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Eddie Holum  

Interviewed by: Laura Boyer  3/11/1974 

Transcribed by:   Jennie Hakes  1/8/2001 

Cassette tape label:  Eddie Holum Interview 

Side A 

(Note: The people are going to play a recording of the original recording of the interview) 

First person: …you know, for years and years.  He had his whole thing all… but 
what…he got a little bit nervous, you know, so every once in awhile he’d kind of forget 
what he had to say.  And it’s a long time since I’ve heard it. 

Second person: Who did you say it was? 

First person:  Eddie Holum.  You didn’t record that, did you? 

Second person: Yeah. 

First person: (Laughs).  That wasn’t fair. 

(They start playing the recording) 

Introduction 

Laura: We have Eddie Holum, who has been a long-time resident of Aitkin Country.  We 
are recording on March 11, 1974.  This is Laura Boyer.  And here is Eddie Holum. 

Eddie: (unintelligible) …Twenty-five families, we all lived in Duluth.  We all belonged 
to the same church, the Norwegian Lutheran Church.  And then Depression time come 
on, you couldn’t find a job if you wanted to.  And they started talkin’ about getting’ some 
land some place and start farming.  So that (unintelligible). It was in Aitkin for the North 
Pacific Railroad Company.  And he got a bunch together in the church.  They talked it 
over.  And they all decided to buy a little piece of land.   

And finally, they all got together, and they took a trip up to Aitkin to look over this land.  
And it was (unintelligible) that they thought they could get a piece of land, why, it was all 
right.  And they…one feller was workin’ and workin’ along the road, and one picked this 
little piece of land, and the other said “I’ll take this.”  One feller set down the road a little 
ways and he got (unintelligible) completely.  So they started to holler for him, and they, 
they finally got him out to the road again.   

And, like I said, they picked a little piece of land, oh, eighty acres.  And the ones that 
came up here, the first, was Iver Iverson.  And out of (unintelligible), John Holub, John 
Petersen, and lets’ see, O. P. Melvick (?).  That’s the first ones that came up here in 1893.  
And then (unintelligible) back and bought the land, why, they came up and started to 
build a little log cabin. 

There was Alex Jansen and family, and Pete (?) Johnson and family, and then there was 
our minister, Reverend Dahlie (?), on Farm Island, and then we had (unintelligible) 
Hansen, and Richard Hansen.  And if I missed any, I’ll get it on (the tape) later. 
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The teachers are people that came up in (unintelligible) about five years.  And we have 
quite a few, oh, eleven.  John Peterson and family. 

There was plenty of (unintelligible), there was a few living up here, but we first came up 
in 1893, and lived here about 10 years.  It was John Rolm (?) and Ed Carson, and Jake 
Dores (?).  These all had families, but John Rolm he was (unintelligible).  When 
(unintelligible) came up, John Rolm and his wife came up and his log cabin in 1893.  
And well…and Jake Dores had a large family.  They lived just on the other side of the 
church.  And he had a hundred and twenty acres oat field.  And up a little further, we had 
a guy by the name of Wood Tyler Lukas (I doubt this is correct, but that’s what it 

sounded like phonetically).  And Tom Corford (?), and Gavin Corford (?).  They were up 
there when we came up.   

Deer stacked like cordwood 

Charlie Lukas used to come to (unintelligible) shoot about 50 deer a day.  And hittin’ 
(unintelligible).  When we came up to Aitkin sometime in the fall there were deer stacked 
up just like cordwood.  No wonder the deer disappeared. 

Funding for building a new church 

I can tell you when we all come up from Duluth, we all belonged to the same church, and 
when we came up here (unintelligible), we always a church.  But nobody had any money.  
Not even…scarce as hens teeth.  And it was impossible to get money.   

So Mr. and Mrs. Pitrud (?), they had some relatives up in, up in Dakota, North Dakota, 
ya.  And some fellow by the name of Lindahl wanted a big church, er, a big barn built.  
So we wrote to him, and he wanted to come up and build a church.  Actually, build a 
barn.  That was Iver Iversen, (unintelligible) Rude (?), and John Holub.  And he wrote 
back to ‘em and said they could have the job.   

So they went up to Dakota and they built that big barn.  They worked all summer till kind 
of late in the fall.  Then they finished up and they came back.  So they decided to pool 
their money together and build a church.   

