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What is a

ALL VETERANS ARE THE SAME
A veteran is defined by federal law, moral code and military
service as "Any, Any, Any"... A military veteran is Any person who
served for Any length of time in Any military service branch.
[See #1 and #2, below]
What is a War Veteran?
A war veteran is any GI (Government Issue) ordered to foreign
soil or waters to participate in direct or support activity against an
enemy. The operant condition: Any GI sent in harm's way.
What is a Combat Veteran?
A combat veteran is any GI who experiences any level of hostility for any duration resulting from offensive, defensive or
friendly fire military action involving a real or perceived enemy in
any foreign theater. [See #3, below]
NOTE:
1. Veteran's benefits are based on Congressional regulations determined by Honorable Discharge or Un
der Honorable Conditions status.
2. Retirees (either 20+ years service or medical discharge status) are also Veterans. Retirees are usually
eligible for supplementary federal benefits, privileges and access on military installations, but not
necessarily all VA services (some services are maintained by the former military branch), as regu
lated by Congress.
3.Wartime medals define various levels of individual combat involvement, sacrifice and/or valor.
4.(Ret.) or (Retired) may be used by any veteran when stating or publishing his or her rank to indicate
they are not on the active list.
Document Author: Phil Coleman, 18 June 1973
The Revolution "I Fought For You"
An Emotional Tribute to Veterans... http://ow.ly/CZu3O
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Clarence “Clem” G. Meyer
September 6, 1931-October 20, 2014

Clarence “Clem” G. Meyer peacefully passed on October 20,
2014 at his home in Boulder, Colorado. Clem was born on Sunday, September 6, 1931 in Gary, South Dakota. He was the son
of the late William Carl Frederick and Bertha Christina Meyer
(nee Jessen).
After high school in 1953 Clem enlisted in the United States
Army Air Corps. While serving in the Air Corps Clem found a love
for flying; and after being discharged he obtained his private pilots license. He then worked for various aircraft manufactures in California.
Early in 1961 he met and married the love of his life Carol Smith.
In 1965, they moved to Boulder, Colorado and Clem went to work for Ball Aerospace.
While at Ball Aerospace, Clem was a member of the team that designed and built the Mars
Exploration Rover. Clem’s participation in the project was to build a dirt sampler.
After Ball Aerospace, Clem went to work for IBM. Clem was a part of the Reliance Program team that built the first copier for IBM with the ability to collate paper. Clem’s portion
of that project was to build the system that removed the static from paper so that it could
collate.
Clem is survived by: his loving wife Carol of 53 years, his daughter Patricia Meyer of
Fort Lauderdale, Florida, his son Gary and wife Elizabeth (nee Strait) of Littleton, Colorado, his granddaughters Michelle Ann Meyer of Wheat Ridge, Colorado, Allison Marie
Meyer of Littleton, Colorado and his sister Ella Bertha Braucher of Alexandria, Minnesota,
his brother William Ray and Dolly (nee Fritz) Meyer of Canby, Minnesota, his sister-in-law
Vera Mae Meyer (nee Fritz) and numerous nieces and nephews.
Clem is preceded in death by his parents and his brothers; Frederick Johanas, Harry
Rudolph, Herbert Norman, Rudolph, Kenneth Carl and sisters Marie Anna Clara Benson
and Lillie Emma Melby.
Clem will have two services. The first being for friends and family in Colorado on Friday,
October 24, 2014 at 2:00 p.m. including a viewing at 1:00 p.m. at
Atonement Lutheran Church, 685 Inca Parkway, Boulder, Colorado
with a reception to follow at the church. Crist Mortuary is handling
the funeral in Boulder, Colorado.
The second service for friends and family is in Minnesota and
South Dakota at Our Saviors Lutheran Church in Canby, Minnesota
at 2:00 p.m. with a viewing at 1:00 p.m. at the church. Interment will
be at Grandview Memorial Cemetery, Gary, South Dakota on October 28, 2014 following the service. Birk Funeral Home is handling
the funeral in Canby, Minnesota.
Blessed be is memory.
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Native Americans’ Day
Published on April 15, 2014 by Amy

