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By Nate Boettcher

By Joe Folsom

On March 11, 2021, Pres-
ident Biden signed into law
the $1.9 trillion relief bill
known as the American Res-
cue Plan Act (ARPA). One of
the key components of this
recovery bill was to help pro-
vide funding to states, coun-
ties, and local municipalities
such as towns, cities, and vil-
lages. The US Department of
Treasury provided interim
final rule guidance on May
17, 2021, on how this money
could be used. In general, the
Treasury stated funds could
be used for premium essen-
tial worker pay, lost tax rev-
enue from tourism and
hospitality, water, sewer, and
broadband.

In Pierce County, nearly
$13 million is available to in-
vest in these areas. And while
many would suggest there is
a need to improve our roads
and highways, this money
simply cannot be used for
those activities. So, what
should be done with our local
ARPA funds? We have a so-
lution.

We are at a pivotal point in
our lifetimes. We have just
experienced the blunt force
of a worldwide pandemic
which led to things we never
imagined. Two years ago, no-
body envisioned our kids
doing remote learning.
Telemedicine would become
the only way to receive non-
emergency healthcare. Mil-
lions of people were forced to
work from home and endured
economic hardship. Just a
year ago, we saw civil unrest
less than 50 miles away from

our homes. As a result of
these events, we have seen
massive housing shortages,
individuals looking to retire
earlier than planned, a desire
to live in rural areas, and a re-
alization our world depends
on connectivity.

We have a golden oppor-
tunity to invest in our future.
To be a connected society, to
modernize our networks, to
prepare for the future of agri-
culture, technology, and to
improve how we use our re-
sources. The future depends
on connectivity.

We encourage our county
and town leaders to take this
opportunity to do three
things:

1. Invest in broadband in-
frastructure so that every
home is connected in Pierce,
Pepin, St. Croix, and Buffalo
counties.

2. Aid low-income fami-
lies who might not be able to
afford devices that allow
them to take full advantage of
opportunities available
through being connected to
high-speed internet.

3. Be leaders! Help cham-
pion the efforts to be a con-
nected society.

Broadband connectivity
allows our residents and busi-
nesses to grow and thrive.
Simply put, it allows every-
one to Live Better. You don’t
have to be an “internet user”

to understand that being able
to connect with your family
and friends remotely im-
proves the quality of your
life. Broadband connectivity
allows our businesses to
grow, provide better and
higher

paying jobs, and keep peo-
ple in our communities.
Broadband connectivity al-
lows the family farmer to
drive better yields and be-
come more profitable. Broad-
band connectivity allows our
older population to live at
home longer, stay connected
with medical care and spend
more time interacting with
their families.

Nothing will be more
transformational in our life-
times than broadband con-
nectivity to every home and
business. This was the vision
of rural pioneers in the
1930’s who connected homes
with electricity and should be
the vision of our leaders
today. Through local leader-
ship, collaboration, coopera-
tion, and thoughtful sound
investment of our resources
we have the opportunity to
make that vision real. The
ARPA funds are a vehicle to
help us leave a legacy. Let’s
capitalize on the use of these
funds to set in motion a better
life for every resident and
business. Let’s get this done
for our future!
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I’ve always been drawn to old, historic build-
ings. Every time I hear one is going to be torn
down, I’m sad. If I had an unlimited bank ac-
count, I’d save every historic building I could.
Just think of the life that has passed through
their walls, the history they have witnessed, not
to mention the beautiful craftsmanship that is so
rare these days. The hardwood floors, the de-
tailed brick work, the delicate moldings and in-
tricate designs that are in some buildings. I
could go on and on. They’re so much more
inviting and beautiful than the boring, utilitarian
tan boxes with vinyl siding built in abundance
these days. 

I know logically sometimes it’s the best
choice financially, to build a new building rather
than restore the old. For example, the Spring
Valley Elementary School building that is set for
demolition beginning Aug. 2. I know the school
board weighed its options carefully when decid-
ing on referendum questions regarding the
building’s future. I know the district needs and
will benefit from a new elementary school. I
know the community struggled with deciding
what to do: Build new or restore the old. But
part of me is still incredibly sad to see the build-
ing go. 

I myself did not attend school there, but my
grandma, Thelma Larson Lundgren did. She
lived with her family just outside of town on a
farm off County Road I. I remember her telling
me stories about the school, and how scared she
was the first time she went to that big school.
She always remembered the beautiful marble
floors and how grand it looked. 

