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J oe Taft wants his bedroom back. For four
months it’s been inhabited by a baby tiger
named Max, while Taft, who’s 60, crashes on

the couch. “I can’t get him out of my house until I
move these other cats into the new pens being

built,” he says. “Then I
can finally have a bed-
room. The walls are

pretty raggedy in there.” He means claw marks,
like the ones in his kitchen and living room. 

Taft walks into the bedroom and pushes open

the sliding door to the pen where Max is. The
tiger immediately dives for his ankle. “Now don’t
bite your dad,” he says. Max then tries to get his
paws around Taft’s head. 

Taft is director of the Exotic Feline Rescue
Center in Center Point, Indiana, which provides
homes for big cats—lions, tigers, panthers,
pumas—that have nowhere else to live out their
lives. The cats come from across the country, pri-
marily from government agencies such as the U.S.
Fish and Wildlife Service and the state Depart-

ment of Natural Resources, which take the animals
from owners who’ve neglected or abused them—
sometimes circus people, mostly private individ-
uals. Taft can’t take all the cats he gets calls about.
“There are a number that we don’t take that are put
to sleep,” he says. “Several cats that we didn’t take
remained where they were and got in trouble—bit
people or escaped. Some of them were placed in
other centers.” Taft usually won’t take a cat he
doesn’t have room for, but Max was a special case—
continued on page 18

By Gretchen Kalwinski
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His Wild Kingdom
Joe Taft’s 200 big cats get to live out their 
lives in peace. He gets to live a lifelong dream.

Joe Taft, director and founder of the Exotic Feline Rescue Center

Center Point, IN
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An
Alderman’s
Late-Breaking
Rebuttal
I read your article about the
development at Polk and Clark
streets in my ward [The Works,
May 5] with great interest. Peter
Ziv provided your publication
with one side of the issue. In the
interest of providing your read-
ers with both sides of this issue, 
I will give you, as Paul Harvey
puts it, “the rest of the story.”

Mr. Ziv omitted some facts.
They may help to clarify the
chain of events.

The developer Terrapin has
an as-of-right zoning for this
parcel of land. They enjoy the
full rights of property ownership
and are building within the 
zoning for this area. 

I came out to Mr. Ziv’s apart-
ment about one year ago and
met with 40 residents of 
Folio Square. They expressed
their concerns, which I commu-
nicated to Terrapin. 

Despite resistance from
Terrapin, my office was able to
set up a community meeting at
Grace Place about one month
later. The plans for the develop-
ment were shown with lacklus-
ter support from the community.
After this response I urged
Terrapin to revise their plans
and meet with the community,
showing changes. 

Shortly thereafter I asked
Terrapin to meet with Peter Ziv
and Steve Fors, the president of
Folio Square. They presented two
modified plans with a provision
for a setback that would have
mitigated to some degree the
“canyon effect” and would have
helped save some views, and the
second to narrow the structure to
allow more space in the alley
between the two buildings and let
in more light. Terrapin did not
have to modify their initial plans,
but at my insistence they did.
Unfortunately for the residents of
Folio Square and the community,
Peter Ziv unilaterally rejected the
two modified plans. 

I strive to work for the best
interests for all of my con-
stituents. In this instance, my
ability to intervene on the behalf
of the community has been com-
promised by the zoning of this
area and by Mr. Ziv’s unilateral
actions at the meeting with
Terrapin. This issue has been dis-
cussed with the Department of
Planning and Development, the
Law Department of the city of

Chicago, and my office. In a court
of law the rights of the property
owner would prevail. If there
were anything that I could have
done it would have happened. 

I thank your readers for this
opportunity to state the facts 
in this case.

Alderman Madeleine L. Haithcock

Ben Joravsky replies:
The other side of the other

side of the story is that I called
Alderman Haithcock for her
side of the story and she didn’t
call back.

Racist
Homophobic
Foie Gras
Lovers
“The Final Days of Foie Gras”
[Restaurants, May 5] might just
as well been entitled “The Final
Days of American Empire.”
Developing a taste for and eating
foie gras will not bring the pillars
of our society tumbling down.
But the decadence that such
unconscionable indulgence rep-
resents will ultimately do just
that. That the Reader has chosen
to play a role in this scenario is
not really surprising.

It’s not the illegal immigrants
or the so-called racial minorities
that will eventually bring our
society to its knees. Nor is it the
superrich (there’s just not enough
of them). No, it’s those members
of the mostly white middle class
who come with a sense of entitle-
ment in terms of the gas-guzzling
SUVs they choose to drive, the
drugs they use and abuse, the
racism they choose to ignore (or
embrace), the right of marriage
they selfishly deny gays and les-
bians, the food orgies (like Taste
of Chicago) they indulge in while
millions of people around the
world are literally starving, 
and a basic level of health care
they deny to everyone so that
they can keep their own high-
level care for themselves.

Yes, the Reader knows and
understands its readers, for they
appear to be one and the same.

David Klein
N. Clarendon

Deep in 
the Chasm
Michael Miner on the Colbert
flap [Hot Type, May 12]:
“Celebrities rule, authority sucks”
seems to be part of the issue—
but that barely scratches the sur-
face. Miner’s analysis digs deeper
and is perhaps the best I’ve seen
to date about a chasm that
should worry us all.

Jerry Ackerman
Gloucester, MA

Not Deep
Enough
I’ve never voted for any Bush. 
As for today’s mainstream media,
well, don’t get me started (no
really, my family begs you—don’t
get me started). 

From that frame of mind I
watched Stephen Colbert’s now
famous appearance at the big
dinner in D.C. . . . eh [Hot Type,
May 12]. He had two or three
minutes’ worth of sharp 
material, which took him 
20 minutes to deliver, while
playing a character that wasn’t
new or original in Mark 
Twain’s era. Bush gets twitted
that sharply by Jay Leno’s
writers; hell, I’ve heard the
Capitol Steps’ lame parody
songs cause as much discomfort
as Colbert’s speech did. 

Satire is like sex: each 
generation thinks they’ve newly
invented it. 

Paul Botts
Oak Park

Never was the
line between
old and new
media so clear.
The old offers
coverage, the
new conversa-
tion. The old
doesn’t like
being part of
the story, and
the new—like a
colony of ants
swarming over
a dead wren—
can’t separate
its rapt atten-
tion to a story
from the story.
—Michael
Miner, Hot
Type, May 12
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Hot Type

By Michael Miner

T he obvious question—does
the southern rim of Lake
Michigan need both Lake

and Shore?—is the wrong ques-
tion. It doesn’t, strictly speaking,
need even one, so it might as well
have two. To be deemed worthy
of notice by a glossy, oversize
arbiter of style and culture is
flattering enough; to see two of
them brawling outside your door
for your affection is exhilarating.

“I love both of them, and most
of my friends do too,” says Karen
Larkin-Johnson, a realtor in
New Buffalo, Michigan, who
buys ads in both magazines.
“And I’ll tell you the one thing
both magazines have—they have
shelf life. You don’t really want to
throw them away. If you have a
summer house you’re renting you
want to put them in a wicker
basket to tell people where to go,
what wine to buy.”

The right question is whether
the differences between Lake
and Shore that matter so much to
their editors matter to the public.
“They’re hot looking. They’re
slick,” says a New Buffalo busi-
ness owner. “I know a woman
who picked one up and said, ‘I
really like this. You can slip it
under your arm and walk around
with it.’ I don’t know if people
discriminate as long as they have
one of them under their arm.
Not everybody wants to read
War and Peace.”

The history of the two maga-
zines would make for good
beach-blanket reading in either.
Owned by the Small Newspaper
Group, Lake was launched as a
quarterly in 2000 by Deborah
Loeser Small, a journalist who
married into the Small family
and became infatuated with the
dunes and beaches east of
Chicago. Small published four
issues and moved to California,

Vanity Fair,’ which Pat Colander
aired in your column in the past,
is interesting,” he told me by e-
mail. “But when you look at
Vanity Fair, most of the articles
are reported and written by
expert reporters, people with
long careers in reporting and
fact-finding. There’s not so
much fact-finding on view in
Shore as there is the kind of me-
me-me story that used to be
called navel-gazing.

“The writers spend a lot of
their space talking about them-
selves,” he continued. “You see a
bit of that in Vanity Fair, but it’s
by people like Dominick Dunne,
who have earned—through long
years of reporting—the privilege
to indulge their personal stories.
What I see at Shore is an exten-
sively first-person writing style
that I think excludes the reader.

Beach Brawl
Two glossy magazines duke it out over how to cover the 
cottage-in-the-dunes set, but advertisers love them both.

but she stayed in close—perhaps
uncomfortably close—touch
with her new editor, the wife of
Gary’s deputy chief of police. Pat
Colander is a former Chicago
journalist who’s led a life rich in
vicissitudes. Lake would be yet
another. Her first issue set a
tone: it carried her interview
with Donald Trump and her
friend Denise DeClue’s account
of the days when Nelson Algren
and Simone de Beauvoir were
shacking up in Miller Beach.

Lake flourished, but Colander
felt constrained. “I wanted to be
a regional Vanity Fair,” she said
at the time. Last July she
stunned Small by giving notice.
The Times of northwest Indiana,
a Lee Enterprises daily where
she’d once worked, had hired her
to run its niche-products divi-
sion. Colander led a group of
essential Lake staffers and writ-
ers over to the Times to fill a
niche that arguably didn’t need
filling. Last November she and
they launched Shore. 

Lake reeled. But the Small
Newspaper Group rushed in
magazine people to prop it up.
Dennis Rodkin, a regular
Chicago magazine contributor
who also wrote for the Reader
(as did Colander and DeClue
before him), stepped in as inter-
im editor until Colander’s suc-
cessor could be found; that suc-
cessor went back to Cleveland
after two weeks, so Rodkin
returned to his post and may
stay. His publisher hopes so.
“He’s not just a good writer. He’s
organized,” says Mike Peterson.
“He has a sense of vision.”

When I asked Rodkin about
the rivalry he said there wasn’t
one, because Lake operates
according to an entirely differ-
ent, superior set of assumptions.
“The idea of doing a ‘regional

works@chicagoreader.com

It’s so intensively focused on the
writer that readers find it hard
to discover what is special or
intriguing about the person or
place the story is ostensibly
about. There’s this idea that the
writers are personalities or
demi-celebrities, which is espe-
cially ironic considering that
they’re writing about such a laid-
back place where ego doesn’t
matter much.”

Like other successful city and
regional magazines, Lake is
“relentlessly about the locality we
cover,” wrote Rodkin. “Those who
read Lake or Shore are reading ten
other magazines, and what Lake
tries to do is speak in the language
of those other magazines. You
don’t see much first person in the
New Yorker. If it’s always ‘I went
here, I ate this, I did that,’ it’s more
about you than the subject.”

Peterson told me that when he
arrived as publisher in

September Lake’s message was
inconsistent and its “brand”
unclear. “The people who did
that are now at another maga-
zine,” he said. “We have a real
magazine editor now who under-
stands the voice of the Lake
brand. We’ve done brand-
personification studies that help
our writers speak with a com-
mon voice. We understand what
the personality of the Lake read-
er, ergo, the Lake brand, really is.
Great companies have to know
who they are and what they
stand for, and we do. We get it.
When we did our personification
study we learned that if Lake
magazine were a person we cer-
tainly would be very societally
conscious, understanding the
world around us and ready to
give back. A good community
citizen. A friend. It’s almost as
though your reader is your self-
selected best friend.”

I hoped Colander would tell me
brand is a word that makes her



break out in a rash. She didn’t,
but when she spoke about the
Shore brand it was with little of
Peterson’s exuberance. “We want
to be the brand people identify
with most, but I don’t think we’ve
ever been clinical about this,” she
said. Like Rodkin, she believes
that once you get beyond the

obligatory coverage of local
socialites and their marvelous
parties, Lake and Shore offer very
different content. “They seem to
be going more toward a Midwest
Living or Sunset Magazine kind
of mainstream-magazine
approach to a luxury lifestyle,”
she said. “I don’t like to have a
model that I’m trying to fit. We
want to run stories that interest
readers. If they want to make
rules about no first person—well,
I don’t have those rules. We try
to let writers do stories at the
length they think they ought to
be. I really believe in writers, and
I really believe in photographers,
and I believe in people driving
the train.” 

It might not make a difference
what approach either editor
takes—as long as realtors and
developers in Harbor Country
are making money hand over
fist and there are advertising
dollars for everyone. The edito-
rial content is secondary. The
important thing is to flatter the
readers by making their lives
look sleek and expensive. 

Comments, questions? Take it up with Cecil on the Straight Dope Message Board, www.straightdope.com, 
or write him at the Chicago Reader, 11 E. Illinois, Chicago 60611. Cecil’s most recent compendium of knowledge, 
Triumph of the Straight Dope, is available at bookstores everywhere.

The Straight Dope®
by Cecil Adams

Y ou might think the only parties
that need to fear garlic are (a)
people stuck in an elevator with
somebody who just had a big

Italian meal and (b) the undead. Not so.
Scientific experiments (and where do you
get off insinuating we truck with any other
kind?) indisputably prove: garlic kills.
Granted, what it mainly kills are lab rats
and mice, a fact usually conceded when
discussing what a boon to humanity
Allium sativum, as the eggheads call it,
has otherwise proven to be. Still, I figure
the public has a right to know.

First the good news. Not only does
garlic have documented antibiotic and
anticholesterol properties, research sug-
gests it may help prevent cancer and car-
diovascular disease. Interestingly in view
of your question, as recently as World
War II garlic was used to prevent infec-
tion of battle wounds. We now know it’s
ineffective for that purpose, but clearly
getting it in your bloodstream doesn’t
mean certain death.

For all its benefits, garlic has long had
the reputation of being one spice-rack sta-
ple you don’t want to get on the wrong
side of, as its traditional use as a vampire
and werewolf repellent suggests. No
doubt its mystique stems largely from its
notoriously pungent odor and the ease
with which it moves through your body to
your breath and skin the next day. (What
you’re smelling is acetone, the volatile
chemical used to remove nail polish, plus
other odiferous garlic breakdown prod-
ucts.) Those effects aren’t limited to gar-
lic—other herbs and spices, such as fenu-
greek, do the same. Garlic oil is especially
strong because it’s concentrated, several
hundred times as potent as fresh garlic.

A more serious issue is that, though
listed as “generally recognized as safe” by
federal regulators, in large enough doses
garlic is poisonous. The potentially toxic
ingredients are largely the same ones that
give garlic its culinary and therapeutic

benefits, namely
sulfur-containing
compounds
formed as a 
natural defense
mechanism when
the garlic plant 
is chopped or
crushed. The one
often touted by
garlic enthusiasts
is allicin, but be
skeptical if any-
body tries to sell
you some—allicin
breaks down
quickly and most
commercial garlic
preparations don’t
contain any. The
chemicals of 
interest are allicin derivatives.

What does garlic poisoning do to you?
According to the journals its effects in
humans are diverse enough to include
stomach ulcers, bronchial asthma, ane-
mia, vertigo, and suppression of testicular
functions. Since garlic has blood-thinning
properties, people with hemophilia
shouldn’t take it medicinally.

So, if you’re a Mafia hit man, do you dip
your bullets in a little garlic on the theory
that if you don’t kill your guy, at least
you’ll suppress his testicular functions? I
don’t think so—you want a fatal dose. For
guidance in this regard we turn to rodent
studies, which indicate that if you feed
enough garlic oil to rats, they die of acute
pulmonary edema—i.e., fluid in the lungs.
The reported 50-percent-lethal doses (i.e.,
fatal to half the target population) vary
quite a bit among the different chemicals
in garlic; the lowest one I found, for an
allicin metabolite called diallyl disulfide, is
130 milligrams per kilogram of body
weight. For a 70-kilogram human (about
154 pounds), we get an LD-50 of 9.1
grams, or roughly a third of an ounce.

Fifty-fifty lethality isn’t very impressive,
so to be safe we’d better double that to 
18 grams. While that may not seem like
much, a .38-caliber bullet weighs on the
order of 10 grams. Could you pack 18
grams of garlic juice into one somehow?
Conceivably, but then what you’ve got isn’t
so much a garlic-coated bullet as a ballis-
tic garlic delivery system. I suppose you
could use less garlic, but as our earlier
discussion suggests, too small a dose
could have the undesirable effect of
improving the victim’s health. In short,
while garlic may inspire fear on a mythic
Sicilian-vegetable-of-doom level, as a
practical tool of homicide it stinks.

Incidentally, another danger associated
with garlic is potential botulism contami-
nation—in 1989 the FDA banned certain
garlic-in-oil mixes for that reason. The
problem is that when you chop up fresh
produce and cover it in oil, you’re giving
anaerobic Clostridium botulinum bacteria
a good growing environment. Some claim
roasting the garlic first eliminates this
danger, but I’ve seen conflicting argu-
ments on that score—better not to risk it.

According to urban legend, while garlic oil is harmless when
consumed, it’s lethal if it gets into your bloodstream. Supposedly,
this is why mafiosi used to coat their bullets in garlic oil—so 
if the shot was off center and hit your shoulder or something 
it would kill you anyway. I was wondering if you could 
explain the truth (or lack thereof ) or devise some sort of
scientific/pseudoscientific experiment so that I and others 
like me can rest easier at night. —David Bowles, via e-mail
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Realtor Karen Larkin-Johnson
called me this week with excite-
ment in her voice. The June
issues of both magazines had just
appeared. “They’re identical!
They’re both blue with bright
yellow letters,” she announced.
“They both have sky behind their
names. One is on water, which is

Lake, interestingly, and Shore ’s
on land. Lake has ‘Peerless Joys’
and up to the left in hot pink is
‘Merry Crispness—fresh fruits,
cheeses, picnics & other delights.’
Shore has ‘Algren, de Beauvoir by
a “Secondhand Sea.”’”

(Colander explained to me
that because fresh biographical
information had surfaced,
Denise DeClue was updating her
tale of the two authors’ fling. In
the interests of full disclosure, I
must say here that DeClue fig-
ures in my will. She’s been
bequeathed a fetid old poker
table Algren briefly owned.)

Larkin-Johnson had examined
the two magazines with a gimlet
eye. She told me a big local
developer whose full-page ad ran
on page one of the April Lake
was on the inside front cover of
the June Shore and in the same
issue was a four-page, totally
flattering profile of this develop-
er and his “penchant for perfec-
tionism.” (Happenstance, say
Colander and the developer. The
Shore rep who sold the ad agrees.

“The idea of doing a ‘regional 
Vanity Fair’ . . . is interesting,” 
Rodkin told me by e-mail. “But 
when you look at Vanity Fair, most 
of the articles are reported and 
written by expert reporters, people
with long careers in reporting and
fact-finding.



Hot Type

Tautou, is one of the most eager-
ly awaited films years, both
because of the success of Dan
Brown’s novel and the outcry
from Christians over the plot.”

The wording hit me oddly. Not
these Christians or those
Christians. Just Christians. For
the first time I felt aggregated,
lumped into a global, monolithic
religious sect. Apparently we’re
all up in arms. 
aOn “Altercation,” Eric
Alterman’s popular blog at
msnbc.msn.com, a friend
noticed the following posting:
“I see you linked to Michael
Miner’s Chicago Reader piece
about Stephen Colbert. I pub-
lished this similar piece four

days earlier—before his dead-
line—and was also linked to
Romenesko, but in a spot virtu-
ally unnoticeable. For that mat-
ter, if you want to know how
the NSA story played in
Chicago, look at this. But
please, give me some credit for
doing what Miner did only
sooner and better.”

The poster was Steve Rhodes, a
former Chicago magazine reporter
and columnist, and what I’ve itali-
cized were his links to beach-
woodreporter.com, the extremely
ambitious blog and e-magazine he
launched a few months ago.
Rhodes sounds a little frustrated.
What he’s trying to create is hard
work. It’s worth a visit.   v
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continued from page 5

This ad rep, a Lake renegade
who’d left with Colander, tells me
she just quit to go back to Lake.)

In Johnson’s view the intrigue
is secondary. “They’re both stun-
ning covers,” she said. “They’re
both hot covers.”

News Bites
a The other day I spotted a
Reuters story about the Cannes
film festival. Hollywood is arriv-
ing with its summer A list,
Reuters reported; for instance,
“The Da Vinci Code, starring
Tom Hanks and France’s Audrey
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Police outside Gacy’s house in December 1978; Barrette Schugart as Gacy in 33: A Question of Doubt
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By Liz Armstrong

L ast Saturday, to get our-
selves in the mood to see a
play about John Wayne

Gacy, my friend Randall and I
paid a visit to the site of Gacy’s
northwest-suburban home,
where he buried many of the 33
young men and boys he tortured
and killed in the 70s. 

Gacy’s old neighborhood, out
by O’Hare in Norwood Park
Township, is full of modest 
working-class houses set off by
the odd castle. A vacant ranch
house stands on the remains of
Gacy’s razed bungalow, apparent-
ly built by someone who could
live with the site’s freaky past. 

I knew Gacy was the creepy
clown with the crawl space and a
penchant for brutal gay sex, but
that was about it. I didn’t know
about the pedophilia. I didn’t
know that he stuffed his victims’
underwear or socks into their
mouths to silence their screaming
as he tortured, raped, and stran-
gled them. Randall, who’s done
quite a bit of research into famous
serial killers, filled me in on some
of those tidbits and more. Randall
has a theory about Gacy: that he
was more spider than human.
With a chilling efficiency he lured

with traps, that my next step
would land me in a lasso that
would tighten around my ankle
and next thing I knew I’d be
hanging upside down by one leg
from a tree.

Meanwhile Randall was
bounding through the yard like a
possessed archaeologist, armed
with a spoon from my kitchen
and a small plastic MAC bag
from my eyeliner purchase the
day before. “Come back!” I
whimpered. “I’m scared!”

He crouched in front of some
low shrubbery and dipped the
spoon into the earth. Finally my
refusal to be outdone overcame
my inner chicken. “Wait for me!”
I hissed, running over to him.

“Three scoops,” he muttered.
“Like Raisin Bran.”

Randall was starting to scare
me more than the evil vibes from
the place, but scariest of all was
the thought of being alone, so I
grabbed his arm. Spaced-out on
fear, I didn’t notice that he was
scanning our surroundings
intently, searching for some-
thing. When I snapped out of it I
was being jerked across the yard.

“Feel it out, feel it out, feel it
out,” Randall chanted under his

breath, pacing the lawn.
Suddenly he dropped to the
ground. “Right here!” he
exclaimed, and stooped to jab
the spoon into the grass.

Nothing matters, nothing mat-
ters, nothing matters, I told
myself. I took a deep breath and
forced myself to study the yard. 

“Over there!” I whispered,
pointing to a circular patch of
dirt near the garage. I yanked the
spoon out of Randall’s hand and
deposited our third soil sample
into the bag.

Nothing matters, nothing
matters, I repeated in my head
as we walked back to the car,
both shaking.

At midnight we went to No
Exit, a cafe and performance

space in Rogers Park, for J. Scott’s
play 33: A Question of Doubt,
which presents Gacy as an inno-
cent victim framed by the FBI.
Barrette Schugart played the
lead, wearing a clown suit and
greasepaint. She began with a
soliloquy that floated between
third and first person, playing the
narrator and the protagonist. The
rest of the five-person cast played
multiple roles throughout,

changing costumes while sitting
in the audience or even onstage.

The play makes Gacy out to be
a regular joe, the guy at the mar-
ket, the pal who paid the check
at the pub. “But who would listen
to a a man draped in a prison
jumpsuit?” Schugart laments.
“Milieu and interpretation often
mislead identification.”

The action starts with Gacy as a
young lad fishing with his father
in Wisconsin, both sitting with
their backs to the audience.
“Gimme one of them worms, you
faggot,” the father says, then prat-
tles on, the stereotypical homo-
phobic alcoholic, calling his son
“chickenshit,” “nancy,” “pussy,” and
so on because he likes Superman
and is afraid of worms. 

The father leaves to take a leak
and we quickly see how his cruel-
ty has transferred: “I’ll put you on
a fuckin’ hook,” Junior says angri-
ly to no one. He leans back in his
chair, legs splayed, and day-
dreams aloud about having a hard
body, lifting weights, learning
karate, getting scars, and growing
a beard, his arm pumping ever
more fervently, the squeaks of the
chair gradually growing louder.
“I’m gonna come buckets till I
bleed,” he announces at the
denouement of his lakeside jerk-
off. “I hate you, daddy!”

The play, which ended its run
last weekend but will be
remounted in the near future, is
full of cheap tricks and bad-taste
punch lines. I couldn’t follow the
most important part of the plot,
where a detective devises some
cockamamy scheme to plant
dead bodies in Gacy’s home,
rationalizing it by somehow
drawing clues from the text on
the back of a Rolling Rock bottle.
But the scenes that use events
from Gacy’s life not to educate
but to shock—such as a prison
cell visit from GG Allin in which
Allin, played by Scott himself,
apparently shoots something up
his arm after physically attacking
the most vulnerable-looking peo-
ple in the audience—were well
worth the confusing lulls in the
half-baked dialogue.

It was a terrible play, but I was
totally entertained. Gacy’s story
is so undeniably horrible that
attempting to memorialize it
respectfully would actually be
worse than making light of it.
Theorizing Gacy’s innocence is
less offensive than just plain
ridiculous. Obviously Gacy was
guilty. But what kind of sicko
would want to see an honest por-
trayal of what he did?   v

victim after victim to his lair,
where he didn’t just kill them but
first sucked them dry. He wasn’t
mean; killing was simply his
nature. I’m not sure what I think
of that theory, but thinking about
it makes me more than a little
scared of the human race. Not
excluding Randall.

We went there to be creeped
out, like from ghost stories
around a campfire, but being
there sent me over my fear
threshold. One step onto the wet,
mushy ground of Gacy’s old
backyard and I was paralyzed. I
imagined I was walking on bod-
ies that were never found, my
feet sinking into viscera. 

Even the driveway felt omi-
nous. As soon as I forced myself
to walk the length of it I regret-
ted it. I saw a couple forlorn
trees, a shovel leaned against the
back of the house, a window
slightly ajar. I couldn’t look
inside very long for fear of what
might look back at me.

A delirious terror took control
of my brain. I imagined some
pervert Gacy fanatic waiting for
idiots like us to come along so he
could do heinous things to us. I
imagined the yard was loaded

Chicago Antisocial antisocial@chicagoreader.com

Fear Itself
Visiting John Wayne Gacy’s old place 
seemed like a good idea until we got there.
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Road Trip

Eat Your Way
Through Iowa
By Peter Margasak

T hough I’ve lived in Chicago for nearly 22
years, until recently I’d never set foot in
Iowa. But when an editor came back from a

road trip raving about loose-meat sandwiches
and Niman ham with pepper foam and cauli-
flower polenta, I got excited about our neighbor
to the west. My friend Michelle and I set out on
Easter weekend, primed to sample a mix of
regional specialties and vanguard cuisine.

