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Ted Crosbie
Mission
The mission of this Youth Center is to provide a facility to educate young people on
the environmental biology and ethics of soil, plant and wildlife use and preservation.
Scope
Youth Center programs will provide hands-on experiential learning for preschool/K12 students in soils, native prairie habitat, insect pollinator ecosystems,
waterfowl, upland game birds, deer and other wildlife, the harvest, processing, and
cooking of wild game and garden vegetables, and the general appreciation of nature.
We would like to see an interactive web page where kids can share their pictures,
thoughts and experiences from the Youth Center. I’ve written a number of pieces on
hunting and would post them as well.
Management
The Youth Center will be managed by and through the O’Brien County Conservation
Board/Prairie Heritage Center and it’s Director. The initial period of management
will be through July 2031.
The Farm

The farm of 160 acres, more or less, was originally granted by the United States of
America to the State of Iowa on June 17, 1873 for use by the Sioux City and St. Paul
Railroad Company. It was then used as a Trust Deed with other land to secure
bonding of $2.8m, a princely sum in those days, by the railroad via Alex H. Rice on
August 1, 1871 and re-filed as a Copy of Patent on May 23, 1887 by the same parties.
Thereafter, the land became part of a lawsuit between the Chicago Milwaukee & St.
Paul RR Co. vs. the Sioux City & St. Paul RR Co., which the latter defendant won and
was awarded use of the land by Copy of Decree by the United States Circuit Court on
May 21, 1890.
Even though the RR had the use of the land it appears that it was still owned by the
United States of America because on Feb. 27, 1901 the USA deeded the land to my
great, great grandfather (GGGF), Ole P. Tjossem, by Patent.
GGGF Ole’s will, which is referenced in the original abstract, was a piece of work and
had the following provisions. Upon his death one third of his land was to go to his
wife Julia and the rest including our farm went to his eldest son Anton providing he
paid the estate $2,000 upfront and $100 per year rent, which was to be used to
support, clothe, educate, and care for all of six younger siblings until they reached
majority age defined as 22 years old. When the youngest reached 22 years he could
pay another $2,000 to be vested with the complete deed and would no longer have
to pay rent.
If great grandfather Anton failed to make any single payment he lost everything and
the land would be equally divided among all of GGGF Ole’s heirs. Anton apparently
made all of the payments and after the farm passed through a number of Tjossem
and Thompson heirs my father purchased the home 40 some time in the 1960’s for
$12,000, if my youthful memory is correct. The rest was purchased later for similar
amounts as the generation that produced double first cousins passed away (Stella
Tjossem (my grandmother), brothers Oren, and Alvern Tjossem married Edward
Crosbie and sisters Florence and Jessie, respectively).
Mission and Scope---Starting with the end in mind
Background
Current estimates are that 75% of flowering plants require pollinators to set seed or
fruit and that 1/3 of the world’s food supply is produced by these plants (Xerces,
2011). And yet, hardly any attention is paid to pollinator ecosystems in USDA Farm
Programs or by Universities or by Federal Funding Agencies or in high school
science classes.
Half of the original prairie topsoil has been lost due to erosion and Cruse (2014)
estimates that soil erosion alone is costing Iowa $1B annually, excluding the cost of

flood damage, and water purification. Iowa is losing topsoil ten times faster than the
most optimistic estimate of soil regeneration in any agroecosystem. Again, few
people and fewer organizations are knowledgeable about one of the most serious
issues undermining our ability to produce more food on static acres.
Although most studies show that a majority of Americans approve of hunting, they
also show a measurable minority have a negative image of hunters. Currently, only
5% of Americans hunt with some frequency and the absolute number and
percentage of people hunting has been declining for several decades. The number
and % of hunters can be expected to plummet when the baby boomers stop hunting
because the number of young people entering the sport is small and declining as
well (DNR 2008). Even if public attitudes remain favorable towards hunting, a vocal
minority coupled with ever-scarcer access to hunting opportunities could relegate
hunting to only the very rich as has already happened in Europe.
Connecting the dots
The Youth Center has the potential to address all of these issues with the next
generation. Surveys show that lack of access to shooting facilities and hunting land
is one of the biggest obstacles for young people to join our ranks. Proper processing,
storage, and cooking of wild game makes the hunting experience even more
enjoyable. Enjoying elk steak and eggs with a baked heirloom tomato with my wife
for Sunday brunch adds exponentially to my hunting experience. Sharing my
pheasant and quail dishes with family and friends is quite frankly priceless. If the
young hunter learns processing and cooking skills they will become much more
devoted to hunting. The conversation with non-hunters is also quite different if they
know we eat what we hunt. “Oh, so you actually eat it too…..well that makes a
difference,” is a common response.
There is no substitute for safe and educational training on a shooting range. It is
essential that beginning hunters learn to shoot well and safely and that happens
most effectively when they have access to trap, skeet, rifle and bow ranges.
Upland bird hunting with dogs is one of the most enjoyable things I do as a hobby.
The thing I enjoy most is working with my German Shorthaired Pointers in the field.
Shooting is secondary when you have well trained dogs. Kids enjoy pets and it’s
important that they learn how to care and handle hunting dogs early in their
hunting career.

