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They were high school sweethearts. 
They were married on Oct 21, 1941. 
Pa was twenty-one, Ma was twenty. 
They moved to the farm right away.  
They bought the 80-acre farm from 
Arthur Joyner. 
It was a beautiful farm, with rolling 
hills, two permanent ponds and two 
semi-permanent sloughs.  
The farm had been ditched and tiled 
in the 1920s or 1930s. 
It had a full set of buildings; house, 
windmill, dairy/horse barn, silo, granary, pig shed, 
chicken coup, and outhouse, all freshly painted. 
 
Mom was raised on a farm, a mile west of Rogers.    
That 80-acre farm was owned by her parents, 
Tommy and Stella DeMars.  
Pa was raised on a prosperous 160-acre farm, two 
miles east of Albertville. That farm was owned by his 
parents, Albert and Lena Barthel. 
They were married at St. Martin’s Catholic Church in 
Rogers. 
The ceremony was performed by the parish priest, 
Father Willaim Wey. 
Father Wey was Pa’s first cousin, whose mother was 
Anna Maria (Barthel) Wey, Albert’s older sister.  
The reception/party was at Albert’s farm. 
 
Ernie and Joyce at their new home, Rural Route #2, 
Elk River. Otsego Township.  
The house had a telephone. 
I remember our party-
line ring as “three 
shorts.” 
Ann remembered our 
actual number was 
22-F3. 
The house had an oil-
burning space heater 
in the living room.  
A wood/cob burning 
cookstove was used in 
the kitchen. 
 

Mom at 19, sitting Pa's new Dodge, at her home,1940. 

 Ernie and Joyce. The SE corner of 
the porch before it was enclosed. 
Lena and Albert’s farm. 

Ernie and Joyce and their new home. 1941. From the SE. 



Ernie and Joyce inspecting their garden space, 
looking toward the south. 
The old plum tree is in the far corner of the garden. 
If you look closely, you can see the woven wire 
garden fence in the foreground. And Bottema’s 
little woods and pond in the background.  
I visited the little woods countless times. 
When I was four, I collected acorns and stored 
them in my sock and underwear drawer. 
Mom threw the acorns out and had me help re-
wash my clothes when the worms emerged from 
the acorns. 
   
Five of these photos were taken on the same day. 
The newlyweds apparently wanted to document 
their farm. 
Ma normally took photos, but some of the five 
photos were taken by a person that arrived in the second black car. 
The adjacent photo shows two black cars. 
This is a good shot of the large kitchen and porch 
that were added in 1920s or 30s.  
That addition changed the main entrance from the 
south to the new east porch. 
The house had two other exit doors. 
One on the north side of the living room, and the 
other on the west side of the master bedroom. 
The kitchen chimney for the cook stove was too 
short as built and had to be extended with a pipe. 
The red pig shed is on the right of this picture. 
The shed stayed in this location until the early 
1950s, when it was pulled southeast of the barn 
and used as a heifer shed.  
Later it was rebuilt farther south. 
The windmill was one part of the system that supplied running water to the barn in all weather.   
That system included buried pipes and a large concrete cistern/tank on the west side of the barn. 
Ann remembers a pitcher pump in the kitchen, but I do not. I remember a large white sink on the 
south wall. 
But the farm got electricity in 1946, the 
year I was born.  
Electricity changed everything. 
 
Pa is standing in front of the granary. 
It had a corn crib, oat storage, one 
garage stall, and a shop. 
That granary burned in 1944 or 45. 
Pa replaced it with two free-standing 
corn cribs and a brick building that 
combined granary, shed, and shop.  

Ernie and Joyce plan their garden. 

Pa was proud of his granary. 

 Two cars in the yard meant company. 



This photo shows 
the dairy barn from 
the SE.  
It also shows the 
location of the 
granary. 
The barn originally 
had stanchions for 
12 to 16 dairy cows, 
stalls for four 
horses, and two 
large calf pens. 
Before milking 
machines, a farmer 
could milk a 
maximum of twelve 
cows. 
When electricity 
came in 1946 Pa 
soon after 
remodeled the barn 
for twenty-four cows 
and added a lean-to on the east of the barn.  
The lean-to contained the milk room, a horse pen, and two calf pens.  
The milk was placed in ten-gallon cans, then stored in a tank of running ground water at 43 degrees.  
The milk room also had metal tubs for twice daily cleaning of the milking equipment.   
Ann remembers washing and bathing in these tubs in 1952 while the old house was in the middle of 
the yard, waterless, when we were building the new house. 
 
The next photo is the only one we have that shows the original red wooden chicken coup. 
It is spring 1947, the lilacs are in bloom, and the chickens are out.  
There were three huge lilac bushes. The center bush bloomed white.  
The lilac bushes provided privacy for the outhouse. 
Ann is directly in front of the about 16-feet-long chicken coup. I recall picking eggs in that coup. 
The chicken coup was never moved or restored. I helped tear it apart and burn the remains in 1952. 
 
