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TULSA'S LYON'S INDIAN STORE TO CLOSE

 AFTER 100 YEARS IN BUSINESS

Lyon's Indian Store closed on May 31, 2016 after 100 years in business.  I frst heard 
of Lyon's Indian Store when I was a Cub Scout.  We did lots of projects with Indian 
materials.  We bought beading and feather supplies for our Indian projects from Lyon's.

Lyon's has operated in Tulsa since 1918.  The original home was at First Street and 
Boston Avenue.  At that time, it was called The Indian Store.  The Lyon's name was added 
when Frank and Dorothy Lyon bought the store in 1951.  It moved to Eleventh and Elgin in 
1994.  Larry Lyon said his lease with Warehouse Market Building space was ending and he 
thought the Blue Dome District would be a more vibrant location.  Lyon's moved to new 
site  less  than  a  block  north  of  the  Second  Street  alignment  of  Route  66  through 
downtown Tulsa.  It moved very close to the original home at First Street and Boston 
Avenue.

Leaving Detroit Avenue was not planned.  Life just happened, and Lyon's will not be 
there to see downtown shopping come alive again.  Not far up Detroit,  a grocery is 
rumored, more retail is proposed a few blocks away at Santa Fe Square.  Downtown retail 
is having a renaissance of sorts.



For a store that called themselves the largest store of Native American goods in 
Tulsa, it was not a store you would fnd in Old Town Albuquerque.  Nope.  It was one 
store, sliced into two parts.  One side, it was flled with high priced Brighton type stuff 
that you could buy at the mall -- candles, home plaques that say "faith" or what not, 
ornaments, etc.  The left hand side of the store had Native American stuff such as beads, 
leather goods, fur, belts, patterns, etc. for Native American costumes.  I'm sure you could 
buy the same stuff at  Garden Ridge,  Michael's  or  Hobby Lobby except the patterns. 
There was a big jewelry case, a small shoe section, a statue section (stone or ceramic), 
painted horses, Indian beads, etc.  There were two turnstiles of kids books.

A  small  part  of  Lyon's  could  live  on  past  May,  Mary  Beth  Babcock  of  nearby 
Dwelling Spaces, said she was considering putting a small section of Lyon's staples such as 
moccasins in her store just so it could live on and fll the niche that Lyon's is leaving 
behind.

Mary Beth Babcock said she is sad the store is closing.  It is like we are losing a 
part of Tulsa.  She also said "it's something to be celebrated.  It is time for them as a 
family to focus on other things.  All small businesses can understand that feeling."

A business lasts for 100 years because of loyal customers, the merchandise and a 
little luck.
 

Submitted by William M. and Thressa Northcutt

The following piece was sent to us via email by Joan Trude Smith and fts in here 
perfectly.

Children of "The Greatest Generation"
 A Short Memoir

Born in the 1930s and early 40s, we exist as a very special age cohort.  We are the Silent 
Generation.  We are the smallest number of children born since the early 1900s.  We are the 
"last ones."

We are the last generation, climbing out of the depression, who can remember the winds of 
war and the impact of a world at war which rattled the structure of our daily lives for years.  
We are the last to remember ration books for everything from gas to sugar to shoes to stoves. 
We saved tin foil and poured fat into tin cans.  We hand mixed ’white stuff’ with ‘yellow stuff’  
to make fake butter.  We saw cars up on blocks because tires weren't available.  We can 
remember milk being delivered to our house early in the morning and placed in the “milk box” 
on the porch.  [A friend’s mother delivered milk in a horse drawn cart.]

We are the last to hear Roosevelt's radio assurances and to see gold stars in the front 
windows of our grieving neighbors.  We can also remember the parades on August 15, 1945; 
VJ Day.

We saw the 'boys' home from the war build their Cape Cod style houses,
pouring the cellar, tar papering it over and living there until they could afford the time and 
money to build it out.

We are the last generation who spent childhood without television; instead we imagined what 
we heard on the radio. As we all like to brag, with no TV, we spent our childhood "playing 
outside until the street lights came on."