Whenever I can, I try to weave historical
facts and details into our stories, not only to add
context, but to inform people of buildings’ his-
tories. It’s fun to know what something used to
be, how it was repurposed, or what stood there
before. 

I am incredibly grateful to the volunteers at
the Pierce County Historical Association, espe-
cially Julie Huebel, for putting up with my end-
less questions on Pierce County history. I reach
out to them frequently; their knowledge, time
and dedication are invaluable. Thank you for all

you do in helping to preserve our heritage!
I reached out to Julie and Jayne Hoffman of

the River Falls Historic Preservation Commis-
sion when I learned the Judge McEwen/Linehan
house is going to be torn down on South Main
in River Falls, to make way for a senior living
facility. I know the facility will be a wonderful
addition to the community, but I just shudder to
think of that house being torn down. It was once
so grand; I always loved driving by its wide
front porch and carriage house. I wish there was
a way it could be saved or incorporated into the
new design. Because once something is torn
down, it can never be replaced. 

When I was in high school and college, I’ll
admit I used to have an illegal hobby. My
friends and I would go into old abandoned
houses in the country and look around. We never
vandalized anything, broke into any building or
did any damage. We didn’t party or hang out
there long. We simply enjoyed looking at the old
houses and wondering why the families left
them. Now that I’m older and wiser, I realize we
shouldn’t have been trespassing. We should
have asked permission, if we could even find out
who owned the houses. One house in particular
will always stick in my mind. It’s no longer
standing, but it was east of Ellsworth near Wa-
verly off Highway 72. There was a bit of furni-
ture left in the house, with dishes on the table.
There was bedding on the beds and a fur coat
hanging in the closet, like it was waiting for its
owner to return and reclaim it. I always wanted
to know why the family had left, and left some
belongings too. 

Instead of traipsing through abandoned
houses, you can help preserve our local history
in other ways. Check out the Pierce County His-
torical Association. It’s is an all-volunteer, non-
profit organization that began in 1941. Their
mission is to preserve Pierce County’s heritage
by promoting the study, appreciation and inter-
pretation of the county’s history and related
local and regional histories. 

To learn more about the Pierce County His-
torical Association and the work they do, visit
piercecountyhistorical.org

Last week the voice of the firecracker, the
cherry bomb and the Roman Candle was
heard in our land. It was ever thus, except in
the Wood family. We’ve had a long tradition
of being the wet fuse at the end of the Fourth
of July firecracker. Every June when other
parents were making trips to the illicit fire-
works dealer down by Winona, Grandpa
Wood trotted out a hoary old tale about his fa-
ther, Dave Wood, and his battle with fire-
works. Apparently, Dave drove the family
into Whitehall for the 1890 celebration, and
a young dandy, probably sporting a bowler,
threw a firecracker under Dave's smart team
of bays. When the bays went berserk Dave,
by now a bit berserk himself jumped out of
the buggy and horsewhipped the young
dandy, ”Right on Main Street, Father thrashed
him,” Grandpa shuddered as he told his story.

So not as much as a sparkler ever darkened
Grandpa's door. My grandmother had no
quarrel with noise, rowdiness, or mayhem. In
fact, she tolerated such nonsense much more
calmly than her spouse. But Grandma ob-
jected to firecrackers because she was not in
favor of spending anything that didn't go into
our stomachs, onto our backs or to purchase
paint to endlessly daub the big old house
where her father-in-law’s buggy whip still
hung in the basement.

Nevertheless, when Grandpa's tale of vio-
lence on the frontier was over and he had re-
tired to his garden, cousin Billy and I (we
lived with Grandma and Grandpa during
World War II,) would wail at Grandma for
just one little box of firecrackers to celebrate,
offering to mow the lawn every week until
2000 A.D. All the other kids on Scranton
Street had closets full of explosives and we'd
be left out if Grandma didn't persuade my dad
to hop into the '36 Ford and head for that
place near Winona to the mysterious place
where our visions of violence lay sequestered.
“It's only 30 miles away, Grandma,” we
begged.

“No, no, you go out and play now. When
the Fourth comes, I'll have a Big Treat for you
that's even better than firecrackers. You'll
see.”

So we struggled out of the old house, dis-
consolate, arguing about which of us would
play Red Ryder and which of us would get
stuck as Little Beaver.

