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ORAL HISTORY 
 

Oral History is the spoken word in print.  

Oral histories are personal memories shared from the perspective of the narrator. 

By means of recorded interviews oral history documents collect spoken memories and 

personal commentaries of historical significance. These interviews are transcribed 

verbatim and minimally edited for accessibility. Greatest appreciation is gained when 

one can read an oral history aloud.  

 Oral histories do not follow the standard language usage of the written word. 

Transcribed interviews are not edited to meet traditional writing standards; they are 

edited only for clarity and understanding. The hope of oral history is to capture the 

flavor of the narrator’s speech and convey the narrator’s feelings through the tenor and 

tempo of speech patterns.  

An oral history is more than a family tree with names of ancestors and their birth 

and death dates. Oral history is recorded personal memory, and that is its value. What it 

offers complements other forms of historical text, and does not always require historical 

collaboration. Oral history recognizes that memories often become polished as they sift 

through time, taking on new meanings and potentially reshaping the events they relate.  

 Memories shared in an oral histories create a picture of the narrator’s life – the 

culture, food, eccentricities, opinions, thoughts, idiosyncrasies, joys, sorrows, passions - 

the rich substance that gives color and texture to this individual life.                      

               

Kate Cavett  

Oral Historian 

HAND in HAND Productions 

Saint Paul, Minnesota 

651-227-5987 

www.oralhistorian.org 
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KC: Kate Cavett 

EB: Edward Buehlman 

 

EB: My name is Edward Buehlman and I’m 85 at this date. 

KC: Where were you raised in Saint Paul? 

EB:: Well, I came to Saint Paul in about 1938.  I was downtown district.  When I 

think back, every place that I have lived in Saint Paul, is torn down.  When 

I was going to grade school and high school, I lived downtown area, right 

downtown on, practically, Ninth, and then there was 513 ½ Wabasha, that 

was the old Glendale Apartments.  Then Saint Peter and Tenth Street, 

that’s when I was with my mother, and then she had a place on Cedar 

Street.  After I went in the service and I got married, then my wife and I 

come back and, like I say, everyplace that we moved is tore down right 

now.  So, I live in Maplewood, they haven’t tore me down yet. 

KC: What service were you in? 

EB:: I was in the Navy. 

KC: Where were you stationed? 

EB:: I was in the Atlantic all the time.  I was lucky I got on PT boats, patrol 

torpedo boats.  That’s another whole story. 

KC: What high school did you graduate from? 

EB: Mechanic Arts in 1942.  We’re getting into my life now, but I always 

laugh, I guess I’m lucky.  I went to Mechanic’s, I took English One, and 

I’m very bad in English, writing, anything to do with English, I’m bad.  So, 

I failed English One, I’m alright in the other subjects, I’m not great, but I 

get some A’s and some C’s and some D’s, but in English I get E, that’s as 
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bad as you can get.  So, what do I do, I have English One, again – what do 

I do, I fail English One for the second time.   

 

Now this is where your teacher comes in.  I can remember Miss Grant, she 

says, “Edward, do you want to graduate from high school?”  I said, “Yes 

Miss Grant.”  She says, “Okay, I’m gonna have you in English Two, and if 

you pass English Two.” She says, “I’ll pass you on English 1.”  But I was 

still a half a grade short, and then I had to double up on English.  And, I 

just barely passed.  But she said, “Do you want to go?”  I said, “Yes Miss 

Grant.”  She was a hard teacher, but she got through to me. 

KC: She got you through it. 

EB: Yeah. 

KC: Well, and obviously, she gave you enough of the skills ‘cause you were a 

successful patrolman. You could write the reports. 

EB: That’s right.  Well, when we wrote the reports, I was with a fellow named 

Dick Bronson1 and when he’d write a report, I’d read his report, and he 

says, “Any corrections, let me know.”  And he’d read my report and I 

said, “Well, any mistakes, let me know.”  So, I’d done that for a long time. 

KC: What interested you in the Saint Paul Police?  How did you happen to 

come on? 

EB: Now, that’s a good question, because all through my life I never had 

anything to do with policemen, directly or indirectly.  I was never  

 

                                                 
1 Richard W. Bronson was appointed patrolman July 11, 1955; and retired December 19, 1978. 
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arrested.  But when I grew up, my mother had a boyfriend who was, well 

he was kind of a hood, you could say.  He’d take booze back and forth  

and a bootlegger and all that good stuff.  So, I never thought about the 

police work.   

 

And after I got out of the Navy, I was married when I was in the Navy, 

but after I got out, why, jobs were hard to get.  I worked at Western 

Electric for five years and then they moved out.  One day my wife said, 

“Why don’t you go down and take the police exam.”  And I said, “Sure, I 

will.”  She said, “Yeah, I bet you will.”  So, anyway, I took the exam and 

that was the physical exam that we started out with.  When I come home, 

she said, “Did you take the exam?”  I said, “Sure, I did.”  She said, “Oh, 

you’re lying to me.”  I said, “No I took it.”  I took the exam and it was two 

years later that – in between time that I took it. I went on in 1957, so that 

was ’55 that I took the written exam and that, and two years later they 

decide to put some more policemen on the Police Department.  So, I was 

the second batch, one batch went on in January of ’57 and I went on March 

4, 1957. 

