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The annual Gary Bar Glow Run 5k run/walk was
held on Saturday, September 26, 2015. It was a Memorial Run
for Presley Nielsen (daughter of Clay and Pam Nielsen) and
Tim "Skimmer" Hansen. We had 119 r egistr ants and 95
people participated.
Businesses in the community came together to helpsponsor the event. Local volunteers helped to make the Glow
Run successful. I cannot thank them enough! Even the weather
did it’s part!
Everyone appeared to enjoy themselves. The Run provided
an opportunity to
bring family and
friends together to
show their love
and support! A
huge thank you to
all the participants,
volunteers and
sponsors, this
wouldn't be possible without you!

I would like to thank Robin and her crew that put together the very
successful glow run. It's so nice to see the large crowd that participates.
It's amazing to see how many people care to help other people in need. It
was a gorgeous, warm moonlit night - perfect for the occasion.
~Ellen Schulte
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John L. Wieber

Bow And Arrows Meaning

by Amy

September 20, 1943-October 11, 2015

Native Americans didn’t always use a bow and
arrows. Before they were used Indians hunted with
spears. There were many benefits to using arrows over
spears. Not only did the arrowheads require a lot less
raw material than spear heads, but they offered more
mobility and a higher degree of accuracy. For hunting
purposes, they were quieter than guns and offered the
hunter numerous shots at the animal.
Bows were made from wood off of trees and
sometimes rib bones or antlers from animals were
used. Environmental conditions also affected the
choice of materials used when making the weapons.
Humidity affects the wood used to make a bow and
temperature affects bones like antlers. The string for
the bow was originally made from fibers was harvested
from plants, but since the harvest took time, they also
used tendons, stomach lining, or raw hide from animals as well. Arrowheads were typically made from
flint or whatever other metal was available at the time.
A bow and arrows played a huge role in the
lives of Native Americans. The bow was protected and
kept unstrung in a carrying case when not in use. There
were four general types of bows used. The self-bow
was made of one long length of wood and popular with
the eastern Indians. The compound bow had various
pieces of wood or bone stuck together and was popular
by the plains Indians. The sinew wrapped bow was
made with brittle pieces of wood and wrapped with
sinew. This bow was popular with Alaskan tribes. The
last was the sinew back self-bows which incorporated
techniques from the self-bow and the sinew wrapped
bow. This bow was popular with Indian tribes in California.
Native Americans used a bow and arrows to
kill animals as large as bison and elk. Although hunting was the main purpose for the weapons they were
also used in times of war. Indians were taught to use
the bow at a young age, because of this Native Americans were extremely skillful with a bow. Ancient stories say that in war an Indian could shoot four or five
arrows one right after another before a man could reload his gun.

John L. Wieber, 72, of Clara City
died Sunday, October 11, 2015, at St.
Cloud Hospital. His funeral service will
be 1:00 pm, Saturday, October 17th, at
Immanuel Lutheran Church in Clara
City, with visitation on Saturday, one
hour prior to the service at the church. Interment is in Immanuel Lutheran Cemetery, Clara City. Arrangements are
with Harvey Anderson Clara City Funeral Home.
John Leo Wieber was born September 20, 1943, at
Clear Lake, SD, the son of Henry C. and Marie E.
(Walter) Wieber. He grew up in rural Clear Lake, attending country school and later graduated from Gary High
School, in the Class of 1961. After high school, John attended auto mechanics school in Sioux Falls. On January
29, 1971, John was united in marriage to Betty Reiners at
Bethany Reformed Church in Clara City, MN. Following
their marriage, they lived in Granite Falls for a few years
before moving to Clara City. John started his own business as a appliance repairman in 1982.
John was baptized and confirmed in the Lutheran
Faith. He was a member of Immanuel Lutheran Church,
where he helped in various areas.
In his spare time, John enjoyed deer hunting, having
hunted near the Canadian border for 39 years, fishing,
woodworking, and spending time with family and
friends.
Surviving are his wife, Betty; children: Alvin (and
Shannon) Wieber of Marietta, and Lori (and Scott)
Larsen of Madison; eight grandchildren: Matthew, Madison, Maranda, Erin, Bridget, Anne, Ashley and Zach; and
two great-grandchildren: Emerie and Holden. Also surviving are his brothers: Harold (and Deloris) Wieber of
Montevideo, and Marvin (and Marie) Wieber of Sioux
Falls; and several nieces, nephews and other family and
friends.
He was preceded in death by his parents, brother, Louis, and two sisters, Lorraine Kravik and Helen Salo.
Blessed be his memory

