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Perry Street memones

Bererly
Vorpabl
takes us back
toa time
when the

wwas self-
sufficient

By Bevesty Vorpabl, Conespondens

hervSmltighbuhuﬂmmepafeaplmtogmwbmeMmI)'a

Solid, middle-ctass. Perry Street was the conduit 10 get to whesever you were guing, said one
tn:nd.hwmwxpalhluu:hmlmdm:hhmmcmmtouuustocnmPa:k.mfmm
the tall, imposing. three-story, Mhﬂe]m:mmystmlwtmw:wcmfmnmlym(nmuhng

Now. muhna(cwd:nduhm.wyotﬁmh Pmysmwuwhmwmumdulmm

kindergarten, of course),

are 1o help businesses r

bcpn :n:wll“dn:d'mlh:he whn
fell victim 10

wlﬂnmwedmm:fwmoh
_ The only clement that has been 2 constant in the

weekly shopping — and where | had to run tooa
my lunch break, to pick up somehing mom had
forgutten. 1 think | ran 1o the store every blessed
day of my life when 1 came home for lunch. Or so
it seemed.

In those days, there were shops for nearly cvery
nced: three grocery stores, three rnmmrtem
two gas stations, a hardware, drugstore, five-and-

dmc.nhab:l\wpndhauyu lon, 3 library and

bowsed 4 redaurant, wih

scating only at the counter’s swda fountaua stoals.

There was Mrs. Nehammer's small grocery shop
—a 7-Eleven before its time — koown for her
outsized ice cream cones that sold for a nickel 2
scoop. (She also was kaown fur her very handsome
son. a grade or two abead of me in school. Sadly,

he never toppled (0 my fantasies.)

And most famously was The Windmadl i 1l
and Perry, which primanly sold cookies in thuse:

yxbtk:dmamlﬂvyrwmbuhhu
emiting a wooderful aroma that let us know fresh
cookies were available. There was 2 tiny, sweet
woman whose white hair could barely be seen over
the display counter.

There was M ’s Service Stanon at Ninth
and Perry, where Murphy would let us charge when
our wallets were as cmpty as the gas tank.
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pineapplc I'd stare at all the
confections and repeat in my head,
chocolate ice cream soda; chocolate
ice cream soda: chocolate ice cream
soda. Then I'd go inside, hop on a tall

and looked at the black clouds
gathering and wondered whether a
bad storm was coming. That very
brief memory is one of my favorites.
omers and the merchants

called it quits and moved away. Wher
he took my order that day he looked
at me with such hurt (or anger). I was
so ashamed. Why hadn't I supported
him? [ guess I didn’t realize the

One day during World War 11, stool and state very assuredly that I'd  knew one another by name up and consequence of shopping in the
when ration books were away of life,  like a chocolate ice cream sundae, down Perry. When Mom bought supermarket.
a clerk at Burgan's Groceriesat 10th  please, and not know what I'd meat from Howard, of Howard's It still makes my heart hurt to
and Perry, sidled up to Mom and ordered until it was served. A Meat Market, he'd give me a wiener realize I contributed to the downfall
whispered in her ear that he had sundae! [ wanted a soda! to eat while he wrapped up our order. of Perry Street. It's so sad to sce the
bananas in the back and wouldshe g push aside the terrible Itwas mostly to Howard's that [dgo  Dlight ithas become. [t rasn't until
Jike some? He reserved them for his and choke my mistake mummmmmm was gone that | realized what a
very best customers. down. I made that same mistake runs. "méucg';w!m T
E.S. Borgan, a Spokane resident  more than once. Slow learner, | Mm'mﬂw”,mw .V'om“‘mitm’mbyi - g‘“
known as a grocery store magnate, guess. sbovpmgmthelau M“"“Sshha # old—fashzonedmh’
owned some 35 grocery stores Outhe northeastcomer atNinth 1950 Rosaoers street lghts. Maybe itwillat leas
throughout the Inland Empire. ES.  and Perry was Liberty Park Baptist wmmmpm el kit
Burganand Son alsoownedalarge  Church, where [ went from the - What an amazing new concept. We It's aterrible irony that the
department store occupying the “Cradle Roll Call” as a baby, to could buy everything under ome 100f.  rcvitalization of Perry Street, some
block at Boone and Division.now  when,in the '60s, the congregation  And I thimk prices were lower. This  say s dependent upon a grocery
known as Burgan’s Fumniture. decided tosell the church thatwas  was modern and convenient —the  syore opening where Rosauers once
Erickson’s Altamont Drug Stare 50-phusyearsold and move southto  future of Itwas stood.Afewgrocmancmywdto
was at the southwest comerof 10th ~ 29th and Southeast Boulevard, where  also the death knell for the Perry survive in that
and Perry, across the street fromits  we thought we could build a bigger Street shop owners. Rosanenldt.butnoncsmfuﬂy
present location. Asakid, Ihadan  congregation. One day on my way home from Here’s hoping Perry Street makes
allowance of 15 cents a week, and Anothurehgmswm wmk.lsﬂ!!pedtobuymeth%fm’ a resounding comeback so
mtkadmadnchlbegmto bought the building and soonstood  dinner at Howard’s new shop — after  neighborhood kids can create
rubmdnnﬂ!m in the “skin” of the Baptist Church. I mmdumm ______ positive memories.
* skip to the drug store Mamxmmwm
Cream Counter. been baptized and married in the '
First, though, I'd stand outside the Buddhist Temple.
glass-paned window andwaich  On the day I was married in the e G ﬂs
rEroiing Gered dispiayshowessing chmd:.mydaydadandlmetmth ( aaﬁ %Stﬂfﬂl 1 PO]' EVC]
ice cream items. I'd watch the mouth- entrance hall listening to the organist ,
walering treats 0 around and and the vocatist before it was time to Family & Friends On our ]st
wﬂqaﬁmm\vﬁ walk down the aisle. There was
revolution, Fd see was Daddy, as I'd never seen him, looking Hﬂ[ﬁgbcny gﬂd
mforad;adscmumsoda sot;‘:zdsomemhlswhn:nmdo g@mﬂlﬂ' Halletts
witha scoop of ice cream peeking 00t jacket, and 1, in my bridal gown, Huckieherry Bles Chocciate
bencath the fake fuzzy, bubbly Stuff  besueifl even though it was bought | Widbeary Panc Market &
on top. Twa strxws finished the on sale and didn’t have a train. Hockicharry syrup- e sopcu i 2
scene. Bmhlhaxucanonofsa:ﬁnhdd Huckizherry White cheedtste bark. ,""d"s a-:ﬁ;:u
Also going around in its endless tulle, was my merry widow, cinche Ty cocea
mmmmm so tight that I could barely breathe, %.:%uum m‘ngﬁ 407 i
scoops of ice cream topped with but [ fooked ever so thin. Daddy and Cookemx ¢ a5 6
hocolate, strawberry and yucky I stepped out onto the church porch l rmesiscivery 1-888-774-4333 ~— —
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