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A Touch of Puck-in Detroit 
by Richard Marks 

Really, the barn ca111c before the l1orse- and cvc11 before Tl1c House. 

It was built by my Grandpa August Bolda and the otJ1er Kasl1ubes fro1n his l101ne area in the old country w110 were transplanted 
on the next block and 1l1e block after tl1at by an invisible hand ... eigl1t of Lhe1n fro1n around Puck, Poland. They were fishermen 
and farmers \\'ilh litl}' plots. Tl1cir original plan was lo go to Clticago where there were a fe\v Kaszubian migrants. Around 
Buffalo. New York. lite): rnct a roan who \Vas going to Detroit and he suggested it was a better cl1oice since jobs were more 
J>lenliful a11d s0111eti111es even paid 1nore. 

Wl1en tJ1ey arrived i11 Detroit tlacy were hired on tl1e reco1n1nendation of the Priest at Saint Albertus Cl1urch \\1110 \vas tf)1ing to 
get a 1nission cl1urcl1 going. So, they dug '"'ith a pick axe for tl1e princely sum of three dollars a week, ten hours a day. six days 
a week. 

Wages \.~ere better by tl1e ti1ne Grainpa arrived witl1 l1is fainily. Kasl1ubes and Galicians and Poles fro1n al l over tl1e Old 
Cou11try do111inatcd Detroit 's Easl Side. 

Tlae original ciglat first built a \vooden structure> tiny and flirnsy--built Amerikanski, 1101 like tl1e sturdy Kashubian barns. Il was 
not built on a fou11dation of stones and not bolted togctl1or like tl1eir cottages at home. Of course, it blew over i11 a severe 
\\'indstor111. 

So, \vl1e11 Gra111pa and his buddies got to building our bar11 it ,vas as 111ougl1 it was going up near Puck, or Wejl1ero,vo, or on an)'· 
far111 in Kashubia. It was \vherc tl1cy wot1ld all live 11ntil Tl1e House was b11ilt. The House was made from a Sears' plan, but one 
cot1ld add extras like tl1e stai11cd glass wi11dow a11d the walnut floor. (My family said, "So wl1at if it was just like 11cxt door. It's 
a lot nicer inside.") A11d it \Vas big enougl1 for al l these people. And Augi1sta was not payi11g any more rent. 
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•. -1. Tc>11cl1 of Puck, co11li11ue<I from page 8 

So tl1ey put in a seco11d ,vindo,v in the ban1, about l1alf the size of tl1e regular wi11do,v, four sn1,1ll pa11es. The)' also put 
on a thatched roof. but by the time I ca1ne along it l1ad been replaced with a sl1ingled roof. It ,vas of rot1gl1 sa,,11 tir11bers. 
The bathroon1 \\'as in Tl1e House. 

Since we were on tl1e corner lot, t11e barn opened to the alle)'\Vay so one could 1nove lr1rge ite1ns in and out easily. A door 
on the side rnade it possible to enter fro1n tl1e back yard, but tJ1at door ca1ne later, as did a loft. 

Can you i1nagi11e ,vhat a loft n1eans to a kid? Especially a boy? M)' fa111ily ,vot1ld stru1d i11 tl1e 111iddle of ll1,1t barn a11d 
call and call. and listen"' but the loft \\1lucl1 by th.e ' forties was overloaded would only creak in tl1e \\'ind. And, l ,vo11ld 
practice being quiet, pretending tl1ey were the Indians and I was an Ar111y scout. Tl1ere was a ladder up lo tl1e loft and I 
l1ad dragged a buncl1 of big things to the front wltlch made a good cover for rr1e. lt wasn't t11at 1 ltad done an)'lhlng 
especially ,..,,rong: I tl1ink I did it 011.ly t.o see if l could. 

Of co11rse 111ad an alibi ready when t11ey asked ,vltere 1 was. " Al Joey's". I was always ' 'at Joey's". L11ckily I I1ad five 
friends named Joey, Saint Joseph parish being really big with the Polish and llalian fa1nilies on the East Side. I even 
had a fifth and fictitious Joey, German Joey, just in case tl1ey didn' t get tired after asking U1rougJ1 tl1e first four. "Uncle 
John, I'm going to be at German Joey's playing Ping Pong." They were so used to Joeys that nobody asked me wl1at 
Joey, what last name. Being fictitious had advantages. Miclligan Bell \\'ouldr1't hook up a pl1one, and he lived on tl1at 
sl1ort little street (or ratl1er l put l1i1n on it), tl1at street witl1 tl1e s111all dirty l1ouses, not a place Moan wanted to go looki11g 
for 1ne. And Ping Pong was safe. Pool could get you in trouble. That 1neant you were on tl1e road to smoking a11d 
LutJ1era1lis1n and i11 about two weeks directly al tJ1e gates of Hell. (I guess there is 111ore than one gale.) 

Just like in Kaszubia, when tl1ey built they used every inch of the property line, and maybe even a few inches extra. 1·11e 
city complained for years. They even got an inspector wl10 '"·as Polish. The men talked Kasl1ub to lti1n. What kind of 
a language is that? Not Polish, 11ot any kind of Polisl1 tl1ey ever heard. Tl1ey would get l1i1n in between tl1em and t,1lk 
real loud. He ga,1e up. 

Then they sent a German over witJ1 a tin of snuff in l1is pocket. Tl1ey ,vent o,1er to tl1e beer garden. And tl1ey gave l1i1n 
some of their Goikes Genuine Kashub snuff at l11e beer garden. When lie ca1ne back, L11ey sl1owcd him ho\.v it \\'as on a 
foundation of stones, just like in the old country. He said tl1at surely wasn 't tl1e city code, but built ,:vay back ,vl1en. 
And, it had been there alJ these years. He was sure that it w·as O.K. 

That barn made n1e extra special witl1 my frie11ds. It looked spooky and was not pai11ted ,vltlte like the garages. It l1ad 
a sn1all door and just one ligl1t bulb. An.d the loft! Almost aJI of the wall on tl1e alley side was a door. It was on l1ingcs 
and swung out about half way into 1l1e alleyway. (Only used when big tilings l1ad to go in or out. Tl1e cars \\'ere parked 
on the street. "It won't l1urt 'em.") Grarnpa never learned to drive so there were al\.vays parking places on the street. 
Hardly any of tl1e really old country men drove. My Au11t Elenore, the youngest daugl1ter i11 Mo1n's family, was the first 
woman to dri,1e. 

Mr. Wroblewski across tl1e stTect 1nodeled l1is desig11 after Grrunp's, but si11ce lie l1ad a J1orse and a cart for l1auling 
vegetables. it was a lot bigger. He had an artist, the one that did tl1e backgrounds at the Natio11aJ Burlesque l1ouse, pai11t 
a triangle al the rniddle of tl1e rafters Kashub style witl1 the 'Eye of God' looking down. (God l1ad bro,\'n eyes.) Mr. 
Wroblewski and his friends w·ould drink on the other side of his barn-out of sight of tl1e Missus in tl1e kitcl1en, ar1d 
with God higl1 up in tl1e rafters. 

Tl1eir barn, tl1eir refuge; n1y barn witl1 its loft, n1y refuge. From there to here, the sa111e. 
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