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In the year 1869 my grandfather, Mr. Eeter»Mortenson, then a young
man of twenty-nine &éars, came to the United States from 8weden. The
ehip on which he crossed the Atlantig, while steam propelled, was one
of the old type, lacking almost every convenience of the present-day
ships; end 1t required nearly four weeks to make the voyage. The Jjoy
and emotions of seeing the sky-line of New York by my grandfather and
his fellow passengers cen only be known to those who hawe had the ex-
perience. There before thelr very eyes lay the New World, the Land of
hope and promise; the Land that has hever-failed to reward falth, thrift,
and frugelity. - £

Grandfather was one of six young men from the game community in the
014 Country that east their lot in the seame backet. After landing in
New York City they hll continued on West by rail. They had read much
ebout lMinnesota--about its wonderful fertile soil and its lakes; but
undoubtedly what attracted them most was that they had leaﬁﬁ%&ithat
there were several colonies of their own nationallity 1n diffé;ént parts
of that State. The fact that they could nd speak a word ofﬁ@%éiishvf
naturally drove them to seek some place where tey could make themselves
understood; and then, as now, there were many of their own Couﬁtrymen
in the village of lMinneapolls. Hence to Minneapollis they could go.
"Birde of g festher flock together."

hey all had bought tickets to "Minnesota," which in thle case
meent St. Paul--the "end of the line." ' Ae thelr pocket bocks were
empty there was only one wey,--walk, and walk they did. But as their

nurse decreased thelr apvetites increased; and vhile grendfather went

into a little store to inquire of the road to Minneapolls, he hapoened

to see what he thought were the most wonderful apples he had ever sgeen.
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Taking‘&u% a paper duerter the last_piece of money from his pockat_
book, he first looked at it, then at the "spnles." Finslly, think-
ing of the‘pleasant surprise he could have on his friends, he de-
clded to give.them e reel treat; and so he invested his last cent
in a big bag of the lucious frult. With the 2id of a2 léxicon, he
inquired the way to m1nneapolis end departed. "hen he overtook his
companions he proudly exhibited his purchesse; but it wes decided
that they walk on till they got good and tired and then they would
sit‘down and rest and =t the same time enjcy the “appleé." They
did; that 1is, they s=t down. Never having seen or heerd of to-
metoes before, they 211 bit in with s powerful jJew; and thet un-
mennerly fruit, as it sometimes will do, squirted out at both sides
of their mouths and in numerous other directions. There is only
one one hundred percent rule, and that is, thet there never weas
& Swede born with = teste for tomstoes. The exoressions on the
faces of those six "new-comers" pleinly indiceted that they were
no exceptions; for after just one bite each, it wes a case of who
could throw his tomatoe the furthest. Crandfsther hss never been
known to eat them to this day.

They found their wsy to Minnespolis 211 right, walking the
entire distance of ten miles end erriving towerd evening. The
town was in those deys better known zs St. Anthony Fells becesuse
i1t surrounded a>1arge water f=lls by that neme. The travelers
hed their first sight of a large end besutiful weterfell thet
evening; end my grendfather, having en eye for the beauty in nat-
ure, enjoyed the sight immensely and cen still relste how he lat-
er used to sit for many hours asdmiring its grandure. It was not .

then commercizlized and mueh of the banks of the besgutiful Mlissis-
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glppl river was then wooded.

The "tourlsts" soon hunted up the "tourist park" which in those
days was called "Immigrant Home" where food and shelter could be had
b& practically every "new-comer" from the North half of Europe and
gnyone else, temporarily of course, with or without money. Practi-
cpolly every "new~comer" from the North half of Europe was trusted
at all these "Immigrent Homesg" in any of the principal cities of the
central stateeg; and 1t is to their credit that seldém wes this trust
betrayed. Sconer or later the immigrant would return and pay hils
debt. Would that every citizen of this country today was as zealous
of hls honor in such matters.

