




















Spring House Tour

Imagine how delighted I was to discover that the
members of the Rogers Park Historical Society were
not a bunch of stuffed shirts sitting around the
country club, looking down their noses at the ‘riff
raff.’ I remember waltzing into that first meeting last
December just a little afraid that the air in the back
room of the library might be too rarefied for me. I had
seen similar groups in New York and elsewhere and I
knew that too often local history becomes the private
preserve of the idle rich and the plaything of the lily
white.

Anyway, I dared to go to that first meeting. I shook
a few hands and was pleased to find breathing room
for myself and in short order I became a member,
full-fledged. I was new to Rogers Park and I was eager
to immerse myself in the local color. I also wanted to
break out of my cocoon; that dusty, dreamy little
room which writers occupy.

January and February came along. I began to attend
meetings, but it wasn’t until March that I got seriously
involved. It was then that all the heavy preparation
for the Spring House Tour began. I remember when
the fever began to build for the big event. I couldn’t
understand what the excitement was all about. I was
embarrassed to admit that I had never heard of a
house tour — only to discover that it was an old
American tradition (nearly sacred in Chicago) for
homeowners to open their doors to perfect strangers.
Personally, I had never paid any particular attention
to houses or cared anything much about real estate
before. Much of my life I have lived as a gypsy,
moving here, moving there, always pulling up stakes
every other year or so. The thought of buying a house
was always the furthest thing from my mind. ...But not
lately.

Anyway, with the coming of spring and the
blooming of lilacs, the great fanfare surrounding the
House Tour began in earnest. I volunteered for one
small writing job, but pretty soon my responsibilities
mushroomed and before I knew it, I had press
releases to write, home owners to interview, houses
to research, a program to prepare, and a thousand and
one tiny little tasks to tend to. Suddenly, I had all
these deadlines to meet, places to go, people to see. I
went to the Chicago Commission on Landmarks, to
the Cook County Office of Records and Deeds at City
Hall, to the Bureau of Maps and Plats, and to three or
four different libraries. There were many moments
when I felt like I was in way over my head.

But several gratifying things happened as I was
scurrying here and there. First I began to learn things
about real estate, about houses and the law, about
architecture. I learned how to trace the ownership of
a house, for example and the significance of the legal
descriptions of houses. And then there were all these
niceties I picked up along the way: how to tell Italian
Renaissance from Neo-Classical or Spanish colonial
from Dutch; not to mention a thousand and one
details concerning windows and doors, symmetrical
roofs and asymmetrical ones, parapets and gables,
dormers and arches and A-frames.

But most important of all was the opening of my
closed eyes. It is impossible for me to walk the streets
of the city anymore without paying close attention to
things that used to pass me right by — like the rich

variety in the styles of houses and the subtle ways that
homes reflect the personalities of their owners. I am
reminded of the old days when I used to pass by trees
and birds and flowers and did not notice them either.
I couldn’t tell an oak from a sycamore or a robin from
a blue jay. Eyes we have, but they see not.

All of this is a long-winded way of recommending
to you that you get involved in some reasearch
project or another as soon as possible. Some of you, of
course, are already knee-deep in various projects of
your own and you hardly need a Johnnie-come-lately
like me to tell you what’s what. But I know there are
others of you, who for one reason or another, have
shied away from research ‘work’. I think you’re
missing a lot of fun. From a distance the work may
seem like drudgery, but I promise you, it will quickly
turn to a labor of love. It’s a great joy seeing history
come alive and walk from the pages of dusty old
books. We’ve been conditioned, most of us, to think
of history as a drab recital of dates and deaths. Start
climbing into those family trees. Start digging into
righteous roots. It’s the only way to fly....

Gilbert Moore

Much Appreciation Goes To:

Ann and Ken Indermark 6531 N. Talman
Tom McLoughlin & daughters 6701 N. Campbell
Colleen and Ashish Sen 2557 W. Farwell
Eileen and Ed Soderstrom 2204 W. Greenleaf
Jane Sullivan & William Wilke 2650 W. Albion

Thanks are also extended to Bob Doepp of the Park
Castles for acting as host/tour guide at their swim-
ming pool.

Our spring tour would not have been possible
without the generosity of the hosts who opened their
homes for this special fund raiser. Rave reviews about
the tour were heard all over the West Ridge and
Rogers Park area.