The second Monday of October annually marks Columbus Day in many
parts the United States but not all states or region follow this observance.
Instead, they celebrate other events on the day. For example, South Dakota’s
official holiday on this date is Native Americans’ Day (also known as Native
American Day), while people in Berkeley, California, celebrate Indigenous
People’s Day.
What do people do?
In South Dakota people celebrate Native Americans’ Day through learning from educational resources that focus on the traditions, culture and background of Native Americans. It is a day to celebrate the heritage of Native
Americans and for both native and non-native cultures to unite so the many
Native Americans Day
aspects of native culture can be shared.
In Berkeley, California, some organizations, community groups and churches support the day through awareness-raising activities about the history, culture and traditions of indigenous peoples of the United States. Cultural
activities such as markets and pow wows, which are gatherings of North America’s indigenous people, are held. In
modern times, pow wows involve dancing, singing, socializing and celebrating NATIVE AMERICAN CULTURE.
Public life
Native Americans’ Day is a public holiday in South Dakota and in Berkeley, California, instead of Columbus
Day. Government offices are closed, as are many businesses and schools. Services such as police and fire departments, as well as emergency health services, may be available on this day. It is also a statewide observance in all of
California on the fourth Friday of September.
Background
In 1989 the South Dakota legislature unanimously passed legislation to proclaim 1990 as the “Year of Reconciliation” for Native Americans and to change Columbus Day to Native American Day. Since 1990 the second Monday in October has been celebrated as Native American Day in South Dakota.
In 1992 Columbus Day was no longer observed in Berkeley, California, but Indigenous People’s Day would be
celebrated instead on the second Monday in October. The city has been known for its political correctness and its
officials designated 1992 as the Year of Indigenous People. In addition, in 1998 the California Assembly declared
Native American Day as an official annual statewide observance on the fourth Friday of September.
Source: timeanddate
NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com Unabridged
Based on the collective work of NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com, © 2014 Native
American Encyclopedia.
Cite This Source | Link To Native Americans’ Day

Charles Littleleaf Native American Flutes
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hyJeWqUZszU

Trail of Tears/Amazing Grace

911 St. Olaf Avenue North
P.O. Box 148
Canby, Minnesota
507-223-5505
www.jims-market.com
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Dakota War Of 1862
Published on October 16, 2014 by Carol

July 28, 1863; and the Battle of Whitestone Hill on
September 3, 1863. The Sioux retreated further, but
faced a United States army again in 1864. General Alfred Sully led a force from near Fort Pierre, South
Dakota, and decisively defeated the Sioux at the Battle
of Killdeer Mountain on July 28, 1864.
The survivors were forced to move to a small reservation on the Missouri river in central South Dakota.
There, on the Crow Creek Reservation their descendants
still live today.
Source: wikipedia NativeAmericanEncyclopedia

The Siege of New Ulm, Minnesota on August 19,1862

The Santee Sioux or Dakotas of Western Minnesota
rebelled on August 17, 1862 after the Federal Government failed to deliver the annuity payments that had
been promised to them in the Treaty of Traverse des
Sioux of 1851. The Indians pillaged the nearby village
of New Ulm and attacked on Fort Ridgely. They killed
over 800 German farmers, including men, women and
children. After the Battle of Birch Coulee on September
2, the Indians were eventually defeated on September
23 in the Battle of Wood Lake.
Most of the warriors who took part in the fighting
escaped to the west and north into Dakota Territory to
continue the conflict, while the remaining Santees surrendered on September 26 at Camp Release to the US
Army. In the following murder trials 303 Indians were
sentenced to death. After closer investigation from
Washington, eventually 38 were hanged on December
26 in the Town of Mankato in America’s largest massexecution. [Story in earlier issue of the Gary Interstate].
In the aftermath, battles continued between Minnesota regiments and combined Lakota and Dakota forces
through 1864 as Col. Henry Sibley’s troops pursued the
Sioux. Sibley’s army defeated the Lakota and Dakota in
three major battles in 1863: the Battle of Dead Buffalo
Lake on July 26, 1863; the Battle of Stony Lake on

Our Camp at Cha-ink-pah River,watercolor,
by Alfred Sully, c. 1856

Gen. Alfred Sully

Also during the Civil War years, the Indian Wars continued in
the West. General Sully was sent to command cavalry troops and
played an important role in the Indian Wars, becoming known as a
successful leader. On September 3, 1863, at Whitestone
Hill, Dakota Territory, as reprisal for the Dakota Conflict of 1862,
his troops destroyed a village of some 500 tipis that
lodged Yankton,Dakota, Hunkpapa and Sihasapa Lakota. Warriors,
along with women and children, were killed or captured. The
troopers' casualties were small. Sully was stationed at Fort Randall, South Dakota during the Minnesota Sioux Uprising, aka the
Dakota War of 1862. He met and married a young French-Yankton
girl of the Yankton Sioux tribe. She had reminded him of his young
Mexican wife, who died of cholera during an epidemic in California. With this marriage, Sully became the son-in-law of Saswe, aka
François Deloria (Saswe being the Dakota pronunciation of François), a powerful Yankton medicine man and chief of the "HalfBreed band".
Henry Hopkins Sibley was born in Natchitoches in 1816. After his father's death
when Henry was seven years old, the boy
was sent to Missouri to live with his paternal uncle George Champlin Sibley and his
wife Mary Easton, the foundeers
of Lindenwood College in St.
Charles, Missouri.

