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Lawrence Usterman  
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Transcribed by:   Jennie Hakes   01/16/2001   

Cassette tape label:  Lawrence Usterman 2-21-97 

Side A 

Delivering the mail 

Lawrence:  There was no box numbers, no names on the mailboxes, and I did all that.  I 
put all the names on the mailboxes.  And had ‘em put their names on ‘em.  And then, you 
know, then these people that lived off the mail route, they - some of ‘em was two miles 
off, two and a half miles, and I told ‘em, I says, “You get a petition, and have all them 
people sign it, and you’ll get mail out there!”   

So I went from… well, when I first went, it went to, let’s see, Minnewawa – I had to go 
around the loop there…by the loop.  And then, I had to go to the, to Phil Barrett’s, and I 
had to go back of Phil Barrett’s to get all them people that was out in them summer 
resorts there. 

Lael:  How many resorts were out there?  What time period are we talking about, now, 
Lawrence?  When did you start delivering mail? 

L: 1935. 

LF:  How many resorts were out there, then, do you suppose?  

L: There was about… right after I started there was, I had 100, um, 300 boxes. 

LF:  300? 

L: Yeah. 

LF: Can you remember some of the resorts that were out there in those days? 

L: Yeah.  I got ‘em all copied down. 

LF:  Can you just remember some of them? 

L:  Yeah.  Phil Barrett was one of ‘em.  Gustafson, and Minnewawa Grocery… 

LF:  Is that where Evelyn Mailen (?) is now? 

L:  Yeah, huh? 

LF:  Is that where Evelyn Mailen (?) is now? 

L:  Yeah.  And that there, was Louie Jarland (?) started that store. 

LF:  Oh, is that right? 

L:  Yeah.  So then I went around to Horseshoe Lake.  And Burke (?) had a beer joint 
there, and a restaurant. 

LF:  Ok. 
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L:  Then McGarvey, you’ve heard of McGarvey? 

LF:  Yes, yes. 

L:  That’s where those people got murdered. 

LF:  Yes, I remember.  I was in high school. 

L:  Do you remember that? 

LF:  I was in high school. 

L:  Yeah.  And you know, I got there, and I usually went in to sell stamps and stuff, you 
know, at them stores.  And Marv Eagan (?) was there, and he says, “Don’t go in there, 
don’t go in there.  I’ll take the mail in there.  You’ll never…you’ll regret it if you go in 
there.”  It was after that guy shot them people. 

LF: Yeas. 

L:  So then, I didn’t go in.  Then I went into Berglund’s, that was an extra, another… 

LF:  They were an island? 

L: …extension.  Um hm.  Then I went up to the Trader’s Post.  From the Trader’s Post, 
that was a…they had a store and beer joint and cabins.  And then I had to go down on the 
island.  That was another extension.  I went around that loop on the island.  Well then I 
went… had to go up to the Indians.  From there, I went up the north side of Sandy Lake 
and up to the Indians… 

LF:  Ok. 

L:  …and that was another extension.  I helped everybody!  (Emphatically) 

LF:  (Laughs) 

L:  I mean, I…it ain’t funny for me, because I had a longer route, see?  And they got their 
mail, the Indians got their mail.  I treated all of ‘em alike.  And then I went back up as far 
as Bordwell’s (?) Resort, and that’s…Then I got another extension to the State Park up 
there.  That was three, four miles, and it helped me with my money. 

LF:  A few more miles. 

L:  Yeah, and then I’d come back to the way of Marsh’s Store.  And it was Eagan’s after 
that.  And then I had to go from there down to Hillcrest.  And then up past Rice’s up 
there…that was another extension.  So I doubled the mail route, you know!  But that’s the 
way it went.  I helped the people.  I carried cement out, and chicken feed, and everything 
else! 

LF:  (Laughs) 

L: I went to the Depot every now and then, and picked up their freight. 

LF:  (Chuckles) Well, you were a good guy.  What do you remember about McGregor, 
the farthest back that you can remember about McGregor?  How old were you when you 
came here? 

