
Mississippi Headwaters Oral History Project -- OH File # 012 
Final Draft of Interview held April 5, 2000 

I am interviewing Florine Moody Brune at her home at Cottage Park Townhouses on 
3016 Goldenrod Ct. NW in Bemidji, Minnesota. It is AprilS, 2000 and the interviewer is 
Louis Marchand. 

Lou: Flo, you talked about a prehistoric stone bridge that somebody had told me about. 
Do you remember anything about that? 

Flo: Well, I remember you asking me that but I don't remember that. I remember 
someone talking about Diamond Point that at one time you could walk across 
there and I'm sure that you could down at the dam before they got it going but I 
don't remember anything about that. I was going to inquire about that. Did you 
ever talk to Clifford? 

Lou: Yes, but he didn't know anything about that. 

Flo: So there, ifhe didn't know it, I sure can't remember either. 

Lou: What about the boats that used to come up and down the river, the launches? 

Flo: Well, I think those launches were by the time I can recall them, they were all 
coming from Ruttgers and George Port was a fishing guide there. They'd come 
down in the launches to fish and come down to the dam and park there in the bay 
and had lunch. And we just thought that was so wonderful. But I think that 
earlier on there were launches coming down because in our backyard down by the 
River, kind of in a brushy part, there was an old bottom of an old boat and it had 
the big planks and big nails and things. Seems to me that my dad said that they 
used to have launches come down the River, tour launches, pretty big boats. 
Because it was pretty long. They were just rotting away and left there. I don't 
know why my dad didn't clean them up until after I fell on one running from 
swimming. I cut through there to beat my brother and then I fell on one of those 
big spikes that was sticking up. Of course, we were not supposed to go there. 
After that, he got busy and cleaned that all up. I wasn't old enough to really be 
curious about it, it was just a part of my life, you know? 

Lou: Were the launches two levels? Did they have a covering? 

Flo: No, they weren't two levels that I recall. When there was nasty weather they had 
the awning they put up over the roof It was almost like it would be like a 
pontoon boat now. 

Lou: Do you remember the names of any of them? 

Flo: No, probably couldn't read then. They'd come down mostly on a weekend. Then 
once in a while, during the week and then we'd, all the kids in the neighborhood, 
would flock to the shore and watch. That was something spectacular! Now I 
think back on the show the African Queen with Humphrey Bogart and Katherine 
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Hepburn. When I saw that show I thought, "Oh, this is some kind of deja vu". 
And now when you bring up this thing, I thought, "Well, there were a lot of 
people that came when the town .... See, my parents came here I suppose around 
1920 somewhere in that era, and when I read the old writings about the 
beginnings of Bemidji ... My dad worked in the logging, taking the logs in or out. I 
suppose they took them down and floated them down the River, I guess. It was in 
between Lake Irving and Lake Bemidji. They'd have that whole thing just full of 
logs, Dad said and then they'd have to walk on them with their picks. If they 
were jammed together, they'd have to smooth them out. Then they'd bring them 
over here to the Nymore Beach because the sawmill was there. That was why the 
shoreline was full of birch bark and all the barks and stuff on the lakes there. 
Then, of course, there'd be some that floated down and they'd have to pick them 
off the grates on the dam. I wish I was old enough to remember. My sister 
probably would have remembered a lot more of that because she's eighty-five, a 
few years older than I. Of course, Clifford, he should have remembered those 
things, but they were on the water but were far enough away from it where 
we saw everything that came through there, and the portaging and so forth of the 
scout. That was always a big day for us when something like that went on. 

Lou: I'll have to interview your sister some time when she comes visiting. That would 
be fun. 

Flo: Yah, I'll have to talk to her about it. She might remember a lot more than I did 
because I was two and she is nine years older than I. She'd have been old 
enough. 

Lou: What about the family, how many children were there and what were their names 
and in age, how did they fit around you? 

Flo: My sister Helen was the oldest, she's ninety-five [This should be 85]. She is nine 
years older than I. Then my sister Millie was next to her and she would have been 
eighty-two. My brother is eighty. I'm seventy-eight and my sister Dell is four 
years younger than me, which would make her seventy-four. Ken was the only 
boy and the spoiled brat. We always called him that, you know. Dad's only boy. 
Ifwe wanted to go anywhere with the car, the older girls would send him down to 
the dam and ask Dad. He'd just have to be a little bit "sobby" and he'd get his 
way and come home with the key to the car. My sister Helen was such a wild 
character. She'd drive that car, a Model A, she'd drive that thing and go around 
the comers and you know the roads were all dirt, just flying. We got caught 
because she went around the comer so fast that she tipped over and kind of rolled 
down a little bank. One of the neighbor boys, Swenson boys out there on 
Swenson Lake, came by with his team and whatever he had behind him, a cart, 
sled or wagon of some kind, and then he took his horses and unhitched them and 
pulled us out. Nobody had to know anything. We wouldn't tell, you know, 
because we knew that if Dad found out ... We never got a dent on the car, just laid 
it over on the side. One of the neighbors told him and we didn't go to town very 
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often for a while. We were pretty scared. 

