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My brother Ralph and sister Alma and I were born in a house on 
the north side of Pontiac Trail (where there are 5 large oak trees 
still standing).  Our house was just past Mirror Lake. (Used to 
called Cranberry Lake).  Our mother died (29 yrs. old) when Ralph 
was 8 and Alma 18 mo and I was 10.  We lived there until I was 14 
years old.  Ralph and I went to the Eagle School about a mile and a 
half from our home and, of course, we always walked.  The road 
was just sand and had two tracks and got very muddy sometimes.   
     Then when I was 14, our family and my grandparents (Alfred 
and Sarah Langdon) and their youngest child, Harry all moved into 
the farm on the south side of Pontiac Trail just before you get to 
Mirror Lake, about a mile east of where we used to live.   
     Here we had electricity, lights, washing machine  
 



Page 16 
 
 
and telephone and bathroom.  At the other home we didn’t have 
any of these good things.  We still cooked on an wood range and 
heated our big house with a pot-bellied stove in the living room, 
burning wood. 
 

I Remember 
 
I remember when we got our first new car when I was 7 yrs. old. 
(1918)  It was a Ford touring car and cost about $300.00. 
 
I was 15 yrs. old when I heard the first radio.  Jewetts made the 
first radio around here, (in Pontiac), where the Pontiac Laundry (on 
Telegraph Road) used to be. 
     I remember the street car, that used to run along Orchard Lake 
Road and we waited for it, in a booth along side of the road, where 
the north side of the Pine Lake Mall parking lot is now.  We could 
go to either to Pontiac or Detroit on it. 
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My Grandparents, Alfred and Sarah Landgon, lived and raised 
their children in the house that sat right where the Orchard Lake 
Country Club sits now.  It was a big beautiful house with a long 
porch extending across the front and all along the side.  I have so 
many beautiful memories of this place.  They had lots of barns & 
other buildings –one was a ice house-they cut ice out of the lake 
and filled the ice house in the winter and would use it all summer 
long.  They had delicious cherries that grew on trees along the 
drive. 
I want to tell you about my grandmother’s house.  Going in from 
the back-first a woodshed-then a summer kitchen, 
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next the kitchen that was large enough to eat breakfast there (the 
whole family) and then the large dining room & next a real large 
living room, with a bedroom on the lake side and another bedroom 
on the other side and next to that, toward the front-a beautiful 
parlor (where we always enjoyed Christmas in here) and where my 
aunts would take their boyfriends on date nights.   
     Then going up stairs, there were 5 bedrooms and one room up 
there was used for storage-somebody was always looking for 
something up there. 
     We always went swimming there, in front of their house, when 
we were at Grandma’s.  And we had skating parties on the lake in 
the winter time.  We would skate over to the island (Apple Island) 
and back as quickly as we could not wanting to be away from the 
bonfire very long.  I think I was 12 years old when my 
grandparents moved from there.   
 