Col. Henry H. Sibley
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Union general and first Governor of Minnesota, Henry Hastings Sibley (1811–
1891), was a distant cousin. His family had
migrated west in the Northern Tier, which
historians have called Greater New England.

The Plow Road and the Prairie by Walter Birner

(continued from the October issue)

THOUGHTS ABOUT THE PRAIRIE
What do you think of when you hear the term “prairie”? Well, I always thought of it as grass—- not crops, but pasture.
This is only a small part of the big picture of what a prairie is.
How big is the prairie in the United States? Where does the prairie start. Ohio? Let’s say that it starts at the Mississippi
River and expands to the Rocky Mountains. Is that Big? . . . Or is that BIG? You can walk, it seems, forever! Grass forever!
Space forever! The mountains may be high, but the prairie goes on and on. Get in your car in Minneapolis and start across
the prairie to Yellowstone National Park. How many square miles in just some of the states of the prairie like Minnesota,
North and South Dakota, Montana, Oklahoma, Kansas, Texas, etc? Your guess would be as good as mine. But I hope you
now perceive the vastness of the prairie.
The prairie is so large, you can become lonesome. And because of its overwhelming expanse, it becomes the home for
the wind. The grass blows like waves of the ocean. That’s why the old timers said, “Bury me out on the lone prairie,
Where the coyotes howl and wind blows free.”
The pioneers came to plant their crops and become independent. Where could you become more independent than on the
prairie? You could homestead the land and feel free because of the large distances between neighbors. There was no one to
look over your shoulder, and you could be your own boss — privacy prevailed.
After the Sioux uprising, this area was open in 1871 through state legislation to more immigrants, exiling the Sioux from
Minnesota. The big move to southwestern Minnesota came in the 1870’s, ‘80’s and ‘90’s.
After my wife Dottie and I finished squaredancing one evening, I had the opportunity to talk
with Carol Nielsen, who grew up near Lake Shaokatan. His grandparents broke prairie using four or
five horses. Though slower than horses, two oxen
could pull a braking plow. I had no idea that the
land was so hard to win.
The breaking plow rolled the sod over without
braking it. The seed was planted on top the first
year without disking. The following year, it was
much easier to raise a good crop because of the
land being mellow.
After I wired the Charles Meyer farm (near
Canby) in the 1960’s, he came to my place to finish our business. While visiting, he stayed until
2:30 am sharing with me that he ran a steam engine breaking prairie in 1909. He had a large eight
or ten bottom plow behind the steam engine.
In the 1960’s, a three or four bottom plow tractor was considered large. The eight or ten bottom
plow seemed like a tall tale to me, but he explained that this steam engine was the largest
steam engine made in Germany at that time. But
after I talked with the older generation about
breaking the prairie, I now realize that it took
enormous power to pull this big plow even then.
PERSONAL TIES TO THE PRAIRIE
When I arrived with my family in Hendricks
in1920 at the age of two, all roads were dirt. At
first two tracks, then later three tracks, served as a
road. In either case, one car or wagon would have
to pull off to the side to allow another transportation vehicle to pass. The Plow Road from Medary
to Hendricks was replaced with Highway 19 from Brookings to Marshall. This was the beginning of (Continued on page 6)
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gravel roads in this area. The first pavement came out of
Marshall on Highway 19 for four miles to the west.
In the 1920’s, it was said that the tractor would never
replace the horse, but it did! In the 1930’s the REA (Rural
Electrification Administration) came into existence, with
electricity finally becoming available to farmers. In the
1940’s electricity arrived in this area. As a licensed electrician at this time, I wired hundreds of farms in this region. I
even wired log cabins which belonged to the Smith’s, the
Appelen’s, and the Vern Larsen’s; another one was near
Ivanhoe. This ultimately led to my interest in the history of
this local area, having lived in both Hendricks and Canby.
I started this project because of my belief that the Plow
Road went through the Del Clark Lake and Stone Hill Park.
Because I was a member of the Canby Planning Commission when Del Clark was mayor, I became interested in promoting the history before the park and lake were constructed. I now find that there first were Indian trails, followed by the stage road north of the Canby Creek and eventually rural roads as we know them today.
The first Prairie Fest, held July 3-4, 1993, at the Del
Clark Lake and Stone Hill Regional Park, promoted Del
Clark’s fervent desire that we preserve some of the native
prairie culture and its history. Today one Indian trail serves
as a visible reminder of the past, but is difficult to reach under present conditions. I hope the trail will be saved and that
access to it will be developed soon.
Another goal of this development was to prevent flood
damage to the inner city of Canby. This year Canby was
very fortunate, unlike many surrounding communities, to be saved from what would have been a major flood disaster. How
lucky Canby is to have had Del Clark’s insights and project brought to fruition. This saved Canby!
It is fitting that Prairie Fest was held here because of the beautiful surrounding, the native prairie, and the lake to oversee
the beautiful fireworks display which brought to an end the first of many, hopefully, future festivals.

