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Miller Barn News
Our president, Wayne Schilling, signed a Memorandum of
Understanding with the city of Woodbury that spells out how the
Woodbury Heritage Society will aid the city in helping to pay for the
refinishing of the Miller Barn, and future maintenance of the park
and historical signage.
Work is scheduled to begin sometime in June, and it is expected
that the barn restoration will be completed in about three months.
The restoration work could not have been done without your help.
Funds generated by Woodbury Heritage Society’s two French Picnics:
‘Le Diner en Blanc,’ along with generous donations from Society
members and the community at large, will be used to advance this work.
We are extremely thankful for your support and participation in this
project.
See page 8 for a ‘before’ picture of the barn.
We are looking forward to seeing the Miller Barn restored to her
glory!

The Heritage House
The Heritage House is open for business once more! Masks are not required, but are available, along
with hand sanitizer
The scheduled dates are: June 13th and 27th; July 11th and 25th; August 8th and 22nd; and September 12th
and 26th. We will send out emails if these dates are compromised, but we hope these prove to be part of a
return to more normal times. Come and enjoy a bit of Woodbury’s fabulous history!
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A History of Powers Lake
By Larry Morgan
With input from Sue Kindy Edwards, Ed Lockner, Ted LeVin, Jim Currell, Dwight Picha, Britta Bloomberg, and others

Powers Lake lies in the Southwest Quarter of Section 11 of Township 28 North, Range 21 West.

Page 2

 


Woodbury Heritage Society

Heritage Happenings

Volume 36, Number 2

June 2021

Powers Lake in the Early Years
During the early American wars (Revolutionary War, War of 1812 and the Spanish American War) the
United States government used a process called ‘Bounty Land Warrants’ to encourage men to enlist in the
army and repay them for their service. The SW quarter of Section 11 was granted to a Mr. John Miller who
fought in the War of 1812 under Captain Wescott’s Company in the Maine Militia. Mr. Miller evidently did
not have an interest in relocating to the Minnesota Territory and the warrant for the land was returned to the
Bureau of Land Management
In 1854 (when Minnesota was still a territory) the United States granted to Mr. Charles W. Borup this
quarter section of land

Charles W. Boru
Charles W. Borup was born in Copenhagen, Denmark in 1806; came to America in 1828, and became a
clerk in the Indian fur trade working out of LaPointe, Wisconsin for the American Fur Company. He
became wealthy and eventually moved to St. Paul, and established one of the first banking houses in the
City of St. Paul (Borup and Oakes). The Free Banking era between 1837 and 1866 permitted banks to issue
their own currency as did Borup and Oakes.
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The wealth of Mr. Borup is evident from the quantity of land he purchased from the Bureau of Land
Management. Records show that in 1854 he not only owned the SW ¼ of Section 11 but also owned
portions of Sections 4, 15, and 25 of Red Rock Township (later to be renamed Woodbury Township).
The nancial Panic of 1857 forced the bank to close. After some reorganization, it reopened a few months
later and continued until 1866. Charles was the son of a prominent Danish family with close relations to
of cials of high rank back in Denmark. On April 9, 1989, he was appointed rst Vice Consul from Denmark
in St. Paul. His appointment marked the rst Scandinavian Consulate in Minnesota. Unfortunately, just
three months later, Charles died of a heart attack.
Charles Borup and his wife are buried in the Oakland Cemetery in St. Paul. Borup, Minnesota is a small
town in Norman County, which lies in the Red River Valley some 260 miles northwest of St. Paul. Before
agriculture dominated the Norman economy, fur trading was the main activity. In 1853 Charles Borup, as an
agent for the American Fur Company, saw the need to improve the transport of trade goods from St. Paul to
the Red River Valley and the transport of furs back to St. Paul. He procured the rst Pembina ox carts which
travelled that route. His introduction of the carts boosted the fur trade in the Red River Valley. That plus his
banking in uence around the State likely were the reasons Borup, Minnesota was named for him

