
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

10. Had 2 pianos, 2 keyboards, clarinet, 
trumpet, 2 guitars, soprano sax, flute, 
recorder. 

  9. Visited 23 states, 14 countries. 
  8. We both wear different marriage rings 

from the originals, which are in storage. 
7. Oldest person knew: 106 (she lived in 3 

centuries, 1895-2001). 
  6. Famous people met: Hubert Humphrey, 

Charlie Daniels, Johnny Cochran. 
  5. Been to the movies only 7 times. 
  4. We had to learn Spanish in Mexico to 

work in South America. 
  3. Largest venue we’ve performed at: 

Hilltop. 
  2. Our 15 minutes of fame: Channel 4 

(Sioux City) coverage of parking lot 
church during Covid. 

  1. If you multiply our marriage 41 times into 
history, you reach the time of Christ. 
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The Royal We 

by Pastor Mark and Lynn Wilms, Royal, Iowa 
This year we celebrate 49 years married. Here’s a 
Top Twenty list of fun facts about our life: 

20. First met at the Wartburg College student union. 
19. Engaged after seeing Summer of ’42 (R-Rated—

Lynn had to prove her age). 
18. Our wedding reception was in the church 

basement, hosted by the ladies. 
17. On our honeymoon, we had to show our 

marriage license to the hotel clerk. 
16. We’ve had 7 dogs, 1 parakeet. 
15. 12 cars, 2 airplanes, 1 bicycle. 
14. Moved 24 times, in 7 states, 2 continents, 3 

countries. 
13. Largest city lived: Chicago, smallest: Royal (446). 
12. Mark had 3 major surgeries, Lynn 1. 
11. Hosted 6 exchange students representing 3 

countries. 

Hilltop Happenings a popular variety show that has been presented regularly in Montgomery, MN  

since March of 2012. With events in 2020 and early 2021 cancelled due to COVID-19 concerns, this “varietyletter” 

was conceived as an attempt to keep performers in touch with their loyal fans and to introduce the series  

and troupe to those who have yet to see a performance. Regular performances will resume on August 29, 2021. 
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John’s Jottings 

by John Grimm, Publisher 

For our last issue of Troupe Talk, I chose 
to share the lyrics from a song inspired 
by my grandpa. 

Here’s a bit of background. Grandpa  
never wanted a TV in his house—he was “anti-technology.” 
But somehow, Grandma talked him into it. 

When the big black-and-white console TV arrived, they put 
it at end of the room, opposite Grandpa’s rocker. 

That day, he turned his 
rocker around.  

And until the day he died, 
that rocker never moved. 

  It’s Hereditary 
 

If you’re wonderin’ why I’m weird, it’s really plain to see 
That Grandpa played a dirty trick  
When he passed his genes to me 

So you must excuse me when I’m stubborn or contrary 
I can’t help it—it’s not my fault—it’s hereditary! 

 

Chorus:  
If Grandpa could see me now, he would be so proud 

Because my thoughts are in my brain,  
Not stored up in some cloud 

I don’t blog, I don’t text, I send no Facebook greeting 
I’d rather talk face to face—birds can do the tweeting! 

 

All these newfound gadgets are the current rage 
Screens have rendered obsolete writing on a page 

We don’t need to learn, they say, penmanship or phonics 
All you need to succeed is fancy electronics! 

(Repeat chorus) 
 

We look forward to seeing all of you on August 29! 
At left: Grandpa Andrew Hans Johnson 
and John Andrew Grimm, March, 1944 

Performances will resume soon! 

After a 16-month hiatus due to Covid-19, Hilltop 
Happenings shows will resume for the second half of 
the 2021 season beginning on Sunday, August 29. 

Unless the date falls on a major holiday, our 
performances take place on the last Sunday of each 
month from March-June and August-November 
(skipping July due to the local Kolacky Days 
celebration and December-February due to winter 
weather conditions). 

On pages 6 and 7 of this issue, we’ve reprinted a file 
that has been posted on our website for several 
years. It describes what to expect at the shows and 
features photos from past performances as well. 

Since we’ll be seeing you all live again soon, this will 
be the last issue of the Hilltop Happenings Troupe 
Talk “varietyletter.” We hope you’ve enjoyed 
learning a bit more about our troupe members, and 
what they enjoy doing when they’re not on the 
Hilltop stage! 