We did play outside and we did play on our own.  There was no little league.  There was no 
city playground for kids.  To play in the water, we turned the fire hydrants on and ran through 
the spray.

The lack of television in our early years meant, for most of us, that we had little real 
understanding of what the world was like.  Our Saturday afternoons, if at the movies, gave us 
newsreels of the war and the holocaust sandwiched in between westerns and cartoons.

Telephones were one to a house, often shared and hung on the wall.  Computers were called 
calculators and were hand cranked; typewriters were driven by pounding fingers, throwing 



the carriage, and changing the ink.  The ‘internet’ and ‘GOOGLE’ were words that didn’t exist. 
Newspapers and magazines were written for adults.  We are the last group who had to find out 
for ourselves.

Our parents were suddenly free from the confines of the depression and the war and they 
threw themselves into exploring opportunities they had never imagined.

We weren't neglected but we weren't today's all-consuming family focus.  They were glad we 
played by ourselves 'until the street lights came on.'  They were busy discovering the post 
war world.

Most of us had no life plan, out with the unexpected virtue of ignorance and an economic 
rising tide we simply stepped into the world and started to find out what the world was about.

We entered a world of overflowing plenty and opportunity; a world where we were welcomed. 
Based on our naïve belief that there was more where this came from,  we shaped life as we 
went.

We enjoyed a luxury; we felt secure in our future.  Of course, just as today, not all Americans 
shared in this experience.  Depression poverty was deep rooted.  Polio was still a crippler.

The Korean War was a dark presage in the early 50s and by mid-decade school children were 
ducking under desks.  Russia built the “Iron Curtin” and China became Red China.  Kennedy 
sent the first 'advisors' to Vietnam.  Castro set up camp in Cuba and Khrushchev came to 
power.

We are the last generation to experience an interlude when there were no existential threats to 
our homeland.  We came of age in the 40s and early 50s.  The war was over and the cold war, 
terrorism, Martin Luther King, civil rights, technological upheaval, “global warming”, and 
perpetual economic
insecurity had yet to haunt life with insistent unease.

Only our generation can remember both a time of apocalyptic war and a time when our world 
was secure and full of bright promise and plenty.  We have lived through both.

We grew up at the best possible time, a time when the world was getting better.

We are the Silent Generation; ’the last ones.'

Author unknown

The last of us was born in 1942, more than 99.9%of us are either retired or dead; and all of us 
believe we grew up in the best of times!

How very true all of this is, …. We were there, .... ENJOY THE MEMORIES.

CALLING ALL CLASSMATES! 

SOMETHING SPECIAL IS IN STORE!!

OUR NEXT NEWSLETTER will be a “SUPER SPECIAL MEMORY ISSUE”.  It will be 
flled with  “PICTURES FROM THE PAST”!  We will need your pictures / stories from 
Grade School, Junior High School, or Will Rogers High School to fll our pages with fond 
memories of “Days Gone Bye” - staring  none other than  you  and  our own classmates! 
We took pictures back then of the Roundup, Birthday Parties, School Events/Parties, Club 
Dances, Holiday (Christmas, Easter, Valentines) Celebrations, trips to Webbers Root Beer 
Stand, Pennington's Drive-In, dragg'en Peoria, etc.  Help us all remember those special 
times way back (when?) ??

You may send pictures to the newsletter return address, or you can email them to 
me at wdcox@cox.net .  We will scan them and then return the originals to you (please be 
sure to tell us if you want them back).  OR, you can scan them yourself and send them to 
us as attachments in your email.  The more input we receive from all of you, the bigger 
and better the next issue will be!  Please send what you can (while you are still thinking 
about it!).  Remember???

P. S.  We may be the ones that put this newsletter together, but it is for the all of 
our classmates from the Class of “52.  We really do need input from all of you so that the 
news and articles refect, not only what is happening here in Tulsa, but things of interest 

mailto:wdcox@cox.net


in your towns and personal life.

Also what has been said in the article above about sending in pictures and stories 
from your past school years is very important.  We hope you food us with them.  We can 
make the next newsletter as big as it needs to be to accommodate all of them.

