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(This Article is the third in a series based upon interviews conducted with John Jaranson.  

Previous episodes have dealt with his early life in Thief River Falls and his military training.  

The fourth and final article will be in the 2008 August newsletter.) 

 

In the end of December of 1942, we were ordered overseas.  We flew our plane to 

West Palm Beach, Florida with all the equipment that we needed and finished prepar-

ing for our overseas flight.  Our plane, Elaine, was one of five hundred built in Bur-

bank, California by Lockheed Vega.  They were an airplane manufacturer like Boeing.  

They built Boeing machines on license from Boeing.  They had a contract to build 500 

of these B-17’s.  I remember the number:  42-5727.  It was what we called a “sweet” 

plane.  It handled well and had no tricks to it.  It didn’t do anything unexpected.  It only 

had one shortcoming and we did not find that out until later.  It had Studebaker built 

engines in it.  Studebaker built light engines and they weren’t as good as the Wright en-

gines.  The first number three engine blew apart and they replaced it with another 

Studebaker engine.  Later on, that was the engine that quit on us when we had to crash 

land our plane.  

The crew that I usually flew with got along with one another.  There was no fric-

tion.  We never had any arguments.   Our pilot, Lieutenant Colonel Slaker, had been a 
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musician and he was a little high-strung.  He was very intelligent and a good pilot, but 

he had a cavalier attitude towards the crew.  It was supposed to be the pilot’s responsi-

bility to see that the crew had beds and that they were cared for when we weren’t fly-

ing.  When we were ready to take off for West Palm Beach which were going to be our 

place for leaving the states, an officer came out and asked the crew whether there were 

any problems or questions.  And there was a little question about the responsibilities of 

the pilot.  The crew bickered back and forth and finally, I said “You know we can put 

up with that, but he is the best pilot we have ever flown with and that’s what counts.  

We can’t do any better than the man we got now.”  The crew went along with it and we 

were real lucky because he spoiled us for any other pilot.   When we flew with some-

body else, they didn’t seem as good.  He could “grease” the airplane in – roll it in.  He 

could do it with one hand.  He was a terrific pilot. 

We carried a spare engine along on our flight overseas because we had room for it 

and it was needed for another plane.  We had a sea chest on board.  It had a raft, ra-

tions, and everything we would need if we had to ditch the plane.  Each member of the 

crew carried a gun.  I was handed a Tommy gun.  The pilot had a forty-five pistol and 

the rest of the crew had rifles.  There were a few bottles of whiskey that were provided.  

It was along for trading when we got to bases.  You could trade it for souvenirs or al-

most anything that you wanted.  It was worth its weight in gold. 

We flew off the end of Cuba – to Trinidad – that was the first base that we 

stopped at – off South America.  Then we flew from there to Belem, Brazil which was 

on the Amazon River.  We landed there, got gas, and stayed overnight.  We landed in 

the middle of the day, and were there that afternoon and the next morning.  The next 
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day we took off for Natal which is on the east point of Brazil.  We refueled there and 

got further instructions.  We were either to go directly to Africa or to fly to the Ascen-

sion Islands which were in the middle of the south Atlantic.  There was a British air-

base on one of the islands.  It was five miles long and three thousand feet high.  They 

elected to send us to the Ascension Islands so we flew there and it was quite a long 

way.  We only had fifty gallons of gas left when we landed.  The field was one that 

was cut right into the side of the volcano.  Right around the end of it there was a five 

hundred foot drop-off.  So if you went too far, you dropped five hundred feet.   

While there, we met with some British servicemen.  Some of the guys traded 

some beer for some souvenirs.  They had these big turtles there.  At first, we thought 

there were people swimming off the beach, but it was turtles.  They weighed four–

five hundred pounds.  We even saw a turtle shell used as a gun nest with a machine 

gun set inside of the shell.   

We took off from there using only visual navigation.  We couldn’t use radio 

navigation.  They didn’t dare to use a radio beam because the Germans might have a 

submarine that would give a plane a false signal that would guide them off course and 

possibly cause the plane to run out of gas.  From the islands, we went to Bathurst and 

Dakar which was on the west coast of Africa.  The airbase was at Bathurst and it had 

a steel mat runway because of the sand.  It was bumpy, but we made it.  They had the 

bunks out in an orchard and you slept in cots with mats around on the ground.  The 

weather there was warm.  In the morning, we fueled our airplane with sixteen hun-

dred gallons of gas using five-gallon cans and took off.   

