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Cooperstown will celebrate the seventy fifth anniversary of its founding in June, 1957. The town began in 1882 founded by the Cooper brothers, bonanza farmers.
To quote the first editor of the Cooperstown Courier, Mr. E. D. Stair, “it is a kind of a cold blooded, matter-of-fact conclusion that Griggs County and Cooperstown without (R.C.) Cooper would be equal to the play of Hamlet, with Hamlet omitted."
We of Cooperstown and Griggs county are deeply in the debt of Mrs. Myrtle Porterville, who has worked for years, finding and assembling documented facts about the early settlers in this community — where they came from, when they came, where they settled, what their homes were like, what their clothes were like, what they ate, what kind of dishes they used, how far they had to go for fuel, water and other supplies, and the countless other details which make the pioneers come alive to the present and future generations.  
Mrs. Porterville got her information from various sources - from assessors' lists, mortgage, records, old newspapers, photographs, and from dozens of personal interviews with people who could tell her firsthand about the habits and personalities of the early settlers and about the homes they lived in.
Nearly all of the information to be used in the history book being put together by the jubilee committee comes directly from Mrs. Porterville's notes.
She has generously allowed the Sentinel-Courier to use her material for this series. Much of it has never been published before.  Her manuscript, prepared as a scholarly work at the request of NDAC professors, is well documented with footnotes citing the sources of her information. Except where the information in the footnotes is necessary for the sense of the narrative, they will be omitted in this series. This will be the only major departure from the manuscript.
The Prairie
by Mrs. Porterville
Griggs County. What was it like when the first settlers came? Grass! Grass everywhere!  Ungrazed since the buffalo left, there grew on the hills the short and hardy "buffalo" grass, in low places taller grass up to two feet in height, and on the level places more buffalo grass and "needle" grass that made good hay in a damp season but was too short for cutting in dry years. This grass, which cured when ripe into a hay covered prairie, was not to be found in the wooded, sandy, or rocky soils of the east nor the sage covered states farther west.  Wonderful!  The soil must be rich and have plenty of moisture to produce such grass.  And on this grassy prairie there grew not one tree.
Among the grasses grew a succession of perennial flowering plants — from the wooly first pasque flower of spring, the flaming lily and the delicate orchid colored prairie clover of midsummer, to the goldenrod and prairie asters of fall. Look around the edges of the sloughs in June and July and find the largest and most flavorful of wild strawberries.
Overgrown by the grasses are the old trails in the sod. They had been made by Governor Steven's train, by Fiske's gold seekers' expedition, by Sibley's military wagons, by the Red River hunters, by the Indians, by the Fort Totten to Fort Abercrombie mail carrier, and by the buffaloes. If a prairie fire had recently passed over the land, the trails appeared in the sod, and the whitened buffalo bones would be seen everywhere on the blackened ground.
Follow any one of these trails, and almost without warning the prairie seems to end, and the Sheyenne Valley lies before the traveler — three hundred to four hundred feet below the level of the prairie and from one to four miles wide.   Here is sweet  running water, timber for homes, fuel and protection, and wild fruits for food. This was like home, and here the first pioneers settled.
"Bonanza" Farming
The reason for farming on a large scale seems to have no one simple answer to "Why?" The 1870's saw a severe depression in the Eastern states. Interest rates were low, with few chances for profitable investment there. The rapid movement westward of the population, and the increased immigration from Europe added to the need for wheat. It was over $1.00 a bushel — high for the times. The harvester and binder had reduced the need for manpower, and had made practical an increased acreage per farm. Wheat raising became a profitable business.
Congress encouraged settlement to the west. Its Homestead Laws of 1862 had been amended and liberalized to help settle the prairies. "Additional Homesteads" were granted to Civil War veterans who had been unable to get the full one hundred sixty acres the homestead laws had allowed. "Timber Culture" (tree claims) claims of one hundred sixty acres were added, and a "pre-emption" for another one hundred sixty acres allowed any settler to buy it at $2.50 per acre. He could get one, or all three.
Another reason for the "land boom" was the Congressional land grant to the Northern Pacific Railroad. This included all the odd numbered sections of land extending for forty miles on each side of its right-of-way.
By the late 1870's, this railroad had crossed the Red River Valley and was building westward towards the Pacific Coast. Crews of surveyors opened land for settlement, as they worked on yet another township, working northward from the right-of-way — often finding houses and breaking on the settler's chosen land. The Cooper Brothers bought many section of this railroad land to use — to farm.   Others only bought to sell again.
This new land was different from the stoney farm land of the East that had to be cleared of rock and fertilized for good returns. The wooded sections of Michigan, Wisconsin, or Minnesota had to be cleared of trees and stumps, and then had left a sandy soil.  In the Colorado country the land was dry, had sage brush and little grass except in favored valleys and raised little grain.
But eastern Dakota was often likened to the Nile River Valley.  Its land was level. Its rich black loam needed no fertilizer. It had no stumps to be pulled, no rock to dig and pile. The breaking, plow could turn over a ribbon of prairie sod. Many acres could be prepared for a crop in one year.
Elements of all these conditions seem to have influenced the Cooper Brothers. There was Thomas J. Cooper of Chicago, with his Colorado mining profits to invest, not in the East with its low interest rates, nor again in the uncertainty of new mines. Why not try the great new wheat county as a partner of Rollin C. Cooper, his much younger brother, who had experience and genial skill in working with many men? And so it was planned. About five years of careful investigating, planning and organizing seem to have gone before Rollin C. Cooper's first trip to Griggs County in 1880.
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Rollin C. Cooper, for whom Cooperstown was named. This photograph was probably made sometime after 1890, according to Mrs. Myrtle Porterville. When Mr. Cooper first came to this area in 1880 he wore a full beard. The photograph was given Mrs. Porterville by Mrs. James Hazard, whose father, Charles Houghton, was for many years Cooper's ranch foreman.
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Locating
In October of 18S0, Rollin C. Cooper had followed the Sibley Trail across Barnes County to the year-old sod house of Ed. Ladbury near Sibley's old Camp Corning. As there was no room for him in the house that night he slept in the haystack. In the morning he brushed the frost off that he had slept in, and was ready for another day.  And no one suspected that this large, genial bearded man of thirty five carried with him, or on his person, $25,000 to invest in the new land. Such is the story still told of Mr. Cooper’s first trip into Griggs County.
Cooper- was a rich man.  He had no need to settle in the timber of the Sheyenne River Valley for protection.  He could build protection for both his men and his teams. He wanted to farm on a large scale—the "bonanza" way. This meant the prairie where those before him dared not locate, but where all the elements of Cooper's plan lay waiting.
Mr. Cooper was different in several ways from the other land seekers of that time. Although he was the richest man to look for investment in Griggs County, he had experience elsewhere in pioneer undertakings.
When he was fourteen to seventeen years of age he had farmed near Red Wing, Minnesota with his father and brothers. After that he had done overland mule-freight hauling from St. Joe, Missouri, to Colorado.  As a partner of his brother Thomas J. Cooper in Colorado he had first- hand knowledge of mining, ore hauling and mule teams and railroading in connection with their own railroad to their mine.  Then in another Colorado venture they had herds of cattle where they found good pasture.  Mr. Cooper knew from his own experience the value of grass, water, fuel and protection.  
Before the surveying of section lines in a township, a land seeker, as a "squatter" could select, his land, do some breaking and build a house, then file when the survey was completed. This offered the chance Mr. Cooper was looking for, for himself, and his relatives and friends of Michigan, Minnesota, Missouri, Colorado, New York and Pennsylvania.
He wished to locate within the land grant limit. Here he could buy from the Northern Pacific Railway any of the odd numbered sections of land at less than pre-emption costs, then increase these holdings by buying pre - emptions or "additional homesteads" adjoining his other land, after their final proof by others.  This he did.
Mr. Cooper had found the land he liked best near the geographical center of Griggs County. At the southeastern part where it had entered the county, the Sheyenne River had high deep, rocky hills and a narrow valley with a thin stand of timber. The prairie soil on both sides of the river is thickly studied with rocks for several miles back from its course.
About fifteen miles north of the southern boundary of the county the rocks became few in the Sheyenne Valley, the hills, or the prairie and the valley itself became wide and had a heavy stand of timber. Here on t:he prairie, he found good farm and stretching in every direction, numerous meadows for hay or mules and cattle, and water to be had from ponds or shallow wells. Here also was a glacial hill, high enough that its southern slope offered a protected building place for the "Boarding louse" for his men and for the barn for his mules. (Perhaps he thought of his mules first!)
In finding the location of this land he had started at the land farthest north that had been surveyed. Then with a marker on a wheel, and using a compass he drove to where he wished to locate. Charles L. Cooper, son of T. J. Cooper and nephew of Rollin C. Cooper, rode the buggy and counted the turns of the marked wheel. Upon being surveyed, it was found to be only a few rods from the surveyor's line.
Getting The Land
Cooper knew exactly where he was going when he set out that fall day to see his land and build his barn. He had talked with the surveyors of the township lines, (only township lines had been run before 1881) and knew exactly what he was getting . He located his own homestead and his brother's tree claim, on homestead lands which his brother was to buy for cash at $2.05 per acre. The deed to these lands was issued November 27, 1880, only a month after R C. Cooper came to his farm and began building his barn and his "boarding house" for his men. He located them on the land taken by Thomas J. Cooper as his tree claim. He owned all the railroad land surrounding the ranch buildings and his own homestead. This Land was selected by someone who knew the district well.  Those who were mere land speculators bought whole sections.  Cooper did not buy the less desirable of the railway lands. He selected an East half, or a south half, etc., that was best suited to farming, and also some railway lands among the Sheyenne Valley timber. He needed fuel. Several of the young men who came with Cooper took preemptions on good land on even numbered sections adjoining Cooper's railroad lands. They worked for Cooper. For these Mr. Cooper paid from $500 to $800 and their pre-emption cost, of $400 per 160 acres.
Another way was also used to, get good homestead land which alternated with his railroad sections. Thomas J. Cooper's son, Charles L. Cooper, had secured power of attorney to obtain "additional homesteads" for a veteran, or his widow, all duly described in the document, issued before the townships were sectionalized. One was dated August 24. 1878, and five in 1880 from January 21 to September 14, all before Cooper had seen the land.
The Start
The buildings of the Cooper Brothers differed from those of the average homesteader. Until the Coopers came the only settlers' buildings in Griggs County were in the valley of the Sheyenne River, because it was a common belief that no one could live on the open prairie. Their houses were of log, or sod, or were "dug outs"—a part basement or cave, the rest being of logs or sod, or a combination of both.
But Cooper had planned to farm on a large scale, on the prairie, and he had the money with which to buy and build. His first need on the prairie was for proper buildings”.
"Cooper Brothers loaded today and started for their ranch thirty-five miles due north of Sanborn. Seventy - five teams with lumber, general supplies, merchandise and so on, and they have fifteen carloads of lumber shipped to that point, and daily expect six carloads of oats from Minnesota. They are enterprising, energetic and thorough business men, and they are doing a great deal for the prosperity and development of this part of Dakota.
"They pay forty cents per hundred pounds for hauling to their ranch, which the farmers' nearby all improve the opportunity to earn a few dollars, by making a few trips north before the winter sets in. Cooper Brothers have just finished their building 20x40 on Main Street." (From the Daily Argus of Fargo, Dakota Territory of Nov. 11, 1880, quoting Sanborn Progress of Nov. 8, 1880).
"They have about finished the hauling of a hundred and fifty thousand feet of lumber for building." (Daily Argus, quoting Sanborn Progress of Nov. 15, 1880).
"This same fall Cooper bought 1000 bushels of oats from Ole J. Moe who lived thirteen and a half miles east of Sanborn. Mr. Cooper's freight line came and took it all up in one trip." (told by I. J. Moe, son of Ole J. Moe.)
Mr. Cooper outfitted first at Fargo, for his earliest freighting, with tents for protection of his men and mules. As Mr. Cooper's big shipment of Missouri mules did not come until the spring of 1881, there seems little question but that part of his lumber and supplies of 1880 were hauled for him by the early settlers near Sanborn and Valley City.
"At the same time they built a long shed stable (30x100 feet) in the vicinity of the present town of Dazey. It might have been on the townsite itself, but I would not say positively. It was not far from a frame house that was called the 'Mack Place' at that time. This house was there the first I saw the place in 1881. I was one of about a dozen young men who came from Michigan with a view of homesteading, and we went to work for Cooper Brothers to begin with.
"We landed in Sanborn during a fierce blizzard. There was no place for us to stay except in the schoolhouse, a new building, nearly completed, but not plastered, none too warm, and no conveniences whatever. Several carloads of farm implements and other equipment arrived in a few days and also about eighty mules from Missouri. Freighting this stuff to Cooperstown (to the Cooper farm - there was no Cooperstown in 1881) began at once. You may judge as to the climate when I tell you that sleighs loaded with this heavy material passed over drifts several feet high, leaving only the smallest trace of a mark where the sleigh runners went.
"On the 23rd of April we got a "chinook" wind that took the drifts very fast and flooded the prairie with water. For the four weeks previous I had the honor to be the watchman at the "halfway house," as it was called. I kept the fires going and made coffee and fried bacon and eggs when the freighters put in an appearance. The bread was bought at Sanborn and brought by the freighters. It was a day's trip from Sanborn to the 'halfway house,' when loaded, but if the teams had no load they went through to the Cooper farm in one day.
"This 'half-way house' was used until the railroad reached Dazey, and for some time afterwards. I occupied the place only during the spring freighting the First year." (William Glass, told to Clair Jackson.)
It has been said that the foundation stones of this "Halfway house" have been located in a field south of Dazey where Highway No. 1 turned east on the north side to go around a large slough which held water the year around.
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Buildings on Cooper's "home ranch," probably the first lumber buildings in Griggs county. The barn was started ' in 1880 and the house in 1881, for his men. Small building in foreground was used by his men as a washing house. Bearded man on horseback in center foreground is probably Mr. Cooper. Large woodpile is behind him. At least forty horses and mules are on this photo. This picture was probably taken in 1883 or later.  Originally the entire house had vertical siding. Present owners of this place are Mr. and Mrs. Max Arndt. The barn still has the original shingles and vertical siding.
Granary on Townsite
(Quoted from William Glass of Big Timber, Montana) "The granary that was used for a County office immediately following the November 1882 election, was the only building on the townsite and stood just about opposite the entrance to the present court house block. It was built to store the grain that grew on the townsite in 1882. I think it must have been at least seventy feet long and about sixteen wide. It was constructed with heavy dimension lumber in order to carry the weight of the grain when filled.  It was sheeted on the inside of the studding with shiplap, but there was no covering on the outside. It had a gable roof and was shingled. It was built for use and not for show. When Cooperstown was declared the new county seat we had to have an office quick, so we partitioned off about sixteen feet at the east end of the granary, putting in a small window, and a door made with inch boards, and fastened with a 25¢ lock. It was the plan to occupy it only a few weeks while they were constructing a new and commodious building two or three hundred feet to the north, which was later known as the "Dakota House."
Mr. Cooper and others from Michigan and Canada built their first granaries with studding material on the outside, and sheeted up smooth on the inside.  They reversed their building methods when they built new ones, or they sheeted up the outside and removed the inside lumber. 
Dakota conditions seem to have caused the change. Methods of grain handling of eastern United States, Michigan, or Canada were forced to adjust to the rapid handling of much grain from the large threshing machines of Dakota.
Sacked at the threshing machine in the first years, it was hauled to the granary and dumped from the sacks into the grain bins through openings made between the studding.   These were usually placed twelve to fourteen inches apart. It was then shoveled into the bins through the openings for that purpose. But the studding gave trouble.
It was hard to get close enough to the bin to shovel from the straight sided grain tank, through the openings at the far side of the studding without much spillage, for the large shovel could scarcely get between the studding to the opening.
In getting close enough to the bin, the hubs of the wagon wheels often would strike the studding, damaging the wheel, or studding, or both. Planks were then placed at the height of the hubs on the outside of the studding to protect both the building and the wheels. (Edwin Bolkan, source.) An improved grain tank which came into general use at about 1900, was made wider at the top until it was wider than both wheels and hubs. And at about that time the bins were boarded up on the outside. Both improvements saved grain and labor.
R. C.'s Mules, Horses
Cooper had used mules in freighting from Missouri to Colorado, and, later, did freighting in Colorado when he lived there.
He considered them to be "tougher" than horses under unusual conditions and in new or strange places. He knew that they would not overeat or drink when they were too warm and-get "foundered" as horses often do. And they would have to be driven by different men.
Tales of the numbers of mules' and horses that Cooper owned were sure to grow with repetition.  But the number listed with the assessor, or given in security for a mortgage would seem to assure that he had at least the number listed for these purposes.  Just how many he bought when he "outfitted" in Fargo in 1880 is not known. No doubt it was the smallest number he could get along with and provide tent shelter for, until his first barn was built. But about five months later, in the spring of 1881, five cars of "about eighty mules from Missouri" came to Sanborn, "Cooper had more than one hundred horses and mules to begin with." (William Glass, who came in spring of 1881) 
In 1884 horses and mules were assessed at an average of $66 each. Cooper Brothers were assessed $980 on their horses, or about 20, and $4020 on their mules, or about 80 head. (All assessor's and mortgage data are from court house records).  This would indicate that Mr. Glass was close to accurate.
In the last year of their partnership, 1886, the Cooper Brothers were assessed for seven horses over three years old, and fifty-six mules. Also in September, 1886, R. C. Cooper listed as part of his security on a mortgage, sixty mules and eleven horses.  In 1889, the year following the "big freeze," Mr. Cooper was assessed for twelve horses and fifty-four mules, and Mrs. Cooper for eight horses.
In 1891 Mrs. Cooper was assessed for three horses under two years old, and nine horses over three years old, and Mr. Cooper for three horses under three years old, nine horses over three years old, and fifty-live mules. This seems to indicate that they had begun to raise colts.
But in 1896 Mr. Cooper bough twenty five mules shipped in from Montana. (Courier, July 31, 1896).
Mr. and Mrs. Cooper each kept a fast driving team, and Mr. Cooper kept a favorite saddle horse for years.
In later years the proportion I of horses to mules increased, until both were partially replaced f by tractors when he retired from 'farming.
Cooper's Cattle
Mr. Cooper's grain farming held first place in his planning.  He had photos taken of all his grain farming operations, but none of his cattle and hogs. Of each of these he had a larger number than any other farmer in the county. That he needed large amounts of meat for his large crews of men in the busy seasons may have had something to do with his reasons for raising them at first. But Cooper's plans always made use of everything he owned.
His partner, T. J. Cooper, bought 10,400 acres of land direct from the Northern Pacific Railroad in the fall of 1880. Until put under cultivation this gave fine pasture lands and hay meadows. 
As "Cooper Brothers," Rollin C. Cooper bought cattle in Minnesota for his first herds.  (Theo. Nierenberg, who worked for Cooper 1882 and following). He hired men to herd them on his unbroken railroad lands north of Cooperstown. Here he built a small building for the use of his "cow hands." Cattle thrive and fatten on native grasses and prairie hay without grain. Cooper built shed type barns about one mile east of the first ranch. Here the cattle were wintered and cared for by men hired for that purpose. These men were often homesteaders who were glad to earn something for their families in the winter season. (Ed Zimprich)
In 1884, as "Cooper Brothers," their cattle were assessed at $905, but neither number nor individual assessed valuation are shown. However, in 1889 a cow was assessed at $18 and younger ages in proportion.
In 1885 Mrs. Cooper had 104 head of stock. After the dissolution of partnership on November 1, 1886, Mr. and Mrs. Cooper kept 100 to 200 head of cattle, for a period of years— at least while they themselves still lived on their farm. About half were assessed to each. Their cattle were branded with different brands but often were pastured in the same herd. Mrs. Cooper's cattle were branded with "66 on the left flank (Mortgage given Nov. 2, 1887) but there is no North Dakota, or Territorial record of Mr. Cooper's brand. However, in 1900 he had the brand 1A—registered in Colorado, address Beulah, Pueblo County, Colorado.
Cooper's farm lands under cultivation extended to the city limits of Cooperstown, on all sides. Most families kept a cow, and, often, a driving team. They often broke their picket ropes, or were picketed too close to a field of Cooper's grain or a hay- meadow. As Cooper's stock was herded to keep them off the farmers' crops, the town stock were at one time too much, even for Mr. Cooper's good nature.
This notice appeared in the paper. (May 15, 1891 Courier)  “All stock of every name and nature found trespassing on my fields or meadows after the 17th Instant will be taken up and held for damages. I mean just what I say, too." (Signed) R. C. Cooper.
One week later. "R. C. Cooper impounded some stock Wednesday. This will be a lesson to persons having stock loose.  Mr. Cooper doesn't believe in fooling around after giving due notice."
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Cooper's Hogs
Cooper was the largest pioneer hog raiser of Griggs County. The variety seem to have been "just pigs," as no breed is mentioned. These he kept at the "Home Ranch on 26," where he had special sheds made for them. Cooper did not try to I raise corn, but fattened his hogs on barley, using it as ground feed. Cooper raised the barley.
In 1884 the assessed valuation of his hogs, as of April was $275 but no number was given. In 1889, he was assessed $150 for seventy hogs. In 1886, one of his mortgages included four hundred hogs as security. At one time he had seven hundred hogs. He butchered them and hauled them to market in Hope, North Dakota. He got 2½ cents per pound for them.
In earlier years after threshing, the hogs were allowed to run loose and wandered the more than two miles to Cooperstown. Editor Stair was probably echoing the thoughts of others in Cooperstown when he wrote: (November 15, 1885 Courier)
"Cooper's pigs are not so 'by-yuse-fly' handsome, 'hut they are so 'gol derned' sociable and numerous, that the lambent air about the Terminal Town is often blue with suppressed profanity, and several of the neighbors have roast pig for dinner every day.
"R. C. says he is getting even with the town for the depredations of the metropolitan cattle in his wheat fields. It was a pleasant sight Sunday to see about ninety of the piccaries, in solemn procession, single file, go round and round the Palace Hotel. If Bowden (proprietor of the Palace Hotel) had any enterprise he would have had a cellar full of fresh pork before the vesper hour. Just now as we glanced out through the open door over the landscape, through the most delightful air that ever blessed the air in November, there were pigs to the right of us, pigs to the left of us, just a shimmering sea of infantile hog, reveling in the joyousness of their porcine nature, and vegetable mold. The breath of the mystical Indian Summer was redolent of pig. Verily, Cooperstown is the Cincinnati of the Northwest."
Cooper's Equipment
From the first Cooper bought the best farm machinery on the market, and kept up to date, as improved models came out:
"Cooper Brothers bought three broadcast seeders—one each of ‘Stowbridge', 'Gem' and 'Calhoun'." (Courier, 3-7-'84)
"Cooper purchased 10 new seeders for the farm of an entirely new pattern—the 'American Broadcast' that are supposed to seed 110 acres per day each" (Courier 4-10-85), and in 1889 he had two 14-runner Havana drills. (Mortgage record).
The Cooper farm became sort of a "demonstration farm for new machines. About half of Cooper's crew of men were homesteaders or their underage sons. Here they saw, and were taught how to use, the most up to date equipment. Naturally, Cooper, and everything connected with his farm became the central topic of conservation in almost any group of men. These stories, still told by second generation, have come to border on the "Paul Bunyan" type of tales.
Cooper kept "experts," presently called mechanics, to keep binders and other machines in running order. He also kept a good blacksmith, and a woodworking shop for use when extensive repairs were needed.
None of Mr. Cooper's books or ledgers are known to exist. But during the hard times of the late '80's Mr. Cooper was forced to make many chattel mortgages, in which his machinery was listed. The various documents indicate he owned as follows.
35 pair of harnesses; 9 plows (and breaking plows at the start); 45 drags and harrows; 9 seeders (1886); two 14 runner Havana drills in 1889; three pulverizers; 12 rollers; 10 Red Wing wagons and 23 others; four mowers; three rakes; one hay loader; 23 harvesters and binders; three threshers and engines (in 1886, one engine was an Ames); 9 wheat tanks (3 for each machine); 9 water tanks (3 for each machine); in 1888 one threshing engine separator, 36 inch cylinder, with tank and stacker and 14 foot wagon elevator and bagger, and 150 foot belt.
August 10, 1897: one Buffalo Pitts-14 horse, straw burning tractor engines, second hand, with main drive belt, trucks, hose and all fixtures belonging to same.
August 11, 1897: one Buffalo Pitts – 16 horse power straw, burning engine, second hand shop no. 1852, with main drive, belt, trucks ,hose and all fixtures to same.
Mr. Cooper used both Deering and McCormick binders, not necessarily at the same time. In the late '80's Mr. Cooper often bought repossessed binders from dealers. These, his "experts" either put into running condition, or used them as parts for his other binders.
Cooper's Homestead
(Information from Mrs. Oscar Nierenberg, who was a "maid").
Mr. Cooper's homestead house was not like that of the average homesteader's. All too many had to live in a one or two room house made of logs, sod, or a dugout. But Mr. Cooper's house had five bedrooms beside its sitting room, parlor, dining room, kitchen, closets and woodshed. They had good furniture.
When they were alone Mr. and Mrs. Cooper ate on an oilcloth covered table in the kitchen at the end of a long hall.
Whenever possible Mrs. Cooper kept a "maid."  This is not to be considered the same as a "hired girl," who was treated as one of the family, sat at the table with them, and often did milking and outside chores beside her household duties.
Mrs. Cooper's "maid" did no milking or outside chores. Her room was small— only large enough for the bed and her trunk. It was next to the kitchen. The kitchen was placed at the end of the long hall purposely, so that the odors of cooking might not reach the front of the house. The "maid", served the meals in the dining room. Here the table was set with good linen, china, and silver. The "maid" carried all food, etc., the length of the hall from the kitchen. During the meal she would be in the kitchen, on call of Mrs. Cooper's table bell. After the meal, all was returned to the kitchen. The "maid" and the homestead "hired man" ate in the kitchen. 
When Mrs. Cooper had help her washings were large, because lightly soiled or wrinkled table linens and clothing were thrown into the wash. All washing was by hand on a scrub board. It I was not hard washing, but required so much ironing—often, three days a week. The irons were heated on a stove, fired by wood from the Sheyenne River.
Mrs. Cooper kept a separate bedroom for Mr. Cooper's use when he was doing field work, and got so very dirty.	
At his homestead, Mr. Cooper kept a "man" who cared for, and milked the cow or two that were kept there for their milk, and cream and butter. The surplus "skim' milk was sent to the Ranch for the men there. There also were some chickens kept for eggs and meat. Mrs. Cooper, herself, cared for the chicks she raised each summer with the old "cluck hens”.	
There was also a "kitchen garden for fresh vegetables.  None were raised at the ranch for the men there except a large amount of potatoes.
Mr. and Mrs. Cooper each had a driving team and buggy. Mr. Cooper also had his favorite riding horse he brought with him. It grew "sway-backed" from carrying him and the heavy saddle.  Mrs. Cooper drove off somewhere nearly every day. She had a fast driving team, but she was a "hard driver." Mr. Cooper was often quite upset when she would come home with her team all "lathered up." Mrs. Cooper would give a ride to such of Cooper's men as she might overtake walking to town. Also, in the first years, she often came to see what she could do when some of the men were sick at the ranch, (Sam Langford, source) but by 1890 she never came to the ranch-house. (Mrs. Oscar Nierenberg source.)
The homestead house, a half mile south of the Ranch, was located on a small hill, and gave Mr. Cooper a complete view of his men and his mules on the south slope of that glacial hill. By using his spy glass (telescope) or his binoculars he could identify each man in the yard, and always knew how everything, was going on over there, without always having to be among the crew or men. He left many details to be taken care of by his Ranch Foreman.
Mrs. Cooper made no effort to know the homesteaders among the Scandinavian and the German groups. The American-Eastern-Michigan-Canadian group was large. Here were her social activities among relatives and friends: visitors from out of town, the professional group, the teachers, and the English speaking ministers of town. But among these she was very active, taking part in their various projects for church, school, social or "dry" activities.
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Board House
(The "boarding house" was also known as "Cooper's Ranch," but called "Boarding House in 26-146-59" by Cooper in the County Commissioners' Proceedings in 1882. Other information from employees: Sam Langford, Christ Wuflestad, John Watne, Mrs. Nierenberg and others.)
This place was built in 1881 for the exclusive use of Cooper's hired help. At first it had but two parts. There was the large two-story building, the upstairs of which served as a "bunk house" for the "month hands," These men had work the year around. There were about 14 men kept busy all winter. They cared for the mules and horses. They cut, hauled and split wood from the Sheyenne River in the winter for the year ahead, thus giving it time to dry before use.
The men's "bunks" were made around the outsides of the upstairs room by boarding up the width of the bed to the desired height of 2, 3 and 4 feet with cross boards to mark the individual beds. They were then filled very full, or heaped, with hay or straw—in effect resembling a manger. The men were given blankets—no pillows or sheets.
This room was entered through the only window, from an outside stairway and a platform just below the window. In I later years an inside stairway was made and the outside one removed. The men cared for this room themselves. Near the house was ct sort Of "utility" building where the men washed, left their clothing, etc.
Lice—"cooties" were almost ever present among the men.
The kitchen had a screendoor, but there were no screens on the windows. House flies were not as troublesome at the time of the first settlement as they became later. But the cooks kept plates with "fly-poison" set in many places. These consisted of a gray absorbent paper saturated with a fly poison and dried for marketing. A piece of this paper was put on a plate and sugar and water added. Flies died shortly after drinking it. "Fly paper" came later.
Mounted on the north end of the two-storied part was a large bell, used by the cooks to call the men in the morning and at meal time. It was rung first for the men with teams, to get up and feed and harness their mules, then later for the "month hands."
If some sleepyhead didn't get up for the second bell, he would scrabble clown in a hurry when the cooks rang the high pitched hand hell that called them in to eat.
The whole ground floor of the two-story part was used as a dining room for the large crews of men needed in the busy season. It had two long tables, covered with oilcloth, capable of seating 100 men. Long benches were used for chairs.
The one-story part was the kitchen—built large and long with the cook stove in the center of the room. It had a good chimney, not just a stove pipe. Here the month hands ate in the slack season. They used the big dining room only when there were large crews of seasonal help.
This kitchen had good wall cupboards and plenty of heavy hotel-type china for the whole crew. No tin dishes were used on the Cooper Ranch. There was a large open-top copper kettle, having a cover, which was used for making coffee. The coffee was dipped out into small pots for serving. The large kettle had to be cleaned every time it was used—using salt and vinegar. If neglected it turned green inside.
Also, there were large straight-sided kettles made of some heavy metal, but not copper, and heavily tin plated. In these the beans, potatoes and meats were boiled.
The usual coffee mill of the time was of a small box type, about 6 inches square, which was held between the knees, and the grinding handle turned round and round horizontally. But the Boarding House coffee mill was fastened to the wall, where the coffee beans were ground as needed.
The cooks used opened and washed flour sacks for their dish towels. For hand towels, linen crash—often coarse and rough—was made into "roller" towels for the men's use. About a three-yard length of linen toweling was sewed together as an endless belt and hung over the roller. Each man turned it to find the cleanest place when his turn came to use it. These towels got very dirty, but were much easier to wash than cotton.
Cooper had men cooks at first. But about 1886 he began hiring women cooks for the growing season. It was then that he added two rooms—low, one story--to the kitchen to be their living quarters. Two or more girls were employed in the busy season, and they were given a man or boy "flunkey" to peel potatoes and do heavy work for them. Good water, almost soft, came from a well only a few feet from the kitchen door.
The men did their own washing, getting soap from the cooks, or, if they were homesteaders, got clean clothes when they went home on Sundays.
The girls washed their own bedding and personal things, and the towels and dishtowels at the Ranch. They used a scrub board, and water from the well by the kitchen door.
The seasonal workers—from spring's work until threshing was finished—were furnished blankets, and each man found his own sleeping quarters, depending a bit upon the kind of work and the time of year. The homesteaders of ten brought their own bedding. Some of their favorite sleeping places were: the hay mow above the mules; the hillside root cellar in hot weather; the long machine shed where the binders were kept; in a hay stack; in the straw stacks in threshing time; and the bookkeeper in his “office.”
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"Ranch 5"
A good set of buildings were put on “section 5” (5-146-59) hence the name “Ranch 5” — near the shore of a small lake of good water, ''Ranch 5” was run by part of Cooper’s men They wintered at the "Home Ranch” had their own foreman, and used the buildings there only during the busy season.
The barn was 28 x 80 with numbered stalls for the mules.  “It almost seemed as though those mules could read!  When turned loose in the yard they would go directly to their individual stalls.”  (Christ Wuflestad).
One of the granaries built at “Ranch 5” was later moved to “Ranch 7”.  