Lou: How did they learn to drive? 

Flo: Dad or boyfriends. Dad took them out on the road because he was working shift 
work at the dam and a lot of times we needed [things] or somebody had to go in 
town for a reason and somebody else needed to know how to drive that car. He 
tried to teach my mom but she got so nervous that she went in the ditch the first 
time and he said, ''No more of that, we'll get somebody else to do the driving." 
She was so nervous and of course in those days, the road wasn't graded up like it 
IS now. 

Lou: So she never learned to drive? 

Flo: No. And she was always mad about that, that she didn't learn. Then when she 
got older, he would get crabby with her just because she didn't know. Some men 
can't teach their wives to drive. Perfect to teach somebody else! Then of course, 
my boyfriend Fred, at that time (no he was my husband by that time), taught me 
to drive. We were all living out in the boondocks on Big Lake at the resort. I had 
to go in town for dental work so he took me out on this big alfalfa field that was 
cut off and said to get behind the wheel and start it and stop it and turn here and 
turn around. "Oh, well you did great!" And then he had this floor shift, scared. 
Well, then we got off the field and said, "Well, now you can drive back to camp." 
It was just a little trail. I think I showed you the pictures how the road was out 
there. I drove from this big field to turn onto this little road and I got nervous and 
I didn't stop. I kept right on going across this old road and I would have slammed 
right up against a tree but he put his foot on the brake. Well, that was so funny! 
And that's the way ... And my brother was quite small for his age and my dad 
taught him to drive then because he didn't trust Helen anymore. We went into 
town for religious instructions, my brother and I and he had to drive us. He had to 
have two pillows to see. He didn't have to have a driver's license in those days. 
You just drove! And then one day, my folks knew all the police and so forth, and 
one of the policemen saw him driving by, my brother and I, this little kid propped 
up, you know, hunching over, and he stopped us. He asked Kenny how old he 
was. Ken told him and he got on the phone and called my dad right away and 
said, "He's not old enough to be driving a car." Extenuating circumstances, he 
happened to be a Catholic and that was the only way we had to get into town 
for religious instruction so he gave him a permit to drive. Now how do you do 
things like that this day and age? It was so funny! And he drove like a demon 
too. Boy, he thought he was cool! I'd say, "I'm going to tell Dad." He'd say, 
"Go ahead and you won't get to go ride anymore than I will". So therefore, he 
had me. He did that all the rest of our dating time. If he got the car to go 
anywhere, I had to go along because that's then only way I'd get out so what 
better way than to go with my brother. And then he'd stop and pick up a few of 
the neighbor kids which my father didn't know. The neighbor kids really thought 
that we were pretty nice neighbors because we were so generous. Their folks 
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didn't want them to be riding with him either but that's the only way we got to go 
anywhere, you know. 

Lou: So there weren't many cars in the neighborhood? 

Flo: No. There weren't many people that taught their kids to drive. It was a different 
sort of an era where I don't know how I would explain that. My dad saw the 
urgency of having another driver in the family where as the other people, they 
were farmers and they'd go into town with the cream cans when the cream cans 
were full and dad did it and that was the start. Until when everybody got older 
and then the boys got old enough and they would usually buy their own cars. 
Because I imagine they were all fanners out there. See, I don't know what 
happened in Bemidji because I wasn't a city kid. I was a country bumpkin! 
Jackpine savages, they used to call us. I presume that the kids in town were 
driving long before the country kids were. When I started high school, the boys 
in my grade all could have their dad's cars or have one of their own. 

Lou: What was the health of the family? 

Flo: My family? 

Lou: Living out there, were there accidents? You talked about a nail? 

Flo: Yah. We didn't ever go to a doctor. Dad and Mother did all that. They learned 
that when they were young, living in those days when they were far away from 
towns. I guess I told you that before that my uncle, after my parents were old and 
my dad had already retired, he lived in Duluth and he came up and they were 
trimming trees and he accidentally, the hatchet slipped and cut a great big gash in 
his arm and he said, "Ma, get a towel". So she got a dish towel and tied it around, 
put a tourniquet on it and Dad says, "I'm going to get you into the emergency 
room right now." ''No, no", he says. He just went in my dad's old beat up garage 
and there were spider webs in the comers and around and he just grabbed a 
handful ofthat and slapped it on there and put a bandage on it. Wouldn't go to 
the doctor. When I had fallen on that nail, Dad just dumped iodine in it and put a 
bandage over it. Up at the Power Dam that little bridge that goes across the sluice 
boards where the other operator would come across, the boards or planks on that 
were getting so worn and there were big slivers in it. We kids never wore shoes 
in the summertime and I was pushing my little sister in the wagon across there to 
go over to go the Johnson's house and as I skidded along I got a great big sliver, 
a real big thick one, right in the sole of my foot in the front there. Oh, mercy! 
Well, I called my brother and he put me in the wagon and hauled me home. He 
was sleeping because he had to sleep before he went on his shift. So Mother 
woke him up and he looked at it and didn't even get out of bed and said, "Get my 
razor". You know, they had those old fashioned razors and I thought, "Oh, no!" 
And he just squeezed that and cut a slit. That sliver was as long as my foot but it 
just went through that ball of the foot. He just cut it open and took it out and 
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poured iodine in it and Mother bandaged it up. And for having babies, my mother 
was kind ofa midwife. She'd go through the neighborhood when there was a 
baby to be born and help out. There was a midwife that would come and Mother 
would assist her. If the midwife didn't get there in time, Mom did it. 

