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Upcoming Events 
 

Nov 27  
General Meeting  
2pm @ Lions Hall  

 
 
 
 

 

from the president  

L ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǘƘŀǘ hŎǘƻōŜǊ ƛǎ ƴŜŀǊƭȅ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƳƻƴǘƘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŀ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ 
aŜƳōŜǊǎƘƛǇ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎΦ  ¢Ƙŀǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŜŀƴ ȅƻǳǊ {ƻŎƛŜǘȅ ƛǎ ƛƴ ŀ Řƻ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƳƻŘŜΦ  ¢ƘŜ .ƻŀǊŘ 
had its October meeting at Readers Cove and the agenda was the biggest of the year.  
Membership is always one of the first items to be discussed and for the first time it has gone 
over the hundred mark.  Total membership is now 101 families and individuals of which 55 
are Charter memberships.  We have come a long way from the group that Nancy Boulton 
assembled in December of 2009 at the Readers Cove.  At that time I thought, December, 
most of the summer people gone for another year. But more than twenty Islanders got 
together to form a Historical Society, WOW.  Now our membership meetings take place at 
the Lions Hall because we quickly out grew the Readers Cove.  From that first meeting our 
by-laws were developed and they were one of the items on our agenda for the October 
Board meeting.  Our Society has changed so much from the first by-laws that I formed a 
committee of Bernard Licata, Chuck Miller and Michele Komar to review and update them.  
They are working on that task now and when completed will be presented to the entire 
membership for approval.  Another agenda item was preparing a new meeting schedule for 
the balance of 2010 and all of 2011.  That has been completed and will be emailed to the 
membership soon.  Another item was a new membership application form as Charter 
Memberships are no longer available.  The new application form is available at the Readers 
Cove and at www.HISCFHS.org website.  Our new meeting schedule will be posted there also.  
The Building Committee under the direction of Bernard Licata continues to work on a 
permanent home for our Society.  The historic Fire Hall is still our first choice; the present 
owners are asking $145,000 from the Society with the current listing at $155,000.  An offer 
was made by the building committee of $125,000.00 with conditions and was rejected by the 
owners.  One of our Charter members, Drew Peslar, has pledged $25,000.00 from his 
foundation to put us over the top.  That pledge is for three years so we have a lot of work to 
do to acquire the balance of $120,000.00 to make the purchase.  I know we can get it done, 
so if you are looking for a tax dedication, please donate to our building fund. We are a 
501(c)(3) and it is an allowable dedication on your income tax.  At our November 27th 
General Meeting our Treasurer, Chris Wludyka, will cover what can and cannot, be a  
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your building committee will make a report at the November meeting, if you have ideas 
please contact me at garygrout76@comcast.net and I will pass them along to Barnard Licata.  
I hope everyone is enjoying Indian summer here on our Island, I know I am, it is a wonderful 
time of year.  I am a Harsens Island history buff, and relative of Jacob Harsen, through the 
marriage of Charlotte Stewart to my 3rd cousin Vallonene Grout.  Charlotte Stewart was 
Jacob Harsens great granddaughter.  I often wonder what this time of year would have been 
like when Jacob Harsen lived here?  History tells us that James May, Patrick McNiff and Jacob 
Harsen signed a lease for a track of land on the River St. Clair with the Chippewa Chiefs on 
the 3rd day of February 1797.  We all know what February of 2010 was like on the North 
Channel where Jacob settled, solid ice.  All I can say to that is thank you James, Patrick and 
Jacob for making Harsens Island available to us.  That is what this Society is all about, 
preserving their memory and the memories of all the people who have enjoyed Jacobs 
Island, as it was first called, from then, now and into the future.  

cont. pg 4 

 

Island Memories from 1941 -  1958 by Julia Quinn  
Julie Komar Sears Quinn was born in Detroit in 1931 to Maude and Joe Komar. She had two older brothers, Joe (b. 1926) 
and Earl, commonly called Bud (b. 1929). 
 