Their seems to have been some sort of either competition or collusion between Howard Oviatt and the Cooper Brothers.  It cannot be learned whether the “Deal” given by the Courier was to help clear some titles, or to help Mr. Oviatt sell his other railroad lands, or just to start a “boom” in the land market.  “A BIG DEAL IN DIRT” (Courier, February 15, 1884)
“A deal just recorded by Register Smart (date of deed, December 14, 1883) shows up a very satisfactory sale of soil, and considering the season is only fairly opened.  The deal in question was made by Messrs. Cooper Brothers to Mr. Howard Oviatt, of New York City, and comprises the transfer of 5,720 acres of land for a consideration of $15 per acre, the whole aggregation $85,800.  The land purchased by Mr. Oviatt lays in one to five miles of Cooperstown, and comprises some 3,000 acres of improved soil, the balance being wild.  Cooper Brothers in addition to the $85,800 have the use of the improved land this year, which would in reality bring the transaction to over $95,000.”
And:  (Courier, February 22, 1984)
“The profits to be derived from Dakota soil as an investment were well illustrated by the sale mentioned last week as being made by Cooper Brothers.  The land they sold for $15 per acre cost them just $1.65 per acre, for a snug margin of $76,363 on an investment of $9,480.  The land improved will pay for the cost of the work, and a handsome profit besides, by the crop this season, which Cooper Brothers got, so that the above are actual figures on the deal.  The land has been purchased dirt cheap and will return a rich reward to the buyer; yet the sellers can pocket a neat margin of about 800 per cent.”  The Cooper Brothers farmed the land as before the sale.  On October 17, 1984 they bought back from Mr. Oviatt all the land they had sold him and an additional 1½ sections for a total of $90,000.  (Register of Deeds office.)
“Ranch 7”
During the early 80’s “Ranch 7” (on section 7-146-58) was worked the same as “Ranch 5.”  They used the buildings only during the busy seasons.  But after R. C. Cooper had bought this land in his own name, it became a year-around headquarters for a foreman and the men and teams necessary to farm the sections which surrounded it.
The month hands to care for the teams slept upstairs in the house.  The transient help of the busy season slept in the barns or other places they liked on the farm.
Here Cooper built large barns with haylofts.  His granaries were placed on the different nearby sections where they could be most convenient in threshing time.  He built one special double granary under one roof with space between the two granaries.  He used this as a machine shed for the engines and tractors in his latest farming years.
Clothing
Cooper’s “month hands” just had to be warmly dressed.  They wore the usual winter clothing of the times.  “Red flannels” were not a joke.  (Courier, November 6, 1885, “Suit of medicated all wool scarlet gent’s underwear - $1.39.”)  They were real even though later generations find the color to be funny.  Even as late as 1912 a hired man (worked for C. A. Porterville)  sent to a mail order house and got, by his own oversight, a suit of red flannel underwear.  They were as advertised – red – he had not read the description carefully.
It was not to be assumed that all men who worked for Cooper, or any one man who might be selected at random, wore the red flannels.  
The Scandinavian and German settlers usually kept a few sheep.  There is no doubt but that when they worked for Cooper they had sox and mittens knit at home from the whole wool from their own ship, sheared, carded, spun and knit by their own family.  The yarn was heavy, and sox and mittens gavelong wear.  Mrs. Nels Tufteland, a pioneer near Red Willow Lake, long after 1900, still made this kind of long-legged sox, and they were readily sold at Larson’s Store at $1 per pair.
For coldest weather these sox were worn inside a knee-high felt boot, usually in turn, worn inside large ankle high rubbers or overshoes.  The felt was from ½ to 1 inch in thickness.  With this protection frosted feet were few.  When indoors, the rubbers or overshoes were taken off, and often the felt boots, too.  In summer, a cloth folded over the feet was worn inside their shoes, instead of regular sox by many Scandinavian men.
The home knit mittens were worn inside a pair of leather mittens, together with “wristers” or “wristlets.”  These were knit like the top of sox, about six inches long, and worn on the arm at the wrist to cover that part between the mitten and coat most likely to be exposed to cold.
If, however, a man got chilled on a long trip, he would walk beside, or behind his team.  The exercise would soon warm him, and he would then ride again.
The men of the Cooper family all had buffalo overcoats.  So did several others of the Eastern American group.  Others had coats of other kinds of furs.  
When no longer used as coats, the buffalo overcoats were often made into heavy robes or rugs, their matted fur resembling a dark brown dried up mud puddle, broken into its irregular pieces.
Men’s underclothes were some of the first garments to be bought ready-made.  The women usually bought cloth and made – or hired made – the men’s shirts and their everyday work pants.
The women’s underclothing was all homemade.  They wore heavy stockings – not “hose” – for cold weather.  For dress up they owned one or two pair of silk stockings, usually black, made of a very heavy pure silk yarn that wore for years.  It did not “snag” or “run”, and could very well be much-darned, because the women wore high shoes, and floor length dresses.
1957 Feb 28
Cooper And His Men
"I worked for Cooper," said with pride and satisfaction, was a boast—not a grudging admission.  My father was 'Barn Boss'," (Mrs. M. Skaufel) "My father shocked for Cooper in 1886 when he was a newcomer." (son of Andrew Johnson), or “My grandfather helped build Cooper's buildings," (Leonard McCulloch) carry this impression into later generations. After seventy years stories still are told of unbelievable doings on such a large scale on the Cooper Farm when father or grandfather "worked for Cooper."
Born and raised on a Michigan farm, Cooper, later, had farmed near Red Wing, Minnesota; had been on a mule-freight line from Missouri to Colorado; had farmed and raised cattle with his brother, Thomas Jr. He knew all the angles as employee as well as boss.
As a worker he knew what men liked, and, perhaps more important, what they kicked about. As boss he knew what he wanted and how to do it, and I had the money and credit to carry it out.
A measure of his brother, Thomas J.'s confidence in his judgment is indicated in their partnership in the big farming venture. R. C. Cooper's ability to influence the group of about 165 people who left the St. Clair, Michigan neighborhood to come in 1881-2-3 to pioneer in Dakota, indicates salesmanship and personality of an unusual kind.
A new empty prairie! Everything had to be done, land located, a warehouse built at Sanborn, the "Half Way House" near Dazey, the barn for his mules, the house for his men, many carloads of lumber and supplies and machinery shipped in, and men ready at each station to care for things there when needed. And all these things he got done in proper order and in record time.
Cooper was anywhere, everywhere, ready to give a helping hand: put a hay rack in place that was too heavy for two men; (O. Nierenberg) toss two sacks of wheat into a wagon, one in each hand with the remark, "That's no work for a boy,"; (J. H. Langford) or to save time, move a separator into position by lifting it over his own back, (Ole Troseth). He even had a part in farm accidents—dropped a harrow on his foot and the spike went into his instep. (Courier, April 18, 1884).
Cooper made careful plans for the comfort of his men, and the methods of getting the most out of his changeable groups of employees. Some of his work was steady year-around jobs. For this he kept his "month hands." These were paid about $22 per month with board and room. These men all slept inside, The “bookkeeper" slept in his "office," those at the "Home Ranch" (on section 26-146-59) in the upstairs of the "boarding house" there, the men at Cooper's homestead in the house there, and the women cooks, in rooms built for them off the Home Ranch kitchen.
Cooper sometimes paid about $2 less per month than smaller farmers who hired "month hands." But at Cooper's there were two advantages over the smaller farmers. Cooper always ended his day's work with supper at 6 o'clock. His men could go to town after supper and see the others in the fields, still at work, (Christ Wuflestad) and Cooper's pay was cash, and sure —important items.
About half of Cooper's men were either homesteaders, whose families lived on their land, or were teenage sons of homesteaders. It was the only place near their homes where they could work for cash pay, to buy the extra groceries and clothing they needed for winter. When Cooper had all the men he could use, at harvest and threshing time, part of the settlers went to the older settled Valley City or Mayville communities to get work. Part of Cooper's single men spent the winter months in Minnesota and returned in the spring. Paul Rorvig and other newcomers with families in Minnesota, worked for Cooper for one or two seasons, and then took their own homesteads only a few miles north of the Cooper holdings.
(Cooper's generosity was mentioned in a letter from S. G. Howden, dated February 14, 1957: "Think this was in the year of 1887. My father and a neighbor named Robert Bailey were getting a load of lumber at the Gull River Lumber Co., Mr. Ed Blackwell was then the manager.  R. C. had gotten a big, engine for threshing, it had been unloaded. It was not a tractor engine. If I remember correctly it was an Ames engine.  It had rained and was quite muddy.  Cooper's men had six mules hooked to this engine. Being that the mules would not pull together they were stuck. Mr. Cooper came to where my father and Mr. Bailey said, "Take your mules off and I will pull it with this team. The mules were unhitched; Bailey's team pulled it alone. Mr. Cooper just handed Bailey a five dollar bill.
I well remember this fine big team of horses which would weigh sixteen hundred pounds each. Their names were Dick and Doll.")
Methods Of Work
Mr. Cooper was a real head of the business. When he gave an order he expected it to be done. His word was final. No arguments. But, he delegated much to his Ranch Foreman.
It was the foreman who had to teach "green horns" how to ride, drive, and care for their teams. Many "new hands" caused merriment f o r "old hands" when they were learning to ride a mule. Often, the mules balked—refused to move—or even moved too quickly and threw their riders. Riding was important because of the distance to the far fields. (By Charles Houghton, long time foreman.)
Cooper's first foremen were from Michigan. There was "Al" Shue, his foreman for hauling his lumber for his first buildings; and John, 'George, Wilmot, and Charles Houghton, brothers, foremen for different jobs, times and ranches.
The foremen worked with the other men, but they were the ones who assigned workmen into crews, using about a dozen pieces of machinery, doing the same kind of work, in the same field, at the same time.
The "Barn Boss" and his men did no field work. They cared for the mules, cattle and hogs, cleaned barns, ground feed, hauled hay and feed, and straw for bedding, cut wood and hauled it from the river in the winter, made hay in summer, and I cared for the potato garden. Potatoes were the only garden food Cooper raised for his men.
Men were often hired for spring's work a few days before the fields were ready. They were put to work on the wood pile — cutting it into stove length, and then splitting it into proper stove size.
Field men were glad to work for Cooper, where the day ended at 6 p.m. and where they had no chores after their long day of walking in plowed fields behind drag, packer or seeder. They needed only to unharness, curry, and turn mules out to roll and drink. When men worked for some smaller, farmers they, often had milking or other chores after field work. (C. Wuflestad)
An important work on the farm was done in his blacksmith shop. Cooper brought Moore and Sansburn of Michigan with him at the very beginning. With no other near place for repairs, they mended broken wagons and other machinery, shod horses and mules as needed, sharpened plow lays, etc.  In 1883 these men started their own shop in Cooperstown. Mr. Cooper got other blacksmiths and kept a repair shop for wood as well as metal, to mend all his equipment.
"Cooper Brothers did not have sub-stations out of which they worked their large holdings. -They did, however, stay for a week or so at the buildings on section 5-146-59, while seeding and cutting grain, also plowing.  Otherwise, they operated out of the home place. They also had a set of buildings on Section 7-146-58 from which they farmed several sections in that vicinity -for a number of years. The foremen who stayed with the crew, was Al Schue, John Houghton, and sometimes Wilmot Houghton. Sometimes R. C. Cooper would camp with the men at one of the sub-stations. They usually took about a dozen teams, or more, whether plowing, seeding or harvesting; three mules to a team. The same foreman I have mentioned were the ones who accompanied from 15 to 20 teams loaded with freight from Sanborn to Cooperstown, and with grain to Sanborn if in the proper season of the year.”
"The Coopers had more than a hundred horses and mules to' begin with. I have seen 33 Deering binders (Courier of 1883 advertised Deering twine binders, and photo of about 1890 shows McCormick binders.) working in one field, three mules to a binder; three mules to a plow or seeder." (William Glass).
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Harvesting
In harvesting, larger crews were used than in plowing and seeding.  Cooper had up to 30 self-binders that could be put into one field, at one time, when the grain was ripe. As Cooper always bought the most up to date machinery it is assumed that he used twine binders. Wire binders are not mentioned by any of his men as having been used. The twine binders were generally on sale in Cooperstown. (Courier, March 23, 1883.)
These binders got out of order very easily. He kept one or more "experts"—factory trained mechanics—with a wagon of extras for repairs, in the field with the binders at all times. Any binder that got out of order was hauled off the cutting line for the "expert" to put into shape again. All men were under orders not to try to adjust any part of a binder. Cooper often bought "repossessed" binders which his experts put into running order, or used for "parts" for his other machines.
While his harvest crew were cutting around a section of Cooper's wheat near the railroad south of Cooperstown with about 30 binders, a hand car of railroad workers went by and stampeded the mules on the binders into a run-away of the whole outfit. The mules ran forward and jumped into the canvas and wooden platform of the binder ahead. It took two or more days to make the necessary repairs of broken wooden and metal parts at Cooper's repair shop on the farm to put the binders into running shape again. (Christ Wuflestad.)
The harvesting crew cut around the whole field, usually a section, 640 acres.  There was a large crew of shockers.  The first self-binders used in Griggs County had no bundle carrier attachments.  Each bundle was dropped in the field where it was formed, and the earliest binders made small irregular bundles. These, then, all had to be picked up and carried to the shock, There were two shockers used for each binder (Amund Gilbertson) making three men to pay and board for each machine.  If a man stopped working for a few hours and took a nap behind a shock, he was sent to get his "time" and was fired. (Chas. Houghton—foreman.)
These shockers needed plenty of good drinking water.  Coopet kept a "water wagon" man who drove all day from shocker to shocker with good drinking water in a keg. (By Christ Wuflestad and Amund Gilbertson.)  Many parts of Griggs County have alkali in the water. Unless, and until, men become used to it it can make them very sick and unable to work. With most it had the effect of a large dose of Epson Salts, accompanied by cramps.
Cooper was taking no chances!
Threshing
Cooper did it first in Griggs County:
"Mr. Cooper thinks that by keeping his three machines on the constant go, he can get along without stacking his grain this fall, threshing directly from the shock." (Courier, Sept. 14, 1883. Stacking the bundles after harvest was considered a necessary farming operation by Eastern Americans. To omit this was considered by them to be bad farming practice.) The expression "without stacking his grain this fall" seems to imply that Cooper may have stacked his first crop of wheat in 1882, and perhaps, his oats grown as his first crop in 1881. If so, he is not known to have stacked his crop afterwards. In this way he saved time and one handling of the straw.
With Cooper, his threshing was just another of his large scale operations. One complete threshing outfit was used on each of his three centers of farming or "Ranches," with the foreman of each ranch operating the outfit there. Cooper did no threshing for others.
The harvesting crews became the threshing crews. There was plenty of mules, wagons, hay racks, grain tanks, water wagons, etc., for each threshing outfit at each Ranch. The mules had to be fed and cared for, and the men boarded whether "threshing" weather or not. The hay lofts of his barns gave protection to the unemployed transient men in wet weather, and plowing outfits could start on their fall plowing in the cleared off fields.
Whether harvesting or threshing on the Cooper farm, each operation resembled that of a community effort of seventy years later, when farmers put in, or harvest, a crop in a day for a sick neighbor or a recent widow.  
At each Ranch the men ate at the Ranch house dining room, where the whole crew could he seated at the same time. There were pots, kettles, skillets (not frying pans, but heavy cast iron, and about 4 inches deep,) china dishes, and cutlery (not silver, but steel knives, 3-tined forks with bone or wood handles, and "composition" spoons. All had to be cleaned often with ashes or powdered brick to be kept bright—otherwise they blackened or tarnished) to service each crew. The cooks too had had experience in cooking for a large number of hungry men.
All of this was in sharp contrast to the disturbance made on the farm of the average homesteader when he "got the thrashers."
Engine And Crew
The threshing engine of the early 1880's was stationary. It had to be moved and set by teams, and it was designed to burn straw as fuel. Its engineer cared for the engine, adjusting it as required by the separator lead. He had to be ever ready to stop at sign of trouble by the "separator man."
The fireman had to start "firing" at 3 to 4 a.m. to be sure he had the proper steam up when the day's threshing began. His whistle called the threshing crew in the morning, at the noon stop, and at the close of the day's work. On Still days it could be heard for two or more miles.
Whenever a fireman's pile of straw became low, the "straw bucker" brought a pile of newly threshed straw, close enough to the engine that the fireman need not handle it twice in using it. To be a good fireman and keep a proper head of steam at all times, required a special "know-how" in burning straw.
The "water-wagon," or "water haulers" often had to haul water for the engine from some distance. No alkali water could be used—it foamed. If there was no pond or well of good water near, it had to be hauled from the river, five or more miles away. All pumping was hand work. A pump on the tank had a hose reaching to the water. In the first few years, though, the water was dipped and put into the tank by hand.
In some cases at a well without a windmill, the water had first to be pumped, or pulled up by the bucket, then handled a second time to load it. If the threshing engine ran out of water the threshing stopped until more came.  
Some engines in the '80's were run without proper testing. Some exploded, killing or injuring men. This never happened to Cooper, for he had had Colorado experience with engines.
'Good drinking water for the men was kept at the engine at all times—usually in a keg.
Separator And Crew
The separator was a large piece of machinery. (Cooper used a 36-inch cylinder J. I. Case in 1885.) It was oiled, greased, watched over constantly by the "separator man." He was the one who signaled the engineer to shutoff the power when it became "plugged" (clogged) or when some part broke.
The early separator had a cylinder covered with closely set cylinder teeth that separated grain from straw. This was set in the center of the end of the separator closest to the engine, with an opening about three feet wide through which the bundles passed. In front of the cylinder and extending across this end of the separator was a "table" two and a half to three feet wide, at the height of the cylinder. At this "table" three men worked while standing on a long step of the same length, and at a place below it. These men were the "feeder" in the center and in front of the cylinder, and a "band cutter" on each side of him.
A load of bundles was hauled up on each side of the separator. The drivers then pitched the bundles off the load to the "table" in front of the "band cutter;" with the heads of the bundles pointed towards the separator. The "band cutter" cut the twine (wire was used before twine became common) with a knife or a small hatchet and pushed the bundle towards the "feeder" in front of the cylinder opening.  He, in turn, reached an arm over a bundle on each side of him, pulled them together and pushed them into the separator's revolving cylinder teeth then reached for more. The "feeder's" work was usually too hard for one man to do all day. In such a case two "feeders" 'changed off, alternating at each load or other arrangement between them.
The "band cutter” used a knife with an in-curved blade or .hook strapped to his hand, which cut the twine as he passed his hand over the bundle. The "self-feeder" later took the place of both "feeders" and " band cutters."
The "feeder" was the man most likely to have an accident, such as to have his hand cut by "hand cutters" if he reached too soon for a bundle. He might also lose his balance and fall into the revolving cylinder where hand or arm could be injured or lost before the separator could be stopped. (Ellef Olson.) The "separator man" had to be careful in "throwing the belt" between the engine and the separator, not to catch his hand or arm in the moving belt and mangle it. (S. H. Nelson and Knut Monson each had but one finger left on one hand from such an accident).
"Charley Johnson, of the Cooper ranch, came into town with a broken arm, Wednesday. He got it caught in the belt of a threshing machine." (Courier, Sept. 189?)
Straw Bucker
The straw was carried away from the cylinder up and out of the separator on a "straw-carrier" of canvas and slats, and dropped to the ground . When the pile became six or more feet tall it was "bucked" away by a "straw bucker." This man had a team of mules (or horses) with one mule hitched to each end of a 4x4 or a 6x6 timber about twelve feet long. He had extra "lines" extending to each mule. Holding the "lines" in each hand he would stand on the timber and drive the team with one mule on each side of the pile of straw, and the timber would push the straw before it to the right or left for 100 to 200 feet. Then the driver would turn the mules, each at its own end of the timber, go back to the separator to take the next load to about the same distance from the machine on the other side. This was repeated as long as the machine was at that "setting" putting other dumps or rows of "buckings" into another row besides the first if necessary. When the fireman needed fuel, a pile would be "bucked" close to the engine for his use. 
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Straw
When straw was saved for farm use, a stack would be built at the end of the straw carrier by extra men who pitched it back and stacked it. When the straw became as high as the "straw carrier," an additional canvas "stacker" was attached to the end of the straw carrier and both elevated to make a taller stack.
About 1890 the "blower" made this arrangement unnecessary and put the "straw bucker" out of his job. With the "blower," when the fireman needed straw, the "blower" would be turned to throw its straw into the fireman's hay rack, kept for that purpose, and the filled rack was hauled close to the engine for the fireman's use. This, too, was ended when coal burning engines came into use.
The straw that was "bucked out" was usually burned that same evening, as it would then burn clean and not be in the way for plowing. Otherwise, it covered too much ground and caused waste land. At the end of a day's threshing, the lights from the long groups of burning "buckings" were to be seen in every direction. They were set at night so they would burn out before morning and not start a prairie fire.
(Mrs. Hattie Nierenberg recalls a jingle from the old-time threshing days:
"The Swedes and Norwegians the bundles do draw while the homely Dutchman bucks the straw."
She said that the "homely Dutchman" in the rhyme was Fred Nierenberg, considered the best looking of the family. The poem was mostly a family joke—several members of the Nierenberg family worked for Cooper.)
Bundle Teams
Moving and setting the engine and separator meant lost threshing time if done in the daytime. This was usually done after the day's threshing was finished. Each had to be hauled to the new location, "lined up" and "set" using teams to move them. Once the move was completed, they stayed there as long as they had the proper number of teams to get bundles to the separator to keep the machine threshing. It would vary from 8 to 12 or more teams, depending upon the size of the field to be cleared. There was one man to each team. But when fewer wagons were available "field pitchers" worked in the field helping the teamster load his wagon faster, so that he could haul more loads per day.
At the beginning of each threshing season some horses and mules were afraid of the noisy engine and noisier separator. They were hard to handle and get close enough to the separator to be able to pitch the bundles to the proper place on the "band cutter's" table.
After "self-feeders" on the separators did the work of the "band cutters" and "feeder," "spike pitchers" were added to each wagon at the separator to unload the bundles fast enough to keep the separator threshing. 
Care of Grain
At each threshing machine two or more grain haulers were needed to sack the grain and put it into bins at the granaries. During the first years all grain was sacked at the separators. (Courier—September 12, 1884, advertisement by Whidden Brothers for grain sacks, sold in "bales" at $17.50 to $22 per bale.) When the wagon box was full of filled sacks it was hauled to a granary. There the bags were dumped into bins through openings in the wall at about the height of the top of wagon box.
Mr. Cooper's wheat crop of 1882, grown on the site of Cooperstown and other land nearby, was put into his big granary, located in "block 70", to be hauled to Sanborn later by his "mule freight," or to be stored there until the railroad got to Cooperstown.  However, the grain was all hauled to Sanborn; and one end of this granary was used as the first Court House of Griggs County.
Cooper had large granaries at each of his ranches, placed in different fields for shorter hauls at threshing. In 1885 he built his first elevator in Cooperstown, to take care of his grain. He stored oats in his Ranch granaries for the use of his mules and horses.  He often hauled wheat directly from the threshing machines to freight cars on the track for immediate shipment. His 3 machines threshing at the same time could fill three or more cars per day for f this purpose. In September 1885 Cooper threshed 1000 bushels of wheat in seven and one half hours with one 36-inch J. I. Case I machine.  (Courier, Sept. 25, '85.)
Letters
(From Mrs. Jacob Watne, Valley City, N. Dak., received March 9, 1957)
"Both my husband and 1 worked on the Cooper ranch.
"There were six Watne brothers, and they all worked on the Cooper ranch from time to time. Jacob, my husband worked there as a blacksmith. He was also assistant foreman, with $40 a month pay, which was considered good wages at that time.
"The foreman rode horseback and followed the crews in the fields to see that everything was done right. Laura Watne, a sister, worked as a housemaid for Mrs. Cooper at their farm home.
"It was in the spring of 1894 that I came to the Cooper ranch as a newcomer from Norway. I was hired at waitress and also to help the cook. Her name was Mrs. Helge Laine, also a native of Norway, so we got along fine. She had a very sore finger, so I had to mix the bread dough. We had a big dishpan full of bread dough that had to be baked every day. We had 65 men in harvest and threshing, so then they hired one more waitress. Her name was Mrs. Spencer.
"I'm going to tell about a little episode. One evening after a hot and busy day we girls went up on the hill, back of the boarding house, to rest and cool off.
"Some of the men Were sitting around there too, and Mr. Cooper was practicing riding a bicycle around the boarding house. I'll never forget all the funny maneuvers he made and tumbles he took, but Mr. Cooper didn't give up until he had made very good progress. It was really a good show to those who looked on."
To Mrs. Porterville from M. N. Holland, Anacortes, Wisconsin., dated Feb: 21, 1957
"Really, I did not feel that you had omitted anything in your description of the old ranch house occupied by the Coopers. When I read your column I felt that you had come into my old home, and many memories came back to me.
In the fall of 1906 when I was 8 years old my folks rented the Cooper (homestead I believe) farm from Hammer-Condy & Co. I do not know when the farm was acquired, or from whom it was acquired. There was no evidence that any part of the house had been altered, or any out buildings had been altered, since the Coopers made their home there. I remember a large room at the east end of the house with a bedroom to the north. There was another quite large room next to the east room with a bedroom to the north, making one bedroom off each of the two large rooms. The next room was the kitchen which was used for kitchen and dining room. At the north end of the kitchen, and extending westward in the building, was a narrow and long pantry. (That was the place I started a fire when I tried to find something I with the aid of a match. A curtain hanging over the door was ignited.) In the southwest corner of the kitchen, close to the kitchen range, was the door that opened to the small bedroom you mentioned.  A door near the middle of the west wall of the kitchen opened to a hallway leading to a room that appeared like a summer kitchen. The indoor toilet you mentioned was a part of this room. The last room of the house was the woodshed.  I cannot remember an outside door from the kitchen; to get out we had to go through the woodshed. The top of the roof over the main area had a flat top with a railing around it. It could be reached by entering the attic where a wall ladder had been placed to reach the top of the roof. A loose cover protected the opening in the roof.
A new barn was built during the summer of 1907. I believe the new house was built in 1908 on part of the site of the old house. The old house being long rambling type, a part of it was dismantled to make space for the new house. A part of the old cellar became part of the new basement. I remember things in the old cellar that had once belonged to the Coopers, particularly a nickel plated dining table gadget for salt and pepper shakers and small bottles of condiments or something.
1957 Mar 28
Other Threshing
Besides Cooper there were a few farmers in the early 1880's in Griggs County who could afford to buy a complete threshing outfit.  There were Barnard Kingsley, Bathey, Berlin and William Howden. (Courier, Nov. 13, 1885, "William Howden completed threshing yesterday, making $4,493.91 with one machine in 58 days." But, for the most part, several of the neighbors with largest acreage would form an unofficial company, and buy an outfit to thresh their own grain and that of their other near neighbors. All those who had a small acreage would stack their crop into "settings." A "setting" consisted of two, four, or six stacks of grain so grouped and spaced that a threshing machine could be drawn between the stacks and the bundles pitched directly to the band cutter's table, or, later to the self-feeder. A good stack was nearly waterproof, smaller at the base with heads of the bundles placed toward the center, then shaped much like a pot-bellied stove as it grew taller, then drawn in to a cone on top. The grain would then keep perfectly, and could be threshed at any time after it "had gone through a sweat." When all the "shock threshing" was finished, "Stack threshing" would begin without bundle teams and field pitchers. These smaller crews could then be much easier cared for in the average pioneer home.
Crossing the Sheyenne River was always a problem for the big steam outfits, because the first bridges built were not strong enough to be safe to carry the weight of either a steam engine, or a separator alone. In such a case the outfit often had to go some extra distance to find a suitable fording place.
Cooper's farming land was all on the west side of the Sheyenne River, and north of the Bald Hill Creek. He never had the fording problem. But because of this the "Romness settlement" in the wide bend of the Sheyenne River with their small cultivated acreages in the valley and on both sides of the river, used a horse-powered rig for years after steam was used for power on the prairie. (Courier)
For the average small farm homesteader, threshing was something that had to be planned for—perhaps dreaded. But for the children it was a time of excitement—almost as good as a circus. For the woman it was a time of hard work—early to late. Her house was small, table and dishes, only enough for her own family, stove small, and kettles only suitable for her own family. Also, she may have had little experience in cooking for a crew. It sometimes helped when a girl or woman "went with the machine" to help each homesteader in turn. Those who were to be threshed by a given machine pooled their extra dishes—not their best—like knives, forks, spoons, kettles and toffee boilers, etc., to go from home to 'home with the machine. After the last meal at Mr. A's they had to be taken at once to Mr. B's so that they could be used there for the next meal. But as years passed, each family would set aside the chipped or cracked dishes as "thrashing dishes," and a long oil cloth for the enlarged table was rolled and stored until next they "got the thrashers."
The table seldom was large enough to seat a crew, and "first in, first served." Some cooks would underestimate, or not know how to keep food warm, and the last served might get a cold meal, or not enough food.
Among the American and Canadian group no lunches were served threshers. But the Scandinavian liked his coffee, and lunches came to be sent to the field in the afternoon, especially to those crews who did not stop at 6 o'clock, but worked until sundown. To be sure that each one got his share, lunches were sometimes individually wrapped in paper, or put in a paper bag. Coffee was sent out in the "thrasher's coffee boiler" which held 8 to 10 quarts.
For the neighborhood threshing outfit each farmer to be threshed by it was supposed to furnish a team, hay rack, and "hired man" if he himself did not go "threshing." The farmer kept "time" on team-man days, balanced it up with the neighbor's similar rigs with the machine and paid, or collected, the difference at "settling up" time. 
The first one or two loads of bundles threshed were often oats for feed for teams. Some farmers welcomed a chance to "send a team thrashing" for a season, in order to "fatten them up." The teams were usually tied to their wagon at night, and a bushel or more of oats dumped on the ground, and hay put in the rack or on the ground. With oats being dumped on the ground there always was some waste, so, plenty was fed, because he knew the same thing would happen to him when the crew got to his farm.
In case of a rainy spell the farmer would go home and do work there, but if he had sent a "hired man" both the man and the team would board with the unfortunate farmer until "threshing weather" came again.
After "the thrashers" had gone there was "good pickings" for the poultry and calves where teams had been fed oats and hay.
The farmer tried to keep plenty of water pumped up for the horses when they came in at noon and night. Alkali water did not seem to bother the teams if it was not too strong. But for the men good water was a necessity. If the farmer's water had alkali he hauled good water in barrels or milk cans from a well of nearby soft water on the prairie or from some well near the river.
When threshing, the men expected to sleep in straw stack, hay stack, or hay loft. Each provided his own roll of bedding ' which he usually used for the whole threshing season without washing it.
The poor crop years, low prices for grain in the middle 1880's, and then the big freeze of August 1888 caused great hardship for those who remained in the county. The settlers then got their grain threshed in any way they could. But after the good crop period which began in 1891 commercial threshers appeared. (Courier, October 3, 1891, "Four threshing outfits and crews arrived in Cooperstown Monday, and have gone out in different parts of the County."
Some men bought a threshing rig as a money making venture. But many have remarked that they never knew a rich "thrasher." Others were groups of farmers who had bought a machine, each paying a part. Then after their own grain was threshed, they would thresh for others for the rest of the fall thinking in this way to pay for the cost of the outfit. And sometimes, they threshed for others first and left their own grain until last.
These outfits usually had "cook car" and a "bunk car" mounted on wagons, which they hauled from farm to farm.
The "cook car" had a long built in shelf on each side for a table, and long benches for chairs which were pushed under the "tables" between meals. The whole crew was seated and served at one time. The cooks were usually two women, who had to "make down a bed" there at night.  They cooked for the crew for the whole season. The cook car had dishes—often of tin—and everything necessary to cook for the crew. Each farmer was supposed to furnish potatoes, milk, eggs, such vegetables as he had in his garden for the cook car and hay and oats for the teams during the time they were working on his farm. He was also supposed to haul and , put his own grain in his granary 
"Farmers who want a fall ballad to hum without infringing on any copyright may use the following:
"No more the reaper mutilates,
The thresher chews no arms 
No more the boiler portable 
Depopulates our farms.
To roost the plow has gone.
To market our No. 1 is drawn.”
(Editor Stair in Courier, November 16, 1883.)
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Cooper And His Men
Cooper liked people. His was a naturally friendly personality. He seemed to understand men, as individuals, and as groups, crews or crowds. Mostly he let the "other fellow" do the talking, his part being some friendly question.
He planned for the comfort of his men. Especially, he wanted them to be given as good food as times and work allowed. So far as possible his men lived by themselves, giving them a feeling of freedom, an ever-present Boss would prevent, and at the same time preventing that familiarity that might ruin authority.
Mr. Cooper could, and often did do any kind of work he asked of his men, and when working with them he ate at their table with them, the same food as they had.