that ever surround us.
Truly, there is much for which we can be
thankful. And this over-flowing of good should
daily remind us to pray for peace throughout the
world, so that all mankind may live in harmony
and enjoy the fruits of a better life.

As we Americans all sit down to our traditional turkey, on this Thanksgiving Day, in
homes across the nation, we have much for
which to be thankful. True, there are many disquieting factors giving cause for grave concerns, both on the domestic and international
scenes, but if we look deep enough we shall
find unmistakable reasons for thanksgiving.
Consider the many liberties we enjoy in this
nation, and be thankful for their existence. Be
thankful for our freedom to achieve, work and
advance; for our freedom to worship; for our
right to free speech and free elections.
While we are grateful for a special day, when
we can join with others, all over the country, in
counting our blessings, and thanking God for
them, we are still challenged to make every day
a Thanksgiving Day, as we recall the blessings

Article from November 23, 1967 Gary Interstate
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I'm Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader
He Giveth and He Taketh Away

Suzanne Fairchild

First of all Happy Thanksgiving!
Second of all, we found Jasper! This was Levis new pony that we should have named Houdini. We had him for 2 days
and he got out of my quarantine pen and was gone. 2 days later we found him. Randy Peterson called Ron and asked if we
were still looking for the little pony. He was out checking his corn and drove past a farm place where he thought he may
have seen him. “Look under the apple tree, I saw him eating apples just now. Here he was hiding in a old grove.
I started to walk back home with him and noticed he had a little limp. Ron saved us the last 2 miles and picked us with
the pick up and trailer. I was able to have the vet come out and take a good look at him before giving him the thumbs up or
down and to also look at our daughter Rachel’s pony. “This one I like,” she said about Jasper. “He sure is sweet, but he
does have an arthritic stifle” as she looked him over. But as she and I agreed, we need him as our “beginners horse”. One
that you can learn how to tack up and get on the saddle yourself. We are pretty excited about him...he’s a sweetie. Yesterday after school, I looked out the window and there was my daughter standing on his back as he ate hay. Upon closer look,
my son Levi who is 7, was on his hands and knees playing by his feet. That’s what he needed for a first horse....completely
bombproof.
The vet went on to look at my daughter Rachel’s old Shetland and was not nearly as excited when looking at Bernzie. We
had noticed he was walking really soft on his front feet and shifting his weight too much, starting about a month ago, very
stiff in the back end too and rapidly getting worse. Upon inspection, even though we are religious about having the farrier
out and having feet trimmed, he’s old and his laminitis was really getting to him. In her country vet seriousness, she told us
to “dig a hole.”
That’s when parenting absolutely gets the best of me. Despite my hard as a rock attitude and no nonsense with the world,
I’m a puddle when it comes to my children’s loves. Rachel loved that pony more than anything. It was her first horse, she
learned how to ride on him and will no doubt in my mind be the best horsewoman in this family. Now, we had to sit her
down and tell her what the vet said.
With her after school snack in hand, Ron and I took her into our bedroom and sat her down. “What’s the problem?” she
said rolling her eyes, giggling and being a goofball. I got a tear. I hate telling sad stuff to my kids. Thank you Ron for stepping in. Now Bernie’s decline hasn’t been a surprise to her. She brings water to him and snacks so he doesn’t have to walk
far and she also helps give him Butte and Banamine (orally of course) for the last month. She also hasn’t rode him for a
good month or more because he has been stumbling. As a farm girl who helps raise cattle for slaughter, she knows the life
cycle of a farm animal.
So we gave her a choice. We told our young lady of seven that she can choose what to do. Did she want to sell him at
the sale barn? We did tell her that more than likely a kill buyer would buy him, but he’d go for something useful, like dog
food, or would she want the vet to come and put him down and bury him on the farm. She could pick the spot. “Well, I
think I’ll have the vet come out.” in her most serious tone. “I’m just afraid that if I sent him to the sale barn, someone else
may buy him that would think they could ride him. They’d bring him home and might be mad at him because he gets sore
too fast and they’d have just wasted their money.” Okay for being seven, that was awesome. She has always had a kind
heart towards others though. We went through how it was going to happen, just answering her questions and nothing
more. Then she took her sister and they walked out to the apple trees and found their spot. In there minds, they were going
to put him in a spot that no one would walk on him. We also made
plans to have some of his tail cut off to make a bracelet keepsake for
her. She loved that idea.
Saturday afternoon, Rachel and I took a bunch of pictures with her
and ole Bernzie. She had a talk with him and brushed him and pets him
and at last told him goodbye with a super big hug. I took her and the
other kids to the park and the deed was done and he was nicely buried. When we got home, Ron ran out of the shop with a cross that he
had made out of cedar for her to decorate and they would put up together. Rachel hugged him and in a little sad voice said, “Thanks
daddy. You remembered to get some tail to send off to Emily right?”
With that deer in the headlights look on both my husband and my
seventeen year old Cody, quietly one got in the bobcat and one took a
shovel and they headed back out to the orchard and upon return had a
large piece of tail to give to Rachel to put in an envelope to send off to
our friend in Montana.
What a good daddy and big brother.
Rachel and her beloved Benize
Rest in Peace Old Bernzie I hope you are running in green pastures
pain free!
Fairchild Farmgirl
PS. I have never looked at so many horses in my life that I have in the last 3 days. “Mom my next horse is going to be a
jumper. And I’m going to do dressage.”
Lord have mercy on my nerves and is there an outlet store for bubble wrap?
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Facts On Horses Of Plains Indians
Published on August 18, 2014 by Amy

