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A Brief History of Mtka Beach— 
the next of the 5 area histories 

The Hill family at Crystal Bay, 
1906-1918 

2019 COMING EVENTS  
Jul 20-21— Spirit of the Lakes, Cook‘s Bay Boat Tours w/Historian 
& WHS President Jeff Magnuson, Surfside Park, Mound, MN 
Aug 13—Boathouses of Lake Minnetonka w/ Karen Melvin & 
Melinda Nelson, Back Channel Brewery, Spring Park MN, 7 pm 

“A summer colony to exchange the heat of the city and the 
noise of congestion for cool breezes of the lake and the quiet of 
the woods.” A New Village on the Lake, Soukup, 1994. 
  By the beginning of the twentieth century, Minnetonka Beach was fast 
filling in with summer cottages, mansions really, along the Lake Mtka shore-
line. The Brooks, Birkholzs, Bulls, Gipsons, Langdons, Phelps, and Sextons 
filled in beside the Camps, Doerrs, Gales, Huntingtons, Klosses, Nelsons, 
Thompsons and Warners. They built boathouses at the shoreline and raced 
about, by motor and sail, with the general gaiety that still sets upon us when 
summer arrives, our reward from surviving another MN winter. “By far the 
greatest gathering of nineteenth– and early-twentieth century mansions 
anywhere in the Twin Cities 
suburbs was at Lake Min-
netonka . . . . Its appeal was 
immediate and lasting. With its 
intricate tangle of bays, the 
lake must have seemed to the 
Victorians like a picturesque 
Queen Anne house, its irregu-
larities offering a welcome 
counterpoint to the corseted 
rigors of everyday life.” Once 
There Were Castles, Millett, 2011.  

  You could say that rickets brought the Hills to Crystal Bay. Dr. Hibbert Hill, 

an epidemiologist with multiple degrees and among the first graduates from 
the Johns Hopkins School of Public Health, possessed an adventurous 
spirit. He moved his family from Minneapolis near the Univ. of MN campus 
to Crystal Bay in 1906 after consulting with a colleague about his second 
son’s rickets diagnosis. It was believed that fresh air and outdoor activities 
would be beneficial. The following are excerpts from the memoir of Hill’s 
eldest child, Hib (1900-1983), a delightful remembrance about life on 
Bohn’s Point in the early twentieth century.  
  “We, the Hills, lived on the west shore of Crystal Bay from 1906-1918, first 
on rental property adjacent to the Crystal Bay-Maxwell Bay channel. Then 
for nine years we lived on 3 acres purchased from George Stafford* on 
Bohn’s Point. The whole western side of the central road was a great 
woods—big trees, spring flowers of every kind, mosquitoes in summer and 
gorgeous colors in fall. From late August to May every year, the only resi-
dents of the Point were the Staffords, the Rileys and us. 
  “I was the oldest of our family of five kids, 6 years old when we moved to 
Crystal Bay, along with brothers Ted, [whose real name was James] and 
Sam, and sisters Lillian and baby Sybil. Crystal Bay Village, a mile and a 
half from our house, had a small grocery store by 1908 run by Fred Max-
well, a grade school with about 12 students, and 
railroad depot busy with trains going to and from Mpls 
in the summer, quiet in the winter. In winter Maxwell 
delivered groceries weekly driving a work sled pulled 
by two horses. Mother arranged Mpls trips, via the 
Crystal Bay railroad station, on delivery days riding 
with Maxwell on the open plank seat of his sled from 
our house to the depot. 

