TIMELINE (#14)
HIGH SCHOOL ESSAYS
NOTE:
While I was rummaging through my old high school papers, I found several interesting essays, written for
my English and Creative Writing Classes. They all pertain to myself and/or my immediate family and
actual events that occurred shortly before I recorded them. I have copied these essays verbatim (except
for correcting typos) below and arranged them in chronological order. I've added several editorial notes,
written in italics and enclosed in square brackets [xx] for clarity.
____________________________________________________

10TH GRADE ENGLISH CLASS (AGE 14)
December, 1950
(Corrected by teacher, no grade indicated)
THE MOST INTERESTING PERSON I HAVE EVER MET
The most interesting person [Bobby Gordynec] I have ever met is
a boy about 18 yrs old. He is about 6 feet, 4 inches tall with his shoes
on. He has blond hair and is quite good looking. His home town is
St. Clair Shores [Michigan], and he was quite a good friend to the
boy [Joey Housey, age 8] that was murdered just a few months ago
down there. He used to play basketball and baseball on the same
team as the murdered boy's brother, Jim, age 17.
I think he is very interesting because he likes sports better than
anything else in the world which I do also. Anytime you ask him
a question about sports, he can answer you back as quick as a wink.
He has invented several games having to do with sports. The first
game he invented was a football game using a spinner and men
on a miniature field. I still have this game in my possession after 8
years.
The next game he thought up was a baseball game built on a
Essay Subject Bobby Gordynec (age 17),
Essay Author Tom Boyer (age 14). Bobby's
miniature field outside about 6 feet long and 6 feet wide. It looks
High School Graduation, 6/15/50.
exactly like a baseball field, infield, pitcher's mound, scoreboard,
flag pole and all. The batter is on the basis of a lever and the ball,
which is a marble, is delivered to him from the pitcher's box by ways of a chute. Down this chute a drop,
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curve, fastball, or change-of-pace ['change-up'] can be thrown. The batter tries to connect with the ball
and hit it between or beyond the [toy] soldiers that make up the infielders and outfielders. I have seen a
ball hit out of the park and about 30 feet beyond. The scores usually run in the 10's and 20's. He has
taken this game down to make way for a full-size basketball court. He tried, a few years ago, to make a
baseball field in the empty lot next door with his friend who lived just across the street. But his friend got
lazy, and they got as far as making home plate.
The latest game he invented was a basketball game which he plays in his basement. He has shaped the
player out of wood, and the player always shoots hook shots with a large marble for a basketball. There
are numbers from 1 to 30 and the first player that gets through these numbers wins. It usually takes
about 125 shots from a player to get through the game. But he has made it in 64 shots, a world's record. I
have never been able to beat him at this game.
He likes playing cards next to sports and the last time I saw him we spent 5 hours playing pinochle. He is
now in his first year of college [Central Michigan College] and hopes to be a coach someday.
____________________________________________________

10TH GRADE ENGLISH CLASS (AGE 14)
January, 1951
(Received Grade: A-)
SPRING AND EASTER