Lou: Babies were born at home, most often. 

Flo: Urn hum. I don't know how many my mother helped bring into the world. And 
she learned it from her mother, because her mother did that. So believe me, I 
wasn't going to get in on any of that! I recall my aunt coming, her husband was 
sick and in the hospital in the Cities, and she came with her three kids and stayed 
with us. And she was expecting. Well, there was a really bad electrical storm 
and my dad had to be down at the dam so we had no way ... the telephone line was 
out. .. so my mother had to bring the baby into the world. Us kids were all sitting 
upstairs and oh, my word, what a terrible experience, you know! What this has to 
do with the historical part of the Mississippi River, I don't know. 

Lou: It has to do with living where you lived. 

Flo: Yah, it was really quite rural. You know, we didn't have a lot and we didn't go 
into town alot. Payday was every two weeks. That's when we usually went in 
unless Dad had to go in for snuff. Usually when he had to go in for snuH: he had 
to get a little "nickie", a half-pint of blackberry brandy so he'd have it on hand 
because he'd get a sore stomach once in a while and he had to take a little nip. 
That was a cure-all. I think your dad knew about that, too. 

Lou: Did anyone make their own beer? 

Flo: Oh yah, my dad used to all the time. We always had a fresh batch and a drinking 
batch. 

Lou: Of beer? 

Flo: Yes. He would get it all mixed up and we kids loved it. We got to help. He'd 
bottle it and we'd have that capper thing, put the bottle under there and I got to 
push the handle down. When he'd wash the bottles, my brother and I would help 
wash the bottles and sterilize them and for some reason, he'd put a handful of 
bb's in there and you shook them around when you washed them, evidently that 
took care of anything that was in there and then we'd get to push that handle 
down. I think he put a little sugar in each bottle. Well then he had these great big 
tarps that he set on the floor in the spare bedroom up there. One time the boss 
was out, my mother had them out for dinner and they were visiting. All of a 
sudden we could hear "POP! POP!" and here these caps were blowing off. It was 
fermenting and it was pretty potent, evidently. Pretty soon my dad could see a 
spot coming through the ceiling. So many of them popped, it ran off somehow 
and had a little puddle upstairs on the floor and it dripped through. Oh my gosh! 
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So it was a very nice evening so Dad suggested that they all sit out on the porch 
and of course, that made way for us all to gather green grass and make smudges. 
So they sat out there and to keep the mosquitoes away, they'd have a smudge. 
Then they left and oh, Dad was worried sick that they had looked up and had seen 
that coming through the ceiling because we didn't own the house. So he made 
sure that he got that covered and painted over before they got out there again. 
But, we had beer all the time and then he'd bottle it up and put it in the cellar. It 
was cool and nice down there. We put it right along the pump. That's all we had 
for a refrigerator for some time was putting the milk down along the pump that 
came up out of the basement and then we got a refrigerator. But when our ice 
would go low, all the families would get together and come on the River and cut 
ice and they'd haul it to their homes. We had a big building behind our garage for 
ice. So then we finally got an icebox. We had to drill a hole through the floor to 
the basement and then we had a bucket sitting under there. If you forget to empty 
the bucket, the one whose chore it was that week to keep that empty, was in 
trouble. Everything was real old-time and the neighbors up the road, the Hanks 
up on the other side of the bridge, had very poor living quarters. For their 
refrigeration, they had a well and they carried their water from the well. They put 
the bucket down, the old bucket-type thing. That's where they stored their cream 
and their meat and all that in different buckets and they'd have them covered, 
butter and all that, went down there. It was fascinating to go over there! 
Especially in school, you sang that song "The Old, Old Tin Bucket" and they had 
that, you know. When I think back on it, it was a fun way to grow up. I really 
think the kids now-a-days don't know what life is about. 

What did you father make the beer from? Did any of the other neighbors make 
beer? 

Oh, Elmer Johnson, down the river, was related to the Hensels. He was a brother 
to Gene Hensel's wife, Gladys. He made beer. He made good beer, I guess, 
because my dad would go down there to get milk when our cow was dry and he'd 
didn't get home for quite a while. He sampled his beer. Then there was another 
neighbor down farther, not on the River though, Carl Anderson. 

We are talking about your father making beer and were any of the neighbors 
non-drinkers, teetotalers? 

