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Introduction  

 
In 1978 I gathered materials ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÂÏÏËÓ ÆÏÒ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÆ ÍÙ -ÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÓÉÂÌÉÎÇÓ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒ 'ÒÁÎÄÍÁ 
and Grandpa Lembke.  I took a genealogy class at the Smithsonian and used forms that were recommended to 
create family trees.  In 1878 I penciled in the names and dates in those forms; but now in 2010 I have used the 
computer to create simple text documents following the same format.  Much of the data for the Lembke-Styve 
family could be found in the narratives that follow ɀ narratives from books put together by family members. 
 
At that time I was using a typewriter instead of a computer to create the book ɀ those pages were Xeroxed at a 
local print shop.  I had photographed some of the old photos - multiple copies of the photos were ordered and 
mounted on black paper.  The pages were put into 3-ring binders.  Pernilla paid for the copying and printing 
costs. 
 
The book that I compiled acknowledged help from the following people for their research:  Gertrude Johanna 
Bottolfson, Berthe Marie Bottolfson Strand, William C. Lembke, Isabelle Styve Lembke, Russell E. Lembke and 
Shirley Lembke Knudson.  Grandma (Isabel) and Russell had a special interest in the family history:  brothers 
7ÉÌÌ ÁÎÄ #ÈÁÒÌÉÅ ,ÅÍÂËÅ ÍÁÒÒÉÅÄ ÓÉÓÔÅÒÓ 'ÅÒÔÉÅ ÁÎÄ )ÓÁÂÅÌ 3ÔÙÖÅȢ  4ÈÁÔ ÍÅÁÎÔ 2ÕÓÓ ÁÎÄ )ÒÅÎÅ ×ÅÒÅ ȰÄÏÕÂÌÅȱ 
cousins to Winton, Bernadine, Pernilla, Shirley and Carmen. 
 
Now in 2010 I have scanned the typed pages and scanned as many of the original photos that I could.  I have 
added other photos, such as a picture of the horse Jess.  I have also checked on-line sources for additional dates.  
Those are marked with (a.c) for Ancestry.Com.  The original dates came from family books and almost always 
were the same dates as on Ancestry.Com.  I have been able to add some death dates which were not in the family 
narratives as well as a little more information for family in Europe. 
 
Some of the names have been spelled in different ways.  I have tried to include the various spellings. 
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ANCESTOR CHART ɀ William C. Lembke and Thilda Isabel Styve 

 
Abbreviations:  b: born, pbL  place born,  m: married,  d: died,  pd: place died,  pbur: place buried 
Format from book:  Ȱ4ÒÁÃÉÎÇ 9ÏÕÒ !ÎÃÅÓÔÒÙȟ ,ÏÇÂÏÏËȱ ÂÙ %Ȣ 7ÉÌÂÕÒ (ÅÌÍÂÏÌÄȟ /ØÍÏÏÒ (ÏÕÓÅȟ )ÎÃȢȟ "ÉÒÍÉÎÇÈÁÍȢ  ρωχφ 
 

 3rd  Generation   2nd Generation   1st Generation  1st Generation Back  
 William C . Lembke  Carl Lembke    

b: 3 April 1881 b: 15 Oct 1840    
pb: Mansfield (Freeborn) 

Minn 
pb: Mecklenberg, Germany    

m: 21 September 1910, 
Albert Lea, MN 

m: 1866 Naperville (DuPage) 
Illinois  

   

d: 06 Jan 1981 d: 28 July 1925    
pd: St. Paul (Ramsey) MN pd: Minneapolis (Hennepin) 

MN 
   

pbur: Sunset Memorial, Mpls. 
(Hennepin) MN 

pbur: Sauk Center (Stearns) MN    

   Sophia [Sofia] Mary  
Ode 

 John Ode  

  b: 26 June 1839 B: ȣ  
  pb: Rostock, Mecklenberg, 

Germany 
pb: Germany  

  m: Illinois  m: ȣ  
  d: 24 April 1925 d: ȣ  
  pd: Sauk Center (Stearns) MN pd: ȣ  
  pbur: Greenwood Cemetery, 

Sauk Center (Stearns) MN 
pbur: ȣ  

       
 (Thilda) Isabel  Styve  Ole Olson Styve (a twin )  Ole Olson Styve Ole Styve 

b: 18 Aug 1888 b: 7 May 1842 b: 10 Feb 1815  
pb: Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN pb: Voss Norway pb: Evanger, Voss, Norway  
m: 21 September 1910 m: Dec 1868 m: 1837  
d: 8 July 1970 d: 13 Jan 1905 d: 28 Aug 9101  

pd: St. Paul (Ramsey) MN pd: Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN pd: Freeborn (Freeborn) MN  
pbur: Sunset Memorial, Mpls. 

(Hennepin) MN 
pbur: Central Lutheran 

(Freeborn) MN 
pbur: ȣ  

     Guri Nelson Midthun   
    b: 5 Oct 1817 Nils Olson 
    pb: Voss, Norway Midthun  
    m: ȣ & 
    d: 19 Aug 1872 Rannvei Olson 
    pd: Bancroft (Freeborn) MN Nesthus 
    pbur: ȣ  
       
    

Ingeborg Bottolfson  
 Gutthorm Bottolfson  

(Tistel ) 
 

  b: 31 May 1848 b: 23 Nov 1825  Bottolf  
  pb: Vik, Sogn, Norway pb: Espeseth, Vik, Sogn, 

Norway 
Gutthormson  

  m: ȣ m: ȣ Tistel  
  d: 10 April 1927 d: 2 June 1909 & 
  pd: St. Paul (Ramsey) MN pd: ȣ Lucy Hove 
  pbur: Central Lutheran 

(Freeborn) MN 
pbur: ȣ Espeseth 

     Anna P. Vange  
    b: 10 Aug 1826  
    pb: Vik, Sogn, Norway  
    m: ȣ  
    d: 23 Sept 1918  
    pd: Bancroft (Freeborn) MN  
    pbur:   
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3rd Generation Back in Norway:  Ole Larson Quale 

2nd Generation Back in Norway:  Larson Olson Quale and Brita 

1st Generation Back in Norway:  Ole Olson Styve 

1st Generation in the US:  Ole Olson Styve & Guri Nelson Midthun 

2nd Generation in the US:  Ole Olson Styve & Ingeborg Bottolfson 

3rd Generation in the US:  Isabel Styve & William C. Lembke 
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2nd Generation Back (Norway) : Bottolfson -Styve 

Family of Marta Jonsdatter Espesete and Gutthorm (Bottolfson) Tistel  

Marta Jonsdatter Espesete  Born: 23 Jan 1751  Espeseth, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

    Died: 1825   Vik, Sogn, Norway 

    Parents:  Anna E. Skjorva & Jon Gutormson Espesete (a.c) 

 Married to:  Roland Nilsson Tistel  29 Jul 1771 Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

A. Roland Nilsson Tistel  Born: 15 Oct 1750  Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

    Died: 1774   Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

 Married to:  Guttorm Olson Stadheim 39 Jul 1775 Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

B. Gutthorm (Bottolfson) Tistel  Born:  28 Apr 1747  Vik, Sogn, Norway (1) (a.c) 

    Died: 2 Jan 1811  Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

    Married: 30 Jul 1775 Vik, Sogn, Norway 

    Parents:  Anna Arnesdatter Fosse & Ola G. Stadheim (a.c) 

 

Notes: (1) Also named in records as Guttorm Olson Stadheim. (a.c) 

 (2) Marta married Roland Nilsson Tistel 29 June 1771 in Vik, Sogn, Norway.  Had two children. 

 

 

A.  Children of  Marta Jonsdatter Espesete & Roland Nilsson Tistel  

1) Nils Rolandson Ti tsel   Born: Oct 1772 Tistel farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

2) Gutorm Rolandson Tistel   Born: 29 June 1774 Tistel farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 
 
B. Children of Marta Jonsdatter Espesete & Gutthorm [Olson Stadheim] (Bottolfson) Tistel  

1) Roland  Guttormson Tistel   Born: 25 Mar 1778 Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died:  1847 

 Married to Torbjorg Jonsdatter Midlang  1803 Vik, Sogn, Norway 

 Torbjorg Jonsdatter Midlang  Born: 1785   Midlang, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died: 20 Mar 1858 Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

2) Joe     Born:   Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died:   

3) Ole [Ola] Guttormson Tistel Honsie  Born: 27 Sept 1780 Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died:   

 Married to Synneva Iverdatter Honsi [Honsie] 20 May 1804 Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

 Synneva Iverdatter Honsi  Born: 1781  Honsi, Sogn, Norway 

4) Jon Guttormson Tistel   Born: 13 July 1783 Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

 Married to Marta Ivarsdatter Honsi 1812   Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

5) Arne  Guttormson Tistel   Born: 1786  Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died:   

6) Endre Gutormson Tistel   Born: 20 Jul 1788 Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died:  17 Oct 1788 Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

7) Gutthorm     Born:   Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died:   

8) Anna Gutormsdr Tistel   Born: 22 Mar/Apr 1792  Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died: 16 Apr 1792 Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

*9) Bottolf Gutthormson Tistel   Born: 7 Mar 1794 Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died:  13 Feb 1866 Bancroft (Freeborn) Norway (a.c) 
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 Married to Lucy Jonsdatter Hove Espeseth 

 Lucy Jonsdatter Hove Espeseth Born: 21 June 1796 Hove, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died:  17 Oct 1878 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN (a.c) 

     Parents:   Ragnilda Olsdatter & Jon Jonson Hove (a.c) 

10) Martha  [Marte] Guttormsdatter Tistel  

     Born: 7 Apr 1776 Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died:  1853  Tryti, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

 Married to Siur Guttormson Tryti 

 Siur Guttormson Tryti   Born: 1764  Tryti, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died: 1847  Tryti, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 
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2nd Generation Back (Norway) : Bottolfson -Styve 

Family of Ole Pederson Nesthus 

Ole Pederson Nesthus 

 

Notes: ɉυɊ .ÉÌÓȭÓ ÆÉÒÓÔ ×ÉÆÅȡ 'ÕÒÉȢ  3ÅÃÏÎÄ ×ÉÆÅȡ 2ÁÎÎÖÅÉ 

 

Children of Ole Pederson Nesthus  

1) Peder Olson Nesthus   Born:   

     Died:   

*2) Rannvei Olson Nesthus  Born:    

     Died:   

 Married to Nils Olson Midthun (1) 

3) Ole Olson Nesthus   Born:    

     Died:   

 Wife    Born:   Tren Norway 
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1st Generation Back (Norway) : Bottolfson -Styve 

Family of Lucy Hove Espeseth and Bottolf Gutthormson Tistel  

Lucy [Jonsdatter] Hove Espeseth (1)    

    Born. 21 June 1796 Hove, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

    Died:  17 Oct 1878 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

    Buried:     

    Parents:   Ragnilda Olsdatter & Jon [John] Jonson Hove (a.c) 

 Married to:  John [Joen] Bottolfson Botolvsen] Espesete 

A. John Botolvson Espesete  Born: Mar 1787 Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

    Died: 1822  Norway (a.c) 

 Married to:  Bottolf Gutthormson Tistel 21 Sept. 1910 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN (3) 

B. Bottolf Gutthormson Tistel  Born:  7 March 1794 Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

    Died:  13 Feb 1866 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

    Parents:   Guttorm Olson Stadheim & Marta Jonsdatter Espesete 

 

Notes: (1) ,ÕÃÙȭÓ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÈÕÓÂÁÎÄ *ÏÈÎBotolvson Espesete  died leaving her with three children and the Espeseth farm. 

 (2) See Guri and Ole Styve, Son: Nels.  1st Generation: Bottolfson-Styve 

 

 

A. Children of Lucy Hove Espeseth & John Botolvson Espeseth [Espesete] 

1) Ragnild Espeseth   Born:   Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

 Married to:  Mr. Flate  27 Dec 1840 

2) Bottolf Espeseth    Born:   Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

3) John [Botolv Jonson] Espeseth [Espesete]    

     Born: 1804  Tistel, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died: 1854  Iowa (a.c) 

 

B. Children of Lucy Hove Espeseth & Bott olf Gutthormson Tistel  

1) John Bottolfson Tistel   Born:   Espeseth farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

        Died in Texas ɀsnake bite 

*2) Gutthorm Bottolfson Tistel   Born: 23 Nov 1825 Espeseth farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died: 2 Jun 1901 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN (a.c) 

     Parents:  Lucy Hove Espesete & Bottolfson Gutthormson Tistel  

 Married to:  Anna P. Vange  

Anna P. [Pedersdatter]  Vange Born:  10 Aug 1826 Vange [Wange} farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

    Died: 23 Sept 18 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

3) Martha Bottolfson Tistel   Born: 1 Jul 1828 Espeseth farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

 Married to:  John Hermanson {Hermundson Hove] 

 John Hermanson   Born: 3 Dec 1823 Hove, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Parents:   Brita S. Brekke & Hermund E. Stadheim(a.c) 

4) Anna Tistel     Born: 1830  Espeseth farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died: 11 Mar 1842  Espeseth, Norway - typhoid fever - age of 12 

5) Endre Bottolfson Tistel   Born: 1833  Espeseth farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died: 1884 

 Married to:  Iverine Berg    

6) Ole Tistel (twin )   Born: 10 Oct 1835 Espeseth farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 



 

~9 ~ 
 

     Died: 8 Feb 1837 Espeseth, Norway - small pox at age of 3 years 

7) Peter Tistel (twin )    Born: 10 Oct 1835 Espeseth farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died: 27 Jan 1837 Espeseth, Norway - small pox at age of 3 years 

8) Oline Tistel  (2)    Born: 10 [6] Nov 1839 Espeseth farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

 Married to:  Nels O. Styve   2 June 1867 

 Nels O. Styve   Born: 5 Aug 1844 Styve, Evanger, Voss, Norway 

     Died: 4 Dec 1914 Lake Mills (Winnebago) MN 

9) Pernille  Tistel    Born: 15 Mar 1842 Espeseth farm, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

 Married to Tosten Morrein [Morran] 
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1st Generation Back (Norway) : Bottolfson -Styve 

Family of Rannvei Olson Nesthus and Nils Olson Midthun  

Rannvei Olson Nesthus   

    Parents:   Ole Pederson Nesthus 

 Married to:  Nils Olson Midthun 

Nils Olson Midthun    

 Also married to Guri 

    Parents:    

 

A. Children of Rannvei Olson Nesthus & Nils Olson Midthun  

*1) Guri Nelson [Nil son] Midthun  Born: 5 Oct 1817 Voss, Norway 

     Died: 19 Aug 1872 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

 Married to:  Ole Olson Styve  1837 

 Ole Olson Styve   Born: 10 Feb 1815 Styve, Evanger, Voss, Norway 

     Died:  28 Aug 1901 Freeborn (Freeborn) MN 

 

 

B. Children of Guri & Nils Olson Midthun  

1) Jorand    

 

2) Ole Nilson Midthun    Born: 21 June 1822 Voss, Norway 

     Died: 19 Apr 1890  Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

 Married to:  Aagotta Olson Nordness 1852 

Aagotta Olson Nordness   Born:   Sogn, Norway 

     Died: 14 Nov 1904 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

3) Britha     Born:    
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1st Generation Back (Norway) : Bottolfson -Styve 

Family of Ole Styve 

Ole Styve (1)    

    Parents:   Ingeborg Anderson Styve & Larson Olson Quale (2)  

 

Notes: (1) Drowned coming home from a fishing expedition. 

