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  Russell Lee Cook 
June 28, 1949 - March 7, 2016 
 

Russell Cook, age 66, of Canby, 
MN passed away at Sunset As-
sisted Living in Canby on Monday, 
March 7, 2016 
     Russell Lee Cook was born on 
June 28, 1949 to Weslie and Twila 
(Bradley) Cook in Venus, Ne-
braska. Russell attended and 
graduated from high school in Or-
chard, NE.  
     In May of 1969 Russell was drafted into the United States 
Army, where he was a clerk typist in Manheim, Germany. 
After serving for 18 months, Russell returned home to work 
with his brother Larry and then on to driving the "big rigs" 
with his brother-in-law, Norman Mason.  
     Russell married Jane Regnier in 1988, and they moved to 
Canby shortly thereafter. Russell worked for Clem Regnier 
and at Independent Oil in Canby. After Independent Oil, Rus-
sell worked road construction for a short time, then to Kock-
elman Construction, until he finally went to work for Scott 
Verhelst Trucking in Canby. Russell loved trucking, it was his 
passion. 
     In July of 2006, Russell married Jacki Denekamp. Russell 
continued trucking till he became until in March of 2015. In 
October of 2015, Russell moved into Sunset Assisted Living 
in Canby where he resided until his death on March 7, 2016.  
     Russell loved everyone, loved to ride his Harley when 
given the opportunity and to work on the trucks. Russell's 
family meant the world to him and he cherished his grand-
children, nieces and nephews.  
     Russell leaves behind to cherish his memory, his wife, 
Jacki; daughter, Stephanie (Nate) Freeman; grandchildren: 
Kalob and Kolby Regnier, Kiara and Kohner Thompson, Kel-
sey and Hunter Freeman; daughter, Nicole Bressen; broth-
ers: Lyle (Joyce) Cook, Coleridge NE, Lynn Cook, Albany 
GA, Jerry (Roselyn) Cook, MD, Harley (Janet) Cook, Holly-
wood, MD, Dale (Connie) Cook, Cavour, SD, Bonnie (Butch) 
Jaqua, Sioux City, IA.  
     Preceding Russell in death are his parents; brothers: 
Larry, Daniel and Bruce Cook; sister, Rosemary Mason; 
brother–in-law, Norman Mason; nephew, David Mason; sister
-in-law, Barbara Cook.  
     Russell knew that there would be tears, but he wants eve-
ryone to remember him with smiles, laughter and great 
memories. 
Blessed be his memory. 

Edward Fredrick Moeller 
(May 25, 1941 - March 12, 2016)  

 

Moeller. Edward was born at 

Gary, South Dakota May 25, 

1941; to Arnold and Elnore (nee 

Stone) Moeller. He attended 8 

years of country school Dist: 57 

and Dist: 13. He attended Gary 

High School and graduated in 

1960. He then went into the Army and was in the medical 

corps and discharged in 1963.  

     He married his childhood sweetheart Dianna Maria Rinas 

at Grace Lutheran Church at Sisseton South Dakota Sept 

12, 1964. They lived and farmed in the Gary area for 8 

years; then Ed used his GI Bill and attended SDSU College 

of Nursing receiving his Bachelor of Science Degree in 

Nursing and a Minor in Psychology. He was assigned to a 

Medical Shortage Area on the Omaha/Winnebago Indian 

reservation for 4 years and was a member of Grace Lu-

theran Church for these 4 years. He then went back to 

SDSU for some graduate work for one year and went to 

Burnsville, MN where he was a member of Good Shepherd 

Lutheran for 33 years and a critical care RN at Fairview 

South Dale Hospital Heart Center until age 72, in 2013. His 

marriage to Dianna lasted 51 years.  

     They were blessed with 3 children: Ardell (Jayne Whit-

man) Moeller, Lisa (Kevin) Leary their 3 children Brittney 

(Ben) Betcher, and their daughter Kiley. Kyle Leary, Kelsey 

Leary, and William (Shima Mizuno) Moeller their son Jun 

Eddie Moeller.  