March 21, the first day of Spring, automatically brings about thoughts
of Easter Sunday.
It seems Easter is the friendliest day of the year. People go to church
in their best clothes for the first time since Christmas or perhaps even
last Easter. The family has a reunion at one of their member's houses.
After the day is done, the place usually doesn't look like a house any
more- it has been so shaken up by the men of the family.
To start the day off, everybody [The Hechlik family] gets up real early about 9:00 AM. There is then the mad rush around the house - this
person is going this way, the other person happens to be going this
way too and they both can't fit through the door at the same time.
The next thing you know, they are all sitting around the enormous
table with their best clothes on. That is, all except the women of the
family who are slaving away in the kitchen trying to get breakfast
ready for such a large group. Then they're ready to eat. The table is
covered with ham, eggs, horseradish, more eggs, bacon, sausages,
Author Tom (age 14), 9/20/50
kielbasa (Polish sausages), and more eggs. Someone challenges
someone else to a hard-boiled, colored egg fight and is soon eating
his egg. But does he give up? Never! He quickly gets beaten in five other fights and can't manage to eat
all of them, so he has to give them to some meeker person who hasn't been in a fight yet. Of course, in the
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meantime, the Canadian Club [whiskey] bottle has been making the rounds and everybody is feeling a little
light-headed. These hearty individuals literally fill up their plates with the very strong horseradish to see if they
can take it. They can't - and soon tears can be seen in their eyes and they are hollering for water.
Well, breakfast is soon over and the dirty table is left for the women while the men are congratulating one
another.
Then to church. Three cars must be used, and it looks like Coxey's Army [an expression for a large group of
unorganized people] when we get there.
Back home again and somebody is sent out for a case of beer and a couple of bottles of you-know-what.
Everybody is too full from breakfast so they just sit around reading the newspapers, talking, and doing nothing
in general. Soon the person sent out is back with his loot. Small glasses full of liquid are constantly being passed
back and forth now. This goes on till about 5 o'clock. Then the same procedure that was gone through at
breakfast happens again. Only this time, two bottles are passed around instead of one.
Immediately after supper the men try to start up a card game while he women are washing the dishes. They
haul out the table and chips and, after about half an hour's searching, round up and corral the players. By this
time the dishes are done, and the washers are gabbing away about something or other.
This card game extends far into the night, with everyone by this time quite tight. Nobody knows what game
they're playing or how much they are betting. Since this is the last time they will see one another for perhaps
months, they make a grand time of it. They're sorry in the morning.
________________________________________________________

11TH GRADE ENGLISH CLASS (AGE 15)
September 7, 1951
(Received Grade: A)
[NO TITLE]

This summer [1951] was the most interesting and prosperous
of all the summers I have ever had. At the beginning of the
summer I went down to New Baltimore [Michigan] for a
three-week vacation at my cousin's [Bobby Gordynec's]
house. He is an enthusiastic baseball player and some day
he may find himself in the major leagues. He has already
had an offer from the [Philadelphia] Phillies, but turned it
down because he figured he was worth more than they
were offering him. I like baseball quite a bit myself, and we
were at the ball field almost every day.
When my vacation in New Baltimore was over, I came
back up north to work at the Greenbush Golf Course.

Author Tom (age 15) - 9/51
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During the seven weeks I was there I made over $200 with which I bought a new set of clubs, bag, and putter
worth over $100 and used them almost every day.
One day, two men who were photographers, showed up. Their assignment was to advertise Michigan in the
Saturday Evening Post and National Geographic. They said that ours was the only course in Michigan located
near a large lake, so they would take their pictures here. Well, I had my picture taken as the caddy so I will see
you in the May 1952 issue of the Post and National Geographic.
_____________________________________________________

12TH GRADE CREATIVE WRITING CLASS (AGE 16)
September, 1952
(No teacher corrections or grade indicated)
VOCATION, TRADE, OR PROFESSION FOR ME
The vocation, or occupation, I plan to take up is civil engineering.
After I am through with high school this June, I will take up
either four or five years of college on this subject.
The reason I have chosen this line of work, designing bridges,
harbors, and railroads is because I am interested in the subjects
needed for it. The most important subject is mathematics
which I have always been interested in, because it is an exact
subject. When you have solved an extremely hard problem, it
makes you feel that you have accomplished something that not
everyone else can do. The other subject is designing. Although
I have not had much of it in school, I am still interested in it.
These two, mathematics and drawing, make up civil engineering
so that is why I am going to take it up.
One of the advantages of engineering is that you associate
Author Tom (age 16), 10/52
with a more intelligent group of people than you would in some
other occupation. Another is that it is a clean job, that is, it is
all head work and very little work with the hands is involved. It is delicate and exact work and something
is accomplished when it is done right.
The main disadvantage of civil engineering is that the structures which the civil engineers undertake cost
so much money that the job has to be done by federal, state, or city government usually. This means that
it is not as highly paid as might be expected.
_______________________________________________________
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12TH GRADE ENGLISH CLASS (AGE 17)
February, 1953
(Received grade: A-, Very Good)
[NO TITLE]