 (2) Son of Ole Larson Quale (born 1750).  One sister, Brit, married Takle. 

 

 

Children of Ole Styve 

1) Lars (half brother to other siblings) Born: 1808   

 

*2) Ole Olson Styve   Born: 10 Feb 1815 Styve, Evanger, Voss, Norway 

     Died: 28 Aug 1901  Freeborn (Freeborn) MN 

 Married to:  Guri Nelson Midthun  1837 

 Guri Nelson Midthun  

Born: 5 Oct 1817 Voss, Norway 

     Died: 19 Aug 1872 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

3) Anders     Born:    

 

4) Gjertrud     Born:   Voss, Norway 

 Married to:  Jakob Styve 

 Jakob Styve   Born:   Voss, Norway 
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1st Generation Back (Norway): Bottolfson -Styve 

Family of Anna P. Vange and Gutthorm Bottolfson Tistel  

Anna P. Vange (Wange ) Born. 10 Aug 1826 Vik, Sogn, Norway 

    Died:  23 Sept 1918 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

    Parents:    

 Married to:  Gutthorm Bottolfson Tistel  

Gutthorm Bottolfson Tistel  (1)  Born:  23 Nov 1825 Espeseth, Vik, Sogn, Norway 

    Died:  2 June 1901  

    Parents:   Lucy Hove Espeseth & Bottolfson Gutthormson Tistel  

 

Notes: (1) Later changed name to Gutthorm Bottolfson 

 (2) Not listed on the Ancestry.Com Web site. 

Anna, Gutthorm, Ingeborg, Lucy, Anna ɀ left Bergen 17 May 1854 for Quebec.  From there they went on to Buffalo, 

New York; Chicago and Capron, Illinois; Calmar, Iowa; Freeborn County (1855), Minnesota. 

Gutthorm Bottolfson ɀ application for U.S. Citizenship 4 Nov 1856.  Fillmore County, MN 

 

 

Children of Anna P. Vange & Gutthorm Bottolfson Tistel  

*1) Ingeborg  Bottol fson   Born: 31 May 1848 Brekke, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died:  10 Apr 1927 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

 Married to:  Ole Olson Styve Dec 1868 

Ole Olson Styve   Born:  7 May 1842 Voss, Norway 

     Died:  8 Jan 1905 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

     Parents:  Ole Styve 

2) Lucy (2)     Born: 6 Nov 1850 Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died:  11 Feb 1869 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN - black measles 

3) Anna Bottolson    Born: 22 Feb 1853 Brekke, Vik, Sogn, Norway (a.c) 

     Died:  18 Feb 1869 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN - black measles 

4) Bottolf  Bottolson    Born: 14 Feb 1855 Capron IL 

     Died:  16 Feb 1869 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN - black measles 

5) Peter  Bottolson    Born: 2 Jan 1857 Dugout house, Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  14 Feb 1869 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN - black measles 

6) Ole Bottolson    Born: 28 Feb 1859 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  12 Mar 1915 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN - gangrene 

7) Pernille  Bottolson    Born: 17 Oct 1860 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  5 Jan 1905 

8) Gertrude Johanna  Bottolson   Born: 18 Oct 1862 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  30 July 1946 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN (a.c) 

9) Bertha     Born: 28 June 1864 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  4 Sept 1865 Bancroft (Freeborn)MN - blood dysentery 

     Buried:   Central Lutheran Church, Mansfield 

10) Berthe Marie    Born: 19 June 1866 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  1945  Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN - black measles 

 Married to:  Rev. T. J. Strand  1 July 1920 

 Rev. T. [Thor] J. Strand  Died:  17 Oct 1934 Freeborn (Freeborn) MN 
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11) Lucy Annette    Born. 15 Aug 1873 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

 Died:  9 May 1874 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN - pneumonia  
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1st Generation: Bottolfson -Styve 

Family of Guri Nelson (Nilson) Midthun and Ole Olson Styve  

Guri Nelson (Nilson) Midthun  Born: 5 Oct 1817 Voss, Norway 

    Died:  19 Aug 1872 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

    Parents:   Rannvei Olson Nesthus & Nils Olson Midthun  

 Married to:  Ole Olson Styve 1837 

Ole Olson Styve (1)   Born:  10 Feb 1815 Evanger, Voss, Norway 

    Died:  28 Aug 1901 Freeborn (Freeborn) MN 

    Parents:   Ole Styve 

 

Notes: (1) Ole served in the Swedish Army before independence of Norway. 

 Guri and Ole emigrated in 1850 from Norway to Dane County, Wisconsin.  Moved near Calmar, Iowa by 1854.  Move in 

1857 to Bancroft, Minnesota. 

 (2) See Bottolf and Lucy Tistel ɀ daughter of Oline. 

 

 

Children of Guri Nelson (Nilson) Midthun & Ole Olson Styve 

*1) Ole Olson Styve (twin )   Born: 7 May 1842 Evanger, Voss, Norway 

     Died:  8 Jan 1905 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

 Married to:  Ingeborg Bottolfson  20 Dec 1868 

Ingeborg Bottolfson   Born:  31 May 1848 Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died:  10 Apr 1927 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

2) Rannvei O.  Styve (tw in )   Born: 7 May 1842 Evanger, Voss, Norway 

     Died:  24 June 1920 Kalama (Cowlitz) WA 

Married to John F. Peterson  

John F. Peterson  Born:   

     Died:    Kalama (Cowlitz) WA 

3) Nels O. Styve    Born: 5 Aug 1844 Evanger, Voss, Norway 

     Died:  4 Dec 1914 Lake Mills (Winnebago) IA 

 Married to:  Oline Bottolfson Tistel  2 June 1867 

 Oline Bottolfson Tistel   Born: 6 Nov 1839 Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died: 

4) Anders O. Styve   Born: 25 Aug 1843 Evanger, Voss, Norway  

     Died:  19 Feb 1911 

 Married to:  Anna Laite   18 Dec 1867 

 Anna Laite    Born: 25 Aug 1843 

     Died: 6 Sept 1914 

5) Ingeborg O. Styve   Born: 6 Nov 1848 Voss, Norway 

     Died:  29 Dec 1932 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

 Married to:  Thorbjorn Tvedstul  12 June 1873 

Thorbjorn Tvedstul   Born:  27 Sept 1845 Tinn, Telemarken, Norway 

     Died:  23 Apr 1933 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

6 & 7) Lars & Martha  Styve (twins)  Born: Abt. 1852 Dane County, WI 

     Died:  in infancy 

8) Martha  Styve    Born: 15 June 1854 Calmar (Winneshiek) IA 

     Died:  25 Dec 1938 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

 Married to:  Halvor Bugge  May 1980 
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Halvor Bugge    Born: 23 June 1838 Aardal, Sogn, Norway 

    Died: 31 Oct 1919 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 
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2nd Generation: Bottolfson -Styve 
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2nd Generation: Bottolfson -Styve continued 
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2nd Generation: Bottolfson -Styve 

Family of Ingeborg Bottolfson and Ole Olson Styve  (twin ) 

Ingeborg Bottolfson  (1)   Born. 31 May 1848 Vik, Sogn, Norway 

    Died:  10 Apr 1927 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

    Buried:    Central (Freeborn)MN 

    Parents:   Anna P. Vange & Gutthorm Bottolfson (Tistel)  

 Married to:  Ole Olson Styve 20 Dec 1868 

Ole Olson Styve  (2)  Born:  7 May 1842 Voss, Norway 

    Died:  8 Jan 1905 Farm, Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

    Buried:    Central (Freeborn)MN 

    Parents:   Guri Nelson Midthun & Ole Olson Styve (b. 1815)  

 

Notes: (1) Emigrated to America in June 1854. 

 (2) 13 May 1861 ɀ enlisted in Co. K, 5th Wisconsin Infantry at Menominee, WI ɀ Civil War. 

 

 

Children of Ingeborg Bottolfson & Ole Olson Styve 

1) Lucy Annette     Born. 19 Apr 1870 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  14 Nov 1928 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

 Married to:  Martin Gartland  1916 

2) 'ÅÒÔÒÕÄÅ Ȱ'ÅrÔÉÅȱ ,ÏÕise  Born: 5 Oct 1872 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  16 June 1953 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

     Buried:   Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

 Married to:  Charles George Lembke 11 June 1901 

Charles George Lembke Born:  11 June 1877 Naperville (DuPage) IL 

     Died:  22 Jul 1961 Minneapolis (Hennepin) MN (a.c) 

     Buried:   Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

3) Oscar Cornelius    Born: 21 Jan 1875 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  22 Feb 1963  

 Married to:  Louis Jordahl   12 June 1907 

4) Gilbert Bernard    Born: 5 Apr 1977 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  29 Jan 1946 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

 Married to:  Britha Grove   12 Nov 1919  

 Britha Grove    Born: 1 Jan 1891 Vik, Sogn, Norway 

     Died: 8 Jan 1977 (Freeborn) MN (a.c) 

5) Peter O.    Born: 12 Oct 1879 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  19 Dec 1961 (Freeborn) MN (a.c) 

 Married to:  Clara Moe   5 Nov 1902 

Clara Moe   Born:  26 July 1880 Westby (Vernon) WI 

     Died:  19 Apr 1970 Winnebago( Faribault) MN (a.c) 

6) Alice Marie     Born: 12 Apr 1882 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  16 Apr 1955 Minneapolis (Hennepin) MN (a.c) 

 Married to:  Olaf J. Seim   16 Oct 1912  

Olaf J. Seim   Born: 2 Dec 1886 Vik, Sogn, Norway 

    Died: 24 Mar 1969 Minneapolis (Hennepin) MN (a.c) 

7) Joseph Edward   Born: 6 Nov 1885 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 
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     Died:  12 Oct 1963 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

 A. Married to:  Helen Vinje  June 1914  

 B. Married to:  Victoria E. Jimenez Thompson Boone  8 June 1932 

Victoria Thompson B oone Born: 23 Dec 1909 (a.c) 

    Died: 9 Nov 1994 (Washington County) MN (a.c) 

*8) Thilda [Tilda] Isabelle  [Isabel]  Born: 18 Aug 1888 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  8 July 1970 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

     Buried:   Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

 Married to:  William C. Lembke  29 Sept 1910  

William C.  Lembke   Born: 3 Apr 1881 Mansfield (Freeborn) MN 

    Died: 6 Jan 1981 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN (a.c) 

     Buried:   Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

     Parents:  Sophia Ode & Carl Lembke  

9) Lars Martinus    Born:    

    Died:   in infancy 

10) Henry     Born:    

    Died:   in infancy 

11) Baby    Born:    

    Died:   in infancy 
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2nd Generation: Ode-Lembke 

Family of Sophia Ode and Carl Lembke 

Sophia [Sofia] Ode   Born. 26 June 1839 Rostock, Mecklenburg, Germany 

    Died:    Sauk Centre (Sterns) MN 

    Buried:    Sauk Centre (Sterns) MN 

    Parents:    

 Married to:  Carl Lembke   Illinois 

Carl Lembke [Lembcke]  Born:  15 Oct 1840 Serene, Mecklenburg, Germany 

    Died:  28 Jul 1925 Minneapolis (Hennepin) MN (a.c) 

    Buried:    Sauk Centre (Stearns) MN 

    Parents:    

 

Notes: (1) Sailed to New York in 1862, landing at Castle Garden. 

 (2) Son of Sophia, but Carl. 

