Since Cordwood Pete and Tamarack are in seclusion until the weather warms up, I thought to keep your interest up.  You might enjoy another story about their life and times.

        CORDWOOD PETE AND THE KING OF LUTEFISH
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One of the most interesting stories, in the life and times of Cordwood Pete occurred during his later years when he retired from his life as a lumberjack.  Back in those days there wasn’t Social Security or pension plans.  Because of this, to make ends meet, he did odd jobs for anyone that would hire him.  Because he was such a likeable and hard working person, he had no trouble finding work.  This story is about one of the jobs he held, working for one of Fosston’s long time grocery store owners, Poop Offerdahl.  The reason Poop hired Cordwood was to help promote the hottest selling item he had in his store.  The product was the “Norwegian Delight,” LUTEFISK.  Poop was in the grocery business in Fosston for over 50 years.  During that time he built a reputation, and earned a title by selling more LUTEFISK than any other store in the nation.  He became known, far and wide. As KING LUTEFISK.  This story, tells how, by hiring Cordwood Pete, he was able to build on that reputation, retain his title, and increase sales even more.

Not only did Poop hire Cordwood Pete because of his personality and work ethic but he had other reasons as well.  He was looking for new ways to promote the sale of his LUTEFISK, and he had an idea on how he might use Cordwood Pete to do so.  Back in those days, LUTEFISK was shipped to the grocery stores as dried fish.  The customer would take this dried fish home and soak it in lye water to reconstitute it, and make it edible.

To draw attention to the product, storekeepers stacked the dried fish out in front of their stores.  Since Cordwood Pete had gained a reputation for his ability to stack cordwood, Poop figured he would be a natural for doing this type of work, and he was.  Also, Cordwood loved LUTEFISK.  In fact, he claimed that it was eating LUTEFISK that gave him his strength.  He would tell this story to anyone who bought the product.  The end result was that Cordwood became a natural in 

promoting sales.  His love for the job, his enthusiasm for the fish, and his unique way of stacking drew the attention of everyone, and Poop’s sales kept increasing.  Another reason Poop hired Cordwood was that he also got the use of Cordwood Pete’s donkey, Tamarack, in the deal.  One of the problems that occurred in stacking LUTEFISK outside was that dogs considered LUTEFISK more attractive that fire hydrants.  Tamarack would stand by the LUTEFISK and kick away any dog that had wrong ideas!!

There was only one occasion, through no fault of Cordwood Pete, that there was a dissatisfied customer.  There was an Irishman, by the name of Pat O’Toole who had moved on to a farm south of Fosston.  He was perhaps the only Irishman living amongst the Scandinavian population of this area.  He was in town one day and noticed all the Norwegians and Swedes buying this dried fish.  Never having heard of LUTEFISK, and thinking it must be something special, he purchased one also.  The next day he came storming into Poop’s store, fuming mad.  He walked up to Poop and told him in no uncertain words that this blankety-blank fish was unfit for human consumption.  He said it was like trying to eat an old shoe.  Poop had never before had a customer make this kind of outburst over Lutefisk.  He said to Pat, “I can’t understand your being so upset and saying what you did.  How did you fix it?”  Pat replied, “Like I fix all my fish, naturally, I fried it”.  It is said that Poop then gave him the recipe for preparing it, and a free fish, and Pat became hooked also.

Shortly after that, the method of handling LUTEFISK changed.  The fish was reconstituted before it was shipped to the stores.  After that, it was shipped in large wooded barrels, filled with water.  When this change occurred, Poop found a new use for Cordwood’s skills.  He moved him into the store, and fitted him with a wet suite mad of LUTEFISK skin.  Cordwood would then stand on the edge of an adjacent barrel, next to the one filled with LUTEFISK.  Customers would point out the fish they wanted.  Cordwood would dive into the barrel and retrieve the desired fish.  This was a service no other store could offer and Poop’s sales continued to climb.  The end result was that Poop prospered, and retained the title of KING LUTEFISK and Cordwood Pete’s name remained a household word throughout the area.
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