AN OPEN LETTER TO THE CLASS OF 1952

Dear Class of ‘52:
Our class currently has $2,425.28 in an account originally used to fund our 60th 

Reunion in 2012.  Carol Southard was chairman that year and this was unspent money 
left over from the 2012 Reunion.  Sadly, Carol died in September of 2015 and these 
funds remain in an account at the Bank Of Oklahoma in Tulsa.  The purpose of this 
letter is to offer a recommendation as to what to do with these left over funds.  

The most obvious thing would be to transfer these funds to the Newsletter 
Account.  Warren Cox, editor of the newsletter, tells me they are currently adequately 
funded.  ln the future the newsletter may have the same problem. i.e. what to do with 
unspent designated funds.

After discussions with Warren, it is our recommendation that the Class donate 
the $2,425.00 to the Will Rogers High School Community Foundation.  The WRHSF was 
founded in 2010 specifcally to provide funding for projects at Will Rogers High School. 
Since  2010  the  Foundation  has  responded  to  a  wide  range  of  needs  including: 
calculators for advanced math class, shoes for the band, letter jackets for student 
athletes, choral dresses, student council trips… to name a few items.  This comes at a 
time when Tulsa schools have experienced signifcant budget cuts on everything that 
is “extra”.  The Foundation is currently conducting a fund drive to raise $50,000 to 
further supplement the current budget shortfall for Academic Arts and Athletics. For 
more information about the WRHSF see their website at  www.willrogersfoundation.net

The purpose of this letter is to seek your approval of this recommendation to 
contribute the unspent funds to the WRHSF, or to reject this and propose another 
solution.  You can respond to either of the following:

                              Dan M. Strong   dstrong13@cox.net 
     Warren Cox    wdcox@cox.net   

RESPONSES RECEIVED BY MAIL

“Here is a small donation to help with mailing the Newsletter.  We have no 
computer so we only get the Newsletter if it's mailed to us.  Thank you so 
much”.  Fred Upton
(All donations are appreciated, Fred.  They keep us going.  Your copy of the  
class roster will be in the mail shortly.)

_________________________________________________________________

“Enjoy the newsletter greatly. Hope this will help with the publication.  PS, 
Pic is downtown Coney Islander”.  Jim Pendergrass  (Glad you enjoy the 
newsletter, and thank you for the donation.)

_________________________________________________________________

Dick Moyer sends us the following: “Thanks for the reminder, that we in the outerlands, 
might be forgetting the time and cost, your group devote to the Newsletter.  Please fnd 
enclosure, and advise next issue, how we should make out checks.



Should we make out checks to you or who?  Thank everyone for their efforts.  All 
the best”.  (First, thank you for the donation.  The best thing to do is to make donation 
checks to: Will Rogers Class of 52 Newsletter.  If the check is made out to me that's ok 
too, I just go ahead and deposit the same amount of cash in our newsletter account.)
_________________________________________________________________

“Enjoyed re-visiting the history of out wonderful H. S. in your last issue. 
What a special building for Tulsa.  I'm with you in not thinking of myself as 
an “octogenarian”.  A new vocabulary word for my great-grands to master.

Your dedication to the Newsletter is appreciated.  Add my donation in for 
expenses”.
Mary Sue White Killam  (Thank you for the kind words and the very nice 

donation.)

“I can't fnd my last newsletter, so I hope this is going where it should.  I enjoy the 
Newsletter, still by mail, so I'm giving you my change of address as of July 
28th.

My husband, Lewis, passed away in May of 2014, and I'm downsizing.  I'll be 
near our church, Prestonwood Baptist in Plano, which he helped to build, as 
building Committee chairman twice, and serving on the committee on other 
buildings.

I'd prefer the newsletter by mail until I get a printer.  But my email address is 
carolynprince@me.com   Thanks for all the work you all do.”  

Sincerely, Carolyn Peeples Prince  (Thank you very much for the donation, and your new 
address has been entered in the change of address section of this newsletter.)

