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The Gary VFW baseball team took runner-up in the South Dakota State Tournament played August 8-10 in Northville, SD .
By: Ryan Feiock, Canby News and Coach Jerry Durfee
They up-ended Gregory in the first game 2
to 1, then defeated Warner 9 to 3 to make it
to the championship game on Sunday. The
team was defeated 4 to 8 in the championship game by Canova-Salem.
Game one was a pitchers duel with Sawyer Kraus pitching the first four innings for
Gary and Braeden Full pitching the last
three innings. Gary won on a walk off walk
by Kristian Leppke in the bottom of the
7th. Coach Jerry Durfee commented, “We
faced a legitimate ace on the mound for
Gregory in this game. We only managed 2
hits but we gutted out some walks and took
some hit by pitches, stole some bases and
were able to group these with our hits and score 2 runs. Our pitching and fielding were excellent and our boys really shut
them down to earn the win.”
Game two featured Jamison Hunt pitching a complete seven inning game. Gary carried a 4 to 2 lead into the 7th inning
then erupted for 5 runs in the top of the seventh. Warner was able to tack on a run in the bottom of the seventh. Coach
Durfee added, “Jamison played his best game of the year, he commanded this game with his pitching and he also went 4 for
4 at the plate. The whole team hit the ball very well in the first and seventh innings and came away with a big semi-final
win.”
The championship game featured Sawyer Kraus on the mound for the first 4 innings, he was relieved by Braeden Full
and Sawyer Hansen. Tanner Kack had two hits with a double, Kristian Leppke had a 2 RBI double, Sawyer Kraus had 2
hits with a double and an RBI, and Jamison Hunt had two hits and an RBI. According to Durfee, “ We jumped on top right
away, getting up 4-1, hitting the ball very hard and scoring runs. Unfortunately, we had a hard time with a tough relief
pitcher from Canova-Salem who really kept us off balance. They hit the ball well down the stretch and we came up short in
this one.”
Coach Rick Full had this to say about the season, “This year these guys developed into a great team. They play hard
and for each other and that’s why they have had a lot of success. Opponents might have one or two guys that are better
than anyone we might have, but our guys are solid throughout the lineup and always battle. We can be very frustrating to
our opponents. Everyone from Gary and Canby should know that these kids represented their communities extremely well
through their outstanding play and competitiveness and mature behavior both in victory and in defeat.”
The team would like to thank our sponsor, Gary Legion Post 109, specifically Jim Stone, Canby High School for the use
of the field, and Chris Nemitz and Ryan Arndt for their work on the field and their support.
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Mary J. Zimmerman

Edith Elnora Denekamp

Mary Jane Zimmerman, the
daughter of Thomas and Clara
(Meyer) McLain was born on
February 3, 1925 in Gary, South
Dakota. She attended school in
Gary and graduated from Gary
High School in 1943. She then
went on to earn her Teaching
Certificate and taught in the
country school in Gary, South Dakota.
On June 18, 1946, she was untied in marriage to Arlo
Thomas Zimmerman in Gary, South Dakota. The couple
moved to Boyden, Iowa in 1948, where they made their
home. Mary and Arlo opened Arlo’s Lunch in Boyden in
1951 which they operated for 21 years before selling the
business in 1972. Mary and Arlo also owned and operated
A&M Café and Bowl. She then worked as a cook at Boyden elementary school until retiring. Arlo preceded her in
death on November 26, 1995. Mary remained in her home
until going into the BeeHive in Sheldon; she then moved
to the Prairie View Home in Sanborn in 2010. She passed
away on Friday, July 11, 2014 at Prairie View reaching
the age of 89 years, 5 months and 8 days.
Mary was a member of St. Patrick’s Catholic Church,
and belonged to the Ladies Guild, Catholic Daughters of
America, the Missionary Association, assisted with the
Funeral Committee, and had taught Religious Education.
She enjoyed gardening, cooking, reading, and her family.
Mary is survived by her 5 children, Brian and (Denise)
Zimmerman of Urbandale, IA; Lori and (Norman) Rypkema of Sioux Falls, SD; Mary “Mickey” and (Kenneth)
Williamson of Glasco, KS; Betty and (Dale) Winter of
Boyden, IA and Maureen Zimmerman of Orange City, IA;
6 grandchildren, Randy and Tom Rypkema, Michelle
(Dustin) Murk, Michael, Heather and Kristina Winter; 5
great grandchildren, Ashlee and Tyler Rypkema and
Brody, Brock and Brooklyn Murk; 2 sisters, Katherine
Bindert of Minneapolis, MN and Rita Driscoll of Prior
Lake, MN; and other relatives and friends.
Mary is preceded in death by her husband, Arlo; her
parents, a brother, John McLain and a sister, Elizabeth
McLain.

