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1 The author is taking this history from mery of events occurringupto §7e ar s ago . Some
e st i ma te being no wtitteneracord of the events.
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It All Started Because My Dad Wanted to BuB@at!

Our home town was, and remains today, Saginaw, Michigan, USA, just south of Bay
City, MI and, therefore, Saginaw Badymy Pagena
friends had cabin cruisers for their summer enjoyment. | can rememberb@maf trips on
those boats where my father, Wéim E. Scharffe, a U.S. Coasu@rd Reserve veteran, would
cherish to opportunity to drive the boat for a period of time on each trip. We belonged to the
Saginaw Bay Yacht Club even though we had no bbat! was my Daddés dream t
cruiser.

My Mother, MarionKfi Boot s0 (a nickname acquired when

because her family business wa s Schadfe, however] | e 6 s
was not so enamorelaving seen thamount of money, time, and troulileh at bBoblgoh a A
involved. She fAput her foot downo rarely in our hou

was a rather firm Ano! 0o

In 1949,Dad, creative soul that lweas anda gifted draftsmaand general cordrctor
(A.W. Scharffe and Son, Ind4 yearsn Saginaw) with access to skilled tradesmen, heard of an
auction being held in the City of Detroit of-demmissioned Detroit City buses.

In August of 1941, a fleet of 300 Passenger Ford Re&ngineTransit Buses (#23026000 Model 19
B) were delivered to the DSRin addition to the 500 already received in late 1939. In total, the DSR had 2,181 of
the Ford buses. The last of these "blacktom" Ford ReaEngine Transits were retired in 195Ihe \ehicles
were 3206 in 6l emgteh Twietyhwhald h&éa Afabric topd presumably t
production.

[Photocourtesy of the Stan Sycko photo collection]

Dad attended the auction, was a successful
bought it on the spot, and drove it back to Saginaw that afternoon. As time permitted, he put his
construction crew to work to turn that old busiato i ¢ a b i n wheelsiThesirderiad o0 n
design was roughly modeled on designs from the Raymond Products Corporation in Saginaw,



t he manufactur er s o Bythefalloal94§| oDoa dmohbai dl eh i hso niiebso. a t
what he termed a ALand Cruisero.

It was quite a Vieicleforitsdayands er y si mil ar i n many ways t
homeso seen on the hi §ubpvoahyee inthelkdroom inthé rear veith e p t
a double bed that included storage beneath and a counter top that could accommasfaitega sle

bag, built in fAidressero drawers, and a cl oset
normally served as fAcouch seatingo i mmediat el
was a dining table over the left, rear wheel well that cowdd ige to 5 people across from the

Afgall eyo which consi st ed ouktonabuildabinetrygndfadruer b ur n
iice boxo that would hold a 25 I b. block of i

t ank ¢ onnec tfauakt oh the sekp prpvidefresh water. Heat was from a 10,000
BTU upright propane heater locatedthe center of the bus jusutside of the back bedroom

entrance. The front display panels were | abel
Abuso was coming their way! aJTuksits aweohviec Itenh ei
from the | eft ,onlf. Amyone obgatirig toehe dannesirevehich it is operated

is invited to note thecmiadttlad¢tide attached to

At the time, there was no way to equip the vehicle with a bathroom. Technology for
di sposal of #Acarriedo waste had not yet evolyv
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T yuck!) Gas stations, restaurants, and the like served as stoppingfptazigsh needs and, in a
true emergency, @minnow paibwas available though seldom use@n longer trips, we would
stay one night in a fimotel 6 or hotel so showe

I nterior view of the @heprodanebeaterthddeot yertbeener 6 s s
installed.)

William E. Sc h ar T View framrithe babkébedbom. ver 6 s s eat
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As a family of 3 (I being the only offspring), and often with guests aboard, we travelled
the State of Michigan on weekends to a namif destinations including sporting events at
Michigan State University and in Detroit, Hartwick Pines State Park, Bay City State Park, sites
in the western side of the state, e@n my 12" birthday, my Dad loadeche andsé of my friends
on the bus foa trip to the local roller rink. What a hoot that was!

Onone trip to the Soo Lockwe wer e carried across the str
ferryo. People were | eaving theNewerecaar s to as
curiosity to besure, such a curiosity that eventually the Cleveland Plain Dealer newspaper got
wi nd of t he anddidiafeatureearticleandviarchoof 1950.

The bus was used by our construction company as housing for our crewafrtaun
jobs on occasiout, for the most parthe bus was used to carry my dad and his friends on
many hunting and trout fishing tspo, mostly, the upper part of the lower peninsula of
Michigan. My Dad was an excellent wing shot and consummate trout fisherman with an
enviable roll cast.The North Branch of the AuSable was his favorite water anywhere from the
town of Lovel Iwherethe Ndréh@Biarsch flovgslint thd main stream.

Crawford County and the environs were favorite destinations. Several of ous fniadd
pl aces on the North Branch of the AuSable suc
Saginaw), the Garber family from Saginaw, and Carrie and Alexdeldr. Walter Averill
whose place still standon either sidef the roadat the end of Morley Road next to the public
access.

