


Former
Detroit Tiger
Bil Freehan's
Walloon Lake

getaway

By Dave Scroppo

Fhotographe by

Heaven

lash back: Ocrober 10, 1968, Sev-

cnth game of the World Seres:

Dreeront Tigers vs, St Loms Car-
dimals, The Tigers huve evened the series
at three after a three-one deficit against
the world champs. Cards pitcher Bob Gil
son's the winner of two by a combined
score of 14-1.

Crib's back on the mound in St Louis
Soll scoreless in the seventh, Twenov of
21 Tigers go down, Then a lapse—cthree
muns on four hics, Two frames later, Tigers
add another. Soore 4-0),

[ astar-bar for the Cards, Two ours and
MeCarver at the plate. Lolich with the
pitch ..,

A pop fly on the infield. Freehan
s el B mnaske and L sgpueeses i for che
fimal ot A bear hug
for Lahch,

The image is
scared into  the
memones ol [ izers
fans cverywhere,

Mow, 28 vears
afrer one of Der-
roit’s fincst spores
moments, the play-
ers from the hinal
at-bat are settled
into their  lives
after baschall.

Tim MeCarver,
a steady and de-
pendable carcher
who bounced a-
round the bigs,
does plav-by-play
for CBRS H|u:-|:|-:.
Mickey  Lolich,
the MVP of the
‘68 Serics, owns a
doughnur shop in Lake Orion. And 15-
vear Tiger carcher Bill Freehan, a devior-

cd outdoarsman and tormer coach of the
Uinversioy of Michizan basehall team, is
most at home at his vear-round gecaway
in Morthern Michigan.

For Frechan, his three-level, 4,300-
syyuure=loon log chaleron 190 feerof sandy
Wailloon Lake frontage is the perfect place
ter recredt after @ long and distinguished
career in the majors, A place where he and
his wife, Pat, have collaborated with cheir
builder o creare 19 custom-bule rooms
[0 IMEEL [IIL'II IIL'L"t'\ ill L] | 'IFI.II { .||'||| Illi'l =
¢y, And a place thar has come togecher
with painstaking anention to derail and
the unmistakable touches of Up Morth
ATTiSans,

“My Dad is not a big ciey puy,” says
Cathy Jo, the youngest of the Frechans’
three daughrers. “He always liked o ger

AW,

or Bill, the unee to meraway is a like-

Iy by product of s career in the lime-

lighe He was an A Stan in 11 ol s
15 vears and ranks among Tiger carcer
leaders in home runs (ninth ), games playved
{Hich) and at-bacs  10ch ), Behincd che plage,
a4 dependable mitt and sure hands won
him five straight Golden Glove awands in
the lace "60s. His most unusual claim o
fame: a league record for being hic by a
pitch—24 times inone season.

By 1976, when 1,774 pamcs had taken
their wll, Bill hung up his spikes, Moving
on toa second carcer, he worked in che auto
industry as & manufacturers representarive.
Among Detroiters he remained a familiar
face downg TV commercials for a sarare-
1[' war I.":I|f||'|l|||.'_\I

CIn the home front, Bill and his wife,
Pat, and davghrers Corey, Kelley and Cathy
Jowere sertled vear-round in Bloomfield
Hills bur summered in the Morth—tirst at
a geraway near Lewiston and then ata
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Boyne Ciry condoon Lake Clarlevors. Even Llp North,
his face wasa familiar one—so familiar thar fans begred
auragraphs when he and the family were dining our,
“We hked the procimity to town,” says Cathy Jo. “But
wi wanted more privacy

The Freehans would find icin earlv winter 19849 an
a4 Walloon Lake hillside cloaked with birch, beech,
maple and cedars, “We were visiting o couple doors
down, and Bill was out cross-country skiing,” Pat savs.

"We always felt we were going

to have a log home on Wallcon Lake,” Pat says.

“But | thought t was far into the future.”
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“He saw a for-sale sign down on the lake that was cov-
ered with snow, He said, *1 think there's a lot forsale.”
It was the end of January, and sure enough, February
14 was the day we signed.”

