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of the N. P. Nelson family. Mr. Nelson owned and operated a great bakery with products that were made from
scratch. I’ll never forget his rolls, bismarcks and the best
On New Year’s Eve, I was thinking of all the busibreads. Everything was top shelf. Later years the upstairs
nesses and activities that were held in the Bartels Building.
was made into apartments. My uncle was in one of the
The Playhouse theater was on the second floor of that
apartments and in later years my son lived in the same
building and provided entertainment for many years. I was
apartment. After a while the Nelsons retired and moved
told in silent films times that Eva Benner provided the
into the house where Craig Stone now lives. Elmer Pederbackground music playing the piano. My parents took me
son acquired that business when I was in high school and
along when I was very young and I was not very happy at
in the 50’s Hinsvarks operated a hardware store. Later
all. I remember a lot of actors in dark clothing and people
Vans Variety was a great store, but they later moved to
walking around like their legs were stiff. I don’t remember
Dawson. Next the Gate City Senwho owned it but in later
BIG SALE STILL ON
ior Citizens made the building
years it was Mr. Mortenson
their home. They were so
the owner and operator of
We still have a large stock of SHOES,
proud of all the work that they
the Gary Interstate. I never
OVERSHOES,
SWEATERS,
CAPS,
MITTENS,
did to make it a special place for
attended another program
WOOL
SHIRTS
the Senior Citizens to meet and
until “Gone with the Wind”
And other winter goods, which we will continue to sell at
visit. Next door was the creamand there was a great imsale prices until disposed of.
ery. Adolph Sanden was the
provement in acting. Then
owner and operator and best butthe hall provided the area
A. W. BARTELS
ter maker ever. It was very clean
for entertainment such as
and smelled so fresh. I have such
the town and country farmAd in the August 16, 1929 issue of the Gary Interstate.
great
memories of that Grand Old
ers market which was a
building.
Then
in
the
80s
on
a
very
windy day, the roof of
great evening. I remember the shows, the entertainers from
the
building
collapsed.
Buck
Asher
told me that he had just
WNAX, Ben and Jessie Mae and Jim Dean, western singwalked past the building and he heard a loud crack and the
ers and had quite a following among the young people.
roof collapsed. He said that he looked back and saw that
One year Siamese twins and their husbands were part of
his aunt Ethel’s building was falling down.
the show. In the 40s a restaurant was operated by Grace
When I think of Gary and how it was and how it is
and Harvey Schulte and it was a nice cozy place in the
today,
the
community has been supporting the growth by
basement under the bakery. Next to the bakery was a liquor
working
together.
While many of the small towns are no
store managed by Art Bartels, a great business man with a
longer alive, Gary has a butcher shop and catering busigood sense of humor. In those days every space was used
ness, a grocery store/hardware store, a restaurant, filling
both upstairs and in the basement.
station and auto repair, small engine/auto repair shop, liqIn 1944 I attended a dance with my cousin and her
uor store, 109 club, Legion, Fire Hall, Senior Citizens Cenboyfriend. A lot went on in that part of the big old buildter, and of course our new businesses and hotel at Buffalo
ing. A hospital was in the building many years ago and Dr.
Ridge.
[Article from Gary Interstate January 2010]
Fonger had his office there. In later years it was the home

Down Memory Lane
By Bernice Jensen
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Marion Gertrude Nelson

My old house

August 16, 1920—December 21, 2014
Marion Nelson, age 94, of Gary, SD
passed away Sunday, December 21, 2014 in
the Hendricks Nursing Home in Hendricks,
MN. Funeral service will be 10:30 a.m. Saturday, December 27, 2014 in the United
Methodist Church in Gary, SD. Burial will be in the Grandview
Cemetery, Gary. Visitation will be one hour prior to the service at
the church on Saturday. The Houseman Funeral Home in Clear
Lake, SD is entrusted with the arrangements.
Marion Gertrude Nelson was born on August 16, 1920