His brother-in-law, George Barnard, came to the Ranch one day at dinner time. He ordered the cooks to fix a separate table for him, so as not to have to eat with Cooper's men. When Cooper came in and saw it he told Mr. Barnard that if he didn't want to eat with the men, he could go without dinner. (Source Glenn Dyson who was with Mr. Barnard.) The cooks took the extra table away.
From his homestead Cooper had a complete view of the "boarding house," the big barn and the barnyard—with his binoculars and "spy glass' over at hand. (Mrs. Oscar Nierenberg.)
Cooper made his decisions carefully, and when he gave orders he expected them to be carried out. An order was obeyed or someone was fired. He was not "bossy" but he was "Boss."
About half of his men in busy seasons were transient workers, of all the backgrounds of such men in a new country. Most of the others that he hired were homesteaders, sons of homesteaders not yet old enough to file on land. "new-corners" fresh from Europe, mostly from Norway or 'Germany, or men from older settlements in Minnesota or the Red River Valley. Cooper used as many of these as he could and he helped others if possible. He never turned a stranger away hungry. One day three men, Hans Haugen and two others, got to his Ranch at night and slept in a hay stack. They had to get up when the mules were fed, and were told to come in to breakfast with the rest of the men. It had rained and Cooper could not use them for threshing. But the timekeeper for the railroad then under construction (1883) came to ask Cooper if he had any extra men. He had three, the men he had just fed. They worked for the railroad and became homesteaders south of Cooper's holdings. They never forgot Cooper's kindness toward them.
Drink
[bookmark: _GoBack]Cooper never set himself up as a "model" man, but probably no one in Griggs County ever saw him drunk. But he did like his "Budweiser" and kept some at his office. (Claus Jackson.) But he knew men, as individuals, crews, or crowds. He fired at once any employee found carrying a bottle and "treating." (Mrs. Oscar Nierenberg.) Several tales, among others, are still told of Cooper's handling of various situations.
At one time the men on the Home Ranch wanted to have Mr. Cooper bring them some kegs of beer and asked him about it. "Will you drink it like men or like hogs?" All agreed they'd drink it like men. "Then", said Mr. Cooper, "you can't have it. I've never seen hogs drink too much, but I've never known a bunch of men not to." (W. H. Carleton.)
On another occasion a man on "Ranch 5" got crazy drunk and it took two or more men to keep him under control. They managed to get him into a wagon box and Cooper, alone, sat on him and held him there while they drove the five miles to jail in town. (Christ Wuflestad.)
The foreman on "Ranch 7," August Harmon, had one of his quietest men bring out liquor, and two of the men there got crazy drunk and fighting. He phoned Mr. Cooper—then in his 70's— who came out and took both of them back to town by himself. (Amy Glaspell, cook at "Ranch 7".)
Cooper liked best, though, to let the men settle their own problems among themselves. In the earliest days at the "Boarding House" they would set up a a sort of "Kangaroo Court" of their own for infractions of regulations among themselves, with "lawyers" pleading cases of the accused, etc. Fines of $2 to $5 were imposed, and the money spent for whiskey on the next trip to Sanborn of the "mule freight," to be used for "medicine." If the man could not, or would not pay they put him in an improvised "jail." This was a small building over the entry to the root cellar on the hill north of the house. (Charles Houghton, long time foreman.)
Men’s Feeling For R. C.
Mr. Cooper was a large man and very strong, at a time and place where strength was respected. The Courier of the time called him a "genial giant." Money talked too. Cooper was always "sure pay." To many he was the richest man they had ever met; his farming outfit the finest they ever saw. Working on the Cooper farm was their education in farming practices, and the latest farm. machinery. To others it was a one-in-a-life-time unforgettable experience.
Long evenings were spent at the Ranch in telling tales of the day's doings and of the "old days" of the stealing of the County Records, or of adventures with the "mu1e freight." (Charles Houghton.)
This is not to imply that there were no troubles among the men, but rather, for the size of the farming operations, there was less friction than the average. No tales are told of "get-even" destructiveness by discharged employees.
Mrs. Annie Michaelis writes:
I was another that lived on one of the "noted" Cooper Ranches, previous to the date and description sent in by Mr. Holland of Washington in a previous issue of the Sentinel-Courier.
In the spring of 1903, I moved with my parents, Mr. and Mrs., Alexander Rowley and a brother, Luther, from Iowa, to what was then a Hammer-Condy Company farm located about 4 miles southwest of Cooperstown and what had been one of Cooper's typical ranches and from which many happy memories are cherished by me.
On the east side of the east room was a front door and also one on the south side of the next big room joining the east one, then numerous additions of rooms continuing west. (All this was necessary for the Coopers.)
There was a beautiful tree grove of boxelder (and still is west of the buildings, that was just large enough then to afford good shade and which may have been planted by the Coopers. A drive way led along the south side of these trees to the west field and was called "lovers lane." Some of the former employees of the Coopers at that time told us of their experiences as ranch hands. One in particular while driving mules on the binder found they were "slow and lazy," so he happened to have his mouth organ along and started playing and oh! the mules lit out—forgetting all about being lazy—the cutting got done in a hurry!
There were still old remnants of harness and machinery on the ranch. Ponies and top buggy were the "latest" in automobiles then.
I lived there until December, 1905, when Herman and I were married in the "east" front room of the house on this ranch and which is still there. The other part of the house was remodeled after 1906. The place being now owned by Mrs. Hanna Fiske and two sons.
1957 April 11
The Cooper Family
 (Letter  from Grace A. Hutchin, St. Petersburg. Florida, February 11, 1955) 
The late Mrs. R. C Cooper was a sister of Miss Hutchin.
My dear Mrs. Porterville.
T fear you will think me ver discourteous in not having answered your letter of December 1st. 1954, but I trust you may understand when I tell you that eight months ago yesterday I had a fall that resulted in a broken hip which has proved to be one of "those that did not heal." so that I am still in bed most of my time and badly crippled in hip and back so that everything I accomplish is with much difficulty.
I try to sit up an hour or so daily and can get about on one foot in my walker, but can bear no weight on the other. I am hoping that time may bring some improvement but that is all in the lap of the gods.
Now as to your questions the family history.
First—photos of Father and Mother Cooper. I am glad to be able to send you a photo of Rollin's mother, but I find none the father, though  know I have seen one in times past.  When the several relatives were in Cooperstown for Mr. Cooper’s funeral I asked them to go through the family photos and take of them they desired, which they did, so perhaps they took one of Father Cooper. However, I had reserved one of the mother, one that had been framed, and from which Mr. Merriell had an enlarged portrait made. To me the fac3 carries much character—and I wanted to keep it for myself, but now life is so nearly over for me, that I am no longer saving things for personal gratification, :anti will forward it to you under separate cover, glad if it can be added to the subject matter you are preparing for future generations.
Now, a little resume of the lives of Thomas and Caroline Baker Cooper. The initial facts or birth and death are correct I think though I do not know the date of Caroline's death, but am inclined to believe it occurred in Michigan and her remains were taken to the family burying lots in Red Wing, Minnesota.
I know only a little of 11w personality of Thomas Cooper, save that he was a sturdy God- fearing man—not always fully just in his dealings with his sons, or so they felt at times, And rather severe in his discipline, while it would seem the relations between mother and sons was such that their memory of her were very tender.
One incident in Mr. Thomas Cooper's life was when in some way he so injured his leg that an amputation had to be resorted to—without anesthesia!--a terrible ordeal from which he was helpless for some time, but recovered enough to get about on a peg leg.
Meanwhile, Caroline went into the fields, and with such help as was afforded her by her family, and probably neighbors, plowed, planted and harvested the season's crop that meant their living. Yet she was not a husky" woman in any sense.
She died at 53—small wonder!  The entire family and connections on both sides are buried in several large cemetery lots in Red Wing, Minnesota, which we visited on our trip down one Autumn afternoon in 1942.
Now to the family—like yourself I know nothing of the four out of eleven children that are not accounted for, but I have the feeling of hearing Rollin speak of one or more baby sisters.
Cooper's Children
Children of Thomas and Caroline Cooper:
1. Julia—the oldest, I think, but certainly the oldest daugh ter. She married T. J. Smith who was also the name mentioned in a land transfer you mentioned. Julia was a widow many years, and died at 89 or 90 as I remember. Two daughters survived her, Caro Smith Carson and Mary Smith Pearson- both now deceased. I think Julia lived in Red Wing, a large part of 'her life (and died there.)
2. James B.—oldest son—never knew his wife's name. Spent most of his life in mining--made, and lost, fortunes. Lived inOakland or Berkely, California. Left one son, now deceased, also.
3. Thomas J. – married Mary Washburn of Chicago. Born to them were charley L. and Julia Cooper Merriell.  After Mary’s death, T. J. married his wife's younger sister Lucy Washburn.  You will note that these ladies were the sisters of Millard Washburn who in turn married Mary Husel and thus became related to Charles and Laura Cooper and George and Helen Hunsel Bathey, whose data you already possess. T. J. was largely a mining man also.
4. Lizzie—probably Elizabeth—but I never heard her so called, married a Mr. Palmatier-- Christian name unknown, but I should judge, a Frenchman, and one daughter—Anna, was born to them. She, in turn, married a German, August Linderfelt, for some years head of the Milwaukee library, where they made their home.
Anna bore three sons, still young when trouble came into their lives and the idols of Mrs. Palmatier's life. She, a widow, took the Linderfelt family to Colorado Springs where Anna—gifted— gave music lessons to large classes, and Mrs. Palmatier was a practicing masseuse until a stroke laid her low, and she passed away within two or three years—but a lovely and a capable woman.
5. Henry H.—was in Colorado c within my earliest remembrance but I knew little of him until later. He married Lizzie Latshaw of Pueblo, and lived in various other towns in the state—including Colorado Springs, where both he and his wife died and where two daughters still live. The family consisted of four daughters and one son—three survive. He was largely a mining man, but without too much success.     
6. Nellie and Edwin—twins. Edwin died in early manhood of illness contracted in a Colorado mine.  I have no other data.  Nellie married Mr. Rice.  It seems to me it was Thomas – but I am not sure.  He lived only a few years, leaving her with a young daughter, Belle, who grew to womanhood, but died of tuberculosis in North Dakota.  (Error:  she died in Colorado.)  Long before this, however, Mrs. Rice married George W. Barnard, Sr., who was a widower with several daughters, and to them were born George Cooper Barnard and Emma Barnard Burch Champie whose history you have under other sections.
last but not least was
7. Rollin Charles Cooper born on a little farm home near Ann Arbor, Michigan, September 29, 1845.  The family was not rich in this world's goods, but evidently were able to get sustaining food to build strong bodies.  I don't know how many were at home at this time, but I doubt if it was more than three or four.
Rollin reached almost his full stature by the time he was twelve years old, when he hired out to a neighbor for a season's work at $8 per month and “Keep"—a sum which seemed to him a King's ransom, When he received his $32 In a lump sum it was a great day for a boy who lad never had fifty cents at a time in his whole life. I imagine his money enabled him—at, thirteen—the next year, to leave home and start life for himself under the sponsorship of T. J. in Red Wing in 1858. He never saw his mother again, as she died in the early 60's after the boys had gone to Colorado, attracted by the mining fever there.
The first thing I know of Rollins activities in Colorado was a venture he and Henry made in Colorado, in renting a farm in Arkansas Valley. Weather conditions were unfavorable and they lost their crop. I have often heard Rollin speak of that winter when he and Henry subsisted on corn meal and mouldy salt bacon, with an occasional potato. T. J. was mining in the mountains without much success.  
These years from ’62 and ’66 is the period when Rollin’s history ties in with our own.  Though both of my parents were born Ohio, and been farming in Iowa for some time, and at Fairfield, Iowa, joined a wagon train in ’60 or ’61 for the long six-week trek with oxen for Colorado and the home-making privileges it involved.  They had friends who had preceded them, and had settled at Fairplay at the gateway of Middle Park, a spacious tract of rolling meadow land between high plateaus.  Here father established a dairy business and remained there one year when the Indian situation became so serious that he dared not subject his women folk to the danger and returned as he and come, to Iowa.
After a year or so, he brought them back when the Indian scare was over.  This time horses replaced the oxen for the journey, but still in caravan.
Rollin and Emma met around '66 or '67 but were not married until 1870, September 14. He was 25, and she 19. They began their married life in Pueblo, where he and Henry had established themselves as tinners-- tin roofs were common then—and where Rollin had built a little home in readiness for his bride. There they lived for ten years, but within that time the tin shop had been sold and the brothers went separate ways. 
Rollin caught the mining fever and decided to try his luck in staking a claim, after securing a loan from a friendly Pueblo banker. Fortunately, he did make a "strike," and after having done the necessary development work, sold the claim for $10,000—with which he and T. J. started a cattle-buying and selling business with buyers in Kansas City, I believe it was.
While thus engaged T. J. became enormously interested in the N. P. land grants lands offered  to the public at merely nominal prices, and together they went into North Dakota in 1880 and established what was later known as the Bonanza farm.
I think this fills in all the material you lacked and much more than you can use, but it has been hard to separate the essential from the non-essential in giving you the information you desired.
The Cooper Family
(From Compendiums of Biography and Atlas of Dakota for 1884. Couriers of 1883 and 1884 – all probably given by R. C. Cooper—news items in Couriers, and Obituaries.)
Rollin C. and Thomas J. Cooper—the Cooper Brothers—were the sons of a typical New England farm couple—Thomas and Caroline (Baker) Cooper.
Both Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Cooper were born in Vermont—Mr. Cooper in 1804. There they grew up, and there they married. Their home farm was near Shoreham, in Addison County, Vermont. Here the first three of their family of eleven children were born, including James A. and Thomas J. Cooper.
In 1832 the Cooper family-moved to Michigan to pioneer in Lima Township, Washtenaw County. Here they continued farming, and here the other children of the Cooper family were born, four of whom died in infancy.
As the younger children became able to help with farm work, the older boys left to earn their own living.
James B. Cooper, the oldest, was born September 30, 1828, at the old Vermont home of the family. In 1856, James B. and his brother, Thomas J., also born in Vermont, "started out for themselves, first in Northern Michigan, and then to Minnesota near Red Wing." In 1860 they were in Colorado, and in 1867 James went on to California. Here he established his home at Alameda. In 1883 he visited his brother, Rollin C. Cooper at Cooperstown.
"Mr. J. B. Cooper departed Monday for the Pacific slope going by way of Chicago. While Mr. Cooper was greatly impressed by the charms and advantages of Dakota he still remains an ardent Californian. He is engaged largely in fruit and nut raising, and expects an exceedingly large crop from his almond orchard which contains 10,000 trees this year." (Courier, August 10, 1883—by Ed Stair.)
James A. Cooper died in 1897 at Colorado Springs, Colorado, where he had gone for his health, (Obituary: "a few months ago Mr. Cooper returned to Colorado to see if the climate would do, once more, what it had dlone for him before.”)  and was buried there.  
Cooper Brothers
("Courier , December 26, 1884)
T. J. Cooper, the elder brother, born September 30, 1830) was horn in Shoreham, Vermont, and at an early day removed, with his family, to Michigan, where his brother. R. C. was born. His first business venture was in Goodhue County, Minnesota, where he was a country merchant for several years, and by the exercise of extraordinary business capabilities amassed a snug fortune. In the spring of 1861 he moved to Park County, Colorado, just northeast of Leadville, within a few miles of what was to be the greatest mining camp on the globe, although the great base ore finds of Leadville were then unheard of. His mining was both gulch and quartz, and the tale of his ups and downs rival the stories of the Argonauts of '49. He was a partner of old "Sugar" Jones, of Independence, Mo., who, as a miner, was known by every prospector from Colorado to the Pacific. He made no great stake, and to better his fortunes in '64 and ’65 during the great Indian War on the Platte, followed freighting from St. Joseph, .Mo., to Denver.  The trains were all a hundred wagons strong,	and each train was accompanied by small arrny to defend it, and freights were 25 ¢ per pound. The profits wore enormous, and here T. J. struck pay gravel in earnest, thanks to enough capital to go with. 1866 found the adventure miner back in the gulch mines of Montana, near Helena, and here he went broke to his last dollar. His credit, however, was good, as he was known to be honest and sagacious. He returned to St. Joseph. Mo., bought, a large stock of hardware, and went into the hardware business and succeeded. Every cent of profit ventured in cattle on the Colorado plains, and in 1870 he pulled out with a stake, which, to some men, would have seemed a competency.
He returned to the east, and having already acquired large interests in Chicago property, went into the real estate business at that point. The Leadville excitement broke out; the old mining spirit was too strong to resist, and he went in on the top wave and struck it rich in "Little Chief” and other mines. Grown conservative with an assured fortune, he then, with his ( brother, returned to the country which years cannot impoverish—and where gold is so scattered over the fertile acres that centuries will find it richer rather than poorer—Dakota.
"Mr. T. J. married a sister of Millard Washburn, of Red Wing and they have two children, Charles, a resident and farmer of Griggs County, and a daughter, Julia who is married and settled at Red Wing." (Courier, December 26, 1884.)
T. J. Cooper died at seventy-four years of age at Fruita, Colorado. He was a man of strong physique. Speaking of his last illness, Mrs. George W. Barnard in a letter says. "It began with a serious accident when on his annual hunting trip in the hills out from Grand Junction and Fruita. His horse threw him and it is believed some serious internal injury occurred. Typhoid fever set in. Three weeks ago he was a little better, so that his son Charles was able to shave him. He then thought he would recover, so dictated a letter to his brother, Rollin, saying,
“Well, brother Rollin, it looks now as though we might have one more chicken hunt together. Get well and keep well, and don't run into small pox in Mexico.' "(Courier, February 2, 1905.)
Charles L. Cooper, son of T. J. Cooper, never mentioned his father's second marriage. But some railroad land was in her name in 1884, "Lucy Cooper, wife of T. J. Cooper."
Julia L. Cooper, the daughter, married Wallace Merriell of Red Wing, Minnesota. Born in 1860, she was living in California in 1955. She had one son, Frank Cooper Merriell.
Nellie Barnard
Mrs. George Barnard was R. C. Cooper's only sister to live in Griggs County. She had first married a Mr. Rice. Mr. Barnard , had first married a Miss Rice, the sister of Nellie Cooper's husband. After Mr. Barnard's wife died he married a second time but she lived only a few months. Then after the death of Mrs. Rice, Mr. Barnard married Nellie Cooper Rice. 
Mr. Barnard settled on "Homestead" land, and built a very large long frame house in the center of the section, (section 28-146-58) which joined the cook and hired men's ("servants" quarters beyond. (By Edwin Bolkan whose parents once live there.) The Barnards often entertained in their big house.
"I worked for the Barnards in the fall of '86, and winter of '81 and '87. They were high up then, and spread it on pretty thick. They entertained two or three times a week. The "high up" would come out from town with horse and buggy. Mrs. Barnard would run out all smiles "Come right in. My servants will put up your horse." And many a night she would order me to stay up till her guests were ready to go so as to hitch up their horse for them, and often it was 11 or 12 o'clock.
"They had a governess to teach the kids, and a hired girl. They ate in the dining room. The girl waited on table and ate in the kitchen, and set a table in the bunk house for the servants. "I was awful hard up in those days and had to take it.
“It was easy to see that Mrs. Barnard wanted to get rid of his girls. (Mr. Barnard's daughters by his first marriage.) She had got rid of the two oldest. Mary C. and filed on a claim that cornered on the Barnard section.  She married Smart and they lived there. Lena P. married a kind of land agent and clerk, and built a house in Cooperstown." (By G. W. Dyson in 1955.)
Mr. Barnard's brother-in-law, T. J. Cooper, was also a brother-in-law of Millard Washburn, the brother of Mrs. T. J. Cooper. Mr. Washburn's land cornered with that of Mr. Barnard, and their houses were about one mile apart.
Of one of Mrs. Barnard's experiences the first issue of the Courier (January 26, 1883, editor E. D. Stair) relates:
"A Brave Woman"
"Friday night the 12th Inst., was commented upon by many a person seated in comfortable chairs beside glowing grates, as a dreadful one for a person to be out, a genuine blizzard being in session, and the mercury fluctuating at from 15 to 20 degrees below zero. Little did the good people of this neighborhood dream that one of the most loved members of their circle was out in that tedious storm, on the prairie, and lost! Such, however, was the fact. While the members of her own household, and her many friends hereabouts were enjoying warm firesides and comfortable lodgings, perfectly unconscious of her perilous predicament, Mrs. G. W. Barnard was battling with the Blizzard; fighting most nobly for life that is dearly prized in his vicinity, having become lost while returning home from a neighbor's home at about 4:30 in le afternoon.
"Her horse, it seems, went astray from the road when within a few rods of her own house, and in wandering about overturned the cutter, and its brave occupant six times ere she gave up as lost. Though her entire raiment below the waist was drenching wet from drifting snow as she floundered in, Mrs. Barnard with coolness and courage commendable in a general, set about saving herself. Throwing the blankets on the snow, she covered herself with the robes, and began rubbing her wet and chilled limbs, first freeing them from the frozen skirts. Soon the winds of heaven covered her with snow, thus providing her with a covering that assisted her in keeping from freezing.
"For fourteen terrible hours this courageous woman fought the elements, and today is able to be about as usual, her two little fingers being the only parts frozen, and having recovered from the nervous prostration the fearful ordeal brought upon her.
"Within a short distance from home, she made her way thither at day break, to astound a loving family who supposed she had passed a pleasant night at Mr. Washburn's. Grief and joy comingled in more than one household that Saturday as the story of Mrs. Barnard's suffering went out.
"Not a man in fifty, and not one woman in a thousand could have come out of a similar situation as little frozen—or with life at all—as did Mrs. Barnard."
What the editor did not know, was that Mrs. Barnard was pregnant, and could not hold her urine so long, so that her clothing became very wet. (Letter from Julia Cooper Merriell in 1952.) Her youngest daughter, Emma Barnard, was born in July, 1883.
In Mr. Barnard's account of Mrs. Barnard's experience as given in "Atlas of 1884" he says she had a "cutter." This was a form of sled which had narrow runners which cut deeply into the snow, was light and quite high off the ground and tipped over easily. This also says: "Spreading a blanket in a hole in the deep snow made by the floundering of her horse, she lay down upon it, and drew over her another blanket and robe, and very soon was buried by the drifting snow, so that she did not suffer greatly from the cold."
The poor crops of the middle '80's and the big "freeze" of August 1888 caused Mr. Barnard to quit farming, and the Barnard family moved to Colorado about 1890. There Mrs. Barnard died in 1908—at 65 years of age.
H. H. Cooper never came to Dakota, so far as records show, but lived in Colorado and perhaps, also in California.
One sister married T. J. Smith. She lived in Delevan, Wisconsin. Her daughter, Caro Smith. visited at the Cooper farm and went on a fishing trip to Spiritwood Lake with the family in 1883.
Thomas Cooper, the father of the Cooper Brothers, died at the home of Mr. Smith in Delevan, Wisconsin, in 1889.
The other sister of the Cooper Brothers married a Mr. Parmentier. Her home was at Janesville, Wisconsin.
Various members of the Cooper family were used as "cover" for homestead lands among their railroad holdings that Cooper Brothers, or Washburn and Cooper, wished to use in their farming operations.
When the survey crews came, some breaking had been done or claim shacks built on these lands, and names of relatives were given the surveyors as claimants. (Plat of survey.) Other land was held in the names of men who worked for the Cooper Brothers (and even their Notary Public of Chicago, Silva) until such time as soldier scrip, additional homesteads, or preemptions by men who worked for Cooper, were filed and lands sold to the Cooper Brothers.
Other relatives, (Barnard, Washburn, Brown) farmed on a large scale for a few years—from 600 to 1000 acres each—but Cooper, later, got the use of such land as was easiest for him to farm, and, that lay beside his Jest railroad land.
Monroe Berg of Kensington, Maryland, writes to Mrs. Porterville:
"As you perhaps remember, we farmed some of the land that Mr. Cooper once owned. We bought a half section from a man by the lame of Sommerville, and a quarter from R. C. himself about 1908. A few years later we bought another half section which had been one of his several tree claims, and then many years later the half section that lay south of the old "Headquarters' and east of his own home, the west half of '35'.
"I dimly remember the old house that stood on the hill looking down on '35', but I can't remember if the Knute Holland family (Melvin and Herman were my friends and of my age) were living there at the time it was replaced by the two story dwelling. And many are the bushels of wheat I shoveled from a truck into one of those granaries built with the framing on the outside.
"Another bit that I remember is a tale recounted by old Knute Thompson at an old settlers' reunion. It was held at the fairgrounds, perhaps because rains had made the road to the regular grounds at the river impassable, in the summer of 1911, or thereabouts. He told of a time when John Houghton and he, perhaps some others as well, were isolated by a blizzard at one of the outlying ranches. They were out of fuel, and their food supply, which then had dwindled to nothing more than canned tomatoes, had frozen. As I remember the tale, they ripped some shingles off the roof, probably a granary for a fire to melt the tomatoes and keep themselves warm."
(Next week: lands claimed by Cooper relatives when surveyors came; Charles Ladue Cooper.)
1957 May 2
Lands Claimed
Lands claimed by Cooper relatives when surveyors came included the following:  
In Township 146 North, Range 59 West (Cooperstown Township) 
T'. J. Cooper, tree claim ) in section 26; R. C. Cooper, homestead and tree claim in section 34; N. Swift, brother-in-law of T. J. Cooper and M. Washburn in section 26;  T. Cooper, father of T. J. Cooper in Section 26; H. H. Cooper, brother of R. C. Cooper in section 34, T. J. Smith. brother-in-law of R. C. Cooper in section 24.
In Township 146 North, Range 38 West (Washbu.rn township)
Charles L., son of T. J. Cooper in section 16; Julia L daughter of T. J. Cooper in section 16; George W. Barnard, brother-in-law of Cooper in section 28; J. Q_ Barnard, probably a brother of George W. in section 28; L. T. Barnard, Lena T., daughter; of George W., in section 28; M. C. Barnard, Mary or Minnie, daughter of George W. in section 28; S. S. Barnard, father of George W. in section 22: Francis R. Barnard, daughter of George W. section 22: J. N. Brown, brother-in-law of R. C. Cooper in section 32; M. Zimmerman, brother-in-law of J. N. Brown in section 32; Isabella Brown, mother of J. N. Brown in section 32; M. Washburn, brother-in-law of T. J. Cooper, section 20; Miss L. E. Washburn, sister of Millard Washburn in section 20; W. A. Merriell, married Julia Cooper,  daughter of T. J., in section  8. (G. N. Merriell, connection unknown, in section 8: Henry S, Merriell, unknown, section 8; C. K. Merriell, unknown, section 8.
Charles L. Cooper
(by Beatrice Edmondson from interviews with Mr. Charles L. Cooper.
Thomas Jefferson Cooper and Mary Elizabeth Washburn were mnarried at Red Wing, Minnesota.  They had two children, Charles Ladue, born June, 29, 1858 And Julia Leila, born September 20,1t860. Both were horn at Red Wing in Goodhue County. Minnesota.
Mr. T. J. Cooper was a hardware merchant at Red Wing for many years. From Red Wing he took his family west to Denver, Colorado. On this journey, T. J. Cooper was spokesman for the train. Upon reaching a river valley they planned to descend and camp at the valley bottom for the night. However, by the intuition of Mr. Cooper, who had talked much with the sly Indian chief who advised them to descend, they camped on the plain. Both the train that went before this one, and the one following were massacred. Their train passed through safely. This happened when Charles was a small boy.
From Denver the Coopers moved to Helena, Montana, where they stayed only a short time. At St. Joseph, Missouri, Charles received his schooling until he entered high school.  Then the family moved to Chicago in 1871 after the great fire.  Here he attended the Bryant and Stratton Business College.  
About 1879 there was a mining rush to Leadville, Colorado.  Charles, accompanied by his father left for the mining district, leaving his mother and sister in Chicago.  At Leadville they were joined by Charles’ uncle Rollin Cooper who drove one of the six-mule teams in hauling freight from the end of the railroad to Leadville. 
Mr. T. J. Cooper and Charles were suddenly called back to Chicago because of the illness of Mrs. Cooper. Charles stayed with his mother until her death in 1880. In the same year T. J. Cooper and Rollin Cooper sold their interests in Leadville, cleaning up what was then considered a large fortune.
In the fall of 1880, Charles, his father, and Rollin Cooper came to (North) Dakota in search of farm lands. They located in what is now known as Griggs County. They bought railroad land, secured some soldier's scrip for some, took preemptions, homesteads, and tree claims for themselves and others.  So altogether they controlled about two townships of land which was at that time known as Cooper Brothers; Land.
In the late winter or early spring (of 1881) T. J., Rollin, and Charles Cooper went to St. Louis for five carloads of mules, Charles and some other men had charge of these mules, and when they reached Tower City they were delayed for two days by a severe blizzard.  They had to board up the box cars with canvas and boards to keep the cold and wind off the mules, unaccustomed to the severe cold.  T. J. Cooper and his brother, Rollin, had gone ahead of the freight, on to Sanborn where they waited for Charles.  Everything had to be hauled from Sanborn to the farm in 1880-81.  Things were hauled to the “half-way house” near Walum.  
Millard Washburn (brother of Mrs. T. J. Cooper) and Bill Murdock did the teaming from the halfway house to the ranch or homestead (error,---it was his tree claim) of T. J. Cooper, which belongs to Charles at the present (1920's.)
During the cold winter Charles became snow blind and was forced to stay in a dark room for many days in order to recover his eyesight.
When the snow melted in the spring, the snow road was several feet above the prairies.
When it came time for field work, Millard Washburn and Charles Cooper located in Washburn Township, 146-58, where they owned and worked about four sections. The first year they lived in a tent until a suitable frame house had been built. Al Wunderlick was the first one to prove most successful in the domestic science.  However, later, Dr. and Mrs. Kerr (from T. J.'s old home in Michigan ) came to live with them. She took over the household duties Their nearest neighbor was George Barnard and family, All the wood they used was taken from the Sheyenne River, section	34-146-58.
On July 2, 1883, Millard Washburn married Mary M. Husel.  Her sister, Laura, who came out for the wedding, married Charles on October 22, 1884. While taking Mr. and Mrs. Millard Washburn to catch the train from Sanborn that night, they had an accident. The road that ran around the slough near Sanborn had been somewhat elevated and a turn had been made in it. The night was very dark and Charles had just got through saying, "If I didn't know this road so well I’d stop right here," All of a sudden there was a crash! bang! One mule was down, hats, coats, suitcases and boxes were flying everywhere. However, they finally reached Sanborn, but during the night someone had put up a railing to ward off further accidents,
The first winter Charles and his wife lived on the old R.C. Cooper homestead. The following spring they lived on the Washburn-Cooper farm until the seeding was done. Then they moved to Cooperstown, where Charles had charge of the old Cooper Brothers' round elevator. At that time there were only two elevators, the Cargill, run by George M. Stark, and the Cooper elevator. Teams from all directions came for many miles, hauling wheat to Cooperstown. Sometimes as many as twenty-five teams would be waiting to be unloaded.  All wheat was sacked at the time, so it had to be dumped be dumped by hand.  It kept one man busy weighing, figuring dockage (no per cent system then) making out checks and loading cars.
Then T. J. Cooper called his son (Charles) west to Colorado to install the machinery and hoist in a mine he had bought.  Charles had charge of this mine for five years, after which he moved to Victor, Colorado, in the Cripple Creek district. Here he was engineer of another hoisting engine for about ten years. During this time he prospected some for himself. He lived in Victor during two strikes, known as the "Cripple Creek War." The state  militia was called out to guard property. His mine, like many others, was closed. During the first strike, Charles Cooper, being  classed as one of the mine' owners, was ordered, or asked by the leaders of the union miners to leave camp, which he did without protest. There were many of the old Coeur d'Alene miners in the camp who proved to be desperate characters.
Upon leaving Colorado they went to California for a year, then returned to North Dakota where he farmed for five years, although he knew little about farming. He then rented his farm, and moved to Cooperstown. They had no children.
Both died there, Mrs. Cooper in 1937 and he in 1947.
1957 May ?
Gallatin
(Courier, May 30, 1890
(Note: Gallatin was an early post office in Griggs County Correspondence from the Gallatin community was a regular feature of the early Couriers, just as today this paper carries correspondence from many part of the county.)
"I passed by R. C. Cooper's ranch the other day. Mr. Cooper has the largest wood pile I ever saw. I think there is wood enough there to last the ranch (for) two years." (Wood pile shows in photo of the first Ranch building near the big barn). Mr. Cooper bought several lots of timber on railroad lands. Getting wood up to the farm was usually done in the winter and hauled and piled. There it dried and was handy "odd time" work for his month hands.