KC: Now, you brought in a scrapbook and one of the things in the scrapbook 

is the notice of the exam, dated September 17, 1955.  You want to just 

highlight some of the, like, what was the salary and some of the 

requirements back in ’55. 

EB: Well, the monthly salary was starting at $321 and then it went up to $384, 

that was the maximum for a patrolman.  And the minimum requirements 

was a high school graduate, you had to be under 35 years of age, which I 



 7 

was lucky I was, and you must be five foot eight and around a hundred 

and fifty-some pounds.  What you were supposed to do was a written test, 

was the first one, which gave you 40 points and physical test was 30 

points and the oral interview was 30 points.  But in between time, you got 

5 points if you were a veteran, so if you got veteran’s preference, you got 

an automatic 5 point advantage over those who did not have. 

KC: And, of course, veteran’s preference was very big in Minnesota. 

EB: Yes it was. 

KC: They had one of the strongest veteran’s preference laws in the nation.   
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KC: So, you take the test in ’55 and then you’re hanging around.   

How were you notified? 

EB: Well, then they sent out a notice that I was – come down and take the 

physical exam.  Let’s see, I took the written and then take the physical 

exam and the oral interview. 

KC: What did your wife think when you got the notice that you had been 

chosen? 

EB: She was surprised, so was I. Laughs] Because, well, you had to be a high 

school graduate or GED, to begin with, so.  So, we were both, well, I was 

more surprised than she was.  Like I say, everybody would say, a lot of 

people you ask why were you a policeman?  Oh, I just love to help people.  

Well, my big thing was in those days, is the salary and a steady job.  I 

never thought about helping people, I never gave it a thought one way or 

another that I was or I wasn’t, until I got out of the Department. 

KC: What were some of the highlights of being an officer for you? 

EB: I think the highlights were, when I, after I first got on they had a – I went 

on in March and 30 days for service school and in that 30 days, next was 

just go out on routine patrol with a couple patrolmen in the squad car.   

 

 When you’re in the Navy, you know, they say don’t volunteer for 

anything.  But when I worked at Western Electric, I had a supervisor that 

said, “Ed, volunteer, that’s gonna help you in the long run.”  So they said 
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they wanted some people for a special program, so I volunteered for that.  

John Mercado2 was our sergeant. 

KC: What did you do in this special program? 

EB: This was a special squad, this was in July, so I went on in March and this 

was in July.  Chief Proetz3 wanted to put a special unit on, and we were 

trained in tear gas and we walked a beat.  We started the training that 

way, there was six of us and that’s where I first met Larry McDonald, 

through life, why, we were friends. 

KC: In your scrapbook, there is a newspaper article from the Saint Paul 

Dispatch, dated Monday July 8, 1957.  There’s a picture of a number of 

officers in plainclothes and the caption under the picture says –  Use of tear 

gas is one of the many skills to be covered by the new volunteer police Mobile 

Tactical Unit that went into training today.  Shown from left, front row are: 

Chief of Police William Proetz, Sergeant John Mercado, shown with tear gas gun, 

patrolmen Theodore Petersen4 and Lawrence McDonald5 with gas mask.  Back 

                                                 
2 Jesus John Mercado was appointed patrolman July 6, 1948; promoted sergeant June 26, 1957; 

lieutenant July 19, 1971; and retired August 24, 1983.  
3 William F. Proetz was appointed patrolman March 1, 1937; promoted to sergeant March 16, 

1948, detective September 20, 1948, lieutenant December 1949, and chief March 11, 1955; returned 

to detective lieutenant March 13, 1961; and retired June 12, 1963. 
4 Theodore A. Petersen was appointed reserve patrolman November 1, 1949; and retired February 

28, 1975. 
5 Laurence Francis McDonald was appointed patrolman July 11, 1955; promoted to sergeant 

February 26, 1966; lieutenant January 14, 1971; captain July 5, 1989; lieutenant January 12, 1991; 

captain August 31, 1991; commander January 1, 2000; and retired March 31, 1995. Awarded the 

Medal of Merit Class B on August 26, 1993.  
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row from left to right: patrolmen Edward Buehlman, William Swiger6, Thomas 

Kisch7 and Fred Leske8.  And the article goes onto say: 

     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

                                                 
6 William R. Swiger was appointed patrolman November 1, 1949; and retired June 30, 1976. 
7 Thomas B. Kisch was appointed patrolman March 4, 1957; and retired November 22, 1985.  
8 Fred M. Leske was appointed patrolman March 4, 1957; and retired December 15, 1983. 
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And, of course, all of these tactics that they’re describing are 

commonplace now days, but in 1957, we know, that this was cutting edge 

police work.  