If you’d like to send feedback or request to be on our 
bulk e-mail list (mainly to receive reminders about 
shows), send email to HilltopUpdates@gmail.com. 

  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Frad’s Faves:  

My Dad 

by Wade Fradenburgh 

In honor of Father’s Day, I would like to tell you 
about my father, Donald Charles Fradenburgh. 
Dad was born in Superior, WI in 1928 to Charles 
and Lois Fradenburgh. Charles was a WWI vet 
and worked at the Soo Line freight in Superior. 
Dad was the youngest of four children; however, 
his sister Iris passed away when she was 4 and his 
brother Byron passed away a day after being born. 
His older sister, Wanda, and my dad grew up 
together.  

Music was a big part of the family as Charles was 
a fiddle player and Lois played piano. They 
moved to rural Bagley, MN in 1932 to a place 
called Moose Corners. Dad says the neighbors 
would come over and dance while his parents 
played music for them. Dad caught the music bug 
and learned how to play guitar when he was six, 
and his sister eventually picked up the accordion. 
Dad said he spent two days straight practicing 
until he could play the guitar the right way.  

Their dad contracted tuberculosis in 1935 and 
had to be sent away from the family to a veterans 
hospital. They did not see their dad but twice in 
five years, and Charles eventually passed away in 
1940. Grandma, Wanda and dad moved down 
the road in 1941 to a little town called Alida and 
lived in a little house on the corner by the 
church. Dad went to school in Bagley, Bemidji, 
then back to Bagley where he graduated in 1946 
and then joined the US Army Air Corps which 
eventually became the United States Air Force in 
1947. After being discharged in 1949 he returned 
to Bagley and began work at the REA. He and his 
sister and cousin Leona had a band called the 
Tune Toppers and would play wherever they 
could. They even played on the local radio station 
in Bemidji.  
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As our family 
grew, we all 
learned how to 
play and sing. We 
would sing and 
play at a few 
different church 
events and as we 
started moving 
away we 
developed more 
and more diverse 
musical abilities. 
My sister Sue is a 
phenomenal  
pianist and singer. She has been a director and 
worship leader at her local church. My sister’s 
children sing beautifully and her one daughter is 
an opera singer with the Nashville Opera. My 
brother Cory sings very well and his two sons 
play piano and are fantastic drummers. My 
brother Kelly has a super high range and was the 
lead singer in a local band called Monster Gravy 
with the Barnett Brothers in the 90s. My brother 
Jeff plays piano and sings wonderfully. In college 
he was leader of a gospel team that traveled 
around doing gospel music presentations. His 
son plays guitar and had a band in high school. 
My daughters sing, and my oldest daughter is a 
great drummer and percussionist. Mary Lou and 
I have had the privilege of playing music with 
dad all the years we have been married. We used 
to have a band called The Turning Point. 

Dad has given us a beautiful heritage. Even 
today, at 93, dad can sing and play guitar just as 
sweet as he always has, which is a blessing. If you 
don’t believe me, just ask Craig Wasner. I have 
always considered dad my favorite male music 
artist—but most importantly, I have the privilege 
of calling him dad.  

Hope you all had a Happy Father’s Day! 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

and having fun in it.” That hasn’t changed a bit! 

In November of 2020, I asked friends Renee and 
Nicole Sorenson to challenge me to a dinner 
party theme, which I would host as soon as Covid 
restrictions were lifted. Without hesitation, they 
suggested the Roaring Twenties, inspired by an 
Australian drama series called “Miss Fisher’s 
Murder Mysteries” (which revolves around the 
personal and professional life of a glamorous 
private detective in 1920s Melbourne). They 
loaned me a couple of DVDs and books, and I 
immediately dove into this exciting new project! 

I’ve always enjoyed researching famous vocalists 
for my variety show performances, and I found 
that learning about the 1920s was just as much 
fun. Observing the décor in the shows and on the 
internet, I was surprised to discover that many 
things I inherited from my family dated back that 
far! From books to photos to serving pieces, I 
found enough to totally transform the main floor 
of our house into a period-appropriate “parlor.” 
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Wendy’s Musings 

by Wendy Zaske, Editor/Designer 

Way back in our second issue, I  
wrote that my strongest inclination 
(both vocational and avocational) 
seems to be “creating an atmosphere 
and having fun in  

Candelabras, antique crystal, lace curtains, vintage records, and a thrift-store lampshade set the mood. 

