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Good Friends, Good Cheer!Good Friends, Good Cheer!  

JUNEJUNE  

  

There are 5 
girls teams 
playing for 
Gary ages 8 
to 18 and 5 
boys teams 
ages 5 to 16 
playing for 
Gary.  All of  
these teams 
are spon-
sored by the 
Gary  
American  
Legion and 
auxiliary.    
 
 

 

 

 

Brady is SUPER excited for Gary Legion baseball 

 practice to start!!  

 
 

 

Brady Hulzebos 

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! 

The history of  playing ball carries on in Gary 

from the early days.  

The baseball season is here . . . 

https://www.paypal.com/us
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faith through the seventeen years he had Parkinson's Disease. 
He was a loving husband, father, grandfather, and great-
grandfather. 
     Stanley loved family gatherings. He is survived by his de-
voted wife, Ruth of 63 years; his five children: Todd Thorson of 
Salt Lake City, UT, Kristi (Memo)Margolis of Hollywood, FL, Beth 
(Jim) Voss of Clermont, FL, Ned (Terri) Thorson of Tucson, AZ, 
and Jill (Chris) Moore of Charleston, SC. His grandchildren in-
clude Megan Thorson, Mark Thorson, Scott Thorson, Joshua 
Margolis, Jennilee Margolis, Andrea (Justin) Brooks, Hayley 
(Jesse) Halteman, Courtney Thorson, Tyler Campbell, Kelsey 
Thorson, Ellen Campbell, Sydney Thorson, Heather Moore, Lau-
rel (David) Cheromei of Kaptagat, Kenya, Camellia Moore, and 
Logan Moore. He is survived by two precious great-
grandchildren: Lily and Levi Cheromei. He is also survived by 
three sisters-in-law: Bella Thorson, Ione Thorson, and Margaret 
Olsen, cousins, nieces, and nephews. 
     Stanley is preceded in death by his parents, Ruth's parents: 
Adolph and Rose Sanden, his brothers: Morris, Vernon, and Earl 
Thorson, his brothers-in-law: Harry Olsen and Ed Gocka, his 
sisters-in-law: Wawa Thorson, Joyce Thorson, Marilyn Gocka, 
uncles, aunts, and cousins. 
Blessed be his memory. 

Stanley Elden Thorson  
(April 3, 1926 - May 9, 2014)  

   
     Stanley Elden Thorson, age 88, 
formerly of Canby, MN, who was 
living in Mt. Pleasant, South Caro-
lina, passed away Friday, May 9, 
2014 in Flagstaff, Arizona. 
     Funeral service will be 11:00 
am on Thursday, May 15th at Our 
Saviour’s Lutheran Church in 
Canby, MN with Rev. Levi Bollerud 
officiating. Visitation will be one 
hour prior to the service at the 
church. Burial with military honors 
by the Canby VFW and the Porter American Legion will be at St. 
Stephen’s Lutheran Cemetery, Canby, MN. Birk Funeral Home 
of Canby, MN is entrusted with the arrangements. A memorial 
service will be held at 1:30 pm on Sunday, May 18, 2014 at The 
Palms, 937 Bowman Road, Mt. Pleasant, SC with Pastor Con-
rad 'Buster' Brown officiating. 
     In lieu of flowers, please consider contributions to The Gide-
ons International, The Mt. Pleasant Camp, P.O. Box 791, Mt. 
Pleasant, SC 29464 or to Grace of God Children's Project in 
Kaptagat, Kenya, 669 Schooner Road, Charleston, SC 29412 
(started and run by Stan's granddaughter, Laurel, and her hus-
band, David.) 
     Stanley Elden Thorson was born April 3, 1926, to Carl and 
Abbigail (Hansen) Thorson on their farm in Lac Qui Parle Town-
ship, Minnesota. At an early age, he accepted Christ as his Sav-
ior and Lord. He graduated from Canby High School in 1943 
and joined the Navy. After the war, he attended the University of 
Minnesota graduating with a Bachelor of Science in Soil Agron-
omy. He was County Agent in Willmar, MN. He married his 
childhood sweetheart, Ruth Sanden, of Gary, SD, in 1950. Stan 
and Ruth were blessed with five children: Todd, Kristi, Beth, 
Ned, and Jill. 
     He worked for Northern States Power Company in Montevi-
deo, MN. In 1955 he joined Dow Chemical Company in Minnea-
polis as a salesman. When they moved to New Jersey, his 
mother-in-law, Rose Sanden, said, "At least you can't move any 
further east!" But two years later, Dow moved the family to Eng-
land where Stan became the General Manager. Dow Chemical 
continued to move them overseas to São Paulo, Brazil and Mex-
ico City, Mexico. It was a fascinating time of learning Portu-
guese, Spanish, and experiencing different cultures. In 1973 he 
was transferred to Miami, FL, where he was Head of Security of 
Dow Latin America. He retired in 1984. 
     Upon retirement, Stan and Ruth moved to Peachtree City, 
GA, and wintered in Tucson, AZ. They enjoyed gardening, sing-
ing, traveling, playing golf and bridge. Throughout his life, Stan's 
desire was to share his faith and love for his Lord Jesus Christ. 
He was active in Grace Evangelical Church in Peachtree City, 
GA, and Catalina Foothills Church in Tucson, AZ, and in The 
Gideons International. He was part of a prison ministry as well. 
     In 2011 Stan and Ruth moved to a retirement community in 
Mt. Pleasant, SC. Stan lived with courage, determination, and 