(Continued from page 2) 
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We got orders to fly again.  This was during the Casablanca Conference and we 

picked up a general that was going to attend the meeting with Roosevelt, Stalin, and 

Churchill.  We landed at Marrakech which was about a hundred miles south of where 

the conference was held.  The city had a wall around it with a big gate.  We visited the 

Kasbah in Marrakech.  It was like a cellar under the ground where the people lived 

and had shops and there was a big open space where they kept animals.  There were 

goats, donkeys, and camels which made the area pretty much of a mess.   

We were there for two or three days and then we were ordered to Oran, Algeria.  

We landed at the LaSenia Airbase where the Americans had landed in the invasion in 

November in North Africa.  We were there later - in February.  We lived in the hangar, 

set up cots in the corner, and waited for orders to either fly to England to join the 

Eighth Air Force or stay in Africa and join one of the groups that were there.  We 

hoped that we would stay in Africa.  We didn’t want to go to England.  The living 

conditions in England were fine, but the weather was so bad.  We also would have 

been flying with tougher anti-aircraft opposition there.  There was no heat in the han-

gar except that created by cans filled with dirt and sawdust which had gasoline or oil 

poured in them and then set afire.  This created a lot of oily smoke and we were sleep-

ing in that.  My hair got stiff and oily from the smoke, so I decided to go into town to 

get a haircut and shampoo.   

On the bus into town, I sat next to John Lardner who was a war  

correspondent for 'ewsweek.  He had his typewriter with him.  I got into town 

and went into a barber shop.  The French barber said, “Boy, you are oily.”  He ran his 
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hand through my hair and it was like wire.  He shampooed it about four times and the 

water came out looking like ink each time.   

While at base, we went to airplane identification classes and did some work on our 

plane.  You had to go through airplane recognition on the German 109 Messerschmidts, 

the 190 Focke Wulf, and on the Italian Macchi or Reggiane.  The Germans also had a 

110 Messerschmitt which was a twin engine plane with a two-man cockpit.  They were 

not quite as maneueverable or effective as the fighters.  The German planes were more 

advanced than the Italians.  The Italians had good planes, but the Germans had much 

better machines.  Their planes were as good as anybody’s.  The 109 Messerschmitts and 

190 Focke Wulfs were top planes.   

Once we identified a plane that was coming in, we knew whether it had 32, 36, or 

41 foot wing-span.  There were two guns in the turret.  You used the handles and the 

guns had 360 degrees azimuth and elevation straight up.  You could turn them in any di-

rection.  They had electric switches on them for firing one gun at a time.  The guns had 

an electronic sight with two knobs.  One knob was set for the wing-span of the fighter 

plane.  The sight had three light lines – one above, one below, and a horizontal that 

moved with the sight.  You moved the gun and kept the sights on the wingtips and the 

sight took care of everything.   

We were finally assigned to the 419th Bomb Squadron – Zero - 301st Bomb Group 

of the 12th Air Force.  We flew to Ain M’Lila which was on the edge of the desert.  After 

we had unloaded our plane, we dug pits to put up our cots.  We dug a pit that was about 

six feet wide, eight to ten feet long, and about four feet deep.  We threw the dirt up 
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around the edge of the pit for bomb protection and put our cots on the edge with pup 

tents over the top for protection.  There was a granary with a shower set up in it, out-

door latrines and a mess tent.  That’s where we lived during February.  The base was in 

an old lake bottom and when it was wet it was just like soup on the top.  You couldn’t 

land planes there as they would get stuck, so they moved us about twenty – thirty miles 

away in March to a higher plateau.   

We flew about ten missions a month.  Sometimes we were grounded for a week.  

Other times we flew one mission a day.  One time, we flew two missions in one day.  

We flew in the battles for the Kasserine Pass.  During 1943 Rommel surprised the 

Americans by attacking them there and chased the American Army around in the Pass   

The Pass was a roadway with mountains on both sides.  Rommel attacked the American 

troops coming from Tunis in the north.  He drove the Americans back and it looked as if 

he was going to drive them clear up to Bone in northern Africa.  Rommel was also be-

ing chased by Montgomery’s Eighth Army through Tripoli up to Souse and Sfax in Tu-

nisia.   

We flew in at low altitudes at six or seven thousand feet when we bombed 

Rommel’s outfit.  On one flight, one of our airplanes got shot up so bad it never flew 

again.  It made it back full of holes.   They were shooting 88’s – 88 artillery.  They used 

the 88’s for anti-aircraft and on their tanks.  They could shoot an 88 like a shotgun.  

They were real good with it.  Fighter planes go to 30,000 feet up in the air.  We went in 

low at a steady level, dropped our bombs and got out of there.  We never did climb to a 

high altitude so we took a lot of shelling.   

We flew fifty missions from February until July.  Most of the time, we would fly 

(Continued from page 5) 
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 I continue to retire from the tasks that I have assumed for the Historical Society.  This 

year’s April & August issues of the newsletter are my last.  I am finishing the story that was 

started last year related to the history of the life of John Jaranson and the issues this year will 

conclude that series of articles.  A new editor of the Society newsletter would have the liberty 

of creating a new format, selecting different distribution dates, and change any part of the is-

sues with only the restriction that the changes are not objected to by the majority of the board 

of trustees.  It has been my practice to record oral histories, but a review of other history 

newsletters lends many other content ideas.  It is my opinion, that the new editor should have 

an interest and some talent for the task along with reasonable computer skills to produce a 

newsletter in today’s world of technology.  Recent issues have employed Microsoft Excel, 

Publisher, and Word software. 

 There are two other tasks that I currently perform and I believe that a volunteer could 

perform them without a major commitment of time and energy.  The tasks are handling the 

records and mailings for the endowment fund and the membership donations.  The letters and 

documents currently used could be copied to any computer and used to complete the tasks.  

The endowment fund task would be the easiest and require attention only every couple of 

months.  The membership donation task would require attention on a weekly basis during the 

summer months and every other month during the rest of the year. 

 Anyone interested in any of the above tasks need only call me at my home or at the 

Village.  I continue to do research upon call from the Village staff and work with our Web-

master, Andy Filer, to make our history website one of the best that is out there.  
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Russell Williams 
Hazel DuChamp 
Jan Haider 
Glenn Carlson 
Katherine Strong 
Kermit Finstad 
Marion Hoglo 
Torjus and Sophie Larson 
Kevin Swanson 
Val Chommie 
Marian Williams 
Junes Race 
Lucille Spyhalski 
Dr. John Beebe 
Myrtle (Jensen) Johnson 
Alice Lendobeja 
Randall Noper 
Earl Engelstad 
Peter Stensgaard 
Perry Borgie 
Bill, Sadie, and Jerry 
Bugge 

Carol Ann Huber 
Marge Swenson 
Dorothy (Jansen)  
Johnson 

Celeste Gerardy 
Marie Larson Vevea 
Petra Larson Nigl 

James Wells 
Russ Molldrem 
Gertie Joppru Johnson 
Lenore Lieberman 
Lloyd Nereson 
Leona Peterson 
Luella Holen 
Erland Anderson 
N. Erwin Muzzy 
Curdis Nelson 
Bernard J. Wold 
Mike Frankenberg 
Helen Nomeland 
Madelyn Robarge 
Phyllis Caldis Gustafson 
Knute Larson 
Constance Hicks 
Rossman 

Rose Needham 
Hannah Hornseth 
Millie (Pederson) Olson 
Gote Anderson 
Opal Bjerken 
Jerry Fessler 
Genevieve Ring 
Orlene Reed 
Lloyd VeVea 
Edla Holmberg 
Oscar Odegaard 

Ralph Engelstad 
Inga Geving 
Cora Alvina Olson 
Robert Looker 
David Kringsberg 
James Engelstad 
Clarence O. Swanson 
Earl Halvorson 
Marlene Johnson 
Myrtle (Bugge) Nelson 
Peter Hess 
Douglas Stewart 
Avis Hoium 
Joseph Armstrong 
Rolland Sande 
Mary Thompson 
Irene Ellingson 
Mel Carlson 
Patricia Henning 
Sophie Marie (Jensen) 
Sevre & Donald I. Sevre 

Bernard Myers 
Roger P. Mickelson 
Ruby Huseth 
Lois (Klennert) Jung 
Millard Nelson 
Bertha Schlenker 
Clifton Mattson 
 

The Endowment Fund was established to secure 

the future of the Peder Engelstad Pioneer Vil-
lage.  Only the interest from this fund can be spent.  The current balance in 

this account is $12,500.  Please consider the Historical Society in your me-
morials, charitable giving, and estate planning.  The Society is a non-profit 

institution, so all donations are tax-deductible. 

Since the inception of the endowment fund, donations have 

been made to the fund in memory of the following: 

Continued on page 5. 



 

 

Cliff, Margaret, & Dick Bjorkman 
Marion (Geving) Adolphson 
Kenneth Pearson 
Bob Bredeson 
Marion Cork 
Marcella Hanson 
Helen Beebe 
Melva Lee 
Rebecca Berg Grayson 
Betty Dow 
Pearl Wold 
Woodrow Craik 
Bob Bergan 
Carrie Lunke 
Verna Myhrer Ehrle 
Caroline Brunelle 
Lloyd Hogenson 
Alice Brubakken 
Milton Davidson 
Paul Kayser 
Ernest Helgenset 
Lester Muzzy 
LeRoy Bugge 
Gini Engelstad 
Orin Green  
Harold Burrell 
Orville & Gay Johnson 
Elsie Johnson 
Leonard Furuseth 
Darlene Forsberg 
Richard Mosbeck 
Albert Koop 
Stan Gibson 
Harold Storhaug    
Kathryn Peterson    

Sami Haj 
Cleo Mae Engelstad Groslie 
Violet Ellen Larson  

Melvin & Olga Evenson 
John G. & Alma Jaranson 
Theodore Hellie  
Jeanette Hamerlinck    
Clifton Mattson 
Robert Parnow 
Magnus Stoveland 
Bob Flynn 
Don Engelstad 
Jack D. Smalley 
Harland Lee 
Olga Nelson 
Donna Poole 
Brian Mostue  

Gwen Brooten  
Delphis(Sonny) Bergdahl  
Cliff Swanson 
Peggy Nicholson 
Jerald Hickerson     
Penryhn A.L. (Nelson) Johnson 
Eva (Harder) Norden 
Dennis Hanson 
Jerome Myhrer 
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Remembering Cont. from page 4  



 

 

at 22 or 24 thousand feet.  The bomb sights were set for the altitude that we were 

bombing at and we stayed at that for about 23 seconds.  The fighters could bracket us 

by that time.  In fact, the bomb sight was flying the airplane on the bombing run.  It 

was an electronic bomb sight where the bombardier set it up and the plane went into 

auto-pilot.  The pilot dropped the wheel.  The bombs dropped and the bomb sight was 

disconnected.  We closed the doors and changed altitude and direction.  Six thousand 

American soldiers had lost their lives in that area of North Africa.   

We didn’t know what we had bombed until we saw the photos afterwards.  The 

ball turret man could look straight down.  The tail gunner could see behind after we 

pulled off for about five to seven miles away.  Every plane had a camera well.  When 

we landed the ground crew would remove the cameras and we would see the pictures 

after they were developed.  The pictures showed the bombs dropping when they hit 

the ground.  The flak put holes in some of the planes but they got back to base.  Some 

were so damaged that they were cannibalized.   We took parts from those planes for 

repairs on others.  The crews of the damaged planes would be assigned to a new 

plane.  We didn’t always fly our own plane.  Other crews would use our plane and we 

flew in several different planes.   

Except for the flak and fighters, our missions seemed just like the training mis-

sions.  If we didn’t get hit, we just went out, flew to the Pass, dropped the bombs, and 

came back.  I shot down one fighter plane.  It was not always easy to get credit for a 

plane.  The fighters were flying at about 600 miles an hour, shooting and switching 

targets from one plane to another.  A fighter would come in and you would never 

(Continued from page 6) 
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know if you hit them or not.  Someone else had to verify a hit.  Sometimes the tail 

gunner or ball turret saw the fighter go down either in flames or saw the plane hit 

the ground.  You could see your tracers were hitting, but you never knew if you did 

any damage.    

In the plane, I stood right behind the pilot in the turret.  We flew in a group of 

three planes.  The top turret gunner in the number one plane covered from 10 

o’clock to 2.  The right plane, the number three plane, covered from 2 o’clock to 6 

and the left plane, the number 2 plane, covered from 6 to 10.  We covered 360 de-

grees in azimuth so there was a gun pointed in every direction all the time.  On oc-

casion, we’d switch, but that’s the area that we usually covered.   

We lost one plane when we were flying in on Sicily.  A General who was the 

head of the Eighth Air Force was flying the plane that we lost.  We were in the 

number one plane and it was the number three plane.  It got shot down off the wing.  

We saw it going down swirling and in flames.  We saw the chutes come out.  It was 

over water and we knew some of the crew got out of the plane.  The plane was on 

fire but it didn’t explode so they had time to get out.   We weren’t low enough to 

give them any help and we were still on the mission.  We hadn’t dropped our 

bombs, so we couldn’t break formation.  They were on their own.  They had life 

jackets and were twenty or thirty miles from shore.  It was hard to know what hap-

pened to the guys. 

 We trained with many different guys.  We had twelve planes and three or 

four hundred men in the squadron. There were maintenance people, cooks, and eve-

rything else. We probably had a couple hundred combat men.  There were nine men 

(Continued from page 10) 
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in a crew with twelve planes.  That’d be about one hundred combat men. We had come 

overseas with some of them.  We ate with all the men.  When we first flew, we were 

replacement crews and inexperienced.  We didn’t know much about actual conditions 

and combat.  The first thing that I did was to spend time talking with a couple of the 

top turret men in the 419th Bomb Squadron.  That squadron had flown 100 missions 

and didn’t lose one man in combat.  Our squadron had twelve planes and also didn’t 

lose any. 

Only one man on our crew was killed.  He was pushing the guns out of the ball 

turret when he was on the ground.  He didn’t realize that the guns were loaded.  When 

he pushed on the guns, the guns fired, killing him.  That was the only man from our 

squadron killed and that was not in combat. That was an accident.      

One time our plane got shot up and had to have some structural rebuilding on the 

tail.  After they got it rebuilt, I was assigned a colonel as pilot, a co-pilot, and a radio 

man.  We were to take the plane up and fly it around to check it out.  We were up fly-

ing at about 10,000 feet.  The colonel says, “I am not going to be in contact.”  He did-

n’t want to listen to anybody in operations, to be called, or be bothered.  He just 

wanted to fly, so he turned the radio off.   

After awhile, I saw some planes taking off.   An emergency call had come in 

from Doolittle in the Twelfth Air Force.  There was a passenger ship with a bunch of 

German and Italian officers taking off and they wanted to bomb it.  So my crew went 

out without me with a substitute engineer, George Belleville, who was from Boston. 

They went up and were over the ship, but the German had a bunch of protective fight-

ers.  Two twenty millimeters came in through the turret where I would have been.  The 

(Continued from page 11) 
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shells hit the guns and the guns exploded.  This substitute engineer had splinters of 

the twenty millimeter casings all around his forehead and one of them caught him 

in the eye and one in the cheek.  He had glasses on and that protected him some-

what.  That should have been me.  I should have been in that position on that plane. 

 On another mission we were to fly into the Messina which was way 

across Africa on the other shore.  We were over the target and we either got hit by 

flak or something else went wrong with number three engine.  We feathered the 

prop and were coming back on three engines, getting along with what we had.  We 

had to set the power higher on the other three engines to keep up with the forma-

tion.  When we got close to the shore of Africa, the pilot pointed down and said, 

“Look.”  Our gas tanks lights were blinking which was a warning that we were get-

ting low on gas.  We were half-way between our fighter plane base and our own 

base.  It would be 23 miles either way.  I didn’t know how long those lights had 

been flashing, but when the one engine went out, I had transferred the gas from that 

engine to the other three engines.  There was a transfer system where you set the 

valve on one engine to feed the gas in it to another engine.  It flowed at fifteen gal-

lons a minute so I transferred about two hundred gallons to the other three engines.  

That put about an extra sixty gallons in the other three tanks.  It never dawned on 

me that we would run short.   

Our regular pilot was not flying the plane.  The co-pilot was flying the plane 

and it was one of his first missions after his graduation to pilot.  He was a good 

flyer and everything, but I should have watched the rpm’s and mixture controls.  

(Continued from page 12) 
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Our regular pilot was such an excellent pilot that we never had to question him.  It 

never occurred to me that this pilot had set the rpm’s and the mixture controls 

higher.  He had been trying to keep in formation.  When we were about ten miles 

from the base, we started to run out of gas.  Another engine went out and then an-

other.  Finally we only had one engine going.  It was the number two engine. 

I told the pilot not to bank into the dead engines, but to bank into the one that 

was still going to keep the plane up.  We were not too excited about our situation.  

The crew was very calm.  We were coming into a ridge ahead of us and we didn’t 

know what we were coming into ahead.  There were mountains on our right, so we 

had to go to our left.  We just kept going and the pilot kept the air speed up so we 

didn’t stall out.  We had to go about one hundred five miles an hour to keep going.  

We were losing altitude all the time.  Finally as we were coming in on this long 

rounded ridge and it looked as if we were going to hit it, we just skimmed over the 

top by about twenty feet.  Fortunately, there was a grain field or pasture on the other 

side.  We had the wheels up.  We could see people with their donkeys and their 

camels.  We were coming right at them and then they disappeared. We got down 

and it was just as smooth a landing as if we had the wheels down.  The pilot set it 

down just as smooth as could be – real smooth.  

We started to get out of the plane and it looked as if smoke was coming out of 

the plane.  We thought that we were going to explode.  The crew, except for the pi-

lot, was in a radio room sitting with their backs against the walls.  I had been stand-

ing between the pilot and the co-pilot when we came in for the landing.   I headed 

(Continued from page 13) 
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back through the plane.  The last crew member was going out of the plane through 

the side door.  I followed them out.  The pilot and co-pilot went out through the 

windows.  We ran away from the plane and watched, but nothing happened.  Fi-

nally, I walked over to look in the side door.  The interior was full of a kind of fog 

or haze.  It wasn’t burning and it didn’t smell like smoke.  There was a hissing 

sound, so I backed out of there.  I went back and waited awhile.  Nothing hap-

pened so I went up to the plane and entered the plane again.  When I got in there, I 

discovered that it was the oxygen line that had ruptured and that was making the 

hissing sound.  There was no fire or anything.  Our tanks would have been empty 

but there would have been fumes in them that could have exploded.  We all got off 

to the side and stood there wondering what we were going to do next.   

After we had been standing there waiting for some time, some people ap-

proached and they were carrying the ball turret door.  The turret hangs on the bot-

tom of the plane.  Two of them were carrying our guns on their shoulders, bring-

ing them back to the airplane.  The turret door had broken off when we were slid-

ing and the propellers were bent.  I went back through the airplane again.  It was 

kind of like losing an old friend.  No one would ever fly that plane again.  We had 

to take the guns and the bomb sight back with us.  The bomb sight was a Norden 

Sight.  It was very complicated and we were the only country that had it.  It was a 

secret and was guarded all the time when the plane was on the ground.  We had a 

PIF– Pilot’s Information File – which contained mission orders and the names and 

addresses of the crew.     On my last walk through the plane, I took the registration 

(Continued from page 14) 
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plate with me.  It was a little aluminum plate with the name, the number, and technical 

information about the plane on it.  I brought it back home with me and put it on a 

plaque with the names of the crew.     

After about another fifteen minutes, a jeep with two sergeants from Montgom-

ery’s Eighty Army drove up to us.  They had a base about two miles from where we 

were and offered their help.  They wanted to look at the plane because they hadn’t 

seen one like it.  We took them to the plane and showed them the plane.  While that 

was happening, a truck had come and picked up the some of the crew.  As long as we 

were just waiting for the truck to come back, we went with the British to their camp.  

It had a big tent with big posts on the side and benches underneath it.  They fed us a 

pretty good meal.  That was the first place I had a drink of Scotch whiskey.  Then they 

hauled us back again and then the truck came back and took us to our base camp.  I 

will always remember that day.  It was June 28, 1943.  It was my thirty-fifth flight and 

the last flight of the Elaine. 

(Continued from page 15) 

Historical Society and  

Engelstad Pioneer Village 2008 Schedule 

 
• P.C.H.S. Annual Meeting - Monday, April 27, 2008 

• Thief River Falls Capital for a Day – Tuesday May 13, 2008 

• Village Pitch-In Day - Saturday, May 17, 2008 

• Opening of the Village - Monday, May 26, 2008 

• Park and Recreation Pioneer Day - Wednesday, July 16, 2008 

• Pennington County Sesquicentennial Events – June - August 2008 

• Bountiful Harvest - Saturday, August 23, 2008 

• Closing of the Village - Monday, September 1, 2008 
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 Pitch-In Day – May 17, 2008  

 Anyone willing to assist in cleaning up the 
Peder Engelstad Pioneer Village for the season is 
invited to come to the Village anytime from 10 
a.m. until 2 p.m. on Saturday, May 17th.  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 indicating the number of 
people coming.  Volunteers are asked to wear old 
clothing and to bring any cleaning supplies and 
equipment that they prefer over those provided.   

 

 Society Membership 
A membership renewal envelope is in-

cluded in this newsletter.  Your mailing label on 
this newsletter gives the last date of your mem-
bership.  If you have not already done so, please 
renew your membership, increase your contribu-
tion, and invite a friend to join the Society.  
Please encourage the businesses that you frequent 
in Thief River Falls to support the Historical So-
ciety with a business membership.  The Histori-
cal Society publishes this newsletter, does re-
search for individuals, maintains a website, and 
researches the history of the county and its cities 
throughout every month of the year.  It also 
owns and maintains the Peder Engelstad Pioneer 
Village where funds are always needed to keep 
up the Village and pay for utilities, even when 
the Village is not open. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Charges for Archival Research 

Over the past few years the amount of 
time spent by the Village staff in pursuit of re-
quested information has increased exponentially.  
The Society Board of Directors has approved the 
following procedures and fees for research in ar-
chival and computer files.  Research is done by 
Caryl J. Bugge upon appointment.  Whenever a 
researcher visits the Village in search of histori-
cal research, Caryl is called by the staff.  Once a 
task has been defined, the cost of the research is 
$15 per hour, payable to the Society.  Five photo-
copies are included in any fee of $15 or more.  
Photographic inkjet prints on photo-quality paper 
are provided upon request for $2 per print.  Soci-
ety members receive a 10% discount on all fees.  

 

4orthwest Regional Library  

Joint Project with PCHS 

Last September, the Northwest Regional 
Library and the Pennington County Historical 
Society entered into a joint project related to the 
history of the Indigenous cultures in this county.  
The first display included stone artifacts that had 
been found on the Gram farm near Grygla and 
artifacts that had been donated to the Historical 
Society.  This April, the display was changed to 
include items specific to the children of the cul-
tures.  The display includes a Ojibwa cradle 
board - dikinaagan(an) and a Ojibwa doll, dress, 
and children’s shoe.   The library staff will 
change the display periodically to include items 
and artifacts from the Village collection that de-
pict the history of the Indigenous cultures in this 
county.  It is intended that the future displays will 
also include the immigrant cultures that settled in 
the county. 

 
 

(Continued on page 18) 
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Scanning Yearbooks from Pennington County 

During the past winter, all of the year-
books from Lincoln High School have been 
scanned.  In addition, the available yearbooks 
from Goodridge and the one yearbook found 
from St. Hilaire have also been scanned.  These 
scans will be available in the near future on our 
newly designed website. 

Lincoln yearbooks from 1916 through 
2007 (91 books) were scanned in addition to the 
1983 Class of 1933 Reunion Booklet (the class of 
1933 was the only class that did not publish a 
yearbook).  Lincoln High School Principal, Tom 
Hunt, was very generous in sharing the copies of 
Lincoln books that the Society does not have.  
Missing from the Society collection were year-
books for the years:  1998, 2003, and 2004.  The 
Langland family also shared their yearbooks to 
be scanned. 

Only one yearbook was found for St. 
Hilaire (1942).  Goodridge yearbooks from 1951 
through 2007 (43 books) were scanned.  Year-
books missing from Goodridge were for the 
years:  1953, 1954, 1956, 1957, 1958, 1959, 
1962, 1965, 1971, 1972, 1974, 1975, and 1980.  
Some Goodridge yearbooks had missing or dam-
aged pages.  The years with damaged pages 
were:  1960, 1961, 1964, 1968, 1969, 1979, 
1982, 1984, 1986, 1988, 1990, and 1991. 

The Society currently has all of the Com-
mencement programs from Lincoln on our web-
site.  The programs from any Goodridge or St. 
Hilaire Commencement programs are wanted for 
scanning.  The programs would be returned to the 
owners after scanning. 