Our first stop was Solon, a burg of less 
than 2,000 residents near Cedar Rapids and
Iowa City. Our destination was Joensy’s
Restaurant (101 W. Main St., 319-624-2914).
This unassuming, timeworn dive, with large-
screen TVs, rickety tables, and a stale-beer
odor, claims to make the state’s biggest and
best pork tenderloin sandwich, and that’s no
small contention: 266 restaurants were nomi-
nated in last year’s contest, sponsored by the
Iowa Pork Producers Association, to name the
best pork tenderloin sandwich. (The Dairy
Sweet in Dunlap was the winner.)

The Joensy’s version features an impossibly

long and flat slab of pork tenderloin that’s
breaded, deep-fried, and served on a ham-
burger bun, usually with onions and mustard.
I’ll buy the restaurant’s claim that it’s the
biggest—the thing was larger than my head. But
though just about anything tastes good fried,
and our sandwiches were fun to wrestle with,
they were oddly flavorless. As our waitress
removed the generous portions we didn’t finish,
she told us about one patron who on two dif-
ferent occasions downed three of the monsters
in one sitting. 

From Solon we headed west to Des Moines.
We’d originally hoped to stop in nearby Waukee
to visit the restaurant at L.T. Organic Farm
(3241 Ute Ave., 515-987-3561), started by ex-
Chicagoans L.T. and Ahilia Bhramdat in the late
90s, but it didn’t open until Mother’s Day.
Instead we sampled the city’s Italian culture by
grabbing dinner at Gino’s (2809 Sixth Ave., 515-
282-4029), an old-school restaurant that seems
frozen in the early 60s. The menu emphasizes
the standard red-sauce dishes, and we were
more than pleased with the homemade
cavatelli, which came smothered in marinara
sauce with crumbled homemade sausage and a
thick layer of melted mozzarella. 

The only other customers in the place were
an elderly foursome celebrating somebody’s
birthday with a round of grasshoppers.
Thinking we might try an equally quaint cock-
tail, we visited the spot’s gorgeously
appointed lounge after dinner. The bartender
suggested an Irish nut—one part Bailey’s, one
part Frangelico. “It’s nutty,” explained her
coworker, who was smoking a very long ciga-
rette. We decided on scotch.

The next morning we headed north to
Marshalltown, home of Taylor’s Maid-Rite (106
S. Third Ave., 641-753-9684 or maidrite.com),
which opened in 1928 and is one of the first
stores in the national Maid-Rite fast-food chain.

Milwaukee, WI

Milwaukee’s
Best
Bowling in the basement, turkey
and stuffing in April, and an 80-
year-old barmaid who shoulda
been a porn star—what else do you
want in a drinking establishment?

By Edward McClelland

W hen I think of Milwaukee, I
think of beer, bowling, hot
ham and rolls, and Polish

barmaids. So whenever I’m in town
there’s really no reason to go anywhere
but the Holler House. It has all four.

There used to be taverns like the
Holler House all over the midwest. It’s
in a weathered two-story house, with a
sign that’s missing the e in Holler and a
hand-lettered placard informing
strangers there’s no public telephone.
Upstairs there’s a barroom with
brassieres dangling from the ceiling
fans, a sinkless chlop room—Polish for
men—and a mixed-drink board adver-
tising the gin buck and the red robbin.
But it’s what’s in the basement that
makes the Holler House a real
museum of life in a big-city Slavic
neighborhood. It’s a bowling alley,
two sloping lanes built of planks first
laid down in 1908, carrying balls
toward a cage where a pin boy—yes,
a pin boy—gathers up whatever the
beery bowlers can knock down. 

The Holler House lanes are older
than any other certified bowling alley
in the United States. After World
War II people in south Milwaukee
started buying cars and driving to
new multiplex alleys with 24 lanes
and automatic scoring, but the
Holler House hung on, thanks to
either the stubbornness or the inertia
of its owner, Marcy Skowronski.
Marcy and her husband, Gene,

moved into the apartment behind
the bar in 1952, when she was a 26-
year-old bride. Gene has since passed
away, but 80-year-old Marcy is still
serving up drinks, even though the
years have squashed her down to
four-foot-ten and she can barely see
over the bottles on the bar. 

The last time I went to the Holler
House it was a Sunday afternoon.
While the second-shift bowling
league was clattering downstairs,
Marcy and her daughter, Cathy
Stuckert, were preparing dinner for
patrons in the kitchen between the
bar and the apartment. During her
break Marcy told me the bar’s history.

“I gotta sit down ’cause I got a
hangover,” she said, plopping down
on a chair next to an out-of-tune
piano. “Last night was a big night. It
was couples’ league.”

The Holler House was founded by
Marcy’s father-in-law, “Iron Mike”
Skowronski, a short but powerful man
whose handshake, Marcy says, could
squeeze 30-year-old men into submis-
sion. He called the tavern
Skowronski’s, and after his son and
daughter-in-law took over it became
Gene and Marcy’s—a green neon sign
with that name still lights up the front
window. But it was dubbed the Holler
House by a patron who couldn’t
believe the racket inside.

“There was a man came in one
Monday,” Marcy said. “He said,
‘How’d you like to get bombed with
me? My wife’s in California.’ He
brought his wife in the next week and
there was a lot of people, there was a
political convention on TV. They were
arguing politics, somebody was
playing the piano. The next week, he
said to his wife, ‘Where do you want
to go get drinks before dinner?’ She
said, ‘Take me to that Holler House!’
She was German, so she spoke
broken English. After that, that’s
what everyone started calling it.”

Marcy has had more than one
chance to leave Milwaukee and the
Holler House behind. After Gene

died she bought a condo in Arizona
but decided it wasn’t her speed. “I
went to this hospital there to do some
volunteer work, and the guy in charge
asks me what I want to do,” she says.
“I told him I wanted to read porno to
blind people. He just rolled off in his
wheelchair. I couldn’t take it. That
place is for old people.” A man from
Ohio courted her, “but he lived in the
boonies, with the trees and the squir-
rels. I didn’t want none of that.” 

She’s made one concession only to
age. “I can’t drink beer,” she said. “I
drink wine. Years ago, I drank gin
rickeys. I used to carry my own lime,
’cause not all the bars had fresh
limes. I’d carry a lime and a knife.”

“I tried to order a gin rickey at
Gibsons Steakhouse,” I told her. “The
waiter said, ‘No one’s asked for that
in 20 years!’” 

“Oh, for God’s sake!” she said. “It’s
nothing but gin and lime and seltzer!”

Marcy slid off her chair and
shouted at her son-in-law, Todd
Stuckert, who was tending bar.

“Todd! Make this guy a gin rickey!”
I carried the cocktail down to the

basement and watched the bowling
league. World-class kegler Earl
Anthony has bowled at the Holler
House, but he didn’t come to pump
up his average. There hasn’t been a
perfect game here since FDR’s first
term, and weekend bowlers can
expect to lose 20 pins off their typical
score. The planks are real wood, not
synthetic, and they’re oiled with a
spray can, not a computerized roller.
Bowlers are convinced the lanes slope
inward, though Marcy says it’s just an
illusion. It’s also hard to get a proper
pair of shoes from the Florsheim dis-
aster area under the stairs. The stock
consists of castoffs from dead bowlers
and moving-sale finds.

“A common expression here is ‘Only
at the Holler House,’” said bowler
Tom Haefke. “You’ll have one or two
pins here where every other place has
a strike. I’ve seen a lot of 200 bowlers
on their hands and knees here. It’s
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These Parts

Holler House, with owner Marcy Skowronski stirring the pot
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real—nothing sterile. The other day,
the pin boy had to wipe up water
because the roof was leaking.”

To see the pin boy in action I
walked along the rubber mats in the
gutters, then slithered under the pin-
setting machine on my belly. Twelve-
year-old Alex Frank was jumping
from lane to lane, scooping up fallen
pins, restocking the racks, yanking a
wire to lower them into place, and
rolling the balls back on a wooden
track. He gets paid 30 dollars a day,
plus tips. The balls were flying down
the lane at 12 miles an hour, slam-
ming against a leather pad behind the
pins, but Alex said he wasn’t afraid,
even though he was once nailed in the
ankle with a flying pin. In his frantic
dance he sometimes lost track of
whether a bowler was on his first or
second ball, but when he made a mis-
take he always heard about it from the
other end of the basement. “They tell
me which pin to put down,” Alex said.
“I like it when it’s a strike—it’s easy to
figure out where it all goes.” 

From the pin boy’s nook the six
bowlers were little more than dim fig-
ures in a haze of cigarette smoke. Two
of them were Marcy’s grandsons. Kris
Stuckert lives above the bar in an
apartment once occupied by his older
brother, Mike. It’s a rite of passage in
their family. “It was like my college,
even though I didn’t go to college,”
said Mike, who has since married and
started a career as a carpenter. “I actu-
ally ran the place for about a year and
a half. You could hear the bar from
upstairs, but you get used to it. It’s like
traffic or living near an airport.”

And what was going to happen
when his grandmother could no
longer run the Holler House?

“That’s a good question,” Mike
said. “Pretty much see if anyone steps
up, or if it’s a team effort.”

That day seemed a long way away.

Ladd, IL

The Wait
Makes You
Salivate
Why do people drive from miles
around just to get in line for the
chicken at Rip’s Tavern?

By Nicholas Day

T he wait to get into Rip’s Tavern
on the unremarkable Main
Street of Ladd, Illinois, on a

recent Wednesday evening approached
40 minutes. The population of Ladd
is 1,300, and counting the people
inside the no-frills dining room, Rip’s
didn’t seem far behind. 

Bill Rounds, the 57-year-old
grandson of Rip’s founder, surveyed
the clientele. “I see Mendota,
Princeton, Anawan, Setonville. I see
LaSalle-Peru, La Moille. I can pick
out 15 towns in here tonight. I see
Arlington, Ottawa.” Rounds was
spotting customers from a radius of
about 20 miles, but some regulars
have been known to drive as much as
an hour to stand in line.

He sat down, slightly disappointed.
“We’ve shortened the wait consider-
ably from what it used to be. Old
days? You’d wait forever. You want
light or dark? No, you got to eat
dark—we’re out of light.”

There’s no menu at Rip’s. You order
while standing in line: chicken strips
or quarters of light or dark meat,
hand-cut french fries, pickles or fried
mushrooms; as an appetizer, there
are “crumbs”—fried bits of batter. The
chicken’s superb, moist and tender,
with a delicate flaky crust. 

Since shortly after Silvio “Rip”
Gualandri founded the tavern in 1936,
“there’s been lines clear back to the
corner” a block away, says Mark Wise,
a customer for four decades. “If
you’re in a hurry it’s not the place to
come.” There’s a mom-and-pop fried
chicken place in Wise’s hometown of
Mendota, but he and his wife still
drive the half hour to Ladd. “When we
were dating”—he motions to his wife,
Jo—“we’d come here Friday night.
We’d come back on Saturday night.”

“It’s cheap, that’s why,” she says.
“Cheap and good. Still is.” 

Later this year Rounds plans to
hike the prices by a quarter: the
light’s going up to $3.75, the dark to
$3.50. When his aunt, Gina Ramey,
began waitressing in 1957, it was 50
cents. Ramey was 16 then; a half cen-
tury later, she’s still around. “I waited
on people when they were young and
when they were courting and when
they came in with children,” she says. 

Rip’s is closed on Mondays and
Tuesdays, and on other days it’s open
only for dinner, but the restaurant
still goes through 4,000 pounds of
chicken and 3,000 pounds of pota-
toes a week. There’s a customer who
once a year buys 30 quarters and a
garbage bag full of crumbs to take to
Las Vegas. A customer of Ramey’s
who came every week with his wife
just passed away. “He lived up near
White Sox field,” she says. “And I can
tell you their order, and they’d sit at

Locations around the midwest (the one nearest
Chicago is in Rockford) offer sandwiches,
broasted chicken, and hot dogs, but Taylor’s,
which only has counter service, concentrates on
the Maid-Rite—a loose-meat sandwich of
steamed, lightly seasoned ground beef and
minced onions in a hamburger bun with a smear
of yellow mustard. Chili was the only other
offering besides shakes and desserts. 

Our sandwiches came served with a spoon,
whose purpose became clear after meat spilled
onto the wrapping paper as we bit in; the Maid-
Rite tasted nearly as bland as the Joensy’s pork
tenderloin sandwich, but there was something
comforting about spooning up the spillage.
Much like Gino’s, the place feels lost in time and
has a loyal clientele. An elderly couple sat on
stools next to us; they’d come in specifically for
the coffee and chocolate chip cookies.

Taylor’s Maid-Rite is also known for its pies,
but for dessert we decided to head down the
street to Stone’s Restaurant (507 S. Third Ave.,
641-753-3626) to try its famous Mile High Lemon

Chiffon Pie. Created by one of the store’s owners
in the 1910s, it’s an impressive feat of architec-
ture, standing no less than eight inches high.
Eating the spongy critter was a little disgusting,
though—imagine a lemon-flavored omelet, and
you’ll get an idea of the taste and texture.

Heading back east the next day, we had dinner
at the Lincoln Cafe in Mount Vernon (117 First St.
W, 319-895-4041 or foodisimportant.com), a
welcome antidote to the heart-destroying cui-
sine we’d been ingesting. The place reminded
us a little of Lula Cafe, boasting a simple menu
of sandwiches enhanced by several elegant and
elaborate specials. We shared a lovely soup
made from garlic greens and swooned over our
entrees: a succulent pork tenderloin in a red
curry sauce, accented by ginger-pineapple
relish, a mint spring roll, and lime coleslaw; and
a tender rainbow trout with crawfish, organic

grits, spicy tomato confit, and prosciutto. The
desserts were equally ambitious: an apple
mousse came with caramelized, apple-filled
phyllo and date ice cream, and a chocolate flan
was served with banana chips, chocolate shav-
ings, and pumpkin ice cream.

We left feeling full, but not clutching our bel-
lies in agony. That’s something we couldn’t say
about our final meal, at the Ronneburg
Restaurant in Amana (4408 220th Trail, 319-
622-3641), one of a group of quaint, now
touristy villages settled by German immigrants
in the 1850s. The Ronneburg is a German
restaurant, but though the sauerbraten with
spaetzle was terrific (if leaden) comfort food,
the baked ham and roast beef Easter special
gave me bad flashbacks to Boy Scout banquets
of my youth. The ultrathin slices of ham and
beef were so dry they seemed sun cured, while
the all-you-can-eat sides (mashed potatoes,
green beans, red cabbage) all tasted either
boxed or canned. The electric green of the
string beans belied how overcooked they were—
they practically turned to dust on the tongue.
And the gravy for the potatoes was so viscous a
spoon stood straight up in the bowl.

We had few complaints about our lodgings,
though. We booked a deluxe room at Rawson’s
Bed and Breakfast in Homestead (4424 V St.,
319-622-6035 or 800-637-6035), which featured
a two-person hot tub by the foot of the queen
bed. When I called to reserve the room our host,
Janis, warned me that she wouldn’t be making
her typical Sunday breakfast, since Easter was
the one day she took off. But she still managed to
leave a dizzying array of cereals, blueberry
continued on page 12

By four o’clock Marcy was serving
dinner for 25 upstairs, a Thanks-
giving buffet of turkey, mashed pota-
toes, creamed corn, stuffing, and
cranberries—even though this was
the first Sunday in April. After
everyone had sopped up the last
puddle of gravy, Marcy and Cathy
reminisced about the celebrities
who’ve visited Holler House.

“Joe Walsh from the Eagles came
here,” Cathy said proudly. “Lazer 103,
the rock station in town, was doing a
party for him here. I called my mom
and I said, ‘Who’s down there?’ She
said, ‘Some scuzzy guy in a pink lim-
ousine.’ ‘What’s his name?’ ‘Joe
Walsh.’ ‘Joe Walsh from the Eagles?’
‘I don’t know.’ I took off from work to
come see him.”

Cathy turned to her mother and
asked, “Who was the porn star that
was here?”

“Traci Lords.”
“Traci Lords is a nice girl.”
“Oh yeah,” Marcy said. The actress

visited during the filming of the
indie comedy Chump Change. “Very
pretty girl. She started when she was
15. If I’d known then what I know
now, I’da become a porn queen. I
wouldn’t have become a slut, but a,
what do you call it?”

“Woman of the world?” I suggested.
“Yes. That’s it.”
And then there was Frank Deford,

the dapper Sports Illustrated writer
who stopped by the Holler House on a
nationwide bowling alley tour. He inter-
viewed Marcy for an hour, then used
the quotes she gave him during two
hours of drinking afterward. But she
wasn’t bitter about that old reporter’s
trick. She still keeps a softening copy
of the magazine behind the bar.

“It was the Super Bowl issue,” she
said. “John Elway was on the cover. I
got more ink than he did, and I don’t
even play football.”   v

LADD, IL continued on page 12Pin boy, the brassieres
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muffins from a mix, a banana streusel, and a
pina colada yogurt with a maple topping. The
house was decked out with homey touches, like a
year-round Christmas display and a large selec-
tion of handmade quilts for sale. I’d gladly go
back if I ever decided to eat my way through
Iowa again. Maybe in another 22 years.  

Thrift
Wisconsin
By Jessica Hopper

U ntil recently my shopping experiences in
Wisconsin had been limited to stops for
gas and the occasional bag of cheese

curds while driving up to my native
Minneapolis. But I’m a thrift-store hound, and
figuring there might be better pickings if I got
out of Chicago and into a vast hipster-free zone,
I scoured the Internet and assembled a
Wisconsin quest. 

I checked out the following sites for ideas:
Bethesda Lutheran Homes and Services
(blhs.org), which operates a dozen shops in
Wisconsin.
Rummage Wisconsin (rummagewisconsin.com),
which lists yard sales, antique fairs, flea mar-
kets, and farmers’ markets by region.
Lutheran Counseling & Family Services of
Wisconsin (lcfswi.org), which runs six thrift
outlets.
The National Association of Resale & Thrift
Shops (narts.org), whose Web site lets you
search by state.
Magicyellow.com, an online yellow pages that
lets you search for thrift shops by city. 
Independence First (independence first.org),
an organization for people with disabilities,
keeps the most complete and reliable listings of
Milwaukee-area stores, both thrift and
resale/consignment. 
Milwaukee Green Map (wisconline.com/
greenmap/milwaukee/sites/renewable.htm)
offered listings that included breakdowns by
type of item offered (furniture, household, baby
clothes, etc), but I found that half the info was
out-of-date.

After some calls, I mapquested an elaborate
route and hit the road. The southern leg of the
trip, with five stops at stores around Lake
Geneva, Beloit, and Janesville, was so abysmal
it’s not even worth mentioning where I went.
Unless you’re in the market for dirty sweat-
pants, unpaired earrings, or the vases that FTD
flowers get delivered in, forget it. 

I was disappointed about driving 200 miles
and failing to find the grandma-junk grail, but
then I came across a shop that wasn’t on my
itinerary: Emerald City Collectibles (8317 E.
Highway 14, Janesville, 608-758-3777). Perhaps
the reason there’s no cool junk at any of the
other stores is because it’s all been harvested
by this one. It’s full of antiques and wonder-
fully rustic knickknacks: wagon wheels, turn-of-
the-century bed frames, a wall of cookbooks 
(I couldn’t find one published after 1980), toys,
an old Coke vending machine, assorted decora-
tions, old family photos, a report card from
1947. It was endless. 

The prices were reasonable, though the LPs—
mostly classic rock and bargain-bin standards—
were priced a little steep at two to five bucks a
pop. I did find a copy of the sound track to the
60s Batman TV show (featuring an uncredited
Sun Ra on organ) for $10; it typically sells for
around $200, though this copy was scratched to
the point of being unplayable. The owner men-
tioned that he had more than 10,000 albums in
a second building next door, which he opens up
in the spring. This place is worth the trip even if
it’s your only stop.

After some fruitless visits to church sales and
strip-mall Goodwill stores, I headed to
Milwaukee. My first stop was Thrifty’s Thrift
Store (1730 S. 13th St., 414-649-4780), which
had half a dozen full sets of vintage dishes, as
well as two china tea services, all in near-per-
fect shape and selling for reasonable prices.
The clothes were much like those elsewhere in
Wisconsin, though everything was sorted by
color and all the pants were hung upside down;
there was also a substantial rack of raincoats
and women’s trench coats, in old and new
styles. A glass case was filled with about 200

the same table every time.” 
Rounds has consulted for other

restaurants and taken classes at
DePaul’s business school—he worked
as a Cook County public defender
before returning to Ladd when his
father became ill in the mid-80s. But
he’s hesitant to analyze his restau-
rant’s success. “We’ve been at it a
long time,” he says. “A loooong time.

“Consistency,” he then hazards.
“We’re unique and we stay that way.
People want forks, we tell them no.”
The wait itself seems to be part of the
attraction. “Our line is part of us,”
Rounds says. “They BS, they visit.
That’s why we’ve never gotten too big.
If people come in and just sit down
they’re like, ‘Why are we doing this?’” 

Josh Randall, who drives to Rip’s
from nearby Princeton, agrees. He
remembers waiting two and a half
hours for a table. “You didn’t think
anything of it. You used to be able to
drink out on the sidewalk,” he says. (A
city ordinance curtailed that a decade
ago.) In high school—Randall’s now
33—the lengthy wait meant he’d
meet girls from other towns. “It just
brings this whole Illinois Valley area
together. If you could just walk in
here and get your chicken with no
wait whatsoever, I don’t know if the
nostalgia would be there.”

As a business model, though, that’s
a chicken-and-egg problem: if people
come to Rip’s for the line, what hap-
pened before the line? Why did the
first person get in line? And when?

The man who could answer that,
Rip himself, died at age 90 in 1993.
The son of Italian immigrants,
Gualandri was born in Ladd. The
area’s farmland was already settled
by Irish and Germans; Italians were
left with the railroads and the coal

mines. Gualandri was in the mines 
at 12; he got his nickname from
working the railroad’s “repair,
inspect, paint” track. To survive the
Depression he bootlegged. (He con-
tinued to make his own wine until he
died.) “When he originally started it
was gambling and moonshine,” says
Rounds. “It wasn’t all real legal.”

Before fried chicken there was fried
fish. “After they played baseball they
would give away fish,” Rounds says.
“Because when we got fish—back in
the 30s, 40s, 50s, even into the 60s—
it was local fish. A lot of people would
catch carp, bring it in. My grandfa-
ther would clean it, fry it; they’d eat
it.” Chicken was eventually added
because, as Rounds says, “everybody
raised chicken. We put farmers in
business to raise our chickens.”
Gualandri and his brother, Ramey’s
father, who worked alongside him,
“would go get them on Monday night
alive,” Ramey says. “Then on
Tuesday, they’d slaughter them and
clean them. In the summertime,
when it was hot—oh my God.” 

Back in what Rounds likes to call
“Catholic days,” the restaurant served
only fish on Fridays (catfish and
Alaskan pollack are still on offer). For
the first decade or so there was pasta,
too, but that ended in the 50s—the
kitchen couldn’t handle the volume.
The menu hasn’t changed dramati-
cally since, though a truly thorough
accounting would note the fate of onion
rings, which came and went in the 80s.

For decades the staff didn’t change
much either. “It was all family,” says
Rounds. “In fact, you didn’t get a job
unless you were family. They didn’t
trust anyone. It was all cash. They
never had a checkbook.” Gualandri’s
nieces and nephews came from Italy
to work. Ramey, who speaks with a

slight Italian accent, was born there;
her father, who’d been born in Ladd,
had returned to his home country
during the Depression. He brought
his new family back to Illinois in the
early 50s. (His wife went back to
Italy a decade later. “She didn’t like
America much,” Ramey says.)

After 40 years Gualandri trans-
ferred ownership to his son-in-law,
William Rounds, Bill’s father. A
decade later Rounds co-owns and
manages it; his brother, Dave, the
other owner, does the cooking.
“When I was a little kid I grew up
doing it,” Bill Rounds says. “I’d be ten
years old tending bar on a Saturday
morning.” When the relatives ran
dry—“We’ve killed most of them off,”
Rounds says—locals took over. A bar-
tender and two of the waitresses have
now been there 40 years. But these
days employees are mainly kids from
the area. (Rounds has a hiring philos-
ophy: “I only get good-looking bar-
tenders. They don’t have to give it
away to get a tip.”) In the past Ramey
had only taken time off for childbirth,
but at 65, suffering from osteo-
porosis, she recently cut down to two
nights a week. “People say, ‘Oh, thank
God, you’re back.’ I say, ‘I haven’t
gone anywhere.’ They’re so used to
seeing me four nights a week.” 

“The hard part is when people pass
away,” says Rounds. “We have so
many people who’ve come here—oh
gosh—since they were teenagers, and
they’re in their 70s and they’re
passing away. That’s the hardest part
of our job.” Ramey says that she’s “lost
at least four [customers] in the past
year—ones that I’d gotten close to.”

Rip’s hasn’t modernized much
since the 30s. Cash is collected in a
duct-taped cigar box with the lid
open. Time cards are handwritten on
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folded white sheets of paper; there
aren’t any social security numbers or
proper names on them, just nick-
names—Yogi, Melonhead, Sky. 

In the eighth decade of its existence,
however, the difficulties of being a
Brigadoon-like establishment are
becoming more apparent. Rounds
has to drive to Chicago himself to
pick up 5,000-pound loads of the
noncommercial Robin Hood flour
Rip’s uses—he can’t get it delivered.
He can’t get Rip’s particular paper
plates delivered either, so he hauls
them back too. They had to replace
the only pickle the restaurant had ever
used when Dean’s bought the pickle
company and threw away their
customized recipe. Now Rounds is
worried about losing access to his
frying oil, a secret blend of three
different vegetable oils. Suppliers have
consolidated, leaving restaurants with
fewer product choices. Plus he’s picky.
“They don’t want to deal with us,” he
says. “I’m a pain in the ass.” 

Nevertheless Rounds is considering
franchising. “I get a call a week,” he
says. “My grandfather could have fran-
chised. He didn’t.” Rounds has a good
offer from investors in Bloomington-
Normal on the table. “In ten years,
we may not be here,” he says. “If you
don’t develop small niches in every-
thing you may not survive.”

But who knows whether franchises
could repeat the secret to Rip’s suc-
cess? Rounds likes to tell a story about
Boog Powell, the power-hitting first
baseman for the Baltimore Orioles in
the 60s. “Big man,” he says. “He was at
a golf outing and came in here to eat.
He was drinking martinis out of
pitchers. ‘You got good chicken,’ he
says. ‘But you know what makes it so
good? You starve a sonofabitch to
death before you feed ’em.’ ”   v

Three Oaks, MI

Thank God
for DJ iPod
Harbor Country is still 
learning to harness the power 
of low-power radio.

