Gary Inter State
Established Sept. 6, 1878; the only newspaper in the world solely interested in the welfare of Gary, SD and vicinity.

Gary Historical Association
A monthly newspaper with news of the past and present.
www.experiencegarysd.com
"The opinions in this paper do not necessarily reflect the views of the Gary Historical Association.”

This paper printed for you by
DNB NATIONAL BANK
Gary and Clear Lake SD
We want to thank them for this service!
Clear Lake 605.874.2191

Gary 605.272.5233

1st gold strike in
Dakota Territory 1878

1st Railroad in
Dakota Territory
1873.

Gary Historical Museum
See more great history inside

Only Trout sustaining stream
east of the Missouri

Only Ancient Indian compass in the area
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Loraine M. Miller

Erick J. Koeppen

(March 7, 1918 - September 17, 2013)

(March 29, 1922 - September 30, 2013)

Erick J. Koeppen, age 91, of
Gary, SD passed away Monday, September 30, 2013 at the Hendricks
Nursing Home. Funeral services will
be 11:00 a.m. Monday, October 7,
2013 in the First Ev. Lutheran Church,
Gary, SD with Rev. Bruce Mueller officiating. Burial will be in the Grandview Cemetery, Gary.
Visitation will be Monday one hour prior to the service at the
church. The Houseman Funeral Home in Clear Lake, SD is
entrusted with the arrangements.
Erick Julius Koeppen was born March 29, 1922 in Galva
Township, Ida County, Iowa to William and Frieda
(Guldensupp) Koeppen. He attended rural schools in the
Galva area. At the age of 15 he left home and began to
work for area farmers.
On May 5, 1945 Erick was united in marriage to Fern
Clausen in Holstein, Iowa. To this union two daughters were
born, Marilyn and Beverly. In 1958, they moved to South
Dakota and farmed West of Gary. In 1962, they moved to
Gary where he worked for area ranchers. In 1966, he began
working for the city of Gary. On August 24, 1989 Fern
passed away. In 1991, Erick retired from working for the city
and continued to spend many hours caring for the fire
trucks; making sure they were in good running order and
cleaned and polished.
On July 12, 2010 Erick entered the Hendricks Nursing
Home where he passed away on Monday, September 30,
2013 at the age of 91 years, 6 months and 1 day.
He was a member of the First Evangelical Lutheran
Church in Gary for over 50 years. Erick enjoyed bowling on
a league during the 70’s and received several trophies
which were very special to him. While being a member of
the fire department, he enjoyed taking part in the water
fights. He also enjoyed taking the old fire truck with Harold
Kenyon to the many parades in the area.
He is survived by two daughters: Marilyn Koeppen and
Bev (Clark Dessler) Koeppen, all of Gary, SD; three brothers: Bernhardt (Monica) Koeppen, Milford, IA, Dean Koeppen, South Sioux City, NE and Glenn (Carol) Koeppen,
Lakewood, CO; one sister, Virginia Smith, Sebastian, TX;
sister-in-law, Dorothy Koeppen, Robbinsdale, MN; two
brothers-in-law: Laurence (Darlene) Clausen, Holstein, IA
and Duane (Vicky) Clausen, Sac City, IA; many nieces and
nephews and his best buddy Frazier.
Erick was preceded in death by his parents; wife Fern,
two brothers: Harold and Harlan, two sisters-in-law, Leonna
Koeppen and Mable Koeppen; and one brother-in-law
Frank Smith.

Loraine M. Miller, age 95 of Belle Plaine, MN
and formerly of Gary, SD, passed away on Tuesday,
September 17, 2013 at Kingsway Retirement Living
in Belle Plaine. Funeral Service will be at 11a.m. on
Friday, September 20, at the First Lutheran Church
in Gary, SD. Rev. Bruce Mueller will officiate.
Visitation will be one hour prior to the service at the
church on Friday morning. Interment will be in the
Grandview Cemetery in Gary.
Loraine was born on the family farm near Burbank, SD on March 7, 1918 to Arthur and Emma
(Jensen) Emerson. She grew up there, attended
country schools and graduated from Vermillion
High School. Loraine worked in a drug store in
Beresford until her marriage to Woodrow Miller on
September 19, 1939. They farmed near Hub City,
SD for about 10 years before moving to a farm near
Gary, SD. Loraine worked in the Gary Post Office
for over 20 years. After their retirement, they
moved into the town of Gary. Loraine has lived in
Belle Plaine, MN for the past 5 years. She was active in the First Lutheran Church and Ladies Guild
in Gary and also active in her community. She
loved to cook, sew, crochet, read and travel. Loraine
is preceded in death by her parents, husband Woodrow, son Lynwood and two granddaughters.
Loraine is survived by her children, Gary (Karen)
Miller of Houston, TX, Cynthia (Roger) Bunting of
Naperville, IL, Dallas (Mary) Miller of Belle Plaine,
MN, Daughter in law, Ruth Miller, Ten Grandchildren, Sixteen Great Grandchildren, Three Great
Great Grandchildren. One Sister in law, Many
Nieces, Nephews and Cousins. Memorials are preferred.
Blessed be her memory.
www.koldenfuneralhome.com