    

 “Mother had a large job caring for five small children. Our house was heat-
ed by an elegant anthracite–burning stove in the living room and a soft-coal 
burning kitchen stove. The house was cold at night, upstairs heated by floor 
holes from the warm living room. During the winter when I was in high 
school I would arise at 5 a.m., don a long sheepskin coat and start a fire in 
the kitchen Monarch stove. Dad would do this task when he was home, but 
he was often traveling throughout MN by railroad investigating outbreaks of 
typhoid, smallpox, TB, diphtheria and other common contagious diseases. 
After breakfast Dad and I walked in the dark to the Crystal Bay railroad 
station to catch the 7:10 a.m. train to Mpls. This was a cold trek on an un-
plowed road.  
  “Our water came from a hand operated well some 40 feet from our front 
door. I suspect that Mother carried most of the water to the house, though I 
remember doing so under protest. To supplement we had a cistern collect-
ing soft rain water. A hand pump beside the kitchen sink delivered water for 
baths and clothes washing with a hand operated machine or washboard. By 
the way, our toilet was outdoors over an open pit—smelly in summer and 
cold in winter! 

Watch WHS Facebook page & website  
for details and updates. 

continued on page 3 

Continued on page 2 

WHS Needs You! HELP INVENTORY 
the  

WHS History Museum  
Collection— 

sorting, hand stitching, 
data entry, labeling. 

 
On-site training 

 
Interact with  

WESTONKA history! 
 

Contact 

952.472.9800 
or  

info@westonkahistoricalsociety.org 

Hib Hill, 1923 

George & Isabelle Stafford, ca 1887, MN 

Unidentified Minnetonka Beach 
house from the 1958 city census. 
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  “One year the Thomas Winters’ family left us their horse, buggy and sleigh 
when they moved to Mpls for the winter. On the narrow road from Crystal 
Bay, Mother in the buggy met the first automobile in our area—
Noerenberg’s White Steamer. The horse had never seen such a thing and 
took to the swampy ditch. Mother was uninjured and considered the affair 
an exciting adventure. In 1914, we acquired an auto; Mother was the driver. 
I am unsure that Dad ever learned to drive. Mother had a scar over her 
right eyebrow where she struck the brass radiator when the engine kicked 
when cranked. Power starters hadn’t been invented at that time. The roads 
were unpaved and poorly maintained. More than once we were mired in 
mud and pulled out by the neighbor’s horses. 
  “The Olson family lived about a half mile from us. Mr. Olson worked in 
Mpls and walked to the morning train with Dad. Their two boys, George and 
Fred, were my playmates and Mrs. Olson supported Mother over the years. 
I remember as a seven year old trudging through the December snow to 
ask Mrs. Olson to help Mother because my sister Sybil had been born the 
night before.  
  “Our children’s summer wardrobe consisted of a pair of overalls, one to 
wear and one to dry after falling or jumping into the lake or rain soaked. No 
shoes, no hat, no haircut and our hair bleached pure white by the sun. Our 
winter wardrobe was made up of whatever was warm and in ample 
amount. Once I wore a sealskin coat discarded by Mother and another time 
a sheepskin vest Mother made from a tanned hide. Like most I had trouble 
with cold feet and discovered moccasins over multiple heavy socks. When I 
started high school I was forced to wear shoes and still remember my re-
sentment at being denied the comfort of winter moccasins and bare feet in 
summer. 
  “Lillian, the next oldest of the Hill children, was four years old and adven-
turess in 1907. One day I heard screams from my brothers Ted (3) and 
Sam (2) and saw Mother take off across the vegetable garden at a swift 
pace which seemed impossible for such a sedate woman. She was bound 
for the channel dock where Lillian had fallen into the water, face down with 
arms and legs frantically thrashing. Mother rescued her. Also that summer 
Lillian collected an armful of wildflowers with stiff stems. She found a hatch-
et to trim the stems and at first blow chopped deeply into her thumb. A few 
months later in the fall when the ice had formed out 40 feet or so from the 
shore, Mother was aghast to find Lillian fishing off the ice’s edge and from 
shore she persuaded Lillian to crawl away from the edge and walk to shore. 
Mother had a hard time 
worrying about her children! 
   “On hot days we spent 
half the time in our swim-
ming hole at the end of the 
Maxwell Bay channel. When 
someone yelled, “Let’s 
swim!” we dropped our 
overalls, our only clothing, 
and plunged naked into the 
water. If a boat came 
through the channel [to 
Crystal Bay], we sank to our 
necks while the boats passed. Our cow, meanwhile, delighted to eat laun-
dry. If we didn’t see her while swimming, she would stalk our clothes and 
eat them! Many times we pulled a shirt from her throat, half swallowed with 
tooth marks in it. Kids who could not swim, like brothers Sam and Ted, 
played in the shallow water nearby. One time Sam, 3, lost footing and fell 
into deep water. Hearing yells from Ted and seeing Sam’s thrashing legs 
and arms, I ran up and dove in trying to push Sam to shallow water. A 
dredge crew working nearby at Noerenberg’s property saw the trouble and 
came fast. With their help Sam spit up water, regained his breath and was 
walking on wobbly legs. He staggered home where Mother must again 
have thanked kindly fate for preserving her children.  

