
The paper has browned a lot 

since 1958 but the picture is 

still there and it brought back a 

lot of memories for me.  I’ve 

written about the old Oliver 40 

combine before but just got my 

hand on the picture you see to 

the right.  My cousin Patti Ryg 

Krier, whose parents were 

Gordy and Olive Ryg, keeps a 

scrapbook of anything family. 

Her mom saved a lot of old 

newspapers and Patti salvaged 

a lot of family articles when 

they cleaned out her mom’s 

shed back in 1991.  I always remembered this picture and was so happy to see it again.  I was 

only 4 years old when it was published in the Rochester Post-Bulletin back in October of 1958.  

I always thought it was a local story from the West Concord Enterprise but Patti proved that 

wrong.  

The caption in the Post-Bulletin that day said the soybean harvesting begins.  Elmer Kleven, 

West Concord farmer, finds harvesting beans and corn a more comfortable job thanks to this 

home-made cab he mounted on his self-propelled combine.  Materials, including storm 

windows salvaged when he installed new aluminum windows on his farm home, came to less 

than $5.  Equipped with a picker head, this combine makes quick work of harvesting corn in the 

West Concord area.   

The cab was not fancy but it kept him out of the cold winds of fall.  It was a very heavy canvas 

tarp that was on the roof.  And you can see the tin Folger’s coffee sign on the front of the cab. 

He evidently needed a little patch work on that corner.  The story that was associated with the 

picture in the paper that day talked about the harvest in southeast Minnesota being better than 

what was predicted a month earlier.  The summer of ’58 was a cool dry one and that kept yields 

down somewhat. Although soybean yields would be below those of 1957, they would probably 

average between 18 and 20 bushels per acre. An elevator manager in Stewartville was quoted as 

saying the leading varieties of soybeans were Blackhawks and Chippewa’s.  

Budd Hoglund, of the Kasson Elevator Company said soybean yields were running as high as 

22 bushels per acre. He added that one fellow got 25 bushels from 1 ¼ acre but another man 

averaged only 15 bushels per acre from a 6 acre field. 



A couple years ago I wrote how it was so wet in the fall of 1964 that with a two row cornhead 

for this combine, my dad kept getting stuck in the mud.  He put the beanhead on so he could put 

the dual wheels on the combine.  If you know how these old combines worked, harvesting corn 

with a beanhead meant a lot of corn fodder went through the machine so it was a very slow 

process. Add in the mud issues and that made it even slower. 

Looking at another newspaper clipping Patti sent me, we fast forward to October,1961. You can 

see the entire newspaper clipping at the bottom of this column. My dad was selected as Dodge 

County’s outstanding soil and water conservation farmer and winner of the Star and Tribune 

award by the Dodge County Soil and Water Conservation District in 1961. That framed 

certificate was signed by the chairman of the Minneapolis papers at the time, John Cowles Sr. I 

still have that somewhere in a box.  I knew about the award but never got the whole story of 

what my dad did through the 1950’s to get this honor.   

The article said the award came after 8 years of planning and layout of conservation practices. 

My dad started running the farm I grew up on in 1953.  My parents finally moved there in the 

fall of that year, two months before I was born. Over those years in the 50’s, my dad designed 

contours and built terraces and would lay field tile in a few acres each year. You couldn’t tile an 

entire 40 or 80 acre plot in a day like you can today. He did 6 acres one year, 7 acres another 

and 5 in another year. In my later years and by that I mean in my early teens, I helped with the 

cement tile. My dad, Gale Callister, Ed Roberts and Karl Mosher had bought a tiling machine 

together and did most of the tiling themselves. Dad planted 1.3 acres that was a sandy ridge into 

evergreen trees for wildlife shelter and field windbreak protection. 

Its great memories but those ‘good ole days’ were a lot of work. When they talk about blood, 

sweat and tears going into family farms, they weren’t kidding.  My daughter gave me a calendar 

for this year with pictures of old restored tractors.  I look at those John Deere A’s and B’s and 

Minneapolis Molines, Allis Chalmers, Olivers and Case and Cockshutts and McCormick-

Deering and others and think back to what it must have been like.  Now farmers from the 

greatest generation started with horses so these mechanical marvels were a godsend. But if we 

had to use them today, well it just wouldn’t work.  But it did back in the ‘good ole days’. 

 

Continue scrolling to see the actual newspaper clippings that were written about in column. 



                   Below is article from Oct 6, 1958  


