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This is Marian Krzyzowksi and I’m at the home of Alice and Charles Murrz here in 
Marine City, Michigan. Today is January 19, 2003, and we’re here to talk about Ms. 
Murrz’s memories of Chene Street and her parents’ store on the street. But before we do 
that, I’d like to ask you to tell me a bit about your parents. First their names, where they 
were from and how they ended up getting into the neighborhood on Chene Street. 
 
AM: Well, my father’s name was Kazimierz Maternicki, and he came here when he was 
about 15, from Poland, Wloclawek. He came here to support his family. His mother, four 
sisters, and a brother. 
 
MK: What year did he come to the United States? 
 
AM: I’d have to look that up. I think he was born in 1895. And my mother Jadwiga 
Kolakowski. My mother was three years old when she came here with her mother and a 
brother and two—three sisters. 
 
MK: Did they come from Poland also? 
 
AM: Yeah. 
 
MK: Do you know where in Poland they came from? 
 
AM: Nope. I’d have to look that up, which I have in my geneology book it’ll take a 
minute. 
 
MK: When did she come over to the United States? 
 
AM: I didn’t think that you wanted that. Do you want to shut that off for a minute so I 
can get it? 
 
MK: Sure. 
 
AM: My grandmother Marianne Kolakowski and her children came from Makow, and 
landed in Baltimore, Maryland and that was August 2, 1905. 
 
MK: Okay great. 
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AM: And my dad from the Wloclawek, which was Russia at that time arrived in 1911 at 
the age of 16, but every record says something different. 
 
MK: SO, let’s pick up the story from there then. How did they end up meeting, where did 
they meet, and how did they end up on Chene Street? 
 
AM: My aunt Do__ had a nervous breakdown after she lost her child. My mother came 
here to take care of the other child and while she was on the street car going somewhere, 
my dad was on the streetcar and this is in Michigan, and he said to his buddy in Polish 
that he’s going to marry that one and all I know is I had an uncle, he was on Chene next 
to Kresge’s [probably Woolworth’s – MK]. 
 
MK: What was his name? 
 
AM: Alex Gradoski. He had a barbershop and they were second cousins or something, so 
she went there also and after that how they met I don’t know. 
 
MK: And when did they marry? 
 
AM: 1926. 
 
MK: DO you know where they married? 
 
AM: ST. Stanislaus 
 
MK: DO you know where they lived when they married? 
 
AM: Mitchell 
 
MK: Do you know the street address?  Mitchell between what and what? 
 
AM: No I thought it would be near Ferry and Palmer. Somewhere in there, cause that’s 
where they lived when I was born and I was very sick at the time. 
 
MK: So you were born when they were living on Mitchell? 
 
AM: Yeah 
 
MK: and what year were you born? 
 
AM: 1927 
 
MK: SO you are the older… 
 
AM: Yeah. My sister was born five years later 
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MK: Okay, and how long did they live in the house on Mitchell? 
 
AM: That I don’t know because then they opened up the store on Chene, 5548 and he had 
an art studio at that time and…. 
 
MK: What kind of art studio? 
 
AM: He was an artist, and he was teaching painting, and then they were back and forth 
and then the Depression came and his art students could not afford it, so he stopped that 
and that’s when he went into stamps and coins. 
 
MK: Was he trained as a painter?  Do you know? 
 
AM: I know he was taking lessons cause I had one or two pictures of the teacher that he 
had in Hamtramck and I think I destroyed the pictures because they were so bad, but I 
cannot remember. And then I figured they could not afford the rent on Mitchell and the 
rent on Chene, so he made living quarters on Chene Strret. They put a partition, so it was 
a bedroom and a kitchen. 
 
MK: This is still 5548? 
 
AM: Yeah. And as far as I know, he didn’t know anything about stamps. How he got into 
it I have no idea, but I know he had a young man working for him and he was learning 
the business and then he found out the man was absconding with some of the stamps, so 
that man was let go, and they were in that store until they bought that building and…. 
 
MK: Do you remember the 5548, what it looked like? 
 
AM: Just the two little stores, it was not big. Just the front glass and the long store and it 
was nothing fancy. I know he hung black or navy blue velvet material on the wall so that 
he could hang his paintings so that they could show off. 
 
MK: Were his paintings also in the window?  
 
AM: He had his easel in the window, near the window for the lights and I got a picture, 
it’s a very bad picture, of him standing with a smock on 
 
MK: In the window there at 5548?  Could we get a copy of that too before we leave? 
 
AM: Yeah. Make a note of that 
 
MK: SO what year was 5548? When did he open up that studio, how old were you? 
 
AM: I remember laying on a floor reading something and he was painting. 
 
MK: So how old would you have been? 
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AM: Four or five years old. 
 
MK: Okay. 
 
AM: Because in those records I gave you, it was 39 and we didn’t move to 55 yet. SO I 
figured maybe a year or two after that. I tried to ask my sister, but she’s younger so she 
don’t remember. But I know the war broke out in 41, so all the stamp customers were in 
the service, so then the business declined there, so that’s when they went into toys. 
 
MK: So in 5548, how long was he in that location? 
 
AM: I’m guessing four or five years, I’m guessing. And there’s nobody I know alive that 
I could ask. 
 
MK: Well, I could look through the Polk directories because I have all of them, so I can 
actually figure it out. But I wanted to get your memories of it. So, then he moved to 
another location… 
 
AM: 5348 Chene 
 
MK: But before that, he was already in the stamp business? 
 
AM: Yeah 
 
MK: So at 5548, he was already selling stamps? 
 
AM: Yeah. And I remember his pictures hanging on a wall, and then he had a table or a 
counter or something with albums of stamps and as a kid you don’t pay that much 
attention in that. And I do know the customers, and that’s where a lot of these people that 
came in and that’s how he built his reputation because he would look at albums and 
appraise them and they’d leave their stamps on a handshake and then how the coins 
evolved I don’t know. 
 
MK: So, was he already in the new location by the beginning of the war? 
 
AM: Yeah 
 
MK: Okay so, he must have moved there in the thirties 
 
AM: Well, when the war broke out in the states, it was ‘41. 
 
MK: Right ‘41, so we were already there I’m pretty sure because he said I wondered why 
we were going into toys and he said the stamp collectors are in the service. I remember 
that distinctly. 
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MK: So 5548 was just his paintings and stamps and then they moved to 
 
AM: 5348 
 
MK: And since the stamps were first, but by the beginning of the war, he’d gotten into 
toys? 
 
AM: The stamps were still in a corner in that, but there was toys. 
 
MK: Okay. And can you describe the 5348? 
 
AM: Well, it was two stores again with a long narrow typical store with five steps going 
into what we used a kitchen and then it had living quarters upstairs which we lived up 
there, a back porch and we used that for the longest time, and next door to us was a 
delicatessen. 
 
MK: Which side? 
 
AM: If you’re looking at it, the right side. 
 
MK: DO you remember the name of the store of the two sisters? 
 
AM: All I know is they were sisters. One was heavy and one was thin and neither one 
could read, so I got my first job there working, selling pierogi and everything else and I 
used to have to sign the papers when they brought in the orders of the cheese and stuff. 
 
MK: How old were you then? 
 
AM: I must have been 16 by that time cause my father kept me on a tight rope. Monday 
dancing, Tuesday acrobat and other things like that, and then on Saturday I went to the 
Post on Kirby and McDougall and I took Polish dictation of the languages in Polish. My 
father had me busy everyday. 
 
MK: So I assume you spoke Polish at home. Everybody spoke Polish? 
 
AM: Yeah. 
 
MK: Where did you go to school? 
 
AM: St. Stanislaus 
 
MK: For elementary? 
 
AM: Yep. Twelve years. 
 
MK: Even when you lived down at 5348 you went to St. Stan’s? 
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AM: Yeah 
 
MK: Okay. What year did you graduate from St. Stan’s? 
 
AM: 1946. 
 
MK: And when you were at home, you said your father structured your evenings and 
time pretty much. Where were you at in dance? 
 
AM: There was a Lutnia studio and I went there three or four days a week, and then I 
went to Hamtramck. I had Polish, tap, acrobat, everyday either on Chene Street or in 
Hamtramck I went to these classes. 
 
MK: Where was the Lutnia Studio? 
 
AM: On Chene.  It’s above the Palmer Bakery. And I had a Spanish teacher. He was 
good-looking and odd, because of the different face features and stuff and I have pictures 
of the class of that. 
 
MK: What kind of dances did you do? 
 
AM: Krakowiak, Oberek, Spanish, and anything and everything that he… 
 
MK: How often was it, once a week? 
 
AM: I went two or three times a week every night was a different class 
 
MK: At the same studio? 
 
AM: Three times I think at Lutnia’s and I think I went twice with the Polish teacher, 
Acrobat teacher, but I don’t know his name. 
 
MK: Was that also at the Lutnia’s? 
 
AM: No, that was in Hamtramck and I don’t remember where it was. All I know is that 
I’d get six cents to get on a street car and a transfer or something, took my class and then 
come back on the Baker Streetcar. 
 
MK: What else did you do besides the dancing? Did you do any kind of socializing, I 
mean going out to dances? 
 
AM: Well, when I got older I went to Dom Polski. 
 
MK: But in high school? 
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AM: Well, the school dances, and I did perform at a few weddings [?] My father  was 
real strict. If I’d performed at a wedding and I’d be coming home and he said you didn’t 
do it very well.  I either didn’t have my hands out right or something, I’d gotten swatted 
on the way home. He was a perfectionist. 
 
MK: How about your mother? 
 
AM: My mother was the business end.  She took care of the business and she didn’t have 
too much to say about that. She may have had the costumes made and things that I 
needed and stuff like that. 
 
MK: What was the role in the store? Who did what in the store? 
 
AM: My dad worked for Jaworski’s during the day curing the hams and stuff. 
 
MK: Which Jaworski’s? 
 
AM: The one in Hamtramck.  The main factory. 
 
MK: You mean Kowalski’s. Where was their main plant? 
 
AM: Charles, do you remember where the main plant is?  Anyway, from what I was told, 
my dad and Mr. Kowalski worked for Mr. Jaworski and somewhere along Mr. Kowalski 
got money and he started his own business. Mr. Jaworski had two daughters and they 
weren’t interested in the business of course and Mr. Jaworski died quite early and the 
son-in-laws took over and that’s when the Jaworski’s kind of went down hill. But that’s 
when my father worked for them until the sales people wanted a union and my father 
supported them and after the union got in my father was fired. 
 
MK: What year was that? 
 
AM: It was during the war because he went to work at Brigg’s welding or something 
during the war. ‘41, ‘42 
 
MK: What about the store.  Who ran the store? 
 
AM: My mother. She ran the store during the day and when he’d come home at night, 
he’d take over. 
 
MK: Did she get into the stamp part of it? 
 
AM: Yeah. In fact I got a lot of first day covers.  I didn’t know how much you know 
about stamps but when the stamps came out, you would fill out an envelope and send it to 
Washington and they would stamp them and then they would mail them. If you wanted 
ten covers and my mother would put your name on and they’d send them to Washington 
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and the cover was the first day stamp on it would be sent to you, so I have a bunch of 
them. 
 
MK: So you all lived behind the store? 
 
AM: Behind and upstairs. 
 
MK: Can you describe the residence? 
 
AM: You would go five steps up behind the store. There was our kitchen and a bathroom 
to the right. Then you went out the door was a porch where we had our stock 
merchandise and you went around the corner and then there was a flight of stairs upstairs 
to the bedrooms and stuff and that time it was two apartments. My mother and father 
rented it out to a mother and daughter and before my father died, they moved out and we 
had the whole living space, so we had six rooms upstairs and another bathroom.  
 
MK: So can you describe the rooms and how they were set up.  
 
AM: Chene Street was my bedroom and on the other side was just a sitting room, piano 
room where my sister played the piano and then a living room and then another kitchen, 
and then my sister’s bedroom and then a bathroom. There were three bedrooms. My 
parents had the third bedroom. You know those days were strictly railroad rooms more or 
less in a row. 
 
MK: Did you own a car at that time? 
 
AM: We had a Studebacher on wheels and my father didn’t drive it. I remember as a little 
one driving when we went to pick mushrooms, but during the war that Studebacher was 
on blocks and after the war, my mother had to pay somebody to take it out. The wheels 
were rotten. But we had the streetcar in front of us, you got the Baker Streetcar coming 
and on Grandy was the other way. The only thing that my mother and father did was they 
went to the Polish Post and my dad was a beautiful dancer. We’d walk in and my dad 
would be carrying me, and my dad would put me in my mother’s arms and the women 
would take off with my dad dancing. 
 
MK: Which Post was it? 
 
AM: The one on Kirby and McDougall. 
 
MK: So, when you were still in highschool, besides dances at the school, did you go out 
to the movies? 
 
AM: Oh yes.  I went downtown every weekend. First of all, when I’d come home from 
school, I’d go to my mother and I’d say mom I’m going downtown Detroit to buy a new 
outfit. So I’d go to the cash register take out ten twenty dollars. Whatever it was, get on a 
Baker line and I’d go to Hudson’s, Crowley’s, Himmelhoch’s, and I’d buy something. I’d 
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have something new for every basketball game, and I remember one time I found this 
outfit and it was a three piece tweed suit, light green.  Skirt, jacket, and a coat. It was a 
hundred dollars. I’d call my mother and she’d say, well put down what you want and put 
it on layaway and you can get it tomorrow, and I did, and I had that suit for the longest 
time until my mother sent it to Poland and the show. I went to the show every week. 
 
MK: Which show? 
 
AM: The Fox, The Palms, whatever was on. I’d go to church come home and my 
girlfriend and I would take off to the theatre. 
 
MK: So you didn’t go to the King Theatre. 
 
AM: I did, but the King, that was something different. All the business people’s kids, 
Helen Nowakowska [it was probably either Adeline or Aurelia Nowakowska – MK], and 
whoever else had businesses, we’d be in the last row in the show and we made so much 
noise it’s a wonder they didn’t kick us out cause next thing we know we had like 3 or 4 
rows empty in front of us. 
 
MK: So who were these people you were just talking about? Helen Nowakowska? 
 
AM: Her father had the bar on Kirby and Chene.  It was Chojnacki and then their bar 
 
MK: Do you know the name of their bar? 
 
AM: No, I don’t know. Donna Golanski, her father was a Polish announcer on the radio, 
and he was above Three Brothers, they had the whole upstairs. But Donna committed 
suicide at a young age in her early twenties, but all of us, anybody who was in business, 
you’d end up and on Saturday you’d see four shows.  Saturday to Sunday. 
 
MK: Anybody else you remember besides Helen and Donna who were a part of that 
group that you hung out with? 
 
AM: One girl we’d call Tarzan because she’d be walking down the street doing the 
Tarzan call, but I can’t remember her name. 
 
MK: Were they all at St. Stan’s? 
 
AM: No, the Niedbalas I think they went to [?] and later on, when Helen Nowakowski’s 
father died, I don’t remember what year she was given the bar but she was too young to 
operate it. There was one sister and then I don’t remember the other sister, they ran the 
bar for her because she was under age. And then a few years later, the older sister bought 
the bakery across the street.  
 
MK: Modern Bakery? 
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AM: Yeah. They bought the Modern Bakery.  You know as a kid, a lot of that stuff 
doesn’t sink in, and then from school, I hung around with Pomoranskis. They had the 
store on Piquette and Chene. 
 
MK: Do you remember their names? 
 
AM: I went to school….. Jean was the sister. Her father always wanted me to marry the 
brother, the boy Alfred I think his name was. We were in the same school, the same class, 
but we weren’t compatible.  You know you can’t match kids together, and she married 
Niedbala. They had a grocery store on Mitchell, around east Grand Boulevard, they had a 
market. All I remember is they must have had a thousand people at their wedding. 
 
