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The commercial fishing vessel Joy at the dock on the Leland River, August 2017, is a
daily reminder thatcommercial fishing has been the life-thread of Fishtown from
the very beginning—dating to before 1850. proTo v AMANDA HOLMES =
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By Amanda Holmes, FPS Executive Director

> PLACE WE LOVE

The snow was falling so hard I could barely make out the shanty rooflines on the
horizon. From where | stood, at the intersection of West River and Lake Streets,
the Manitou Passage and its islands had disappeared.

I saw nobody else as I walked the snow-drifted docks,
took in the names of the business signs hanging from the
shanties, or ran my hands over the rust streaking the sides
of the two steel boats named Joy and Janice Sue.

I had, like so many others before me, come to Fishtown
to work. This was my first day of work, in fact: February
7, 2007, the day the purchase of much of Fishtown by
Fishtown Preservation became final. I'd been hired as
the organization’s first (and for a while only) staffer—and
frankly, [ was terrified. What did I know about Fishtown,
especially compared to the hundreds of others who had
visited here for years or had worked here for decades, or
whose families had summered here for generations? How
could I do justice to the men and families who had fished
these waters for so long that they spoke of commercial
fishing as being “in their blood™?

I was confronting, in my own way, the same question
many people have about Fishtown: Can we love a place so
much that it becomes our own? Within days of starting
my work I was studying old photographs and making
appointments to talk with people whose names were not
yet familiar to me—Steffens, Stallman, Buckler, Price,
Duffy, Munoz—in search of clues about their lives, both
past and present. Since then I have traced the journeys
of many families that have had Fishtown at their center,
sometimes for generations: fishing families and summer
families, and families who come here for just a short
glimpse each July. What they see is as different as the
particulars of what they experience. Their love for Fishtown

takes different shapes, but all of them are deep.

Each story also anchors me deeper to this place; every
story inspires me to want to learn more and to gather more.
That’s what makes Fishtown seem like a place of magic: It
has been a witness. I've heard an almost countless number
of stories, yet I know I have heard only the smallest fraction
of them all. Fishtown—this place—is the deep-driven
piling to our stories, and to its foundation we can tie the
lines that connect us to family, to friends and to each
other. To what we call community.

These stories are why Fishtown’s importance reaches so
far beyond Leland. What terrified me that first day was
the breadth of the responsibilities before me and us, to
ensure that Fishtown is here forever—not just for the work
or the fishing or the summer recreation or the history, but
for all of these reasons we know and the many we never
will know. We see only a few of the pieces; put together,
they make Fishtown a large place in the world.

In this issue of Fishtown Preservation are three stories
about people in the midst of discovering Fishtown. They
arrived looking for different things, and what they found
was likewise different—but each of them found it in
Fishtown. They discover that sometimes we choose our
places, but sometimes the places choose us, too.

There is more to connections than time or lineage.
Places become ours because of our love for them. Thank
you for keeping Fishtown in your life and for doing what
you can to make sure Fishtown remains this tiny yet
immeasurable place in the world. [
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By Daniel Stewart, Contributing Writer

SHTOWN ODYSSEY

“I'm sitting on the sands of Lake Michigan watching the sun set. Believe me it’s
breathtaking—such color. The water becomes orange blue or a green—blue
waves on the edge of the shoreline.” —Reinhold Marxhausen ~ June 24,1948

Watercolor can seem the lightest of painting methods,
with luminous pigments that often approach transparency.
The colors and images sometimes seem barely to hold onto
the paper beneath. The paradox is that painting in watercolor
takes courage and confidence, and many painters consider
it the most formidable medium. “With watercolors,” says
Karl Marxhausen, a visual artist and writer living in
Missouri, “it can go bad really fast, and then there’s just
no way to fix it.” Karl’s connection, in fact, is nearly 70
years old, and was until recently entirely unknown to him.

Reinhold Marxhausen
in 1977 with a “Flurry”
paper sculpture,
happened upon

the Michigan State
University Leland
Summer Art School

in June 1948, and was
inspired by Fishtown.

PHOTO COURTESY OF LINCOLN JOURNAL STAR

In June 1948, Reinhold Marxhausen, a student at Valparaiso
University in northern Indiana, decided to use the break
from school to travel to see an aunt and uncle in Owosso,
Michigan, not far from Lansing. He didn’t intend to
travel directly, however, but in an arc around the Lower
Peninsula, up the Lake Michigan shoreline and then across
to see a “Valpo” classmate in Saginaw. He was going to
paint along the way—watercolors.

He didn’t dawdle on the trip, spending no more than a
single night in the towns he passed through—Saugatuck,
Holland, Muskegon. He painted when it didn’t rain,

and when he had the time. He was hitchhiking, which
at its best is serendipity, at its worst a laborious trek to
country-road crossroads with his bags and art supplies
tugging heavily at his shoulders. In Manistee he met Joe
Trevitts, who'd trained at the Pennsylvania Academy of
Fine Arts in Philadelphia, fought in France in the Great
War, and then studied art in Paris afterward—something
like Reinhold himself, who’d served in the Pacific in World
War II. Trevitts hung his paintings of sand dunes on the
walls of his small-town grocery store. “Very good work
indeed,” Reinhold commented.

A succession of fruit sellers carried him to Frankfort and
then to Glen Arbor. On the evening of June 24 he stepped
out of car in a “quaint fishing village” of 300 people called
Leland. He was, though, after only a few days, feeling
the isolation. On the second day of the journey he wrote,

“The walk I took this afternoon was wonderful, but I enjoy
things more if I have some one else with me. I've talked
so little since I left Valpo I hardly know what my voice
sounds like.” He found a place to stay on Leland’s Main
Street for $1.25 for the night. “This big apt. sure looks
lonesome tonight,” he wrote.

However, the next day, for the first time on his trip,
he didn’t pull up stakes and move on, nor did he the day
after that. He’d found something in Leland—something
he didn’t realize he’d hinted at on that first tired, lonely
evening, when he’d closed his brief journal: “What a
quiet peaceful town. I like it. 12 other artists are here also.”
Those dozen young artists were from the Summer Art
School of Michigan State University.

Reinhold was not studying art at Valparaiso, which like
most universities at the time did not grant art degrees. He
was instead studying biology—and while it was useful for
an artist to understand function and form in a scientific
way, he hungered for the company of other artists. And
he found them in Leland.
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The family of Reinhold Marxhausen did not learn of his sojourn to northern Michigan until after he died in 2011. His son, Karl, reached
out to Fishtown Preservation after discovering a travel journal and sketches and paintings of an unidentified fishing village—which

he soon learned was Fishtown. PHOTO COURTESY OF THE MARXHAUSEN FAMILY

He also found a beauty in Lake Michigan that he
hadn’t seen from Valparaiso, a city only about 20 miles
from the water—the southern end of Lake Michigan is
in the industrial waterfronts of Gary and Michigan City.
He awoke in Leland to fog so dense it was almost liquid,
but he spent the entire day in furious activity, producing
several sketches and four watercolors (although, he wrote,

“only one is any good”).