     Ed is preceded in death by his parents Arnold and Elnore 

Moeller: His in-laws Daniel and Martha Rinas. His sister, 

Dorothy Kaczmareh, brother-in-law, Donald Rinas and sister

-in-law, Donna Rinas. Memorial service 2:30 PM Sunday 

March 20, 2016 at Good Shepherd Lutheran Church 151 

County Rd. 42, Burnsville with gathering of family and friend 

starting at 1:00. Interment: Gary, South Dakota. White Fu-

neral Home Apple Valley 952-432-2001 

www.whitefuneralhomes.com 

Blessed be his memory. 
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April brought dogwood blossoms, sparrows and gentle 

rain to the small farming community of O’Neill Ridge. It 

also brought that most dreaded of all farm chores—spring 

cleaning. 

 Inside the farmhouses, women took up their car-

pets, then lugged them outside to be hung over clothes-

lines. The youngsters then spent hours beating the dust out 

of those carpets with brooms or carpet beaters. Floors were 

scrubbed and waxed until they 

shone. Closets and attics were 

cleaned out and surplus goods 

put out to await the arrival of 

the junk dealer. 

 Then the men began 

painting. The inside of the 

house came first, then the out-

side. Last, but certainly not 

least, the big barn got its an-

nual coat of bright red paint. 

Finally it was done. 

 The following Satur-

day, Abby Balson, age 6, and her 12-year old cousin, Rox-

anne, were left alone at the farm while Abby’s folks went 

to town. 

They didn’t have any chores to do and had been told to 

“Have fun and don’t get into trouble.” 

 Roxanne decided to bake a pie for supper and so 

Abby went for a walk. On her tour of the farm, she discov-

ered that everything looked so pretty after the spring clean-

ing—everything that is, except the outhouse. 

 Now, their farm was set on a curved road so that 

when a visitor came from town, the outhouse was the first 

sight he saw. Abby figured that Papa had just forgotten to 

paint it and she would help him out. 

 She found two cans of paint in the tool 

shed. One was the same blue as her bedroom and 

the other was the red barn paint. She got to work, 

It took her all day but finally she got done. How 

she climbed the ladder with all her gear no one 

will ever know. She was so tired that she was in 

bed, sound asleep, by the time her folks got home. 

 Now Papa usually didn’t bother to take a 

lantern when he visited the outhouse and tonight 

was no exception. 

 When he opened the 

door, the smell of wet paint 

greeted him and upon sitting 

down he discovered that 

someone had indeed painted 

the outhouse—walls, floors 

and toilet seat. 

 He was furious! You 

could hear him yell clear back 

to the house. He later found 

out that his backside was the 

most gorgeous red you have 

ever seen! 

 Abby had painted the inside with the barn 

paint which takes a whole week to dry. The out-

side she had done in blue and red stripes. It was 

the talk of the town for a long time to come. Need-

less to say, Abby’s behind was red the next day—

but not from paint. 

By Susan Hatch Tayler 

Taken from House of White Birches...Good Old Days On the Farm 
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Coming to 
Canby  

April 2!  
 

Don't miss out 

on this event! 

There will be 

concessions 

available as 

well, and all 

proceeds from 

the event will 

help us fund the 

carnival and 

other entertain-

ment at the 

 Yellow  

Medicine 

County fair. 

July 21-23  
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     Believe it or not, the first group to publicly make the connection be-

tween cigarettes and lung cancer wasn't the American Anti-Cool Soci-

ety or the Tracheotomy Voice Box Choir of Harlem, it was the Nazis. 

During his Fuhrership, Hitler was the most prominent anti-smoker in 

the world. It took the United States over 30 years to acknowledge what 

the Nazis knew in 1928 -- smoking kills. In the meantime, American 

cigarette brands figured out another neat fact about nicotine -- it's an 

appetite suppressant. To illustrate the horrifying possibility of a life 

without cigarettes, Lucky Strike shadowed their models with monstrous 

gray blobs of their future selves. [They knew, it was all about the 

$$$...the big tobacco companies didn’t want to give up the big bucks!]  

More Advertisements  
from a by-gone era... 