The Native American tribes of North America’s Great
Plains numbered near 30. The most well-known of these
tribes include the Arapaho, Blackfoot, Comanche,
Cheyenne, Crow, Kiowa, Omaha, Osage, Pawnee and
Sioux. Some Ojibwa and Apache groups also lived in the
Great Plains. Although horses became extinct in North
America when the majestic animals arrived back on the
continent with Spanish settlers, they became incorporated
into the Native American culture, changing hunting and
fighting techniques and lifestyles.
Horses of Plains Indians
History
Approximately 25 million years ago, the North American continent was home to the prehistoric Mesohippus bairdi, an 80-pound ancestor of the modern horse. This small
horse spread across North America and into Asia and Europe, via the Bering Strait. Mesohippus became extinct in
North America possibly around the same time men arrived on the continent. The horse returned to North America
when Spanish settlers brought herds with them. The domesticated horse quickly became a part of Native American
culture through trade, capture and the taming of horses that escaped from the Europeans and bred in the wild.
Lifestyle Changes
The horse brought about changes in the Native Americans’ lifestyles. The use of horses in hunting buffalo gave
Great Plains tribes greater speed and range. Keeping herds of horses required the Native Americans to live in locations that could support the horses’ grazing needs. Living in the open made the Native Americans more susceptible
to attack, but the horse’s usefulness in battle helped offset the increased vulnerability. Horses changed some of the
social patterns of the Native Americans by enabling them to maintain larger amounts of household goods than could
have been transported prior to the horse’s arrival.
Buffalo Horse
The term buffalo horse refers to a horse trained to race with its rider alongside a buffalo herd during a hunt. A
good buffalo horse was such a prized possession that it was often allowed to sleep inside the lodge, according to O.
Ned Eddins, author of “Mountains of Stone” and “Winds of Change.” Other buffalo horse owners chose to
tether their horses right outside the lodge, and often tribes considered the capture of a tethered buffalo horse from
an enemy village to be the greatest war prize.
Breed
The Spanish horses and their descendants, the wild mustangs, did not come from a single, cohesive breed of
horse. The horses brought to the New World by the Spanish and adopted by the Native Americans came from the
combination of several European breeds. The horses varied in size and color, but few fit the stereotypical film image
of pinto horses. The multicolored pinto is a recessive color pattern and must be deliberately bred, according to Eddins. The Native Americans’ horses looked like the European
horses from which they descended, with the exception of the
multicolored Appaloosa bred by the Nez Perce and Cayuse
Indians.
Source: ehow
NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com Unabridged
Based on the collective work of NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com, © 2014 Native
American Encyclopedia.
Cite This Source | Link To Facts on Horses of Plains Indians
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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
Please LIKE us there

