THE

Gary Inter State

Established Sept. 6, 1878; the only newspaper in the world solely interested in the welfare of Gary, SD and vicinity.

Gary Historical Association
A monthly newspaper with news of the past and present.
www.experiencegarysd.com
"The opinions in this paper do not necessarily reflect the views of the Gary Historical Association.”

This paper printed for you by
DNB NATIONAL BANK
Gary and Clear Lake SD
We want to thank them for this service!
Gary 605.272.5233

2015

Clear Lake 605.874.2191

On September13, 1814, Francis Scott Key pens a poem which is later set to music and in 1931 becomes
America’s national anthem, “The Star-Spangled Banner.” The poem, originally titled “The Defence of Fort
McHenry,” was written after Key witnessed the Maryland fort being bombarded by the British during the War
of 1812. Key was inspired by the sight of a lone U.S. flag still flying over Fort McHenry at daybreak, as reflected
in the now-famous words of the “Star-Spangled Banner”: “And the rocket’s red glare, the bombs bursting in air,

Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there.”
Francis Scott Key was born on August 1, 1779, at Terra Rubra, his family’s estate in Frederick County (now
Carroll County), Maryland. He became a successful lawyer in Maryland and Washington, D.C., and was later
appointed U.S. attorney for the District of Columbia.
On June 18, 1812, America declared war on Great Britain after a series of trade disagreements. In August
1814, British troops invaded Washington, D.C., and burned the White House, Capitol Building and Library of
Congress. Their next target was Baltimore.
After one of Key’s friends, Dr. William Beanes, was taken prisoner by the British, Key went to Baltimore,
located the ship where Beanes was being held and negotiated his release. However, Key and Beanes weren’t
allowed to leave until after the British bombardment of Fort McHenry. Key watched the bombing campaign
unfold from aboard a ship located about eight miles away. After a day, the British were unable to destroy the
fort and gave up. Key was relieved to see the American flag still flying over Fort McHenry and quickly penned a
few lines in tribute to what he had witnessed.
The poem was printed in newspapers and eventually set to the music of a popular English drinking tune
called “To Anacreon in Heaven” by composer John Stafford Smith. People began referring to the song as “The

Star-Spangled Banner” and in 1916 President Woodrow Wilson announced that it should be played at all official events. It was adopted as the national anthem on March 3, 1931.
Francis Scott Key died of pleurisy on January 11, 1843. Today, the flag that flew over Fort McHenry in 1914
is housed at the Smithsonian Institution’s Museum of American History in Washington, D.C.
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Ask the Gary Interstate
‘We were talking on Memorial Day and were wondering about the start/origin of Peden-Cole Post 109. I'm
sure it's named in honor of two early Gary servicemen but would like the whole story. Maybe for next
Memorial Day or earlier. Just a-thinkin.’ Patti Haas (via e-mail)
Interstate’s Answer
Thanks Patti for the interesting question. With the help of Edythe Peden Cascini (a neice of the Peden and a cousin of the
Cole) we will attempt to answer your question.

"American Legion Post 109" Gary, South Dakota
The Gary American Legion Post 109 is very active and
is a big supporter of the community, and has not only been
a great organization for the veterans, but has been an active
organization adding to the vitality of Gary. Among many
other activities, they have sponsored American Legion
Baseball for teens and have sent Gary High School students to Boy’s State. Its building is used for community
events. The post members also own a lounge/cafe where
they serve meals on Saturday nights. Typical menus include Rib eye steak on the 1st, 2nd, 4th, and 5th Saturday.
Each meal is served with salad, potato, bread, and coffee.
On the 3rd Saturday is Burgers & Chips or All-You-CanEat Pasta. Post members volunteer to work this event.
The post was registered with the state in October 1946.
The current commander is Carey Holt with a current membership of 230.
The town was incorporated on August 17, 1917 and was
settled by German, Norwegian, Irish, Swedish and Danish
peoples.
Gary, South Dakota lies on the very eastern edge of the
state, butted up against Minnesota in Deuel County. It is in
the glacial lakes region, high on the Coteau Prairie, just
east of the Buffalo Ridge. Gary is a small community with
a big personality. It is known far and wide in this area as
the place you go to relax and have a good time. It is also
one of the few small towns in the Midwest that continues
to thrive despite the adversities plaguing some small towns
today.
Gary and its immediate surroundings provide many diverse businesses with people just as diverse. From farming
and ranching to trucking and wind generators - you'll find
it in Gary. As for entertainment opportunities in the area
you'll find access to lakes for water fun and fishing, as well
as plenty of game for hunting. Wintertime brings snowmobile fun with miles and miles of groomed trails to roam. If
it's peace and quiet you hope to attain, you can find that
here too. Gary has a third of July celebration that beats all
with children's events, a horse pull, tractor pull and volunteer firemen water fights.
http://www.waymarking.com