I wonder off how long its stood
Upon that highest hill
And tho the years have scurried by
It stands there stately still.
Was it built when Indians roamed
Upon this prairie vast
And did the antelope scurry by
In those days so long since passed?
Has it been a happy home
For those who dwelt within
Or were their nerves all kept on edge
By all the children’s din?

to Frank and Jenny (DeWilde) VanderDoes in Twin Brooks,

SD. She received her elementary education in Twin Brooks
and then graduated from the SD School of Agriculture in
Brookings, SD. Following her graduation, she moved with her
parents to Gary, SD where she worked as a housekeeper and at
the SD School for the Blind in Gary.
On August 16, 1945 Marion was united in marriage to
Merle Nelson. The couple farmed near Gary and raised their
three children, Wayne, Carol and Lee. In October of 1964,
Merle passed away. Marion remained on the farm, renting out
the land while she worked at the US Post Office and the Deuel
County Good Samaritan Center. In 1983, she moved into Gary
and in July 2008 she became a resident of the Hendricks Nursing Home in Hendricks, MN. Marion passed away there on
Sunday, December 21, 2014 at the age of 94 years, 4 months
and 5 days.
Marion was a member of the Gary United Methodist
Church where she was active in the UMW and quilting group.
She was also a member of the Rebekah Lodge in Gary.
Marion enjoyed gardening and reading.
She is lovingly remembered by her two children:
Carol (Randy) Jacobson, Canby, MN and Lee Nelson, Gary,
SD; daughter-in-law, Jo Nelson; grandchildren: Ryan (Katie)
Jacobson, Thomas (Theresa) Jacobson, Amanda (Steve)
Hosech, Erik Nelson, Jay Nelson; great-granchildren: Lucy
Jacobson, Henrick Jacobson and Helena Jacobson; sister-inlaw, Florence VanderDoes; one niece, Sherry Walker and one
nephew, David VanderDoes.
Marion was preceded in death by her husband, Merle;
son Wayne Nelson; parents Frank and Jenny VanderDoes; and
two brothers, Adrian and Frans VanderDoes.

Has some one some sorrow known
When a loved one passed away?
How many folks have called it home?
All thru many and many a day.
Who was the man to build with care
This home so long ago
And was it first within our town?
Is one thing I would like to know.
I have lived in many places
And no more I care to roam
And am glad I am the owner
And can really call it home.
~Mrs. Marietta Thomas

Thanks for giving!
Thank you to everyone who worked and donated
blood at the Gary Bloodmobile on Monday, December
22nd, 12:30-6:30 p.m. in Gary, SD at the Legion Hall. A
special thanks to the Gary Lutheran Church ladies, Ruby
Holborn, Janelle Denekamp, Jeannie Peterson, Mary Hunt,
and Vera Meyer for making and serving the meal for the
Red Cross workers and the sandwiches and cookies for
the donors. Thanks to workers Janelle Denekamp and
Vera Meyer who registered 21 persons with 3 deferrals,
15 whole blood units and 6 double red blood cell units for
a total of 21. Karen Keimig was the only FIRST TIME
DONOR-Thanks Karen!

Blessed be her memory.