Our summer home was originally built as the caretaker cottage for the Rothschild subdivision. They had 5 homes in a 
ǊƻǿΦ hǳǊǎ ŀƴŘ CƭǳǊŜȅΩǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǘǿƻ ǊŜƳŀƛƴƛƴƎ ƘƻƳŜǎΦ 5ƛŎƪ CƭǳǊŜȅΣ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΣ .ŜǘƘΣ ƭƛǾŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǎŜ 
in the front. Bob Flurey lived in the boathouse in the back. They only lived there during the summer. It was definitely a 
boat house, because Beth and I used to go to the upstairs part where her uncle lived.  He kept a racing boat downstairs. 
It was real swampy behind both places but it dried up in the fall. 
 

There was also the Java house. It was a two-story structure imported after the Chicago World Fair (1893) but was falling 
apart during my time. 
 

The house was bought in 1941 and Mom sold it after Dad died, probably around 1958. It was used as a summer home 
as there was no central heat. We would go there a few times during the winter to check on it and go ice skating. 

cont. pg 2 
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Island Memories from 1941 -  
1958 by Julia Quinn  
The house had a beautiful screened-in porch that 
wrapped three quarters of the way around it. We 
entered the house through a large front dutch door into 
an entry hall. There was a living room with a fireplace 
and stairs to the second floor. Also on the first floor was 
a large dining room, pantry, kitchen, back porch, 
bedroom and a half-bath. We bought the house 
completely furnished. 
 

Upstairs was a master bedroom with a fireplace, four 
more bedrooms, a full bath, linen room and a walk-in 
closet.  
 

On holidays we had a huge American flag that hung 
between the two tall trees that were in the front yard. 
The flag came from a courthouse somewhere. 
 

Outside was a circular drive that went around the back 
of the hƻǳǎŜΦ Lƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪȅŀǊŘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƎŀǊŀƎŜ ŀƴŘ 5ŀŘΩǎ 
Purple Martin house that had 50 rooms! 
 

We owned three lots just to the south of the house. Dad 
kept a huge vegetable garden. The vegetable garden 
ǿŀǎ 5ŀŘΩǎ ǇǊƛŘŜ ŀƴŘ ƧƻȅΦ IŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ǉƭŀƴǘ ŀƭƭ ƪƛƴŘǎ ƻŦ 
things ς corn, tomatoes, etc. He took care of it himself. 
 

Dad, most of the time, was an easy going person. He had 
lots of friends through his business. He was a very lucky 
person. He would always win in lotteries, drawings, etc. 
One time he won a pig in a drawing at the island, so he 
had Evelyn Harm raise it all winter. When it was time to 
have the meat, he had it butchered, and Mom cooked 
up a beautiful pork roast. Since we had named it 
Matilda, it was like one of the family. Unfortunately, we 
all took one look at the platter, and no one ate Matilda!  
 

Another time Dad went up north hunting. He came back 
with a puppy.  That was Tag, our dog.  When we were 
having a game of croquet out on the front lawn - when 
no one was looking - Dad would try to move his ball 
closer to goal, just to see if he could get away with it. He 
was a tease. If Mom was doing dishes or cooking, he 
would untie her apron strings. One time, when I was 
getting dressed for school, I couldn't find my shoes.  He 
had hidden them on top of the fireplace.   
 

Uncle George and Aunt Louise Weaver, Eveline and 
Charlie (Malinak) had a cottage down next to the 
CƭǳǊŜȅΩǎ ǇƭŀŎŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŎƻƳŜ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ Ǉƭŀȅ ŎŀǊŘǎΦ hŦ 
course, it was the men against the women.  Every now 
and then, you would see the cards flying! I think the 
men had their secret codes.  He was pretty strict with 
me. Once he saw a pack of cigarettes in my purse and I  
 
       
       
       
       

got quite a lecture. The spring before he died, the garage 
door hit him in the head. I think that was what eventually 
led to his death in 1956 of a cerebral hemorrhage.   
 