 

 

Children of Sophia Ode and Carl Lembke 

1) Frederick J. (2)    Born: 25 Jul 1858 Mecklenburg, Germany 

     Died:  8 Dec 1946 Walker (Cass) MN 

 Married to:  %ÌÉÚÁÂÅÔÈ Ȱ,ÉÚÚÉÅȱ ,ÅÍÂËÅ 1883 

%ÌÉÚÁÂÅÔÈ Ȱ,ÉÚÚÉÅȱ ,ÅÍÂËÅ Born:  25 May 1866 Illinois  

     Died:  21 Apr 1956 Walker (Cass) MN 

2) Henry Charles    Born: 13 May 1867 Illinois  (a.c) 

     Died:  21 Mar 1954 Los Angeles CA (a.c) 

 Married to:  !ÍÅÌÉÁ Ȱ-ÉÌÌÙȱ :ÕÅÌËÅ  1892  

!ÍÅÌÉÁ Ȱ-ÉÌÌÙȱ :ÕÅÌËÅ  Born:   

     Died:  29 Oct 1926 (Stearns) MN (a.c) 

3) John F.    Born:   Illinois  

     Died:  21 Sept 1946 (Crow Wing) MN (a.c) 

 Married ÔÏȡ  !ÌÖÉÎÁ Ȱ6ÅÅÎÙȱ 3ÃÈÁÃËÏ ɍ3ÈÏÃËÏɎ 1894  

!ÌÖÉÎÁ Ȱ6ÅÅÎÙȱ 3ÃÈÁÃËÏ  Born:   

     Died:  15 Sept 1944 (Becker) MN (a.c) 

4) Frank Theodore    Born: 9 Aug 1870 (a.c) 

     Died:  21 May 1951 (Alameda) CA (a.c) 

 -ÁÒÒÉÅÄ ÔÏȡ  -ÁÒÇÁÒÅÔ Ȱ-ÁÇȱ .ÅÉÂÕÈÒ 1897  

-ÁÒÇÁÒÅÔ Ȱ-ÁÇȱ .ÅÉÂÕÈÒ Born:  ? 7 Oct 1887 (a.c) 

     Died:  Sep 1965 CA (a.c) 

5) Ida M.    Born: 15 Nov 1874 Illinois  

     Died:  26 Apr 1965 Minneapolis (Hennepin) MN (a.c) 

 A. Married to:  William B. Hall  1895 

 B. Married to: 

6) Charles George   Born: 11 June 1877 Naperville (DuPage) IL 

     Died:  22 Jul 1961 Minneapolis (Hennepin) MN (a.c) 

     Buried:   Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

 Married to:  Gertrude Louise Styve  11 June 1901  

Gertrude Louise Styve   Born: 5 Oct 1872 Bancroft (Freeborn) MN 



 

~21 ~ 
 

Died:  16 June 1953 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

     Buried:   Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

7) /ÌÉÖÅÒ Ȱ/ÌÌÉÅȱ !Ȣ   Born: 16 Oct 1879 Mansfield (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  20 July 1957  (Hennepin) MN (a.c) 

 MÁÒÒÉÅÄ ÔÏȡ  (ÅÌÅÎÁ Ȱ,ÅÎÁȱ -ÅÙÅÒ  1901  

(ÅÌÅÎÁ Ȱ,ÅÎÁȱ -ÅÙÅÒ Born: ?10 May 1876 (a.c) 

     Died:  ? Dec 1967 (a.c) 

*8) William C.     Born: 3 Apr 1881 Mansfield (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  6 Jan 1981 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN (a.c) 

     Buried:   Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

 Married to:  Thilda Isabelle Styve  21 Sept 1910 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

Thilda Isabelle Styve   Born: 18 Aug 1888 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

Died:  8 July 1970 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

     Buried: 13 July 1970 Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

     Parents:  Ingeborg Bottolfson & Ole Olson Styve 
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3rd Generation : Styve-Lembke 

Family of Thilda Isabelle Styve and William C. Lembke  

Thilda Isabelle Styve  (1)  Born. 18 Aug 1888 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

    Died:  8 July 1970 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

    Buried:  13 Jul 1970 Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

    Parents:   Ole Olson Styve & Ingeborg Bottolfson 

 Married to:  William C. Lembke 21 Sept. 1910 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN (3) 

William C. Lembke (2)   Born:  3 April 1881  Mansfield (Freeborn) MN 

    Died:  6 Jan 1981 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

    Buried:    Sunset Memorial Park (Hennepin) MN 

    Parents:   Sophia Ode & Carl Lembke  

 

Notes: (1) Also Tilda and Isabel 

 (2) William Christoph Frederick Joachim Lembke.  Named after baptismal sponsors, including Christ Lembke and Fred 

Schmidt. 

 (3) Also present:   Charles Lembke, Gertie Lembke, O. H Smeby ɀ from Wedding Album of Isabelle and William C. Lembke 

 

 

Children of Isabelle & William C. Lembke  

1) Winton  Carlos Orthell   Born: 16 Aug 1912 Albert Lea (Freeborn) MN 

     Died:  31 Jan 1991 Minneapolis (Hennepin) MN (a.c) 

 Married to:  Evelyn Lucille Brandt  27 Dec 1940 

Evelyn Luci lle  Brandt   Born:  12 Dec 1917 Virginia (St. Louis) MN 

     Died:  27 Mar 2000 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN (a.c) 

     Parents:   Rue & Brandt 

2) Iva Bernadine    Born: 28 Dec 1913 Fergus Falls (Ottertail) MN 

     Died:  21 Oct 1996 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN (4)  

 Married to:  John Howard Dow  28 Dec 1937 Hope Lutheran, Minneapolis (Hennepin) MN 

John Howard Dow   Born:  29 Aug 1914 25 Langford Park, St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

     Died:  3 Oct 1973 Lake City (Wabasha) MN 

     Parents:   Eleanor Sutton & Charles H. Dow  

3) Isabel Pernilla    Born: 28 Jan 1915 Fergus Falls (Ottertail) MN 

     Died:  27 Sept 2009 St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

4) Howard  Styve[r]    Born: 25 June 1917 Fergus Falls (Ottertail) MN 

     Died:  28 July 1917 Fergus Falls (Ottertail) MN (a.c) 

5) Lois Shirley  Ann    Born: 25 Apr 1919 Fergus Falls (Ottertail) MN 

     Died:  11 July 1977 Ft. Nelson (Br. Columbia) Canada 

 Married to:  George Ellert Knudson 21 March 1943 Muskego Church, St. Paul (Ramsey) MN 

George Ellert Knudson   Born:  25 May 1915  

     Died:  11 July 1977 Ft. Nelson (Br. Columbia) Canada 

     Parents:    

6) Carmen Faith    Born: 22 Feb 1924 Fergus Falls (Ottertail) MN 

     Died:  11 Oct 1996 Riverside, CA (a.c) 

 Married to:  Walter L. Birkland  24 April 1944  

Married to:  George Washington Busteed 25 Aug 1956  
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George Washington Busteed  Born: 5 July 1908 Brooklyn, New York 

    Died: May 1978 (a.c) 
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STYVE STATIC, August 17, 1947 - Excerpts 

 
Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Lembke attended commencement exercises at the University of Pennsylvania in Philadelphia 
last summer where their daughter, Pernilla, received her Master's Degree in social work.  Pernilla is now on the 
staff of the Children's Aid Society of Philadelphia.  This is one of the oldest Foster Care Agencies in the U.S.A.  
After a trip to Atlantic City and a dip in the ocean, they visited such historic places as Valley Forge, Germantown, 
Betsy Ross's Home, and Independence Hall; Mr. and Mrs. Lembke stopped at Gettysburg, where they spent many 
hours looking over the battle fields where Grandfather Ole Styve served during the Civil War. 
 

In the past four years, Mr. and Mrs. Will Lembke have 
had a wide and rich experience in the child-care field. 
From 1943 - 45 they served as superintendent and 
matron of the Lutheran Children's Home in Fremont, 
Nebraska.  The next year, they worked with the 
mentally deficient boys of the State School of 
Owatonna, Minnesota.  In the fall of 1946, they were 
called to assume the responsibility of the 
management of the Lutheran Children's Center of 
North Dakota, at Fargo.  Unfortunately the building 
which housed the center was condemned and sold.  
The children were placed in adoptive homes or 
boarding homes until the new center can be built. 

 
Dr. R. E. Lembke is still directing the Hope Church Choir.  He is also the manager of the basketball teams at the 
church.  He had about 80 members on his teams last year and the teams have won one or more trophies each 
year. 
 
Katherine Lembke, oldest daughter of Wint and Lu Lembke, will be undergoing an operation to remedy an eye 
muscle condition.  We all hope that this operation will do the trick and that she will come home good as new. 
 
Mrs. 0. E. Engebretson (Irene Lembke) who, besides her many other duties as choir director, WMF president, 
church organist, etc., has also done much radio work - planning programs, speaking and also furnishing the music 
for the weekly broadcasts in Decorah, Iowa.  Now that Mark Jerome decided to move in on them as their 
youngest son, she has had to give up some of this work.  She also cared for a small girl last year who has now 
found another home. 
 
Bemadine Dow with her three children spent a week in Decorah visiting Shirley Ann Knudson - Pernilla Lembke 
rode down to Decorah with her - saw other relatives and friends while there. 
 
George E. Knudson (married to Shirley Ann Lembke) entered the service as meteorologist in 1942.  He was sent 
to Iceland in 1943 where he served until transferred to England in 1944 - served there until the end of the war.  
George started as 2nd Lt. and carried the rank of Captain at the time of his discharge. George is a 1936 graduate 
of St. Olaf College.  In 1938 he received his Master's Degree of Science at the North Dakota Agricultural College.  
He is now teaching Chemistry at Luther College. 
 
-ÒȢ #Ȣ 'Ȣ ,ÅÍÂËÅ ×ÈÏ ÉÓ ÁÓ ÙÏÕÎÇ ÁÓ ÅÖÅÒ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÍÉÓÓÅÓ Á ÄÁÙȭÓ ×ÏÒË ÁÔ &ÉÅÌÄ-Schlick Co., St. Paul.  He has just had 
his annual vacation visiting his daughter and family, the Rev. Engebretsons of Decorah, Iowa ɀ also with his 
relatives at Morgan, Minnesota.  Mrs. Lembke expects to visit in Decorah soon.  She keeps herself busy mothering 
the boys rooming with her. As usual she has a Chinese boy student who makes it very interesting talking about 
China and the habits of its people, 
 
New home owners: 

Dr. and Mrs. R. E. Lembke - St. Anthony Park - St. Paul, Minn. 
Mr. and Mrs. Winton C. Lembke - 5708 - 20th Ave. So. - Minneapolis, Minn. 
Mr. and Mrs. John H. Dow - 2325 Buford Ave. - St. Paul, Minn. 

1  Lutheran Children's Center, Fargo, ND.  Isabel on the 
tractor 
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(On sisters Gertrude Johanna Bottolfson and Berthe Marie Bottolfson Strand, who wrote the History of the 
Bottolfson and Styve Families): 
Mrs. Bertha Strand and Hannah Bottolfson, although not really members of the clan, they met with us frequently 
and were well known to many of us.  Bertha will be remembered by many of us who are now grandparents as 
having taught them their Norwegian ABC's and religion.  She passed away the fall of 1945 at the G. B. Styve 
residence.  She died of cancer.  Hannah, her sister, was very ill at the time of Bertha's death and suffered a long 
time with cancer.  She passed away in July 1946 at the Naeve Hospital. 
 
 
 
 
 
STYVE STATIC, June 24, 1956, 25th Anniversary Edition - Excerpts 

 
The Winton C. Lembke family, who moved from Fergus Falls, Minnesota, now have their own home at 2253 
Carter, St. Paul, Minnesota. There are now four girls in the family -- Margery Lynn being born January 29, 1950.  
Katherine, the oldest girl, was confirmed this spring at St. Anthony Park Lutheran Church.  Barbara was just 
elected President of the St. Anthony Park Elementary School Student Council.  Kathy and her flute have been in 
demand this past year at several churches, and Winton's wife Lucille, has been very active with her daughters in 
Camp Fire work. 
 

Will and Isabel Lembke have for several years had their home adjoining the 
two Bible camps 'Mount Carmel and Luther Crest' about seven miles north of 
Alexandria in Minn.  The first year there they cared for a boy from Fremont, 
Nebr.  It was their intention to make their home a shelter for boys in need of 
special care; before this materialized, Will went through major surgery which 
made it necessary for surgery again about two years later.  They were asked to 
give some months service caring for homeless and problem boys in Ames, 
Iowa; after this they returned to their home in Alexandria doing light farming 
on their lake shore acreage, as Will's health would not permit the fulfillment  of 
their plans for a boys' home.  They have often been asked to take in boys but so 
far have only cared for local children occasionally. Having platted part of their 
lake shore acreage into building lots which were sold to pastors and church 
workers.  They meet many new and old friends at Mount Carmel each summer 
where folks come from many states, China, India, Canada, etc. 
 
For the past several years Pernilla Lembke has been employed with social 

service in state hospitals both in Penns. and Maryland, more recently as Director of social service in a new state 
hospital near Philadelphia.  This is a 1000 bed hospital treating patients with all kinds of mental illnesses.  Will  
and Isabel Lembke spent Christmas of 1954 with their daughter Pernilla and enjoyed their visit very much, being 
entertained by Pemilla's friends both in Philadelphia and New York. 
John and Bemadine Dow have bought one of the W. C. Lembke lots north of Alexandria which is called Stony 
Ridge on Lake Carlos, where they built a summer home; yes, they built it with the help of the family and 
practically without carpenter help and so far they have the best constructed cottage built on Stony Ridge; it is 
strictly a 'do it yourself Ȭproject.  Needless to say that it is nice to have your own children and grandchildren 
within calling  distance during the summer months, say Grandma and Grandpa. 
 
There are now three girls and two boys in the Dow family.  William Charles was born December 28, 1948, and 
Elizabeth May 31, 1952.  Joan was confirmed this spring at St. Anthony Park Lutheran Church with her cousin, 
Kathy Lembke.  Joan and Susan have won several first and seconds in the St. Paul Novice Speed Skating races, 
over a period of the last three years.  Bemadine Dow, with Elizabeth, spent a week in Decorah visiting Shirley 
Ann Knudson this last January, and two years ago visited Pernilla Lembke in Pennsylvania. 
 

2 Will recuperating at home in 
Alexandria with Isabel 
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From Dr. and Mrs. Geo. Knudson, Decorah, Iowa ȣ. Both Nancy and Karl were born since the last Static -- Nancy 
Lois on April 13, 1948 and Karl George on August 19, 1950.  In 1950, Ralph had a light case of polio from which 
he has completely recovered.  Fall of 1952, we went to Iowa City for the school year while George finished work 
on his thesis.  His Ph.D. was conferred in Feb. 1954 in Analytical Chemistry at the University of Iowa.  He is still 
professor of Chemistry at Luther College. 
 
