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Amy Elaine Beutler
March 25, 1939 - December 18, 2016

Amy Elaine Beutler was
born on March 25, 1939 in
Madison, MN to Harris and
Myrtle (Sjolie) Ludvigson.
After her mother passed
away she was raised by
Hans and Alma Sorby.
She was baptized and
confirmed at Garfield Lutheran Church and attended Haydenville School and
graduated from Madison High School in 1957.
On April 6, 1963 she married Donald Beutler at Garfield Lutheran Church and they were blessed with three
children. She worked in the Telephone Office in Dawson
and for Laq Qui Parle Insurance in Dawson, at the Canby
Hospital, REM, and Home-Health in the Gary, SD area,
and she worked alongside Don on the farm in addition to
being a homemaker. Amy passed away at her home on
Sunday, December 18, 2016 at the age of 77 years 8
months and 22 days.
Amy was a member of Our Saviour’s Lutheran Church.
She enjoyed spending time with her family. She enjoyed
gardening, playing with her grandchildren and going to
their school functions. She enjoyed taking care of all her
pets and animals, going to the races and doing crossword
puzzles. She enjoyed baking and always had homemade
meals and baked goods for all. She enjoyed reading the
newspaper, cleaning and playing marbles and spoons.
She also enjoyed going on weekend trips with the girls.
Amy is survived by her husband Donald; three children: Bev Beutler of Watertown, SD; Barb (Larry) Moyer
of Watertown, SD; and Brian (Stephanie) Beutler of
Canby, MN; six grandchildren, Kris Edwards; Brittany and
McKayla Moyer all of Watertown, SD; Genevieve, Ella
and Luke Beutler of Canby, MN; siblings: Audrey Mullen,
Lois Dickison and Arla Mae Petersen; and numerous
nieces and nephews.
She is preceded in death by her grandparents; parents;
Hans and Alma Sorby; two sisters, Marilyn Ludvigson and
Avis Ludvigson Peterson.
Houseman-Birk Funeral Home - Canby
Blessed be her memory.