MK: Which Niedbala did she marry? 
 
AM: Ed 
 
MK: So they took over the store on Chene? 
 
AM: Yeah and then they had the store on Chene and it’s the one off the expressway on 
Chene and Trombly. Well, he died early and she died about four or five years ago. 
 
MK: He doesn’t live that far from here, his son. 
 
AM: That’s the good one, because the one that was on drugs, he died not too long ago. 
 
MK: I don’t know that one, but…. 
 
AM: Kenny took over running the store when Jeanie was sick and after she died, I’ll have 
to ask my girlfriend how long Kenny ran it. I met Kenny but, that was so long ago in 
passing. Those kids didn’t pay attention to old folks, but I do know the younger one died 
two or three years ago of an overdose. He was Jeanie’s problem child. You know how 
that is. 
 
MK: Anybody else you remember from high school that you remember that you hung out 
with? 
 
AM: Well, ______ _______, she lived across the street from me. 
 
MK: Was her father a businessman or anything? 

 
AM: No, they just lived upstairs.  There was the Modern Bakery and there was a building 
on the corner. There was some kind of oh, we’d have to look what was next door to 
Modern. She had a very rough childhood. 

 
MK: So, how did you and your husband meet? 

 



 11 

AM: His folks lived on Ferry between Chene and Grandy and I’m not going to tell you 
the other part. 

 
MK: That’s the part I want to hear. 

 
AM: You know the gambling game, the numbers? 

 
MK: Mutuals. 

 
AM: My dad and mother sold, or they stopped and took the numbers, and his mother 
would come and play the numbers and Stanley Brynski and his brother Joe who ran the 
Polish Bank, his mother lived here and around the corner was his father’s grocery store 
and Joe lived there. 
 
MK: Their grocery store was on Chene wasn’t it? 
 
AM: No, their grocery store was on Grandy and Kirby. 
 
MK: Oh okay, but they lived on Chene or not? 
 
AM: Later on Joe bought the Round Bar. It was a small community. Everybody bought 
everything. So anyway, my mother sold the numbers and that’s how I met him because 
his mother would come with his sister and that’s how we got to know them.  He was in 
the service. 
 
MK: What years were those? Were you in high school? 
 
AM: Yeah, cause he took me to the prom. 
 
MK: So you were married a year later then. 
 
AM: Yeah. My father had died by that time. He died Christmas Day of ‘45. 
 
MK: How’d he die? 
  
AM: World War I had killed a whole bunch of people. If there would have been 
antibiotics, he would have been okay according to when we had the autopsy and by that 
time, those shots were just coming out. 
 
MK: He had pnuemonia? 
 
AM: Pneumonia and kidney problems and they kept giving the shots to the soldiers and 
he was in Henry Ford Hospital. He died Christmas Day about five o’clock in the evening 
1945. 
 
MK: And from that point on, your mom ran the business? 
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AM: Yeah. 
 
MK: How long did she run the business?  
 
AM: Until ‘75. She moved in with me 
 
MK: Up to that time she lived in the same place, that’s 5348?  When did she pass away? 
 
AM: February 14, ‘78 
 
MK: So when you were married, where did you move in? 
 
AM: We moved in with her until she was a year old and then we got a home on Ackay.  
We got our GI loan. What did it cost us 100 bucks or something? It was a little bungalow, 
two bedrooms. 
 
MK: Did you work outside of the home or not? 
 
AM: Not then, I didn’t work out of the home until 
 
{Unable to hear. Damage to tape} 
 
AM: a year or two ahead of me and I think Cass graduated a year or two behind me. And 
my sister graduated five years after me. My sister’s in Florida. Anyway after we moved 
several times we lived in Florida for nine years and then when he had his five-way bypass 
and we had just sold the house down there and then he had a shoulder replacement, then 
we came back up here. We had son number two to build us a house on our property so 
since then he’s had hip replacement, knee replacement, he’s a bionic man. 
 
MK: Getting back to the store, can you describe the layout of the store in terms of where 
the stamps were, where the toys were. How was it, if you were to walk in, I think there 
were a couple of steps— 
 
AM: Not into the store 
 
MK: No? 
 
AM: No, it was in back. You walked in, after they took the whole store over, you walked 
in, and there was a big counter. And here was the safe behind one counter and the cash 
register, and whatever display, because I used to have to clean those counters. And there 
was counters all the way down and shelves.  
 
MK: On what side: 
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AM: On both sides. And on the left side, as you’re looking at it on the left side counters 
and shelves where they put the toys and trucks and stuff. Then behind was big showcases 
with dolls, glass showcases and storage, and then there was another staircase going into 
the room that was the stockroom, and then more showcases— 
 
MK: On the right? 
 
AM: On the right. Showcases and wall hanging counters. There would be trains, trains 
and whatever toys and then behind this one by the front door there was a counter where 
they had comics. You brought in two you got one, the kids would trade the comics. But 
by that time I think the stamps were on the right, weren’t they? Do you remember, 
Charles? I don’t remember by that time. I think by that time the stamps were toward the 
back. I think she just had them— 
 
MK: There were some stamps because we bought stamps there in the early ‘50s. 
 
AM: I know she was still, because I’m still getting the first day covers and stuff. But I 
don’t know where she really kept them unless she kept them hear the safe and the cash 
register.  
 
MK: What was the name of the store? The formal name of the business? 
 
AM: Art Stamps and Toy Shop. At 5348 
 
MK: What about other businesses in the neighborhood that you recall? That you 
frequented or-- 
 
AM: Well there’s Ksiegarnia, and then Meyers [?] 
 
MK: Tell me about Ksiegarnia. What do you remember about Ksiegarnia Ludowa? 
 
AM: Just a busy store, and the son, I remember the son. And I vaguely remember the old 
folks. Like I said, I always had my nose in a book. I was always reading. So if I had to do 
something, I did it and ‘d come back to it. I wasn’t very observant.  
 
AM: Meyer Brothers I would go and then of course there was-- 
 
MK: What was Meyer Brothers, can you tell me about it, Meyer Brothers 
 
AM: At that time it was a dingy grocery store. Dark [Charles: It was a grocery store and 
they always had fresh produce, outside] . Yeah, it was just. I would go in, my mother 
would say go get me a bunch of carrots or apples or potatoes or herring or something. I 
remember one day a lady was buying herring, a can of herring, and she says, ten cents a 
can, and she kind of made, three for twenty-nine [laughs] and she bought it, you know. I 
wasn’t that smart, I mean, I wasn’t dumb but I wasn’t that smart, to say, boy that’s some 
bargain, you know. And she bought three cans. And then I know I went to Jaworski, 
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Ochylski, my mother’d send me. Of course I went to Jaworskis because that was where 
my dad— 
 
MK: Where was the Jaworski store? 
 
AM: On the corner, Wasn’t Jaworski here and Kociorek on the other side, yeah. And his 
mother would go to Kociorek because they would save the ends of, you know, the ham or 
something they’d save her the ends and she’d get them for practically nothing.  
 
MK: But why’d you go to Jaworskis? 
 
AM: Because my dad worked there and I liked their kiszka and liver sausage and we 
liked their meat. [Charles: About 2 doors from Modern Bakery there was that A&P] 
Yeah, for a while, A&P [Charles: and wasn’t there a Premier Dairy?] It was an A&P, 
Smith’s [Charles: where the guy made the butter] No, that was, then there was the 
Woolworth’s and then my uncle later [?] and then this dry goods store where you’d go 
out and they had pickles and stuff on there, it’s listed in there, it has to be. But outside of 
that like I say I’d go to school in the morning, come home for lunch, I’d have to stand 
eating my lunch because all the kumoszkas [?] were there playing their numbers. And 
then I’d go back to school and I’d come back at three o’clock and I was the chief cook 
and bottle washer at that time because my mother was running the store. I’d have to run 
to the market or whatever and get the stuff for dinner. I remember on Friday night when 
we’d make potato pancakes, I’d stand there and fry potato pancakes, first grate them, then 
I’d peel them, I would  peel them, grate them, and fry them. First my dad would come in 
and eat. He ate around thirty it seemed, and then my mother would come in and my sister, 
and finally I ate. That was the ritual. And he was a meat and potato man. And it had to be 
pork. You gave him beef, you didn’t like him and he was a big eater. You know the 
normal coffee size, he had one that took four of those. He would drink that and he would 
eat chrusciki coming out of your ears and I’d go to the bakery— 
 
MK: which one? 
 
AM: The Modern because they were they closest, when they were making the bread, and 
I’d bring him the fresh pumpernickel. And you could not eat pumpernickel when it was 
hot. Because my dad got very sick when he was in World War I. And you had to wait till 
it cooled and when he come home from Jaworski if he was in a good mood, he’d pick up 
my grandmother, my mother, and he’d swing her around so we knew we could get away 
with anything. But if he come in with a bad day, boy you never saw us rinse our dishes, 
because he got sick with dysentery with soapy dishes in the service. And then he’d go— 
 
MK: Can I [?] for a second/ 
 
AM: Sure 
 
MK: Is this your dad’s painting? 
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AM: Yeah. One of his oil paintings. And I was trying to find that one picture-- 
 
MK: Who took that photograph from the wedding? From your wedding? 
 
AM: Larry Photo, yeah, Larry [?] Photo 
 
MK: Oh, all right. [interruption] In this photo here with you and your dad, who, the 
building in back, is that your sister? 
 
AM: Yeah.  
 
MK: Our stand was here and there was another store right next door to us you see this [?] 
there were two stores. And then there was Smuczynski’s furniture store and on the corner 
was a bar.  
 
MK: Okay, right. Uncle John’s.  
 
AM: And I played with those, there were two boys. One was named Leo I remember, all I 
know is that during the Depression my mother would take food to them. Like I said I 
wasn’t very conscious of lots of things. My mother, I always had my nose in a book and 
that’s true, and if she called me twice to set the table or do something I didn’t answer, but 
when she said the third time I was there. Because in those days [?] You want any of 
these? 
 
MK: Yes, I would like to get copies of these pictures.  
 
AM: All of them? This one I don’t think will come out. But this is a good view of the 
way the store was 
 
MK: I wouldn’t mind getting all of them actually  
 
 
 
INTERVIEW WITH CHARLES MURZ 
 
MK: --Chene Street, memories of Chene Street. But I’d like to begin first by asking about 
your parents and grandparents, their names, where they were from, and how your family 
ended up in the Chene Street neighborhood. 
 
CM: My father was named John, but the last name was Mroz, M-R-O-Z, Mroz. and my 
mother’s name was Albina, and her maiden name was Buraj. She came from Galicja, 
Poland. And he came from Tarnobrzeg, Poland, which was closer to Russia. By trade he 
was a cooper. And when he left Poland, he was single, he came here— 
 
MK: Do you know what year he came here? 
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CM: 1905 or 1906. Somewhere in there. And from other Polish friends, he ended up in 
Sioux City, Iowa. That’s where Cuday’s and the other big packing companies were. 
Being a cooper he used to make the big wooden barrels that they used to ship the beef 
around. While he was there, well my mother came from Poland, she came to Hoboken. 
 
MK: Do you know what year she came to the U.S.? 
 
CM: 1905 or 1906. And her friends were in Sioux City, Iowa. She went to work in 
Cuday’s packing house. And she met my father and then they got married. Then they 
were there, then they went to St. Joe, Missouri, and they used to travel up in different 
places, the packing houses. Then in 1928 they moved to Detroit. Because work was slack 
over there because of the Depression and so forth. And my mother’s nephew worked at 
Kelsey-Hayes Wheel and he managed to recommend my father, my father got a job at 
Kelsey-Hayes Wheel.  
 
MK: Kelsey-Hayes Wheel where? 
 
CM: McGraw and Michigan Avenue, in that area. And when they first came from Sioux 
City, Iowa here, they lived on St. Aubin and Hendrie. 
 
MK: Do you know what the address was? 
 
CM: No. It was the second house or something from Hendrie.  
 
MK: On St. Aubin 
 
CM: On St. Aubin.  
 
MK: North of Hendrie or south of Hendrie? 
 
CM: It was north of Hendrie and it was on the west side of St. Aubin. Yeah, second 
house. They lived there for a while and then they moved to 2682 Ferry Avenue, in 
Detroit. They lived there for about three, four years, on rent, then they rented a place on 
Medbury between Grandy and Jos. Campau.  
 
MK: Do you remember that address? 
 
CM: No I don’t. They lived there for a few years. Then they moved to Mitchell and 
Ferry. On rent. Upstairs on the corner.  
 
MK: Which corner was it? 
 
CM: That would be the southeast corner. We lived there for a few years. And then in 
1934 or something, somehow or other they got wind of this house at 2676 East Ferry. 
And my mother was able to buy that on a foreclosure or something at a very reasonable 
price. So they bought that and that’s where we lived. 
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MK: Was that a two family home or— 
 
CM: Two-families, downstairs and upstairs.  
 
MK: So where did you live? 
 
CM: We lived downstairs 
 
MK: You rented upstairs? 
 
CM: No, my married sister moved upstairs. With her husband and children. I was there 
until 1943, when I enlisted into the service. February of ’43. And I didn’t come home 
until December of ’45. And I lived there for about a year until my wife, I got married to 
my wife, and then I was on my own.  
 
MK: Let’s back up a bit. What year were you born? 
 
CM: 1925 
 
MK: And you had brothers and sisters?  
 
CM: Yeah, I had—my oldest brother was Joe, then I had a sister Helen, then I had a 
brother Eddie, and I had a sister Stella, myself, then a younger sister Dorothy.  
 
MK: And at that time your father, what name was he using? 
 
CM: He was using a name M-R-O-Z, Mroz, that was the family name. I signed up for 
school myself when I was five years old, I went to Ferry School. Through some mix up, 
the teacher had enrolled me, instead of writing M-R-O-Z, she wrote M-U-R-Z. My 
parents never connected to it when they would sign my report card or anything else. After 
about five or six years it dawned on everybody that my name was Murz, M-U-R-Z, and I 
was using that name. But the rest of the family was M-R-O-Z. So after that, and then 
even in the army I went under Murz. And when I come home from the army, we got 
married, and  the two boys were born, I don’t know how, somehow it come about that I 
should legalize the name Murz. So I got a lawyer and I explained to him and he said, 
well, the children were born under the name Murz, their birth certificates and everything 
were okay. My name was, I was going under Murz, but to legally change it to that. So he 
filled out the papers. And that’s how come my name is Murz all the time.  
 
MK: So you went to Ferry School for elementary. 
 
CM: For elementary school. Then I went to Greusel. And from Greusel I went to 
Northeastern.  
 
MK: What year did you graduate from Northeastern? 
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CM: I didn’t graduate from Northeastern. 
 
MK: so what years were you in at Northeastern? 
 
CM: 1942—1942. And then I quit school and I joined the service.  
 
MK: Did you know a guy named Walter Kaperzinski? 
 
CM: No. 
 
MK: He was in your class at Northeastern. I interviewed him. So when, where did you 
know your wife, where did you know her from?  
 
CM: Well, I lived on Ferry between Chene and Grandy. She lived on Chene Street, which 
is, my mother knew her mother and I went to the store several times and I met her and— 
 
MK: You asked her out? 
 
CM: Yeah, asked her out, when I come home from the service. 
 
MK: And when you were growing up  did you work anywhere, like in a store? 
 
CM: I worked, when I was nine years old I started to work at the Ferry Market.  
 
MK: That would have been 1934. 
 
