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From the'President
Summer and Breezy Pt.

hen | was young, my
Wsummer hangout was
Breezy Point - on the

eastern beach on Lake Owasso.

In the early days, there
was a fieldstone
wall separating
the parking lot
from the sandy
beach, probably
a WPA project.
Across the street
on the north side of North
Owasso Blvd. was the Breezy
Point Tavern--- a hangout for the
older generation!

Before | became a
teenager and was able to go to
the beach by myself, my mother
and her friends would haul all
the kids to spend most of the
day at the lake. Red Cross
swimming lessons were usually
held early in June--- early in the
morning--- and the water was
cold. | have remembered always
shivering. | dreaded taking the
swimming test to pass to the
next level and | never could
master the flutter kick.

As a teen, | baby-sat in
the summers —five days a week,
eight hours a day and | would
take my charges to the beach
almost daily. We brought our
own lunches and snacks, not
being able to afford the expen-
sive food at the small wooden
concession stand.

It seemed important to
get a perfect tan each summer
so iodine mixed with Johnson's
baby oil was a necessity.

(continued on page 2)
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Checking Out the Hangouts of Daystone By

There were a lot of “hangouts” in the Shoreview territory of old, and we
don’t mean those occupied by persons wanted by the police. Above is a
photo of the See Me Bathing club (circa 1924) also known as the Velvet Inn
and one of the old hangouts that will be part of the SHS exhibit at the Slice
of Shoreview, July 24-26.

Got Pictures? Of Old Hang Outs

You could join in on the fun by contributing to the SHS collection of
old hangouts. SHS will return your photo, of course, after it is copied.

If you bring your photo to the Slice of Shoreview, SHS staffers with
copy it on the spot and return it to you. Sometimes a hangout is just
playground, maybe an ice rink or a restaurant or bar; whatever, you can add
to our important growing collection that portrays the Shoreview of day
gone by. See you at the Slice !

Michael Norman At Oct.18 Meeting

Looking Ahead: Our Speaker Writes ‘True’ Ghost Stories

Michael Norman, who makes his home in the Twin Cities and is a
well known writer of true ghost stories, will be the special guest speaker
at the Shoreview Historical Society Oct. 18 at City Hall.

Now retired from his work as a college journalism professor,
Norman’s new book "The Nearly Departed” is due out this fall, printed by
the Minnesota Historical Society Press. He has written or collaborated on
six other ghost volumes including “Haunted Heritage” and “Haunted
Wisconsin”. He wrote “Haunted Homeland” in 2006. “It's a great meeting
to mark the Halloween holiday,” said Jacci Krebsbach, SHS president,”
and he’s going to mention Shoreview's ghosts, too !.”




SHS News Notes

+ Directors re-elected. As last year, the SHS board retained its three
incumbents in annual election held in April. Jacci Krebsbach, Jim
Bucher and Peg Wedell were re-elected in a mail out ballot. The SHS
charter calls for staggered elections with one third of the board
standing for election annually and serving three year terms. The
board presently has seven directors.

+ At the Annual Meeting Pres. Jacci Krebsbach thanked SHS
members for their participation and support during the past year, in
remarks given at the annual SHS meeting. She also noted the
society’s progress with its history book publication, Shoreview

Reflections, recording photos and information via computer and .

online information availability; the web site continues to a good
source of information for members and visitors, she said. She was
also hopeful that a city preservation ordinance would be passed,
noting it has become part of the city’'s comprehensive planning.

+ In Memoriam (Historical ShoreViews prints the names of those
Shoreview residents, age 80 and over, who have died in the last
quarter.) + Howard Lee Allen, 80 died Apr. 23. + Donald Geurts, 87,
died June 6. He is survived by sons Richard, David, and Michael;
daughters Janna, Mary and Kari; grandchildren and great-
grandchildren. + Donald Elfstrom, 82, died Apr. 16. He is survived by
wife Frances; sons Scott, Barry, and Roger; daughter Barbara;
grandchildren and great grandchildren.+ Waiter Choitz, 87, died May
8. He is survived by his wife Mary; daughter Nancy and son Paul;
grandchildren and great-grandchildren.+ Herbert Radmann, 89, died
May 23. He is survived by his wife June; daughters Sharon, Terri,
Jody, and Toni; sons Herby and Rocky; grandchildren and great
grandchildren. + Milton Solvig, 81, died May 11. He is survived by his
wife Marjorie; daughters Polly and Lonni; and grandchildren. + Ted
Stub, 83, died Apr. 25. He is survived by his wife Lynn; grand-
children and great-grandchildren. + Margaret Tschida, 94, died Mar.
27. She is survived by sister-in law Peg Tschida; brother-in-law Alan
Fritsche.
From the President----continued

Back then, there were two rafts in the lake --- the shallow
one for the little kids and the one with the diving board that was in
deeper water which was over our heads. It was so cool to swim out
there and sunbathe. There was also a metal slide that was very
popular and exciting. The lifeguard perched high above everyone
on his wooden chair needed to stay quite alert.

