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The Farm up on

I have the privilege of sharing
with you a story of where I grew
up. It isn't a heroic story, or a
love story. However, it is MY

Bumsville story and will give you a look into
why I am now a member of the Burnsville
Historical society. You will get a glimpse into a
time gone by explaining how things came to be,
in that part of Burnsville. This story takes place
at the northwest end of Crystal Lake...

Under the shadow of Buck Hill, on the east
side of highway 35 was a farm. Located on a hill
at what is now the intersection of Crystal Lake
road and Portland Avenue. This fann spanned
almost the entire length of shoreline from the
public boat launch to what is today called Tyacke
Park. Going north, the farm followed Portland
Avenue until it almost reached what is now
Southcross road. While I was growing up, it was
52 acres, yet, in earlier years it was more than
double that. With the Holman's on the east side
and Mr. Day on the west, it sat tucked away on a
hill from those passing by on Crystal Lake road.
Those of you who remember Crystal View Inn
will remember this farm across the street. With
its long driveway up the hill and big apple trees
across the front yard.

It became the Swanson farm when my
grandfather and grandmother, Earl and Bertha
(Lena) Swanson, began renting it in the late
1930's. During the depression, the land had
fallen into the hands of Ferdinand Ruhr. a banker

by JeffJerde

In 1939 there were 139 households in
Bumsville. Almost every one of them was a farm.

Just a couple of years ago, even after living
here for 36 years, I knew nothing about them.
Thanks to our Historical Society I am lear:ning
more all the time. I've heard first hand sorne
amazing (outrageous?) stories, some I hesitate to
repeat (but I always do).

Even better, I've made lots of new friends
among those who lived here when the roads were
gravel at best, when you used ice to keep your
food from spoiling, when one might take a horse
to visit a friend, when you pumped your water by
hand because there was no electricity.

Why don't we try to collect all the "founding
family" stories, such as the one Kevin Swanson
has provides us in this newsletter? We're working
on it, but with your help, words and photos we
can do it. Let's try!

Coming Meetings
Saturday, October 18, 2014

10:00 - Noon
Annual Meeting

190 S River
Ridge Circle
Room 112

the Hill
by Kevin Swanson Let's Do This!

The Erwin/Connelly Farmhouse stands today!
(photo by Jack Kennelly)

(continued on next page)



continued from page 1

Swanson Farm
in Rosemount. Earl and Bertha saw this as an
opportunity to venture out on their own from my great
grandfather's farm in Lakeville. Earl rented the land
from Mr. Ruhr until it was finally purchased in 1956.
Earl also plowed streets in the winter to help make rent.
He used his tractor to keep Crystal Lake road as well as

what is now Chicago Avenue clear for motorists.

When Earl and Bertha moved onto the land, they
brought with them their only child, Kenneth (my
father). While Kenny was growing up he learned at a
very young age how to farm and the meaning of hard
work. He would share stories with me of how low the
water line was on the lake due to the dust bowl years.
He would walk cattle 100-150 feet further from today's
shoreline just so they could drink and graze. It was so

low, the lake actually looked more like ponds joined
together rather than one lake. Then, one summer
evening, a storm came that was so strong it caused my
father to take cover under his bed. It was after that one
storm my father remembered the drought coming to an

end. The lake soon rose to the level we see today.

Kenny left school after the 8th grade to help his
father. They grew corn
and beans as well as

raising cattle and
chickens. While
Kenny's friends were
attending high school
in Rosemount, he was
learning the ability to
fix things. Soon
Kenny was the 'go to'
guy when neighbors
needed motors
overhauled or some
other repair. He and
Eldon Kohls were
always on the lookout
for parts so that
something new could
be built.

(continued on page 5)
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Above: Keruty Swanson
Below: The Swanson.farm on

Crystal Lake's north shore
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Bonnie's History
Corner

Where did this summer go? After our
exciting 1939 exhibit at the Ames Center this
past spring, the Historical Society board
members took a well-deserved summer
vacation. Bu| we don't want you to think we
ignored history during the past few months.
Most of us kept our love for history alive by
visiting many new places over the summer and
learning about the history of these areas.