One favorite stopping pointwdS ¢ ot t 60son thed\drth 8ranch.
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Built by Austin & Ruth Scott, with help from ¢hsons of Ed and Bessie Kellogg
(Kell oggtoise B¢ adigteds established their | odge ol
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four outlying rental cabins, one downstream and 3rapm, all privately owned nowustin
Scott and friend Harold Johnson built an addition to thelbglfodge in about 195@\t that
time, the Scotts lived in the back half of the Lodge, and rented out the two front bedrooms
closest to the river.

Meals were available at the Lodge, cooked by Ruth Scott. Ruth took pride in her cooking
and presentation. Regardless of her gu@ppearancg there had to be tablecloths, a complete

set of silverware at the dinerds place and se
diningroomThe Scottods hosted hundreds of guest at
themreturn ng annually until the Scottds could host

Larry & Marjie Warner bought the Lodge froRuth Scott in 1981. The Warsesay they
are blessed to have found Scottdés Lodge, and
Lodge while makig improvements through the years. In 2013, Larry & Marjie realized their
dream of retiring to the river, and continue to share the Lodge with family and frigmitis
thanks to the Lovell s Township restwm)t tour i

It was on one of those visits in, | believe, 1953, that my dad was talking with Austin Scott
andDadmentioned he was looking to buy some property in the area on the North Branch.
Austin, who was about to retire and go back home to his natieedft&eorgia, told my dad of a
49 acre plot with a quarter of a mile of riverfront not far downstream on the east side of the river
just upstream f rwhich hd) $cbttahmdawmned fortsevdat yeardand might be
interested in selling. We d&ed at the property that weekend. Soon thereafter, the purchase was
made and the property became ours.

Photo of my Mother, Marion K. ABootso Scharff
to buy the property.

Since there was no cabin on the sitg,dad decided he would take the bus up there and
park it to use as a dwelling. With one of his workers following in a companyupi¢kuck, Dad
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drove the bus to the property, drove it through the wami$had to stop when the clutch burned
out. Thaet x act spot is wheieoimlei baiilontheaiiCA8U&S0O

PN T

e

Photo of the bus taken on Cherry Creek RoO:

For the first two years, we would travel north to spend a weekend on the bus. It was a
t r ue ifncgaompe X mee thérewas r® rusning walewe carried bottled water since
retrieving water from the river was too invovedhnd we had to carry a bl o
boxo, but my Dad did have an electrical line installed so we did have powedsuille A bi f f y o
(AKA out house) a few yards fromthebse f i ni t el y a fThereamerg dsuatlyr i p a't
more mosquitoes than coul d dofendthemofr at ed, so h

We still had a good time, but it weyn beca
difficult to get to the river.One would really have to walk down the road to the Breakey Camp
Flashlight BendFootbridgeo r t o H a 7 glacetoMe ablé te gebirgto the streafince
neither he nor my Mom could fathom climbing down and up a long flight of stairs to get down to
and backfromt he ri ver, the idea of t.DeingSmne eseadchor o0 w
on how people in & Francisco managed to get up aodia the many hills in that city,eh
foundwhat he was looking foconsulted with an architect/engineer and the elevator was

designed along the lines of similar installations in San Francisco.

AFl ashlight Bendo, owned then by Dr. Robert Breakey of
bend in the river, but because on one occasion, a guest had become drunk, unruly, and physicaltg\abrgsivie

fellow fishermen. To quell the disturbance, one of the men grabbed a rather large flashlight and hit the abuser over

the head with it, ending the matter, but, also, imparting a distinct bend to the flashlight. To the best of my

knowledge, thaflashlight remains in a frame on the wall of the Breakey Camp to this day.

SHazen Miller, author of the book fAThe Ol d AuSabled was
front of his book shows many of the places mentioned in this Wi knew him rather well as he was writing the

book. He was quick to share stories of the river.
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©The AHI | | HCokpanyaf Sab Frenciscdesign.

Since he was contemplating an elevator leading down to a dock on the river, Dad decided
the bus could no longer really serve bousingneeds so he announced one day to my Mom that
he and his crew were goinguptothe® t o fAadd a scr eemedputinn por ch
anelevatorThat fscreened porchod turned out to be a
with @&l ahead for warmth, a f udndetokstavesbbuitim r epl e
oven, fridge, and dishwasher, a three piece bathroom with a shower, hot water heater, and a well
to provide the waterThe bus, itself, remained, but was put up on steel girders and encased in

wood.A fbel | st an dabelviransan aldllocenmbtie.uNsticentlte position of the
bell. Why it was changed to face sideways today is unkndauary time we arrived at the
ACABUSO, we would ring the bell three times s

When my mother first visited the place aftewas ready, she was thrilled, but also very
upset because, for one thing, the kitchen was much nicer that the one at home! The one at home
di dndédt even HAVE a di shwasher!

The result was a remodeling of our home in Saginaw to include a greatly expanded
kitchen, bigger master bedroom, neMsmybDamily r
often said, | ater, Ait was well worth it!o




ABootso Scharffe by the fire just afte

Construction of the dock and the railroad in the spring 06195

Building the dock and Arailroad?o.