Nelsons were. The ones over in the Swenson Lake area were non-drinkers. The 
Swenson, the Larsons, and the Nansons and those people but the Nelsons that 
lived closest to us there, about a half a mile from us, they were not drinkers. But 
then as you went up and down the road, you ran into people that drank. But my 
dad made his beer for his own enjoyment and he didn't drink a lot of it. In those 
days, you had the bottles that weren't just the size of the bottle like they are now, 
they were more like the size of a quart. And then gradually, they went back down 
to the smaller ones after years went by. But the first ones I recall were the big 
ones. When people came out from town, they had a lot of friends in town like 
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people from church and their acquaintances they had before they moved out in the 
country. They'd all come out. What a lovely place to go on a Sunday afternoon. 
Momjust cooked and cooked and cooked. That's one reason why my brother and 
I did a lot offishing up at Stump Lake. And right behind the house in the bay, the 
water wasn't too very deep there and we could sit there and talk and fish and just 
part of our life. Mother would say, "You go out and catch some fish now because 
we are getting company." 

Lou: Was your father ever sick? 

Flo: I can never remember my mother and father being sick, other than my mother had 
migraine headaches. Then Dad hovered and we had to be very, very quiet. We 
took over the chores. I don't remember my dad being sick except for one time he 
had to tar the roof on the top of the dam building. He had a big barrel of tar 
melting. Then he'd take out the big bucket like that and then walk over to the 
platform where he had a ladder going up, and then he'd go up and smear that on 
and go back and get another bucket. Well, somehow the wind came up and he 
had a fire underneath that barrel and the wind blew and caught that tar and it just 
came all over him. There was nobody around. He just ran and climbed up that 
ladder and jumped from the top of that roofofthe dam down into the water. And 
of course, running blew it back and jumping down blew it back, kind of behind 
him. He got his eyebrows and his hair singed a little but he got great big burns on 
his arms. It ate right through his clothes. Of course, he had gloves but above 
them his sleeves burned off. He had big blisters. He didn't go to the doctor. He 
said, ''Now don't puncture those blisters. We'lljust bandage them lightly until 
they dry up." Well, then one of them broke. They just used carbolic salve. They 
used that in those days very, very serious. Carbolic, what does that mean? It was 
some kind of an disinfectant, I imagine. Oh, it was so sad because my mom 
would just hover over him. "Oh, Walter, that looks so bad, don't you think you 
should go to the doctor?" "I'm all right, I don't have a temperature and da, da, 
da" And he healed himselfup. Doctors were in town, let's put it that way and 
dentists. People always pulled their own teeth, all those little baby teeth, you 
know. I could remember him, "Well, what do you want me to do, tie the string on 
the door knob or just jerk it out?" I was for the quick way, just jerk it out. I 
always waited until it got so loose. My little sister just hated to have that done so 
he'd have to sneak up and do something to her. You didn't get your teeth filled, 
you just waited until they got so bad you just had them pulled out. That was bad! 
Because I had really bad teeth and had finally got to a point where I could have 
them fixed myself. Like I told you babies, I don't remember any of the ladies in 
the neighborhood having a doctor. The first time I ever recall my mother ever 
going to a doctor, I was married, I guess. She had something, she just didn't feel 
good and she went to the doctor and she had high blood pressure. I don't think 
they had a doctor here that took care of it. They sent her over to Crookston. They 
had a Crookston Clinic that everyone was talking about that was so good there. 
So my dad took her up there. But my dad, I don't think he ever got sick until he 
got old and he got a heart condition. He was very healthy, my mom too. During 
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WWII was when she started having her problems with her health. I think that's 
when she had migraines too. She really got sick when she had them. I suppose 
that was about her menopausal area. 

Lou: Have all of your siblings been healthy all their adult lives? 

Flo: Well, up until my husband got cancer and died when he was 72. That same year 
my brother got sick. He had to have one lung removed. The pituitary gland had a 
tumor going through and he had to have that removed. It was a malignant tumor, 
thank goodness for that, but it left him with fluid on the brain and too much to 
absorb into the tissue and not at a good place to put a shunt. So he has this 
terrible headache all the time. Then my sister Helen has had real good health, a 
little high blood pressure but now just recently she had an aneurysm in her 
stomach and had that out and then she had a little heart attack and then she got 
pneumonia so she's been sick for quite a long while. My sister Millie was never 
sick. She finally ended up with cancer, front and back of her head and both lungs. 
Just boom! like that found it out and three months later she was dying. My sister 
Dell had high blood pressure. We all had that. I have it too. But we've all been 
healthy! Sore throats and migraines, that's about the story. Ken was always 
healthy, still he runs around carrying his oxygen tank, he's got emphysema too. 
Dragging his oxygen tank and drives this great big motor home around, honest to 
god! He called me up the winter before last, they always went to Texas for the 
winter, always calls me up every Saturday to touch base and he said, "Well, 
you're going to have to come down here because I doubt if I'm going to get to see 
you again." 

END OF SIDE A 

SIDEB 

Lou: We are talking about the health of people when she was a girl and the family. 
Flo, did anybody ever have tuberculosis? 

