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The Herrick Hotel in Gary, SD has been sighted for sightings! But before it was a
Hotel it was the School for the Blind. It sat empty and forlorn for many years until
someone with capitol and an eye to the future made fabulous changes...Raising the
dead to renewed life. Following are stories from various people who “saw ghosts”
and submitted their stories to ghostsofamerica.com...and copied here for you to read
and ponder. . .
I went to Gary with my friend and went into
the main office, the lights started to flicker. There was
an old drum and we started to hear it. Then out of the
blue a coffee pot started going off. Then everything
stopped and we went over to the coffee pot and it wasn't even on! But the weird thing was I heard a little boy
he said ''we need your help!'' Submitted by Molli
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One night I took
a tour by myself into the mysterious
blind school. I was the only one in the
building and I heard footsteps above
me on the next floor up. I tried to get
pictures and sound recordings. Now
the blind school is a hotel so if any
one is brave enough, go spend a
night in Gary.

There was actually a boy from
the school for the blind that
drowned in the lake Elsie that
I'm sure is not far from the
school. After a drowning,
they drained the lake.

Luwayne

Submitted by
Anonymous

Haunted???

One time we went there for my grandma's
80th. I was walking through the tunels by myself in the midle of the night just lookin'
around and then all the lights started to filcker and then it went black.
All of the lights turned on but then I saw a little girl standing right in front of me and
then she said do you want to play then she disappeared then the light when black I came
out of that tunnle screaming bloody murder. But I don't think there is such things as
ghosts and I could of been my mind tricking me or did it?.
About 7 years ago (~2001), me and some High Submitted by Lysney

School friends from Watertown decided to check
this place out. Crazy place, the legend goes (or as I was
told): this place was a nunnery that dealt with the
care of blind and/or deaf children, supposedly a nun committed suicide by hanging herself from the upper-level, also
the building was scorched in a fire and (I think) rebuilt.
Some people witness apparitions of these events, as well as
ghosts outside the place, and the chair ‘rocking'. As far as
my experience, apposed to hearsay, I saw some illuminating
curtain swaying like someone was opening and closing it. I
was determined to not let my attention of the curtain curtail
as I approached it, but as soon as I crossed the street the
curtain disappeared. I stepped backwards a few paces, and
it didn't reappear so I ran to the (broken) window and
stepped inside.
If in fact the curtain was a local's prank, it was well orchestrated as the curtain was quite large and it had to be
draped from an unreachable height. This is the only ‘ghost' I
have seen there after several visits.
I have seen the purported rocking chair but unfortunately
no rocker, so I threw stuff at it and kicked it over (to no
effect). The tunnels are creepy…. Man, I want to go back,
hope it's still there.
Submitted by Al

My brother and a few friends and I decided to go to the Gary blind school
during the devils hour to check it out. My brother is a very big guy that does not
feel very much pain.
He went into one of the buildings first by himself. He won't tell us exactly
what happened, but not even a minute later he came bolting out and went to
the property line and sat down huddled in a ball for at least a half hour.
My friend and I went into the same building a few minutes later with candles
to use for light. We got about ten feet in and we looked up and both seen a little
girl standing there looking at us.. Both of our candles blew out when there was
no wind in the boiling so we went back outside. We relit our candles and were
going to go back into the building but when we started walking toward it again
the door slammed shut..
We decided that was a clear sign that someone or something didn't want us
there so we took the hint and left. I've never seen my brother scared of anything
and he was terrified that night. There is no doubt in my mind that something
very disturbing happened to him there.
Submitted by Sarah
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Marlys "Toodie" Bren