Elmer Peden was our Dad’s older brother. He was
the first soldier to die in uniform
from the Gary community during
WWI. He was stationed at Camp
Funston at Fort Riley in Kansas
and died there from the flu epidemic (meningitis) that took so
many lives. [These diseases resemble each other and were difficult to
diagnose at that time. This Flu
Pandemic was one of the worst in
recorded history and started in the
continental US.] That was Dec.
11, 1917. Hensler was the last one
to die in WWI, so the name was
originally the Peden Hensler Post 109 when it was formed. A
Margaret Hensler was a classmate of our Mother, Pearl Heaton
Peden. Those girls graduated from GHS in 1923 and the soldier
Hensler was her older brother according to Mom. No further
information was given.
When WWII began drafting men, John Cole, our cousin, son
of Wells and Bertha Heaton (Bertha and our mother Pearl were
sisters) Cole, brother of Clinton….was a student at SDSU in
Brookings and was drafted. He was stationed in radio school in
Salt Lake City. He was struck in the cross walk by a car and
killed on New Year’s Eve (1942, I think) as he came off from a
city bus in Salt Lake City. Because he was the first to die in
uniform in WWII, the Post 109 dropped the Hensler name and
added Cole, making it Peden Cole Post 109.
In our Peden History Collection we have the original telegrams that Eli Peden , Elmer’s Dad, received informing him that
Elmer was ill, 2 hours later another one saying he was not expected to live, and then a third one asking, ”Where should we
ship the body?”…all received between 11:00 a.m. and 5:00
p.m. the same day!! We have thought of donating them, or at
least copies, to the Historical Museum, along with the black arm
band and star pin that Elmer’s mother Emma left in her things
when she died in 1920….some said “from a broken spirit.” She
never recovered from the grief of losing their son.
Elmer’s sister Olive Peden Thompson was the mother of
Royal Thompson…whose sons Doyle and Dewey (Duane) still
live in the Gary community. Elmer Peden would be their great
uncle. [John was the son of Wells Cole, who farmed near Gary,
and a brother of Clinton Cole. John was a student at SDSU
when he was drafted. He was killed in an accident in Salt Lake
City where he was stationed for radio training. Of interest is
that John’s mother, Bertha, was a sister of Elmer’s sister-in-law,
Pearl (married to Maurice Peden).]
Submitted by Edythe Peden Cascini
Words in Brackets and Italics from Ray Eng
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Another picture shows her landscaping on the north side of her home done
by Sodak Gardens.

On the top of the hill, near the road ,she has another flower bed
which she keeps weed free. She has many different kinds of flowers in this one.

She stands with her weeder in front of her home by her beautiful,
blossom loaded rose bush. It is gorgeous.

Leona Stone's yard in Gary. She is 91 years old
and still does most of the work herself.
Eldon and Leona sold the farm and moved here in
1980. Eldon passed away in 2001 and Leona continues to live here.
One of her daughter's and her husband now have
the vegetable garden, but the lovely flowers are
hers.
Photos courtesy of Joyce Keimig.

The peony bush is at the end of
the vegetable garden. She has
several rose bushes and other
flowers there also.

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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There Are 120 Years Of Lakota History On This Calendar ~by Amy
120 Years of Lakota History