“I sure like this place,” he wrote. “One gets used to the
smell of fish, squawking of gulls, and maggots running
all over the place”—which he evidently took as charming,
because he followed with, “It is now 8:30 pm and I'm sitting
on the sands of Lake Mich. watching the sun set. Believe
me it’s breath taking—such color. The water becomes
orange blue or a green—blue waves on the edge of the
shore line. The island is a deep purple. The sun is going
in back of the island now.”

Reinhard spent a full week in Leland. “I don’t feel
lonesome any more,” he wrote. “In fact I would like to stay
a few more weeks.” The weather at the cusp of summer was
fitful, warm enough to paint shirtless one day, needing an

overcoat the next, but he talked and walked with all of the
Art School students—and, more importantly, he painted
with them, too. He was not enrolled with them, but the

MSU students added his name to their student roster.
On July 1, the traditional start of the summer in Leland
and the region, he wrote, “Today will be my last day
here. I hate to leave.” What he was already missing wasn’t
only the company of fellow fledgling artists, but also the
stimulation—because he had had a breakthrough. “I made
awonderful discovery today,” he wrote that night. “I went
thru a stage today that made me want to paint all the more.
It gave me a lift. Up to now I've been doing stiff commercial
paintings of every aspect of Fish Town. After all these
studies I discovered that I could sit down and do very loose
and nice paintings that really had feeling to them. Purely
imaginary.” Before sundown the whole group gathered on
the beach, with a roaring fire, sandwiches, beer and games.
As the fire died away, it began to rain. He slipped away
the next morning, too melancholy to say another goodbye.
>>CONTINUED PAGE 7
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FlSHTOWN O DYSS EY >>CONTINUED FROM PAGE 5

Reinhold never returned to Fishtown, and his
family knew nothing of this artistic odyssey for more
than 60 years, until after Reinhold’s death in 2011.
Paul Marxhausen, executor of the estate, asked his brother
Karl to organize their father’s papers. Reinhold had been
a professor of art at Concordia Teacher’s College (now
University) in Seward, Nebraska, for more than four
decades, a seminal influence reflected in the naming of the
university art gallery in his honor. The family is placing
his papers with the university, which is how Karl began
retracing his father’s steps.

In one box he found a journal, sketches and watercolors
from places that looked unrelated to the Great Plains states
he associated with either of his parents. Some of the pieces
had fishing boats; one was titled “End of the day, Leland.”

Through patient investigation, Karl has found, in places
like Fishtown, one of the rarest of glimpses of a parent not
only as a person, but as a young person, a young man still
trying to find his way, with his future still an unknown.
Reinhold—“Reiny” then to his friends, and later “Marxy”—
was to the Summer Art School students a worldly figure,
only a few years older but a veteran of the war, with both
the vigor of youth and the confidence of maturity.

“He wasn’t teasing,” one of his fellow students remembered
about the way he painted. Uncertain people will tease at
the pigments, trying to hedge and erase, but Reiny had
confidence in his strokes—not confidence he would get it
right, but that it would either work or it would not.

“I work with acrylic paint,” Karl says. “I love it. It’s like
colored Wite-Out. If I make a mistake, it can dry, I can
fix it.” It’s the opposite with watercolor. “Once you put the
brush stroke on there,” he continues, “it’s on there. You
can’t erase it... It really blows my mind,” he continues,

“that he was using watercolor before he learned to oil paint.”

Painting outside, as Reinhold did—as the Summer

Art School students often did—redoubled that need for
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commitment. “You're really trying to figure out what you're
trying to capture,” Karl says. “You're making yourself focus,
but you're also open in a way. And working fast is critical.
Light changes as the day progresses, so shadows change. It’s
about understanding the fragile task of painting a scene.”

Early in his career, in the 1960s, Reinhold created two
mosaics for display at the Nebraska Capitol. Through his
career he created sculptures, including “sound sculptures”
to be carried or even worn that David Letterman invited
him to demonstrate on his show in 1986. He painted in oils
and watercolors. He created murals and photographs. Yet
he did not consider himself a sculptor, a painter, a muralist
or a photographer. He was, he said, an artist—someone
who taught others to see.

In the 1970s an aspiring photographer took a short
but revelatory class with Reinhold at one of the many
community workshops he taught. “The official subject was
photography,” Mark Gordon wrote in 2011, after learning
of Reinhold’s death at age 89, “but the real subject was
seeing. Lessons I learned in those few weeks still guide
me more than 30 years later.”

Reinhold Marxhausen was something of a
disappointment to his own father, a minister, because he
pursued the dubious realm of art instead of the ministry.
However, son practiced art as an evangelical activity. “God
created a most wonderful world to live in,” he once wrote,
“if we could only see and enjoy it.”

Karl believes this discovery of his father’s journey—a
lifetime’s journey, with one long-ago but significant stop
in the small village of Leland, Michigan—is also its own
odyssey of faith. “I have been led,” Karl says of his own
journey after his father. “I believe my dad listened to a
voice and it was guiding him and it opened up doors. It’s
a part of his faith; it’s a key factor in everything. I see this
in my own life,” he adds. “I don’t think it's by chance.
I think things connect.” |

OPPOSITE PAGE:

Reinhold Marxhausen
journaled daily during
his travels along the
shores of Lake Michigan.
He discovered the power
of quick study paintings
while in Fishtown.

LEFT:

PHOTOS COURTESY OF THE
MARXHAUSEN FAMILY
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By Daniel Stewart, Contributing Writer

"My favorite preservation project,” Laurie Sommers says, “is Fishtown.”

Laurie Sommers is the author of Fishtown: Leland,
Michigan’s Historic Fishery, a comprehensive history
published in 2012. That book, however, is only the
most visible part of the work she’s done for Fishtown
Preservation Society (FPS), most of which has been behind
the scenes. When she says that Fishtown is her favorite
project, Laurie means more than the affection she’s come
to feel for Fishtown as her community. She means that, in
Fishtown, she’s been able to put into practice something
larger than historic preservation’s traditional tendency to
focus on buildings, documents and economics. Fishtown
Preservation is about including all the things that make
a place, including people and relationships to the natural
and built environments.

In other words, Fishtown is Laurie’s favorite project
because she gets to study and write about the whole thing.