Rocket and Cassie on Bobwhite Quail on my friends preserve

Most people are unaware of the importance of soil conservation. We cannot
continue to produce more food on less land if we continue to erode our most
productive soils. The native prairies provide a unique way to study soil
regeneration and conservation.
Ask anyone on the street or even people involved in agriculture and hardly anyone
is aware that 1/3 of our food is produced by pollinators. The prairie provides an
incredible opportunity for students to study natural ecosystems.
Youth Center Components

Native Prairie Establishment
Three different mixes of native grasses and forbes have been purchased from
Pheasants Forever and will be seeded on their respective ecozones along with buffer
strips that will divide the farm into many smaller fields. A wet mesic mix will be
used on the lower wetter areas, a dry mesic mix will go on the droughty areas, and a
general mix will be used on the majority of the farm.
It will be important to document the plant and soil base lines so future students can
study the changes. Perhaps we can get the Voc. Ag class to do soil sampling and
Nicholson and Edwards to help us with the lab analyses. In particular, we will want
to track changes in organic matter, pH, and nutrient levels over time.
We’ll also want to track species changes over time within defined grids. I know
from experience that the prairie changes over time as ecological zones become
evident. I’m always amazed at the changes in species within just a few feet as I walk
over my 100 acres of native prairie.
My mother absolutely loves butterflies. Ironically, we used to pull and spray
milkweeds on this farm and now we are seeding them. Hopefully, students will
share her love of the winged beauties and help us track all insect populations over
time. Insects are vital for young bird survival so we’ll want to know how the insect
populations are doing to provide a food supply for game birds.

Controlled burning to control weeds and promote native species

Native prairie and vegetable gardens
We had a huge garden when I was growing up. In fact the area tentatively
designated as the rifle range between the house and fence line from the road to the
pine trees was our garden. We need to burn and bury the old house and cleanup all
of the junk on the building site. There is a lot of history in that house, which was
built by GGF Anton, but it needs to go. The yard and house area, when cleared,
would make a good garden area. I envision a small plot of each species in the prairie
so students can learn to identify the plants. It could also serve as a vegetable and
fruit garden area for students if they don’t have access to gardening opportunities at
home.

Shooting facilities
We envision a first class trap and skeet range. Over time I’d like to see a couple of
tower shoots. We need a small caliber pistol and rifle range. I think the gravel pit
area provides a great space for a walking bow range if it doesn’t fit on the existing

building site. We’d like to see steel shot used with shotguns and some sort of lead
recovery system on the rifle range.
In 1996, I was President of Modern Muzzleloading aka Knight Rifles and helped
launch the Disc Rifle. To learn the business I made two guns from scratch for myself
and my brother. I’d be happy to see black powder rifles used on the range and in
deer hunting if any of the youth want that experience. They will need a special
training and safety session as smoke poles have different issues than center fire
rifles.

The Garden Range

Dog handling and training
We don’t envision this as a dog training facility but rather a place where young
people can learn how to care, train, and handle hunting dogs with experienced dog
trainers. As I mentioned above, I’ve shot so many birds over the years that working
with my dogs in the field is what it’s all about now.
The Chief grain bin would make a great pigeon roost. One of my dog trainers in
South Dakota uses a similar bin to raise pigeons. Once a brood has been born in the
bin they always come back home. Over time a reasonable flock can build up.
Pigeons are quite useful when used in spring traps to help young hunters get used to
shooting over a pointing dog. When the lid at the top of the bin is closed one can
catch the birds with a long handled fishing net. It’s quite a good system.

Processing and cooking
Over time I think the two current shed and shop buildings can be converted into
useable space for a lot of different purposes. A walk in cooler would be handy if one
can be found on a sale some time. Refrigerators, cook stoves, BBQ’s would enable
cooking classes involving wild game and garden products. Kids like to cook and
where better for them to learn how to field dress birds and prepare them with
different recipes.

Machine Shed

Hunting and Hunter Education
The farm, once habitat is established, will provide great hunting opportunities for
kids. We only envision this as supervised hunting for kids and not for the general
public. I anticipate hunting a few times a year and would always involve youth. The
farm and pit should be havens for all species of waterfowl, game birds, and wild life
found in NW Iowa.

