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Week of January 1

A Look
at the Past

60 years
George Rait of Noonan, Demo-

crat won the special election for 
State Senator in the 40th District 
over the Republican candidate, 
Willard Grubb of Powers Lake.

As one last stab before its de-
parture, Wednesday, Dec. 30, was 
the coldest of the month with a 
28 below zero temperature. Ten 
inches of snow was recorded for 
the month.

John Norgaard of Bowbells was 
elected president of the Burke 
County Agricultural Improvement 
Association.

Obituary: Richard Otto Huttner, 
81, of Lignite.

Fire of unknown origin broke 
out between the walls of the 
Roy Bonsness home. While the 
family was watching television, 
they detected the smell of smoke 
and on investigating, found fire 
coming through the outside wall. 
At first they used their own fire 
extinguisher and got it out, but to 
be sure they called the fire depart-

ment. They used their new equip-
ment to get the smoke out and it 
proved very satisfactory.

Birth: daughter to Mr. and Mrs. 
Kenneth Campbell.

Last Saturday when the doors 
of the Columbus Theatre were 
opened for the children, they 
pushed and shoved so hard they 
broke the door hinges and split the 
casing from the top to bottom. The 
door has been closed up until it 
can be repaired.

50 years
Bill Podell, a Powers Lake High 

School graduate who played previ-
ous baseball at Santa Ana, CA has 
been invited to the winter training 
camp of the Kansas City Royals at 
Sarasota, FL.

Lielan Grote of Battleview has 
been appointed to serve on the 
Board of Directors of the Burke-
Divide Electric Cooperative. Lielan 
has about 200 head of cattle and 
does some small grain farming.

Obituaries: Mrs. Ida Gee, 82 of 
Flaxton; Mrs. Anna Norwick, 77, 
of Kenmare; Jerry Haakonson, 44, 
of Portal.

Farmers Union Oil Company 
in Powers Lake has received the 
Sparkle Award. It is presented an-
nually to recognize a local coop-
erative’s outstanding attention to 

cleanliness, courtesy and service.
40 years

The Bowbells Ambulance 
Service’s new ambulance arrived 
Dec. 21. It is a 1985 Ford with a 
wheeled coach body. Three thou-
sand dollars is yet to be raised in 
order to have the ambulance paid 
off.

The American Legion George 
T. Taylor Post No. 52 of Mohall 
presented a $2000 check to the 
Tracey Usry benefit fund.

Obituaries: Orville Leo Cur-
tiss, 64, of Cut Bank, MT; Lester 
Lindberg, 66, of rural Lostwood; 
Florence Nore, 76, of Kenmare.

Births: son to Marie and LeRoy 
Mogren of Kenmare.

Twin sisters, Jennie Holmen 
and Lillie Enget celebrated their 
80th birthday in Powers Lake. The 
youngest member of the family 
group is great granddaughter, 
Amber Christenson, daughter of 
Mel and Mona Christenson.

30 years
Obituaries: Helen Piercy, 107, 

former long time resident of Burke 
County; Erik Sjue, 36, of Fargo.

Kenmare area birders celebrated 
the 50th annual Des Lacs Refuge 
Christmas bird count. This year, 
22 different birds were observed.

Published every Wednesday and entered as periodical matter at the Post 
Office at Bowbells, North Dakota 58721 and also at other additional entry 
offices. Publ. No. 061920.

POSTMASTER: Send change of address to PO Box 40, Bowbells, ND 
58721.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: In State $45.00; Out of State $55.00. Six 
month subscriptions: In State $28.00; Out of State $38.00. No subscrip-
tions accepted for a shorter period. Online $40.00.

About a week before Christmas, 
I was wrapping one of the many 
presents I showered upon my 
wife in an attempt to offset my 
refusal to watch Hallmark movies 
with her, when I heard a knock at 
our front door. Nobody I know, 
or generally care to talk to, ever 
knocks on the front door, that’s 
what the back door is for.

The silly season has passed, so I 
didn’t suspect it to be a politician 
peddling promises, and it’s too 
cold out for the nice lads with the 
Latter-Day Saints to be out and 
about evangelizing in their white 
short-sleeve dress shirts. 

Come to think of it, those nice 
lads still owe me a visit. 

A few years ago, they knocked on 
our front door and asked if they 
could educate me about their be-
liefs, but I had a dentist appoint-
ment to get to so I said, “Leave me 
your bible and I’ll study up for the 
next time you come around.” 

They awkwardly shifted around 
looking at each other for a few sec-
onds, and then hesitantly handed 
over their bible.

Who could it be knocking on 
our front door at this hour (5:07 
p.m.)? 

The Christmas tree is hogging 
my vantage point in the front 
window where I generally lurk to 
peer out and determine whether to 
open the door or not. 

Throwing caution to the wind, I 
opened the door.

There stood a young boy, about 
12 years old, holding a plate of 
festively decorated homemade 
Christmas cookies in various 
quasi-discernible shapes. 

Festively decorated in the man-
ner that a 12 year old boy supplied 
with a big bowl of icing and a sur-
plus of sprinkles would see fit. 