Edith Denekamp, age 96,
of Gary, SD, passed away on
Friday, August 15, 2014, at
the Sylvan Court Nursing
Home in Canby, MN.
Funeral service was on
Thursday, August 21st, at the
United Methodist Church in
Gary, SD, with Rev. Frank
McKeehan officiating. Burial
was at Grandview Cemetery,
Gary, SD.
Houseman Funeral Home of Clear Lake is entrusted
with the arrangements.
Edith Elnora Denekamp was born April 4, 1918, in
Colman, South Dakota, to parents John and Marie
(Sorenson) Nelson. Edith grew up near the Bemis and
Goodwin, South Dakota area and attended rural school.
As a young woman, she worked for her uncle’s bakery in
Gary for a short time until she met Roy.
Edith was untied in marriage to Roy Denekamp on
August 31, 1937, in Milbank, SD. After they were married, they lived near Marietta, MN, for a short while before moving to the Gary area where they made their home
and raised their four children. Edith worked a few different jobs over the years in Gary. She worked at the retirement home when it was located in the blind school for a
number of years.
Edith enjoyed crossword puzzles, gardening, raising
flowers and chickens. She was also known for her dill
and talents in weaving rugs, sewing and making dresses.
She was self-taught in the art of upholstering furniture
which she enjoyed and was known to be very good at.
Edith had talented working hands that produced many
different crafts over the years.
She was a member of the United Methodist Church of
Gary. Edith moved off the farm into Gary in 1997, and in
2010, she moved to Sylvan Court Nursing Home in
Canby until her death on Friday, August 14, 2014, at the
age of 96 years, four months and 11 days.
Grateful for having shared Edith’s life are her four
children, Lee (Marion) Denekamp, Gary, Russell (Kathi)
Denekamp, Saint Paul, Nancy (Tim) Bauer, Seattle, WA,
and Randy (Shirley) Denekamp, Gary; three grandchildren, Anita Simonton, Daniel Denekamp and Jamie
Denekamp; two step-grandchildren, Rick Shackelford and
Terry Shackelford; ten great-grandchildren; one sister,
Alice (Vern) Marotz, Watertown; two sisters-in-law,
Mary Nelson, Minneota, and Opal Nelson, Mesa, AZ
She is preceded in death by her parents, her husband,
and seven siblings, Leonard, Raymond, Mildred, Emil,
John, Della and Harry.

February 3, 1925—July 11, 2014

April 4, 1918—August 15, 2014

Blessed be her memory.

