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 This issue begins a quest to 

document police department per-

sonnel who have been employed 

through the years by the City of 

Thief River Falls.  Although the 

list of staff members differs from 

document to document, the follow-

ing men have been identified in 

various books as chiefs from the 

early history of the department: 

 

More recent Thief River Falls City Directories list 

Elton Cummings, Roland Waller, Roy Pederson, Ken 

Froschheiser, and James Haugen as chiefs of police.  

Kim Murphy is the present chief.  Velma Taggart is 

currently working on documenting the entire available  

 

history of those people em-

ployed by the police depart-

ment in various capacities.  The 

result of this work will be made 

available on the historical soci-

ety website 

(www.pvillage.org).  Later 

newsletters will attempt to in-

clude interviews of other police 

department personnel. 

 In this newsletter three 

former policemen were inter-

viewed.  In addition to their 

personal histories and police 

department employment re-

cords, the three men were asked 

to respond to the following questions:   

 

What is the most dangerous task in police work?  

When were you the most afraid?   

Did you ever draw or fire your weapon?  

What do you feel were the best and worst of times? 

W. D. Culver 
William Benzie 
E. O. Erickson 

A. W. Lang 
O. E. Berge 

A. W. Crown 
William Sheedy,  
A. B. Stenberg 

Elmer Berg 
Leonard Hanson 

Glen Ahre 
Kenneth Jude.   

Ove Berge - Chief of Police  
 May 11, 1913 
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 Kenneth Froschheiser was born in Lincoln, 

Nebraska; grew up on a farm south of Ogallala, Ne-

braska; and graduated from high school in Madrid, 

Nebraska.  He attended college for one year at the 

University of Nebraska, after which he joined the 

United States Air Force.  Ken graduated from North-

land Community College in 1976 with a general de-

gree and from Bemidji State University in 1983 with 

a Bachelor of Science Degree in Criminal Justice.  

He also received training at the Federal Bureau of 

Investigation National Academy.   

Ken’s first assignment while in the Air Force 

was in 1965 at the Grand Forks Air Force Base.   In 

1966 he was reassigned to Japan, served in Korea in 

1968, and came back to Grand Forks where he was 

discharged in 1968.  In November 1968 he applied 

for a position with the Thief River Falls Police De-

partment and was hired by Elton Cummings.   The 

first position that he held was part-time, but he be-

came a full-time employee of the police department 

on January 1, 1969.  He served in various positions - 

first as a patrolman, then as the juvenile officer, dep-

uty chief, and temporary chief.  He became the full-

time chief in June 1974 and served in that position 

until his retirement in 2000.  He is married to Joyce 

(Schoenwald) Froschheiser, who is the Coordinator/

Teacher of the Early Childhood and Family Educa-

tion Program in School District Number 564.  He has 

two daughters and one stepson. 

A recent novel stated that the most dangerous 

part of a policeman’s work is a basic traffic stop.  

Ken was asked to reflect upon that assumption.  “I 

agree,” he said.  “The reason is because the patrol-

man does not know what to expect.  There are many 

other dangerous jobs, but in most of those situations 

the person knows what problems may arise.  When a 

patrolman stops a car at two o’clock in the morning, 

the license plate is from out of town, the windows 

are dark, and there may be unknown items in the car.  

One of the advantages for the patrolman in a town of 

this size is that he knows most of the people in the 

community.  However, he may know the person but 

not know what is happening with that person at that 

moment.  It is a very dangerous situation because 

there may be a loaded gun on the front seat.  When 

you walk up to the door, someone may shoot you.  

That has happened right here in Thief River Falls. 

“A Minnesota State Trooper, Harold Blazek, 

was out on Highway 1.  He called in a license plate 

for a check, and it came back indicating that the 

probable driver of the vehicle was driving under sus-

pension.  He pulled the vehicle over near Carpenter’s 

Corner and went up to it with his flashlight.  When 

he shined his light in the window of the vehicle, the 
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(Transcribed and edited from an interview) 

Continued on page 3... 
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 Born in Thief River Falls in 1950, Mark Haugen 

attended grades one through six at Knox Elementary 

School, meeting part of the last year at the armory.  Dur-

ing grades seven and eight he was at Lin-

coln High School and then finished ninth 

grade at the new Franklin Junior High 

School.  After graduating from Lincoln in 

1968, he attended Northland Community 

College for one quarter and then went to 

work for Arctic Cat as a welder.   