Others Not To Be Forgotten:

Lynne Malone for her design on the poster and
booklet cover and for the architectural sketches of
the houses that appeared in the booklet

Gilbert Moore for his enthusiastic description of each
of the houses, for his interesting article on the early
history of West Ridge and for his marvelous poem all
of which appeared in our booklet and, most of all, for
his encouragement and help on last minute details

Lisa Porter for her assistance on so many of the tasks
(publicity, posters, signs, memorabilia table, etc.)

Marty Schmidt for his outstanding photographs of the
houses which were presented to the owners

Lee Schroeder for delivering over 1000 flyers




Special Thanks to our
House Tour Sponsors:

Angus Restaurant

Ashland Addison Florist

Baird & Warner Real
Estate

Bell Book & Candle

De’s Meat Market

Devon Bank

Fish Keg

Fluky’s

Freedy’s

Lerner Newspaper

Lost Eras Antiques

Magic Karpet Travel
Agency

My Place For ?

Nicole’s Bake Shop

Pinewood Inn

Ridge-Howard Pharmacy

S & C Electric Company

St. Paul Federal Bank —

Howard & Western
Stevens Interiors
Thillens, Inc.
Washington National
Gulliver’s Restaurant Insurance Company
Leona’s Restaurant — Welcome Inn

Rogers Park & Lakeview West Ridge News Agency

Mary Friedman —
Beauty Consultant
Graphic House, Inc. —

Skokie
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Special Thanks To:

Glenda Hyde for her continuing research on signifi-
cant buildings for her Newsletter articles.

Susan Lukatch for her assistance at the Armstrong
School 75th Anniversary.

Marty Schmidt for all the photos he has been taking at
various events and of neighborhood buildings.

All of the people who continue to make contributions
to the Newsletter and the Building Fund.
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Recent Acquisitions:
Two acid-free storage boxes

Hard cover book entitled “Quest” an Anthology of
Verse by the students of Mundelein College dated
1939

Booklet on Madonna Della Stada Chapel at Loyola
University — An Apostolate of Love by James J. Mertz,
S.J. dated 1975

Centennial Booklet on the History of the United
Church of Rogers Park dated 1972

Bell Telephone System Telephone Almanac for 1959

Editor’s Note:

Are you still in touch with an old neighbor or relative
whose roots are in Rogers Park? How about sending
in a membership to the RPHS Newsletter in their
name to keep them posted on current happenings or
jogging their memories on old events, via the
Newsletter? It will be mailed to anyone anywhere in
the world.

Address comments to:
Norm Coughlin, Editor
RPHS NEWSLETTER
6555 N. Bosworth Ave.
Chicago, Illinois 60626

LETTERS........ COMMENTS

....In going over old pictures I did not find a Bowman
wagon, but the enclosed. ... The man on these
pictures was an uncle of mine. I guess dad never had
his picture taken. We are moving back to Mt.
Prospect this fall. I may see you again sometime at
one of their meetings.

Sincerely,

Marion K. Johnson

Largo, Florida

I received the Newsletter — as usual, it is very good!
....enclosed is a contribution toward some of the
house tour expenses. Hope it is a beautiful day and a
very successful tour.

Sincerely,

Cathy Keenan

What a class act! We were so impressed with the
beautiful way you organized the tour. The buildings
were outstanding and the hosts and hostesses were so
hospitable and warm. Again, thank you for a beautiful
day worthwhile spent. Good luck in your future
endeavors.

Sincerely,

Naomi Rushakof

(Skokie Historical

Society)
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Rogers Park Fights Crime

The Rogers Park Historical Society will be one of the
sponsors of the First “Rogers Park Against Crime”
Rally on Thursday, August 11, at 7:30 pm at Loyola
Park. The event is hosted by the RP Community
Council, the 24th District Beat Rep Program and the
24th District Steering Committee. Members will walk
in unison from 1629 W. Morse to the fieldhouse and
participate in this historic event. The purpose is to
show that the streets belong to the neighborhood and
as a community we can reduce crime by providing
support to one another. Members, please bring a
flashlight and join us!
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Thanks a Lot:

Norm Coughlin and Marty Schmidt have shown their
Horse and Wagon slide presentation to the Morton
Grove HS, Niles HS and Wheeling High School. They
have donated their fees to our historical society and
this is deeply appreciated. They have another event
coming up soon.
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Here is our Wish List:

Book cases

Copy machine

File cabinets

Shelving

Video recorder (VHS)

**All items can be new or used.**




Thillens Stadium 50th
Anniversary

In the midst of prairies, greenhouses, and truck farms
with mud roads, the first two-flat on the block was
erected at 2832 W. Chase. Alice Taylor, who
preferred to be called “Syd”, and who would later
become Mrs. Ferdinand Thillens, grew up there.