By Cara Jepsen

T he most popular show on the
100-watt radio station in
Three Oaks, Michigan, is

Saturday morning’s Dial-a-Deal, a
one-hour call-in program where
locals can buy, sell, or trade items
ranging from a pet turtle to a jersey
from a Russian hockey team that
played in the Olympics. In between
calls, hosts Penny Knowlton—of
Penny’s Little People day care
center—and her friend Diane
Ashcraft, owner of the Spectacle
Shop, deliver birthday and anniver-
sary greetings and homey repartee.
Ashcraft got herself in trouble one
day, however, when she said of the
annual egg hunt, “I suppose some
idiot will be dressed up as the Easter
bunny.” Immediately mortified, and
worried she’d outed the Easter bunny
to Knowlton’s charges, she added: “I
didn’t mean that!”

Despite the occasional gaffe, or
perhaps partly because of it, Dial-a-
Deal has been so well received
Knowlton wants to add another day
or expand it to two hours.
“Everybody has something they want
to sell—or buy,” she says. “Everyone
wants to hear themselves on the
radio.” She has fond memories of a

similar program broadcast almost 20
years ago in Crystal Falls, Michigan,
and several years ago she also lis-
tened faithfully to Tradio, broadcast
from LaPorte, Indiana.

What made Knowlton’s show pos-
sible was the Low Power Radio Act of
2000, part of an effort to undo some
of the damage done by the Telecom-
munications Act of 1996, which
sparked a wave of consolidation that
continues to this day. Over six months
in 2000, during five five-day periods,
each for a different region, the FCC
allowed community groups to apply
for licenses for noncommercial radio
stations of 100 watts or less. There
was only 30 days’ notice for each
window, and most of the licenses went
to church groups that were already
organized and ready to go.

Former Loyola University commu-
nications professor and New Buffalo
resident Lee Artz learned about the
FCC initiative in June 2000 at a
media conference in Maine. “It hap-
pened to be at the very time they
were opening the window for the
second group of states,” he says,
which included Michigan. Earlier
that year he’d helped found the
Harbor Country Forum, an organiza-
tion that invited residents to discuss
local issues, and a radio station
seemed a perfect fit. The HCF and
other community groups applied for
a handful of licenses in southwest
Michigan’s Harbor Country region,
just over the Indiana border, which
includes Three Oaks, New Buffalo,
Union Pier, Lakeside, Grand Beach,
Michiana, Harbert, and Sawyer. “We
had the pretty grand idea of not only
doing it for Three Oaks but for all of
the neighboring communities, having
one central studio and putting up

Beanie Babies, and the basement was a mish-
mash of art, furniture, broken household appli-
ances, and 70s knickknacks.  

The Salvation Army store across the street
(1725 S. 13th St., 414-384-9992) was kind of a
dump, but it did have complete sets of Time-Life
series on animals and evolution, along with photo
encyclopedias and children’s books from the 70s.
The furniture mainly dated from the late 60s to
the early 80s, but there was a mid-60s couch
with canvas upholstery and a pattern of big blue
flowers selling for $40. Everything about it was
beautiful—except the big revolting gravy-brown
stain on one of the cushions. The store keeps a
giant cardboard box full of knives by the door.

My most fruitful stop was at Saint Vincent de
Paul (2320 W. Lincoln Ave., 414-672-2040),
which had a lot of 70s and 80s dishware,
including a large selection of mugs. (I got one
with a unicorn and a rainbow that read
“Kentucky” for 60 cents.) There are some
slightly overpriced religious artwork and some
vintage clothes, but the furniture selection is
really the reason to go: vintage armchairs,
living-room sets, end tables, and desks galore. A
section in the back called Antique Alley has
dressers, headboards, and end tables dating
back to the early 1900s; some pieces were bat-
tered, but most were in decent shape and fairly
cheap. There were plenty of lamps, pillows, and
more art, from kitschy (framed photographs of
vacation homes) to downright bizarre (a large
string-and-nail project, supposedly in honor of
somebody’s ordination). When I stopped there a
second time, an elderly man was singing and
playing gospel hymns on an old organ by the
door to the obvious delight of the shoppers who
gathered around and clapped along. According
to the staff he comes in a few times a month. 

On my second thrifting excursion, this time
with a pregnant friend, I decided to stay between
Chicago and Milwaukee, which proved to be a
smart bet. Our first stop was the Salvation Army
store in Kenosha (6114 22nd Ave., 262-652-8022),
whose furniture selection mixed 70s bedroom
sets, some antique dressers, and a couple of
cool 60s armchairs. There were quite a few
housewares and large sections of kids’ and
babies’ clothing, almost all in newish styles.

Located on the outskirts of Milwaukee, the
Economy Center (7814 W. Burleigh St., 414-
442-2272) is a trove of craft supplies: boxes of
buttons, fabric, sewing bits, crochet needles,
and more. Twenty-five-year-old greeting cards,
in good supply, are available for under a dollar
each. Again, no clothes worth mentioning
except for a couple sets of Garanimals outfits
for kids and some vintage baby outfits. My
friend picked up some old decorating books and

I got two linen pillowcases that someone had
given up on embroidering. The store also gives
you a free calendar with every purchase.  

The WELS Bargain Center North in
Milwaukee (8401 W. Lisbon Ave., 414-463-2595)
is an explosion of bric-a-brac: handmade
doilies, buttons, crocheted blankies, quilt
squares, cut-glass candy dishes, Andy Williams
albums, old cookbooks and games, orthopedic
loafers, and Holly Hobby bas-relief fabric
embroidered with sayings about the value of
friendship. The savvy old ladies in line told us
about other, ultraexclusive thrift shops that are
open for one day a week for 90 minutes, but
continued on page 14THREE OAKS, MI continued on page 14
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WRHC headquarters, food-talk host Patty Panozzo (left), and Dial-a-Deal’s Diane Ashcraft and Penny Knowlton



they professed that Bargain Center was their
favorite. I ended up buying a hand mixer (90
cents) and a set of Holly Hobby glasses (70
cents each). I wanted to clean out the whole
store, but I just don’t have that much space for
angel figurines. 

Cycle Harbor
Country
By Cara Jepsen

M ichigan is a magnet for cyclists, thanks
to its gently rolling hills and thousands
of miles of quiet secondary roads, many

of which run through the state’s 19 million acres
of forest. There are scores of weekend group
rides throughout the state; maps and other
resources are on the Web site of the League 
of Michigan Bicyclists, lmb.org. The annual
Michigander mountain bike tour features three
rides of varying distances, starting July 15; 
see michigantrails.org for more info.

The longest ride is a weeklong trek of nearly
200 miles up to Mackinaw City from Big Rapids.
But my biking partner and I decided to check
out the shorter, less demanding rides that origi-
nate in Three Oaks, 80 miles from Chicago and
6 miles inland from the lakeside communities
that make up southeast Michigan’s harbor
country. (See my story on the area’s new com-
munity radio station, WRHC.) More info about
the town and region is at threeoaks.org and
harborcountry.org.

Ground zero for cyclists is the brand-new
Dewey Cannon Trading Company (3 Dewey
Cannon Ave., 269-756-3361), a gift shop and vis-
itors’ center that rents bikes ($15 a day, $25 on
weekends, with optional carts and Trail-a-Bikes
for kids). The store is named for the Spanish-
American war-era cannon across the street in
Dewey Cannon Park, which hosts a new
farmers’ market on Saturday mornings starting
May 27, and free concerts on Saturday evenings
in the summer.

The shop is headquarters for the Three Oaks
Spokes Bicycle Club, whose president, former
mayor Bryan Volstorf, founded the popular Apple
Cider Century ride (applecidercentury.com),
which takes place in October this year. And it’s
the starting point for a dozen self-guided
“Backroads Bikeway” tours, ranging in length
from 5 to 60 miles. Maps are available for a
quarter each at the store, or online for free at
applecidercentury.com. (Maps for six more
“Outback Trails” designed for mountain bikes
are online only.)

We started with the 20-mile Union Pier trail,
which took us toward the lakeshore via rough
and narrow but quiet roads. Turns were marked
with green “Backroads Bikeway” signs, but
because different trails often intersect we occa-
sionally had to stop to check our map. Along the
way we marveled at a cast-iron dinosaur
skeleton on somebody’s front lawn; just behind
it was a scary face carved into a tree stump that
looked like it was straight out of H.R. Pufnstuf. 
A few miles further along we stopped to gawk at
a herd of shaggy Scottish Highlands cattle.

We passed the New Buffalo Railroad
Museum (530 S. Whittaker St., 269-469-3166),
which has a model train running through a

antennas or towers” in every town,
says HCF cofounder Jon Vickers,
owner of the art house cinema in
Three Oaks. After applying, they
heard nothing. 

“When we first filed, we checked
the FCC’s Web site every week. Then
every month. After three years, we
checked it occasionally,” Artz says.
“Everyone pretty much forgot about
it,” says Vickers.

Then, in October 2004, they
learned Three Oaks had been
granted a license—and they had only
18 months to construct a station and
start broadcasting or they’d lose it. 

First a location had to be found. A
Three Oaks resident offered some
old office space for $100 a month. “It
was a mess,” says Patty Panozzo,
owner of Panozzo’s Pantry in Benton
Harbor. She helped with the renova-
tion and hosts the popular food talk
show A Need to Feed. The 600-
square-foot space had served as a
drive-through bank and, before that,
as a spa: the studios sit above a
filled-in swimming pool. A local
architect donated the plans, a local
electrician did the wiring, and a local
contractor provided labor and mate-
rials. Volunteers tore out the orange
shag carpeting. Program director
David Repetto helped do the tiles. To
figure out what equipment they
needed, they consulted Web sites
about low-power FM stations.
Community members donated
records and CDs. WRHC’s digs now
include a kitchen and a concrete

patio. The walls are covered with
bright murals done by River Valley
High School students. And Three
Oaks gave WRHC permission to
place an antenna on top of the water
tower, which is high enough to reach
a 15-mile swath of Harbor Country.
(There are plans to stream it live at
www.radioharborcountry.org.) 

Overall it cost about $20,000 to
get WRHC up and running, and
yearly operating bills are estimated
at $12,000, a pittance compared to
what it costs to run a commercial or
even a college radio station.
Volunteers have created and now run
WRHC, whose motto is “100 watts of
power—1000 watts of community.” 

“It’s one of the best examples we’ve
seen of a community coming together
to build an LPFM station,” says
Hannah Sassaman of the Philadel-
phia-based Prometheus Radio Pro-
ject, an LPFM advocacy group and
clearinghouse. She says some 675
LPFM stations have started up since
the FCC application windows closed,
and just over 100 more are still in the
works. Current House and Senate
bills call for expansion of the act to
include more stations—Sassaman
says there’s room on the spectrum
for thousands of them.

In early 2005 WRHC put a notice
in the paper asking people to apply for
shows. The grand opening was May
13, 2006, but the station started
broadcasting late last year, when it
began airing an iPod shuffle mix (the
iPod still fills the spaces between
shows). The first real program played

on January 11, 2006—a jazz show
called Robin’s Roost, hosted by record
producer and former Chicagoan
Robin McBride. He chose to play as
his first song the Stan Kenton
Orchestra performing “Round Robin,”
also the theme music for his Amherst
College radio show back in the 50s. 

Many of the shows are prerecorded,
including McBride’s and It’s
Elementary, in which children read
school announcements and the weekly
lunch menu, creating the program at
school using Adobe Audition. “There’s
a learning curve with starting a station
from scratch,” says Panozzo, who
started out doing an hour-long show
but soon realized half that time was
more manageable. “Radio doesn’t come
with an instruction book.” Volunteers
train people in how to use the equip-
ment, but there’s a backlog of future
hosts signed up. “It’s exhausting,” says
Panozzo. “We do everything our-
selves—we don’t have production assis-
tants, technicians, or editors.” 

Dial-a-Deal host Knowlton says,
“We have glitches every week.
Sometimes we can’t get the callers on.
Sometimes somebody might say the
wrong thing. We have little malfunc-
tions all the time, but we just go with
the flow.”  The station has plans to
institute more serious coverage,
including broadcasts of the syndi-
cated Pacifica show Democracy Now!
and commentary on local issues, such
as proposals to expand a Three Oaks
Township landfill and build a casino
in New Buffalo. In that spirit, former
program director Linas Johansonas
aired a salute to Chikaming Township
on the occasion of its 150th anniver-
sary. “We told everybody to go down
to the town hall at one because they
were cutting the cake. The place was
packed,” he says. Now the host of
shows on Lithuanian music and the
polka, he points out that “the more
amateur you sound, the more people
love it.” As program director, he says,
he got complaints when a local actor
did the station IDs because they
sounded too slick.

Dial-a-Deal is the only WRHC
program that has a producer: 15-
year-old Nathan Oman, the older
brother of Knowlton’s youngest son’s
best friend (which she found out only
after taking him on). “Now everyone
wants a producer,” she says.  

Knowlton and Ashcraft have
become local celebrities. They were
recently invited to emcee an auction
when the auctioneer didn’t show up.
“The lady in charge called when we
were on the air and asked if we could
come when we were done,” Knowlton
says. When they go to events like
these, she says, they wear “these out-
fits—my husband calls them cos-
tumes—that are black jackets with
‘Dial-a-Deal’ in pink on the back of
them.” The two get accosted in public
places. “I can go to Speedway,”
Knowlton says, “and people say, ‘Oh,
I listened to your show on Saturday’
or ‘I love your music.’” 

“These are people who’ve never
done radio,” says program director
Repetto. “But you listen to them and
they’re naturals. 

“I don’t think anybody expected
the station to grow the way it did,” he
says. In fact he’s gotten so many
applications for shows that the next
big hurdle is raising enough money
to complete another studio.   v
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replica of the town as it was in the 1920s.
Nearby are Oink’s Dutch Treat ice cream
parlor (227 W. Buffalo St., 269-469-3535) and
the Stray Dog Bar and Grill (245 N. Whittaker
St., 269-469-2727 or eatatthedog.com). Locals 
suggested Brewster’s Italian Cafe (11 W.
Merchant St., 269-469-3005), an airy restau-
rant where we enjoyed cheese tortellini and
eggplant ciabatta. 

The restaurant is close to New Buffalo’s public
beach, which has a boardwalk, restrooms, and a
concession stand. As we biked up the coast we
passed several inns and cottages, including the
Lakeside Inn (15251 Lakeshore Rd., Lakeside,
269-469-0600 or lakesideinns.com), a rustic Cofounder John Vickers, the hardworking iPod, in the studio
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Madison, WI

Doing the
Barter System
One Better
I’ll teach you to throat sing if 
she teaches me to crochet.

By S.L. Wisenberg

They stand over the table like
surgeons, white masks over
their noses and mouths, latex

gloves covering their hands. Terrie
Anderson is stirring a tub of gray
grout powder while Sherri Shokler
pours in what looks like milk from a
thrift-store cream pitcher. The white
liquid is grout additive. “You want a
frosting consistency or a commercial
peanut butter consistency,” Shokler
advises. “Like Jif,” chimes in her hus-
band, Jeff, who’s crouched nearby,
watching intently. This is Madison—
they have to be specific about the
type of peanut butter, otherwise
Anderson might be thinking of the
natural stuff with the layer of oil on
top, or the kind you grind yourself.

Anderson, an educational con-
sultant, is learning how to grout the
pieces of broken dishes she glued
onto a mirror frame at a mosaicking
class taught by Sherri, an artist who
manages an office that promotes
Frank Lloyd Wright buildings, and
Jeff, an archaeologist turned univer-
sity administrator. No money changes
hands, however—she and the Shoklers
are participants in a new local ven-
ture, the Dane County Timebank. 

The concept is simple. Each
member of the bank donates time
doing something he or she is good at—
be it installing a sink, babysitting, dog
walking, driving, or planning a time-
bank meeting—and in return can
receive the same number of hours of
services from any other member. The
bank keeps track—one hour equals
one virtual dollar. “It’s not a barter
system,” Jeff is quick to say. Bartering
implies a one-on-one trade of goods
and services, whereas time banking is
asymmetrical. Thus A helps B, who

helps C, who helps D, who helps B.  
Reasons for joining range from

practical to personal. Vishada
Johnson joined because she needs a
ride to the grocery store for food for
herself and three young children, fol-
lowing the recent demise of the free
Women’s Transit Authority. Mandy
Coboh, a high school sophomore who
signed up in order to conquer her shy-
ness and get to know the community
better, studies French and Spanish
with time-bank members. Both she
and Johnson donate child care;
Coboh also tutors in math. Member
Ben Schumaker points out with pride
that eight people quickly responded to
a recent call from an elderly member
who wanted volunteers to sit with her.

In the old days of barn raisings and
quilting bees, there was a natural com-
munity of mutual aid, where everyone
helped everyone else and thought
nothing of it—or at least that’s the ide-
alized version. These days neighborli-
ness is mostly absent because
neighbors themselves are absent most
of the day. So why not a more formal
system that plugs people into a com-
munity, that, as member Lisa Wiese
puts it, builds up “social capital”?  

Wiese, a physicist turned food co-
op activist, is on the “kitchen cab-
inet,” or governing board, of the
Northside Neighbor-to-Neighbor
Timebank, which operates under the
umbrella of the Dane County
Timebank. (Anderson is also on the
cabinet, and Jeff Shokler just fin-
ished his term.) The north side is
well away from the University of
Wisconsin campus and downtown,
and its dwellers proudly point to its
abundance of parks, cheaper-than-
average starter homes, and ethnic
and economic diversity. The area
includes middle-class households
and pockets of affluence but on the
whole is poorer than the rest of
Madison. According to Jim Powell of
the Northside Planning Council,
there are also more elderly people
and more young children than in the
rest of town, more families headed
by women, and more African-
Americans and Hmong.

The bank started last fall as a pilot
project with the help of the council
and was later expanded to include
members throughout Madison and

Dane County. The interim director is
Stephanie Rearick, a coffeehouse
owner and musician who’s active in
another alternative program, Madison
Hours, under which participants buy
goods and services directly from one
another using local currency earned
by providing them. The time bank’s
more ambitious, she says; it’s plugged
into a national network, Time Banks
USA, which provides advice and
resources. (According to the national
group, there are more than 300 time
banks worldwide, including Time
Dollar Tutoring, a Chicago program
in which students earn computers in
exchange for tutoring.) In Dane
County so far there are around 270
members who together have earned
about 820 time dollars or hours. The
Dane County Timebank’s received a
$6,000 grant from the city, $2,500
from the county, and currently is
working to include current and
former jail inmates in the program. 

Dane County inmates are already
eligible to volunteer at social service
agencies—they racked up 20,000
hours in 2004, working nonpaying
jobs that range from loading boxes at
Second Harvest Food Bank of
Southern Wisconsin to helping people
with their tax returns at Centro His-
pano of Dane County. The volunteers
gain skills and sometimes jobs when
their sentences are completed. Under
the proposed program the rewards
would be more quantifiable: inmates
could earn time dollars volunteering
at these same agencies and other
places and use them to get help
preparing for jobs, rides to interviews,
or services to benefit their families.
This month the Dane County Time-
bank received a $30,000 grant from
the Madison Community Foundation,
and with other grants and donations,
Rearick is hoping for a $70,000
budget and paid staff. Currently she
receives a stipend and time dollars,
which she’s so far exchanged for a
haircut, gardening help, and picture
framing. Another time bank member,
social worker turned stay-at-home
mom Ginger Seery, writes grant pro-
posals in exchange for time dollars.  

To become a member, you fill out a
form indicating what you can offer
and what you might need. A reference
MADISON, WI continued on page 16

Dane County Timebank members Dee Sanders, Stephanie Rearick, Jeff and Sherri Shokler, Mandy Coboh, and Terrie Anderson

RO
BE

RT
 D

RE
A

continued on page 16

and friendly place where we’d stayed the pre-
vious night; prices range from $75-$200 a night.

The trip back to Three Oaks took us past a
number of vineyards; wineries in the area
include Tabor Hill in Buchanan (800-283-3363
or taborhill.com), Lemon Creek in Berrien
Spring (269-471-1321 or lemoncreekwinery.com)
and Round Barn in Baroda (800-716-9463 or
roundbarnwinery.com). The last has a tasting
room in Union Pier, as does St. Julian (269-
469-3150 or stjulian.com). We also passed the
312-acre Warren Woods State Park (269-426-
4013 or michigan.gov/dnr), which includes
Michigan’s last remaining beech-maple forest.

Back in Three Oaks we visited the Three
Oaks Bicycle History Museum at the Three
Oaks Township Public Library (3 N. Elm St., 269-
756-5621). The museum recently moved from a
larger space at the train depot and keeps fewer
bikes on display than before, but the small col-
lection includes a black 1892 Elliott Hickory bike
with wooden spokes and an 1880s high
wheeler. Other displays are crammed with arti-
facts from Three Oaks’ pioneer days.

I’m a vegetarian, so I didn’t venture into
Drier’s Meat Market (14 S. Elm St., 888-521-
3999 or driers.com), a National Historic Site
that has specialized in smoked meat since 1875.
Across the street is Belle Via Market & Cafe (11
S. Elm St., 269-756-3978 or bellevia.com), which
has a juice bar and organic grocery. 

Many restaurants are closed on Tuesdays, and
it’s smart to make reservations for dinner, espe-
cially at upscale places like the Grande Mere
Inn (5800 Red Arrow Highway, Stevensville,
269-429-3591), which boasts a view of the lake,
and the elegant Soe Cafe (12868 Red Arrow
Highway, Sawyer, 269-426-4878). Those who
miss the burgers at the long-gone Redamak’s in
Lincoln Park can visit the kid-friendly original in
New Buffalo (616 E. Buffalo St., 269-469-4522 or
redamaks.com). We opted for excellent home-
made ravioli and triple chocolate cake at the
unpretentious Horsefeathers (12857 Three
Oaks Rd., Sawyer, 269-426-3237), a Southern-
themed seafood joint with a lively bar.

We spent our second night at the upscale
Sandpiper Inn (16136 Lakeview Ave., Union Pier,
800-351-2080 or sandpiperinn.net), which sits on
a bluff overlooking a private beach. The inn has
sumptuous rooms ($155-$275 a night) with fire-
places, screened verandas, and incredibly comfy
beds; it offers cruiser bikes for use during the
day. After gorging on homemade French toast we
picked up sandwiches at Milda’s Corner Market
(9901 Townline Rd., Union Pier, 269-469-9880
or milda.us), which among other things sells
WRHC T-shirts and Lithuanian dishes like kugeli,
a potato and bacon casserole.

For our second ride, we hit the Spicer Lake
trail, which took us away from Lake Michigan
and toward older farms and vineyards. The
route dips south into Indiana, where we passed
a redbrick one-room schoolhouse, the Rodeo
Bar & Grill (5627 E. 1000 N, LaPorte, 219-778-
9787), which has a mechanical bull, and Prairie
Hills Bison Farm (5899 E. 1000 N, LaPorte,
219-778-9058), which sells bison meat, skulls,
and hides by appointment.

Spicer Lake Nature Preserve (50840
County Line Rd., New Carlisle, 574-654-0361 or
sjcparks.org) has a nature center with a rest-
room, picnic tables, and hiking (but not biking)
trails across its 245 acres of wetlands, woods,
and old-growth fields. Back in Michigan, after
passing a church with a basketball backboard in
front emblazoned with the legend “Score for
Christ,” we came to Gailen, a tiny hamlet where
the Neighbors Cafe (113 S. Cleveland Ave., 
269-545-0299) serves burgers and sandwiches.
We had an amazing second breakfast—a fluffy
pepper and egg sandwich and tangy scrambled
tofu—at the elegant but inexpensive Bailey’s
Cafe (8 S. Elm St., Three Oaks, 269-756-2400),
then headed back to flat Chicago.  



Skip 
Starved Rock
By Robert Dolgan

C amping in Illinois is often a disheartening
experience. Most campgrounds consist of
unshaded grassy expanses, and though

Starved Rock State Park boasts scenic gorges, its
campgrounds are amid fields and woods a few
miles away, where the views are mostly of RVs. 

But a few worthy camping spots in Illinois do
exist, though the sites are their most serene in
spring, fall, and winter—be sure to make reser-
vations when camping on summer weekends.
Unless otherwise noted, all locations below are
state parks managed by the Illinois Department
of Natural Resources; see dnr.state.il.us 
for more info.

The February night I spent at Apple River
Canyon State Park (Apple River, 815-745-3302)
was spectacular. Sure, it was only five degrees
Fahrenheit and my fingertips turned purple as I
struggled to light the stove. And my hand still
aches when it’s cold. But I had plenty of privacy.
This scenic little park in northwest Illinois,
about 20 miles from Galena, offers decent
camping in all seasons. There are several short
hiking options along the bluffs, and the sur-
rounding back roads of Jo Daviess County are
more reminiscent of West Virginia than Illinois.  

Chain O’ Lakes State Park (Spring Grove,
847-587-5512) is popular thanks to its rowboat
rentals, bobber fishing, and proximity to
Chicago, which attracts campers with loud

stereos and crowds on summer weekends. Yet
sandhill cranes grace the park’s marshes, and
the Turner Lake South campground features
some secluded sites with dense vegetation.

Perhaps because it’s part of the Vermilion
County Conservation District (vccd.org) and not
a state park, few people know about the Forest
Glen Preserve (Westville, 217-662-2142).
Located about 170 miles south of Chicago along
the Indiana line, the park includes a rugged 11-
mile backpacking trail that traverses woodlands
and prairies. A 72-foot-high observation tower
overlooks the Vermilion River valley; the east
camp offers three secluded sites on a tall ridge.
Don’t let the flatlands on the drive down fool
you; the trails are relentlessly steep.

Walk-in sites are the Holy Grail of Illinois
camping: ferrying your gear on foot to a site 500
feet or more away from the nearest cars and RVs
is worth the effort. There’s a walk-in campground
at Jim Edgar Panther Creek State Fish and
Wildlife Area (Chandlerville, 217-452-7741), on a
26-square-mile tract near Springfield. The sites
are about a quarter mile from the parking area
on the wooded edge of a prairie, though there
are sites for RVs and car campers as well; my
wife and I could hear caterwauling from them
the night we went, but the prairie sunrise the
next morning made up for it. The park also has
two paved cycling loops (one’s 17 miles, the other
5), and it’s prime hunting territory as well. 

Two outhouses for about 50 people: that’s
the one thing I remember about the crowded
campground at Kickapoo State Recreation
Area (Oakwood, 217-442-4915). I also
remember the sound of cars whizzing by on 
I-74 and loud squabbles from the neighboring

is required, and Rearick performs
criminal background checks. The
bank doesn’t accept people convicted
of first- or second-degree sexual
assault on children. It pays volunteer
liability insurance, coming to about
$2 per member.