 In 1969 he and five other men from 

Thief River Falls went into the Army.  He was assigned to 

the military police and served as a policeman, both state-

side and in Korea.  Upon his return from the service in 

1971, he went back to work for Arctic Cat at their new 

plant. Mark commented, “Those are what I consider my 

wild days.  Back out of the service, 21 years old, and abso-

lutely tore up the streets around here.”  He owned a motor-

cycle and a 1969 Corvette convertible with about 470 

horsepower.  “Every time I took that Corvette 

out, it seemed like Duane Holland was fol-

lowing me.  I could drive a matter of five 

blocks.  It seemed like Duane was there.  He 

was keeping an eye on me.”  On one occa-

sion Mark was trying to impress a young lady 

he had picked up, so he “lit up the tires and 

squealed at least a block.” Duane followed 

him into a parking lot, saw the rubber on the road, walked 

over to the car window, and said, “I didn’t see you do it, 

but don’t do it again.”   

In 1974 Mark married Holly Narverud who, he 
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driver fired a shotgun.  The shot hit the patrolman’s 

finger, blowing it off.  We did eventually find the fin-

ger and were able to provide it for the court case re-

lated to the event.  Harold resigned from the force and 

became a driver’s license examiner.  I believe his res-

ignation was influenced by the incident.  When that 

happens to you, you see your whole life flashing in 

front of you.  You know that it is part of the job, but 

you just don’t know if you can ever do it again. 

“The building of the Law Enforcement Center 

is one of the things that happened while I was in the 

department.  It was a very emotional thing for me.  

When that plane crashed in 1974 with the chief of po-

lice, council members, and county commissioners on 

board, they were en route to look at enforcement cen-

ters.  That crash gave us impetus to make sure that the 

Law Enforcement Center succeeded.  We didn’t want 

those lives to be wasted. The bond issue passed. 

“When I think about the good times, I remem-

ber seeing all the support for community policing and 

“Ken Frochheiser” continued from page 2... 

Continued on page 4... 

Continued on page 7... 

“Every time I took 
that Corvette out, it 
seemed like Duane 

Holland was 
following me.  He 

was keeping an eye 
on me” 
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being able to watch people succeed.  Many times there 

were incidents that turned out to be good things instead 

of bad things.  Finding the culprit before something un-

fortunate happens is a good thing.  I also enjoyed doing 

the job and helping the community.” 

Ken was asked to relate the incident when he 

was the most afraid.  “I’ll give you the incident.  We 

had a murder in the community.  Richard Melby, Duane 

Holland, Chuck Richards, and I were at the scene.  We 

determined the identity of the individual who had com-

mitted the murder and went to a trailer park after the 

call came to the department.  We found the victim and 

thought that the perpetrator of the incident was in an-

other trailer house.  We went to that trailer house and 

surrounded it.  We decided that the suspect was not go-

ing to come out, so we had to go in and look.  We found 

the back door open.  I chose to be the one to go first.  

We crawled through the trailer house in the dark with 

flashlights.  We knew that the suspect was armed with a 

shotgun.  I went all through the trailer but could not 

find the suspect.  We turned on the lights and found no 

one.  We knew where the suspect’s parents lived and 

went there.  Again, we did not find the suspect, so we 

went back to the trailer house.  By this time the sun was 

coming up, and we could see better in the morning 

light.  We went back to the doorway where we had en-

tered and noticed footprints by the access cover to the 

skirting under the trailer.  I took off the skirting, and the 

suspect was there with a shotgun.  

There was no shooting.  I think that 

was one of the scariest things that 

ever happened to me as an officer.  

We were able to make the arrest, 

and the suspect was convicted of the crime.” 