Lois Ann Shaeffer

December 28, 1937 - September 1, 2015

August 26, 1925- September 21, 2015

Marlys D. “Toodie” Bren age 77, of

Lois Shaeffer, 90, of Watertown,
passed away Monday, Sept. 21, 2015, at
Prairie Lakes Hospital. Funeral Mass will
be at 10:30 a.m. Saturday, Sept. 26 at Immaculate Conception Catholic Church in
Watertown with Father Paul Rutten as
celebrant. Music will be by Julie Kjenstad
as the soloist accompanied by Danielle
Holmquist-Holida and the Immaculate Conception Funeral
Choir. Visitation will be from 5 to 7 p.m. Friday, Sept. 25 at
Wight and Comes Funeral Chapel in Watertown. Interment will
be at St. Mary’s Cemetery. Honorary pallbearers will be family
and friends that frequented the Shaeffer lake cabin at Lake Kampeska. Pallbearers will be John Hadtrath, Eric Fix, Todd Gottsleben, Mike Veeder, Kevin Person and Jason Steele.
Lois Ann Shaeffer, the daughter of Harry and Margaret
(Potthoff) Bierne, was born Aug. 26, 1925, in Gary. She grew up
in Gary, graduated from Gary High School and Watertown
Beauty School. Later, Lois owned her own beauty shop in Gary.
She was united in marriage on Aug. 16, 1948, to James “Jim”
O. Shaeffer at St. Peter’s Catholic Church in Gary. The couple
established Electronics Associates Wholesale Radio and TV
Parts, which later in 1966, became Team Electronics in Watertown. They were also part owners of Benchmark Foam. Jim
passed away April 20, 1998, after almost 50 years of marriage.
Lois enjoyed spending time with her family and friends at
their lake cabin, woodworking, refinishing old trunks, embroidering dish towels, ceramics, working puzzles and other crafts.
She was also a fan of watching the Watertown Arrows and the
Minnesota Twins. She was famous for her homemade brownies
and baked them for many friends.
Lois is survived by her children, Paula Shaeffer of Littleton,
Colo., Scott (Jody) Shaeffer of Watertown and Shawn (Lucia)
Shaeffer Watertown; three grandchildren, Carly (Jeremy) Greene
of Parker, Colo., Joni (John) Hadtrath of Andover, Minn., and
Jamie (Eric) Fix of Rochester, Minn.; stepgrandchild, Ricardo
Andrade of Watertown; and six great-grandchildren, Jake and
Jolie Hadtrath, Brady and Mason Greene and Joe and Zac Fix.
She was preceded in death by her parents; her husband; her
sisters, Donna, Dorothy and Betty; and her brother, Raymond.

Canby, MN passed away on Tuesday,
September 1, 2015 at Avera McKennan
Hospital in Sioux Falls, SD. Funeral
service will be at 10:30am on Tuesday,
September 8th at Our Saviour’s Lutheran Church of Canby with Rev.
Janet Kettering as celebrant. Visitation will be held Monday,
September 7th from 5:00pm to 7:00pm with a Prayer Service at
7:00pm at Our Saviour’s Lutheran Church. Burial will be at the
Grandview Cemetery in Gary, SD. Birk Funeral Home of Canby
is entrusted with the arrangements.
Marlys “Toodie” Bren was born on December 28, 1937 to
Clarence and Alvina Jensen. She was baptized and confirmed at
the Lutheran Church in Gary, SD. She was raised on a farm in
rural Canby, MN. In 1955, she graduated from Canby High
School and after graduation she worked for Dr. Gross in Gary,
SD. She was united into marriage to Ardell Bren on May 13,
1956, and to this union, three children were born. They moved to
the Minneapolis area where they made their home. In 1977 they
moved back to the family farm. She spent 33 years in the banking business and 20 years as a CNA for the Hendricks Nursing
Home, where she worked until her death.
Toodie enjoyed being on the farm and she was a very capable
farmwife. She was a good cook and when company came calling,
they never left hungry. She also had a passion for horses and she,
along with her family, participated in many trail rides and leisure
rides around the countryside. Her free time was spent entertaining family and friends, playing with her great-grandkids, taking
pictures and hitting up the local auctions (there were lots of good
finds!) Her smile was infectious, her heart was immense and her
home was always open to anyone needing a place to stay.
She is survived by her husband Ardell Bren; three children:
Craig (Edie) Bren, Montrose, MN, Deb (Craig) Stone, Gary, SD
and Kent Bren, Willmar, MN, seven grandchildren: Destiny
(Dustin) Szech, Justin, (Julie) Bren, Matt (Stephanie) Bren, Angela (Andy) Knutson, Joshua (Trista) Christianson, Dallas Stone,
Kala (Aaron) Luciano; thirteen great-grandchildren; one sister-in
-law Shirley (Randy) Denekamp and two brothers-in-law, Lyle
Bren and Elroy Severson.
Toodie was preceded in death by her parents, Clarence and
Alvina Jensen; father-in-law and mother-in-law, Albert and
Gladys Bren; and sister and brothers-in-law, Arvilla (Alvin) Sik,
Verna (Paul) Janiszeski, Gloria and Herman Gronseth and
Delores Severson.