A story is told (by Mrs. N. A.  Bergstrom nee Ella Arneson, daughter of John Arneson, a pioneer in the Sheyenne Valley in 1881) of one of Cooper's men who stood guard over some timber with a gun, thus keeping settlers from cutting it. They went to town, found from court house records that Cooper did not own that particular piece of timber land, and reported it to Cooper. None of Mr. Cooper's men appeared there afterwards.
It often happened that settlers on the prairie, and much in need of fuel, cut and took away any timber they could. When asked where they got their wood the answer would he, "On Section 40" or almost any number above 36. (W. H. Carleton)
Mr. Cooper had large tents and complete equipment which he got when he "outfitted" for the fall-winter of 1880-81. This he used when he went on a fishing trip with friends and guests.
He camped at Red Willow Lake, Spiritwood Lake, and at Devils Lake all of which were well stocked with fish. Devils Lake was about twenty feet deeper than since 1900, and much larger. Lake Jessie, too, had fish. The Sheyenne River and Bald Hill Creek had heavy runs of large northern pike and suckers in spring and fall seasons. They even shot the fish from shore at Red Willow Lake, and when no boat was near, used their tight wagon boxes instead. (Many references to these practices are in Couriers of 1883 and 1884.)
A photo of a camping-fishing party at Spiritwood Lake is among the Cooper photo collection, date, late '80's.
Courier, July 27, 1883:	I
"J. B. Cooper, brother to Griggs County's 'R.C.,' and extensive fruit grower of California is in this place, a guest of the latter. Miss Caro Smith of Delevan, Wisconsin, niece of Mr. Cooper, is also here." Courier, August 3, 1883.
"A very happy party consisting of Messrs. R. C. and J. B. Cooper, Charles Cooper, Ben McCormick, Rubie Moore, Mrs. R. C. Cooper, Miss Julia C. Cooper. Miss Caro Smith, and Laura Husel on Friday hid themselves away to Spiritwood Lake, where they pitched camp and went in for four days of fishing and frolic. They captured about 200 pounds of the finny tribe. All seem unanimous in voting Grey Brothers, the bonanza farrner of the section, and to whom the feel under obligations for courtesies extended, as exceedingly generous and affable gentlemen."
Courier, August 3, 1883:
"The big pickerel head that has been in front of the Courier shop the past few days is evidence of J. B. Cooper's piscatorial skill. The fish it came from weighed about 25 pounds and was pulled in by Mr. Cooper at Spiritwood Lake."
Courier, June 13, 1884:
`'Messrs. R. C. Cooper and J. N. Brown, and their wives, are back from Devils Lake and report lots of fish—about 650 pounds. The fish averaged five pounds in weight each, with one twelve pounder."
Note: this was Devils Lake
Courier, August 9, 1895:
"Mr. T. J. Cooper arrived from Colorado Tuesday evening, and will make an extended visit, putting in a good share of the time hunting chickens when the season opens. T. J. is a brother of the Hon. R. C. Cooper and was one of the pioneer settlers in this county. He has not been in Cooperstown for at least ten years and is very much surprised to see how the town has grown."
R. C. And Masons
On February 4, 1916, Mr. Cooper deeded to the "Masonic Land Co." all of section 9-144-58 (Broadview township) for $1.00
`'Messrs. a C. Cooper and J. N. Brown, and their wives, are back from Devils Lake and report lots of fish—about 650 pounds. The fish averaged five pounds in weight each, with one twelve pounder."
Note: this was Devils Lake
Courier, August 9. 1895:
"Mr. T. J. Cooper arrived from Colorado Tuesday evening, and will make an extended visit, putting in a good share of the time hunting chickens when the season opens. T. J. is a brother of the Hon. R. C. Cooper and was one of the pioneer settlers in this county. He has not been in Cooperstown for at least ten years and is very much surprised to see how the town has grown."
R. C. And Masons
On February 4, 1916, Mr. Cooper deeded to the "Masonic Land Co." all of section 9-144-58 .• (Broadview township) for $1.00 and assumption of an $8,000 mortgage.
This land was disposed of:
In 1919, south half of section nine to Hans J. Kolstad for $7,844. On February 23, 1919 to Hammer and Condy Co., north half of section nine for $10,064. In 1916 he gave lots seven to twelve of block eighty in Cooperstown as a site for a Masonic Temple to the "Masonic Temple Association." (Register of Deeds of Griggs County.)
Eastern Star
R. C. Cooper—initiated in the new Temple October 12, 1921 died March 17, 1938.
Emma Cooper, initiated March 29, 1915, died September 20, 1929.
C. L. Cooper affiliated March 14, 1917 from Victor. Colorado, died 1947.
Laura Cooper affiliated March 14, 1917 from Victor, Colorado, died September 10, 1937.

1957  May 30
Celebrate The Golden Wedding
(Sentinel-Courier, September 16, 1920, Gerald P. Nye, editor. He had known the Coopers only a short time).
Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Cooper Entertain Many Friends Tuesday Night at a Very Enjoyable Event.
Splendid program of very fine numbers were rendered.
Long Time Resident Here
One of the most pleasant and enjoyable events of many days in this community was that at the home of Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Cooper on Tuesday night of this week. Mr. and Mrs. Cooper had issued invitations to a great many friends far and near to help them at the time, enjoy celebration of their fiftieth wedding anniversary.
Fully seventy-five guests were present and enjoyed most thoroughly the program and informal social time. The program was a most fitting one, one which those present will not soon forget, least of all Mr. and Mrs. Cooper who have enjoyed so many years of life together, the greater part of it in this community.
The Cooper home had been beautifully decorated in gold and white, and as soon as the guests arrived Mr. and Mrs. Cooper were made to receive many warm congratulations and well wishes.
The program consisted of a speech of presentation and greeting, which was made by W. H. Butler in presenting a basket of 'beautiful roses, and another o f chrysanthemums. Two vocal solos by Miss Hattie Smith were splendidly rendered and greatly enjoyed, as was the reading of "That Old Sweetheart of Mine" by Mildred Udgaard. Mrs. J. N. Brown was praised for her splendid number on the program in recalling incidents from the lives of Mr. and Mrs. Cooper.
Mr. and Mrs. Cooper, indeed, have enjoyed many years. And their enjoyment has been greatly shared by this entire community, which has long loved and honored the Coopers, a community that earnestly hopes that Mr. and Mrs. Cooper may live to enjoy many more years among us.
Golden Wedding Anniversary
(Times-Record of Valley City, September 16. 1920. by Percy B. Trubshaw, editor.  He had known the Coopers since the early '80s.)
Mr. and Mrs. Trubshaw had the pleasure of attending on Tuesday evening the golden wedding anniversary of Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Cooper at Cooperstown, North Dakota . There were present at this notable party about sixty of the old time friends and former neighbors of the Coopers, people who, through the pioneer days of this city had much to do together as neighbors and friends in all walks of life. The occasion wes staged at the splendid home of Mr. and Mrs. Cooper and consisted of a finely carried out program of music ,etc. together with a most appetizing luncheon. But the 'best thing on the whole program was the fact that so many old time friends were present to extend to these worthy people hearty congratulations for arriving at the golden milepost in their married life.
Mr. and Mrs. Cooper are pioneers in that region, going there before there was scarcely a settler on those broad prairies. Mr. Cooper was the leading promotor of the Sanborn, Cooperstown and Turtle Mountain Railway, now the Northern Pacific, which opened up the country north of there. This was built in the 80's and since that time, the country has filled up and developed.
In the social and church life of Cooperstown and Griggs County the Coopers have played a large part—giving of their support to the church work and most liberally, and for all the work that needed help and financial support along all lines they have aided most liberally and cheerfully.
In the building of the beautiful Masonic Temple, which is not only the pride of the people of the city of Cooperstown, but of Masons all over the state,  Mr. and Mrs. Cooper constituted the major part of the finances to build this wonderful building, which stands today as a monument of their progressiveness and love for the little progressive city that bears the name of the founder of Cooperstown.
In the pioneer days when the Coopers lived on their ranch and, the county was new, that home was the stopping place for many a weary traveler who had taken a couple of days to reach that point by team from Sanborn, before the iron horse arrived with the modern mode of conveyance, and each and every one received that genuine and open-hearted welcome that characterizes these good friends whose golden wedding we helped celebrate Tuesday night.
Large hearted and generous to a fault—that is the record of R. C. Cooper. A splendid home building helpful lady in all walks of life, seeking to do good all the time has been the record of Mrs. Cooper. May they both live long in the golden days of their lives, to enjoy many more years of peace and happiness among their friends.
Mrs. Cooper's Recipes
(Recipe given by Mrs. Cooper to Mrs. Harold Brown)
It was baked by her for her own Golden Wedding, and served over fifty people.
1-2-3-4 Cake
2 cups sugar
1 cup butter
1 cup milk
4 eggs—omit yolks and add two more whites
3 cups sifted flour
2 teaspoons baking powder
1/2 teaspoon vanilla
½ teaspoon almond
Filling
Take equal quantities of blanched almonds, figs and raisins. Chop separately. Moisten them sufficiently with orange juice or hot water to make them stick together like a sort of paste. Put a very thick layer of this between two of the cakes. Ice the top.
Note: the above was given by Mrs. Harold Brown. All the following are copied from Mrs. Cooper's recipes in her own hand writing. Mrs. Brown has eaten spice cake made by Mrs. Cooper and reports that they used too much spices for modern taste, perhaps because of quality of both eggs and butter.
Bonberries (for picnics)
Stone and chop 1. cup raisins, also a piece of citron size of a baby's hand. Add 1 cup sugar, the rind and juice of 1 lemon-1 egg. Stir them all thoroughly together. Then make delicate pie crust and roll it thin, cut with a perfectly round cutter (cover of a tin pint pail is just the right size), put a spoonful of the mixture in the center of the crust, and fold the edges together, wetting them and pressing together so not a drop. Put them carefully into baking tins. Wet with milk in which a little sugar is dissolved—bake until a delicate brown.
Apple Tarts
Pare, quarter and boil in a half teacup of water until very soft-10 large tart apples. Beat until very smooth, then add yolks of 3 eggs, juice and grated rind of 2 lemons--1/2 cup butter, 1½  cups sugar, or more if not sweet enough. Beat all well together. Line tart tins with puff paste, fill with this mixture, and bake 5 minutes in hot oven. Beat whites of 6 eggs with 6 tablespoons sugar. Spread on top and brown.
1957 June 6
“Boom - Bust"
As partner with his brother, Thomas J., Rollin C. Cooper had mining experience. He had done all kinds of work and with western type men. He had done this work himself, from "mule skinner" to boss. He knew what men liked, and perhaps, more important, what they did not like.
His many sided experiences had prepared him for the kinds of problems a bonanza farm in 'a new country would bring. Transportation, food for men and mules, shelter for both, machinery and its care, getting and keeping his men. His experience was his education, including an understanding of individual and "mob" psychology. He used it well, seasoned with humor, common sense, and, if I need be, the "iron hand in the velvet glove."
There seems to be some evidence that the reports of successes of large scale farming in the Red River Valley may have been the reason for the sale of the Colorado mine. As early as 1878 Charles L. Cooper had been getting soldier scrip, the "Power-of-Attorney" to 'locate "additional homesteads" etc. Although neither of the Cooper Brothers had come into Griggs County before 1880, their railroad land was located among the best homestead lands, as yet un-surveyed, except for township markers. That these unseen railroad lands had been bought in 1880 implies sure information which could only be supplied by the surveyors of the township markers.
This, then, is the background of the man who went "boom bust," almost unknown to his neighbors, for he kept on farming. He came back to take such a place in his community that at the time of his death, only a few of the remaining pioneers ever knew or suspected that R. C. Cooper had ever had such an experience.
From the Daily Argus, published at Fargo, D. T.
November 11, 1580--
(Sanborn Progress, November 8, by A. S.)
To the editor of the Argus:
Sanborn is still booming.
Cooper Brothers loaded today and started for their ranch thirty-three miles due north of Sanborn. Seventy-five teams with lumber, general supplies, merchandise and so on, and they have had fifteen car loads of lumber shipped to that point and expect daily six carloads of oats from Minnesota. They are enterprising, energetic and thorough business men and they are doing a great deal for the prosperity and development of this part of Dakota. They pay 40 cents per hundred pounds for hauling to their ranch ,which the farmers nearly all improve the opportunity to earn a few dollars, by making a few trips north before the winter sets in.
Cooper Brothers have just finished their building 20 by 40 on Main Street.
November 15, 1880
(Sanborn)
A Big Farm
Cooper Bros. Have It Thirty Miles North Of Sanborn
Mr. T. J. Cooper and his brother, R. C., have located in Traill County, thirty three miles north of Sanborn. They have 18,000 acres of railroad land and some government. In all 25,000 acres of as handsome wheat land as can he found.  
A wagon road had been built from the township line from Sanborn to their place. They are about finishing the hauling of one hundred and fifty thousand feet of lumber for building. A barn for sixty horses and eighty tons of hay has been completed and dwelling houses, machinery halls, etc., will be finished as rapidly as possible. One hundred teams will be put to work in the spring and five thousand acres will be broken. Mr. T. J. Cooper is in the city on his way to Chicago and states that the whole section of land adjacent to the Sheyenne is settled and but little vacant land can be had anywhere about there. Mr. Cooper thinks the section he is in is by far the best wheat-producing region yet found. When the Casselton branch is completed next year, it will bring their land closer to market. Mr. Cooper is an old Colorado and Montana miner, and has decided that the best mine for him is the one that produces wheat.
One common land seeker scarcely rates mention in the early newspapers. But one big one doing everything in a big way pays a reporter for his time. Into this class the Cooper operations fit. (Many quotations from these papers are used, as documents in the story of the Cooper farm.)
At Fargo, in the fall of 1880 the "Argus" tells of Cooper's "outfitting" and his big farm.
The Sanborn "Enterprise" finds news in his large shipments of lumber, mules, oats, supplies, his warehouse on main street there, his mule freight, and the new railroad.
Valley City paper headlines the County seat fight between Cooperstown and Hope, and trial of the men who got the county records, and tells of their return.
The Hope "Pioneer" is unhappy about almost everything west of Hope itself.
Cooper's buildings were landmarks on a prairie mostly built up of sod, log, or shed type buildings. His big barn for 75 mules, (still in use) his large "boarding house" for his men (seat 100 men at one time), his own large ranch style house on his homestead were known to all settlers.
Then in 1883 the official photographer for the Northern Pacific Railroad took pictures (all these are in the Cooper photo collection) of his homestead house, his big barn, his men's quarters with many men, fields of wheat with a big crew of men shocking in a mile long field with many binders. These were all taken from such an angle as not to have the effect of standing alone on an empty prairie. The Courier carried the harvesting cut for several years.
There were news items and features in Jamestown and Carrington papers. They told of the fine Court House, the crops, the yields, and the amount of grain being shipped. And the Courier found endless "copy" in anything, and everything pertaining to Cooker or his big farm. 
And all of this was advertising what cash could not buy—  for, these various papers went to many parts of the United States.	
And Cooper, himself, by his care and consideration for the other homesteaders; by his methods of managing his farm and crews of men, got for himelf a good will and standing in the county that no other local man held.
Courier, January 26, 1883
By Stair
"R. C. Cooper is recognized as having done more for the development of this section than any ten or twenty men; is known throughout this entire region as a man of not only unlimited financial backbone, but as a person in strong sympathy with every honest tiller of the soil, as well as a warm friend of all who put forth reasonable endeavors to improve their conditions. His indomitable energy, integrity, and warm-heartedness being so well understood by nearly every settler in Griggs County, they are perfectly willing, yea, more than pleased to vest the county seat in even the embryo of a town where they knew Mr. Cooper was interested, for with his name connected therewith, they felt sure it meant success and a thriving city right in the center of their most prosperous county."
Quoted by Courier from Sanborn Enterprise January 26, 1883
"That it (Cooperstown) already has a good right to exist is indicated by the fact that there are some 200,000 bushels of grain waiting shipment on the completion of the railway. Of this quantity 150,000 is the product of the Cooper farms, and 50,000 of the surrounding settlers. 
"Mr. Cooper's policy with regard to his farm lands has been liberal and wise from the outset a policy eminently calculated to sell the bona-fide settlers, who would cultivate and improve the land; but no ghost of a chance has been offered to the mere speculators. One hundred fifty thousand feet of lumber are already billed for the new hotel alone; and if lumber can be freighted up to build them, there will be some twenty places under way by spring."
Courier — February 16, 1883
"The Courier would say, 'Come on,' and if your avocation is honorable, and you have a spark of push in your composition, success can hardly fail to crown your efforts. The man or woman desirous of a choice 160 or 320 acre slice of Uncle Sam's domain should be here this spring without fail. The capitalist can do as he pleases, but the longer he delays investing the more he must pay. Intelligent and vigorous people can elect themselves to perpetual prosperity, and snap their fingers at "bosses" and oppressive employers, by driving stakes in Dakota, and we might include the information that Griggs County is the liveliest spot for a permanent camp in creation. The coming season will present the last opportunity to get as rich as Croesus for the mere asking. Delay not, and an independent competence is yours. Come to the land of sunshine and promise; the home of the warm hearted and free; the country where work and prosperity are catching like the itch.' Come and dance with joy and gladness while your pockets fill with golden duckets, and your heart rejoices that you are a denizen of the great wonderland."
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Courier Quotes About Coopers
Cooperstown Courier, March 16, 1883--by E. D. Stair
Mr. T. J. Cooper of Chicago is beholding for the first time the bustling little city that has sprung into existence right in the midst of his landed interest since his previous visit here last fall, now being a guest at the residence of "R. C." (Cooper). While not a resident worker for the grand good of Griggs, he is none the less her greatest benefactor, unless we except his brother and partner, R. C. Cooper, who has become part and parcel, nurse and father of the county. Mr. T. J. Cooper can well be satisfied, with the good his money, unflinchingly invested, in developing and assisting to develop thousands of acres of Dakota domain, has accomplished, and if he views with pride this morning, the town he is part parent of, it is excusable. Mr. Cooper will be an honored visitor to the lovely town tied to his name, and may his shadow never grow less, and his heavy coffers still heavier."
Cooperstown Courier—April 6, 1883—by E. D. Stair
"Chances Extraordinary"
"That Cooper Brothers are great benefactors to this country is evidenced in more ways than one. To farmers corning to Griggs with stock and desirous of quick returns, the cooper Brothers furnish the land all ready with seed; to those desirous of work for their teams, the Coopers set them to breaking at $3.00 per acre: to the young man wanting a job they say, `Pull off your coat and wade in'; to the man who wants land without investing a dollar, they tell him to give them the first crop of all the land he wishes and take a deed thereof. To those who desire to work land on shares Cooper Brothers will furnish seed, machinery to put it in the ground, and to harvest the grain, pay half the thresh bill, and take their half at the machine. They want several thousand acres of breaking and back setting done, which is connection with the wants of others in the same line ensures remunerative work for all the teams that can be brought into Griggs County.
"Not here in this or any other land are such liberal propositions for the yeoman made. Add to the splendid offer the extraordinary never-failing fertility of the soil and you have a proposition from R. C. and T. J. Cooper that ought to make one’s eyes bulge with eagerness to scan one of their leases and sign his name thereto. As leaders in the development of a new country Cooper Brothers have no peers."
Cooperstown Courier--May 25, 1883
"The extent of the Cooper farm was nicely illustrated a few days ago, when 'R. C.' was out viewing the landscape on the west side of his little wheat patch. It seems that Mr. Cooper had not been over that part of the farm for several months, and his surprise can be imagined when it is stated that upon one of his choicest quarter sections of land he found a nice little farm, with house, stable and stock, running in fine shape under the direction of a German, lately from Minnesota. The honest intending Teuton had forty acres in crop and was as happy on his little bonanza, as a down east girl in an ice cream parlor. The poor fellow was crestfallen upon learning that he had settled and built his house upon other than government land, but brightened up when Mr. Cooper generously told him that he could have all crop and move his goods whenever he wished."
Cooperstown Courier — June 8, 1883
"Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Cooper were the greatly pleased recipients a few days since, of a buggy and riding whip respectively the donor being W. F. Buell, representative of the famous Hampton Whip Company of Westfield, Mass.
" 'R. C."s whip is undoubtedly the finest buggy switch that ever sought fame in Dakota. It is elegantly woven at the tip and handle, with his name and address nicely interwoven, while the balance or middle of the stock is pure whalebone rustically finished.
"Mrs. Cooper's riding whip has an ivory handle with gold band, on which is engraved in ornamental letters, her name. They are indeed a pretty pair of whips and the owners are justly proud of them."
Courier—December 26, 1884
"R. C. Cooper makes his black mare strike her 2:25 gate by virtue of a whip presented to him by John McDermott, of the Pioneer harness shop."
Cooper Social Group
Cooperstown Courier—July 13, 1883
"Society In Cooperstown"
"Cooperstown, in addition to her great natural advantages, has one which is not often looked for or expected in a frontier town. I refer to that of society. There are a great many, and in fact I may say that all the best people came from good old New England stock. Those who do not are from stock that is just as good, generally speaking.
"In Cooperstown, a stranger will find a class of people, who, for education, thrift, enterprise and generosity, cannot be excelled in the oldest cities of the country. Taking those good qualities just mentioned, and put with them, an intellectual air which pervades every nook, and corner of the embryo city,a person of refinement and culture, can find society fully equal to his desire, and need look no  further, knowing that his wife and family can find the pleasure and enjoyment in a circle of friends, which made them loath to leave their eastern homes."  "New Corner."
The Cooper Farm
(December 28, 1883 Courier)
The history of the Cooper farm is the record of Griggs County, for previous to the inception of this magnificent plantation of No. 1. Hard, the county was unknown. As we view the many broad acres of plowed land, the numerous granaries. the comfortable homes, the barns and outbuildings of this vicinity it hardly seems possible that the first stroke of work towards this consummation was only performed in May 1881—but thirty months ago. Such is the fact, however, for it was then that the Cooper force set to work in an expansive prairie wilderness. The opening of the farm brought many settlers with it, and today we have a finely populated community.
"It has taken money as well as indomitable push and pluck to accomplish what T. J. and R. C. Cooper have. The first wheat crop they raised was harvested last year – 1882 - and the second one, the season just passed. The yield has proven magnificent, but their gigantic enterprise has required piles of money to develop. They own 23,620 acres of land, of which they have improved 7,140. Aside from the capital invested in land and expense of improving it, they have $75,000.00 in buildings, stock and implements with which to cultivate the farm. Add to the investment in land and paraphernalia the sum required to operate the place from the time it was started until a crop was garnered, and you have a handsome sum. In summer 135 to 140 men are employed and 175 head of stock have to be fed, to carry on their immense enterprise."
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"Our City's Backbone"
Cooperstown Courier, December 28, 1883)
Rollin C. Cooper,
"The firm of Cooper Brothers, farmers and dealers in stock. A person thirty-eight years of age, he stands before man and his Maker not only a fine physical human specimen, but an embody-hood of true manhood. He is not only the wealthiest resident of Griggs county in the possession of the nation's coin and Dakota's darkest dirt, but he is well fixed in honor, integrity, generosity, good-nature, and all that goes to make a man respected by his fellow-beings.
"The efforts of Cooper 'Brothers through him have been the prime factors that has resulted in our present prosperity. No man on earth could do more for the people of a community than he gladly did for the early settlers of this entire region. To ask a favor of him was good as obtaining desideration.
"When the first crop of grain was ready for market and no railroad to carry it away his energies were at once bent in that direction, and today the steam horse ploughs regularly into the midst of our fertile region.  His connection with the town site has been upright and generous; as a County Commissioner he has been careful, fearless and frank with the people; as a private citizen he has been noble in his dealings. His every act has been open and for the public weal. No person, yet to make Griggs his home, will ever know how much R. C. Cooper has done for Cooperstown and its surroundings."
R. C. Cooper
(Courier, December 26, 1884)
"Rollin C. Cooper was born in Michigan, and at an early day joined his elder brother in Red Wing, Minnesota, where he attended school. He went to Colorado with T. J. and remained with him until he was nineteen, when he went to farming with his brother, Henry H. in El Paso County. They farmed it for four years' and made some money, and then went into the hardware business in Pueblo. Continuing the hardware business in Pueblo they ventured in cattle and sheep, after securing good ranges. Here they remained, made money, and prospered ten years, when in western fashion, they cleaned up everything. R. C. went to Leadville with T. J. and there, like his brother, struck pay gravel and went up on a bound to a top shelf, out of reach of high water.

They joined in the venture in Griggs County dirt. and while R. C. Cooper is the driving careful manager of the great wheat farming operations, T. J. Cooper takes an active interest in the business and visits Cooperstown as often as he can leave his Chicago business.
"R. C. Cooper married his accomplished wife in El Paso County, Colorado, where her father is a general merchant. Mr. and Mrs. Cooper are active workers in the Congregational Church and are first and foremost in any good work.
"Mr. Cooper is chairman of the board of County Commissioners, and to his exertion Griggs County and Cooperstown are indebted for their present prosperity. When his magnificent outfit camped in Griggs County there was not a settler on its 720 square miles of prairie and but four men in the timber upon the river. His word is as good as his bond, and his bond is worth 100 cents on the dollar. No settler ever left the Cooper Ranch empty handed, if he was in need ,and the jealousy which usually follows wealth and prosperity has never cheated the genial giant out of an hour's rest, nor ruffed his unfailing good nature. He is the incarnation of business from the word "go," and is never at rest until sleep overtakes him. Whenever there is any public enterprise on foot, the question is, 'What does Cooper say about it?' or, 'What will Cooper give?' so that it is a kind of a cold blooded, matter-of-fact conclusion that Griggs County and Cooperstown without Cooper would be equal to the play of Hamlet, with Hamlet omitted."
Crops
The "boom" talk of "20 bushels per acre, at $1.00 per bushel, on 160 acres, produces $3,200 less $200.00 for expenses"— (quoted from I. I. Garner in Hope Pioneer, courtesy Mrs. Katie Gumb) for a pioneer for his first crop season, hurried him to break up first, his best land. It would be that part with fewest rocks or sloughs, and often irregular in shape (see Plat Surveyors records).
Cooper was no exception. From the first the early papers of Cooperstown, Sanborn, Fargo and Valley City credit him with having "7,000 acres under cultivation" and that his first wheat crop of "150,000 bushels" was waiting for the railroad to be built to take it to market. There is reason to believe that he never had more than 7,000 acres into crop in any one year. In 1891 the Courier reported he had a total of 5,000 acres in wheat, barley, and oats.
None of Cooper's farm or elevator records exist. After Mr. Cooper's death, his nephew, George Barnard of Colorado, cleared out Mr. Cooper's safe, and destroyed everything he did not take with him. (Mrs. Harold Brown of Cooperstown.)
Consequently, all records of Cooper's yearly acreage in crop, his crops, yields, etc., that remain are those reported in the Courier,—optimistic, and given in round numbers,—or are an estimate based upon the estimated average yields of the locality. The reported yields are usually "upped", or are from some special selected piece of grain.
Even if there were records of his sales through his elevators, they would not indicate Cooper's crop. He did commercial buying from farmers as well as handling his own grain.
The first grain Mr. Cooper raised was some oats in 1881 that was planted on breaking. No statement was made by Mr. Cooper as to how much breaking he seeded or the amount of oats raised. But he needed to either raise feed for his mules or ship it in.
Mr. Cooper made a practice of raising all the feed he needed for mules, cattle, and hogs. However, he considered himself to be a wheat farmer first, and as such the cattle and hogs are secondary. Little mention is made of any of his crops besides wheat. But the Courier does stress his paying barley crop of 1891, and of his 200 acres of corn in 1901. No photos seem to exist of either his cattle or hogs, although no other farmer in Griggs County had as many of either as Cooper. But pictures by Jud and Haynes were taken of all other Cooper farm activities. (Photo collection.)
The earliest crops were practically pure clean grain on the new soil. The heavy precipitation of 1881-2 produced good yields for the 1882-3 crop years.
Average market price of wheat. for Cooperstown as reported in the Courier dropped from a dollar a bushel in 1882 to 90 cents in 1883, and plunged to a low of fifty cents a bushel the following year. In 1885 the price was 70 cents, the next year 60. In 1887 the price was back to 70; in 1888 it was 80 cents a bushel, and in 1880 it dropped to an average of about 65 cents. No price was reported in 1890, but in 1891 the price was back up to approximately 83 cents per bushel.
In that same time span, the average yield of wheat varied from 12 bushels to the acre in 1889 to 32 in 1891. In 1888 the frost in August killed most of what had promised to be a heavy but late crop (a late spring and cool summer had delayed the ripening of the grain.) Only a few bushels of wheat was raised in 1888, early, on high land. All other wheat froze.
From reports in the Courier the average yield of wheat for Griggs county in the year: 1883-1891 were as follows: 1883 25 bushels to the acre; 1884, 23 1885, 20; 1886, none reported 1887, 17; 1888, frost; 1889, 12 1890 no report and 1891, 32.
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Crops Cooper's And Others
Quotes from Courier
1881—Cooper's first breaking, about 7,000 acres. Cooper planted some oats on this breaking, but the amount and yield are unknown.
1882—Cooper's first wheat crop and some oats. There were 150,000 bushels of grain on the Cooper farm waiting completion of the railroad. The price of oats was 75 ¢ and wheat $1.00 at the railway. J. M. Brown raised 30½  bushels per acre from his best 40 acres on his farm.
1883—the cost of raising wheat per acre was breaking, $3; back setting, $1.50 to $2; harrowing and seeding, $1.50; seed wheat, 1½ bushels, $1.50; harvest and threshing, $3.25, totaling S10.50 per acre. Crops generally averaged 20 to 30 bushels per acre, the price of threshing was 90¢. The market at St. Paul for February 16, 1883 was: wheat, no. 1 hard, $1.11; oats, no. 2 white, 39½¢; barley, no 2, 70¢. In October of 1883 wheat was worth 83¢ in Fargo and 85¢ for no. 1 hard wheat in Cooperstown.
1884—on section 5-146-59, from 120 acres, Cooper threshed 4200 bushels no. 1 hard wheat. He harvested 140,000 bushels of wheat, 25,000 bushels of barley and 25,000 bushels of oats. The St. Paul market for the fall of 1884 was: wheat, no. 1 hard, old, 92¢, new 80¢; oats. no. 2 white, 25¢; barley, no. 2, 55¢; potatoes, 25¢; eggs 13 and 14¢. In December 1884, wheat was worth only 49¢ per bushel.
1885 — "Commenced seeding March 6, yield 18 to 25 bushels per acre, average 20 bushels." "Wheat is worth 66¢, Whidden is paying 77¢" (advertisement). John Houghton thinks the Cooper wheat fields will yield 18 to 25 per acre, an average of about 20 bushels. Cooper threshed 1,000 bushels in 71/2 hours with the J. I. Case. Mr. Cooper is giving his personal attention to his elevator business. By October, wheat is worth 74¢. The Cooper Brothers are prepared to grind feed of all kinds at their elevator in any amount, at reasonable rates.
1886—August, R. C. Cooper reports a fine crop on a portion of his land and a light crop on other sections. The Cargill Elevator, built by Lenham in 1884 at $8000.00 was struck by lightning. Wheat was worth 70¢, by September the price was 57¢. Some yields that year were, W. T. McCulloch, 22½  bushels per acre; C. C. Kingsley, 40 bushels per acre and A. Lindsey, 23 bushels per acre.
1887—Best wheat 23 bushels per acre, average 17 bushels. Barley 40 bushels per acre, barley netted $8 per acre. Oats 40 bushels per acre.
1888—Cooper employed 14 men (month hands) in February, he kept 85 mules, 300 cattle, and 200 hogs. "August, 1888 — big frost." July markets for 1888 were wheat no. 2, 81¢ and 83¢; oats no. 2 33¢ and 34¢; barley no. 2, 61¢ and 62¢; cattle, $5 and $5.50; hogs, best, $5.50 and $6.65. R. C. says he will have to put in a double crop next year. By September, no. 1 hard wheat sold for 80¢. "The elevator will sell you some seed in the spring, but not for 80¢." The elevators claim that damaged wheat from frost should be stacked and allowed to sweat.
1888 Crop comments:
George Bathey — "Am hurt some, a big some. Expected to get out of debt. Can't do it now."
Capt. A. Haskell, "Oats and barley all right. Wheat nipped slightly. Garden gone up."
Mr. Pratt, "Shall have a good half crop. Neighbors will have something left anyhow."
J. W. Fiero, "Crops slightly frosted. Did not get so bad as you did there."
Dr. Newell, "Thought my crop was gone up, but guess my crop is all right."
B. B. Brown, "My wheat knocked silly, oats all right."
Mr. M. Washburn, "My wheat crop is a total loss."
J. N. Brown, "Only a few acres worth cutting out of my promising crop."
B. C. Bound (Willow) "I have taken my twine back, shant cut an acre."
C. H. Johnson, "Have closed the store and discharged the clerk. No goods except for cash. One yoke of oxen will do all the hauling of marketable wheat from Willow this fall."