Blessed be his memory
Houseman Family Funeral Home is in charge of the arrangements
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We had a wagon train come through
Gary recently. Always fun to see
things like this going on. This train
was put together by Lynn Pederson
and others in the community. The
Gary Historical Assoc. held a soup day
in conjunction with this. All in all, it
was it a very successful day. We
would like to encourage the folks doing the wagon train to help make it an
annual event, like the very successful
Kamrath cattle drive that went on for
32 years. Thanks everyone!!!

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
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Senior Class of Gary High School
1919 Class Roll

Continued from September 2013 issue of The Gary Interstate.

DOROTHY SHERBRUNE, President
LILLIAN LYTLE, VICE PRESIDENT
CLARA EIKAMP, SECRETARY/TREASURE
ORVILLE KENYON
MARGARET DUMKE
NETTIE HARKINS
DALE MCGILL

Class Colors—Rose, Pink and Nile Green

Standing: Nettie Harkins, Orville Kenyon and Dale McGill
Seated: Lillian Lytle, Clara Eikamp, Dorothy Sherburne
and Margaret Dumke

Class Yell: Boom a-lang, Boom a-lang.
Sis boom ba,
Gary Seniors
Rah! Rah! Rah!

CLASSIFICATIONS: BEST HISTORY STUDENTS IN HIGH SCHOOL!!!!
FAVORITE PASTIME: QUARRELING
FAVORITE EPRESSIONS: WAIT UNIL COMMENCEMENT
PROBABLE FUTURE: OCCUPYING SENATORIAL CHAIRS
WECOTAH EDITORIAL STAFF—CLARA EIKAMP AND DALE
MCGILL
WECOTAH BUSINESS MANAGER—ORVILLE KENYON
APPLIED SONGS
Mr. Parish…………………………………………………………………..”Some Sweet Day, Bye and Bye”
Mrs. Parish……………………………………………….”There’s No Other Love Like Mine Dear Heart”
Miss Irish…………………………………………………………….”My aims (AMES) cannot be reached”
Miss Kinte……………………………………………………………….”Let the Lower Lights Be Burning”
Dorothy Sherburne…………………………………………………………………….”Sweet Rose O’Mine”
Lillian Lytle………………………………………..”The War is Over, Dear, I’ll be Hone in Seven Years”
Clara Eikamp………………………………………………………………………………...“The Fight is On”
Orville Kenyon ………………………………………………………………………...“Sweet Dorothy Mine”
Nettie Harkins……………………………………………………………………………………...”Ishkabible”
Dale McGill ………………………………………………………………………….“I Am Nobody’s Darling”
Margaret Dumke…………………………………………………….”When the Roll is Called Up Yonder”
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I'm Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader

...Frost On Your Pumpkins, Mice in Your House
and Weirdly Dressed Little People

Me & Fluffdog

Rachel came in wearing this get up. "Mom, this is what I'm going to be for Halloween!" She
exclaims, puffing out her chest to show off the "S". I didn't have the heart to tell her it was a boys
costume, partly because she would have said that the wild wig made it a girls get up or, let's just
face it...
She's a huge tom boy and wouldn't have cared anyway.
She did take this off ONCE today to go pick up my truck from her uncle Dennis' body shop, she
replaced it with a pink cheetah print dress with a slit so high she had to wear shorts. I didn't notice it
until I followed her into the Alibi and I could see her back. Thank goodness Halloween comes only
once a year. I can't imagine what my kids would wear on a daily basis.
So are you already for fall?
I say this like I'm confident that I am ready for fall. Do you want to know a secret? I'm not. I've got a Pumpkin Patch
to start in officially 6 days and I have so much to do it's not even funny.
But, on to more important things. Not the fact that we picked 3,000 pounds of grapes for the winery this fall, but
something much more sinister...