_________________________________________________________________

We received the following note from,  Sue Alexander Varna.  “Hi  Gang, 
Thank you for the time and effort on our wonderful newsletter.  Enjoy all 
of  the  Tulsa  News,  especially  classmates.   Enclosing  donation.” 
suevarna@sbcglobal.net  (  Thank  you  for  the  kind  words  and  the  nice 
donation, Sue.)

This nice letter and a very generous donation came from Frank Schad.  “Thanks for 
all the work on the Newsletter – I enjoy it very much.  Enclosed is a small contribution 
to help offset some of your production and mailing costs.

Patty fnally fnished construction of our down sized home and we are all 
moved in now.  (No address change)  We built it on a 2 ½ acre lot we had 
closer to the lake and our son and his wife now own the original home 
place.

Sure don't miss all of the work, but do miss living there.  Hope all is well with our 
remaining class members.  God Bless,  Frank Schad  (Hope you enjoy your new home, and 
with less work to do, you will have more time to take it easy and enjoy life.  Also, thank 
you for the fne donation.)

mailto:carolynprince@me.com
mailto:suevarna@sbcglobal.net


Bill Todd, sends the following:  “Warren,  It was nice visiting with you on the 
phone.  Hope this note fnds you in good health and spirit.   May God Bless, 
Bill Todd. ( It was very good to visit.  Thank you for the nice note, and the 
very generous donation.)

RESPONSES RECEIVED BY E-MAIL

“Email worked perfectly.  Thanks for keeping the words and pictures 
fowing.  Being an octogenarian is quite a pleasure and a privilege.  Donation 
to follow by snail mail.”    Joe Timmons  (Thanks for the quick response. 
Being an octogenarian must mean that we have done something right along 
the way.)

“The chair has to be in one of the Coney Island Locations”.  Joe Devasher 
(You are right about the chair being at a Coney Island location.  It is the 
one downtown.)

_______________________________________________
“Hi Warren, your usual great job. I just had my 83rd birthday and retired from 

Architecture with a few old projects still keeping me in some loose change 
that I'll share with you once I fgure out where to send it. You told me once 
upon a time, but my fling system is less than perfect and memory is even 
worse. (smile)  I'm living in  an assisted living community with MLB baseball 
games and Netfix movies being my main diversion. I've never heard from any 
of the class-mates whose Who-who portraits I drew”. Joe Wilkins

760.738.1721  (I'm also a great fan of Netfix.)
_________________________________________________________________
“Another great issue Warren and staff.

So assuring to know the building has been and is being preserved. I remember
hearing  at  our  assembly  meeting  (50th  year??)  that  replacing/repairing  the  windows 
would cost as much as the building cost when built. Something like $1.5m. 

The descriptive article does an excellent job of creating images of old "Will on the 
Hill." I so enjoy making the "trips back in time" the Newsletter brings.

I hope the school's  new use draws a student body more 
respectful of the facility and staff than some of the previous 
year's.

Suzie (Robertson) and I are part of the octogenarian group too 
and about to celebrate our 24th anniversary. Living in the Sun 

City community in Georgetown, Texas”.

Cheers,  Tom McComb  (That article about Will on the Hill was better than we could have 
come up with on our own and I am so glad that the publisher of the newspaper gave us  
permission to use it.  When I asked him if we could use it, I sent him a copy of the last  
newsletter so that he could see what we did.  Along with his permission, he gave us a nice 
compliment on our publication.)
_________________________________________________________________



“That mystery picture looks like the kind of chairs at the downtown Coney 
Island hotdog restaurant I used to eat at regularly 70 years ago”.  Wayne 
Turner  (You are 100% correct with your answer to the mystery picture.)

“The picture has to be the old Coney Island Hot dog restaurant downtown. 
We were their almost every Saturday before a movie!”   Joyce Hull  (Thanks 
Joyce, you are 100% correct too.)

_________________________________________________________________
“Our thanks to you all for the very interesting newsletter. 