The old man Poolaw gave me my Indian name, Tsoai-talee (Rock
tree boy), when I was an infant. Poolaw was a notable figure in the Kiowa
tribe, an arrow maker and a calendar keeper. He died soon after I was
born, and I regret that I did not come to know him. Nonetheless I feel
close to him, for I have being in
the name he gave me.
Tsoai, the rock tree, is
what the Kiowas call Devils
Tower, the monolithic outcropping in the shape of a tree stump,
rising from the plains on the edge of the Black Hills in Wyoming. Tsoai is a principal
landmark on the old migration route of the Kiowas from the Yellowstone River to the
Southern Plains. According to Kiowa legend, it is the tree that carried seven sisters
into the heavens where they became the stars of the Big Dipper. The story links the
Kiowas forever to the stars, to relatives in the night sky.
Devils Tower
Some years later my father and I went to the house where Poolaw had lived.
In a bureau drawer in Poolaw’s bedroom, preserved by his family, were two items of interest—a human bone and a ledger
book. Of the former my father said, “This is the forearm of a man named Two Whistles. I know nothing more about it.”
Who was Two Whistles, I wondered, and how did the bone come into Poolaw’s possession? I encountered unrecorded history, if that is not a contradiction in terms.
The other item was a pictographic calendar begun by an unknown person and carried on by Poolaw. It covers just
more than 100 years from 1830 on. Each year is represented by two entries, one for summer and one for winter, presumably
the most important events of the year. Here I found history recorded. This was not history as I had encountered it before, but
it was nonetheless a valid idea of history, reduced to an essential concept, composed in the language of imagery. Pictographic
calendars, originally painted on hides, were kept by two tribes in particular, the Kiowa and the Sioux, or Lakota. They have
come to be known as “Winter Counts”—so called because each year was believed to commence with the first snowfall.
In 1998, inside a long-unopened trunk, a winter count was discovered in Ontario, California. Today it is one of the
treasures in the Smithsonian National Museum of Natural History. The “Rosebud Winter Count” (for the Sioux reservation
in South Dakota where it likely was collected) is a piece of muslin, 691⁄2 by 35 inches, on which is drawn a pictographic calendar. There are 136 pictographs, mostly in black ink embellished with colored washes. The images—marking events documented elsewhere (an entry for 1833-34, “the year the stars fell,” refers to the Leonid meteor shower of 1833) or particular to
the tribe (1865-66 was the year “Four Crows stealing horses were
killed”)—appear to extend from 1752 to 1887.
One can imagine the unidentified artist setting his task. The
questions he faces on the blank sheet of muslin are much deeper
than what happened when. “Who am I?” he asks, “and who are my
people? Where did we come from? What happened to us to make
us who we are? What have been the markers of our being—joys and
sorrow, losses and gains, triumphs and defeats? It is my will to show
a part of our path from the time of origin to the present. It is in the
power of my mind and my hand. It is appropriate that I should be
the keeper of the story.” The artist’s mission is no less than the identification of his tribe in time and space.
What interests me most about the winter counts is their relation to language, to expression verbal and visual—language in the
abstract. It is a crucial link between the oral and written traditions,
not unlike the Rosetta stone, the Dead Sea scrolls, the walls of Lascaux. It is reflection and enigma, history and myth. Like the bone of
Two Whistles, it is both a story and a story to be told, of Man’s
quest to know himself, composed in the language of imagery.
Source: smithsonianmag
NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com Unabridged
Based on the collective work of NativeAmericanEncyclopedia.com, © 2015 Native American Encyclopedia.
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Kicking Bear ~ Oglala Lakota

by Amy

Kicking Bear (March 18, 1846–May 28, 1904), also called Matȟó
Wanáȟtake, was an Oglala Lakota who became a band chief of the Miniconjou Lakota Sioux.
He fought in several battles with his brother, Flying Hawk and first
cousin, Crazy Horse during the War for the Black Hills, including Battle of
the Greasy Grass. Also a holy man, he was active in the Ghost Dance religious movement of 1890, and had traveled with fellow Lakota Short Bull to
visit the movement’s leader, Wovoka (a Paiute holy man living in Nevada).
The three Lakota men were instrumental in bringing the movement to their
people who were living on reservations in South Dakota.
Following the murder of Sitting Bull, Kicking Bear and Short Bull
were imprisoned at Fort Sheridan, Illinois. Upon their release in 1891, both
men joined Buffalo Bill Cody’s Wild West Show, and toured with the show
in Europe. That experience was humiliating to him. After a year-long tour,
Kicking Bear
Kicking Bear returned to the Pine Ridge Reservation to care for his family.
In March 1896, Kicking Bear traveled to Washington, D.C. as one of three Sioux delegates taking grievances to the Bureau of Indian Affairs. He made his feelings known about the drunken behavior of traders on the
reservation, and asked that Native Americans have more ability to make their own decisions. While in Washington, Kicking Bear agreed to have a life mask made of himself. The mask was to be used as the face of a Sioux
warrior to be displayed in the Smithsonian Institution’s National Museum of
Natural History.
A gifted artist, he painted his account of the Battle of Greasy Grass
at the request of artist Frederic Remington in 1898, more than twenty years
after the battle. Kicking Bear was buried with the arrowhead as a symbol of
the ways he so dearly desired to resurrect when he died on May 28, 1904.
His remains are buried somewhere in the vicinity of Manderson-White
Horse Creek.
Source: wikipedia

The meaning of the Arrowhead symbol was to signify alertness.