Flo: No. We had chicken pox and measles. None of us ever had Whooping cough or 
anything like that. Diphtheria. Think the worst illness now that I recall when we 
were little was when my sister, Dell, had scarlet fever. She was very ill and one 
of the midwives came out and stayed and helped Mother take care of her. They 
had to put a croup tent over her. She lost her hair. She was just this bald little 
girl! We razed her and babied her, you know. But none ofthe rest of us had 
anything and that was her only ... No appendicitis or anything like that. 

Lou: How about the neighbors? 

Flo: No, I can't remember. As a matter of fact, my sister and husband on Sunday 
when it was so rainy, they came to see me and I wanted to go for a ride with them 
and we went down to Power Dam and checked out the guys stripping the fish and 
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looking at the suckers in the River. We drove all over and down into Pennington 
and stuff like that. Now I forgot what I was going to tell you about that. Skip it! 

No, go ahead. 

I don't remember what I was going to say about that. 

How about the kids in school? You went to Swenson's School. 

Swenson Lake. 

Who were some ofthe other pupils? 

Well, there were Larsons, Beverly and Zona Larson and Ellen - the three Larson 
girls and the Johnson girls that lived across the River from us. There were always 
four or five of them. And Hanks kids, there were three of them going when I 
went. Their older siblings were my sisters age so they graduated from there 
before I started. Then on the other side were the Swensons, down there where the 
golf course is, in that area was where all the Swensons lived. 

Where was the school located? 

Well you know where that little lake (puddle) is there just south of the golf course 
as you continue on that ... [Lou's note: on Cty. Hwy 51] 

The road swings around? 

You take the Power Dam Road down to the golf course, turn south (take a right) 
and then down in there is a little puddle and just go up before that first curve, and 
that's where the schoolhouse sat in there. 

There was a farm on the east side of the road with a silo. Do you remember who 
lived there? 

That was John Swenson. 

John Swenson and that was where the school was? 

Urn hum. Before you got to the school was a Manuel Swenson and I can't 
remember ifhe had a silo. On that little hill right across from that little lake. 
You went down that little knoll but of course, see now, the road has been 
straightened out and everything and you went down that knoll a little ways and 
then you came to the schoolhouse. Then there was a curve going south and then 
over there you'd see the John Swenson farm. Then a little farther you saw the 
Albert Nanson farm and that's all there was then until you got out to the highway 
which is Roosevelt Road now. At that time, it was Number Two [also known as 
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That was quite a bit more farm land in that stretch. Bob Treuer's tree farm is now 
there and they did a lot of planting trees but there was probably more agriculture 
along that road. 

Well, you see, Treuer bought that Manuel Swenson farm. Then he moved then 
later up on the hill across the road. That was one of our sliding hills. The boys 
said that Manuel said they could trim out some ofthe trees and have a sliding hill 
there. So on noon hour we'd go over there and slide. One of the boys, Frank 
Gruno, he lived down more toward Cass Lake, in fact way down, because he'd 
cut through the woods to come to school, and he was sliding down and broke his 
leg. Hit a tree! Being smart and silly and making all kinds of maneuvers and he 
broke his leg so the Swenson boy, Lawrence, he had to haul him back to his home 
on a sled. All that way through the woods. They had a trail because to walk [on] 
the road was too far and they didn't have any school busses then. So if you 
wanted to go to school, that's what you did. I don't know how long it took for 
them to get him to a doctor because his father wasn't home. I'll have to ask Larry 
sometime now when I see him. We still get together. What happened that day! 
What a day, you know, tragedy! But nobody had illnesses. Mrs. Larson got 
anemic and she had to eat raw liver to get blood and I would go over there and 
visit and we'd stay overnight and things like that. Here in the evening, she'd 
make supper and then she'd have this great big piece of liver and she'd just slap it 
in the pan quick and take it out again and she'd have to eat it! Oh! 

Did she like liver? 

Well, not after that. You didn't like it raw, you know. But you know, it's so sad, 
that poor lady! She was such a nice person. People were so nice and so friendly 
and so good to kids in those days. Seemed like kids were part of their life, they 
didn't just go to their rooms and watch television or play games. When I had my 
sister from Duluth up one time, my boys with our families all sat around and 
talked about things, life and things and they sat there and listened and sometimes 
were asked their opinion and would put something in whether they were asked or 
not. My sister and I were sitting there and my two boys were in the kitchen doing 
the dishes for me and she asked how I got them to do that. I said, "Well, that's 
part of their routine. Ifit's necessary, they help with the dishes. Well, here one 
of their friends came and he grabbed a dishtowel and helped dry the dishes and 
then they came in and sat at this very table with my sister and 1. They came and 
pulled up chairs and sat and listened. My sister got so angry. She said, "Why are 
these kids sitting around here listening to what we are talking about?" I said, 
"Well, I don't really know." We had never talked about things that the kids 
couldn't be in on so I just finally said, "Why don't you kids just go out and play." 

I think so too, that's important! 
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Flo: Yah, we talked and we'd bring up things at the table - what did you do today? 
They were used to joining in and my parents and Fred's parents came in and 
everybody was so happy that I just know whether we were wrong. I told my 
sister. She said, "Believe me, when I got company, the kids go down to the 
basement or go to their room." "Well", I said, ''what are we talking about that 
they couldn't hearT But she just didn't want people around. That was Helen. 
The boys still call her the witch from some movie. 