EB: When we had the Mobile Tactical Unit, one of our good things about it 

was, at that time you had the Detectives Unit and the Patrol Unit.  With 

the Patrol Unit, you’d did the initial report and the detectives got your 

report and they went and finished up on it and they got all the glory – 

where you helped out.  But when we got on John’s crew, the best part of it 

was Proetz said, “I want John and his crew to find out what’s going on in 

the districts.”  That way, we got 

information and we were able to 

make good arrests, also.  So, that 

was good that way. 

KC: At that time they had the two 

divisions, Detective and Patrol and 

you stayed in Patrol your whole 

career. 

EB: Right.  I couldn’t put the X’s in the 

right boxes to make any other 

decisions, so I stayed in the Patrol. 

KC: Now, by ‘58, Larry [McDonald] is 

researching starting a K-9 Unit in 

Saint Paul.  It’s believed that this may have been the second K-9 Unit in 

the nation and he asked you to volunteer again, to be one of the K-9 

officers. 
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EB: Well, it started when we were on John Mercado’s crew. 

KC: Wasn’t that known as Mercado’s Marauders? 

EB: Yeah, Mercado’s Marauders at one time, Mobile Tactical Unit, that’s our – 

our true name was Mobile Tactical Unit. We would walk beats and things 

like that.  We had a lot of plants or stakeouts.  Larry and I were on a 

stakeout one night and we were watching this house.  So John Mercado, 

the whole upshot was that the woman that wanted this house and some of 

her relations lived downstairs and they wanted to buy the place, it was a 

duplex.  We were there watching this woman and we finally got our 

report done and Larry said – it was cold out and we laying down in the 

backyard there and there’s fences all around us – he says, “You know this 

would be a good idea, if we had police dogs then they could jump the 

fence, where maybe we couldn’t.”  So, that started the dog training [idea].  

Larry had went on and talked to Proetz and Proetz thought it was a good 

idea, so we started the dogs. 

KC: Do you remember anything about what you had to do for the training? 

EB: For the dogs.  Well, we had Al Johnson and Bob Gates, they were the two 

trainers and we were the handlers.  I was lucky enough to get a dog and 

Bill Swiger got a dog and Larry McDonald got a dog.  And then we went 

through the training for obedience was a specialty, because when the dog 

– told the dog to stop, he had to stop, sit and sit, and stay and guard.  So, 

that was our big training.  We went through the training the same as the 

dogs did. 

KC: Had you had dogs before?  
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EB: Little bitty dogs, you know, like a cocker spaniel, that’s about as big as the 

dogs that we had, at the time, that I had anyway. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ed Buehlman and Baron,  Larry McDonald and Pal, Bill Swieger and  Champ 
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KC: How did you like being a canine officer? 

EB: Real well.  It was real nice being you had the dog.  My wife said “Well . . .“ 

she said “. . . you got somebody to protect you.”  We had lots of, especially 

when we had the dog, we had lots of stakeouts or plants, whatever you 

 



 19 

want to call them.  And the one that I recall real well, is it was cold 

weather and we had a stakeout at Warner Hardware store on Wabasha 

Street.  So, what happens is, I’ve got an old tin suitcase or metal suitcase 

there that’s all battered up and I got just enough room to put in this big 

heavy battery pack for the walkie-talkie and the walkie-talkie itself.  Both 

packs must have weighed about 25 or 30 pounds and this suitcase was just 

big enough for me to break the shotgun down and put it in, and then put 

my lunch in there.  So, we were going to Warner Hardware, walking 

down, it must have been about 12 or 1:00, the detectives would drop me 

and the dog off then we’d walk up the street there.  It was cool, I had a big 

coat on, I had the dog on one side and this heavy pack set on the other 

side and then trying to sneak around to see if anybody was looking.  And 

I would duck in – Warner Hardware at that time, there was a parking 

ramp right next to it – so, I’d look around to see if anybody. . . then I’d 

walk in there, I had a key to the place, we’d go in and get all fixed up and 

set up ‘til in the morning.  Nothing happened, but we were there. 

KC: Did you ever catch who you were trying to catch? 

EB: No, no, no.  I don’t know why they had us there, but they must have 

suspected somebody would – ‘cause they had guns at that time, they sold 

guns at Warner Hardware at that time. 

KC: What do you do to stay alert all night long in a dark building?  What did 

you do? 

EB: I guess I slept enough in the daytime that at night I was more alert.  I 

wasn’t on the Police Department that long, probably about a year, no, 
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about two years then or three, and I was still gung-ho, ready to go, so, 

hoping we’d catch somebody.  But we didn’t that time. 

KC: Was it easier to do a plant when you had your companion with you, when 

you had your dog? 

EB: Oh, yes, you had somebody to keep but he was real good that way.  He 

would keep quiet and was alert in case something happened, why, he 

would hear before you would, really, or kind of smell them out. 