Borup Family Monument
Charles Borup was one of the first and most prominent St. Paul bankers in the 1840s and 1850s. A Danish
author, Fredrika Bremer, wrote of him in her letters and articles which were made available both in
Minnesota and back in Charles Borup’s home country of Denmark. Her writings included the following:
“I have become acquainted with a Danish merchant, resident here, who has made a considerable fortune in
a few years in the fur trade with the Indians and has built himself a large and handsome country house at
some little distance from the city. His wife, who is the daughter of an Indian woman by a white man, has the
dark Indian eye, and features not unlike those of the Feather Cloud (a fair Indian woman among the Sioux
who Miss Bremer visited) and in other respects is as much a gentlewoman as any agreeable white lady. I
promised this kind Dane, who retains the perfect Danish characteristics in the midst of Americans, that I
would on my return in passing through Copenhagen, pay a visit to his old mother and convey to her his
greeting.”
[ More on the History of Powers Lake will follow in forthcoming issues. ]
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1907 Marie and Leanord Sr. Czikalla

Charles Spangenberg Farmstead
1871 Sesquicentennial Event
Sunday, September 19, 202

9413 Dale Road

1:00 to 4:00 P

A Free Family Event!
The Spangenberg house is the only structure in Woodbury that is on the National Register of
Historic Structures
Come see the farmstead and chat with the current residents and with descendants of former
residents.
Learn about the Frederick Spangenberg House in St. Paul and how the two houses are connected
Pick up a free signed copy of the WHS publication, Shadow of Time, Minnesota’s Surviving Railroad
Depots and companion notecards. Learn about the Woodbury Heritage Society
There will be informational displays about the history of the Spangenberg farmsteads. For more
information, contact Bill Schrankler at (651) 738-1836

.
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L to R: Peter Gille, Ben Garbe, Herbert Stutzman

A Glance to the Past - the 1930s
Life in Woodbury – submitted by Joyce Flynn. Excerpt taken from “Woodbury: A Past To Remember”
by the Woodbury Heritage Society.
Even though the stock market went to pieces in 1929, farmers did not start to feel the depression until in the
1930s. Potatoes went down to 25 cents a bushel and eggs were ten cents. A loaf of bread could be brought for
five cents and gas was eleven cents a gallon. Interest was very difficult to pay.
The hospital bill in 1933 for the birth of a baby and the mother’s stay of eleven days was $35.00. The doctor
bill was $30.00. Fortunately, most doctors were very lenient as to when to pay the bill.
In the 1930s there was a program to distribute trees to the schools to encourage the pupils to plant for soil
conservation. One year students planted trees of their choice in the school yard. The next year each student
was given a tree of his choice to plant at home. Many of these trees are still watched with loving memories.
Farmers always saved part of their harvest to become the next year’s seed. Much care was taken to select
choice produce for seed. One resident recalls that the chimney in the attic was surrounded by a rack of
boards, through which nails had been driven. The end of the corn cob was struck in these nails. This was the
drying and storage rack for the seed corn for next spring’s planting. Seed potatoes, too, selected with great
care, were preserved in the cool, dark cellar until spring. Removing the sprouts of potatoes was the winter
evening’s task. A ritual took place to prepare the potatoes for planting. The potatoes had to be cut into
sections with a minimum of two eyes per section. Sometimes this job was accomplished by mounting a knife
perpendicular to a table top, and the potato was drawn across the knife. After sectioning, the potato pieces
were put into wire baskets and dipped into a solution of formaldehyde to treat the seed for fungus and other
diseases. After soaking, the potatoes were removed from the solution and placed on the drying table, after
which they were sacked and taken to the fields to be planted.
The seed grain also had to be prepare for planting. Dirt, chaff, and weed seeds had to be removed from the
stored product. This was done with a fan mill and was a very dirty job. This process took place in the granary
on a day the wind was in the direction to carry away the dust and debris. Before the machine was powered by
electric motors, turning the crank at the speed to correctly move the shakers and fan was a very important
job. The fan speed had to create a ‘wind’ sufficient to blow away the debris without blowing away the good
grain. The cleaned grain was placed in sacks and stored until it could be planted. In more recent years, hybrid
seeds became commercially available.
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Pastor Gordon Minehart
Pastor Gordon Minehart completed his earthly journey on April 24th. He was a funny and endearing man.
He had a presence that was so amazing and memorable.
Pastor Gordon and his daughter Patti were Heritage Board Directors until Gordon’s eyes let him down. We
would still see him after that at the Heritage annual general meetings.
Gordon Minehart’s funeral will be Sunday, June 13th at 3 PM at The Grove. All are welcome! Attendees
are asked to wear masks. For those unable to attend, there will be a livestream at https://www.youtube.com/
channel/UCHJpT5QSmAP7ZP3-HaUsTyA.