Lou: How old were you when you first went to the Swenson School? First grade? 

Flo: I was five. I started first grade at five because the teacher that we had had been 
there a couple years and she was very well acquainted with our family because 
the teachers in those days boarded with somebody from the school district. 

Lou: Do you remember her name? 

Flo: Agnes Larson, a beautiful, lovely person. I just loved her! We all did but I was 
kind of the teacher's pet. She lived over at the Swensons. She was in love with 
this Hjalmer. Do you remember Hjalmer Swenson? He was affiliated with the 
hatchery. They were just a beautiful couple! Well, they would come over to our 
house and play cards and have ice cream and all that sort of thing. She always 
kind of thought I was just the cutest little kid. I turned five and I was a pretty 
smart little kid, evidently, and so she said, "You know, you should really start 
her in first grade this year." My mother said, "She's not old enough". So she 
talked to the Superintendent Smith at the time and asked if I couldn't go to school 
and they said I could. Well then, we had that two and a half mile hike and I was 
just such a little tot, you know, I think I told you how the older boys would carry 
me on their shoulders or two of them would carry me in a chair when I'd get tired. 
She was just the nicest lady, quite young, about the age of my sister Helen so they 
ran around together. On a weekend she'd have me come out to her folks. She 
lived with her folks during the summer. They had a farm and they had honey 
bees and they had little calves, and all those things. She'd have me come out and 
we'd walk ... She was an artist, she could draw so beautiful. She drew me pictures 
from the comic strips like Tilly the Toiler and all that. Yah, I don't think we ever 
had more than fifteen students. Then the older kids would help the little kids, you 
know, when they were doing something. I got help like that. In turn, as I got 
farther along, if there was a kid having a problem or something then I would get 
to help out and it was really amazing how those kids would accept that. Help 
from you. One of the big kids would help me with reading or with my math. 
[Lou's Note: Hjalmer Swenson became DNR Fisheries Director] 

Lou: Did you learn to read in school or did you know how already? 

Flo: Well, I knew how to read some but I learned how to read and all that sort of thing 
of course, but the older girls would play school with my brother and me. They 
taught us how to do figures and write and print and all that stuff. So she thought, 
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"Boy, that little girl is pretty smart and she better start school." 

Lou: Did Agnes Larson continue to teach after she was married? 

Flo: No, she never married. She had these lovely parents that were old and Hjalmer 
wanted to get married and they didn't get married and didn't married and she 
finally told him that she had to stay home and take care of her parents. He was 
being transferred down towards the Cities and she didn't want to go and leave her 
parents. I believe she was the only child. I think she had a brother that died early 
on. She didn't want to leave her parents so she lost a really great guy. He got 
married in the Cities to some other lady years later and she moved out, her 
parents passed away, New Jersey. Yes, she did have a sister in New Jersey but 
her sister had already gone from home years ago. She had a niece that she was 
very fond of I guess, I reminded her of her niece because she would draw 
pictures of her niece and me. No, I was so sad and my family was so sad that she 
and Hjalmer didn't get married because they were so great. 

Lou: Who were some ofthe other teachers that you eventually had? 

Flo: We had Lila Guptel after Agnes. She was from somewhere in the Pinewood area 
or somewhere like that. Of course, Pinewood was the other side of the world to 
us in those days. She was really a nice teacher also. Then we had Laura Rako, 
she was from over in the Carr Lake area We had her for quite a while. Oh, we 
were so mean to her! She didn't have charisma with the kids. She was just 
straight. The other teachers we had were more fun! They'd come out and play 
ball with us, and King's X, and hopscotch and this lady was not that type, 
evidently, very straight-laced, no humor at all. Agnes Larson played the piano 
so well and she taught me how to play chords in a couple of waltzes on the piano. 
I still know them, but I don't know any more. 

Lou: Did you graduate from the eighth grade there? 

Flo: Yah. 

Lou: Did you have a graduation? 

Flo: Yes, not at home or anything but we did go to the college and had a graduation 
service and our superintendent was there to hand out the diplomas. Yes, indeed, 
we did! My parents couldn't come because my dad was working so my mother 
couldn't get there. I was able to come in town and stay with my aunt and uncle at 
that time for that occasion and then they took the city bus up to the college and 
were there for me. But there was no kind of celebration of any kind. I imagine 
that a lot of the kids did. That day I met a lot of kids in that hustle and bustle and 
excitement that I recognized then when I got in high school the next year. 

Lou: Did you go on to high school right away? 
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Flo: Yes, we had a hard time doing it but I think I told you before that my uncle had a 
little restaurant there behind the Comer Drug when you go west to the alley. The 
first building right across the comer, my uncle had a little coffee shop there and 
my mother baked cookies and beans for that. 

Lou: What was your uncle's name? 

Flo: George Voltz. Then I worked for my board and room so I could go to school. I 
worked usually for friends. I first worked for Deb and Reeny Lammeroux. They 
lived over in Nymore. He was one of the managers or boss at the Box Factory. I 
lived there and took care oftheir kids and helped out. That's where you got your 
room and board. 