The Bright Side of Life
A Happy New Year by Sue Hohman
They were forecasting snow to begin at 7pm, and most of it
was to be to the East and to the South of where she lived.
Still, Emma was concerned that her daughter and son-in-law
were in no hurry to leave as they were going to be traveling
North. Snow is unpredictable, as can be forecasters and, besides, she was a Mom and Mom's worry.
It's not that she was anxious for them to go. It had been a
rather bad weekend for them, which was so highly unusual for
them all. Rebekka and Joe were always so cheerful and welcome when they came to stay. But this weekend was different.
They were moody and bickering, and spoke disrespectfully to
both her and her husband, Ed. She chalked it up to "end of
semester tiredness" and money crunches and holiday blues.
But, still, it wasn't pleasant and a tension seemed to hang in
the air.
This morning Emma and Ed had gone to church while the
kids slept in, and when they got home, things seemed a little
better. Rebekka and Joe went to visit some friends while the
couple took down the Christmas decorations and bade farewell to the Christmas season. By the time the kids returned,
all the work was done and it was time for them to pack up
their stuff to go home. It was snowing heavily now but, finally, the car was loaded and the kids were off. As Emma
kissed her daughter "goodbye", she sensed that something was
still not right and it wasn't just her worry about the snow.
"Honey," Emma said as she and Ed went back into the
house after waving goodbye, "do you sense something is
wrong with the kids?"
"If you mean do I think they were grumpy, yes" he answered, and flopped himself in his easy chair, turning on the
football game, already in progress. The score was 10 to 3, and
his team was behind.
"Well, I think something is bothering them, and I wish I
knew what it was," she said as she moved to the living room
to finish all the little details of cleaning up after the holiday.
Soon it was time for bed and, as they snuggled down together,
he mumbling about his team not making the play-offs and she
mumbling about the kids, they suddenly turned to each other
and started to laugh.
"Aren't we a pair!" he said. "Mumbling and grumbling like
two old people!"
"We are two old people," she laughed."
"Well we're not that old," he reminded her, and kissed her
good night. They lay together like two spoons in a drawer and
just enjoyed that they had each other.
The next morning was New Year's Eve, and she woke up
late. He had gotten himself up and off to work and let her
sleep in. She stretched and got up and began her day making
coffee and lazily perusing the paper. The telephone rang. It
was her daughter, and she was crying.
"Sweetheart, what is it?" Emma asked, concerned.
"Oh, Mom, I've made such a mess of things. Here I am a
math major and I can't even keep our finances straight!" Rebekka sobbed.
Continued on page 8
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State Of Emergency Declared On Monday, December 26, South Dakota Governor Dennis Daugaard used the state’s Emergency Management law to
declare a state of emergency. This declaration will help facilitate the movement of out-of-state crews into South Dakota to
aid with electric power restoration at electric cooperatives hardest-hit by the Dec. 25 winter storm.
On Monday evening, 12 cooperatives were reporting outages to 13,750 South Dakota co-op members’ homes and businesses. At least seven other cooperatives had also experienced outages in the storm but were able to make repairs by Monday afternoon.
Cooperatives are advising it may be several days before power is restored
into all areas.
The storm has also affected cooperatives’ transmission suppliers, which bring
electricity to local substations.
East River Electric Power Cooperative, headquartered in Madison, S.D.,
has damage in northeastern South Dakota from the Watertown and Clear
Lake area north to the North Dakota border. Otter Tail Power Company, an
investor-owned utility, is also having problems in the area, which in turn is
affecting East River. Western Area Power Administration lines are also affected in the Summit area.
Editor’s note. The pictures and information
were all taken from
various FB pages. We
had originally planned
a different article here,
but this storm seemed
more vital. Thank the
great people who work
tirelessly to keep us
warm and illuminated.
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The Annual Gary Community Christmas party was
held on December 4th with about 130 adults and children enjoying the Christmas celebration. Oldsters and
youngsters had their photo-op with the Jolly ‘ol man.
“Santa’s” Elves were busy getting about 40 bags
ready with the donation from the Gary Historical Association. 31 bags were handed out and the remaining
bags were delivered to the shut-ins around the community of Gary. The Community Club furnished

pulled pork sandwiches. The salads and desserts
were furnished by pot luck. The program was
headed by Joyce and Randy Meyer and everyone joined in to make it a wonderful day. After
the program. Santa made his appearance to the
delight of the children The bags of candy were
donated by the Gary Historical Association. Bingo was played with
prizes given by the community club and pop corn was enjoyed by
all. What a nice tradition to keep going in our little town!! Big
Thank you to everyone who made it all possible.

BINGO!
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Creamy Rice Pudding
Recipe by: My Plate
"This is my mom's recipe for Rice Pudding. It's the best I've ever
tasted and it gets rave reviews from everyone I serve it to. Sprinkle with nutmeg or cinnamon, if desired. For creamier pudding,
use short or medium grain rice."

ousehold
ints
The Gary Interstate January 1947
To cook macaroni or spaghetti without constant watching
or stirring, place it in a colander and then lower the colander
into a kettle of salted, boiling water.

Ingredients
45 m 4 servings 366 cals
3/4 cup uncooked white rice

Flavor for soup. Put onion and spices into tea ball holder
that may easily be lifted out when the broth is full-flavored.

2 cups milk, divided
1/3 cup white sugar

When ironing clothes, place several drops of cologne on
your ironing board cover. Then as your iron, the cologne
aroma will be absorbed by hankies and blouses.

1/4 teaspoon salt
1 egg, beaten
2/3 cup golden raisins or brown raisins
1 tablespoon butter

Oatmeal cooked with molasses in the water makes a tasty
cereal, rich in iron and saves sugar.