As a member of a flying club in Decorah, George has part ownership in an Aeronca 2 passenger plane in which he 
and I have taken two trips so far.  (Alexandria last fall for the folks' 45th anniversary and Northfield  just recently 
for his class anniversary -- 20 years.)  I also flew to Philadelphia last fall (not in our plane) where I visited 
Pernilla for a week in Phila., N. Y., Baltimore, Princeton, West Chester, etc. 
 
The Knudsons don't do very much.  They built their own home by "do it yourself" muscles, and it is a beauty.  In 
his spare moments Geo. is S. S. Superintendent, Cub master, cabinet maker, gardening, and teaches occasionally 
in college between committee meetings at school. 
 
Shirley (Knudson directs senior choir, part time nursing, Brownies, is active in Mental Health Assn.  She also does 
dishes, washes clothes, keeps house, sees her husband occasionally between their many jobs, and does a swell 
job of raising her kids. 
 
Phyllis Jordahl, daughter of Melvin's Helen Jordahl and Dick Lembke, son of Rus and Ethel Lembke, were 
freshmen at St. Olaf College this last year. 

 
Ethel Lembke says that to find her this summer you will have to go 50 miles north of Twin Cities to a cottage on 
Spectacle Lake where she and Mary will be most of the summer.  Correction -- all summer.  Dick and Rus will 
"batch" It in Cities and work occasionally.  Dick is doing construction work during summer vacation.  Mary has 
been working for her Dad as dental assistant since school closed.  Her class for confirmation will be confirmed 
next October at University Lutheran Church of Hope in Minneapolis, instead of this spring. 
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SHIRLEY LEMBKE KNUDSON 

My Early Memories of You - by Pernilla Lembke 
 
As you know, I was still just four years old when you were born, so you can know that my earliest memories of 
you must be sketchy indeed.  I do remember the day you began your entrance into the world, tho! 
 
We were living on the [Horseshoe Lake] farm then - about three miles outside of Fergus Falls.  Suddenly one day 
Mama had to lie down on the davenport.  We had as a sort of hired man (or boy) at that time young Walter 
Ylvisaker.  He must have been in his late teens.  Well, I remember the flurry of excitement as somebody opened 
the davenport to make a comfortable place for Mama to lie down.  Then it was Winton (then going on 7 years old, 
I guess) who had to step in and help since apparently Walter didn't know how to work the country- type 
telephone!  I have a clear picture of Wint standing on something like a chair or stool and cranking away on the 
phone.  I don't know who he called, but can assume it was either Papa or Dr. Estrem. 
 

Next I recall the night of your birth - no doubt the 
one following on the heels of the above-described 
incident.  We three children slept at our neighbors, 
the Hatches.  Mrs. Hatch warmed our shoes on the 
oven door!  The other note-worthy item I recall 
concerned our breakfast the next morning.  She 
made cornmeal muffins and put butter between the 
two halves to melt from the heat of the muffins.  It 
must have been a new trick in my young eyes or 
else it was an especially tasty combination.  Later 
we were back home again, but Mama (and you) 
were still at St. ,ÕËÅȭÓ Hospital in Fergus.  We were 
about to go upstairs to bed with Papa.  There at the 
table were Grandma Styve and Aunt Hannah.  (I 
guess they came up from Albert Lea to help care for 
us.)  They were drying the silverware and there 
was some talk to me about how I no longer could be 
called "Babe" since now we had a real baby in the 
family! 
 

My first memory of you is mixed between your nursing and being brought upstairs to bed after we had fallen 
asleep.  There was something about your being given melted butter (?) by the folks.  I think it came after your 
night feeding.  What I recall especially was the bright light in the bedroom waking me once.  The nursing memory 
I have of you is of Mama sitting in the rocking chair in the downstairs den and feeding you with a white napkin 
(or diaper) laid lightly over her and you, so nobody could see you.  There were other people (not in the family) in 
the house at the time.  Maybe this is why she covered you up. 
 
A summer memory I have of you concerned your evening nap in the front yard at the farm.  Mama covered the 
top of the buggy with mosquito netting and there you snoozed out under the trees.  We other children would play 
a blind ÍÁÎȭÓ game of seeing which one of us could find our way to your carriage first - without peeking, i.e.  I 
remember the folks would sit on the steps of the front porch and cheer us on.  I can recall clearly the feel of your 
carriage (wicker) under my hands as I blindly groped for it.  You were probably three or four months old then. 
 
I think you were just about the same age when you were baptized ɀ along with Ralph Estrem.  All I can dredge up 
from my memory about that was an impression of lots of people around and being very sleepy.  Maybe it was a 
night affair? 
 
Next is a long gap with no clear picture of you in my memories until the late fall of your first winter when we 
moved into town to live in the Court Street house there.  You must have been eight or nine months old when, just 
after we got settled there, we had a bad chimney fire one morning.  You weren't even dressed yet. Mama bundled 
you into the carriage and sent us children off over the icey bridge to the jail to find warm refuge with our good 
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friends, Mr. and Mrs. Westburg.  (He was the man in charge of the jail and they lived in it.)  After a while Papa 
came over with your clothes and Bemadine and I dressed you as we excitedly asked him questions about the fire.  
I remember you were able to sit on the bed then and wore black long stockings and hard soled shoes.  I'll bet you 
were wondering what in the world had happened in your little world to be so suddenly whisked out of it that 
way.  I suppose, though, that having your big sisters with you made it not too upsetting. At least I can't remember 
your crying or giving us a hard time. 
 
You probably won't like to hear this memory about yourself.....it has to do with your teething.  You loved to gnaw, 
suck, and bite during that period, of course.  I remember asking Mama if I could let you chew on my finger one 
day.  She said it was alright if I washed first.  So I washed just the one finger (!) and hurried back (you were in the 
buggy) to give you what you obviously much appreciated.  Don't you wish your needs were as simple now? 
 
Sometime in this period you had a minor operation for so-called tongue-tie.  The doctor snipped your tongue but 
it was the nurse all dressed in white who was holding you at the time.  I understand from what Mama has said 
that you were very shy of strange women from then on during your babyhood.  What I distinctly remember 
myself about this was an incident that occurred when we were visiting the Thompson family - from where our 
hired girl, Ethel, came.  She had a number of grown brothers.  You were just a toddler at the time and I can see 
you yet clinging trustingly to the trousered leg of one of them - apparently under the impression it was Papa you 
were hanging on to.  I suppose you noticed your mistake and set up a howl or why would I recall the incident? 
 
It was in your second summer that I began to enjoy taking care of you.  I was then five and half years old and the 
only child not in school, so it actually must have been your second spring that I'm thinking about.  I used to push 
you up and down the sidewalk in the carriage just before lunch.  And once (maybe more times, but I recall only 
once) you fell asleep.  I remember my pride when Mama remarked on how I'd put to you to sleep and was a good 
helper, or words to that effect.  I remember peeking in at you to see how you were faring.  The carriage had a 
round window on each side of the cover.  Also I could peek through the cracks in the curtain that snapped over 
the front of it to make it quite dark inside. 
 
You had trouble learning to walk.  One evening, though, you suddenly began to trot all over the house.  We were 
quite excited about your new skill and then you refused to put one foot after the other for days.  I remember 
something about how two weeks (or more) passed before Mama discovered that your shoes were too tight for 
you.  Apparently you enjoyed exploring the world but not if it hurt to do it on your feet.  You got around on your 
seat, though.  At a time shortly after that (because you could and did walk then) I decided one day to "teach" you 
to talk!  I remember telling Mama of my intention and taking you into the living room for the purpose.  I shut the 
door, so we could be alone and then suddenly I didn't know how to proceed!  It was the strangest - and I suppose 
embarrassing - feeling to be all set to do such a thing and then not know how to take even the first step.  I can just 
imagine now how you must have trotted along with me and looked at me with a "what now" look on your face as 
we settled ourselves there in the living room.  I can guess too that my desire to teach you to talk came from 
loneliness on my part since you were my only companion - among children, i.e. - all day until Bemadine and Wint 
came home after school. 
 
One of my later memories of you concerned your shyness when out meeting strangers.  People would try to get 
you to talk, you wouldn't murmur, and then they'd ask if the cat had your tongue!  When you were about three 
years old, Mr. and Mrs. Rovaang (who just doted on you) gave you a doll for saying a piece at the Sunday School 
program at Christmas.  Nobody but Mrs. Rovaang, who stood right in front of you, could hear a word of your 
piece but you did say it and did "earn" the doll.  I guess I was pretty anxious about your performance that night 
because I can still see you standing there on the platform while everyone waited for you to perform. 
 
This next memory you have heard about often I know.  It concerns your naughty behavior during our naptimes.  
How stealthily you would creep over to me to pull up my eyelids!  No matter how I fussed and yelled, back you'd 
come after you thought my silence meant I was asleep.  Finally one day Papa came in, showed a ruler, and then 
you gave up that little trick.  Mostly, tho, you were a very good companion.  I remember happy times with you out 
digging in the dirt, playing in the sand-pile, etc.  You ate sand, by the way, when you were very young and I once 
decided to try it.  Only I got a spoon from the kitchen and tried it in a proper way - not just stuffing it into my 
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mouth the way you did.  Well, it tasted and felt just terrible.  I guess I must have begun to question your judgment 
about that item at least then. 
 
I have practically no memory of you eating.  Quite early after you could walk and talk, tho, you began to scream at 
the sight of ants on the sidewalk.  And about then you also refused to eat honey.  It was too closely related to bugs 
I guess to be tasteful to you.  Also I recall what a kick the folks got out of your first date.  You must have been five 
years old when you and, I think, George Haugen, walked up to our store near the college to have a treat.  Papa 
eaves-dropped on your conversation and heard you and Georgie talk about some day getting married!  You often 
went down to his house to play and we older kids would sometimes find excuses to go with you because he had 
the most wonderful collection of toys of any child we knew in those days.  This reminds me of your third birthday 
party...Mama had a small party for you.  There were poached eggs on the menu I remember.  The other little 
guests along with you each received a pull-toy and all of you clattered around the house dragging them behind 
you.  Their mothers came too, so it was the traditional child's birthday celebration - fun for grown-ups too. 
 
I guess I appreciated your company most of all the winter before Carmen was born.  You must have been pushing 
five then?  Anyway that was the year I spent a month in St. Paul attending the University of Minnesota Hospital 
Clinic for ear treatments and came home in the fall to have an operation that kept me at home in a chair for most 
of the winter.  Well, you and Bemadine got pretty "thick" the month I was gone.  She was enthusiastic about 
playing school in those days and she actually did teach you to read that year!  But as she got busier in school and I 
stayed home all of each day, you began to play more with me - at least during school hours.  I helped you with 
your Sunday School lesson I remember.  And you were just around, to be a child with me during some of the hard 
times of that period.  And on that rather somber but comfortable note I'll end this remembering session.  I hope 
you've enjoyed reading about my early memories of you! 

 Love, Pernilla 
6/19/61   West Chester, Pennsylvania 
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FAMILY BACKGROUND OF WILLIAM C. LEMBKE 

 
My father, Carl Lembke, was born in l841 in 
Serene, Mecklenburg, Germany.  He had three 
brothers and two sisters. I remember the sisters 
as Aunt Stine Smith and Aunt Dora Fanning.  One 
of the brothers (head hostler in a carriage barn) 
stayed in Germany, but an older brother, John, 
preceded my father to the U.S., farming in Illinois.  
Christ, a younger brother came later. 
 
In 1862, (during the Civil War) my father sailed 
by steamer to New York, landing at Castle 
Garden.  The trip took ten days.  He joined John in 
Illinois and got a job on a farm at Naperville.  
After working for a year, he was able to send for 
his intended bride, Sophia Ode, who lived In 
Rostock in the northern part of Mecklenburg.  
They were married and stayed on in Illinois for a 
couple of years before moving on to Mansfield, 
Minnesota.  Christ also moved to Mansfield, and 
John moved to Hawkeye, Iowa. 

 
When my mother arrived in the U.S., she brought with her a small son, Frederick, who was then adopted by my 
father.  The children born to my parents were Henry, John, Frank, Ida, Charles, Oliver, and myself - in that order. 
I'll try to tell a littl e about each one as I remember it.   
 
Fred - settled in Walker, Minnesota on a farm and had nine children by his wife, Elizabeth.  I can't remember all 
their names but most of them: Nora, Frank, Beno, Albie, Fritz, Raymond, Sophia, ȣ 
 
Henry - married Amelia Zuelke(Milly), settled in Sauk Center, Minnesota and was in the boating business.  He was 
father of three: Art, Lindy, and Herbert. 
 
John - married Alvina Schacko (Veeny) and had a farm near Pine River, Minnesota.  They had three children: 
Irvin, Lucy, and Roy. 
 
Frank - married a Mansfield school teacher, Margaret Neihbur (Mag).  They had one child. Grace.  They lived on a 
claim in North Dakota and later settled in Heddinger, North Dakota.  Frank completed his education by 
correspondence, passed his law exams in Grand Forks, and was appointed by the governor to fill out a term as 
District Judge.  He was re-elected three times to that position. 
 
Ida - married Bill Hall and they lived in Minneapolis, Minnesota.  They had four children: Orin, Burnice, Fern, and 
Ruby. 
 
Charlie there.  They had two children: Russell and Irene.  They spent most of their married life in St. Paul, 
Minnesota, where he was employed in a large department store. 
 
Olli e - married Lena Mayor and settled in Appleton, Minnesota, where he was a butcher.  They had three children; 
Floyd, Elmer, and Harold. 
 
Will  (myself) - Full name of William Christ Frederick, with the last two names after my sponsors, Christ Lembke 
and Fred Schmidt.   
 