Such an integrated approach seems logical, even obvious,
but professions deal with the ever-growing volume of
information and knowledge by specializing. Historic
preservation developed as a field driven by practical
necessities—protecting structures that are vital to their
communities from haphazard development, and then
using those core buildings and neighborhoods as the
kernels for future economic vitality. “The preservation
field,” Laurie explains, “is very good at preserving buildings
and structures, but not so good at preserving places in a
holistic sense.”

The practicalities brought Laurie into the field. “I was
initially drawn to historic preservation,” she says, “because
I loved both history and environmental conservation.
Historic preservation combined both interests.” She began
as a volunteer for Michigan’s State Historic Preservation
Office (SHPO) in her hometown of Lansing, Michigan,

and grew into various paid posts throughout Michigan

in the 1970s and ’80s. She applied to graduate school in
historic preservation but also in the less well-known field of
folklore, and chose folklore because she wanted to broaden
her education beyond the work she was already doing,.

That’s when she plunged into the gulf between
disciplines. Even though she’d already been working
for the state of Michigan as an historian, civil-service
requirements disqualified anybody with a degree in folklore
from any historian position. “This dichotomy between
folklore and historic preservation,” she says dryly, “shaped
my career for the next 25 years.”

To unite the two parts of her approach, Laurie became
a freelance folklorist, working on a mix of traditional
folklore projects—folk festivals, museum exhibits,
documentary radio, and teaching courses in folklore and
ethnomusicology—in five states, including positions with
the Michigan State University Museum and the South
Georgia Folklife Project at Valdosta State University.

And then, in 2010, she came to do a project on Fishtown.

Laurie Sommers
signing copies of
her book, Fishtown:
Leland, Michigan’s
Historic Fishery, June
2012. She combined
her training in
folklore and historic
preservation in her
Fishtown projects.
PHOTO BY DANIEL STEWART
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Laurie’s connection with Fishtown Preservation was
fortuitous but not accidental. Since purchasing the former
Carlson properties (and fishing boats) in Fishtown in 2007,
Fishtown Preservation has been pursuing the very broad-
based approach to preservation that Laurie has followed
throughout her own career. Maybe the real luck was that
northern Leelanau County happened already to have both
Kathryn Bishop Eckert, who had been head of Michigan’s
SHPO in the 1970s, and Amanda Holmes, with degrees
in both folklore and historic preservation. Kathryn and
Amanda became, respectively, chairperson and executive
director of the new nonprofit venture.

“The fishing season will soon
be over,” the 1904 article said,
“but not the yarns.”

With this background, Fishtown Preservation has from
the beginning followed two complementary strategies in
taking care of Fishtown. First, they focused on developing
sound historic preservation planning documents, which
culminated in the “Master Plan” of 2009, funded through
Michigan Coastal Zone Management. At the same time,
they launched an extensive collection of oral histories—a
folklore methodology to capture the lived experience of
the place, with this part funded by a NOAA Preserve
America Initiative Grant.

That’s when Kathryn thought of someone she’d known
since her days with SHPO who seemed perfect to work
on these vital projects: Laurie Sommers. Laurie thus
became the historian on the preservation team that in 2011
produced “The River Runs Through It: Report on Historic
Structures and Site Design in the Fishtown Cultural
Landscape.” It was a monumental undertaking, with
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Laurie writing the history and members of HopkinsBurns
Design Studio and The Johnson Hill Land Ethics Studio
providing structural documentation and recommendations
for rehabilitation and reconstruction. The report provided a
way to see Fishtown as both buildings and as the memories
and attachments that, together, make a whole place.

And then Laurie used the report—an internal, technical
document—as the source for her history Fishtown, so that
everyone could share what she’d learned and uncovered.

“This is a place,” Laurie says, “where multiple generations
of commercial fishermen lived and worked (and still do),
continually patching and adapting their wood shanties,
ice houses and net sheds; passing on knowledge of their
trade from father to son; and sharing stories of experiences
on lake and shore. Generations of summer residents,
artists and tourists have also formed deep attachments to
Fishtown—purchasing fresh fish, observing and painting
the rich textures of shanties, fish nets, waters, boats and
sky. The memories and experience of all of these groups
are essential to creating and understanding the meaning
and significance of the place.”

Kingston Heath, who directs the historic preservation
program at the University of Oregon, has called for a more

“humanistic” approach. “[Bluildings and settings, alone, do

not make place—people, in their interrelationship with
the natural and built environments, make place.”

That humanity is the spirit behind Fishtown Preservation.
One of Laurie’s favorite quotes, from the Leelanau Enterprise
written as winter closed in more than a century ago, frames
the matter more plainly. “The fishing season will soon
be over,” the 1904 article said, “but not the yarns.” ]

Laurie's book, Fishtown: Leland, Michigan’s Historic Fishery
is available at the Fishtown Welcome Center or the FPS office.
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» Fishtown Preservation
honored two special
people at its Fishtown
Anchor appreciation
event, Berkley Duck (right),
President of the Fishtown
Preservation Society (FPS)
Board of Directors, and Joel
Petersen (left), the Captain
of the commercial trap net
vessel, Joy. Without both

of these men FPS would
not be where it is today.

e PHOTO BY MEGGEN WATT PETERSEN

I A This fish tug image developed by Malcolm Chatfield has
been a Leland icon since the 1970s, and now represents the
popular Fishtown business, Tug Stuff, owned by Chrissy
Chatfield. FPS is grateful to Tug Stuff, as well, for being a
Fishtown Business Anchor since 2011. PHOTO BY AMANDA HOLMES

<« (Counter clockwise
from left) Mike Brigham,
co owner of Lake Ann
Hardwoods, delivers
white oak logs for
Fishtown benches; after
discovering carpenter
ants had caused
extensive damage, FPS
put new siding on the
Bead Hut; Lisa Preckel
(right, owner of the Bead
Hut) and friend Angela
Tomes, take in some sun.
PHOTOS BY AMANDA HOLMES
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» In early 2016 FPS acquired a fish shanty
vacation rental on the Leland River from
the Carlson family and decided to have
a raffle for a shanty stay to spread the
word. The winner of the 2017 drawing is
Gina Erb (above), shown here with her
husband, John. The 2016 winners (right)
enjoyed their week this June, including
Lori and Nick Mancini, and their three
daughters Georgia, Liliana and Eve.
PHOTOS BY AMANDA HOLMES

¥ The Fishtown 5K challenges serious runners with a scenic
and hilly course, but also attracts families and fun. Kathryn
Strietmann (left) won best costume for her rendition of the
tug Janice Sue. PHOTOS BY HEIDI TAGG AND MADDY ZIMMERMAN

« The Fishtown docks
offer intimate access
to Fishtown 24 hours
aday and 365 days a
year. When the charter
boats are out on Lake
Michigan anglers line
the river hoping to
make their catch right
at the dock.