To Parand Bill, Walloon scemed their desany. “We
alw HE felr we were gl:-:ij'lg (i ¥}
fvave a bog home on Walloon
Lake,” Pac adds. “Bue |
thoughe it was Far into the
fueure,™

The three-level cedar
home was finished char fall,
Bt 10 would be o while
before they could visit as
much as they liked. By
.‘-lJIi.Ii.j_" H“J WS I.'i!l'.“.llliﬂj_[
baschallat the Uiniversioy of
Michigan, where he had
ili:“\.i'li R Ve sies |1|:'|.:|r:' I II.I:'
'lxlg:_'ra drafted him. “My
predecessor was fired,” Bill
savs. “Bo [Schembechler]
was the AD ar chat nme, and
| called o find outwhat hap-
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LEFT: To create stool legs out of
baseball bats, the Freehans
ordered fram Louisville Slugger:
On the island, the tile and its
unigue glaze are the work of
Sweetwater Pottery of Branch
and potter Paul Flickinger.

BELOW: Bill and Par Freehan
kneeling behind home,

RIGHT: The Freehans' trilevel
retreat perches 40 feet above
Walloon's emerald waters, Help-
ing the cedar home blend into its
wooded surroundings, an all-but-
transparent Dutch stain called
Sikkens lends a slight tint to the
wood while letting natural color
come through.

pencd.” When one thing led to another, Bill found
himself in charge of a ream hampered by restricoons
stermrming from recrotimg violations. Nevertheless, he
led the Wolvennes toa 166-167-1 record over five years
before scepping down last summer.

reed of the tme-consuming constraings of
recriiring and a Alkgame spring schedule, the
Frechans now have plenty of time to make the
most of their L p Morth geraway. 1t is three minuees by
e {20 mnnniees by car) from the golf course, close
an extensive network of snowmaobile trals and near
excellene deer huntimg—all favontes of Bills
When looking to create the perfect home base for
their new sports schedule, the Freehans ook time
werghing their opons, *They'd swopped by Town &
Country onee a year every vear,” savs Steve Biges, pres-
ident of the Petoskev-based log home company. “We
were baseball fans and were thrilled wo have them in,”
The Freehans were drawn to Town & Country's
weather-tight construction, Insulated wall pancls and
hand-hewn white cedar logs are fiered nghtly, lined
with two inches of insela-
tion and scaled with
polvurethane. “Bill and [
really liked the log ook
and its cnergy-cificicncy,”™
Pat says. “We've spent the
night with people where
the snow comes throwgl
the chinking in a real log
house.”

Maor long after the
Freehans decided o 2o
with a cedar home, the col-
lnbareton produced o firse
for Town & Country.
When  the
towered @ mode] home, the
master bedroom seemed
small. That's why they

Frechans






came up with the idea fora hexagonal bay window to

extend the room—a feature Town & Country has since
added to s repertoire of options. “They kind of invent-
ed it forus,” savs Town & Counery’s Biges, “lvs noton
our model and Pat and Bills is the first one we did.”
Such innovation didn 't stop indogrs. The Frechans
alsodevised, with the help of Town & Clountry, a clever
way o support the second-floor decking, Rather than
choosing standard lumber as post supports, the Free-
hans thought to prop up the deck with cedar orunks
that were stripped of branches and bark, shipped from
the Upper Peninsula and embedded in the earch wich

"We have three daughters, and Bill said

we werent going to have peach carpeting lke
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we have down home.”

roots intact. “They didn’t want people looking into a
bunch of pressure-treared four-by-fours,” Biggs says,
“This way vou feel like you'ne looking into the woads.”

It’s just one way the Frechans were looking ou for
their guests, Another is by designing a bathroom for
each of five bedrooms, “Wherever we went as guests,
we started collecting things in our brain thacwe liked,”
Par says. “We always liked w0 have s bathroom we didn'c
have to share.”

Although the Freehans went all oot for ther gueses,
when decorating they chose to downplay baseball mem-

orabilia—atheme you might expect to dominates their
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home. On the basement walls are a few frames hold-
ing World Series tickers and team photos. Upscairs in
the kitchen, Bill's own Louisville Shygper basebal] bars
are the legs for stools. In the adjoining family room,
the most prominent display is the wooden maneel,
which is carved with the inscription “Eleven’s Heay-
en,” 4 reference to Bill's number during his playing
days, The manel, inlaid with bats and baseballs and
the Detroit logo, was a three-week undertaking for
German-born carver Pretro Vinowi, who works chrough
Town & Country,

Above the mantel hangs a warercolor of the cacch-
er standing at home plate expecting a throw, A West
Coast artist based the work on a lare "6ls Spores D
irated cover tiken when the Tigers played the Oak-
land A's. “lr was up in 2 restaurant in San Franeisco,”
Bill savs. “Ie's nice now, but | sore of vored against
putting it up.”