Blessed be her memory.
2

Talk Given by George Lohr (Continued from July 2014 issue)
At 100th Anniversary Ceremony
Gary Public School
May 25, 1980
I recall the basketball powerhouses of the late 1940s. One of those years we were rolling along toward a perfect season,
only to encounter a Toronto team decimated by the flu. We won that game, creating the only blemish on an otherwise perfect record. Our tallest player was six feet even and we had about 12 boys out for the sport. Coach Asher used the mirror
test to determine who could play (I think this is his story). He would place a cold mirror in front of our mouths. Anyone
who could fog it started the next game. Asher had played on Gary High School teams that had known much brighter days
and he knew how the game was played. I fear that the reason for our own dismal record is to be found in the adage about
silk purses and sows’ ears.
But we never let the reality of our performance dampen our ardor for the competition. I remember the basement gymnasium, with the out of bounds lines coincident with the wall, the wooden scoreboard, the pull-up ladder and the overhanging
seats for the spectators. The locker room with its grey concrete floor, its clutter and unmistakable aroma. And the high
school plays, the music contests, the typing room full of 1938 Royal typewriters, and the library where we were permitted
to go if all lessons were done for the next day. Writing news for the Tiger Tales when it was a section of J.R. Mortensen's
Gary Interstate and, for a time, for our own school newspaper. Selling ads, typing the stencils, mimeographing, and distributing the copies. Our enterprise was vertically integrated. The carving of initials on desks — our youthful efforts to leave
something lasting to mark our passage.
Looking back, I know that our group was fortunate in having many outstanding teachers - Miss Anfinson, Miss Bergeson, Frances La Shagway, Alice Washtoak, Mrs. Kellicut, Maynard and Eleanor Cochrane,
just to name a few. And I don't think our experience was different in that respect from that of others who attended the Gary
school before and since. I don't think that it is just family pride that causes me to credit the stories I have heard that my own
Aunt Nora Lohr was no slouch. And we all know of Mary Gordon's fine reputation even though most of us were
not in school when she taught. And of the fine reputation of Margaret Fitzpatrick who teaches here now.
We have been fortunate, I think, in attending a small school in which there was an opportunity to participate in many
extracurricular activities, in which we received individual attention, and in which we had an opportunity to learn as much as
our abilities and interests would permit us to absorb. In retrospect, if given a choice, I wouldn't change a thing.
Bigger is not always better. I hope that there will always be a place for the small school in our changing world. I hope that
the Gary public school will celebrate another anniversary 100 years from today. If so, there will be many more persons such
as ourselves whose lives will have been enriched by a valuable educational and social experience. I like to think that our
communities and our nation will be the better for it.

George Lohr (In retirement)
George was born in Gary and attended the Gary School from
1st grade through high school. He graduated from South Dakota
State College with a degree in Civil Engineering. After service in
the US Air Force, he attended the University of Michigan (where
he received his law degree). He practiced law in California and
Colorado. In Colorado, he was appointed District Judge and later
to the Colorado Supreme Court. He is retired and lives with his
wife, Bobbi, in the Denver area.

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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Touch The Clouds
Published on April 26, 2012 by Amy