I was born on April 3, 1881, grew up in Mansfield and Albert Lea, Minnesota, attended the Academy in Albert Lea, 
and in 1910 married Isabel Styve in Albert Lea.  (I have written a separate account of my early memories and my 

3 Sofia and Carl Lembke 
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youth.)  After our marriage, we lived for one winter in Decorah, Iowa, and then moved to Fergus Falls where I 
was in the oil business, after a few years of farming.  We had five children: Winton, Bemadine, Pernilla, Shirley, 
and Carmen.  We moved to Minneapolis in 1925, where we stayed until the family was grown.  We spent several 
years as house parents in children's homes ɀ first  in Fremont, Nebraska; then Owatonna, Minnesota; and finally 
in Fargo, North Dakota.  We then bought a small farm on Lake Carlos near Alexandria, Minnesota where we spent 
several years until ill health made it necessary to move back to St. Paul near our son Winton, and daughters 
Bemadine (Dow) and Pernilla. 
 
This was information given to me by Papa in 1973, at which time he was a resident at the Lyngblomsten Home in 
St. Paul and where he still is, having moved there with Mama because of her health in 1969.  He was widowed 
July 8, 1970, but has lived there since. 
 Recorded by Shirley (Lembke) Knudson 

January 1975 
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W. C. LEMBKE 

The Sprawling Babe of the Year 1881 
 
At about 7 o'clock on Sunday morning on the year 1881, on April 3rd, one Ida Lembke awoke and heard a baby 
cry, thinking that Aunt and Uncle Schmidt had come the night before, and that it was their baby Emma, crying; 
she hastily dressed and came down stairs to see the company and the Schmidt baby, she was told that there was 
no company and that the baby was --- well  I don't remember just what was said and done because I was quite 
young at that time and would not understand either the German or English language.  I had a language all my 
own and no one seemed able to talk that so I felt quite lonely, being among strangers who I had never seen 
before and who could not talk with me.  Besides that, they wrapped me up in some very uncomfortable things, 
with my eyes covered and placed me in a deep cradle from which I could see nothing.  Then every once in a while 
some big giant would uncover my head and stare at while making some silly noises which no one could 
understand. 
 
Just about the time when I thought I could catch a few minutes sleep, some big monster would grab me up and 
show me to some other big giant with more noises which I could make no head or tail to.  This state of affairs 
kept up so long that I lost all patience and told the whole bunch of them just what I --- thought of them just then, 
we had quite a time of it.  I scolded and kicked all I was able to, and must of got the best of them because they 
were obliged to gang up on me, first one and then another would grab me.  Well I realized that I could not --- fight 
the whole gang, but I fought as long as I could but finally became tired out and dropped off to sleep; it was this 
battle --- that Ida heard, and I was the baby, but was sound asleep when she came down so can't tell what 
happened.  I had put up a hard fight against odds so was all in.  That was 46 years ago this morning and the fight 
has been going on more or less ever since and I hope it will continue for another 46 years, then I will be glad to 
go back where I came from, where there is no fighting and where my language is understood.  I have at times 
wondered why I was sent here in the first place, there must be some reason however, for instance; on the first 
day of my arrival, I started right in to cause a fuss and stew, the very first thing I did was to cause my mother 
untold pain and suffering.  Then I was not satisfied but caused them a lot of work wherever I see or did not see 
the opportunity by kicking and howling like a young Comanche Indian.  But in spite of all my ugliness and bad 
behavior both grand-ma and Pa gave me the best care they knew; with being up nights with me, feeding, 
washing, and changing perhaps a dozen times a day; and then I looked like all get out, they were proud of me and 
showed me to all that would take a look.  (Why I ask did it pay?) 
 Wm. C. Lembke, April 3, 1927 
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WILLIAM C. LEMBKE AND ISABEL STYVE LEMBKE 

from the Styve Family Book, courtesy of Isabel Styve Lembke 
 

Thilda Isabelle, the youngest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 0. (Ole) 0. Styve was born August 18, 1888.  She was 
baptized and confirmed by Rev. H. J. Strand, who also read the marriage service for her when she was married to 
Mr. William Lembke.  Before her marriage she was a saleslady in the Lembke Dry Goods Store. 
 
William C. Lembke was born on April 3, 1881 in Mansfield, Minnesota.  He attended the Luther Academy after 
completing the work in the home school.  On September 21, 1910 he was married to Miss Isabelle Styve.  The 
first years of their married life were spent in Fergus Falls, Minnesota, and that city is the birthplace of all of their 
children with the exception of the oldest, who was born in Albert Lea.  After living in Fergus Falls for some time, 
they moved to Minneapolis, and later to Alexandria, Minnesota. 
 
Mr. and Mrs. Lembke have been engaged in Institutional Child Welfare for several years.  They first supervised a 
Charities Camp for mothers and children.  Mr. Lembke served as Superintendent of the Lutherans Children 
Receiving Home of Freemont, Nebraska.  They were one year at the State School of Owatonna before going to 
Fargo, North Dakota where they supervised the Children's Home until it was closed. 
 
The children born to Mr. and Mrs. William Lembke are Winton, Iva Bemadine, Isabelle Pernillla, Lois Shirley  Ann, 
Carmen Faith, and Howard Styve, who died at birth on June 25, 1917. 
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FARMING EXPERIENCES IN MANSFIELD 

 William G. Lembke 
 April 1st, 1973 
 

My Father was a very strict overseer and boss.  Things 
had to be done just so and at the proper time and there 
were no two ways about it.   
 
We had 24O acres on our farm and our 240 acres were 
always the best in the neighborhood in producing good 
crops and having the least amount of fool growth such as 
weeds and wild growths of grass, etc.  For instance, we 
always planted our corn on the tenth of May regardless of 
what the weather was.  I remember sitting on the corn 
planter wearing an overcoat and mittens, but corn 
planting had to be done at that time no matter how cold it 
might be. 

 
Then in the fore-part of August, we would do our harvesting.  That is, we would cut the grain, shock it, and stack 
it so that we would be through on or about the middle of August.  Then to get the plows out and start plowing.  
All the early fall plowing that could be done, say in the last weeks of August and the first weeks in September, 
were beneficial to the farm in two ways.  First, the early plowing would turn under all the green grasses and 
weeds which in itself acted as a fertilizer for the land.  Second, by plowing early we would turn under all the fool 
seeds which in the early fall months would start growing and be winter-killed during the winter.  Thus we had 
very little fool growth on our farm.  The neighbors all plowed until late in the fall but my father always said that 
an acre plowed in early fall is as good, or better, than two acres plowed in late fall. 
 
While I was on the farm, we always plowed with two horses and a small plow.  In later years, we got a larger 
plow and used three horses, and still later we got a gang plow which took four horses.  The three and four horse 
plows ware riding plows so we did not have to walk.  But the two horse plows were all walking plows during the 
first years of my farming experiences. 
 
I do not know what the farm looks like now, but while we had it, it was known as the best and cleanest farm in 
the neighborhood and always produced good crops.  Our two, three, and four horse teams were always hitched 
two, three, or four abreast.  I would go into the barn after breakfast and put bridles on the horses we intended to 
use for the day, turn them loose, and they would go to the water trough for their drink and wait there for one of 
us to come and hitch them together and drive them out to whatever implement we were to use that day.  In the 
evening, they would again go to the water trough for their drink and go into the barn where we would take off 
the harness and wash their necks and shoulders with cool water, give them hay and oats, and they were ready for 
the night.  This operation repeated itself every day so the horses were used to the routine and cooperated very 
nicely. 
 
Our cash income on the farm was derived from the monthly milk check which amounted to $20 to $40 per 
month.  Then Mother's egg money ɀ she usually had from a hundred to a hundred and fifty chickens and would 
take the eggs into town about once a week and buy her coffee, tea, salt, pepper, and sugar and whatever she 
needed in the form of clothing with which she made shirts, pants, and dresses and aprons so that required no 
cash outlay.  Then we usually raised wheat in the amount of from X00 to X00 bushels per year which we sold for 
about $.80 a bushel.  Then Father raised from 100 to 150 hogs per year which were sold for from $.03 to $.04 per 
pound and a 200 pound hog would sell for about $7.00. 
 
We lived mostly off the things we raised on the farm - all vegetables, potatoes, and fruit came from the garden, 
field, and orchard.  We had apple and cherry trees in the orchard; currant and raspberry bushes in the garden.  
Mother would preserve and can these things during the summer for family use during the winter.  We killed or 
butchered our meat supply by butchering a three-year-old steer and three big hogs sometime during the month 
of November or early December.  Uncle and Aunt Schmidt would usually come and help butcher.  The beef was 

4 Lembke Farm, Mansfield, Minnesota 
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mostly used for roasts, soup bones, and dried and smoked beef; but most of it  was ground into sausage meat 
from which several kinds of sausage were made.  The tallow was made into laundry soap cooked in a large kettle 
hanging on a pole over an outdoor fire.  I don't know how she did it, but she made very good soap.  In later years. 
Momma and I made soap in Alexandria, but I still don't remember how she did it.  The three hogs we butchered 
were cut up as follows.  First, the hams, shoulders, and bacon strips were cut out and put in brine for several 
weeks to cure.  This brine was water with enough salt added to float an egg.  After this brine cure, the meat was 
hung up in the smoke-house and smoked for several weeks before it was fit for table use.  The fat part of the hogs 
was rendered into lard and put into jars for later use.  Then there were roasts and loins to save and much meat 
ground into sausages of different kinds.  Now we have our vegetables, fruits and meats.  We took our own wheat 
to the mill to have it ground into flour.  We had a horse-drawn feed mill which we used to grind corn and barley 
for the hogs and chickens.  Well, we used the same mill to grind corn for house use for such items as corn meal 
mush, Johnny cake, etc.  Then of course, we had chickens so we spent very little cash to keep the family going.  
We had no gas to buy because we had no cars to drive, no tickets for movies.  So when Ollie and I could play for a 
dance and get paid a dollar or two, it was great money in those days. 
 
Our barn was built so that we had room for 45 tons of hay; 30 tons on the one side for what we called "tame hay."  
This was hay made up of timothy and clover; in later years it was alfalfa.  These 30 tons were for the cattle.  The 
other side was for 15 tons of wild hay.  This was for the horses.  Of course, we mixed them somewhat, but anyway 
that was the idea.  Naturally, the horses were fed hay all the year around; the cattle only during the spring, fall, 
and winter.  We usually had about 40 head of cattle and 7 or 8 horses so it took a lot of hay.  The horses were fed 
oats all year long, but less oats and little corn during the winter.  The cattle were fed hay and a little corn during 
the winter.  The horses would pick the corn off the cob, but the cattle ate cob and all, so we had to break the ears 
in two so that they could chew them better.  The chickens got shelled corn.  We had to shell that with a hand 
sheller.  For 150 chickens it was quite a job.  The hogs got mostly corn with some ground feed with their skim 
milk, but their diet was mostly corn.  The geese, ducks, and turkeys lived mostly on what they could steal from 
the chickens.  Oh, we would sometimes feed them during the cold winter months, but they mostly foraged for 
themselves. 
 
It's been figured that it takes about 2 tons of hay for each horse, per year. So our 15 tons was about right for our 
seven horses.  Of course, they were fed twelve months each year. 
 
Our chickens ran mostly wild during the spring, summer, and fall months.  Of course, during the winter they lived 
in the hen house where they were fed and where they laid their eggs.  In those days we had no incubators or 
brooders, but each hen would sit on her nest full of eggs until they hatched.  This took about three weeks.  Then 
she would be put in a coop where the chicks could get out but the mother hen couldn't.  The chicks would run 
around but always come in to sleep under their mother's wings.  Of course, many of the hens would make their 
own nests either in the weeds in the grove, in the straw piles, or under the mangers in the barn.  We would know 
nothing of them until they would come out with a brood of chicks.  I can remember one Plymouth Rock hen 
coming out from under the horse manger with 15 of the nicest little black Plymouth Rock chicks I have ever seen 
and was she ever proud of her family!  Of course they were put in a coop where she raised them safely.  Many of 
the hens were never caught, but stayed in the barnyard or grove and raised their families as best they could.  
Naturally, the skunks and fox took many of them, but the dogs were always on the alert and kept the skunk and 
fox away as much as possible.  The chicks that grew up were naturally quite wild and slept in trees, straw piles, 
bam, or wherever they could find a roosting place.  When it got cold in the late fall, several of us would take grain 
sacks and after dark, go out and catch these chicks from the trees, straw piles, etc., put them in the sacks and 
carry them into the hen house where they would stay for several days or a week.  After that they would stay in 
the hen house with the rest of the chickens and forget all about their former roosting places.   
 
About once a week, we would have a chicken dinner.  Mother would take one of us boys with the shotgun and 
show us the roosters she wanted killed, would shoot them in the head and the ladies of the house would fix them 
for dinner. I remember one day Ollie was the one with the shotgun.  Well, he missed the rooster Mother had 
pointed out to him and hit and killed a hen.  Well, we knew what would happen if it was found out.  So after 
killing the rooster we simply burled the hen and said nothing about it so everything was quiet on the Mansfield 
farm. 
 



 

~36 ~ 
 

We had, all told, about 120 acres of field on the Mansfield farm.  This was divided into several fields of from 10 to 
40 acres each.  These were planted into corn, wheat, oats, and barley, about 40 acres for each kind.  What had 
been wheat field was plowed in early fall as stated before.  The oats field was left as is all during the winter and 
manure hauled onto it all winter long.  This was plowed under in late spring and gotten ready for next year's corn 
crop.  The last year's corn field was pulverized and sowed into wheat.  Thus we had different kinds of crop for 
each field every three years.  Flax was hardly ever put into old ground.  It  required new soil for flax. 
 