Lee School, ca 1898 

Hib Hill continued 

  “I went to grade school at the Hill District School, once part of property 
owned by the James J. Hill family. Laurence Riley and I learned to run the 
mile and half giving us a sense of accomplishment, exhilaration, got us to 
and from school in half the walking time, and permitted us to run away 
from the larger boys who liked to torment us. The school steeple had a 
large bell heard all over the area. One year Emory White and I climbed the 
steeple, removed the bell clapper and hid it. When the bell refused to ring 
the difficulty soon was discovered. Emory’s father, a school board mem-
ber, without hesitation or further inquiry, confronted Emory and me. He 
threatened dire punishment if the clapper was not in place by the following 
morning.  
  “We acquired a canvas kayak when I was ten years old, a joyful link to 
my lake adventures. It was designed for one adult passenger sitting on the 
bottom, stable even in rough water. When Laurence Riley and I were small 
we could both sit comfortably in the kayak bottom. I liked to take the kayak 
onto the lake, lie in the bottom on my back, gaze at the clouds scattered in 
the sky, rock in the waves and sometimes fall asleep. Once I was awak-
ened by a curious boater investigating the apparently empty boat, peering 
in and mumbling over what he saw. 
  “Motor boats on Crystal Bay were few, often unreliable and their opera-
tors poorly trained. I rescued neighbor Mr. Winter and his boatload of pas-
sengers when the motor failed and the propeller became tangled in the 
anchor rope. I came up in my kayak and offered to dive in to look at the 
problem. With bare eyes in murky water I could see that the anchor rope 
held the prop from turning. I volunteered to cut the rope free, Mr. Winter 
quickly accepted and loaned me his knife. He was soon on his way and 
awarded me two dollars for my efforts.  
  “Dad owned a bicycle he never used. It reposed in our shed with both 
tires flat and in need of repair. George Olson and I decided to repair it so 
George could steer and I could ride on the handle bars. We took the bike 
for tire repair in our rowboat to the garage at the Lafayette Club across 
Crystal Bay. There the mechanic plugged the punctures with rubber bands 
cemented into place. The railway station had a wide wood platform ex-
tending 50 yards along the track, the only planked surface within miles 
providing a place to play on our bikes. It was indicative of the time that the 
station agent did not object to our games on the platform. 
  “Our Jersey cow flicked her tail continually to ward off flies. The tail was 
just the right length to strike Dad in the neck as he milked so he tied a 
brick to the cow’s tail. That didn’t stop the swinging tail and the brick 
swung wider and wider until—POW!—behind Dad’s ear. 
  “The lake was a constant source of entertainment and the path from our 
house remains firmly in my memory. It was a track beaten by our bare feet 
through the grasses—narrow, rough, worn by rain on the slopes—past the 
orchard, our well and down the hill some forty feet from the house to the 
water. We threw rocks for the Riley’s dog, Tige, to retrieve. He was 
equipped with intelligence which much surprised us. Tige watched where 
the stone struck the water and went there. He then lowered his back legs, 
searching with his feet for the stone, keeping his muzzle above water. 
When Tige felt the stone he took a deep breath, dove and recovered the 
stone. All this was his own technique. No one had taught him, except to 
say, “Go get the stone.”’ 