Naming the programs and facilities
My brother, Calvin, was an avid bow hunter. He was a graduate of Paullina High
School and Iowa State, and a Elder in his church. He taught Sunday School and Bible
Classes with passion and devotion. He and Lorie owned and operated Crosbie
Diamonds and Gifts in North Liberty Iowa until his passing at age 50. He harvested
4-5 deer per year for many years and processed them himself. The State Patrol used
to call him up if they had a fresh road kill and he would often butcher it in his back
yard. He rarely bought beef and Calvin’s three children grew up thinking deer was
better than regular hamburger. He cured and tanned hides and had a sport coat
made for me from deer that used to eat my corn crop. He taught his two sons and
daughter to shoot and hunt. They thought all pajamas were camo when they were
little.
One fall a doe he arrowed fell into a very shallow ravine. Normally he would just
have pulled it out with one hand but he had a lot of trouble getting it out and had to
get my hired man to help him. It was the first indication that a guy who did 1000
situps and 1000 pushups per week and who never drank or smoked had an issue. A
few months later he was diagnosed with Stage 4 cancer and had a tumor the size of a
football removed from his 140 lb. frame.
He fought the gallant fight for over two years after Drs. told him to get his affairs in
order in the hospital because they didn’t think he’d make it home, but they
underestimated my brother’s faith. My boss told me to take the time I needed and
we spent many hours during those two years talking about the meaning of life and
almost every conversation inevitably turned to hunting. He relived everything:
jump shooting ducks on our pit, sitting in a deer stand on my farm watching the sun
came up, and the time he strapped three deer to the top of his car and went through
a McDonald’s Drive Through. The young woman who waited on him went
screaming to her manager who calmly gave Calvin and Caleb their hamburgers and
wished them a good day.
We would like all hunting facilities and functions to be done in Calvin’s name. He
would be honored and smile from heaven if local youth church groups made good
use of the Youth Center as well.
My father started farming in 1948 with a B Farmall---look it up--- and my parents
were married in 1950. They lived their whole life on this farm and raised 6 children
to appreciate what God had given us, which at times wasn’t much because it was and
is a very poor farm. The pit provided most of the gravel for most of the grain bins in
the 1950’s in our county when sealing crops became part of the Farm Program,
which loaned farmers in advance for half of the going price to help them with cash
flow. When the crop was sold the farmer paid off the loan amount. As a kid I
remember riding countless miles as Dad delivered gravel (5 yds was a big load) with
a beat up Chevy dump truck. While he was loading, I became the world’s best as
skipping rocks across the pit and jigging frogs. The pit helped pave stretches of Hwy

59 several times and was a significant source of gravel for O’Brien County for
decades. Much of the west or pit side is underlain with gravel. A family friend
geologist from Ohio, which is were my mother was born, used to find geodes and
collectable rocks back in the day.

Mill Creek flooded the lower land every spring until my Dad straightened it one
year. I’m sure he didn’t have a permit or permission from anyone. He almost
certainly extinguished a rare species or two of something—probably the extremely
rare Mill Creek Spotted Chub--- and would probably be in jail today.

As many will know, our family and almost all of my NW Iowa relatives are Quakers
and GGGF Ole’s generation originally founded Mapleside. So it is a bit ironic that my
brother and I became avid hunters and that I actually ran a gun company with this
pacifistic upbringing. As Calvin in a wheel chair and I discussed one day in the Iowa
City Hospitals and Clinics next to a sunny window, it was not an accident that The
Good Lord made us #1 in the food chain and created animal food sources for our
respectful sustenance. At least that’s our story and we’re sticking too it.

When I was in Junior High I read everything there was to read in the school library,
fiction and nonfiction, on hunting and fishing. I begged my father for a shotgun and
was told Quakers didn’t have guns. When I pointed out that Uncle Roger had a
shotgun he actually smiled. He bought a single shot 12 gauge off of the rack at a
farm sale and I was in heaven. That is until I shot it the first time and the breech
flew open with the shot. I thought I had done something wrong, possibly hadn’t
closed it correctly or something and tried it again several times. It flew open every
time and once ejected the shell hard enough to give me a black eye. I tried shooting
it off shoulder so the shell would miss my face but, as I now know from my golf
game, my hand-eye coordination is poor so that didn’t work. I noticed the forestock
pin was bent so I used a screwdriver to rotate it hoping that would fix the problem.
It didn’t and I was heartbroken. I couldn’t tell him and I knew I’d never get another
gun.
But of course he did notice I wasn’t shooting it and there was this black eye issue.
When I finally confessed he took the gun, said nothing and one day came home with
another very nice single shot 12. I thought it must have come from the Coast-toCoast in Paullina and I knew the prices by heart having stared at them for hours
during noon hour. But I couldn’t believe he would spend that much money to buy a
gun this nice, but with this gun I became a real Daniel Boone.
Years later he told me that he went back to the auctioneer in Primghar, Mitch van
der Tige (sp?), and eventually found out that the farmer had allowed a friend to put
the gun on the sale rack. Dad tracked down that person who finally confessed to an
angry father that he knew the gun was defective but never dreamed it would go to a
kid. I’m not sure why he thought an adult would be fine but that’s another story. My
father apparently pressed him pretty hard and the guy gave up his favorite shotgun
as a replacement. By the way, Dad paid five bucks for the first gun.
The morale of this story is that kids need Hunter Safety courses and adults who care
about their safety.
My parents loved the farm with all its limitations. The droughty soils and poor
crops provided grist for numerous biblical lessons and we did all grow up to
productive citizens. My parents enjoyed nature in its fullest. My mother still is the
butterfly queen.
We would like all nature programs and the Youth Center itself to be done in their
name.