L:  I was…how old was I (speaking to his wife, I suppose?)? 
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Dorie (Lawrence’s wife):  Well, I think you were about 28 or 29? 

LF:  28 or 29? 

L: Yeah. 

LF:  What year would that have been? 

L:  1935 is when I come. 

LF:  And you started with the mail route right away. 

L:  Yeah, I had the…I had a contract.  It was the U. S. Postal Service.  (unintelligible) 
mail service.  It’s different than DS and L.  Now it’s, I don’t think the guys are doin’ a 
good job.  There are too many guys getting’ big, high wages, and not (unintelligible) 

Paving the streets 

Dorie:  Lawrence, why don’t you tell ‘em about Buster Widdet (?) when he had the 
garage down there, and when you guys fixed the street uptown. 

L:  Well, you know, we did a lot for nothin’.  I was on… 

Dorie:  Tell ‘em about that. 

LF:  Yeah, I’d like to hear about Buster Widdet and your fixin’ up the streets.  How did 
you fix up the streets with Buster Widdet. 

L:   We got a truck comin’ in with oil, and Andy Huse (?), and Isador Iverson, and I 
guess George Miller, and I don’t know who else anyway…Glen Humphrey.  And we 
throwed dirt, sand on top of that hot tar, and we never charged anything for, on the board.  
We did that for nothin’.  Because they really didn’t have any money.   

Being on the board 

Yeah, and then you know, that we didn’t have no cop either, and every once in awhile 
they’d call me out, and…because I was on that board.  I got off of there, too! (Laughs)  
But you know, that’s the way it was.   

I know I picked up a guy and took him out home, fella by the name of Christianson, out 
by Portage Lake, and somebody told me, “You’ll be sorry if you take him out there, 
because the old man is gonna raise heck with ya!”  I got out there, and that guy was just 
as good as…and thanked me for bringin’ his son home. 

LF:  Oh, great! 

L:  They’d throwed him out of the liquor store, and he was in the weeds out there, back of 
the liquor store, and the mosquitoes damn near killed him!  (Laughs) 

Dorie:  Lawrence, tell ‘em about when Buster was drivin’ the…up and down the street? 

L:  Oh, yeah.  Buster…you knew Buster? 

LF:  Well, I heard of him. 

L:  Well, you see, Buster come in town.  He was goin’ with some gal out here at the lake, 
and he’d brought her in and he come up and down the street.  And he says, hollered 
down, “I’m the kingfish of this town!”  And he kept a-goin’ back and forth, and, you 
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know, and he was drunk…how a man will drive?  And Vernon called me, Vernon 
Bachler (?).  He was on the council, too.  And he called me and said, “What are we gonna 
do with him?”  I said, “Well, throw him in jail!”  I went up there, then.  And I got him out 
of the car.  And we did throw him in jail for a couple of hours, and we hadda take him to 
Aitkin then, to…before the judge.  And the judge pronounced him…he took his driver’s 
license away.  I felt bad about it, because I told him to shut his mouth, and I’d forget 
about it, you know.  But he kept a-ravin’, and I had to take him in.   

How he got on the board 

But Vernon, you see…Chancey Barrett out here, he was…he was on the board.  And, of 
course, Mary Warner filed and she got on the board.  Everybody voted for her because 
they were enemies (laughs) and they’d see what would happen.  And he got, she got on 
the board, and his wife made him resign.  So there only was one left on the board that 
wasn’t…nobody was there, except Andy Huse.  Andy Huse didn’t know what to do, 
because he didn’t have enough to make a meeting, and so he…he called the Attorney 
General.  And the Attorney General wrote him a letter and told him to appoint two men, 
and then have them meet.  So he appointed Vernon and then he come over here, and 
that’s how I happened to get on. 

LF:  Oh, I see! 

L:  Otherwise, it’s a thankless damn job, you know! 

LF:  Yes!  (Laughs)  How long were you on? 

L:  Four years. 

LF:  Four years. 