Materials 

So they went down to Mr. Nesbitt (?)in Aitkin.  He was a … he had the lumberyard.  
They told him they wanted to build a church.  Well, Nesbitt (?) said, “That’s fine.”  So 
they got an estimate for all the lumber and the (unintelligible) they needed for the church.  
And so they got that all arranged, and Mr. Nesbitt (?) had a driver haul all the lumber up 
to the church.  And piled it up nice there. 

Framing  

And that fall, the (unintelligible) they finished the whole skeleton of the church 
(unintelligible) and then they looked from down home where they homesteaded (?) and 
looked at there just like a kind of a (unintelligible).  It’s six or seventh day, you know, it 
was all framed.  And that (unintelligible) later.  Next (unintelligible), they decided to heat 
up. And next summer they got the whole church.  They never had…they had some 
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meetings in the church, but no windows yet.  Now the ‘squitoes (mosquitoes) was pretty 
bad, but we (unintelligible) and kept on fixin’ the church.   

The church tower 

And then when Ed Lutvik (?) came up, he built the tower of the church.  He built it down 
on the ground.  (unintelligible)… a hayloft (?) for the barn, and so he used that and a 
block and tackle, (unintelligible)… he had the tower ready, and it fitted right in the top.  
So then that was done.   

The church bell 

And then Lutvik (?) and Mrs. Rasmussen, they went to town and said “Let’s get some 
money for…” - they wanted a bell.  So they went in and they got enough money from the 
people in Aitkin and stores to fund a set of (unintelligible) for a bell.  And then to get the 
bell up in there, well, they put the bell up before they put the tower in.  They set, set it 
right into the…over the bell, the tower.   

Sawing the lumber 

And when the… when I was 21 years old, why, Iver Iverson and I, we sided (?)  all the 
lumber, it was rough lumber was that, and we had no planing mill around there, and so 
we planed all the lumber by hand.  We had a great big wooden plane.  I think it was about 
three inches long and about four inches wide, with a four-inch… er, five inches wide with 
a four-inch plane.   

And the handle in front, and a handle in back.  (unintelligible) Iverson stood in the back 
and I stood in the front.  He called it a Norwegian.  It was, uh (unintelligible)…stutter, a 
fellow that stuttered.  Because it kept goin’ back and forth all the time.  We take every 
piece of lumber for the (unintelligible) and the windows.  They had placed 
(unintelligible) all the windows, and they put the glass up, the glass, (unintelligible) and 
put the glass in, so we had windows. 

I got the bell for the (unintelligible).  The bell came and it cost $30 at Sears Roebuck.  
That would be about, almost 80 years ago.  It was (unintelligible) for that now. 

Yeah, well, anyway we got through with the church, everything done in 18… And we 
started the church, then - I forgot to tell you - about 1896 is when we started this, the 
church. 

We started the church in 1896.  And we worked then on the church in 18…19… That’s 
when I started to…Ivers and I, done the lumber planing.  I was twenty-one then.   

Naming the church 

And we wondered what to call the community up there, and the new church, so we called 
it Community… the Doris Community. It was named after Postmaster Gwathney1…her 
name was…his daughter was Doris Gwathney, so Gwathney wanted the other 
(unintelligible) to name the church Doris.  So that was (unintelligible)… all right. 

                                                 
1 William B. Gwathney was appointed Aitkin Postmaster on April 25, 1896. 
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Delivering the mail 

When we first came up here, we had one post office, three miles out further west of the 
church.  And one night there was some wet snow; they couldn’t get through with the 
horses.  So I (unintelligible) the mail, and went from home – it was by the church -  and I 
was to Wokeson’s (Wilkenson’s ?) who was the postmaster, and back to Aitkin.  It was 
three miles out there and 11 miles to Aitkin, and then 11 miles back up to Wokenson’s 
Post Office for the mailbag, and then back 14 miles.  So it was…I carried the mail 28 
miles for 54 cents.  That was really a … 54 cents (unintelligible).  And then, finally, 
Gwathney, Postmaster Gwathney, wanted (unintelligible- someone’s name) to be 
postmaster.   So (unintelligible) employed postmasters, 18…I think it was 1896.  But he 
was (unintelligible) postmaster… (unintelligible) 

(unintelligible) was appointed postmaster by Grover Cleveland.  And he was postmaster 
until we got free delivery.  And John Wolf was mail driver.  Went twice a week.  So we 
had, not every day up here.  And so that was (unintelligible) had both a post office…a 
post office and a church.   

