Clearwater Lake Property Owners Association
PO BOX 476, Annandale, MN 55302  http://www.clpo.org/
Summer 2010

Association President: Tom Bacon
Officers: Marty Ferguson, Dean Flygare, Deb Flygare, Steve Irwin, Keith Jerpseth,
Ken Johnson, Bill Lovegren, Vi Novotne, Stan Otto, Ron Schmitz, & Jerry Truman

Message from CLPO Association President,
Tom Bacon

Hi AT | hope that everyone is having a good start to summer. We
finished the treatment for the year, with help from new people as well as the usual
group. The motor on the chase boat went down, so we are going to move the
treatment boat motor to the chase boat. We are looking for a sixty hp or larger with
power tilt and trim for the treatment boat. We need other repairs on the boats, so
they were returned to J & J Marine. We keep our equipment there over the winter
and they do our repairs.

We should have the storm sirens back in repair as of now. They had issues but
should be good to go. There have been some motors taken from boats on the lake,
so watch your neighbor’s equipment as well as your own. Watch for the unusual
and report it.

I'll see you at the picnic at Jerry & Marge Truman's on the point.

Stay Safe!lll  Tom

July 4™ Activities: Parade - Despite the wind and uncertain weather, we had another successful parade.
Thank you to all of the creative floatilla participants. (Special recognition to the Viking Ship .. great job).
We would also like to thank the participants on shore for coming out to cheer us on.

Band on the Lake — There was a large turn out for the Music on the lake on July 3". Thank you to
Dingmann Marine for hosting the band. It was a beautiful day for gathering on the sand bar to listen to music
and play in the water and sun.
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SUMMER SPECIALS | “Friendly Service & Customer Sarisfaction is Owr Goal!”
« Installation of All Types of Septic Systems
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* Trimming
* Eilging
+Spring & Fall Cleanup
v+ Fertilization
. * Irrigation Maintenance
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Hot Fudge & Caramel Swirl Cake

INGREDIENTS:
e Crisco ® Flour No-Stick Spray
1 (18.25 o0z.) package Devils Food Cake
1 1/4 cups water
1/2 cup Vegetable Oil
3 large eggs
1/2 - 1 cup miniature semi-sweet chocolate chips
1 1/2 cups Smucker's ® Hot Fudge Spoonable Ice Cream Topping
1 cup Smucker's Hot Caramel Ice C ream Topping
e 1(16 0z.) can Pillsbury ® Vanilla Frosting
PREPARATION DIRECTIONS:
HEAT oven to 350F. Spray a 15 x 10 x 1-inch baking pan with flour no-stick cooking spray. Combine cake
mix, water, oil and eggs in large bowl; beat at low speed until moistened. Beat 2 minutes at medium speed.
Stir in chocolate chips. Pour into prepared pan.
BAKE 18 to 20 minutes or until cake springs back when touched lightly in center. Cool 5 minutes. Gently
spoon and spread 1 1/2 cups warm fudge topping evenly over cake. Cool 1 hour or until completely cooled.
SPOON vanilla frosting carefully onto fudge layer; spread evenly to edges. Spoon 1 cup warm fudge
topping in teaspoonfuls over frosting; swirl with back of spoon to marble.
Prep time: 20 min. Cook time: 25 min. Yields: 36 servings
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Memories of life on Clearwater Lake by Charlie “Zek  e” Koehler Part 1

Below is an excerpt from a long time Clearwater Lake Resident as he reminisces about past memories of life on Minneapolis
Point. Another excerpt will appear in the 2010 winter newsletter.

I compiled these memories, in written form, so that my children and grandchildren might know what it was like for
me as a teenager and a pre-teenager at our lake place on Minneapolis Point, west basin Clearwater Lake, Stearns County,
Minnesota in the 1920’s — with some side comments.

So — come along with me on a nostalgic trip from Minneapolis, in the 1920’s and beyond for a weekend at what my
Uncle Fred Lohman (the owner) used to refer to as “Woodtick Lodge”.

To an anxious seven-year old, it seemed to take hours to get from Minneapolis to where the town of Clearwater is
located now, on the North side of the Mississippi River, and then put our Hupmobile car on a ferry and be pulled across by
the current to the South bank. This was the only way to cross the river, for there was no bridge there in the 1920’s and early
30’s. To a seven-year old putting our car on a ferry, only a foot or so out of the water was about as exciting as it can get.

Then on to the North shore of Bass Lake (before the black top of #128 was built up on the hill) stopping at the
Knickerbocker's farmhouse on Bass Lake for milk and eggs. And onto the old iron bridge over the channel going into Grass
Lake (before the somewhat non-discript bridge that’s there now). Leaving the main road and going straight west to a single
lane country road right next to Clearwater Lake’s North shore, with grass between the car tracks and no lake cottages on
this shore in the 1920’s. (This was long before we now take #44 to Birchwood Rd. to get back to the lake). We'd follow this
single lane road, only about 5 to 15 feet from the shore line to where Winkleman’s house is now, and if you unfortunately
met another car, one of you had to be very adept at reversing till you might luck out and find a pull-off spot. Then heading
south on around the west shore of this tiny back bay (where Maple Hill resort is, on the eastside) to a small house and a
boat rental facility (since gone) called Kewpies (now owned by the Hurrie’s). Kewpie kind of scared me, he’d come out of his
house with a shotgun in his hand and inquire what someone was doing there (possibly because he’d been making illegal
alcohol, “Hootch” as it was called in the 1920’s). Then past some small cottages at Michauds (spelling?) or Sweeny’s
Resort to our property on Minneapolis Point, on past Zoubek’s 200 ft. of Lake Shore and their large cottage with a massive
stone fireplace. They were our only neighbors for what seemed like miles around. In order to have total privacy | purchased
that cottage in about 1978 and regretfully | had to demolish this grand old building in order to make room for our oversized
four-car garage, thereby giving us thousands of feet of private shoreline.