L:  Four or five years, I don’t know.   

Drilling wells 

LF:   You did well drilling, too, I understand. 

L:  Oh, yeah, I drilled most of the wells in this town.  And around Sandy Lake, 
Minnewawa, Horseshoe Lake… yeah. 

LF:  When did you start doing that? 

L:  I started that there in about 1950.  And I did that while I was on the mail route in the 
afternoons.  I made some money on that, drilling wells.  Yeah, I drilled most of the wells 
right here in town.  Minnewawa, Tamarack, Cromwell, and east as far as Hassmann.   

LF:  OK. 

Raising mink 

L:  I worked hard…. 

LF:  Yes.  You raised mink? 

L:  …that’s why I can’t walk! 

LF:  You raised some mink, too, didn’t you? 
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L:   I had a mink farm, I had as high as 900 minks. 

LF:  900.  How many years did you do that? 

L:  Well, I was in it four or five, six years, I guess.  I did it a little different.  I bought 
some mink, and then I raised different colors.  These…One time I paid $700 for one male 
mink.  And that’s how I…then I cross-bred it with ones I had, and I raised four, five 
different colors and I sold all those mink when they were…soon as they could eat.  I sold 
most of ‘em that I didn’t want to keep.  For 50 bucks apiece, and I didn’t have no, 
nothing in ‘em for feed, except to feed the old ones.  Yeah, I figured it out, that I, the way 
could make the most money! (Laughs) 

Businesses in McGregor 

LF:  You mentioned Vernon Bachler.  He had the grocery store. 

L:  Yeah.  Him and his dad had the grocery store.  I butchered for them, too.  I had 
a…there was a…Bachler had a slaughterhouse out there.  I butchered as high as 
seventeen pigs in one afternoon and evening. 

LF:  Is that right? 

L:  Yeah, we butchered beef, we had a regular place we could raise ‘em up in the air, you 
know.   

LF:  What other businesses… let start where there was Bachler’s store, what was next 
door there? 

L:  The Gamble’s Store, wasn’t it? 

Dorie:  No. 

LF:  Do you remember what was there before the Gamble’s Store? 

Dorie:  Yeah, Iverson’s Garage.  The Widdet’s… 

Fire-fighting 

L:  Widdet’s Garage was there, you know.  We had a hell of a time there, too, because it 
caught afire.  And Vernon…we crawled up on there and they could see that it was 
chicken wire and stuccoed over, and you could every once the place would start to burn.  
Shorted from lake highline (?).  So Vernon, he got ahold of an axe, and he chopped the 
line off.  (Laughs)  So he didn’t have no electricity for awhile.  They had to have…rewire 
everything.  But I…it’s seems like everybody called me, and I got into the worst messes! 

LF:  (Laughs)  You were a good neighbor!  That’s why they called you. 

L:  See, I’m the only left on the fire department that’s a charter member.  And I…we had 
some awful junk before we had, fought that fire. 

LF:  Tell me about the early fire department equipment. 

L:  We had an old outfit with a tank on it, and buggy wheels.  Old time wood wheels.  
That’s what we had.  And we put that hehind the car, and hooked it over the bumper.  We 
went out in the country here, and sometimes we’d save them, and sometimes they’d burn.  
Then we got together.  There was Isador, Glen Humphrey, and George Miller, and Andy 
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Huse, there might have been another guy, too, in there, we started that fire department 
with, and we bought a truck.  And we’d give dances and stuff to pay for that first truck.  
Then the state stepped in, and said that we could join them, and we had a volunteer fire 
department.  I remember, too, one time, there was an old shack over there, the kids used 
to go in from the school house and smoke in there.  And somebody set it afire.  Well, it 
was just an old shack that was no good.  I think that some woman, two women, started 
the fire.  And it didn’t burn, but it burned afterwards.  After they got through a couple of 
years or so, Vern and I burnt the damn thing! 

LF:  (Laughs)  You finished the job! 

L:  Well, you know, it was a detriment.   

