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WYNNEDALE NEWS

AUGUST s 1986

WYNNEDALE TOWN MEETING -~ THURSDAY, AUGUST 28, 1986 - 7:00 P.M.
ST. ANDREW’S PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, 3535 KESSLER BLVD., N.DR.

AGENDA: 1. REPORT....1984 TO DATE
2. PRESENTATION OF 1987 BUDGET
3. DISCUSSION OF BUDGET
4., REPORT ON SEWER PROJECT (OLD WYNNEDALE)
S. DTHER BUSINESS

EVERYONE - PLEASE TRY TO HAVE AT LEAST ONE ADULT MEMBER OF
YOUR HOUSEHOLD AT THE MEETING. IT IS IMPORTANT THAT EVERYONE KEEP
UP ON THE EVENTS IN WYNNEDALE. SEE YOU THERE! '
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Were you there? Where?
At the First Annual Wynnedale Flea Market on the esplanade.
If you didn’t sell at our giant garage sale, and you weren’t a
customer, then you missed a fun-filled neighborhood happening!
Among the items for sale were a fur coat and a pair of ice

skates. However, since the temperature reached 96 degrees both
dayss it’s no wonder that they didn’t sell. But we proceeded
undaunted and have happy memories of:
Customers arriving at 7:00 A.M. even though we advertised
?:003

Young Elizabeth Wadleigh beating all of us to the punch by
opening a Lemonade and Iced Tea stands

Wishing we had a picture of Vivian Wright arriving in her VoW,
with the convertible top downs, piled high with chairs, crates,
and other items she wanted to sell; she did sell her wicker
furnitures by the way.

Sophia Casey, who had a creative marketing idea - she took
advantage of a fallen tree limb on which to hang clothes she
had for sales

Mark and Marilyn Weir, who strolled down the street, showing
off their most precious possession - brand new baby Wesley;
Janet Gibsons who was offering a FREE pool table; the only
catch being that you had to buy the balls and cue sticks that
went with its3 : '
The look of utter disbelief on Rudy Roudebush’s face when
Cannie so0ld an old decrepit window pane for a dollar. The
buyer wanted it for his cow barn.

Liz Frydell who was trying to sell 1,452 bottles, 135 pairs of
shoes, and S50 purses, all of which had belonged to her mother-
in—laws Mil. After dozens of people had asked why she had 5o
much for sales she put up a sign saying "Mother-In—-Law’s
Revenge" :



A total of fourteen booths were set up by Wynnedale neighbars;

and many "treasures'" were sald. We hope to see mare of you there
next year — we had a ball!
Have youw been wondering who was respaonsible for the

beautification project at the barricades at Knollton Road? Well,
the project has been a one man task for many years. Dewey Cain, who
lives on Knollton Road,; decided many years ago to take 1t upon
himself to keep the area free of weeds and bushes so motorists
could more readily see the barricade.

After a few youhg motorists failed ta see the "Dead End” sign
or the barricade; which caused ceveral accidents, Dewey decided he
had better go one step further. He began painting the sign with
florescent red paint. Now we can easily see the barricade.

In recent years, as he planted flowers around ‘his own home, he
would share a few by planting them around the barricaded area.
Thanks to you, Dewey Cain for caring enough to help beautify our
town.

GREEN ELEPHANTS

During an afternoon 1lull at the Wynnedale Flea Market, our

roving reporter began chatting with Frank Powell. Frank mentioned
that on the following Monday, he would be inspecting some "green
stock" elephants. How intriguing! So...off to interview Frank.

Frank was born and raised in Grafton, West Virginia which he
says isn’t the end of the world, but "you can see the end of the
world from there." He left Grafton as a very young man and headed
for the big city. Frank was the announcer of the B & 0 Railroad
Exhibit at the New York World Fair (1938-39) and later became the
road manager for many of the big name bands. @As road managers he
handled all the details of room and board for the band members,
checked box office receipts, and was the announcer for the shaw,
which usually included four vaudeville acts as well as the band.

Frank was the road manager for the likes of Count Basie, Duke
Ellington, the Dorsey brothers, Gene Krupa and Cab Calloway. He
=zaid he especially enjoyed warking for Cab Calloway, who was a
tremendous musician and a true gentleman.

After  serving in World War I, Frank entered the world of
televisiaon in Philadelphia, doing the California Variety Show which

later became the Ed Sullivan Show. Frank has waorked in circuses and
the State Fair circuits finally settling down in Indianapolis in
1953.