Those words would not 

make it off the editor’s 

desk today! 

Message from the Department of Repression, Oppression and Chauvinism 

No female designed these ads! Could this be what caused the 

Woman’s Liberation Movement in the 1960’s?  They would 

cause a riot in publication today! job 

http://www.nytimes.com/books/first/p/proctor-cancer.html
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I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader 

Fairchild Farmgirl 
Suzanne Fairchild 

Calving in a Feedlot  

 
Wow, this last month has been crazy busy here. 

     I lambed out a few sheep,  

 we’ve been working in the cabinet shop here on the farm like crazy,  

 cattle in, cattle out, cattle back in,  

 milking them goats and hauling manure.  

 Now, we’ve started calving. . . 

 Really, it’s a love/hate relationship I have with the feedlot. The first calves that come take you by surprise. Kind of 

like this, “surprise! You know those cows we got in yesterday? Well there’s a cow that calved in that group. But 

I can’t even get close to the fence because she slams her head into the sucker rod, bellowering and throwing 

spit all over. 

 It’s worked, I’m NOT going in there. But…I am wondering if you wanna come hop in the bucket and I’ll 

bring you in there to get the baby?”  
    Here’s me wondering if I should just throw a Rosary in my pocket until we know that were done calving or get The 

Chaplet Of Divine Mercy tattooed to my chest? Either way, yikes.  

     Those cows that are mean…they aren’t bluffers. I’ve got to say however, that’s not the hate part. You all know me 

well enough, I secretly love it. It’s kind of a rush going in there grabbing that calf and jumping back in the bucket before the 

ole rip can smoke you. It keeps me young I tell ya.  

 We actually had five calves to get out of the pens on Saturday and our daughter’s boyfriend got to help. He’s not 

bad for a city kid, but he needs to learn a respectable fear before he actually gets seriously hurt. We had to yell at him to 

hurry up or get out of the way a few times. I think sometimes he forgets these ladies are 1200 pounds of mad, and seldom do 

they bluff when a baby is in the mix.  

 The hate part of calving: scours, swelled heads, bottle feeding, tubing, shots, etc. Not my favorite, but I’ll do it. 

Last year we had 13 on bottles at once. So not a big deal for you awesome dairy farmers, but for us feedlot peeps, it’s a time 

suck. However, we have some great kids that like mom to drive them into school so they will help feed each morning, most 

of the times they do all the bottle feeding for me while I feed the sheep, goats, our cattle, etc. Which is fantastic.  

 This past week, was my first sale barn trip of the year with said calves. I just love going to the sale. You get to catch 

up with fellow farmers and buyers, heck, this time I even got to see our old feed rep, Jerome and that was great! You also 

get to see what prices are doing and lets face it: the sale barn ladies make the best barbeque sandwiches ever. If they’d have 

a drive through, they’d make a mint. In all seriousness, the greatest part of having calves is the sale. The money is good, but 

it’s the actual bids from buyers in a full sales barn that make it all worthwhile, you know, how high can it go. We’ve got a 

great reputation for calves that we sell, so its always fun to see what they go for. I like to bring a kid with each trek up to the 

sale with me. I absolutely love it. This time I brought Levi and Tedd. Levi had never been with me to sell calves so he was 

really excited. The boys got up early and were raring to go. I went out to do chores as 8 year old Levi got his little brother to 

the bathroom, made him some cereal, got him dressed and filled his back pack full of toys. Ron and I got calves loaded as 

the boys got all buckled in the truck. I kissed Ron good bye and got in the driver’s side of the pickup and from the backseat 

I hear Levi, “wait, Mom, where’s dad?” I told him I sold calves and dad stayed home and worked on other stuff. “Oh, I 

thought only men brought animals to the sale.” I giggled. No son, girls can do this too. As we headed down the road I told 

him that since his First Communion at church was coming up, we were going to practice our prayers as long as we had 

nothing else to do but drive for 45 minutes. “Okay mom. I’d like to say a quick prayer about today first though.” He clears 

his throat and sits up tall and folds his hands.  

“Dear Jesus, make sure no calves have bloody poop when they run in the ring today. 