Across the street was a vacant lot, really a prairie, a
little east of where the former St. Margaret Mary’s
Chapel now stands. In the mid 30s, this prairie was
the first “Thillens Stadium” because this is where the
ball field was. Ferdy, as he was called, and, who at the
time lived at 2126 W. Peterson, mowed the grass and
made the bases. Bill Freeding sponsored the first
team. His son Richie, along with Alice, two of the
Thillens brothers, and Bud and Bill Welter all joined
the “hit’em in the rhubarb!” call. Mel Thillens
sponsored the next team.

The Chase Avenue ballagames came to an end,
however, when the landowner showed up one day to
ask what they were doing on his property. Mel must
have gone nose to nose with the owner, who
demanded that the children pay his taxes if they
wanted to play ball there. This is an important
historical event because it revealed how enterprising
and persistent the Thillens boys were and would be.
Mel obtained permission for the games to be played
on Kedzie north of Devon along the Sanitary Canal.
Alice hit the first home run there and later went on to
manage a girl’s team with Sis (Welter) Cunningham
and to marry her ardent admirer, Ferdinand Thillens.

Mel, who is married to the former Doris Marmy,
and Ferdy were two of the four sons born to John and
Therese (Heiar) Thillens. John came to this country
from Luxembourg in the 1890s and started a green-
house business on Peterson, near Damen. Mel was
working as a bank clerk when the Depression hit and
the bank closed. He then went to work at a currency
exchange and shortly thereafter thwarted five
bandits. After this episode, the owner sold the
business to Mel and the Thillens Checashers was
born. From the success of his business enterprise, in
1938 he was able to build the ballpark we now know
at a cost of $75,000. The fences, bleacher seats, lights,
the scoreboard and the concesison stand were all
installed.

In the 1950s, Mel started a little league program. A
call went out and 10,000 boys showed up for the
tryouts. There were professional coaches, but
originally only six teams. This eventually grew to 28,
with 18 coaches, and the games continued through
1964. During the early years, a few of the teams made
it to the little league finals at Williamsport.

Thousands of West Ridge and Roger Park residents,
along with countless people from all over Chicago
and the suburbs, spent many an enjoyable night
watching the interesting attractions that came to this
famous park. The King and His Court, the Queen and
Her Court, Donkey Baseball, and countless softball
games are only a few that the people will look back
on with fond memories.

Congratulations to the entire Thillens Family on
the 50th Anniversary of their beloved stadium!

Sharon Lubin
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We are very saddened to report the death of
Josephine Wilkins, 99, one of our earliest members
and donators. She lived in Rogers Park for the past 89
years and her grandfather donated much of the land
now used for the tennis courts at Farwell Beach.
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Special Notice of Election:

The Rogers Park Historical Society announces that at
the regular Saturday meeting on September 17th,
there will be an election held for the two at-large
members of the Board of Directors. Nominations will
be accepted from the floor.

®

Funding for the Landmark Commission

The Historical Society sent a letter to Mayor Sawyer,
with copies to others, regarding the funding for the
Chicago Landmark Commission stating that we are
opposed to budget cuts. We received a letter from
David Orr, Alderman, 49th Ward, stating that he
shares our concern and the we have his assurance
that he will do whatever he can to preserve the
funding at the current level.
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Oral History Project

Gilbert Moore, our new acting oral history coordina-
tor, is busy collecting material on the subject.
Information will be given to anyone who wishes to
assist the Society in this project. For information, call
743-0657 or 764-2401.
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Animal Information
One Reminder from the last Newsletter:

* Danger! A few minutes in a hot car could kill your
pet!

Even when the temperature is in the low 80s, a
parked car can reach 102 degrees in just 10 minutes
and 120 in just 30 minutes.
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Help Wanted

Volunteer co-chairs Joan Thiry and Myrel Cooke-Titra
would like to invite all RPHS Members to consider
joining-in for at least one of the upcoming projects. It
is time to update our volunteer lists and help is
needed to work on mailings, proofread the newslet-
ter, gather oral history, catalogue the collection,
make telephone calls, greet housewalkers, and many,
many other things. All levels of expertise are
welcome. Some jobs are stay-at-home, others are for
getting out and greeting people. If you think you
might be able to donate an hour or two of your time
in the next month please check off the “help” box at
the bottom of the membership form and send it to the
RPHS or call Mary Jo, 764-2401.










