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This paper printed for you by  

DNB NATIONAL BANK  

Gary and Clear Lake   SD 

We want to thank them for this service! 

Buffalo Feed at Gary, SD: 

     Gary had for many years, held a buffalo supper.  Crowds would stand in 
line for more than a city block waiting to get in and have a chance to have 
some of that very delicious meat and all the trimmings that would go with 
it.  There were several groups in the past that sponsored the feed and the 
folks around town would all work together and help out.  Most of the homes 
would take a roaster of meat and cook it for hours and then the morning of 
the feed it would all be gathered up, taken to the Legion hall and made 
ready for the crowd to come.  

     Buck Asher had given 
a summation of his 
thoughts on it in an Oc-
tober 19, 1989 issue of 
the Gary Interstate and it 
is as follows:  
     Another successful “Buffalo Supper” passes into history.  On a one to 
ten scale, it should receive a nine point nine rating.  Each year the affair 
seems to get better and better.  Not only the delicious food but also the 
fun of making new friends and renewing old friendships make this a 
looked forward event. 
     A cool, brisk, invigorating day did not hamper a huge crowd of hun-
gry people from enjoy-
ing themselves at the 

Legion Hall in Gary on Sunday.  This was the “Twenty-Third Anniver-
sary” of the “Gary Buffalo Supper.” 
     If you have never worked at one of these suppers, try it next year.  To 
see so many friendly people working in harmony and fellowship will give 
you a whole new outlook on life. 
     Every organization, church, club or group in Gary is represented by 
many helpers.  Both children and adults lent a helping hand.  Helpers 
from nearby communities and former residents volunteered their wel-
come services. 
     Without the hundreds of beautiful people, who pay for the meal, all 
this work would be useless.  They come from many different areas and states.  Attendance at the “Gary Buffalo Supper” is 
a must for hundreds of these people.  Let this community event have many more anniversaries. 
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Dennis Wendell Bailey 
(April 20, 1939 – February 16, 2013) 

     Dennis Wendell Bai-

ley, formerly of Gary, 

SD, age 73, passed 

away at his home in 

Grantsville, Utah on 

February 16, 2013. 

     A celebration of his 

life will be held for fam-

ily and friends on May 

18th 2013, 2:00 p.m. – 

4:00 p.m. at the Buffalo 

Ridge Resort in Gary, 

SD.  There will be no 

formal service. 

     Dennis was born to Wendell and Doris Bailey at 

Henry and Ada Runge’s farm just outside of Gary on 

April 20, 1939. He grew up and attended school in 

Gary.   

     In 1956, Dennis joined the U.S. Navy, in which he 

served for four years and married Amy Holt of Clear 

Lake, SD with whom he shares four daughters.  After 

leaving the Navy, Dennis and his family moved first 

to Watertown and then Gary, SD to live and raise 

their girls.  Dennis started his career as a driver with 

International Transport Trucking Company and 

worked his way to owner/operator of a business with 

multiple trucks. 

     In 1978, Dennis married Jackie Peterson of Salt 

Lake City and moved to Utah where he lived until his 

death. During these years, Dennis continued to ele-

vate his skills and status as a driver, becoming one of 

the most highly regarded specialists in his field, haul-

ing the heaviest and most complicated equipment 

until his retirement in 2012. 

     Dennis enjoyed hunting, having starting as a 

young boy hunting rabbits for the family table.  He 

enjoyed fishing.  He loved dancing the country two-

step, waltz, polka and more.  He loved his motorcy-

cle. He loved a good story.  Dennis loved working on 

his trucks and fixing things and having the tools to do 

it. He loved his family.  He was thorough and me-

ticulous and liked a job well done.   

     Dennis was preceded in death by his parents. 