If you have an interest in old homes and the
Civil War, I highly recommend a visit to the
Prospect House in Battle Lake, Minnesota. This
1S-room home built in 1882 is cram-packed full
of treasures of the past and deserves its listing
on the National Register for Historic Places.

The house, run by Jay Johnson who is a great-
grandson of the Civil War veteran who built the
home, is a treasure trove of Civil War
mementos! You will need hours to see

everything, including a Spencer rifle, letters
written during the war, campaign posters,
ammunition, uniforms and oodles of other
historic artifacts! For more information on this
house and its contents, go to
www.pro specthousemuseum. org.

Also, this summer I took my granddaughter
on a tour of the North Shore of Lake Superior
where we learned about the history of Duluth,
Park Point, Split Rock Lighthouse, the hanging of
three men in downtown Duluth in the'20s, Grand
Portage, the fur traders of the North, Temperance
River, Native Americans in northeast Minnesota,
the Nanijoubou Lodge, Grand Marais, blueberry
pie, and the list goes on and on. We wrote in our
daily journal about the wonders of this beautiful
North country and its people!

Now, as the leaves are tuming bright crimson
and orange, we are back to work planning
wonderful meetings and events for 2014-15. We

invite everyone interested in history to check out
our web site (Bumsvil lehi story. org), interact with
us on our Facebook page, read our monthly
newsletter, support us through membership dues
and donations -- You can give as little or as much
time as you have available.

photos from Prospect House in Battle Lake, MN

Our annual meeting will be at 10 a.m.
Saturday, Oct. 18, at 190 River Ridge, Bumsville.
Come check us out! If you have questions, please
call our president, Len Nachman, at
612-670-37 85. There is no charge to attend our
meetings and we welcome all ages and
backgrounds. We all have an interesting story to
te1l and that's what history is all about!

- Bonnie Boberg
Secretary of the Burnsville Historical Society

and Burnsville resident since 1968
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Burn sville Historical Society
190 River Ridge Circle

Burnsville MN 55337

email: info@burnsvillehistory.org
facebook: Burnsville Historical Society
web: burnsvillehistory.org

Board of Directors:

Len Nachman, President

JeffJerde, Vice-President, newsletter editor

Bonnie Boberg, Secretary

Kevin Swanson, Treasurer
Duane Barclay, Trustee
Rose Barclay, Trustee
Godan Nambuduripad, Trustee

JoAn Paymar, Trustee

The Burnsville Historical Society is an
independent not-for-profit Minnesota
corporation.

We rely on rnernber volunteers to record,
preserve, and present rneaningful
inforrnation about Burnsville's history,
whether frorn long ago or 6Just last week."
Our support cornes frorn rnernberships
and contributions frorn people like you!

This newsletter is produced and
distributed free in .pdf forrna/-by ernail.
For those who can not receive it by ernail,
we will print and rnail a copy.

Please corle to our rneetings to meet your
neighbors, and please becorne a rnernber!

Thank2ou to the 190 Riuer Ridge Building in north

Burnsuillefor prouiding our headquarters and meeting space.

l9Oriverridge.corn
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Bull Blinders!
During our Ames Center Exhibition during

May and early June, 49 visitors were brave
enough to venture a guess about this year's
mystery object. Seven were coffect, and from
these one winner was chosen.

Congratulations Steve Connel ly of Burnsvil le !

He will soon be enjoying two gift cards to the
Mediterranean Cruise.

I know that "Bull Blinders!" when shouted
sounds like an epithet, but in fact they were
commonly used on the farm. If one had to lead a

bull from one place to another, it was advisable to
keep said bull calm. By covering his eyes you
avoided unwanted visual stimulation.

Compared to last year's hog oiler, this mystery
was judged almost as difficult. What will we
come up with next time?

Ihrrnsvillc
I Iistorical
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continued from page 2

Swanson Farm
As he got older, Kenny worked in Lakeville

building ovens. However, his passion for fixing
things led him to become Chief Mechanic for
Dakota Electric Association in Farmington.

The farm life wasn't all work. As a kid, Kenny
would visit his cousin Gerald (Bud) Gramsey
who lived on the farm at the east end of Crystal
Lake. Oftentimes, Kenny and Bud would play in
the com fields. That is until one day Kenny got
lost and many folks had to go looking for him.
The corn had grown too high and he could not
find his way out of the field!