Besides being a  fund raiser for Winona Hospital and heading
the Republican Finance Committee under GBovernor Ed Whitcaomb, he is
proud of the fact that he has helped raise over %50,000,000 for

childrens charities.




In 1954 Frank purchased his home aon Wilshire Road. It was
brand new and was a General Electric Contest home. Frank walked
through the front doar with only a suitcase. Everything in the

homes including sheetss; towels, dishes, and pots and pans came with

the house. In 19467 a new occupant arrived, when Frank married Patt.

So back to the beginning - what is a "green stock" elephant?
That is a young elephant — a "punk not full sized, whose leg can be
chained and knows that he or she has a master." The training of an
elephant continues for 30 to 40 years. Frank used to keep young
glephants in a barn at St. Maurs on Michigan Road.

It sounds like a pretty exciting and varied life for a boy from
Graftons West Virginia. Thank you,; Frank, for sharing it with us.

B4 mom & E W W oE g e e am suw e . a

Twa of our Wynnedale housewives have an interesting hobby that
has turned into & small business. Mary Koers and Judy Henry are
using their gourmet cooking talents to cater parties. Beginning
last Novembers they have done many types of parties; serving from

20 to 125 peaple. They do not  advertise so they receive most of
their business by word of mouth. Good luck gals on yaour "Enchanted
Tables." !

It has been a sad summer in Wynnedale this year. Joe Sells,
son of Joan and Bill Sells, passed away shortly after his thirtieth
bhirthday. He had been living in Florida for about 12 yearss and was
a graduate of the Ringling School of Art. Our deepest sympathy to
Joan and Bill and their family. :

Mary Hickss, 4222 Cold Spring Road, passed away on June 23. She

was the wife of Harlan Hicks. Harlan and Mary have lived in
Wynnedale for 14 years. Mary was a community leader with special
_interests in Bonsai gardening and was a Master Bridge player. Mary

was a good neighbor and we will miss her.
We wish to express our sympathy to the Don Frydell family an

the loss of his mother, Mildred. Mil passed away on May 30. She had
resided with the Frydell family for the past 4 years.

Another robbery in the neighborhood - at the Sprakers on the

corner of Wynnedale and Cold Spring Road. This one happened in the
middle of the day - again. Thieves do not need the cover of
darkness. PLEASE BE ON THE LOOK-0OUT FOR ANY UNUSUAL ACTIVITY IN
YOUR AREA.
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A hearty WYNNEDALE WELCOME +to Mike and Sherry Bartlett, who
bought Pat Dryden’s house on Cold Spring Road. Mike 1is "in

computers” with Baldwin and Lyons. Sherry is an artist and teaches
art at Orchard School. Welcome to the neighborhood; Mike and
Sherry!

Although - we would like to think that our neighborhood is close
to perfects; 1 am sorry to say that the "Wynnedale Wump"” has struck
again. This is the same "Wump" who brings you barking dogs. makes
raccoaons, squirrels, and chipmunks do naughty things, makes cats
leave their paw prints on cars, forces dogs to get into garbage,
promotes the growth of mulberry trees and loves it when crabgrass
takes over our lawns. The "Wumps’" latest trick is Poison Ivy. The
neighborhood is overgrown with the stuff. IT you want to try to get
rid of it yourselfsy check with vyour local nursery or plant store.
There are many products on the market that will kill Poison Ivy.
But DO NOT TRY TO BURN IT! The fumes are very dangerous - they can
even be fatal. Let’s try to beat the "Wump" at his own game. After
all, when we ar our kids get into the Paoison Ivy, it is very
uncomfortable.

And last but by no means least, there is the story of the lady
and the penguins:

"A lady was delivering some penguins to the zoo one hot summer
day and - of all times — her +truck broke down. She felt she could
fix the truck in an hour or twWwos but she was worried about wilting
penguins. So she flagged down a passing motorist and asked the man
if he would mind taking the penguins to the =zoo. The gentleman

volunteered to do so and left with the penguins.

Finally, the lady fixed her truck and arrived at the zoo. No
penguins. Appalled, she drove around looking for the penguinsi and
at last found them in a nearby town, Tfollowing the man down Main
Street. Relieved, but angrys the lady ran up to the man and
shouted, I thought I told you to take those penguins to the zoo.’

*1 did take them to the zoo,? said the man, ‘but we had such a
good time theres we decided to take in a movie, and now we’re going
shaopping.’" -

Maral: Make yourself clearly understood!

From "The Volunteer Monitor"
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