Source: tribal directory
NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com Unabridged
Based on the collective work of NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com, © 2015 Native American Encyclopedia.
Cite This Source | Link To Bow and Arrows Meaning

“Ode to the Commode”—The most durable item I own
by far, is my mother’s earthen slop jar. Not only was it
their port in the storm, but on cold winter nights in was
indoors and warm. Then flushing commodes came into
style, and Ma and Pa stashed it away for awhile, ‘Till I
brought it forth and polished its face’. Now it sits on a
pedestal, a beautiful vase. . .I’ve been told, “Hang on to
that antique vase; we may some day revert to the flushless commode.”
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How fun it is to see all the lively characters that have come to Gary by way of
someone’s great imagination in creating the straw born people for everyone’s enjoyment. I even overheard a gentlemen from out of town that came to the Alibi comment on
how fun they were. Congratulations to the persons responsible for this project, it speaks very well for Gary.
Thanks for making us smile!
Elois Shackelford

Looking for a Timeless Treasure for that
“hard to buy for
person?”
It has come to our attention
that Bill Stone’s historical
book can be reproduced for
a nominal fee by the Canby
Print Shop.
At this time we are looking
into how many would be
interested in buying a copy. The more people interested in purchasing the book the lower the cost will be.
The Comp charges have already been paid, which is a
huge savings!



for:

These

would make

terrific gifts

Gary alumni
 history buffs
teachers
 students
 great reading

Contact Ellen Schutte-ellena@itctel.com or Robert/Joyce Keimigrkeimig@itctel.com and let them know how many books you’d be
interested in purchasing.

Here are A FEW to whet your appetite!
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On September 24,

2015 these four couples contacted us interested in touring
the Gary Historical Museum.
They were from Rapid City,
Spearfish, Mina, SD and
Omaha, Ne. They had met
several years earlier at a
church retreat, became very
good friends and each year
they pick a different location
to join up and spend a few
days together touring the area's high points. Due to the
popularity of Buffalo Ridge
these couples made Gary
their destination. It was so
enjoyable visiting with them
as we always learn something
new. They were quite impressed with what we have to
offer in our little community
and the way the museum is
displayed.
So jump off the
hectic, fast paced life style of
today and let us take you
back to a time when work
was harder but life was more family centered.
When God
the family and
care of others was impor tant. We encour age you to
call us anytime you would like a tour. Our phone numbers are listed
on page 9 of
the this Gary
Interstate.
We are looking forward
to meeting
you!

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

Ron Stangeland & Albert Bekaert are seen replacing
the old rotten boards around the bottom.

Joyce Keimig & Ellen Schulte are scraping off the old paint.

Memories?
Last fall Mike Nosbush moved this outhouse in at the historical sight. It came from the north edge of Gary - donated
by Randy & Shirley Denekamp. We thank them for their
donation. This fall we finally got around to sprucing it up.

Albert & Ellen after the first coat of paint.

Come to Gary and see but not use our new addition!!
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader

Suzanne Fairchild

Back When a Tweet Was Just a Bird Outside Your Window

I know some of you love technology. Like when you buy a tractor that you can read a magazine
while it drives itself, or you can video chat with a friend in another country. To those of us who just
bought milk goats with the names Lucy, Daisy Mae, Duchess and Cuddles and drive a 2003 Yukon, well, we’re just too
countrified I think. Now there’s nothing wrong with most technology and it has helped I know, I mean I’m glad that I can
take my Ranger down to the hayshed to get bales for Daisy Mae and the gang and I’m not hooking up horses to do that job,
but this Social Media stuff…
I yi yi!
It all went down at Fiber Fair a few weeks ago as I was hawking my wares, (selling yarn
and wool from my sheep, wool animals that I make and jam from our vineyard). First and
foremost; if you ever have a chance to go to a fiber fair, do it. It’s so much fun! There is literally something to do for everyone in the family. They have sheep herding with dogs (my Polaris Ranger had to stay home, that’s how I herd my ewes) they wouldn’t want me to see how
I herd sheep, if someone has the ranger, I’m usually getting them back in the pen with the
2003 Yukon. Have you ever blown your horn fuse from too much use?
I have.
I’m not bragging…okay so I kind of am.
Lately all I do is push the panic button on my truck and the sheep no matter where they are at (unless they are 2 miles
away hiding while a plane searches for them) they know to get in their pen. It’s a little bit of awesome when the kids come
barreling in the house yelling ‘sheep are out’ and as I lounge in my recliner, push the button and they all go in. Well it’s not
that cool, because I still have to fix the fence, but you get the gist of it.
Okay back to Fiber Fair. I had a woman come up to me about 20 years my senior,
( that’s fancy for she was in her early sixties) gushing about my wool. “I just love it!”
she said. I noticed how “in” she was…she had dyed her hair royal blue and turquoise,
also wearing a really cute outfit. “Where do you sell this?” she asked as she felt everything in my booth.
“Oh, mostly here and on Facebook.” I said, rather proud of myself that I sell as much
as I do on social media. “Really,” she dropped my wool back on the table. “What’s
your Instagram account so I can start following you? I’d love to have some of this in
my store” I turned about as sheepish as what I had on my table and said that I didn’t
have an Insta-gram account. “WHAT?” she asked with a serious giggle, more like a
guffaw. She then proceeded to whip out her Iphone and show me her Instgram account…she had 680 followers. “Facebook
is yesterday. I own a yarn shop and sell so much on IG it’s not even funny. If you need help starting it, I’ll help.”
This just goes to show you two things:

Sixty something year olds rock.
You know it…I had to get me one of those Insta-gram accounts.

As much as I loathe technology here I am…my handle “Fairchild Farmgirl”. Somehow it doesn’t sound as cool as a Smoky
and the Bandit name because I think I would feel most comfortable living in the late 70’s
early 80’s, but it will do.
So I’m just starting to put stuff on there.
Funny story. . . happened this morning. . .
I thought, ‘well, no time like the present’ while I was putting up some temporary fencing
for the sheep. Ron had surprised me and took some time to help work on the project which
was awesome. So there I was, putting a picture of my vineyard up and hash tagging my
heart off, when Ron honks his horn in the skid steer for me to get another post from the
Ranger.
Doesn’t he know that I’m trying to bring our farm into the modern age? Sheesh!
#makingmysheepfamous,
#farmhusbandsdontgetit
#untilnextweek
Fairchild Farmgirl
PS Annoying isn’t it?
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It was "the war to end all wars." Or at
least that's how World War I was viewed
in November of 1918, when it was
known simply as "The Great War".
And it was on the eleventh hour.. of the eleventh
day.. of the eleventh month in 1918 that fighting ended on the western front of the war through an armistice; A day which would eventually be remembered
and recognized in the U.S. as Veterans Day.
In November of 1919, President Wilson proclaimed
November 11 as the first commemoration of Armistice Day. In his proclamation, Wilson said:
"To us in America, the reflections of Armistice
Day will be filled with solemn pride in the heroism of
those who died in the country’s service and with
gratitude for the victory, both because of the thing
from which it has freed us and because of the opportunity it has given America to show her sympathy
with peace and justice in the councils of the nations..."
Thank you to all who have ser ved to keep our
nation free.

Something about a crib of corn,
that’s pleasing to the farmer’s
eye,
For it is like a message sent, again
the autumn days are nigh.
The dry husks rustle in the wind, and the machines pick
row on row,
From early morn till late at night, the picking crew are on
the go.

Elevators devour the corn, like monsters on a hungry spree,
For the golden corn in autumn sun, is a beautiful sight to
see.
It is not like the days gone by, when they stripped off each
ear by hand,
The days were long and work hard was hard, a tedious task
to clear the land.

