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I}At Otto & Ethel’s

.that a great place to be a kid!® _:;

| believe:that there \ as ‘overys
acres of land rightona '!_‘_ e with ¢
island! e Rt )

: i
Most of the time we were swnmmmgr .
or fishing or rowing a boat or -~
making forts. Buddo and Mark and i, o
| just bummediaroul
night. Alys was

And, we played cards at night. It
seemed lik le
and Hazel and Otto and |

ow to play every card game in
Dok!

day there was a fresh pie or
of ice cream. There
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Here v:/"as the all'-lt‘lm'e‘?un thing: a
nickel slot machine which we kids
played all the time.. And there were. -
old-timephones that we couldscall:
upstairs on.

It must have been a wonderful view,
J:.:but | just remember how many fo
“swe made and playing like | was Tom
|..Sawyer | hardly remember ﬂ'g

The man-madeislandwas a wonder tb*.*'
me. | think my great-grandfather

made it. | could row the row-boa
around that l§| ndls

And, | remembe cleaning fis
Uncle Charley. | liked that. The guts 5
| of the fish would be all gooey, butit a

felt good |
made me feeg own up.
Charley, | think, was my favori
ause he was kind of quiet and
he treated me just like it was normal to

2 me around No blg deal but

' o % 2 ianor remember
e st of »

of them! Or, it

~ And, he wol

..ll'ig "od for
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Fishing and swummmg and rowmg
around in a boat—a tough li
the perfect place to go every sum

~asa kid. Better than a summer camp
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At the Kandel home in Elmh

l

"‘G'My best memory of this plac

= koA

basement' That mlght seen

Here, you got to the .bas'éuvrfréri"l;
through a door off the kitchen and the™
stairs were kind of dark and steep.

The washer _and r were ]
there, but ther _ W
play area. L e

There was this train set that Uncle

Eddie andﬁﬁ _‘
little town all its own' wor:

2ngineer’s cap and loved to watch
at train go around and around.

i
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also went to the corner drugstore
SE with
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Guess which part.of the house |,
liked here? Yep, the basement! It
was at their home where the
‘basement was unfinished and,
-think, there was a ping-pong table
t“down there. I’m not positive ak
""lfﬁat but | remember sleeping th
Ir""lt«was nice and cool. Chics )as
not my favorlte place o:\gf
summer. »

| with the beach. | still do!

'~ Let’sgo back to Californial. |~ -

g
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l Grandpa & Graw 1

The one | have the most memory of
as a kid ww‘e.
house by the “W

rows of little apartments
endale, Calif. One of the grea
gs about this place was that we
got to go and empty the

Iau dry room where
nd

U
ch:
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This home was. al:;“the home of th
famous Hershey-bar drawer! Gram wo
always have Hershey bars in the
drawer by the kitchen doorsi-think the

4

kitchen was yellow. R
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;:'.This wonderful little home was als

scene of many “bank robberies
he porch, Gramps had a‘beag
“ibusiness where he would_sorri Stim %_P_m
us to work: But, it would transfo
bank when one of us:would"
steal these huge sacks “of.
(bead-chains in reallty)"“m-- .

There were different players in thus scene

Sometimes our favorite cousins would be
there or | would be there wuth my friend .
Lindsey or.attim as
ever, it was a gree

=
e E r

xt door (in which to build many forts
and the scene of many, many wars),



'Thié rnqiaE;h_bo;'i:u_)od_r\o\rlas perfec_t for N 3 -

kids. Around the winding street was

an old castle home which we, of

course, thought was haunted. My - i ﬁ““" -
grandparents used to live on, y - N —
street, too. And, my parents actuz o E -

e
“"The house had a.very tiny back W
ard. But, it was my favorite

lived .in another house on this
_street, also, but | was too little

The front yard was big efa_,‘- veni® . | “ q
as a kid, | used to sit on the litt

Ji"to remember this one. L

fence that was there and look ot
over the hill and just wa h '
| neighborhood. — N

| went back in November of 1990
and showed Michael (and dragged
- 3 other friends)itos
Of course, it’s _
much smaller than it was. But, the 7
city steps were still there and the

houses. -

What a greaﬁ?!
en the mud-slide that happened
g was intriguing as a kid (although

I’'m sure Mom and Pop didn’t think
that it was exactly “intriguing™). The

ill bel o)
one of the:

stop. |
" knee -; :
"coming ir to it 3
ol - o - ' 3 N
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As | said earlier, 'o_‘ngg? the things this Mueigh- e
borhood had was a best friend—Linny. You know, | 5
have many friends.right now and I’m very thankfulﬁf,-_i_'r_g-r -
for them. But, there has neverbeen a'BESTfriend

like Linny. | could share many ‘Stories about -
- Linny and me: we were together every day. We
.. walked to school together (and there were certain
places we had to tag or sit on tk ) >
“Sway back), we played at each_oth
-Qwell...we were inseparable. When h_

after 5th grade, it was one'of t
my life. 5’5’11_&

Anyway, one memoFy’ﬂF?l:[“___ y that I’ve been™
remembering a lot lately is during one of my birthday
parties. (I don’t remember which ohe—
was 10 or 117?). The party was at Laurie Frank’s that