Blessed be her memory
Arrangements by Wight & Comes Funeral Chapel in Watertown.

Blessed Be Her Memory
Houseman & Birk Funeral Homes
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Darlene Elaine (Forby) Koerlin
November 5, 1928-September 21, 2015

Darlene “Dar” Koerlin, 86, of
Canby, formerly of Gary, S.D., died
Monday, Sept. 21, 2015, in her home at
Sunset Assisted Living in Canby. Memorial service will be at 2 p.m. Sunday,
Sept. 27 in the Gary United Methodist
Church, Gary. Visitation will be Saturday from 6 to 8 p.m. with a 7:30 p.m.
prayer service in the Birk Funeral Home, Canby and will resume one hour prior to the service at the church. Inurnment will
be in the Grandview Cemetery, Gary.
Darlene Elaine (Forby) Koerlin was born Nov. 5, 1928, to
Ellis and Hazel (Stevenson) Forby in Faulkton. The first of five
children, Dar was raised and attended school in Onaka, S.D.
She graduated from Onaka in 1946. After high school, she attended Mankato Community College in Mankato. Following
graduation, Darlene worked as head stenographer in the Agronomy Department of SDSU in Brookings, S.D., for four years.
During this time she met a tall, charming young man at a dance.
His name was Richard Koerlin. Their dates consisted of dances,
roller skating and watching movies.
On Sept. 24, 1950, Darlene was united in marriage to Richard Koerlin at the Baptist Church is Brookings. They lived near
Bruce, S.D., for two years then moved south of Gary for three
years. They then settled on a farm three miles west of Gary in
1955. They dairy farmed until 1988, finally retiring and moving
into Gary in 1992.
Dar was very active; she held offices and was treasurer for
13 years at United Methodist Church, was involved in Mary’s
Circle, taught Sunday school for a number of years, member of
the Gary Auxiliary and received the Gary Citizen of the Year
Award in 2003. She was a member of the Busy Belle’s Craft
Club since 1968, where she made many close friends and
shared lots of conversations and laughter.
Dar’s hobbies and interests involved gardening, crafts, was an
avid reader, her favorite books were Nora Robert’s novels and
the Anne of Green Gables Series, crochet and sewing. She
loved music, especially the Statlers Brothers and Barber Shop
Quartet, playing board games with her grandchildren, square
dancing and her love of letter writing. She loved typing weekly
letters to friends and family and baking famous chocolate chip
cookies for her family. After retirement she enjoyed traveling,
her favorites were Alaska and Hawaii, and getting together with
her Gary ladies for game days. She moved into Sunset Assisted
Living in 2009.
She is survived by her four sons, Larry Koerlin, Euclid,
Ohio, Ken (Pat) Koerlin, Rapid City, S.D., their sons, Chad
(Jen) Koerlin and Scott Koerlin, great-grandchildren, Owen and
Addison, Keith (Deb) Koerlin, Granite Falls, Bob (Sheila) Koerlin, Rapid City, their daughters, Kayla (Jeff) Carter, Marissa
(Matt) Layman and Kelsy Koerlin, and one daughter, Karen
(Nathan) Oellien, Canby, and their children, Christopher,
Logan and Kaitlyn and great-grandchild, Jordyn; special
nephew, Rodney (Patty) Meadors, Gary, their children, Ryan
(Amy) Meadors, their children, Gavin and Carson, Lisa (Brad)
Norton and their child, Mason; brother, Willis (Mabel) Forby;
sisters, Marvelyn Alderman and Lorelie Chadwick; sister-inlaw, Mavis Forby; and many nieces and nephews.
Dar was preceded in death by her parents; husband Richard;
brother Gerald Forby; and brothers-in-law, Jerry Chadwick and
Don Alderman.
Blessed be her memory