Doris and Wendell Bailey.  He is survived by his 

wife, Jackie; daughters and sons-in-law, Bailey Bear, 

Dawn Nordby (Kent), Gail Willgohs, Lori Roepke 

(Gary); stepchildren Roger Peterson, Janet Withers 

(Kurt); grandchildren, Casey Kenyon (Christina), 

Rachel Bollerud (Levi), Lindsay Veno (Jess), Jordan 

Willgohs, Kelsey Nordby, Brandan Nordby, Lacey 

Westover (Brad), Dustin Peterson, Cole Withers and  

Clay Withers; three great grandchildren:  Isaac, Aria 

and Celia; Sisters:  Deanna Budahl (Loren), Sharon 

Bailey; Brother: George Bailey (Sandy); numerous 

nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. 

     If so desired, memorials may be sent to the family 

at 294 Quirk Street, Grantsville, Utah  84029 

Blessed be his memory. 

Milfred "Butch" Sedig 
November 27, 1938 - February 8, 2013 

     Milfred Wendell ("Butch") Sedig, 74, passed away 

February 8, 2013 at Sanford Hospital, Sioux Falls. He 

was born November 27, 1938 in Racine, Wisconsin to 

Ernest and Matilda (VanDerWall) Sedig. Butch at-

tended school at the Wisconsin School for the Blind, 

Janesville; Colorado School for the Blind, Colorado 

Springs; and South Dakota School for the Blind, Gary. 

Even though he was visually handicapped all his life, 

he was very independent and held jobs in Wyoming, 

Minnesota, Iowa and South Dakota. He eventually set-

tled in Sioux Falls in the early '90's. Butch was a mem-

ber of First Lutheran Church of Sioux Falls. 

     Butch is preceded in death by his parents, two sis-

ters, Marlys Hagseth and Colleen Schroeder, and 

brother, Don Christensen. He is survived by his sister 

Judy Stover and husband, Jim of Houston, Texas, five 

special nieces (Dian, Colleen, Dani, Jerri, and Carol), 

one special nephew (Jimmy), several great nieces and 

nephews, loving cousins, friends, and caregivers. 

     The family would like to thank all of the dedicated 

and compassionate doctors and nurses at Sanford, and 

the entire staff at Good Samaritan Village for all their 

care and support. A very SPECIAL THANK YOU 

goes to Coral and Dwayne Olson who were Butch's 

main caregivers for so many years and who always 

went above and beyond to make sure he was well 

taken care of. 

    The funeral service will be held at 10:30 a.m. on 

Thursday, February 14, 2013 at First Lutheran Church, 

327 S. Dakota Avenue, Sioux Falls. Visitation will be 

for one hour prior to the funeral services. Interment 

will be that afternoon at Bruce Cemetery, Bruce, South 

Dakota. 

In lieu of usual remembrances and for those desiring 

memorial contributions in Butch's name may be made 

to Good Samaritan Village, 3901 S. Marion Road, 

Sioux Falls, 57106-1799, ATT: Tiffany Eichstadt; or 

Senior Companions, 4800 W. 57th Street, Sioux Falls, 

57108-2239; or a charity of your choice. 