Monday’s In The Park  
     The Canby Arts Council sponsored by the City of 

Canby, announces the series of six musical events 

that will be held in Canby’s Central Park this sum-

mer. Performances will commence at 7 pm. In case of 

inclement weather the programs will move to the 

Community Center at City Hall, however, if it is the 

June 9th performance, that would be moved to CHS 

in the old gym. 

     The performances are free to the public, however 

a free will donation would be welcome. The Food 

Service will begin at 6 pm. After covering the cost of 

the musical programs, all proceeds will be donated to 

the Canby Theater renovation fund. 

 

Monday, June 9 –  
The Swingtime Band. This band is from the 

Ortonville area under the direction of Ellie Helgeson. 

Grilled hamburgers from Jim’s Market will be 

served. 
 

Monday, June 23 –  
Smitty & the Sound. This Marshall area group fea-

tures classic soul, R&B, and the Motown sound. 

Walking tacos and a cookie will be served. 
 

http://www.birkfuneralhome.com/fh/obituaries/www.birkfuneralhome.com
http://www.birkfuneralhome.com/fh/obituaries/www.birkfuneralhome.com
http://www.birkfuneralhome.com/fh/obituaries/www.birkfuneralhome.com
http://www.birkfuneralhome.com/fh/obituaries/www.birkfuneralhome.com
http://www.birkfuneralhome.com/fh/obituaries/www.birkfuneralhome.com
http://www.birkfuneralhome.com/fh/obituaries/www.birkfuneralhome.com
http://www.birkfuneralhome.com/fh/obituaries/www.birkfuneralhome.com
http://www.birkfuneralhome.com/fh/obituaries/www.birkfuneralhome.com
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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 

Donations for Gary Historical Association (GHA) 
 
    The Gary Historical Association is a non-profit organization [501(c)3] which uses it's income to achieve goals 

for the betterment of the Gary community.  It successfully operates by the generous donation of the many volun-

teer hours by the citizens of Gary and surrounding area.  In addition to the efforts of these volunteers, we have 

projects and monthly expenses that need to be financed.  Therefore, we are asking anyone who would like to see 

our efforts continue, to help us with a donation. 

    In addition to the wonderful Historical Museum, which many of you helped to build, our current project 

(Machine Shed Building Fund) is to protect the antique farm equipment and Gary fire truck from the outside 

weather.  We also want to continue to support the Gary Merchants with the July 4th Celebration and the Christ-

mas Party for the children of the area. 

    There are several ways to easily donate and a number of good uses for the funds. 

· Make sure you are a paid member of the GHA ($10 per year, $50 for a life membership).  This includes a 

free Gary Interstate via email. 

· Have a printed Gary Interstate mailed to a relative or friend ($25 per year). 

· Make a general donation of any amount to cover monthly expenses. 

· Donate to the Machine Shed Building Fund (Please consider contributing to putting a roof over the  

 excellent collection of antique farm equipment that have been donated by area farmers). 

    To make a donation, please write a check to 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 into the browser on your computer: http://www.experiencegarysd.com/

contacts.cfm.  This will take you to the GHA website, where you can click on the PayPal Donate button.       On 

PayPal, you can use your credit card, debit card or PayPal (if you have an account).  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, consider a recurring monthly payment on PayPal. 

    If you have read this far, we thank you for your attention and will be looking for your donation. 