During the resort days of the late 1800’s and early 1900’s our building was the dining area, along with a really large
kitchen (20x15) and sleeping quarters for the cook and his helper. Zoubeks cottage, next door, was the lodge with it's
massive stone fireplace and way back then there were small cottages to the west of the lodge for the guests that came by
train (I assume to South Haven) and from there, more than likely, by horse and buggy to the Minneapolis Point Resort
complex. | have a big old hotel registry book (187x12") with all the signatures of those signing-in, from as far away as
Chicago and Cleveland and Pittsburgh and Kansas City, with the most exciting signature being R.W. Sears, of Sears and
Roebuck, signing-in from Chicago on June 7, 1905 when he was 42 years old. Some of the beautiful handwriting (in those
days) was almost like artwork, for they took pride in their penmanship. Indeed, when my father was younger there were
classes in penmanship and he attended one, which accounts for his pleasingly attractive handwriting. Wish that | could say
the same about mine. As you probably know, in 1924 my uncle (G. Fred Lohman) bought this historically unique lake home
and peninsula, with more than one thousand feet of lakeshore going to the point as a sort of fishing and hunting get-away.
And it’s interesting to note, my uncle never had to leave his property to go duck hunting — he’d just put out a few decoys on
the point, walk down there after breakfast with Scout our Springer Spaniel dog and get his limit every time.

It was singularly interesting to me when | read in the Annandale Advocate’s History column that “in 1898 there was a
“social-hop” enjoyed by guests at Minneapolis Point Thursday evening”. It's rather amazing (from today’s perspective) when
you think of the lack of creature comforts in those days — mosquitoes (and no screens, probably) and woodticks, and jiggers
and no electricity and out houses — | guess everything is relative. It's also rumored that Chicago gangsters would vacation
at Minneapolis Point, as well as at the hotel on Bungalow Island — no real proof, but makes for a good story.

Well, now we've arrived at our big cottage (which we call “Kneverdun” for we're never done) which consisted of —
and still does — four small cottages that were picked up and moved sometime in the late 1800’s or so, from down toward the
point and pushed together to form our big cottage with inside walls that were double thick because they were the outside of
two cottages pushed together and then doors were cut through to make separate rooms — a little weird, but lends a unique
charm.

Upon arrival each of us had unnamed chores to do, like prime-the-pump that was located in the kitchen above the
brick-lined cistern — which was probably used in the resort days to catch rain water and store it for laundry or maybe
washing dishes, I'm just not sure for what all — or perhaps it was a root-cellar for tubers like potatoes, etc. Then someone
else would have to start the kerosene stove to heat up water for coffee. While others would take the old wooden
wheelbarrow down toward the point to fetch ice at the ice house, where in the winter it was cut from the back bay, and slid
into the ice-house and covered with saw dust. Nothing quite compares to going into a cool ice house on a hot July day,
chipping off a piece of ice and sucking on it, better than home-made ice cream — well, almost. Then, those, that were strong
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enough, would get the ice-tongs (I've still get them around here someplace) and heft those heavy hunks of ice into the big
oak icebox in what was the back hall off the kitchen. Someone would pull up the canvas curtains on our wonderful 12x25
porch with the two swinging beds, hanging on chains from the ceiling (by reaching back and pulling on the chains you
could rock yourself to sleep, with the soft summer breezes and the call of the loons). Heaven, must have swinging beds,
I'm sure. If you got here in the fall when the air was nippy — someone would stock up the 50-gallon drum stove in the
living room and get that going — being careful to not get it cherry-red!

The sounds of summer seem to linger longer than the sights and smells...l especially remember the resounding
heavy clink of horseshoes when they hit the post and someone saying, “that’s a leaner” and then “well, | just have to knock
that off and get a ringer” and someone would say, “oh yeah, well you'll need luck, coz you don’t have enough skill’. Then
the resounding clunk of a ringer could be heard. And in the background would be the sound of the radio with the Miller’s
baseball team being broadcast by Halsey Hall from the Nicollet Ball Park on Lake Street in Minneapolis. And of course
another summer sound would be the solid whack of a croquet mallet against a wooden ball with laughter following when
the ball shoots past the wicket...

Well it's time to wrap up this bit of nostalgic reminiscing, so, please pardon an 85-year-old curmudgeon for getting
so sentimental. | will bow out now and let those still here remember their “Good Old Times”.

Bye for now, “Gramps”
Charlie “Zeke” Koehler, edited by his patient wife, Joni
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Thanks to John Kuharski for
submitting the following jokes!
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A special thank you to RE/MAX Integrity Realtors Joy Carlson, Vicki Greene and
Marci Segner for speaking at our annual CLPO meeting. We'd also like to express our gratitude
to Joel Mackereth, Wright County Water Patrol, for his time at our annual meeting as well.
Another thank you to Zeke Koehler, Kathy Irwin, John Kuharski, Marci Segner and Marge Truman
for their contributions to the summer newsletter.
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