LF:  Yes. 

L:  And a place where somebody might get hurt.  And old Digivani (?) owned it.  And he 
tried his best – he’s dead now or I wouldn’t talk that way – but he tried to get, find out 
who burnt that.  He was gonna sue ‘em, you know.  He shoulda took care…the village 
shoulda put an end to it!  But that’s the way it was. 

Local Banks 

LF:  How about the bank?  There was a bank in McGregor years ago.  Did you live here 
when the first bank was in McGregor. 

L:  I did business with the bank.  A. G. Ryder (?).   

LF:  OK. 

L:  He was a nice fellow.  But he moved out at…oh, where did he move? 

LF:  Howard Lake? 

L:  Howard Lake.  And then, of course, my dad used to bank there.  And there was a bank 
in Tamarack, too, you know. 

LF:  There was? 

L:  Yeah.  Fella by the name of J. P. Brenner.   

LF:  OK. 

L:  I remember I sold fifty cords of cordwood to the school.  You know at that time, you 
got very little for anything.  And so I, they paid me in what they called…they didn’t have 
no money, either, but they paid me with some kinda script or whatever it was, I forget 
what they called it.  And I took that in and cashed it in the J. P. Brenner’s.   Well, then, 
two days afterwards, there was a bank holiday.  Roosevelt declared a bank holiday.  And 
old J. P. Brenner wanted me to bring that money back in there, and give me that papers 
back.  But I had already spent the money, so I didn’t do it!  (Laughs)  Oh, yeah. 

Growing up 

LF:   Now did you grow up north of Tamarack? 

L: Yes. 
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LF:  Is that where you grew up? 

L: On a farm.   

LF:  OK. 

L:  We had a pretty decent farm, not a big farm.  I guess at one time we had fifteen cows, 
and…but we always had plenty. 

LF:  Were you born up there? 

L:  Yeah, I was born up there. 

LF:  OK.  And you went school at Tamarack? 

L:  I went to school, not at Tamarack, in the wood boondocks.  I walked two miles to 
school when I was eight years old.  I just, you know, I had a brother that went, and a 
sister that went, so… to school.  That’s why I couldn’t…we had to cross a creek and 
everything.  In them days, you know, people trusted their kids different.  \ 

LF:  Yes. 

L:  They made a bridge across there without a railing on.  We had to walk across that, 
over that water.  You know, I wouldn’t let my kids do it.  You know… 

LF:  How far did you walk to school? 

L:  Two miles. 

LF:  Two miles. 

L:  Yeah.  Then they finally moved the school, to the middle of the district. 

His parents 

LF:  OK.  Were your parents born in the United States? 

L:  My mother come when she was four years old, from Germany.  

LF:  OK. 

L:  And she, she went to school for the…through the fourth grade.  And, you know, she 
must have been pretty wise and smart, because she could write… for going to school only 
four years, you know, she could write a pretty good letter.  Because she wrote to me…I 
went out to Dakotas, and she’d write to me real pretty often.  And you had no trouble 
readin’ her letters.  She wrote different, it was German mixed with it a little bit, but you 
could understand it. 

LF:  Sure. 

L:  And my dad was a carpenter. He built elevators all over the country.  In Canada and 
all over.  He was a good carpenter.  He knew a square.  But he couldn’t work arithmetic 
out of a book.  He couldn’t show what he did! 

LF:  Yes. 

L:  He’d get the answer, but (laughs)…yeah, it was different in them days.  It was 
different them days. 
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Building their own house 

LF:  Yes, it was.  Now, have you lived in this house ever since you and Dorie got 
married? 

L:  Nope, we lived in a two-room shack up there by the Catholic Church.  And then we, 
two years we been there, then we built this.  We built most of it ourselves, and you know, 
I was diggin’ the basement here, with my hands, you know, to save money, and old 
Harvey Dean – you remember him? 

LF:  I know the name. 