Lou: How did you get to school then? 

Flo: Took the school bus. The bus would go right to the Lincoln School right in the 
Nymore area and then it picked up the kids there. Then from there I went over 
down across the tracks in the very house that I was born in. The Earl Estys who 
used to manage one of the Kenfield's farms out there on the road to the River 
where Palms lived, between the road and Palms they had this farm. 

Lou: 4077 405? 

Flo: I don't know. But they were good friends of my parents. They moved in town, 
the farm wasn't going good and they couldn't make it there for some reason and 
they moved down across the tracks into this little house where I was born. Of 
course, they had it fixed up nicer than when I was born there. I stayed there so I 
had all that way to walk. From down there by the lake, the north shore of south 
Lake Irving, to the high school. In the winter, it was so cold and I couldn't afford 
to take the bus but then the Comer Drug used to have that little glass thing that 
you walked through and there was kind of a little vestibule there or something and 
we'd stand there. Then there were a few other kids too. We'd stand in there and 
warm up a little bit. My mother made me some, now it would be a snowsuit, but 
she just had some old pants of my Dad's and she put some elastic in the legs 
and sewed up the fly and put elastic on it. She called those snowpants. That's 
what I wore then to school and hung them in the locker. It was a long hike, I'll 
tell ya! Bundled up, just like when we used to go to school and walk out to the 
school at home, so it was nothing to me but kids that lived in town that had to do 
it, oh, my word, they were whimpering and sobbing and snivelling about it. I was 
used to walking two and one halfmiles to school and it didn't bother me. 

Lou: Perhaps that was part of your good health. 

Flo: Well, yah I suppose because when we were kids and we wanted to get to a fair or 
a carnival that came along, my dad was working and we'd walk to town. It was 
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about six miles. We'd go. Some nights we'd come home and the fair would 
close at twelve o'clock and we'd walk home in the dark. You know, we didn't 
have the road like we do now, it was just ruts and the moon would shine once in a 
while and you'd stumble along and my brother finally bought himself a flashlight. 
If the batteries went out, well then we had a hard time scraping up the money for 
another set of batteries. There'd be four or five of us and we'd laugh and sing and 
talk and it was just a ball! Reminds me of my mom because she said that they had 
to walk to school and take a buggy. In Dakota when a stonn would come up and 
the wind blew, you had to stay right where you were. One time they got in such a 
big stonn and they couldn't go any further. They just had lots of blankets in the 
buggy and tied the horses down and stayed there until it quite snowing and 
morning came and they got home. So they had it worse than we did so they didn't 
think we had anything bad, you know. To them, we had it easy! 

Lou: Who came from North Dakota. 

Flo: My parents. 

Lou: Both of them. 

Flo: Well, my dad was from Dent, Minnesota. Do you know where that is? 

Lou: Near Detroit Lakes. 

Flo: Detroit Lakes or Pelican Lake was where he was raised. From there, they moved 
into Stewartville, Minnesota which is down near Rochester. They had a carriage 
house, my dad's folks, a three-story building. They had this big long roofand 
platfonn and stalls for the horses and carriages. People that would travel would 
come there and then my grandmother had this humongous big long table that must 
have stretched from here to the wall and then they had rooms there. People 
would stay there and she'd cook. But then they traveled with the harvesters and 
went up to Dakota and helped with the harvesting and he was harvesting there 
when he met my mom. My dad's brother met my mother and her sisters so the 
two brothers married two sisters. Then my uncle went into the service and when 
he came home that was during the drought then and there wasn't any money up 
there because it was so dry. The fields all burned up so my uncle came down here 
and started a foundry down across the tracks. Then my dad sold his share ofthe 
fann to my mother's brother and he came down here and went in business with 
his brother, Harvey. Then when the cars came in, that wasn't very lucrative either 
so he sold his share to Harv and then he worked at a gas station for Vances. They 
were also North Dakota people that came down here and got into the oils and I 
don't know what. 

Lou: What was your mother's maiden name? 

Flo: Boraho and that area up there is full of Borah os. So then he got this chance to go 
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to work at the steam plant out there in east Bemidji and then from there they 
needed an operator at the Power Dam. 

Lou: Did you have electricity at the home at the Power Dam? 

Flo: Urn hum, we had electricity and we had the home for nothing, free rent, and then 
we would cut all our wood so actually your utilities were free. That was a big 
deal in those Depression days. People that were farming, they had to scratch 
pretty hard to make as much as what my father made at the Power Dam. He made 
Eighty dollars a month, the first wages that I can remember him making. 

Lou: Yes, plus all the utilities and the house free. 

Flo: And then they had their garden and you could get all the fish you wanted down at 
the dam. He hunted ducks up the River. Holy cow! He could get more ducks 
and deer and then we always had a calf that we raised and chickens and pigs. 

Lou: By the time you moved out to the Dam, you had a car? 