Mice.
About two weeks ago, the kids were ready to leave for school when it happened:
"Mom, I just saw a rat go into the laundry room." Levi said very matter-of-factly. Knowing that I would freak out to the
ends of the Earth, Grace, my 8 year old says, "Levi you probably just saw a fly or a grasshopper. RIGHT?" I caught her
looking at me to make sure I wasn't going to pass out.
"No, it was a rat. I seen it. It came from the mud room and ran past Cody's backpack."
"How big was this rat" I asked him trying to remain calm. Well, he showed me, and it was a "mouse size".
Thank goodness, but still gross.
I made Ron set traps...all over. A combination of them.
Well, the kids stepped on the glue traps. Clothes from the dryer fell out of the basket and were glued to traps. The broom
stuck to the traps and still no mouse and I was wearing my barn boots.
It had been precisely an hour and half since the mouse sighting.
After Maggie came screaming into the bathroom with a victor trap on her finger, I decided to get the big guns...
"Socks", the sheep barn cat was coming in. Of course, this was just one mouse or so I hoped, but I was going to get it
before it invited its friends in. I deliberated. Because after all, what if she had fleas? What would be worse? One mouse or
fleas?
Definately one mouse...get the dang cat.
Well, Socks came in, not knowing what fleas look like, I searched her entire body for weird looking skin. She looked
good and I put her to work.
After disappearing for half an hour, she finally came curling up to me acting like she could get used to the house when I
felt her belly...she didn't "feel" full. I put her down in the basement...she went up those stairs faster then me. Finally
someone that finds our basement as horrible as I do. I did again and the look I got from her meant that she was going to shut
me down there when she beat me to the top a second time. I understood her look and then found her again relaxing under
my bed.
I threw her back outside.
I waited...it had been 5 hours since the mouse spotting.
Naturally I couldn't continue to do the laundry. I was too scared. What if I lifted up a pair of someone's undies and found
it to be a perfect hiding spot for the mouse. Nope. Not going in.
I thought about it and was going to clean the bathroom. It's really to close to the laundry room. I stayed away.
I finally went barefoot. I was daring.
Finally, Ron came in. He had caught the mouse in the last sticky trap that wasn't stuck to clothes, kids, broom or a wall.
All is well that ends well.
Sincerely,
Fairchild "mouse free" Farmgirl
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Continuation of the Battle of Greasy Grass or Custer’s Last Stand...continued
Other views of Custer’s actions at Minneconjou Ford
Other historians claim that Custer never approached the river, but rather continued north across the coulee and up the
other side, where he gradually came under attack. According to this theory, by the time Custer realized he was badly outnumbered, it was too late to break back to the south where Reno and BenCurley
teen could have provided assistance. Two men from the 7th Cavalry: the young Crow scout Ashishishe, known by his translated name Curley; and the trooper Peter Thompson, claimed to have seen
Custer engage the Indians. The accuracy of their recollections remains controversial, as accounts by
battle participants and assessments by historians almost universally discredit Thompson’s claim.
Scholars’ interpretation of 20th-century findings of archaeological evidence and giving more credence to Indian testimony has given rise to a new interpretation of the battle. In the
1920s, battlefield investigators discovered hundreds of .45–70 shell cases along the
ridge line, known today as Nye-Cartwright Ridge, between South Medicine Tail Coulee and the next drainage at North Medicine Tail (also known as Deep Coulee). Historians believe Custer divided his detachment into two (and possibly three) companies,
retaining personal command of one while presumably delegating Captain George W.
Yates to command the second.
Yates
The 1920s’ evidence supports the theory that at least one of the companies made a feint attack southeast from Nye-Cartwright Ridge straight down the center of the “V” formed by the intersection at the
crossing of Medicine Tail Coulee on the right and Calhoun Couley on the left. The intent may have been to
relieve pressure on Reno’s detachment (according to the Crow scout Curley, possibly viewed by both Mitch
Bouyer and Custer) by withdrawing the skirmish line into the timber on the edge of the Little Bighorn River.
Had the US troops come straight down Medicine Tail Coulee, their approach to the Minneconjou Crossing
and the northern area of the village would have been masked by the high ridges running on the northwest
side of the Little Bighorn River.
That they might have come southeast, from the center of Nye-Cartwright Ridge, seems to be supported
by Northern Cheyenne accounts of seeing the approach of the distinctly white-colored horses of the Company E, known as the Grey Horse Company. Its approach was seen by Indians at that end of the village. Behind them, a second company, further up on the heights, would have provided long-range cover fire. War- Mitch Bouyer
riors could have been drawn to the feint attack, forcing the battalion back towards the heights, up the
north fork drainage, away from the troops’ providing cover fire above. The covering company would have moved towards
a reunion, delivering heavy volley fire and leaving the trail of expended cartridges discovered 50 years later.
Last stand
In the end, the hilltop was probably too small to accommodate the survivors and wounded. Fire from the southeast
made it impossible for Custer’s men to secure a defensive position all around Last Stand Hill. On Last Stand Hill, the soldiers put up their most dogged defense. According to native accounts, far more Indian casualties occurred in the attack on
Last Stand Hill than anywhere else. The extent of the soldiers’ resistance indicated they had few doubts about their prospects for survival. According to Cheyenne and Sioux testimony, the command structure
rapidly broke down, although smaller “last stands” were apparently made by several
groups. Custer’s remaining companies C (half of it), E, and F were soon eradicated, with
the final 28 survivors making a running dash through Indian lines south for the river. They
were trapped in the box canyon called “Deep Ravine”. Their deaths ended the battle and
completed the Lakota annihilation of Custer’s five companies. No human remains associated with the battle have been found in “Deep Ravine”.
By almost all accounts, the Lakota annihilated Custer’s force within an hour of engagement. David Humphreys Miller, who between 1935 and 1955 interviewed the last Indian
survivors of the battle, wrote that the Custer fight lasted less than one-half hour. Other
Indian accounts said the fighting lasted only “as long as it takes a hungry man to eat a
meal.” The Lakota asserted that Crazy Horse personally led one of the large groups of warriors who overwhelmed the cavalrymen in a surprise charge from the northeast, causing a
breakdown in the command structure and panic among the troops. Many of these men
threw down their weapons while Cheyenne and Sioux warriors rode them down,
*“counting coup” with *lances, *coup sticks, and *quirts.
Chief Crazy Horse ?
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Some Indian accounts recalled this segment of the fight as a “buffalo run.”