Amen.”  

Amen son!  

Fairchild “no bloody scours on that load, whew!” Farmgirl 
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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 

     The village of Altamont was founded in 

1880, by the Western Town Lot Co. and 

was the second established town in Deuel 

County. “Altamont” comes from Latin 

“High Mountain” Alta-High, and Mont-

Mountain. 

     Businesses included: General Store 

owned and operated by C. J. (John) Hen-

ricksen; shoe store, Altamont Bank grocery 

and hardware store run by Will Carstens, 

two cream stations, drugstore, lumberyard, 

meat market, grocery store with Wm. Stoltenberg as manager, garage owned and run by Jack Brix, machine shop, 

two elevators, livestock buying station with Earl Ryder as livestock buyer and farmer. There were times he  

shipped as many as seven carloads of hogs and cattle per week. Hardware sire operated by Mr. Stoltenberg, bar-

ber shop, livery barn, dray line, hotel, Lutheran Church, two 

blacksmith shops run by Ed. A. Arnold and Steinor, two board-

ing houses, a railroad agent—Emil Grabow was a depot agent, 

a post office and a saloon. 

     There was a dance hall above the hardware store, but was 

later 

con-

demned 

due to 

the 

building 

moving 

several 

inches 

when a 

large 

crowd 

assem-

bled . 

Historical population 

Census Pop.  %± 

1910 110  — 

1920 116  5.5% 

1930 123  6.0% 

1940 144  17.1% 

1950 76  
−47.2

% 

1960 77  1.3% 

1970 54  
−29.9

% 

1980 58  7.4% 

1990 48  
−17.2

% 

2000 34  
−29.2

% 

2010 34  0.0% 

Est. 

2014 
33  −2.9% 

 
U.S. Decennial Census 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1910_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1920_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1930_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1940_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1950_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1960_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1970_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1980_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1990_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/2000_United_States_Census
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/2010_United_States_Census
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This is a picture of the first intake of Lakota boys to Carlisle School, Pennsylvania, a boarding school set up to 
educate Indian youth. The id's are courtesy of Dietmar Schulte-Möhring, a great piece of research by a dedicated 
photograph scholar. The photo was taken in 1879 and shows the boys just arrived, still wearing native dress. 
These lads were from the highest echelons of Lakota society, the sons of chiefs, headmen and distinguished fami-
lies. Over the following days they would endure haircuts, fittings for trousers, jackets, shoes, and begin a process 
of education whose objective was to 'kill the Indian, but save the man'.                                        -Kingsley Bray 

   General Richard Henry Pratt decided to establish the first all Indian school, Carlisle, in 1879. Carlisle was built out of a 

former prison barracks. Upon arrival at Carlisle students’ hair were cut and names were changed. Carlisle meant to turn the 

school into the ultimate Americanizer”. At Carlisle, Pratt attempted to “Kill the Indian: Save the Man” through any means 

necessary. Beyond a typical military regiment, Pratt was known to use corporal punishment on students who exhibited Na-

tive behaviors to help students become only dependent on themselves. Carlisle became the model for 26 Bureau of Indian 

Affairs boarding schools in 15 states and territories, and hundreds of private boarding schools sponsored by religious de-

nominations. It has been designated a National Historic Landmark. From 1879 until 1918, over 10,000 Native American 

children from 140 tribes attended Carlisle; however, according to one source, only 158 students graduated. Tribes with the 

largest number of students included the Lakota, Ojibwe, Sneca, Oneida, Cherokee, Apache, Cheyenne, and Alaska Native.[9]

The Carlisle Indian School exemplified Progressive Era values. Some Native Americans believed Carlisle provided an ex-

cellent education. 

Carlisle Indian School pennant, school song, motto and yell. "Min-ni-wa-ka! Ka-wa-wi! Woop 

her up! Woop her up! Who are we? Carlisle! Carlisle!! Carlisle!!! 