911 St. Olaf Avenue North
P.O. Box 148
Canby, Minnesota
507-223-5505
www.jims-market.com
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader

Suzanne Fairchild

Forever West
Well, I’m not going to lie to you…I recently turned 41. Can you believe at 29, I remember feeling like I would jump off a
cliff rather than turn 30?
Some days I would kill for 30, even though for the most part I have a pretty dang good life and am happy as a pig in mud. Not only did I age one
more year, (I’m actually pretty cool with the idea) my family, mom and I just got back from one of the best vacations ever.
I’m sharing some highlights because if you need to go somewhere amazing, listen up, I’ll tell you where to go and remember, I’m older now and you
all have to respect your elders!
It began like this…the night before our trip, we loaded horses for a sale in Corsica, SD, we got the last of the heifers out on pasture, fixed the roof on
the backside of the house with barn tin (“honey, it’s the backside of the house no one will see it,” as my face scrunched up in obvious disapproval, I’ll
see it), we also planted 100 tomato plants, and a few 115 foot rows of turnips, radishes, beets and lettuce, packed a 15 passenger van, wrote a two
page list for the neighbor….all after 6PM. I went to bed around 2 and we got up at five to leave. That’s how we roll…thank goodness for coffee.
Along the way, we stopped at St Joseph’s Indian School Museum in Chamberlain, South Dakota. Our kids loved it. Its beyond cool. The first night we
stayed in Rapid City with Rusty and Kim Condra and hiked Harney’s Peak in Custer. It was hard…it was raining…but Ron and I had a mountain conquest. It’s a 6-7 mile trail that’s tough (remember, I’m packing a fat roll and I’m 40ish)…but it was really rewarding to be up at the top. So don’t just drive
through Custer and feed the “wild” burros trail mix (although they love eating raisins with their head in your car window) walk it. It’s got some amazing
trails.
Ron and I are history buffs and this trip to Wyoming was all about history, mountains and sharing it with our kids and my mom who had never experienced it. We have a favorite stop in Sundance , WY, where we stopped first called the Crook County Museum. The town placed the museum in the Court house building’s basement. They are remodeling the historic schoolhouse across the street to move into it. You go there and they show you what they’ve done so
far. When you’re done walking through all the amazing artifacts, Rocky, the curator, will tell how the local
prison has inmates that have worked in it, etc. They have a fundraising event for the move across the street
each year with local artists…it’s so neat. Of course, the town is all about Butch Sundance. We were also
eager to show the kids Buffalo, Wyoming. Besides the ultra historic tour of the hotel called The Occidental,
they have the neatest sports store called Sports
Lure, it’s always a highlight on our trip and a
place that we buy our kids “guilt gifts” when we
vacation there without them. It was a little tough
walking in there with nine kids who were flashing
their rock picking money hot in their little hands to
make a purchase, but we did it. By the way, long
before we took the trip, we informed the kids that
they were to make their own money to spend,
whether they worked for us or someone else. All
my kids except for the three littles picked rock for
three farmers and sure enough, they had their
own money. We are so proud of them. The way
farmers are paying, I kind of feel like picking rock.
Wow.
The twelve of us rented a cabin near Dubois,
WY in the Wind River Mountain Range, part of
the Rockies. It’s supposed to have the biggest
population of Rocky Mountain Bighorn sheep. I
gently explained to my kids that when they’re with me, they wouldn’t see any wild life, that in
fact, I must have a wildlife deterrent on me, because I can go through any national park and if I’m lucky, I’ll see a gopher…I just don’t see anything. I
was right. It may have had the biggest population, but when they heard I was coming, they skipped town. We didn’t see a one. Dubois is the supposedly named the most remote town in Wyoming. It seems that everybody is either going to Yellowstone or Jackson Hole which is each about an hour
either way from Dubois. But let me tell you, this little town is not to be missed. They have great little shops with local art in every one, (when we went to
Casper a year ago, we were really disappointed that there wasn’t any local art or flair at all except for some BBQ sauce in a cooking store). Here in
Dubois they have a great museum and a Bighorn Sheep center, where you can learn all about them and so much more. We watched pack horse races
for two days, where a two person, three horse team would tear down a camp, load it on a horse,
ride a seven mile course, come back to the starting place, take a 15 minute break, water the
horses, take the same 7 mile course and then come back and set up camp. Whoever got it done
first was the winner. While the riders were gone, they had kids games. The race and games were
completely free. We also went up to Brooks Lake way back into the mountains. It was just
breathtaking. There was also an art show and sale, tractor show and bull riding in the surrounding community that we missed. Our initial intentions were to spend some time in Yellowstone and
buzz up to Cody, but there was so much to take in during our stay in Dubois that we didn’t even
have time nor did we miss it. I’m telling you, rent a cabin around there or camp…there’s so much
history, scenery, critters (supposedly, ha ha) shopping and friendly faces, you’d be missing out if