Gary Historical
WE WILL OPEN IF YOU CALL
AND REQUEST A TOUR.
PLEASE CONTACT:
Ellen Schulte
605-272-5295
Carolynn Webber
605-272-5777
Joyce Keimig
605-272-5558

Did you know?
Native Americans invented their own pain reliever.
The active ingredient in Aspirin (and other versions)
was known to Native people for centuries and is an
acid compound that can be found in 15-20 species of
the Willow Tree.
The Wrench The Paleo Indians in what is now Montana used a wrench made of bone to grip and twist the
tops of their spears. The wrench was 18 inches long
and resembled a large, flat needle. The eye was about
an inch in diameter and would only work with green,
pliable wood.

Pinterest

Wet Suits/Flotation Devices Before the existence of
wetsuits or life preservers, the Inuit of western
Greenland had developed a combination wetsuit and
flotation device to keep them alive for hours in case
they fell overboard during a hunt. This wetsuit was
made of stripped sealskin, with an opening in the head
that could be tightened around the face with a drawstring. Gloves and booties were sewn onto the suit.
Duck and Fish Decoys Call it the original Duck Dynasty. Indians living in Northwest Utah 3,000 years
ago are credited with creating the first duck decoys.
Archeologists have found decoys in the Lovelock
Caves of Nevada that date back to 1000 B.C. They
were made out of cattails, or from the skin of an actual duck stretched over a cattail frame. Some hunters
might have worn these fake ducks on their heads and
pulled the unsuspecting live ducks from underwater.
Hunters from the Chippewa, Menominee, Ottawa,
Santee Dakota and Potawatomi also used small fish
decoys made of shells or wood, often scented with
herbs appealing to fish. And yes, many tribes also
used auditory decoys such as a duck call to lure animals and waterfowl.

From all of us at
The Gary Interstate and
The Gary Historical Association
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Machine Shed Annex
Gary Historical Association
2014 Building Fund Drive

Donat
e

to GH
A

Two years ago, we successfully raised money for a building to house the historical artifacts of the Gary
Historical Association. The museum is a great addition to the City of Gary. Our visitors have enjoyed their tours
and have expressed many wonderful compliments. The board would like to thank all the donors and volunteers
who helped to make this project a success.
The farm machines have been stored on the concrete slab of the previous building to the west of the new
museum. Some of the implements have been restored and it is a goal of the GHA to return the rest of them to
their original working condition. One of the early Gary fire trucks is also exhibited in this valuable inventory of
historical equipment. The board and the members of the GHA would like to build a roof over this valuable collection which commemorates the early farming in the countryside around Gary. The roof would provide
protection against the rain & snow, and when funds are available, walls will be built for complete isolation from
the weather. Our goal is to raise $20,000.
To accomplish this task, we are seeking donations from those of you who have contributed in the past and
to anyone else interested in Gary history. If you live in the Gary area, are a former resident, attended the Gary
Public School or are related to someone in one of these categories, would you please donate to this worthwhile
project? Any amount that you can contribute will be greatly appreciated and will be used to protect these important tools.
To make a donation, please write a check to the Gary Historical Association and mail it to GHA, PO Box
83, Gary SD 57237. For your convenience, the GHA has opened a PayPal account and you can make an online
donation by copying the following link (http://www.experiencegarysd.com/contacts.cfm) into the browser on your
computer. This will take you to the GHA website, where you can click on the PayPal Donate button.
With PayPal, you can use your credit card, debit card or PayPal account (if you have one). You do not
need to be have an account to use your credit or debit card.
Whether you mail a check or make an online payment, please make a donation. If you are more comfortable with
a smaller amount at this time, please consider a recurring monthly payment on PayPal.
Thank You for helping preserve Gary's historic past.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------GHA Donation Form
(Clip & Mail with Check)
Name:___________________________________________________________________________________
GHS Class________________________________________________________________________________
Address:__________________________________________________________________________________
City, State, Zip:____________________________________________________________________________
E-mail Address:____________________________________________________________________________
Amount____________________________
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