Life's Journey is over, but the gates of memory never 

close. 
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March 2007~ Memory Lane by Bernice Jensen 
     Today we will visit the State School for the Blind 
in the Grandeur Days. To the City of Gary in Deuel 
County, it was the center of our City Parade. I 
worked there when I was 18 yrs. Old. 
     The administrative building where the superin-
tendent and his family lived reminded me of a man-
sion. It also provided space for class rooms. The 
music rooms were in the lower level of the girl’s 
dormitory. The boy’s dormitory was the far north 
building. There were all connected by under ground 
tunnels. 
     In the very early days teachers with families 
lived in apartments over the Administration build-
ing. They were very attractive and comfortable. 
There were no handicap accessibility accommoda-
tions and yes, there were a few falls with I worked at 
the school. 
     Otis Rule was the superintendent when my par-
ents worked at the school. My father was an assis-
tant to Joe Woodbury, the engineer in 1925. My 
Mother was the maid to Mr. & Mrs. Rule. 
     There was a new dairy barn built in 1935, and 
across the drive on the west was a man made lake 
named for the superintendents wife Elsie in the late 
1920’s. I cannot describe how beautiful it was. The 
lake had a bridge that connected the west side of the 
park with a large picnic area. Many family reunions 
and organizations held their annual picnics there as 
well as school picnics. The band stand served many 
musical evenings. 
     The auditorium was in the lower level of the 
girl’s dormitory which held many activities such as 
Farmer’s night every spring, Memorial Day services 
as well as Gary High School graduations. My class 
graduated in 1946. I remember a funeral was also 
held in the auditorium there. 
     The music rooms were also on the front lower 
level of the girl’s auditorium. Gladys Woddbury’s 
music room was on the right.  
     The stone lamp posts with the large white globes 
made the grounds looks so welcoming. I was always 
told that a time capsule was placed under or beside 
on the of the stone lamp posts. My father and a Mr. 
Collins said this. 
     It was heartbreaking to many in the community, 
myself and my parents when the building was no 
longer used as a School for the Blind and was 
moved to Aberdeen. After the school was vacated, it 
was never without security as watchmen were hired 
day and night by the state since it was their property. 
. .Orrin Ryan of Clear Lake purchased the property 
and converted the building into rest home. The 
rooms were attractive and well maintained. They 
took great pride in ownership of this property.  

m 

School for the  
Blind 
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     About a year ago I entered a contest called “Lookin’ Good Feelin’ Good” and I was rather 

intrigued by it. First prize was a spa trip and a sizable donation to the physical education (P.E.) 

program of the school of my choosing (I don’t recall if it was $2500 or if it was $5000), sec-

ond prize was a $1000 donation to the physical education program of the school of my choos-

ing, and third prize was a $500 donation to the physical education program of the school of my 

choosing. I’ll admit at the time, I was thinking that spa vacation sounded like a really nice 

prize, but those donations sounded pretty great too. But in order to win, I had to write an essay telling how I had 

changed my life and made improvements to live a healthier lifestyle.  

     I thought, “I can do this”. After all, at the beginning of the year Mom and I had begun our own little challenge 

to see who could lose the most weight. We were basically doing it just for fun, but also to motivate each other to 

eat better and step-up our exercise routines. I had a Wii at home that I was using for some home physical therapy

-type stuff to keep my muscles limber, but there is only so much that you can do with the Wii as far as exercise 

for weight loss, especially when you don’t have the use of your legs, and when you live by yourself you tend to 

find as many excuses to not work out as you do to actually work out.  

     I also started a small group on Face book© called the “Motivational Weight Loss Challenge” that anyone 

can join at anytime. Basically this is a small group of people who come and motivate each other on their weight 

loss journeys. So, when I started writing my essay, I decided to write about how I had changed my eating habits 

and how I had this little challenge going with Mom. I told them about how I had joined the Wellness Center in 

town thanks to a promotion they had going on and how Mom and I were going up there and working out a cou-

ple of times a week, and I told them about the Face book© group I had started up as motivation. I honestly did-

n’t think I stood a chance of winning anything and, in fact, I actually forgot all about it after a while. A few 

months later I was notified that I had received 2nd prize in this contest and, quite honestly, I was shocked! It’s 

always fun to enter, but you never expect to win!  

     (For what it’s worth, to this day I’m still challenging Mom, I still have the Face book© group up and running, 

I’m eating even healthier now, I am going to the Wellness Center even more faithfully, and I have started up a 

new page on my website devoted to weight loss and a healthy lifestyle). 

     After I was notified that I had won and that I would be receiving a $1000 

donation to the physical education program to any school of my choosing, 

they sent me a bunch of paperwork ~ the technical stuff ~ and told me that I 

would need to choose a school that I wanted the donation to go to and that 

they would need the name of a contact person. I didn’t even have to think 

about it. I had decided when I entered the contest that if, by some small 

chance I did win, the money would be given to the Canby Elementary 

School. The reason I chose C.E.S. is because I have a niece and 2 nephews, 

as well as several cousins and other special young people who are still at-

tending C.E.S. (or will be in the future) and I wanted them to be able to 

benefit from something new. I contacted Kevin Hansen, the P.E. director 

over at the elementary school. He was thrilled about the donation. A short 

time later, he informed me that the 

money was going to be used to purchase 

a new scoreboard.  