Presents—

Of Gary, SD

The Class of ‘57 is having a Prom. . . .
And a MURDER!

Saturday
October 17, 2015
The sit down meal for the evening will be a choice of
Seafood Lasagna or Prime Rib…
Facebook is the only way to purchase tickets for this
event.
We need 4 things from you.
1. “Like” us on facebook.
2. Provide your name.
3. Phone number.
4. Number of tickets needed.
Tickets are limited so make your reservations now!
Tickets are $45/person; Group special for a table of 8
is $40/person. Plan on staying the night at the Ridge?
2 tickets and hotel room for $139.95!
Dig out your old prom dresses, blue jeans and white
t-shirts and join us for this fun night of
“WHO DONE IT?”

Share this page with your friends as we will have a
drawing for a FREE room for the evening. THE
KING JACUZZI SUITE!

Birk Funeral Home
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911 St. Olaf Avenue North
P.O. Box 148
Canby, Minnesota
507-223-5505
www.jims-market.com
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YOU CAN COUNT ON US FOR

 Quality Service  Freshness

Lunch will be served
by the Auxiliary
barbecues
pie

The Gary American Legion's
Annual Poultry Party
Saturday, October 24 at 8:00 pm
at the Gary Legion Hall
Bingo or spin the wheel for hams or turkeys.
Hourly drawings for a turkey.
Drawing for the makings of a thanksgiving
dinner.
Money prizes.
.