“He didn't wane o have it hanging there,” Parsavs,
“lut | thought 1t would be perfect since we had that
mantel.”

Bill sighs. “Mv family outvored me again,”

hen decorating, Bill did his best noe o e
the family ourvore him. “We have three
daughters, and he said we weren't going to
have peach carpering like we have down home,” Pag
says, “So he likes the colors—he chose green.”™
Working with Puff's of Petoskey, Pacand Bill select
ed a combination of wexrured Berber and teal wall-to
wall carpeting for the basement and main Aoors, A
hasement bedroom is decorated with a Navajo rog Baill



found in Sedona, Arieona,
and a painting by Bey
Daolitele, whieh he boughe
after former Tiger catcher
Lance Parrish gave him a
book about the artise and
her wiorks.

Ball’s influence carmned
over to the kitchen, where
the Freehans turned toa
numbier of local amists. An
island is topped with red
earchenware rerra o«
tiles—the handiwork of
Ann Arbor poteer Paul
Flickinger, formerly of
Sweerwater
Branch, near Ludington.

Pottery i

Flickinger pamted ducks,
a favorite of Bill’s, into
round deco tles inlaid inco the terra cotra squares as
well as cartails into the basin of a vegerable simk. For
the cuphoards, the Frechans sought out Boyne Falls
craftsman IFred Denise, who buile pine cabiners with
rased-paneled doors and white birch sides. Inro the
upper cabinets the couple set nine stamed-glass pan-
els erched with an arcay of Michigan songhirds. The
intricate zlass 15 the creation of former Charlevoix-
area artist Mary Teesdale.

Denise's and Flickingers works are evident around
the house, In the master bedroom, Denise buile a
white cedar log headboard thar mirrors the shape of
the hexagonal bay window and matches the home’s
cedar railings. In the master bath, Flickinger paint-
el a Aoral design of dogwood blossoms thar meander
from the countertop into the sink. Denise also added
his signarure to the bath by fashioning the vanicy out
of birch, His other works include the main-floor enter-
tainment center and third-floar bunk beds for the
grandchildren.

But up on the third Hoor, signs of Bill's influence
come to g halt. C*MNow let’s go upseairs o the giels' pare,”
Par savs.) Here, wicker and forals make 3 soft state-

LEFT: To match the home's rail-
ings, Boyne Falls craftsman Fred
Denise buik a cedar log head-
board for the master bedroom,

ABOYE When choosing acces-
sories for the patia, the Free-
hans selected wicker-like furni-
ture from Lleyd Flanders Indus-
tries of Menominee, which
wraps a waven fiber around a
non-corrosive metal core

RIGHT: In the master bath,
Sweerwarter Pottery hand-
painted trellises of dogwood
blossoms.

mient in one of two guest
|.|CdITJUI'I'I."'L?':HLUII'IiPlL'JI]I_'i||
ceru-colored cedar panel-
ing, two bent-twig double
beds are draped with com-
forwers in acabbage rose Ho-
ral pattern. Anochersmall-
er room offers a comfort

able and coey rewear with
a Provencal-pattern bed-
spread covering a double
b, chairs with coordinar-
ing pillows and a wooden
doulble dresser with a wick-
er inlav, Down the hall a
smaller mom for the grand

children is ourficred wich
Dienise’s hunk heds and an
anticpue logenb from Lev-
ering Antiues,

A final tooch by o local craftsman is back on the
miain Hoor, Mear the front enery hangs a Pietro Vinoo
wood carving of 5L Floran on a horse, with the view
of the house from the lake carved into the statue. It
was a gift from Seeve Biges, *We Catholics kind of
strerch things,” Pasavs, laughing, “We came up with
a patron saint for wooden homes.”

{5¢ Floman is watching over the Frechans, surcly

he's smiling down on them on a warm Sunday

evening in summertime. The sun's rays are slant-
ing throwgh the leafy canopw, the lake sparkling throngh
the trees,

The weekend company s on the road headed
home, and Pat and Bill hop into their Corvette con-
vertible and drve. They ron up to Muggae’s, a drive-
in roadside catery in Alanson, where they popan Elvis
tune inwo the jukebox, Thev've postponed cleaning
and laundry. They've got the urge and the freedom to
setaway, “Thar’s whar we do,” Pat savs, “when every-
body's left,” T

Bave Seroppo & assaciate editor of TRAVERSE.