Work isn’t guaranteed. Person A
might paint F’s kitchen but never find
anyone to teach him throat singing;
person B might have no takers for her
pie-baking class. The Shoklers went to
the time bank and found a do-it-your-
selfer willing to replace their rickety
wooden stoop, a task they figure
would have set them back $1,000 oth-
erwise. Instead they spent about $266
on materials and 12 time dollars. Jeff
helped and learned something about
carpentry in the process. 

Sometimes you get what you pay
for. Anderson, wiping the drying
grout from her mosaic project, says,
“I know somebody with a leaky faucet.
It started leaking again” after being
fixed by a time banker. The woman
with the sink took it in stride. “She
said, ‘I’ll just call a different person.’”

The day before, a mile or so away, a
stranger arrived at Ginger Seery’s
ranch house: novice time banker Jody
Arafat, who’d come to help with a
task Seery hates—raking her lawn.
“She could have been a serial killer,”
joked Seery. Joined from time to time
by Seery’s four-year-old daughter, in a
pink sunbonnet and carrying a mini
plastic rake, Seery and Arafat heaped
up dead grass and debris; Arafat gave
advice on an iris that had failed to
thrive and offered to share some
ostrich plume plants. As they raked
the two women discussed the Middle
East, local elementary school cur-
ricula, and the possibility that their
two boys, both Star Wars fanatics,
might play together. Seery spoke of
the isolation she feels as a new stay-
at-home mom, Arafat of having tem-
porarily served on a jury that
considered the case of a gang shooting.
She’d been upset to learn that a couple
of the accused young men lived
nearby, and pledged to do something
to help local youth and the commu-
nity. The time bank was her first step.

Not all exchanges are recorded in the
time bank. Sherri Shokler says that a
neighbor’s going to help her train her
excitable Chihuahua, Mr., off the
books. Sometimes, she says, neighbors
still just do things for each other.   v

Funk’s Grove, IL

Maybe He
Likes Maple
Syrup
A father and son are convinced that
Bigfoot has come to central Illinois.

By Dave Hoekstra

When the folks in Bloom-
ington-Normal want to step
out in the country they go to

Funk’s Grove, a dense 1,200-acre
valley of oak and maple trees about 15
miles south of the city on old Route
66. You could drive right past it if it
weren’t for the small sign on the side
of the road advertising Funk’s Grove
Maple Sirup, which has been made in
the area since 1824. Tom Vielhak, a
58-year-old retired mechanic, and his
31-year-old son, Chris, make the trip
often. Last October they were taking
a walk along a trail near the Sugar
Grove Nature Center when Tom saw
something unusual.

“It started getting twilight,” Tom
says. “Something hairy was standing
beside a tree like this, looking at me.”
His shoulders droop and his face
falls, like someone standing in a
police lineup. “It freaked me out. I’m
six-one and it was about seven feet
tall. It’s got a raunchy, rancid meat
smell. It had a deep growl. He
backed up and disappeared.”

In Funk’s Grove people often see
deer, coyote, and fox. But there are
no bears, nor any other animal that
might fit Tom’s description. 

“It’s not a bear,” Tom says.
Chris shakes his head. “It’s not a bear.”
“Ain’t no bear around here. This

thing has two legs and it is tall.”
“Very tall.”
That’s why he and Chris are con-

vinced they saw a bigfoot. 
Chris, who works as a security

guard at a Bloomington mall, claims
to have seen the creature several
times since last summer. He even
tried to photograph it in the woods
in July. “After Chris took the picture,”
his father says, “the camera ceased to
function.” Chris’s closest encounter
came last August, while he was
driving home from his former job as

a security guard at the FBI building
in Springfield. “I was going slow
because I didn’t want to hit any deer,”
he says. “But there were no deer
around, which was kind of odd.
Something hit the back of my car
and pushed it down.” He points to
several long silver scratches near the
trunk of his black 2002 Mustang.
“There’s the claw marks. I got out of
there quick. I didn’t stick around to
find out what it was.” 

After that Chris started doing
research, and came across a Web site
for an organization out of Menlo
Park, California, called Searching for
Bigfoot, run by entertainment pro-
ducer Tom Biscardi. When he isn’t
busy tracking Sasquatch, the 57-year-
old Biscardi runs Celebrity Images, a
stable of R & B and doo-wop tribute
acts—including faux versions of the
Supremes, the Marvelettes, the Chi-
Lites, the Drifters—that tour in revue
shows around the country. Biscardi
first became interested in bigfoot in
1967, after he saw Roger Patterson’s
famous eight-millimeter footage of
the beast near Bluff Creek, California,
on The Tonight Show. He wondered,
as the years passed, “How the hell can
we send a man to the moon, but we
can’t find this creature?”

Biscardi started leading bigfoot
expeditions in the early 70s, and
today he makes up to ten trips a
year—funded in part by his music-biz
revenue—to hot spots in northern
California, Montana, and Texas.
Following up on tips from the
Vielhaks, he came to Funk’s Grove in
mid-February as part of a four-man
posse with infrared and trip cameras
outfitted with night-vision scopes and
thermal imagers. The group spent
three days in the woods, but aside
from a few fuzzy photographs, they
came out empty-handed. In his diary,
Biscardi concluded that “although we
were not successful in finding any
physical signs of the creature during
our short stay, we do feel the area is
capable of supporting a large primate
and we would like to do more inten-
sive searching in the near future.” 

Although he says there are over
3,500 bigfoots in the U.S., Biscardi
has seen only five, the most recent
one in northern California over a year
ago. “There’s a migrational path that
these creatures take in the spring and
fall each year: north to south, south
to north,” he says, adding that the one
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A photograph of what the Vielhaks believe to be a footprint
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the Vielhaks saw was probably en
route from Minnesota or Michigan.
“When these things move, they go
quicker than hell. Where it would
take us all day to go five miles, these
things would move five miles in min-
utes. They have a stride of anywhere
from 52 to 78 inches. They’re prima-
rily nocturnal. They feel secure in
caves, caverns, abandoned mines and
such. There are culverts in Funk’s
Grove where these creatures could be
hiding. There are downed large trees
where they could have found shelter.” 

The Vielhaks can point to physical
evidence in the woods they say veri-
fies their story, including a twisted
tree branch with what they say are
claw marks and muddy, torn-up sec-
tions of the trail. But according to
Illinois Department of Natural
Resources spokesman Chris

McCloud, the state has yet to dis-
patch anyone to Funk’s Grove to
investigate, and nearby residents
haven’t reported other sightings. 

Debby Funk, who’s lived in the area
for 31 years and operates the maple
syrup business with her husband,
Mike, a fifth-generation Funk, says if
there’s a creature out there, it’s never
caused them any trouble. “We’ve never
seen anything here,” she says. “The only
problem we’ve had is squirrels chewing
on our tubing.” Marlene Leesman has
been a clerk at the Dixie Truck Stop
in McLean, about five miles south of
Funk’s Grove, since 1960. “People are
skeptical,” she says. “I’ve never heard
of anything like this, and I’ve lived
here all my life.” One family stuck a
sign in their front yard that reads,
HEY LOOK! GENUINE SASQUATCH DROP-
PINGS. $3 EACH, 2 FOR $5.

The Vielhaks say not all their
neighbors are so skeptical, but none
has publicly supported them. “After it
came out in the local paper, a woman
called me and said she was walking
on a trail and saw him looking at her,”
Tom says. “She said, ‘I know you’re
not crazy, because I saw it too.’ But
she wanted to remain anonymous.”
Another local family privately told
Chris they’d seen a baby bigfoot while
hunting for mushrooms near the
grove. “People have been making fun
of us and saying we’re nuts,” Chris
says, but the family is sticking
together. His mother, Cathy, who’s
been married to Tom for 35 years,
says the markings on Chris’s car are
proof enough for her. “I believe
there’s something down there,” she
says, “but I don’t want to see what it
is. It’s all kind of spooky to me.”   v

site. But there are fun things to do in the area.
The middle fork of the Vermilion River features
some excellent paddling opportunities, and the
park’s 12 miles of mountain bike trails are
among the best in central Illinois.

The most memorable aspect of Lowden
State Park (Oregon, 815-732-6828) may be the
50-foot concrete Indian statue overlooking the
Rock River. The park, the former home of an
artists’ colony founded in the 1890s, is a typical
Illinois state park: a few short hiking loops in
the surrounding woods, along with picnic areas
and ball fields. There are walk-in sites here, but
the one we had during our visit was yards away
from another; we spent the evening listening to
the chirping of our neighbors’ Nextels. For the

scenic route into the park, take Illinois Route 2
south from Rockford. The nearby Nachusa
Grasslands Preserve (Franklin Grove, 815-456-
2340), owned by the Nature Conservancy, is
one of the last prairie landscapes in Illinois. 

Entering Mississippi Palisades State Park
(Savanna, 815-273-2731), my wife and I were
greeted by the sight of two dead deer hanging
from a tree; the hiking trails are closed during
the three-day deer-hunting season in
November. The car campground is essentially a
huge field, and the few walk-in sites have lim-
ited availability, but there’s plenty to see
around this park in northwest Illinois: the views
from atop the bluffs are stunning, and there are
some prime eagle-watching locales at the
Upper Mississippi National Wildlife Refuge and
Lock & Dam 13. It’s a short drive to Sabula,
Iowa, a tiny island town on the Mississippi.

Sand Ridge State Forest (Forest City, 
309-597-2212), south of Peoria, has a 
44-mile network of trails on sand dunes.
Backpacking on sand makes for some
serious trudging, but if you like solitude this
is the place: I hiked 14 miles on a March
weekend and saw only one other person.
There is a car-camping area on the site; in
addition to the sand prairie and mixed
woodlands, the vast pine plantations evoke
the north woods of Wisconsin in places. The
Chautauqua National Wildlife Refuge in
Havana is a short drive away.

Alcohol is banned in state park camp-
grounds, and the sites at White Pines Forest
State Park (Mount Morris, 815-946-3717) are so
close together you won’t be able to enjoy your
illegal beer in peace. But the 100-mile trip west
to Ogle County from Chicago is worth it, espe-
cially in the spring or fall. The park’s conifers
are touted as the southernmost native stand of
white pines in the country, and the modest trail
system skirts bluffs and ravines. The White
Pines Inn Restaurant (815-946-3817), which
hosts Sunday pancake breakfasts, is inside the
park, within walking distance of the camp-
ground. There are more fishing and hiking
opportunities at nearby Castle Rock State
Park (Oregon, 815-732-7329), but it doesn’t
have a campground.   v

Chris and Tom Vielhak, what the neighbors think of their quest, and Debby Funk of Funk’s Grove Maple Sirup.
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the DNR rescued him when he
was just seven weeks old. 

The EFRC has been operating
since 1991, when Taft moved to
Center Point with two tigers and
a leopard. It’s now home to 200
cats on 110 acres. Taft doesn’t
advertise, but word of mouth
brings him around 7,000 visitors
a year, most of them kids on
school trips. There aren’t many
other reasons to visit Center
Point, a sleepy place 240 miles
southeast of Chicago that’s like a
ghost town—the main drag has a
boarded-up general store and
antique shop, a diner with no
patrons. But that’s exactly what
Taft wanted. When he was
scouting properties he told the
real estate agent, “I’m looking for
a place with no neighbors.”

With good reason. Taft put the
butchering area right at the
entrance to make it easy for
farmers to drop off sick or dead
livestock, so the first thing a vis-
itor often sees is a blood-spat-
tered employee hacking up a cow
with a chain saw. And the area
reeks of urine, feces, and rotting
meat, though the rest of the
center just smells like an ordi-
nary zoo. At one point while
Taft’s giving a tour of the center
he walks up to a ten-foot pile of
mostly eaten carcasses on pallets.
“One of the most unending jobs
we have around here is waste

control,” he says, squirting char-
coal lighter fluid on the heap. He
lights one match after another
and tosses them on the pile, and
finally flames shoot up. A bar-
becue smell fills the air. 

The center’s head butcher and
assistant director, Suzanne Taylor,
takes the admission fee from visi-
tors, then warns people not to get
too close to the fences or put their
hands through the mesh. “If a cat
appears distressed by your pres-
ence walk away quickly,” she says.
“If it turns its back end toward
you it’s going to spray—and that’s
when you should run.” But people
keep coming because the EFRC
provides a more intimate experi-
ence than a zoo. 

Around 130 cats are on display
in the main visitors’ area, and 30
more are down the road in over-
flow pens in the yard behind Taft’s
house, which also contains the
EFRC’s offices. People who want
to watch the cats at night can pay
$120 to sleep in his extra bed-
room, from which they have a
great view of three of the tigers in
the lighted backyard. Another 35
cats are in a restricted area an
eighth of a mile away because
they’re aggressive. “This tiger
killed his trainer,” Taft says, as he
walks past its pen. “Those two
tigers sticking their heads around
the bend are extremely aggressive.
We don’t let anybody near them.”

The chain-link fences sepa-

rating people from cats are 12
feet high and topped with barbed
wire. Visitors walk through the
narrow pathways of the main vis-
iting area unsupervised by staff.
Near feeding time tigers some-
times stalk them, licking their
chops. Taft says that the enclo-
sures are more than sufficient to
keep the cats on their side and
that because the animals are well

fed they’re not dangerous. 
Taft’s affinity for big cats goes

back to childhood. Raised in
Colorado, he loved the Denver
Zoo and remembers when it first
opened outdoor enclosures for its
cats. During his undergraduate
studies in philosophy at Indiana
State University one of his profes-
sors talked about having once
kept a lion as a pet, and shortly

afterward Taft stopped at a pet
store near his apartment. “I asked
them about keeping big cats, and
they said, ‘Oh, sure, that’s some-
thing that people can do.’” He
says he started fantasizing about
“driving around with a well-
behaved cheetah in a Lotus.”

He bought his first cat, an ocelot
he named Ozzie, from the pet

These Parts
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Nine of Taft’s 11 full-time employees are women

PA
U

L 
L .

 M
ER

ID
ET

H

BIG CATS continued on page 31



Summer Fairs and FestivalsSummer Fairs and Festivals

Are You Ready 
for the Country?

Our guide to the pleasures of summer 
in the midwest, including but not limited 

to cheese curds, ribfests, rare sheep, live 
bluegrass, hot rods, and Cheap Trick.
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ILLINOIS
Ongoing
KANE COUNTY FLEA MARKET
Kane County Fairgrounds | Rt. 64 and
Randall | Saint Charles | 630-377-2252 |
www.kanecountyfleamarket.com | 
First weekend of the month; Sat noon-
5 PM, Sun 7 AM-4 PM; “all-nighter” 
Sat 9/23 | $5, children under 12 free, 
$50 season pass

RICHMOND CRUISE NIGHTS
Rt. 12 and Broadway | Richmond | 
815-678-4040 | www.richmond-il.com | 
Every Friday from June through August, 
7-9 PM | F

SANDWICH ANTIQUES
MARKET
Sandwich Fairgrounds | 1401 Suydam |
Sandwich | 815-786-3337 |
www.antiquemarkets.com | 
Various weekends through 10/22;
Sun 8 AM-4 PM | $5, children under 
12 free

May 18-21
CLINTON MAY DAYS
CELEBRATION
Downtown | Clinton | 217-935-3364 |
www.clintonilchamber.com | Thu 5-11 PM,
Fri-Sat 11 AM-11 PM, Sun noon-5 PM | F

May 20
AMERICAN MEATBALL 
EATING CHAMPIONSHIP
Bartolini’s Restaurant, Banquets &
Catering | 14420 S. Pulaski | Midlothian |
708-396-2333 | www.competitiveeaters.
com or www.bartolinis.com | 11 AM-3 PM | 
$25 entrance fee; 18+

May 20
ANGEL FLIGHT FAMILY
FESTIVAL 
Poplar Grove Vintage Wings & Wheels
Museum | 5151 Orth | Poplar Grove | 815-
494-6927 | www.angelflightcentral.com |
11 AM-5 PM | $5, $2 children under 11 

May 20-21
OLD CAPITOL ART FAIR
1 Old State Capitol Plaza | Springfield |
217-321-7184 | www.socaf.org | Sat 10 AM-
5 PM, Sun 10 AM-4 PM | F

May 20-21
ROCHELLE RAILROAD DAYS
Rochelle Railroad Park | 124 N. 9th |
Rochelle | 815-562-7031 | Sat 1-9 PM, Sun
8 AM-2:30 PM | F

May 21
FAIR DIDDLEY CRAFT SHOW
Van Buren and Cass | Woodstock | 
815-385-5745 | www.mhrl.org | 10 AM-
5 PM | F

May 21
RHUBARB FESTIVAL
Kankakee County Historical Museum | 
801 S. 8th | Kankakee | 815-932-5279 |
www.visitkankakeecounty.com | noon-
3 PM | F

May 26-28
MOUNT CARROLL MAYFEST
Campbell Center for Historic Preservation
Studies | Rts. 64 and 68 | Mount Carroll |
815-244-4424 | www.mount-carroll.il.us |
Fri 6:30 PM-12:30 AM, Sat 8 AM-10:30 PM,
Sun 8 AM-9 PM | F  

May 26-29
YOUNG AT HEART FESTIVAL
100 Heart | Loves Park | 815-633-3999 |
www.parkschamber.com | Fri 6 PM-
midnight, Sat-Sun 11 AM-midnight,
Mon 11 AM-6 PM | $6 in advance, $9
at the gate

May 27-28
LAKESIDE MUSIC & ARTS
FESTIVAL
Nelson Park | Decatur | 217-422-6628 or
866-422-6628 | www.lakeside2006.com |
Sat-Sun 10 AM-10:30 PM | F

May 27-28
PEMBROKE RODEO
Saint Anne Rodeo Park | Main 
Street | Hopkins Park | 815-427-
6384 | www.visit kankakeecounty.com |
Sat-Sun 3-6 PM; park opens noon | $12, 
$5 children under 12

May 27-28
SAINT CHARLES FINE ART
SHOW
1st between Main Street and Illinois | Saint
Charles | 630-513-5386 | www.dtown.org |
Sat 10 AM-6 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

May 28
WXRX/BUDWEISER WING DING
Rockford Speedway | Wyman and
Chestnut | Rockford | 815-968-5222 |
www.wxrx.com | 12-6 PM | F

May 31-June 3
WASHINGTON CHERRY
FESTIVAL
John Bearce Commercial 
Property | 1800 Washington | 
Washington | 309-444-9921 | 
www.washingtoncoc.com | 
Wed-Thu 5-11 PM, Fri 5-midnight,
Sat noon-midnight | F

June 1-4
MOWEAQUA POW WOW DAYS
Locust and Hanover | Moweaqua | 217-768-
4821 | www.lakeshelbyville.com | Thu-Fri
4-9:30 PM, Sat 10:30 AM-11:15 PM, Sun
noon-5 PM | F

June 2-4
SALEING RT. 75—ILLINOIS’S
LONGEST GARAGE SALE
40 miles along Rt. 75 from I-90 
(Rockton exit) to Dakota | 815-248-3166 |
www.saleingrt75.com | Fri-Sun 8 AM-5 PM 

June 3-4
BLUES AND BONES FEST
Sauk Trail and Governors Hwy. | Richton
Park | 708-481-8950 | www.richtonpark.org |
Sat 1-11 PM, Sun 1-10 PM | $10, $8 students
and seniors, children 12 and under free

June 3-11
INTERNATIONAL CARILLON
FESTIVAL
Washington Park | Springfield | 217-753-
6219 | www.carillon-rees.org | Nightly 
7 and 7:45 PM, no show Wed 6/7 | F

June 3-4
PROMENADE OF ART
Vail and Campbell | Arlington Heights | 847-
444-9600 | www.amdurproductions.com |
Sat-Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

June 3-4
36TH ANNUAL RENDEZVOUS
AT FORT DE CHARTRES
Fort de Chartres State Historic Site |
Prairie du Rocher | 618-284-7230 | Sat-Sun
9 AM-5 PM | parking fee

June 7
ANNUAL PARKINSON OPEN
GOLF SCRAMBLE
Eaglewood Resort & Spa | Itasca | 847-724-
7087 | Tee-off 8 AM | $150 per golfer; pro-
ceeds benefit the Midwest Chapter of the
American Parkinson’s Disease Association

June 9-11
MATTESON FESTIVAL
Memorial Park | 212th and Tower |
Matteson | 708-748-1080 | www.vil.
matteson.il.us | Fri 5-10 PM, Sat 10 AM-
10 PM, Sun 12-8 PM | F

June 9-11
PRIDE OF THE FOX RIVERFEST
Downtown | Saint Charles | 630-584-8415 |
www.prideofthefox.com | Fri-Sat 11 AM-11
PM, Sun 11 AM-10:30 PM | F

June 9-11
TREMONT TURKEY FESTIVAL
Tremont Park | Tremont | 309-925-5269 |
www.turkeyfestival.com | Thu 9 AM-7:30
PM, Fri 11 AM-9:30 PM, Sat 6:30 AM-10:45
PM, Sun 10 AM-4 PM | F

June 10
DONNYBROOK IN THE PARK
White Park | Hanover | 815-591-3446 |
www.irishparty.net | 1-10 PM | $7, $3
teens, $1 children under 13

June 10
100 MEN WHO COOK
300 Elm | Rockford | 815-963-7323 |
www.theliteracycouncil.org | 7-11 PM | $45

June 10-11
ORIGINAL RAGGEDY ANN 
AND ANDY FESTIVAL
Main Street | Arcola | 217-268-4530 or
800-336-5456 | www.arcolachamber.com |
Sat 9 AM-6 PM, Sun 9 AM-4 PM | F

June 11
TINKER SWISS COTTAGE
HERITAGE MUSIC FESTIVAL
Tinker Swiss Cottage Museum | 411 Kent |
Rockford | 815-964-2424 | www.tinker
cottage.com | 12-4 PM | $6, $3 children 3-15

June 16-18
GENERAL GRIERSON DAYS
Community Park | Jacksonville | 
800-593-5678 | www.griersonsociety.com |
Fri 7-10 PM, Sat 8 AM-11 PM, Sun 9 AM-
1 PM | F

June 16-18
GREAT GALENA BALLOON
RACE
Eagle Ridge Resort and Spa | 444 Eagle
Ridge | Galena | 815-777-2444 or 800-892-
2269 | www.greatgalenaballoonrace.com |
Fri 6-10 PM, Sat 6 AM-8 PM, Sun 6 AM |
$1; proceeds benefit the Juvenile Diabetes
Research Foundation

June 16-17
HIGHLAND GAMES AND
SCOTTISH FESTIVAL
Oak Brook Polo Grounds | 31st and Oak
Brook | Oak Brook | 708-442-7293 |
www.chicago-scots.org | Fri 4-10 PM, Sat
8:30 AM-6 PM | $10 Fri, $3 children 3-12;
Sat $15, $5 children 3-12; weekend pass
$25; VIP passes $60-$75

June 16-18
PRAIRIEFEST
US Rt. 71 | Oswego | 630-554-1010 |
www.prairiefest.com | 
Fri-Sat 10 AM-11 PM, Sun noon-6 PM | F

June 17-18
CANTIGNY SCULPTURE AND
FINE ART FESTIVAL
Cantigny Park | 1 S. 151 Winfield | Wheaton |
847-444-9600 | www.amdurproductions.
com | Sat-Sun 9 AM-5 PM | F

June 17
RICHMOND STRAWBERRY
FESTIVAL
Downtown | Richmond | 815-678-4040 |
www.richmond-il.com | 10 AM-4 PM | F

June 17
RURALFEST
Lisle Station Museum | 921 School | Lisle |
630-968-0499 | www.ruralfest.com | 11
AM-11 PM | $15 in advance, $20 at the gate

June 18
NORTHWEST COMMUNITY
CENTER CAR SHOW
Northwest Community Center | 1325 N.
Johnston | Rockford | 815-964-6885 |
www.northwestrockford.org |
8 AM-4 PM | $3 in advance, $4 at the
gate, children under 12 free

June 20-25
MIDSOMMAR FESTIVAL
SWEDISH DAYS
Downtown | Geneva | 630-232-6060 | www.
genevachamber.com |9:30 AM-9 PM | F

June 22-25
LAKESIDE FESTIVAL
Lakeside Legacy Arts Park | 401 Country
Club | Crystal Lake | 815-455-8000 |
www.lakesidelegacy.org | Thu 5-9 PM, Fri
4-9 PM, Sat 2:30-10 PM, Sun 1-7 PM | F

June 22-24
NOSTALGIA DAYS FESTIVAL
Shiloh Park | 2500 Dowie Memorial | Zion |
847-731-4200, ext. 4567 | www.nostalgia
days.com | Thu 4-11 PM, Fri noon-11 PM,
Sat 7:30 AM-11 PM | F

June 23-24
BERWYN’S CARTOPIA
Cermak Plaza | Cermak and Harlem |
Berwyn | 708-788-8100 | www.berwyn
cartopia.com | Fri 6-10 PM (art auction),
Sat 10 AM-5 PM (art car parade 1-2 PM) |
Fri $5, Sat free

June 23-25
LONG GROVE STRAWBERRY
FEST
Long Grove Business District | Routes 53
and 83 | Long Grove | 847-634-0888
www.longgroveonline.com/strawberry |
Fri-Sun 10 AM-6 PM | F

June 23-25

cMOTHER JONES
FESTIVAL

Throughout Mount Olive | 217-246-7441 |
www.motherjonesfestival.us | Fri 6 PM-
1 AM, Sat 8 AM-midnight, Sun 10 AM-
11 PM | F

June 24
AMERICA’S CARDBOARD CUP
REGATTA
Main Beach | Crystal Lake | 815-459-1300 |
www.cardboardcup.com | 9 AM-4 PM | $3,
$15 for family admission (no limit on size)

June 24-25
FESTIVAL OF FINE CRAFT
The Art Center Highland Park | 1957
Sheridan | Highland Park | 847-432-1888 |
www.theartcenterhp.org | Sat-Sun 10 AM-
6 PM | F

June 24
WASHINGTON STREET 20TH
ANNIVERSARY JAZZ AND
BLUES FESTIVAL
Washington between 5th and 6th |
Springfield | 217-753-3519 |
www.springfieldartsco.org | 6 PM-
midnight | $10, $5 children under 13

June 30-July 4
DURAND FOURTH OF 
JULY CELEBRATION, 
BULLDOG SPRINTS, 
AND OUTHOUSE RACE
Town Square | Durand | 815-248-4445 |
www.durand-il-150.com | Fri 8 PM-
midnight, Sat 10 AM-midnight, Sun noon-
7 PM, Mon 7-9 PM, Tue 9:30 AM-10:30 PM |
$5 admission to nightly dance parties, all
other events free

June 30-July 1
LISLE EYES TO THE SKIES
BALLOON FESTIVAL
Lisle Community Park | Lisle | 630-575-9798 |
www.eyestotheskiesfestival.com Fri 4-11
PM, Sat-Tue noon-11 PM | $10, $2 children
5-12, children under 5 free

June 30-July 2
THEE OLD TIME FARM SHOW
Perry Farm | 459 Kennedy | Bourbonnais |
815-932-7531 | 9 AM-dusk | $5, $2 seniors,
$1 children under 13 