Happy New Year!
Thanks again, Dede Burlingame,
Gary Bloodmobile Coordinator
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From the book Historical Collections Deuel County:
The County Superintendent, C. R. Westcott, formed
School District #36 upon a petition of B. J. Cochrane and seven
others, in the county of Deuel, Territory of Dakota, in 1882. The
first meeting was held at the home of Sydney Oliver. First officers
were: B. J. Cochrane, temporary chairman; C. C. Robinson, clerk;
O. J. Oliver, director; B. J. Cochrane, treasurer.
A site was chosen for the school house and the decision
was made that it be 14 by 16 feet and 8 feet high. It was decided
to levy a tax of one percent for the purpose of paying interest on
school district bonds, a tax of one and a half percent for teacher's
wages, with a tax of one half percent for contingent fund.
In 1885 it was decided to have five months of school, B. J. Cochrane was to furnish the wood for $6. In 1887 it was moved that a
coal stove be gotten, providing they would get trusted for the bill failed to get trusted.
In 1888 six months of school were held in the home of B.
J. Cochrane and he furnished the room and stove free of charge.
In 1910 problems arose over the distance of some of the
students from the school house and the county superintendent and the board met to discuss the question. After lengthy debate, a special
meeting and a vote resolved the issue. There were 18 votes in favor of moving the school house and 16 against. The school house was
moved to a site one mile east. In 1912 a ninth grade was added along with a nine month term of school. The enrollment for this term had
peaked at 35 pupils.
Again came the need for a bigger and better school house, one with two rooms. L. R. Otterdale was hired to build and furnish
the materials at a cost of $1680.00. Two teachers were hired and subjects were offered through the tenth grade. Those first teachers in
the new (present) building were Alma Aamold and Marie Ostroot. At one time there were 53 pupils in the two rooms. The upper room had
grades six through ten.
It was about the time of the term of 1913-1914 that a teacher had a contest for a name for the school and Louis Severson's entry
"Spring Dell" was chosen, named for the spring down in the dell north of the school house. Those hills around the school house offered
some of the best coasting in the area, and the south slough was always there for ice skating.
Now to relate some personal stories about school days at Spring Dell.
There is the story of a teacher who could not handle the pupils. One day they took her chair down to the ravine. The kids even
walked on top of the desks to class. She had to be replaced by a man teacher. He came in to have discipline. The first day he showed
the kids what a good shot he was and laid the revolver on his desk. He had discipline!
Also in the earlier days there was an east-west feud. The kids
even tried lynching one another out in the barn, or so the story goes.
It must have been tough for some children when they heard only
Norwegian or Swedish at home. One teacher in her remarks said of the
children of a family, that they were poor in reading because they insisted
upon studying in their own language at home. But the father in that home
also learned to read English by sitting up until mid- night reading the children's school books.
Evadna Cochrane Burba tells this story: "Mr. Kendrick was my
seventh grade teacher; he was so handsome I think all of us girls were
secretly in love with him. During his year, a terrible blizzard blew up in the
afternoon. Only the Udesens got home; their father happened to be driving