Mom did all the cooking unless it was a big potluck. On the 
weekends there were usually 15-20 people and most 
people always brought something. On Sundays there 
would usually be more as a lot of folks just dropped in. 
Mom had a big roaster that she cooked in ς stews, stuffed 
cabbage, chicken and roasts. She expected everyone to be 
there when dinner was ready. She would ring a dinner bell 
to call everyone in for the meal.   
 

bŀƴƴƛŜ ǿŀǎ aƻƳΩǎ ƻƭŘŜǊ ǎƛǎǘŜǊΦ {ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǳǎ 
since before I was born (1931). She was in a terrible car 
accident that left her crippled. Nannie spent summers at 
the cottage so we kids could stay up there all summer, too. 
Sometimes Mom would go to the city to be with Dad for a 
few days.  
 

I remember one time the Twins and I and Bud and his 
friends all snuck out at night. Nannie was in bed. Returning 
home, Bud stepped on a skunk on the porch steps. The 
next day, Nannie was complaining about the smell. Bud 
had no choice but to jump in the river to try to wash off it 
off.  
 

The weekends always brought a lot of people to the island. 
¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ aƻƳ ŀƴŘ 5ŀŘΩǎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ƻŦ 
mine and my two brothers, Joe and Bud. My city friends 
were Joan and Joann Benoit. They are twins. Dad would 
pick them up on Friday when he came up after work. My 
island friends were Beth Flurey, Margie Herschelman, Betty 
Ann Diedrich, Gates Maize and Alphie & Bobbie Dandron. 
Joe hung around with Bob Wickland and Jack Esslinger. 
.ǳŘΩǎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ǿŜǊŜ !ƴŘȅ tŜǘŜǊǎƻƴ ŀƴŘ 5ƛŎƪ ¢ƻŘŘΦ 
 

Going to Sans Souci a block away was fun. There were only 
ŀ ŦŜǿ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎǎ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ YǊƛǎǇƛƴΩǎ aŀǊƪŜǘΣ ŀ ƘŀǊŘǿŀǊŜ ǎǘƻǊŜΣ ŀ 
bakery with delicious goods, the Sans Souci Tavern and 
IŀǊƳΩs drugstore. I spent a lot of time at the drugstore 
racking up free games on the pinball machine. After Joe got  
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There was a restaurant across the street from the 
drugstore owned by Al Bedoin. I think he later bought the 
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out of the service, he would hang out there to see Dolly (Harm). 
One time he had invited a girlfriend he met in the service to visit. 
Dolly made a point of hanging out around the house when she 
was up. That ended that romance pretty quick! 
 

There was a restaurant across the street from the drugstore 
owned by Al Bedoin. I think he later bought the Sans Souci 
Tavern that had been owned by Kenny Ring. It was located next 
to the ice house at the gas station. The restaurant served up 
great hamburgers and shakes. 
 

One summer I worked for the Post Office on Boat Day. Boat Day 
was just a name we used for any day when one of the boats 
would arrive with passengers for Tashmoo Park. I hand-
cancelled the postcards that people were sending back to family 
and friends. 
 

As I got older in my late teens, the kids would all hang out at the 
ǘǳǊƴŀǊƻǳƴŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ hƭŘ /ƭǳōΦ ²Ŝ ŀƭǎƻ ƘǳƴƎ ƻǳǘ ŀǘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜΩǎ 
hayfield on the Middle Channel. The guys would pretend that 
the hay bales were North Koreans and try to run them over. 
 

Tashmoo Park was open for a few years. We would usually go 
there when a boat was in port. There would be groups there for 
big picnics and would have games with prizes for the winners. 
We would join in, too. The Indians would be along the fence 
selling their wares. I loved the smell of the sweet grass baskets! 
 