    GHA Board of Directors 
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CANBY HAT DAZE        JUNE 14–16, 2014 

 

Free Swimming at the Canby Pool 

Softball Tourney 

Free Camping at Sylvan and Triangle Parks 

Free Day passes and picnicking at Del Clark/Stone Hill Campground 

ALL  

WEEKEND 
ALL  

WEEKEND 
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Gary Interstate-June 1953 issue 

 
 
 

In this June the twenty-first 
Known as Father’s Day is near, 
The third Sunday of the month 
For that Dad of yours so dear. 

 
Perhaps he’s spry and youthful 

And still in boyhood days, 
And has not reached those golden years 

And with you so often plays. 
 

Perhaps he’s old and feeble 
And in later years of life, 

But still loves you and adores you 
In this world of toil and strife. 

 
He has worked and cared and loved you 

In the years that are not here, 
There’ll be a time of tearful parting 

And perhaps it’s growing near. 
 

So if he’s young or old or crippled 
On this day just meant for dad, 
Make it so that he’ll remember 
It’s the best day he’s ever had. 

 
~Mrs. Marietta Thomas 

Gary Interstate-June 1953 issue 

Eddie Fisher    Miscellaneous 
Oh! My Papa (o Mein Papa) 
OH, MY PA-PA 
 
Oh, my pa-pa, to me he was so wonderful 
Oh, my pa-pa, to me he was so good 
No one could be, so gentle and so lovable 
Oh, my pa-pa, he always understood. 
 
Gone are the days when he could take me on his knee 
And with a smile he'd change my tears to laughter 
 
Oh, my pa-pa, so funny, so adorable 
Always the clown so funny in his way 
Oh, my pa-pa, to me he was so wonderful 
Deep in my heart I miss him so today. 
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 Fairchild Farmgirl 
I'm Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader 

The Pig Ate My Diploma 

       Have you ever been in a pickle?  I don’t mean crawled inside an oversized Gedney, but had a serious 
problem?  That was me on Friday.  I was in a pickle. 
     Not only was Friday Grandparents Day at school, it was Jessica’s very first fieldtrip and my sister was in from Denver Colorado to go 
with her (by the way, my sister is amazing).  It was also Maggie’s graduation from Headstart. I woke extra early to get some things 
worked on since the night before was the high school awards banquet and we got home too late to get anything done.  I came in from 
chores and thought maybe a tornado had been through my kitchen, dining and living rooms.  I had a mountain of dishes to do, vacuum-
ing and floors to sweep.  
 It was a disaster. 
      Exactly a half hour into cleaning, Ron comes in from the feedlot and says it’s time to go so we can get a good spot and meet up with 
grandparents early for Maggie’s special day.  I sigh, reasoning with myself that no one will care if the house looks the way it does, yeah 
right. 
     Maggie was born with some health issues, and all these little milestones are not taken for granted.  She was adorable receiving her 
diploma and even danced up to her teacher to receive it. Everybody in the room giggled.  I even got a cooler bag as a gift for the volun-
teer work I do in her classroom.  It was really neat!  As the cafeteria cleared out, I said goodbye to my mom and in-laws so they could 
have lunch with the kids and celebrate Grandparents Day with all sorts of fun activities.  Ron and Maggie took off to get some feed in 
Cottonwood and I was going home with Tedd to clean house.  
Or so I thought. 
     As I pulled up in front of the house, I saw some pigs on my front porch.  A couple were laying down while two were fighting over the 
last of the dog’s food.  CRUD! There were pigs out all over!!  And of course right?  I needed to get things done...this is the law of na-
ture.  Or at least the nature of the Fairchild Farm.  
     On our place we raise the pigs outside with the option to go inside the barn if they want and we also have our feeder inside.  Unfortu-
nately, in my haste to get chores done before I left, I may have forgot to latch the door after I fed them.  OOPS.  As I scanned the farm, I 
got Tedd out of the truck and we started to round them up and head them in the direction of the barn.  For some reason I was carrying 
the bag I got as a gift with me.  
Don’t ask questions about why I do the things I do...I can’t answer them. 
      We started to call the pigs in, if they hear your high pitch holler, they are expecting scraps from the house and they come running, 
thankfully.  I got them all in the barn and shut the outside door, but since it’s broken so I needed to keep hold of it.  
     This is where the “in a pickle” comes into play.  So imagine this:  I’m holding the door, holding Tedd with the other arm (because he 
will chase them) as some pigs are filing in their pen while the others are milling about in the alleyway in front of their pen.  I feel like I 
could be stuck in this one spot forever, or until my arm gives out from holding the baby.  Then one pig lays down to rest.  
     ‘If only I could throw something behind them to get them going’ I think to myself as I try to come up with a solution. They have to 
walk  by me to get to their pen door and the last few of them seemed unwilling.  I throw the only thing I can think of and also that was in 
arms reach...the bag I got as a gift.  It was a terrible throw considering I was throwing with the hand that I was holding Tedd with.  It 
landed with a thud on the floor to the right of them, but I didn’t get the results that I wanted.  One minor thing I didn’t think of in my 
haste...since we do throw them scraps if something hits the ground, they immediately check it out.  
     “No-o-o-o!!!!” I yelled as the pig got to it.  It was partly unzipped and he nosed around it.  Then, the orange diploma fell out.  Another 
pig grabbed it like it was her prize in her mouth and there I stood, holding onto the door to keep it shut, and to Tedd. 
     Helpless. 
    I yelled at it but nothing.  When she realized it wasn’t of food value she tossed it aside and sauntered on into the pen with the rest of 
them like she was bored.  I slammed the door shut, and latched it and raced to the house with Tedd, the bag and the crinkled up, bitten 
diploma. 
     I took a damp rag and wiped it, I blow dried it, I taped it.  Good as new....kind of.  I told my story to the grandparents when they ar-
rived home with the kids from school and we all had a good laugh.  Maggie looked at it and said, “So the 
pig ate my diploma?” 
    “Yes.  Well kind of, but I made it as good as new. See?” I showed her trying to be convincing. 
“Hmmph” was all I got from the girl and she was off playing, she didn’t care.  
     Was that really all I got?   I single handedly saved this piece of paper, wiped it , taped it, and... 
 aparently.forgot.about.the backside.of.it. It was still dirty. 
 Sheesh! 
Until next time, 
Fairchild Farmgirl 
 