July 1-4
NAPERVILLE RIBFEST
Knoch Park | Naperville | 630-548-5215 |
www.ribfest.net | Sat-Mon noon-10 PM,
Tues noon-9:30 PM | $7 in advance, $8 at
the gate, free after 6:30 PM on 7/4,
children 11 and under always free 

July 1
PRETZEL CITY FESTIVAL
Krape Park | 1799 South Park | Freeport |
815-232-2121, ext. 245 | www.pretzel
cityusa.org | 10:30 AM-7 PM | F
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Critic’s Choice

Illinois Renewable 
Energy and Sustainable
Lifestyle Fair
As a rule, say Robert and Sonia Vogl of the Illinois Renewable Energy Association, people who buy

fuel-efficient cars use them more and drive further than ever before. But, they point out, those 
days may soon be over. “If current energy, climate, and economic trends continue,” they wrote

recently in the Rock River Times, “travel will move far down the list of what most people can afford. 
rom necessity, our lives will become locally focused.” But they still hope Chicagoans will carpool 80 miles
west of the Loop to IREA’s fifth annual Renewable Energy and Sustainable Lifestyle Fair. There are 60
workshops and more than 100 exhibitors; among the speakers are German physicist Bernt Steinmuller
speaking on the “passive house” (a dwelling that’s comfortable with no furnace and no air conditioner)
and Paul Fenn of Local Power (local.org), who’s pushing local governments to get into renewables in a 
big way. The Vogls say the fair has grown about 10 percent a year since the first one was held in 2002. 
If it’s about renewable energy, energy efficiency, and making sustainable use of energy wherever it comes
from, it’s probably here. a Sat 8/12, 9 AM-6 PM, and Sun 8/13, 9 AM-5 PM, Ogle County Fairgrounds, 
1440 Limekiln (off Illinois 64 between Oregon and Mount Morris), Illinois, $7 ($10 weekend pass), 
$3 for kids 12-16 ($5 pass), kids under 12 free, 815-732-7332 or illinoisrenew.org. —Harold Henderson



July 7-15
HEART OF ILLINOIS FAIR
Exposition Gardens | 1601 W. Northmoor |
Peoria | 309-691-6332 | Sat-Sun noon-mid-
night, Mon-Fri 4 PM-midnight | $7, $3 chil-
dren under 12, children under 6 free

July 7-9
PRAIRIE LAND BLUEGRASS
FESTIVAL
Prairie Land Heritage Museum Grounds |
Michigan and Lincoln | Jacksonville | 800-
593-5678 | www.bluegrassmidwest.com | Fri
7-10:30 PM, Sat 10:30 AM-10:30 PM, Sun
10:30 AM-4 PM | $5-$15, $25 weekend pass

July 8-9
GENEVA ARTS FAIR
Third St. | Geneva | 630-232-6060 | www.
genevachamber.com | 10 AM-5 PM | F

July 8-9
LINCOLNSHIRE ART FESTIVAL
100 Village Green | Lincolnshire | 847-
444-9600 | www.amdurproductions.com |
Sat-Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

July 8
MOUNT CARROLL GARDEN
WALK
Downtown | Mount Carroll | 815-244-2255 |
www.mount-carroll.il.us | Sat 11 AM-3 PM | F

July 8-9
SUGAR CREEK ARTS FESTIVAL
Downtown (Broadway and North) |
Normal | 309-829-0011 | www.mcac.org |
Sat 8 AM-5 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

July 8
TASTE OF DOWNTOWN
Old Capitol Square District | Springfield |
217-544-1723 | noon-midnight | $2, food
tickets $1 each

July 13-16
OLD SETTLERS DAYS
Main and Blackhawk | Rockton | 815-624-
4211 | www.oldsettlersdays.com |
Thu 6-10 PM, Fri 6-11 PM, Sat 11 AM-10 PM,

Sun noon-9:30 PM | Admission buttons $3
in advance, $5 at the gate, children under
13 free (buttons good for all four days)

July 15-16
BUFFALO GROVE INVITA-
TIONAL FINE ART FESTIVAL
124 McHenry | Buffalo Grove | 847-444-
9600 | www.amdurproductions.com | 
Sat-Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

July 15-16
GATHERING ON THE THEATIKI
Kankakee State Park | Rt. 102 | Bourbonnais |
815-937-9822 | www.theatiki.org | Sat 10
AM-5 PM, Sun 10 AM-4 PM | $5 

July 15-16
VINTAGE FARM EQUIPMENT
AND TOY SHOW
Midway Village and Museum Center |
6799 Guilford | Rockford | 815-397-9112 |
www.midwayvillage.com |
Sat 10 AM-5 PM, Sun 10 AM-4 PM | $6, $4
students and children 3-17

July 20-22
BAGELFEST
Peterson Park | 1701 Wabash | Mattoon |
800-500-6286 | www.mattoonillinois.org |
Thu 5-11 PM, Fri noon-11 PM, Sat 8 AM-
midnight | F

July 22-23
NOTHIN’ BUT THE BLUES 
FESTIVAL
Bloomington Sale Barn | 2027 S. Main |
Bloomington | 309-820-0099 | www.
nothinbutthebluesfestival.com | Fri 5-10
PM, Sat noon-10 PM | $12 in advance, $15
at the gate, children under 13 free

July 26-30
DUPAGE COUNTY FAIR
DuPage County Fairgrounds | 2015 W.
Manchester | Wheaton | 630-668-6636 |
www.dupagecountyfair.org | 8 AM-10 PM |
$6, $3 seniors 62+ and children 3-8,
children under 3 free, $20 five-day pass

July 28-30
ROCKIN’ RIB FEST
Machesney Park Mall | 8750 N. 
2nd | Machesney Park | 815-885-
3192 | www.rockfordribfest.com | 
Fri 5 PM-midnight, Sat noon-midnight,
Sun TBA | Free before 6 PM, $5 after 
6 PM, children under 13 free

July 29-August 13
WOODSTOCK MOZART 
FESTIVAL
Woodstock Opera House | 121 Van Buren |
Woodstock | 815-338-5300 | www.mozart
fest.org | Sat 7/29, 8/5, and 8/12 8 PM,
Sun 7/30, 8/6, and 8/13 3 PM, also 2 PM
Sat 8/12 | $18-$138

August 9-13
MOMENCE GLADIOLUS
FESTIVAL
Momence High School and Island Park |
Momence | 815-472-6353 | www.glad
fest.com | Wed 7-9 PM, Thu 6:30-11 PM,
Fri 3-11 PM, Sat 8 AM-11 PM, Sun 
8 AM-4:30 PM | various prices

August 10-13
MENDOTA
SWEET CORN 
FESTIVAL
Downtown | Mendota |
815-539-6507 |
www.sweetcorn
festival.com | 
Fri 6-10 PM, Sat 
11 AM-midnight,
Sun 1-6 PM | F

August 11-20
ILLINOIS 
STATE FAIR
State Fairgrounds | Springfield | 
217-782-6661 | www.state.il.us/fair | 
7 AM-midnight | $2-$3 general admission, 
children under 13 free

August 12-13
ART AT THE GLEN
Glen Town Center | Patriot | Glenview | 847-
444-9600 | www.amdurproductions.com |
Sat-Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

August 12
BOOKERFEST
Booker Washington Community Center |
524 Kent | Rockford | 815-968-8861 | 
www.bookerwashington.net | 10 AM-
9 PM | F

August 12-13

cILLINOIS RENEWABLE
ENERGY AND SUSTAIN-

ABLE LIFESTYLE FAIR
Ogle County Fairgrounds | 1440 N.
Limekiln | Oregon | 815-732-7332 | www.
illinoisrenew.org | Sat 9 AM-6 PM, Sun 
9 AM-5 PM | $7 per day or $10 both days,
$3-$5 children 12-16, children under 
12 free

August 19-20
BLUEGRASS IN THE GARDENS
FESTIVAL
Rockome Gardens Theme Park | 125 N.
County | Arcola | 217-268-4106 |
www.bluegrassmidwest.com | Sat-Sun
noon-6 PM | $12, $20 two-day pass, $6
children 4-12, children under 4 free

August 20
POPLAR GROVE AIRPORT FLY-
IN AND PANCAKE BREAKFAST
Poplar Grove Airport | 11619 Rt. 76 |
Poplar Grove | 815-547-3115 |
www.poplargroveairmotive.com | 
7 AM-dusk | Airplane rides $10, 
general admission free

August 20
ROCKTON JURIED ART &
CRAFT FAIR
Village Green Park | Rockton | 815-624-
7511 | 10 AM-4 PM | F

August 25-27
CHERRY VALLEY FESTIVAL
DAYS
Baumann Park | 300 S. Walnut | Cherry
Valley | www.valleydays.com | Fri 5 PM-
12:30 AM, Sat noon-12:30 AM, Sun noon
-7 PM | $3-$5 

August 25-27
DEKALB CORN FESTIVAL
Downtown (between 1st and 4th) | 
DeKalb | 815-748-2676 | www.cornfest.
com | Fri-Sat 10 AM-8 PM, Sun 10 AM-
6 PM | Charge for admission to beer
garden; all other events free

August 25-27
LINCOLN ART & BALLOON
FESTIVAL
Logan County Airport and downtown
Lincoln | Lincoln | 217-735-2385 | www.
lincolnillinois.com | Fri 4-10 PM, Sat 
noon-10 PM, Sun 6:30 AM-4 PM | $4 in
advance, $5 at the gate

August 25-27
LINCOLN HIGHWAY
HERITAGE FESTIVAL
Downtown | Rochelle | 217-735-2385 |
www.lincolnhighwayheritagefestival.com |
Fri 4-10 PM, Sat 8 AM-10 PM, Sun 7:30
AM-9 PM | F

August 26-27
NORTHERN ILLINOIS 
HORSE FEST
Boone County Fairgrounds | 8791 Rt. 76 |
Belvidere | 317-847-4887 | www.illinoishorse
fest.com | Sat 8:30 AM-7 PM, Sun 8:30 AM-5
PM | $8, children under 6 free

August 26-27
PORT CLINTON ART FESTIVAL
Central between 1st and 2nd | 
Highland Park | 847-444-9600 | www.
amdurproductions.com | Sat-Sun 10 
AM-6 PM | F

August 26-27
SWEETCORN BLUES 
FESTIVAL
Downtown | Normal | 309-454-9557 |
www.normal.org | Sat 10:30 AM-6 PM,
Sun 10:30 AM-4 PM | F

August 31-September 3
TWO RIVERS 
BLUEGRASS JAM
Northern Illinois Coon & Fox Club | 
North of IL-75 on Shirland | Harrison | 
815-335-2592 | www.gorockford.com | 
Thu 5-9 PM, Fri 8 AM-9 PM, Sat 2-
10 PM | F

September 1-4
LAST FLING
Downtown | Naperville | 630-961-9375 |
www.lastfling.org | Fri 5-11 PM, Sat-Sun 10
AM-1 PM, Mon 10 AM-6 PM | F

September 1-3
ON THE WATERFRONT
Downtown | Rockford | 815-964-4388 |
www.onthewaterfront.com | Fri 5 PM-
midnight, Sat 11:30 AM-midnight, Sun
11:30 AM-11 PM | $12 in advance (good 
for all three days), $14 admission at the
gate, children under 9 free

September 2-4
FRANKFORT FALL FESTIVAL
Downtown | Frankfort | 877-469-3356 |
www.frankfortchamber.com | Sat-Sun 
10 AM-6 PM, Mon 10 AM-5 PM | $5 
parking | F

September 8-10
BROOM CORN FESTIVAL
Main Street | Arcola | 217-268-4530 |
www.arcolachamber.com | Fri noon-7 PM,
Sat 10 AM-8 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

September 8-10
FESTIVAL OF THE VINE
Downtown | Geneva | 630-232-6060 |
www.genevachamber.com |
Fri-Sat 10 AM-9 PM, Sun 11 AM-6 PM | F

September 8-9
LENA LIONS ANNUAL FALL
FESTIVAL
Main Street | Lena | 815-369-2732 |
www.stephenson-county-il.org | Fri 5 PM-
midnight, Sat noon-midnight | F

September 16-17
GALENA GARLIC FESTIVAL
Belle Aire Mansion | 11410 Rt. 20 West |
Galena | 815-777-9625 | www.galena
garlic.com | Sat-Sun 10 AM-8 PM, Sun 10
AM-6 PM | Free, but donations accepted
for local children’s charities

September 16-17

cMIDWEST LITERARY
FESTIVAL

Aurora | 630-844-4731 |
www.midwestliteraryfestival.com | Sat 10
AM-5 PM, Sun 11 AM-4 PM | F

September 16-17
VINTAGE WINE FESTIVAL
Starved Rock State Park | Utica | 800-868-
7625 or 815-784-4540 | www.vintageillinois.
com | Sat 11 AM-6 PM, Sun noon-5 PM | $10
(includes five tasting tickets; additional
tickets available for $1 each)

September 22-24
HONEYBEE FESTIVAL
Downtown Square and Edgar County
Fairgrounds | Paris | 217-465-4179 |
www.honeybeefestival.org | Fri-Sun 
9 AM-midnight | F

September 22-24
ROCKFORD AIRFEST
Chicago/Rockford International Airport | 60
Airport |  Rockford | 815-969-4000 | www.fly
rfd.com | Fri 5:30-8:30 PM, Sat-Sun 11:30 AM-
4:30 PM | $10 in advance, $15 at the gate, $5
for children 5 and over, children under 5 free

September 23-24
APPLE ’N’ PORK FESTIVAL
C.H. Moore Homestead | 219 E. Woodlawn |
Clinton | 217-935-6060 | www.clintonillinois.
com | Sat-Sun 9 AM-5 PM | F

September 23
JOHNNY APPLESEED
FESTIVAL
Downtown | Crystal Lake | 815-479-0835 |
www.downtowncl.org | 10 AM-4 PM | F

September 29-October 1
LONG GROVE APPLE FESTIVAL
Downtown | Long Grove | 847-634-0888 |
www.longgroveonline.com | Fri-Sun 10
AM-6 PM | F

INDIANA
May 27-29
AMISH COUNTRY GREAT RACE
Concord Mall and various locations | Elkhart |
574-296-5890 | www.thegreatrace.net | Sat
5:30 AM-10 PM, Sun 5:30 AM-9 PM, Mon
5:30 AM-4 PM | F

May 28
VALPO-FEST MOTORCYCLE
SWAP
Porter County Fairgrounds | Valparaiso |
www.2motorcycleshows.com | Sat-Sun 8
AM-5 PM, Mon 8 AM-1 PM | $7, $2 children
under 11, women on motorcyles free

June 3-4
VILLAGE AT WINONA ART FAIR
Artisan Court | Winona Lake | 574-268-
9888 | www.villageatwinona.com | Sat-Sun
10 AM-6 PM | F

June 7-10
GERMANFEST
Headwaters Park | Fort Wayne | www.
germanfest.org | Wed-Thu 11 AM-
midnight, Fri-Sat 11 AM-1 PM | $2-$5

CHICAGO READER  |  MAY 19, 2006  |  SECTION ONE   21

N ow in its fourth year, Aurora’s Midwest Literary Festival typically features a slew of regional
authors and nationally known scribes in all genres. Confirmed at press time were David
Marrell (whose 1972 novel First Blood inspired the first Rambo film) and Elizabeth Kostova

(The Historian). The festival includes workshops, panels, poetry slams, readings, and signings;
upwards of an estimated 10,000 people have attended in years past. The MLF is offering for 
sale copies of books (many of them autographed) from past visiting authors, including big 
names like horror novelist Peter Straub and locals Elizabeth Berg (A Year of Pleasures), David
Ellis (Line of Vision), and Andrew Winston (Looped); see the festival Web site for info on how 
to purchase. a Sat 9/16 and Sun 9/17, downtown Aurora, Illinois, 630-844-4731 or 
midwestliteraryfestival.com. F —Jerome Ludwig

Critic’s Choice

Midwest Literary Festival

The magazine that bears her name
is published in San Francisco, 
but the earthly remains of

“Mother” Mary Jones have rested in 
the tiny Union Miners Cemetery in
Mount Olive since 1930—a connection
the town finally got around to officially
recognizing last year. The Mother
Jones Festival piggybacks onto the
town’s annual homecoming celebration
and includes labor history displays 
and less politicized events such as a 
5K run and an arts and crafts fair.
There will also be a graveside invoca-
tion on Sunday, which is a fine time 
to remember Mother Jones’s famous
exhortation to “pray for the dead 
and fight like hell for the living.” 
a Fri 6/23, 10 AM-10:30 PM, Sat
6/24, 8 AM-1 AM, Sun 6/25, 10 AM-
11 PM, Mount Olive, Illinois, 217-
246-7441 or www.motherjones
festival.us. F —Kerry Reid

Critic’s Choice

Mother Jones 
Festival



June 8-11
COLE PORTER SUMMERFEST
Miami County Museum | 51 N. Broadway |
Peru | 765-473-9183 | www.miamicounty
museum.com | Thu 6-midnight (benefit
black-tie dinner for restoration of Porter
birthplace), Fri 6-10 PM (dinner and
theater benefit for Miami County
Historical Society and Ole Olesen
Community Theatre), Sat 9 AM-11 PM,
Sun 8 AM-4 PM | $250 for Thursday
benefit, $30 for Friday benefit, $2 Sat-
Sun (including tours of the Porter
birthplace and grave)

June 8-10
ROCHESTER ROUND BARN
FESTIVAL
Downtown | Rochester | 574-224-2666 |
www.contactrochester.org | Thu 5-10 PM,
Fri-Sat 10 AM-11 PM | F

June 9-11
CRAWFORDSVILLE
STRAWBERRY 
FESTIVAL
Lane Place | 
Crawfordsville | 765-
362-5200 | www.the
strawberryfestival.com | 
Fri 11 AM-9:30 PM, Sat 10 
AM-9:30 PM, Sun 9 AM-5 PM | F

June 9-11
RHAPSODY IN GREEN
Island, Bicentennial, and High Dive 
Parks | Elkhart | 574-295-7275 |
www.elkhartindiana.org | Fri-Sat noon-11
PM, Sun noon-7 PM | F

June 10-11
BERRY FEIS
Hesters Farm Log Homes | 71880 State
Rd. 23 | Walkerton | 574-586-2105 |
www.hestersfarmloghomes.com | Sat 9
AM-5 PM, Sun 10 AM-4 PM | F

June 10-17
BILL MONROE
BEAN BLOSSOM
BLUEGRASS
FESTIVAL
Bill Monroe Music
Park and Campground |
Bean Blossom | 800-
414-4677 | www.bean
blossom.com | 7 AM-
midnight | $15-$25 
advance tickets (purchase by June 1), 
$65 three-day weekend pass, $115 eight-
day pass. After June 1, $20-$30, $75 
three-day weekend, $165 eight-day pass,
children under 13 free

June 10-11
CIVIL WAR DAYS
Billie Creek Village | Rockville | 765-569-
3430 | www.billiecreekvillage.org
Sat 9 AM-10 PM, Sun 9 AM-1:30 PM | $5

June 10
INDIANA HIGHLAND GAMES
Concordia Theological Seminary | 6600 N.
Clinton | Fort Wayne | 260-637-2831 |
www.scottishsocietyftw.org | 9 AM-8 PM |
$10, $5 children under 13

June 15-18
BBQ RIBFEST
Headwaters Park | 333 S. Clinton | Fort
Wayne | 260-602-1831 | www.bbqribfest.com | 
Thu-Sat 11:30 AM-midnight, Sun 11:30 AM-
8 PM | Free until 5 PM, $6 after, children
under 13 free, weekend pass $20, free all
day Sunday

June 16-18
FULTON COUNTY HISTORICAL
POWER SHOW
Fulton County Historical Society Grounds |
37 E. 375 N | Rochester | 574-223-4436 |
www.icss.net | Fri-Sat 9 AM-8 PM, Sun 9
AM-2 PM | $3, children under 12 free

June 16-18
NORTH JUDSON MINT 
FESTIVAL
Indiana Hwys. 10 and 39 | North Judson |
574-896-2704 | www.explore
starkecounty.com | Fri 6-11 PM, Sat 9 AM-
11 PM, Sun 8 AM-7 PM | F

June 16-18
SUMMER HEAT 
AIR FESTIVAL
Delaware County Airport | Muncie | 
800-369-2740 | www.munciecvb.org | 
Fri 1-11 PM, Sat-Sun 11 AM-11 PM | $15
three-day pass purchased in advance,
$10 per day at gate

June 23-25
ELKHART JAZZ FESTIVAL
Elkhart | 800-597-7627 | www.elkhart
jazzfestival.com | Fri 5 PM-12:30 AM, Sat
11 AM-12:30 PM, Sun 10:30 AM-5 PM |
$25-$40 single-session pass, $105 for all
sessions, $175 VIP admission

June 23-25
INDIANA FIDDLERS’ GATHERING
Tippecanoe Battlefield Park | Battle Ground
| 765-742-1419 | www.indianafiddlers
gathering.org | Fri 7-10 PM, Sat 9 AM-11 PM,
Sun 9 AM-5 PM | Advance tickets for
individual concerts are $6-$9 adults, $3-$5
children 13-18; gate tickets $8-$12 adults, $4-

$6 children 13-18; daily and weekend passes
also available, $22-$30 adults, $12-$15
children 13-18; children under 13 always free

June 23-24
INTERNATIONAL FESTIVAL
Sunset Hill Farm County Park | Valparaiso |
219-465-3586 | www.porterco.org | Fri 5-8
PM, Sat noon-8 PM | $5, children under 9 free

June 24
WAKARUSA BLUEGRASS
FESTIVAL
State Rt. 19 | Wakarusa | 574-862-2807 | www.
wakarusajamboreebluegrassfestival.com |
noon-10 PM | $10 in advance, $12 at the gate
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Critic’s Choice

Festival of the Lakes
In its 1980s heyday northwest Indiana’s AugustFest brought the Guess Who, the 

Marshall Tucker Band, and Koko Taylor to industrial Hammond, but in later years it 
started to draw a seedy crowd. By the time the city canned it in 2000, it was known locally 

as “CritterFest.” Its replacement, the three-year-old, family-friendly Festival of the Lakes, 
focuses on the area’s water—lakes Michigan, Wolf, and George. And since the city has been 
working on turning brownfield sites into green space, the festival highlights those improvements 
with outdoorsy events. Wolf Lake has carnival rides and a pontoon outing alongside its music 
stage (Cheap Trick, the Temptations), and the Hammond Marina showcases a Lake Michigan bird 
sanctuary and hosts a floating polka party. George Lake has the most weirdly intriguing attraction: the
new $40 million Lost Marsh Golf Course. Formerly a slag heap, Lost Marsh is now full of rolling hills
and cleaned-up water hazards, though it’s still flanked by smokestacks and oil tanks. Is there anything
more American than standing in a fairway that used to be a toxic hill, hot dog and lemonade in hand,
watching geese fly beneath a hovering cloud of pollution? a Wed-Sun 7/19-7/23, Hammond, Indiana,
219-853-6378 or thefestivalofthelakes.com. F —Gretchen Kalwinski



June 28-July 1
TOPEKA QUILT SHOW AND SALE
Topeka United Methodist Church | Topeka |
260-593-2860 | snyders@maplenet.net |
Wed-Thu 9 AM-4 PM, Fri 9 AM-5 PM, Sat 9
AM-noon | $3

July 7-9
ANTIQUE POWER STEAM SHOW
Lake County Fairgrounds | Crown Point | 219-
663-4359 | Fri 9 AM-6 PM, Sat 9 AM-8 PM,
Sun 9 AM-5 PM | $4, children under 12 free

July 8-9
BLUES, JAZZ & FINE ARTS
FESTIVAL
Munster Town Hall | Munster | 219-836-
7275 | www.munster.org | Sat noon-11 PM,
Sun 1-9 PM | F

July 14-17
CULVER LAKE FEST
Culver Town Park | Culver | www.culverlake
fest.com | Fri 4-10 PM, Sat 9 AM-11 PM,
Sun 9 AM-2 PM | F

July 15-22
CIRCUS CITY FESTIVAL
Peru | 765-472-3918 | www.perucircus.com |
Performances Sat 7/15 and 7/22, 2 and 7
PM; Sun 7/16, 3 PM; Mon-Fri 7/17-7/21, 7
PM; circus parade Sat 7/22, 10 AM | $8-$12
adults, $7-$10 12-18, children under 12 free

July 15-16
PARK FULL OF ART
Central Park | Griffith | 219-923-6267 |
www.griffithindiana.com | 10 AM-5 PM | F

July 17-22
KOSCIUSKO COUNTY 4-H FAIR
County Fairgrounds | Warsaw | 574-269-
1823 | www.kcfair.org | 9 AM-10 PM | $10,
$6 children 6-12, children under 5 free

July 19-23

cFESTIVAL OF THE 
LAKES

Wolf Lake Park/George Lake /Hammond
Marina | Hammond | 219-853-6378 |
www.thefestivalofthelakes.com | Wed-Thu
5-11 PM, Fri 8 AM-midnight, Sat 8 AM-11
PM, Sun 2-11 PM | F

July 21-29
ELKHART COUNTY 4-H FAIR
County Fairgrounds | Goshen | 574-533-
3247 | www.4hfair.org | Fri, Mon-Thu 8 AM-
10 PM, Sat-Sun 6 AM-10 PM | $6 in
advance, $8 at the gate, children under 10
free, seniors 62+ free on Fri 7/21 until noon

July 28-30
HOT DOG FESTIVAL
Main | Frankfort | 765-654-4081 |
www.accs.net/mainstreet | Fri 4-10 PM,
Sat 9 AM-10 PM, Sun 11 AM-3 PM | F

July 28-30
PIEROGI FESTIVAL
119th and Indianapolis | Whiting 219-659-
0292 | www.pierogifest.net | Fri-Sat 11 AM-
10 PM, Sun 11 AM-5 PM | F

July 30-August 5
SAINT JOSEPH COUNTY 4-H FAIR
Saint Joseph County 4-H Fairgrounds | 5117
Ironwood Dr. | South Bend | 574-291-4870 |
www.4hfair.com | Noon-10 PM | $6 Mon-
Thu, $7 Fri-Sat children 8 and under free

August 3-5
HARLAN DAYS
Harlan Community Park | Harlan | 419-
258-2187 | www.harlandays.com | Thu-Fri
5-10:30 PM, Sat 9 AM-9 PM | F

August 5
BILLY 
SUNDAY
DAY AND 
ICE CREAM 
SOCIAL
Billy Sunday 
Historic Site 
Museum | Village 
at Winona | 1101 
Park | Winona Lake | 
574-268-9888 | 
www.villageat
winona.com | 
10 AM-6 PM | F