 

    Carlisle and similar schools have been controversial because many Native Americans say that 

these forced children to leave their families at young ages, and to give up their own cultures, lan-

guages, religion and even their names, doing psychological damage to generations. Since the 1970s, 

Native American nations have taken back control of the education of their children and started their 

own schools and colleges. At the same time, more Native Americans are living in urban environ-

ments and having to accommodate contemporary society.                                     [more next month] 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Richard_Henry_Pratt
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Bureau_of_Indian_Affairs
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/National_Historic_Landmark
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Carlisle_Indian_Industrial_School#cite_note-9
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Progressive_Era
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:Carlisle_Tobacco_Cloth.1.png
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Have you been to our web site?  
www.experiencegarysd.com   

 
It is loaded with interesting information, includ-

ing, 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 

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! 

Great Food    Great Libations    Great Service 

Phone: 605-272-2200 

Accomodations in and around Gary: 
Buffalo Ridge Resort—605-272-7777 

Pleasant Valley-cabins-clean—605-272-5614 

Canby Inns & Suites—Canby—507-223-6868 

Gate City Lodge—Gary—605-272-5608 

Lakewood Inn—Clear Lake—605-874-8279 
[If you haven’t already made your reservations,  

it is not to early to do so!] 

July 4, 2016 
Gary Fire Hall 

Registration  11 am 
Meal 12:00 Noon  

Cost $12.00 
RSVP appreciated.  

Please send payment to:  
Gary Historical Association  

P.O. Box 83 
Gary, SD 57237 

 
 
 

Gary's Community Rummage Sale 
 Saturday, April 9  
Gary Legion Hall  
8 a.m. - 12 noon. 

  

Bars & coffee will be 

available. If you would 

like to reserve a table 

space call:  

Mckenzie  

507-829-0278.  

The cost to reserve a table 

is $12.00 Set-up will 

be Friday the 8th from 4 
p.m. to 6 p.m.  

https://www.paypal.com/us
http://www.experiencegarysd.com/
http://experiencegarysd.com/billstonebook.cfm
http://experiencegarysd.com/garyschoolorangebook.cfm
http://experiencegarysd.com/garyschoolorangebook.cfm
tel:507-829-0278
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Gary Historical Association  

Museum Update 
 

Thanks to the donations of the City of Gary, Gary 

businesses, Gary citizens, GHA members, Gary School 

Alumni and area residents, the Machine Shed Annex 

has been successfully built and is now protecting the 

valuable farm tools donated over the years.  A roof to 

protect the fire truck and these farm implements has 

been a goal of the Gary Historical Association for several years.  All of your donations have been greatly appreciated and 

this building is a valuable addition to the museum complex.  Thanks to all of you and we invite you to see it in person dur-

ing the Gary July 3rd Celebration. 

 

Now that it is nearly completed (museums are never finished), we would like to mention some ways that you can continue 

to contribute to the success of this Gary attraction. 

 

The historical Post Office building needs painting and a local Boy Scout will be painting it for a merit 

badge.    We need to purchase the materials necessary to complete this job.  By donating to this activ-

ity, you will not only be improving the museum but will be helping a Boy Scout advance toward his 

Eagle Badge. 

 

The Whistle House (former jail house) requires some badly needed repairs which will cost nearly 

$2000.  This expense is more than our operating budget can handle, so donations for this restoration 

would be greatly appreciated and will enable the work to be done. 

 

Any organization such as the Gary Historical Association also has monthly expenses to keep the museum available for the 

enjoyment of the area residents and Gary visitors.  Gary citizens volunteer many hours every month to keep it operating, but 

it also takes some money to pay the utilities and upkeep. 

 

The Gary Historical Association would appreciate your donations.  Please donate to the GHA to keep the museum operat-

ing.  It is an asset to be proud of and to enjoy whenever you have the opportunity to visit. 

 

GHA Board of Directors 

Clip and Mail to GHA, Box 83, Gary SD 57237 
 

 

Name: ___________________________________________________________________________  

  

Address: __________________________________________________________________________ 

  

City, State, Zip: ____________________________________________________________________ 

 

E-mail Address: ____________________________________________________________________  

 

Amount:   $___________________________ 

 

Comments: 

_______________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

__________________________________________________________________________________ 

The Gary Historical Association Museum 


