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Down Memory Lane
By Bernice Jensen
The 110th reunion for the South Dakota School for the Blind and Visually Impaired
held its’ first day of the reunion in Gary at the former School for the Blind. The
event was well attended and many fond memories were shared. Those that were
former students here had a chance to see and feel the restoration and now the new
Buffalo Ridge Resort and Business Center.

Row #5 (top)
Monica Stugelmeyer, Spokane WA; Mark Krogstrand, Aberdeen SD; Robert Ramlo, Placentia
CA
Row #4
Monty Bailey, Lincoln NE; Patsy Walters Ramlo, Placentia CA; Dean North, Aberdeen SD;
Edythe Peden Cascini, Lincoln NE

Row #3
Elaine Sheppard Moss, Crooks SD; Robert Covel, Chicago IL; Janet Fitz Riley, Lakeville MN
Fred Fiala, Browns Valley MN; Allen Gibson, Highmore SD; Melissa Jeno Hall, Lineville IA
Row #2
Ellen Koplen Huffman, Muskegon MI; Elinor Sackreiter Gutjahr, Aberdeen SD; Dorothy Olson
Fiala, Browns Valley MN; Eldeen Olsen Baer, Canby MN; Milfred "Butch" Sedig, Sioux Falls
SD; Harry Olsen, Canby MN; George Selken, Sioux Falls SD; Rochelle Foley Hart, Sioux Falls
SD; Dawn Brush, Aberdeen SD
Row #1 (front)
Ron Schutterle Ray, Sioux Falls SD; Gertrude Judstra, Canton SD; Norma Stugelmeyer Johnson,
Black Hawk SD; Shirley Lunzer Johnson, Aberdeen SD; Lerae Olesen, Sioux Falls SD;
Margaret Sanden Olsen, Canby MN; Kathleen McRae Nelson, Brookings SD; Sally Harper
Hofius, Tulare SD

NEWS FROM CANBY
By Joyce Olson-Baer
Greetings from Canby!
In the “Good „ol summertime”…Baseball, Mom’s Apple pie and the 4th of July! The boy’s of
summer have been a part of the American landscape since Abner Doubleday made the game
famous in 1839 in Cooperstown, New York. Although his name has stuck with the public,
Doubleday was long ago shorn of this honor by historians who examined the evidence. But
for this article we will stick with Doubleday as the founder and not muddy the waters.

Gary Baseball State Tournament Team of 1943
Back row l to r: Howard Stuerman, Elmer
Stoltenberg, Erwin Baer, Richard Sheehan
(manager), Ed Dougherty, unknown, Don Millard,
Kermit (Woodie) Hawley, and Sid Lundquist.
[These last four were ‘pick-up men’ from other
teams]. Middle row l to r: William Stone, Clifford
(Cle) Carlson, Eldon Stone, Marvin Stratton,
Harry Olsen, and Barney Potthoff. Front row l to
r: Roy Gilbertson, Lefty Jacobson, Chuck Sheehan
(Bat Boy), James Cole and Ray Dougherty. Photo
taken at Watertown Stadium
Gary baseball started in the 1900‟s and in 1932 a men‟s team was formed. Earl McPeek
organized the team and they had a winning season in 1933! After a few years absence Gary
baseball games continued. Gary joined the Eastern Dakota League with Antelope Valley,
Brandt, Clear Lake, Goodwin, Labolt , Revillo and Strandburg in 1943. During the next
seven years Gary made several trips to the State Tournament. [Unaware if they became
Tournament Champions during that time]. Baseball in Gary, as well as other areas, was a
community event. The businesses supported their teams and the residents came out to
cheer the teams on! A great way to spend an evening or an afternoon with the entire family
and neighbors!
Mom’s Apple pie. Does it have to be apple? Can’t it be Cherry, Blueberry, Peach or even a
cream pie? Back in the day‟, Mom used to create our meals from scratch. Rarely was a
“box” used. She took pride in fixing healthy meals and snacks for us. We would actually sit
at the table and pass the bowls and platters of food around so each member could fill their
plate and leisurely eat and discuss the day’s events. No TV or radio’s were on, unless there
was inclement weather or some earth shattering event was taking place in the world.
Telephones didn’t ring unless it was an emergency because meal time was sacred. We
prayed before we ate, giving thanks to God for the provisions He had given us. When the
meal was over, we helped clean up allowing us more time together as a family. Families were
stronger when they spent time together and were involved with friends and neighbors in
their communities.
Which brings us to Independence Day, better known as the 4th of July! We, in Minnesota
are restricted as to the fireworks we are allowed, which as far as I’m concerned is okay! I
think fireworks should all be outlawed for use by private citizens and only used for display
by professionals who are trained to handle such explosive and volatile merchandise. Just my
opinion, don’t shoot me. By living so close to the South Dakota border many Canby
residents go to the state line and buy the noise makers, rockets, sparklers, and such, then
entertain us nightly for weeks with sounds like gun shots!
While you are celebrating our nation’s birthday remember to thank Almighty God for the
men and women who are fighting in far away places to allow you to enjoy your games, pie
and fireworks with your family, friends and neighbors. Above all please be careful and stay
safe.
Gary Team 1946 or 47
Until next time,
Joyce Olson-Baer
I would like to thank Erwin Baer, Harry and Margaret
Olsen for the pictures and their help with the names, dates
and information for this article.
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A WALK IN THE WOODS
A brisk fall day so close to a lake
I took a walk soon after my wake
In a quite place that I have found
Amongst the trees in a scarce patch of ground
This land today is traveled by few
I am sure there was a time when this was not
true
The footprints are buried deep and can be hard to
see
But I know they are here, the signs are clear to me
As I walk in woods in my forefathers track
Sitting on boulders where others have sat
I come here to see where others have been
More will come----- I just do not know when
I see the world in a different way
When I am walking out here beside the hay
Stop and listen to nature’s hush
This land has been painted by an artists brush
With fields filled with color
It is a miracle to see
The air is so fresh I am living a dream
Some day I will return to walk here again
A walk in the woods where others have been
-----Don Corliss