J
J
J

J
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Bars
coffee
pop

Fairchild Farmgirl
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader

Suzanne Fairchild

Kids Are Out In The Truck
Have you heard of that book called “Sheep in a Jeep”? Well I just about had that, except I would have called my
book, “Goats in a Yukon”.
And here’s how the story unfolds:
The last day of fair was a hard one. The kids cried in their market lambs pen since they were going somewhere
other than our place. My lips are sealed as to where the lambs ended up. Anyway, it was like peeling the kids off
their animals and driving away trying to get their minds off of them. That night as Ron and I tried to comfort
Grace and Rachel as they continued to cry over their lambs being shipped off, Ron mentioned that they should
look on Craigslist for some goats. As a side note, I had meat goats before and Ron hated them. Now he wants
milk goats to feed calves with. That night Ron poo pooed my opposition over his shoulder on the way to the office computer while whispering
“They’ll never find any right now…”
Hmmm…I was on the phone with a lady in Montana buying 4 Saanen doelings and a Saanen buck 5 minutes
later.
As I spoke with this nice lady, the kids were trying to get my attention
and as usual when I’m on the phone, I shushed them and told them to go
play. I got off the phone and say, “Well your goats are bought.”
“BUT mom!! Those weren’t the ones we wanted! We wanted the Alpines
that we were pointing at…how about we take our fair ribbon money and
the price we get on our lambs and buy the Alpines? And you guys have the
Saanens for yourself.”
Ron nodded in agreement as I picked my jaw up off the floor. ‘What
had just happened?’ I thought to myself. Oh I know, it looks like now I
get to add milking a dozen goats to my farm resume, that’s what just
happened.
Late last week, Ron comes in the
house and asks if “I want the good news
or the bad.” Knowing this is never a
The Alpine is a breed of domestic goat
good sign, he told me the bad news was
known for its very good milking ability.
something rattled in the transfer case of
They are of medium size and have no set
markings. They have horns, a dish-face and the pickup. The good news was that old
erect ears. The breed originated in the
calf hauler that he had made and had
French Alps
poop in it, would “easily fit in my
Yukon.”
He measured you see!
Even though I grumbled, I didn’t get my way. I felt like my dad when he
Saanen goats are a white or creamwould buy calves out of the sale barn and if every trailer was full there, he’d
colored breed of goat, named for the
Saanen valley in Switzerland. By the
just haul them home in his beat up old Cadillac. I’m not kidding.
late 19th century they had spread
The morning came to pick them up, we got chores done and were headed
across Europe, and in the early 20th
out. As I waved the flies away from my face, I told Ron to open up the windows century were brought to the US.
to let the flies out. He said we were going to breakfast at the Alibi and he had a
can of fly spray he was going to spray while we went in and ate. I’m telling you ladies…this whole mess wasn’t
for the faint of heart, but we picked them up and got them home.
So this is how we are suddenly in the dairy goat business. Call me if you need any soap made.
PS I could’ve sworn I was out of a milking career in my 20’s…how AGAIN did this happen?
Until next time,
Fairchild Farmgirl
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WILLIAM SELBY HARNEY (1800-1889) was born at Haysborough (near Nashville), Tennessee,
on 22 August 1800. He was the youngest of 8 children of (1800-1889) Thomas Harney and Margaret (Hudson).
He began his military career at the age of 17, when he was
commissioned Second Lieutenant in the U.S. First Infantry,
“I have lived on this frontier 50
13 Feb. 1818.
years, and I have never yet
William S. Harney's first assignment was to chase
known an instance in which
the pirate, Jean Lafitte, out of the Gulf area, forcing Lafitte
war broke out between these
tribes
that the tribes were not in
to
move
his
pirate
operations
to
the
Spanish
Main.
Then
General William Harney
the right.”
William was sent to Florida during the 1st Seminole War.
~General William Harney
This began his long career working towards peace with the Indians. While
the popular idea of the day was to remove and eliminate the Indian populations, Harney proposed the idea to avoid Indian wars by pursuing a good neighbor policy. He held challenge
foot races with the Indians outside the log walls of the fort. His long strides impressed his Crow competitors
who he continued to outrun. The Crow awarded him with an Indian name "Man-who-runs-like-theDeer." Through out his career, Harney worked to improve the nation's treatment of the Indians.
William S. Harney's exploits include chasing General Santa Anna in the Mexican War, fighting the Sauk chief