Suzanne Fairchild 
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Add to Favorites  

 

 
 

Native American Bows & Quivers 
Published on April 2, 2014 by Amy 

 

Native American Bows & Quivers 

     Native American bows and arrows are classic cultural icons 

that are perfect for rustic southwest style and western home decor. 

Any wall can be brightened and personalized with the addition of 

a Native American bow, quivers and Indian arrows. The bows and 

arrows are great as  Indian art for wall hangings and look fabulous 

over a fireplace or in a family room. 

     North American Indian tribes used handmade bows for both 

hunting and warfare. Their most important weapon and tool was 

undoubtedly their bow and arrows. American Indian bows and 

arrows were also used to provide food, and defend against wild 

animals, and tribal enemies. 

     Young Indian boys were given ‘toy’ bows and arrows at an early age. They would develop their skills and by 

the time they were grown, they excellent archers. 

     Adding an Indian bow with a deer skin quiver or exotic red fox or coyote pelt quiver and arrows with stone or 

bone arrowheads can set the Native American theme and add a masculine feel just right for rustic cabins and 

lodge style and Native American rooms. 
Source: missiondelrey 

 

Buffalo Medicine 
Published on March 26, 2012 by Amy 

Add to Favorites  

MEANING: Prayer, Abundance, Gratitude 
     Buffalo People are learning to embrace abundance in many forms; knowing there is more than meets the eye. 

Buffalo Medicine is used to feed the tribe, clothe the tribe, their bones were used to make tools for the survival of 

the tribe and their hooves were used to make glue for the tribe. 

     A White Buffalo is still considered “extremely” sacred to 

most Native American tribes, including the Cherokee. 

     In fact, many Native Americans will travel clear across the 

country to witness the arrival of a new White Buffalo. In 1994, 

a White Buffalo named “Miracle” was born on the Heider farm 

in Wisconsin. 

     The “Miracle” calf brought over 20,000 visitors, including 

the Dalai Lama and people of all races, cultures and religions 

to make the pilgrimage to visit the calf. It is believed there are 

only 7 white buffalos in existence today and there is less than 

one in ten million chance of a white buffalo being born. 