Debate over effectiveness of cavalry weapons
In defense of Custer, some historians claim that some of the Indians were armed with repeating Spencer, Winchester
and Henry rifles, while the 7th Cavalry carried single-shot Springfield Model 1873 carbines, caliber .45–70.These rifles had
a slower rate of fire than the repeating rifles and tended to jam when overheated. The carbines had been issued with copper cartridges. Troopers soon discovered that the copper expanded in the breech when heated upon firing; the ejector
would then cut through the copper and leave the case behind, thus jamming the rifle. Troopers were forced to extract the
cartridges manually with knife blades; thus, the carbines were nearly useless in combat except as clubs. During Reno’s
fight, Captain French was reported to have sat in the open, completely exposed to native American gunfire, extracting
jammed shells from guns, reloading, and then passing them back to troopers in exchange for other jammed weapons to
clear.
The *Springfield Model 1873 was selected by the Army Ordnance Board after extensive testing in competition with other rifles. It was considered to be the most reliable rifle after multiple weathering tests. The choice of a single-shot rifle over repeatfiring rifles was the Army’s choice to prevent overuse of ammunition, following its
emphasis at that time on marksmanship, as well as the costs of transporting cartridges along a 1,000-mile (1,600 km) supply line. While Indian accounts of the Custer
fight noted men throwing down their rifles, in panic or possibly anger, accounts of
jammed Springfield carbines were not reported in other confrontations during the
Springfield Trapdoor Rifle with breech Indian Wars. The jamming could have been due to the men’s lack of familiarity with
open. Custer's troops were equipped
the Springfields, as they had been issued only weeks before the Battle of the Little
with these breech loading, single-shot Bighorn.
rifles.
Additionally, subsequent archaeological excavations of the battlefield from 1983 to
present have discovered evidence that cast light on the issue of jammed weapons. Fox, in 1993,notes that only 3.4% (3
out of 88) of .45/55-caliber Springfield cartridge cases from the Custer battlefield and 2.7% (7 out of 257) cases from the
Reno-Benteen field exhibit any indication they were pried from jammed weapons. These findings suggest accounts of
jammed carbines were the result of misconception or a myth that grew after the defeat.
Indian accounts were documented in paintings on buffalo hides. They indicated a fight between Indian bows and arrows and cavalry pistols. While this representation may support the claims of the Army’s carbines’ malfunctioning, the
single-shot Springfield rifles used by the 7th had a much greater range than the Winchester and Henry rifles supposedly
used by the Indians. Thus, if the troopers used skirmishers’ covering fixed arcs of fire, the soldiers would have been able to
keep the Indians at bay for some time. Indian leaders spoke of several of their
charges against the soldiers’ positions being repulsed, forcing the Indians to return to
cover below the ridge.
As more Indians joined the fight, fire on Company L and Company C’s two positions
increased steadily in intensity. Indian accounts described warriors’ rushing army positions with bright robes to induce panic in the cavalry mounts. Another account related that soldiers (probably I Company, held initially in reserve over the crest of
A Henry Rifle and a Winchester Mod
Finley Ridge) were rushed by warriors’ waving blankets and by lone warrior “bravery 1866 Rifle. These repeater rifles were
runs,” which forced troopers to choose between holding horse reins, or letting go to capable of higher rates of fire than the
return fire. Soldiers aiming at oncoming Indians also had their hands pulled upwards Springfield Trapdoor
by the frightened mounts, resulting in weapons discharged uselessly in the air. When
horses’ carrying ammunition packs were driven off, the Indians quickly gained control of them.
*A quirt is a forked type of stock whip which usually has two falls at the end (like the tails on some
tawses). Sometimes called a riding quirt, horse quirt
or a dog quirt. The falls on a quirt are made of
leather, buffalo, or cow hide. The core of the quirt is
usually a leather bag filled with lead shot, the main
part including the handle is often made from braided
rawhide, leather or kangaroo[1]hide and is usually
somewhat stiff but flexible.
*coup' stick". Pronunciation: (kOO), [key] a stick
with which some North American Indian warriors
sought to touch their enemies in battle as a sign of
courage. Plains Indians used coup sticks to touch
their enemy in an act of bravery. This was called
counting coup.
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A few more pictures of the Wagon Train. . ..
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For those who received this by email, we are going to add a
new dimension to The Gary Interstate. In the future this could
develop into new and exciting ways to “read” a story!
We would appreciate your comments on this.