www.legendsofamerica.com

In the early morn when dew was on, and the air was so
crisp and clear,
Could hear the thump of bang boards high, the sound coming from far and near.
In early days of long ago, when Sioux Indians tilled the
land,
They placed a fish in each hill of corn, and cultivated all by
hand.
But now, they fertilize the land, and spray and pulverize
the soil,
And do it all by tractor power, and minimize the work and
toil.
An autumn scene is not complete without the piles of golden corn,
A gift of God we cherish high, to fill to brim our Plenty
Horn.
~Marietta Thomas
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GARY Consolidated School—School Bus circa 1918
Because a fire destroyed the school
building in District No. 68 just Southwest of Gary in the spring of 1917, a
petition was circulated and notorized to
form a consolidated school district of
the Gary Independent School District
No.1 and District No. 68. One hundred
fifteen people voted for consolidation
and 37 against. The consolidation took
effect July 25, 1917.
Board members in 1917 were A.W.
Bartels, Chairman; B.F. Filbert, Secretary; Frank Kelsey and F.E. Ovrom
were appointed tellers of the election.
Evaluation of property, buildings and
furniture was $10,000 in 1907-1908.
Ten years later in 1916-1917 it was valued at $12,000.

storm have been reset—more substan
tially this time.
The opera house was jammed full
last Thursday evening to witness the
above play, put on by the entire Gary
School. The play began with the primary grade, and the perfect manner in
which the little pupils performed their
work called forth much applause. Each
grade came on in rotation and the ovation each received showed the appreciation of the audience. The high school
pupils were the last to appear, and they
kept the audience in convulsions of
merriment until the curtain dropped.

Gary School Notes

Gary School Notes
May 19, 1916
Final examinations
come next week
in High School. School closes Friday,
May 26.
High School pupils are planning a
picnic some day, when it isn’t raining.
Pattie Lytle, Bertha Heaton and
George Lytle have entered the Grammar
Room this week to prepare for Eighth
Grade exams.
The basket ball supports which were
blown down during the recent wind

1917

Three years and a half of the high
school work has been accredited to
the State University by the State Department. The only things that keep
the full four years from being accredited are the lack of a special laboratory room, proper laboratory
equipment, and a special library
room. The full four years of work
have, however, been accepted by the
State Normal Schools.
Quite a number of children are
8

out of school, either on account of sickness or because of neglect on the parents. It is very necessary that children
attend regularly, in order that they may
make their grades.
The Gary high school competed with
other high schools of the county, and
received first prize for general work at
the recently held county fair. The grades
received second prize for general work.
The Gary consolidated school has
received its new bus. It is the best money could buy, and is a credit to the Gary
school. The children are enjoying it very
much. George Meinberg has been given
the contract as driver.
Valera Ammel is to leave soon for
Dodge Center, Minnesota, where she
will attend school. She will be missed
very much in the high school here.
Dorothy Lightfoot is reviewing the
eighth grade preparatory to taking
teacher’s examinations.
Carrie Erickson visited the high
school Tuesday afternoon.
Mary Dumke visited the Grammar
room one day this week.
The Boy Scouts are now busy soliciting for Liberty Bonds.
The high school classes in history
and Civics have begun their note book
work.
Meinberg children are in school...

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

For items of interest; ads; news stories etc.
please contact one of the following:

TRANQUILITY

Joyce Baer-Editor
E-mail: biddy4964@gmail.com
Cell phone: 507.530.3954
Home phone: 507-223-5380

This shack beside the stream
Was a perfect place to sit and dream.
So nice was the sound of the babbling brook
And shopping was fun from the old Wish Book.
There was more stuff there than in a store
And the mountains were pretty through the open door.
Such were the pleasures seldom told
That went with the privies in the days of old.
~by Bob Ross

Ellen Schutte-GHA
ellena@itctel.com
Robert/Joyce Keimig-GHA
rkeimig@itctel.com
Ron Stangland-GHA
ronstangeland@brookings.net
barbaraannstangeland@gmail.com

Ray Eng-GHA
eng_10@msn.com

Dedicated to all the privies, biffies, outhouses, or what ever your
term of endearment from yester-year was.
Oh, the stories that could be told,
If anyone would dare be so bold,
To share that time in their livin’
When outhouses were just a given!
Anyone out there willin’?

C

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!

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

ATTENTION: For anyone who tried, and failed to email Robert or
Joyce Keimig, We apologize for putting the wrong address on the list
above. It has now been corrected. JB

From The Gary Interstate staff & GHA, we wish you a very. . .
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Machine Shed Up, But Not Finished

GHA needs your donations to complete the building

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

---------------------------------$ Name:

GHA Donation Form
(Clip & Mail with Check)

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