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

3

by about the time the storm struck and his children were dismissed to ride home with him. The rest of us had to spend the night. We
formed a human chain to plow through drifts to the Kendrick's house for supper. There were almost 40 of us in the two rooms at that time.
Poor Lois Kendrick must have scraped the bottom of the barrel to feed us. After supper the boys and Mr. Kendrick went to spend the
night in the school house; the girls stayed at his home. I remember five of us slept across one of the beds and that we had pancakes for
breakfast. The boys ate what was left in dinner pails for their breakfast. Fortunately the day dawned bright and clear and although we
couldn't see the Kendrick barn (the place just west of the present school building) from the house because of drifts, our parents one by
one came to take us home."
There was one young man who taught who had just one session of Summer School training and he could not handle the children. They tied him up a time or two so they could have a longer noon or recess. They
snowballed him 'til his clothing was wet. They even made bows and arrows from twigs,
string, and used nails for arrow points and shot at him.
Seventy teachers taught in Spring Dell in its 85 year history. After the new school
house was built, two teachers were hired beginning with the 1916-1917 term through the
1927-1928 term. Classes were held in each of the two rooms. The upper grades were
similar to present day Junior-High with some high school subjects taught.
There were three ladies, namely, Esther Paulson (Solberg), Viola Carton (Thorpe)
and Marie Severson (Lunde) who were pupils at Spring Dell and later returned to teach
school there.
Also of interest is the fact that two mothers and two daughters taught at Spring
Dell, Maud Troupe and her daughter Viola Carton (Thorpe) and Alta Risdahl (Severson)
and her daughter Lavonne Severson. Helene Granner has the record of teaching the longest - eleven terms, from 1954 to 1965.
At the beginning the teacher's salaries were as low as $25.00 per month. In 19661967, the last year the school was in session, Lyndon Hoseck received the highest salary
paid - $255.00 - and only had four pupils to teach. Changing times!
The teachers at Springdell were Fannie Stanley, Alice Walker, Mary Bower,
Emma Gamble, Agnes Cochrane, Vina Bixby, June Oliver, Gusty Reyerson, Gertie Barlow,
Frances Herrick, Mina McGilvia, Emma Wells, Pearl Hopkins, Allice Jennings, Maud
Troupe, Daisy Kerr, Joy Knight, Anna Eggen,
Lena Herrick, Ida Paulson, Hattie Wells, Bessie
Bradley, S. Shelstad, Emma Fuller, Florence
Paulson, Clara Iverson, Agnes McGill, C. Hinsvark, Emma Larson, J. Hinsvark, Alice Bentley,
Ruth Pate, Mathilda Peterson, Alma Aamold,
Marie Ostroot, Emma Rasmussen, Ella Peterson,
Minnie Helgerson, Clara Eikamp, Nellie Carton,
Ethel Kerr, C. Kendrick, Esther Paulson, C. R.
Hoy, Alta Risdahl, M. VanOsterlou, Emma
Langemo, Cora Lunde, Alvira Kipp, Lorraine Shelstad, Mrs. S. Peters, Myldred Mork, Marie
Severson, Viola Carton, Grace Howell, Catherine
Cole, Lucille Harding, Darline Peterson, Bernice
Saeger, Kathryn McLain, Myrna Kjenstad Hansen, Mrs. J. Rogness, Marie Nannestad, Myron
Walburg, LaVonne Severson, Lena Hunt, Marjorie
Torgerson, Helene Granner, Lyndon Hoseck.
The school house and all the property
was sold at an auction sale in 1970. The John
Lentz family bought the school house for $200.
The land went back to the original farm now
owned by John Lentz. His son Luther and his wife
Ann had the school house remodeled and it is
now a lovely home for them and their son, John
Charles.
by Mrs. Orville Skorseth
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Statement Of The Lakota Student ALLIANCE Regarding Mt. Rushmore
And The Black HILLS PUBLISHED on November 27, 2014 by Amy
Mt. Rushmore is a Shrine of HYPOCRISY!
Mt. Rushmore is a desecration of our Sacred Mother Earth and a slap in the face of Lakota peoples everywhere. Documents have stated that Mt. Rushmore in the Black Hills of South Dakota is
a shrine to democracy. As you read further, you will find that American was
founded on the blood and lives of Indian peoples. We question what type of
democracy this shrine represents.
The four faces carved on stolen Indian lands supposedly represent the
four most notable presidents of the United States. With their ideals and