Hanging out at the lake: it was a perfect way to spend a summer

day! ---m--m----Jacci Krebsbach

Membership Application or
Renewal for Shoreview
Historical Society

Name
Address
City, State, Zip
Telephone
Indicate preferred type of member-
ship. Annual dues:
___ Adult- $15; 3 yrs.— $37.50
___ Sr. Citizen- $10; 3 yrs — $25
__ Family- $18;3yrs - $45
Additional tax deductible do-
nations are welcome and needed.
Volunteer opportunities: (Check
here or call 651- 483-2416 or 651-
490- 7510). Detach & mail with
check to: Doris Claeys, 4035
Victoria St. N. #110, Shoreview,
Mn 55126

Membership includes subscription to
Historical ShoreViews.

SHS Board Members
Author Press Articles

Two front page articles in
different issues of the Shoreview
Press, authored by SHS members
Doris Claeys and Jacci Krebsbach, on
the Twin Cities Army Ammunition
Plant and the city’s old roller rink,
respectively, helped renew memories
about the two separate installations.

Both articles noted the impact
of the two businesses in the
community. SHS invites members and
others to bring forth their memories and
photos as well from days gone by to
the SHS.

Historical Shore VIEWS is published quarterly by the Shoreview Historical Society, 350 W. Minn Highway 96,
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mation by contacting editor Don Follett, 3772 Rustic Place, Shoreview, MN 55126 Tel: 651-490-7510; email:
DHFCVF29@USfamily.net. To join the society, contact Doris Claeys, #110 , 4035 Victoria St., Shoreview, MN

55126




Kurkowskis Trace Life’s Memories on the Farm in Shoreview

Ellie Kurkowski Huberty (with microphone) talks to attendees at the Shoreview Heritage Family of the Year
festivities last quarter at the Shoreview Community Center. Her other siblings, from left, Vicki (Kurkowski) Hanold,
Meg (Kurkowski) Taylor, Ambrose and Gene Kurkowski also told stories of the family’s early days, three quarters
of a century ago with their grandfather John Kurkowski and father Andrew Kurkowski on their farm land around
County Rd. E., near Victoria St. In photo below, Patti Ann Taylor ( left), daughter of Meg (Kurkowski) Taylor, (right)
along with niece Laurie Taylor review family materials at the celebration.

Kurkowskis Recall the ‘Growing Up Years’

Ambrose and Gene Kurkowski told a
Shoreview Community Center filled room of the many
simpler and good times gone by when living on their
family farm land; but it meant busy times and hard
work to survive.

Mostly they spoke of their father, Andrew, who
farmed a 90 acres along County Rd. E. Gene said his
father , like other farmers of the day, “could do just
about anything” to eke out a living.

While much of their early farm life evolved
around dairy farming, grandfather John had also
produced grapes, apples and plums, Vicki Kurkowski
Hanold related. John Kurkowski settled on the farm of
300 acres in the 1880s, later dividing up the property
among his children. (See April 2003 Historical
Shoreviews.)

At the celebration, the Kurkowskis laid out two
table tops, full of photo memories while growing up
with their respective families in Shoreview.

Ambrose and Joan Kurkowski also celebrated
their 60" wedding anniversary on the same day and
many attending that event had come early to mark
the wider Kurkowski family heritage ceremony.

The Kurkowskis were the fifth family to be
honored by the Shoreview Historical Society. SHS
President Jacci Krebsbach introduced the program
and reminded attendees that the society is already
accepting nominations for the Heritage Family of the
Year for 2010.

The Kurkowski family celebrates 2009 as
Shoreview’s Heritage Family of the Year, but planning for
next year's honored family starts right now: The SHS
encourages nominations from the community and SHS
members.

Remember, among other criteria, the family is
selected for its longevity in the community, itS
contributions to the vitality of the community and quality of
life through participation in social and civic organizations
etc. Other factors include land holdings by the family
contributions to the advancement of the community, and
a heritage that traces back two or more generations.