Pa built the three A frame sow 
sheds in 1943. 
They were moved several times.  
Brother Jim salvaged one when 
the farm was sold. He uses it for 
a smoke house. 
The outhouse path, which was 
used until late 1952, ran directly 
between the chicken coup and 
the row of three new A frames 
and then to the left. John, Tom, Jim Croteau behind, Ann 

  I do not remember the cupola on the barn roof. 



Ann Marie was born on August 2, 1943. 
The adjacent photo was taken in the summer of 
1944. 
 Mom told Ann that the original granary burned 
when Ann was a baby.  
That was then winter of 1943-44.  
John Alois was born on October 26, 1944.  
The loss of the granary was heartbreaking for the 
young farmers.  
 
Before their marriage Ernie was a professional dairy 
herd tester.  
Once each month he would weigh and take a 
sample from every cow in a herd of his clients.  
He would weigh the daily output and measure the 
butterfat and calculate the yearly production of 
each cow. That brought him into contact with many 
excellent purebred dairy herds, including the U of M 
herds and the prison farm at St. Cloud.  

 
              
 
 
In the mid-1940s, Pa was building his own purebred 
Jersey dairy herd.  
The adjacent photo shows Ernie with one of his 
purebred Jersey dairy cows in 1940. 
He was also an early adopter of purebred artificial 
insemination.  
In 1946 the government stepped up efforts to 
eradicate Bangs disease in cattle.  
Bangs disease causes spontaneous abortions.  
Many of Pa’s purebred cows tested positive and had 

to be immediately slaughtered for meat at a substantial loss. 
That forever ended his dream of a purebred 
herd. 
 
Thomas Clement was born on May 13, 
1946, in Elk River, in Mrs. Brown’s Nursing 
Home. I believe Ann and John were born in 
the same place. 
The adjacent picture was taken in 1948, in 
front of Pa’s 1940 Dodge, in front of our 
house.  
Notice the wrinkled right fender on the 
Dodge. This was obviously after Mom sent 
the car down the Crow Riverbank during 
Mass. 



  
Farming was intensely laborious in 1940s, especially before electricity. 
Pa’s brother Norman Barthel, our cousin Melvin Schroepfer, and Ma’s 
brother John DeMars, each helped Pa with farm work during the 1940s. 
The Elk River High School district covered a large area that included 
Rogers, Albertville, and Otsego. 
Norman or Melvin could take the morning bus that ran by their homes 
near Albertville, then after school they could take the Rogers bus that 
ran by Lake View Farm.  
Norman helped Pa in early 1940s.  
Norman was born in 1926.  
Melvin helped Pa and Benno, (Pa’s brother) in the late 1940s, starting in 
1946.  
Melvin was born in 1933, the same year as Uncle John. 
The Schroepfer family moved from New Ulm to their 40-acre farm 
south of Albertville in 1946.  
Benno rented what was known in the 1950-60s as the Jenkins Farm. 
That farm was a mile north, on the road between Rogers and Elk River. 
Melvin helped both Pa and Benno, but Benno more.  
Benno and Mom’s sister Margaret were married in 1945. 
If the newlyweds moved there right away, they farmed there four or five 
crop years.  
Then they moved to a farm in Nowthen, where Benno farmed for two 
years before moving to Anoka.  
I recall making hay and filling the silo there.  
I had to wear shoes there, too many sandburs.  
Uncle John helped Pa from the late 1940s until 1951, when he joined 
the Air Force. Uncle John caught the bus at the road crossing when he 
lived with us, but he did not graduate.  
He got his GED while in the Air Force. 
Norman suffered from congenital growth hormone deficiency.  
He was short, but strong and could do hard work along with any man. 
He was teased mercilessly until he was at least middle-aged.  
This photo of Norman is the best I could find. 
I have no individual pictures of Norman, and in 
this picture he was being teased. 
His older brothers, and many other people called 
him “stubby,” or “stub.”  
The first time my mom heard me refer to Norman 
in that way was also the last.  
I referred to him as Uncle Norman ever after. 
Uncle John was our favorite.  
Partly because we knew him best. 
Ann says that when he did not have a ride from 
Tommy and Stella’s home in east Anoka, he 
would walk, ride a bicycle, or hitch-hike.  
Later in life he would walk 20-mile trap lines in 
the dark evenings after work. 

Mickey the dog, Pa, Uncle John, 
working on the 9N. 

     Young Melvin 

    Young Norman 



During the 1940s Ernie took on at least two outside 
jobs to provide for his growing family. 
He was the township assessor, and he sold DeKalb 
seed corn. 
The township assessor's job was to discover, list, and 
determine the fair cash value of all taxable properties 
within a portion of Otsego township.  
To my recollection that was primarily household 
appliances.  
That tax ended in the 1960s as Minnesota became 
more reliant on income taxes. 
To do that Pa visited farms and interviewed. 
At the end of the interview season, early spring as I 
recall, Pa would take all of his paperwork to the 
courthouse in Buffalo where we or I would wait for 
hours in the car.  
Joyce took the yearly school census for our area. 
Ernie sold seed corn also.  
The DeKalb Company had an annual convention at 
Mille lacs Lake. 
Obviously, Joyce and Ernie had some free time. 
They took these Mille lacs pictures of each other in 
1947. It is pleasant for me to think of them both so 
young and so relaxed. 