you didn’t. I talked to so many people I didn’t know that were just wanting to tell about their community, families, ranches and mountains that it seemed like I was visiting old friends.
We finished our trip with a stay in Deadwood, walked the streets, hunting down deals for the
kids who still had a couple bucks left and listened to a story teller pretending to be Calamity Jane
that made my son believe she paid a kid that “looked exactly like him” (as she pointed a shaky
finger in his face) $5 to bury a dog that got ran over in the street, and how he was Catholic, because even a priest presided over the funeral. As we walked away, he asked if she was for real. I
giggled, she was that good. On the long 6 hour drive home, we talked about all the great things
we were able to see and do. Then I asked my Rachel where she’d like to go next year. As she
looked out the window, she said matter-a-factly, “I think I want to go to Iowa since I’ve never
been.” Hmmm….the wilds of Wyoming to Iowa corn. By the way, I think my kids would kick butt
in a pork chop eating contest.
Until next time,
Fairchild “back to the real world” Farmgirl
St. Joseph’s Indian School-Chamberlain, SD
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Thunder Valley CDC to Break Ground on Regenerative
Community Housing Development on Pine Ridge Indian
Reservation
PINE RIDGE INDIAN RESERVATION— Six of the eleven poorest counties
in all of America are in South Dakota and they are all on Indian Reservations.
The poverty in these communities is historic, generational poverty, that is
largely kept out of sight and out of mind of national audiences. On Pine Ridge,
the Oglala Lakota community is coming together to take hold of their future.
On June 22, Thunder Valley Community Development Corporation
(Thunder Valley CDC) will break ground on its regenerative community housing development with the support of local, regional and national partners including the Sustainable Home Ownership Project, USDA Rural Development, Enterprise Community Partners, the Northwest Area Foundation, and the Bush Foundation among others. The project will create 32 single family homes, apartments,
a small farm and aquaponics greenhouse,, a grocery store, powwow grounds, a youth shelter, artist studios and more.
In the past, the Oglala Lakota people had strong, sustainable regional economies that were built around a nomadic lifestyle of hunting buffalo, stewarding the land, and managing sophisticated societal and democratic governance structures.
However, policies and injustices have created third world poverty conditions in the heart of America.
“Our people no longer hunt the buffalo as a way of life, but we are still here,” says Tilsen. “We know that a sustainable,
resilient community is still possible. The movement is here. The time to define and develop our own future, is now.”
After years of planning, Thunder Valley CDC will break ground on Phase 1 of their regenerative community, enabling
families to purchase and own their own affordable, eco-friendly homes. Local families are expected to move in later this
year as the organization begins construction on additional units and community buildings.
The project, when completed, will serve as a model for Native and rural communities on Pine Ridge and across the country, designed to be resilient to environmental and economic changes, while focusing on the triple bottom line: people, prosperity and the planet.
Tilsen says that it is essential that Native youth are leading the efforts to regenerate the health and economy of the Pine
Ridge Indian Reservation. Through programs focused on people, jobs, health and housing, the organization aims to create
equity and opportunity for the community
For Thunder Valley CDC, the vision for their community has to be as big and far-reaching as the challenges they are facing.
The organization, founded in 2007, approaches sustainable community development through a systems approach that
will build and support the community from multiple perspectives. Part of this process includes workforce development and
skills training programs that will build a cohort of local individuals prepared for employment and growth in the new economy they are building.
“Some people might think that ending poverty in Native communities is overwhelming, too entrenched, too complicated,
or impossible,” says Tilsen. “We the people of these communities believe otherwise. We believe that ending poverty in
America’s Native communities is a moral responsibility that is attainable in less than a generation, in my lifetime.”
The celebration event is open to the public and begins at 10:00 am. Join Thunder Valley CDC and their supporters for free food, music and tours on June 22nd at the regenerative community development site, just north of
Sharps Corner, South Dakota at the junction of BIA Route 2 and 27. RSVP by calling Billie at 605-455-2700 or
online at www.thundervalley.org/youre-invited.
###
Thunder Valley Community Development Corporation (Thunder Valley CDC) is a Oglala Lakota-led, Native American
501(c)3 nonprofit organization based out of the Porcupine District on the Pine Ridge Indian Reservation in southwest South
Dakota. Join the movement at www.ThunderValley.org.
"Every person has the ability to support Thunder Valley
CDC's growth and project implementation. You can
"For more information and to get involved please
make an impact! Please sign up for our eNewsletter,
call our Liz Welch, Director of Advancement at 605share our story and become a donor, every dollar makes
455-2700 or email her at Liz@ThunderValley.org"
a difference. Will you join our growing network of supporters?"
Learn more at: http://www.ThunderValley.org/your-donation-matters/