Touch the Clouds (Lakota: Maȟpíya Ičáȟtagya or Maȟpíya Íyapat’o) (c. 1838 – September 5, 1905) was a chief of the Minneconjou Teton Lakota (also known as Sioux)
known for his bravery and skill in battle, physical strength and for his diplomacy in
counsel. The youngest son of Lone Horn, he was brother to Spotted Elk, Frog, and
Roman Nose. There is evidence suggesting that he was a cousin to Crazy Horse.
When Touch the Clouds’s Wakpokinyan band split in the mid 1870s, the band
traveled to the Cheyenne River Agency. He assumed the leadership of the band in
1875 after the death of his father, and retained leadership during the initial period of
the Great Sioux War of 1876-77. After the Battle of the Little Bighorn, he took the
band north, eventually surrendering at the Spotted Tail Agency, where he enlisted in
the Indian Scouts. However, not long after being present at the death of Crazy Horse,
Touch the Clouds transferred with his band back to the Cheyenne River Agency.
Touch the Clouds became one of the new leaders of the Minneconjou at the Cheyenne River Agency in 1881, keeping his position until his death on September 5,
1905. Upon his death his son, Amos Charging First, took over as the new chief.
Rise to leadership
Born between 1837 and 1839, Touch the Clouds was the youngest son of the influential headman Lone Horn, leader of a Minneconjou band called the WakpokinTouch The Clouds 1877
yan (Flies Along the Stream). Touch the Clouds was known for his height and great
strength, to which his name relates. Lieutenant Henry R. Lemly, who met Touch the Clouds in 1877, described him as a
Minneconjou “of magnificent physique, standing six feet five inches in his moccasins, and without an ounce of surplus
flesh, weighing 280 pounds”.
By the time that Touch the Clouds had reached his thirties, he had earned the respect of his peers and had been selected
as the head of one of the tribe’s warrior societies. In this role, he often led war parties against enemy tribes. White Bull later
recalled an occasion in 1872 when Touch the Clouds led a horse-raiding party but decided to turn back upon discovering
that they were greatly outnumbered by the Crow.
The crisis over the increasing European-American presence on the northern Great Plains caused growing dissension
among the various Lakota bands as they debated what to do. The Wakpokinyan appear to have split, with part of the band
(including Touch the Clouds) going in to the Cheyenne River Agency on the Missouri River. A portion led by Lame Deer
chose to remain out. Lone Horn struggled to maintain dialogue between the various factions of Minneconjou and their relatives, part of his long record as a Lakota diplomat. After Lone Horn died in 1875, the mantle of leadership fell to his son,
just as the US Army was beginning its campaign against the non-treaty Cheyenne and Lakota bands.
Great Sioux War of 1876–77
At the beginning of the Great Sioux War of 1876-77, Touch the Clouds stayed with his band at the Cheyenne River
Agency through that summer. Shortly after word of Custer’s defeat at the Little Bighorn reached the reservation, Touch the
Clouds pleaded with army officers at the nearby post: “Have compassion on us. Don’t punish us all because some of us
fought when we had to.” Believing that agency bands were supporting the “hostiles”, the army prepared to disarm the
friendly Lakota and confiscate their ponies. In late September 1876, suspicious of the Army’s intentions, Touch the Clouds
led a breakout of Minneconjou and Sans Arc who fled the agency, abandoning their lodge poles and other
possessions in their hurried flight north.
The arrival of these refugees, including Touch the Clouds, Roman Nose, Bull Eagle,
Spotted Elk and other headmen, introduced a more moderate element into the leadership of
the northern villages. In October 1876, the combined force fought troops in several skirmishes along the new road to the Tongue River Cantonment. After Crazy Horse and Sitting
Bull departed with their bands, representatives of the Minneconjou met with Colonel Nelson Miles to discuss the possibility of surrender. By February 1877, Touch the Clouds was
camped near Short Pine Hills on the Little Missouri River with about 60 or 70 lodges.
Colonel Nelson Miles
Here, he met the famed Brulé leader, Spotted Tail, in a five-day council. He agreed to take
his band in to surrender at the Spotted Tail Agency in northwestern Nebraska. They arrived on April 14,
General Crook
1877 and Touch the Clouds was the first to ride forward. “I lay down this gun,” he announced to all who
could hear, “as a token of submission to Gen. Crook, to whom I wish to surrender.”
In the months that followed, Touch the Clouds and the Minneconjou lived peacefully at the Spotted Tail agency. The
interpreter at Spotted Tail, Louis Bordeaux, described the Minneconjou leader as “an honorable and peaceable Indian, a
man of good character, a very fine man, deprecated hostilities and was a peacemaker.” The army persuaded him to enlist in
the Indian Scouts. Touch the Clouds served as the first sergeant for Company E.
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Touch the Clouds’ relationship with Army officials soured in late August 1877 when he and Crazy Horse were asked to
lead scouts north to fight Chief Joseph and the Nez Perce. Four days later, the army attempted to arrest Crazy Horse, but he
slipped away to the Spotted Tail Agency. Touch the Clouds accompanied his friend back to Camp Robinson, where Crazy
Horse was fatally bayonetted when army soldiers attempted to force him into the guardhouse. Touch the Clouds was allowed to remain with Crazy Horse that night until the Oglala died. Placing his hand on Crazy Horse’s chest, Touch the
Clouds said, “It is good: he has looked for death, and it has come.” Touch the Clouds went to Washington, D.C. as a delegate the following month.
In October 1877, the Red Cloud and Spotted Tail Agencies were removed to the Missouri River, during which time
Touch the Clouds and his band joined the Oglala. Many of the northern bands that had surrendered the previous spring
broke away. They headed north to join Sitting Bull in Canada, where he had gone after the Battle of the Little Bighorn.
Touch the Clouds was able to keep most of his band quiet and prevent them from leaving. He asked that they be transferred
back home to the Cheyenne River Agency. Dr. James Irwin, agent at Red Cloud, supported the transfer. He noted that
Touch the Clouds had been “very obedient and orderly during his stay with me and with his band remained behind when all
the others left here.”
The Cheyenne River Reservation
Touch the Clouds and his band finally returned in February 1878 to the Cheyenne River Reservation in central South
Dakota. He lived there the remainder of his life. By the spring of 1882, the last remaining Minneconjou bands had returned
to Cheyenne River, bringing together the tribe for the first time in several decades. By this time, only three of the traditional
six headmen of the tribe were still alive. In 1882, the Minneconjou either affirmed or appointed new leaders to fill vacancies. Touch the Clouds was confirmed as a “shirt wearer” to fill the position of his late father. The other new leaders selected included White Bull, Big Crow, White Swan and Touch the Bear. At the ceremony, the new leaders sang the following song: “It is hard to be chief; But I do my best to be a chief.”
In 1898, Touch the Clouds traveled to Omaha, Nebraska as part of the Trans-Mississippi and International Exposition,
where he was photographed by Frank A. Rinehart.
Touch the Clouds continued to be a vocal advocate for his people for the remainder of his life. In 1884, Rev. Addison
Foster visited the Cheyenne River Reservation. Following a church service, Touch the Clouds remained behind “to say that
he felt the importance of this new way and that he wished for himself and his people schools and churches.” He died on
September 5, 1905, on Cherry Creek, South Dakota.
Touch the Clouds was married at least twice. He had several daughters and at least one son. His oldest son, Amos
Charging First, succeeded his father as a community leader, the next in the dynasty of Minneconjou headmen starting with
the great Lone Horn.