Oll ie and I were often left home alone, especially on Saturday afternoons when Father and Mother would drive to 
town to deliver eggs and do their weekly shopping.  Being alone, we naturally had to do something so we would 
pretend we were grown up men; and all the men in the neighborhood either chewed tobacco or smoked.  So we 
too had to do it, but instead of chewing or smoking real tobacco, we would chew prunes to give us the brown spit 
and would take Father's pipes to the corn crib and smoke corn silks.  Real tobacco would have made us sick.  One 
day I broke Father's valuable meerschaum pipe by dropping it on the floor.  Well, then we were in for it!  
 
We knew what the breaking of that pipe would mean - a sound spanking.  Now what to do?  We figured that the 
cat could take the blame better than we could, so we put the broken pipe and all into Father's tobacco box on the 
top shelf in the pantry and then tipped it onto the floor - tobacco, pipes, and all.  Then we let the cat into the 
house hoping she would get the blame for tipping the tobacco onto the floor, which she did.  I felt sorry for the 
poor cat, but anyway we were free of the blame and heard nothing more of it. 
 
Minnesota can well be called the Gopher State, because we had plenty of gophers around and they were a pest. 
After corn planting, they would follow the corn row and dig up the seeds.  They knew just how to do that. Father 
paid us boys 1 cent for every gopher we would catch and kill.  We would bring in the tails and he would count 
them and pay us 1 cent for pocket gopher tails.  We used traps, snares, and water to get them.  We would set the 
trap in the hole and catch them that way; or we would carry water in pails, pour it into their holes and they 
would come out to keep from drowning; or we would make a loop of string, place it around the top of the hole, 
take the string in our hand and lay down 'side the hole and wait for the gopher to come out, which he did.  After 
he would stick his head out of the hole to see if everything was clear, we would jerk the string and have him by 
the neck.  In that way we earned many a penny for spending. 
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W. C. LEMBKE 

Some Childhood Memories 
 
CHRISTMAS. 
Christmas Eve on the farm in Mansfield, Uncle Joe and Aunt Hannah would always spend the evening with us; 
they lived a half mile east of us.  About one o'clock Aunt Hannah would come and say Uncle Joe had a few chores 
to do, but he would come later.  In a little while there would be a thumping on the door and in would come Santa 
Claus with a pack of presents on his back.  Charlie, Oll ie and I each had learned a short Bible verse to say to Santa 
before we each were given a present or two.  Shortly after Santa left, Uncle Joe would come and we'd say, "You 
just missed seeing Santa."  "Yes, I saw him going across the field,"  Joe would answer.  Later we found the lining of 
an old over-coat in the entry to be the same as the coat Santa wore, so we got wise that there was some 
skullduggery going on and that Uncle Joe was the Santa Claus. 
 
Later In the Court Street house, I would go down and fix the furnace and while there Santa would come for a visit.  
But I never saw him because he would be gone when I got back from the basement.  But all the kids saw him 
either from their beds or otherwise.  Later, Winton saw by Santa's hands that his hands were my hands so they 
knew that I was the Santa Claus and that took all the thrill out of Santa's visits.  But it  was fun while it lasted.  
Santa would sometimes come a week or so before Christmas and show himself to the children for some reason or 
other. 
 
SINGING EXPERIENCE IN SCHOOL, about 1886-1892. 
I was six or seven years old and there was no organ or any kind of a musical instrument at school in those days.  
So the starting key note had to be sounded out of your head to begin the songs.  I was always chosen to start the 
song; I must have been pretty good at it.  I sang at funerals and at school plays; sometimes alone and sometimes 
several other school children sang with me.  I remember singing at Ida Wacholz's funeral and later at Nellie 
Meyer's funeral.  They were both about eight or ten years when they died; I was a year or two older.  We usually 
sang hymns such as "What A Friend We Have In Jesus," or "Nearer My God to Thee." 
 
Lena Mayor, who later became Ollie's wife, and Alvina Katzung, who later became Herman Meyer's wife, usually 
sang with me.  I used to think a lot of those two girls and always chose them as my team when we played horse 
thief.  They both were good runners and the sheriff hardly ever could catch us.  I really was in love with them, 
that is, puppy love.  Lena has been dead for years.  And Alvlna is in a rest home In Albert Lea and they say she has 
lost her mind entirely and knows nobody.  Otherwise, I would like to go and see her.  Their husbands are both 
dead; both died a number of years ago.  When Winton took Momma and I to Albert Lea a few years ago, we went 
to the cemetery in Mansfield and I saw Ida Wacholtz's grave and remembered singing there at her funeral. 
 
SCHOOL DAYS 
There really is nothing of interest to say about my school days.  Naturally, you will realize that we were from 25 
to 30 kids in the same room and we had everything from first grade to eighth grade in that room.  So you can 
imagine how much we learned under those conditions.  Naturally we had some funny characters like Pat Fahning 
and Charlie Seadorf.  But, I can't write on paper how funny it sounded when Pat got up to correct Maggie Haney.  
He got up and started with "Maggie Haney should have said. Ha, ha.... Maggie Haney should have said. I, er... don't 
know what she should have said." And he sat down. 
 
The south part of our school district was made up of Irish farmers and the north part was of German farmers.  
The two factions had very little in common and did not pay much attention to one another. Well, Sam Emerson 
and I had fights most every day.  Ha called me Dutchman Lembke and I called him Irish Pat Emerson and then we 
would go at it in back of the school house where the teacher could not see us.  Of course, we did not hurt each 
other much, but it gave us some satisfaction to at least maul each other around some.  His brother Joe was a 
friend of mine and I used to go home with him and spend the night in their home a couple of times during the 
winter.  They had an older brother named Jack and a sister my age named Lyda and a younger brother named 
Wallie who later played ball with me in Portal, North Dakota. 
 
FIRES AND COLD WEATHER, In Minnesota and North Dakota, 1888-1906. 
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While herding cattle in Mansfield, I used to play farming in the short grass on the hillside.  Here I would have 
fences, make-believe cattle, etc.  Well, one day I played I had a prairie fire.  So I lit the short grass.  It was only an 
inch high and had me a real little prairie fire.  Well, those days we used to have little whirl winds that would 
sweep across the country every so often.  One of those came and took my little fire right down into the big creek 
bottom where the grass and weeds were four to five feet all.  You can imagine what kind of a fire that made.  The 
flames went up right to ten feet high and the creek bottom was about ten to twelve rods wide and a half a mile 
long, at the end of which was a road grade and bridge which stopped the fire.  Well, while I cried and wrung my 
hands watching it burn.  It burned itself out and no damage was done to anybodies property.  And I never heard a 
word about how the fire got started or who started it.  Nobody seemed to be interested, so naturally I kept my 
mouth shut and was glad to get out of it so easily. 
 
The other fire was in Lansford, North Dakota.  One morning about four o'clock the livery barn burned down.  I 
roomed across the street from it, so naturally I was there.  The livery barn was in back of the hotel and the hotel 
out house was built quite close to the barn.  So in order to keep the fire as far away from the hotel as possible, 
they tipped the out house toward the barn.  They had a wooden sidewalk going from the hotel to the out house 
and this too was torn up and thrown toward the fire to keep the fire from creeping on toward the hotel.  There 
was a banker there who was always dressed up and very prim.  Well, he came out; not to help, but to see the fire.  
And walking along where the sidewalk used to be he found it hard to walk because where the sills for the 
sidewalk, which was now thrown into the fire, used to be there were deep grooves in the ground which made it 
hard to walk.  So he walked along side of where the sidewalk had been.  He did not pay any attention as to where 
he was going, but kept his eyes on the fire and walked right into the out house hole which was now open and 
unprotected.  Well, they helped him out but you can imagine what his clothes looked like from his shoes up to his 
waistline.  Well, he was not so prim as he walked back to his room later that morning.  I rode horse back out into 
the country to notify the homesteaders that a prairie fire was coming, which was started from cinders blowing 
from the barn into the prairie.  At times in the virgin prairie the fire ran almost as fast as the horse could gallop.  
Of course, where there was field or pasture, it went slower.  But that was an exciting night and morning. 
 
I can still get a kick out of what happened to the banker when I think of it.  But I did not feel sorry for him; he was 
so uppity and prim. 
 
ANCESTORS OF JESS, 1895-1925. 
Jim was an Arabian horse weighing about 
1,100 pounds.  My father bought her 
when I was about five years.  She worked 
on the Mansfield farm and raised five or 
six colts, of which Jess was the youngest.  
All her colts were of the Arabian type and 
were brown except Jess; as you know she 
was black. 
 
Jim was a character by herself.  She would open the granary door with her mouth and help herself to all the oats 
she wanted to eat.  She would work all summer in the field and on the threshing machine horse power and stay 
fat while the other horses would get thin.  I used to ride her to find cattle.  I had to stay on her back all day 
because if I got off I couldn't get on again.  Well, after standing out there on the prairie for several hours with me 
on her back, she would get disgusted and when I was not watching, she would suddenly start running and slide 
me off and go home.  This happened many times.  In later years she did not have to work any more, but was 
permitted to roam around.  And she used to go to the neighbors and eat all the corn she wanted from their corn 
crib.  One day one of the neighbor's horses was sick, so they put a harness on Jim and used her in the cornfield all 
afternoon.  Well, she came home that night and never went back. 
 
In 1897 we left the farm and sold out everything, except Jim.  She was given to Ida (Lembke), who with her 
husband Bill Hall moved onto the farm when we left.  So Jim never left the old place, but died there several years 
later. 
 

5 Jess with family nurse Aakhus when Pernilla was born 
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While still on the farm, Jim and her oldest colt Matt were my team to work with on the farm. We had three teams 
to work with. Charlie had one; Oliver had one; and I had the other.  My team, Jim and Matt, were the smallest of 
the three, but they were tough and steady.  They could out pull either of the other teams because they were 
steady and pulled together. 
 
Matt was bought by a farmer neighbor named Steinhauer.  I liked her so well that Bill Hall and I went to 
Steinhauer and tried to buy her back.  But he had sold her to a man near Wells and did not know where the man 
lived.  So we could not find her. 
 
The name Steinhauer in German means stone master.  Like the name Eisenhower means iron master.  I don't 
think either Steinhauer or President Elsenhower ever worked with stone or iron, but some of their fore-fathers 
no doubt did.  Hence the names. 
 
As stated before Jim died on the farm.  A few years later her hide was made into a lap robe. What became of the 
lap robe I do not know. 
 
Well Jess, Jim's youngest colt, was bought by the Meyer family at the auction.  They kept her until I moved on the 
farm with Ollie.  Then we bought her back and I kept her in the family until she died of old age in Fergus Falls 
years later.  Jess was also a character all by herself.  I taught her many tricks and she was willing to learn.  For 
instance, I taught her to kneel down on her knees, walk up a stairway, step up on a box or platform, show her 
teeth, and pretend to bite me when I teased her.  She also had the trick of running away when she got disgusted 
with a rider.  Once at the Horseshoe Lake farm, Agnes Nordahl and Rose Thompson came to us for a visit and 
while there I gave them each a horse to ride.  Rose got Jess and Rose was no rider at all.  Jess soon got wise to it 
and simply ran out from under her and came home leaving Rose lying in the pasture where she fell. 
 
Also while on that farm she rolled herself into the barb-wire fence in the cow yard.  But instead of getting excited 
and cutting herself on the wire, she simply lay still and whinnied for help.  Well, I rolled her out of the wire and 
she was not hurt at all.  One day I took her onto Henderson's front porch.  Hendersons were our next door 
neighbors on Vernon Avenue in Fergus.  Well, I rang the bell and when Antoinette came to the door, she found a 
horse there facing her.  I got a bang out of that.  And one Sunday Momma and I drove her with the cutter around 
Fergus and we tipped over in the deep snow on the State Hospital grounds.  Instead of her running away, she just 
stood there and watched us crawl out of the snow and gather up our blankets and drive away. 
 
When loading our immigrant car at Albert Lea to go to Fergus Falls, there was an opening of 10 to 12 inches 
between the box car and the loading platform.  Well we had a team of blacks. "Oh yes, they were broken in." But 
they would not cross that opening between the platform and box car.  So I got Jess to do it and the other two 
followed her in.  They just needed the example. 
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SOMETHING ABOUT NORTH DAKOTA.  Blizzards and Weather, 1903. 
North Dakota blizzards are, or at least were, deadly some sixty years ago.  It got so cold - 40 to 50 below zero 
with 30 to 4O mile an hour winds.  This cold and wind would whip the snow to a fine dust so it was impossible to 
breath without a handkerchief over your face.  It would get into your eyes and nose so you could neither see or 
breath.  A friend and I were on our way from Mohall to Lansford, a distance of about 15 miles one day, when such 
a blizzard developed.  We were about half way there when it struck.  My friend was experienced in such things.  
Otherwise we never would have lived through it.  We got so cold ɀ not our hands or feet, but the entire body, that 
we got sleepy.  Well, he tied the lines to the whip socket and let the horses go their own way.  Horses always 
seem to know how and where to go to get home.  Well, we let them have their own way and we took turns 
walking behind the sled with a hitching strap ti ed around our waist and to the sled box.  In case we should fall we 
would not be left behind, but could always get back to the sled.  When I had walked about 20 to 30 minutes, I 
climbed back onto the sled and found my friend sound asleep, I woke him up and he walked for a spell and found 
me sound asleep.  A pint of whiskey was worth its weight in gold and then some.  It put some warmth into us.  
Well, that was freezing to death, because neither of us would have woke up by ourselves but would simply have 
froze stiff.  When the body gets so cold the blood thickens and you simply go off to sleep.  So I can say that I froze 
to death three times that afternoon.  When we got to the livery barn and sat down by the fire, every bone in my 
body ached for several hours. 
 