   “On a fall day, I skated down Crystal Bay shore on new clear ice in the 
bright sun of an early hour, exhilarated by the speed, the sun, the cold 
breeze and the joy of living in all this. Opposite the channel mouth the ice 
gave way and I was wet to the chin. After an instant panic, I found my 
skates were still on strong ice bent downward by lake ice expansion. This 
ended my excursion and I hurried home for dry clothes.  
   “In winter snow came soon after lake ice had formed. A number of years 
the lake was covered first with clear ice safe for skating. One such time a 
great concourse of people, or so it seemed to me, gathered at night to 
skate opposite our place on Crystal Bay under bright stars with a cloudless 
sky. The exhilaration of swift motion—our response to the beautiful night, 
made us blood brothers for this evening. 
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  “I attended Central High School from 1915-18, leaving for Mpls on the 
7:10 am train from Crystal Bay and returning on the train that departed 
Mpls at 4:30 pm.  This was the total of our winter rail service—those two 
daily trains. It was the custom then for boys of my age to dress rather 
lightly, even in winter—no ear protection on cloth caps, light overcoats, 
and lightweight shoes with no overshoes. This was tolerable in the city, 
but was not for my morning and evening walks to and from the train de-
pot in the country. I frosted my ears and face often, and once on a frigid, 
windy night, I froze both ears solidly. My feet were cold and my black 
shoes were soon ruined by the icy edges of the path, the polished sur-
face shredded to a hopeless mess. But I wore them. Overshoes were not 
allowed in my set.” 
  Following high school graduation in Jun 1918, Hib was determined to 
volunteer for military service (WW1 was raging) and his mother was 
equally determined that he find summer employment and begin college 
in the fall. Cora Hill prevailed and that summer Hib and friend Howard 
Sidnam worked at the Montana Farming Corporation. In the fall, Hib 
began his freshman year at the U of MN enlisting in the Student Army 
Training Corp (SATC) to pay for college and the hope of an Army com-
mission following graduation. With the influenza epidemic at an interna-
tional scale, students, soldiers and the general public were dying in large 
numbers. Sadly, Hib’s mother was among the victims. He and his father 
arrived at her hospital bedside just before she died.   
  When WW2 began Hib volunteered for service with the Chief of Engi-
neers in Wash. DC, commissioned on 4 Apr 1942. With his wife and 
three young daughters, Hib served our country in DC until the war ended 
in 1945. For “outstanding service, sound judgement, resourcefulness 
and qualities of leadership,” Lt. Colonel Hill was awarded the Legion of 
Merit, 21 Nov 1945 at Fort Snelling.  
  Lotus Lake, Carver Beach (between Excelsior and Chanhassen) be-
came home after the war. Hib continued his love of nature writing “The 
Christmas Lake Letter,” a column for the Minnetonka Herald, “describing 
the behavior of Christmas Lake as the season changed, its temperature, 
its life, its algae,” and developing a deep friendship with Dick Gray, 
founder of Gray’s Freshwater Biological Institute. It was in fact, Hib’s 
suggestion in 1968 to establish the laboratory on Lake Minnetonka. In 
1980, Rachel and Hib moved to Mpls “with a good view of Lake Calhoun 
and of the beach where I was a lifeguard 60 short years ago.” 
  Thank you to the Hill family for a copy of Memoirs of Hibbert Mosse Hill. 
Hib’s complete 81 page manuscript is in the WHS archives. 