Tools For The Sioux Tribe

Published on March 10, 2014 by Amy

Tools for the Sioux Tribe

The Sioux are a Native American people who originally populated what is now the regions of North
Dakota, South Dakota, Montana, Minnesota and Nebraska. The once powerful Sioux used a variety
of tools, all of which were made by hand, to hunt and construct shelter. These tools, although simple of design, were sturdy and allowed the Sioux to survive harsh winters.
Buffalo Hide Shields
The skin of a buffalo, often referred to as buffalo hide, was used by the Sioux tribal members as
shields. These shields were used to protect the males from exposure and injury. When Sioux tribes
would engage in conflict, the tough skin of the buffalo was used as a sort of vest, because its toughness was able to deflect the damage of weapons, such as spears and knives. Buffalo hide was also
used as coats to protect Souix Indians from elements such as wind, rain and snow, which could be
deadly during harsh northern winters.

Buffalo Horns
The horns of the buffalo were used by Sioux Indians as skinning tools. Buffalo horns could be sharpened to skin the hide from other
buffalo for the purpose of obtaining its meat, making shields and making other tools, such as awls, which were used to poke holes in
leather. Sioux tribes also used sharpened buffalo horns as arrows, which were used for hunting and for battle. In addition to using buffalo
horns as tools, buffalo horns were also used to make children’s toys.
Spears
Sioux tools such as spears were carved out of wood with sharpened rocks and were used to hunt game such as deer, buffalo, rabbits
and fowl. These spears were often several feet in length and sharpened with deadly points, which were used to stab the prey. Other
wooden tools included war clubs, which were made out of pieces of heavy wood and used for hunting food or for use as a weapon during
battle.
Source: ehow NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com Unabridged
Based on the collective work of NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com, © 2014 Native American Encyclopedia.
Cite This Source | Link To Tools for the Sioux Tribe
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I'm Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader

Suzanne Fairchild

Invaders
I was going to write about my grapes and getting them ready for harvest, but as I was feeding bottle
calves this morning, while in my never ending calving season (were working on I think month 8?) I thought to
myself, ‘now is that really story worthy? We haven’t even picked yet.’ That’s the real story about how much fun
we have and how the crop turned out.
No, my tale involves a tail, connected to a little furry gray body.
A mouse, mice, vermin...what ever you want to call it, or them, he, she, or they, are moving into our
house, like every fall. What do you call a bunch of mice? A herd, flock, band? I hope that I won’t ever say, a
“drove” of mice have moved into my house. That sounds horrible. Although my kids with the love of hunting
and trapping that they have inherited from their father they are really loving the whole mouse ordeal.

“Mom, did you check traps yet?”
Let me just say this: if I wasn’t a mother of nine kids who had lost her shame a long time ago, from the
“where does a baby come from?” while in the dairy section of the grocery store with fellow shoppers waiting to
hear my answer, to walking into church and one of my kids not wearing their shoes, I might be embarrassed if
that ever was asked when we had company over for supper.
For Pete’s sake, when the kids ask if “I’ve checked traps yet?” it sounds like we run a trap line for beaver or
some other wild critter down in the creek. Not a bunch of traps behind freezers, couches or the washing machine. Although, these are the same kids who set out a live trap every night for a month and caught 6 raccoons. Don’t get me wrong I’m excited that they are trapping mice, we’ve gotten three so far, and I hope that’s
the last of them. But in reality I’m sure it’s not.
Ron has lived in this very house since high school and has had a mouse problem here forever. He told me
a story about one early winter, he set trap after trap to kill one mouse and after weeks, he still couldn’t get
it. (I hated to break it to him, but it was probably about 5 just showing themselves at different times.) Anyway,
one night he was cleaning his 22 at the kitchen table. The basement door was open to allow the heat into the
first floor. He saw the mouse lounging on the shelving where the previous owners put their canned goods on
the wall going down the stairs. He was so sick of this mouse that he sighted it in and shot it with birdshot from
across the room. He said that he and his renters got a good laugh out of it. I can only imagine what kind of
wild and wooly stuff happened in this old house with three 20 something bachelors living in it. Yikes.
The first fall we were married and I was living here, I remember cleaning up the kitchen when Ron came
up from the basement. He had thrown 16 bait packets in the basement and in one week they were all ate
up. There was a ton of dead mice littering the floor he said. I never saw it, because I’ve only been down there
once. That basement is scary. I think I’d hesitate to go down those creepy old stairs even if there was tornado
knocking at my door. So anyway, Ron came up from that old basement talking about the cattle coming into the
yards that night and other basic small talk. I turned to him from the sink and he had dead mice by the tails
there must have been about 10 in each hand. After I peeled myself off the ceiling, I calmly told him not to do
that, but to put them in a pail or something. When he went to throw them in the kitchen garbage can, I then
recall blowing a gasket...now he doesn’t do that. LOL!
A few days ago, the kids wanted to sleep in our bonus room. As they pulled out the bed in the sleeper
sofa, a mouse jumped out of it. Immediately, Ron and the kids were trying to catch it, but me, well I was in
my room packing an overnight bag and giving my kids instructions to call me back home when it was
caught. No it wasn’t’ that bad, but I stayed clear of that part of the house for sure. Mice and I don’t get
along. I grew up in an old dilapidated farmhouse before we moved to town and we had so many mice that
you’d step on them as you walked to the bathroom in the dark. As a young kid that probably wrecked my attitude towards mice forever.
So, as we plunge deeper into the fall season, remember, you aren’t alone in your
mousing activity. But, if you live in a house built out of concrete and you don’t have a
mouse issue, send me the drawings/ plans for it. I’ll be doing the same.
Now when you go to the grocery store, remember the peanut butter and make sure you
tell the kids that they can’t eat it off the traps.
Fairchild Farmgirl
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Native American Flags – The United Sioux Tribes
Published on June 20, 2012 by Amy

