




















m her new clothes she looked like a forest
princess. She was an excellent dancer, very
graceful and correct in every movement.
You may be sure that she was kept busy
dancing in every set and round dance.
It was hard to realize that this fairy-like
child of the timberland was the pulpwood
cutter I had seen in the spruce swamp. She
and her elder brother, who always accom-
panied her, never had to think about how
they were going to reach the next party or
how they would get home after it was over.
She had several suitors; all were treated with
intelligent modesty and friendliness.

The parties continued on Saturday nights
throughout the winter until the logging op-
erations ended in the spring. One year the
last party of the season was held at a home
on Bear River, with a large number attend-
ing. Anna with two other girls and four boys
came in an open Model T Ford, four riding
in the back seat and three in front. Anna sat
in front on her brother’s knees. They had
driven about fifteen miles, singing happily
as they sped along over the smooth ice from
which the snow had disappeared. Every-
thing went well until they turned into the
river and were almost in front of the house.
Then the ice gave way, and the car went to
the bottom in water that covered the riders’
shoulders when they stood on the seats.

As the front end of the car broke through
the ice, Axel threw Anna over the door and
out on the ice. At once twelve hands went
up, and Anna, calm and Sturdy, with the
strength of the wood chopper in her arms,
pulled for all she was worth. With a boost
from the boys, the two girls popped out of
the water and onto the ice. The boys soon
followed. Then all ran for the house.

Fortunately, it was not a very cold night,
and in a few minutes the house was as warm
as an oven. It was built on the same plan as
the Gildersleeve house with a large room
upstairs. It was furnished with a wood heat-
er and two beds. The girls were taken there,
and the hostess and other women helped
undress the shivering guests and rubbed
them vigorously with dry towels and then
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put them to bed between woolen blankets.
By the time the two nearest neighbors could
find and donate dry clothes for the girls,
they were warm and back to normal, laugh-
ing and joking with the boys and girls who
went upstairs to cheer them. Anna did not
need attention. As she wore heavy arctics,
even her shoes were dry.

The four boys were taken to the nearest
neighbor’s house, which was turned over to
them while they dried off and dressed in
what clothes could be found for them. One
neighbor was very large; the other was tall
and slim. When the boys marched into the
room where the dance was in progress the
twenty or more friends, especially their girl
companions, went wild with laughter.
There never was such a party on the Angle;
it brought the season to a successful conclu-
sion.

The six who took the ducking were kept
for the night in order that their clothes could
dry thoroughly. Two of the other guests re-
turned in the morning with their cars, bring-
ing blocks and ropes, and with the help of a
team of horses, they pulled the submerged
auto out of the water and towed it to the
mill for overhauling.

Thus social life developed on the Angle
along with an industrial awakening. The
winters from 1925 to the depression of the
1930s were probably the liveliest ever ex-
perienced by those living in this remote
northern area.

After building camps and roads and mak-
ing such other improvements in the Angle
area as were needed to cut the balance of
the timber there, T was naturally disap-
pointed when, in 1931, I was forced to stop
my logging operations. By the time the de-
pression ended, I had become interested in a
large tract of timber near Red Lake. This
region was far more accessible than the
Angle area, and logs could be easily hauled
from it by truck to a railroad. Before retir-
ing in 1943, T spent five years in the Red
Lake country, thus rounding out a career
of fifty-six years in the forests of three states
and two Canadian provinces.

MINNESOTA History



Minnesota
Historical Society

Copyright of Minnesota History is the property of the Minnesota
Historical Society and its content may not be copied or emailed to
multiple sites or posted to a listserv without the copyright holder’s
express written permission. Users may print, download, or emalil
articles, however, for individual use.

To request permission for educational or commercial use, contact us.

1/[ www.mnhs.org/mnhistory


http://www.mnhs.org/mnhistory�
mailto:permissions@mnhs.org?subject=Minnesota History magazine - Request permission for commercial or educational use�
www.mnhs.org/mnhistory�
http://www.mnhs.org/�

