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April Meeting

Date: April 23
Time: 7:00 PM
Place: Shoreview Community Center

For our April meeting, we welcome back an
old friend, Del Meath. Del is an employee of the
Lake Owasso Residence on North Owasso Boule-
vard in Shoreview, who has embarked on a per-
sonal crusade to preserve its fascinating history.
You may remember the bus tour we hosted a few
years ago, where tours were given of the
Residence.

Del has collected a number of archives, includ-
ing many photographs, and a ledger from the Pre-
ventorium days of the Residence. He'll be
presenting the display along with a video at our
April meeting.

The Lake Owasso Residence started as Cuenca
Hospital, opened in 1910. It was the first tubercu-
losis sanitarium in Ramsey County. Tuberculosis
was a highly contagious, deadly disease, whose
victims were often turned away from regular
hospitals.

In 1914, Dr. H. Longstreet Taylor, working
with the women of St. Paul and James J. Hill,
raised enough money to buy the hospital and its
grounds. From there, he established a Prevento-
rium, where he used "radical" treatments to pre-
vent children exposed to tuberculosis from
succumbing to the disease. This treatment focused
on healthful living: plenty of sleep, fresh air, good
food, and exposure to sun. St. Paul soon had the
lowest tuberculosis death rate in the state. For the
next 38 years, 1035 children would live parts of
their lives at the "Preve".

In 1953, with the tuberculosis threat abating,
the Preventorium closed, and soon became the
Lake Owasso Children's Home (and thereafter the

Lake Owasso Residence). It was still an organiza-
tion dedicated to the well-being of its residents -
but now the foe was mental retardation.

April's presentation is free and open to the
public. Former Employees and "Preve kids" are
especially encouraged to attend.

Historical Sites

The Society wants to compile a list of historic
sites in the area. We're working with the Parks
and Trailways Committee to assure their preserva-
tion. If you have any nominations, please contact
Jacci Krebsbach at 483-2416.

Historical Society Board

Need some good volunteer experience to add
to your resume? How about serving as a member
of our Society's board? We have two vacancies.
The board meets monthly to plan the Society's ac-
tivities and fund-raising. This is a one-two year
membership. If interested, please contact Doris
Claeys at 484-2970.

Membership

We need your membership dues for 1996.
Please support your community by helping pre-
serve its history! And encourage your friends and
neighbors to join you. Fees are:

Family:  $12

Adult: $10

Senior $8

Please send your check made out to Shoreview
Historical Society to Shoreview Historical Society,
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c/o Doris Claeys, 4957 Hanson Rd., Shoreview
55126.

Scholarship

The Society is proud to sponsor a $500 schol-
arship through the Mounds View School District
to a graduating high school senior.

July Meeting

Plans are being made for a picnic at Long Lake
Park in New Brighton. We'll tour the New Brigh-
ton Historical Society's depot on the grounds.
Watch for further details (on or around July 23).

Slice of Shoreview

This years celebration will run July 26-28 at Is-
land Lake Park. We'll be looking for volunteers to
help with fund-raising activities. Watch for up-
coming announcements. Volunteering is a great
way to help your community while enjoying this
ever-growing popular event.

A Typical Day at District #28

by Ken Hoff

I would get up at 6:00 AM, clean up and have
a bowl of oatmeal. World War II was going on
(around 1945) so we had only a little spoon of
sugar on the cereal. (No sugar-coated cereals
then, of course.) My mother would pack a lunch
each day, maybe a jelly sandwich and some fruit
(apples or prunes), a couple of cookies and a ther-
mos bottle of mile. There was no refrigeration at
school, so we had to bring our milk from home.

There was no phone at school, so if an emer-
gency call had to be made, they would use the
phone at the Lundberg/Hoff house (my house)
which was just across the street. Even if my moth-
er wasn't home, they would just go in the house
and use the phone as no one ever locked their
houses then. If someone had to contact a person

at the school, they either tried to get a hold of Vic
Weber, the County Deputy Sheriff, or they would
have to go directly to the school.

When we walked into school, we would im-
mediately go to the cloak room, clean off our
shoes, or take off our boots and hang up our jack-
ets. We would leave our lunches here until the
noon hour. The girls and boys each had a separate
cloak room and each had a rest room connected
also.

We then went to our desks and the rows of
desks were pretty much by grades. The first year I
attended #28, we had 8 grades so the grades
would overlap. The next year we only had 4
grades. The older kids went on to larger schools.
When the teacher said it was time for school, ev-
eryone sat down and was quiet. We would then
say the Pledge of Allegiance to the Flag. Mrs.
Wicklund would start different grades working on
workbooks or using the blackboard. At times,
each grade would sit in the chairs up front in a half
circle and have a smaller class. Mrs. Wicklund
didn't like distractions and if she was using a three
foot oak pointer, she would get everyone's atten-
tion by striking the black board, or anything else
handy. When the class was working on assign-
ments, she would walk along each row from be-
hind you carrying an 18" ruler. If you were being
a little michevious, she would remind you by just
touching you on the shoulder or maybe slapping
the desk.

The noon hours and recess were the greatest
part of the day. We would go out and play Annie,
Annie over, a game that consisted of throwing a
softball or tennis ball over the top of the school at
the shortest part. Some would play softball and
others would swing. We had something like a may
pole with about eight chains hanging down that ro-
tated on a center axis. At the end of each chain
were three holders, each being for a different
height child. If you got a new kid that was short-
er, sometimes the older kids would start slow, then
keep getting faster until his or her feet came off
the ground. Then the poor kid would have to
hang on for dear life or go flying off and




sometimes, get hurt. After a few years, it was re-
moved from the school yard because it was so
dangerous. Actually, it was used when tempers
would flare up, when a kid would grab a chain and
slap it, sending it flying around. If you weren't
watching, it could knock out a tooth, or be bad
enough for a few stitches. In most cases, it was
just a black and blue mark.

Another game we played was King of the Hill.
We had two different places to play this. One was
a small hill over by the south fence line. The other
was on the north side where there was a 30 to 40
foot drop on the hill.

At times, the kids would pull up a weed 6 to 8
feet tall with a long root. It may have been hemp
that hand been planted during the war for rope, a
few seeds scattered by the wind and birds. Many
times kids got hurt by others throwing this around
using it as a spear. We played in the woods a lot
too, running around and playing Hide and Seek.
One experience I remember so well is when Jerry
Schifsky was showing kids how to bet sap from
trees in the spring, and he put his jack knife to a
tree trunk and the blade folded, cutting his finger
badly. He just wrapped it up and went back to
school.

When Mrs. Wicklund would start ringing the
bell, we all ran back to classes ASAP or else.

At Thanksgiving time, we would put art work
up around the class room such as turkeys and pil-
grims. At Christmas time, we would have cut outs
of Santa Claus and his reindeer. We also made
ring chains out of red and green construction pa-
per for the Christmas tree and ornaments. All year
long we would have singing, but at Christmas the
songs were Silent Night, O Little Town of Bethle-
hem, and other songs of the season.

When Easter came, we would make baskets
out of colored paper by weaving and pasting it to-
gether. We would sing Easter songs and the
teacher would put eggs in different baskets num-
bering them on the walls. We made small paper
chick and rabbit cutouts, and decorated the walls.

Easter meant that Spring was close at hand
and time to start dreaming of summertime and the
end of school. This meant a school holiday of rac-
ing and games and maybe winning a blue ribbon.
Koler Ice Cream from White Bear would bring
over ice cream in an insulated unit and the pop
came in cases of 24 in glass bottles. We could
have all the ice cream and pop we wanted all day.
It was great!

Recollections

Do you have memories such as Ken's? We'd
love to hear them. There's a couple of different
ways to share with us.

- Contributions to the quarterly newsletter are
always welcome. Please send to Connie Shirkey,
1173 Bucher Ave., Shoreview.

- We can conduct an oral interview. This is a
very easy way to record your history to be shared
with our group and your family. And it can be
done at your convenience. Please contact Virginia
Lundgren at 484-5601.

The following are some recollections from an
oral history from Ray and Dorothy Sina describing
the heating of their school.

There was a pot-bellied stove that warmed the
school. You would freeze on one side and be hot
on the other. There was also a water fountain that
was a crock filled with water sitting legs. The
bathroom was outside toilets - mighty cold in the
winter.

A woodshed near the school held the wood
used in the pot-bellied stove. The kids carried the
wood into the school and when the fire was low,
they put another log in the stove. A janitor came
in early in the morning and started the fire in the
pot-bellied stove so it was warm when you got
there at eight o'clock, or nine o'clock. This stove
had a big metal surrounding it so you wouldn't get
burnt.