 

 
 

Pennington County Sesquicentennial Events 

The Pennington County Sesquicentennial 
Committee is planning events from June through 
August around the “Rivers and Waters of Pen-
nington County” theme including dinner cruises 
on the river, painting of small wooden canoes by 
children that will be released in the river to see 
how far they travel and a concert in Hartz Park.  
Watch future issues of the Thief River Falls 
Times for announcements and a schedule of 
events.   

 
 

 Endowment and Archival Accounts 

Before 2008, the funds donated for a fu-
ture Archival Storage Facility have been included 
in the general society funds and the interest has 
contributed to the Society’s annual income.  The 
Archival funds are now held in a separate ac-
count where the interest accrued is added to that 
account.  The March 2008 Archival Account bal-
ance was $97,377.86.  A number of plans and 
ideas have been considered for solution to the 
state of storage of historic documents, books, 
photographs and other articles and no plan or 
suggestion has of yet been realized. 

The endowment fund was established in 
1999.  The account has a current balance of 
$12,475.46 and only the interest can be used for 
the general fund each year.  The interest earned 
has been added to the account since its inception.  
All monies donated as memorials are deposited 
to this account along with designated donations.  
The purpose of an endowment fund is to provide 
for the future of the Village and the Society. 

(Continued from page 17) 

(Continued on page 19) 
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Capital for a Day – May 13, 2008 

The Governor will be here, arriving at 7 
a.m. at the airport and leaving again at 9:30 a.m.  
The day will begin with bells ringing and sirens 
blaring as the governor enters the city.  The open-
ing ceremony will be at the Ralph Engelstad 
Arena, beginning at 7:30 a.m.  The ceremonies 
will feature a color guard, singing of the National 
and Minnesota anthems, the Governor's address, 
unveiling of a special commemorative postmark, 
and introduction of Lincoln High School students 
who have been selected as Honorary Mayor, Fire 
Chief and Police Chief.  A community-wide pic-
nic will be held in the Floyd B. Olson park be-
tween 11:30 a.m. and 1:30 p.m.  The Northland 
Community Band Concert will be at 7:00 p.m. at 
the Ralph Engelstad Arena. 

The city will host various dignitaries, rec-
ognize businesses for their contribution to the 
community, facilitate a community discussion on 
the future of our state, recognize businesses and 
organization that have continuously been in exis-
tence in Thief River Falls for at least 50 years, 
and honor Bob Carlson for his nearly 50 years of 
public service to the city and county. 

 

 April 2007 4ewsletter Errors 

Within the membership and remembering 
lists in the April 2007 Newsletter there were 
omissions of names.  There was an error in for-
matting and the error was missed in proofreading.  
It would be handy to say that the computer ate 
the names, but that would be as effective as a stu-
dent claiming that the dog ate their homework.  
The most recent membership date is always on 
the mailing list of your issue and the remember-
ing list has been corrected in this issue.  We 
apologize for the errors. 

 

Some Data and 4umbers 

The budget for the Society for 2008 esti-

mates income of $30,400 and expenses of 

$30,855.  As in previous years, the largest expen-

diture for the Society is the employment of staff 

to keep the Peder Engelstad Pioneer Village open 

and repaired.  The budget for the salaries of the 

Director (Jill Johnson), Maintenance Person 

(Nate Olson), Gardener (Beattie Michelson), 

Winter Storage Manager (Bruce Mathson), and 

Village Managers (Hailey Johnson & Phil Olson) 

for 2008 total $15,450.  The charge for admission 

to the Village has recently been raised to $5 for 

adults, but admissions only account for approxi-

mately $2000 per year.  The county provides 

$13,000 and Society membership produces ap-

proximately $6,500.  Donations have varied 

greatly each year and are difficult to estimate in 

the annual budget.  The estimate for 2008 dona-

tions is $2,500.  The City of Thief River Falls 

provides services that include cutting the grass on 

the five acre Village site, trimming the trees, gar-

bage pick up, and provision of electrical and wa-

ter utilities.  Annual Society membership num-

bers have hovered around 250 members during 

the past five years.  Membership in the Society 

recognizes not only the maintenance of a tourism 

facility, but most importantly, the preservation 

and sharing of the history of Pennington County. 

(Continued from page 18) 
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