The United Sioux Tribes

The United Sioux Tribes, based in Pierre, SD, is not actually a tribe, but a development corporation composed of eleven member tribes. The current roster of members are:
The Cheyenne River Sioux
The Crow Creek Sioux
The Devil’s Lake Sioux (ND)
The Flandreau Santee Sioux
The Lower Brule Sioux
The Oglala Sioux of the Pine Ridge Reservation
The Rosebud Sioux
The Santee Sioux (NE)
The Sisseton and Wahpeton Sioux
The Standing Rock Sioux
The Yankton Sioux
All but two of the members come from Sioux Dakota (Presenting the United Sioux Tribes, pamphlet, undated, Pierre, SD). There combined voice speaks for some 40,000 Sioux.
The United Sioux Tribes was formed in May, 1970 to “promote the general welfare, health, economic development, EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES and provide assistance” (Mission statement, United Sioux Tribes) to its
members. It can also speak as a single voice for all the member Sioux nations when there is uniform agreement
on a subject. Initially formed to support solely the Sioux nations of South Dakota, the United Sioux Tribes has
since expanded its reach to include tribes in neighboring states.
The flag of the United Sioux Tribes is white (photo provided by the United Sioux Tribes, Pierre, SD) . It bears
the logo of the organization in the center and the organization name across to lower part of the flag.
The logo, which is on the current flag is slightly out of date – it bears 10 teepees instead of eleven. The Santee
Sioux of Nebraska having recently joined. The flag will be updated to reflect this addition. The current logo is
identical to the one on the existing flag except for the number of teepees. The logo is a ring of white stylized
teepees, topped in red touching a black ring. Inside the ring is a white disc. Upon this disc lies a smaller black
disc. Emanating to the four prime directions are four red arrowheads starting at the outer black ring and ending
touching the black disc at the center of the design. As with many other Native Americans the number four has
significance in the four directions, the four seasons, the four natural elements and the four races of man. When
used as a logo on stationary and in other ways the outer black ring on the flag is usually altered to light blue.
This color difference is solely a cost saving device in the flag’s manufacture.
Special thanks must be given to Kandace Kritz, Executive Assistant of the United Sioux Tribe for supplying,
not only information about the United Sioux Tribes, but also several other Sioux tribal flags. Her assistance allowed the author to complete the documentation of every Sioux tribe in South Dakota.
Source: tmealf
NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com Unabridged
Based on the collective work of NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com, © 2014 Native American Encyclopedia.
Cite This Source | Link To Native American Flags – The United Sioux Tribes
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The Plow Road and the Prairie