After a good night's "rest" on a bere floor, with their knap-
csacks as pilllows and a plaip, though cufficient breakfast, the eex-
tett scurried forth in pairs to find work--work of any kind and at
whatever pay they could get. Because they were unable to speak or
understand the language, they soon found it was not such:san easy
matter; yet one or more élways managed to pick up something, and
gince they pooled their income and their outgo, they all ate or they
all starved. In the meantime grandfatiier had studled his lexicon
very industriously and soon became the spokesman for the rest. Affer
much discouragement and trudging around among the-farmers between
8t. Paul and Farmington, he monaged to get all hie companions placed
~on farms, while he himself secured work on the Northern Pacific R. R.
which was then being constructed between St. Paul and Duluth.

When winter came and the ground froze, this kind of work had to
be discontinued, and he drifted with the reet to the logging camps of

Northern Minnesota where he soon became quite expert at 1t and before

Spring was made foreman of the felllng gang, which also‘helped his in-
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come somewhat. This kind of work was however very dangerous, and many
were the times that a large tree or large 1inb miseed him only by a
few inches. Once a very large tree missed him by less than "the skin
on the nose," for the trunk of the tree literally scraped the skin
off his nose when it fell to the ground. Two inches closer and this
Story would not have been Wfit@Gﬂ. When Spring came and the snow
melted and the big spring-drive was on, my Grendfather at firgt had
intended to try that also; but after learning the nature of the work
he decided to ride the trein instead of the logs that they had cut.
Loogening them here and there when they had run into a "jam" and other-
wilse regulating their orderly flow down the river, did not appeal to
him. Every once in a while someone would elip off a log into the ice-
cold water, often never to come up; and 1f they did climb out, they
would still have to dry theilr clothes on thelr bodies. According to
my grandfather's ideas that wae too much risk even if the pay was ex-
tra good. PSome men earned almost as much on a week's driving as dur-
1ng the whole winter in czmp, but it meant a whole wekk elmost en-
tirely without food or egleep. Grandfather tocock the sefer means end
welked severel days to the neérest stage coach and then to the near-
est reilroad. He alwaye went on the idea that his health wes worth
more than the Job.

After getting back to Minneapolls after his firét winter's log-
giné, he finglly secured work on a farmstead that was located on what
ies now the corner of tenth street and Hennepin Ave. or where the
present City Library stande. Thie was tlien Just in the outskirts of
the City, go this gives some idea of how 1t has grown in the last
fifty years. This farm was, however, sold that summer and platted
for streets and lot purposes. The farmer retiring, wanted grand-

father to move: with them "to town" and be their coachman, and many
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is what I am told. The location was most favorable, because 23 acres
wére inside the village limits, and only 50 miles from linneapolis,
which meant marketing advantages.

The owner seemed to realize that also for the price was $2300.,
which generally was considered about $1000. too much, but which later
proved to be a very good 1nﬁestmént, especially when marketing grain
and live stock. On the little farm things movsd rather slowly the
first year, as the big trees--some were 24 to 30 inches in dlameter--
had to be grubbed out by hand. Thies was by no means an easy Job as
grubbing trees or stumps in those days was done very differently from
now. They had no horse-power wiich or Fordson tractor to pull them
out; neither did.they hav¥e dynamite or other'explosives with which
to "shoot them." Two men today with modern equinment can clear
about as much land as 50 coﬁld thgn.

Little by little the clearings grew, the crops increaséd, and so
did the’proflts. Agide from straw sheds for the oattlé, the first
building to be erected was a granary, large enough to hold all grain
crops. Then came g corn crib; after which fol?owed a substantial
barn; and lastly affer living in the little log house with the lean-
to for ten years, grandfather with his wife and two children moved
into a new brick-veneered house. Each year showed a larger profit,
and soon 1t was all paid for. His former years of hardships were
things of the paét, and as the years went on they became moderately
well-to-do.

While it is now in other hands, 1t still stends there--the old
home-stead, the old log house end all. It 1s my father's childhood
home. %Yo me it is hietory-------- to my féther, and to my grandfather

now 85, it is a2 dear spot——-——————neven’ to be forgotten.

--Evelyn Mortenson
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