












whatever freight there was for the stores at 
Oak Island and Penasse, and carried any 
passengers who wanted to get away from the 
Angle badly enough to stand the terribly 
tiresome two-day's ride to Warroad. They 
rode cooped up under a canvas top, inhal­
ing fumes from a small oil stove which 
kept the temperature just above freezing. 
From the time the driver said "Giddap" as 
he left the Penasse post office until he said 
"Whoa" in front of the post office in War­
road — a distance of seventy-five miles — the 
horses continued at a slow walk, stopping 
only to be fed at noon and at night. 

The first year of the logging operation 
there was very little snow, and by December 
1 the ice was strong enough to support auto­
mobiles and trucks. Hardly a day passed 
that autos did not stop at our main camp, 
which was on the shore of the lake. When I 
reached camp one day at noon, there were 
autos with license plates from four states 
and two from the province of Ontario. Cana­
dians living north of the lake had heard 
about the Angle operation, and many of 
them stopped there on the way to Minne­
apolis or St. Paul or other points due south 
of Warroad or Bemidji. 

Logging activities on the lake lifted from 
every home on the Angle the long silence 
that had marked earlier winters, and the 
area became one of the most active localities 
in the northwest corner of the state. Al-
[hough there was not one automobile on the 
Angle when we started logging operations, 
within a month there were at least twenty. 
Our crews in two camps were made up of 
young Scandinavians from near-by farms, 
and they all came in autos. All who came in 
groups from points like Hibbing, where a 
unit of seven originated, came in cars. They 
were all young men, and there were about 
ten of them for every girl or woman on the 

''When Mrs. Nelson was postmistress, Penasse 
was located on Poplar Creek, in the northwest cor­
ner of the Angle. This is the location indicated on 
the accompanying map. About 1934 the Penasse 
post office was moved to American Point, on a 
smaU island near the entrance to Northwest Angle 
Inlet. Ed. 

Angle. Vlany were employed by the home­
steaders with whom they boarded to cut 
the timber on back forties. Soon dances were 
being arranged in the schoolhouse or in 
homes with living rooms large enough to 
accommodate a set or two of square dances 
or a waltz. The residents did not need cars. 
The boys who had cars would drive as many 
as twenty miles to gather the womenfolks 
for a party. They even drove over to the 
Canadian side, where there were many fam­
ilies who made a living by fishing, and took 
them to the party. 

Every man on the Angle who was able to 
work was busy, and even if he hired men to 
help cut his timber, his wife and daughters 
also were kept busy cooking, mending, 
washing, and doing chores. I remember very 
distinctly visiting the cutting of one settler 
on a Saturday. His crew of five was increased 
by a daughter, a strong, flaxen-haired, rosy-
cheeked girl of sixteen, and two sturdy boys 
around twelve or fourteen. 

I said to the father, "Isn't this work a little 
too heavy for the younger crew ?" 

"No," he replied, "they are bound to do 
it. They want to make some money of their 
own. We let them cut the smallest trees and 
Axel carries the wood out to the skidding 
trail." Axel, the older boy, had finished 
school. 

Anna, the daughter, was dressed, like all 
pulp cutters, in a Mackinaw jacket and trou­
sers tucked into leather-topped rubbers. She 
wore a knitted cap pulled down over her 
ears and hair, and no one who did not know 
the Engdahl family would have suspected 
that she was a girl. She did all the usual ax 
work, notching the tree at the base for the 
sawyers, trimming off all the limbs when the 
tree was down, measuring it into eight-foot 
lengths, and marking each by a small notch. 
The boys would follow with theff light 
Swede saw and cut where she had measured 
and marked. 

By Christmas, Anna had made enough 
money to send to Sears Roebuck and Com­
pany for a good wool dress and other finery, 
and when she appeared at one of the parties 
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in 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 1 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 gffls 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 mfles, 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 bouse. 

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 

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 theff 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 tffnber there, I was naturally disap­
pointed when, in 1931, 1 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 raflroad. Before retir­
ing in 1943, I 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. 
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