August 5-6
CHESTERTON ART FAIR
Hawthorne Park | Porter | 219-296-
4711 | www.chestertonart.com | 10 AM-
5 PM | F

August 5
SHIPSHEWANA ANTIQUE
MARKET
Trading Place Antique Gallery |
Shipshewana | 260-768-4129 | www.
tradingplaceamerica.com | 7 AM-
6 PM | F

August 9-20
INDIANA STATE FAIR
Indiana State Fairgrounds | 1202 E.
38th | Indianapolis | 317-927-7500 |
www.in.gov/statefair | Sun-Thu 6 AM-
11 PM, Fri 6 AM-1 AM, Sat 6-12:30 AM | 
$6, children 5 and under free

August 10-13
AMISH ACRES ARTS 
AND CRAFTS FESTIVAL
Amish Acres | Napanee | 800-800-4942 |
www.amishacres.com | Thu-Sat 9 AM-
7 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | $6, children 
under 12 free

August 10-12
PAUL WILLIAMS’ BEAN 
BLOSSOM GOSPEL JUBILEE
Bill Monroe Music Park and Camp-
ground | Bean Blossom | 800-414-
4677 | www.beanblossom.com | 7 AM-
11 PM | Advance tickets before August 
1 $10-$20 per day or $40 for three-
day pass, after August 1 $15-$25 per 
day or $55 for three-day pass, children
under 13 free

August 11-12
COLLEGE FOOTBALL HALL 
OF FAME ENSHRINEMENT
FESTIVAL
College Football Hall of Fame | 111 S.
Saint Joseph | South Bend | 800-440-
3263 | www.collegefootball.org | Fri 
7:30 AM-9:30 PM, Sat 9:30 AM-4 PM |
Special events (Celebrity Golf Scramble
and Enshrinement dinner and show) 
run $125-$200; Gathering on the Gridiron
outdoor concert Fri 5-9:30 PM, $10;
Enshrinement FanFest Sat 9 AM-5 PM, 
$5; Enshrinement Festival parade Sat
9:30 AM, free

August 11-12
GREAT GOSHEN GRILL-OUT
Courthouse Square and Main | Goshen |
574-296-5896 | www.amishcountry.org |
Fri 5-9 PM, Sat 10 AM-midnight, Sun 9
AM-1 PM | F

August 17-20
LAKEFRONT FESTIVAL
Festival Park | Hobart | 219-942-2987 |
Thu-Fri 5-11 PM, Sat 8 AM-11 PM, Sun 10
AM-8 PM | F

August 19
ANTIQUE CAR FESTIVAL
Village at Winona | 1101 Park | Winona
Lake | 574-268-9888 | www.village
atwinona.com | Sat 
10 AM-4 PM | F

August 19-20
MICHIGAN CITY LAKEFRONT
ART FESTIVAL
Washington Park | Michigan City | 219-874-
4900 | www.lubeznikcenter.org | Sat 10
AM-6 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM |  $4, $3
seniors and children under 13

August 19-20
MIDWEST CORVETTE 
& CHEVY CAR SHOW
Porter County Exposition Center and
Fairgrounds | Valparaiso | 219-464-9918 |
www.valpocarshows.com | Sat-Sun 8 AM-5
PM | $7, children under 12 $2

August 19-20
ROLLING
PRAIRIE’S
ANNUAL
OLDE
FARMERS’
FEST
Downtown | Rolling Prairie | 219-778-4317 |
www.rollingprairie.org | Sat 9 AM-5 PM,
Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

August 24-27
MICHIGAN CITY 
IN-WATER BOAT SHOW
Washington Park Marina | Michigan City |
440-899-5009 | www.michigancityboat
show.com | Thu-Fri noon-8 PM, Sat 10 AM-8
PM, Sun 10 AM-6 PM | $10; seniors 60+ $7
Thu-Fri, $8 Sat-Sun; children under 13 free

August 25-27
MIAMI COUNTY HERITAGE DAYS
Miami County 4-H Fairgrounds | Peru |
765-473-9183 | www.miamicoheritage
days.com | Fri 9 AM-5 PM, Sat 9 AM-8 PM,
Sun 9 AM-5 PM | $2, children under 12 free

August 26
KOUTS PORKFEST
Downtown | Kouts | 219-766-2867 |
www.kouts.org | 8 AM-6 PM | F

August 26-27
MILL POND FESTIVAL
Mill Pond | Union Mills | 219-767-2671 | Sat-
Sun 8 AM-8 PM | F

September 1-4
CLINTON LITTLE ITALY FESTIVAL
Clinton | 765-832-7254 | www.littleitaly
festival.org | Fri 6:30-11 PM, Sat-Sun 11
AM-11 PM, Mon 11 AM-9 PM | F

September 1-4
MARSHALL COUNTY 
BLUEBERRY FESTIVAL
Plymouth Centennial Park | Plymouth |
888-936-5020 | www.blueberryfestival.
org | Fri 5-10 PM, Sat-Sun 10 AM-10 PM,
Mon 10 AM-6 PM | F

September 2-3
FOURTH STREET FESTIVAL OF
THE ARTS AND CRAFTS
Fourth and Grant | Bloomington | 812-335-
3814 | www.4thstreet.org | Sat 10 AM-6
PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

September 7-10
MIDWEST ZEST FEST
Main Square Park | Highland | 219-923-
3666 | www.midwestzestfest.com | Thu 6-
10 PM, Fri 4-11 PM, Sat 11 AM-11 PM, Sun
noon-7 PM | F

September 8-10
LITTLE COUSIN JASPER FEST
Courthouse Square | Rensselaer | 219-866-
5111 | Fri 6-9:30 PM, Sat 8:30 AM-9:30
PM, Sun 8:30 AM-noon | F

September 9
VALPARAISO POPCORN
FESTIVAL
Courthouse Square | Valparaiso | 219-464-
8332 | www.popcornfest.org | 7 AM-6:30
PM | F

September 10
FIESTA LATINA
Commons Park | Angola | 260-495-6275 |
noon-7:30 PM | F

September 15-17
FRANCESVILLE FALL FESTIVAL
Downtown | Francesville | 219-567-9689 |
www.francesvillefallfestival.com | Fri
4:30-9 PM, Sat 6 AM-11 PM, Sun 10:30
AM-5 PM | F

September 15-16
MIDDLEBURY FALL FESTIVAL
Downtown parks | Middlebury | 574-825-
4300 | www.middleburyin.com | Fri 9 AM-
7 PM, Sat 9 AM-5 PM | F
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F airmount’s annual Museum Days Festival, which drew 40,000 people last year, celebrates
the town’s two famous Jameses: Jim Davis, creator of Garfield, and James Dean, who
would’ve turned 75 this year. Both men were born in nearby Marion but were raised on

farms and schooled here. The Garfield events, for kids, include an art contest, races, and the dis-
play of a new statue of the cat at the Fairmount Historical Museum, which runs the fest.
Honoring Dean are a look-alike contest, performances from 1950s recording artists, a dance
contest, a 50s-inspired fashion show, and screenings of Dean’s three feature films. The museum
showcases hundreds of photographs and lots of Dean belongings, including bongo drums, two of
his motorcycles, and movie costumes and props (like the knife he wielded in Rebel Without a
Cause). But the most popular attraction is the James Dean Run, a car show of around 2,000 pre-
1970 hot rods. Dean fans can also visit his birth and grave sites and see his boyhood home from
the outside. The festival’s parade, down Main Street, isn’t specific to either honoree. a Thu-Sun
9/21-9/24, Fairmount, Indiana, 765-948-4555 or jamesdeanartifacts.com. F —Ryan Hubbard

Critic’s Choice

Museum Days Festival
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September 15-17
NAPPANEE APPLE FESTIVAL
Downtown | Nappanee | 877-277-5375 |
www.nappaneeapplefestival.org | Fri 11 AM-
9 PM, Sat 9 AM-9 PM, Sun 9 AM-6 PM | F

September 15-17
WIZARD OF OZ FESTIVAL
Porter County Expo Center | Valaparaiso |
219-983-1691 | www.wizardofozfestival.org |
Fri 2-11 PM, Sat 9 AM-10 PM, Sun 10 AM-5
PM | $2, $1 children

September 16-17
BONNEYVILLE CELEBRATION
Bonneyville Mill County Park | Bristol | 574-
535-6458 | www.elkhartcountyparks.org |
Sat-Sun 8 AM-5 PM | F

September 16-17
DUNELAND HARVEST FEST
Chellberg Farm and Bailly Homestead |
Porter | 219-926-7561, ext. 225 |
www.nps.gov/indu/events | Sat-Sun 11 
AM-5 PM | Parking donation of $6 per car,
$20 per bus

September 16-17
JOHNNY APPLESEED FESTIVAL
Archer Park | Fort Wayne | 260-427-6003 |
www.johnnyappleseedfest.com | Sat 10
AM-6 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

September 16
LAPORTE SUNFLOWER FAIR
Downtown | LaPorte | 219-362-2084 |
www.lpchamber.com/sunflower | 8 AM-
4 PM | F

September 16-17
TRAIL OF COURAGE 
LIVING HISTORY
FESTIVAL
Fulton County Historical Society |
Rochester | 574-223-4436 | Sat 10 AM-6
PM, Sun 10 AM-4 PM | $6, $2 children 6-
11, children 5 and under free

September 16
VILLAGE AT WINONA 
FALL SAILBOAT
REGATTA
Village at Winona | 1101 
Park | Winona Lake | 574-
268-9888 | www.villageatwinona.com | 
10 AM-4 PM | $30 per boat in advance or
$35 day of event, spectators free

September 21-24

cMUSEUM DAYS: 
REMEMBERING 

JAMES DEAN AND THE 
JAMES DEAN RUN
Fairmount Historical Museum | 203 E.
Washington | Fairmount | 765-948-
4555 | www.jamesdeanartifacts.com |
Various times | F

September 22-24
ANGOLA FALL FEST
Downtown | Angola | 260-665-3512 |
www.angolachamber.org | Fri 6-9 PM, Sat
8 AM-8 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

September 22-23
PIONEER DAYS
Creek Ridge County Park | Michigan City |
219-325-8315 | Fri-Sat 10 AM-5 PM | $2, $1
children and seniors

September 22-24
WANATAH
SCARECROW
FESTIVAL
Scarecrow Square | Wanatah |
219-733-2183 | www.scarecrow
fest.org | Fri 4:30-9 PM, Sat 8
AM-9 PM, Sun 8 AM-4 PM | F

September 23-24
BACK TO THE DAYS
OF KOSCIUSZKO
Kosciuszko County Fairgrounds | Warsaw |
574-269-6803 | www.backtothedays.com |
Sat-Sun 9 AM-4 PM | $4, $3 adults 55+
and children 5-13, children under 5 free

MICHIGAN
May 19-21
GREAT LAKES KITE FESTIVAL
State Park | Grand Haven | 616-846-7501
or 800-622-4655 | www.mackite.com | Fri
1-9 PM, Sat 10 AM-10:30 PM, Sun 10:45
AM-5 PM | F

May 20
ANNUAL MICHIGAN PARADE
Downtown and around the state capitol |
Lansing | 517-323-2000 or 888-252-6746 |
11 AM | F

May 20-26
MICHIGAN WEEK 2006
Events held statewide | 517-373-1586 |
www.michigan.gov/michiganweek

June 1-3
BUDWEISER BLUES FESTIVAL
Jackson County Airport | Jackson | 517-796-
9368 | www.slippeddiscproductions.com |
Thu-Fri 6-11 PM, Sat noon-midnight | F

June 2
CHILI COOK-OFF
Lansing Center | Lansing | 517-702-6730 |
5-9 PM | $5 “all you can eat”

June 3-5
FESTIVAL OF THE ARTS
Calder Plaza | Grand Rapids | 616-459-
1300 | www.festivalofthearts.org | Fri
noon-10 PM, Sat 10 AM-10 PM, Sun 10
AM-6 PM | F

June 8-11
CEREAL FESTIVAL
Battle Creek | 269-962-2240 |
www.cerealfest.com | Thu 1-7 PM, Fri 9
AM-3 PM, Sat 8 AM-10 PM, Sun 8 AM-6
PM | F

June 8-11
WATERFRONT FILM FESTIVAL
Saugatuck | 269-857-8351 |
www.waterfrontfilm.org | Thu 6 AM-11 PM,
Fri-Sun 9 AM-10 PM | Individual tickets
$8-$10, festival passes $55-$250

June 9-11
NATIONAL
ASPARAGUS
FESTIVAL
Shelby | 231-861-

8110 | www.national
asparagusfestival.org | Fri 11 AM-5:30 PM, Sat
8:30 AM-midnight, Sun 7:30 AM-noon | F

June 9-11
THREE OAKS FLAG DAY
FESTIVAL
Three Oaks | 269-469-5409 | www.
harborcountry.org | Various times | F

June 9-10
VICKSBURG OLD CAR
FESTIVAL
Vicksburg | 269-649-1701 |
www.vicksburgoldcarfestival.com | Fri 6-
10 PM, Sat 7 AM-3:30 PM | F

June 10-11
FEAST OF THE 
STRAWBERRY MOON
Harbor Island | Grand Haven | 616-842-0700 |
www.grandhavenchamber.org | Sat 9 AM-
5 PM, Sun 9 AM-4 PM | $3, $12 per family

June 10
PT CRUISER CAR SHOW
Domaine Berrien Cellars | 398 E. Lemon
Creek | Berrien Springs | 269-473-9463 |
www.domaineberrien.com | noon-5 PM | F

June 10-17
SPRING LAKE HERITAGE
FESTIVAL
Downtown | Spring Lake | 616-842-1393 |
www.slheritagefestival.com | Various
times | F

June 16-18
GIZZARD FEST
Downtown | 
Potterville 
and Lake 
Alliance | 
517-645-
2313 | www.
gizzardfest.
com | Fri 6 
PM-midnight,
Sat 7 AM-
dusk, Sun 9 
AM-7 PM | F
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June 16-18
HARBORFEST
Riverfront Park and downtown | South
Haven | 800-764-2836 | www.shharbor
fest.com | Fri 5-10 PM, Sat 8 AM-10 PM,
Sun 8 AM-3 PM | F

June 16-18
LUDINGTON 
CARFERRY FESTIVAL
Waterfront Park | Ludington | 231-
845-0324 or 800-542-4600 | www.
ludington.org | Fri 5-9 PM, Sat 
8 AM-10 PM, Sun 8 AM-4 PM | F

June 16-18
RIVERBANK 
TRADITIONAL 
POWWOW
Adado Riverfront Park | 
Lansing | 517-393-7236 | 
Fri 6-10 PM, Sat 10 AM-
dusk (grand entry 1 and 
7 PM), Sun 10 AM-5 PM 
(grand entry noon) | F

June 16-18
SUMMER SOLSTICE 
JAZZ FESTIVAL
Downtown | East Lansing | 517-319-6927 |
www.cityofeastlansing.com | Fri-Sat 4:30-
10:30 PM | F

June 17-18
WHITE LAKE AREA ARTS 
& CRAFTS FESTIVAL
Funnell Field | Whitehall | 800-879-9702 |
www.whitelake.org | Sat 10 AM-5 PM, Sun
11 AM-4 PM | F

June 22-25
LINDEN SUMMER 
HAPPENING
Downtown | Linden | 810-735-9260 |
www.lindensummerhappening.org | 
Thu 5:30-10 PM, Fri 11 AM-1 AM, Sat 
8 AM-1 AM, Sun 10 AM-6 PM | $5 cover
charge for entertainment tent, all other
events free

June 23-24
FESTIVAL OF THE MOON/
FESTIVAL OF THE SUN
Burchard Park | Lansing | 517-485-4283 |
www.festivalofthesun.com | Fri 6-10 PM,
Sat 2-10 PM | Fri $5, Sat $13 before June
23, $15 at the door

June 23-25
KALAMAZOO VALLEY
ANTIQUE TRACTOR, ENGINE 
& MACHINERY SHOW
Gilmore Car Museum | 6865 Hickory |
Hickory Corners | 269-671-5089 | www.
gilmorecarmuseum.org | 9 AM-5 PM | $7,
children under 11 free

June 24
ANNUAL SAND 
SCULPTURE CONTEST
Grand Haven City Beach | Grand Haven |
616-842-4910 | www.grandhaven
chamber.org | 9 AM-noon | Participant fee
$5 per individual, $10 family/group of five
or less, spectators free

June 24-25
EATON RAPIDS 
DAM FESTIVAL
Miller Complex | 635 State | Eaton 
Rapids | 517-663-4712 | Sat 8 AM-dusk,
Sun 8 AM-6 PM | F

June 24-25
GRAND HAVEN 
ART FESTIVAL
Washington (between Harbor and 3rd) |
Grand Haven | 616-842-4910 | www.
grandhavenchamber.org | Sat-Sun 10 
AM-5 PM | F

June 24
LAKE MICHIGAN 
SHORE WINE 
FESTIVAL
Weko Beach | 
Bridgman | 773-353-
2929 | 4-10 PM | $5

June 25
20TH ANNUAL
LOG 
CABIN DAY
Statewide | 269-
925-3836 |
www.qtm.net/
logcabincrafts/
brochure | Various
times | Most admissions free

June 29-July 9
MUSKEGON SUMMER
CELEBRATION
Heritage Landing (Muskegon Lake) |
Muskegon | 231-722-6520 or 800-
585-3737 | www.summercelebration.
com | Thu 6/29, 5:30-11 PM; 6/30-7/9
noon-11 PM | $90 festival pass, $45
children 6-12

June 30-July 4
BATTLE CREEK FIELD OF
FLIGHT AIR SHOW AND
BALLOON FESTIVAL
W.K. Kellogg Airport | Battle Creek | 800-
397-2240 | www.bcballoons.com | Fri
noon-6:30 PM, Sat-Mon 6:30 AM-10:15
PM, Tue 10 AM-6:30 PM | Various admis-
sions, children “four feet and under” free

July 1
GREAT AMERICAN MUSIC
FESTIVAL AND FIREWORKS
DISPLAY
Downtown | Three Oaks | 269-756-3121 |
www.harborcountry.org | Various times,
fireworks at dusk | F

July 1
INTERNATIONAL CHERRY PIT
SPIT COMPETITION
Tree-Mendus Fruit Farm | 9351 E. Eureka
Rd. | Eau Claire | 269-782-7101 or 877-863-
3276 | www.treemendus-fruit.com | 10
AM-3 PM | F
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July 1
LAKESIDE ARTS AND 
CRAFTS FESTIVAL
Lakeside Park | Lakeside | 269-469-5059 |
www.harborcountry.org | 10 AM-5 PM | F

July 2
REDS, WHITES & BBQ!
Round Barn Winery | 10983 Hills Road
Baroda | 800-716-9463 |
www.roundbarnwinery.com | 2-8 PM | $5 

July 6-8
KALAMAZOO BLUES FESTIVAL
Arcadia Festival Place | Kalamazoo | 269-
381-6514 | www.kvba.org | Thu 5-10:30 PM,
Fri 5 PM-12:30 AM, Sat noon-12:45 AM |
$5-$12, children under 13 free

July 8-9
KRASL ART FAIR ON THE BLUFF
Lake Bluff Park | Saint Joseph | 269-983-
0271 | www.krasl.org | Sat 10 AM-6 PM,
Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

July 10-16
COMMON GROUND FESTIVAL
Adado Riverfront Park | Lansing | 517-267-
1502 | www.commongroundfest.com |
Mon-Fri 5:30-11 PM, Sat-Sun noon-11 PM |
$25 when purchased before 7/1, $29 after;
$79 seven-day pass if purchased before
7/1, $89 after; children 10 and under free

July 13-16
VENETIAN FESTIVAL
Silver Beach | Saint Joseph | 269-983-7917 |
www.venetian.org | Thu 1-11 PM, Fri noon-
11:30 PM, Sat 10 AM-11:30 PM, Sun 8:30
AM-7 PM | Concert tickets $15-$45, but
most other events free

July 18-22
NATIONAL BABY FOOD
FESTIVAL 
Main Street | Fremont | 231-924-0770 or
800-592-2229 | www.babyfoodfest.com |
Various times | F

July 19-22
ANN ARBOR SUMMER 
ART FAIR
Downtown | Ann Arbor | 734-662-3382 |
www.michiganguild.org | Wed-Fri 10 AM-9
PM, Sat 10 AM-6 PM | F

July 21-23
MUSKEGON AIR FAIR
Muskegon County Airport | Muskegon |
231-722-6520 | www.muskegonairfair.com |
Fri 5:30-10 PM, Sat-Sun 10 AM-6 PM | $26 

July 22
CELEBRATE WHITE LAKE
Goodrich Park | White Lake | 231-893-4585 |
www.whitelake.org | 10 AM-5 PM | F

July 28-August 6
GRAND HAVEN COAST GUARD
FESTIVAL
Various downtown locations | Grand
Haven | 888-207-2434 | www.ghcgfest.org |
Various times | Charge for evening
entertainment, most other events free

July 29
BEER, BRATS AND HONKY TONK
Saugatuck Center for the Arts | 400
Culver | Saugatuck | 269-857-2399 |
www.sc4a.org | 4-7 PM | $5

July 29
FRUITLAND BLUEBERRY
FESTIVAL
Fruitland Township Park | Whitehall | 
231-766-3208 | www.whitelake.org | 
8 AM-5 PM | F

August 2-5
ABBOTT’S MAGIC 69TH
ANNUAL GET TOGETHER
Downtown | Colon | 800-926-2442 |
www.abbottmagic.com | 9 AM-10 PM | $5-
$15, some events free

August 4-5
LANSING JAZZFEST
Old Town | Lansing | 517-371-4600 |
www.jazzlansing.com | Fri 5 PM-midnight,
Sat 2 PM-midnight | F

August 5
RIVERFOLK MUSIC 
AND ART FESTIVAL
Carr Park | Manchester | 877-748-3655 |
www.riverfolkfestival.org | 11 AM-
midnight | $12 in advance, $15 at the gate,
children under 11 free

August 6
MINARD MILL BICYCLE 
TOUR AND WIENIE ROAST
All tours begin and end at R.W. Kidder
Middle School | Rives Junction | Jackson |
517-750-7525 | www.cascadescyclingclub.
org | Various routes and times | Advance
registration by July 22, $15 per individual,
$32 per family (one or two adults plus
children ages 5-17); after July 22, $20 in-
dividual, $42 family, children under 5 free

August 8
CLOWN BAND CONCERT 
AND CORN ROAST
Historic White Pine Village | 1687 S.
Lakeshore | Ludington | 231-843-4808 |
www.historicwhitepinevillage.org | 
4-9 PM | Various admission prices

August 8-13
MICHIGAN WOMYN’S 
MUSIC FESTIVAL
Ludington | 231-757-4766 | www.michfest.
com | Women only (except for children) |
Various prices

August 9-12
SUMMER FEST
Historic Downtown | Coopersville | 616-
997-5164 | www.coopersville.com |
Various times, most evening
entertainment begins 7 PM | F

August 10-13
NATIONAL 
BLUEBERRY FESTIVAL
Downtown | South Haven | 800-764-
2836 | www.blueberryfestival.com |
Various times, most evening
entertainment begins 7 PM | F

August 11-12
CHALK THE BLOCK 
ON THE BLUFF
Downtown | Saint Joseph | 269-985-1111 |
www.sjtoday.org | Fri 5-10 PM, Sat 10 AM-
10 PM | F

August 11-13
GREAT LAKES FOLK FESTIVAL
Michigan State University | East Lansing |
517-432-4533 | www.greatlakesfolkfest.
net | Fri 6-10:30 PM, Sat noon-10:30 PM,
Sun noon-6 PM | F

August 11-13
SHIP & SHORE ART 
AND MUSIC FESTIVAL
Whittaker | New Buffalo | 269-469-5409 |
www.newbuffalo.org | Fri 6 PM-midnight,
Sat noon-midnight, Sun noon-6 PM | F

August 18-19
WHITE LAKE 
MARITIME FESTIVAL
Goodrich Park | White Lake | 800-879-
9702 | www.whitelake.org | Fri 4 PM-
midnight, Sat 10 AM-midnight | F

August 19-20

cMICHIGAN FIBER 
FESTIVAL

Allegan County Fairgrounds | Allegan 269-
948-2497 | www.michiganfiberfestival.org |
Sat 9 AM-6 PM, Sun 9 AM-4 PM | $4, $6
weekend pass, children 8 and under free

August 23-September 4
MICHIGAN STATE FAIR
Michigan State Fairgrounds | Eight Mile
and Woodward | Detroit | 313-369-8200 |
www.michigan.gov | 10 AM-10 PM | $9, $4
children 2-11, children under 2 free

August 25-26
WE’RE MOVIN’ ON AFRIKAN-
AMERICAN FESTIVAL
Riverbank Park | Flint | 810-789-7324 |
Noon-9:30 PM | F

August 26-27
COOPER’S GLEN MUSIC FESTIVAL
Kalamazoo Nature Center | Kalamazoo | 269-
381-1574 | www.naturecenter.org | Sat 9:30
AM-10 PM, Sun 9 AM-5 PM | $20, $35 for
two-day pass, children 15 and under free

September 2-3
LAMA FEST
Michigan State University | East Lansing |
517-655-5988 | ww.lamafest.com | Sat
8:30 AM-7 PM, Sun 8:30 AM-4 PM | F

September 7-10
MICHIGAN FLYWHEELERS
ANTIQUE ENGINE AND
TRACTOR SHOW
Michigan Flywheelers Museum | 06285 68th |
South Haven | 269-639-2010 | www.michigan
flywheelers.org | Thu-Sat 8 AM-6 PM, Sun 8
AM-2 PM | $4, children under 13 free

September 15-16
GRAND HAVEN 
SALMON FESTIVAL
Downtown and waterfront | Grand 
Haven | 800-968-0894 | www.visitgrand
haven.com | Fri 5-11:30 PM, Sat 10 AM-
midnight | Wine tasting and salmon cook-
off $15, other events free

September 16-17
OLD TOWN BLUESFEST
Old Town | Lansing | 517-371-4600 |
www.oldtownbluesfest.com | Fri 5 PM-
midnight, Sat 2 PM-midnight | F

September 23-24
AMERICAN HERITAGE FESTIVAL
Woldumar Nature Center | 5739 Old
Lansing | Lansing | 517-322-0030 |
www.woldumar.org | 10 AM-5:30 PM | $5

September 23-24
APPLE FEST
Central Riverside Park | Belding | 616-794-
0060 | www.beldingchamber.com | Sat 9
AM-5 PM, Sun 11 AM-4 PM | F

September 23
FREE MUSEUM 
LIVING HISTORY DAY
Michigan Maritime Museum | 260
Dychman | South Haven | 800-747-3810 |
www.michiganmaritimemuseum.org | 10
AM-4 PM | F

September 29-30
FALL FEST
North Mears Parking Lot | Whitehall |
800-879-9702 | www.whitelake.org | Fri 4
PM-midnight, Sat 10 AM-midnight | $3
door charge 8 PM-midnight, all other
times free

