Melvin Schroepfer died yesterday, August 24, 2013.

Melvin was the eldest cousin in my generation.

He was born on September 1, 1933.

His mother, Alicetine, was my father’s eldest sibling, born in 1913.

Melvin had been ill for many months.

Hospitalized for a long time.

In a nursing home, longer still.

| saw him a few months ago at Cousin Joanne’s funeral in April.

Joanne died after a long struggle with cancer.

At the time, Melvin was out of the nursing home and working on rebuilding his body strength for daily living.

Melvin instantly brought up a story about my breaking a horse. Gail says everybody has a story about me breaking a
horse. He recalled it vividly and said he had never seen that done before.

| am not even sure when or whose horse that was.

Melvin was always a nice fellow.

He took me hunting, (maybe it was just shooting), on his family’s 40-acre farm near Albertville. He was thirteen years
older than | was. | was probably only five or six at the time.

He had a 22 rifle.

There was a small pond and a green wooden rowboat in their wooded pasture. He showed me how to row.

Melvin married Edith in 1955.

John and | were the altar boys for their wedding.

We were in some others. | am not certain which. John may know.

During their wedding reception, | remember two old men commenting that Melvin had gone far away to find a bride.
Edith was from Robbinsdale (or possibly Crystal).

| have many recollections of Melvin but few that are story worthy.

He was always friendly and positive.
| believe he was a good man.




He made his living as a carpenter. | think that eventually he developed expertise at upscale remodeling. He sometimes
spoke of particularly unique jobs that he was doing.

Pa greatly expanded our dairy barn in about 1957.

Melvin, his father George and Harvey Zahler were the carpenters on that job.

Harvey married Pa’s youngest sibling, Betty, in 1956.

The big barn job was challenging for Harvey. The barn roof was high. Harvey was afraid of heights. Of course, he was the
guy on the walk board the day it let go. He managed to catch himself and avoided the big drop.

Harvey went into a different line of work after that.

Times were especially tough in the late 1950’s. Orrin Thompson, a big home builder in Coon Rapids was hiring
carpenters.

Pa, Melvin, a guy named Dave from Albertville and a fourth man | cannot recall at all, applied for work as carpenters.
They all rode together to Coon Rapids, which was a long drive in those days.

It was a union job and the other three all had full-time experience as carpenters. Pa was just a farmer.
There was a requirement that they take a test after some months to achieve official union carpenter status.
Pa bought a set of four books titled something like, “Audels Carpentry.”

He studied those books most nights.

When the time to take the test came, Pa was the only one to pass.

| assume the others passed the test eventually.

| am certain that of the four, Pa had the longest record with Thompson.

He worked there until he retired.

Melvin and Edie had four kids. All still with us.

| really do not know them well.

Debbie was born in 1956.

She is a very nice woman.

Debbie called the evening of Melvin’s death to ask if John and | would be pallbearers.

Richard and Ronald are twins born in 1957. That was kind of a big deal.

Pa and Ma took us to see the twins through the window in the maternity ward.

They were in a little hospital in Monticello near where the theatre was later built.

Life was a lot simpler then.

A fourth child, Charlene was born in 1966. | do not know her at all.

Melvin and Edie were involved in a bad car accident sometime in their first decade or so of marriage.

| recall that it was not their fault. That they were hit.

That point seems important because it was a tragedy of sorts.

Eddie was a beautiful woman, but the accident deformed her face quite badly.

Eddie was always a kind and gracious woman.

She died a year, or several ago. | was at the funeral, so | should recall the year, but time gets compressed.
Edie’s death was very hard on Melvin.

| tried three times to visit Melvin in the recovery home last winter.

One time | even called ahead and made an appointment with him.

It never worked out.

Once when | got to his room, he had been taken back to the hospital for an emergency.

Debbie’s words were. “He has suffered so much.”

Melvin was a nice man.

Tom