I have good memories of all the fun we had on the island. One of 
ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊǎǘ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ L ƘŀǾŜ ƛǎ ǿƘŜƴ .ǳŘ ǊƻƭƭŜŘ 5ŀŘΩǎ 5Ŝ{ƻǘƻΦ .ǳd 
and a couple of friends were on the way to the Catholic Church 
to swim as it had a nice sandy beach. Bud missed the turn into 
the church and made a U-turn. Unfortunately, he collided with 
another car. The twist in the story is that the DeSoto was a 
replacement for another new DeSoto that our brother Joe had 
totaled near our home in Detroit. Joe was rear-ended by another 
driver.  

I met Steve Sears in 1950. He was one of the guys that we hung 
out with. Steve lived with his Uncle Joe Soulliere and his 
grandmother who lived to be 107. They lived down in the Flats. 
His dad was William Sears and his mom was Alice Soulliere. He 
had some sisters that lived in Algonac. 
 
 

 

Crazy Dress-up Day ς There was no reason for this event, it was just 
something to do. Joe Komar Sr is second from the right. 

We were married at the cottage on June 30, 1951. 
Steve worked for Harry Fruehoff on a yacht at the 
Old Club. After we married, we moved to Detroit 
and he went to work for Dad at Lafayette Tool & 
Die as a die maker. We eventually had five children 
ς Guy, Glenn, Cherie, Greg and Joanne. 
 

Bud was married to Margaret Ferguson the same 
year I ƳŀǊǊƛŜŘ {ǘŜǾŜΦ ¢ƘŜ CŜǊƎǳǎƻƴΩǎ ƘŀŘ ŀ ŎƻǘǘŀƎŜ 
on North Channel. Bud and Margaret had a 
daughter, Karen. 
 

Joe married Dolly Harm in 1949. They had two 
children, Michele and Joe. Dolly grew up on the 
island as her parents managed Tashmoo Park until 
it closed. L ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ IŀǊƳΩǎ ǳƴǘƛƭ ŀŦǘŜǊ 
Joe & Dolly were married. One time in the fall, I 
was mad at Steve because he had some muskrats 
he was taking home to cook. I stayed to go home 
with Joe & Dolly so I was invited to dinner at the 
IŀǊƳΩǎΦ [ƻ ŀƴŘ ōŜhold, they cooked venison! It was 
either eat it or go hungry. It was very good.  
 
 
 

From the Delta News, Vol.5 No. 2 August 3, 1951: 
 

άaǊΦ ŀƴŘ Mrs. Stephan William Sears spent their 
honeymoon in the East following their marriage on 
June 30

th
 ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƳƳŜǊ ƘƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōǊƛŘŜΩǎ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎΣ 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph L. Komar of So. Channel Drive. 
 

The bride, the former Julie Anne Komar wore a 
ballerina length gown of white lace over satin with 
shoulder length veil trimmed in seed pearls. Two white 
orchids on a white lace fan served as her bouquet. Her 
twin bridesmaids, Joan and Joanne Benoit of Detroit 
wore light blue lace over net and carried blue lace fans 
with pink rosebuds. An evening reception was held at 
aƛŘ /ƘŀƴƴŜƭ /ƻǳƴǘǊȅ /ƭǳō ŀǘ ǎŜǾŜƴ ƻΩŎƭƻŎƪ ŦƻǊ ƻƴŜ 
hundred and fifty guests from Detroit, Chicago and Port 
Huron.έ 
 
 
 

 

Maude & Joe Komar with Julie & Steve Sears on their 
wedding day in 1951. 



from the president  cont. from page 1 
 

dedication on your federal tax form on monies donated 
to the Society.  We are working on a building fund 
pledge drive and your Building Committee will make a 
report at the November meeting If you have ideas 
please contact me at garygrout76@comcast.net and I 
will pass them along to Bernard Licata.  
 