L:  Yeah, he come by with a team of horses.  And he’d been out workin’ at someplace, 
and he drive in here with his horses and unhooked ‘em, and put a slipper scraper on ‘em 
off from his wagon, and he dug this basement! 

LF:  Oh, how nice! 

L:  And he wouldn’t take nothin’, either.  That’s why I was diggin’ it by hand, because I 
couldn’t afford to…because I was buildin’…I think I built this house for $600.  I had 
saved $600.  And I built this main house - not the porch there, and the lean-to and the 
bathroom – but I built that, put $600 in there.  We…did a lot of work, myself.  Yeah. 

LF:  Now where did the Dean family live? 

L:  The Dean family lived where Lester Bailey…Zimmerman is now.  Harvey Dean had a 
nice team of horses, a black team.  I bought wood from him, and stuff like that.  He’d 
come in here, and by golly he helped me dig that basement.  And you know, with a team 
of horses, a slip scraper is a hell of a lot better than a shovel!  (Laughs) 

LF:  That’s right! 

L:  But it was…I lived here two years before we were married. 

LF:  How long have you and Dorie been married? 

L:  Fifty… 

D:  Fifty!  It’s sixty! 

L:  Sixty years. 

LF:  Sixty years.  Sixty years in May! 

D:  Yeah! 

L:  Yeah.   

D:  That’s a long time.  (Laughs) 

L:  Yeah, a long time.  Now we can appreciate it.  We both are…both here yet.  And we 
get along good. 

D:  Sometimes! 

L:  Most of the time!  (Laughs)  Yeah, we don’t have no trouble. 
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Building the theater 

LF:  Do you remember when the theater was built? 

L:  Yeah.  I was right there, you know.  Byron Maddy (?)  built that.  And I don’t 
remember just what year it was, but anyway, it was goin’ too slow for Byron Maddy.  He 
had Ingersoll doin’ the work, and geez, there was big rocks in there, you know!  Great, 
big damn things.  They had to have horses and a caterpillar to pull them out of their way.  
And it was tough goin’.  But then he hired another fella from out here by the lake.  And 
he went to work, and built that theater pretty good. 

LF:  It was a pretty nice theater for a little town like McGregor. 

L:  Yes, it was!  It’s too bad they didn’t keep a-goin’.  I think if…I think they coulda 
managed it.  Maybe not made a lot of money, but I think they coulda kept on.  Aitkin did, 
and we had a good trade out around the lake.   

LF:  Yes. 

L:  We got a big trade.  Yeah. 

Other buildings in McGregor 

LF:  Where was the post office located when you first started delivering mail? 

L:  Right back of the Standard Station.  There was a big building there, and we was 
up…we had to go up the steps to get into it.  It was a store. 

D:  No, it was a hotel, wasn’t it? 

L:  Huh?  Oh, a hotel.  Yeah. 

LF:  Who ran the business downstairs? 

L:  Well, that’s where we had the post office.  They moved that restaurant outta there 
then.  And you remember Tiny?  

LF:  Yes! 

L:  Well, Tiny had a store across the street, and we…it caught afire once.  And me and 
that, I forget what his name is, he had a palsy afterwards, he was pretty shaky.  Him and I 
put the fire out.  We crawled up there with a ladder…you know, we got shocks back from 
the, before they cut the line off.  And it’d make you go like that, you know!  When you 
hit them live wires! 

LF:  Where did Tiny Cater (?) come from, do you know? 

L:  No, I don’t.  No. 

LF:  Another business that I remember when I first came to McGregor was Holt.  Ed Holt 
had a gas station. 

L:  Yep.  And I drilled the well for him.  He had…the water…his well went dry.  They 
had an open well, and I drilled a well for Ed Holt. 

LF:  OK. 
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L:  And I drilled one there for, where the restaurant used to be there.   You know, I drilled 
six or seven wells for George Sears.  Yeah.  He…soon as he needed somethin’, he come 
and get me!  I liked George.  He was a good fellow.  A lot of people didn’t care about 
him, but I liked him.  Yeah, we did a  lot of work, you know, without any water or 
anything else.   