values defined through the study of Iroquois society, America’s founding
fathers are indebted to the Lakota and all Indian peoples for their mere existence. But, in the Sacred Black Hills (our church, our synagogue, our temple) those presidents carved on that granite rock were more than mere democratic deviants.
The founding fathers on that rock shared common characteristics. All
Mount Rushmore
four valued white supremacy and promoted the extirpation of Indian society. The United States’ founding fathers were staunchly anti-Indian
advocates in that at one time or another, all four provided for genocide against Indian peoples of this hemisphere.
George Washington…
In 1779, George Washington instructed Major General John Sullivan to attack Iroquois people. Washington stated,
“lay waste all the settlements around…that the country may not be merely overrun, but destroyed”. In the course of
the carnage and annihilation of Indian people, Washington also instructed his general not “listen to any overture of
peace before the total ruin of their settlements is effected”. (Stannard, David E. American HOLOCAUST. New York:
Oxford University Press, 1992. pp. 118-121.)
In 1783, Washington’s anti-Indian sentiments were apparent in his comparisons of Indians with wolves: “Both being
beast of prey, tho’ they differ in shape”, he said. George Washington’s policies of extermination were realized in his
troops behaviors following a defeat. Troops would skin the bodies of Iroquois “from the hips downward to make boot
tops or leggings”. Indians who survived the attacks later re-named the nation’s first president as “Town Destroyer”.
Approximately 28 of 30 Seneca towns had been destroyed within a five year period. (Ibid)
Thomas Jefferson…
In 1807, Thomas Jefferson instructed his War Department that, should any Indians resist against America stealing
Indian lands, the Indian resistance must be met with “the hatchet”. Jefferson continued “And…if ever we are constrained to lift the hatchet against any tribe, ” he wrote, “we will never lay it down till that tribe is exterminated, or is
driven beyond the Mississippi.” Jefferson, the slave owner, continued, “in war, they will kill some of us; we shall destroy all of them”. (Ibid)
In 1812, Jefferson said that American was obliged to push the backward Indians “with the beasts of the forests into
the Stony Mountains”. One year later Jefferson continued anti-Indian statements by adding that America must “pursue
[the Indians] to extermination, or drive them to new seats beyond our reach”. (Ibid)
Abraham Lincoln…
In 1862, President Abraham Lincoln ordered the execution, by hanging, of 38 Dakota Sioux prisoners in Mankato,
Minnesota. Most of those executed were holy men or POLITICAL leaders of their camps. None of them were responsible for committing the crimes they were accused of. Coined as the Largest Mass Execution in U.S. History. (Brown,
Dee. BURY MY HEART AT WOUNDED KNEE. New York: Holt, Rinehart, Winston, 1970. pp. 59-61)
Theodore Roosevelt…
The fourth face you see on that “Stony Mountain” is America’s first twentieth century president, alleged American
hero, and Nobel peace prize recipient, Theodore Roosevelt. This Indian fighter firmly grasped the notion of Manifest
Destiny saying that America’s extermination of the Indians and thefts our their lands “was ultimately beneficial as it
was inevitable”. Roosevelt once said, “I don’t go so far as to think that the only good Indians are dead Indians, but I
believe nine out of ten are, and I shouldn’t like to inquire too closely into the case of the tenth”. (Stannard, Op.Cit.)
The apathy displayed by these founding fathers symbolize the demoralization related to racial superiority. Scholars
point toward this racial polarization as evidence of the existence of Eugenics.
Eugenics is a new term for an old phenomena which asserts that Indian people should be exterminated because they
are an inferior race of people. Jefferson’s suggestion to pursue the Indians to extermination fits well into the eugenistic
vision. In David Stannard’s study American Holocaust, he writes: “had these same words been enunciated by a German
leader in 1939, and directed at European Jews, they would be engraved in modern memory. Since they were uttered by
one of America’s founding fathers, however…they conveniently have become lost to most historians in their insistent
5