KC: I can only imagine spending all those hours just kind of snuggled with a 

dog and close with a dog, that enhances the bond that you have with your 

animal. 

EB: Baron was – a strange thing, it was in the wintertime and I was on 

Western Avenue going south, and this is what I found out later on, but it 

was in the daytime and I was patrolling down there and the dog liked to 

lick me all the time.  I never wore after shave lotion ‘til he got done licking 

me from the back.  We had an opening right behind the driver’s seat, so 

he’s kind of frisky and he comes over and he puts both paws on my 

shoulder and I’m telling him, “Back Baron, back Baron.”  We were kind of 

wrestling while I was driving, so later on I talked to Howie Toronto’s9 

wife, I knew Howie and his wife, and she said, “You know. . .” she says, “. 

. . we saw this policeman driving and he was wrestling with somebody 

with a big overcoat on.”  That was the dog, Baron, and I. [Laughter] 

KC: What a great story.   

When you were in the original K-9 Unit, you did a lot of demonstrations.  

                                                 
9 Howard J. Toronto was appointed patrolman March 4, 1957; and retired April 2, 1978. 
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EB: Yeah, all three of us did, Bill and Larry and myself.  We went to schools 

and Boy Scout troops, Girl Scout troops, and anybody that wanted a dog 

demonstration to show what our dogs would do, we would have a 

demonstration for them. 

KC: I’ve seen the letters.  You have this huge stack of letters, where people 

have asked for demonstrations.  Would you spend like a third of your 

time doing demonstrations? 
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EB: Well, you know, we had days off the same as everybody else, so, a lot of 

times we would go on our days off.  We didn’t get paid for it but, I mean, 

it was just part of our growing up I suppose you’d say. 

KC: Contributions to the Department and the city. 

EB: Yeah, that’s about it, we did a lot of those, because all of this was on, a lot 

of this, was on our own time for the training of the dogs, ‘cause it was 

about a year or so that we were training the dogs, we had our own cars 

and stuff. 

KC: So you weren’t paid for any of the training that you did? 

EB: No.  We were just, later on, we got paid for – the city did buy the dog food 

for us and then later on we got ten dollars a month more to get our clothes 

cleaned. 

KC: Were there days you had to change clothes several times because the dogs 

might . . .? 

EB: No, no, you just got to smell like a dog once in awhile that’s all. 

KC: And how did your wife like you coming home, smelling like a dog? 

EB: Well, you could always take a shower – smell human again. 

KC: And then we have this interesting piece of paper in your scrapbook, its 

called Bill of Sale. 
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KC: So, what was it like having a dog live in your home? 

EB: It’s just like you with your dog, you know, you get used to him and they 

get to be a big pet.  Only when they go to work, why, then they go to work 

– you go to work, they go to work. 
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KC:  And, this scrapbook, Ed, that you have, is so incredible.  Here is this 

wonderful picture.  It says, Home for the hunter . . . 

 It’s a great picture of you and Baron. 

. 
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Another great headline, “Police Dog Corner’s His Man” 

And to show the variety, here we have an articles about: 

 participating in the Minneapolis  Aquatennial.,  

 dog halts winder peeper,  

 and a tipsy dog lover. 
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 These articles are just fantastic. Shoot at me, but keep the police dogs away, the 

article is headed. 
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EB: Morelli’s Food Store10 on Payne Avenue, they were having it redone – this  

is kind of a funny story – they were having it remodeled and the front end 

of the store was just covered up with canvas, so I had the job for a couple 

of days – like, I say, the detectives would take us down.  Well, old man 

Morelli, he says, “You got charge of the store. . .” he says, “. . . everything 

is yours.”  So, of course, there was lights on in the store and you had to 

keep out of sight, but Baron and I, we went to go in and stay there ‘til 

pretty close to daylight, but the strange part about it was that I would feed 

Baron, you know, they have scraps for making hamburger and they had 

them in a big barrel there, see, so I’d take and feed Baron these scraps.  So, 

then when the plant was all over with and then I went to feed Baron, he 

wouldn’t eat for three days, his dog food.  [Laughter] Finally, when he got 

hungry, he ate his dog food.  

KC: Baron definitely had a personality, didn’t he? 

EB: Everything seemed to be routine.  You’d go on a plant, you’d take the dog 

and a lot of times you didn’t take the shotgun, just when they suspected 

something big, why, you’d take the shotgun and the pack set, because 

they were such big pack sets.  It isn’t like today, where you got one that 

you can put on your hip and back pocket and walk around and talk to 

somebody. 

KC: You weren’t allowed to wear side arms, were you? 

EB: Oh, yes. 

KC: Were you? 

                                                 
10 Since the 1920s Morelli’s has been located at 535 Tedesco Street and Payne Avenue. This family 

store first opened in1915, with the fourth generation of Morelli’s owning the store in 2007. 
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EB: Oh sure. 

KC: I thought Larry [McDonald] had said . . . 