Join the discussion and community on Facebook: www.Facebook.com/ThunderValleyCDC
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Machine Shed Annex
Gary Historical Association
2015 Building Fund Drive

Your dollars at work
for the beautification
of the Gary
Community.
With your contributions we
are providing for the integrity of the items inside for
years to come, thereby allowing future generations
the means to visit the past.
Thank You!

The Gary Historical Association Museum
was blessed with a donation of this beautiful bench. Ellen Schulte is giving it a fresh coat of varnish. Stop in and
peruse all the items, taking you back to yesteryear and then come out and sit and reminisce.
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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

PUBLIC
NOTICE

MENU:
Ribeye steak
 Potatoes
 Salad
 Dinner Rolls
 Coffee
Cost: $12 p/p



The Gary Library
will be open on the

July 4, 2015
Gary, SD Community Hall
5:00 PM

3rd of July
from

2 to 6:30 PM.
There will be books for
sale and books for free.
Everyone is invited to
come visit the home town
library and see what it has
to offer.
July 4, 2015
Gary Legion Hall
Registration 11 am
Meal 12:00
Cost $10.00
Ask the Gary Interstate - Have questions or
concerns? Let us find the facts. Then share the findings in the
Gary Interstate. Contact eng_10@msn.com

9

Gary All School Reunion
Saturday, July 4, 2015, 11 am
American Legion Hall

The doors will open at 11 am for registration and visitation. The meal will be served at 12 noon. Visit with your
classmates, friends and relatives before and after the meal. There are four classes meeting for reunions (classes
ending in 5), so there should be a good attendance. Let’s all join them for a successful All School Reunion.
The Class of 1945 will be together for their 70th reunion. For more details, contact Margaret Sanden Olson in Canby, MN.
The Class of 1955 will be celebrating their 60th reunion. They plan to have dinner together in the Rock Room, Buffalo
Ridge Resort on Friday evening. The contact for their reunion is Jim Eng, (jdeeje@msn.com).
The Class of 1965 will be celebrating their 50th reunion. They are meeting at 5pm at the Gary Community Hall on July
4th. For addition information, contact Jerry Denekamp (judydenekamp@yahoo.com).
The Class of 1960 is having their 55th reunion. They will have their get-together on the Patio of the Buffalo Ridge Resort
on Friday evening at 6pm. To get more info, email Lenore Brevik at LJBrevik@sbcglobal.net.
If all these classes show up at the All School Reunion, we should have a good attendance. Be sure to come to the American
Legion Hall, 11am, July 4th and visit with old friends.

Machine Shed Challenge
The Gary Historical Association must raise an additional $4,000 to complete the building to house the antique farm equipment and the retired 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. 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 $4,000. Please fill out the form below, write out a check and mail it to the Gary Historical Association, PO Box 83, Gary SD 57237.
Please accept this challenge to match the city’s donation, so we can complete the building before the next snowfall. Since
the GHA is a non-profit organization, your donation is a tax deduction on next year’s taxes. Help us meet

GHA Donation Form
(Clip & Mail with Check)
Name:___________________________________________________________________________________
GHS Class________________________________________________________________________________
Address:__________________________________________________________________________________
City, State, Zip:____________________________________________________________________________
E-mail Address:____________________________________________________________________________
Amount____________________________
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