 
*George Stafford (left, ca 
1910), born in 1851 in Indi-
ana, was in Hennepin Co. by 
1865. According to Hib’s 
memory at the time that the 
Hills purchased three of the 
remaining five acres from 
Stafford, he was “an old man, 
infected with tuberculosis” 
and living in a tent in his 
backyard for isolation, nursed 
by his family until died” in 
1915. George  was 55 years 
old when he first met young 
Hib Hill. He was one of eight 
children and his mother, Di-
adama Sartwell West Stafford 
Teas, had been widowed 

twice. According to the 1870 Census she lived in Hennepin Co. with 
family members and third husband Gibson Teas. Several Stafford family 
members are buried in Long Lake’s Union Cemetery. Photo courtesy of the 

Stafford family. 

Hill continued from page 2 

DESIGNING in MINNETONKA BEACH 
“W.C. Whitney [lower right], the architect, and Warren Manning, land-
scape artist, spent yesterday at Minnetonka Beach, figuring on the plans 
for the house and grounds of the Minnetonka Pleasure club. The house is 
to be erected immediately on the Lafayette hotel site, and a part of the 
foundation work will be utilized. The house will have a frontage of 80 ft, 
and the ground floor will contain a large dining room and kitchen beside a 
spacious clubroom. A veranda will encircle the house and a portion will be 
screened in as a tearoom. The club will be made one of the pleasingly 
ornate structures of the north shore.” 3 May 1899, Minneapolis Tribune. 

 
 
 
“Harry W. Jones [left] has plans for a lake 
cottage to be erected at Minnetonka Beach 
for A. S. Brooks. It will be frame and fitted 
with modern, first-class interior fittings, man-
tels, gas, laundry, bath, hardwood floors and 
heating. Cost $8000.” 24 Mar 1901, Minne-
apolis Journal. Photo from HWJ, AA, 2008. 
 
 

Cass Gilbert, (right) St. Paul MN archi-
tect, was commissioned by Major 
George Camp to design the Camp Me-
morial Chapel in 1888. The chapel on 
Lafayette Bay is known today as St. 
Martin’s by-the-Lake. Gilbert also de-
signed Mtka Beach summer cottages for 
Dr. Willard Pineo and J. M. Fuller. 

 
 
 
“The handsome new home built by John 
[and Eugenie] Birkholz at Minnetonka Beach 
is completed and will be occupied this 
week.” 17 Jun 1904, Mpls Journal. Walter 
Keith (left), Keith Brothers Home Builders, 
designed the Birkholz home. Located over-
looking Lafayette Bay, it was featured in the 
Aug 1904 issue of Keith’s Magazine on 
Home Building titled a “Country Home of a 
Wealthy Banker.” The home interior was 
designed by John Bradstreet and is current-

ly under renovation including Bradstreet’s Japanese Garden design. 

Minnetonka Beach continued from page 1 

Lafayette Club, 1899-1922 



HIGHLIGHTS 

Museum Archive Files — UPDATE during Inventory 
WHS maintains folders in the museum’s Research Room archives about 
families, cities, businesses, churches, organizations and events. You can 
help the archives to grow by collecting your photos, stories, memoirs, 
diaries, newspaper clippings, obituaries, and house information along with 
a donation form found on the WHS website or at the museum. Save your 
treasurers and watch for the reopening of collection intake to be an-
nounced when the current inventory process is complete.  
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WHS History Video Online Library  
Westonka area history is now at your fingertips with over 
80 videos available via YouTube.com. Viewers can watch 
anytime, anywhere using a smartphone, tablet, computer 
or smart TV. Videos have been digitized and edited, and 
are 2 minutes to 2 hours long, some in multiple parts. Ma-
terial was created from scratch, from re-packaged LMCC 
videos, and from VHS tapes rescued from the historical 
scrap pile. Topics include the history of Westonka area 
hotels, schools, streetcar boats, railroads, Big Island Park, 
Tonka Toys, Andrews Sisters, businesses, city histories, 
presentations by local historians and more.  