A. Colman, "Have cut five acres and quit. No good."
1889—Chicago grain market, May (Courier). Wheat no. 2, 95½¢; oats no. 2, 21½¢; barley, samples, 25¢ to 65¢. "Most of the wheat marketed this year so far, has graded no. 1 Northern. There are considerable green kernels amongst it, and the wheat being cut too green has shrunk." The crops are poor some wheat and little hay. Finn Van Voorhis had 75 acres of wheat that threshed 19 bushels per acre and 75 acres that threshed 10 bushels per acre, good for this year. First frost on August 16.
Sanborn Enterprise, February 1. "Mr. W. Houghton, foreman of the Cooper farm at Cooperstown went to St. Paul last week with a carload of cattle and hogs. Having readily disposed of them he returned on Saturday by accommodation freight, which arrived at Sanborn after the accommodation had left for Cooperstown. Mr. Houghton is one of the young men who came , to Sanborn in "boom" times, and has been for several years on the Cooper farm and has accumulated for himself, 960 acres and building lots in Cooperstown.
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Big "Squeeze"
1885 - Prospect of a fine but late crop—a sort of promise of a relief from pressure. Then .the "big freeze" that destroyed all the wheat crop in one night, and nearly broke the county. More mortgages. Then as a token of unspoken sympathy Mrs. Cooper's social and church group presented her with a fancy embroidered sofa pillow. She replied in the Courier as follows with (December 28, 1888)
A card
I wish to express my sincere thanks and appreciation to the friends who so kindly remember me in the gift of the handsome cushion which reflects much skill and credit upon the lady who generously contributed it to the Congregational fair. It shall be, to me, the pleasant emblem of the beauty and pleasure of friendship. If the design in this gift was to surprise and please it was most successfully accomplished. Gratefully yours
Mrs. R. C. Cooper.
And Mr. Cooper was able to say, "Guess I'll have to put in a double crop next year."
What a Man.
1889. Light crop, the end of Cooper's three year rental contract with his brother, the advertisement and sale by court order of 21¼  sections of land under a $87,700 mortgage. But the only item in the Courier of that year about the big sale was the official fine print advertisement. Big as it was, this event wasn't "copy" to the editor, Percy Trubshaw.
But it must have been heartwarming to Mr. Cooper to read the comment about him by an anonymous correspondent from "Helena" (Courier, August 23, 1889 under "Prairie Pickings") carried in one of the issues that also contained the foreclosure notice on the big farm:
"A man seldom has more personal friends than R. C. Cooper. A former resident of Cooperstown writes from the far west, "Three cheers and a tiger for R. C. C. for Governor! Speaking of his repeated disappointments from continued crop failures, a friend remarked. 'What a brave stout heart he has had all these years of failure. Year after year he has seen his crops destroyed by hail, frost and drought, and through it all has been (apparently) the most cheerful man in Griggs County. I would like to see him have a million.' These are but common expressions of his friends, who have not the remotest thought that they will be expressed to him in print."
1890-1891. Ten years in Dakota. Is it really to be the last year? The 21¼  sections are all sold. It's the year of grace before the deeds must be issued—not enough crop to save the farm—and the deeds are issued for all of it, in September 1890.
Quincy A. Shaw of Boston, the man who bid in the mortgage, came to complete the transfer. Mr. Cooper showed him all over the big farm. The same unruffled Cooper took him (the train started from Cooperstown about 5 a.m., went to Sanborn and returned to Cooperstown at night with a mixed freight and passenger service) to the train and saw him off. Then just as the train was starting Mr. Shaw gave Mr. Cooper one more year's use of the land that was then t under cultivation. There seems to be no record of this, except Mr. Cooper's report of it, and the fact that Mr. Cooper did farm 500 acres of the land that had been deeded.
During the fall of 1890 he did commercial grain buying. But in December, he closed his elevator for the season, left his farm under his foreman, and the Coopers and Mrs. J. N. Brown (Mrs. Cooper's sister) went to Colorado for the winter.
Courier, December 26, 1890: "Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Cooper and Mrs. J. N. Brown left Monday morning for Fountain, Colorado to spend the balance of the winter. This is the first holiday Mr. Cooper has taken for about ten years and R. C. thinks he is entitled to it. They will be missed and be heartily welcomed back in the spring."
Mr. Cooper had brothers and sisters in Colorado, Mrs. Cooper and Mrs. Brown had their mother and sister also in Colorado, and T. J. Cooper and his, son, Charles L. Cooper, had mining interests again.
It may not have been just a vacation. It is just possible he was "cushioning" his expected fall.
"R. C. Cooper, Beulah, Pueblo County Colorado recorded brand 1A—in August 1900, and has been cancelled." (State of Colorado—State board of Stock Inspection Commissioner, December 18, 1952.)
If he did not invest in cattle in 1891 it may be that the loss of three elevators in the next ten years, may have made him wish to diversify his investments.
The winter of 1890-1891 brought the epidemic of LaGrippe (a very severe form of influenza) and Mr. Cooper was very ill with it that winter in Colorado.
The Coopers and the Browns did not get hack to Griggs County until late in the spring of 1891.
"It makes our town seem very like it used to be, to see the cheerful face of R. C. Cooper on our streets once more after his winter's trip to Colorado. If R. C. only knew the thawing power of his genial smile, no snow bank would ever again clog his front gate." (Courier, May 8, 1891.)
May 15, 1891. "Foreman Houghton reports wheat seeding done and plowing well along for oats. They will sow 1,000 acres of barley after the 20th."
Cooper's crops were seeded up to the city limits on all sides of Cooperstown, and some cow owners were not always careful in picketing them to insure that their ropes wouldn't let them injure crop land. Some few let some calves run loose.
This 1891 crop was the "all-important" for Cooper. Just how important may be indicated in this notice in the Courier of May 15, 1891:
"All stock of every name and nature found trespassing in my fields or meadows after the 17th Instant, will be taken up and held for damages. I mean just what I say, too."
R. C. Cooper
The "iron hand" was in the "velvet glove„' for:
Courier, May 22, 1891—"R- C. Cooper impounded some stock Wednesday. This will be a lesson to persons having stock loose. Mr. Cooper does not believe in fooling around after giving due notice. Our pound master ought to get out and clean up the loose stock occasionally. It would have a salutary effect at all events."
This is the only recorded occasion of Cooper's showing irritation publicly of anything happening around him. 
"R. C. proved up on his tree claim last Saturday. This is the first tree claim where the trees have actually grown that has been proved up in Griggs County. Mr. Cooper has a very fine claim, having on it 18 acres of trees from 15 to 4 feet in height."
And his bumper crop was doing well. By June 26, 1891, "Cooper has some wheat starting to head out," and by August 14, "Wheat is ripening very fast - faster than the farmers expected it to."
By August 21, 1891. "R. C. Cooper is through harvesting on his bonanza Ranch." And by September 18, 1891, "It will take a train of fifty cars to ship R. C. Cooper's barley crop. How's that for one farmer?"
No wonder Cooper could say, "Boy! Did I clean up that year!"
The loss of his elevators especially the first one were hard on Mr. Cooper for he was not yet out from under all of his mortgage load. (See under "Elevator" for his thanks for aid and friends). The feeling of the men of town towards Mr. Cooper was shown when (Courier, October 6, 1893, shortly after his first elevator burned) "One of the most surprised men in Griggs County last Saturday was R. C. Cooper. It leaked out that it was Mr. Cooper's 48th birthday and while he was down town attending to business, a few of his intimate male friends purchased a nice office chair and placed it in his office. It was a great surprise to Mr. Cooper, and for a few moments he was speechless. He is more than pleased with this token of regard and will always prize the chair and the good esteem of the donors."
Mrs. Charles L. Cooper once said, "Uncle Rollin and all his brothers made fortunes, but he was the only one who seemed to be able to keep his."
True, but how very close he came to losing his, too.
(Mr. H. G. Hammer tells of a business deal between his father H. P. Hammer and Mr. Cooper.  R.C. Cooper had lost over 20 sections of land of the "Cooper Brothers" partnership in 1890. because of a mistake of his brother, T. J. Cooper. All he had left was his homestead and tree claim, and his mules and machinery. But he rented a lot of his former farm and employed many men, and he needed credit until his crop was threshed.
Mr. Hammer with Mr. Condy had bought out the Lawrence Brothers general store only one
week before the "big freeze" of August 1888. They too were having a hard time.
Mr. Cooper came to H. P. Hammer and asked for credit for groceries for his men for harvesting and threshing. This Mr. Hammer gave him. After threshing was over Mr. Cooper came in, paid his bill, and then asked Mr. Hammer for a release from his mortgage. This was news to Mr. Hammer, for he had not asked for security for the grocery supplies.
The date and the amount were not stated, only Mr. Cooper's act of appreciation of Mr. Hammers credit, by protecting him by R. C.'s mortgage on his crop.
But court house records show that there had been only one mortgage ever given by Mr. Cooper to Hammer Condy Co. It was dated August 8, 1892, for $1,000, due October 15, 1892 and the security was the "crop on E½ of E½  of Section 34-146-59." This was the homestead where Mr. Cooper lived. That was Mr. Cooper.
1957 Aug 29
Last week's installment concluded the story of the Coopers, early day bonanza farmers in Griggs county, written by Mrs. Myrtle Porterville.
An early day writer said, “…Griggs County and Cooperstown without Cooper would be equal to the play of Hamlet, with Hamlet omitted."
But just as Hamlet himself was not the only important character in the play; the story of Griggs County and Cooperstown would not be complete without mention of the other pioneers who settled in this area in the eighties.
This week begins a new series by Mrs. Porterville about the men and women — American and European, who came to Griggs County, Dakota Territory, to make their homes. Most of the people mentioned have descendants still living in this community.
This series is not written as a group of biographical sketches, but is arranged by topics, including the arrival of the settlers, their crops and equipment, the storms they endured, fire, accidents, sources of fuel, and many other subjects.
* * * *
Hogenson. John, biography—"The following settlers came in 1880: Ole Bjornstad, Olson, and his sons Gilbert, Bernt, Martin and Theodore, from Iowa; Andrew C. Knutson, from Wisconsin; Mrs. Anna Nelson, her sons, Andrew and Nels, and D. Marie from Iowa; John E. Qualey from Minnesota; Iver Seim, from Iowa, settling across the line in Steele County."
Houghton, Charles, Thrilling letters came to him in Michigan from his brothers already in Griggs County that told of opportunities here and the beautiful prairie land. Taking the train from St. Clair, Michigan he came to Cooperstown March 18, 1886. He was met at the station by his brother. He used a team of mules to take him to his brother's home west of town.
Jacobson, Christian M., Came to Griggs County in 1881 with a group of 5 covered wagons 'with ox teams.
Fuglestad, Torkel H. He came to North Dakota because there was a man by the name of Paul Hjelm Hanson who had been traveling along the Red River Valley before it was settled and he wrote to the Norwegian papers, telling of the rich soil and the great opportunities of the new territory. Another reason, his brother-in-law, Andrew Aarestad, had come to North Dakota the year before, 
Johnson, Charles H. Biography—With 2 other men he made the trip with a team of horses and a wagon in the spring of 1883. There was no bridge across the Sheyenne River and the water was high. The men drove up the river until they came to a place where there was a small boat. With a boat and a long rope they were able to get the horses across one at a time. When they pulled the wagon over, when the wagon was only half way across it suddenly dived forward and disappeared under the water. However, the men managed to pull it out right side up.
Johnson, Ernest N. "In 1894 his father and other farmers (in Minnesota) shipped horses to North Dakota, and Ernest was given a chance to go with them. He had heard much about North Dakota and desired greatly to see it. He did not intend to remain here, however. But he decided to stay because he liked it better than Minnesota.
Johnson, Elling "Came to America in 1882 to find better opportunities for the future. He came to North Dakota because other of his friends from Norway had settled here."
Kindso, Peterson. Lived two years in Minnesota, but in North Dakota land was cheaper, soil was better, Indian more friendly, farming conditions were better and as a whole the state seemed to be a much better one to make a permanent home in, so they left Minnesota. They came to Griggs County June 24, 1882.
Klubben, Waldemore, Biography. On April 10, 1881, he, together with about 20 neighbors, left Norway for England where there was a ship en-route to America. Granite Falls, Minnesota was to be their destination. Just as they were ready to leave Norway the children got the whooping cough, so the women and children had to remain until the children had recovered, while the men continued on their long journey. Things went fairly well until the ship neared New Foundland when the ships propeller broke and they were adrift for four days before help came. This was a stock ship which towed them in to St. Johns, New Foundland. Many ships seemed to pass by but did not offer help. They stayed at St. Johns for ten days, and from there they went to New York, then overland by railroad to Granite Falls, Minn. "Arriving there they met friends and acquaintances and rested about two weeks. The families were again reunited as they arrived from Norway shortly after the men, because the men had been delayed. "The men of the party left their families in Granite Falls while they went to look for a suitable location, because the land around Granite Falls had been taken. They bought wagons, oxen, etc., and drove to Benson, Minnesota. Here they loaded their possessions on a wheat car and started out for Dakota Territory. When they reached there 1 ox had died and they buried it there. This was not a very encouraging beginning, but they went on to Valley City where they unloaded and were soon on their way, in covered wagons bound for Devils Lake. Upon coming to Sverdrup Township on June 8, 1881, they found a great deal of land that had not been filed on. Tired of their long and tedious journey they decided to settle here. They made a large colony. Some chose to live by the Sheyenne River, while others chose the level prairies. Having decided where to live, they went to Valley City to file on the land. The land was not surveyed until that summer.
Loge, Swen. (Herigstad biography) 1881. When the company arrived at Chicago Mr. Loge's little girl died, and when they arrived at St. Paul a boy was born to them at the depot.
Herigstad, Betuel. In April, 1882 a second group came from Stavanger, Norway. They included Earoin Lunde, Baar Herigstad and Nels Herigstad. They had walked from Valley City to Betuel Herigstad's farm. Mr. Herigstad started for Valley City in the afternoon, with his oxen to get their trunks, etc. It was many days before he got back. The river had risen. It had been raining and was very muddy. With great difficulty he had managed to cross the river.
Hogenson, John, biography. "Left Norway 1867 in company of his Aunt, Mrs. Oliana Johnson and his cousin, Martin Johnson. Lived near Winona until 1880. In the spring of 1880 Mr. Hogenson left Filmore County for Dakota, after learning from Peter Mathison, who had been employed by government surveyors, of good land near the Sheyenne River. Mr. Hogenson looked for timber, water and plenty of hay. He arrived at Valley City April 23, 1880 by railroad. The next day he started from there on foot arriving that day at Sibley's Crossing. During the night a heavy snowfall came. He borrowed a pair of skis, and made use of them as far as what became Martin Ueland's place later. The following night, he camped on the banks of Sheyenne River not far from the later Torkol Njaa farm. He arrived on April 26, 1880 at Omund Nelson Opheim's home. On April 27, 1880 he arrived at the land he took as his homestead. This was his first trip to Griggs County. His friend, Peter Mathison met him there. They built a log house on Section 16, Romness Township, broke 5 acres and put up some hay and made preparations for winter. "They returned to Minnesota in July, worked out in harvesting there and prepared to move families and property to their homesteads. "On September 1, 1880 he started back overland with a yoke of oxen pulling a prairie schooner, in company with his wife and children, Helene and Edward, and Peter Mathison and his wife. They drove 23 head of sheep, 11 head of cattle, and covered about twenty miles per day. They arrived at their homesteads on September 30, 1880, covering a distance of about six hundred miles. Directly after his arrival, he made two trips to Valley City, with his oxen, for supplies and provisions. It took him five to six days to make a trip."
Gunderson, Peter and Ed. When they came to Moorhead they crossed the river to Fargo on a raft. Then they went from Fargo to Mayville. They drove from Mayville to the Sheyenne River. Then he went back to Minnesota and worked for a few months, and then came back to stay.
Helmer, John. He and his father shipped a carload of cattle to Valley City and drove them across Country to Griggs County.

1957 Sep 5
Coming To Griggs
Homme, S. O., 1882, "He made the Sheyenne Valley his destination as some of his relatives had gone there the previous fall. Mayville was the nearest place he could reach by train, and he then had thirty-two miles to travel across the prairie. It was in March, 1882 and the ground was covered with snow, so he made himself a pair of skis while in Mayville. He started, out in the direction pointed out to him, and the only guide he had was the general direction and the section stakes. He stayed at a farm about 10 miles out of Mayville overnight, and then he had twenty two miles to travel across the prairie which took him nearly all the next day. That night he stayed with his relatives who lived east of the river. His claim was on the Northwest quarter of section twenty two, township one hundred forty six, range fifty eight.
After he had stayed with his relatives for a while he walked back to Mayville. The walking was very hard because there was lots of water in creeks and low places. He got to a sod shanty, and his feet were so swollen he could not remove his boots. He got to Mayville the next day, and that same day he left for Fargo. That train was the last one that went down for three weeks because of high water."
"In the latter part of May, the same year Mr. Homme and another man hired an immigrant car from Benson, Minnesota to Portland, North Dakota. They took their farm machinery from there to their homesteads."
Herigstad, Betuel. He with a large group came direct from Norway to Granite Falls, Minnesota in 1881. Here the women and children of the party stayed until the men found their claims. Here the men bought wagons and oxen, and plows, but there was just one team of oxen and one plow for every two farmers. Each man broke about seven acres that summer. The men set out in covered wagons, and some walked to look for homes. After reaching Valley City they turned north and were guided by the Sheyenne River. On June 12, 1881 they settled down on Section 22-145-58. The Griggs County land had been recommended to some Minnesota men (Pates & Fitch) who had come here before them.
Hamilton, E. S., "I carried robes, and when night came I would picket one horse and crawl under the buggy until morning, eating lunch which I carried."
"About the 20th of June, 1882, thirteen of us started out with lumber and provisions to find some land or claims as we called them then. I believe there were eight teams. We got out to the twenty Mile Camp the first day. The next day we got to Lake Jessie where we found a little shanty with a tight roof, and we were glad for it was raining, and we all got inside to sleep, two on a little bunk in the corner and eleven of us side by side on the floor—and we covered it completely. When we wanted to turn over, one had to stand while the others turned and then lie down again on the other side."
"The next day was clear, however, and we got to what was called the big slough about six miles northwest of Jessie, later called Muru Slough ,and there seemed to be no place to cross. We had been stuck many times, and we got so that when we came to a slough (And there were many, it was so wet) we would drive in as far as possible with one team, then put on another, and if they could not pull it put on another, and so on until we got across. But this slough was one of those with no bottom and it took us most of the next day to get all loads across. But we did then strike camp for dimness. We started out and struck our location on Section 2, 12, 11, 14 and 16, of 148-60 or Willow Township. We struck there about four o'clock, and had a house up with roof on to sleep in that night, making four days from Sanborn."
"I went back to Sanborn and worked in the livery barn the rest of the summer. I came back in the spring of 1883 and made four trips from Sanborn to my claim, having to remove my clothes and ford many creeks, and one which I had to swim across with the snow and ice floating all about."
"I started from town with neighbors. About three or four o'clock it got dark. We ran up against a slough, got lost, and we kept going and going. By and by we heard a rooster crow.  It was getting light in the east, and upon reconnoitering around a little, we found we were on top of Mr. Torgerson's house or dugout, about two miles from where we started."
"Another time we were on our way from town and got lost, traveled until about midnight and camped. We crawled under the wagon, but the horses seemed to be very uneasy all night When it got light enough to see, we found we had camped on one side of the creek and the house, or shack, and stable were just across on the other side."
Haugen, Hans J. and Mrs. his brother, John, and Mrs. And children, Henry and Bennie, bought a team of oxen and wagon at Hendrum, Minnesota. Started for Section 14-144-59, from Hendrum, Minnesota, on May 31, 1883. "We came by the home of Knut Leraas. His sons. Nels and Johannes, accompanied us. The first day we traveled a little way on west side of Blanchard, a small town, where we camped for the night. Grazing was good here for the oxen. The next morning we had our own cooked breakfast and went on. When we reached the west side of Hope we camped that night. The weather was mild and everything went fine. That morning we started again and arrived at west side of the Sheyenne River where we again camped the third night. Einar Stromme, who was also in company with us, told us we were now in Griggs County. He had been there the previous summer. The next morning we started again and arrived at Knut Strommes by dinner time. They had settled there the previous summer and had built a sod house. Ole Stromme and Johannes Stromme had also done the same. We stayed there, and rested a short time and had dinner. We had just one mile south to go to get to the land I had filed on unseen, and which now was mine. When dinner was over, we went to look over our land. It didn't look very promising as a great deal of water was covering the land, and when we came to the top of a hill I said, "This is where I will build my house." Then we went to look at John's land and he decided to build on a still higher hill."
Gunderson, Peter and Ed. The trip from Minnesota to North Dakota was long and tiresome. Peter and Ed Gunderson bought a team and covered wagon from their father. They carried feed and food for horses and men. When they reached Fergus Falls in Minnesota they had no more money so they traded their horses for a team of oxen. It was dark when they started for Fargo and soon they had to park for the night. They unhooked their oxen and tied them to the wagon alongside of the road. Early next morning before his brother Ed was awake, the farmer living close to the road came over to them, and was very angry, telling them they were camping on his land and said that their oxen were eating his grain, but they were not. They were parked in the road.
Their oxen were fat and nice, and one hot day when they were about to cross a bridge, the oxen waded into the river in place of crossing the bridge. So they had to unhitch and put a log chain on to pull the wagon and oxen out of the river again. South of Fergus Falls they camped for the night. There were about forty other covered wagons besides theirs in the camp.
They camped all day one Sunday close to a farmer's buildings. They washed their clothes, and after they got through they were very hungry, so his brother, Ed, went over to the farmer and bought some eggs. They boiled the eggs, and fixed up a good dinner. When they went to eat they found they were full of chicks.
1957 Sep 19
Accidents
John Cain got one of his eyes badly cut up last week by a cylinder tooth flying out and striking his optic. He is getting along all right. September 26, 1890 Courier.
Sam Langford got a pitch fork run into his leg the other day. Some fellow mistook him for a bundle and came near feeding him to the machine. He is on deck again. September 26, 1890 Courier.
Blizzards
Alfson, Ole, biography: Custom when caught out in a blizzard to unharness team, tie to rig, cover with clothes in the rig until storm cleared.
Borchert, Gotfried: Snow storms of the 90's covered the barn and almost covered the house, and dug a tunnel from house to barn, and had steps down in the snow bank to the well. Snow lasted until May.
Dyson, Glenn: "Snow got so deep in 1893 (probably 1896-97) that a tunnel was made across the street in Cooperstown. L. Norgard's place on section 22 Washburn Township, became snowed in that winter. In order to get outside he had to crawl through an upstairs window."
Johnson, Elling: Got lost going home from Benson's in a storm. When he thought himself near his house, although he could see nothing, he began to call for his dog. Dog, who was in the house, made so much fuss, they let him out, he found his master and guided him home.
Fuglestad, T. T.: "It was a beautiful sunshiny day in the latter part of January, 1884. Over the prairie lay high drifts of snow like waves on the ocean. It was so mild we didn't need to use our mittens, coats or jackets. Some of the neighbors drove to town, others visited relatives and friends. In the afternoon Ole Stokka and I were going to clean the sod barn that was snowed under. Stokka was inside, and with a log fork threw the manure out through an opening. I stood outside and threw it farther away to the manure pile. It was so still we could hear the men chopping wood down the river. In the Northwest a dark cloud came over the horizon and in a little while the whole heavens were clouded, and snow began to fall. The snowflakes were like many summer birds filling the air. I called in through the door, 'It's snowing!' ‘Is that so?', I heard from inside. Then the storm came as though falling from a sack. I then called to Mr. Stokka, 'I can't see the house!' (about four rods away). 'That's terrible,' He said in such a tone as though he didn't understand. In the twinkling of an eye we were as though isolated. You'd think we were in the Polar region.
A genuine North Dakota blizzard is something both interesting and dreadful. If you dare venture out the door it is as if you are wrapped in a biting sandstorm that fills your nose and eyes. There is a great difference between a snow storm and a blizzard.
On the third day we noticed that the storm, had gone down. When we looked out over the storm swept prairie we could see smoke rising from high snow banks, where we knew people lived. All our neighbors had come through the storm all right. Some had had to dig themselves out from the snow that was drifted as high as—or over—the house. It was worse for the animals. In many places they had to be without food during the storm. Some tied on a rope, and fastened it to the house, and then went to the barn."
Church Services
REV. LUNDEBY: was a very tall, large, man with long whiskers. He was a traveling Lutheran missionary.
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Rev. Lundeby
Hamilton, E. S. "We had church service and Sunday School conducted by the Rev. Will Gimblett, who drove out from Cooperstown once each month, which the people attended very well."
Herigstad, Betuel, biography. The settlers visited with each other and held many religious services. Their first minister was sent out by the Home Missionary Society. Their first meeting was held in a little sod hut which shortly afterward was turned into a stable.
Coming To Griggs
Krogsgaard, Emil: There were four boys and one girl in his parents' family and four of them had to find a new home when of age. He chose America where, he had been told, it was easy to make a living. Early Norwegian pioneers already in the U. S. was the chief reason for coming to North Dakota. Starting from Filmore County, Minnesota where his first stop was made (1880), he went by train to Valley City (March, 1882) and then walked to location of his claim.
Ladbury, Lluellen: I n 1879 his neighbor, Hubbel Pierce, in Michigan came to see the land in Dakota. He wrote back that wild peas grew there, a fact that Mr. Ladbury considered a sign of a fertile soil.
Langford, S. B.: with son, Samuel, came to Dakota from Michigan in 1881 and filed on a pre-emption in Sverdrup Township and built a house for his family. In August, 1881, Mrs. Langford and eight children, came from St. Clair, Michigan, by boat to Duluth and by train to Sanborn. She brought household goods, a thoroughbred Shorthorn cow, and about twenty chickens. Mr. Langford met them there with ox teams and two wagons, for family (9 persons) household goods and chickens. They tied the cow behind. When night came at about the present site of Rogers, they turned the oxen out to graze, and made their beds under the wagons. The second day they got to Bald Hill Creek, and third to the farm. At night they built a smudge because of the mosquitoes.
Larson, Helge. Drove with oxen and covered wagon from Granite Falls, Minnesota to his homestead. It took him about two and a half weeks on the road.
Larson, Fingar. Came to homestead in Pilot Mound Township in 1882, from Hillsboro by ox team.
Luckason, Arne: Father died when he was twelve years. Came to Iowa where he had a brother, via Quebec, Canada. Worked in Iowa herding cattle, then started to buy and sell horses and oxen. Later he immigrated to North Dakota still continuing to buy and sell oxen and horses. He was then known as a peddler.
Hogenson, John: In early pioneer days, church services were held in the different homes. Rev. Vaage was the first traveling preacher. In 1882 the first church congregation was organized by Rev. I. Lundeby. They built the church in 1897 on Section 22. The congregation was called "Ringsaker," Rev. O. K. Quamme the first pastor.
1957 Oct 3
Haugen, Hans J. "Our first son, John H. Haugen, was baptized January 6, 1884 by Rev. L. Lundeby, at that time a traveling missionary. We had no church organized then. He had his home, then, at Valley City and covered a large territory. In winter months we met for services at the various homes. In the summer we used the school house.
"In the fall of 1884 we called a meeting to organize a congregation. This meeting was held at the home of Knut Stromme. We were three men at the meeting, a congregation was organized and given the name of ‘Hvidland' (Wheatland). At the I suggestion of Rev. Lundeby a call letter was sent to Rev. O. K. Quamme who finished the Seminary during the winter. In the summer he accepted the call and took charge of the same. His charge consisted of ours (Hvidland ) Lund, Ness, Ringsaker, and Ostervold congregation. This charge he served for seventeen years. We built our church in 1894, which my neighbors and I helped build."
[image: ]
Rev. Quamme
Johnson, Elling: They did not have any church at first but gathered in the homes and school house. An early pastor was Rev. Nasheim.
Kindso, Peterson: The nearest church was the Swedish Hofva Lutheran Church. It was not yet founded when he came, but has been active since its foundation . Rev. Cavellin was the first preacher.
Langford, S. B. biography: "The first English church was a tent, furnished by R. C. Cooper. Rev. Frank Rockwell, Congregationalist, was the preacher. Later services were held in the Cooper home. When Cooperstown was started the Congregational church was the first one organized."
Larson, Peter: In Bald Hill Township church was held at first in schoolhouses with Rev. Njust as minister.
Crops
Haugen, Hans J. "In the spring of 1884, I worked at home and planted what I had broken, six acres for wheat, and two acres for oats. I also was over to my brother John and sowed his crop—seven acres of wheat and two acres of oats. I got 91 bushels of wheat from my six acres.
Holland, Arnt J. Had no grain crops because he raised sheep.
Johnson, Lars, September 1885, "I have reaped and threshed. I got 1560 bushels of wheat on 72 acres, 500 bushels of oats on 10 acres, and 85 bushels of barley." February, 1885. "But the prices as you know are low.  But luckily I had about 380 bushels hauled out at 60 cents and so I have about 400 bushels left to sell. Wheat cost me at home here 52½ cents, and I got a chance to sell for 48 or 50 Cents."
"C. Aarestad got between 8 and 900 bushels of wheat (crop of 1884) and H. Larson 600 bushels if I remember correctly."
Klubben, Waldemore J. Wheat was the main crop which yielded from 20 to 25 bushels per acre. Some oats was also raised.
Krogsgard, Emil, First crop was all wheat except a few potatoes to eat. Crops were good but prices poor.
Gray, A. F. "Got 35 acres of wheat. Don't know what I shall get out of it. Oats are first-class. Have a man at work plowing up my farm and shall try it another year." Courier, September 21, 1888.
Whidden, W. R. "I am looking for the person who took what the frost left in my garden west of the Court House." September 21, 1888 Courier.
Washburn, M. F. dropped in to see the Courier, Monday. He is a patron of the creamery and paid his subscription with creamery tickets. Mr. Washburn lost his entire crop—with the exception of 20 acres—by frost and says that the creamery has helped him considerably.
Credits
Langford, S. B. Biography, "Early 80's were hard times. Farmers found it necessary to buy machinery. The machinery dealers sold to them on time. Store bills got large. Goods were bought and too easily charged, and when fall came, most of the bills could not be paid. Interest was added to the bills that could not be met and the pioneer well remembers how he dreaded to see a top buggy drive into his yard. He feared it would be a collector, as few other people could afford a top buggy in those times."
Elections
Hogenson, John, biography, "The first election was held November 2, 1880, while Griggs County was part of Traill County, at the residence of Omund Nelson Opheim. Nearly all the pioneers, ten or twelve in number, attended the election, organized and elected Judges and Clerks as follows: Omund Nelson Opheim, Ole Johnson Skrein, C. P. Bolkan, John Hogenson and John Dahl.
"During 1882, the main issue at the election was the moving of the county seat. Interested parties on both sides made preparations to carry the election and rumors circulated during the campaign before and after the election as to what each side had undertaken. It was said that Hope parties hired 30 idle men from a neighboring county, fed and paid them for thirty days prior to the election, so as to make them legal voters. At the eve of the election men went over to Hope from Cooperstown to persuade them to vote for Cooperstown which the returns of the election proved to have some truth by the large vote Cooperstown got in that precinct. Many other 'cunning" stories were told to 'beat' the other party. 'Fire water' was freely used in some quarters"
Houghton, Charles, biography, "It seemed that Hope and Cooperstown both wanted  the county seat. It was decided by an election. As there was a railroad crew in Griggs County near Cooperstown at that time, they all voted for Cooperstown. Some of the men changed suits and voted twice. The conditions were the same at Hope only their railroad crew wasn't as large as ours and their population a little less, so Cooperstown won by a large majority."
1957 Oct 10
Floods Fires
1882 Flood
Alfson, Ole, April 1882: flood came three feet deep in the house. They put flour on the table, hung sacks of potatoes from the ceiling, put sewing machine on chairs. A neighbor moved on top of his house until he got help. Cattle swam across, calves taken out in wagon boxes made of logs and used as boats. 
Prairie Fire, 1885
Ashland, Omund. They escaped the great prairie fire of 1885. His fire breaks stopped the fire. Women and children stayed inside of sod houses so they would not burn.
Borchert, Gottfried. Saved his buildings and hay stacks by wide firebreaks. This fire swept the land for miles around.
High Water
Gilbertson, Amund, had great difficulty in spring of 1883 with high water in creeks, river and prairie. Used a tight wagon box for a boat.
Greenland, Frithjof. Once when they were coming back from Valley City, the Bald Hill Creek was so swollen that they had to wait for a couple of days for the water to go down before they could go across it.