When asked whether he had ever drawn his gun 

or fired it, Ken answered:  “I never ever fired, but I did 

draw several times.  I thank God that I never had to.  No 

officer wants to do that, but it’s part of your training 

that you have to react.  The other scary experience hap-

pened to me in front of the Mint.  There were three 

young men who were intoxicated.  I was working the 

afternoon shift and went over on the call.  The three 

men were young and strong.  I arrested one of them and 

put him in the backseat of the squad car.  As I was clos-

ing the door, the other two grabbed me and stretched 

me across the hood of the car.  One of them took out a 

big butcher knife.  I tried to talk them down, but, thank 

God, Duane came down the street.  He grabbed the guy 

with the knife.  The man dropped it and ran down the 

street, but we were able to catch him and arrest him.  

That was a scary one.” 

When asked whether or not some things hap-

pened under his control that he regretted, he answered,  

“There were some calls we made that were wrong, and I 

wished we could have changed them.  Most had to do 

with how we investigated a 

“Ken Frochheiser” continued from page 3... 
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 Jim Haugen was born in Thief River Falls at 

Northwest Medical Center.  By the time he reached sixth 

grade at Knox Elementary School, the enrollments were so 

large that his class had to meet in the armory. After 

spending the first few months of seventh 

grade at Lincoln in old Washington, his 

class moved into the new Franklin Middle 

School.  He graduated from Lincoln High 

School in 1970.   

 “While I was at Lincoln,” Jim re-

members, “I thought that I needed some money to buy 

toys (motorcycles and cars) and court girls, so I went to 

work at Sunflower Valley Products right behind the high 

school.  I was released on an early-out pass from school so 

that I could work full-time.  I was promoted to night su-

pervisor as soon as I was old enough to run the seed-

cleaning mill.  During this time I set up the seed for work-

ers to bag, shoveled bulk seed into boxcars, and cleaned 

dust from the elevator.  We did not use masks or think as 

much about health issues as we do today.  I soon decided 

that this was not the job for me. 

 “When I was about sixteen, I saw some of the po-

lice officers driving around in brand new cars and thought 

that looked like a pretty good job to have.  I was dating 

Penny Van Rooy, who was from a professional family, 

and I thought her family would not approve of a guy who 

didn’t go on to college.  I went to the school counselor, 

Bob Reeve, who lined me up with a two-year police pro-

gram at the Alexandria Technical School.  In May 1970 at 

age eighteen I graduated from high school, got married, 

and went to work at Arctic Cat--all within three weeks.  I 

earned an associate degree in a two-year program.  Since I 

did not take the summer off, I graduated in eighteen 

months and then applied for a job in Apple-

ton, Minnesota, as a patrolman.  When I was 

driving back from the interview, Penny re-

ceived a call at home saying, ‘He’s got the 

job.  Does he have a gun?’  The department 

didn’t have an extra gun to give me.  Fortu-

nately my father-in-law had bought me one 

when I graduated from police school, so I took my own 

personal gun and went to work at Appleton.  I was there 

almost two years.  Appleton sent me through the eight-

week Bureau of Criminal Apprehension Basic Police Offi-

cers Training course which was required for police offi-

cers.”  

 In 1972 Pat Thompson, secretary to the Chief of 

Police in Thief River Falls, sent Jim an application form 

and encouraged him to apply for the position of Patrol Of-

ficer.  She knew that he was an officer who had a couple 

years of experience.  He took the test while Rolland 

Waller was chief and then was hired in 1973 by Chief Roy 

Pederson as a patrolman.  

 In the mid ‘70s the Northwest Minnesota Juvenile 

Training Center was established in Bemidji to provide ser-

vices for delinquent children.  It later set up halfway 

houses in seven northern counties.  Jim and Penny were 

the first parents at the satellite home in Thief River Falls.  

“We took kids who were twelve- 
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Continued on page 10... 