September 30
GRAND DUCK QUACKER DUCK
RACE
Waterfront Stadium | Grand Haven | 616-
846-2015 | www.visitgrandhaven.com | 11
AM-3 PM | F

WISCONSIN
Through May 21
SEE AMERICA WEEK
Statewide at Wisconsin Welcome Centers |
800-236-7529 | www.travelwisconsin.
com | F

May 19-21
SYTTENDE MAI 
NORWEGIAN 
CONSTITUTION DAY
Downtown | Stoughton | 608-873-7912 |
www.stoughtonwi.com | Fri 9 AM-
10 PM, Sat 9 AM-11 PM, Sun 9 AM-5 PM |
$5 most events

May 25-29
CHOCOLATE 
FEST
Hwy. 36 and 
Maryland | 
Burlington | 
262-763-3300 | www.
chocolatefest.com | Thu 4-10 PM, Fri 
4-11:30 PM, Sat-Sun 11 AM-11:30 PM, Mon
noon-7 PM | $5 in advance, $6 at the gate,
children 5-12 $2.50 in advance, $3 at the
gate, children under 5 free

May 26-29
NEW GLARUS 
COMMUNITY FEST0
New Glarus Village Park | New Glarus |
800-527-6838 | www.swisstown.com | 
Fri 5-11 PM, Sat 8:30 AM-midnight,
Sun 9 AM-midnight, Mon 9:30 AM-
4 PM | F

June 2-4
FESTA ITALIA
McKee Park | Fitchburg | 608-424-1314 |
www.iwcmadison.com | Fri 5 PM-
midnight, Sat 11 AM-midnight, Sun 
11 AM-7 PM | F

June 2-4

cGREAT WISCONSIN
CHEESE FESTIVAL

Doyle Park | Little Chute | 920-788-7390 |
www.littlechutewi.org | Fri 4 PM-
midnight, Sat 10 AM-midnight, Sun 8 AM-
5 PM | $3 in advance, $4 at the gate,
children 4-12 $1 in advance, $2 at the
gate, admission all day Sunday free

June 2-4
ROGER BRIGHT MEMORIAL
MUSICFEST
Downtown | New Glarus | 800-527-6838 |
www.swisstown.com | Fri 7-11 PM, Sat
noon-midnight, Sun noon-6 PM | F

June 3
MILWAUKEE HIGHLAND
GAMES/SCOTTISH FEST
Old Heidelberg Park | Milwaukee | 414-
422-9235 | 9 AM-9 PM | $10, children
under 10 free

June 5
ART ON THE ISLAND
Oven Island | Lakeside Park | Fond du Lac |
920-923-3010 or 800-937-9123 |
www.fdl.com | 10 AM-4 PM | F

June 9-11
CESKY DEN CZECH HERITAGE
FESTIVAL
Hillsboro Firemen’s Park | Hillsboro | 608-
489-2521 | www.ceskyden.com | Fri 6-10 PM,
Sat 9 AM-9 PM, Sun 9 AM-3:30 PM | $5-$8

June 9-11
WALLEYE WEEKEND
Lakeside Park | Fond du Lac | 920-923-3010
or 800-937-9123 | www.fdl.com | Fri 3-9
PM, Sat 8 AM-9 PM, Sun 8 AM-6 PM | F

June 15-18
CHILTON SUMMER FESTIVAL
Chilton | 920-418-1650 | www.chilton
chamber.com | Thu 7-10 PM, Fri 8 AM-7 PM,
Sat 7 AM-midnight, Sun 11 AM-7 PM | Street
dances are $8 or $10 for a two-day pass,
all other events free

June 15-18
HARBORFEST
Festival Park | 501 Lake | Racine | 800-
272-2463 | www.harborfest.org | Thu 5
PM-midnight, Fri 5 PM-1 AM, Sat 4 PM-1
AM, Sun noon-8 PM | $9, $6 seniors 62+,
children under 13 free

June 17
REMOTE CONTROL AIR SHOW
Wellnitz Field | Fond du Lac | 920-926-0551 |
www.fdl.com | 9 AM-4 PM | $2 per car

June 17
VICTORIAN DAYS
Nathan Strong Park | Berlin | 920-361-
2460 | www.1berlin.com | 10 AM-4 PM |
$10 for house tours, other events free

June 18
FATHER’S DAY ANTIQUE CAR
AND TRUCK SHOW
Lakeside Park | Main Street | Fond du Lac |
920-923-3010 or 800-937-9123 |
www.fdl.com | 8 AM-3 PM | F

June 23-25
HEIDI FEST/TASTE &
TREASURES
New Glarus | 800-527-6838 | www.swisstown.
com | Fri 7:30 PM (performance of Heidi ),
Sat 9:30 AM-10 PM, Sun 9:30 AM-4 PM |
Tickets for the play are $8, $6 children 11
and under, all other events free

June 23-25
POLISH FEST
Henry Maier Festival Park | 200 N. Harbor
Dr. | Milwaukee | 414-529-1055 | www.
polishfest.org | Fri-Sat noon-midnight,
Sun noon-10 PM | $8 in advance, $10 at
the gate, $7 seniors 55+, children 15 and
younger free

June 24
BASE BALL HISTORY DAY
Old World Wisconsin | Eagle | 262-594-
6300 | www.wisconsinhistory.org | 10 AM-
5 PM | $14, $12.50 seniors 65+, $8.50
children 5-12, $39 family pass (two adults
and two children, $3 per additional child)
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Fairs & Festivals

The Michigan Fiber Festival ain’t about Metamucil. Instead, think sheep,
goats, llamas, alpacas, rabbits, and a bit of silk, cotton, and flax. More than
100 vendors, most based on small farms in Michigan, will be selling fibers

in all forms, from raw fleece to finished yarn. (A common sight at the fair is
women walking back to their minivans carrying garbage bags full of roving—
washed and carded wool ready to be spun.) The aforementioned animals are on
display in barns, and in addition, this year the Icelandic Sheep Breeders of
North America will hold their annual convention at the same time and place;
the rare sheep, raised in isolation for more than a millennium, carry a double-
coated fleece that can grow 16 inches in a year. There’ll be free demonstrations
all weekend of shepherding and sheep and goat shearing and workshops in
carding, dyeing, locker hooking, knitting, crocheting, tatting, spinning, felting,
and weaving; three-hour workshops start at $40. Drop-in miniworkshops are
free. On Saturday night a buffet dinner will be followed by a fashion show;
camping is available on-site for $18 a night, which includes two passes. 
a Wed-Sun 8/16-8/20, Allegan County Fairgrounds, 150 Allegan County Fair
Drive, Allegan, Michigan, 269-948-2497 or michiganfiberfestival.org; $4 
(children under 8 free), weekend pass $6. —Vera Videnovich

Critic’s Choice

Michigan Fiber Festival



June 24-25
CEDARBURG STRAWBERRY
FESTIVAL
Downtown Historic District | Cedarburg |
800-237-2874 | www.cedarburgfestivals.org |
Sat 10 AM-6 PM, Sun 8 AM-5 PM | F

June 24
WILDFLOWER WALK
Old World Wisconsin | Eagle | 262-594-
6300 | www.wisconsinhistory.org | 7-10
AM | $10; reservations required

June 25
GREEKFEST
Fond du Lac County Fairgrounds | Hwy. 45
S | Fond du Lac | 920-923-3010 or 800-
937-9123 | www.fdl.com | 11 AM-7 PM | F

June 25
SWEDISH MIDSOMMAR
CELEBRATION
Old World Wisconsin | Eagle | 262-594-
6300 | www.wisconsinhistory.org | 
11 AM-4 PM | $14, $12.50 seniors 65+,
$8.50 children 5-12, $39 family pass 
(two adults and two children, $3 per
additional child)

June 29-July 9
SUMMERFEST
Henry Maier Festival Park | 200 N. Harbor
Dr. | Milwaukee | 414-273-3378 | www.
summerfest.com | noon-midnight | $8
weekdays, $15 evenings after 4 PM and
weekends, $3 seniors 60+ and children 3-
10, children under 2 free; $23 two-day pass

July 1
RHYTHM & BOOMS
Warner Park | Madison | 608-833-6717 |
www.rhythmandbooms.com | dusk | F

July 8-9
BELGIAN DAYS
Brussels Town Park | Brussels | 920-825-
1418 | www.doorcounty.com | Sat noon-10
PM, Sun 10 AM-6 PM | $2 Sat, $1 Sun
(includes raffle)

July 8-September 4

cBRISTOL RENAISSANCE
FAIRE

12550 120th | Kenosha | 847-395-7773 |
www.renfair.com | Sat-Sun 10 AM-7 PM,
also Mon September 5, 10 AM-7 PM |
$18.95 adults, students and seniors
$16.95, children 5-12 $9.95, children 
under 5 free

July 13-16
RIVERFEST
Riverside | Beloit | 800-423-5648 |
www.beloitriverfest.com | Thu 5-11 PM, Fri
5 PM-midnight, Sat noon-midnight, Sun
noon-11 PM | $10, reserved seats $25, $3
children 6-12, children under 6 free

July 15-16
OUTDOOR ARTS FESTIVAL
John Michael Kohler Arts Center | 608
New York | Sheboygan | 920-458-6144 |
www.jmkac.org | Sat 10 AM-5 PM, Sun 10
AM-4 PM | F

July 15
SCHUETZEN FEST
Wilhelm Tell Grounds | New Glarus | 
800-527-6838 | www.ngschuetzenfest.
com | Shooting competition begins 
at 9 AM | F

July 20-23
FESTA ITALIANA
Henry Maier Festival Park | 200 N. Harbor
Dr. | Milwaukee | 414-223-2808 | www.
festaitaliana.com | Thu 2 PM-midnight,
Fri-Sat 11:30 AM-midnight, Sun 11:30 AM-
10:30 PM | $10 in advance, $12 at the gate

July 22
DODGEVILLE BLUES FEST
Downtown | Dodgeville | 608-935-9200 |
www.dodgevillebluesfest.com
noon-10:30 PM | F

July 22-23
HMONG SUMMER FESTIVAL
Kiwanis Park | Sheboygan | 920-458-0808 |
www.hmaaweb.org | 7-9 PM | $2

July 28-30
GERMAN FEST
Henry Maier Festival Park | 200 N. Harbor 
Dr. | Milwaukee | 414-464-9444 | www.
germanfest.com | Fri-Sat noon-midnight,
Sun noon-10:30 PM | $8 in advance, $10 at
the gate, $5 seniors 60+ and students at
the gate, children under 13 free

July 29-30
ST. SPYRIDON GREEK FESTIVAL
Deland Park | Sheboygan | 920-457-6376
Sat-Sun noon-8 PM | F

August 3-13
WISCONSIN STATE FAIR
Wisconsin State Fair Park | 8200 W.
Greenfield | West Allis | 800-884-3247 |
www.wistatefair.com | Mon-Thu 8 AM-11
PM, Fri-Sun 8 AM-midnight, Sun 8/13 8
AM-9 PM | $6 in advance, $8 at the gate,
$6 seniors 60+ and disabled at the gate,
$2 children 7-11 in advance, $3 at the
gate, children under 7 free

August 4-6
AFRICAN WORLD FESTIVAL
Henry Maier Festival Park | 200 N. Harbor
Dr. | Milwaukee | 414-372-4567 | www.
africanworldfestival-milwaukee.com | 
Fri 5 PM-midnight, Sat-Sun noon-
midnight | $3-$10

August 4-5
BURGER FEST
Seymour High School and downtown |
Seymour | 920-833-6688 |
www.homeofthehamburger.org | Fri 6-9
PM, Sat 6 AM-5 PM | $3 in advance, $5 at
the gate, children under 13 free

August 4-5
HISTORIC THIRD WARD JAZZ
FESTIVAL/SUMMER SIZZLE
N. Broadway | Milwaukee | 414-273-1173 |
www.historicthirdward.org | Fri-Sat 11 AM-
11 PM | F

August 5
NATIONAL MUSTARD DAY
Mount Horeb | 800-438-6878 | www.
mustardmuseum.com | 10 AM-4 PM | F

August 5-6
PIKE RIVER RENDEZVOUS
Simmons Island Park | Kenosha | 262-653-
4444 | www.kenoshaevents.com | Sat 9
AM-5 PM, Sun 9 AM-4 PM | F

August 5-6
PRAIRIE FAMILY DAYS
Praire Springs Park and Lake Andrea |
Pleasant Prairie | 262-947-0437 |
www.pleasantprairieonline.com | Sat 10
AM-11 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

August 6
SWISS VOLKSFEST
Wilhelm Tell Grounds | New Glarus 800-527-
2095 | www.swisstown.com | 1-6 PM | $7

August 11-13
ARAB WORLD FEST
Henry Maier Festival Park | 200 N. Harbor
Dr. | Milwaukee | 414-727-5517 | www.arab
worldfest.com | Fri 5 PM-midnight, Sat noon-
midnight, Sun noon-10 PM | $8 in advance,
$10 at the gate, children under 6 free

August 11-13
SHANTY DAYS CELEBRATION
OF THE LAKE
4th and Fremont | Algoma | 800-498-
4888 | www.algoma.org | Fri 3-11:30 PM,
Sat 10 AM-11:30 PM, Sun 10 AM-9 PM | $5,
children 11 and under free

August 16-20
VENETIAN FESTIVAL
Flat Iron Park | Lake Geneva | 262-248-4416 |
www.lakegenevajaycees.org | Wed-Fri 6 PM-
midnight, Sat-Sun noon-midnight | F

August 17-20
IRISH FEST
Henry Maier Festival Park | 200 N. Harbor
Dr. | Milwaukee | 414-476-3378 |
www.irishfest.com | Thu 5-10 PM, Fri 4 
PM-midnight, Sat noon-midnight, Sun 11
AM-10 PM | $12, $8 seniors 60+, children
under 13 free

August 17-20
SWEET CORN FESTIVAL
Angell Park | Hwys. 19 and N | Sun Prairie |
608-837-4547 | www.sunprairie
chamber.com | Thu 6-10 PM, Fri 6 PM-
midnight, Sat noon-midnight, Sun 11:30
AM-6:30 PM | $1, children under 6 free

August 25-26
THE LITTLE CHUTE KERMIS
DUTCH FESTIVAL
Doyle Park | Little Chute | 920-788-7380 |
www.littlechutewi.org | Fri 4:30-11 PM, Sat
11 AM-9 PM | F

August 25-27
MEXICAN FIESTA
Henry Maier Festival
Park | 200 N. Harbor 
Dr. | Milwaukee | 
414-383-7066 | www.
mexicanfiesta.org | 
Fri 11 AM-11:30 PM, 
Sat-Sun noon-11:30 
PM | $12

August 25-27
SERBIAN DAYS
St. Sava Serbian Orthodox Church | 3201
S. 51st | Milwaukee | 414-545-4080 | Fri 5-11
PM, Sat noon-11 PM, Sun noon-10 PM | F

September 1-4
ROCK RIVER THRESHEREE
Edgerton | 608-868-2814 |
www.thresheree.org | 8 AM-6PM | $5, $1
children 6-12, children under 6 free

September 1-3
WILHELM TELL FESTIVAL
Wilhelm Tell Grounds | New Glarus | 
800-527-6838 | www.wilhelmtell.org | 
Fri 8 PM children’s lantern parade, Sat 
10 AM per-formance in German of
Wilhelm Tell, 2 PM performance in
English, Sun 9 AM-7 PM (play performed 
in English at 1 PM) | Tickets for the play 
are $10, $5 children 5-12

September 1-3
WISCONSIN HIGHLAND
GAMES 
Waukesha County Expo Center | 
Waukesha | 414-774-2044 | www.
wisconsinscottish.org | Fri 5-10:30 PM, 
Sat 9 AM-6 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | $5 
in advance, $8 at the gate, children 
under 13 free

September 1-2
WISCONSIN STATE COW CHIP
THROW
Marion Park | Prairie du Sac | 608-643-
4317 | www.wiscowchip.com | Fri 5-11:30
PM, Sat 6:30 AM-11:30 PM | F

September 2-3
TASTE OF MADISON
Capitol Square | Madison | 608-276-9797,
ext. 10 | www.madisonfestivals.com | Sat
2:30-8 PM, Sun 11 AM-6 PM | F

September 8-10
INDIAN SUMMER FESTIVAL
Henry Maier Festival Park | 200 N. Harbor
Dr. | Milwaukee | 414-604-1000 | www.
indiansummer.org | Fri 4 PM-midnight,
Sat noon-midnight, Sun 11 AM-10 PM | $9
in advance, $10 at the gate, $4 in advance
or $5 at the gate for seniors 55+ and
children 6-12, children under 6 free

September 16
WHOOPING CRANE FESTIVAL
Necedah | 608-565-2101 | www.whooping-
crane-festival.com | 7 AM-9 PM | Prices
vary with event; $2-$5 adults, free-$5
children under 12

September 16-17
WILLY STREET FAIR
Williamson | Madison | 608-256-3527, ext.
22 | www.willystreetfair.org | Sat 2-7:30
PM, Sun 11 AM-7:30 PM | F

September 16-17
WINE & HARVEST FESTIVAL
Downtown Historic District | Cedarburg |
262-377-9620 | www.cedarburgfestivals.
org | Sat 10 AM-6 PM, Sun 10 AM-5 PM | F

September 22-24
CORNISH FESTIVAL AND
CELTIC CELEBRATION
Downtown | Mineral Point | 608-776-2658 |
www.cornishfest.com | Fri-Sat 9 AM-7 PM,
Sun 11:30 AM-4 PM | Registration fees for
genealogy seminars and Cornish language
classes, and separate admission for theater
presentations; all other events free

September 23
CRAWDY CRAWN
Pendarvis | Mineral Point | 608-987-2122 |
www.wisconsinhistory.org/pendarvis | 
10 AM-2 PM | $8, $4 children 5-12, $22 
per family
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Get those cheesehead jokes out of your system now, because while
the Great Wisconsin Cheese Festival may take place a scant 20
miles from the Packers’ home turf, there’s more going on here

than funny hats. Launched in 1988 with a taste test in which the pride
of Wisconsin handily took top honors against an upstart from New
York, this annual three-day celebration features cheese-curd-eating 
contests for both local dignitaries and fairgoers, cheese-carving demos,
a cheesecake competition, a parade, and free tastings of the many
spreads, curds, and chunks submitted by 20 or so regional producers.
Not for the lactose intolerant. a Fri 6/2, 4:30 PM-midnight, Sat 6/3,
10 AM-midnight, and Sun 6/4, 8 AM-5 PM, Doyle Park, Little Chute,
Wisconsin, 920-788-7390 or littlechutewi.org/calendar_events/
cheesefest.html, $4 weekend pass, $2 kids, free Sun. —Martha Bayne

Critic’s Choice

Great Wisconsin 
Cheese Festival

There are two kinds of people in the world: those who
hate to dress up for even normal formal occasions and
those who embrace every available opportunity to put

on a costume. Like all Renaissance fairs, Bristol— full of fal-
conry and jousting and shyuk-yuk swordsmen telling amus-
ingly anachronistic post-Freudian jokes—is fun mostly
thanks to the latter. This year the Faire, which has as its on-
going premise a visit of Queen Elizabeth I and her court to
the seaside town of Bristol, features the Dreadnought, a
replica of a period sailing ship, moored in a small lake for
sailing demos, history lessons, and yet more off-color jokes.
Each day is organized around a very vaguely scripted “story”
in an ongoing “plot” of pomp, pageantry, and intrigue, and
many of the actors are very, very good, especially when
they’re publicly humiliating you. The attendees themselves

can be even more fun to watch. I have yet to see anyone
dressed as a plague victim or burned heretic, but their cos-
tuming fantasies are hardly strictly limited to proper
Elizabethan garb. And then there’s the shopping: streets
upon streets of vendors offering wares ranging from the sub-
lime (history books galore, intensely researched costume
patterns, pottery, blown glass, and leather crafts) to the
ridiculous (fairy wings, pewter dragon tchotchkes, “Elven
love rings”). It’s technically in Wisconsin—though so on-the-
border the parking lot is in Illinois—but it’s situated in spirit
in the realm of geekery at its proudest and most beautiful.
a Sat-Sun 7/6-9/3 and Mon 9/4, 10 AM-7 PM, 12550
120th Ave., Kenosha, Wisconsin, 847-395-7773 or
renfair.com, $18.95, $9.95 children, $85 season pass, early-
bird discounts available. —Monica Kendrick

Critic’s Choice

Bristol Renaissance Faire
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store. Soon he dropped out of col-
lege and moved to Chimayo, New
Mexico, where he could let Ozzie
run unleashed in the national
forest—something he says he’d
never do now. “My education
began with Ozzie—living with her
was a tremendous learning expe-
rience,” he says. “I also read a lot
of books on animal behavior, on
keeping pet ocelots, about people
who’d spent time with the circus,
and books like the ‘Born Free’
group, which was a series of
books and then movies by Joy
Adamson, whose husband was a
game warden in Africa. They
raised three orphan lion cubs who
pretty much ran loose. I also went
to places where they kept cats and
saw how other people did it. I
went to zoos—I’ve always been a
big zoo fan. I went to Texas,
where there are a lot of private
owners and facilities, a few of
which were nice and many that
were horrifying. I’ve also visited
facilities in the Las Vegas area,
Ohio, New York, Illinois, Indiana.”

After Ozzie died Taft got a
leopard, Taaka, from a private
owner in California who’d kept
her in the parking lot next to her
mobile home. Taaka had the “run
of the house most of the time”

during the two decades she lived
with Taft. “I probably spent the
first two years thinking that I’d
made a terrible mistake and
being halfway afraid to be home,”
he says. But that changed. “She’d
sleep on my bed in the winter.”

Taft stayed in Chimayo for 20
years, running a construction
company and working as an exca-
vation contractor. But he knew he
wanted to open a rescue center.

“All I ever
wanted to do
is share my
life with
cats,” he
says. He
wanted a
place where
he could give
the animals
a lot of room
to move
around, and
he knew he
could do that

in Indiana. He also knew he’d
have access to plenty of livestock
there. Taaka and two tigers in
tow, he drove back to the midwest.

Today the EFRC has 11 full-
time and 2 part-time staffers and
a $375,000 yearly operating
budget. Last year visitors’ fees
brought in approximately

$135,000; additional money
came from fund-raisers like the
Run Through the Jungle 5K
Walk/Run as well as member-
ships, sponsorships, grants, and
the sale of T-shirts, hats, and
magnets with cat images on the
Web site. Vet care costs $15,000
per year—there’s a clinic in the
office basement for the vet, who
lives nearby. The center’s cat
food may be essentially free, a
gift from the local farmers, but
Taft says processing it costs
approximately $35,000 a year,
since one staffer “does nothing
but go around and pick up dead
livestock.” The cats go through
3,000 pounds of meat per day.
“If we weren’t able to process our
own livestock,” he says, “if we had
to do some kind of commercial
carnivore diet, we wouldn’t be
able to do this.”

Taft’s construction skills come
in handy at the center. “A large
part of [keeping cats] is being
able to build,” he says. His formal
education hasn’t proved particu-
larly useful, but he prefers hiring
people with relevant degrees. “If
they’ve stuck it out for four years
in school, then they’ll probably
stick it out for a while on a job,”
he says. “The college grads we’ve
had are better at record keeping,

noticing aberrant behaviors,
noting the onset of illness and
disease. And they make more
astute observations about mating
cycles and all the attendant
aggression—and certainly make
for better tour guides.”

Rebecca Rizzo, a 24-year-old
staffer wearing glitter eye
shadow and blood-and-feces-
stained cargo pants, studied
zoology. “I always loved animals,
wanted to work with big cats,”
she says, “so I put two and two
together and found this place.”
The work is primarily feeding
and cleaning. “It’s just loading
carts and pens and remembering
who eats what, cleaning the
cages. Sometimes I butcher up
deer and calves.”

Nine of the 11 staffers are
women. “We’ve had guys inter-
view but the pay is just not there,
and to guys that is usually a big
issue,” Rizzo says. “Some of them
also had trouble working under
women. And I think the cats are
just used to women.”

Taft and his staff spend as much
time as they can educating people
about the plight of the cats. He
occasionally gives lectures, and
Jean Herrberg does presentations
at schools. The center also pub-
lishes a seasonal “Cat Tales” e-

newsletter and offers guided field
trips, a volunteer program, and
credit and noncredit internships.
Many of the volunteers and
interns are from Indiana Univer-
sity, staff and students who drive
the 35 miles from Bloomington
to build cages, clean pens, and
sometimes prepare meat for the
cats. Taft has no interest in having
anyone train the cats. “We don’t
try to teach our cats to do any-
thing,” he says proudly. 

A ll exotic-cat rescue centers
are supposed to be licensed

by the USDA. The EFRC is, and
the agency periodically inspects
it. DNR officials have also
checked it out. “The animals all
appeared to be well cared for,”
says the department’s Linnea
Peterchaff, who went to see how
Max was doing this past winter.
“Their cages provide a lot of
space in a natural habitat, with
plenty of room for the cats to
walk around and jump on plat-
forms. Some even have ponds in
which the cats can swim and
play. The cages and perimeter
fence were all secure.” She calls
the staff “very knowledgeable.”

In 15 years there’s been only
one accident at the center, and
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Exotic Feline
Rescue Center
WHEN Tue-Sat 10
AM-5 PM
WHERE 2221 E.
Ashboro Rd., Center
Point, Indiana
PRICE $10, $5 for
children 12 and
under
INFO 812-835-1130
or exoticfelineres-
cuecenter.org
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Taft says it was because safety
procedures weren’t followed. The
pens have two sets of paired guil-
lotine-style slide gates that allow
workers to open the outer one
and set down food, then close the
outer one and raise the inner one
so the cat can get it. They also
use the gates to corral the cats
while they clean the pens. “This
kid had worked for a while and
was cleaning a cage, and instead
of paying attention to what he
was doing, he got distracted,”
Taft says. “He started looking at
this beautiful girl who’d walked
up—he pulled on the cable to
open the slide gate and was
standing there looking at her
with the door open. The tiger
came up to him, grabbed his
shoulder, dragged him to the
feeding pile, and bit him in the
butt.” Taft was nearby, and when
he heard the girl scream he ran
toward the cage yelling. He says
as soon as the tiger heard him it
let go of the guy. “I picked up the
shovel and a bucket that we used
for picking up poop, because
having those things in your hand
does a lot in terms of managing
them and making them move
around. Not that I ever hit them
with the shovel or anything, but

having something in your hand
always impresses them. You’ll see
that sometimes circus trainers
have just a little stick in their
hand, and cats respond to it. So I
went in, and the tiger backed off
from me, and I pulled him out.”
After getting cleaned up at the
hospital, the guy went back to
work. Taft says he’s never been
seriously injured in 41 years of
dealing with wild cats. “I’ve only
gotten cuts and scrapes. Had a
good chunk of hand sliced off by
a lion’s claw once. It hurt like hell
but wasn’t life threatening.”