     The scoreboard has already been put 

to good use. It has been used for scrim-

mages and practices according to Coach Reed Frazier. Several of the school 

kids have also told me that they’ve used it during school. They said it’s 

“awesome”. 

     I’m thrilled that I was able to give something back to the Canby Elementary School. I don’t have a lot to give 

and can’t always donate to some of the other fundraising events, but maybe this will help, even if just a little bit. 

If the kids get even just a little bit of enjoyment from it, then it was all worth it. 
Until next time, 
Joyce Baer 

This was brought to my attention in the Canby News. However, I felt there must be more to the story so I con-
tacted  Beth Richter and asked her to relate her story in this format. So here, in her own words is her full story. . 
.If we all did just “just a little bit…” 

Beth Richter & Kevin Hansen 

C.E.S. Scoreboard 
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“Quote” 

“If you hear it, its gossip; 

If you tell it, its news.” 

NO, 

 its still gossip, cause if you ain’t  

An eye witness, you’re a false witness! 

May 1890~ 

Clear Lake Advocate Birthday 
     The Clear Lake Advocate was 80 

years old on May 15. It says, 

“Nothing has occurred in the last two 

or three years to occasion any lengthy 

comment in connection with this 

fact.” 

This crock be-

longs to the Gary 

Historical Assoc. 

It was used at 

functions such as 

the Buffalo Sup-

per here in Gary. 

We seem to have 

misplaced it. Does 

anyone have any 

idea where it may 

be? Please notify 

Roger Baer with any information regarding the 

whereabouts of this crock. Thanks for your help!  

 

Measuring vegetable shortening into measuring cups can be  

quite messy. I hated washing the measuring cup afterwards..  

But if you place Saran wrap into the measuring cup before,  

than all you have to do is lift the plastic wrap and shake  

out the shortening! And the best part is you don't have a  

dirty measuring cup! 

 

Wax paper is endlessly useful. Use it: To catch grated  

cheese, to place under seasoned flour for breading or spices  

for blackening, to tear into strips to slip under a cake you  

are icing, to cover a dish you are microwaving.  
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May 1890~ 

     The Rev. Godfrey, the new pastor of the Presbyterian 

church of Gary preached his initial sermon here Sunday eve-

ning at the M. E. Church through the courtesy of Rev. James 

St. Clair, pastor of that church. There after regular services 

will be held every 2 weeks in the Presbyterian church begin-

ning next Sunday, the alternate Sunday Rev. Godfrey will 

preach at Canby, Minnesota. All are cordially invited to at-

tend. 

 

 

 

May 1890~ 

Methodist Episcopal Church Directory 

Preaching on alternate Sabbaths at 10:30 am and 8 o’clock 

pm 

Sabbath school every Sabbath at 12 pm 

Methodist Episcopal League every Sabbath evening at 7 pm      

Prayer Meeting every Thursday evening at 8 pm 

Rev. St Clair, Pastor 
 

Presbyterian Church 

All are invited to attend. 

Rev. J. L. Godfrey, Pastor 

 

 

 

May 1890~ 

     Rev. Godfrey has finally secured board in the family of 

Dr. B. A. Wade. His rooms are over the furniture store of W. 