Nomination forms for 2010 are available througH
the SHS and will also be at the SHS booth at the Slice of
Shoreview.




Recalling the ‘40s on Lake Owasso

Hot Summer Days, Swimming
and Canning, Dog Days Come

(Editor’'s note: As a youngster, Carolyn
Landreth spenta lot of time in her parents’ summertime
cabin on Lake Owasso, and moved away after college in
the mid-1950s. She has lived in King, N.C. where she
operates an antique store. The article below is partof a
longer article she wrote for a magazine in North
Carolina.)

Owasso brings to mind wonderful memories of
canoeing, rowing, and cooling off in the water
on a hot afternoon.

There was a wonderful water spaniel dog
that lived next door—but he really lived with us. His
name was Tippy and he didn't care much about the
indoors. The lake was his real home.

Skinny dipping at night was the very best
though. Such freedom of body! The dark night was
actually dark (unless there was a moon) because it
was a time before those nasty yard lights came into
being in Minnesota. The evenings usually cooled off
enough to give a person a little relief from the heat.
After an evening dip my favorite place to lie down
was on the cot in front of the windows that over-
looked the lake. If there was a moon, the waves
would glisten and the sound of them lapping on the
shore along with the cool breeze and the laugh of a
loon would soon put me to sleep.

Another hot summer memory is fishing with
Grandpa Thiers, either from the row boat or from the
dock. No fancy rods or tackle, but a cane rod with
simple fish line hooks and cork bobbers. Earth
worms were the choice of bait, and we had several
juicy places near the cabin that were fed daily with
coffee grounds. One turned shovel of earth provided
us with plenty of angle worms.

Grandpa'’s patience far surpassed mine, but
we always caught plenty of sunfish and crappies
(perch which we threw back, too many bones) and
bullheads which were caught mainly in the evenings.
Fortunately for me, grandpa cleaned the fish.

We were blessed to have a drive-in movie
nearby. Back in the ‘50s they actually showed
current movies (not “ancient” or “B” movies that most
of the few local drive-ins now show). The concession
stands served fun things to eat, but we often brought
our own popcorn. There were lighted playgrounds
for the kids’ entertainment while waiting for it to get
dark enough to start the movie. One time, in the
usual rush to get out of the parking lot, we forgot to

Being fortunate to spend summers at Lake

take the speaker out of the window and it got
yanked of out of the stand. We had to bring it back
the next day and confess.

Another time as we left the parking lot and
drove out the dark road, we were excited to look up
to the sky and see Aurora Borealis (northern lights),
a rare occurrence as far south as St. Paul.

The 4™ of July was a time of celebration.
There was always a progression of flags on the staff
going from the top level down to the cabin. Grandpa
put tiny flags in large gumdrops at each person'’s
place at the table. The flower arrangements
consisted of wild red roses, blue bachelor buttons
and white daisies. My dad’s ever handy cigar lit
plenty of fireworks including cherry bombs which he
put under tin cans.

‘...we always caught plenty of
sunfish and crappies, (perch which we
threw back, too many bones) and
bullheads which were caught mainly
in the evenings . Fortunately for me,
grandpa cleaned the fish’.

Now here comes the not-so-great memories
--that of canning. When | was a child in the ‘40s, the
lake cottage had a kerosene kitchen stove that
smelled of kerosene and got very hot. | don’t know
which was worse, it or a big old wood stove, the kind
Grandma referred to as the “fire breathing dragon.”

The canning process started at the hottest
time of the summer and we female persons
(grandma, mom, Aunt Helen and me) were so
honored. Picture all the flames lit on the stove, huge
boiling pots of water, the vinegar smell when
pickling, hot bottles to fill with hot stuff, hot paraffin
to pour over the hot jelly ; sweat, sweat, sweat.

As dog days progressed, the lake got green
and uninviting. Then the only alternative left was
sitting under an oak tree with a hand-held fan, a
glass of lemonade and a prayer for a cool evening
breeze off the lake and not too many mosquitoes !

In Minnesota when the sun goes down the
choruses of insects starts and mosquitoes swarm.

Many refer to the huge Minnesota mosquito
as the state bird. We have to break out the lighted
punk sticks to ward them off. It was about that time
when we all navigated to the screened-in porch or
on a super hot night we’'d go down to the screened
pavilion by the lake and hope for a quick end to dog
days. Carolyn Landreth