1/2 teaspoon vanilla extract
Directions
Prep 25 minutes
Cook 20 minutes
Ready In 45 minutes
Bring 1 1/2 cups water to a boil in a saucepan; stir rice into boiling water. Reduce heat to low, cover, and simmer for 20 minutes.
In a clean saucepan, combine 1 1/2 cups cooked rice, 1 1/2
cups milk, sugar and salt. Cook over medium heat until thick and
creamy, 15 to 20 minutes. Stir in remaining 1/2 cup milk, beaten
egg, and raisins; cook 2 minutes more, stirring constantly. Remove from heat and stir in butter and vanilla.
Cook's Note:
This recipe may also be made using Splenda(R) instead of
sugar. Use 1/3 the amount. This is an easy way to enjoy this
great creamy recipe but cut down on the sugar and calories.

To perk up frayed blankets, why not rip off the old binding? Buy several yards of sprigged sateen ribbon that costs
but a few cents at the dime store. Choose it in a contrasting
color and stitch it on to give your blankets new life.
Spices lose strength rapidly in a paper container, so empty
promptly into a small glass jar. Use a screw top jar.

athy’s
aleidoscopic

[Use your favorite flavored coffee creamer from dairy section in
place of milk, you can create 100's of different favors of rice pudding and even cut out sugar, it's truly wonderful!!]

news

Providing
Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer

507-223-7241
5

After the New Year we will
have a new column headed by
Kathy Limberg. It will include “kaleidoscopic” memories from days gone by. We are
always looking for articles that
promote Gary and the surrounding area, so if you know
of something coming up
share it it with us!

Fairchild Farmgirl
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader
I get asked this question a lot, and I thought this year I should share my answer, in hopes that it may help
someone else out. I'll try to keep it as short as I can.
The question is, "how can you afford Christmas with all those kids?" In recent years it's gotten better for us,
but I still make a lot of gifts and we don't try to make it ABOUT the gifts. It's the fun.
The A*N*T*I*C*I*P*A*T*I*O*N.
Christmas isn't all about the gifts.
Now, I know that there are many without so many kiddos and still have the same problem. We've seen our share of hard Christmas's that's for sure. I remember about five years ago being on our knees not knowing what to do because the feedlot was empty for
an entire year. I don't think that neighbor who bought hay from us mid December knew how much that meant to us. We ate a lot of
eggs that year, probably because it was our chickens laying them. LOL!
BUT you can turn your Christmas around to your advantage, and I'm serious. It's not too late. We call Christmas our biggest production. LOL Ron and I have a blast with it.
First of all you with little kids, if you have elves checking on your kids to see if they are naughty or nice, sit down with the family
and write a letter to the elves telling them that there are so many without anything like food or shelter and you have so much (you
may not realize it but you have more than you know) that you don't need to ask for much, and you'll be happy with anything. Hopefully, the elves write back and tell your kids thank you so much for understanding and how amazing and special they are to Santa. Of
course they write on cool stationary with super cool handwriting that you've never seen before...even a paper bag.
I don't think people realize that with most kids, the presentation can be just as good or better than the gift. This week, each night
do something cool, even if it takes 5 minutes. We all have that right? As a single mom, I remember making Christmas as cool as I
could even though I was beyond broke. Each night we'd do something neat, even if it was coloring Christmas pictures that you draw
and hang up.
That bad year five years ago, we had no tree or money for one. We cut down a dead pear sapling, painted it white and used glitter.
Yes, it was totally hideous, but at the time, it was the best thing ever. We all had a hand in making it and making it fancy. The kids
still remember that and how awesome our Christmas was. Remember in five years, the kids won't remember what they got, but the
fun they had.
The gifts. Pinterest is your bestie right.stinking.now. There are so many homemade gifts that ARENT cheesy or stupid and your
kids will love them! Do you know someone who sews or does woodwork? See if you can trade something, like can that retired lady
quick whip up a doll if you help clean her house (get some old shirts from Prairie Five cut them up and use the fabric. Or can she help
you on her sewing machine? My first doll I used some old overalls to make one)
or can that guy down the street quickly help you put together a small doll house
or barn if you buy some of those little animals at Runnings®? Then shovel his
driveway or something. Never expect something for nothing. See if there's a
carpenter whose got some scraps from a job and see if he can cut up some
blocks for your kid if you bake some Christmas goodies. Don't be afraid to ask
someone else if the first person says no.
Next, plan your Christmas Eve or Christmas meal with the kids. Even if it's
grilled cheese, cut it into Christmas trees. Use your imagination. And use some
candles if you've got them. Find some cool centerpiece stuff and make it with
your kids. Again, Pinterest. Fancy it up. I'm serious.
When Santa comes to our house, he knocks on the door, and since we don't
have a chimney, he hides them in a shed or barn. The kids freak out...I think
finding them is half the fun. Play games, after presents or if you open Christmas morning, have a game night on Christmas Eve. Even if it's a dollar pack of
cards and you're playing crazy 8. Make some popcorn and kool-aid.
One last thing. Fit church into your Christmas schedule. When you feel like
you've been kicked in the gut, you're on your knees and you feel like there's no
way out, there is. God is just waiting for you to come to Him for help. Ask Ron
or myself, when we've been in dire need, He's the best friend we've never seen in
person, just in our heart.
Have a Merry Christmas! And a blessed New Year!
Love the Fairchilds
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Oh, my aching back.
Kilroy was here, but he isn't anymore.
We wake up from what surely has been just a short
nap, and before we can say, well I'll be a monkey's uncle! or, This is a fine kettle of fish! we
discover that the words we grew up with,
the words that seemed omnipresent, as
oxygen, have vanished with scarcely a
notice from our tongues and our pens and
our keyboards.
Poof, go the words of our youth, the
words we've left behind. We blink, and
they're gone. Where have all those
phrases gone?
Long gone: Pshaw,
The milkman did it. Hey!
It's your nickel.
Don't forget to pull
the chain. Knee high to a grasshopper.
Well, Fiddlesticks! Going like sixty. I'll see you in
the funny papers. Don't take any wooden nickles.
It turns out there are more of these lost words and expressions than Carter has liver pills.
Many young people are surprised
when I mention my 37 Packard has a
Rumble Seat as they have never
heard of one or seen one but, they love
it when they see it.
This can be disturbing stuff ! We of a certain age have
been blessed to live in changeful times. For a child each
new word is like a shiny toy, a toy that has no age. We at
the other end of the chronological arc have the advantage
of remembering there are words that once did not exist
and there were words that once strutted
their hour upon the earthly stage and
now are heard no more, except in our
collective memory. It's one of the greatest advantages of aging.
See ya later, alligator! After awhile
Crocodile!