Not 4-H Burke County Fair blue-
ribbon work…perhaps a participa-
tion trophy. 

So it goes.
We stood and looked at each 

other for a bit. Me attempting to 
process what was going on, he 
shyly gathering himself to tell me. 

“I’m selling Christmas cookies to 
raise money to buy a snowboard…
they’re kind of expensive.” 

I inquired as to the price of his 
creations. 

“$15 dollars for one plate or $25 

for two,” he said, while motioning 
towards the second plate of cook-
ies sitting on the steps behind him.

So as not to deny any of my 
neighbors a plate of cookies, and 
to maybe enable him to make five 
more bucks and experience the joy 
of enduring his chosen means of 
entrepreneurship for another cold 
call, I handed him $15; knowing 
full well that I had no intentions of 
eating the cookies.

You ever watched kids make 
Christmas cookies with icing and 
sprinkles? 

They are an unsanitary lot, 
especially during cold season, and 
no matter where they have been or 
what they have touched, I’ve never 
known of a 12 year old boy who 
willingly washed his hands. 

That, and the fact that his black 
hoody was festooned with the flut-
tery tell-tale signs of a family pet 
that he liked to pet.

Why would I buy cookies that I 
don’t intend to eat? 

For one, it’s Christmas. 
Secondly, to help a motivated 

young man achieve his goal. 
And thirdly, peace of mind.
How would I feel if a few days 

later I read a newspaper report 
about a kid, disgruntled with poor 
Christmas cookie sales, holding up 
a liquor store to buy a snowboard? 

“The perpetrator brandished 
what appeared to be a sugar 
cookie shaped as a handgun, or a 
misshapen reindeer (reports vary), 
and angrily demanded all the cash, 
a scratch-off lottery ticket, and a 
fistful of jerky. Investigators fol-
lowed a trail of festive sprinkles 
to a local snowboard shop where 
the perpetrator was apprehended 
without incident.”

Lastly, I bought cookies I never 
intended to eat for insurance. 

A few years down the road, when 
that pleasant cookie peddling 12 
year old is an angstful teenager 
marauding the neighborhood with 
his gang of defrocked Cub Scouts 
and altar boys looking to slash 
tires and crack the skulls of garden 
gnomes, he might say, “Skip that 
house fellas, old man Ellis bought 
Christmas cookies from me once.” 

May your New Year be shiny and 
bright with copious fistfuls of fes-
tive sprinkles.
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Cookie Insurance

To submit a favorite recipe, mail to P.O. Box 40, Bowbells ND 
58721,  or e-mail to tribune@nccray.net.

Kitchen
reations

	

Audrey Engelhard
Interview: June 22, 2014

County: Renville
City: Grano

Audrey Engelhard was born in 
1937 on a farm near Norwich. She 
and Elmer Engelhard were mar-
ried in 1956. After their marriage, 
they lived on his parents’ farm 
north of Minot Air Force Base 
and 13 miles from Grano. They 
were still living there when Elmer 
developed a brain aneurysm and 
died. They had seven children.

“Well, my husband helped build 
this bar [in Grano], and he knew 

all the guys that built it. And so, 
somehow, they didn’t want to run 
it. Well, sure! They didn’t want to 
run it. No man does! I can tell you 
that right now. They want some 
woman there to take care of it. 
Because they like to watch some-
body work. That’s the way it is,” 
she laughs. “And you know who 
ended up working the place, don’t 
you? From 9:30 a.m. ’til 1:30 a.m. 
six days a week.

“I ran a strict place. But I loved 
the people; they were wonder-
ful. They were very good, most 
of them. There was maybe one 
or two guys that would get out of 
hand, and I didn’t let them have 
too much to drink. They got two 
warnings, and then I took ’em by 
the nape of their neck and they 
were out the door. I did it politely. 
I said, ‘Now it’s time to go home, 

RAMBLINGS
By: Josh Ellis

jellisatc@hotmail.com

BEAN & CHEESE
BURRITO BAKE

8 frozen bean and cheese bur-
ritos

1 (24 oz.) can refried beans or 
chili

1 (12 oz.) can enchilada sauce
3 c. shredded cheddar cheese
1 medium onion, chopped 
picante sauce 
sour cream
black olives
Heat oven to 350°.
Place frozen burritos in an oven 

safe dish. Cover with the refried 

beans or chili and enchilada sauce. 
Sprinkle with the onions and 
cheese.

Bake for 40 minutes or until 
burritos are heated through.

Garnish with sour cream, pi-
cante sauce and black olives before 
serving.

Wanda Olaf of Williston shares, 
“I used green chili burritos and 
green chili refried beans for extra 
flavor!”

A quick and easy dish for sure.
We are in desperate need of 

recipes.

Dakota 
Attitude

by James Puppe

All Around
The Farm

Dan Folske
Burke Extension Agent

what I’m talking about. 
The AgTech field and its work-

force needs gets greater everyday. 
Do you have ideas about work-

force development? 

Or want to share the needs 
you see for your business in the 
future?

 Consider joining us at the 
North Central Research Extension 
Center in Minot from 4:00 to 6:00 
p.m. on Wednesday, Jan. 8 for a 
Community Workforce Partner-
ship Meeting.