And we worked for hours back of Ben Humphrey’s store?  Used to be Skinnell’s (?), you 
know.  And that dry field caught afire.  And you know we put a truckload of water in, it’d 
just go like that – puff!  It’d just go up in the air!  The steam!  But we finally got it out.  
Because we had that railroad well hooked up, and we get…oh, it would come up to beat 
the band!  A four-inch casing, hose comin’ down, and it…why, we got water there.  That 
well is still there.  It’s a good well. 

LF:  Um hm.  That well was used by the railroad. 

L:  Yeah. 

LF:  I remember when all the trains would come in here, and… 

L:  Yeah.  Another time I got called out.  We were unloadin’ coal at the Depot.  And they 
went, we had a fella, what was his name? 

D:  Holden, was it?  Walter Holden? 

L:  Walter Holden was takin’ care of the…and this old fella that lived between Tamarack 
and McGregor, he was workin’ there, and he went…chisels for the coal in the first place, 
it was froze on top.  Well, then he had him up there to chisel it loose, and he fell down in 
there, and just part of his head was stickin’ out.  And they called me.  So I got over there, 
and we got a rope.   

And Lawrence Fold (?) says, “I’ll open it up, and we’ll just let the water go down…the 
coal go down in the chute, from underneath, and then we can pull him out!”   

I says, “By God, you’re gonna hold him right there, until we get him dug out!”  And I get 
in bad with Lawrence Fold!  I wouldn’t let him do it, because I figured that that old fella 
woulda get hurt!  Gonna let him down through that chute! (derisively) And then through 
the coal bin! 

LF:  You mentioned Digivani before.  He was a shoemaker, wasn’t he? 

L:  Yeah, he was a shoemaker.  Yeah.  I never knew him very well.  I knew…I was pretty 
scared when he was gonna find out who set that end on fire!  (Laughs)  It was us!  
Vernon Bachler and I, that burned it.  We even got caught with the, that time, with a guy 
that was on, supposed to be a cop.  And we told…He come and seen me.  I was handin’ 
up a five-gallon can up in the next…on stop… on the next floor.  I was handin’ that up to 
Vernon, to pout on there so it got a good start, and here come the cop!  And I says, “You 
get the hell outta here!”  And Vernon come jumped down, and he says “You get up the 
other end of town!  And don’t you come hollerin’ “FIRE” until this damn thing gets 
burnt!”  Oh, I tell you, we took a lot of responsibility ourselves.  We hadda do it to make 
a better town. 

LF:  This is an old picture.  Have you ever seen this picture, Lawrence? 

L:  I can’t see very good… 
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LF:  Well, here’s the school.  And this was… we think it was taken about 1930, early 
‘30s.   

L:  Light that light. 

D:  That helps. 

L:  This looks like a pretty good size town. 

LF:  Do you think this is the house where Ryder lived? 

L:  Ryder?  Yeah. 

LF:  Right across from the school? 

L:  Yeah.   

LF:  And then I think this was the old bank building.  It was just a little bit of a, little bit 
of a building, but it was a… 

L:  A. G. Ryder built this here house, too. 

LF:  Oh, this house here?   

L:  Yeah. 

LF:  OK. 

L:  That’s where he lived. 

LF:  And here, this is the house right next door to you, now, where John Cox lives now.  
Who lived there when you came here? 

L:  Yeah, that was Hegman… 

D:  Hegman. 

L:  …lived there, and then when Mark got a hold of it, he sold it to me. 

D:  Yeah, but after Hegman lived there, then… 

L:  Sweet lived there, wasn’t it? 

D: Yeah, some people by the name of Sweet.  Jerry Hall lived there… 

LF:  You’ve had lots of neighbors in that house! 

L:  Yeah, I had good neighbors, too.  Even Jerry Hall was a good neighbor.  And you 
know, he was a hillbilly, and by golly, he…we got along good with him!  Real good.  
Yeah.  Yeah. 

LF:  And the VFW was a two-story building? 