Just because a rescue center is
licensed doesn’t mean it’s well
run. Taft has two leopards that
came from a man who ran a
center near LA. “When state and
wildlife officials went to his
home—which was not where he
was supposed to have cats—they
found almost a hundred dead
lions and tigers and other cats in
really bad shape,” Taft says. “A lot
of them were babies. With babies
you can make money by letting
people take pictures with them
or by selling them, but once
they’re grown you have to feed
and house them, and they
become a liability.” According to
a New York Times story, the man
was sentenced to two years in

prison. The guy who owned Max
had a USDA license to breed and
sell his animals, but after the
DNR raided his property last fall
they seized most of his 24 tigers
and other exotic animals.
According to an Associated Press
story, the head of the DNR called
the conditions there “horrific.” 

Taft, who frequently accompa-
nies DNR, U.S. Fish and Wildlife

Service, and USDA officials on
rescue missions, thinks the main
reason cats wind up being mis-
treated is that people have unre-
alistic expectations about what
owning them entails. “People
that get these animals don’t
realize how big they are,” he says,
“how aggressive they are, and
don’t realize the kind of care or
food it takes to feed them.”

Despite the abuse he’s seen,
Taft believes some people can
handle them as pets. “I know
people who do a really good job
with these cats,” he says. “It is
very important that people be
able to develop relationships
with animals, and if people aren’t
able to build relationships with
animals, then there’s a lot of
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things about them and about us
that we’ll never know.”

He goes on, “I think there are
direct and strong parallels
between the way animals behave
and the way people behave—and
I’m not trying to be anthropomor-
phic here. I mean, we all deal
with aggression and flight and
hunting one way or another—
providing our sustenance, dealing
with social interaction. And ani-
mals do all of this just like we do.
So I think a relationship with
animals with that in mind opens
us up to learning things about
ourselves, and that under-
standing in turn helps us under-
stand animals in a better light.”

Taft isn’t married and has no
children. “At least none that

are bipeds,” he says. As he’s
walking through the pens he sees
three male lions scuffling and
chastises them: “Now daddy told
you to stop that!” One of the
lions comes up to the fence and

roars in his face. “Tucker, do not
growl at me!” Taft says, looking
offended. “Do! Not! Growl!” A
moment later Tucker begins nuz-
zling Taft’s leg through the fence,
suddenly an amorous house cat.
Taft walks past a leopard. “Hi,
Kayla,” he murmurs. Kayla
hisses, baring teeth. “It’s OK,
sweetie,” he says, chuckling. 

Taft is usually the only staffer
who goes into a pen with a cat.
“We make sure that there are two
people there, and one is outside
the cage to call for help or close
doors,” he says. “You certainly
have to always have that aware-
ness that it is a wild animal, that
they do have this potential for
aggression, that they are bigger
than you are, and that if they’re
becoming aggressive you’re not
going to hold up to them or be
more aggressive than them. Some
people will tell me, ‘Yeah, I’ll just
go in there and back it down.’ But
these are animals that take down
multi-thousand-pound prey, like
2,000-pound water buffaloes.

They’re certainly not going to
back down to a 200-pound man.”

The only other precaution Taft
takes is to be armed with his
bucket and shovel and “my
awareness.” Asked what makes
him different from exotic-animal
lovers like Timothy Treadwell,
the subject of the documentary
Grizzly Man, he says, “Well, if
Max would decide to eat me he
could eat me—and I’d make sure
that he’d still be locked in the
cage. It’s the exposure of other
people to risk and the exposure of
the animal to an escape potential.
To be in the audience where some
idiot walks an unleashed tiger
through a bunch of people, that’s
nuts. I’m not getting on the same
side of a fence with a strange
tiger, nor would I let anyone get
that close to one of my tigers.”

Yet he confesses that there are
“a handful of cats that I go in the
cage with just because we’re
friends and I want to spend time
with them.” They include Kiki, a
spotted leopard. “She was one of

the three cats that was with me
when I first started this place,”
he says. “When I come to her

cage she will stand up on her
hind legs and hug me. You know,
that’s pretty special.” v
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By Brian Costello

T he Horizontal Action
Blackout started out in
2001 as three nights of

shows attended by a few dozen
local garage-rock hedonists.
Since then it’s ballooned into a
four-day, four-night binge of
bands, beer, and booze that
brings in fans from all over the
country, even from overseas.

Starting the Wednesday before
Memorial Day, the Empty Bottle
will host the sixth and final
Blackout, and the weekend’s
bursting at the seams.
Headlining acts include the ven-
erable Cheater Slicks and the
reunited Oblivians with Mr.
Quintron (for a complete sched-
ule see Section 3), but the four-
day passes available at the
Bottle’s Web site sold out in three
hours back in March before a
single band had been
announced. Friday and
Saturday’s advance tickets were
gone not long after, and now all
four shows are sold out. 

A new mini festival dubbed the
Whiteout—booked not by the
Blackout folks but by Darius
Hurley of Criminal IQ Records—
has sprung up to capitalize on
the ridiculous influx of out-of-
town fans and bands with a
string of early-evening shows
Thursday through Saturday. It
says a lot about how big the
Blackout’s gotten that bands as
good as the Feelers and the
Catholic Boys—and others from
as far away as Paris—end up
playing piggyback gigs up the
street at the Mutiny.

The last Blackout is also a bit-
tersweet farewell to Horizontal
Action, the rock ’n’ sex mag that
brought the party back to the
Chicago music scene. What start-
ed out in 1997 as a xeroxed

fanzine with a print run of 251
(after the number of men porn
starlet Annabel Chong screwed
for her record-breaking 1995
gang-bang video) became, by its
15th and final issue last year, an
international underground insti-
tution of sorts, with a circulation
in the thousands. A refreshingly
unserious resource for info about
new bands (and their masturba-
tion habits), Horizontal Action
gave first interviews to the likes
of the Ponys, the Black Lips, the
Lost Sounds, the Spits, the A
Frames, and the Tyrades—in
short, the groups setting the stan-
dard for modern garage punk—
and printed piles of knowledge-
able record reviews by folks with
porno noms de plume like Howie
Feltersnatch, Areola Chuffington,
and Rich Drippings. 

As the magazine grew, the
Blackout grew too, moving from
the Beat Kitchen to the
Subterranean and then jumping
to the Bottle in 2004, when
Horizontal Action events coordi-
nator Matt Williams started
working there. So why stop now?

“Now that the Blackout is get-
ting too big for the Empty Bottle,
we don’t want it to be any bigger
than that,” says Horizontal
Action cofounder Todd Novak,
aka Todd Killings. “That would
mean it’s no longer a party with a
bunch of our friends all getting
loaded like we want it to be.
Then you’d have bouncers and
everybody getting patted down.
It would be a whole different
ordeal, Ticketmaster involved,
that kind of shit.”

Brett “Uncle Ted” Cross, the
magazine’s publisher, also wants
to be sure to quit while he’s on
top. “It’s better to give it a rest
now, while we’re still successful,”

he says, “than to eventually
become known as the creepy old
rock ’n’ roll porn guys.”

Full disclosure: despite my
beer-damaged memory, I’m

positive I’ve been involved with
Horizontal Action and the
Blackout in such incriminating
ways that I’ve ruined any future I
might’ve had in politics. To co-opt
a baby boomer cliche: if you can
remember a Horizontal Action
show, you probably weren’t there. 

Thanks to photographic evi-
dence, I “remember” drumming
in the Functional Blackouts
while hanging brain through the
fly of my red pants. A picture of
me ended up on the back cover

of Horizontal Action a couple
years ago, and Uncle Ted had
helpfully whitened my scrotum
in Photoshop so it’d show up bet-
ter in newsprint. If pressed, I can
“remember” singing a cappella
versions of the Angry Samoans’
“Ballad of Jerry Curlan” and the
Stones’ “Emotional Rescue” in a
shower of spit and beer as the
2003 Blackout emcee (a per-
formance that also got me slan-
dered in the pages of Maximum
Rock ’n’ Roll as a “homophobe”
and in Razorcake as a “Chris
Farley wannabe”). 

I can just barely “recall” acci-
dentally stage diving into Miss
Alex White’s big red ’fro during
the Testors’ reunion show at the

2004 Blackout. And of course I
“remember” waking up still drunk
to find Bacci-pizza-and-PBR
vomit trailing from the mouths of
anonymous garage-rock dorks
from parts unknown, then open-
ing my freezer to discover the
octopus that Timmy Vulgar from
Human Eye had worn on his head
during their set the night before
(kindly returned in a bucket by
the Bottle’s Rob Lowe after he
hurled it into the audience),
frozen solid with its tentacles suc-
tioned to the white walls. 

As a corrective to my natural
tendency to wax sentimental
about the good old days, I decided
to talk to somebody who wasn’t
fucked up the whole time—some-
body who had to be the babysitter.
I chose Arman Mabry, an Empty
Bottle employee who’s assisted
with bouncer duties at the
Blackout since 2004 (one of his
bands, Galactic Inmate, is opening
the first night of this year’s fest).

“There’s always something that
stands out,” Mabry says, “but last
year was the coup de grace as far
as that goes. We were cleaning
up at the end of the night, and as
we swept the piles of garbage one
of the bartenders started retch-
ing and screaming. I look over to
him and he’s pointing at the
ground towards an obviously
used condom that wasn’t more
than five feet from the bar. Since
all the nights were sold out and
the bar was pretty packed, it
would be possible for a couple to
get it on surrounded by so many
people. Or someone maybe just
dropped it there. Who knows.” 

The Bottle reliably sells more
alcohol at a Blackout gig than on
any other night of the year—last
year a back-of-the-envelope cal-
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Music

culation put the figure for bot-
tled beer alone at around six per
person per show—but of course
that leads more or less directly to
drunk, art-damaged dummy-
heads getting up to no good
onstage, backstage, in the bath-
rooms, in the alleys, and in the
photo booth. The Bottle staff has
come up with a few methods to
keep a lid on the madness. “Just
the fact that every retard in
America gravitates towards it
every year,” Mabry says, “we get
plenty of people who’re way
drunk, and we’ve devised a sys-
tem of ‘time out’ when they get
too rowdy. We don’t want to kick
people out for having fun, so we
just make them sit by the door
for a few minutes. I eventually
made a dunce cap.”

Bottle staffer Erik Westra start-
ed compiling a list of rules after
the first night of the 2005
Blackout, though many of them
are the sort of injunctions nobody
would think to propose till after
they’d already been broken.
Highlights so far include “3. Squid
(live/dead) will not be allowed
inside,” “6. No lighting shit on fire,”
and “8. Also, who brought pickle
juice last night? That was dumb.”

Rock ’n’ roll in Chicago needed
a reminder that the word

itself started out as a slang term
for sex—and that the music start-
ed out as something for kids to
dance to. Horizontal Action pro-
vided that and then some, but the
magazine’s most important role
was perhaps as a launching pad
for new bands, especially locals—
it put Chicago on the garage-
punk map and helped foster the
most creatively crazy music scene
I’ve ever been part of.

Jim “Hollywood” McCann of
the Tyrades (and the late
Baseball Furies) knows from 
his own experience that
Horizontal Action was good for
more than a nice set of ta-tas:
“It was definitely the focal point
for our crappy little solar sys-
tem,” he says. “Todd and Brett
were always buying records
before anybody else and were
cued into good music, and
unlike other underground
music zines, they were centered
on fun and making friends.”
That group of friends became
the nucleus of a larger audience
for the band, and in June the
Tyrades will be kicking off the
second day of this year’s
Intonation Music Festival. “So

now, instead of failing in front
of 100 people, we get to fail in
front of 7,000,” McCann says.

“I’m on In the Red Records
because of Todd,” says Alex
White. She met the Horizontal
Action staff as a teenager in the
Red Lights and got to know
them during the year and a half
she played in a duo with Chris
Playboy, who was killed by a
drunk driver a couple blocks
from the Bottle in early 2004.
“After Chris died I wanted to quit
music,” she says, “but Todd had
sent our seven-inch to Larry
[Hardy, the owner of In the
Red], and he liked it. Horizontal
Action connected a lot of people
in positive ways and really creat-
ed a network.” 

In fact White owes more than
her record deal to that network—
it was at a Halloween show pre-
sented by Horizontal Action that
she met boyfriend Wes Kerstens,
a former Clone Defect who now
shares guitar duties in her Red
Orchestra. “After the show, we
went to White Castle, where there
was a prostitute dressed like a cop
and her pimp dressed like a crimi-
nal,” she says. “The prostitute cop
frisked Todd, and he claims he
has no memory of this.”

They’ve helped a lot of bands,
they’ve been behind plenty of

good times, and they’ve accom-
plished more than they could’ve
hoped for nine years ago, but in
the end the people most respon-
sible for putting together
Horizontal Action and booking
the Blackout sound relieved that
both have run their course. 

“It’s become too much work,”
says Novak, “but not the same
amount of returns as before. It’s
the law of diminishing returns.
You don’t want a dozen donuts,
you only want one.” 

Matt Williams, who drums in
the Hot Machines and
LiveFastDie, is the guy who has
to do all the crazy catering to
whims and hard logistical wran-
gling that come with booking the
Blackout. He’s looking forward
to attending the other festivals
for garage-rock cognoscenti that
have sprung up around the coun-
try. “There’s now at least four or
five other fests every year that
book the same bands I’d want to
see,” he says. “At the Blackout,
while everybody else is drinking
their asses off, I’m working, and
while it’s great to get all these
bands together, I’m looking for-
ward to going to these other

shows and drinking with them
without having to worry.”

That’s not to say the Horizontal
Action crew is just going to ride
off into the sunset. Novak says
there’s a compilation album in the
works, tentatively scheduled for a
late 2006 release on John Reis’s
Swami label, that will include
unreleased tracks, demos, and
outtakes from a cross section of
the bands the magazine inter-
viewed over the years. And a new
Web site, victimoftime.com, is on
track to go live by the end of the
month, providing a portal to
venue and show information in
dozens of cities all over the coun-
try, as well as features on emerg-
ing bands and labels. 

This is a better path for
Williams, Novak, and Cross than
hanging on till the Blackout
descends into music-industry
hell like South by Southwest,
with the added torture of air-
port-style friskings at someplace
like the Metro. They’d rather quit
now. “The Empty Bottle is the
last and biggest place that we
would feel comfortable doing the
Blackout,” says Williams.

“We’d like to kill it off while it’s
still young and good-looking!”
Novak says.   v

continued from page 36
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By Jonathan Rosenbaum

An intellectual initially asso-
ciated with Castro’s revolu-
tion, G. Cabrera Infante

(1929-2005) founded the Cuban
Cinematheque and was known
as both the Cuban James Joyce
and the Cuban Laurence Sterne.
He spent his final 39 years in
voluntary exile in London, and
his last screenplay was for The
Lost City, the first feature direct-
ed by Andy Garcia. Among his
works available in English are
the novels Three Trapped Tigers,
View of Dawn in the Tropics (the
most succinct and measured,
and my favorite), and Infante’s
Inferno; his nonfiction includes
Holy Smoke (a tribute to Havana
cigars, his first book written in
English) and A Twentieth
Century Job, a collection of film
criticism published under the
pseudonym G. Cain (derived
from his first initial and the first
two letters of Cabrera and

Infante). And there’s the screen-
play for the 1971 Hollywood
thriller Vanishing Point, also
credited to Cain.

Sixteen years ago Garcia decid-
ed he wanted to adapt Cabrera
Infante’s unadaptable, pun-
packed, joyfully multicultural
Three Trapped Tigers, an epic
about Havana nightclub life dur-
ing the late Batista period.
Garcia’s dream kept mutating,
and Cabrera Infante wound up
writing a gargantuan screenplay
with an entirely new story line. As
Garcia tried to get financing, the
script kept getting whittled down,
and the result is The Lost City, the
only evidence of what the original
might have been like. This raises
the same kind of questions as A.I.
Artificial Intelligence, whose 40-
page precis, as commissioned by
Stanley Kubrick, was realized by
Steven Spielberg only after
Kubrick died. Garcia says Cabrera
Infante saw the finished film

before he died but doesn’t say
what he thought of it. It’s espe-
cially hard to imagine how he
responded to the grotesque repre-
sentation of himself, a strained
comic part played by Bill Murray
(Garcia’s real-life golfing buddy).
Until I read it in the press book I
had no idea that Murray, in his
mock-jock persona, was supposed
to evoke Cabrera Infante, who
was given to dandyish dress and
constructed a literary image that
photographs show was Victorian
and Edwardian, like the
Anglophilic enthusiasms of Jorge
Luis Borges. 

Garcia—who stars in The Lost
City as Fico Fellove, owner of a
Havana nightclub called El
Tropico (based on the real-life
Tropicana) until the revolution-
aries take it away—left Cuba at
the age of five and has never
returned. His movie was shot in
the Dominican Republic, and

Lost in Translation
The “Cuban James Joyce” worked on Andy Garcia’s tribute to pre-Castro Cuba,
but you’d hardly guess it from watching the movie.

The Lost City

Movies
FILM RATINGS
ssss MASTERPIECE
sss A MUST-SEE
ss WORTH SEEING
s HAS REDEEMING FACET
● WORTHLESS

THE LOST CITY s

DIRECTED BY ANDY GARCIA 
WRITTEN BY G. CABRERA INFANTE 

WITH GARCIA, STEVEN BAUER, RICHARD
BRADFORD, NESTOR CARBONELL, LORENA
FEIJOO, BILL MURRAY, DUSTIN HOFFMAN,
TOMAS MILIAN, AND WILLIAM MARQUEZ

continued on page 42
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according to some Cuban exiles
of my acquaintance, it evokes
Miami from a Cuban perspective
more than Havana. Garcia’s area
of greatest expertise is Cuban
pop music, and the movie’s most
solid achievements are the score
he composed for it and the way
he’s built the narrative around
songs and their performances. 

Otherwise the film suggests a
dutiful if clunky pastiche of The
Godfather and a right-wing Reds,
with Fellove and his brothers and
parents representing a spectrum
of possible responses to the
Cuban revolution. Viewers who
think The Godfather and its first
sequel are great movies may be
more impressed than I am. I’ve

always regarded the first film as
an efficient but distasteful bit of
cynicism about the inevitability
and hypocrisy of American crime
and the second as a bit of postur-
ing that resembles Stalinist art—
the most telling moment may be
when Nino Rota’s theme is
played on a church organ during
a family communion, a clear indi-
cation that Paramount has sup-
planted the Catholic church as
the ultimate patriarchal authority
in this self-important universe. 

Cabrera Infante had a nuanced
sense of how the Cuban revolution
soured, not a simplistic set of cold
war reflexes—his criticism of the
idealized radical icon Che Guevara
is a lot more complicated than this
film’s. His parents founded the

communist party in his home-
town, Gibara, and he was a lead-
ing intellectual in Castro’s Havana
before being sent to Brussels as a
cultural attache; four years later
he settled permanently in London.
But the only clear signs of his wit
and intellect in The Lost City are
in the moral ambiguities that sur-
round the appearances of
American gangster Meyer Lansky
(a cameo by Dustin Hoffman) and
in the film’s final title.

Elaborate printed postscripts
often get attached to the end of
Hollywood features—a practice
popularized by American
Graffiti and perhaps used most
resourcefully by Albert Brooks.
They’re sometimes a response to
the interference of studio execu-

tives or test marketers, the film-
maker’s final effort to patch
things up after they’ve been torn
apart—which may explain the
closing title of The Lost City.

At the height of his fame and
fortune, Fellove is visited by an
apparently amiable Lansky, who
proposes a partnership running a
nightclub and casino, an idea
Fellove rejects despite the implic-
it threat. Eventually he gives up
everything, including the woman
he loves and what remains of his
family, and leaves for the U.S.
Once here he finds work as a
dishwasher and janitor—and
Lansky improbably reappears
and makes a similar proposal,
this time about setting up a club
in Nevada. Fellove doesn’t

respond, and the jokey closing
title informs us that he opens a
nightclub in New York six
months later. How he managed
to bankroll such a venture isn’t
explained, but the clear implica-
tion is that Lansky or another
gangster footed the bill—suggest-
ing that America is every bit the
land of opportunity it’s supposed
to be, as long as crooks rather
than dictators are supplying the
opportunities. This idea reflects
Cabrera Infante’s irreverence
more than anything else in the
movie, and it may be Garcia’s way
of giving the writer the last word
and of undercutting all the clich-
es he’s offered up to this point.
Too bad it comes across like a
whispered afterthought.   v

continued from page 40
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By Justin Hayford

T heater is always an act of
voyeurism: its pleasure
comes from watching oth-

ers expose themselves. It’s also
an act of compromise, as even
the most poetic playwrights
must concede to the form’s phys-
ical and financial constraints.
And Porno, a new play by writer-
director Sean Graney, is all
about voyeurism and compro-
mise, as a talentless writer-
director struggles to outmaneu-

ver a perverted producer and
film an erotic but not porno-
graphic version of Christopher
Marlowe’s Dido, Queen of
Carthage. In this provocative
Side Project staging, theater
views itself in a ridiculously
unflattering and ultimately 
disturbing light.

This two-act opens with the
screenwriter-director, Ernie,
rehearsing a cast of five vari-

Give ’Em an Inch
The dirtiest word in Sean 
Graney’s Porno is compromise.

PORNO SIDE PROJECT

continued on page 46 Porno
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ously horny, awkward, brain-
dead, and overeager performers
in a paneled, shag-carpeted
basement. He hopes that his
version of the great love story of
Dido and Aeneas, filtered
through Marlowe’s 1594 play,
will be his masterpiece. In
Graney’s lyrical, childlike blank
verse, Ernie calls the tale “that
magical something hoo humd-
ingy / That’s beyond explana-
tion.” But the performers are in
it for the money, the drugs and
booze, and the sex. When they
discover in the first act that the
unseen producer’s cash is coun-
terfeit, they begin drinking
themselves really stupid.

The story might seem like a
collegiate goof, but Graney
makes Ernie a rounded, pathet-
ic character whose life has
“turned out wrong.” He lives for
one thing: to restore his sense
of self-worth by re-creating a
mythic love tragedy. But he has
no money—or talent. He can
get backing only from a myste-
rious German producer, who
insists on making porn.
Considering the sensuousness
of Marlowe’s verse, Ernie is
willing to compromise. Then

the produc-
er turns up
in the sec-
ond act and
completely
takes over. 

Ernie’s
script is
awful, as 

we learn in the uninterrupted
45-minute scene that consti-
tutes the first act: “Ever since
my husband died / Many men
have tried to explore my fleshy
vagina / But the emotional pain
is too great of a risk,” Dido

laments. The act comes across
partly as giddy farce, with 
Ernie battling his incompetent,
bickering cast—one actor has 
to stop rehearsing so he can
take an enormous dump. 
But the humor’s undercut by

threatening touches: all the
booze is iridescent green, the
bathroom is under constant
video surveillance, and one 
disturbingly volatile actor, 
Jef, keeps attacking his female
costars when he’s not randomly
pulling out his penis.

While the first act is often
bizarre, the second quickly
turns menacing. Though the
producer wears a full bunny
suit and lederhosen, he’s clearly
a dangerous man, eliciting 
fear in everyone with the small-
est of gestures. Saying barely a

word, he forces the actors to
rehearse a revised version 
of the screenplay that caters 
to his fetishes, which become
increasingly perverse. A reality
that’s already warped cracks
open to reveal a rapacious,
libidinous dementia, and 
Porno becomes a nightmare
parable about art horrifyingly
corrupted by compromise.

continued from page 44 WHEN Through 
6/11: Thu-Sat 8 PM,
Sun 7 PM
WHERE Side Project
Theatre, 1439 
W. Jarvis
PRICE $18-$20
INFO 773-973-2150

Though the producer wears a
full bunny suit and lederhosen,
he’s clearly a dangerous man,
eliciting fear in everyone with
the smallest of gestures.



Ink Well by Ben Tausig

Getting Fresh
ACROSS 
1. A ways away
5. Chutney choice

10. Clammy
14. Org. with frequent launches
15. Love in Lyon
16. Mate call
17. Nincompoop
18. Fruit nightmare realm?
20. Plagues
22. “You had your chance . . .”
23. “Vox populi vox ______”
24. Add flavor
25. Salon creations
26. Fruit affair?
31. Charlemagne’s domain: Abbr.
32. Outrage
33. Nearer the present
37. Discharge
40. Put two and two together, say
42. Hair extension
43. Some Judaism
45. I.M. ______

47. School where one practices for the
sake of practicing?

48. Royal fruit?
52. Put away
55. Nailed
56. Capote, to friends
57. Bought glasses on credit
59. Hard to grasp
63. Fruit certificates?
65. Something in the air
66. Slight wind
67. Reference book author
68. Atlas subj.
69. Howard and Jeremy
70. Wide collars
71. Tibetan beasts of burden

DOWN 
1. Con
2. Brownnose
3. Catchphrase for 26-Down
4. Kind of blue, as a film
5. Some like it dirty
6. Latin 101 word
7. “There’s ______ in team”
8. Composer Mahler
9. Camden Yards club

10. Wonka’s creator
11. In the future
12. ______ Mario
13. Mayberry’s Gomer and Goober
19. In the future
21. Big body
24. Whence peas
26. Alicia in Clueless
27. Press
28. Coral formation
29. Sung syllable
30. Single digit
34. Some babies have one at birth

LAST WEEK: “AND . . . CUT”

52. Ann ______

53. Recent workout trend

54. Skilling’s former company

58. God of war

59. Utopia

60. It may come to a head

61. Nut

62. Joule fractions

64. Red Cross, e.g.: Abbr.

35. Like two
36. Communists, pejoratively
38. Drench
39. War ender
41. Sweet, in slang
44. Like many goth themes
46. Mensa standards
49. Recover from a crash?
50. Modern bookmark
51. Words of tribute
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Graney shows a sure hand as
director, getting the sort of sub-
tle, elastic performances from
his cast that can accommodate
the script’s vast stylistic shifts.
Some stretches in the first act
get long, and others in the sec-
ond are momentarily opaque,
but overall he maintains the
momentum despite the play’s
increasingly circuitous path.

In the final ten minutes
Graney pushes the script’s per-
versions to appalling extremes,
as the producer forces the per-
formers into monstrous acts.
This almost unwatchable con-
clusion will strike some as gra-
tuitous, and it may well be: if
Porno is a cautionary tale about
compromising one’s artistic
vision, that point has been made
long before the final assault is
unleashed. But the conclusion
does bring the play’s dark
themes down to viscera—the
brutality of corruption becomes
a kick in the stomach. From the
seething responses of some
around me on opening night,
many will condemn Graney 
for this affront. But perhaps
there is value in being disturbed
by things that are genuinely 
disturbing, even when they’re
only make-believe.   v