Visit YouTube.com and search:  
Westonka Historical Society 

DO YOU  
REMEMBER  

this  
BUILDING? 

The society continues the mission of revitalizing the Village Hall. In a meeting 
with Mound city staff, it was decided that the society’s next step is a site and 
building plan with estimates from a licensed architect. The society has con-
tacted TSP, Inc., a full service firm of architects, engineers and interior design 
staff, for architectural documents to assist the city to determine permission to 
place the Village Hall on the National Register of Historic Places. Work con-
tinues with MN Historical Society for grant eligibility to subsidize fundraising 
efforts needed to cover architectural expenses. WHS supports the efforts of 
this organization as they breathe new life into this venerable building and 
return it to its rightful place as the heart and soul of the Island Park communi-
ty. Donations are accepted at Minnesota Lakes Bank and gofundme.com/
island-park-village-hall. Like them on Facebook and stay tuned for updates. 

UPDATE from — 

May 11—-Boathouses of Lake 
Mtka, presented by Karen Melvin 
& Melinda Nelson at Lake Mtka 
Shores, Spring Park MN. 

Apr 13—Secrets of the Congdon Man-
sion, presented by Joe Kimball at Lake 
Mtka Shores, Spring Park MN. 

WHS is grateful to Wayzata attorney John Waldron 
for his generous support of time and expertise.  

New in the WHS Museum—Tony Swan Exhibit. Swan, who died in 
Sep 2018, graduated from Mound High School in 1958 and was known through-
out the automotive writing world as the “Dean of automotive writers.” He was 
past editor of Motor Trend, Executive Director of 
Car & Driver, as well as a nationally known race car 

driver and recipient of 
numerous awards and 
trophies. WHS is grate-
ful to Mary Seelhorst, 
Swan’s widow, for the 
donated items including 
Swan’s racing protec-
tive gear, copies of his 
Popular Mechanics articles, photos and 1st Place 
trophy for the 9th Annual “Longest Day of Nelson” 
Race, Jun 1988. 

WHS is grateful to Kowalski’s  
Groceries for Good Causes 
Program with donations 
from Excelsior store receipts 
collected quarterly. 

Minnetonka Beach 
Telephone Office, 1946 

Island Park Village Hall Preservation Society 

1957 

Apr 2018 



WHS BOARD MEMBERS 

President:  Jeff Magnuson 
Vice-President: Debi Tharalson-Heitz 

Secretary:  Sharon Corl 
Treasurer: Liz Vandam 

Past President: Pam Myers 
Jerry Babb, John Bennett, George Buehl, Nancy Oestreich, Ron Pauly  
Honorary Members: Mary Opheim, Carol Senn, Tom Rockvam 

DONATIONS 

Allina Hospitals & Clinics honors WHS volunteers   

Pam Myers honors the work of WHS 

Kowalski’s Marketplace 

MN Historical Society Legacy Grant 

Tom Rockvam honors the work of WHS 

Mary Seelhorst honors the memory of Tony Swan 

Mary Opheim honors the work of WHS 

Pam Myers honors the memory of Gay Kearin 

Jack & Joyce Farness honors the memory of Carolyn Jarvey 

                               MEMBERSHIP/RENEWAL APPLICATION 

                                       _______NEW   ______RENEWING 

Name________________________________________________________________________________ 

Address______________________________________________________________________________ 

Email / telephone______________________________________________________________________ 

 

(Circle one)   Senior  $20    Individual  $25   Family $30   Contributing  $50     Business  $100  
        Make check payable and mail to:       “WHS”  5341 Maywood Rd., Mound MN 55364  