The congregation 

It was a large, very large congregation.  The church, it’s not so crowded if you had to 
get…a church in Aitkin give you some (unintelligible) and kitchen chairs, and had to 
have them along the aisle in order to accommodate the people we’d get.  A lot of people 
living west of us, they came to our church.  And a lot of them would load up their sled, 
put hay in, and the kids.  Kids… you’d bring the kids along just to church …to Sunday 
school and service.   

I’ve seen some of them kids now they’ve grown up, they’re grandmothers and 
grandfathers.  So it seems kind of queer.   

Then we got Reverend Downey (?) came in.  And he was our minister.  And he also, the 
first time, he preached in a loggin’ camp.  And so he was really busy.  And then after 
that, his son, (unintelligible) Downey, was our minister.  And now we have services once 
a month. 

We had service once a month, in the summer (unintelligible).  In the winter, it was too 
cold, we had no heating (unintelligible).   

The neighborhood 

I’ve talked about the church.  We’ll have to talk about the neighborhood here.   

We’re always close together.  And if anybody needed anything, a shed or a barn or 
another house built, everybody’d be there to help ‘em.  And at Christmas time, we always 
celebrated Christmas in each home.  And of course, then it was lutefisk.  And we had 
plenty to eat.  And if anybody butchered, you could always bring an egg or a piece of 
meat, and they butchered and bring a piece of meat, so actually we lived high.   

But money was awful scarce.  I tell, money was so scarce that mothers who could take in 
two dozen eggs – they were 10 cents a dozen.  And she’d take in maybe a five or ten 
pound jar of butter – that was 10 cents a pound.  And one time, when the store 
was…Mother wanted a few stamps.  She told the clerk that she wanted a few stamps, she 
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wanted to send to Sears-Roebuck for some little thing, I guess.  “Oh,” he says, “We got 
stamps here.”  So it was impossible even to get a penny out of the (unintelligible).  It was 
impossible. 

Laura:  They just traded their goods for it?   

Eddie: What? 

Laura: They traded their goods? 

Eddie:  Yeah, I suppose.  So we got along fine.  And we had… there was one fella from 
our church that was our minister, Reverend Peter Johnson from Duluth.  He came up to 
visit part of his congregation.  So we had (unintelligible) meetings, in every home.  
(unintelligible) at homes of people.  (unintelligible)  So we had a very important time. 

Logging stories 

Up in this community now the way I (unintelligible), it’s a wonderful kind of 
(unintelligible), and great big pines.  There was one pine, that was cut down, the stump 
was four feet across.  And that was really a pine!  It was Weyerhauser’s.  Wyerhauser cut 
the logging up here.  And we had a camp in the bay of Farm Island.  We called it 
(unintelligible).  And, of course, all us younger ones – I was the oldest of the kids that 
came up here.  And I went to the lumber camp.   

And a fellow by the name of Pendergeist (?) in the morning, he hollered “Nose out!” and 
I got so scared because I had slept, I thought the whole thing was burning down.   

And then in the spring they hauled the logs on a sort of (unintelligible), the very big 
loads.  They looked like a house comin’ on a sled.  All the way down to Cedar Lake.  
They took out over 2 million feet of logs.  And in the spring, they drove to…the logs 
(unintelligible) Cedar Lake.  (unintelligible) Cedar…brook runs out of Cedar, into the 
Mississippi.  They used (unintelligible) stuff out of the timber.   

(unintelligible) around ten, he said.  And that was circling all around the logs.  And when 
we got to Cedar Lake in the morning, why we all went to breakfast in the camp.  And a 
fellow was just watching the boom he come and hollered that the boom busted.  So we 
had logs scattered all over Cedar Lake.  And then we had to take and pick up, pick up 
logs and put ‘em into these log booms, and haul them both to the river.  That was quite a 
loss for the man that had… oh, yeah, his name was Joe DeSutter (?).  (unintelligible)  He 
had a… he says what was he gonna do now?  Doggone it!   It must…so he actually cried.  
This was quite a loss at that.  Course we didn’t get much wages, but it was money, 
anyway. 