PHOTO BY AMANDA HOLMES
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By Raquel Jimenez, FPS Summer 2017 Intern

NG THE ROPES

| received a text at 8:30am from Joel Petersen asking,
“Ready to start commercial fishing training today?”

Equipped with a camera and a raincoat for the potentially
stormy day ahead, I walked between the shanties on the
south side of the Leland River in Fishtown to the Joy,
where Joel was already at work.

Though I had only been fishing once before with my
brother, I didn’t want to come off as a newbie. The first
time I talked to Joel about the possibility of going out
commercial fishing, I said, “I don’t want to get in you
guys’ way.” He assured me that, “Everyone’s in the way
their first time fishing,” but after spending a day working
with Joel, it’s hard to picture a time he was as lost as [ was.

Joel Petersen is the captain of the Joy, a commercial
fishing vessel owned by the Fishtown Preservation Society
(FPS). The boat is licensed to catch whitefish with a trap net.
This and other commercial fishing vessels are becoming a
rarity on Lake Michigan. The commercial fishing industry
has overcome many obstacles in its history. However,
increasing governmental regulations are convincing more
and more fishermen to leave the business. The Joy and her
captain are keeping commercial fishing alive in Fishtown.

Before going out fishing on the /oy, I had plenty to
learn on shore. Fishing is far from the safest job out there,
so Joel started with emergency training. My first lesson
included the locations of the fire extinguishers: below the
wheel, under the seat, stashed behind the waders and a
giant one stored next to the engine. And then flares—one
for day use that emits orange smoke, one for night that
throws a flame, and a parachute flare in case the boat is
sinking. Joel said he’s never had to use the flares. He didn’t
mention anything about the fire extinguishers.

The last part of emergency training involved an
immersion suit—a large, bright red onesie I liked to call
“The Teletubby Suit.” Joel demonstrated how to get the
suit out of its bright orange storage bag, unrolled it on
the deck of the Joy and pointed out its features—attached
gloves and boots keep your hands and feet warm, a pillow

that is inflatable by mouth to keep your head above water,
and a strobe light to help rescuers find you. He rolled it
back up and handed it to me, saying that I would need
to be able to put in on in less than a minute.

I raced to unroll, pick it up and step into it, but struggled
under its weight. “You don’t have to worry about the
time right now,” he reassured me, and I calmed down.
Joel told me that the trick was to leave it unrolled on the
ground, sit down, and scooch into it. After following those
instructions, I stood up and pulled so hard to get the zipper
up that the suit slid up over my eyes. Joel laughed and
explained that it went up so high to keep the water out. I
pulled the suit down enough so I could see. While I had
needed some help from Joel, I imagined I didn’t miss the
one-minute mark by too much, and would be invincible
in the cold water of Lake Michigan.

I had never heard of trap net fishing prior to this summer,
so I was struggling to picture how this net was shaped,
let alone how it got set to the floor of Lake Michigan,
even following Joel’s explanation. Sensing my confusion,
he sketched a diagram of a trap net, its arrangement of
buoys, weights and different types of lines, which was
very illuminating.

Everything that Joel showed me revealed precision and
attention to detail. This included how to tie rope to the
anchors. I watched as Joel used a series of half hitches to
attach the rope to either side of the anchor with a loop
in the middle. He picked the anchor up by the newly
attached loop and checked to see if it was centered. “That
looks straightforward,” I remarked. My confidence ended
three seconds later when I didn’t know which way the half
hitch was supposed to face. I realized that just because
Joel—a fisherman of 27 years—made it look easy, didn’t
mean that it was. Joel corrected me and I continued.

>>CONTINUED PAGE 14
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This pattern of patient trial and error continued, until
the anchor was ready to go. On my lunch break I tried
to recreate the knots in my head. After lunch, we tied the
ropes to two more anchors and I was excited to see that I
improved the second-time around.

Stacked in a pile nearby were anchors that needed to
be repaired. I was surprised to hear that Joel fixes them
himself. As the day went by I stopped being surprised as
I learned that fishermen do pretty much all of the jobs
required to keep their operations going—fixing nets,
repairing anchors, making weights for the lines. Joel even
helped make the skiff, the smaller boat that is used in
conjunction with the /oy to help set the nets.

The last job of the day was to take a lead net off the
truck bed where it was stored and coil it onto a tarp so
that it would unwind seamlessly when it was being set.
We worked together, pulling the net foot by foot off the
truck bed, encountering chaotic gray knots of twists and
catches. Every time we came across a knot—]Joel flicked
the line in his hand or tossed part of the net over itself and
the knot would vanish. When a catch appeared on my side
of the net, I was understandably intimidated. We would
stop pulling and I would toss and yank the net back and
forth, trying to figure out the trick. Joel would point and
say, “it’s caught right there on that knot.” Then I'd grab
the line off that knot and the net would untangle. As we
worked through the net, I started to get a better grasp of
it, smiling proudly when I fixed a catch on my own.

It began to rain, and though I had been told that
fishermen work through any weather, Joel suggested we
take cover. We stood in the net shed, watched the front

roll in and listened to the rain on the metal roof. I asked
Joel about fishing with his family in Muskegon and his
experience fishing out of Leland. As we were talking about
all the jobs and skills required to fish, I suddenly thought,
Wait, does he even have a crew? The answer was no. Joel
does all of his fishing out of Leland without the help of a
consistent crew. Commercial fishing cannot be done by
one person, so Joel gets help from the guys at Carlson’s
Fishery when they are available, or his dad when he can
come up from Muskegon, or—to a very small extent—me.

This realization made Joel’s perseverance as a commercial
fisherman even more impressive to me. Fewer and fewer
people are fishing for their livelihoods and there are
increasing hindrances to their success. At the beginning
of the day I thought Joel was simply being generous to
train me so I could learn a thing or two for my internship.
But I soon realized he is willing to train those who show
an interest so he will have enough crew members to do
what he loves most and pass on the tradition of fishing.

I worked the rest of the day grateful for the opportunity
to be a part of this resilient industry. After the rain stopped,
we finished coiling the lead net and cinched the tarp closed
with a large rope. We pulled the heavy tarp toward the
boat. And then we were done for the day.