THANK YOU! 
 501(c)(3) non-profit organization 

Can you volunteer? Area of interest___________________________________________________________________________ 
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Dorothy & Debbie Anderson 
Anderson Family 
Susan Anderson 
Cathers Family 
Sharon Corl 
Cross Family 
Jeanne Englund 
Julie Enroth 
Dennis Erickson 
Erickson Family 
Jack Farness 
Joyce Farness 
Connie Hanley 
Michele Hanson 
Debi Heitz 
Linda Hugh 
M Johnson 
Lynott Family 

Magnuson Family 
Art Mason 
Frank Matacheck 
Pam Myers 
Heidi Nagel 
Robert Nygaard 
O’Donnell Family 
Helen Ohnesorge 
Nancy Oestreich 
Gen Olson 
Owen Family  
Ron Pauly 
MariLu Peters 
Rockvam Family 
Marlye Riddel 
Schultz Family 
Vandam Family 
Watson Family 

Thank you to all  
for new and renewing memberships,  
donations and gift shop purchases! 

NEW & RENEWING MEMBERS 

DONATIONS to the COLLECTION 
Thank you to all for your interest in donating items to WHS. Through 
the generous support of MHS/Clean Water & Land Legacy Grant 
funding, the Society is currently conducting a complete collection in-
ventory of stored artifacts. During this work WHS is unable to accept 
artifact donations. When collection intake reopens, WHS will contact 
all who have expressed interest in donating. 

VOLUNTEERS NEEDED 
Come See Where You fit In! 
Be a Saturday Museum Buddy  

 Share the history of the 
Westonka area 

 
NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 

Estate Planning 
Play a valuable part in preserving communi-
ty history—include WHS in your estate plan-
ning, a 501(c)(3) non-profit organization.   

If you shop Amazon.com:  

¶ Purchase with www.smileamazon.com  
¶ It is the same Amazon with a charity component 
¶ Consider WHS as your charity choice 
¶ WHS will receive a small % of your purchase total 

Unless noted 
 newsletter photos  
are the property  

of the  
WHS archives. 

Visit  
GivingAssistant.com  

to learn how your  
shopping $$ can be  

Color copy  
of WHS  

newsletters  
can be seen  

on the society  
website. 

LEGACY GRANT UPDATE 
Since 1 March 2019, WHS has inventoried nearly 900 objects 
and entered their data into a DATABASE. It is estimated that 
approximately 75% of the stored artifacts, excluding “bulk” 
items, have been inventoried. “Bulk” collections include three 
boxes of Triad Club documents, ca 1900s. The Society is on 
track to meet its deadlines of 31 Jul 2018 for data input for 
Collective Access, and 1 Mar 2020 for all stored inventory. 



PLACE 
STAMP 
HERE 

WESTONKA HISTORICAL SOCIETY 
5341 Maywood Road 

Mound, MN 55364 

Membership expiration date follows your name on label above 

Do you have a story to tell or know someone who does?  
Contact WHS to schedule an interview 952 -472-9800 

Museum Open Saturdays 10 am—2 pm 
Admission Donation —$3 per visitor 

Scheduled Tours by Appointment—$5 per visitor 

MOUND CONSOLIDATED & MOUND WESTONKA HIGH SCHOOL  
YEARBOOKS NEEDED: 1925-26, ’30-32, ‘35-37, ‘62, 2006, ‘12 

LIKE us on FACEBOOK 

FOLLOW us on TWITTER 

VISIT us at WestonkaHistoricalSociety.org  

WHS appreciates support from 

In its first meeting in 1944 the members of the Civic Assoc. in Minnetonka Beach contributed 
to buy the post office building. The tiny structure was moved from the Kloss Tavern property to 
its current site at the entrance to the Lafayette Club. It was later renamed the Margaret Dahl 
Library in honor of Postmistress Dahl who held that position from 1968-1981. The building 
housed 85 boxes and just enough working space for Ms. Dahl and a helper, usually Emma 
Kloss. Space heaters provided warmth, but plumbing was not included. Friendly neighbors 
were accustomed to knocks at their door requesting to use their facilities. 

THEN 

NOW 


