,” he 
said with a laugh. 

Lee
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Children’s Literature Seminar — Featur-
ing two children’s book authors and illus-
trators, Steven Kellogg and Paul Zelinsky. 
Nov. 9, 9 a.m.–4 p.m. Fetzer Center, WMU. 
Registration required. Call 553-7804 or 
register online, kpl.gov/childlit. Also meet 
Paul Zelinsky, November 8, 7 p.m. and 
meet Steven Kellogg, November 10, 10 a.m. 
Central Library, 315 S. Rose St.
Poetry Feast — Friends of Poetry will host 
David James, known for his gentle humor 
in poetry and he will read from his works. 
Nov. 13, workshop 4:30 p.m., reading 7 
p.m. Central Library, 315 S. Rose St.
African American Women’s Writing 
Group: Speak Easy with Poetry — Learn 
how Toi Derricotte, Lucille Clifton and 
others have expressed their stories through 
poetry. Denise Miller will read her work 
and lead the group in writing poetry.
Nov. 14, 6-8 p.m. Powell Branch Library, 
1000 W. Paterson St.

Miscellaneous

The Gwen Frostic Reading Series Pres-
ents Marvin Bell — Bell is the author of 
16 books of poetry.  Nov. 7, 8 p.m. Little 
Theater, corner of Oakland Drive and Oli-
ver St. 387-2572.

Museums

Kalamazoo Valley Museum
373-7990:

Festival of Arts — See fabric spun and wo-
ven, wood carved, and glass blown as area 
artists demonstrate their crafts.
Nov. 17, 12–4 p.m.

Air Zoo
382-6555:

Girl Scout Day — Join us for a day of 
activities designed for Junior through 
Senior level Girl Scouts including work on 
requirements for badges.  Nov. 17.

Nature

Kalamazoo Nature Center
381-1574

Chicago Road Trip: Darwin and The 
Field Museum — Spend a day explor-
ing the fabulous Field Museum and the 
Darwin exhibit. Nov. 17, 7 a.m.–7 p.m. 
Pre-registration and payment required by 
Mon., Nov. 5th: (269) 381-1574 ext. 0. 
Talkin’ Turkeys — Jakes, toms, poults and 
hens, do you know the difference? Learn 
about wild turkeys! Nov. 18, 2 p.m.
Over the River and Through the Woods 
Hike — Join naturalist, Kara Haas, for 
a brisk hike through the forest to the 
viewing deck over looking the Kalamazoo 
River. Nov. 26, 2 p.m.

Audubon Society of Kalamazoo
345-6541:

Gull Lake Water Bird Search — Nov. 4, 
9:30 a.m.

(Continued from page 35)

Another particular challenge for 
Heller, who was used to both talking 
with and writing for adults, was using 
language that would be meaningful and 
understandable for children. After the 
book was accepted, Heller was asked to 
lower the reading level from fourth grade 
to second grade, a task she often found 
difficult because her original words were 

chosen both for poetic and rhythmic 
reasons.

But despite any language challenges, 
Heller has not been deterred; she’s cur-
rently at work on a mid-grade (fourth 
through seventh grade) novel.

At various book signings and work-
shops, she’s spoken with many people, 
adults and children alike, who’ve read 
and enjoyed her book.

“It’s been exciting to have a totally 
new audience,” she said.  

Read the Locals
(Continued from page 30)

61



experience.
Kim Ferris,  30 years
Vice President, Deposit Relationship Manager

1717 Westnedge Ave. Kalamazoo 269.383.7005

© 2007 Irwin Union Bank. Member FDIC.    Equal Housing Lender.

IrwinUnion.com

Joe and Leah Walters founded Physical Therapy One (PT 1) in 
1997 after having worked in a variety of settings for a number 
of years. Since opening they have treated over 14,000 patients.
Their practice now has a staff of 20 employees split between 
their locations on Centre Avenue and Stadium Drive. 

Leah (Welch) Walters grew up in the Kalamazoo area, 
graduating from Portage Northern High School in 1984. Then 
she ventured to Bloomington, Ind., to attend Indiana University. 
While busy studying she met Joe, who was in the middle of a 
physical therapy internship. Perhaps that meeting influenced 
her decision to attend physical therapy school at University of 
Illinois at Chicago after graduating from Indiana University.

Joe Walters grew up milking dairy cows with his two older 

brothers in Ashland, Ky. He earned his undergraduate degree 
at Eastern Kentucky University and his master’s in physical 
therapy at Washington University in St. Louis, Mo.

Joe and Leah have been married 15 years and are the proud 
parents of Grant, 13, and Paige, 10. Joe enjoys driving his 1967 
Chevelle to the golf course as often as he can while Leah is more 
likely to be found on a tennis court. Leah is also involved in Ju-
nior League, Ministry with Community and First Presbyterian 
Health Clinic.  

GuessAnswer To

Joe and Leah Walters
Physical Therapy One
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has taken
to the next level.