H. Scannel. 

Many of us have three basic hair styles: 

 Parted   

  Unparted 

     And 

     Departed 
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Canby Churches: The History of Yellow Medicine County 1872-1972 

     A small group of Baptists gathered in 1879 for the first regular religious services held in Canby in the 

English language. Their leader was Elder King, who was occupying a claim in Oshkosh township. Their 

meetings were held in the school house, and the first Sunday school was established by Elder King, superin-

tended by Marshall Gates. Partial organization was made on March 6, 1886, and services were held on alter-

nate Sundays in the Presbyterian church, with Rev, Beeby preaching. Permanent organization was effected 

September 27, 1896 with the following charter members: Mr. & Mrs. N. N. Smart, Mr. and Mrs. G. V. Den-

elsbeck, Lewis F. Denelsbeck, Alice Denelsbeck, Agnes Denelsbeck, Stella Denelsbeck, Maud Denelsbeck, 

Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Williams, Mrs. J. L. Johnston, Mrs. C. B. Franszen, Mr. and Mrs. Richard Bliss, Mamie 

Bliss, Ruth Bliss, Mrs. Alice Cole, Mr. and Mrs. E. A. Baker, Charles M. Anderson and S. Stalcup. 

     On August 3, 1884, the First United Presbyterian church of Canby was organized by Re. John Irwin, a 

synodical missionary. The first elders were E. R. Peabody and James Gilruth, and the other names give the 

clue that this was an English-speaking church. A Union Theological student, Thomas B. Broughton, was sta-

tioned at Gary, SD in the summer 1884 and he occasionally preached in Canby, bringing together the nucleus 

of the congregation. The Presbyterians began meeting regularly in September. 1885, when Rev. James Clark 

took up the work at Gary and gave Canby half of his time. A frame building 26 by 39 feet was erected, with 

a searing capacity of 200, costing $1,500 in-

cluding equipment. 

     The Presbyterians dedicated their new 

church on January 3, 1886. The building had 

been completed in 1885 devastating adversity. 

They had been ready to start the project in 

June when a devastating hail storm halted the 

building until fall. Several families moved 

away as a result of the hail, leaving only nine 

member families. Not long after the dedica-

tion, the nine family membership shrank to 

five persons: Mr. and Mrs. Van Valkenburg, 

Mrs. B. O. Crandall, Mrs. William North and 

Miss Florence North. Seminary students J. L. 

Godfrey and J. A. Marquis served the church 

in the ‘eighties; and evangelist Miss Hood, a 

Seminary student H. G. Fonken, and Rev. R. 

R. D. Hollensted served the congregation in 

1896, when Rev. C. S. McKinney arrived to lead the congregation until 1902. Rev. Milan Smith was in 

charge from 1902 to 1904, and Rev. McKinney then returned and stayed until 1909. During this time the 

church was remodeled. 

     The Norwegian Methodist society organized in 1882 with Rev. Ludvig Andersen as its first pastor. The 

building of the a church commenced in October 1897, with the dedication January 9,1898, at which Rev. I. 

H. Snell and Rev. E. G. Gunderson officiated. 

     The Methodist Episcopal congregation was organized in the early ‘eighties, according to A. P. Rose. 

In1886 a building was erected at a cost of $2,071, under the leadership of Rev. James Rowe. 
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It's some body's birthday month here at the farm.  

 
One of the kids? 
Well not exactly… 

 
   Yes, it's Sweetie's birthday. In case you're new to this, my heifer is turn-

ing three years old as of mid March and she thinks she's one of the family. 

Or may be we think she is and she could care less. Not sure. She does like 

the attention however.  
    Anyway, back to the subject at hand. My heifer....Facebook...it was a 

matter of time folks. It started when I would put photo's up on my page 

about that goofy bovine of mine; how she would dig trash out of the 

dumspter, put a hole through my screen door, sneak in the shop and had 

diarrhea all over the floor (wait a minute, she's starting to turn into a liability instead of an asset).  
     Well, people got a kick out of her and her shenanigans. Then someone suggested that she get her own page on 

Facebook, especially after the pumpkin patch this year when we thought she was at her peak of stardom. I 

thought, 'hey, she's old enough for her own page, as long as she doesn't put up anything embarrassing of herself.' 
     I kid...she hasn't mastered the computer yet since her hooves are too big for typing, LOL.  

     Again… kidding.  
     In less than a month that cow has buddies from all over the world. 

     Seriously.  