CM: right. I started working at the Ferry Market for a woman named Esther Silverman. 
She had the poultry, sold poultry in the Ferry Market alley. Right behind Sleder’s Drug 
Store. And I worked for her up until I joined the service.  
 
MK: that’s a longtime. 
 
CM: right. Nine years. When I started working for her I think she paid me like fifty cents 
a day, and I worked mainly Saturdays, and then I was working Wednesday after school 
until closing, Saturday I worked from seven in the morning till seven at night. And that 
was mainly cleaning the chicken poop out of the cages, cuz they were live chickens. And 
then as I got older she bought a feather picking machine. They used to kill the chickens, 
pick the feathers, and gut ‘em, and when I got to be about 12 or 13 I used to go there, I 
used to get there in the morning at 7 o’clock, and set the sawhorse and the 2 by 4s out for 
all these wire cages for all the chickens and the ducks and the geese. Well I worked, I 
worked so well for her that before I went to the service, for a Saturday, I was making 
over forty dollars a day.  For a Saturday. I made more money than my father did working 
all week for [?] Wheel. And I had a few things going for me because with the chicken 
coops, the polts that would lay eggs, I’d take those eggs and put them on the side, and sell 
those fresh eggs for a quarter apiece. Mothers that would come, they wanted fresh eggs 
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for their babies. I would probably sell two, three dozen eggs on a Saturday. And then I, 
killing the chickens and the ducks, I used to save the duck blood. With vinegar. And 
people would buy that duck blood, a little glass jar of it for blood soup. And I used to sell 
that for a quarter. 
 
MK: You got to keep that money 
 
CM: I got to keep that money. Esther Silverman didn’t care. She let me keep it. That was 
because I did such a good job for her taking care of the chickens, setting up, setting up 
the stall with seating, taking care of all the chickens and that, and transferring, killing, 
cleaning and so forth, and then cleaning up at night. So she treated me real well.  
 
MK: What was she like, what did she look like, how old was she? 
 
CM: She had a, she was a big heavyset woman. She must have been 35, between 35 and 
40 when I went to work for her. And she was there all the time, even after the war she 
was still there. And she married a guy named Hymie Gatman. 
 
MK: Gastman? G-A-S-T-M-A-N? 
 
CM: Yeah. And they had, he had a liquor and beer store on Oakland Avenue, right next 
door to Charlie the Pencil Man, which was very famous at that time.  
 
MK: On Oakland between what and what would that be? 
 
CM: Between Clay and East Grand Boulevard, somewhere in there. And Wednesday and 
Saturday she had the chicken business. The rest of the week, between her and her 
husband, they run the beer and wine and liquor store. Then when I got my drivers license 
before I went to the army, I was 16, I used to go and work there after school delivering 
beer and wine to that neighborhood around East Grand Boulevard and Russell and 
Oakland and through there, and I made some extra money there.  
 
MK: You say they treated you well? 
 
CM: Oh yeah, treated me very well. 
 
MK: I take it from her name she was Jewish? 
 
CM: She was Jewish. Her mother worked, her mother primarily sold the eggs. Esther was 
the one that run the chicken business. 
 
MK: Do you know the mother’s name? 
 
CM: Christine [?]. And Esther had a sister, Pauline, that worked there. And then they also 
had a niece that worked with them. 
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MK: Do you know her name by any chance? 
 
CM:: No, I don’t. I’ve forgotten it.  
 
MK: They all worked in the poultry area? 
 
CM: All worked in the poultry. Oh yeah, they made good money in that poultry business. 
They were well known. And then I used to carry, then I used to carry chickens, primarily 
Wednesday, that’s why I went to work Wednesday after school. Wednesday I would 
carry live chickens to the rabbi, the shoychet. They used to kill the chickens for the 
Jewish people that sold the fruit and that in the market. I’d carry chickens over there. I 
used to tie ‘em together and I had my hand, and I’d carry like maybe twenty chickens at a 
time up to this rabbi, this shoychet. 
 
MK: Where was the rabbi? 
 
CM: He was on Ferry Avenue just before Dubois. Because there were a few chicken 
stalls there. And I used to walk across the parking lot to get there, and then after, I had to 
go pick them up about 5:30, and bring them back.  
 
MK: You don’t remember his name by any chance, the rabbi’s name? 
 
CM: No, I don’t remember that. But they used to charge like 35 cents or 50 cents a 
chicken that he used to kill. And dry pick the feathers. And then after a while, after doing 
that for a few months I said to her, I said, Esther, I can kill those chickens just the way 
the shoychet does, and we’ll split the money. She said, no, you wanna do it go ahead and 
do it, but she says, you can have the money. So I’d make 15, 20 bucks, just doing that.  
 
MK: You became a kosher rabbi. 
 
CM: I became a rabbi. I watched him do it so many times I figured, pull the head, neck 
back, slit the throat poke the windpipe out, you couldn’t tell the difference if he did it or I 
did it. I made good money doing that. Then they had another guy, he used to want 
particular feathers off of a rooster head. He used to tie fishing flies. And I’d get a quarter 
a feather. And usually I’d have a half a dozen, a dozen feathers every week for him. So 
that was extra money. So that was my extra money from her. She never begrudged me 
that.  
 
[INTERRUPTION] 
 
CM: There was Esther that had the chicken market right behind Sleder’s. And next door, 
there was another one, I don’t remember that one. Then there was another guy that sold 
chickens, Stanley. And he lived on Jos. Campau near Ferry. And they, well Esther and 
Stanley, the rest of them, used to buy the live chickens down at Eastern Market down on 
Russell. And they used to buy the chickens and then the chickens were delivered to Ferry 
Market, and then they sold them. That’s how they made their money. So it was Esther, 



 21 

there was another one there I don’t remember who it was, and then there was the place, 
Stanley’s.  
 
MK: Do you know Stanley’s last name? 
 
CM: No. 
 
MK: Was he Polish or Jewish? 
 
CM: He was Polish.  
 
MK: You said the fruit and vegetable people were mostly Jewish? 
 
CM: Practically all Jewish, because right inside they, the first stall inside the market was 
the woman that sold oranges, plums, and so forth. And she was about the largest dealer 
there. Her name was Clara.  
 
MK: Clara what? 
 
CM: I don’t know. She was Jewish. And everybody used to buy their oranges, plums, and 
tangerines and grapes and that from her.  
 
MK: Was she blonde? 
 
CM: No, dark-haired woman. She was Jewish, though.  
 
MK: Anybody else you can remember in the market? 
 
CM: No. 
 
MK: Somebody described around the same period of time in the middle of the market 
was, were, was a scale, like a big scale— 
 
CM: right. That was the headquarters of the market. The market was a T-shape, and right 
dead center of the T it was like also an upstairs, and that was the guy’s office that used to 
rent out the stalls. Because the T of the market, the north side stalls were for produce. The 
south and going around the curve, sort of— 
 
MK: Looked like a [?] 
 
CM: Well, the long aisle, which was the north side, was towards Palmer. Then the other 
inside circle, which would have been the south, and then running east, was for farmers, 
that used to come from Mount Clemens and other places.  
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MK: so if you were to draw this on the map here. Okay, this is Palmer here, right. And 
this is Ferry here. And this is Chene. Isn’t it like that, or am I mistaken? This is Chene, 
and this is Sleder’s-- 
 
CM: This would be Chene here.  
 
AM: Take another sheet. 
 
CM: This is Chene. 
 
MK: Okay. 
 
CM: And this would have been Palmer. And this street was— 
 
MK: Dubois. 
 
CM: Dubois. And then this was Ferry. 
 
MK: Okay. But I thought the building was— 
 
CM: this right here was the office that you’re talking. This primarily was fruit. And then 
this was farmers. And this was farmers.  
 
AM: Wasn’t there an alley here? 
 
CM: this was farmers. And this was farmers.  
 
AM: they had an alley there. 
 
CM: This was the alley.  
 
AM: As you came into the market. 
 
CM: And this was Esther’s. And this was Stanley’s. Oh, on Chene Street this was Sleder 
Drug. Martin was over here. [missing segment?] Okay, I give him that money, and I 
owed him like twenty-five hundred dollars. Which I was supposed to pay off within six 
months. Well, come October, November, December, I was so busy delivering these toys 
and that, I was working twelve, eighteen hours a day, seven days a week. I was only 
getting like twenty-five cents a package. And then the one weekend, I was delivering, I 
had to pick up sleds. I picked up a whole, like a boxcar full of sleds. And I picked up 
from this wholesale house, and I was to deliver these sleds. You’d make, you’d get ten 
cents for delivering, that was the going rate for cartage at that time. So I was busy as hell. 
But I was going through like five, six, ten dollars a day in gasoline. So  by the time I 
figured the expenses on the truck and my time and this and that, I was making a few 
dollars, and I was putting the money away to pay that last promissory note to him. Come 
the week before Christmas, no business. And then I was, I had one customer that had 
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overalls. I used to pick up overalls from the manufacturer, and coveralls, and deliver 
them to, like, laundries. That they used to rent out to mechanics and so forth. That was 
the only customer I had, that was a steady customer. See cuz the toy store, toys dried up 
before Christmas. And then the money I was getting for delivering overalls wasn’t 
enough to pay expenses and my weekly pay, my money for myself. And I didn’t make 
enough money, and I told this guy, you know, I was supposed to pay him, I don’t 
remember what it was, what April? May? And I was also making payments on this big 
truck, which was a five-ton truck? With a big box on the back. Brand new Chevy truck. 
What the deal was, I was supposed to take over payments of that truck, too. Come time, I 
couldn’t make the payments on the truck, and I couldn’t pay him. And it come time, 
when it come time to pay, he said, well, you either pay me or I take the truck. I was so 
mad I could have killed the son of a bitch because he had taken all my life savings and I 
worked my ass off for six months, and nothing to show for it. Now he’s taking the truck, 
I’m out. Take it. And I wipe my hands of you. Well while I was doing that I got an 
Ambassador Paint Supply, I picked him up as a customer to make his deliveries, because 
he was selling paint and colors [?] and oil and stuff to hardware stores. And I’d make his 
deliveries to these people. And after about a month I came to him and I says, I can’t do it 
anymore, your deliveries, because I don’t have a truck anymore. And I told him, he knew 
the situation about the guy and the truck and the business. I said, I don’t have a truck so I 
can’t do your deliveries, and so forth. So he says, what would it take for you to get a 
truck, another little truck, and continue making my deliveries? I says, well I could 
probably buy a truck, a used truck, you know, any kind of a junker, for a hundred or two 
hundred dollars. He says, well I’ll advance you the money for you to buy this truck. 
You’ll pay me back so much a week from the deliveries, and then you can work for me. I 
says, Yeah, but that’s, that’s not enough for me to make a living. He says, Well, I’ll tell 
you what. Why don’t you do the deliveries, which is only like twice a week, he says, and 
the other three days you can work here in the plant, in the factory. And he says, I’ll pay 
you, I don’t know what, seventy-five dollars a week or something. And I says, Well, that 
ain’t bad. I’d make a living. Seventy-five dollars a week, plus a little bit of what I make 
on the, delivering your stuff that’s to the hardware stores. So that was the arrangement. 
So I worked for him for about five, six years. Got on my feet. Also it was through him 
that I was able to buy that house on Mackay, because he gave me a letter of 
recommendation and he said that I was earning so much money, which would qualify me 
for an FHA VA mortgage. And that’s how I bought the money, the house on Mackay, no 
money down.  
 
MK: I want to get back to your parents. So when did they pass away? 
 
CM: [to Alice:] When did my mother and father die? 
 
AM: When did your father die? [?] was born in ’66, and he died when she was six 
months old he died. 
 
CM: And my mother died in seventy something. 
 
MK: and where were they living at the time? 
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CM: On Ferry 
 
MK: They were still on Ferry. 
 
CM: They were always on Ferry. 
 
MK: Did they speak Polish at home? 
 
CM: Yeah.  
 
MK: do you speak Polish? 
 
CM: I did. 
 
MK: And at home did you speak Polish among each other, or did you speak English with 
your folks?  
 
CM: Both. English and Polish. My mother spoke pretty good English. And my father, 
broken English. I always spoke to him in English and he spoke back to me in Polish. He 
understood English.  
 
MK: So back when you were in school, before you went into the service, what kind of 
things did you do for fun? 
 
AM: Be honest, dear, be honest. 
 
CM:: What did we do for fun? We used to play hide and seek with the girls that lived on 
the block. And knock on a rock, kick the can in the alley. Make scooters out of skate 
wheels. Then I got a bicycle. I used to ride the bicycle to Belle Isle and all over. And that 
was before I went to the service. And then when-- 
 
MK: were you involved in Mutuals at all? 
 
CM: No. No, no. No, I knew about the Kirby Gang 
 
MK: Tell me about the Kirby Street Gang 
 
CM: Oh the Kirby Street Gang that was there, I knew them but I didn’t hang around with 
them or [?] they were there. Then there was, after the war, no, before the war, they were 
just slightly before the war, they used to hang around the pool hall. 
 
MK: Which pool hall? 
 
CM: the one that was on Chene Street right—where was that—at Palmer. Because right 
on the corner of, on the east side of Chene Street there was Palmer, there was a Sunoco  
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gas station, Nowak’s hardware, and after Nowak’s hardware was the pool hall. And we 
used to play pool with all— 
 
MK: Can you describe it? What the pool hall would have looked like? 
 
CM: It was a regular store building and it had, when you walked in on the right side there 
was three regular pool tables. Three? Yeah, three regular pool tables.  And then on the 
left side of the store there were three snooker tables. It was not a riot-y place, I don’t 
remember what the guy’s name was but it was a pretty good place to go. Pool was cheap 
and we used to shoot pool all the time.  
 
MK: What about other places on the street that YOU remember, particularly that stick in 
your memory.  
 
CM: Well, Nowak’s hardware, because if my father did anything around the house or 
needed something he’d send me to Nowak’s Hardware for nails, or stuff like that. I never 
had any interaction with them but there was Hoffman Studios on chene Street.  
 
AM: What was the name of the grocery store, the butcher’s, that your mother used to 
send you to over lunch 
 
CM: That was up by Piquette and Chene Street. There was a butcher shop there. She had 
some affinity that she liked their meat, so I’d come home for lunch from Ferry School 
and first thing I had to do, I didn’t even get a chance to eat my lunch, I had to run up to 
Piquette there. It was a long way to have to go to get some eat—yeah, it was there on 
chene Street almost across the street from that street Adelaide.  
 
MK: Was it Pytkowski’s? 
 
CM: It might be.  
 
MK: Yeah, between Piquette and Harper. 
 
CM: Harper, right.  
 
MK: Pytkowski’s meats. 
 
AM: Yeah. That’s where he’d have to go. 
 
MK: So why’d you have to go there instead of all the places that were down on Chene. 
 
CM: She liked their meat better. She thought it was better. She was a hard-headed Polack.  
 
MK: any other places you can remember? In particular, that stick in your mind. 
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CM: Like you say, there’s the Federal Theater. I used to always go to that candy store 
next to Federal Theater. That was Charlie’s. He used to make home made candy. And I 
used to, he used to have these punch boards, they were a nickel a punch. And these punch 
boards were about that square, and they had little punches in them. And you played 
baseball. You punched these tickets out for, I think it was one base hit was twenty cents, 
two-base hit was forty cents, three-base hit was sixty cents. And home run was a dollar. 
Base on balls you got something. And I used to beat that guy all the time. And he would 
give me, whatever you won, you had to take it out in merchandise. He didn’t give you the 
cash. So he had a little book, had my name in it. And I’d go in there and for a nickel or a 
dime I’d always win, and I was lucky enough I’d pick out the home run or three-base hit 
and I must have had always three-four dollars worth of credit in that book. So if I wanted 
candies or ice cream I used to go there and get that and bring it home for my mother, for 
myself and my mother. But he was good to me. He couldn’t figure out how in the hell, 
cuz there must have been easy two hundred punches on that board. He had a little stylus 
there that, like, a little bigger than a round toothpick. He used to push, punch it out and 
pull it out the bottom and unroll that paper and it told you what you had. And I used to 
beat him all the time.  
 