Joel texted me after I left asking whether I could help
him pack up another lead the next day. I was thrilled
to have passed the lead-packing test and honored to
be invited back. My first day of training—practicing
the skills required for the job, the quiet and beautiful
work space, the expertise and love for fishing that keeps the
commercial industry alive, all of it — had captivated me. m

s o okl

Joel Petersen, captain of the Joy, demonstrates how to tie ropes to trap net anchors, May 2017. Setting each trap net in Lake Michigan

requires up to ten anchors. PHOTOS BY RAQUEL JIMENEZ
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Fishtown Preservation Society 2016 Donors

2016 Fishtown Capital Gifts

CARLSON'’S FISHERY
Dogwood Foundation
Mark and Carol Vittert
Randy and Joanie Woods

SOUTHSIDE PURCHASE

Alexander E. and Sally Bracken
Richard and Carolyn Chormann
Michael A. and Sandra S. Clark
Bruce L. and Lynn Dunn

Jeffery E. and Nancy Fisher
Emerson Charitable Trust
Edward and Lisa C. Neild IV

DONORS $10,000 AND ABOVE

Nancy and Berkley Duck IlI

Edmund and Virginia Ball Foundation
Gordon J. Hammersley Foundation
Will and Joan Larson

Stephenson Family Foundation
Randy and Joanie Woods
Anonymous (1)

DONORS $5,000-9,999

John Elder and Family

Family of Sally and Dan Johnson

Kala Sisters

Craig and Nancy Miller

Joan Montezemolo

John D. Norris

J. Frederic and Elizabeth Bracken Wiese
Bruce and Libby Wilkinson

DONORS $2,500-4,999

William L. Fortune, Jr.and
Joseph D. Blakley
Kevin and Kimberly Shea
Dr. David and Nancy Smith
Warren and Ann Watkins
K. James Yager and Margaret Maier

DONORS $1,000-2,499

Bluebird of Leland

Alexander E. and Sally Bracken
Carey Cox Wyatt Charitable Foundation
Dr. Michael and Susan Craig
Michael and Rhea Dow

Dave Edelstein and Jennie Berkson
James A. and Elizabeth Y. Fisher
Jerrold M. and Lisa Fisher

Joanne and John W. Fisher ll|
Pamela Fortune

David S. and Penelope P. Gordon
Grand Traverse Distillery

James and Lory Gross

Haystacks

Sandra Heilman and Mark Neracher
HP Foundation

Addison and Debby Igleheart
Lucy Lambert

Bill and Julie Pumphrey
Salesforce.org

Thomas and Frances Sargent
Sporck Tileart

Ann and Chris Stack

231.256.8878

ORIGINAL PURCHASE FUND

Dogwood Foundation

Edmund and Virginia Ball Foundation
John W. and Joanne Fisher Il
Marianne Lent

Dan and Sue McDavid

Craig and Nancy Miller

Kathryn Bishop Eckert Omoto

Tampico

Two Fish Gallery

Lewis and Norma Vankuiken
Village Cheese Shanty
Barbara Wilson

DONORS $500-999

9 Bean Rows

Robert K. and Shirley Anderson
Matthew D. Anhut

Daniel and Katherine B. Appel
Lois Bahle and Larry Mawby
Robert and Jeanine Ball

Biggs Construction Service
Robert and Sally Biggs

William M. and Margee Bracken
Caroline Brady

Emil and Maureen Brolick
Michael and Sherri Brom
Jeffrey and Deborah Burt
Chemical Bank

Richard and Carolyn Chormann
Michael A. and Sandra S. Clark
James and Patricia Croom
Barbara Cunningham and Christopher Podges
Gordon and Lori Dabney

Linda and S. Gorden Dabney Sr.
Laura Deibel

Diversions

Hayward and Kathy Draper
Stephanie and Mark Duckmann
Bruce L. and Lynn Dunn

John and Janet Dunn

Emerson Charitable Trust

John C. and Gina Erb

Jeffrey E. and Nancy Fisher
Matt and Courtney Font

Sally and James Friend

James and Kathy Ganley
Richard D. and Enid C. Grauer
James and Mary Jo Grogan
Charles and Kit Hall

Frances Hall

Hansen Foods

John and Susan Hayes

Mary Helmick

Higher Grounds Trading Co.
Huntington National Bank
Jennifer and Andrew Kinnear Powell
Grace B. Keeble

Dr. Timothy and Nancy Keilty

SUMMER/FALL 2017
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Richard and Jane Kiernan
Barbara Krause

Leland Mercantile Company
John and Robin Ling

Douglas and Ruth Linsmith
Deborah M. Lucas

Dan and Sue McDavid
Franklin and Penny Mead

Dr. David W. and Johanna L. Miller
James and Nancy Mogle
Marcia and Robert Moglia, Jr.
Patricia Moulton

Scott and Luvie Myers

Mark D. Nesbitt and Sara K. McVay
Debra and Phillip Netz

W. Allen Northcutt and Ellen Mershon
Michael O’'Donnell and Jan Garfinkle
Thomas W. and Judy Oetinger
Bruce A. and Kim Olson
Kathryn Bishop Eckert Omoto
Laura G. Paine

Robert and Jacqueline Pool
Cassandra and Larry Proctor
Clayton and Eleanor Prugh
Richard and Rebecca Reahard
Bob and Katie Roberts

Scot and Christiane Roemer
Phil and Kathy Scherer

David and Lisa Schimmel
Walter and Leslie Schmid
Milford and Val Schuette
Mary Miller Stanley

Michael and Patricia Stewart
Charles Stockwell

George and Linda Strietmann
Phil and Denise Swy

Van's Garage

Howard and Julie Veneklasen
Barbara W. Vilter

James and Jo Ellen Walker
Andy and Elizabeth Walters
David and Maureen Watkins
Larry and Marcia Webb
Marjorie Weinheimer

Daniel and Kay White

Dr. Robert Willard

Bruce and Susan Young
Anonymous (1)

P-R O G R AAM

.

An Anchor’s purpose is to keep something
in place—to provide stability and a solid
presence. Fishtown Anchors are those
who have pledged to donate a minimum
of $500 each year to Fishtown's Operating
Fund. Fishtown Business Anchors donate
at three levels: ($1,000), Silver ($500)
and Bronze ($250). We depend on and are
grateful for the support of our Fishtown
AnChOI’S. PHOTO BY MEGGEN WATT PHOTOGRAPHY

INFO@FISHTOWNMI.ORG



Fishtown Preservation Society 2016 Donors << CONTINUED FROM PAGE 15

DONORS $250-499

At The Lake

The Bead Hut

Becky Thatcher Designs
Bonek Agency Inc.

David Burkhardt

Edward and Barbara Collins
Dam Candy Store

The Cove Restaurant

Susan Finke

Green Goodness of Leland
Christopher L. and Cary B. Haber
Craig Hamilton and Jan Hammelein
Marilyn Heaton

Robert and Margaret Hinkle
Hopkins Burns Design Studio
John D. and Mary A. Kinney
Donald and Jeanne Kunz

Peg Larson

Leland Beach Co.

