TIMELINE (#6)
AFTER OUR WEDDING
We got married at Holy Innocents Catholic Church in Roseville, Michigan at noon on Saturday, November 21,
1959. Our reception was held at Kurz Alt Heidelberg Restaurant in Mt. Clements immediately following the
ceremony. After the reception, many family members joined us at Bob and Mary Hopps' (Tom's uncle and aunt)
house at 710 N. Vermont St. in Royal Oak, for yet more partying. After a decent but anxious interval, we
newlyweds left the party.
We drove, not very far, to the Palms Motel in Royal Oak where we had already rented a second floor room. Our
gaudily-decorated car was parked just below our room in the motel parking lot. THIS NEXT PART OF THE STORY
IS CENSORED, SORRY. Sometime after that, in the middle of the night, at least 2 men were pounding on our
motel door and window, calling out for the newlyweds. Somehow they knew or guessed that the decorated car
belonged to the couple directly above it on the second floor. Luckily, after a few minutes, they went away and no
harm was done.

Tom and Decorated Wedding Car at Palms Motel

Barbara (nee Dupuie) Boyer, 11/21/1959

On Sunday, 11/22/59, we went to mass at the Shrine of the little Flower Catholic Church (a very famous church)
in Royal Oak. Then we returned to the Hopps' home where a goodly number of my relatives awaited us. After
we had breakfast there and did some final visiting, it was time for us to return to Columbus, Ohio; 200 miles
south; since the moving van would be arriving there in 2 days. My parents didn't want to part with us and asked
if they could follow us. We agreed and they enlisted Mary Gordynec to accompany them. So our 2-car caravan
set out from Royal Oak (just north of Detroit) to Columbus.
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We drove not very many miles when our car began to overheat.
By this time, it was dark out. I pulled over to the side of the
road, with my dad right behind me. I didn't even have to open
the hood before I saw our large, cardboard, "Just Married" sign
squarely in front of and blocking the radiator. After removing
the sign, but saving it, we proceeded cautiously on. The
temperature gauge dropped, and we had no more car problems.
While we were still en route, Barbara nonchalantly asked me
where my parents and aunt were going to spend the nights.
As oblivious as ever, I replied, "With us, in my apartment."
Said she, in a calm yet stern voice, "NO, THEY'RE NOT!!! We
just got married yesterday and I'm NOT spending two nights
with your relatives." She continued with an ultimatum, "Either
we go to a motel or your family does!" I responded weakly,
"But, that will cost us $7 a night." Her reasoned response was,
"I DON'T CARE!!" Finally, I saw the wisdom of her argument.
The upshot was that my 3 relatives spent Sunday and Monday
nights at my apartment, while we newlyweds spent them at
The 40 Winks Motel. MORE CENSORING HERE....
The $14 we paid for the motel to be alone was well worth it.

Morning after our wedding, 11/22/1959

As planned, the moving van arrived on the morning of Tuesday, 11/24/59. The movers loaded up our few
worldly possessions (including the piano), and left. We said "Goodbye" to my parents and Aunt Mary and started
our Honeymoon trip in Barbara's convertible. It would turn out to be the only cross-country trip we
would ever take by automobile.
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