MK: Did you go to the Fredro, when it was still called the Fredro? 
 
CM:  It was called Fredro’s, and then after Fredro’s it was called King. 
 
MK: did you go to both of them? 
 
CM: I went to King The-ater. And then up the block between Palmer and Hendrie on 
Chene Street, which on the west side of the street was the Ritz Theater. Up further by 
Trombly was the Home Theater. The other side, on East Grand Boulevard there was the 
Iris Theater.  
 
MK: Which one did you go to most often? 
 
CM: All of them. [back and forth with wife] Perrien, that was Perrien Theater. There was 
also a theater called the Zella, on Moran. That was on Moran and Ferry. Then there was a 
Uris, which was on Forest, near Moran too. 
 
AM: [?] of his father and his mother, the birth and death. 
 
CM: So he died on August 23rd, ’56. And she died December 22, 1965. 
 
MK: So when you were in school did you ever play any baseball, softball, that kind of 
stuff? 
 
CM: No. No. I was young for that, and then I went to the service. 
 
MK: How about, after you came back, did you ever go to any of the restaurants or bars on 
Chene Street?  
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 CM: The Greenwich Village, right across the street from where she lived. 
 
AM: Next door to Ksiegarnia Ludowa 
 
MK: Can you describe that restaurant? 
 
CM: It was a Greek restaurant, typical Greek, it was a pretty nice place [conversation 
with wife] Other than that I didn’t fool around much 
 
MK: so was it on the corner, the Greenwich Village?  
 
CM: No, that was next to that bookstore, Ksiegarnia or whatever they called it. It was like 
next door to that. And then after that was the Round Bar.  
 
MK: Okay. Did you ever go to the Round Bar? 
 
CM: Yeah, when we were married and her aunt came over with her mother, her aunt 
Annette and I would go across the street for a shot and a beer quite often.  
 
MK: What was it like? Can you describe it?  
 
CM: It was a regular bar. The upstairs had a balcony. And they used to serve food. But I 
just went in for a shot an a beer and that’s it.  
 
MK: did you guys ever go to the Ivanhoe or the Polish Yacht Club? 
 
CM: No.  
 
AM: Joe Brynski did. 
 
CM: Brynski did, but I never did.  
 
MK: did you know Brynski? 
 
CM: I knew Brynski. The whole family, they all— 
 
MK: So where did they live? 
 
CM: they lived on Kirby and Grandy. They had a, the mother and father had a like a 
grocery store on the corner.  
 
MK: Which corner would that have been? 
 
CM: that would have been the southwest corner.  
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AM: And Joe lived not too far from them for awhile. Where Stanley lived I don’t 
remember.  
 
CM: Then they got, then after they left home they got into that Polish Century Club. [to 
Alice:] On the Boulevard? The Boulevard, then from the Boulevard it moved to Outer 
Drive, State Fair, someplace out there. Are they still alive? 
 
AM: No cuz she used to have a lot there. [?] was still around and so was Stanley. The 
name of that place was Premium Dairy.  
 
CM: That’s what I said, Premium Dairy.  
 
AM: and Bloch’s shoe store. 
 
CM: Bloch’s shoe store, him and I grew up together.  
 
MK: Tell me about Bloch.  
 
CM: Bloch— 
 
AM: What was the brother’s name? 
 
CM: the older boy Bloch, his name was Raymond. He went to Wayne University to study 
journalism. He got into the war. He got killed the same day that, or the same time, that 
Ernie Pyle got killed. They named a veteran’s post on the west side after him. After 
Raymond Bloch.  
 
MK: Was he Jewish? 
 
CM: Yep. He was Jewish.  
 
MK: What was the father’s name? can you remember? 
 
CM: I can’t remember.  
 
MK: Did they live in that store? 
 
CM: They lived behind the shoe store, where the kitchen and the upstairs were the living 
quarters.  
 
MK: What about the store itself? What did it look like? 
 
CM: Just a regular store. It was a [?] junky store. Then they had the two, Raymond was 
the oldest, then there was a girl, they called her Sissy. And then there was Erwin. 
 
MK: She was retarded? 
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CM: She was retarded. And then the other one was retarded and I don’t remember her 
name. The two girls, no, I, are dead now, or the only one living is Erwin.  
 
MK: Who? 
 
CM: Erwin. The younger boy.  
 
MK: and do you know how to get a hold of him, is he still around? 
 
AM: We were very close to him [?] the address 
 
MK: I would appreciate it.  
 
CM: He lives in— 
 
MK: Erwin  Bloch, right? 
 
CM: B-L-0-C-H [conversation] 
 
MK: Yeah, I would like to get a hold of him.  
 
AM: He could tell you about Raymond, he was killed with Ernie Pyle. 
 
MK: You were friends with Raymond? 
 
CM: I was friends with Erwin. 
 
MK: and he went to the same schools as you did? 
 
CM: Yeah.  
 
AM: Okay, here’s the address. 1403 Hickory. That’s Royal Oak. [conversation] 
 
CM: Well he married a girl, she was a waitress at Greenwich Restaurant. She was from a 
small town in Pennsylvania. And then they got, well he got, I went in the service and he 
went to the service, he was in the air corps in Texas, and on a leave he married her. And 
we were friends. And they got three children. And we were friends for years until, I don’t 
know, five years ago there was some misunderstanding. His wife, Julie [?] 
 
MK: Let’s talk about Erwin Bloch and his connections to other families on the street. 
 
CM: Erwin Bloch is related to the Wolfes. Through Erwin’s mother and the Wolfe I think 
Wolfe mother. They were related. Because if I remember correctly the Blochs were 
Hungarian Jews and this one I think is Hungarian. And the Wolfe brothers I think there  
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were two or three Wolfe brothers. And so Erwin can tell you more about that because 
they, like I say they— 
 
MK: Do you remember the Raimis? 
 
CM: Very little. I didn’t see much of them.  
 
AM: I remember the two retarded sisters would walk down the street. And Sissy was very 
fussy. And she had [?] and she’d walk down the street, and she’d stand at the window, 
any window, and her bust was always dirty from smearing on the window, which was 
sad. The younger one had pitch black hair and pigtails. And the mother was never right 
after the girls were born. She stayed in the house. And they ate chicken every single day. 
And when Erwin got tired of chicken he’d go to the Premier store and get tuna fish. [?] 
both walking down— 
 
CM: I saw them several times but I didn’t know too much about them. 
 
AM: Were they the one’s that stopped to see the house when we moved on Connecticut? 
You weren’t home. 
 
CM: No 
 
AM: But which uncle was that? It was Erwin’s—we had just moved on Connecticut and I 
was in the bathroom when he’s knocking and [?] 
 
MK: Who owned the Bloch store, was it there, do you remember? 
 
CM: All the time they were there, from the time I could remember. Went to the service, 
come back from the service, and then they closed up, and that’s when they moved to 
Carter? Dexter? 
 
AM: Oak Park? Oakland? 
 
CM: Someplace out there.  
 
MK: When was that, do you remember roughly what year they moved? Would it be in 
the ‘50s or ‘60s? 
 
CM: Had to be at least ’55. I’m looking in here I don’t see Rathnaw’s. Clothing. Rathnaw 
Clothing was right on the corner of Warren and Forest. Men’s clothing store. But other 
than that I don’t know too many of them.  
 
MK: I wanted to ask you, many of these store owners were Jewish. And many of them 
lived in the stores or behind the stores. As kids, the socializing, was there any socializing 
that took place? Were people cognizant of the fact that someone was Jewish or wasn’t 
Jewish? 
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CM: Oh yeah. We knew they were Jewish and that but it didn’t make any difference. You 
never thought of it. There was no reason to think that they were Jewish as kids.  
 
AM: You gotta remember that in those days people didn’t socialize like that. On 
weekdays my father and mother would socialize with my uncle Niebrzydowski [?] that 
lived down, across the street. And they belonged to the same zwiazek. But they didn’t 
socialize. My mother didn’t go for coffee, I didn’t go for coffee.  And Mr [?] a black hat 
on, troubles of his own. His walk was not the same. His pants would be torn. And he’d 
walk backwards to take care of the customers. So he had his hand full. It was not the 
same thing. Chojnackis, too, there was a problem there. 
 
MK: Tell me about Chojnackis. Who was Chojnackis? 
 
AM: Blinds store on the corner [?] the father was an American born he had red hair and 
freckles. And he was going up to the factory wherever they had on the elevator and he 
slipped and that and the elevator come down and hit him and he was a vegetable after 
that. And his parents took care of him upstairs at the blinds store. And they had it 
arranged near the window and he [?] they didn’t have time to socialize. Nowakowski, the 
bar? They didn’t have time to socialize cuz they had the bar. And we didn’t pal around 
with the two brothers or anything, they were business people.  
 
CM: Basically, the Jewish community really was on Oakland Avenue. And Hastings, and 
so forth. 
 
MK: There’s a synagogue on Delmar. and Holbrook. 
 
CM: And as they moved up and out of that area, that’s when the black people come in. So 
a lot of the Jewish people moved away and the only Jewish people were on Chene Street. 
That’s what I remember.  
 
MK: So you told me before that you had actually gone to St. Hyacinth’s for confirmation 
and for first holy communion? 
 
CM: I was going, when I was in Ferry School I used to go to St. Hyacinth’s for 
catechism.  
 
MK: How often? 
 
CM: I think it was once a week or so until it was time for communion. And communion 
and confirmation was on the same Sunday. Communion in the morning, confirmation in 
the afternoon. And that was about 1936, ’37, when I made my communion, confirmation. 
And I remember at that time there was a Father Sobczak there. And my mother had to go 
with me, my mother went there with me to talk to him for something and he says to me, 
what did I want to be or what did I want to do, as I got older, what my vocation was 
gonna be, and I said I wanted to be a big fat priest. 
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MK: After you told him that what’d he say? 
 
CM: He didn’t say much, I don’t remember.  
 
MK: What about things like dentists, doctors, and things like that? Did you go to any 
dentists or doctors on the street? 
 
CM: Our dentist was in Hamtramck on Joseph Campau. Our doctor was the same thing. 
 
MK: Why did you go there, there were doctors on Chene Street. 
 
CM: I went to doctor Knobloch 
 
MK: You did go to Dr. Knobloch? What do you remember about him? 
 
CM: Well, when I lost that business and that, I don’t know what reaction I had, but I went 
to bed that one night after that guy took the truck. I woke up in a morning, my eyes, 
pupils were sticking out of my head like a fish eyes, they were all swollen and my wife 
and my mother-in-law says you better go see Dr. Knobloch, see what’s the matter with 
you. I went and I saw him and I told him what it was and he told me to go home and rest.  
I don’t know, he give me aspirins or something. I come home and I says to myself, no 
sense crying over spilt milk. Get your ass up and go back and do what you gotta do, go 
back to work and get back on your feet. The next day, the symptoms had all disappeared. 
It was just mental stress or whatever you want to call it. 
 
MK: So you don’t think it was magic from Dr. Knobloch 
 
CM: No, hell no. Far from it 
 
MK: You mentioned Bloch’s shoes.  Where did you get your shoes? 
 
CM: Bloch’s. I used to buy them from them.  I used to buy all my shoes from them. He 
used to sell me shoes on credit. I would buy shoes, dress shoes and so forth, and I’d give 
him a couple of bucks and I’d pay him off from working on the market. That was my 
spending money and everything for buying my clothes and shoes and every time I needed 
a pair of shoes, I went to him and bought shoes. 
 
MK: What about other clothes? Where did you buy your other clothes? 
 
CM: Either Rathnaw’s on Chene Street, Three Brother’s, shirts, pants, Three Brothers 
 
MK: What do you remember about the Three Brothers Store? 
 
CM: I don’t remember too much about them. I didn’t care too much for them 
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MK: Why 
 
CM: Just the atmosphere and that. I didn’t put too much faith into ‘em or anything like 
that. I used to buy my suits and that from Witkowski Clothiers up on Joseph Campau on 
Chene Street near Adelaide, there was Witkowski’s Clothes, that’s where I bought my 
suits and so forth. 
 
MK: What about a barber? Where did you go to the barber? 
 
CM: To tell you the truth, I don’t remember. 
 
MK: What about your shopping, your food shopping? Did your mom do that? 
 
CM: I didn’t do much at home after I came home from the service 
 
MK: How about your folks.  Where did they shop for food? 
 
CM: She was at the market and she was on Chene Street, everything on Chene Street at 
the Farmer’s Market or places like that. 
 
MK: Did you guys go to St. Hyacinth’s Church? 
 
CM: No. I didn’t go to church much. Alice used to go to church all the time. 
 
MK: Okay well, this has been terrific. I really do appreciate it.  There’s a lot of 
information that you guys passed on to me that I wasn’t aware of. All of  the stuff about 
the Chene Market, Esther Silverman, and Leo I mean Erwin Bloch and so on that’s great. 
I really do appreciate it. It was very very helpful. 
 
CM: If you get in touch with Bloch, he can give you a lot of information. 
 
MK: Yeah. I want to try and call him at the beginning of the week.  I also know the 
Raimis knew the Wolfes because they told me about the Wolfes and now that I know that 
they’re related to Bloch, I want to send Ralph Raimi an email and ask him about that 
because 
 
AM: I took a test sheet of this one, I’ll lighten it up before I out it on the Kodak, is that all 
right? I’ll lighten it up. 
 
MK: Yeah, that’s great, that’d be terrific. 
 
AM: I did it at 250%. [PAUSE] 
 
MK: This is Marian Krzyzowski and I’m at the home of Mr. Charles and Alice Murz in 
Marine City, Michigan, and today is August 1st, 2004. And what I’d like to do is follow 
up on an interview we did earlier regarding Chene Street. And there were pieces of the 
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interview that weren’t legible and so I’d like to focus first on you, Mr. Murz. And ask 
you a little bit about the neighborhood where you grew up. And your friends and the 
kinds of things you did before you went into the service. So maybe you can begin first by 
reminding us where you were living before you went in the service. 
 
CM: I lived on Ferry. 
 
MK: Do you remember the address on Ferry? 
 
CM: 2676. 
 
MK: Okay.   
 
MK: And that was a two-family home? 
 
CM: Yeah. 
 
MK: And you lived upstairs, downstairs? 
 
CM: We lived downstairs. My mother owned the home. We lived downstairs. My sister 
was married. She lived upstairs. It was a two-family flat.  
 
MK: And do you remember any of the neighbors? 
 
CM: Well next door was a girl named Lorraine. She was—Alice would know more about 
her. Not too much of the neighbors.  
 
MK: So what about friends? What about kids that you hung out and what you did with 
them?  
 
CM: Well I mostly hung out with Erwin Bloch, Archie Michalski, and a fellow named 
Eddie—we called him Fatso, I don’t remember his last name right now 
 
MK: Was he Polish? 
 
CM: Yeah.  
 
MK: So first to start out, let’s talk a little bit about each of them. How did you meet 
Erwin Bloch and what did you do with him? 
 