Heavens to Murgatroyd!
Would you believe the email spell checker did not recognize the word murgatroyd?
Lost Words from my childhood and many of yours
too: Words gone as fast as the buggy whip! Sad
really! The other day a not so elderly (65) lady said
something to her son about driving a Jalopy and he
looked at her quizzically and said what the heck is a
Jalopy? OMG (new) phrase! He never heard of the
word jalopy!! She knew she was old but not that old.
Well, I hope you are Hunky Dory after you read this
and chuckle. by Richard Lederer
About a month ago, I illuminated
some old expressions that have become obsolete because of the inexorable march of technology. These phrases
included "Don't touch that dial,"
"Carbon copy," "You sound like a
broken record" and "Hung out to
dry."
Back in the olden days we had a lot of moxie. We'd
put on our best bib and tucker to straighten up and fly
right. Heavens to Betsy! Gee whillikers! Jumping
Jehoshaphat! Holy moley!
We were in like Flynn and living the life of Riley,
and even a regular guy couldn't accuse us of being a
knucklehead, a nincompoop or a
pill. Not for all the tea in China!
Back in the olden days,
life used to be swell, but
when's the last time anything
was swell?
Swell has gone the way of
beehives, pageboys and
the D.A.; of spats, knickers, fedoras, poodle skirts, saddle
shoes and pedal pushers.