Black Hawk with Col. Zachary Taylor, Captain Abe Lincoln, and Lieut. Jefferson Davis, and working with the
Jesuit missionary Father DeSmet, in the northwest. He led a precedent-setting expedition
against the Sioux Indians on the Great Plains in 1855; commanded American troops in Bleeding
Kansas in 1857; and commanded the Utah Expedition against the Mormons in 1857-58. In 1860
and 1861 he was in command of the Department of Oregon and the Department of the
West. And from the standpoint of the Indians was the key figure in the Indian Peace Commission that negotiated treaties with all the Plains Indian tribes in 1867-68.
William S. Harney married Mary Mullanphy, daughter of the Irish philanthropist, John
Mullanphy, 17 January 1833. The marriage was not a happy one, and during her husband's campaigns in the West, Mary took their three children to Paris to live. Their two daughter's, Anna
Fr. DeSmet
and Eliza, married officer's in the French Service, and some references indicate only his son, John
Mullanphy Harney, returned to America. Mary (Mullanphy) Harney died in Paris, France, in August 1861, according to her nephew, B.M. Chambers, of St. Louis, Missouri (letter in pension file).
William Selby Harney married Mary E. (Cromwell) St. Cyr on 12 November 1884, in St. Louis, Missouri.
Reverend Father Tobyn performed the ceremony, which was held at the cathedral. She was born 24 January
1826, Frederick county, Maryland, the daughter of Richard Cromwell and Caroline Boone. This was the second
marriage for both, she being the widow of Paschal Herbert St. Cyr who died in St. Louis, Missouri, 7 June 1871.
Mary E. was his housekeeper, and caretaker, and the marriage was protested by his children. Mary E., not only
cared for the General in his old age, she entertained his friends and dignitaries, and conducted his business.
Some of the letters she wrote in his behalf, still exist (HU12). At his death, 9 May 1889, she was left with only a
life estate in the property held by the General, as his large properties and the income so enjoyed by him came
mostly from the estate of his former wife, and descended to her heirs. By Special Act of Congress, 29 August
1890, Bill 579, Mary (Cromwell) St. Cyr Harney's name was added to the pension rolls. She died 22 October 1907
(Dept. of Interior letter).
At the start of the Civil War, in 1861, some of William's old comrades of the Indian and Mexican Wars
became political leaders. In February, Abe Lincoln became the new President of the U.S., and four days later,
Jefferson Davis was elected President of the Southern Confederacy. William Harney was then the Commander
of the Department of the West in St. Louis, Missouri.
In April 1861, he was ordered to report to Washington by Lincoln's new Secretary of War, Simon Cameron. The train on which he was traveling was stopped at Harper's Ferry, and a young confederate office
boarded announcing "General Harney, sir, you are my prisoner!" He was told a Confederate battalion had surrounded the train, sent with orders to intercept him before he reached Washington. In this way, William S. Harney became the first prisoner taken by the South in the Civil War. Later, in Virginia, William received apologies
for the manner in which he was brought there, and he was offered a Confederate command under Robert E. Lee.
He had previously served with Lee in the U.S. Army in the Mexican War. William refused, and he was allowed
to continue on his trip to Washington.
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Harney, who has been described as "politically naive" was engulfed in a rush of political events. Arriving in Washington, he was shocked to discover he was being relieved of his command. This was a political maneuver of the powerful Blair family, who wanted their own man as Commander of the Department of the West.
Even General Winfield Scott, who had many confrontations with William Harney over the years, respected his
ability to make peace with the Indians. Scott predicted that this political move by the Blair family would cost the
government 100,000 lives and $100 million dollars in military equipment. Later President Lincoln was to agree,
when he told Montgomery Blair, "The removal of General Harney was one of the greatest mistakes of my administration."
William S. Harney retired from service 1 August 1863, and he was made Brevet Major General, 13 March
1865, for long and faithful service. He died 9 May 1889, in Orlando, Florida. He was well-liked by many Indian
Nations for he tried, although in vain, to have the Indians treated fairly, and consistently urged Congress to
honor past treaties with the Indians. After his retirement, he was recalled to service of his country to work on
various Indian Commissions. After his death the Sioux changed his name from Man-who-runs-like-the-Deer to
one of which he would have been very proud, "Man-who-always-kept-his-word".
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Editors note: Wouldn’t that be wonderful to be said of all of us?