Here are a few cases I will tell about.  I did not know any of the people personally, but the happenings were all in 
the neighborhood.  Two teachers had claims side by side, so they built their tar paper shack right on the line so 
they could live together and still be on their own land.  Well, they came in late spring to spend a few months on 
their claims.  They had to live there at least three months each year in order to hold the land.  Well, they bought 
all their supplies in town and hired a livery man to take them out to the claim.  He delivered them with all their 
supplies and drove back to town.  After he had gone, they wanted to prepare supper and prepare a fire in their 
stove.  Well, they had plenty of fuel, but had forgotten to get matches so they could not start a fire.  It got cold that 
night, but they went to bed and went to sleep and never woke up.  The neighbors found them a few days later.   
 
Another man drove to town and a storm came up and he never came home.  But his family found the team he 
drove standing by the hay stack in the bam yard the next morning with the man sitting on the wagon seat frozen 
to death. 
 
A young man and his girl friend were driving home from a party one night.  The man had a fur coat, but the girl 
only a cloth coat.  When they got home the girl was dead.  She had gone to sleep and frozen to death.  Freezing to 
death is an easy death.  You simply sleep away. 
 
AS A GRAIN BUYER, 1903. 
In 1903 I was hired by the Osbome McMillan Elevator Company of Minneapolis to go to Emuck, North Dakota and 
buy grain for them.  I was to report there on a Monday morning.  My instructions, etc. would be mailed to me 
there and their auditor was to meet me there and help me get started.  Well, the auditor was taken sick and never 
showed up for several weeks!  When I arrived I found the keys, the necessary stationery together with $1,500 in 
money waiting for me; but no instructions. 
 
I unlocked the elevator, swept out the summer's dust and dirt and looked at the engine in the engine room.  I 
knew nothing about gasoline engines, how to start them, etc.  There were several tramps sitting on the depot 
platform.  I went and asked them if any of them knew how to start a gasoline engine.  One of them did.  He came 
over and started it for me. 
 
In a few days the farmers began to thresh and grain started to come in.  Well, I knew enough about grain from the 
farm to judge its grade and dockage.  When the auditor did come I had already bought over a thousand bushels.  
He looked it over and said it looked ok and for me not to pay any attention to what the other elevator man did; 
(he was an experienced grain buyer) but to use my own judgment in buying.  Well, I filled the elevator.  It held 13 
thousand bushels, and after a few weeks there were no box cars to be had so I could not ship out nor could I take 
in any more grain. So there was nothing I could do. 
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The section man had a train pass to Minneapolis which he gave to me and I took the train to Minneapolis for over 
the week-end.  I took a sleeper and as I had about $700,00 in my pocket, I put my bill-fold with the money in my 
pillow slip as I went to bed.  In the morning I forgot all about the money and bill-fold and went to breakfast when 
I noticed my bill-fold was missing.  I went back to the sleeping car and asked if anyone had seen it.  The 
conductor had not and said the laundry for the sleeping car had been thrown off at Glenwood.  But we went and 
asked the porter.  "Yes, I had seen a bill-fold and had laid it on the window sill."  We went back there and there it 
lay in plain sight with $700.00 in it.  If that had been gone I sure would have been in trouble because I had no 
business on that train or in Minneapolis.  My bondsman would have had to make good that $700.00. 
 
From there I went to Tokia, North Dakota.  This was a new side track on the Soo Line, but with the deep snow and 
cold weather there was no grain brought in.  The other elevator man and I batched in the engine room where we 
cooked and slept.  We flagged the train going to and from Lansford where we bought our groceries.  From here I 
went to Portal, North Dakota where I stayed eight months and had my baseball career.  From there I went to 
Olson, North Dakota, where they had no crop.  All these places were Osbome and McMillan Company places.  
From Olson I went to the lumber camp at Kelliher.  I was now about 24 years old.  From the lumber camp I went 
onto the farm with Oll ie in Mansfield. 
 
ALL WOODS.  Four miles north of Kelliher, 30 miles north of Bemidji, about 1906. 
I had nothing much to do during the day, only to check to see if any of the loggers were in the bunk house.  The 
foreman would let me know if anyone was missing.  In the morning the sawyers would report to me how many 
logs they had cut.  In that way we knew how many logs were cut each day, week and month.  Often on Saturday 
nights some of the men would ask for their time slips.  I would write out their slips and they would usually go to 
town and drink up all of it and come back with sore heads on Sunday afternoon. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
When I walked on the logging road in the dark I could see the wolves crossing and re-crossing the road behind 
me.  I carried a lantern and a Colt 44 revolver and I had my eyes on the log skidways to climb in case I was 
attacked.  The skidways were built like pyramids.  You climbed to the top and if the wolves tried to get up to you, 
you simply rolled the top log down on them.  They did not attack me.  I got home safely, but I was scared.  I could 
hear them howling right in back of me.  One big granddad had a voice on him like a steam locomotive and he sure 
made the chills run up my back when he let out a howl.  I never saw a wolf during the day, but there were 
hundreds of them around at night. 
 
 
Twice a week I walked the road to the north camp to audit their books ɀ about four miles one way. 
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BASEBALL CAREER, 1904 to 1906. 
My first experience was with the Lutheran Academy team of Albert Lea where I played second base.  Our first 
game was with the Big Four of Albert Lea, a team which up until that time was unbeaten.  We had Professor 
Olson pitching and Professor Torgeson catching.  Olson later be came President of Luther College of Decorah.  We 
beat the Big Four by a score of lit to 2.  I had nine put-outs on second base without an error.  We later played the 
Struss team of Albert Lea and the Hartland and Hayward, Minnesota teams and broke even with them.  
 
Later I played with the Portal, Canada team owned by a Mr. Mead of Canada.  This team was made up of mostly 
Portal, North Dakota boys (of which I was one), and a few hired from Enderlin, North Dakota.  A Mr. Young 
pitched for us; he later went on to be a pitcher for the Philadelphia Nationals.  Our first game was with Bowbells, 
North Dakota, at Bowbells.  Mr. Mead offered the boys $5.00 for every base hit they made or $20.00 for a home 
run.  The Bowbells bank set up tables on the grounds where they took and registered bets on the game. They beat 
us 2 to 3.  I played the bench in that game.  Later Bowbells played us at Portal and beat us 2 to 1 on my error.  It 
was the ninth inning with us leading 1 to 0 when Bowbells had a runner on second and third with two out.  The 
batter hit a grounder right at me but it took a bad hop and went into right field scoring both runs.  Was my face 
red with the boos from the crowd.  But I made two outstanding plays before that error.  One was a high line drive 
over second base and I jumped high in the air and caught it in one hand.  The other was a line drive at short near 
second.  I backed up the play and as the ball went through short it accidently hit my glove and I threw the batter 
out at first.  Just an accident, but it looked good. 
 
MY COURTSHIP WITH MOMMA, 1898 to 1910. 
I first remember Momma as a little girl of about 12 years old.  She was walking by the side of the road, bare 
footed and in pig tails.  If someone would have told me that was to be my wife, I would have laughed at them 
because she was a little girl only 12 years old while I was a man of 19 years. 
 
The first time I dated her was in about 1893 while she was working in the Lembke store.  I was given the job of 
putting in a display window of a white goods sale.  Well, I did not know beans about how to go about it, so she 
offered to help me and it got quite late before we were through.  So I took her home and kissed her good night.  
She seemed quite startled and asked me why I did that.  Well, I could not tell her because I loved her.  Because a 
declaration of love in my opinion was the same as a proposal of marriage and I did not think we were suited to 
each other to consider marriage.  You see I was raised thinking it was ok to go into a saloon and have a glass of 
beer, go to dances, and play cards.  Well, the Styve family was-not raised that way and I knew it, so I tried to 
forget her for a number of years.  The two years I was on the farm with Ollie, I never wrote to her or called on her 
when in town.  But from there I went on the road for Marshall-Field and in that way thrown into weekly contact 
with her as she did the buying for the store.  And those weekly contacts were too much for me and I proposed 
marriage.  Naturally we had many dates during these years and we often rented a boat to go boat riding.  Well, 
there was one boat that we both liked and we always took it if possible.  The name of the boat was Bemadine and 
we decided that if ever we had a daughter, her name would be Bemadine.  Winton, your name was after an 
acquaintance of mine of Albert Lea; his name was Wyne Haden.  I did not particularly like either  the father or 
son, but I liked the name so we called you Winton, taking for granted that it would be shortened to Win as you 
grew up.  Your name, Pernilla, was taken from Aunt Nelly who was sick so many years.  And, Shirley, you were 
named after Grandma Lembke.  Her name was Sophia [Sofia].  And you. Carmen, were named after Grandpa 
Lembke. His name was Carl. 
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Winton was born in Albert Lea.  I showed 
you the house several times where he was 
born. Pearl Paterson, Mrs. Harry Hill's sister, 
worked for us then.  Bemadine was born in 
Fergus Falls on Vernon Avenue.  Mary 
Knutson work ed for us then.  Pernilla was 
born in Fergus Falls in the Palmer house on 
Lake Alice.  Rose Thompson worked for us 
then.  The Palmer house was later destroyed 
by the cyclone.  Shirley  was born on the 
Horseshoe Lake farm in Fergus Falls.  
Grandma Styve and Aunt Hannah stayed 
with us while Momma was in the hospital.  
Carmen was born in the Court Street house 
in Fergus Falls.  Ethel Thompson worked for 

us then. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

8 Horseshoe Lake Farm 

6 Vernon Street - Bernadine, Pernilla, Winton 

7 Playhouse at Court Street house 
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I have often wondered why Momma would have me because she had so many chances to choose and pick out her 
husband.  She was very pretty and attractive and was quite popular in and around Albert Lea.  You know she was 
pretty as a woman right up until she died.  I will never forget the tailor who made my wedding suit as saying 
when I was in to order it that I was marrying the best in Albert Lea and I naturally agreed with him. 
 
The first year of our marriage we lived upstairs with my folks.  It  was while there that Momma had her 
appendectomy operation.   
 
7ÉÌÌȭÓ ÐÏÓÔÃÁÒÄ ÔÏ )ÓÁÂÅÌȡ  Received your letter this evening, was glad to hear from you and that are feeling better.  It 
is 10:00.  I worked all day with a man and sure am tired tonight.  Hope to receive another letter tomorrow from you.  
Think I will be home Friday.  Yours, Will 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I did not like road work so the following spring we moved to Decorah where I tried to sell life insurance.  But it 
was a total failure.  So we moved back to Albert Lea and I started the Southern Minnesota Credit Bureau and we 
lived in New Denmark where Winton was born.  And the following year we sold the farm where Ollie was living 
and we bought and moved onto the Wholegard farm north of Albert Lea.  The following year we sold that and 
moved to Fergus Falls where we lived for 12 years and where all four girls were born.  Most of that time I was in 
the oil business.  Then we spent two years on the Horseshoe Farm where Shirley was born.  We sold that and 
moved into the Court Street house where Carmen was born.  We lived there about five years until we moved to 
Minneapolis in 1925. 
 
1910. 
We were married at high noon on September 22, 1910, at Charlie and Gertie's home with only the immediate 
families present.  After the ceremony we had one of the three automobiles in Albert Lea take us out to the cottage 
we had rented on Lower (Twin) Lake where we spent our honeymoon swimming and hunting ducks.  We got 
four small ducks the first day out and Momma roasted them.  I had never tasted roasted wild ducks as my Mother 
always fried them.  Well, I liked the roasted ducks so well I ate two and a half ducks in the first meal Momma 
fixed for me and I had to walk the floor because I had eaten too much.  I have always teased Momma with the fact 
that after eating that first meal I had to walk the floor. 
 
Then I went to Chicago to get new samples and Momma went with me.  We took an empty trunk to put table and 
bed clothes in that she was to buy while there. Well, it never occurred to me that she needed money to buy these 
things with, so I gave her none and we took the empty trunk back home!  But I gave her $50.00 as expense money 
for a trip to visit May Benton in Indiana, but not a cent to buy clothing with. 
 
While staying at the hotel I ordered a horse and buggy for Sunday afternoon and told the man to give us a horse 
that had some life in it.  Well, he gave us an old race horse who would let nothing pass him if he could help it.  
Well, there were automobiles on the Parkway in Lincoln Park and as they passed us the horse would light out for 
all he was worth trying to beat them out and no traffic cop or policeman could stop him or us as we passed them.  
Momma was driving and she sure enjoyed the afternoon with that race horse. 
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The next day Momma and I were to meet on a certain street at a certain time.  Well, I was there but there was a 
Jewish parade going on as I came up.  I stopped for them to go by while watching Momma come through the line 
and meet me.  And I have ever since teased Momma with the fact that she was marching with the Jews in their 
Chicago parade. 
 
I took her to the College Inn.  A high toned restaurant for a sandwich and coffee.  In those days sandwiches were 
usually 10 cents and coffee 5 cents.  But I figured the price would be double at that place, so I left $1.00 on the 
table, figuring a tip for the waiter of 40 cents.  Oh, I was a sport in those days.  But there was a cover charge of 
$1.00 so our bill was $1.60 all told.  Was my face red when we were presented with the bill as we were leaving.  I 
don't believe Momma even noticed my embarrassment because she was ahead of me going out.  At least it was 
never mentioned by either one of us later. 
 
Then Momma went to Indiana to meet May Benton and I went to Albert Lea back to work.  That was our 
courtship and honey moon experience and we lived together for sixty happy years until she died last June.  And I 
have happy memories of those sixty years. 
 