http://www.youtube.com/watch_popup?
v=cfoLYTKObiU

GATE CITY GENERAL
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The Gary Historical Association is looking for a post hole
digger used in the early days of Deuel County
or the surrounding area. Got one in the garage
you’d be willing to share? You may contact
Roger Baer, Curator, at 605-272-2207 or cell
number 605-220-1369. You can also call Ellen
Schulte at 605-272-5295.
Thank you so much!

Thanks to the efforts of Ellen Schulte and Cheryl
Fairchild, we know that we have over 1400 books
in the inventory of the Dist. 61 country school
house. There are over 675 items on display in our
museum complex. They are changing and being
added to on a weekly basis.
Come and see what we have.

The Gary Historical Association is
looking for an anvil, old tools or anything that would remind of things
used in the early days of Deuel
County or the surrounding area.
Got any in the attic or garage you’d
be willing to share? You may contact
Roger Baer, Curator, at 605-2722207 or cell number 605-220-1369.
You can also call Ellen Schulte at
605-272-5295.

Have you been to our web site?
www.experiencegarysd.com
It is loaded with interesting information, including, 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
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It has come to our attention that Mary
Ellen Anderson has returned to this area
and is reading the Gary Interstate. She
admitted that she looks forward to reading it every month! We thank you for
encouraging us with this news Mary
Ellen. Hearing from our readers on what
we are doing, good or needs improvement, would like to read about...helps us
make this a paper our readership will enjoy. Please feel free to give us your input!

Did You Hear the One About. . .?
A Rabbi said to a precocious six-year-old boy,
"So your mother says your prayers for you
each night? That's very commendable. What
does she say?" The child replied, “Thank God
he’s asleep!”

The Gary Historical Association is looking for a cream separator used in the
early days of Deuel County or the surrounding area. Got one in the garage or
one of the out buildings you’d be willing
to share? You may contact Roger Baer,
Curator, at 605-272-2207 or cell number
605-220-1369. You can also call
Ellen Schulte at 605-272-5295.
Thank you so much!

Gary Historical
WE WILL OPEN IF YOU CALL AND
REQUEST A TOUR.
PLEASE CONTACT:
ROGER BAER – 605-220-1369
OR EMAIL rbaer@itctel.com
Or
ELLEN SCHULTE – 605-272-5295