Flo: Yes, it was a big long car and it had side curtains on it. I can't remember the 
name of it. Oh, was that ever fun to go traveling and have the curtains off so the 
wind would blow. Then all ofa sudden it'd start raining and Dad would have to 
get somebody out and get under the front seat and hook those side curtains on. 
Then we were snuggled in there in the rain and the thunder and it was just 
exciting! Of course, my mom told about how in the carriages they had those 
curtains they could pull down or hook up or something too a lot and they had little 
windows on the side. You know, each generation has their ... Now our children 
and grandchildren can go to the moon. Isn't that just the craziest thing? 

Lou: Did your mother and dad have a lot of education? 

Flo: No. I think my mother went through the third grade and I think my dad went 
though the second. I never really got right down to that with my parents to find 
out why? I suppose in Dakota my mother couldn't get there because of the 
weather and you didn't really need it because all you did was get married and you 
didn't need an education to raise a family because they knew all that, birthing and 
the whole shooting match. Well, my dad, they were loggers and then they 
harvested. He was very smart with mathematics, I know that because he could 
look at a pile of wood and tell you exactly how many cords and feet and stuff in 
lumber and all that and he had to learn that through his own doing and going 
down to the Dam. I always wondered how he could operate that plant without an 
education because my brother and I were down there often. We'd go down often 
just to have something to do. He always had detective stories down there, 
detective books, he and Mr. Johnson. We'd read them and mother didn't like us 
reading them but Dad didn't seem to care. 
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Lou: Your mother didn't like you .... 

Flo: To read the detective stories. You know, they were books just like a magazine, 
the size of this. Dad and this operator, Johnson. 1 don't think my dad bought any 
of them, he couldn't afford to but this Johnson was kind of a scallywag and he did 
all those:fun things. We'd go down there and read those stories. My mom 
wouldn't have let us read them, had she known. But Dad, anything to keep us out 
ofhis hair, 1 guess. 

Lou: What did you read at home? 

Flo: Oh, we had books from school. They had a library at Swenson School and 1 think 
1 read every one of them that were there. We had a couple of magazines and then 
my sister would sneak the love stories. As soon as 1 was old enough, I'd get them. 
They'd take some of the money they made picking potatoes at Nelsons and all 
that and picking raspberries and strawberries and they'd buy love stories. True 
stories. 

Lou: Romance. 

Flo: Yah, and when my mom would :find one of those magazines she'd say, "I don't 
know why you girls waste your money on this trash. You need so many things, 
why don't you buy things that you need?" But you know, everybody has to have a 
little enjoyment and she would have to say that because that was a parent telling 
them, you know, you should use your money more wisely. But at the same time, 
she realized that kids had to have something, so she didn't lean on it to hard with 
any of us. So you know, as you grow with that, you kind oftake those things to 
read in your home, thinking .... She'd tell us some ofthe silly things she did when 
she was a kid so then when she'd start to get down on us for doing things, she'd 
stop and think ... well .... We used to do the same thing. I'd tell Fred and he'd say, 
"Those darned kids are out and 1 told them to be home by twelve o'clock." I'd 
say, "Well, think back!" 

Lou: Did your folks subscribe to any magazines? 

Flo: No, no money for that but we always had reading material. 1 think my dad would 
pick up Saturday Evening Post as 1 recall. He didn't subscribe to it but we always 
had that. 1 recall that now. It was a good book to read, the stories in it and the 
little cartoon and some of the political things and civic things that were going on. 
That was a good book! And 1 think he got one other one. 1 don't know whether 
he subscnbed to them or not, to be honest. They were there and boy, you were 
careful when you read those magazines. You didn't turn over a leaf or anything 
like that if you wanted to mark a page, you had a marker of some kind. They 
were always kept, 1 don't know where he kept them after they were read because 
he wouldn't let any blemish get on them and he must have put them in the garage. 
1 didn't pay attention to things like that. 
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Lou: Maybe he passed them around to the neighbors. 

Flo: Well, true, he did do that. The same with the Sunday paper. When we'd get the 
Sunday paper, he'd always take it down to the dam with him on Sunday morning. 
I don't know where he got it. I think it came in the mail. He would read it and 
we kids would go down to read the comics, the funnies. Then he'd let us bring 
them home. Then after he came home on Sunday, he'd bring the paper home so 
then everyone else would get to read the paper. But we always got the Pioneer 
and of course, there were a lot of days in winter that the mailman couldn't get 
through. He had something like the chains on a snowmobile on his car. 

Lou: A bombardier, sometimes it's called. 

Flo: Yah. 

Lou: Sometimes it was simply skis on the front. 

Flo: Sometimes we didn't get our mail for a couple of days when there was a big 
storm. In that first era, we didn't have a snowplow that came through. When we 
first got a big blazin' truck with a snowplow on it, oh, we'd run down to the 
road and play on that because it would be real hard and shiny. My dad was crazy 
about dogs. We always had a dog. He always made a harness for that 40g when 
it was big enough and learned how to pull a sled and then he'd put a couple sticks 
of wood on it and then have us kids stand with the reins and get the dog to obey 
us. 

Lou: Thank you, Flo! 

End of tape 
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