L:  Yeah.  But they cut it down.   

LF:  Can you tell me about that?  How did they do that? 

L:  They…I think to cut that down, they (unintelligible) the bottom and left the top there.  
They let it down with jacks.  And they got it down there.  They did a pretty nice, job, too.   

LF:  I should say. 
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L:  I can’t think of the guy that engineered that. 

LF:  Isador used to have a garage over there. 

L:  Yeah, underneath.  Yeah. 

LF:  Was Isador here when you came to McGregor? 

L:  Oh, yes, yes.  And he was a good man.  He was a mayor of this town, and by golly, he 
did a lot of good things.  They didn’t give him credit for it, but he was a good fellow.  
Most all of them guys.  They were good, real good. 

LF:  And there was the light…General Minnesota Utilities, the plant over there. 

L:  Yeah, they had the light company.  And Prince and…worked over there, and the other 
guy that lived next door… 

LF:  Did Simon Simonson work there? 

L:  Yes, yeah.  He was the head guy there. 

LF:  OK. 

L: Yeah, yeah.  That was a brother-in-law to Isador.  And I knew…I got acquainted with 
them guys, and when we started the fire department, they come over here, I always 
donated stuff, you know.  I was…I had a little surplus of money, but not much.  But we 
all throwed in $500 when we had that thing goin’ out here at the airport.  We throwed 
$500 apiece. 

LF:  The Development Corporation? 

L:  Yeah.  And we didn’t…they didn’t go along with this, out to the lake.  But after we 
got that thing started, everybody wanted to come in and work! (Laughs)  Yeah.  But we 
started that goin’, and Development Corporation, we throwed $500 apiece in, we could 
borrow money.  We built that first building out there.  We did quite a bit of good work.  
Glen Humphrey and I went down to Mora.  And we hired a contractor.  You know that 
was all full o’ iron and stoves and…it was a dump ground.  And we cleaned it up.  It 
looked damn nice after we cleaned it up. 

LF:  And then, you also were also on an apartment corporation. 

L:  Yeah, I started…we started that.  I give $2000 towards it, but I sold it after…the 
school teachers didn’t want them kind of buildings, so some guys wanted ‘em, so I sold 
‘em.  I sold, I had - well there was a few others had it – but I had the most of the money 
in it.  So I just sold it and got rid of it.  Because I tell you why I did that, too, is because if 
anything happened like the sewer or somethin’ like that, they’d call me to fix it!   

LF:  (Laughs) 

L:  So I thought I’d get rid of that! 

The Usterman family 

LF:  Now, tell me a little bit about your family.  How many children? 

L:  I got two boys and a girl. 
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LF:  OK.   

L:  And they all got good jobs. 

LF:  That’s great. 

L:  Keith, I sent Keith out…Lynn is the oldest.  He went…he retired a week or so ago. 

LF:  He did? 

D:  Yeah, when your kids get old enough to retire…! 

L:  …he retired with $3300 a month and 10 years of hospitalization.   

D:  That’s $300. 

L:  He was a good patrolman.  They could trust him wherever he went.  My son, my 
youngest boy, I sent him to Albequerque, New Mexico, to a superintendentn that had 
government jobs down there.  And he put him through the mill, for three years.  And he 
come back here.  Now he’s got…does the work of an engineer.  So he’s… comes and 
goes the way he wants to.  They’re awful good to him.   

And Marilyn’s got three stores, convenience stores, that she has to take care of.   

So our family is in good shape.  I mean, we…and my kids were good.  That Lynn took 
care of them mink…I had a lot of mink here, you know…and he ground the feed the last 
few years he was in high school.  Lynn, he was a… work on the state (unintelligible), 
when he was goin’ to school yet.  He checked trucks and stuff like that, see?  And 
he…then he went to work on snow plowin’, from Aitkin.  He’s been in the State for a 
long time.  That’s why he got such a good pension.  You know $3300 month is… 

LF:  …pretty good! 

L:  …damn good!  I wish I coulda got that!  Yeah. 