Hamilton, E. S. (March 1882) "In crossing the Red River at Fargo, I saw large buildings with only the top or roof out of the water and many buildings floating down the river or lodged against the bridge, and we had a man walk ahead of the train with hip boots to see if the track was in place for six miles in the vicinity of Casselton.
"We landed in Sanborn March 28, 1882 where we had fine weather and people hauled their goods as far as Bald Hill Creek where they left them on the bank because the creek was too deep to ford and later coming found the water had raised and floated their goods away. Another man hauled his goods, which were many, and piled them on the prairie with a big tent spread over them, went and staked his claim, and on his return found nothing but a pile of ashes caused by the prairie fires."
House Burned
Herigstad, Betuel: Early one morning a fire was discovered in the ceiling of the log house. A kerosene can was standing close by the stove. They were going to open a window and shovel in snow to put out the fire when the kerosene exploded. Mrs. Herigstad grabbed the children and ran out to the barn. Mrs. Herigstad had just made pancakes. Simon Auren grabbed the dough and flour, Lewis Johnson the white goods. Nearly everything burned, including her trousseau. Another log house was built right away.
Hogenson, John, biography: nearly all of the first settlers built their houses in the timber close to the river, not suspecting the floods of the Sheyenne River in spring thaws.
During winter of 1880-1881, a heavy snow fall of about three feet on the level, had fallen. In the spring the melted snow flooded the river and lowlands. Of this Mr. Hogenson relates:
"One afternoon I noticed the waters rising in the river, and before night it was over the top of the banks. So we immediately prepared to move to higher land. We had a tent, which was pitched and the family moved into, drove the cattle out, but I left the sheep. A settler, Martin Johnson, agreed to stay in the log house during the night. A gun was left for him to shoot as a signal in case a flood endangered the place. Mr. Johnson had come earlier that day, walking from Valley City and was very tired. We heard no shot at night.
In the morning we hitched up a yoke of oxen to a wagon and went to the log house. Through the window we could see water reaching nearly to the bottom of his bed, and Mr. Johnson sleeping soundly. We wakened him and he had to plunge right into it to get outside. We rushed about to get the sheep moved and some of the household goods. Among the articles I noticed a sack of flour which I went to get. Not being aware that the trap door to the cellar had floated up I accidentally stepped into the opening and down I went, flour and all.
"During the flood, their provisions began to run low. They still had some coffee, flour and syrup. But they were fifty miles from town, and water everywhere around them, the higher land being the only dry place.
They had to 'skimp' along until the water went down enough to get to town for food."
Frost Year 1888
Fuglestad, T. T., "There was a dry period in the spring of 1888, and the wheat that was seeded was nearly withered the first of June. We soon got a nice rain, then a heat wave that made everything grow fast. We then also had lots of rain in June and July. It became cold and cloudy and the grain was very late. In the middle of August a lot of the wheat was still in bloom. On August 12 we were notified from St. Paul that we had to watch the wheat as a frost was predicted for North Dakota the 16th of August, so we prepared the best we could. We put hay and straw on the northwest side of the field. Jens Bull, my neighbor, and I worked together. Between two and three o'clock in the morning we made a fire, but it was just like a drop in a bucket. We then went over to our neighbor, Elling Johnson Froiland, to see what he thought about the frost. We found him in the shanty making coffee. It was so cold he needed a fire in his stove. He gave us coffee and something to eat. We lit our pipes (Jens used chewing tobacco) and took time about things. We then went out and looked at the thermometer and it showed several degrees above freezing. We didn't realize it was hanging on the outside wall from where the kitchen stove was. We went to our homes with best of hopes.
"In the morning the wheat was frozen over all of North Dakota and northern Minnesota. We will remember that Sunday; morning when the sun thawed the frost from the fields. This was a new experience in this strange country. I had fooled myself to seed twelve acres of wheat in March. I received No. 2 grade for my wheat, enough seed for myself and others. The greater part of my crop froze. This was quite hard for the new beginners as they were more or less in debt. Some threshed a little for chicken feed, others burned their fields, some plowed and some ran a roller over them that flattened down the straw, and they plowed it. I let mine stand until spring. Then I would burn it and harrow it in. I plowed just twelve acres.
"The next summer, 1889, was a dry summer. They got five bushels to the acre for that which was plowed in the fall. That which was burned over in the spring and cragged with a tooth harrow, got eighteen bushels. It was the winter snow, caught by the standing straw that made the difference yields."
1957 Oct 31
This And That
Note: This week's installment of the pioneer story deals with such a variety of topics that no single descriptive heading could be found to sum it up. In it the reader will find
Fuel, mosquitoes,
Trees and stones,
Gopher tails
And buffalo bones
and a few other things as well.
Steinborn, August (used) fuel wood from the river, straw, cow chips. because coal was too expensive.
Ashland, Omund, fuel, green wood from Sheyenne River. Dried it some in the oven. And stove often smoked into the room. Old Ft. Totten road ran near the farm. Indians often stopped. Cattle were herded for $1.00 per head per season.
Arndt, Charles F., used wood and cow chips.
,Bolkan, C. P., ski slide made in 1881 at Iver Seim place on the Sheyenne Valley hills. There were eleven pairs of skis in use there.
Bolkan, Ole. took wheat to Portland. North Dakota to grind. Mill took one bushel of eight for grinding. Twenty-eight Indian graves on his land.
Borchert, Gottfried, got their wheat ground at Goldthrite mill on the Sheyenne River.
Byington. John, got some wood from Sheyenne River or at Lake Jessie, picking up down timber, or cut a good tree if they thought they would not get caught at it. Too much work! Bought coal later.
Crane, Maynard, "Twisted hay occasionally, had to keep the home fires buring—or else—the hay laboriously pulled from near at hand snow-covered stacks."
Dyson, Glenn, "All the settlers went to the Sheyenne River to get their wood. Quite a few of them cut off the government land. Mr. Kindred who bought a lot of railroad lands, had a timber watchman, so no one could steal the wood. The settlers got together on this, and when the in went up the river the men would get busy and haul the wood away, One man stood on guard to signal if the watchman appeared. When settlers were asked where they got their wood they would ‘on section 44 or on section 45' meaning they picked it up along the Sheyenne River."
Fuglestad, T.T., "I worked out with Swen Olgaard's threshing machine as long as I could as we needed the money to live on. The prairie fire (1885) had mostly gone through where Mr. Olgaard was to thresh. We had quite a lot of trouble with the machine one day, so Swen Lima, who was working there too, suggested that we gather seeds from the trees in the woods. He had the same interest in trees that I had. He gathered ash seed, and I gathered box elder seed. The next spring I seeded the box elder seed in my breaking. It laid there two years. I plowed around the north side where it would come up. Fifty years have passed and my trees are standing tall and green."
"After the prairie fire I noticed there was quite a lot of stone on my place. I imagine it was the stones that scared away the first squatters. The land was quite rolling and most of the stones were on the small hills. I'm about through with them now, and it was fun to dig them, as I was used to it in Norway. In fifty three years I have more or less every year dug up stones and hauled them away in the winter when I was not so busy. At times I would plaster them and make stone fences, put the larger rocks on the bottom, the small stones in the middle, the middle sized stones on the sides. I built the fence three feet high and it kept the horses, cattle and pigs out. That was the cheapest and best fence material that could be found, and still there are many loads of stones in the fields not yet made use of.
"Likewise after the prairie fire we found buffalo bones all over. Some were so old they were partly buried in the ground. We gathered them up and sold them in Cooperstown at $8.00 per ton.
Gilbertson, Amund, gathered buffalo bones for a time at $20 per ton, but did not make a business of it as some settlers did.  Gunderson. Peter, wood from Sheyenne, chopped as used. Often green and hard to burn.
Hamilton, E. S., "The fuel for the first two years was from the dead willows of Willow Lake. One man, Gilbertson, who lived on the south side of Willow Lake allowed us to cut the dry or dead willows. It took some time to get them, and some time to cut them into firewood, but it did not take long to burn them. One burned his front and froze his back while firing with it. Later I bought an acre of elm and oak on the river, hauled and cut it in the winter for the next summer."
Haugen, Hans J., in 1883 got wood from Sheyenne. "We had to dig up the roots as those living there took the tops of the trees for themselves. We paid $1.00 for each load of wood.
"My brother, John, David (Syverson) and I bought two acres of woodland by the Sheyenne River, and from that we hauled our own wood for many years. Later, I bought two acres from another farmer there and that kept us in wood for many years."
Helland, Arnt J., "Used 'cow chips' and what timber that was found on the prairie." Herigstad, Betuel. They got their wood from the river. The little coal they used came from the nearest market, The railroad that came to Cooperstown from Sanborn in 1883, gave the settlers a much closer market. A welcome market for buffalo bones was then opened up. The bones sold for from $10 to $20 per ton. Mr. Herigstad as well as the other settlers gathered many buffalo bones in 1883. He found the skeletons of twelve buffaloes on his own farm, and sold them at Cooperstown.
Jacobson, Christian M., cut his wood at the Sheyenne and hauled it to his home about one fourth mile.
Johnson, Ben, biography. When Ben Johnson first came to Griggs county the mosquitoes were a great pest. They would have to make a smudge to keep them away. Mr. Johnson said that he would usually take a big kettle with him if he was going away and set it right in the wagon box with the smudge in it to keep the mosquitoes away. The stock were badly bothered by the mosquitoes also.
Johnson, Ben, (used) wood from his own homestead.
Johnson, Elling. They got wood from the river. They did not have any coal.
Homesickness
Fuglestad, Mrs. T. T., came from a rich home in Norway. Pointing to the sod house, "Look iwhat people have to live in. If we had money I'd go back home right away." And she meant it. 
Asmus, Carl, "The hardest part of our lot came after we got here and could not speak English."
Bolkan, Ole. Of his two first horses, one hung itself by its halter while he and the other horse were working at a neighbor's place. Followed then the frost of 1888 that destroyed a promise of a bumper crop.
Herigstad, Betuel, from a letter 1881, "It seems strange to sit down to greet my friends and brothers in the Fatherland this way. Strange sensations surge through my mind and my mind and my thoughts wander back among you all. It is as though I were sitting among you in your own homes, surrounded by your families. Not only while I am writing do these thoughts and feelings occupy my mind, but often when performing my daily tasks, while alone in the woods, while driving my oxen, while working in my cellar house, or while wandering over the wide prairies etc. do my thoughts wander back to you, and I often feel that is is only a bad dream that we are so far apart. On the whole, though, I can say that I am getting along fairly well. I hope that through other of my letters you have heard of my work here in building my cellar house, of the oxen, and the location of the settlement, and lastly let me say, 'God be praised,' I have been feeling well up to the present. In eight I expect my family to arrive. I have had to be without their company the whole summer, and it has been lonely at times.
"I am not sure whether you are one of those who asked for advice concerning America.  On the whole it seems to be a great deal easier to make a living. But there are many hardships connected with the life of a pioneer, especially at first. I should like to see you and others come over, yet consider twice before you leave the Fatherland and the place your cradle stood. It is not a small matter."
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Sod Houses
Herigstad, Mrs. Bethel.  Mr. Herigstad had built a sod house for the time being. When the other women saw what Mrs. Hterigstad had to live in, they went back to their wagons and cried like babies.
Johnson. Elling. He first had a sod house, then later built a 'frame house.
Johnson, Lars, 1885, "I have  built a good log stable 42 Meet long by 16 feet wide. I have even moved my living house and laid shingles on the roof."
Kindso, Pererson, First house was one room log house, later a two room lumber house, then a large house.
Klubben, Waldemore, biography. "The first house which was of sod, was built on the line between two quarter sections of land, the Klubben family had one room and the Swen Loge family the other. Mr, Klubben and his family lived in the sod house for three years, when they built alog house. The logs for the house were taken from the Sheyenne River timber, a mile away."
"Often during a summer rain storm, the settlers, (Sverdrup Township) while inside their houses had to use umbrellas to protect themselves from the rain. Usually, after a rain, everything had to be taken out and dried."
Mr. Klubben's first barn was of sod.
Krogsgaard, Emil. The first house was a frame house covered on the outside with sod.
Ladbury. Lluellen. First house was a shanty banked with sod. He had a log stable.
Langford, S. B. In 1881 he hauled lumber from Sanborn and built a house 14x20 feet with an upstairs, and later added a “lean." He put in double sash windows with panes of glass 8 x 10 inches.
His barn was made of poles and banked on the sides.  Over the poles on top it was covered with straw.  
Larson, Helge.  "First house was a dug out and the stove stood outside in the open. They used the wagon box for a bed. Later they built a log house and made it both large and warm. Before his death he built a modern home."
Loge, Swen. My first house was built across the quarter line, having two rooms, one for Loge family and the other for Waldemore Klubben family. This house was of sod with no floor. They had a small opening for a door but no windows. They had little furniture. When company came they had to bring in a "stump" to use to sit on. The sod house was replaced by a log house after three years. The sod house was so poorly built that when it rained umbrellas were used to keep them dry. With rooms added the log house was used for thirty-two, years. Then a modern home was built. At Christmas they hat in a wooden floor built in the sod house.
Helland, Arnt J   His land was NE½  34-147-60.  He built his first home by digging into a side hill and laying sod for a front. In the winter the snow drifted over it and they had to go through a long tunnel to go in and out. The house was so snowed under that they could hear the wolves running over it, at night, where they had a path across the roof. In summer grass grew on the roof of the house.
Homme, S. 0. In 1882 Mr. Homme hauled lumber from Portland, North Dakota, with oxen and built a house 14x16, the walls eight feet.
Herigstad, Betuel, "The first summer (1881) Mr. Herigstad as well as the other settlers broke up a. few acres apiece and spent the rest of the time in building dwellings and stables. His first home was built of sod. He lived in the sod house for three month, then he built a log house and had the sod house for a stable,"
Opheim, Omund Nelson. First log house had a bark roof with earthen floor. Later, it was shingled and a good floor put in.  
Houghton, D. J. First house was a slab shack 10x12 with a flat roof and three square windows.
Jacobson, Christian M.  Log house with roof of bark and straw.
Johnson, Ben, 1881. His first house (of his parents) was a sort of dugout. It was built in a hill and had a sort of roof extending outward. They had one room which was not very large. They had to both sleep and do their cooking. There was also another little room in which their food was kept. The whole room was white washed.
The next house was made of logs plastered in the crevices, 14x14 and 6 feet high. Room was made of bark peeled from elm, trees which made a good tight roof if the bark was laid on right. The barn was of sod 24x40.
Johnson. Charles H. biography.  "Immediately after locating his claim (2-148-60) he built a log store and home combined, hauling the logs from Red Willow Lake. The small log store was replaced in a few years by a larger frame building, and soon afterward he built a frame house. He built altogether a blacksmith shop, a warehouse for grain, two barns, the old log house, the new store and house, a little schoolhouse, and a building that was used as a cheese factory. The schoolhouse was a small structure which he built himself so that his children might go to school."
Sod Houses
Fuglestad, T. T., "Later on, when we could afford it, we whitewashed it (sod house) with plaster. It was a good house, warm in winter and cool in summer. We never had a fire at night. In those years, it never even froze the water in the house. The rain went through just once, during a cloud burst."
Greenland, Frithjof, first house, sod and had a shingled roof. Only one room had a floor in it, and the other had a sod floor.
Gunderson, Peter, first house, a log shanty. He and his brother Ed cut Sheyenne Valley trees
and built it themselves. That .had no window.
Hamilton, E. S. "The next was plowing the sod and cutting it into two lengths, and putting up my shanty. I had lumber to cover the roof, a bunk that covered most of the floor, and a camp stove. I would build my fire in the morning, without getting out of my bed. I could serve my meals right in bed when necessary."
Haugen, Hans. “The next day after I got there I started digging a cellar for my house. It was not very large, as the size of the sod house I planned was 14x14 feet. John and Einar Stromme went to Valley City as some of our belongings had been sent there from Fargo. They were to get them and buy a breaking plow for brother John and me; so that we could start to break up some of our land. It did not look very promising to build a house as I had only $10 left after I had paid the freight and bought the plow. We then broke up some sod and built our first house, which went pretty good with the side walls. But we had to go to the Sheyenne River for bark and poles for the roof. We covered it with dirt on top of that again. When completed it was a warm cozy hut. I got my house finished before John, so we all moved into it.
"In 1893 I built my first house of lumber with a basement 12 by 20, main building 12 by 24 and a lean 10 by 24. In 1908 I rebuilt this house, making it larger."
Helmer, Ole, first house was a sod house. The roof was made of bark of trees from the river.
Schoonmaker, Hiram, built a granary 20 by 80 about 1882 or 1883.
Arndt, Charles F., first barn 14 by 20, frame, and snow came in.
Crane, Maynard. Built his first house himself of common boards--called it a shanty--14 by 28-- four windows and two doors. It was completely furnished in 1886 at $167.
"Sod homes, shanty homes, straw cattle sheds were common protective units as late as 1890." "On a south hillside three miles south of Cooperstown, Christian Lee had a notably comfortable dug out. It had a less warm ‘improvement' of a boarded room in front facing east."
Falla, Anton T. Frame shanty 12x14 with one window and one door, sod barn.
Feiring, Ole P. First house, 1884, tarpaper shack, one room.
Fjelstad, Mathias E. S o d house 12x16 feet.
Fogderud, Mrs. Andrew. Two room frame house 12 x 22 feet.
Johnson, Elling. First had sod house and barn.
Fuglestad, T. T. "The first settlers headed for the Sheyenne River where there was plenty of wood. When I came two years later (1883) I found log houses along the river and sod houses on the prairie. The settlers in those days were more satisfied and at peace than they are now in their modern homes."
"Late in the summer of 1884 I got some men to help me build a sod house. I received information from someone who understood how a sod house should be built. The first thing was to find out the best material to use. That had to be a certain sod containing strong grass roots. We found that along a slough. We had to break the chunks carefully, three or four inches thick. We cut it in big chunks. When the chimney was made, sand was put between each layer. We left an opening for a double window in the south and east, and for a door on the north, where we later built a room with a slant roof, and a door on the east. Here in the summer we had the stove. We had five elm logs. We put one on the top, one on each side, and one on the chimney. On these we nailed the rough boards from the shanty for the roof, then tar paper. We had grass three feet long that we laid layer on layer below the sod roof to keep out the water from rains. We laid the sod gradually as we cut it. Then the house was ready for use. It was then to fix the inside. We smoothed the sod walls as smooth as a plastered wall. We swept the walls good with a broom, so that the hanging grasses would hold the plastering. We then found some gumbo or white clay on the edge of a large slough, which we used for the walls. This stayed on the walls for the eight years we lived there. Afterward, my helper Emil Krogsgaard suggested that we whitewash it with the same stuff. It made it quite a bit lighter."
Seim, Iver I. from "Compendium." First house log house on the bank of the Sheyenne River, size 14x16, later moved one fourth mile. Had $100 cash and a team of horses.
Langford, S. B. First house was a lumber shanty in 1881.  
Alfson, Ole. Log house from timber on Sheyenne River. Outside plastered with mud. Roof made of brush and hay filled with dirt. It had two half-windows and one door.
Arndt, Karl. In Addie township. Sod house with grass growing on the roof in summer.
Arneson, Ole. First house was of sod.
Arneson, John. First house was of logs, 1881.
Armstrong, J. B. First frame shanty 1889 blew down. Built the next as a lean on his barn for first winter, then another shanty the next summer.
Steinborn, August. First house about 10x14 feet. Sod on outside and boards inside. Covered roof with straw.
Asmus, Carl and father, Daniel, tied string house to barn so as not to get lost in blizzards.
Ashlund, Omund. First house in 1883: sod, 14x14, with a good floor. Walls two feet thick at the base, narrowing towards the top. Roof was of branches, twigs and brush laid over three large poles, and small open places filled with hay. One window and one door. Built an addition 10x14 in 1884. His stepfather, Elling Johnson, made the family shoes, and all the furniture and some dishes out of wood. The mother spun, wove, and knit for the family. Beds were wooden frame with straw for mattress; chairs and tables were made from logs from Sheyenne River. But they owned a sewing, machine. He built a barn 26x 40 using same method as house.
Qualey, John. Largest log house, two story, 14x16 with lean on one side.
Bolkan, Ole. Cut logs for cabin fall of 1880, 18x18, with upstairs built in spring,
Berchert. Gottfried, 1 barn and frame house.
L  Brosten. Hans, 1882. with roof of twigs.  Lived in it two years, then built lumber house.
Byington. John, first, 1882, lived in a shack with lath over cracks. Then built a shack of ship-lap with sod on outside.
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Hunting and Animals
Fugletad, T.T., brought a gun from Norway. Had first experience with skunk—unknown previously.  
Gilbertson. Amund, Hunted deer along the river with John Pates, a neighbor.
Harnilton, E.S. "Antelope and deer were very thick at that time. I can remember seeing a herd of sixteen antelope one morning near where the town of Dazey stands."
Helmer, John. Also was a trapper.
Hogenson, John, In 1881. "One day a starved hunter, Mr. Matt. came along and wanted to board with Mr. Hogenson. He had a gun and some ammunition. As their meat supply was almost gone they promised to help him out, if he would get some meat for them. He shot a couple of prairie chickens the first few days. Then a goose carne over the bluff and settled on a nearby pond. Mr. Matt shot the goose and it lay in the water. Mr. Hogenson had an ox trained for riding bareback. So he rode it in to get the goose.  But the ox became frightened and threw Mr. Hogenson into the pond.  They often amused themselves talking of theft first hunting experience in Romness township."
Houghton. Charles, biography.  "One spring the Houghton and Nierenberg boys decided to go on an antelope hunt near the James River.  They gathered ,provisions and blankets and set out. The first night they spent in an oat bin, the second in a schoolhouse, the third in an old log baam. On the fourth night they reached the James River. That night they camped under the trees.
"The following morning they were up early, preparing for the hunt. They set out on their broncos and at about nine o'clock saw antelope in a little coulee. They crept around a hill; and just as they came out on the plain the antelope saw them and were soon out of sight.
"In the afternoon they saw the antelope again. They came to some old buildings and dismounted. Just then a barking dog came out and the antelope went off again. After that they never got within a mile or two of them."
Langford, S. B. When hauling lumber from Sanborn, (1881), they heard coyotes, and often saw antelopes in large herds on the prairie.  
Langford, J. Herbert.  To him it was fun to bring home all the geese he could carry.  The drumming of the prairie chickens was music – to him – in the spring.
Houghton, Wilmot, shot a large while crane the other day which measures nine feet across the wings. He is going to have it taxidermized. Courier, 1888,
Will Stringer, Caleb Dawdy and several other boys desecrated the Sabbath by hunting. 32 ducks, 2 geese, and one got away, was the result of the hunt. September 21, 1888 Courier.
Callie Clark shot a fine specimen of a pelican on Willow Lake.
Indians
Helland, Arnt J. "He gave the Indians milk and other food, who in turn gave him some berries which they had gathered in the woods on the shore of Lake Addie. The Indians then had a big camp where Mr. Helland later built his home. They also trapped and hunted gophers, which ' they ate. Before they made their camp there were many gophers but after a short time thorn were none left,"
Klubben, Waldemore, biography, "Large bands of Indians moved across the country. Although the Indians never molested the pioneers, they always lived in dread of them, especially the women who were left at home when the men were obliged to leave as they did In the fall, when they went to Valley City to thresh and earn a little money to help supply their needs."
Lunde, Sven. Often the Indians would come down the river in their canoes. On other occasions they came with horses and wagons, and pitch their tents under the trees in the neighborhood. They often came around the farm yard asking for food for their families and hay for their horses. Any gun heard in the distance would scare the folks into thinking it was the Indians coming upon them.
Courier, June 3, 1887. A party of cut lead Sioux have been camping down near "Howdenville," on the creek, this week.
Wee hee was lepita (the young man was not fond of his firewater) and his brother Shoot-In-Hat, were in town Memorial Day. One of them said, "Poof, Poof," like a steam engine, "I have been to Washington three times, and seen the President."  He is a member of the Fort Totten Indian police.
Courier, September 12, 1890. (Willow) Chief John Me-big man and tribe passed through here Tuesday morning on their way to visit a branch of the tribe at Sisseton at the reservation. John says me good Injun. We will take John's word for it, but we will advise you all to keep an eye on your valuable dogs in Cooperstown until John and family take their departure. John says Injun like dog meat heap much.
Early Machinery
Alfson, Ole, biography. Deering wire binders, McCormick mower, Monitor broadcasting seeder, walking plow and breaking plow.
Arndt, Karl. Had plow and team of oxen.
Arneson, John. Traveled by ox team and wagon.
Arndt, Charles F. First thresh-rig machine he used was horse power, men cut the bundles, and bucked the straw away.
Bolkan, Ole. Had one breaking plow, brought from Iowa. Cut his grain with a cradle, bound it with grain, got seeder 1882 from Hope, got binder—with neighbor — 1882. First threshing done by a horse powered threshing machine.
Feiring, Ole P. Walking plow.
Gilbertson, Around. In 1883 he bought an old wagon from Iver Thompson, a plow and harrow in Mayville, but borrowed a drill to seed with. His first reaper had no binding attachment, but grain was bound by hand. In 1883, three neighbors went together and bought a regular binder for $240—six feet cut McCormick. His lumber wagon's tires got loose in dry weather.
Arneson, Gustav. Main machinery was breaking plow, a drag wither bought or homemade, a broad cast seeder, or sometimes grain was sown by hand; either a reaper, or a win binder. Twine binder later.  Grain was hauled by oxen and four wheeled wagon.
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The Pioneers
Greenland, Frithjof: First machinery - a reaper and a walking plow.
Gunderson, John. Walking plow, wooden harrow.
Gunderson, Peter. Walking plow, smoothing drag, broadcast seeder. Rier Anderson threshed his first crop with a horsepower thresher.
Hamilton, E. S. "Machinery of my early North Dakota life was similar to that of today, only not as large at that time. A, plow, drag, disk, harrow, seeder, and harvester was about all that was necessary."
Haugen, Hans J. Threshing machine of 1890 - "It was a J. I. Case 20 h.p. engine, and 40 inch cylinder separator for $2800 and 3 years to pay for it. It was of the old type with straw carrier instead of blower."
Helland, Arnt J. "Early farm machinery was a wood mower and a hayrack with a wooden frame and wheels."
Homme, S. O. His machinery - walking plow, drill or seeder, drag, binder, mower and hay rake.
Herigstad, Betuel. Started with one plow for two farmers. He bought a binder in 1883.
Hogenson, John. Early machinery - walking plow and wooden harrow.
Jacobson, Christian M. Walking plow and reaper. Sowed his grain by hand.
Johnson, Ben, biography. "Early farm machinery: cradle, flail, and walking plow. Instead of the cradle he now uses a binder. The cradle would do very slow and poor work. The flail was then used for threshing. A little later they used a threshing machine, using horses for power which were driven in a circle. It was very hard work for the horses."
Johnson, Elling. "His first farm machinery was owned by a neighbor and himself. They were: broadcast seeder, six feet wide, peg toothed harrow, and a walking plow. A neighbor was hired to do the harvesting."
Johnson, Lars. "My seeder arrived (July 1883) in Hope last March in good condition." 1885, "I have bought a new sulky plow, so I, to, have one, also a new wagon which is paid for. I have to pay a second installment next coming June on my binder."
Kindso, Peterson. His plow was a single, walking plow.
Klubben, Waldemore, biography. Having been advised by neighbors not to break after June first, five acres was all he broke the first year. He had only one ox but the neighbors let him use one of theirs. His grain was cleaned and seeded by hand.
Christian Lee had a reaper and he cut the grain for all who did not have any other way. R. C. Cooper had a threshing machine and threshed all the grain around there. One year he did not have his grain threshed until fourteen days before Christmas.
Krogsgaard, Emil. The first and second years after taking up his land, he hired breaking. The third year he bought two oxen, a plow and a seeder and put in the crop himself. Later he bought two more oxen.
Ladbury, Lluellen. Bought a wire binder at Valley City for $325. This he had used but a short time later it was destroyed in a runaway. He then bought a twine binder for $200.
Langford, S. B. Walking plow, harrow and wagon. First grain planted by hand and then harrowed in.
Larson, Helge. Had a harvester, harrow, and walking plow. Three or four neighbors had a yoke and oxen together and a wagon and they bought a breaking plow. The rest of the machinery was borrowed to put in the first crop of four acres.
Scandinavin Names
Alfson, Ole, son of Alf Thorson and Ingeborg Jerome.
Bull, Jens, children used surname of Jenson.
Danielson, John, son of Daniel and Margaret Rauh.
Elefson, Ole, son of Ellef Olson.
Erickson, Carl E., son of Erick Person.
Fjelstad, Mathias Evenson, son of Evan and Elie Evenson.
Froiland, Elling Johnson, or Johnson, Elling, son of Jonas and Inga Gurina Froiland. 
Fuglestad, Torkel T., son of Torkel C. and Inga Fuglestad.  "Fuglestad was a Middleston farm consisting of 13 or 14 milk cows, 2 horses and 60 to 70 sheep."
Gaastjon, Anund 0., son of Olaf Torgerson Gaastjon and Christie Tjorbjonsdatter Gaastjon.
Gilbertson, Amund, son of Gulbrand Mikkelson and Sigrid Gulsdatter.
Gunderson, John and Peter, sons of Gunder Everson.
Haugen, Hans J., son of John Johanneson Stamness and Brita Davidsdatter Fyllingslid, "I want to explain how it came about that I use the name Haugen instead of Fyllingslid. My father's place where I was born was along the mountainside. One winter snow and rain from the mountains came and washed away everything except the house. So father decided to sell out and move to another place. The name of this place was Fyllehaugen, and of course it was the custom in Norway that everyone living on a place would adopt the name of the place. This we did. In order to make it easier to pronounce we cut it short, and left out the "Fylle" and called our name Haugen.
Hetager, Thor Olson, son of Ole and Taren Olson.
Hogenson, John, son of Martha and Hogen Asprusten.
Jacobson, Christian Myers, son of Jacob and Hannah Erickson
Johnson, Ben, Johnson, John Engen, Johnson, Carl, Fluto, Mr. A. A., children of John and Kari Engen.
Kindso, Peterson, Peterson Peder, both names used.
Knutson, Randolph, son Reinert and Engaborg Knudsen "Knudsen was changed to Knutson for English pronunciation.
Larson, Ole, son of Lars Bakken and Anna Bakken.
Larson, Peter, son of Lars a Constance Hanson.
Lia, Lea, Lee, all names Christian Asleson or Chrisian Bersunli. Lee was spelling in later years.
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Roads
Johnson, Charles H., Biography.  Izra Hagerty, E. S. Hamilton, and Charles H. Johnson were appointed by the county officials to lay out the first roads from the Willow region to Cooperstown.  They followed the ridges and higher ground all the way, paying very little attention to section lines.  There were several sloughs and creeks on the way with which they could do nothing but pick out the shallowest fords to be found.  
Schools
Hamilton, E. S. "The schools were mostly held in shacks around the county, where the settlers could furnish the room and seven scholars. The district was obligated to furnish the teacher.”
Johnson. Lars. Letter February, 1885. "We already have got a schoolhouse, and a school is going. Brita and Nicholas have gone to school all winter. We have one and one half miles to go to the school house which is situated in the valley. It is now two years since I took the steps necessary to have a school district organized. This did not materialize because when the meeting was held there was disagreement about where the school should be placed.  Those in the valley wanted it there, and those of us on the prairie wanted it in the center which was near my land. But then, in the meantime new school laws came into effect, and we then had no schoolhouse, and so nothing came of what we had done."
Langford, S. B. The first schoolhouse built I n Griggs County and the first in "Greendale School District"--then nine miles square—was first located on Section 31-146-58. Later it wets moved to section 6-145-58 (Sverdrup) and is known as the "Langford School." Three generations of the Langford family went to school there. In 1936 this was repaired, repainted, and put in good condition."
Larson, Peter. Early teacher was Louise Baas.
Lunde, Martin. An evening school was held for the adults to learn the English language.
Courier, September 21, 1888. “Fifty-eight scholars are now enrolled on the school books."
Storms
Herigstad, Betuel. On January 12, 1888 he went to the woods to get fuel. While he was there a snow storm came up.  He could not see his way and he just let his oxen find the way home. They found the way but only just got there in time as the storm got much worse.
Johnson, Ben, biography. He usually went to Valley City —his nearest town (1881-1882) once a year — a long distance when he used oxen. That same spring he got short of flour, coffee, sugar and tobacco, and went to Valley City. It took a week to make the trip. He was caught out in a bad snow storm and he had to stay out in it all night. Another party lost in this storm had a load of lumber. They burned the lumber to keep from freezing.
