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By Kathryn Stuart 

Transcribed by Danielle Skjelver.  I have added the corrections to the article that Petra Klug wrote in the margins.


Alex Anderson came from Norway to Minnesota.  Eventually he made his way to North Dakota and took up his own homestead south of Rhame.  “My folks were  homesteading side by side,” explained Petra Klug.  “When they got married in 1911, they moved their one room houses together.  My mother who came with her family to Minnesota in 1883 and later all homesteaded in Langberg twp. in Bowman Co.”


Alex and Minnie Anderson raised four daughters in that small two-room house.  Petra was the second oldest.  “I was born July 4, 1914,” she said.  “I went to school at the Langberg School through the eighth grade.  I remember the covered wagon that used to come around and take us to school every day.  That was our bus!” laughed Petra.  “Then when I was in the fifth grade, they moved the school.  It was only a mile from home then, so we had to walk to school every day.  My older and younger sisters had long legs and would walk so fast.  My  youngest sister and I were shorter and could never keep up with them.  But we got to school every day,” laughed Petra.  

“I graduated from Rhame High School in 1932 and then went to business college in Aberdeen, S.D.  Things were so darn tough around here in the ‘30s,” recalled Petra.  We girls had lots of chores to do.  We milked cows and raised chickens, turkeys, hogs, and cattle.  Dad farmed the homestead and rented some land.  But weather wouldn’t cooperate.  Except for 1932, we had no crops at all from 1931 to 1940.  And when we did get a harvest in 1932, it wasn’t worth much.  I remember Dad taking a wagon load of oats to town and coming back with just a 50-gallon barrel of gas.  

“So in 1940, my folks decided to get our of farming.  They had an auction on April 4.  they sold all the machinery and some cattle and some furniture, everything that they weren’t taking with them.  They only got $1,300 for everything!  Then they moved to Washington where Dad went to work at an aluminum plant.  He was there until he retired,” said Petra.  “I was working at the Farmers Union Oil Company in Bowman, so I didn’t go with them.  That’s where I met Bruno Klug,” said Petra.  “We dated for about five months and got married in 1941.  we moved to this farm, which was his folk’s homestead.  For 10 years, we lived in what was once the granary.  Now it’s a garage.  In 1951, we built this house.  Bruno passed away in 1975.  


“He farmed all his life, and  we used to raise cattle too.  We had three children, a boy and two girls.  My son, Dale, lives here with me.  He farms and collects antique cars and tractors.  He gets calls from all over the country for old cars and parts, “ said Petra.  “My daughters are Bonnie McGregor, who lives in Minnesota and has three girls, and Linda Shelver, who lives in Rugby, and has a boy and a girl.”


Petra used to help with the farming, but now confines her planting and cultivating activities to gardens and trees.  “Once when I was helping with the haying, I fell and fractured a vertebra.  I was in the hospital for 33 long days, and I haven’t handled a bale since!” she chuckled.  “Then one summer I was helping with the field work.  When I got to the end of the field and turned the tractor around, I somehow managed to take out six fence posts.  So I don’t drive a tractor anymore, either. 

“But I do like to garden.  I plant a big garden every year.  And I grow some flowers, though I don’t have as much luck with them as the vegetables.  I belong to the garden club,” said Petra.  Petra also plants trees.  Her farm is surrounded by beautiful evergreens.  “I started planting them back in the ‘40s,” she said.  “I love to plant trees.  I plant some every year.  This year I’m going to go through and replace any that have died.  I plant pines, spruce, cedars, and junipers.”  

Traveling, especially to Norway is another of Petra’s favorite activities.  “I’ve been to Norway four times, and I plan to go again.  The first time I went, “ she recalled, “my relatives were surprised that I could still speak Norwegian.  I was pleased that I had remembered it from my childhood.”

Petra’s youngest grand-daughter plans to go to Norway in 199501996 as an exchange student.  “So naturally, I’m planning another visit then,” she said with a smile.  


“My last trip to Norway was in 1988.  My cousin and I went and we found some long lost relatives of my Mom.  We had to drive a long way, then get on a ferry boat, then change to another ferry boat and then another long drive and we finally got there.  But,” said Petra, “we really enjoyed the visit.


“My relatives have given me some beautiful pieces of traditional Norwegian needlework,” said Petra.  Working with a needle and thread is something Petra is quite familiar with.  “I tat and crochet and do needlepoint, but my n umber one hobby is quilting.  My Mom was a quilter and she got me interested in it.”


Petra has a collection of photographs of some of the many quilts she has made over the years.  “I had a quilt show in 1991, she explained.  As she pointed out the different designs and types of quilts she came to an example of her favorite.  “My favorite pattern is this log cabin.  There are so many variations possible with that one.  I also quilt with the Lutheran ladies’ quilting group.  We give the quilts to Lutheran World Relief and different local charities.  This year we are also making quilts for the graduation seniors that are members of our church,” said Petra.

As Petra went from room to room, showing examples of her quilts and explaining the frame she uses to make them, she was accompanied by her quiet companion, Gertie.  “I’ve had Gertie for a little over a year.  I saw an ad in the paper and I went and got her.  She’s an old dog, you  know.  A good old dog.  


“I think I’ve been lucky and had a really good life,” said Petra.  “I enjoy visiting with my family and friends and I enjoy living in this community.”  


As she and Gertie headed for the stairs and the quilt that was stretched on the frame, waiting for her patient hands, Petra said, “It looks like this may be a long winter, but I’ve plenty to keep busy with and lots of plans!  There’s always something to do!” she said with a smile.