We moved up to this wild and woolly north from the east side
of Detroit in 1947 - I was then in the sixth grade. My father and
uncle became partners in a tavern business. The two families
lived in the second story of the old building for three years.
Then two days before New Year's, the Christmas tree caught
fire and the whole second floor burned and the downstairs
was badly damaged, but with the help of our friends we fixed
the first floor in time for our biggest day – New Year's eve.
The year after we rebuilt on U.S. 23. We now have a cement
block, one story building with a big picture window that overlooks
Lake Huron.

Author Tom (age 17); High School
Graduation, 6/4/53

Almost every summer except the last one, I have worked at the Greenbush Golf Course caddying. The
money I made I saved up for a college education - I am attending the University of Michigan this
September. I got so interested in the game that one year I bought a set of clubs worth $150 - of course I
got them wholesale. I played the game almost every night after I was through caddying and have
improved my score year after year.
My strangest experience and closest call came two or three years ago when I was riding my bike home
from the course on U.S. 23 where cars clip along at 70 or 80 miles an hour. I was riding along just beyond
a bad curve, when from out of nowhere a car loomed up behind me. Before I had a chance to think, I
found myself floating through the air without the greatest of ease. I made a perfect one point landing and
got up without a scratch - my hat was still on my head. I looked behind me and there was my bicycle - a
total wreck. That was the first time I realized how close I had come to a 6-foot coffin.
Last summer I worked at Lost Lake Woods Club as a bellhop and made a little more money than I had in
the previous years. I had plenty of time to myself and spent it golfing (free, of course), playing tennis and
all the other sports you can think of. All in all, I enjoyed my last summer a great deal.
In high school I participated in all the sports offered until the eleventh grade when I dropped gym for
more serious subjects to prepare myself for college.
I plan to take either electrical or civil engineering at the University, because my favorite subject
throughout school and the one I got the best grades in is math, in one form or another.
I enjoy most of the subjects I am taking this year except Creative Writing which is a course in which I learn
absolutely nothing. The only reason I took it at the beginning of the year was to make it four subjects.
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ADDITIONAL NOTES:
The following paragraphs were omitted from the final draft of the above essay:
1. I lived in Hamtramck, Michigan, for a year and a half after I was born there in 1936. Then we
moved to the east side of Detroit where we lived for the next nine and a half years. Here I first
became interested in my favorite subject – sports.
2. In 1946 we took a trip through upper Michigan, where I had never been before. We toured the
upper peninsula, Wisconsin, and Chicago, making a complete circle back to Detroit. We went with
my favorite aunt, uncle, and cousin [The Gordynec Family] and had a lot of fun.
3. Almost every summer I go down to my favorite cousin's [Bobby Gordynec's] home near Detroit
where I stay for a week or two and do hardly anything except play baseball, basketball and other
sports.
4. Soon after the [bicycle] accident we toured Canada, New York, and Pennsylvania. We saw
Niagara Falls which I had seen only once before when I was only 2 years old.
5. Now that I have a little money saved up I intend to use it on my college education which I believe
is essential to get ahead in the world. It makes for an easier, better and richer life. Another reason
is that, for almost his whole life, my father has worked in a factory and we have always lived near
one factory or another. I want no part in that kind of life.
6. I would like to make engineering my life's work because I think it is my best bet. I did fairly well
in the courses required for engineering, and mathematics has always been my favorite subject.
7. Last October we took a two week trip through the upper peninsula and into southern Canada.
We went through Callender, Ottawa, Montreal, Quebec, and as far up as St. Anne De Beaupre. Of
all the towns, Quebec was by far the most interesting.
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