I used to go (unintelligible), this young fella and us, we used to go on river drives.  And 
one time, we went, we went on a river east of Aitkin.  And we walked all the way, and it 
was cold and damp.  And we came up there, and there was no shelter or anything.  So I 
found, there were four (unintelligible) Indians up there, on the (unintelligible), and I 
come up to where there was two men and a blackie.  And I took my (unintelligible) and I 
got in next to them, and I slept fine.  In the morning, the Indians were gone, I don’t what 
(unintelligible). 
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I went up on one drive on Ross Lake.  Oh, Ross Lake.  And we had a job because Ross 
Lake was full of logs.  And we drove Ross Lake down to Little Pine, and from Little Pine 
down to Big Line, then from Big Pine down to the Mississippi.  And old John Snodgrass 
had to drive us.   

And we…one morning we was sitting… I slept in the (unintelligible)… one morning I 
heard somebody holler “Ed”.  So they told me…so I ran out and I saw John Snodgrass.  
He wouldn’t trust anyone except me to take him on a log (?).  So he motioned to me, and 
I got, took a log and went across.  And I had him stand in front, and I took a pike pole.   

He says, “Ed,” he says, “Be careful.  I got some valuable papers,” he says.   

I said, “Don’t you worry,” I says.  “I’ll go on down there.”  So I poled him across, and he 
helped me up inside of the (unintelligible).  So I poled him across to the (unintelligible).   

And he says, “The rest of the boys all went out working.  So Ed,” he says, “you stay in 
here.”   

“OK,” I says. 

So I had to wait then until he got ready to go.  And I had to pole him back across the river 
again.  Yeah.   

One time… one time out at the same place there, I could take a ride on any log I could 
carry in and driving.  But one time, I was poling logs down, down below Lake Getterly 
(?), and somebody’s swamper (?) forgot to cut a knot so there was about a 6/8 knot on the 
bottom part of the log.  And I kept just pushin’ logs and finally the log turned a little bit, 
and it cut in the back of the heel and dumped me in!  So I, then I really got a dunkin’! 

Hope for maintaining the Doris Church 

We have a beautiful cemetery out back of the church.  We have a 111 people buried 
there.  And I would like to see the church standing there as a reminder.  Some tried to sell 
the church at one time, but I got that stopped.  And I would like to see that church would 
stand there, and that somebody would come and see that it’s kept up.  Our Ladies Aid has 
been keeping it up now for many years.  Ever since we started, the Ladies Aid has taken, 
and we haven’t got very many ladies now in our Aid, so they would like very much to 
keep the Ladies Aid goin’.  And see that the church is kept up.  Thank you. 

Conclusion 

I guess I ought to stop now.  I could keep on (unintelligible).  Next month, I’ll be 95 
years old.  So I’m getting’ kind of old!  I think I am, anyway!  But they say the 
(unintelligible), so… Thank you.  Good bye! 

Laura:  We really enjoyed this visit with Eddie Holum, and there are a few things that he 
hasn’t completed telling us.  So we’d like… Rose is going to tell us a few things about 
him. 

Rose: When he was a little boy, he went to school.  He was to school nine months of the 
year.  Religious school three months of the year.  When he got tired, he wanted a 
vacation.  So, he skipped school and went out on the tugboat on the lake.  And the teacher 
would send notes home with the children, why Eddie didn’t come to school.  But the 
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children didn’t deliver the notes to his mother.  So at last the teacher came to the house, 
and said “Why doesn’t Eddie come to school?” 

And she said “Well, I put up his lunch every day, he must be going to school.”  But he 
hadn’t been there.   

And then, his mother said, “Well, Eddie goes nine months to public school, three months 
to religious school, so I think he needs a vacation!”   

So the teacher says, “I don’t blame him!” (Laughs) 

Laura:  Could you tell us something about his learning, how he learned to stay on logs 
when he was young? 

Rose: Well, he used to go, when he was a small boy, about in the bay down in Lake 
Superior, and they had logs there.  And he would play on the logs, so he got so he could 
stay on a log. 

Laura:  So he got to be a real log roller? 

Rose: Yes, a log roller.  When he couldn’t skip school, when he was going to religious 
school, because (unintelligible) was a Sunday school teacher there.  So that is why he 
skipped school when he was going to public school.   

(end of side A) 

 

 

 