When Kenny was older, he naturally spent a
lot of time out on the lake. He owned a boat and
did a lot of water skiing. He enjoyed this with his
nephews Floyd and Lloyd Holman. His other
prrzed possession was a 1956 Studebaker Silver
Hawk. He was known to drive a carload of
friends up to Lake Street, in south Minneapolis,
as it was quite the gathering spot back then. The

trip was always good for an evening of laughs and
watching drag racing.

The homestead on the farm had2 houses, the
original farm house, which was next to the
windmill, and a smaller 2nd home where the hired
help would stay. With the long breezeway porch
facing the lake, this smaller dwelling became a

favorite place to stay in the summer. When Earl
passed away in 1960, the summer home was
converted into a 4 season home and Bertha moved
into it. Also in 1960, Kenny built the house that
now sits at 32I Swanson Circle. It was originally
built to face Crystal Lake which explains why it
sits the way it does today. This is the last remain-
ing building from the Swanson farm.

Also on the farm was the hay barn, 2 cattle
bams, a machine shed, large chicken coop and a
milk house. Kenny remembered the hired hands
harvesting ice off Crystal Lake. The blocks
would be hauled up the shore to the milk house
and packed in saw dust. This would keep the
milk cool for most of the summer.
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Inl962, Kenny married Lois Vasicek. Lois
lived on the south side of Crystal Lake with her
parents and sister. One day, when Lois's father

The Swansonfarm in winter

needed a tree cut down, Kenny's name was given
as someone who could help. Kenny & Lois had
their first date soon after. It was a boat ride
around the lake. After the wedding, they moved
into the home that Kenny built and their first
child, Kevin (me), was bom in the summer of
T963.

Kenny quit farmingrn1964. He harvested
beans up to the time his second child, Melanie,
was born in mid November. After farming, Kenny
turned to boarding horses in the one remaining
livestock bam as a way to make use of the land.
Many rreighbors kept their horses there. Once in
awhile, due to a downed fence, the neighborhood
would have horses galloping down the street.
Kenny would then get a phone call and a posse

was assembled to herd them back to the pasture.

In 1965 Bertha passed away,leaving the
second home empty. Kenny used it as rental
property for a few years then, as a storage
building and play house for the kids. Many
memories were created as kids across the
neighborhood played in the old Gray House.

It was also in 1965 that the last building was
added to the farm. Lois's mother, Caroline

Vasicek, had purchased a mobile home when
Lois's father had passed away. Lois wanted her
mother closer and the Township allowed the

mobile home to sit on the farm.

Due to health issues and rising taxes,
Kenny sold the land to Raymar, Inc. in
September of 1978. It was a busy summer
as all the buildings had to be emptied and
taken down, including the large barn. An
auction was held in October of that year so

that all the farming implements, tools and
furniture could be sold. Even the wood
from the barn was sold as it was a hot
commodity at the time.

Raymar, Inc. requested, and the city
approved, that the new street, where the
Swanson home currently sits, be named
Swanson Circle - Cementing into history,

that something existed on that spot before asphalt
and homes.

Out of the 52 acres sold, Kenny kept 3 lots.
They were; 321 Swanson Circle, where the house
he built in 1960 now sits. 31 1 Swanson Circle,
where the first farm house, windmill and milk
house sat. The third was an empty lot behind the
house on Crystal Lake Circle. He spent his
retirement here until his death in October 0f 2012.
His wife, Lois, of 50 years reahzed that keeping
so much space was more than she needed. She
now lives in a 55+ community in Burnsville, still
under the shadow of Buck Hill. My sister
Melanie lives in Lakeville and I am in St. Louis
Park.

Ifyou ever stop at Tyacke Park, launch your
boat from the west end of Crystal Lake, or pass

by Swanson Circle while driving along Portland
Avenue, you now have a glimpse into what it
looked like before all the homes and streets were
built. And how a part of Burnsville has

beentransformed over the past 75 years.

- Kevin Swanson
Treasurer of the Burnsville

Historical Society Ihrrnsvillcr
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