Johnson, Ernest N. "In the winter of 1896-1897, known as the `big snow winter' he made six trips to Sanborn for the mail as the trains were snowbound. The only road he had to follow was the railroad track, even this often being hard to find. Once he was forced to go to Valley City for supplies. The storm was so bad he was forced to walk twelve miles, in front of the horses, and by aid of a shovel to find the road."
Klubben, Waldemore John. "Sometimes snowdrifts were higher than the barn and they had to rig tunnels and go through a trap door in the roof of the barn.”
Krogsgaard, Emil.  In January 1888 there was a big snowstorm.  In 1896-1897 the dugout barn was snowed over.  Water for the oxen had to be lowered in a bucket through a hole sawed in the roof.
Langford, S. B. The blizzard often lasted three days. On the afternoon of the third day the wind would go down, sun come out and settlers could venture out to feed their stock. One day after a storm — because he could not see during the storm -- while going out to do the chores, realized he was standing on top of his little barn. It was completely drifted over.
"Many times there were such bad dust storms that they had to stop work because of them."
Dr. Kerr and one other called to see Thomas Rindahl who lived in a one room sod house thirty miles north of Cooperstown in Nelson County, who died very soon after. Blizzard blew for two days and nights, and Doctor and other man had to eat and sleep there. After the storm they had to travel through one foot deep snow all the way home — Compendium and Lounsberry.
Dr. Kerr—(related by Maynard Crane) crawled on hands and knees at four a.m. in 1899 in Cooperstown to deliver a baby, and the westernmost picket of a fence saved his life.
Maynard Crane. On a blizzardy day attached rope, string, or wire to his waist and the shanty door. "Just once I so staggered less than forty feet - absolutely lost ten feet from the home door."
Fuglestad, T. T. Of a blizzard in 1884, "A group of young people, members of a choir, went one afternoon six miles on the prairie to Mr. Froiland's (or Elling Johnson Froiland) place. He lived in a sod house and had a large family. The choir had intended to return the same day but had to stay out the storm there. They passed the time singing. Andrew Watne was ahumorous and talkative fellow.1 I guess he was the one who had to sleep on the chair because there wasn't room enough on the floor. Those out with oxen and met the storm, followed the wind and let the oxen take them home. The blessed animals have saved many a new settler's life."
Hamilton, E. S. "I was out in a good many storms, one of which was in returning from Cooperstown. A blizzard came up when we got out six miles. There were about eight or ten of us, but a man by the name H.B. Sorter and I were the only ones of the party that got home.  Some got into haystacks, some walked around all night but we kept on keeping our direction by the wind and got in about 2:30 a.m. Some others were frozen very badly."
“Speaking of blizzards, I went out with a doctor one night when there was a bad storm.  We traveled a long time and many miles but it finally cleared, and I told the doctor we must be near the place. We got out and were kicking around to keep warm, and the doctor struck his foot against something which proved to be the stove pipe of the very place we were trying to find. It was three: o'clock in the morning and I; should judge sixty degrees to seventy degrees below zero, and were standing right on top of the man's residence, which I was a dug out. The team, the pung, the Doctor and myself were all standing on the roof which was all drifted with snow, many feet deep. He had kept adding on pipe to keep above the snow. Suffice to say, I stayed until morning.
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Christmas Doings
(Griggs Courier, December 27, 1889) Tuesday night – the M. E. Methodist people had their Christmas tree and entertainment in the church.  The interior of the building was handsomely decorated - under the management of C. W. Collinge and a host of associates.  The trees were also nicely decorated.  A large number of presents both beautiful and ridiculous were distributed.  For instance, one young man got a can opener and four good sized canes, another, a teething ring, another a baby’s rattle etc. all of which as they were distributed, were hailed with joy by the merry crowd.  The program was very fair – the pieces spoken by Mr. Dund's little tots being exceptionally good, and were greeted with a round of applause. Altogether it was a very successful event and reflects credit on the managers.
Christmas night at the courthouse our Norwegian friends had a beautiful Christmas tree.  Rev. Quamme, Dr. Bergstrom, and Register Berg were the prime movers in fixing up the tree, which excelled even the tree of our Methodist friends of the night before.  Messrs. Almklov, Torson, of Dazey, Quamme and others made speeches suitable to the occasion, and in addition there was speaking and singing by others and selections of music by the Cooperstown band.  Next, Santa Claus, in the person of Dr. Bergstrom, bobbed up serenely through the “chimney" and began scattering presents far and wide, lots of them ridiculous as well as handsome ones.  The editor of the Courier, was favored with an old sock full of candy etc., two more canes bobbed up for the fellow that got two the night and the gimlet seems to have found its way to the court house. The boys all took the jokes in good part. Candy and apples etc. were freely distributed to everyone and another joyous event has come and gone.  The exercises were conducted in the Norwegian language and consequently not understood by those in the audience not conversant with the language.  The ladies of the Norwegian Sunday school showed good taste in the Christmas tree trimmings.
(Remarks - at the Christmas trees of those days all presents were unwrapped and hung on the trees and passed to the addressee in that way.  My earliest Christmas tree memories are those of such an occasion as is described above.  Myrtle Porterville.)
(This seems to be the first tree that the Scandinavian people had in town.  I believe that in most cases there was only the community tree as those seem to have been.  In either 1883 or 1884 a mention was made that some two or three individuals had a tree in their home.)
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Written at Cooperstown, N. D. January 29, 1927
by Edward Michaelis
Edward Otto Michaelis was born September 12, 1842 in Germany and migrated to Ontario, Canada, in 1860. In 1882 he came to Dakota Territory settling near Cooperstown, where he farmed until 1906. He moved into Cooperstown that year. Mr. Michaelis died December 15, 1927.
His children were Mrs. William Trost, Mrs. George Stevens, Mrs. R. G. Rawley, and Herman, Ernest and Paul Michaelis.
When I came the 22nd day of March (1882) to Valley City (which had been called Worthington) there was so much snow around the buildings that you had to get down on your hind part and slide down in order to get in. Later on it began to thaw and lots of water accumulated and finally backed up in the Sheyenne River and caused a flood, so that the whole town was under water. Cellars all filled up and boats and wagon boxes were run in the streets.
Wheat was $2 a bushel and flour $10 per 98 pounds, oats 80¢ a bushel, butter 25¢ per pound. Horses were a big price. I secured oxen for my team, paid $325 for four of them, and $128 for two cows.
Now I was rigged up but had no land yet.  So we went from Valley City into Griggs County, but when we came as far as Ball Hill Creek we could not cross it at Denning's Crossing. The current was so strong and deep and wide, so we unloaded what lumber we had and went back to Valley City for a few days and tried again, but could not get through. The third time I we went by Dazey farm towards where Hannaford is now and the N. P. section house by Jack Mills. We looked over the land, myself, Christ From, Fred Wilke and William Michaelis, and went back and got a surveyor from Valley City, Mr. Hanse, and went to Griggs County again and surveyed our lands so as to know where we settled. I settled on the S. E. 14 of Section 8-145-59—what I have got now. When I had my land the next thing was to put up a house. And in order to do that I had to go back to Valley City and get some lumber. I started in the morning with four oxen strung out, to Valley City by Ashtabula, got some lumber for a claim shanty 14x16. I put it up and wanted 'to move the family over from Valley City to my place. But before I could get ready it became cloudy and black looking in the northwest and someone said we might have some snow blizzard.
"Oh, it can't be," I said, for this was by this time the 19th day of May. I drove down to "the Valley" to get me some seed potatoes at $3.50 a bushel. By the time I drove back from town, the storm was so fierce that I could not go alongside of my oxen for large gravel stones flew in my face. I had to hide myself behind the wagon and let the oxen go. When I came to the place where I stopped it was so cold, and a big snow blizzard such as never had seen in all my life. But, alas! that was only the first in Dakota Territory. I have seen more in the winter of 1882-1883.
The 25th day of May in 1882 I left Valley City with my family to move where I am having my homestead. We took the road by Baumetz Bridge and stayed all night there. In the morning we got ready to get up on the prairie, but the road (if you would call it so) was very soft—a regular alkali hole. By trying to cross it the wagon went in almost to the hub. We had six oxen hitched to it but could not budge it. So we had to unload and take the load up by making three loads of it. That was some work, but we stuck to it. Then we put all the stuff on the wagon again, and the family too, and went northwards to the Dennis Crossing on Ball Hill Creek to Mr. Carl Shultze near the Curtis settlement. From there we came up the old Fort Totten trail. Arrived safely there, with the help of God, at the shanty on the S.E. ¼ , Sec. 8-145-59. That must have been the 28th of May 1882. Now the move was made, now go to work.
A good friend sold me an old breaking plow for $5, where the plow share had been used all up to nothing and the old thing always twisted 'round, so that I had to shove the handle to the left to keep it from upsetting, till finally I came to Cooperstown to the blacksmith shop and there I complained to Mr. Kiel about my plow. He said, "You can't plow with that plow when you have no lay on it." I said to him, "Yes, I have the lay right here." "Oh," he said, "that lay is no good. I will make you a lay and you will find that your plow is all right." "All right," I said, -"if you can make that plow do good work, make the lay." And so I got the lay, put it on when I came home, and tried it, and it worked wonderfully. Then I struck out a land 3/4 mile long to break some for the 1883 crop. I had four good oxen and a good 16 inch plow and myself, so we got at it.  We made eight rounds before breakfast, let them feed, then eight rounds before dinner, and eight rounds after dinner. That made 36 miles with the breaking plow in a day.	(
After 50 acres breaking I had to build a barn. Sod was the material used at that time. So I went to work and put up a barn 24x30. Sod was the brick, sand was the mortar. Crotches from the river were put in the center to hold up the roof which I was made by putting poles across and brush on top of it and other rubbish.
And the same way the shanty was sodded up a two foot wall. At the windows it looked like a fortress. When there was a real old blizzard, sometime, the windows would block up with snow and we could not know whether it was day or night, until we took the shovel and try to get out. The shovel we had to have in the house every night in case you would be drifted in, you could work your way out. The doors had to always swing to the inside in case of snow. One morning I opened the door and it was all drifted in. I had to shovel the snow, first of all, into the shanty till I got a hole out, then shovel it all out again in order to get out.
The barns most generally had a hole on top for you to crawl in, or it often times was impossible to get in by the door. Feed you always had to have inside the barn in case of a storm.  I mind one storm that I had to tie a binder twine to the shanty and take the other end in my hand in order to find the barn. That time I had a cat in the barn and she wanted to go to the shanty, but she could not make it. I found her dead when the snow went in the spring.
In the fall of 1882 winter set in early in October. Provisions were all laid in for the winter from Valley City.  Now winter commenced and he came too.  Such weather I had never seen in my life. It blowed every day, most generally three days from northwest and for a change three days from southeast till seeding started in April, and it was so cold, sometimes 60 below zero. Every nail inside the shanty had a head of ice formed the size of a silver dollar, much thicker in the center than on the outer edge.  During the night when the fire was out everything froze hard on the wall and ceiling. When fire was started in the morning it began to thaw and make the floor wet dropping from the ceiling. There we were.
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One Man’s Story of the Early Days
by Edward Michaelis
In addition to the relatives of Mr. Michaelis mentioned last week, there was also a sister, Mrs. Harry (Martha) Huslow.
The barn by that time was all drifted in, in front. Where the door was, snow was eight feet high. The barn was cleaned by taking an ox and kind of a sled, load it, and the ox had to pull it out. After that was done, then the entrance was covered up so that no snow could get in. That was the way it had to be done every time. Watering the cattle was another hard thing. The water was pulled up out of the well by two buckets and a windlass. That was fine, but standing at the well was not so easy on account of the cold and storm. In the early part of the winter I thought that is all right, but I had to change that or improve it, as you may say, to save myself.
I then put a good winter cap on my head and the hood that I had on my overcoat and a grain sack, and put a lady's petticoat in the tub to have it all wet and put it on quick before it froze stiff. It froze stiff as soon as I had it on, then I dipped my mittens in the tub. After they had soaked I put them on and then I was ready to water the stock.  But now it was up to the cattle to drink. They had their roses crested white, and when they filled themselves they ran shaking from cold, into the barn as fast as they could.
In the fall of 1883 winter set in early too. I was prepared for winter, yet I had not enough flour home, but thought it easy to get it, because by this time we had Cooperstown. I wanted to go to town every day but it was so stormy all the while; till the day before Christmas I went with two good oxen and wagon to town. Snow was pretty deep. Came to Whidden's Store, loaded up and turned right back in order to get .home before dark. I got home nice. It had been a nice day, as we used to call it, but when I sat in the house and talked about my trip to town, all at once it turned up a storm to "beat the band." I thought the old shack would go, but it came in mind it is not so easy to take a brick house with two feet thick walls. Note: the "bricks" on his house were pieces of sod two feet thick.
Now I must let you know about the fuel we used when we came in a pinch, and that is where most of (us) more or less was in. We used this five foot long slough hay that was No. 1 fuel.  I took in a bundle of it, as much as I could carry in at night to the "check" laid alongside of the wall and went to work and twisted it with my hands into solid chunks and piled them up and put them in the stove as they were needed. Others took straw and screenings. When you came to town it had a peculiar smell from the screenings in our Post Office. You could see how it was used and how good it was.
I mind one winter my neighbor was not very well prepared with fuel. He had to go to work and get his fuel out of the straw box. That means out of the little piles that had backed from the machine when threshing was done, and that was all blowed over with snow and he did not freeze none.
About how stylish we were at that time - we took our buggy oxen and hitched them to the lumber wagon with the single box on it and we thought it awfully stylish and were proud of it too. But summer time we could not have it so stylish always when the hay rack was on the wagon then. That was all right too. We hitched the best ox team on and got all in and placed ourselves equally on each side, so that the rack was balanced to lay solid and then we went—Sunday to church and had a good worship and seeing our neighbors same time—meetings were generally in school houses. Also, we went to town that way. We did not have to investigate if there was gasoline in the tank as long as there was "mica" on the axles it was all right, and we had lots of room too on the hay rack.
I mind one time I came to Cooperstown early in the spring with .a couple of bushels of potatoes. The main street was so full of water that my oxen made up their minds to not walk in that mud. So they made for the sidewalk to get on it, but at that time the walks were made out of six inch plank and the walk was about two and a half feet higher than the street. So they could not get on to it. But I went to work and got off the box and got on to the wagon pole between the oxen and got that on the sidewalk.  Some man - someone I don't like to mention - came and had rubber boots on, and I offered him half the potatoes if he got them from the wagon into the store. He accepted the offer and that helped me out to get rid of my potatoes.  I must not forget to let you know how it was before we had the train come, and before Cooperstown was.  The people had to haul their grain to Sanborn in the winter, some with sleighs and some with wagons. And when you met them on the road and it was a day of 40 degrees below, they would say, "Fine day," because we never had a real fine day in the early days in Dakota Territory as we have now. It was that cold that chimneys would freeze up and the liquid creosote would run down from the chimney down the roof into your windows when it thawed a little during some days.
Mr. R. C. Cooper had a "half way" house where they stopped and fed the mules and themselves in the first part of the winter of 1882. He had a whole string of teams hauling wheat to Sanborn with wagons, and later on he got sleds. I could hear the noise at my place of the teams in the mornings when they started with their loads the deep frozen snow. 
(We did not have roads at that time as we have now, neither did we have automobiles. That was the best of all.)
I got up early in the morning, took my plow lays on my shoulder to the blacksmith, have sharpened and brought home that same way while my oxen were and resting. ("Old  fool” you will say, but I knew better.
The first crop I raised in 1883 was a poor one.  It did not rain until the third day of July and wheat looked very poor, so it did not mature fast.  Harvest was very late in September.  I cut mine in October ad threshed it in November.  It was frozen wheat, 40¢ a bushel.  There were not many threshing machines. We threshed with horse power. The grain was run into a half bushel and then loaded on the wagon.  It took three men to do that.  There were no 125 bushel grain tanks at that time, and most of our wagons were narrow tired.
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In the summer of 1883 the railroad track got ready as far as Cooperstown. Then we could get our mail brought up to Cooperstown by train. I am sorry but I can't say who was the first post master in Cooperstown.  There was a mail route coming from Sanborn to Mount Clair located on Section 20-145-59, at Duncan Sinclair's place and Mr. Duncan Sinclair was post master. Mr. Arthur Sinclair was mail carrier from Mount Clair to New Rockford, going by my place on section 8-145-59. I mind that sometimes there was such a blizzard that I thought. it was impossible to find the road, but he would come out of the snow mist. I could see him for a rod or two, then he was gone in the mist again. I wondered many a time how he could find the road. He had a brown pony about 800 pounds, no bridle on at all, so the pony took all the responsibility on himself and carried the mail for Uncle Sam, with Archie in co-operation. Before that line had been established we got our mail brought up from Sanborn by Mr. R. C. Cooper, The warehouse was the temporary post office and Al Shue or Billy Lenham were postmasters.
When I first came to Dakota there were plenty of buffalo bones lying on the prairies. People went out with double box wagon, picked them up, brought them to Cooperstown and sold them at $10 a ton. There were plenty of buffalo paths where they had travelled. I found some bones that had been sawed - for steak probably by the hunters.
There was lots of good game. I could see these great big white cranes - a beautiful bird - and also the gray crane. There were some swans, too, and wild geese by the ten thousands - various colors, gray, white, black. In spring when they came from the south they were moving for more than a whole month, and when they sat down it covered at times a whole quarter section. I once opened my barn, I thought some of them would go in, but they did not. They were hard on people's crop, by picking up the seed and eating the young plant also, Prairie chickens were plentiful. There were some birds at that time you don't see any more.
One day at about 1 o'clock I' saw three nice deer corning up to my place, close by. Ed Hanson fired a shot at them, hut did not hit them.
My daughter Mathilda found a wild goose nest with five eggs, brought them home and set a hen and hatched them out. They grew up and we hail lots of amusement with them.
There were lots of wolves and foxes and some lynx too.
Now it is no more than right to show what kind of people we had in this land of Dakota Territory. As soon as South and North were divided and became a state, we went to work and made North Dakota prohibition, and it has stood for that up to this day. Before it was a state at least three or four saloons were in Cooperstown, and drug stores all sold intoxicating liquor, but they had to get out after the election. That has been a blessing to the state.  In 1896-97 I believe we had the most snow and storms. On the 28th of October it ,began to rain and on the 29th when we came out in the morning it was a regular blizzard and it kept on until the snow was that deep that trains could not run. They had to shovel all along the track till they had a big snow ditch, and the next blizzard made it worse than it was before. The worst of it was there was no coal at home. So I went out with two teams and had about 500 pounds of coal to the load and kept on that way until we had a road by driving on it every day. But before I could do that we unhitched the team and drove them through without the sleigh.
I went that year to Canada. I had a man hired - Andrew Hanson. He said to me, "You can go and have your visit and don’t worry.  I will take good care of everything.  And he did, too.  
When we came back in the spring of 1897 and came as far as Fargo, people said we could not get through to Cooperstown, and I noticed when in the coach that there was so much snow on the track that the car was running as much on the hard snow as on the rails. The conductor asked us if we did not know that there was so much snow and said, "You can't get through to Cooperstown." And so it was. We had to lay over at Sanborn for a whole week. They tried every day with the snow plow - run it as far as they could and then shovel it out, until finally the rotary machine got orders to clean up the road to Cooperstown. And that did not go so easy. When the rotary was as far as a little 'beyond Dazey they got orders to come hack. They were needed on the main line. But they were beyond so far that they could not come back before they came to Cooperstown to use the turn table. Now that was good for us for there were quite a bunch gathered at Sanborn. We had no money. The Railroad Company started to take care of us, but there were some fellows who got themselves some whiskey and got drunk, and so we were all turned out. They said that if you have money for whiskey you can pay your own bill too. So there we were. I happened to meet Mr. Cox. He knew me and I asked him if he could let me have some money. "Yes, Ed," he said, "all you want." So I got all I needed.
Then we came to Cooperstown, and also to the farm. The buildings were so drifted in, the snow reached as high as to touch the shingles on the roof. I thought that we would have a real flood when the snow melted in the spring. But no, the ground was not frozen and the water went in as fast as it thawed. The crop was not much good that year because no frost in the ground. The water trickled down before it was ripe, and that is what it always does when we have no frost in the ground. Now I think I will quit. This goes as far as to the summer of 1897.
The climate had changed wonderfully from 1882 to 1927, and the people need four times as much money as we did.
Now good bye until later.
Walter my boy, take good care of this. I want it back if you get through with it.
Your Gramps
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Transportation
The work of the Livery stable was a very important business in early Griggs County. Before Cooperstown was started some settlers walked to some towns and carried home their groceries — including flour — because they had no team. As examples, Daniel Erickson carried groceries from Valley City, and Thor Hagen walked to Mayville in 1881 or 1882. Then there was the first settler, Ornund Nelson Opheirn, who drove this team of oxen to Grand Forks, in 1879, in November, for his winter supply of groceries. A storm came on and its was three weeks before he returned. His family thought he was dead.
After Cooperstown was started some folks came as far as 20 miles, over the prairie, without roads, with horses or oxen and had to stay overnight. Their teams needed feed, water and rest before the long trip home. The livery stable filled this need.
The land agent might hire a rig to show his land to a land "looker." Or, a man might hire a team without a driver, to try to locate his homestead. This could cause trouble: April 27, 1883—"A land 'looker' who had engaged a rig at A. E. Shue's livery last Friday came back minus his team. He had 'staked' the 'horses out for the night, but not securely enough to prevent their wandering away from camp. After three days exploration of the prairie, both horses were found, though separated by a dozen miles."
Dr. Kerr often hired a rig to take him to visit the sick. A young man would use one to give a young lady a “buggy ride,” or maybe take her to a dance at Mardell.
Three livery barns were started with the foundation of Cooperstown.
January 26, 1883 Courier (first issue) "Manly Davis, at present at Sanborn, is preparing to reap riches in the Cooperstown field, henceforth, by erection of a large livery and feed stable on Burrell Avenue. Contractor Moffat is doing the job."
January 26, 1883, "A. L. Shue, the embodiment of pluck, energy and perserverance, has a 'shot' at our readers on another page. Mr. Shue is one of the veritable pioneers of this region, having been the valued foreman of the Cooper farm from its inception, and his engagement in our booming city meant, the best accommodations in that line to the public, and big success to Al'."
Mr. Davis' building was on the site of Harold Burk's business (in 1858). It became known as the "Cooperstown Livery."
Mr. 'Shoe's barn was built on the present site of the Masonic Temple. Later, as the "Killeran Barn" it was moved when the Temple was built in 1917, and later was owned by Stromme and Graby. It was damaged by a wind storm and was taken down in 1955.
The third livery barn in 18S3 was in connection with the Palace Hotel where Main Motors is now located. It was on the lots north of the hotel, across the street from the grade school, later called "Biorn and Monson.” The management of the various livery stables changed several times in the first twenty years, but they were busy and useful until the automobile replaced the horse.
This advertisement of Davis and Pickett in the Courier of December 28, 1883 is typical of this kind of business:
THE COMBINATION
- has again combined -
TWO LARGE INTERESTS
Make a third possible
During the tholidays we shall
open our
BURRELL AVE. 
FEED STORE
Where we offer for CASH only 
and at cash prices, all kinds of
HORSE FEED	MULE FEED
OX FEED	HEN FEED
PIG FEED and FEED for any 
and all of Dakota's useful and
beautiful beasts and birds. Come
and see us here, then walk over
to the
LIVERY, SALE AND FEED
STABLES!
That we have combined into the
COOPERSTOWN LIVERY
Where you will find the best
Livery Outfit in this part of
Dakota:
WAGONS, 
BUGGIES, 
PLATFORM SPRING 
ROAD WAGONS, 
SLEIGHS, 
PLATFORM SPRING, 
GEAR ON PATENT
RUNNERS,
BIG HORSES, 
LITTLE HORSES,
FAST HORSES, 
SLOW HORSES, 
YOUNG HORSES 
SADDLE PONIES, 
DRIVING PONIES
And one or two OLD PLUGS.
Whips, Spurs, Saddles, Robes 
Foot Muffs, Etc., Etc.
You will also find warm 
BOARDING STABLES and an 
abundance of help and care, 
with an ocean of feed for your 
tired horses, and
NEW YEAR'S DAY
You will find a box of cigars in 
the barn office of 
DAVIS & PICKETT

1958 Apr 24 Nationality Groups in Griggs County
by Mrs. Porterville
Little was written of the Norwegian settlers in the early Cooperstown "Courier," chiefly because of language difficulties. Until he left, about 1890, Mr. John Pates sent locals to the '"Courier" from this locality. He occasionally mentioned a birth or a death among his Norwegian neighbors. But for the most part his items told of eagles, native animals and game, and Indian relics.
The majority of the other Norwegian settlers along the Sheyenne River valley were either American born children of Norwegian pioneers of Minnesota, Iowa or Wisconsin, or they had lived in these states after immigration from Norway until land was opened for settlement in Dakota.
A few Swedes also settled along the river. Of these, Lars Johnson, Daniel Erickson and Hans A. Sundin spent the rest of their lives in Griggs County. Arene Lukkason, who had a house and breaking when surveyors came in 1881, lived near "Peddlers Crossing" of the Sheyenne River, the road then used to drive to Hope. It was given this name because Mr. Lukkason often loaded a wagon with goods and “peddled" it among other settlers (according to W. H. Carleton). Thor A. Hagen and Amund Gilbertson (Gulbrandson) were farther north. They came in 1881. Christ. P. Bolkan with his brother, Ole, were living in a former trapper's cabin in 1880, on section 34-146-58, when S. H. Nelson and his party came land looking, (from Old .Settlers' Association biography). John Torfin's daughter, Mathilda, born September 11, 1880, near "Ueland Dam" was the first child born in Griggs County. Mrs. Torgin, nee Hannah Olson Bjornstad, came to the farm from Minnesota in the spring of 1880 with her husband, parents and brothers. Omund Nelson Opheim's granddaughter, Kate, was the second Griggs county native, born on October 4, 1880. Both children were baptized that fall by Rev. I. Lundeby, a Lutheran home missionary. (Information from Martin Opheim, brother of Kate.)
Ole J. Skrein, whose house stood at the bottom of the old Sheyenne East Hill road at the south of highway no. 7, cared for Nels Ulven until his death—the first settler to die from the effects of freezing and exposure.  A. A. Fluto, who lived on the west side of the river and north of highway number 7, kept part of his timber uncut.. After the first bridge across the Sheyenne river was completed In 1883, this place east of the bridge became a favorite picnic ground.
Other early settlers near "Pioneer Nelson" were S. K. Norgard, a Civil War veteran, Sam Norgard, his son; Even Monson, John Qualey, John Arneson, A. C. Knutson and Martin Robinson, who built a hotel which he called "Park Avenue Hotel" on the Mardell townsite in 1882 on section 13-146-58. Some of these settlers lived north of Mardell but were essentially a part of this river group.
Andrew C. Knutson started the first store in the fall of 1880 and his claim on section 36, Romness township, about three-fourths of a mile north of the Qualey bridge on the west side of the river. He closed it out when the town of Mardell was started in the spring of 1882 (from sketch of C. P. Bolkan by Hannah Lende.)
Ghost Town
"Of the town of Mardell D. T. being composed of the Westerly half of the Southwest 1/4 of section 13, township 146, north, range 58 west of the 5th principal meridian. Richard P. Sherman, Proprietor, Samuel H. Reynolds, Surveyor. Filed in Register of Deeds, county of Barnes, Dakota, on June 1, 1882. Filed in Register of Deeds, of Griggs county, July 30, 1882 at 6:30 p.m. Herbert P. Smart, Register of Deeds."
The "Mardell" post office was established April 3, 1882 with Theodore F. Kerr as postmaster. Cooperstown Courier notes on 1Mardell:
Feb. 2, 1883
As will he seen by announcement elsewhere, Washington's birthday is to receive due recognizance at Mardell. The Park Avenue Hotel has an enviable reputation, and when an opportunity is offered our lovers of Terpsichore to avail themselves of its dance hall and tables they respond numerously. The party on the 22nd promises to be the affair of the season, and we bespeak for the management a goodly representation from this vicinity.
Feb. 2, 1883
WASHINGTON'S
BIRTHDAY PARTY
at Park Ave. Hotel
FEBRUARY 22ND, 1883
Each gentleman is expected to, bring one lady, at least, if possible, and to Provide Himself with Dancing Slippers, as none will be Admitted to the Dancing Hall unless so provided.
------------------------------
GOOD MUSIC will be in
Attendance
-------------------------------
GENERAL INVITATION
EXTENDED
-------------------------------
TICKETS TO DANCING HALL, INCLUDING SUPPER, $2.50
Feb. 16, 1883
Mr. Upton, of Mardell, will be associated with Sheriff Johnson in the meat market enterprise soon to be established here. 
That Washington Party 
The Grand Party at Mardell on the 22nd inst. promises to be all that the managers could wish. Extraordinary efforts on the part of the proprietor of the Park Hotel are being made to secure satisfaction to all who attend. It will be one of the most enjoyable events ever held in North Dakota. Arrangements have been made to secure the presence of all the ladies in the country round, so that gentlemen from a distance who find its impracticable to secure partners to accompany them from home need not stay away on that account.
In case of a severe blizzard preventing the gathering of the party, it will be postponed one week without further postponement. Those wishing private rooms should secure them in advance.
Feb. 23, 1883. Just as we are going to press in comes Al Shue with a whole stack of eulogies for the management of the Washington Party at Mardell, which was a grand social success. He says the bon ton of Hope were all there, and for the courteousness extended to the Cooperstown lads, who were unable to take partners they are deserving of much praise.
1959 Jan 9
Weather And Crops
Langford, S. B. and J. H. biography. The first part of winter 1881-1882 was very warm. Some wheat was seeded in February. However, in March 1882 snow came and had their first blizzard. The snow stayed until the middle of April. For a few years following this period it was called the "Dry spell of the ‘80’s”.  Many of the new settlers became discouraged and left, some returning to the eastern states.
"In 1891 there was a wonderful crop. Those who were fortunate enough to get their grain all threshed in the fall had field yields of forty to fifty bushels per acre. But there were not enough threshing machines in the county for such a 'bumper' crop. Mr. Langford tells of threshing all fall with Fred Williams' rig. The snow came early and it was very cold. They threshed when they had to take the outside bundles off the shock, and thresh the inside bundles of the shock, as the snow made the outside bundles too wet.
 "On Thanksgiving Day it was forty degrees below zero. When they threshed that day on the Zimmerman farm, Mrs. Zimmerman gave them a grand turkey dinner when they came in at night. After dinner, with dishes washed, they took the tables outside, the men spread their blankets on the floor as it was too cold to sleep in the straw-stack, as was the custom  inthose days."
Larson, Helge, early crops—about ten acres of wheat and a few bushels of oats. But it didn't get threshed until Christmas time.
Work By Pioneers
Haugen, Hans J. "We drove to town with the railroad time keeper, and started wor.k on the railroad at $2 per day, ten hours per day. We had to pay $4 per week for board, but we made better than those working at threshing for Cooper, as rain didn't interfere with our work. This was the easiest work I ever had. The boss was Irish and a very nice fellow."
Haugen, John, brother of Hans J., worked for Cooper in spring, 1884.
Houghton, Charles, herded cattle for Cooper one year, and then became ranch foreman.
Hamilton, E. S. (From Charles H. Johnson biography). E. S. Hamilton who had a claim near Charles E. Johnson's worked in the store when not busy on his claim.
Johnson, Charles H. "He hired a man to haul his grain to Cooperstown for him. This man would start in the evening driving a team of oxen. He would arrive in town in the morning after driving all night. The next evening he would start back again. Mr. Johnson bought the settlers' grain or took it in exchange for groceries. He also kept some of it in his warehouse and sold it in the spring for seed.
There were several crop failures in succession. Many people left Willow Township. Many were unable to pay their debts at the store. Mr. Johnson was forced to close and came to Cooperstown to get work to support his family."
Johnson, Ernest N. "When he came in 1894 he got work with Hammer-Condy Co. His work was to buy and herd cattle. He bought a livery barn (the old Al Shue barn which then stood on site of Masonic Temple and later moved and owned by Stromme and Graby) which he operated for fifteen years. Here he broke many broncos and wild horses. He did a great deal of "bronco busting." These horses caused many runaways At one time the team ran away the pole went into the ground hurling the wagon far into the air."
Johnson, Lars. From letter of July 27, 1883, "I have just started haying. Yesterday we hauled ten loads. I have a hired man so things are going fast. Yesterday Nic loaded all the hay and Mama stood in the stack. I pitched the load off and Jacob helped load. We had two teams."
Letter of February, 1885, "We paid $2 per day from the time harvest started until threshing was over. This year I had a Norwegian boy from Wisconsin who worked for me and earned $80 from me until threshing began. Usually the crew follows the threshing machine."
Krogsgaard, Emil. Worked in Valley City during the winter of 1882-3.
Langford, Sam. Worked for R. C. Cooper.