EB: Well, that’s when they had the pictures taken and that.  We didn’t have 

guns on, or side arms, or whatever. 

KC: Well, that makes sense, publicity shots.   

 

To my knowledge, Saint Paul has only had two riots or two race-related 

riots in our history.  One of them was on Rondo Avenue [August 15, 1959] 

and, I believe, you were there.  Can you talk about that? 

EB: Yes.  Before this started, Larry McDonald and myself, we each had a 

police dog, and for quite a while we would, or, I should say, days before 

that there was trouble up there, people were getting mugged and slugged. 

KC: And this was in what’s known as the Rondo neighborhood? 

EB: Yeah, this was the Rondo area.  But Larry and I would switch off, we 

would walk, one with the police dog would walk Saint Anthony, from 

Western to Dale, and the other officer would walk Rondo [Concordia 

Avenue], from Western to Dale, most of the time at 10:00 we would walk 

together and then we’d walk the whole area.  That night we had our dogs 

and we came together about 10:00.   

 

Before the riot started, we were checking cars and people in the area for 

IDs because of all the muggings and things that had been going on up 

there.  So, oh, about an hour before the riot, why, this car with Illinois 

plates pulled up on the corner of Rondo and Kent, and stopped there and 

Larry and I went over and we checked the driver and we found out that 
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the car was a stolen car from Illinois.  Being that we found that out, then 

we took and arrested the three people that were in the car and we found 

out that they had a shotgun in the back and the trunk was loaded with 

drugs.  I don’t know what kind they were because most of them were pills 

of some kind.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We had another squad come up and they took them down and those three 

men were arrested.  There were two of them that were sentenced later on.  

They went to trial and all three of them had went to – sent to prison.   

 

Then a little later on, when a couple of the detectives were going to arrest 

a person in one of the beer joints there on Kent and Rondo that’s when, 

later on, everybody started coming out, and Larry with his police dog and 

me with my police dog, why, we tried to keep them away from the squad 

car, it was a plain car, detective car that they had, keep the people away.  

 



 31 

At that time, why, Larry’s dog bit one of the women there, so she was 

arrested and then we stood back, and by that time there was a lot of 

squads and the Fire Department came down and the Chief ordered them 

to spray the people at the corners with the fire hoses.  And at that time, 

everything started to break up, but we had quite a battle there for about 

an hour. 

KC: How did the police dogs being there make a difference in that situation?  

Clearly, the people of the community didn’t like the fact that the 

detectives were making an arrest. 

EB: Well, the dogs, we kept most of the people away from the squad car, so 

they couldn’t box in the detectives and that’s what helped. 

KC: So people were afraid of the dogs? 

EB: Right, they stayed back.  They didn’t want anything to do with the dogs.  

Of course, when they started barking and growling, why, you kind of 

watch out for what’s going on. 

KC: And you have a wonderful article in there that does talk about the fact 

that people are more afraid of dogs than they are of, at that time, men in 

uniform.  

EB: That’s true.  Larry and I would walk that same area before we even had 

the police dogs, we patrolled, well, after that they started to rip up for the 

freeway going through there, but we walked there and that was with John 

Mercado’s crew, the Mobile Tactical Unit that the six of us worked. 

KC: And, of course, in the article that we have, it says there were 300 rioters on 

Rondo Avenue.  What was the date of that? 
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EB: That was Saturday August the 15th in 1959.  That was just after we had the 

dogs on the street, too. 

KC: One of the first big tests. 

EB: Right. 
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KC: A sad day, Ed, here is a letter dated September 6, 1962 and it’s addressed 

to Officers L. McDonald and E. Buehlman, Police Department.  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 The end of a great beginning.  So, how did it feel when McAuliffe came in 

and decided that we were no longer going to have police dogs? 

EB: It felt very strange, because that was his decision and he asked me, he 

says, “How do you feel about getting off the K-9 Unit?”  I says, “Well, . . .” 
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I says, “. . . I thought we did a good job and I thought it was a good 

thing.”  That’s all you could say, I mean, what else, you know, you can’t 

say, hey, please, put him on again, because he wasn’t that type of a man. 

 

But I found out later Fred Leske was in our Mercado’s crew and, I think, 

that McAuliffe kind of liked Leske, he was a marine and he taught us judo 

and stuff when we were in Mercado’s crew.  But he says to Fred, he said, 

“What’s the matter with Ed Buehlman, he comes in here and he’s crying 

because we got the dogs off?  And, I said, “Crying?”  You know, that’s – 

you just tell the truth and I prefer to have the dogs on, but.  So, I don’t 

know, there was a few other times when he asked some of the people that 

I worked with, what kind of a guy I was, I don’t know why, but. 

KC: So your dog lived with you then? 

EB: Yes, Baron stayed at home with us. 

KC:  Did he miss the police work? 