     When Buffalo Medicine grabs your attention it is asking 

you to embrace abundance in ALL forms. Look around you; 

there may be something in your space that has the capacity to 

create more abundance than you realize. When Buffalo Medicine comes in front of you, it is reminding you to 

think abundantly and the ability to replicate is in your grasp. 
Source: drstandley 

http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/buffalo-medicine/?wpfpaction=add&postid=81267
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/native-american-bows-quivers/
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/native-american-bows-quivers/
http://www.missiondelrey.com/bows.html
http://cdn2.nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/04/Native-American-Bows-Quivers.jpg
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/buffalo-medicine/?wpfpaction=add&postid=81267
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/buffalo-medicine/
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/buffalo-medicine/
http://www.drstandley.com/animalmedicine_buffalo.shtml
http://cdn.nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/wp-content/uploads/2012/03/Native-American-Buffalo-Animal-Medicine.jpg
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     Native American ancestry can be traced back 

thousand and thousands of years and many people 

with Native American blood need to prove their Na-

tive American ancestry in order to receive 

the benefits entitled to their specific tribe from the 

United States government. There are many others 

who just want to uncover where they came from and 

find out if they do have a long Native American an-

cestry and sometimes dig even more deep into their 

genealogical records to find out all their tribes details, 

such as where and how they lived. 

     There are hundreds of thousands of Americans 

with Native American roots and most Native Ameri-

can genealogy records need to be obtained from the 

United States government. When and if you do find 

Native American descendants you then qualify for 

tribal membership and all the benefits that come with 

it. One of the benefits of being a true Native Ameri-

can descendant is that you are not obligated to pay taxes since originally this land belonged to you people, this 

was a very important treaty with the government and the Five Civilized Indian tribes – the Cherokee, the Choc-

taw, the Chickasaw, the Creek and the Seminole Tribes. 

     In the past most records you would need to prove your Native American ancestry needed to be obtained 

through the United States Court of Claims, since they were in charge of the plots of land that was given to each of 

the civilized tribes and that also had records of all of the tribal members of a particular tribe. After some time 

these records of Native American ancestry were published and this made it much easier to do genealogical re-

search. In modern times there are Tribal organizations that can help you take care of all of the steps in obtaining 

tribal membership and the benefits of it. Many of the treaties that were made among the government and the dif-

ferent tribes are still upheld to this day, which is the honorable thing for the US government to do. So if you do  

           want to start tracing your American Indian 

            roots there are many websites, both gov 

              ernment sites, tribe’s sites and   

           even                 commercial sites that can help you  

              find the answers to all your questions, and 

              can also help you find the information you 

              desire. 

            Source: wikipedia 

Native American ancestry  

September 4, 1953 

http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/the-native-american-ancestry-2/
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/the-native-american-ancestry-2/
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/the-native-american-ancestry-2/
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/the-native-american-ancestry-2/
http://www.native-net.org/na/native-american-ancestry.html
https://www.paypal.com/us
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The Plains Indians Culture 
Published on September 22, 2010 by Alice 

     The Plains Indians lived in the area of our country known as the 
Great Plains. This culture group of Indians is well-known for the impor-
tance of the buffalo, their religious ceremonies, the use of the tepee, and 

their war-path customs. Four important tribes in this culture include the 
Dakota, Cheyenne, Sioux, and Comanche. 
     The buffalo was the most important natural resource of the Plains 
Indians. The Plains Indians were hunters. They hunted many kinds of 
animals, but it was the buffalo which provided them with all of their ba-
sic needs: food, clothing, and shelter. 
     The Plains Indian Culture followed the buffalo migration-or move-
ment of the buffalo. Because of the constant moving of the tribe, they 