     She's almost up to 200! She has contests about Ag trivia and it has prize giveaways (which are non other than 

8x10 glossy photos of herself. 

So do I regret my decision?  
Only if she gets more friends than I have.  

Sincerely,  
Fairchild Farmgirl. 

PS Her "handle" on Facebook is Sweetie Moo Fairchild. 

Sweetie Moo Fairchild 

~Marietta Thomas

Yesterday when the mailman came, he brought bills and circulars galore 
But a certain catalogue he brought, which we flower lovers adore. 

 
It was a catalogue of spring, with many pictures bright and gay, 

Which really gets your spirits up, with patience wait that spring time day. 
 

Flowers of every kind you know, and some which are a stranger, too, 
There’s red and yellow, green and pink, some purple, lavender and blue. 

 
There’s vegetables which look so nice, so real and good enough to eat, 

To raise them like in catalogues would really be a triumph feat. 
 

Why do we love to dream of spring? When everything is brown and bare, 
The frost is in the ground so deep, and ice and snow are everywhere. 

 
The trees sway naked in the breeze, the wind from northern landscape blow, 

The birds and rabbits gather seeds and leave their tracks within the snow. 
 

          It’s a joy to have those dreams of spring, and plan of raising flowers once more, 
                  To dig the soil in Mother Earth and raise out gardens as before. 
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March  22, 1979 

Gary’s Museum Burglarized 
     Party or parties unknown at this time entered 

the Gary Museum by removing the heavy screen 

and through the window on the east of back side, 

removed approximately forty two [42] articles 

from a large buffalo robe and old musket loading 

guns and rifles to old pictures and a head bust of 

George Washington. 

     This could have happened during the evening 

of March 16 or perhaps due to the quantity of 

items taken, maybe over several evenings as the 

museum is closed most of the time and opened 

on occasions. 

     First notice of the break-ins came about last 

Saturday when an old phonograph or graph 

phone and several pictures were seen lying in the 

snow bank near the back window.  

     Authorities are continuing their investigation. 

911 St. Olaf Avenue North  

P.O. Box 148 

Canby, Minnesota 

507-223-5505 

www.jims-market.com 

YOU CAN COUNT ON US FOR 

  Quality   Service    Freshness 

Gary Historical Assoc. continues to move 

ahead with preparing the museum for a 

late spring opening.  We will let you know 

when and hope you will come to visit us. 

Thanks to those that have 

given donations to the Gary 

Historical Assoc.  They were 

very much appreciated! 
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     Thanks for sending a copy of the Gary 
Interstate with the little statement of my remi-
niscing about the storm and the blind school. 
Here in Oregon I don't miss the winter storms 
we had in South Dakota. I remember one win-
ter when the school bus was a covered sleigh 
and even that couldn't go through the snow 
drifts near our place and it had to go through 
the fields. Fortunately they had a coal burning 
stove with the chimney up through the canvas 
top. Arthur Eikamp 

 

Editor’s note: Would be nice to see a picture of the 

sleigh, if you have one! Sounds like it would make a 

wonderful story! job 

The Gary historical Association is 

looking for old toys for one of our 

displays in the museum.  Got any 

in the attic or garage you’d be 

willing to share? 

You may contact Roger Baer, Cu-

rator, at 605-272-2207 or cell 

number 605-220-1369.  

Save the date! 

“Gary All School Reunion” 

will be held on  

July 4, 2013.   

More details will follow.  

  

 

Have you been to our web site?  

www.experiencegarysd.com   

It is loaded with interesting information, includ-

ing, Bill Stone’s book at: 

http://experiencegarysd.com/billstonebook.cfm  

 and the Gary High School Orange Book at http://

experiencegarysd.comgaryschoolorangebook.cfm 

Gary Historical Ass’n is on FaceBook 

Please LIKE us there 

http://www.experiencegarysd.com/
http://experiencegarysd.com/billstonebook.cfm
http://experiencegarysd.com/garyschoolorangebook.cfm
http://experiencegarysd.com/garyschoolorangebook.cfm