CM: Well, I met Erwin Bloch when we were going to Ferry School in about the first 
grade. And he and I both went all through Ferry School and we graduated, we left Ferry 
School and we went to Greusel, the high school. And we graduated from Greusel and we 
went to Northeastern. We were not in the same classes in Greusel or Northeastern. And 
then we went to the service. Archie Michalski, he was in that same thing, we went to 
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Ferry School, Greusel, and then he went to Wilbur Wright School, which was a 
mechanical school. And Fatso, he was in a different grade, so we were not together.  
 
MK: Do you remember where Archie Michalski lived? 
 
CM: He lived on McDougall, McDougall between Ferry and Palmer.  
 
MK: Which side of McDougall? The west side or the east side? 
 
cM: He lived on the west side.  
 
MK: And what did his dad do, do you know? 
 
CM: His father was a barber. He had a barber shop. 
 
MK: On McDougall. 
 
CM: On McDougall. His father and his uncle.  
 
MK: And so both those guys, Erwin and Archie were close friends from elementary 
school 
 
CM: Right 
 
MK: What kind of stuff did you guys do in elementary school? 
 
CM: Nothing very unusual.  
 
MK: Well what was usual back then? 
 
AM: Tell him about the cemetery. 
 
MK: What about the cemetery? 
 
CM: Well we used to ride bicycles and that, we’d to Mount Elliott 
 
MK: The Lutheran one? 
 
CM: cemetery which was a Catholic one it was by, it was on McDougall and Farnsworth. 
Still there today.  
 
MK: you mean Mount Elliott and Farnsworth. 
 
AM: Yes 
 
CM: We used to ride around in the cemetery roads. One time the bicycle broke his pedal.  
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AM: Yeah, you broke your pedal on the bicycle and you  
 
CM: One-legged come pouncing out of there because it was dusk and we got frightened 
because we were in the cemetery.  
 
AM: I would like to see somebody pedal with one leg. 
 
CM: So Erwin was laughing because I pedaled faster with one leg than he did with two.  
 
AM: Tell him about your dad and the car, in the garage. 
 
CM: Well I used to, my dad went to bed early all the time cuz he got up early to go to 
work. And we used to sneak into the garage. I didn’t have a driver’s license at that time. 
We were only about fourteen, fifteen. And the car was in the garage, which was at the 
back end of the property. We’d mark the floor where the car was parked, push the car out, 
push it a half a block, and then start it. And joy ride with it. Bring it back. My father 
knew we were doing it because when he would go to work in the morning the hood of the 
car was still warm. He knew what we were doing, but he didn’t say too much about it, 
cuz we always parked it back in the same identical spot, plus made sure that we put 
gasoline into it, bring the tank up. So we did that for quite a while.  
 
AM: The other one was what you did with the popcorn box. 
 
CM: Well the popcorn box was, up at the corner of Chene Street and Ferry was a store. 
The woman sold baby clothes— 
 
MK: Kukawski’s 
 
CM: Kukawski. Well they lived in the back of the store. And they had two girls and a 
boy. The boy was the youngest one. Erwin Bloch was always harassing the one girl. And 
she did something to him one day. Their back door was off of the alley and it was 
enclosed. And one day he said he was going to get even with her, so he found a popcorn 
box that was crushed but he opened it up. And he scooped up some horse poop and put it 
in the popcorn box, took it in the house, and set it on the stove. And when she found it, 
she was really mad about it. But then she found out that Erwin did that.  
 
MK: How’d she find that out, do you know? 
 
CM: Well she opened it up, stuck her hand into it. Cuz right across the street from her 
was a building that sold yeast to bakeries and so forth. [?] what was the name of it, 
something East was in the name. And we always hung around there. Because that was a 
partial commercial building, but it was closed about six o’clock in the evening. And we 
sat on the stoop there, which was on Ferry near the alley and so forth. And we hung 
around there all the time.  
 



 37 

MK: So was that building east of the alley or was that the other side of the alley? 
 
CM: It was west of the alley. 
 
MK: West. Cuz on the corner wasn’t there an appliance store there? 
 
CM: There was an appliance store on the corner. Come back so far, and then about, come 
back, then there was a alley space or a fire stop or something and then there was this 
other building that became the east. And that building originally was an automotive 
garage. And then they didn’t repair vehicles there anymore and somehow or other it got 
into where they were selling yeast. We got to know the man real well that was doing the 
deliveries. So we kind of looked out for the building and hung around on the outside.  
 
MK: So you said you hung around on the outside, you and Erwin and Archie or— 
 
CM: Me, Erwin, Archie, there was another fellow named Ray Belau that lived in the first 
house next to the alley—by the alley next to the yeast company. And he lived upstairs. 
And next to them was the guy that, the chicken guy.  
 
MK: Stanley? 
 
CM: No, not Stanley. Stanley’s chicken was on Joseph Campau near Ferry. But the one 
next door to Ray Belau’s house was two daughters and a son. And his name was Bolek. 
And they had chickens, and they had a chicken stand on, on the Ferry Market, but on the 
far west side, that alleyway there. And they sold chickens. And then on their property 
they had a large barn and they used to, the chickens that they didn’t sell they kept in the 
barn in cages and that, because they sold chickens on Wednesday and Saturday. So 
Bolek, they called him Bolek, he was the oldest of the three, there were two girls and 
him. 
 
MK: So that was next door to Belaus, right? 
 
CM: Yeah. Ray Belau.  
 
AM: And then where did Violet— 
 
CM: Violet lived across the street on Ferry by the alley. Her father was a, he used to do 
automotive bumping and painting.  
 
AM: What was her last name? 
 
CM: Ryladowski [?] I think 
 
AM: All I know is you said you hung around her cuz she was free and easy. 
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MK: So do you remember which of the Kukawski’s daughters was the one that got—
what’s her first name? 
 
CM: the younger one. 
 
AM: Was it Wanda? Was her name Wanda? Because the older one was Helen, I think, 
and  she was pregnant when she got shot. 
 
MK: Right. She got shot. Helen was the one that got shot. 
 
AM: Yeah, so it was the younger one.  
 
CM: Erwin was always harassing her. I don’t know why.  
 
AM: He probably liked her. 
 
MK: So what happened to Archie? You lost track of him after he went to Wilbur Wright? 
 
CM: No. He used to come and hang around with us. Then there was a girl in the middle 
of the block on Ferry. She lived at 2663. And Archie started seeing her, going with her, 
and he kind of broke away from us.  
 
AM: She didn’t like me. 
 
CM: I don’t know what the hell her name was.  
 
MK: I can find out, 2663, I have that at the office. 
 
AM: Is that the one he ended up marrying? 
 
AM: And after how many years they divorced 
 
CM: After that we never did see him. 
 
AM: I did know they divorced but I don’t know how many years later 
 
MK: And Bolek, was that a first or last name, the chicken guy? That was a first name? 
 
CM: It was a first name. Bolek in English is— 
 
MK: Boleslaw 
 
CM: Bill.  
 
MK: But I’ll track that one down because if it’s next door to Belaus I’ve got that on my 
map.  
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CM: There was Belaus, then there was Bolek and the two girls. Next to him was a guy 
named Art, I don’t know his—Arthur was his name. And I remember his aunt lived 
upstairs, and that was a two-family building. His aunt lived upstairs and she had two 
Pomeranian dogs that she used to always walk.  
 
[conversation with Alice] 
 
CM: And then next to them was another family, three guys, but we didn’t fool around 
with them because they were older. We didn’t fool around much. We didn’t hang around 
with the [ep[;e/ 
 
MK: But what’d you do with the, at Greusel and so on, after school? What kind of stuff 
did you guys do, play ball, you know, what kind of stuff was there to do for young guys? 
 
CM: You know! In that year we got out of the service we hung around together and we 
went to the pool room. The guys, which was Archie, myself, Erwin, and that. And we 
went to the pool room. That was on Chene Street by Palmer. Between Palmer and 
Hendrie. That pool room was on the south, no it was on the west, east side of the street.  
 
MK: Next to Nowak Brothers, right? Nowak hardware store. 
 
CM: Right. There was a pool room next to Nowaks. And we hung around there all the 
time. Or, hang around there, shoot pool, or go to the show or something like that.  
 
AM: Or chase girls 
 
CM: Nah, we didn’t fool with girls.  
 
MK: So tell me again about how you guys, your moms met at first, right, is that how it 
went? 
 
AM: Yeah. Yeah. And your mother was always, his mother was always running to the 
store to play numbers and they’d chat there with all the [?] guys and they’d talk to half 
the neighborhood. Some would come from the market and they’d have so many groceries 
that they’d leave the stuff there, have a cup of coffee and a cigarette and go home, and 
have the kids come and pick up the groceries. And they were always the usual: his 
mother, Frank Roy [?], Connie. 
 
MK: Who was Frank Roy? 
 
aM: he worked for— 
 
CM: He was a bachelor and he worked for Packard Motor Car Company. But he was a 
bachelor and he lived on Kirby.  
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AM: But we paid for his funeral. He came in, he was always dressed to the nines. I mean 
everything, and he’d sit there and he’d play his, figure his numbers, and then I don’t 
know he went to work, come back. And then one day, we were married and everything, 
and then one day nobody, he didn’t come, didn’t come, and here they found him dead. 
And his relatives were in Poland, and he had no money, and so we all pitched in and we 
buried him.  
 
MK: What year was that, do you remember? 
 
CM: Oh, that had to be—’49? 
 
aM: Larry was born already. Cuz he took Larry to the park—what was the name of the 
park by Northeastern? 
 
CM: Perrien Park.  
 
AC: We used to take him for a walk. 
 
MK: So you guys were married what year? 
 
AM: ’47. Tomorrow I’ll be fifty-seven years. August 2nd.  
 
MK: And where? 
 
AM: At St. Stanislaus.  
 
MK: And where did you guys live after you were married? 
 
AM: We lived with my mother till Larry was born. And then we bought a house on 
Mackay.  
 
MK: When was Larry born.  
 
AM: A year later. August—we were married August 2nd of ’47, and he was born august 
27th the next year, ’48. 
 
MK: So then you moved from your mom’s place to where? 
 
CM: We lived there for a year. 
 
AM: Right. And then we moved to Mackay, on Mackay and 7 Mile.  
 
MK: Which is, what area is that? 
 
AM: off of Conant.  
 



 41 

CM: Six, Seven Mile Road. 
 
AM: And that was rough, because that was just when the coal strike went on, the coal 
people went out on strike, he worked for a paint company, Ambassador Paint, and he’d 
bring home cardboard, and we’d burn the cardboard to keep the house warm. And then 
they settled the strike, and then we bought, we had a pink book, a yellow book, a white 
book, we had so many books 
 
CM: Payment book 
 
AM: Payment book, well, he knew what I meant. And he brought home $69.17. And by 
the time we paid the bills I had one dollar left. And my mother would come with her 
friend, Paul, and she’d say, Oh, we went shopping and she’d say I bought too much, or 
she’d bring enough food for a week. And then his mother’d say, she killed all the 
chickens or too many chickens or the rabbits, and we’d eat chickens and rabbits for the 
week. And that’s how we survived. The first house. Then Leonard was born.  
 
MK: What year was he born? 
 
AM: ’50.  
 
MK: then were you still living on Mackay then?  
 
AM: Yeah, we moved when he was about to start school. And then we moved to our 
home on Connecticut. And then that’s where my daughter was born.  
 
MK: What was her name? 
 
aM: Laura Lynn. And she was born February 9, ’56.  
 
MK: and where are your kids now? Are they in the area? 
 
AM: No. Our son number one, Larry, is in Egypt right now. He’s working in Egypt.  
 
MK: What does he do there? 
 
AM: He’s a contracts manager? 
 
CM: Contracts manager, he does contracts for contractors.  
 
AM: They’re building a natural gas plant.  
 
MK: Did he go to college, I assume?  
 
CM: Yeah, where did he go? Oakland University.  
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AM: then he went to—he got three degrees in Houston. One is [?] First is Political 
Science, second is Management, I don’t know what the other two are.  
 
CM: Well, he got his MBA,  
 
AM: But I don’t know what. Well anyway now he’s in Egypt and they’re building that 
gas plant and I’ve got pictures to prove, that plant is gorgeous, that’s another picture I’ll 
tell you about later. 
 
MK: What about Leonard? 
 
AM: Leonard lives across the street here. And he’s, well he’s engaged 
 
CM: He did not go to college. He didn’t want to go.  
 
AM: But he’s had real good jobs and he makes good money and everything. Now he’s 
engaged. He’s supposed to get married on August 14th but they postponed it because of 
differences, because after [?] third marriage, it’s a good idea. [?] knows he has no 
children. Oh by the way, Larry has five children, and eleven grandchildren. So that makes 
me, eleven great-grandchildren. And I don’t know if you want me to interject anything 
about where he is in Alexandria, this little town that Napoleon landed there, which is very 
interesting.  
 
CM: And was defeated there. 
 
aM: Napoleon landed with the idea he was going to defeat the Egyptians but instead the 
Egyptians pushed him out into the sea and sunk his ship and there’s a cannon there and 
recently they found another ship buried in the sand, and [?] told them to bury it up near 
the cannon so they know where it’s at. And the people they were making a dollar a day 
and now they’re making more than two dollars a day. One thing my son observed is that 
they did not build the pyramids. Cuz they have no trades of any kind. So whoever did, if 
it was the Jewish people or whoever. And it costs him sixteen cents to ride the streetcar 
from one end of town to the other end of town. And I got a couple pictures I’m gonna 
show you.  
 
MK: What about your daughter? 
 
AM: My daughter trains thoroughbreds. She was in Kentucky, they just moved up to 
Muskegon, to the track there. And they’re waiting for Granholm to get off her duff and 
sign a bill so they can build another track in Romulus. And then [?] stay there.  
 
MK: Let’s go back to your job now. You, when you were married you worked for 
Ambassador Paint, right?  
 
CM: I worked for Ambassador Paint 
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MK: How long did you work for them? Where were they? 
 
CM: They were on a street called Debuel [?] which was, run parallel with Mount Elliott 
and Miller. I was there for about five years.  
 
AM: At least. Cuz then when we moved to Connecticut— 
 
CM: Larry was born when I went to work for them, then Leonard, and then Laura.  
 
AM: Laura was a baby when I was, one Christmas Eve I was supposed to go pick up 
lunch meat, I got stuck in traffic, and this Christmas, right in Hamtramck, right by the 
Dodge factory, and I was tooting the horn cuz I knew I had to be at a certain time to get 
this lunch meat for the guys to celebrate. And I tooted the horn, this guy got out of the 
car, I rolled down the window and he heard two kids crying, the other one screaming, he 
looked at me, looked at the kids, went back in the car [laughs]. But I never did make it to 
get the lunch meat.  
 
CM: I worked there until after Laura was born.  
 
MK: And then where? 
 
AM: General Motors.  
 
CM: Then I went to work for General Motors at the Tech Center. That was in 1956. And 
I worked for General Motors for three years.  
 
AM: And then one day he said to my cousin, I quit, and she said, nobody quits from 
General Motors, and he went out and got a job building houses.  
 
CM: So then I was a carpenter for a few years and that, and then from carpentry I got 
into, carpentry was intermittent. You know, you work in the summertime but you didn’t 
work in the wintertime. And I couldn’t afford to do that. So I got into doing commercial 
displays. I went to work for a company that, we did new car announcements, press 
previews, mechanical shows, at Cobo Hall at that time. And I worked that for oh about 
seven-eight years. I made good money doing that. And then I went back to doing 
carpenter work and started doing a lot of work on my own, subcontractor work. Building, 
remodeling. And doing recreation basements and attics, things like that. And I did that for 
years. Made a good living doing that.  
 
MK: When was the thing with the truck? What years was that? 
 
CM: Oh that’s the year that we lived with her mother.  
 