Volunteers Needed!
The Woodbury Heritage Society is looking for volunteers for two positions: Office Worker: We need a
person to open our research library for a short time at least once a week. Events Committee Person: The
events committee needs help with fundraising and event planning. For more detailed information contact
Joyce at: joyce_flynn@msn.com.
Non-garden Landscaper: Maintain the lawn and flowers around the Heritage House. Older flower
knowledge a plus.

REMINDER
2021 memberships are due. If you have not renewed your membership, please do so. Thanks!
Contact our treasurer, Rick Osborn, to get yourself up to date and to continue to enjoy the Woodbury
Heritage Society!
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Help us Preserve our Heritage!

There was a road upon the lea —
I saw it, long ago.
It vanished under bough and tree,
To where, I do not know.

The Woodbury Heritage Society will gladly accept
donations to help us preserve our history. We have agreed
to help the city with the maintenance costs of the Miller
Barn after it has been restored.
We would really appreciate your assistance!

I never came back to that glade
To take that road so fair.
I oft regret the choice I made
Not to seek the secrets there.
What wonders lay within that wood
Where wishes rule as queen?
I yearn for could instead of should
And lament what went unseen.

Website Update
Our website will soon be accepting electronic
payments for things like membership fees and
donations. This should make it easier for us to
promote our historical efforts, and make it more
pleasant for our members to renew subscriptions, etc.

Carl James Anderson

Miller Barn, 1927

Miller Barn, June 9, 2021

The barn had held up fairly well
for its age. I wish I could have
that car!

Before the restoration begins!
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Sock it to Me

A Bit of Personal History by Carl James Anderson
Although this did not happen in Woodbury (I grew up in Virginia, MN, up on the Iron Range), it did occur
to me in the early 1970s, and perhaps some of our readers can relate.

I’ve long suspected that my brain does not work like those of other people. I guess my first clue came in
about the seventh grade, in the locker room after a gym class. You see, I made the mistake of putting on my
socks. They were blue. The other boys started to laugh, and asked me what was with the weird socks.
“What do you mean?” quoth I, being clueless, as usual.
“Well, they’re colored!” they laughed. “Everybody wears white socks, nimrod.”
I looked around the locker room, and my double-digit-IQ compatriots were correct — everyone was
wearing white socks. It still didn’t dawn on me why blue socks were wrong, however. I mean, socks are
socks, right? It had never occurred to me to give one second’s thought to anybody’s hosiery before. I guess
it wasn’t really the color of the socks — it was that they were different! By having socks that were nonregulation, I was threatening their way of life — heck, maybe I was a communist (remember communists?
For the young folks, they were the al-Qaeda of the seventies). Maybe I couldn’t be trusted around the apple
pie.
Six months later. Same locker room. I did it again — put on my socks. I should have known better by
now.
“What’s with the geek socks?” somebody asked me. I looked down at my nice, white socks. Looked
around at all the other guys wearing blue socks, green socks, red socks, and brown socks — anything BUT
white socks. I was a pariah again — thrust into the outer darkness because of unauthorized leg wear.
Of course, these cretins wouldn’t think back and admit that I had been a trendsetter six months ago. No? A
veritable fashion leader? I didn’t think so. How did they know that now I wasn’t on the cutting edge of a
retro-white-sock movement that would stop war and end world hunger? Sigh.
Truth to tell, at the time I was utterly bewildered by it all. You know, I still am! Obviously, these kids were
not thinking outside the box. Even though I’m all grown up now (at least physically), I have to confess I
still don’t care if my socks are in fashion. I’m just happy if they’re both in the same color family.
I just tell people I’m a trendsetter.
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8301 Valley Creek Road
Woodbury, MN 55125

Woodbury Heritage Society
2021 APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP
(Please print)
Name: ___________________________________________________
Address: _________________________________________________
City: _____________________________ State ______ Zip __________
Phone: ____________________________ Email ___________________________________
MEMBERSHIP CATEGORY (Please check appropriate line)
____ $15 per individual (Annual Dues for the Calendar Year)

Areas of interest: ___________________________

____ Additional Gift

_________________________________________
__________________________________________

Donations are tax deductible
Send application & check or money order to:
Woodbury Heritage Society
Rick Osborn, Membership Chair
City Hall
8301 Valley Creek Road
Woodbury, MN 55125
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