Lynda and William Leugers, Jr.
Nancy H. Liley

Main Street Gallery

Miller Law Office

Northern Latitudes Distillery
Reelin’ Leland Charters

Paul and Cathy Sehnert

Shady Lane Market

Renee and Jeff Sieg

Sisson’s Main Street Specialties
Caroline Spencer

Gale and Anne Stephens
Tamarack Gallery

Thomas and Milliken Millworks
Tug Stuff

Venture Property, Inc.

Karen Viskochil

Andrew and Molly Watkins
Scot and Liz Zimmerman
George and Kathleen Zink

DONORS $100-249

Robert D. and Carol M. Aicher
Shirlee Affhalter and Jim Simons
Art’s Tavern

Andrew Bamford

George and Molly Barbee
Donald and Anne Baty

Loren and Joy French Becker
Paul B. Belden IV

Stan and Sally Benjamin

Dan and Irene Biber

Jonathan and Julia Birge
Thomas and Gwen Bischoff
Linda and Jack Bitterle

Fred J. and Sally Blesi

Donald and Norma Blumenschine
Joan Bock

Milton and Lucy Boesel

Gilbert and Anne Bogley

Carol and Lee Bowen

Judith Brown and David Ward
Charles and Nora Bumb

Keith W. and Joanne G. Burnham
Avery Burns

Michael and Norma Campo
Mark and Laurie Carlson

Robert Carr and Lydia Arnold
Don M. and Marylou E. Coe
Phyllis Collins

FISHTOWNMI.ORG

Community Chiropractic Health Center
James M. Cook

Cooperten Inc

Victor J. Cordes I

Philip H. Coy

Scott Craig and Carol Bawden
Ruth Dailey

Lynne S. Dawson

William and Linda Dedinsky
William and Jeanne Dennler
Thomas and Audrey Devault
Jane Domke

DTE Energy Foundation

Harriet S. Dunlop

Randel and Judith Eckhardt
Judith Egeler

Robert J. and Darby M. Trapp Eland
Gary Falkenhagen and Jennifer Broadfoot
Falling Waters Lodge

John Farah

Hugh and Betty Farber

Ann and Steve Fisher

Jud and Carey Fisher

Richard W. Force

Dudley W. Foster

Peter and Linda Fricke

Barbara F. Gentile

Robert and Deborah Gilbert
Frances Mary Gits

Norbert and Paula Gits

Steve and Shelley Goldstein
Paula Greeno

Doug and May Ann Griese

John E. and Ruth R. Grote

Gerald Gruska

Charles R. and Ellen S. Haberlein
Edward and Joan Hanpeter
Marilyn H. Harra

Tucker and Mary Hawkins

Daniel R. and Beverly A. Heinz
John and Patricia Hintermeister
Amanda Holmes and Daniel Stewart
Ken and Carol Holt

Michael Huey and Christian Witt-Doerring
David and Nancy Hunter

lllinois Tool Works Foundation
Win and Kyle Irwin

John and Kathy Jahoda

Dr. Albert and Abigail Janko

Joel Petersen Fisheries

Marceil Johnson

Todd and Amanda Johnson
Peter Jorgenson

Michael and Linnea Keen
Thomas R. and Joan M. Knighton
Rick and Sandy Koehler

Richard Koenig

Michael and Gwendolyn Kolk
Dr. Peter F. and Jane E. Kunz
Scott and Jane Larigan

Lilly Endowment

Mark and Lynne Lyons

Helen and Millard Mack

Marlis Mann and Thomas Skinner
Emily and Tim Marshall

Steven and Deborah Martineau
Jack and Becky McFellin

Allan W. and Mary McKisson
Craig and Jane McMillan
Susannah Mead
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Marguerite Meeker

George and Cindy Meeker
Richard and Sue Miller
John and Barbara Moran
Michael and Patricia Morris
Nearing, Nutter and Dobbs Families
David and Irene Nelson
Ann S. Nichols

Larry Noling

Matt Norwood

Caroline G. Oberndorf
Jerry P. and Rita Palmer
Scott and Susan Pandorf
Bill and Libby Peace

Harlan Peck

Randall Petresh

Tom and Christine Pfennig
Bruce and Linda Polizotto
Patricia A. Pollock

Brian and Susan Price

Lyn Dolson Pugh

Jack and Janice Purse

Mary Helen and John H. Ray
Ellen and Dewey Renneker
Jim and Susan Revel

Jim Richardson

Julie Ridenour

James Ristine and Mardi Black
David and Liz Rollert

Sarah Roloson

Luella Rorick

Judith Rycus

Ross and Kerry Satterwhite
Judith Allers Schlaack
Robert and Arden Schlueter
Harry and Rosaline Secrest
Jim and Linda Shad

David and Anne Shane
Frederick and Irene Shoaff
Mike and Betsy Schneider
Laurie Kay Sommers
Michael and Teresa Steichen
John and Margie Stoller
Arnold and Linda Taddia
Kenneth J. Tornvall

Paul and Karen Travis
Jennifer Vanderground

Bill and Betsy Van Westen
Bob and Trudy Underhill
Dorothy Voss

John and Karen Wells

David and Roberta Williams
Caroline J. Woods

Elli Workum

Richard Zaebst

John and Mary Zink

DONORS UNDER $100

James Lee and Antonia Abbey
Enoch L. and Betty K. Anderson
David and Kristen Arends

Dennis and Kimberley Armbruster
Patrick J. Barry, Jr.

Edward and Betty Lou Bartz

Brian Bassett and Sarah Wasserman
Werner and Barbara Bauer

Ken Bauman and Melinda Fitzgerald
Jeffrey J. Beckstrom and Mary L. Jurkiewicz
Stephen R. and Dr. Nancy C. Beights
Joan Bensley
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Fishtown Preservation Society 2016 Donors << CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16

Dr. Richard S. and Rev. Barbara A. Boss
John and Penny Boulton

Jacquelyn Boyden

Dr. Robert Bracey and Ms. Laura Worst
Richard and Marty Brauer

Guy and Margaret Brossy

Barbara Brown

Greg and Teresa Brown

Dorothy W. Campbell

James C. Carpenter and Rebecca J. Reynolds

David and Patricia Cater
Francis and Sharon Cermak
Rev. Albert and Dureen Chaffee
Dorothy and Arnold Collens

Mary Susan Connolly and Mark D Greenman

Lauren and Peter Connor
George W. Cooper

Peggye L. Creigh

Gerald Czernel

T. Jeff Davis and Kenneth R. Smith
Dennis Hurst and Associates
JoAnn Donahue

John and Sheila D'Onofrio
Lloyd and Barbara Dove

Dr. and Mrs. William J. Doyle
Sonia A. Duffy

Edwin R. and Kathleen L. Dunn
Elizabeth B. Elliott

Vincent and Barbara Engerer
Gail and Bill Ericson

Dr. James P. and Sally F. Fadely
Leonard and Joyce Field

Elaine and James Flore

Paul B. and Lauren M. Frayne
Paul D. and Marianne Gard
Stephen Gardner and Margot Nacey
Peter and Pat Gast