LF:  Well, anything else that you want to talk about this afternoon? 

L:  Well, nothin’ that I…I mean, I don’t want to brag a damn thing, but I tried to go along 
with Isador and Glenn Humphrey and them.  They’d always come over here, and we’d 
talk things over, and they were good.  Yeah.  I always did the trading with Glenn 
Humphrey up there, he…I had a black dog.  And every morning, when he…we let him 
out – we kept him in the house, I guess – he’d go… we had a dog house out here, 
too…he’d go up to Glenn Humphrey and Glenn Humphrey’d give ‘im a great big bone, 
and he’d come down the road with it!  Glenn liked him, and he seemed to me he had a 
bone every day! 

LF:  Oh, that’s great. 

D:  Sure a good way for Glenn to get rid of his bones. 

L:  We had a good time here.  We was on the fire department.  They called me an axe 
man, because we didn’t have a chain saw then.  But I’d get up there and chop a hole 
through the roof, you know. 

LF:  I’ve heard that said before, that you were the axe man. (Laughs) 

L:  (Laughs)  I got in bad with one of the ministers. 
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LF:  You did?! 

L:  Yeah, because he was swingin’ that axe, and I needed it…I says to him, “Throw me 
that damn axe up here, I need it!”  And, of course, some of ‘em like the way I talked to 
him.  But before that, he blocked the road to a fire, just sight-seein’, see?  And I got after 
him for it.  And you know, afterwards, he was (unintelligible) caught up here by Grand 
Rapids, molesting a girl.  By God, and I rubbed it in to some of them guys after that!   

LF:  I think the only thing I didn’t ask you is when did you retire?  When did you quit? 

L:  1975. 

LF:  1975.  So you drove the mail route for 40 years. 

L:  40 years, and then I subs…I give it to Louie.  Louie Winsell (?)  because I had that 
clause in my contract I could give it to anybody that would…that the Postmaster Oked.  
So that’s what… I had a guy, Cox, was gonna take it first, and he couldn’t…it was too 
much for him.  And he didn’t like that!  So I got Louie.  Louie was a good carrier. 

LF:  Yes, he was. 

L:  He was a good carrier. 

LF:  Well, I want to thank you, Lawrence, for your time this afternoon, and spending it… 

L:  That’s OK. I got…I mean, I got all kinds of time.  And nothin’ to do! 

LF:  But you’ve got some stories to tell, and that’s important, that we collect those 
stories. 

L:  Yeah.  When I was out on the farm before I come to McGregor, I didn’t…I helped 
people here and there.  I shot.  One year I shot 9 deer in an 11-day season.  I give ‘em 
away, and I sold some of ‘em.  I don’t give a damn, the hell with it!  Because we lived on 
the…used everything…we didn’t spoil anything, you know.  Everything was used. 

D:  Yes! 

L:  I liked it.  You know that we got five 40s up there.  I bought ‘em and give ‘em to the 
boys.  And we’re feeding about 35-40 deer now. 

LF:  Right now? 

L:  Right now. 

LF:  Oh, wow! 

L:  And the state won’t fund us any feed.  Keith, he’s makin’ pretty good money, so he 
buys the feed and Lynn takes it out, and Jerry Burdick – he’s a good man, too.  But we 
got, must be 35, 40 deer comin’ out to eat.  Lynn built these plastic barrels that they had, 
you’ve seen ‘em foe…he got a bunch of ‘em from Keith because they ship stuff in.  And 
he made 10 or 12 feeders.   

LF:  That’s great. 

L:  Lynn’s a good worker.  He does a lot.  He’s got that farm down there.  Of course, he’s 
got 19 horses. 

LF:  Well, he keeps busy! 
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L:  He keeps busy, and he’s retired now.  But how he did it before he retired, I don’t 
know! 

LF:  Yeah!  (Laughs)  Well, I think we’re going to stop here, Lawrence, and I want to 
thank you for your time. 

L:  Yeah. 

(end of side A) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 