Langford, S. B. During sum mer, 1881 he made many trips to Sanborn with J. Herbert and hauled by ox team, lumber to build the buildings on the George Barnard homestead
Many a night they slept under the wagon while the coyotes howled. 
Mr. Langford was a practicing veterinary and was kept busy in that work, leaving much of his work to his sons, Herbert and Alfred.
Luckason, .Arne, traveled among early settlers selling all kinds of commodities—known among them as a "peddler."
He also cut cord wood and sold it in Cooperstown.  
Lunde, Sven.  He dug a hole in the ground which was used for a furnace to burn limestone into lime and this fire had to be kept burning day and night.  One of his family was taking care of the fire one night and he heard a bang and something splashed in the river.  This frightened him.  He took his lantern and started for the house, but he came to himself and seeing nothing he returned and nothing turned up.  In the morning the family all agreed that it must have been a crack from the burning limestone, and a muskrat at play in the river.
1959 Jan 16
Pioneer Teams, Etc.
Anderson, Otto, Party come to Mardell June 5, 1882. Four unbroken oxen, canvas covered wagon, breaking plow, Mason's tools, stove and stovepipe, kitchen utensils, clothes, and bedding. He was 21,.had no cash.
Alison, Ole, shipped first emigrant carload to Mayville, 1881. He had four horses, and two wagons.
Arneson, John, Came to North Dakota from Iowa with oxen and covered wagon, walking part of the time..
 Arndt. Karl, and Charles F. ox teams. Got first horses from Rothert in 1898.
Steinborn, August, went to town with oxen and covered wagon. Came from Sanborn to his farm in a Red River Cart made all of wood.
Ashland, Omund, used oxen and got provisions first from Valley City.  Oxen not well broken and hard to manage. Would often go into a slough to drink or to graze.
Atchison, John H., came 1880 with team and family and goods. He came with eighteen head of) cattle.
Bolkan, Ole, came in 1880, with covered wagon, two colts, two older horses.
Borchert. Gottfried, first oxen and lumber wagon, then a spring wagon. Then two horses worked with one ox.
Feiring, O. P. came to North Dakota in 1884, with wagon, three horses, one cow and some machinery.
Falla, Anton T., 1900, four horses, walking plow, binder and mower.
Fjelstad, Mathias E. had a wire binder.
Johnson, Elling, had two teams of oxen, three cows, a few sheep, some household goods, plow and drill, all brought from Minnesota.
Fuglestad, T. T. "With my ox-team and two borrowed oxen I got fourteen acres broken. The first summer I used a fork and scythe to make hay. Elling Johnson and I helped each other on the farm during haying season”.  Our two oxen and one cow and calf were picketed on the prairie within reach of water."
'Gilbertson, Amund, hought a team of oxen at Portland, North Dakota for $160.00 — named "Duke" and "Dime." He first walked from Mayville to Sheyenne River. Later he went there on skis.
Arneson, Gustav M. Ox team could not be worked like horses. The men had to get up about four o'clock in the morning, beginning early while it was cool. Then they would work until nine or ten o'clock, depending upon whether the day was hot or cool. The oxen could not stand much heat. When ready to unhitch they would just unfasten the collar and harness which were fastened together and let the oxen eat grass until the cool of evening. Then they would hitch them up, and work until nearly dark.
Greenland, Frithjof, were sometimes only oxen, or only an ox and a horse, and at other times a horse and two oxen.
Gunderson, John, came to Romness Township with horses and covered wagon. He had oxen and broncoss.
Gunderson, Peter — Oxen.
Haugen, Hans J. and John, bought an ox team and wagon together. Hans also had a cow, and John had two cows and two calves.
Helland, Arnt J. used a team of oxen.
Homme, S. O. used oxen the first five years.
Herigstad, Betue, had one team of oxen, for two families.
Hogenson, John, oxen — his first horses in 1883.
Johnson, Ben. Oxen at first, but soon got horses.
Johnson, Elling, oxen.
Johnson, Lars, 1885. "I still' have my oxen. My large team of oxen weighed, after I was through reaping 5786 pounds. The largest of them is the one I raised down there. Let me hear what the prices of horses down there are now, and if you know of a good team for sale, also if it can be sold on time till spring."
Kindso, Peterson, oxen.
Krogsgaard, Emil, the third year he bought two oxen. Later he bought two more oxen.
Ladbury, Lluellen, brought horses and some machinery when he came from Michigan.
Langford, S. B. Walked to Valley City in spring of 1881 from his claim, and bought a team of oxen. They were not broke and he had quite a time driving them home, often wading in water to his waist.
Larson, Fingar, came in 1882, had ox team.
Larson, Helge, yoke of oxen. 
Luckason, Arne, ox team, and horses for paddling.
Lunde, Sven, three or four neighbors had a team of oxen together.
Lunde, Martin, used oxen at first.
Weather And Crops
Johnson, Lars. Letter of July 27, 1883. "During the first part of the summer the weather was so dry that the grass on the prairies began to wither and dry.”
The last days of June the temperature had been up to 115 degrees, so that the crops in many places looked poor. The fields that have been put in early are in the best condition. I sowed about ten acres before the other neighbors got theirs in. This looks like No. 1. The rest of my crop was sowed soon after and it looks as though it would be good too. Last Saturday we had such rain I never have before seen the like. I had a tub standing out on the flat prairies. This filled in a flood high. But the ground was so dry that this water soaked into the ground in a short time. On the 26th we had another heavy shower. This filled the sloughs and it is difficult to make hay."
Ladbury, Lluellen, "Rumors of blizzards and hard winters had come to him while in Michigan: He prepared a large supply of fuel for winter. The winter of 1881-1882 was very severe. To keep warm the family burned part of the sod with which the house was banked. He got this idea of use of peat in England.
The "maid's" room was next to the kitchen. In it there was only room enough for the bed and her trunk. A special bedroom was kept for Mr. Cooper when he was in the fields and got very dirty.
The kitchen was large. Here they ate on an oil cloth covered table when they had no "maid."
There was a bedroom for the "hired man" who lived at the homestead. There also were two large closets. In one of them Mr. Cooper kept his medicines for his horses and mules, among other items. The other closet was used as a winter, indoor toilet.
The last room was a large woodshed with wood for all the stoves.
Other Buildings
Blacksmith shop, east of the barn, very important in a new country.
Hog house — Cooper raised his own meat for his men. Machine shed -- a very long machine shed for his binders, located near his "office" building. This was the first building for protection of machinery to be built in Griggs county.
Granaries — these were built with dimension material on the outside, and boarded up smooth on the inside. The first Court House was one of these granaries, built in 1882, to hold Cooper's first crop of wheat. It stood on the same location Mr. Cooper, later on, built his town residence. (Sentiment.?)
Sets of buildings were placed near the center of a several section holding, for use at the time of farm work on that land. Here were built a house, a barn, and granaries. These were known as "Ranch 5" or "Ranch 7" named for the section the buildings were on, not the number of ranches Cooper owned.
(Next week: the granary on the townsite, and Cooper's livestock),
(In last week's installment Mrs. Porterville told about the prairie when the first settlers arrived here, and the factors which led to farming on a large scale or "bonanza" farming.
Locating
In October of 1880, Rollin C. Cooper had followed the Sibley Trail across Barnes County to the year-old sod house of Ed. Ladbury near Sibley's old Camp Corning. As there was no room for him in the house that night he slept in the haystack. In the morning he brushed the frost off that he had slept in, and was ready for another day. And no one suspected that this large genial bearded man of thirty five carried with him, or on his person. $25000 to invest in the new land.   Such is the story still told of Mr. Cooper's first trip in to Griggs County.
Cooper was a rich man. He had no need to settle in the timber of the Sheyenne River Valley for protection. He could build protection for both men and his teams. He wanted to farm on a large scale—the "bonanza" way. This meant the prairie where those before him dared not locate, but where all the elements of Cooper's plan lay waiting.
Mr. Cooper was different in several ways from the other land seekers of that time. Although he was the richest man to look for investment in Griggs County, he had experience elsewhere in pioneer undertakings.
When he was fourteen to seventeen years of age he had farmed near Red Wing, Minnesota with his father and brothers. After that he had done overland mule-freight hauling from St, Joe, Missouri, to Colorado. As a partner of his brother Thomas J. Cooper in Colorado he had firsthand knowledge of mining, ore hauling by mule teams and railroading in connection with their own ore rail road to their mine.  Then in another Colorado venture they had herds of cattle where they found good pasture.  
Mr. Cooper knew from his own experience the value of grass, water, fuel and protection.
Before the surveying of section lines in a township, a land seeker, as a "squatter" could select, his land, do some breaking and build a house, then file when the survey was completed. This offered the chance Mr. Cooper was looking for, for himself, and his relatives and friends of Michigan, Minnesota, Missouri, Colorado, New York and Pennsylvania.
He wished to locate within the land grant limit. Here he could buy from the Northern Pacific Railway any of the odd numbered sections of land at less than pre-emption costs, then increase these holdings by buying preemptions or "additional homesteads" adjoining his other land, after their final proof by others, This he did.
Mr. Cooper had found the land he liked best near the geographical center of Griggs County. At the southeastern part where It had entered the cournty, the Sheyenne River had high, steep, rocky hills and a narrow valley with a thin stand of timber. The prairie soil on both sides of the river Is thickly studded with glacial rocks for several miles hack from its course. 
About fifteen miles north of the southern boundary of the county the rocks became few in the Sheyenne Valley, the hills of the prairie and the valley itself became wide and had a heavy stand of timber. Here, on the prairie, he found good farm land stretching in every direction, numerous meadows for hay for mules and cattle, and water to be had from ponds or shallow wells. Here also was a glacial hill, high enough that its southern slope offered a protected building place for the "Boarding house" for his men and for the barn for his mules. (Perhaps he thought of his mules first!) In finding the location of this land he had started at the land farthest north that had been surveyed. Then with a marker on a wheel, and using a compass he drove to where he wished to locate. Charles L. Cooper, son of T. J. Cooper and nephew of Rollin C. Cooper, rode the buggy and counted the turns of the marked wheel. Upon being surveyed, it was found to be only a few rods from the surveyor's line.
Getting The Land
Cooper knew exactly where he was going when he set out that fall day to see his land and build his barn. He had talked with the surveyors of the township lines, (only township lines had been run before 1881) and knew exactly what he was getting. He located his own homestead and his brother's tree claim, on homestead lands which his brother was to buy for cash at $2.05 per acre. The deed to these lands was issued November 27, 1880, only a month after R. C. Cooper came to his farm and began building his barn and his "boarding house" for his men. He located them on the land taken by Thomas J. Cooper as his tree claim. He owned all the railroad land surrounding the ranch buildings and his own homestead. This land was selected by someone who knew the district well. Those who were mere land speculators bought whole sections. Cooper did not buy the less desirable of the railway lands. He selected an East half, or a south half, etc., that was best suited to farming, and also some railway lands among the Sheyenne Valley timber. He needed fuel. Several of the young men who came with Cooper took preemptions on good land on even numbered sections adjoining Cooper's railroad lands. They worked for Cooper. For these Mr. Cooper paid from $500 to $800 and their pre-emption cost of $400 per 160 acres.
Another way was also used to get good homestead land which alternated with his railroad sections. Thomas J. Cooper's son Charles L. Cooper, had secured power of attorney to obtain "additional homesteads" for a veteran, or his widow, all duly described in the document, issued before the townships were sectionalized. One was dated August 24. 1878, and five in 1880 from January 21 to September 14, all before Cooper had seer the land.
The Start
The buildings of the Cooper Brothers differed from those of the average homesteader. Until the Coopers came, the only settlers' buildings in Griggs County were in the valley of the Sheyenne River, because it was a common belief that no one could live on the open prairie. Their houses were of log, or sod, of were "dug outs"—a part basement or cave, the rest being of logs or sod, or a combination of both.
But Cooper had planned to farm on a large scale, on the prairie, and he had the money with which to buy and build.  His first need on the prairie was for proper buildings.
"Cooper Brothers loaded today and started for their ranch thirty-five miles due north of Sanborn. Seventy-five teams with lumber, general supplies merchandise and so on, and they have fifteen carloads of lumber shipped to that point, and daily expect six carloads of oats from Minnesota. They are enterprising, energetic and thorough business men, and they are doing a great deal for the prosperity and development of this part of Dakota.
"They pay forty cents per hundred pounds for hauling to their ranch, which the farmers' nearby all improve the opportunity to earn a few dollars, by making a few trips north before the winter sets in. Cooper Brothers have just finished their 'building 20x40 on Main Street." (From the Daily Argus of Fargo, Dakota Territory of Nov. 11, 1880, quoting Sanborn Progress of Nov. 8, 1880).
"They have about finished the hauling of a hundred and fifty thousand feet of lumber for building." (Daily Argus, quoting Sanborn Progress of Nov. 15, 1880).
"This same fall Cooper bought 1000 bushels of oats from Ole J. Noe who lived thirteen and a half miles east of Sanborn. Mr. Cooper's freight line came and took it all up in one trip." (told by I. J. Moe, son of Ole J. Moe.) Mr. Cooper outfitted first at Fargo, for his earliest freighting, with tents for protection of his men and mules. As Mr. Cooper's big shipment of Missouri mules did not come until the spring of 1881, there seems little question but  that part of his lumber and supplies of 1880 were hauled for him by the early settlers near Sanborn and Valley City.
"At the same time they built a long shed stable (30x100 feet) in the vicinity of the present town of Dazey. It might have been on the townsite itself, but I would not say positively. It was not far from a frame house that was called the 'Mack Place' at that time. This house was there the first I saw the place in 1881. I was one of about a dozen young men who came from Michigan with a view of homesteading, and we went to work for Cooper Brothers to begin with.
"We landed in Sanborn during a fierce blizzard. There was no place for us to stay except in the schoolhouse, a new building, nearly completed, but not plastered, none too warm, and no conveniences whatever. Several carloads of farm implements and other equipment arrived in a few days and also about eighty mules from Missouri. Freighting, this stuff to Cooperstown (to the Cooper farm—there was no Cooperstown 1881) began at once. You may judge as to the climate when I tell you that sleighs loaded with this heavy material passed over drifts several feet high, leaving only the , smallest trace of a mark where 'the sleigh runners went.
"On the 23rd of April we got a "chinook" wind that took the drifts very fast and flooded the prairie with water. For the four weeks previous I had the honor to be the watchman at the "halfway house," as it was called. I kept the fires going and made coffee and fried bacon and eggs when the freighters put in an appearance. The bread was bought at Sanborn and brought by the freighters. It was a day's trip from Sanborn to the 'halfway house, when loaded, but if the teams had no load they went through to the Cooper farm in one day.
"This 'half-way house' was used until the railroad reached Dazey, and for some time afterwards. I occupied the place only during the spring freighting the first year." (William Glass, told to Clair Jackson.)
It has been said that the foundation stones of this "Halfway house" have been located in a field south of Dazey where Highway No. 1 turned east on the north side to go around a large slough which held water the year around.
Tales Of Early Settlers
The following account was sent to me by Hans Westley in 1928, under the title "A Little Scribbling."—Ruth L. McH.
One day in the winter of 1881 I came home from school in Norway I was told that we were going to America—even as soon asin the month at March! My heart surged and pounded in rapture to think that we were going on such a long journey, first over the Atlantic Ocean and then for several days by train to the interior of America. For a child this was magnificent; and I was then twelve years old.  Besides, Father and Mother told us, we were to be outfitted with new clothes and shoes—not only one suit, but several. That was really the high point! Overcoat Too! And not only shoes, but even boots—with iron heels —we were to have. We became self-important and had to tell all to our playmates and relatives.
But on the actual day of departure we realized for the fast time what serious business this really was. One had to leave a good home,- dear friends, and relatives; and don't be too sure that a twelve-year-old hadn't a -sweetheart—which was perhaps the worst thing of all as we set out. There was crying and wailing all around. Still, we had to grit our teeth and bid farewell—and quickly too, for here, thundering into Bryne station came the train which was to take us to Stavanger. For many of us it waa last farewell.
In Stavanger we boarded a vessel over to England over the North Sea.  Thus the journey had begun in earnest; and things looked none too bright as we were packed into a large deep room with many shelves along the walls, built as bedsteads where one could lie down.  Before long seasickness appeared, both audibly and visibly until things were quite horrible.  We tried to bury our heads in the pillows, but it didn’t help much.  It was night-time and getting up to the deck was out of the question.  Ugh, it was disgusting!  But the North Sea voyage came to an end as we sailed into Hull, England, whence we took a train to Liverpool, - at night, seeing nothing of the country.  
In Liverpool we had a long wait for the ship which was to take us over the Atlantic Ocean.  It proved to be a poor ship, which sailed slowly and labored hard.  The understanding seemed to be that we were to have another, larger and better boat; but as it turned out it was a poor one.     
We were quite a sizable company of acquaintances from Staanger: Betuel Herigstad with wife and children, Karl Lende, Kristoffer Aaasland, Andreas Vatne, Lars Herigstad, Sven Loge and wife, Sven Lunde, plus Ole H. Westley with wife and nine children of which I was one.  
Well, the boat inched its way forward while other ships swept past us and soon disappeared over the horizon. This we found annoying. However, we had to endure patiently; and in contrast to the cattle-boat over the North Sea we felt on this Atlantic ship we were well off.  Then – something happened to the boat which filled us all with terror. The entire ship shook and trembled, as it seemed to us. Everyone hurried on deck to see what was wrong. We learned that our propeller was lost – the thing that made the ship go.; and now we lay bobbing about, getting nowhere.  If I understood correctly, distress signals were hoisted and after a time a ship approached and a short conference between captains took place.  We were then towed for a long time until we reached Newfoundland, where for nine or ten days we were laid up for repairs.  At long last we reached New York harbor and boarded a long train for the overhaul trip through Chicago and St, Paul.  Our objective was Granite Falls, Minnesota where we were lodged with relatives – first with Ole Lende, who lived in town and was county treasurer.  The next day we were taken by horse conveyance to a farm where Ole Lende also a relative, received us most kindly. A number of young men had already found work, some on farms and one with a shoemaker in. town. The journey had taken six weeks.
As it turned out, several of our company decided to go to Dakota Territory and take land. My
father, Ola Westley, along with Betuel Herigstad, Sven Lunde and others then set out with oxen. Mother and we children as well as Mrs. B. Herigstad were to remain there at Lende's.  I, the twelve-year-old, had to get out and herd cattle, far from mother and family. That was the end of all my joy about America; my heart sank as I approached the place where I would spend the entire summer with no prospect of seeing the others. I felt extremely unhappy, wept and longed for Norway till my heart burned and ached. I sat naming my Norwegian comrades one after another. My face was turned in the direction where I supposed Norway to be. But after a time the pain eased as I found new comrades and became used to my lot; and real pleasure followed when one of Ola Lende's sons, namely Gabriel Lende, was sent to herd nearby., We were permitted to graze our cattle together during the day, and so things were much better.
In the fall my father returned from Dakota; all the men had taken land and liked it there. Now Father was to teach Norwegian school. Never shall I forget my joy at seeing my own father again. All sorrows were past. We were to remain in Minnesota through the winter and then in the spring of 1882 go to Dakota. But the winter was a hard one, with much sickness; and death took one sister, named Axeliana. Father had to leave early in the spring to take care of his land
and relatives from Norway had come over after we did, and had gone directly to Dakota to take land: Ola Stokka with wife and two children, Sven Lunde with family, Nils Herigstad with family Karl Herigstad, and probably others. Those now wrote to us who were in Minnesota, and, sending money, asked us to buy oxen and cows for them, to bring along when we came. This was done, and as spring advanced we were waiting only for a little boy to get well, so that we could start out. This dragged on. Finally, when the weather became really warm and the grass was growing, the boy was carried out to the wagon and laid in his bedclothes there. Within a week he was well. As there were only two grown men in the group, they had their hands full keeping things going.
My brother Omund was extra careful. He hitched two ox-teams to the wagon where mother and the children were. On this wagon we had a cover, with oilcloth over the roof to keep out the rain, Adolf Heigre's wagon was also covered, as well as a third wagon driven by me, the thirteen-year-old. In this wagon a large, high Norwegian chest was set well forward and used as a seat. In his cautiousness my brother walked beside the ox-teams the whole time, leading them. , To me it seemed senseless — beyond all reason — to trudge along like that when he could just as well ride, and I called him a fool.
On approaching a down grade it was customary to stop and brake the hind wheels with a chain, to prevent the wagon from rolling on to the oxen's heels. This, too, was necessary for the others, but not for me. I waited until the others were well down the hill, had removed the chain from the wheels, and had moved on, leaving the road clear. Then I said "giddap" and the oxen 'began to jog down the hill until the wagon shoved them and, not liking this, they had to hurry a little. Now the wagon drove unmercifully into them and they had to run. If the hill was high, and maybe long, the speed became greater and greater. Not only that, but in the 'back of the wagon were two churns wherein milk was stored, and quite often the milk splashed out of bounds and up over everything, according to speed and bumps. It was great fun. The milk didn't matter, for-we had an over-supply. Tied to the rear of the wagon was a young ox-team which often had one milky shower after another. Yes, that was fun! My sister Maria and my brother Martin were in this wagon with me, their responsibility being to herd the cattle we had taken with us. These walked loose after us who drove, and in two or three days were so used to the arrangement that they needed little herding. There were five ox-teams altogether, and quite a flock of cows, perhaps seven or eight. The best fun of all was camping for the night out on the prairie. With plenty of grass and open plains most of the way, the cattle did very well.
The distance was 300 miles, but as we traveled only 100 miles a week it took Us three weeks. Provisions consisted mostly of 
except on Sunday. Then it was, hardly proper to push on in this manner. The first town in Dakota from Minnesota, was Wahpeton. We knew that in Valley City there were some of our people and we looked forward to this town. It was also the nearest town to where Father and others dear to us had taken land. Thus Valley City was our town, even though thirty miles from the land we had taken into possession. To this town, then, we came at length.
Somewhat restless we must have been as the end of our journey drew near.  The oxen had to hustle a little more than usual. But we gazed in vain, as it seemed, for a first sight of this town which should be on the horizon. No matter how long we stared we had only the same endlessness ahead of us. At last we grew tired of gazing. Yet, suddenly, the landscape changed! High hills and valleys appeared, the road bore down into a hollow, and as we turned slightly we were suddenly aware of the town directly below us. There were also woods, and a river! This brought us to life. Besides, someone came walking towards us. It was Sven Lunde, Andreas Vatne, Karl Herlgstad, and a few others, They were working on the railroad. Things were becoming homelike now.
Various supplies had to be bought—things that would be needed—at home. For we were really getting home! We could well have sung "home, home, sweet, sweet home; there's no place like home, oh, there's no place like home." As far as beauty was concerned, we had better wait till we got there. When supplies had been bought, we had to jog on. As the prairie was our night-lodging we had better hurry and get out of town.
As we approached our own territory we were more than restless; we were terribly on edge to catch sight of the first house. Our patience was sorely tried, for it went so slowly. At long last some mounds appeared; they were sod houses. Finally we arrived at the first one. It was Sven Loge and family who lived here, and Waldemar Klubben and family. We stopped briefly but had to push on to our goal, our own home. The sun was low and we ought to get there before darkness fell. But no, it was dark before we caught sight of anything, so dark that we despaired of finding our way. But Ommund managed it. Though it was only three miles from Sven Loge it took forever—even if I thought we drove fast.
At last we stopped. And off we went on a run to reach the house. A faint rise could be seen; and as we approached we realized that the house was dug into a hillside. From above only the roof top was visible; but as we reached the lower part, which faced south, we found a window and on the southeast part was a door.
Thinking that perhaps Father was here and lay sleeping we began making noise in various ways; but he was not there, having gone to his neighbor, Ola Stokka, who lived but half a mile to the west. We therefore settled down till the morning in 
But first (before settling down or the night) we lit a bonfire to announce that we had now reached our journey's end, and perhaps to give us a little light for preparing rood and finding our things. It had been a long day, longer than any of the others, for we were determined to arrive that day. The oxen and cattle were tired of being driven so long, and mosquitoes stung them till all was in an uproar. Great care had to be taken in unyoking the oxen to avoid being struck by the heads and horns ceaselessly swinging to drive off mosquitoes.
The next day rose clear and glorious, and birds were singing. Imagine! Here in the wilderness there were birds singing their morning song. And then we saw Father coming! Yes indeed he was happy that he now had his own safely with him; and besides, here were all sorts of things for farming—oxen, cows, a wagon. Now things would begin moving. And things began moving on that place that day.
All the people who had sent us money to buy their oxen and cows came to pick up their property, and the flock that we had become used to was divided and spread out until we stood there with only our own few, namely two oxen and one cow. Our good and faithful friend, Adolf Heigre, left us too, although he remained in the community for some time to follow.
Now we had to break land. We joined up with Stokka, who had an ox-team, and hitched four oxen to a sixteen-inch plow. My father held the plow while Stokka drove the oxen, and equal amounts were broken for each. It was very slow work, and no more than twelve acres was broken for us. Six acres had been broken the previous year when the land was taken, and this was considered enough.  Compared with the patches of field one knew in Norway, this was actually a great expanse.  Father, in fact, failed to see how one could use as much as 160 acres; breaking twelve acres the second year really made a huge field. the six acres had been only a piece along the length of the quarter section; but the twelve acres, laid along the north line, were to extend from the west to the east line --a full half mile in length, though no wider than twelve rods. That should he more than enough.
Father had procured some seed wheat for seeding the six acres. The men had got together and shared the spring work. Father, who had no oxen, did all the sowing by hand, while the others, who had oxen, harrowed and worked the sods. This was done with home-made harrows. Kristian Aarestad was a smith and adept at fastening the iron tines into the beams shaped from oak trees. They were clever hands that did this work, for one could see harrows as fine as any that were bought from a dealer; if painted, one could scarcely tell the difference. Others had more clumsy tools; it really made no difference how they looked; the important thing was doing good work. We were all equally rich or equally poor and had to make the most necessary tools by hand.
Those who had come ahead of use had by now built themselves houses and barns. We now had to build a barn. Wooden material was to be found along the Sheyenne River, only a mile from where we lived; but the walls had to be built of sod. Wood was used as roof support, rafters and stays. The rafters were decked with brush and long hay, and on top of this was placed first a layer of sod with gravel filling between and then another layer of sod over it all. There had to be a steep pitch if the rain was not to penetrate.
The first thing we discovered about our sod hut was ants, here and there; and not only that but once in a while we found lizards crawling about.  But a hutch such as ours, dug into the hillside, was cold in summer and warm in winter.  In order to make it more homelike inside, and instead of having only the black sod walls and floor, we began making clay from gumbo and slamming it into the wall, fistful by fistful.  One had to throw hard to make it stick.  We then smoothed it out to resemble a plastered wall, and having finished this process, we procured some lime and washed the walls with it, making them as pretty as plastered house walls.  For the floor we had to get lumber and lay it down. Aside from the long rafters inside holding up the roof, the room was open to the very top. The brush and hay laid over the supports was of course tinder dry, and from our stove the smoke-pipe went up through the roof, with the tinder nearby.
One day in mid-winter, with severe cold, much snow, and a rather heavy wind driving the snow—It was Sunday and Mother had made some soup for our dinner—just as we sat there fire caught in the brush of the ceiling and burned till it crackled. Ommund leaped up on one of the rafters and yelled for water. There was no water in the house, and in the excitement the soup-kettle, which contained a perforated ladle, was reached up to him. It was no good, and the fire spread quickly. I seem to remember that some rags were thrown him and then we got hold of snow—at any rate, the fire was put out. In the meantime Martin had been sent to Stokka's for help, but this was needless and bad for Martin's fingers, which froze, though not so badly but what they healed all right. There was certainly more than one sigh of relief when the danger to our hut was over.
The winter proved to be a very stormy one, with masses of snow.  As our hut was in the hillside the snow piled up until we had to make a covered tunnel from the door, which was being constantly blocked by snow. The tunnel reached from fifteen to twenty feet out, with steps going up. At the end we made a sort of trapdoor which was closed at night. After one snowstorm which lasted for three days the cover was so deep that we had a Herculean task getting through and out even the first day. Not infrequently the cattle had to stand for days without either food or water, since it could be mortally dangerous to venture out in storms which sealed one's eyes and nose with snow like fine-ground meal, almost choking one. There was more than one such snowstorm that winter.
Another winter later on was just as bad. I remember our taking a ball of string and fastening it to the house before we set off in the direction where we figured the barn should be; but we were unable to find it, and if we hadn't had the ball of string which we unrolled as we went, we could not have found our way back either. We might have been near the barn for all we knew; when the storm was over there was little sign of any barn, it was so deeply snowed over. That winter my father lay ill with rheumatism nearly all winter, and as my oldest brother had gone off to "Pineryet" (the pine forests?) to find work, the 2 horses and the bringing home of fuel fell on me, then about my going into all details. During the year 1883-84 many other Stavanger people had arrived, the families Jens Bull, Elling Froiland, Torkel Fuglestad, Endre Aarestad, as well as some younger men and women. More were expected. Besides, there was a steady inflow from other parts of Norway as well as from other countries; and land which could be procured from Uncle Sam by merely filing on it was being filled up. However, much other land was still open—railroad land and speculators' land which could be bought at low prices.
We were becoming a settlement of Time-Bjerkrem and Hoiland people in this area, where genuine, unadulterated was and still is the dominant everyday speech.  The industrious and thrifty here saw a chance for an economically independent future, and the above virtues were developed in many ways. One built one's own house and barn, and made one's own harness for the oxen. But when it came to harvesting machines were a necessity and then, in most cases, one had to ask the dealer for credit.  
In the case of a binder the cost was about $300, and one was  forced to divide the payments over several years. Thus most of us went into debt.  And as crops were poor for lack of rain, one often had to ask for extension. Buying on credit was not always equally possible; if the crop looked poor, credit might well be denied.  One considered himself lucky if he could buy a sack of flour, for if one had bread one could get along. Milk and butter we had already.
One of the men, who habitually met everything with great humor and he was in town one day asking for a sack of flour on credit.  No, said the storekeeper, he couldn’t extend credit any further.  Our humorist then went to another store and got his sack of flour.  Taking the sack on his shoulder, he went back to the first store, in through the front door, straight through the store, and out the back door, carrying his sack.  This was Sven Loge.  Wherever he went there was good humor, no matter what trouble there might be.  In those days it took little to make the settlers content and happy.  All were about on an equal footing, and when we got together we had a comfortable and pleasant time. We were all good sports. The first wedding among us came when my sister Maria was married to Christoffer Aasland. Half a year later Ommund married the daughter of Jens Bull, Malena.
Andreas Vatne had filed homestead on a quarter section only one mile north of my father's land. It lay among hills, with a creek running through, and was considered of little value by reason of being hilly and rocky.  But now it is a nice farm. He wanted to do some breaking and plant potatoes, and in this we were to assist him. We put the breaking plow in the wagon along with the potatoes. I was to plow and he was to plant. Arriving there and getting started we had no pail to put the potatoes in. Vatne then put the sack on his shoulder with the oper
Buying on credit was mentioned above. As the fields were enlarged each year, seeding machines became a necessity. My father could see no way out of buying one, though not a cent could be paid. The merchant was accommodating and let him take a machine on three year's payment. The result of the year's crop was that when wages, and grocery bills had been paid there was only enough left for a few sacks of flour. The note which fell due for the seeder was turned over to a smart lawyer, and Father had to renew at twelve per cent interest and pay a ten dollar fee to the lawyer. The next year was better; but now there was the question of a reaper. One had to be bought. And again the dealer was quite amiable and allowed three years for payment. Since Father did not know English he could not read what he had to sign. The note stated that it carried a twelve per cent interest and that if it were not paid when due ten dollars in lawyer's fee would be added each year, etc. In this way the debt increased. Crops were as a rule poor and prices low, and there were eight or ten in the family who needed food and clothing. Some of us went out working and earned a little. I was out threshing one fall and earned enough for taxes and threshing bill. That helped, As soon as the fall threshing was over one hurried about hauling the grain to Cooperstown to sell, in order to satisfy the creditors' demands.
I was the one who had to do most of the work at home and was at all times in the harness from early morning till late at night. As soon as the spring seeding was done, one had to break as much land as possible. All work was done with oxen. In the fall we made two trips in a day to town with wheat. The wheat was put in sacks and loaded on the wagon: two and one-fourth bushel in each sack, and 25 sacks to the load. In the evening we filled the sacks for the first load next day; and in order to make two trips we had to be halfway to town before sunrise. As the oxen preferred going slowly.  It took time and was a long day. From 1890 on harvests were better and it was possible to pay debts.  A farmer here and there bought horses.
I am unable to remember which year it was that looked especially dark as no rain fell and everything dried up. The grocer refused us credit, and where would we find sustenance with eight or nine in the family? This became a serious question. Then we heard that
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