Husband Tony and I, “dressed to the nines” and ready to entertain! 

For the bar, I downloaded labels from the era and 
pasted them onto the appropriate bottles. Shawls 
and costumes were hung on various doors, and an 
old mirrored tray in the bathroom featured a 
tasseled atomizer, an Art Deco clock, and an 
ancient bottle of Chanel No. 5 that had belonged 
to my mother. An antique sewing machine was set 
on a treadle table in the living room along with one 
of my grandma’s dolls and other timeworn notions, 
and our electric piano was disguised as a vintage 
spinet using a carved wooden headboard, a silk 
Chinese fan, and sheet music from the 1920s. 

Our printed invitation, 
souvenir plates, and 
placecards shared the 
same motif; and I 
added a quote to the 
back of the placecards: 
“Le bon Dieu est dans 
le détail” (The good 
Lord is in the detail), 
first attributed to 
Gustave Flaubert. You 
can probably see why 
this is one of my 
favorite adages! 

(cont. on page 5) 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

(cont. from page 4) 
 

No Prohibition-era 
speakeasy event would’ve 
been complete without a 
“cigarette girl,” and since 
we weren’t about to hire 
one, I simply built her! 
Tony and I made a special 
trip with Louise to 
Minnesota’s Largest Candy 
Store in Jordan to get 
candy cigarettes and treats 
from their nostalgia aisle, 
and “Dolores’ display” was 
replete with sugar cubes 

and cream, old-style chewing gum, tea bags in an 
antique tin, a service bell, and extra hankies. 

Finally, it was time for The Big Event. Renee and 
Nicole had already attended a couple of graduation 
parties on that terribly hot June day, so they opted 
to change in my dressing room. What a delight 
when they emerged—with perfect attire, accessories, 
and attitude to boot!  
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Renee and Nicole—as they’d say in the 20s, the “bee’s knees!” 

A salad course followed crudités and shrimp cocktail appetizers.  

The menu featured popular food from the era: 
shrimp cocktail, Caesar and Waldorf salads, and 
Chicken à la King over puff pastry shells. Renee 
brought a pineapple upside-down cake, and we all 
enjoyed Dolores’ candy selections after dinner. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Although our TV in the “parlor” had been 
concealed behind a large Chinese fan, we couldn’t 
resist removing it to watch an episode of “Miss 
Fisher’s Murder Mysteries” at the end of the 
evening. We all agreed: it was a wonderful theme, 
and we met the challenge in grand style! 



 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 
  

 

An ongoing program that brings entertainment, enjoyment, and inspiration to the folks of South Central MN 
  

On eight Sundays during the year (unless severe weather or a pandemic is occurring), there’s a little bit of 
magic in Montgomery, Minnesota. 

Early in the afternoon, a two-story brick building with 
“1892” inscribed near the peak of its roof opens its 
doors, and the aroma of fresh buttered popcorn 
beckons from the second story. Music and laughter 
echo throughout the vintage concert hall as musicians 
rehearse and patrons begin to stroll in and claim seats. 

Promptly at 4 p.m., the fun begins. Led by proprietor 
John Grimm, a troupe of performers gathers on stage 
to join in a lively theme song during which members 
are introduced. For the next two hours, guests enjoy a diverse mix of music and entertainment ranging 
from popular standards to concert hall classics; from goofy comedy and colorful costumes to inspirational 
gospel and harmonic collaborations.  

At intermission, fresh piping-hot pizza from Pizzeria 201 is available for two bucks a slice, served with 
friendly smiles at “Shannon’s Snack Bar” (the kitchenette at the back of the hall). 

The twelve regular troupe members hail from Green Isle, Le Sueur, Montgomery, New Prague, 
Northfield, Rosemount, and Royal, Iowa; guest performers occasionally appear as well. The audience, 
which generally numbers between 75 and 150, consists mainly of self-proclaimed “groupies” that have 
made this event a regular ritual. Buses often arrive from distant locations, and since the series began in 
March of 2012, faithful guests have become acquainted and enjoy mingling at intermission. 