Wish we could have joined you for the concert!”  Marianne 
and  Chuck  Canter  (It  was  fun  to  be  in  a  seat  in  that 
beautiful  auditorium and remember so  many things from so 
many years ago.  My memories go back a lot farther than our  
high school years.  When I was in grade school my parents 

sent me to a summer day camp there.  We did sports in the morning, and watched movies 
in there in the afternoon.)
_________________________________________________________________
Warren--

“Thanks again to you and all your crew for a great newsletter.  After some 
(judicious) button-pushing on my new computer I was able to print the complete fle.

Sorry I missed the Kingston Trio --they were among my favorite groups of 
that era.

Best regards”.   Bob Hart

“PS --I will get a check in the mail”.  (We did get your check, thank you for 
the nice donation.  Your copy of the class roster is on it's way.)

_________________________________________________________________
Hi Warren,

“Discussion about high school graduation class size came up in family get together. 
Do you remember what our class size was?

I share newsletter with my brother, who just moved back to Enid OK.  He 
says mystery photo is Coney Island. I checked website and sure enough he 
was right.

Thanks for continuing to do a great job with newsletter.

I’ll try to remember to send a donation via snail mail.

Judith Samdridge O’Neale”

Sent from Mail for Windows 10  (I am guessing that the class size was about 450, but I  
am not sure.  Maybe one or more of our class members knows the actual number.  As far  
as  the  mystery  picture  goes,  your  brother  is  correct.  I  notice  that  you  are  using  
Windows 10.  I hope you are having better luck with it than I do.  I have a laptop with it 
on it, but I still  prefer the old XP.  However, my main computer that I use for this  
newsletter and most other things is an I Mac.  Windows 10 is probably one of the best  
salesmen that Apple has. --- Just my personal opinion.)

https://go.microsoft.com/fwlink/?LinkId=550986


DONATIONS

 Your donations make it possible to keep sending these newsletters.  This time we 
received  donations  from  Robert  Hart,  Mary  Sue  White  Killam, Dick  Moyer, James 
Pendergrass, Carolyn  Peeples  Prince, Frank  Schad, Bill  Todd, Fred  Upton,   Sue 
Alexander Varna.  

The offer in the last newsletter still stands..  For any donation of $10.00 or more we 
will send you a copy of our most up to date list of classmates with names, addresses, 
phone numbers, and email addresses, when available.

RECENT LOST CLASSMATES

Returned Newsletters  -  no forwarding address

Jody True Quinten

ADDRESS CHANGES

Susy Loveless Pope 2525 NW 26th Street
Oklahoma City, OK  73107 - 2229

Carolyn Peeples Prince  2601 Marsh Lane   # 203
Plano,  TX  75903

MYSTERY PICTURE

Photo from other source

You may be quick to identify this picture, but can you answer the following three 
questions?  1. What was the name of the movie being celebrated in this parade?  2. In 
what year was it released?  3. What was the name of the building in which a lot of it was 
flmed?



LAST MONTH'S MYSTERY PICTURE

This picture in the last newsletter was too
easy.  It was from the “original Coney Island”
that was located for so many years on fourth
street, and how has moved to a larger space
in the Brady Arts District.  It was identifed
as the original one by: Joyce Hull, 
Jim Pendergrass, Wayne Turner, and 
Judith Samdridge O”Neale's Brother.

Also guessing that it was a Coney Island, but
not pinning it down to the actual one was:
Joe Devasher,

Photo from other source

IN CLOSING. 

This Newsletter reminds us of days gone by.  With the closing of Lyons Indian Store 
here in Tulsa and “The Greatest Generation” article we see that our environment and way 
of life have changed greatly.  So here we are with another major national election year 
upon us.  We see news sources and technology used that weren’t in existence while we 
were in High School.  However, the sources we now enjoy have been developed and were 
applauded during  our life  time.  We are bombarded with sources  of  information and 
opinions now available such as television, computers, the Internet, cell phones to name a 
few.  Our information intake has picked up speed!  Wow!  These make our world move so 
much faster!  Do you ever feel like just going to some scenic place and sitting quietly to 
enjoy God’s beautiful world and contemplate?  Sounds inviting doesn’t it?

Your Newsletter Gang

And Will Rogers says:

“That's the trouble with a Politician's life somebody is 
always interrupting it with and election..”