“At age eighteen I 

graduated from high 

school, got married, and 

went to work at Arctic 

Cat—all within 3 

weeks.” 
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The Endowment Fund was established to secure the future of the Peder Engelstad 

Pioneer Village.  Only the interest from this fund can be spent.  The current bal-

ance in this account is $7,350.  Please consider the Historical Society in your me-

morials, charitable giving, and estate planning.  The Society is a non-profit insti-

tution, so all donations are tax-deductible. 
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states, “has been the absolute best thing in my life.”  That 

same year he also changed jobs.  His brother Jim sug-

gested that he take the Civil Service test, arguing, 

“You were in the military police.  I think you should 

take the test because if you don’t take the test, you’re 

probably gonna end up in jail.”  On his brother’s rec-

ommendation, Mark took the test, came out number 

one, got selected, and was hired by Ken Froschheiser 

as a patrolman.  August first was a busy day.  After 

working his shift at Arctic, he sold his Corvette, 

bought a 1974 Plymouth, and began his 

new job at the police department. 

 As a new patrolman he was 

trained by Dennis Kiesow.  Because of 

the extensive instruction that he had in 

the military, his training period was only 

ten days.  He also took the eight-week 

course required for being a policeman.  Later Mark 

returned to Northland and completed a two-year de-

gree in law enforcement.  He became a sergeant in 

the police force and later the deputy chief, serving 

under his brother Jim, who was the chief of police.  

The two brothers were sometimes in competition for 

the same position.  While Mark often scored better on 

the written tests, his brother got more points on the 

oral interviews.  “I’m really happy that he came out 

on top,” Mark said, “because I think he was the best 

thing this town has seen for a long time.  He made a 

great chief.”  However, “the best job in that whole 

department, as far as I’m concerned, is that second 

chair.” 

 Mark considered both domestic calls and traf-

fic stops to be extremely dangerous for patrolmen.  

“Domestics are the thing that can turn on you so fast.  

You can have everything going your way.  You can 

have the female in the situation wanting your help; 

and about the time that you slap the cuffs on the 

male, the female jumps on your back.”  Traffic stops 

were also dangerous.  “I’d been a police 

officer for fifteen minutes when Dennis 

Kiesow and I got a call about an armed 

robbery.  A man had just robbed a 

woman of her purse at gunpoint.”  As 

they were heading toward the crime site, 

the two officers spotted the suspect’s 

vehicle, made a U-turn, turned on the red lights, and 

stopped the car in the old Legion parking lot.  There 

was one person in the car who was supposed to have 

a pistol.  Mark drew his gun, opened the car door, and 

was leaning on the passenger-side door when Dennis 

told him, “Aim your gun at the back of his head and 

if he moves, shoot him.”  At Dennis’s command the 

suspect put his hands out of the car window and was 

taken into custody.  There was no gun in the car. 

 The scariest incident occurred when the police 

were called to a trailer house where threats had been 

“Mark Haugen” continued from page 3... 

Continued on page 11... 

“The best job in 
that whole 

department, as far 
as I’m concerned, 

is that second 
chair.” 
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2005 MEMBERSHIP 

 Your membership renewal envelope is in-

cluded in this newsletter.  Renew your membership, 

increase your membership contribution, and con-

vince a friend to join.  Although the Village is open 

only during the summer, the preservation efforts of 

the Society continue throughout the year. 

 

PITCH -IN DAY  

Saturday, May 21, 2005 

 Anyone who is willing to assist in cleaning 

up the Peder Engelstad Pioneer Village for the sea-

son is invited to come to the Village anytime from 10 

a.m. until 2 p.m.  Supplies will be provided for 

cleaning buildings and grounds.  Lunch will be 

served at noon in the basement of the Asphult 

Church in the Village.  Anyone willing to help is 

asked to call 681-5767 and leave a message indicat-

ing the number of people coming.  Volunteers are 

asked to wear old clothing and bring along any 

cleaning supplies that are preferred. 

 

 

 

MOCCASIN GARDEN CLUB  SALE  

Saturday, May 21, 2005  

 The Moccasin Garden Club will hold its an-

nual plant sale in the Engelstad Building at the Vil-

lage starting at 10 a.m.  Club members will also be 

selling plants in the parking lot and surrounding 

grounds.  This is the second year that the plant sale 

has been held at the Village.   