First-time visitors are generally mesmerized 
by the warm splendor of the hall, which is on 
the National Register of Historic Places. Host 
John Grimm purchased the building in the 
early 1990’s “to save a significantly historic 
building” and “to create a place where local 
folks could perform.” Occasionally he’ll treat 
the crowd to an a cappella vocal solo, sans microphone, to 
demonstrate the hall’s superior acoustics.                (Cont. on page 7) 
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(Cont. from page 6) During restoration, Grimm 
made every effort to repair or replicate the 
original architectural details, from the wood 
floor and lush carpeting to the ceiling mural 
and antique chandelier. But certain bohemian 
accents (such as the unique wall paintings 
behind the stage and various tchotchkes placed 
around the perimeter) suggest that the theater, 
much like the host, balances excellence with a 
charming touch of eccentricity! 

The ambiance is perfect for this diverse, family-
friendly, and time-honored form of entertainment. In any given show, audience responses may range 
from awed admiration to chuckles, hoots, and the occasional dab of an eye. As breathtaking talent 
mixes with lighthearted entertainment against a backdrop of down-to-earth elegance, fans of this event 
have a sense that they are witnessing something that is both very special and truly “Minnesotan.” 
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PUBLISHER: John Grimm - EDITOR/DESIGNER: Wendy Zaske 
 

ADDITIONAL TROUPE MEMBERS: 
Howard Braith, Maren Brogger, Wade & Mary Lou Fradenburgh, 

Chuck Mallory, Louise Meyer, Hank Nieland, Craig Wasner, Lynn & Mark Wilms 
 

Hall photos: Kathy Heyda, Lu Williamson• Sound Booth Engineer: Tony Zaske• Snack Bar: Shannon Grimm, Janice 
Michaels • Printed by Suel Printing• Much gratitude to our local distributors, Posy Floral & Gift and LaNette’s 

 

MANY THANKS TO OUR LOYAL FANS FOR NINE YEARS OF ONGOING SUPPORT! 
 

 
Hilltop Hall is located in Le Sueur County, 60 miles southwest of the Twin Cities Metro area 

at 206 First Street North, Montgomery, MN 56069. For more information, contact John Grimm at 

jgrimm.hilltop@gmail.com. To join our bulk email list, contact Wendy Zaske at HilltopUpdates@gmail.com. 

All six issues of Troupe Talk, a link to our 15-minute excerpts video on YouTube, links to John’s radio shows on KCHK, and 

more information can be found on our website: HilltopHall@wordpress.com (Larry Pint, Webmaster). 
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How Louise met Milton 

Back in the 1950s, when she was in 
her 20s, Louise was working as a 
waitress at a café in Jefferson, Iowa.  

Having left home at the age of 18, she was living 
on her own and had already purchased her own 
bedroom suite and other furniture. 

A traveling road construction crew began coming 
to the café for meals, and Louise found one of 
the workers particularly appealing— as she puts it, 
“he was very pleasant.” This man just happened 
to be Milton Meyer from Heidelberg, MN. Soon 
after, she had a special cake baked for him which 
she thought would be a “nice gesture.” 

Eventually, a group of café employees and 
customers began attending dances in Grand 
Junction. Both Louise and Milton enjoyed 
dancing from the very beginning and, she says 
slyly, “that’s when it all started!” 

One day, he asked her to look in the glove 
compartment of his car—and there, lo and 
behold, was a box containing a diamond! A ring 
soon followed, for presentation at the wedding. 

Telling no one but Louise’s brother and his wife 
(Don and Joyce Kinkennon, who would stand up 
for them), arrangements were made for a private 
ceremony in a local Lutheran church—all that was 

required was for 
Milton to provide 
the name of the 
current Pastor in 
Montgomery. 
Following the 
ceremony, the 
newlyweds treated 
Don and Joyce to 
dinner nearby. 

Louise worked at 
the café the night 
before the wedding as well as the day after, never 
telling the boss lady about it. Somebody spilled 
the beans, though, and the boss was quite upset! 
She said she would’ve given her a shower, but that 
now she would not. On top of that, she said that 
the new boss wasn’t interested in keeping her on. 

So Milton said calmly, “if that’s the case and it’s 
okay with you, then Louise will be done tonight.” 
Shortly after, they filled a truck and moved to 
Montgomery, where they lived happily for the 
next 52 years. 

So it seems that true love doesn’t require a huge 
ceremony and reception—just two people willing 
to commit to each other for better or for worse 
with God’s blessing. (But having a special cake 
involved at some point certainly never hurts!) 

 

January 12, 1958 