needed a form of shelter that could be quickly and easily put together and taken down. They called this type of home the 
tepee. The tepee was made by leaning long poles together and covering them with buffalo hide. The long poles of the tepee 
were dragged behind the horse and used to carry the belongings of the Indians when they moved their village. This was 
called a travois. 
     Once the buffalo herd was spotted by the Indian scouts, it was the job of the women to set up the tepees while the warri-
ors began the hunt. 
     There were several ways to hunt the buffalo. One way was for Indians on horseback to ride into the herd on horseback 
and use bows and arrows to kill the buffalo. Another way was for a large group of Indians on horseback to chase the buffalo 
off a cliff. An unusual way some Indians hunted the buffalo was to sneak up on the buffalo with wolf skins covering their 
bodies, then killing them with bows and arrows. As soon as the hunt was over, the women and children would join the war-
riors to cut up the buffalo to bring back to camp. At this time it was considered a real treat to eat the heart, liver,  kidneys, 
and brain while they were still warm. 
     They used the meat of the buffalo for food. The fresh meat was either roasted on a stick over the fire or boiled, some-
times with fresh vegetables. The Indians also made a sort of sausage by stuffing meat and herbs into the buffalo’s gut. The 
meat that could not be eaten right away was cut into strips and hung on racks to dry. It would then keep for a long time. 
     The skin of the buffalo was used for clothing and shelter. Before the skin or hide of the buffalo could be used, it had to 
be treated. First, the hide was staked to the ground or tied to a frame. Then the flesh was scraped off the inside, and the hair 
was scraped off the outside. When the hide was clean, the inside was rubbed with a mixture of liver, fat, and brains. This 
was done several times and then washed in a stream. Finally, it was softened by pulling it back and forth through a loop of 
rope. The hide was then used as the outer covering of the tepee. It was also decorated with beads, porcupine quills, and 
feathers to be worn as clothing by the Plains Indians. 
     No part of the buffalo went to waste. The horns were used as spoons, cups, and toys. The bones were used as tools and 
weapons. The tail was used as a fly brush or whip. The stomach and intestines were cleaned and 
then used to carry water. Plains Indians ONLY killed what was needed to survive, never more. It 
was only when the white man started moving west that the slaughter, unnecessary killing, of the buf-
falo occurred. Thousands of buffalo were killed for sport or to clear the land for the railroad. These 
animals’ bodies were just left on the prairie to rot. 
     The Plains Indians believed in many gods. They believed the gods showed themselves in the 
form of the sun, moon, stars, and anything that was strong or strange, such as an animal, person, or 
even an odd-shaped stone. The way the Indian men received this power of the gods was from vi-
sions. To receive a vision the man had to go to a lonely place. He would stay there for several days 
without food or water. During this time the vision was “seen” by the man. Indians that became 
known for receiving many visions became known as medicine men. These men were said to be able 
to see the future and cure diseases. 
     Powwows were one of the Plains Indian ceremonies. A powwow was a celebration or prayer to 
the Great Spirit. 
     An important Plains ceremony was called the Sun Dance. The Sun Dance took place in the sum-
mer months. It was a ceremony of celebration. The Sun Dance lasted around four days.  During this time dancers performed 
the same exact movements and had nothing to eat or drink. They lifted their eyes to the sun for as long as they could endure 
it. Some men would pierce their chests with wooden skewers. This was later outlawed because it was thought to be too 
cruel. Another important dance was the Ghost Dance. This was a dance performed nightly in which the Indians believed that 
they could speak to the gods and their ancestors. They also believed that this dance would help get their land back.  
“Son, I never want to see you live to be an old man. Die young on the battlefield.”  
- Standing Bear 
The way for a Plains Indian warrior to earn respect was through battle. Warfare consisted of short raids by small 
groups to capture horses or kill enemies. A warrior who killed an enemy brought home his scalp to prove it. War-
riors would trim their pants and shirts with scalps to show their success. “Counting coup” was an Indian expres-
sion that meant the Indian got close enough to his enemy to actually touch him with his hand or his special deco-
rated stick. To be able to do this was considered a high honor. Indians would keep count of how many enemies 
they had killed by adding a feather to their headdresses or war bonnets. A war bonnet was a head piece worn by 
certain Indians. The feathers on it represented acts of bravery. 

Source: pisceandelusions.org 

Dancer at Pow Wow 

https://plus.google.com/109423755338224548765
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/the-plains-indians-culture/
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/the-plains-indians-culture/
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/the-plains-indians-culture/
http://nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/the-plains-indians-culture/
http://cdn2.nativeamericanencyclopedia.com/wp-content/uploads/2010/12/Three_chiefs_Piegan_p.39_horizontal.png
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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 

July 4 

Gary Legion Hall 

Registration  11 am 

Meal 11:30 am—12:30 pm 

 

We would appreciate a RSVP. Please 

contact ellena@itctel.com 

Or send a letter to :Gary Historical 

Association, P.O. Box 83, Gary, SD 

57237 

Great places to stay for the July cele-

bration in & close to Gary.  

Buffalo Ridge Resort - Gary 

605-272-7777  

Canby Inn and Suites –Canby  

507-223-6868  

Gate City Lodge – Gary  

605-272-5608  

Lakewood Inn – Clear Lake   

605-874-6279 

Did you know? 
Rootbeer is a Native American Invention. Native Americans 
made Root beer from Sassafras. 

Did you know that over 50% of the States within the US got 
their names from Indian words. 
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