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Cordwood Pete spent most of his life in the deep forests of Northern Minnesota,
working mostly in and around the Fosston area. Some of the families that he
worked for were the Amberson family, the Rue family, the Naastad family, the
Sandeen family and the Lee family. Because of his speed and unique methods of
cutting timber, the other lumberjacks couldn't keep up with him, and so he
worked alone most of the time.

For many years he lived alone in a little log cabin deep in the woods. This was a
very lonely life and so Cordwood made friends with the many animals that lived
in the forests. Although the animals gave him some company he longed for
someone to talk to. One day he had an idea. He had heard about talking parrots,
and so he thought, maybe a pet parrot would make a good companion. The next
time he went to town he stopped at the local pet shop and purchased one.

He brought the parrot back to his cabin and began conversing with it. However
since the parrot could only mimic what Cordwood said, it didn'’t turn out too well.
He still hadn't solved his problem Cordwood was extremely intelligent and
wanted someone or something that would allow him to carry on meaningful
conversations and someone he could learn from also.

One day it came to him how he might be able to make his wish come true. He
knew that the owl was a wise bird but couldn’t talk. He then wondered, what




[image: image2.png]would happen if he could mate an owl and a parrot? Maybe he could produce
not only a talking bird, but also a bird that knew what he was talking about. He
decided it was worth a try and so he captured an owl. His parrot and the owl
mated and sure enough, their off-spring turned out to be exactly what he had
hoped for. The bird had the body and color of a parrot but had the big eyes and
flat face of an Owi. Lo, and behold, he also had the intelligence of an Owl. It
didn’t take long before the bird was learning everything Cordwood Pete taught
him and he also spoke perfectly. He named his pet bird Sven, after an old
lumberjack friend. Once Sven matured he and Cordwood Pete were able to
discuss anything and everything in a very intelligent manner. Sven also learned
to read, and helped Cordwood in the correspondence course he was taking to
get his high school diploma. Since Sven had the eyes of an Owl he was a big
help too, when they traveled at night. They never got lost. This was especially
helpful when Cordwood had stayed too long at one of the local pubs. He never
again had to worry about finding his way home.

One of the most important things that came out of their discussions, and the
action they took afterward, saved the future of the timber industry. Cordwood
realized that at the rate he, his brother Paul, and the rest of the lumberjacks
were cutting timber, unless action were taken, in a few short years the forests
would all be gone. He and Sven talked this over and developed a plan of action
to save the forests. Their plan was really quite simple, they needed to replenish
the forests by planting new trees. How to do this was the difficult part. They
needed to gather the seeds, which was no problem. The big problems were how
to plant over such a wide area and how to make sure the seeds were properly
planted. Cordwood begin gathering the seeds of every tree. Sven and
Cordwood’s brother Paul took care of the rest. For planting the seeds Cordwood
tied a large pouch around Sven’s neck filled with seeds. Sven than began flying
over the cut-over areas dropping seeds. In a short time he had covered all the
acres of cut-over timber land. Cordwood then called on his brother Paul to walk
over the seeded areas, and with his big feet Paul tamped all the seeds into the
ground. The rest is history, the seedlings grew and the forests were saved. The
trio, Cordwood, Paul and Sven received national recognition from the Arbor Day
Foundation for their efforts.

Parrots and Owis both have a long life span and so it was with Cordwood'’s friend
Sven.. He lived with Cordwood for many years and they were a familiar sight in
the area. Sven always traveled with Cordwood perched on his shoulder and you
would see them talking to one anocther as the traveled along.