THE RATTLE SNAKE SCARE. 
One Sunday while living in Decorah, Momma and I packed a picnic lunch and planned to spend the day exploring 
the high bluffs.  We crossed the bridge over the river and went into a neighbor's pasture.  There we had our lunch 
half way up the incline to the top of the bluff. After lunch I decided to go up to the top of the bluff to have a look at 
the city of Decorah; so I went.  While up there it occurred to me that it was reported that the rattle snakes 
congregated on the top of the bluff during the noon-time heat to sleep in the shade of the rocks, stones and 
stumps.  And there were plenty of stones, etc. up there.  And I imagined a big rattler back of every stone, rock and 
stump up there waiting to bite me as I stepped over them.  Well, I figured that if I ran my feet would not be in one 
place long enough for them to get a shot at me.  So I started to run.  Well, the slope of the hill was almost at a 45 
degree angle, so after I got started running I could not stop.  So I grabbed small trees and shrubs to slacken my 
speed on the way down.  I passed where we had had lunch but could not stop.  I went by like a scared wolf.  When 
I got to the bottom I walked back and found Momma rolling on the ground laughing.  Well, it was no laughing 
matter to me with all those imaginary rattlers up there.  There probably wasn't a single snake on the entire bluff, 
but I didn't know that and Momma had many a laugh about it years afterwards.  So much for the rattle snake 
scare. 
 
  



 

~46 ~ 
 

THE CYCLONE.  1919. 
The storm hit at about five o'clock in the 
afternoon on Sunday.  We were on the 
Horseshoe Lake farm and knew nothing of 
the storm until the mail man told us on 
Monday morning.  Well, I went in but could 
not get into town because all roads were 
guarded.  But I walked across lots and got to 
the court house where I got a permit to 
come in with a team and help people move.  
In the afternoon I went in and helped 
Ylvisakers move what was left of their 
personal belongings to the Park Region 
College where they lived for several months 
until they found a house to live in. 
 

When the storm hit, Mrs. Ylvisaker and the children went into the basement and when she thought it was safe 
she went to go up into the house.  When she opened the basement door, she was outside because the house was 
gone with everything in it except one closet room on second floor where one wall was still there with one of 
Ylvisaker's pants hanging on a cloth hook visible from all over town. 
 
I took in potatoes, milk, cream and vegetables and helped several families move.  I also helped in the wreckage of 
the Commercial Hotel where so many people lost their lives.  You see it was a three story brick building and 
when it crumbled, the brick buried many of the people staying there.  I do not remember how many people died 
there, but it seems to me it was between 4O and 5O.  We dug one lady out of one of the stairways and took it for 
granted that she was dead.  She was put into the morgue wagon, but on the way to the morgue, the driver 
thought he saw her arm move.  So he took her to the hospital instead of the morgue and they found that she was 
not dead.  They treated her and she finally recovered and went to her home which was some place in Ohio. 
 
The Palm house where we used to live was destroyed and both Mr. and Mrs. Palm were killed in their basement.  
One of their little girls, about seven years old, was with them in the basement, but she was not hurt at all. 
 
Our old neighbors, Hendersons, on Vernon Avenue, had a 2 x 4 driven right through  the wall of their house; but 
no one was hurt.  The people who lived in our Vernon Avenue house went into their basement and while there a 
neighbor was blown down by their basement window. They opened the window and took him in; he was not 
hurt. 
 
There was no way to get a wire or mall through.  So the folks in Albert Lea were worried about us.  The papers 
put out reports of different kinds and one was about a couple with three children who were blown into the lake 
just outside of town.  Well, we lived by a lake just outside of town with three children (Shirley) was only a few 
months old), and naturally the folks thought it was us.  It was quite a relief when we finally got a letter through.  
The couple with three children lived north of town on a small lake. 
 
There were many peculiar happenings in connection with the storm. I will not try to write them up because I do 
not remember the details of them.  But one I will tell about.  The flour mill was built of reinforced concrete and 
withstood the storm, but the windows were all blown out and the night watchman was found in the river several 
days after the storm.  He evidently had been blown out the window into the river. 
 
Mr. Westberg had a peculiar experience.  He was sitting in a rocking chair in his father's house reading when the 
storm struck.  The first he knew of the storm was when he found himself sitting in the rain.  The house was blown 
right  off his head. 
 
One weird thing about the storm.  Somebody's car was tipped upside down and lay on the horn under a bunch of 
debris where no one could get at it and the horn blew all night and most all day Monday. 
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RUSTY. 
We got him from a neighbor while living in the Court Street house.  His mother was a prairie wolf, so Rusty was 
half wolf which was shown by his ability to fight.  When we got to Baudette in northern Minnesota where Pastor 
Jacobson was living with our house car, the Jacobsons told us to watch our dog because there was a killer in the 
neighborhood.  While we were still talking here came Rusty home with the killer after him.  You know it was 
Rusty's habit to come home to do his fighting.  When he arrived he turned and faced the killer and ripped his 
shoulder wide open and the killer turned and ran with his tall between his legs.  Rusty was quite a protecting 
dog.  We used to have Carmen in the baby carriage out on the front lawn during the day.  Well, one day a lady 
came by and stopped to pet Carmen as she passed, but Rusty was watching and went out and grabbed the lady's 
dress and growled at her for she had no business touching Carmen.  I used to drive Kasfelt's Ford truck to deliver 
butter, etc. and Rusty used to ride with me.  And one day I had such a big load that I had to take Kasfelt's big truck 
and left the Ford standing on the street.  After I was gone, Kasfelt wanted to use the Ford, but Rusty was sleeping 
on the front seat and would not let Kasfelt in because in his mind that was my truck and nobody could take it. 
 
After we were through with the house car we left it in Sleteter's back yard for him to sell.  One day he had a 
prospect and wanted to show him the house car, but Rusty was sleeping in it and would not let them in.  You see 
he had lived in it with us all summer and naturally thought it was our home and nobody had any business in it. 
 
He used to ride with me as I made deliveries and often would leave me for various reasons.  I paid no attention to 
his leaving because he always came home eventually.  One day he jumped out of the car to chase some dogs on 
West Seventh Street in St. Paul and he never came home.  We looked for him on Seventh Street and at Fort 
Snelling, but never saw him again. 
 
There was a slough with long grass and weeds close to the Veteran's Hospital and there was a smell as of some 
dead animal around there.  And I always thought that possibly Rusty was hit by a car and crawled into that 
slough and died there.  But I never went in to look for some reason or other.  I guess I just did not want to see him 
in that condition. 
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HOUSE CAR EXPERIENCES. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

9 House Car,  Aunt Clara, Isabel, Pernilla, Shirley, Bernadine, Winton 
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In 1921-22, I was on the road, but never liked staying in the hotel alone so I took Winton with me for a few 
weeks.  And later I took Bernadine and Pernilla for a few weeks.  We traveled through the northern part of 
Minnesota, including Walker, Leech Lake and Pine River.  In 1923 we decided the whole family should go.  So I 
built the house car and put it  on the chassis of the 1916 Overland.  Here is a sketch of about how it looked. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The kitchen was so arranged that when open the door formed a table and the canvas cover a shelter from 
weather and rain.  Here we kept our stove and all kitchen utensils and eatables. 
 
The first night out we spent at Barrett, about 20 miles south of Fergus, where we camped side of a small lake.  
The three kids went in swimming.  Rusty, who had never seen them in swimming before, thought they were in 
trouble with all the screeching and hollering.  So in he goes and grabs Pernilla's bathing suit and pulls her to 
shore.  She being the smallest, he thought she needed help the most.  But later he got used to the idea and went in 
with them.  It was here where he slid down the shoot-to-shoots with them. 
 
Our next night was in a little town north of Lowry, where we camped in a private back yard.  At first the lady 
thought we were gypsies, but she and Momma got real well acquainted and she was very nice to us before we 
left. 
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Glenwood was our next stop where we camped in the park side of the Lake.  Here Bernadine stepped on a broken 
bottle in the lake and cut a gash in her foot with which she was laid up for a week or more. 
 
Sauk Center was our next stop where we camped in Uncle Henry's back yard. Here Herbert had a pancake 
breakfast with us which Mom prepared in our kitchen. 
 
Little Falls was our next stop.  Here we camped in a park side of the Mississippi River.  While there we had a wind 
storm one night.  Our neighbors, who had a tent, were blown all over the park with their bedding and 
paraphernalia, while we got up perfectly dry and well rested in the morning.  It was here that I almost lost 
Winton.  We went swimming in the river and the current almost took us both down.  But I managed to reach 
shore, but I will never forget it. From here we went to St. Paul and Minneapolis where we stayed a week or so at 
Olaf's, and Charlie and Gertie's. 
 
Then we traveled north through the state to Warroad and International Falls, where we took in Lake of the 
Woods and Rainy River, and also a short trip into Canada.  Here Rusty had his first experience with a porcupine.  
He got a slew of stickers in his nose which we got out quite easily.  Here Winton and a neighbor boy a few years 
older built a small raft and paddled it on Rainy River. 
 
Then we started south for Virginia, but we found nothing but tough neighborhoods on the way and were afraid to 
camp among them.  So we drove until  we saw a farm place by the road.  We asked permission to camp there.  
When they saw we were a family they said ok.  It was here where the cattle had long sharp horns and we were 
afraid they would poke their long horns up through our beds being they were all around the car and under the 
beds.  But all went well and we slept good.  We got milk, cream and vegetables from them.  They had two girls 
about 12 to 5 years old.  In the morning these girls drove their pick-up to town and Winton and Bernadine rode 
with j ust ahead of us.  They were Finlanders and the family did not seem to think much of the father.  I think he 
was their step-father, but am not sure. 
 
From here we went to Virginia and Eveleth where Rusty brought home a full strip of bacon.  While camping at 
Eveleth we found out about 5:00 p.m. that a dance was scheduled for that night so we broke camp and moved to 
Virginia all in about 30 minutes time!  We each had our chore to do when making or breaking camp so things 
want quite fast. 
 
While at Bemidji we camped in the city park where they kept many wild animals, and dogs were not permitted 
unless on a leash.  We had a leash on Rusty, but when he smelled all the wild animals he just went wild and 
dragged Pernilla across the park to get to our camp.  Here a big bull moose would come near our camp several 
tines a day, give a loud snort and run away.  The animals were all in cages or fenced in. 
 
From here we went to Duluth and then through Wisconsin to the Cities.  In Wisconsin we came to a long hill 
where they were making a new road.  It had rained and the hill was soft and muddy.  The road crew had several 
teams of horses there to pull cars up the hill through the mud.  I had the family walk up the hill to lighten the 
load.  Then I put the old Overland into intermediate and drove up without any help. 
 
 
EASTER RABBIT. 
In the spring of the year there were always jack rabbits running out and around the farm.  To us kids they were 
the Easter rabbits who would lay the Easter eggs for us.  So on Easter eve all three of us would make nests for the 
rabbit to lay the eggs in.  On Easter morning we would be up early to see if the rabbit had found the nests and 
sure enough he had and had laid two Easter eggs in each nest.  It was quite a disappointment when we later 
learned that it had been Mother and not the rabbit who had put the eggs in the nests.  Well, that took all the thrill 
out of the Easter rabbit romance. 
 
Later in the Court Street house there was a cotton-tall rabbit who slept under the back porch and Shirley  was led 
to believe that it was the Easter rabbit and she was quite concerned about him.  So she wrote him a letter telling 
him, among other things, not to be afraid because no one would hurt him and where to find her Easter nest.  After 
carefully printing the letter she put it under the porch for him to find and was well satisfied later when she found 
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several Easter eggs in her nest and therefore knew that the rabbit had gotten her letter.  I do not remember when 
or how soon she learned that Momma had put the eggs in her nest and not the rabbit.  Anyway it satisfied her for 
the time being. 
 
YEARS 1932 TO 1934, Blue Lake, about 20 miles north of Minneapolis. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

10  Blue Lake Campground.  Topsy. 
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11 Blue Lake Campground.  Bernadine, unknown, Pernilla, Topsy. 

Fred Hass of Barber Oil had a summer home on Blue Lake.  We camped there on my vacations and did a lot of 
fishing.  During the two summers that we camped there we caught many fish, four and five pound black bass, 
hundreds of sunfish and five northerns weighing from 15 to 20 pounds each.  With these northerns we took the 
prize at Well's Market in Minneapolis.  We received as prizes fishing tackle and groceries.  Momma fixed the 
northern with cream and we had fish to eat for several weeks and they were good.  The 20 pound northern we 
called the boiler because several times a day he would break water in a certain weed patch.  One day Winton and 
I went there and cast for him.  I finally got him on a frog. Winton rowed the boat into clear water while I played 
the fish.  Finally we got him close to the boat and Winton shot him in the head so we landed him.  You see we had 
no landing net.  Winton had caught a 15 pound the night before, so now we had two northerns 15 to 20 pounds 
on ice at our neighbor's ice house, from where we took him to Well's Market for the contest. 
 
Momma had caught a nine pound northern while alone in the canoe and while trying to string it she laid her rod 
and reel in what she thought was the canoe, but she laid it too far to the side and right into the lake.  Naturally it 
sank to the bottom of the lake.  After she had her fish strung she had to pull the whole line off the reel to get the 
rod back. 
 
We had many fish meals while camping there because sunfish were plentiful and we had many sunfish meals.  
Topsy liked to eat the bones, but we were afraid she would get a bone stuck in her throat so we could not throw 
the bones in the grass because she would find and eat them.  One day I took a fish bone, showed it to her and said, 
"No, no," and slapped her nose gently and she never touched another fish bone no matter how many we threw in 
the grass. 
 
Across the bay our neighbors had a diving board and the kids used to go there to swim.  One day Pernilla dove 
into shallow water and scraped her face on the bottom quite severely.  It skinned her face and partly stunned her.  
One day some neighbor boys caught several nice fish and Carmen swam over to them to see the fish and while 
swimming around their boat she kicked against the motor propeller and cut her leg.  Not bad, but it bled quite a 
little.  
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One night when Momma, Winton or I could not be there, the girls 
all four of them went and slept in an old bus that Hasses had on 
their yard in order not to sleep alone in camp.  They enjoyed that.  
Our neighbors where we kept our fish on ice had a herd of goats 
that we used to watch and enjoy.  The old billy goat would shake 
his whiskers at us but never tried to buck us in anyway.  They 
were so cute strutting around the yard, 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

12 Blue Lake Campground. Pernilla and Isabel. 