EB: Well, it wasn’t too long – well, we went for a walk and that, but he was 

just happy that he was with my wife and I, so I don’t know how much – 

he had epileptic seizures not too long after I had him about a year.  I took 

him out to the University and had an autopsy done and they said that 

probably when he was a puppy, he might have had distemper and the 

distemper was part of what happened, why he got epileptic seizures.  

They were seizures, just like a human being, he’d just fall over, urinate 

and foam at the mouth.  I got kind of leery afterwards, that happened a 

couple, three times, I told my wife, “Well, don’t get close to him, you don’t 
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know what’s going to happen.”  I figured it would be just as well, he was 

losing weight, have him 

put down. 

KC: That must have been sad. 

EB: Yeah, because they get 

close to ya. 

KC: Oh, very, and that 

unconditional acceptance, 

is so important.   

 

After 1962 when they 

closed the Canine Unit for 

awhile, do you remember 

where you went from 

there? 

EB: Yeah, I was on the regular 

squad.  Well, there was three of us that had a police dog, so McAuliffe 

said, “Well, we need the three men on the street.”  And the strange part 

about it is, you’re absorbed in the squad in a regular relief.  But when 

you’re on a regular relief, why, you got two fellows that are ahead of you 

and if you’re the third man on the squad, why, you just fill in when the 

other two are gone.  But I used to walk the beats afterward, like, Selby and 

Snelling.  Nothing out there midnight shift and all you do is you stand out 

there and you freeze to death in the wintertime, with your big heavy 

overcoat on. But that was always one of the things that I had against 

 

1960 
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McAuliffe that I wasn’t absorbed to do anything special, just to throw you 

in with the group, but I stayed there.  

Then I was on the downtown squad 310, with a couple of partners.  310 

was a downtown district, we had half of it.  They put an emergency car in 

each of the four districts that we had.  So, we had the third district, that 

was the west side and the downtown district. 

KC: Where were you? 

EB: Well, I was in the third, you’d call it the third district, this was downtown 

district. Yeah, we had west side, we went out West Seventh Street to 

Osceola and then we went up to University and down University and 

downtown again. 

KC: And another article from your wonderful scrapbook dated Thursday July 

29, 1965.  There is a picture with all the equipment in the new emergency 

cars laid out and it’s titled Emergency trucks go into police service on Friday. 

Any stories you remember about being in the emergency cars? 

EB: Oh, we had a lot of training.  First aid training, and then we took pictures 

of crime scenes and took pictures of accident scenes, the ones that were 

maybe killed or hurt real bad, we’d take their pictures.  And we’d take, 

like I say, in case there was a murder or something like that, why, we 

would go in and take pictures of that and then we’d dust it for 

fingerprints. 

KC: Now, this was not the stretcher car? 

EB: Correct. 

KC: This was the car that went into major crimes? 

 



 38 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 39 

EB: That’s correct.  Yeah, we went in when things got, like I say, major crime 

or anything where there was, say there was a burglary and they wanted   

somebody to take fingerprints, dust for prints, why, then they would call 

the emergency car in that district to come in and take pictures and dust for 

prints and see what kind of evidence they could get.  We also had rope 

that we could [repel down cliffs,] we’d practiced that, But we didn’t have 

to repel down any cliffs to save anybody, so, we were lucky that way. 

KC: But you had the rope in case it was necessary? 

EB: Yeah, we had the – it was a harness and that.    

I was in the emergency car then, yes.  That was, well, we had the accidents 

– we had oxygen and bars in case there was an accident and we had to try 

to get somebody out, why, we had crow bars and different type of 

instruments to open the doors and break the windows and good things 

like that.  But most that we did was, like, accident scenes and transport 

people to emergency rooms and that.   We got a lot of emergency calls. 

KC: So you were really the investigators, you were one of the first specialty 

units to be investigators. 

EB: Yeah, that’s correct.  We did a lot of that.  We had several major accidents 

that we went to.   
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EB:  I think the biggest thing, was we rescued some boys.  Some of the boys on 

the west side had buried one of their friends in sand to his neck.  So, we 

got a call and we dug him out.  I was working with a different fellow at 

that time, not one of my regular partners, but.  I guess that was a good 

one. 

KC: And here’s 

the article 

about Police 

rescue boy 

buried by 

friends, with a 

picture of the 

four boys.   

 

How did you 

happen to 

find the kid? 
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EB: Well, they knew where he was, but they had buried him and they couldn’t 

get him out, so, somebody called the police.  It was at night there, so, but 

we dug him out, so it wasn’t – he wasn’t hurt any. 

KC: Was he scared? 

EB: Yeah, he was scared, but his friends, hey, that was their thing to do, you 

know, to bury him, so that’s what they did. 

KC: Were they given any charges for putting him in danger? 

EB: No.  Those days, why, you just – Don’t do that again.   