Gary Legion Auxiliary

(There’s One Thing That Actually Works)
By Alexandra Panzer

The spiders you encounter in your home during
August and September are usually not seeking
shelter from the cold, they are lovelorn mature
male “house spiders” wandering around looking for
a mate. They’re most likely already in your home,
hiding out in dusty corners and cluttered crawlspaces, so keeping them from coming inside isn’t
the problem. Most of them probably couldn’t even
survive outside. Lots of blogs will suggest spraying peppermint, eucalyptus, and citrus oils in spider-prone corners, under beds, and along window
frames.
Your best bet? De-clutter. If you’re truly terrified of playing spider host, your best option is to
keep a clean, dust-free home with minimal spiderfriendly clutter. How’s that for motivation?
Also, remember that spiders protect your home
from flies, aphids, wasps, mosquitoes, and lots of
other insidious beasties. So instead of sleeping with
the light on, learn which spiders are
actually a threat to you and your family.

at the

Gary legion hall

31-7:00 pm
at about 7:10
Ages 0 thru 12
&
– –
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Have you been to our web site?
www.experiencegarysd.com
It is loaded with interesting information, including, Bill Stone’s book at:
http://experiencegarysd.com/billstonebook.cfm
and the Gary High School Orange Book at http://
experiencegarysd.comgaryschoolorangebook.cfm
Gary Historical Ass’n is on FaceBook
Please LIKE us there

Gary Historical
WE WILL OPEN IF YOU CALL
AND REQUEST A TOUR.
PLEASE CONTACT:
Ellen Schulte
605-272-5295
Carolynn Webber
605-272-5777
Joyce Keimig
605-272-5558
For items of interest; ads; news stories etc.
please contact one of the following:

Thoughts to Ponder:
We had to have our garage door replaced. The
Sears repairman told us that one of our problems was that we did not have a “large”
enough motor on the opener. I thought for a
minute, and said that we had the largest one
that Sears made at that time, a 1/2 horse power.
He shook his head and said, “Lady, you need a 1/4 horsepower.” I
responded that 1/2 was larger that 1/4.
He said, “NO, it’s not,’ Four is larger than two.”
We haven’t used Sears repair service since then.

Joyce Baer-Editor
E-mail: biddy4964@gmail.com
Cell phone: 507.530.3954
Home phone: 507-223-5380
Ellen Schutte-GHA
ellena@itctel.com
Robert/Joyce Keimig-GHA
keimig@itctel.com
Ron Stangland-GHA
ronstangeland@brookings.net
barbaraannstangeland@gmail.com

Must have been taught the “new math…” UFFDA!

Ray Eng-GHA
eng_10@msn.com

Selma Remembers:
Today they think this women’s lib is something new. We
didn’t have a name for it in 1913, but just the same,
women got out and did the things men were accustomed
to doing. And they didn’t make a big fanfare of it.

ATTENTION GHA MEMBERS
Just a Friendly reminder to mark your
calendars for the 3rd Tuesday of the
month at 7 pm at the Gary
Community Center
See You There!
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Machine Shed Up, But Not Finished
GHA needs your donations to complete the building

T

The Gary Historical Association Museum

The Gary Historical Association must raise an additional $4,000 to complete the building to house the antique farm equipment and the donated fire truck from the Gary Volunteer Fire Department. This Machine Shed is
necessary to protect the machinery from the weather and to have it on display for viewing by the museum visitors.
The City of Gary donated $10,000 (1/2 of the $20,000 required) to get the project started. Our goal is to
raise the other half of the monies from individuals, organizations and businesses and we still have $4,000 to go.
Many of you have donated and we appreciate your generosity. If you haven’t already donated, we are asking for
your help to raise the remaining money. Please fill out the form below, write out a check and mail it to the Gary
Historical Association, PO Box 83, Gary SD 57237.
A family can memorialize their family name on a leaf of the Donor’s Tree in the museum for a donation of $1000 or more. A donor can
have an individual’s name etched on a leaf for $500. This is a way to let
future generations remember our contributions to Gary History.
Please accept this challenge to match the city’s donation so we can
complete the building. Since the GHA is a non-profit organization, your
donation is a tax deduction on next year’s taxes. Please help us meet our
goal.
GHA Board of Directors


------------------------------------------

Donation Form

GHA Donation Form
(Clip & Mail with Check)

---------------------------------------

Name: ___________________________________________________________________________
Address: __________________________________________________________________________
City, State, Zip: ____________________________________________________________________
E-mail Address: ____________________________________________________________________
Amount: $___________________________
Comments:
_______________________________________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________________________
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