MK: So the first year you were married. 
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CM: First year I was married. Her mother was always bugging me, she couldn’t see me 
working for somebody. She felt I should work for myself. And this guy who used to 
deliver toys to her  
 
AM: Gene Newby or something was his name 
 
MK: Polish guy? 
 
CM: No. He had this truck and he wanted to sell it, and he kept talking to her mother that 
I should buy this truck and so forth and get into the, you know, be my own boss, in 
business and that. All he was looking for was a sucker to sell the truck to and make 
money on me. 
 
AM: He had contracts, and he said he could— 
 
CM: These were not contracts. They were just stops, places where you picked up the toys 
and delivered the toys, you pick up the toys at the wholesale house and delivered to the 
storekeeper. And then there was one stop that used to manufacture overalls and coveralls. 
And I used to pick up dozens of those from this manufacturer, take them to the laundries 
and linens that used to rent them out. So I was delivering that kind of stuff. Toys, 
overalls, those were the main ones.  
 
aM: And then when we come, after Christmas, no money. And then we found out he’d 
sold that truck about three or four times. 
 
CM: Three or four times. Because when he sold it to me, he sold it to me in October, is 
when I went into this, and when I looked at his books and that October, November were 
his best months because that’s when he moved the most stuff from the wholesale client 
company to the toy store. So on paper it looked like a real good deal to make money, but 
come a week before Christmas everything dried up. You didn’t have anything to deliver, 
no way of making any income. But still I had to make payments to him. So I made 
payments till, I don’t know, May is when I think I couldn’t afford it any more and that 
following May is when I told him take your goddamned truck and your business and get 
out of here and don’t ever let me see you again.  
 
AM: And he never did come back to the store. And he told the story that the reason he 
had to sell the trucking business is cuz when he was in the service he lost part of his 
stomach.  
 
MK: Let me ask you some questions about your parents because I’m going through this 
stuff and you say your dad was a cooper?  
 
CM: Yeah, a barrel maker.  
 
MK: How’s that spelled? 
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CM: Cooper 
 
MK: C-O-O-P-E-R? 
 
CM: Yeah.  
 
MK: Okay. And then you said your mom went to work in a packing house 
 
CM: That was when I was just born and young. They lived in Sioux City, Iowa.  
 
MK: What was the name of the plant? 
 
CM: Cuday’s Packing House. C-U-D-A-Y. Cuday’s Packing House. And she worked on 
the line because they used to slaughter pigs. And as it come down the line, she cut the 
nipples off of the pigs and the skin and the bacon and so forth and went down the line. 
And my dad worked in the, making wooden barrels because at that time any meat that 
was transported was in these wooden barrels, lightweight wood, wooden barrels, and he 
worked for Cuday’s and he worked in another one now. Then when business, when it 
slowed up they went to Kansas City, Missouri and they worked there and then they came 
back to Iowa and that’s when they built the house and so forth. 
 
AM: And then they had a still. 
 
CM: Yeah, he used to make moonshine. 
 
MK: Where? 
 
CM: In Sioux City, Iowa.  
 
AM: And then the police, the sheriffs were looking for him. They found the still, so that’s 
when he came to Chicago. 
 
CM: That’s when they came to Michigan. They came to Chicago and when he was in 
Chicago he got into, with the relatives, and he worked in a shoe store. That’s where he 
got the picture. He worked in a shoe store.  
 
AM: That’s when he changed his name to Frost. 
 
CM: And then when they got on their feet and that, then they moved from Chicago to 
Detroit because my mother’s nephew worked for Kelsey Hayes Wheel. 
 
MK: Right. 
 
CM: And he got my father a job there. My father worked there full time. 
 
MK: So his name, now, was originally Mroz, right? M-R-O-Z. 
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CM: Right. 
 
MK: And then where does Frost come in? 
 
AM: Well that’s the English translation. 
 
CM: That was “Mroz.” 
 
AM: It’s “Frost.” 
 
MK: Right, right. Then this is a photo from when? 
 
AM: Well, when they had the first three children. Cuz they had six—seven— 
 
CM: Eight 
 
MK: Well I’ve got Joe, Helen, Eddie, Stella, Charles, Dorothy 
 
CM: Well yeah, but Stanley was in there. Stanley died, and Irene died. 
 
MK: So we have Joe, and then Helen,  
 
CM: Stanley 
 
MK: Then Stanley, okay. Then Eddie, there’s Stella,  
 
CM: Then Irene 
 
MK: Irene, I don’t have either. 
 
CM: She died. Then me and then Dorothy. 
 
MK: So this was taken, now who is in this picture? 
 
AM: So Eddie—I mean Joe--Helen, and Eddie 
 
CM: Eddie 
 
MK: Joe, Helen, and Eddie? Or Stanley? 
 
CM: Eddie. Because Stanley died when he was— 
 
MK: And where, this was taken where? 
 
CM: That was taken in Chicago.  
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MK: so who was the first one born in Detroit? Was it Stella? 
 
CM:: No, Dorothy. 
 
MK: So you were born in Chicago? 
 
AM: No. 
 
CM: I was born in Sioux City, Iowa. 
 
MK: Sioux City, okay.  
 
CM: Helen was born in Chicago.  
 
MK: Okay, and what about Eddie? 
 
CM: eddie was born in Chicago.  
 
MK: and Stella? 
 
CM: I don’t know where she was born.  
 
MK: So Stanley and Irene died at birth or very young, right? 
 
CM: Oh, Irene died when she was 8 or 9 years old.  
 
AM: I’ve got the only picture of her. 
 
MK: What happened to her? 
 
CM: Diptheria.  
 
AM: Joe was born in St. Louis.  
 
CM: Missouri. 
 
AM: Yeah. Helen, up to Stella, in Chicago. Irene was in Sioux City. You were in Sioux 
City. Dorothy was the only one in Detroit.  
 
MK: So she died of diphtheria. Where? 
 
AM: in the house 
 
CM: In the house on Mackay. 
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MK: Oh. 
 
CM: And that was 19—54, Dorothy was— 
 
AM: 1920 
 
CM: No. 
 
AM: It says April 1920. 
 
CM: She— 
 
AM: Died in ‘20 
 
MK: ’20. 
 
AM: Irene 
 
CM: Irene died in ’29.  
 
AM: Yeah, right. Because I thought that, we went out to the cemetery. 
 
MK: and you were living where then? 
 
CM: On Mackay. 
 
MK Which is on the street that— 
 
CM: We bought the house 
 
MK: You bought the house.  
 
CM: Now the house, the first house when we lived on Mackay, my mother lived on 
Mackay on rent. That was close to 6 Mile Road, okay? McNichols. When I bought the 
house on Mackay, that was on 7 Mile.  
 
MK: Okay, so you first lived on Mackay in Detroit. 
 
CM: That’s where we lived on rent.  
 
MK: And then you went on St. Aubin and Hendrie? 
 
CM: right.  
 
MK: And then you moved to 2682 Ferry. 
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CM: right.  
 
MK: And then you moved to the 2676 Ferry, which is the one you stayed at the longest. 
 
CM: Yeah but before that, the first, 2682 Ferry, then we moved to Mitchell 
 
MK: Mitchell and Ferry, right. 
 
CM: and then we moved to Medbury.  
 
MK: Oh, I didn’t have that. Where on Medbury? 
 
CM: Medbury between Grandy and Jos. Campau.  
 
MK: You were on St. Aubin, at 2682 Ferry, then you were on Mitchell. And then you 
were on Medbury between Grandy and what? 
 
CM: Grandy and Jos. Campau.  
 
MK: And then you moved— 
 
CM: We moved on Medbury, we moved right behind the potato chip company.  
 
MK: New Era? 
 
CM: Not New Era. That other one. 
 
AM: Better Made.  
 
CM: Not Better Made. 
 
MK: Bilok [?] 
 
CM: Bilok [?] 
 
AM: This is the only picture of Irene, and when I was trying to find out, first I looked at 
the birth certificate then we went to Mount Olivet Cemetery and they found it but she had 
no stone, so we— 
 
CM: They had no grave marker 
 
AM: So we bought one.  
 
CM: I bought one and had it engraved and put on her grave. 
 
MK: Okay. So you don’t have a picture of that stone? 
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AM: No, but I’ve been trying to go through— 
 
MK: When your dad was in Detroit, did he go by the name of Mroz or Frost? 
 
CM: Mroz. Frost. 
 
AM: they changed it back again. I don’t know if they tried to get Americanized or 
something like that and it didn’t work.  
 
MK: Well I was going to ask you something else about Hymie Gastman [?] You said that 
the business that he operated was next to Charlie the Pencil Man. 
 
CM: Well first of all he was up on Oakland Avenue, north of— 
 
MK: I know where Charlie the Pencil Man— 
 
CM: North of Clay. Oakland. Oakland run north and south. 
 
MK: right. 
 
CM: and he had a, first of all he had a beer and wine and liquor store. Which was on the 
east side of Oakland. It was there for a while. And then he moved from there to the west 
side but down, next to Charlie the Pencil Man.  
 
MK: Was he north of Charlie the Pencil Man or south? 
 
CM: He was north. Both stores were north.  
 
MK: What about Charlie the Pencil Man? Do you know what his story was? 
 
CM: Naw, he had this store that was like a drug store— 
 
MK: I tell you why I ask you. Because I had a guy told me that he started making money 
by going up and down Chene Street selling pencils—he had a basket, with condoms on 
pencils. 
 
CM: Right.  
 
MK: And he would go into bars and sell them, that’s how he got started. Did you ever 
hear that? 
 
CM: I didn’t know that, but I know he—I vaguely remember something about condoms 
and Charlie the Pencil Man, that’s where he got the nickname. 
 
MK: right.  
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CM: He had this drugstore. That was on Oakland. And Clay come into Oakland. It dead 
ended at Oakland. And that’s where his store was.  
 
MK: Cuz if you go there now, the old Charlie the Pencil Man store is still there. And in 
the brick it says, Charlie the Pencil Man. 
 
AM: Irene died on October 28, 1929. 
 
CM: Now whatever happened to Hymie Gastman and the woman he married, which was 
Esther Silverman. I lost track of them after that, after a while.  
 
AM: I’m going to change the subject. Our Lady Help of Christians Church, do you 
remember that? 
 
MK: Yeah, that’s right on McDougall just north of the hospital on, you know where the 
hospital is on Carpenter? On Carpenter and McDougall, no, no, Hamtramck. You know, 
the north border of Hamtramck? It’s Carpenter. There’s a hospital that’s right there on the 
north side of Carpenter. The cross street is McDougall. If you go about two blocks north 
of that, that’s where Our Lady Help of Christians is.  
 
AM: That’s where Irene was buried. Irene was buried in that church. That’s what the 
cemetery told me.  
 
MK: It’s still open, that church is still open. 
 
AM: I know 
 
CM: Irene? 
 
AM: Cuz that’s when I was looking for Irene. 
 
CM: I thought there was a church on 6 Mile Road right near 
 
AM: That’s what the caretaker at Mount Olivet told me.  
 
CM: 6 Mile right by Mackay I thought there was a church, funeral parlor. 
 
AM: Rev. Peter R-Y-P-A 
 
MK: Well he was the pastor at St. Hyacinth after Bishop Woznicki. That’s when I was at 
St. Hyacinth’s. Rypel, yeah. Father Rypel. 
 
AM: And I just got his communion picture, Pamiatka Pierwszej Komunji and Woznicki 
was the priest. He was a bishop— 
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MK: Bishop, yeah. Okay, well why don’t we kind of switch gears now and start with you 
and talk a little bit about your family and what I think I’m going to do is actually stop. 
 
 
Interview with Alice Murz resumed 
 
 
MK: I’m speaking with Alice Murz. Let’s talk a little bit about your family. And we’ll go 
over some of the stuff that we already talked about before but I want it on tape. And let’s 
begin with your parents, your father and mother. Can you tell me about them, their 
names. 
 
AM: Well, Kazimierz Maternicki. He was born March 4th, 1895 in Wloclawek, Poland.  
MK: Wloclawek or Wlaclawek? 
 
AM: Wlacawek. Yeah. 
 
MK: Wlaclawek. 
 
AM: He was about 15, I got the papers, when he came here. He’s the only Maternicki on 
the papers on the boat that he came in. and I have to look at the date. 
 
MK: You told me last time it was 1911 when he came. 
 
AM: Yeah. He was born in 1895 and I think came in 1911. 
 
MK: Right. 
 
AM: Right. But then I got other, each paper I find is a little different. My mother was one 
year old when she came here.  
 
MK: One year old? 
 
AM: One paper says 3 years old, one paper said, the paper from the boat record said 1.  
 
MK: and what was your mother’s name? 
 
AM: Jadwiga Kolakowski.  
 
MK: And do you know where she was from in Poland? 
 
AM: I’d have to look it up, I can’t remember.  
 
MK: Makow, does that sound right? 
 
AM: Yeah. 
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MK: Makow. And your grandmother’s name was— 
 
AM: Marianna 
 
MK: Marianna Kolakowski. 
 
AM: Yeah. Right. 
 
MK: and how did your parents meet? 
 
AM: Well, the story is, my dad and mother were on a streetcar. My mother was going 
somewhere and my dad was going somewhere. And then he bends over to his friend and 
says, “I’m gonna marry that lady, that girl.” How they met after that I have no idea. 
Maybe my sister knows but I have no idea. 
 
MK: You mentioned also an uncle, Alex— 
 
AM: Rodowski. 
 
MK: Yeah. 
 
AM: He had a barber shop.  
 
MK: And whose relative was he?  
 
AM: He was my mother’s cousin.  
 
MK: Okay. And he had a barber shop. Do you know where on chene Street? 
 
AM: Right next to— 
 
CM: Modern Bakery 
 
AM: No. Modern Bakery when it was a dime store.  
 
MK: Woolworth’s? 
 
AM: Woolworth’s, and he had the bakery right there. 
 
MK: The barber shop. 
 
AM: Yeah. 
 
MK: And you mentioned your folks were married at St. Stannie’s, right?  
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AM: Right, yeah.  
 
MK: and they lived on Mitchell. 
 
AM: Yeah. And I’ve been trying to find that address and I can’t find it. 
 
MK: Okay. And when were you born? 
 
AM: March 8th, ’27. 
 
MK: And your other siblings? 
 
AM: My sister, March 25th, 5 years later, ’32. Would that be ’32? 
 
MK: And what did your father do for a living? 
 
AM: He worked for Jaworski’s long as I knew. He cured hams and that. He’d come with 
eczema from the salt and all and then when the girls wanted a union and he helped them 
and they got the union and he was fired. And then he went to— 
 
CM: Briggs 
 
MK: Which Briggs plant? Do you know? 
 
AM: I don’t know. He learned how to weld. And [?] from the [?] to the [?] welding, he 
didn’t last long.  
 
MK: And he was also a painter, right? 
 
AM: Yes, an artist. 
 
CM: Artist. 
 
AM: That’s his self portrait up there. I had that restored. And then they ran the store.  
 
MK: Tell me now, you were living on Mitchell when you were born. Do you know when 
you moved out of the Mitchell address? 
 
AM: I got a whole list of addresses. Maybe you could find the record. Can you wait a 
second? [pause] The Mitchell I don’t have.  
 
MK: So the first one ws— 
 
AM: This is when he was single, I think 
 
MK: So what are the addresses? What are the numbers here? 
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AM: 1144 Elmwood, when he got out of the service. And then I have 4750 Chene Street, 
and I think, it’s in 1923. Now if he was renting or what I have no idea. Then I got 2602 
Commor, 1927. And I was born in ’27. But I tried to find it on census and I couldn’t find 
it. And Mitchell I don’t know.  
 