 WHY ATTEND?
ASSESS THE CURRENT LAND-

SCAPE:
Gain insights into the state of the 

Ag Tech Industry in the region.
PREPARE FOR THE FUTURE:
Equip yourself, your customers, 

AgTech is rapidly changing our 
workforce needs. Whether you’re 
a producer, an agronomist, an 
implement dealer, an ag consul-
tant or an ag supplier you know 

AgTech Workforce Meeting

Never Smoked or Drank, but Ran a Bar

20 years
Be Burke County’s biggest loser. 

A nutrition and fitness challenge 
program will begin Jan. 3 in 
Bowbells. Contest coordinators 
are Shelley Bartow PA and Jackie 
Jensen.

Burke County has organized a 
Dollars for Scholars Chapter to 
county seniors with college fund-
ing.

10 years
Burke Central School will be 

holding homecoming Jan. 5-10.
The ND Department of Health 

is reporting widespread influenza 
activity with 332 confirmed cases.

Obituaries: Ellen J. Curtis, 96, of 
Minot, formerly of the Columbus 
area; Dean Dewing formerly of 
Portal.

A retirement open house will be 
held for Teresa Freed at Dacotah 
Bank in Bowbells.

one year
Powers Lake School has added 

an option for winter sports for 
both boys and girls. This fall, the 
athletic department joined the 
Tioga Pirates wrestling program 
that also hosts Ray wrestlers, mak-
ing a three-school team. The Wil-
liams County Firestorm is made 
up of over 40 boys and girls from 
sixth to 12th grade.

and your employees for the next 
wave of Ag Tech innovation by 
building a robust network of like-
minded stakeholders.

FOSTER REGIONAL GROWTH:
Drive and sustain innovation in 

Ag Tech within the community.
 FOR MORE INFORMATION:
E-mail: Carmel.Miller@ndsu.

edu
Phone: 701-426-9460

John “Jack” and
Patsy (Elliot) 

Kueberr
Interview: July 15, 2015

County: Nelson
City: Aneta

Jack Kueber grew up 13 miles 
north of Aneta. He had five sisters. 
Patsy Kueber, née Elliot, grew up 
on a farm near Rogers. When Jack 
and Patsy married in 1966, he’d 
already completed his military 
service and had taken over the 
family farm. He was born in 1935 
and she in 1942. The farm is now 
rented out.

Jack remembers his country 
school days. 

“You take raw potatoes along 
[from home], and you put them 
in the ashes, or on top of stove. It 
was terrible; by the time dinner 
come, you were so hungry for that, 
as you could smell that baked 
potato for two and a half hours. It 
was wonderful. My second grade 
teacher was my oldest sister. I 
always kid her about how damn 
tough she was on me. She lived at 
home at the time.”

Jack and Patsy have four chil-
dren. 

Jack says, “We have to tell you 
one thing that we neglected to tell 
you. Our only daughter, our oldest 
child, is handicapped. She’s gonna 
be 49 years old. She is on dialysis 
now, but she’s doing fine. She 
goes to Grand Forks three times 
a week. She’s in the local home in 
the long-term care facility, but it is 
our responsibility to transport her.

“Yeah, if I take her [for dialy-
sis],” Jack says, “and if I’ve got an 
hour I look in the paper and I go to 
a garage sale. I dearly love carved 
wooden objects. 

“Well, one of my other big loves 
is deer horns. I’m not an avid 
hunter, but I’m a collector. I’ve got 
that big garage out there plumb 
full of them. [The basement has 
collectibles as well.] I’m a very 
conservative individual, and I love 
10 cents on the dollar. Who cannot 
love a deal, you know? That’s not 
being cheap, that’s just being a 
good manager.” 

What is going to happen to all 
his collectibles? 

“You sound like all three of my 
sons who say, excuse the mild pro-
fanity, ‘Geez, Dad, when you kick 

He Goes to Garage Sales

right away!’ I just didn’t want any 
goofiness to go on. I wouldn’t al-
low that.

“I’ve never had a drink in my 
life. Nor have I smoked.” 

Still for 26 years, Audrey ran the 
Grano Lakeside Lounge. The bar 
was never open on Sunday. 

“Never. Customer come by, and 
I’d say, ‘I’ll tell you right now, 
don’t ever come back [on Sunday] 
because you’re never getting a 
thing from me. Go some other 
place.’ See, I’m old-fashioned. I 
think Sundays are for church and 
family.”

Old-fashioned people usually 
have some words of wisdom for a 
younger generation. Does Audrey 
have any for her grandchildren? 

“You know, I don’t give my 
children, grandchildren, or great 
grandchildren advice. Because I 

think people have to direct their 
own lives. That’s the way I was 
brought up.”

off, what are we gonna do with all 
of your junk?’”

(Editor’s Note: The following 
profiles of North Dakota resi-
dents were collected by author 
James Puppe between 2004-2018, 
covering 617 subjects and 113,000 

miles. He has given permission 
for his book to be serialized in 
North Dakota Newspapers at 
no charge. To find out how you 
can read the entire collection of 
Dakota Attitude profiles go to 
dakotaattitude.com.)