William R. and Wilma Gaylord
Don and Elizabeth Gill

Anne, Tom and Beth Gillem
Anne Giovingo

Anna and Richard J. Goettle IV
Randall L. and Lisa A. Goranson
Alan and Sharon Green

Joseph Green and Jeanette Mansour
Kenneth and Joyce Greywall
John J. and Jane E. Handloser
Bradley and Terri Hanpeter
Alan and Anne Hartwick

Daniel and Kathleen Harvey
Carol and Terry Hayms

Sharan and Philip Hinkle Il
Warren and Marjorie Hinsch
Warren and Suzanne Hinsch
William R. Hoff

Jacqueline and Donald Holecek
Rebecca and Kent Holton

John and Jo Ann Hulett

Hester A. Hull

Anthony and Pam Hurst

Amy C. Hutchinson

Joan and Skip Jackson

Jerry and Susan Janecke

Paul A. and Barbara J. Janowiecki
Russell Johnson

Tom M. and Jane S. Johnson
James and Joan Kareck

John and Rita Karliak

Michael and Marguerite H. Kenney
Marilyn Kimball

231.256.8878

Robert and Nora Koster
Walter Kraimer

Janet Kreger

John Larin

Tom and Deana Leinberger
Leland Woods P.O.A.

Mark and Lori Leugers

Ted and Patricia Ligibel
Stephen Lindo

Sally S. Lindroth

Drew and Hilary Lipner
Alice Littlefield

James T. Lockwood, Jr.
Beverly A. Loewe

James and Nancy MacVicar
Marty Martin

Michael Martin

Mike and Elizabeth McClinchie
Paula and Michael McKean
Dr. and Mrs. Jerry Miller
Elaine and Terry Miller
Larry Miller

Dwight Moore

Henry J. Murawski and Judith S. Milosic

Linda Nelson

David and Jeanne Neuhoff
Nick Niehoff

David Noling

William and Marcie O'Brien
Bonnie Orr

Bruce and Maggie Papesh
Harold and Christine Peachey
Patty Pelizzari

Mary Post

Susan Randall

Frederick W. and Nancy A. Reeves
Robert Reider and Susan McCraven
Richard and Karen Ristine
James C. and Georgia Rivers
Chuck and Kay Robertson
Robert A. Roth

Timothy and Lucy Schaub
John and Amy Schnorberger
Charles and Rebecca Schroer
Kelly Schwartz

Larry Scoles

Ken Scott Photography
Dennis Scully

Harold and Marilyn Shaw
Mary Ann Shutz

Nicklaus and Jessica Slocum
Elizabeth Sonnega

Gretchen Sprout

Linda and Leo Stallman

Terry B. and Donna Stanton
Polly Steel

Daniel D. and Nancy G. Sweeney
John C. and Nancy Taylor
Jacqueline Thomson

John and Leslie Treter

Betsy Tyson

John and Janice VanRaalte
James and Barbara Varley
William and Carol Varley

J. Michael and K. Louise Volpp
Richard and Lori Voss

John and Gina Walsh

Julia Walter

David and Becky Thatcher Watt
The Wenstrup Family

SUMMER/FALL 2017
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John L. and Ruth D. Westol
Timothy and Barbara Wilcox
Stephen and Deborah Wilkerson
Rand Wilkinson

James R. and Linda D. Wilson
Mark and K. Jane Wilson

Allen and Janice Wolfe

Taya Workum

James J. and Katherine J. Wysor
Mary Louise York

IN KIND DONORS

Art of Roxane

The Bead Hut

Besser Museum

Biggs Construction
Bogey'’s 19th Hole

Jim Burnham

Keith Burnham

Mark Carlson

Carlson’s Fishery

Dam Candy Store

Bruce and Lynn Dunn
Easling Home Maintenance
Kathryn Eckert

Judith Egeler

Larry Engel

Gina Erb

Chris Floyd

Green Goodness of Leland
Greta's

Annie Hilton

Tim Hohn

Jim Jabczenski

Dave Kareck

Kim Kelderhouse

Rick Lahmann

Leland Beach Co.

Leland Gal

Leland Mercantile Company
L. Mawby Vineyards
Stephen Lindo

John Mitchell

Mary Leon

Meggan Watt Photography
Geoff Niesink

Nest of Grand Traverse
Northern Lumber
Reflections Art Gallery
David and Lisa Schimmel
Sisson’s Main Street Specialties
Sporck Tileart

Daniel Stewart

Studio 22

Derek Sutfin

Tamarack Gallery
Tampico

Trish’s Dishes

Two Fish Gallery

Jim and Jo Walker

Ann and Warren Watkins
Verterra Winery

Randy and Joanie Woods
Village Cheese Shanty

We have made every effort to ensure the
accuracy of these contributions. Please

notify us of any errors or omissions.
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Fishtown Preservation Society Honoraria & Memorials novi,206-may 3,207

GIFTS GIVEN IN HONOR OF...

Sally Bracken (Birthday)

J. Frederic and Elizabeth Bracken Wiese
Sandy Bracken (Birthday)

J. Frederic and Elizabeth Bracken Wiese
Will Bracken (Birthday)

J. Frederic and Elizabeth Bracken Wiese
Mike Brown

Laurie Kay Sommers
Biscuit Burnham

Marceil Johnson
Norbert and Paula Gits

Frances Mary Gits

Susanne Bartlett
Thomas R. and Anne V. Gillem
Fred Buehrer
Harriett Buehrer
Pete and Rita Carlson
Thomas and Judy Oetinger
Richard Cook
Christina Cook
Sylvia Cordes
Victor J. Cordes |l
Carl Dailey
Ruth Dailey
Michael S. and Gwendolyn J. Kolk
Mimi Deters
Stephen Deters
Jane Domke
Susannah Mead
James and Susan Revel
Robert J. and Katharine Roberts
James and Barbara Varley
Randy and Joanie Woods
Clifford and Daryl Egeler
Judith Egeler
Eloise Fahs
Rebecca and Kent Holton
John and Janice Fisher
Thomas and Judy Oetinger

Janie, a friend of Fishtown

Elizabeth Jane Whiting Domke (“Janie” to all) passed
away peacefully on November 20, 2016. Janie was an
avid supporter of Fishtown, with a gigantic influence
for one of small stature. Her creativity and generosity
touched many. Her daughter Nell Revel Smith shared,
“She wasn't afraid of color or trying new things. She
always had a ‘project’ whether it be in the garden,
painting, needlepointing, decorating or building a
house.” Janie especially loved that her granddaughter,
Maggie Revel Mielczarek, opened a store in Fishtown
called Leland gal. Janie was her first customer.