 

FAMILY  FESTIVAL   

Saturday, June 25, 2005 

 Each year the Historical Society honors pio-

neer families in our county.  The Ole Torkelson and 

Carl Wennberg families have been chosen for 2005.  

The program honoring the families will be on Satur-

day afternoon.  Please watch the local news media 

for details of the celebration.   

 

“B ARN AGAIN !® CELEBRATING  AN AMERICAN  

ICON”  

July 3, 2005 – August 21, 2005   

 On July 3rd the Smithsonian Institution’s 

“Barn Again!® Celebrating an American Icon” ex-

hibit is moving into the Engelstad Building at the 

Village.  There will be announcements in the media 
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as the project progresses.  Faye Auchenpaugh, who is 

directing the project for the Historical Society, can be 

contacted by mail at the Northwest Service Coopera-

tive (114 First Street West, Thief River Falls, MN   

56701-1911), by phone at 218-681-0891, or by email 

at  fauchenpaugh@nw-service.k12.mn.us.  The ex-

hibit from the Smithsonian Institution will leave the 

Engelstad Building on August 21st.  Admission to the 

exhibit will be free to PCHS members. 

 

VILLAGE  NEEDS 

 We always seem to need so many things.    

The Hamre house still needs some turned posts, spin-

dles, gingerbread, fretwork, and bric-a-brac for the 

peak and porch.  We always need ice cream pails, 

plastic jars with covers, mannequins and dress forms, 

metal folding chairs, and wooden screen doors.   

 

WEBSITE 

 The Society website (www.pvillage.org) re-

ceives over four hundred requests  per day.  Recently 

Andy Filer resized all the images on the site so that 

they can be more easily viewed on the screen.  The 

original images are still available for viewing, how-

ever, and the added details that are found in many 

photos are amazing.  The Society continues to be in-

debted to the Wikstrom Telephone Company for pro-

viding this website and to Andrew Filer for the expert 

programming that makes our site one of the most use-

able.  The PCHS website is not just a list of the hold-

ings or a bulletin board, but a vast array of materials 

that are available at no cost.  The only items that re-

quire payment are the copies of the obituaries from 

the Northwest Regional Library in Thief River Falls. 

 

CHARGES FOR ARCHIVAL  RESEARCH 

 Over the past few years the amount of time 

spent by the Village staff in pursuit of requested in-

formation has increased exponentially.  The Society 

Board of Directors has approved a fee structure for 

research in our archival and computer files.  Research 

will be done by a staff person on Monday through 

Friday between 10 am and noon.  Once a research 

task has been defined, the charge of the work will be 

$15 per hour.  Five photocopies will be included in 

any fee of $15 or more.  Photographic inkjet prints on 

photo-quality paper will be provided upon request for 

$2 per print.  Society members will receive a 10% 

discount on all fees charged.       
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to eighteen-years old--four at a time,” explained Jim, “and 

they would come and live with us.”  While serving in this 

position, Jim was promoted to Juvenile Officer. 

 During his 25 years in that job, he spent a lot of 

time in the schools, sometimes as an investigator, but more 

often as a school-liaison officer.  He taught classes in crime 

and justice, explaining state laws and citizens’ rights.  The 

“ride-along program,” in which students had a chance to 

ride with an officer in the police car, was a popular one.  

Jim felt these programs were very beneficial to both the 

kids and the community.  “The more you worked in 

schools, the less the crime rate was.”  Although the juvenile 

position started as a full-time job, it was cut back in the 

eighties.  “I was encouraged to take the sergeant’s test so 

that if I had to go back to the streets I would be better off.  

My brother Mark and I tested at the same time and scored 

within a couple points of each other.” 