I hope everyone is enjoying Indian summer here on our 
Island and I know I am. It is a wonderful time of year!  
I am a Harsens Island history buff, and relative of Jacob 
Harsen, through the marriage of Charlotte Stewart to 
my 3rd cousin Vallonene Grout.  Charlotte Stewart was 
Jacob HarsenΩs great granddaughter.  I often wonder 
what this time of year would have been like when Jacob 
Harsen lived here?  History tells us that James May, 
Patrick McNiff and Jacob Harsen signed a lease for a 
track of land on the River St. Clair with the Chippewa 
Chiefs on the 3rd day of February 1797.  We all know 
what February of 2010 was like on the North Channel 
where Jacob settled - solid ice!  All I can say to that is 
thank you James, Patrick and Jacob for making Harsens 
Island available to us.  That is what this Society is all 
about, preserving their memory and the memories of all 
the people who have enjoyed Jacobs Island, as it was 
first called, from then, now and into the future.  
 

                             -  Gary Grout  

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Watch 

new members  for oct 2010  
 

Carolyn & Paul Engel 
Mary Ann Kaiser 
David F Korthals 
Jeff Shook 
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1958 Duck Hunters, St. Clair Flats, MI Wire Photo 
SOLD: $9.99 on 10/4 

 

St. Clair Flats Canvasback Drake, maker unknown.  Est. ca. 
1900.  This ŘŜŎƻȅΩǎ ōƻŘȅ ƛǎ ƛƴ ƻƭŘ ƎǳƴƴƛƴƎ Ǉŀƛƴǘ ŀƴŘ Ƙŀǎ ƴƛŎŜ 
alligatoring.  The head appears to be a more recent repaint and 
also looks to have had a scar repaired on the top, right side of 
the head.   15" long; 5-1/2" wide; 5" tall.  ς SOLD: $232.5 on 
10/17 
 

Drake Redhead 
attributed to unknown St Clair Flats, Michigan carver 
Age: approx 1920s/1930s 
Size: approx 12.5" long, 6" tall 
body good condition / paint worn/fair condition, painted eyes, 
no keel, hollow body, body has loose shot or other material 
inside, rattles when shook    SOLD: $154.01 on 10/3 
 

The Riverside Hotel 
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HISCFHS MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 
 

NAME: _____________________________________________________ 
 
SUMMER ADDRESS: __________________________________________ 
 
CITY: Harsens Island        STATE: MI      ZIP: 48028 
 
HOME PHONE: ______________________________________________  
 
CELL: ______________________________________________________ 
 
E-MAIL ADDRESS: ____________________________________________ 
 
WINTER ADDRESS: ___________________________________________ 
 
CITY: ______________________________________________________  
 
STATE: _______             ZIP: ___________________ 
 
WINTER PHONE: ____________________________________________ 
 
 

PLEASE COMPLETE THIS FORM AND SEND WITH CHECK MADE PAYABLE TO: 
HISCFHS 
P.O. BOX 44 
HARSENS ISLAND, MI 48028 
 

 

Members  ς you joined because of 

your passion to preserve the history of 
Harsens Island. Please ask your family, 
friends and neighbors if they would like to 
join as well.  

Historic  
Harsens Island  
2011 calendar 

 

only  $10.00 
 

Each month features a 
different St. Clair Flats 

stop the steamer Tashmoo 
made on the run up the  

St. Clair River.  
 

Limited quantities 
available.  

 

Contact Nancy Boulton  
810-748-1825 

 

The cover to the calendar is from the Special/Patrons 
edition of �0�L�N�H���'�L�[�R�Q�ª�V���I�L�U�V�W���E�R�R�N�������,t was a labor of 
love that he commissioned an artist to compile it 

with illustrations from his collection. 

General Membership Dues: 

____ Individual:  $15.00 

____ Life Individual:  $150.00 

____ Family:  $20.00  

____ Life Family:  $200.00 

____ Business:  $25.00 

____ Patron:  $25.00 
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