FISHTOWNMI.ORG

Germaine Holton (Mother’s Day / Birthday)
Kim Marie and Michael Van Buren

Craig and Nancy Miller
Dr. David W. and Johanna L. Miller
Betsy Tyson
Dr. David W. and Johanna L. Miller
Richard and Sue Miller
Richard and Sue Miller
Dr. David W. and Johanna L. Miller
Alice Neild (Birthday)
James N. and Linda W. Shad

Virginia Hibbard
Randy and Joanie Woods
Mr. and Mrs. R. F. Hintermeister
John and Patricia Hintermeister
Dr. Julienne Hoff
William R. Hoff
Dr. Charlie Kahr
Richard Cooper and Jan Tennant
Joan and Ole Kiersey
John and Mary Helen Ray
Judy Knudsen
John B.and Jo Ann Hulett
Ross Lang
Joy Lang Anderson
Mary Jo Lemker
The Wenstrup Family
Mary Lyons
Rebecca and Kent Holton
Carol Finke Maxon
Harlan Peck
Bob and Shirley Mayberry
Joseph Green and Jeanette Mansour
Doris McSweeny
The Wenstrup Family
Sybil and John Mead
Franklin and Penny Mead
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Oakland Southfield Physicians
Oakland Southfield Physicians Staff
Jim Ristine and Mardi Black
Richard and Karen Ristine
Joanie Woods
Thomas and Judy Oetinger
Kathy and Phillip Scherer
Elli Workum and Michelle Nadler
James N. and Linda W. Shad
Lee J. “Bubby” Workum, Jr.
Taya Workum

Sam and Minetta Neeb

Becky Lou and John T. McFellin, Jr.
Brian Netz

Debra and Phillip Netz
Dick and Lou Ristine

James Ristine and Mardi Black
Stephanie Anne Simpson

Hester A. Hull
Carolyn Culp Smith

Mark and Laurie Carlson
David Sprout

Gretchen Sprout
Marilyn and Leo Stallman

Gail L. and Bill Ericson
Mim Steel

Keith W. and Joanne G. Burnham
Al and Edna Wenstrup

T. Jeff Davis and Kenneth R. Smith
Dr. Robert Willard

Randy and Joanie Woods
Patricia and Robert Wood

Dorothy W. Campbell

James N. and Linda W. Shad
Lee J. "Bubby" Workum, Jr.

Taya Workum

Thank You 2016
Fishtown 5K Sponsors

AWARD SPONSOR ~ $1000
Sporck Tileart

CHUB SPONSORS ~ $500
Chemical Bank

The Larkin Group

Leelanau Wine Storage
Olson, Bzdok, & Howard
Riverside Inn

Rock and Bead Hut

Spence Brothers

Van’s Garage

WHITEFISH SPONSORS ~ $250
Bonek Agency
JenTees Custom Logo Gear

PO BOX721 - LELAND, Ml 49654



PHOTO BY MARSHA BRUNETT

Thanks for all you’ve done and continue to do
to ensure we have Fishtown Forever

TEN YEARS & COUNTING

BE A FRIEND OF FISHTOWN

Starting from scratch, since 2007, Fishtown Preservation has
created an effective and successful historic preservation
organization. We have:

- Paid the first of two installments of the debt incurred
with the 2007 acquisition of our Fishtown properties
(February 2007)

« Paid the debt incurred with the 2016 property purchase
of the south side of the Leland River (January 2017)

« Completed several major planning and research projects

« Maintained and rehabilitated most of the shanties

- Continued renting the shanties for retail operations on
the site (following accepted principles of adaptive reuse)

« Installed interpretive exhibits

« Opened the Fishtown Welcome Center

« Improved the infrastructure

« Restored commercial fishing operations from our docks

All of this has been possible because of the generosity of
our supporters and their recognition of the importance
of Fishtown to our community and the region. Fishtown
Preservation now has over 570 active annual contributors
including 150 “Anchors,” individuals and business who have
committed to ongoing support of our Annual Fund.

There are many ways you can be a financial contributor to
Fishtown Preservation, and this table provides what we hope
will be a handy guide. If you have questions, please give us a
call or email Amanda Holmes at aholmes@fishtownmi.org

Annual Fund............ Our do-it-all fund that supports the
day-to-day operations of Fishtown
Preservation Society (FPS).

Anchor Program ...... Supporters who commit to donating
a minimum amount to the Annual
Fund, beginning at either $500 for
Personal Anchors or $250 for Business
Anchors.

Special Projects....... Funds for specific bricks and mortar
projects, such as the Carlson’s Fishery
rehabilitation, the foundations of the
Village Cheese Shop and the Morris
Shanty, and landscape restoration.

Planned Gift.............. Create your own Fishtown legacy with
gifts by bequest or estate. A planned
gift will endow Fishtown'’s future.

Endowment.............. Long-term financial resources to
support and promote the activities
and programs of FPS.

SUMMER/FALL 2017
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PRESERVATION
231.256.8878 FishtownMl.org

OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS
Kathryn B. Eckert, Chair
Berkley W. Duck Ill, President
Scot Zimmerman, Treasurer
Joanie Woods, Asst. Treasurer
Matt Anhut

Sandra Clark

Brian Price

Ken Richmond

James Ristine

Jo Walker

Dan White

DIRECTORS EMERITUS
Wilfred J. Larson
Craig A. Miller

ADVISORS TO THE BOARD
Keith Burnham
Laura Quackenbush

FPS STAFF
Amanda Holmes
Summer Meyer
Marsha Brunett

VESSEL CAPTAINS

Joel Petersen (Joy)
Alan Priest (Janice Sue)

WELCOME CENTER STAFF
Mary Leon

Lori Naples

Greta Pawlowicz

Isaac Templin

SUMMER INTERN
Raquel Jimenez

RIGHT:
lan Hood, Darryl Herman
and Dryden Schade take

a quick break from their
work in Carlson’s Fishery,
August 2017. They have
also each served as
crew for commercial
fisherman Joel Petersen,
who captains Fishtown
Preservation'’s vessel, Joy.
PHOTO BY AMANDA HOLMES

ON THE COVER:

Pictured left to right,
Oscar Price, Bill Firestone,
Will Carlson, and an
unknown man gather ca.
1925 to share stories next
to the old Price Shanty,
near the current location
of the Village Cheese
Shanty. pHoTo courTEsy oF
THE LEELANAU HISTORICAL SOCIETY

PO Box 721
203 E. Cedar St.
Leland, MI 49654
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