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Q: We’re just sharing with the audience. 

A: My dad came here in 1942. In 1995 West County Road B, just off Cleveland, and and 
I started school at Brimhall in the sixth grade. I have a picture here of the sixth graders.  

Q: What was your school day like? 

A: It ain’t so much – like they do nowdays. 

Q: How many kids were in that one-room school? 

A: Actually it was two rooms. And they got bigger and bigger, and they divided the 
gymnasium downstairs into two more rooms, and left the narrow hallway down the middle 
for a lunch room. But there were probably 25-30 kids in our section of the two rooms, and 
then there were two classes in the same room and we’d alternate. Each row would have a 
class. You’d hear what the next guy was doing over here in the next class, so you’d get the 
benefit of learning before you got to that class. There got to be so many people in that class 
that they divided up the gymnasium downstairs into two rooms, the lunch room between, 
and up to that time, we had the whole gymnasium for a lunch room, with a real good cook, 
Mrs. Pothen, who lived across the street. She was a real good cook, and she fed us all hot 
lunches. I don’t remember if you carried your tray to a central place or what you did, but the 
lunchroom was different in the hallway between the two rooms. That’s about all I can think 
of. 

Q: What kind of lunches did you have? 

A: Well, the lunches were pretty good. I can’t remember what they were, but they were 
good lunches, good nutritious meals. They were – menu – you didn’t have to wait for the 
cook to be there. She was there first thing in the morning and cooking all day. Oh another 
thing that’s interesting. Don Zibell’s dad was the head janitor, the head janitor and the only 
one. They lived next door to the school to the east. I got real friendly with him and Don. I 
helped Don make his first roadside vegetable stand out of peach crates sides. It was real 
ricketdy off it, but he sold a lot a vegetables out of there for two-three years, I guess. I 
remember his mother down there plowing and cultivating in the garden with her long dress, 
pushing the hand cultivator. Later on in later years, Don’s older brother Rich came with Ray 
Merkle and they’d deliver hay to us. I had a couple of horses. They’d delivered the hay. I 
don’t know where they got the hay – I think it off the back. I’d want to be sure about that – 
it was good enough hay, it kept the horses alive anyway.  

Q: What did your dad do? 

A: He was the head radiologist at the Bethesda, University, Minneapolis General, and 
Minneapolis Vets [Hospitals], all at the same time. He was a real good teacher of X-ray. 
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That’s was a radiologist is, you know, an X-ray teacher. He had world-renown, because he 
was probably the best X-ray specialist in the world at that time. I don’t know how much 
improvement they’ve got nowadays, but he would travel all over the world, teaching. 
Teaching other doctors in other countries. The other countries would pay for him and Mom 
to come there, and keep them supplied them with food and stuff like that, and he was 
teaching all the time. Of course, he’d come home – it was a big joke he’d say “Well, I’m 
home for a week or so” after being gone for two weeks. It was kind of a funny situation, but 
we weathered it.  

Q: Why did he chose to live in Roseville, I guess Rose Township. 

A: It was Rose Township in those days. I don’t know that he necessarily chose it for any 
reason, other than the fact that it was a house to be had, it was good Midway district, close 
to either city. He never did anything on the St. Paul campus of the University, it was always 
the Minneapolis campus. I have two brothers and one sister. They all grew up there, they are 
all younger than I am. They grew up here, and all went to the same schools that I did, pretty 
near, except my youngest brother went to Central Lutheran, back in the days when it was so 
hard to find rooms in the school. I went to Murray and then I went to Breck. Dad thought 
Breck was a pretty good place, but it turned out to be lousy. It was terrible. He had several 
doctor friends of his who had sons in there, and so he had a good impression of it. But he 
didn’t know the inside story. 

Q: Now Brimhall School has moved from where it was when you went to school. 

A: Yep. 

Q: How many school buildings have there been since you went to school there. 

A: Just the two. The new one is only ?? grade, the whole darn building. Where there used 
to be eight grades in two rooms, at the first Brimhall. A real change, actually, that there was 
that many people around, but there has to be, I guess. 

Q: Can you talk a little about the other changes that have taken place on that corner, and 
what you’ve watched happen. 

A: Which corner is that? 

Q: Where the old Brimhall was. 

A: Oh well that’s – they knocked it down and put up that foolish Eastern Mountain 
Sports building, that didn’t last very long. Then a little to the east from there, they put in a 
state office building of some type or other. Then they put in a gas station, a Pure Oil gas 
station, went to 76, and then behind that – what was the name of that darned place. That 
used to be the Pannekoeken House. What is the name of that?  

Q: That was before. 

A: That was way before. But now it’s something else. 

Q: It’s the Outback now. 

A: It’s the Outback I was trying to think of.  

Q: Tell us about the Roadside and the Last Frontier. 

A: Well, the Roadside? That was really good. That was a real swell place to eat. That was 
one of the best restaurants of that type around, that I ever knew about. 
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Q: What did they serve? 