We awoke early on the Fourth to the
sounds of pal John Berg's 4-inchers sending

Campell's soup cans half-way to the moon.
We played with our Rice Krispies in the
kitchen, as Bergie's missiles went “snap,
crackle and pop,” into the ether, wondering
what Grandma had in mind for our Big Treat.
Breakfast over, Grandma climbed onto a foot-
stool, reached into the corner cupboard and
came down with two nickel boxes of Blue Di-
amond farmer matches and two pairs of
Grandpa's pliers. She led us out to the con-
crete carriage step that led to the barn out
back. “See, you take the pliers and clip off the
white tip of the match. Now put the tip in the
jaws of the pliers and hit it on the carriage
steps.”

Cousin Bill tried first. “Pfft!” said the tip.
Now it was my turn. My “pfft” sounded

pretty anemic. Grandma: “Don't hit the plier
so HARD because then you can't hear the
pfft!”

Soon we had the technique mastered. Pfft!
Pfft! Pfft! And a pile of wooden sticks littered
the sidewalk under the grape arbor.

“Don't do them so fast,” came a voice from
the summer kitchen, “or they won't last all
day.” Unlike Grandma's version of “chewing
gum,” which she made by melting canning
wax with a teaspoon of Kool-Aid powder,
drying it, wrapping it in waxed paper for
Bill's and my daily supply of “chewing gum.”
“Once you start chewing it, keep on chewing
or it'll get hard.”

We paused our explosive adventures to
view the rocket's red glare of our pal Bearpuss
Baer's endless supply of Roman Candles. And
then came Chuck Pederson, the “Kid Who
Had Everything.” He placed a four-incher in
the delicate plastic bowels of his new toy po-
lice car. Inside were delicate paintings of the
heads of Tess Trueheart and Dick Tracy. We
oohed and aahed as the devil-may-care Ped-
erson, age 10, suavely lit a definitely dry fuse,
with his own Zippo lighter and sent the vehi-
cle down Ed Berg's sloped concrete driveway.

Halfway down, “KABOOM!” it said and
the brand new car carrying Dick and Tess was
blown to smithereens and ended up across the
street in Gabe and Tillie Nelson's well- man-
icured hedge.

Maybe my Grandpa had a point. Grandma
most certainly did. Once we stopped chewing
it, her paraffin turned hard as a rock

DAVE WOULD LIKE TO HEAR FROM
YOU. CALL 715-426-9554.`
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We’ve put a lot of work into crafting your
hometown newspaper.

Behind the scenes, this is a lot of work that
our team of news, design and sales experts do
week in and week out.

From time to time, we get notes from our
readers. We’ve received thank you notes for
doing what we do.

And we get some constructive and not-so-
constructive criticism. Last week, a reader
called to tell me everything she doesn’t like
about the newspaper. My column was included
on that list. I don’t take it personally. It’s not for
everyone. Maybe I should stop writing it. We
don’t have as many family adventures to write
about now that our nest is, for the most part,
empty. I can’t embarrass my kids like I used to,
with unbelievable tales from family outings. I
can only drag my beautiful bride into this so
much before she turns on me. And maybe I
don’t get out and about as much as the 49-year-
old me did. I work longer hours now than I ever
have in my life, which leaves less time for play. 

I think from time to time, it’s necessary to
step back and take a look at what we’re doing.
Our only goal is to publish the best hometown
newspaper we can, week in and week out. A lot
of newspapers have published their own obitu-
aries in recent years. We’re planning to live a
long, prosperous life.

Our subscribers and our readers are our
lifeblood. We’re a reasonably-priced paper. A

new subscription starts at just $30. We need to
keep growing to support our growth. It’s so far
so good on that front! You, our readers, have
made us the fastest-growing newspapers in both
Wisconsin and Minnesota.

So, what do you think? You’ve taken the step
to get to know your community through our
newspaper. Are we doing a good job? Can we
do better? What do you like? What do we need
to do better at?

If you have the opportunity, jot down your
thoughts and send me an email. Give me a call
if you’d rather. Heck, you can even send me a
fax! I’ll even accept a text message if it’s in
complete sentences.

I’ll even go first: One area I know we need
to improve is on our websites. We built them in-
tentionally as a tool for people to be able to sub-
scribe to our newspapers. Some people think
they should be able to click that way and see the
news - like for free. A lot of newspapers did that
for a lot of years, and many of them no longer
exist. We need you to buy our newspaper for us
to survive. That being said, we are in the plan-
ning stages to work to take our websites to the
next level. Stay tuned!

What are your thoughts? I look forward to
hearing from you!

John McLoone
Paperboy and Publisher
john@thepaperboy.news
715-273-8078
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