MK: So you know what year you thought you were on Mitchell? Cuz I can check that 
out. 
 
AM: I was only a year or two so that would be ’27 and ’28. 
 
MK: 1927. Do you know where on Mitchell? Between what and what? 
 
AM: It couldn’t be far from Grandy or Palmer or cuz it was [?] And then 5548 Chene. 
 
MK: Do you know when you went to 5548 Chene? We can check that out. 
 
AM: Then 5348 Chene. And then also I got 3030 Trowbridge. No, I don’t know the 
number and that’s what I’ve been trying to find out. 
 
MK: So tell me about this 5548 address, what was there and what did your dad do there? 
 
AM: Is that the one— 
 
CM: 5548 would be  
 
MK: Between Ferry and Palmer.  
 
AM: Between Ferry and Palmer. Okay. 
 
MK: By Lendzon’s 
 
AM: Okay, so I remember dad opened up the store and I remember laying on the floor 
reading the comics when he was painting. And the store, [?] material, blue material [?] 
painting.And then in the back was a table, that’s all I remember.  
 
MK: Was there a record [?] in that building? 
 
AM: I think that’s when we were living on Mitchell because I don’t remember going in 
the back and if there was anything there. And then for some reason [?] moved in to there 
and then he started selling the stamps. How he got into the stamps, I don’t know. 
Somebody, a friend, was going to show him how to collect stamps and coins and my dad 
got the gist of it and then the man was cheating him so he got rid of him and then that’s 
when my mother and father got into stamps. And I guess that was about the time the 
Depression came and my dad had no more art students. But as far as I know he always 
worked at Jaworski’s.  
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MK: And so the 5548 as I recall you told me there were actually two stores in that. 
 
AM: Correct. 
 
MK: What were they? How as that set up? 
 
AM: One was at one time a barber shop and a candy store and then it was  
 
AM: I remember my mother hid a couple turkeys in there, they were making a surprise 
party for somebody and they had fresh turkeys, live turkeys running around in the 
building till she got to kill them, cook them or whatever. And then there was Babcia 
upstairs. It was the landlady at the time but I have no name, no remembrance of any 
name. Then the Turskis bought it. And they had a farm and they had three daughters, I 
think, Zenobia, Zenobia worked at Hudson’s and then they had, I could find the names 
but, and then they had, one was a teacher and that, and then one summer I worked, my 
mother, sister and I ended up being on their farm. And they were building, adding rooms 
on it, because there were just the 2 by 4s. And they’re waking me up early in the 
morning, my sister and I, to hoe the potatoes. And I said my mother paid you for me to 
come here, not to work. I was a snot.  
 
MK: So you then moved in to 5348. Did they own that building? 
 
AM: They bought the building. 
 
MK: They bought the building. And can you describe that building, what was that like? 
 
AM: I got some pictures and it shows them with—I think I gave you— 
 
MK: Right. 
 
AM: And it’s got millinery in one place and I forgot what the other place was. And that I 
don’t remember. And then we moved in. And then we had the stamp store and that. And 
then the war broke out and then we changed to toys. And one store was two sisters that 
couldn’t read and I think they made pierogi and golabki and everything and that was 
where my first job was.  
 
MK: And so, who ran the store? 
 
AM: My mother ran the store, mostly, because my dad worked at Jaworski’s. And then 
when my dad would come my mother would take care of us.  
 
MK: And at what time did she become involved in numbers, then? 
 
AM: I don’t remember.  
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CM: Well, that must have been ’34, ’35, when the numbers started to come in. The Polish 
Bank.  
 
MK: So it was part of the Polish Bank? 
 
AM: Uh-hmm. 
 
CM: Yeah. 
 
MK: Brynskis? 
 
AM: Stanley Brynski and Joe. Now who was the third one? There was three brothers, 
weren’t there? 
 
MK: Sobczak was involved in that, too. So where did the Brynskis live? 
 
AM: They lived on Grandy and Kirby. 
 
CM: they lived on Grandy and Kirby. It was a store there, on the corner. Like a grocery 
store. And they lived behind it.  
 
AM: When Joe got married, they moved up, further up Grandy. 
 
MK: Were they your age or not? 
 
AM: They were older. 
 
MK: They were older? 
 
AM: Yeah. And then at one time they owned property up here. And Joe or Stanley owned 
property, I think.  
 
CM: Do you have any kind of pictures? 
 
MK: Yeah, I’ve got that one. Did they own any kind of a business on Chene Street at one 
time? 
 
AM: Oh yes, the Round Bar. Who owned the Round Bar? Was it Joe or Stanley? 
 
CM: I think it was Stanley. 
 
AM: One of them owned the Round Bar and the wife, Ann was the name or the wife, I 
think it was Joe. And then they worked and Joe was president of the Polish— 
 
MK: Century Club 
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AM: Century Club. Yes.  
 
MK: So your mom ran numbers for how long? Pretty much the whole time? 
 
AM: Yeah. Till I guess Stanley or one of them went to jail and after that it kind of petered 
out and that 
 
MK: Did you know anybody by the name of Klocek? 
 
AM: It don’t ring a bell. 
 
MK: and you started working next door? Tell me a little bit about that. 
 
AM: Well I worked, I’d go in there and I’d wait on the customer, if they wanted a dozen 
pierogi, and then they made the babkas and the poppy seed cakes and everything. And the 
two of them, well the skinny sister and the heavier sister, the heavier sister was the one in 
charge. And if they came and delivered [?] I would have to check that the amount was 
right because they couldn’t read. And then I even signed for them.  
 
MK: You don’t know their names? What years would this have been, when was that? 
 
AM: Oh that was, I was in high school then and that, because I remember going to the 
junior prom and I’m coming down the steps in my gown, and I caught it on the crate, and 
I’m crying and my cousin fixed the dress.  
 
MK: What year did you graduate from St. Stan’s?  
 
AM: ’46.  
 
MK: so this would have been ’45 then. 
 
AM: [?] My father was in the Polish Army, the Blue Haller’s Army, and you know I 
cannot find his ship, the SS Pocahontes. I have everybody looking for me. So what else 
did I— 
 
MK: And then you talked about the things you did, the Lutnia, you were involved in the 
Lutnia. Tell me about dancing and all that stuff.  
 
AM: Like I say, I took dancing every day of the week. Monday was ballet, and another 
was acrobat, and then, he was a Spanish teacher, he was upstairs by Lutnia. And I went 
on a ___________. 
 
AM: in Hamtramck 
 
MK: What year would that have been, roughly. What grade, how old were you? 
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AM: Oh, first, second, third grade, I have a picture somewhere of me in the costume and 
[?] 
 
MK: Right. 
 
AM: In first, second, third grade, so you were born in ’20— 
 
AM: ‘27 
 
MK: ’27. So that would be like ’33, ’34, ‘35 
 
AM: I take that back. I was 5. I remember I started when I was 5. 
 
MK: So that was ’32. And was Lutnia then above the Palmer Bakery? 
 
AM: Yes. And I remember getting on the Baker Streetcar, getting off, I think it was 
Pulaski, then I went to a Polish teacher, I always thought of him as a drinker but I guess I 
don’t know if he was or not. And I took my acrobat there.  
 
MK: and you said that you had, that your mom ran the store. 
 
AM: Yes.  
 
MK: Did you dad continue painting the whole time? 
 
AM: No.  
 
MK: When did he stop painting? 
 
aM: I don’t remember him painting, oh I think he stopped in the ‘30s, late ‘30s early ‘40s. 
We have all the paintings and I’ve been having them slowly restored, but the kids took 
their choices. And I have a picture in the bedroom that my sister had and she gave it back 
to me, what he remembered his home like in the wintertime. And then I had another one, 
so it’d have to be in the early ‘40s, late ‘30s. 
 
MK: Can you describe the inside of the store for me. As you’re walking into the place, 
just kind of describe it. Tell me what’s on the right, what’s on the left, what’s on the 
walls, can you describe it? 
 
AM: Which one? When we were at 5348? 
 
MK: Yeah, 5348. 
 
AM: There were double doors. Well it changed a lot over time, cuz my dad kept changing 
it. But [?], you walked in and there was the counter, cuz my mother had the cash register 
and then the safe underneath.  
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MK: Where was that? I walk in the door, what’s on my right, what’s on my left? 
 
AM: On the left, the windows and then counters all the way down, with showcases. And 
when you get closer to the steps where the kitchen was, was shelves where they had, she 
had the cards— 
 
MK: That’s on the side wall or the back wall now? 
 
AM: that’s the left side. Showcases, low showcases where there’s stuff inside. And then 
wall cases. And in the wall cases is different things. And then when you get closer to the 
back end of the store there was just open shelves. That they had cars and trains and stuff. 
Then the back shelves built around a [?] counter. And that’s were games. And then more 
wall cases. And then there was a door. It was on the right into the stockroom. And then 
the one on the left was the kitchen. The right, and then more showcases and wall cases.  
 
MK: On the right. And so where was the cash register?  
 
AM: Well for a while it was I the front, and then when he built the counter it was in the 
back. 
 
MK: In the front on the left? 
 
AM: In the back off the back wall. 
 
MK: No, originally.  
 
AM: Originally it was in the front and center.  
 
MK: In the center, okay. 
 
AM: Cuz you could come in every other week, my father was changing things around. 
But when he died and we got married he built this long counter in the back. 
 
MK: Okay. So now where were the toys, where were the stamps, where was what?  
 
AM: At that time my mother wasn’t doing many things with stamps. I remember the 
trains being on the right side. And left side was comic books cuz she’d trade comics, 2 
for 1. It was all over— 
 
MK: The comic books, they weren’t in a showcase, though, were they?  
 
AM: They were in open shelves I guess, also. The kids’d bring in 4, they’d get 2 and 
everything like that.  
 
MK: I still remember that. I’d trade comics.  
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CM: 2 for 1. 
 
MK: Yeah, 2 for 1, right.  
 
AM: That’s what I said. 
 
MK: And what about, so what was in the showcases and shelves on the left side, when 
you walked in, do you remember?  
 
AM: No. I used to have to clean them. I’d have to crawl in and wash the glass. But each 
showcase had different things. One might’ve had trains, one had airplanes, one had, I 
really can’t remember. All I know is, I had to clean them and my sister was Paniusia. 
 
MK: So let’s see, so now you’ve got the kitchen on the left in the back and the store room 
on the right, okay. The kitchen, is that on the same level or— 
 
AM: No. About 3 steps or 4 steps 
 
CM: 4 steps 
 
AM: 4 steps 
 
MK: Okay, into the kitchen. So you’re in the kitchen now 
 
AM: Stove was on the left. 
 
AM: [?] showcase and then the couch and the refrigerator and then the round table in the 
middle. Another door to go out. And a chair. And a radiator and another chair. And then a 
door to go into the bathroom. And then the kitchen counter-sink. And a metal cabinet.  
 
MK: Was there an upstairs? 
 
AM: Yeah.  
 
MK: And how’d you get to the upstairs? 
 
AM: As we went to the back door, I told you, went out, and there were shelves where dad 
had stock on the shelves and all the junk and everything, and you swept around and then 
you went up, there were steps going up. 
 
MK: So you would have to go through the kitchen. 
 
AM: You had to go through the kitchen and 
 
MK: and then into the back 
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AM: And when you went into the back there was also the stairway into the basement and 
the furnace and another stockroom. And then you swept around and you went upstairs 
and there was six rooms upstairs.  
 
MK: So when you came upstairs was there a landing? 
 
AM: There was a closed-in porch.  
 
MK: Okay. And so you came up into the porch 
 
AM: And then you’d sweep around to go to the front, to the door. 
 
MK: Where was the door upstairs? 
 
AM: Well actually there were 2 doors. When you went upstairs 
 
MK: Okay, let’s kind of draft this out. So if this is kind of the building. This is Chene 
Street here.  
 
AM: You come in through the kitchen, you went to the door here. And you went around 
and there was another door here to go to the back yard. And you swept around here and 
went up the steps, up the steps, and there was a door where they’d have— 
 
MK: So the steps were still inside the store, right? 
 
AM: Yeah. Everything inside. And when we’d, when you went upstairs, there was 
another door on this side and you had to sweep around again. It was— 
 
CM: The upstairs was split.  
 
AM: For a while. 
 
CM: It was 2 family, and 3 rooms on this side and 3 rooms on that side. So when you 
come up the stairway you had a door to go to these 3 rooms and a door to go to these 3 
rooms.  
 
AM: When my dad lived we had all, all of them. 
 
MK: So when you had all of them, which was the main door upstairs that you would 
normally come in? 
 
AM: The one at the head of the steps. That went into my mother’s bedroom.  
 
MK: Okay, so if this is the upstairs now, how are the rooms set u? 
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AM: Well, the 6 rooms, there was a kitchen, living room, dining room, so called, and 
then there were doors, a bedroom, a bedroom, a bedroom, [?], double doors to the 
bathroom.  
 
MK: Okay so this is the bathroom back here. So one of the bedrooms and the dining 
room had windows onto chene. 
 
AM: right 
 
MK: and was there space in between, on either side of the store? 
 
AM: there was a double walk, cuz we had our three feet and then the other building had 
about 3 feet.  
 
MK: So there were actually windows here, then, too? 
 
AM: On this side, in the kitchen 
 
CM: On the south side, there were windows. 
 
MK: Okay.  
 
CM: On the north side you didn’t have any windows 
 
AM: Yes 
 
CM: That’s where Przybylski’s was 
 
AM: There was one window in mother’s bedroom, even though Przybylski’s had like— 
 
CM: There was the one window in back 
 
MK: Okay, but none up front 
 
AM: No. When we had the fire in the building we went out that window 
 
MK: When did you have a fire?\ 
 
AM: Well that was before we were married because [?] was with us, so that was the ‘40s. 
’45, cuz my dad was still living. And somehow the furnace caught on fire, the bottom, the 
kitchen floor was charred. And all the toys. And at that time if you bought a gross of 
airplanes you’d get a dozen dolls, which during wartime was very hard to get. And so a 
lot of that stuff was damaged. And the whole bottom, underneath floor was damaged. So 
they had to have the whole floor re-done. And there was so much smoke and me like a 
dummy we had just had the upstairs decorated and there was a house full of smoke. I 
went and opened up all the windows so it would’t smell, not realizing that I’d cause a 
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draft and more fire. And then we got on, there was a porch above the front of the store, 
tarred roof and that, and the firemen took us down and we happened to know the firemen. 
I know one was, his name was Johnny, but Johnny what [?] 
 
MK: So there was a porch on the front of the store? 
 
AM: we called it a porch but it was a flat roof at one time it might have been rooms. Cuz 
apparently I think they had a fire in that building before 
 
MK: So above these rooms— 
 
AM: Above the stockroom. You crawled out this window or this window and it was flat.  
 
MK: I see, okay.  
 
AM: And there was a brick façade 
 
MK: So this was set back a little bit, okay, I get it. So the 2nd floor wasn’t up on street 
level, right up against the street, it was actually set back a little bit.  
 
AM: and when it was real hot we’d sleep up there.  
 
MK: Okay, great. 
 
AM: But wasn’t there a roof at one time on the third floor, because these guys, somebody 
said you or [?] said that we always had that leak and you said that at one time— 
 
CM: When they had the first fire it had a gable roof and they didn’t put the gable back. 
They cut it all off and made a flat roof up there. 
 
AM: We always had a flat roof. 
 
MK: Okay. Which was your bedroom? 
 
AM: The front one. My sister was in the middle, and my parents were back. Well for a 
while my parents lived downstairs in what ended up being the stockroom.  
 