A: Just hamburgers, cheeseburgers, that kind of stuff. Real fresh buns, though, all the 
time. At least when I got there, they told me they broke into the next day’s supply to make 
them fresh, I don’t know if it was just for me or everybody else but, they were real fresh. 
They had root beer of course. That was one place when Dad was coming down the street, 
and saw a fire in the restaurant, in the Roadside. He drove into the parking lot there and 
noticed flames coming out of the kitchen. He went in and there was a great big pot of grease 
burning. So he got the grease and hauled it outside and threw it in the driveway. That saved 
the place from being burned down, of course. But that’s the only – and Giesman’s was right 
on the corner. 

Q: What did they do? 

A: That was a chicken restaurant. Just like KFC [Kentucky Fried Chicken], and that kind 
of thing. But Giesman’s was so far better than anything you’ve ever tasted, you wouldn’t 
compare with KFC, that’s pretty different. It was really good. After Giesman pulled out, I 
don’t know why they quit. They had a lot of customers. Then George Sperl got in there with 
his outdoor stuff, a lot of fishing lures and stuff. I never did really go for that, because he 
was kind of a jerk, himself. And I guess maybe that kind of goes neck and neck with being a 
fisherman or something, I don’t know. But that was – there was National Tea, across the 
street, across Snelling, the original Har Mar. Facing B was just a little short section there, it 
wasn’t much to the south of there like there is now, movie shows and stuff. And then next 
thing to it, nobody is going to believe this, across B, east of Snelling, there was a great big 
open field. It was probably from B to Hamline, I mean from Snelling to Hamline, and from 
B to 36. It was almost all empty. There was a few houses up around Hamline and B, but 
there was all empty except one house up on a man-made hill, or something like that, with a 
long horse stable. And a fellow that was a real horse trader, the kind you hear about all the 
time, crooked as the dog’s hind leg, he was, he moved in there from Montana, with 150 
horses, he brought them in at the transfer station down by Snelling and University 
someplace, and they – I was working for them at the time – I didn’t really work for them – I 
hung around there a lot. And he take us down there, and we’d take our saddles with us, and 
we’d ride one of the new horses, and lead one. His two sons and my pal Jack ? and I – I 
think we were the only four that did it – two or three times back and forth, and got them all 
out to this piece of ground out by Snelling and B. I was the chief herder, you might say, that 
kept them together. When somebody wanted to buy one, I’d run them in as a __, and then 
they’d buy one or they turn it down, and I’d run it back out to the field. Now I had to stay 
there because was no fence out there, I had to stay there and see to it that they didn’t get 
away. The only fence was these two houses in the corner. But then another thing that was 
real interesting that I didn’t tell you about. Dad saw it, I was too young, but on the corner of 
Snelling and Larpenteur, there was an airport. I don’t know if anybody knows that 
nowadays. But I never did see it, so I don’t know how the runways ran or anything, but it 
took in the whole corner there, where the Pizza House [Hut] is, and all those – what’s that – 
right by Pizza Hut, another place…. 

Q: The gyros place 

A: Yeah, that’s right. That was where the terminal was, I think. The runways ran off 
from there. But I was too young to know any better, so I didn’t – I never saw it. 
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Q: John, let’s go back to the school a little bit. You talked about going to two different 
places to high school. But let’s first talk about graduation from Brimhall. What was that like? 
What year did you graduate? 

A: I don’t know that I graduated – classes got so big they moved us up. And had to go 
someplace else to school. It was eighth grade.  

Q: How did you get to the high school?  

A: It was Murray. I took a bus, I think I did, I imagine.  

Q: Even to Breck? 

A: Oh yeah – Breck – I had a couple of doctor friends in White Bear, who used to go by 
my place on their way to Breck and they’d pick me up. So I got a ride with them. Now and 
then I’d have to walk back, and sometimes I’d even have to walk to it. It really wasn’t very 
far, but it was far enough that it was not real comfortable. 

Q: That’s a fairly long walk, though.  

A: Pretty good, pretty good size. Como and – what’s the name of that darn street, going 
up over the hill there, starts with an E, I think. 

Q: Euclid? 

A: Yeah, Euclid. That’s right, that’s the one. Well Como and Euclid was the name of the 
street, and they had a little dinky penny candy store there, right on the corner, and there was 
a bus stop there too, for the city bus. I guess they had all kinds of candy, real cheap. That’s 
probably the last candy store I saw that had cheap candy like that. That was a kind of good 
school in a way, they did the usual teaching with all the kinds of classes, and stuff. Once a 
year the Commandant – it was a military school – the Commandant would put on a fake 
battle. Certain of the students would have a certain job to do, and they’d go out in the 
woods back there, where the Harriet-Como streetcar used to go along. They’d hide in the 
woods, go war! They’d all start shooting at each other. Of course, they didn’t have any real 
bullets, but they’d figure it out so they beat some of them. But they were having fun. I never 
did get into it, but for the rest of us, we got the day off, so we didn’t mind that too much.  
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