 When asked what he considered to be the most 

risky part of a policeman’s job, Jim replied, “I believe the 

most dangerous thing that an officer does in a rural area is 

to go out on a domestic incident.  You can never predict 

what either person will do in that situation.  Even though 

there aren’t that many bad things happening here, I have 

pulled my gun out of the holster many times, but I fired it 

only one time--a warning shot.  I did have an incident one 

night in an apartment when a guy pulled a big knife on me 

and was going to stick me.  I drew my gun and was ready 

to kill him because I had made up my mind a long time ago 

that I would take a life to save my own so that my family 

wouldn’t be left alone.  That night things happened so fast I 

didn’t have time to be scared.  When I pulled out the gun, 

cocked it, and was ready to squeeze it off, the man started 

toward me and then dropped the knife.  At that time there 

was no doubt in my mind that I was going to pull the trig-

ger.”  

In 2000 when Chief Ken Froschheiser was ready to 

retire, Jim was asked whether he wanted to take a shot at 

the job.  After taking the test and being hired, he com-

mented, “It is like the dog that is chasing the car.  Once you 

catch it, you don’t know what to do with it.  It is a job 

where there is a lot of responsibility.”  He held the position 

until 2004 when he retired.   

As he reflects upon his experience as chief, he has 

mixed feelings.  “Perhaps I should have stayed longer, but 

after thirty-two years of police work I was getting to the 

point where I wasn’t doing well physically.  I was waking 

up at night and wasn’t able to get back to sleep.  Although I 

loved the challenge, I was getting so burned out.” 

Other aspects of the job were overwhelmingly 

positive, however.  “Ken, the officers, and staff were fan-

tastic.  The people in this community were so good to me 

and supported me in every way.  I have the greatest respect 

for all the people who work with kids—the police, judges, 

probation officers, and social workers.  The kids who come 

back to tell me that I helped them get through a tough situa-

tion make me proud.  I am happy about my career and 

happy that I was able to retire.”�  

“Jim Haugen” continued from page 5... 
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crime.  There was one crime that I will forever wish 

we could have solved.  A person in town was out 

working in a flower garden on the berm when he was 

killed by a hit-and-run driver.  He had retired the day 

before he was killed.  It was never solved.  We inves-

tigated for many years and even came back to it ten 

years later.  In my heart I think that I know who drove 

the car, but we were never able to prove it.  We ran 

every avenue, and I wished that we could have solved 

it for the family so that they could have had some clo-

sure. 

“There is one other thing I am really proud of, 

and that is the way that law enforcement works.  I re-

member that when we started we got our license num-

bers from the Motor Vehicle Office on paper in a big 

binder.  At that time every district had a unique 

number that identified it.  When a call came in for a 

plate from the area, we could look it up and find it in 

the book.  If it was not from the area, we wouldn’t 

have a clue as to who owned the vehicle.  Today law 

enforcement personnel can put the plate number into a 

computer and find out who owns the vehicle.  I think 

another thing was the process for fingerprinting.  We 

used to process the prints on a card and send them in 

to the F.B.I.  If we were lucky, we would receive a 

reply in about five weeks.  Now we can do an auto-

matic print scan with the computer.  The technology 

is amazing.  The 911 system is an amazing develop-

ment.  I am also very thankful for the mayors that I 

served with - Bob Carlson, Bob Reeve, and Mark 

Borsheim.  I was blessed with good mayors, good 

councils, and good people.” �  

“Ken Frochheiser” continued from page 4... 

made.  As the police entered the trailer, Mark was in 

the hallway and another officer was at one end of the 

trailer.  The suspect picked up a butcher knife from 

the counter in the kitchen and came straight down the 

hallway toward Mark.  The man told Mark that he 

was going to stab him and kill him.  As Mark was 

backed down the hall, he drew his gun and aimed it at 

the suspect’s chest.  At the same time he was feeling 

along the wall for the back door of the trailer.  He was 

finally able to open the door and jump out.  Many of-

ficers were on the scene by that time and were able to 

wrestle the knife away from the suspect, so Mark was 

able to reenter the trailer.  No one was hurt in the inci-

dent.   

 When asked to look back over his career for 

the best and the worst of times, Mark said, “I’d have 

to think hard to find the worst of times.  Sometimes it 

was a little monotonous, but I really enjoyed those 

years.  I just love the people of Thief River and felt so 

fortunate to serve them for 30 years.” �  

“Mark Haugen” continued from page 7... 
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