 

And then when we were on emergency car, also, there was the bombing in 

Dayton’s Department Store downtown.  This young fella’s name was 

Hogan and the strange thing about that – I went to school with his dad, 

Lloyd Hogan, we called him “pooty boy.”  He had set a bomb in Dayton’s 

downtown in the woman’s washroom and the bomb went off and a 

woman was cut up pretty bad with the explosion.  We took her to the 

emergency room, we were lucky, and, like I say, we were downtown 

squad, so we got the call.  Joe Renteria, Sr.11, he found the second bomb, so 

that didn’t go off.  That was quite a big thing at that time. 

KC:  Did you have any special bomb squads? 

EB: No, at that time we didn’t.  When I was on John Mercado’s crew we did 

have a seminar with the Army.  We went for bomb disposal and then we 

collected a lot of ammunition. Like say, you had a bunch of old  

                                                 
11 Joseph A Renteria was appointed patrolman July 25, 1949; and retired July 24, 1979. 
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ammunition, you called up and 

you say, do you want it?  Then 

we’d take it and get rid of it.  

After I had retired, why, then 

they had the bomb squad.   

 

At that time, we were almost 

like the SWAT squad and the 

emergency squad. 

KC: Mercado’s [Mobile Tactical      

Unit ]? 

EB: Right.   
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EB: The thing is, I look back, and whatever the Police Department has got 

today, I had worked in it.  It’s just like the HELP Program—[Housing 

Environmental Liaison and Police Program].  That came after, when Larry 

[McDonald], he was a lieutenant there, and they were going to have the 

Help Program for the housing development.  When we went on the HELP 

Program, I and several others, we took care of the high rises.  We had 

Central Hi-Rise, Redeemer Arms and Ravoux, the three of us that worked 

together.  We worked from 10:00 to 6:00 those days.  All our work was 

strictly with the Hi-Rise, if they needed us they’d call us for other duties.  

We would go from Hi-Rise to Hi-Rise and talk to people and enjoy their 

conversations.  We were just police babysitters.  I know at Redeemer 

Arms, we used to take them for a walk up on Dale and Concordia and 

around, it was enjoyable, it was something different. 

KC: Well, now days, we probably call it community relations or community 

policing and just building those rapports with the people. 

EB: That’s about it. 
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KC: I know that the HELP Program was very much of a volunteer program, 

because you had to be on call and be willing to come in on your days off, 

if you were needed.  Different than the way the Department was run at 

that time.  How did you decide to volunteer for the HELP Program? 

EB: Larry McDonald asked me if I wanted to go on it and explained it to me. 

And I said, “Yeah, that’s a good [idea].”  I always volunteered for 

everything. 

KC: That was one of the first programs to start doing the 4/40, where you 

would work ten 4-hour days. 

EB: That’s correct. You’re right there, that started the 4/40. 

KC: So this was very different for policing, how did you feel about working 

four 10-hour days? 

EB: I don’t know, its just one of those things, you go along with the flow.  I 

always went along with the flow.  They would ask you how you felt, you 

know, at the beginning – Were you tired?  Do you get monotonous working 

that long hours? and things, but you don’t.  If you enjoy the job you’re 

doing, why, you go along with it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Officer Edward Buehlman  
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KC: You’ve got a number of articles for the HELP Program.  Here’s one that 

talks about Six police officers will work at and near to apartment buildings for 

the elderly, Redeemer Arms – and you’re in the picture, socializing with the 

people, dated December 25, 1970.  So, even on Christmas day you’re out 

there doing your community work, that’s great. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EB: {Chuckles] Well, you know, you get to meet these people, they’re elderly, 

now I am, and my wife and I, we went down to Ravoux, like, on 

Halloween, we were all dressed up, we’d go in, of course, you couldn’t 

have any drinks out there, but they’d invite you in to have a drink. 
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KC: Now, the HELP Program was very much about community relations, 

about helping people, its non-traditional police work at that time. 

EB: Yeah, that’s right. 

KC: How did you feel about being a public relations officer?  Your job was out 

there to be a friend and help in any way possible. 

EB: Like I say, I just go with the flow, it was rewarding, really.  When they 

had trouble, the officers and the projects would call and then you would 

go in and you’d sit in and try to straighten out the arguments between the 

two people, or whoever was having their discussions, you know.  You just 

tried to give them your best advice that you could give them, what they 

could do and what they couldn’t do. 

KC: Now the program was designed after the 1968 Democratic Convention in 

Chicago, when police had done a lot of brutality and there was a lot of 

calling police pigs and, so, Saint Paul wanted to be proactive in building 

relationships in the housing projects.  

EB: That’s part of it, you’re right.  That’s exactly what happened.  Over time 

you forget about why they start these things, you’re just happy that you 

remember the good parts of it. 

KC: Do you think it was successful in building racial relationships between the 

police and low income people and people of other ethnic backgrounds? 

EB: I really don’t know what to say on that, because I never had that much 

trouble, you know, as a policeman with other – I don’t know, I just went 

along.  I suppose it should have, because we were always welcome and 

that’s the only thing that I can go by, is my own personal experiences and 
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how people treated me, at that time.  And I was always 90%, 99%, I was 

always treated as a policeman and respected. 
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KC: What other assignments did you have while you were in the Department? 