by Walter Birner

continued from the August issue

In examining the Yellow Medicine County maps of Norman township, I came across what was known as the
Plow Road. When I saw Plow Road on one of the maps, it brought to mind what I heard when I lived in
Hendricks, [MN] as a boy.
To begin the history of the Plow Road, we begin with the William Digres’, who were close neighbors of ours.
Their son Paul and I played together often. His mother, Cora (Hanson) Digre was a daughter of John Hanson —
pioneer.
As the first settler in Hansonville township (which was named after him), he settled between Twin Lakes,
north of Hendricks. Cora said he plowed a furrow in 1875 from Hendricks to Canby, serving as a road to John
Swenson’s store. John’s brother, Charlie, was a banker in Hendricks when I lived there.
What I wanted to know was why the need for the Plow Road (furrow)? The answer was found when I read the
book,
Giants in the Earth by O. E. Rolvaag. Because this country was prairie as far as the eye could see, there were
few landmarks or identifying symbols to guide the travelers — a few trees along rivers, the sun, and the North
Star. No mountains to serve as guideposts. To quote Giants in the Earth , “Of road or trail there lay not a trace
ahead as soon as the grass had straightened up again behind. No one could have told the direction from which it
had come or whither it was bent.”
With belly high grass, and only the sun as a guide, you had to be riding a horse to see ahead. For this reason, a
plow road was constructed in 1875 to aide in travel between Hendricks and Canby, and anywhere between.
I wanted to know more about this “road,” so off I went to the Hendricks Museum. It was here that I discovered
that prior to the Plow Road from Hendricks to Canby, a similar type of road (furrow) already extended from
Hendricks west and then south to Medary (a small town which ultimately became nonexistent), south of Brookings. This was plowed in1872.
When in Hendricks, I also talked with Hattie (Vizecky) Aune. She informed me that her husband, Gerhard, had
given the plow the Gilbert B. Olson (grandfather of Alvin B. Olson, who passed away June 28th at the ripe old
age of 92), used to plow the furrow from Hendricks to Medary. This route ran 35 miles, with the plow (donated
by Gerhard) now on exhibit in the Hendricks Museum.
Another question arose: Was the same plow used on both roads? Probably not! Because as history reveals,
both roads were joint efforts. The prairie was so tough, that it wasn’t long before a team of oxen became exhausted, necessitating the need for additional teams. There were supplied by people along the way. And think of
this! They didn’t complain and debate about these teams going over or through their particular sections of land.
Rather, they gave useful and good advice about the best route to take over the prairie in order to avoid creeks,
rivers, and other obstacles.
In the 1920’s and 1930’s, when I was a boy, my father Pastor A. H. Birner, traveled this same road to the
churches in the town of White and Aurora Township in South Dakota to preach. He also had a seminary friend at
the Aurora Township church, northwest of White. At this time my brother and sister referred to this section of the
road as Valley Road because my father’s 1919 Model-T Ford had all it could do to make the hills. Especially one!
I remember this as being a dirt road of one lane (one track).
On the way home at night, my oldest brother and I would stand on the floor and look out the windshield for
jackrabbits. They leaped and bounded ahead in the track as my dad would “uga uga” at with the horn. He did this
to avoid falling asleep during the bitter cold night trip home from White.
Continued in
the next issue
of the Gary
Interstate!
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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
WE WILL OPEN IF YOU CALL
AND REQUEST A TOUR.
PLEASE CONTACT:
ELLEN SCHULTE
– 605-272-5295

Gary Historical Ass’n is on FaceBook
Please LIKE us there
Did you know?
Native Americans have been using Asphalt for the last
10,000 years. It was utilized primarily to waterproof items
such as Canoes and Baskets.
The Montana state constitution mandates that all students
must learn American Indian history, culture, and heritage.
Mary Fields, who was born into slavery in 1832 and who
would later became known as “Stagecoach Mary,” was
one of the toughest women in the Montana Territory. She
was described as a "tart-tongued, gun-toting, harddrinking, cigar-and-pipe smoking, 6 foot tall, 200 pound
black woman who was tough enough to take on any two
men." She arrived in Montana to help establish mission
schools on the Cheyenne, Crow, Blackfoot and Fort
Belknap Indian Reservations.

Synonym Unscramble

Synonyms are words that mean the same thing. For
example, HAPPY means the same thing as GLAD.
Unscramble the synonym for each of the following
words. Use the clues in parentheses to help you.
1. ENIDENCI _____________________________
(makes you feel better)
2. NAYHICPIS ____________________________
(a doctor)

During a smallpox epidemic in the early 1800s two Crow
Indian boys rode a white horse over a cliff to sacrifice
their lives to save their tribe from the disease. The exact
location of that cliff is believed to be along the Yellowstone River near Billings, Montana.

3. OTHASPLI _____________________________
(where doctors work)
4. SEADIES ______________________________
(medical condition)
5. ERUNS ________________________________
(this person takes your temperature)

Before being named the Montana Territory, Congress considered naming the state "Shoshone" to honor the Indians
who lived in the state and "Jefferson" to honor the former
President who commissioned the Lewis and Clark Expedition.

6. GABDEAN ____________________________
(covering for wound)
7. LENEDE _______________________________
(used to give a shot)
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Machine Shed Annex
Gary Historical Association
2014 Building Fund Drive
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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