 
 



This picture of Pa on his 
9N Ford tractor was 
taken in 1945 or 1946. 
 
He bought this 1939 
model, used in the mid-
1940s.  
This tractor had seriously 
worn, old style rear tires. 
He later bought a new 8N 
around 1950. 
 
Notice also the recently 
rebuilt shop and granary. 
The mortar is still dark 
between the concrete 
blocks.  
 
Tom and John helping 
unload hay in 1950. 
The hay barn was full. 
The hay was stacked in 
front of the barn. 
 
Notice that east lean-to is  
in the photo. 
The new milk room is on 
this north end. 
The circular in the wall was 
for a milk room vent that 
was never installed. 
 
Patrica Margaret was born on December 16, 
1948. 
This photo was taken on Easter Sunday, 1949. 
We were on our way to Grandma Barthel’s 
house.  
John is wearing a WWII bomber’s style cap. 
That cap was very popular, but expensive. 
It was made of real leather and sheep skin.  
The cap was a Cousin Teddy hand-me-down. 
Plastics and synthetics were not available. 
My nice coat was also from Teddy.  
We appreciated his used clothes and toys. 
It was that way in every family. 
 
Pa always wore an elegant Fedora hat. 
Life was good for a little boy, and simple. Tom. John, Tom, Ann, Pa, Pat, Easter 1949. 



This 1940 aerial photo shows the two stacked 40s 
that would comprise the 80-acre Lake View Farm.  
The land was probably homesteaded as half of a 
160-acre parcel around 1890.  
At that time, the land was heavily wooded.   
 
Virtually every acre of land was cleared, plowed, 
and used for cropland at some times during the 
previous 50 years.  
Wheat probably was grown during the First World 
War, when the demand was high.  
Plow lines run parallel to the major axis of the long 
pond down to the shoreline.  
That tilling caused the gulleys around the ponds, 
especially on the south where the slopes were 
steeper. 
Washes can be identified by the gulleys or by the 
corresponding small outwash pads that protrude 
into water.  
There are four pads on the south side of the long 
pond and one on the north side towards the east 
end, two on the southeast curve of the round pond, 
plus numerous outwashes on the southwest end. 
 
In 1940 the windbreak was two orderly rows of 
trees.  
The west row was substantially larger than east 
row.  
My guess is the west row were fast growing and fast 
spreading Siberian Elms.  
The east row was likely Russian Olives. 
Both were popular windbreak trees in the late 

1800s. Russian Olives, which originated in southern Eurasia are not hardy in Minnesota and tend to 
die off.  
 
Notice the ghost of the road that originally wrapped around the southern side of the 
Corbin/Schwab Pond.  
That road ran through what became John and Candy’ s 
front yard. Who knew? 
 
The south half of the southern 40 has two small marshes in 
the southeast quadrant.  
Those two marshes were drained in 1940 or 1941.  
 
Not much can be learned from the magnified view of the 
farmstead on the right, the resolution is poor. 



This aerial photograph was made in 1957. 
That was a rainy year, the ponds are high.  
I recall that 1956 was a drought year.  
Pre-settlement and pre-clearing, there would have 
been substantially less runoff.  
The ponds would have been marshes.  
 
The gulleys from the 1940 photograph are mostly 
healed, with the exception of the biggest one.  
We used that gulley for farm trash. 
Also, since 1940, the marshy areas in the southeast 
corner were ditched, but with only partial success.  
The small, terrifically fertile, field in the southeast 
corner was often too wet and soft for our tractors. 
We were able to plant corn in it in 1956.  
The silage crop we harvested was stupendous. 
 
Indian Mound. 
There was a small mound, sometimes an island, at 
the end of the lane. It is easily visible in this photo. 
There is no geological reason for that mound to be 
there.  
There were similar, but smaller mounds in the 
woods around Foster and Rice lakes.  
Paleoindian cultures left thousands of similar 
burial mounds across Minnesota. 
 
I was plowing one day in the newly drained marsh 
when I found a perfect, black stone arrowhead.  
It is easy to picture the hunter who, centuries ago, 
shot at a duck, missed, and lost his precious arrow 
in the marsh weeds.  
 
This spring 1957 photo below of the farmstead shows the old barn and old wooden silo.  
the barn We 
started addition 
soon after by 
pulling the old 
silo down. 
The cow barn, 
new milkhouse, 
and new silo 
were finished by 
November 1957. 
The hay barn 
and reroofing 
were done in 
1958.   Tom. 

Joyce and Ernest’s gravestone in 
Dayton Cemetery 