’ ar

year (she and | had the same birthday and we
switch from h use for.a party
which | guess our mother’s'a ed). (By the

Laurie Frank’s father was one of the owners of _

Lawrey’s Season Salt—rather wealthy people.) So, “u

the party t Laurie l, all the girls

in our grade were invite dlLa fo'rh and dad

ad a special surprise for us. They had made ﬁ:'
angements to have the movie, “Lady & The ar

ramp” from Disney which had just come out in the -

theatres! What happened to me? | got sick (| had a

fever). E e party anyway, and spent

,.v. y s TOU ll_ 1 -‘.,‘
'and wake |
- Guess who it
~ have come
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Anywar:y,'this néTQh'EL:rhood will
always be a wonderful memory to
me! e
You know, our family has some very
“talented piano players: Auntie Joy
-.and Auntie Florence. And, then
here was Gram (Grandma Fos;s
'”"From my understanding, q;s
“played everything by ‘ear!

Isn’t that amazing! | c_ rren _ )
sitting and listening to her play,
(especially at the houggﬁﬁ'y ‘the’;
“Wash”) and guess what else she’da.!
let me do? This was when | was «
very little..l played with her fa
on her arm! It would be especi
fun to do this w '
the piano and |
giggle a lot! But, she’d just go on {
playing! f

Gramps, oﬁe,

playing with us. He was just like o
he kids. On Sunday afternoon
we would often go to a place called
_ ganville (I’'m not sure about the
SpeE (o AISC - e

e
on my E

- we would h
“hats.
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As | grew older, | '913338 what | likee
about Gramps was that he didn’t have tc
be the center of attention. But at rﬁ i
same time, the respects , m‘:

brethren and of all that he met Was, L r
% '\ .'J- - .

~obvious. His character was just a pe
b ,
III’Mt:uly cannot pick out one pa’)ﬂ't (o] m}l‘ “ q

ommitted to the goal of the hig

=

that was fun and easy-going and
.
incident wuth Gramps B_dt’__

h . &

Itis so hard to start talking about differ-="
ent ones, because then there is the prob- . -~
lem of leaving son e out. A isis™ 4
just a scatter '
memories. Of ' course, _
Grandpa and Grandma Kubala who got "

married when | was a little girl. | mber '
the weddinﬂa _ t
Convention Hall in Los Angeles. | - o

ought it was a little weird to have a new ﬁ}
andpa, but as the years went on, he all:
was just what grandma needed. And, '
this was the Grandma that saved
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| thinlf Aunt Flg:"er:g: stood by
Grandma Kubala and measured
her “pinch of this and pinch of that”. ..
as she made themone day. T
YOU, FLORENCE!

L

_‘".‘hl_’m going to get off people fon
“¥minute and onto_something.that
a great memory! Games! An
especually Monopoly' .,,M atho
games of Monopoly—I don’t thihl
ever won. In fact, lthm],;_'” WO!
more than any of us, ...but it wasi.
still really fun. There was also,.g
chutes and Ladders, Candyland...
and, Monopoly, again. | just neve
wanted to take the chance and
up the hotels.

| had a very unique person |}| my & -
life, too. A lot of people had a L

brother orﬁr
Buddo! We absolutely

almost) all the time.

ddo taught me how to throw a
i clumb trees, play pmg-pong
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And then there vfés ?h‘a"t back room
behind the garage on 280 Avenue’
64. We made that room into.
everything: a saloon, a nch
restaurant, a workshop, ...it was'a

- great place to create “whatever.’
.'Buddo was usually the creater of
R?Il these things—a true artist—k
had a great time just helpmg
and watchmg hlm _me ke &

L - ——

was usually there to: 1 d le
me play along with™ |
his buddies. '

I’ve got to stop on this “Reflections”
there are many ot - :
Uncle Dan an
Wally & Aunt
and Pop. But, | tried to stay with & f
mostly childhood stuff. And, "
mostly th :

around any mg.

nmust share one more thing: abou
Viarie Copeland. | spent one summer
oacl workmg at the Dawn at that

(!
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Quute often, Marie would ask me to

sing. | really don’t have a great

voice or anything, but it seemed to-

soothe her. “Amazing Grace”™™Ww

what she asked for the most. lre
" (lrm) and Marie would sort of hu
._along. It’s a nice memory of Marie.

She had such a kind face.

Wl

—
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Sb now.l shall stop? It’s se harﬁ“to VA “ q
stop the reflections on cew ogin. P —

| can’t wait for a grar nd. :;.e nion
some day. lcan’twauttor shael tc
meet Gramps—they will Tove ol bF;.
another. And, | thank each of you'*®
for all your contributions in my life.’

It’s not over.
you were;all e r_my"
ding which started a new, wo
derful chapter in my life with/
Michael. And, | guess that will be in L
another bﬁy -
that together us, too

lys...”cuz”...for doing this!!!

Love, Ging