celebration of Jefferson’s wisdom and humanity.” Roosevelt feared that American
upper classes were being replaced by the “unrestricted breeding” of inferior racial stocks, the “utterly shiftless”, and the “worthless” (Ibid)
The impossibility of persuading those four presidents to change their belief is
as realistic as the impossibility that Indian peoples will relinquish our determination in seeking the return and restoration of the sacred Black Hills. So long as the
last Lakota is standing and alive, the consciousness of America will be the primary
target in the Lakota struggle to regain the spiritual center: The Black Hills.
Brought By Coupon Factor NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com Unabridged
Based on the COLLECTIVE work of NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com, © 2014 Native American Encyclopedia.
Cite This Source | Link To Statement of the Lakota Student Alliance Regarding Mt. Rushmore and the Black Hills

Editor's note: I pray that someday we will come to the realization that we are ALL created
in God's image, and that no race is superior to another. We ALL have diversity and bring
special insights. Can you imagine what a wonderful world this could be IF we could ALL
come together, with our differences and make a way to blend them? We could learn so
much, and I'll wager we'd enjoy it...but first we have to let go of the hate and bitterness. Just
a thought and my prayer...job

The Murder Of The Wind Of Peace

An image of Mount Rushmore, or Six Grandfathers, as the Sioux call it, before the faces of the
four “Founding Fathers” were carved into it

Published on November 27, 2014 by Amy

It was the 29th day of the Moon of Popping Trees (December) in 1890. Peace was sleeping within
the warm winter wind under the murderous eyes of Gatling and Hotchkiss guns, dug into the ridges
surrounding the Lakota encampment.
Chief Spotted Elk (“Bigfoot” was the name soldiers gave him), flying the flag of truce within his
encampment, was dying from pneumonia. His people were dying from fear of the white soldiers who
had come to take revenge for the defeat of their unit, the 7th Cavalry, at Little Bighorn in The Moon
When the Chokecherries are Ripe (June) in 1876. All the soldiers needed was the smallest excuse to
begin the massacre.
A single shot, according to a reporter on the scene, was fired from the soldiers, and with that, the
smallest excuse was manufactured. When the rain of ammunition ceased, over 300 Lakota people lay
dead from gunfire, cannon fire, or manual butchering within the encampment and within adjacent
ravines up to two miles away. The dead were Lakota men who had been disarmed before the weapons fire began, Women many with babes in arms or waiting to be born, and children The soldiers
Chief Spotted Elk
walked away from their crime against humanity and left the dead where they lay. That night, the sky
cried snow and the warm winter wind of peace was supplanted by the cold winter wind of grief. For four days, the dead laid
where they were, frozen into grotesque shapes of lifelessness. Finally, the soldiers came and loaded the dead like cordwood in
wagons, and hauled their loads to hastily dug mass graves, where the dead were thrown in – the bodies of men, women, and
children whose spirits walked the encampment and ravines, wailing. The mass graves were filled and the soldiers left. Twentyseven Congressional Medals of Honor [sic] for “bravery” were awarded to the soldiers who participated in that heinous murder for their parts in fighting the allegedly hostile “war parties” attacking them that day.
The spirits of the slain continue their walking and wailing. Red Willow in great profusion, grown from the blood of all
those who fell along the banks of the creek that day, still grows thickly along Wounded Knee Creek. Peace never again slept
within the winds that blew along Wounded Knee Creek.
The Massacre of Wounded Knee became a symbol for my people, the Lakota Nation, of the lies and deceit of the “Great
White Father in Washington” and the U.S. Government. Their words of encouragement and promises of help and peace
were seen for the malevolent intent hidden behind the facade. As more and more land promised to us forever was taken away
on the whims of Congress, our place to live became smaller and our pain and confusion grew. The mass graves at Wounded
Knee became a symbol to us to never forget and never to trust again. The voices of our slain relatives can still be heard, crying
out from soil, the waters, the air, and we vow time and time again to never forget, to be strong, to help our nation heal and live
well again.
Now the U.S. Government wants to take from us 1,800 acres (including “lands, and all mineral rights, water rights, easements, permanent structures, and fixtures on such land”) to turn our sacred site, the burial grounds, and “the historic landscape of Wounded Knee” into a national park. The government claims that it wants to do this so that it can ” express its commitment to acknowledge and learn from our history, including the Wounded Knee Massacre, in order to provide a proper
foundation for building an ever more humane, enlightened, and just society for the future (quoted from the enabling legislation). ” To do so, the U.S. Government wants to remove and relocate any individuals and families living within that 1,800
acres and restore the landscape to the government’s vision of 1890 historical conditions. Any buildings and fixtures currently
within the 1,800 acres that are not found to coincide with that vision will be destroyed. The government also wants to build a
visitors’ center, an amphitheater, roads, and trails, and to relocate the three main roads that intersect at the current Wounded
Knee memorial and one mass grave site. These activities are wholly inappropriate for a cemetery and burial site and will disturb the spirits of the people buried there.
The enabling legislation to create the national park was introduced simultaneously to both the U.S. Senate and U.S. House
of Representatives on February 9, 1995, by the Congressional Delegation from South Dakota. On February 15, 1995, HR877
was referred to the House Subcommittee on National Parks, Forests, and Lands, where it remains at this time. The Senate
bill, S382, was referred to the Senate Committee on Indian Affairs, and the House bill, HR877, was referred to the House
Committee on Resources, where it remains at this time. The opinions of the residents of Wounded Knee and the members of
the Wounded Knee Landowners Association were not solicited prior to this bill being written or submitted, nor were we invited to or notified of the one Congressional hearing that occurred on this issue.
We stand opposed to the creation of this national park for all of the reasons given here and many others. We are asking
you to help us in our fight to save this sacred site from development. Please join your voice with ours in opposing the creation
of this national park. Write your representatives and senators. Write the members of the Congressional committee and subcommittee currently reviewing the bills. It is most effective to generate a large number of brief e-mail postings or postal service
letters that simply state little more than the following: “Please vote NO to HR877/S382. Signed, (your name, postal address,
telephone number).” Write letters to the editor of your local newspapers.
Source: dick shovel Brought By Coupon Factor NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com Unabridged Based on the collective work of NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com, ©
2014 NATIVE AMERICAN Encyclopedia.Cite This Source | Link To The Murder of the Wind of Peace
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I'm Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader

Suzanne Fairchild

January!

Could it be? 2015? What are your goals for this year? What are the things that
are grabbing at your heart and telling you that you need to accomplish it?

I’ll give you my top ten.
1. Work smarter not harder. For one, I’m getting out of registered sheep, still raising sheep just finding a good cross that
will sell up in Watertown and I don’t have to ship to Oregon or Montana. What I can’t wait for? No more paperwork, dues,
advertising, etc. I’m giddy, I tell you.
2. Just work until 5 PM. Each and every night that I’m up doing livestock and business signs for clients until 10 PM, I realize that I will never get that time back with my family and I just want to kick myself. Then I think we need to eat, so keep
woodburning. LOL! It’s all about finding that happy medium.
3. Take the kids to Yellowstone this year. Cody is leaving for college in August! Am I really that old? Crazy! We need to
take a fun, memorable vacation with him before he takes off on his own. And by memorable vacation I don’t mean like the
time we went somewhere for a few days and I hit a deer with our rental van and the blood trail made a stripe down the
whole side of a 15 passenger van. I agree, quite memorable, just now how I want this next one to be remembered. Also,
maybe I should just skip that thought of working until 5 PM? Maybe I need to work until 5 AM. I’ve survived on a few hours
of sleep a night, right? What’s a few more?
4. The always tried but true, lose weight. Doesn’t every body try this one? Every year? I wont dwell on it then.
5. Have date night each week. Whether its going for a walk or just going to the Walmart in Watertown, lol. We need to
spend more time on each other. I mean I still love him like a teenager and we both agree that 2 minutes of saying hi and cell
phone texts just don’t cut it anymore. Yes, can you believe that Ron texts? Now I know what you are thinking, does this
mean child number 10? Ummm no.
6. Work on the children’s book I have wanted to work on forever. I got it to an editor last year who said, “Frankly I don’t
want to know where my food comes from.” What? That’s a little scary. But she was in New York. I think I need to just find
a publisher in a more rural setting.
7. Donate one piece of artwork to a charity. I have done this a long time but last year I didn’t get to. This year I think I’m
going to try to donate to the McCrossen Boys Ranch in South Dakota for their gala.
8. Take my produce business to the next level and double my CSA customer list. I was selling about 300 ish pounds of produce last year. Wait, working and selling produce...should I reread about working smarter not harder?
9. Paint a picture. I know that sounds stupid, but people, that’s my me time. I usually get about 30 minutes around 10
PM and I love that time so much. I usually take the month of February and paint some old house. I also would like to get an
art show going in Gary again. I sure miss that.
10. I know this goes along with date night, but I want Ron and I to go somewhere to this year and as we cross a large body
of water, throw our cell phones in. That way, when we have
2 days to just enjoy to ourselves out of the whole year,
we won’t both have to be on
our cell phones the whole
time.
So that’s it. Have a
wonderful year! And hold me
to this! Like, if you see me in
the grocery store and I have a
can of pop and a candy bar,
gently point me to a bag of
carrots and make sure I’ve
done my workout.
Fairchild Farmgirl.
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THINGS YOU NEED FOR A
WINTER SURVIVAL KIT
Emergency Survival Kit!