EB: Well, towards the end, after the emergency car was – a fellow by the name 

of Lee12 and myself, Lieutenant Johnson13 asked me if I wanted to work, 

there was a special – they were having a lot of burglaries on the east side 

of Saint Paul and they were mostly kids, and he said, “You and Lee will 

work burglary details.” and he says, “Besides that, why, if they need 

somebody on the squad, you will be ready for a squad.”  I said, “Well, 

that’s alright.”   I never worked with Lee before, he never worked with 

me, but we got along fine.  Worked the burglary detail in the daytime and 

if they needed somebody in the squad – we worked plainclothes – but, 

they’d say, “Ed, come in tomorrow, we need you on 305. . .” or some 

district here.   Okay, so then I would be in uniform the next day or three or 

four days in a row.  We used to go down and get the old junker cars from 

the impound lot, so they didn’t know who we were when we worked 

plain clothes on the east side, the kids. 

KC: What did you do on a burglary detail?  What was that like? 

EB: Well, we got to know who the burglars were. 

KC: Youth burglars? 

 

 

                                                 
12 Lee Robert Alexander was appointed patrolman March 2, 1964; promoted sergeant March 10, 

1977; and retired July 19, 1996. 
13 Gustave William Johnson was appointed patrolman March 1, 1950; promoted detective March 

1, 1962; lieutenant November 27, 1971; acting captain December 20,1983; returned to lieutenant 

April 1, 1984; retired April 6, 1990; and died in 1995. 
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EB: Yeah, correct or any burglary that happened, we’d get all the details and 

then we would try to saturate, the two of us, we’d saturate that – ride 

around that area, so that’s the way we worked that. 

KC: Any stories that you remember of specific burglaries that you were able to 

solve? 

EB: We almost caught a burglar there, but we didn’t, not quite.  We saw him, 

and then by the time we saw him, why, he was gone.  That was just for a 

short time, maybe about six months, eight months and then I retired. 

KC: Do you remember any time where you had to draw your gun? 

EB: Only one time on the west side working the midnight shift and it was on 

Halloween.  There was somebody across the street, it was early in the 

morning, right around 12:00 or something like that, called in and said they 

think that there’s a hold up across the street in the beer joint.   

 

So, I think, it was VanZyl14 and myself, we were working emergency car at 

the time, and we run over there and they said there was somebody 

walking around with a mask on, it was Halloween, with a paper bag over 

there head, see.  So, we go over there and VanZyl takes the front and I 

take the back.  This guy is out there and, of course, we call up and I say, 

“What’s going on?”  And he says, “It’s him.”  So, I draw my gun and he 

goes like heck and I take a shot at him, but I miss him, and he was one of 

the robbers, and the other one was inside, so VanZyl got him.  But that’s  

 

                                                 
14 Frederick S. VanZyl appointed patrolman April 24, 1961; and retired April 25, 1986. 
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about the only time I drew my gun, that I had to, or I don’t know if I had 

to or not, but I did. 

KC: What made you decide to retire? 

EB: Well, I don’t know. I had twenty years in and then they were putting on 

the different team policing.  Larry McDonald, he was in charge of one of 

the areas and he says, “Ed, . . . “ he says, “. . . you want to come and work 

for me?”  There’s Larry again.  I says, “Larry, no,. . .” I says, “I’m coming 

up on twenty years and . . .” I says, “. . . I’d like to work for you, but if I 

work for you, the way the police department works, if I leave, retire, 

you’re gonna to be short a man.”  So, I said, no.  So that was it for me on 

the Police Department.  Told my wife, we saw that we could live on what 

we – we had the house paid for, we were lucky, so we could live on my 

pension, so. 

KC: And, of course, you had laid a lot of the foundation in going into the team 

policing, you know, the HELP Program was the 4/40, you know, working 

closely with community.  I can understand why Larry would have invited 

you to be on his team.   

EB: Yeah, well, we were partners for a long time with John Mercado’s 

Marauders and then with the dogs, so we had a lot. 

KC: You are the Commander of the Public Safety American Legion Post. 

EB: I was Commander, I’m just Adjutant, right now I’m Adjutant, and I have 

to write newsletters, of all things.  Adjutant and Finance Officer, I’ve been 

that for several years.  Being the Public Safety Post, why, our charter says 

that we should have, like, police, firemen, sheriff’s office, but, of course, 

everything now days, you know, anything to do with police, everybody 
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has there own organizations now days, so, we’re just going down, slow 

but sure. 

KC: Mostly then you have World War II veterans? 

EB: That’s correct.  Vietnam, Korean War, and mostly World War II. 

KC: Ed, thank you. 

EB: Thank you. 
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Ed’s list of assignments: 
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An undated letter to the editor 

demonstrates the kind of officer 

Ed Buehlman was, a person who truly 

served the citizens of Saint Paul.  

 

May 19, 1961 