MK: You said there was a piano in the— 
 
AM: Yeah, in this room.  
 
MK: the dining room? 
 
AM: Yeah. It was a dining room but we didn’t use it and every time I’d clean it I’d move 
it from this room to that room. They always said that they didn’t know where the bed was 
going to be because I was always changing things.  
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MK: You also said that you had a car. Tell me about the car.  
 
AM:  The car was a Studebaker, and all I remember was going on it once on blocks. And 
then when my dad got sick and died, it was during the war and we couldn’t get gas, 
gasoline, so we didn’t drive it. And my mother had to pay for somebody to take it away.  
 
MK: You talked about some of your friends, too. You mentioned Helen Nowakowski and 
Donna Golanski. Can you tell me a little bit about them? 
 
AM: Well Helen lived behind the bar. She inherited the bar. And she was young. Her 
sister Adeline had to run the store. And Donna Golanski lived next door, which was a 
dress shop, and lived upstairs. And her father was a radio announcer. And the mother, all 
I remember is her always being dressed, and I envied, because my mother was always 
working in the store, she didn’t wear the hat and the gloves.  
 
MK: What did you do with these girlfriends. What kind of things did you do? 
 
AM: We’d walk, we had a girlfriend named Tarzan because she used to do the Tarzan 
call. To tell you the truth we’d either go for ice cream or, we really didn’t do— 
 
MK: Movies? 
 
AM: Yeah, the show, we saw every movie that came out. And at the King Theater, when 
we’d go into the King Theater on the weekend we saw 4 shows. And nobody sitting in 
front of us. Because we made too much noise I guess, but they never said anything. Cuz 
our families were in business. So that’s about it. Ice skating or roller skating. Oh, we took 
our bicycles to Belle Isle. Or we roller skated to Belle Isle and back.  
 
MK: You mentioned I think that Donna passed away early.  
 
AM: She committed suicide.  
 
MK: Do you know what that was about? 
 
AM: No.  
 
MK: Were you friends at that time? 
 
AM: Yes. Yeah. At that time we did not see each other as often.  
 
MK: Did she commit suicide at home? 
 
AM: At home, yeah.  
 
MK: On Chene Street? 
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AM: Yeah. That’s all I know. 
 
MK: You talked about the Pomaranskis 
 
AM: Jeannie and, yeah, Alfred, Al. and her husband.  
 
MK: How did you know them? 
 
AM: School. Al was in my class and his sister was a grade ahead of me. And I was very 
friendly with Jeannie and Betty Kucharek and Hedy Gaskey now or Hedy Maj. And Cass 
was in the class after me. And we did whatever the school things did, basketball games or 
whatever things were going on at that time. I had to be home early. If I went to a 
basketball game I had to be home first and I’d go to Werner’s, grab some dessert, because 
I had to end up cleaning the floor store and the kids were coming by laughing at me, I 
used to be so mad, but I had to be home. My dad was very strict. 
 
MK: So you went to Werner’s? 
 
AM: Yeah. Oh yeah. Werner’s. Is George still living? 
 
MK: No. He passed away in October of 2002. Ted Werner is the only, the oldest son is 
actually still alive. He lives in the Grosse Pointes. In fact I talk to him off and on. He’s 
the oldest. He left the business about 1950. Because he went to college. He went to U of 
M. But he’s still living. He was born in 1917? 
 
AM: Goodness, 10 years older, he’s gotta be 87. 
 
MK: 87, yeah. He’s in good shape, too. I just talked to him. 
 
AM: Did he get married? 
 
MK: Yeah. To a woman named Elaine—what’s her maiden name—very Polish. You 
know they were very heavily involved in the Falcons, their father was. But yeah. What 
about Jo-Gees? Was Jo-Gees around then, or not?  
 
AM: I think they was, yeah, I remember, but I never went there. 
 
MK: You never went there. Okay. Your father, when did he pass away? 
 
AM: December 25th, 1945.  
 
MK: And what was the cause of death? 
 
AM: In fact I got his autopsy report. They said, according to the autopsy if he had got a 
penicillin shot at that time he would have been fine. That was during the war when we 
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didn’t have penicillin, or they had it but they were giving it to the soldiers. It was his 
kidneys.  
 
MK: Did your sister go to the same school as you did? 
 
AM: Yes. 
 
MK: So she went to Ferry, Greusel, or to St. Stan’s? 
 
AM: Stannie’s, 12 years. She graduated with Marian Thiede and Walter Thiede [?] 
Marian died a few years back.  
 
MK: And what did she do after she graduated, your sister? 
 
AM: My [?] sister, she took singing lessons and piano lessons, singing and piano lessons. 
And don’t forget that we were involved in the store. We could not go out too much, and 
that. And then we didn’t have that much time. You know, by the time you got home from 
school. 
 
MK: And did you work outside of the home after you were married?  
 
AM: No. I didn’t work ‘til Leonard graduated, then I went back to school and got my [?] 
and I worked at Lanse Creuse. In the library. I take it back. There were a couple times 
when he wasn’t working, I worked at Hudson’s, you know, [?] 
 
MK: but you worked in the library at Lanse Creuse? 
 
AM: I wasn’t very good [?] My idea of librarian was not doing clerical work. And I had 
very little contact with the students. Sixth, seventh, and eighth graders. I was always 
appalled that kids didn’t even know—I asked a student one day, oh, what’s your mother’s 
name? “Mother.” I says, she’s gotta have a first name. and he looked at me like I was 
dumb. “Well, what’s your address?” “I don’t know.” They didn’t know. So that’s when I 
jumped on the teachers, I says, what are you teaching these kids, they don’t know their 
parents’ name and where they live and phone numbers and everything.  
 
MK: And what about your sister? 
 
MK: did she end up working somewhere? 
 
AM: Oh yeah, she worked for 18 or 20 years for Sears.  
 
MK: What kind of jobs did she do? 
 
AM: She was in sales there for a while and then she worked at the service desk.  
 
MK: And did she marry? 
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AM: Yeah. She had 2 children, Cynthia Marie and David. And she’s got one grandchild.  
 
MK: And is her husband Polish or not? 
 
AM: No. Ukrainian. Good. Now whether it was good before I don’t know. 
 
MK: Where do they live? 
 
AM: They live in Madison Heights 3 months of the year, and the rest they live in Florida. 
He was chief of police in Madison Heights until they graduated [?] Cynthia was little 
when they bought the house in Madison Heights and we were in Florida already in ’85 
when he graduated—er, he retired.  
 
MK: You mentioned a couple of the stores. You talked a little bit about your family’s 
eating. I thought that was kind of neat. I wonder if you could mention, you know on 
Fridays you talked about potato pancakes and your dad and so on. Can you tell me a little 
bit about what it was like.  
 
AM: Well Friday, no meat, of course, because we were Catholic. My dad would come 
home from work and I would have to fry the potato pancakes and I kept frying them and 
frying, I don’t know, my dad ate a lot and then my sister would— 
 
MK: You made them from scratch? You’d grate them? 
 
AM: Yeah. Oh yeah. With blood to prove it. And then there was, my dad would go in the 
store and then my mother would come in and I’d fix them for her. And then my sister. 
And whatever was left, that’s what I had. And then, kept a pot of kluskis. My dad liked 
the potato kluskis, too, and you had the, what is it, pszarki [?], And then the cheese that 
you put over them. I fixed that. And of course it was the czarnina and schaff [?]. And my 
mother would burn the coffee pot. At least every month we’d have to buy a new 
coffeepot because she’d put the coffee pot on and she’d heat the coffee and the customers 
would come, she’d forget it and the coffee would all burn out.  
 
MK: You mentioned shopping at the Modern Bakery.  
 
AM: Modern, and then there was Meyer Brothers, Ochylski’s, and of course the market, 
Kowalski—Jaworski’s, not Kowalski’s, Jaworski’s.  
 
MK: You also mentioned a bar on the corner of palmer and Chene. What did you know 
about that bar?  
 
AM: What was it’s name? 
 
MK: I don’t know, but you mentioned— 
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AM: On Palmer and Chene 
 
CM: Right on the corner. That’s where your sister fell off the steps and cut her— 
 
aM: Oh, oh! That one, yes, yes. One day my mother told me to go get milk and I couldn’t 
cross the street so we went around the corner to the little store that was there. I carried it 
all the way back and she insisted when we got on the corner and then you had a step and 
she insisted to go over the step and carrying the milk and then dropped it of course and 
grabbed it and broke it and cut herself. The bar, they had two boys if I remember 
correctly and at that time during the Depression nobody was drinking so my mother, I 
didn’t know until later that my mother kept sending food over there. Cuz we weren’t 
hurting cuz my dad worked for Jaworski’s, he kept bringing home lunch meat. I had beef 
tenderloin for lunch. And we played with them. Leo I think was the name of one of the 
boys, but I don’t remember the other one.  
 
MK: So when did your mom kind of close up shop? She closed the store down before she 
passed away, right? 
 
aM: Yeah. She moved in with us.  
 
MK: Okay. Do you know what year that would have been?  
 
AM: She died in ’77, ’78. I’d have to look at the pamiatka. February 15th, 1978. 
 
MK: right. So when would she have closed the store down? 
 
AM: she was broken into twice, and so I think it would have been, ’77, did she live with 
us a year or two, Charles, mother? She died in ’78. And she got sick— 
 
CM: About a year.  
 
AM: Yeah, about a year. 
 
MK: So she got broken into while she was there? 
 
AM: Yeah. In the store. In her store. She thought she was safe because she had 2 dogs. 
And she left the back yard, small back yard, and these kids come in, the dogs didn’t phase 
them, and they took her cash, when they came in the kitchen and she ran out the front. 
And after that she wasn’t comfortable. And then I think there were a couple close calls.  
 
MK: do you remember Mrs. Dobiesz at all? 
 
AM: Yeah. 
 
MK: What do you remember about Mrs. Dobiesz? 
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AM: I know she was an attractive lady. And she had beautiful hair. But I didn’t— 
 
MK: Because she was out there for a long time. She was actually, into the ‘80s. 
 
AM: Was she next door to Hoffman’s— 
 
MK: Yes 
 
AM: Studio, and then on the other side was the wallpaper store. 
 
MK: Right. Jennie Levenson’s store.  
 
CM: She made the hats, didn’t she? 
 
AM: That’s what I said, she made the hats.  
 
MK: Do you remember? Somebody told me that she was, that she actually died as a 
consequence of a robbery? Someone pushed her down the stairs.  
 
AM: How she died I don’t remember 
 
MK: You don’t know that? 
 
AM: No.  
 
MK: What about Jennie Levenson, did you know Jennie Levenson? 
 
AM: Yeah.  
 
MK: What was she like? 
 
AM: You knew Jennie better  
 
CM: Who? 
 
MK: Jennie Levenson 
 
AM: From the wallpaper store. 
 
CM: Wallpaper? 
 
MK: Yeah. Did you know her? 
 
CM: I know a little bit of her— 
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MK: right. Do you know—you wouldn’t know when she closed that store down, did you? 
She was there for a long time.  
 
AM: she had to be there when Kukawski’s were there, she had to be there all the time 
Hoffman’s were there.  
 
MK: Right. She was there into the ‘80s I think 
 
AM: Yeah, easy. 
 
AM: Easy, yeah. Cuz don’t forget when we got married and then moved to 7 Mile Road 
on Mackay  
 
MK: You didn’t go down there very often 
 
AM: No. I had my hands full. To go to my mother’s, I didn’t drive at that time. He was 
working and I had to take 2 streetcars and a bus to get to  my mother’s.  
 
MK: And how about your uncle, Alex Wlodowski, how long was he on Chene Street?  
 
AM: Oh, not very long because he was bothered with arthritis and then he moved to 
Brooklyn, New York, because he said Brooklyn would help him with his arthritis, which 
was on the end, people had their beauty—he had the barber shop and she opened up a 
beauty shop a couple doors down. And he had two daughters, Irene and Lillian. They’re 
still living.  
 
MK: Where? Are they— 
 
AM: Lillian is in Florida in a senior complex, her and her husband, Bill Otworski [?] and 
Irene lives in Asheville. 
 
MK: North Carolina? What about the Zukowski store, the Ksiegarnia Ludowa, do you 
remember that?  
 
AM: Yeah, I remember, but I can’t remember names. The daughter. 
 
MK: Well there’s Martha and Julie 
 
AM: And what were the boy’s names? 
MK: John and Walter.  
 
AM: I remember John. I used to go there all the time. Now I go to the bookstore in 
Hamtramck.  
 
MK: What did you do at Ksiegarnia Ludowa? Why did you go there all the time?  
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AM: Either my mother’d send me or I’d go in, well we were friendly with Wanda.  
 
MK: Did you read Polish? 
 
AM: Yes. Spoke and read it, now I’m not doing too well now.  
 
MK: did you buy any Polish books there at Ksiegarnia Ludowa?  
 
AM: I don’t think so. I don’t think I had any money or did anything like that. I wasn’t –I 
was a reader but I didn’t, In fact I got a book there to show you I just got. I read it. I could 
hear my mother say, call me to come set the table or do something and I knew when 
she’d call me the third time, because after that I knew I would get swatted. So I always, 
whatever I got, a book in my hand, I read. 
 
MK: Where’d you get your books from? 
 
AM: Well the library. 
 
MK: Which one? 
 
AM: The one on the eastern Boulevard, kind of.  
 
MK: tell me a little bit about that library, what it looked like? 
 
AM: Just the books and the— 
 
MK: The layout? 
 
CM: That was on Medbury and— 
 
AM: East Grand Boulevard. The building’s still there and— 
 
MK: No, it’s not.  
 
AM: When did they knock it down? 
 
MK: It’s gone. It’s just a field. 
 
AM: Oh no! I remember the windows, I remember the tables. 
 
MK: What were they like? When you’d walk in, how was it set up?  
 
AM: You know, Marian, I— 
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CM: You’d walk in there was a big lobby and a big round desk where you got the books. 
I think that’s further, and the first floor had a bunch of shelves and that, and then they had 
a stairway to like a mezzanine 
 
AM: See that I don’t remember. All I know is I would walk in, go to the books, get my 
books, 6 books or whatever I could get, carry, and then walk out. I was not an observer. I 
knew where to go and that’s the same here, I come in, I read 4 books last week. And I go 
in and now I have nothing to read now until I pick up some of the books I picked up for 
nothing, at Helping Hand.  
 
CM: The library also had a basement. And you came into the basement off of Medbury. 
There was a side entrance you went down the steps. 
 
AM: I don’t remember that.  
 
MK: Okay, well I think we’ve covered all the stuff that we had here. [pause] We’re now 
talking about Mr. Murz’s parents, so again, your rather was, what was his name again? 
 
CM: John. He was from Tarnobrzeg.  
 
MK: And his last name was— 
 
CM: Mroz. 
 
MK: Mroz.  
 
CM: M-R-O-Z. 
 
MK: Okay.  
 
CM: And my mother was Buday, B-U-D-A-Y. And she was from Muszyna, Galicja, 
Nowy Sacz.  
 
MK: Nowy Sacz. So your mother’s name was Buday.  
 
CM: Right. 
 
AM: There are several spellings on it. Like B-U-D-A-Y. 
 
CM: Now Muszyna, it’s down in the mountains, in the very popular— 
 
MK: By Zakopane 
 
CM: Zakopane. Very popular resort, where all the rich people used to go. They had baths 
there, spa, and she worked there.  
 



 74 

MK: Did she go by, what name did she go by here, first name, what did people call her?  
 
CM: Lina. 
 
MK: Lina? 
 
cM: Lina. 
 
MK: Okay. 
 
 
 