Always be prepared. . .

Everyone needs an emergency winter survival kit in their cars and
below are some things to include. If you think of other items that
should be included, please leave us a comment and let us know!
Make sure that you’re prepared in case you DO get stranded!
Tips: Make sure that you have plenty of gas at all times. Don’t
let your tank run low! Before you leave, let someone know
where you are going and the route you plan on taking. Also, if
you’re stranded – stay inside your car.



















bottled water—more than one per person.
packaged food (protein bars, nuts, etc.)
tin can for melting snow
blankets [per person]/toilet paper/paper towels/garbage bags
package of body and hand warmers (these work well inside gloves and shoes)
flares
candles/matches
flashlights
jumper cables
rope/chain
small shovel and windshield scraper
kitty litter
battery operated weather radio
batteries
extra clothes (including socks/insulated shoes)
thick jacket and hat, gloves, ear muffs
extra cell phone charger (or battery backup)
If you usually travel with babies or small kids, then you will want to include these extras:
 extra food and water
 extra clothing and blankets
 diapers/wipes/trash bag for dirty diapers
 dry formula you can mix with water
 infant or children’s Tylenol
 toy or game that can keep them occupied
Keep your winter emergency kit in the trunk of your car or in the backseat
through the winter months. If you can think of anything else that should be added
to this list, please let us know!!
Better to have and not need, than to need and not have!
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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

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

and the Gary High School Orange Book at http://
experiencegarysd.comgaryschoolorangebook.cfm
Gary Historical Ass’n is on FaceBook
Please LIKE us there

Did you know? New Year Traditions. . .
 People in Spain eat 12 grapes at midnight, one for each stroke of the
clock.
 A New Year’s tradition in Mexico is taking a walk around the yard
while carrying a suitcase.
 Greek families bake a prize coin into a cake When the cake is served,
everyone waits to see who will get the coin.
 Children in Portugal go caroling from home to home, where people
give them candy and coins.
 Some people in the southern United States eat black-eyed peas and
pork.
 Families in Ecuador make scarecrow like dummies stuffed with paper
and firecrackers. At midnight, they set these on fire to signal the end of
the old year.
 In Denmark, people throw old dishes at the doors of their friends.
Those with a lot of buddies have extra big messes to clean up on New
Years Day.
 The Swiss drop blobs of cream on the floor—and leave it there.
 The ball that drops in New York City’s Time Square is made of crystal and weighs nearly six tons.
 The people in the Philippines celebrate the new year by dressing in
polka dots.
To download the film in HD, burn your own, or order a free copy of the
DVD, visit http://www.dakota38.com/ In honoring honor native traditions surrounding ceremonies, we are screening and distributing “38” as
a gift rather than for sale.
This is a yearly trek the Lakota people make. So if you see them on their
horses in December traveling from SD to MN make them welcome and
let them know you support them...a handshake, cup of coffee, coco,
food, even just a wave and a smile would mean a great deal. job
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Enhance Gary, SD

Machine Shed Annex
Gary Historical Association
2014 Building Fund Drive

Donate to GHA

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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