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
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"What kind of trouble are you in?" Emma asked.
"We can't pay January's rent. Not one penny of it. We
had to get the car fixed and the cell phone bills are due and
we have to have food and we just don't have enough to pay
the rent." Then there was silence, followed by sniffing.
"Well, darling, I suppose your Father and I could
help ..."
"No Mom, I don't want you to bail us out! You have
been too good to us as it is, letting us borrow your car for
so long. There has to be another way!"
They both were silent for a minute. The only thing of
value that the daughter had was her $1000 wedding dress.
But what could get for it? Could it even be a suggestion?
"Mom, I'm thinking of selling my wedding dress. Do
you think anyone would buy it?"
They had had it professionally cleaned and restored and
it was a very modern style.
"You might be able to get $6 or $700 for it."
"It's the only thing I have of value except my ring, and I
can't sell that. It's my own fault we are in such shape. I didn't plan well and I spent money we didn't have ..." She was
still crying.
Emma thought about it. What good is a used wedding
dress 20 years from now anyway? But, the lesson learned
was more important. "Honey, let us do this. Let your Father
give you $1000 to get you caught up. You try to sell your
dress, and then put that money in the bank and use it for
emergencies. Then perhaps you will remember how this
feels, and you won't get yourself in this position again."
"Oh Mom, I hate to take your money!"
"Listen, sweetheart, it's not easy being married and going to school. Your husband is only a carpenter's helper. It's
going to be years before you guys earn any real money. But I

think for now, you need to remember that you don't have the
money you had when you lived at home, and you'll have to say
"no" to a lot of things you want. It's just going to be hard. And
you'll just have to suck it up." She tried to say it as kindly as she
could.
"OK Mom. I'll take your money. But Mom? Don't let us ask
for help again. "I will help you if you need it. You may be a married woman, but you are still my child"

"OK, but at least make us grovel?"
"You bet! Now let me get a transfer out to you this
morning. And, Honey ..."
"Yes Mom?"

"Same to you, Mom, the same to you and Daddy."
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The Gary Historical Association Museum
Gary Historical Association Membership
The GHA Board of Directors voted to make the membership
term run from July 1st to July 1st of
the following year. We feel this
will help the members know when
they need to renew by coinciding
with the Annual Gary Celebration
and it will make the record keeping
simpler for the GHA. This means
that if you have already sent your
membership dues this calendar
year, we will extend your yearly
term for the extra months until July of 2017. If you haven’t renewed yet, please send your membership dues by
the 1st of July or bring it to Gary when you attend the celebration this year.
The GHA dues will remain at $10 per year (a bargain) and $50 for a lifetime membership (even a greater
bargain). Please renew, or join if not already a member, so the Gary Historical Association can continue to preserve the history of Gary, and also contribute to the vitality of the future of Gary.
Payment for GHA membership can be mailed to Gary Historical Association, PO Box 83, Gary SD 57237
(for convenience you can use the form below) or sent via PayPal where we are registered as a non-profit recipient
for donations. Please renew or join so that the GHA can continue to maintain the marvelous museum, publish the
Gary Interstate, and contribute to the fun celebration in July. Gary is recognized statewide as a vigorous small
town in South Dakota and we would like to continue to help maintain that reputation.

Donation Needs
In addition to the on-going operational expenses, we currently have other projects that could use your financial
assistance. The Log cabin needs some outside work. Donations to accomplish this job would be greatly appreciated. We thank you in advance for whatever you can donate to complete this work. No donation is too small, and
of course, we accept larger ones also.

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

The Voice
There is a voice inside of you
That whispers all day long,
“I feel that this is right for me,
I know that this is wrong.”
No teacher, preacher, parent,
friend
Or wise man can decide
What is right for you—just listen to

Too Old for Cake

The voice that speaks inside.

Betty—Grandmother’s birthday would
have been a success except the cake fell.
Susie—Too much shortening?
Betty—No. Too many candles!

ee cummings

And or But
Teacher—This sounds like something I’ve read before
somewhere. Are you sure that this is a purely original
composition?
Willy—Yes, teacher, but you will find one or two of the
words in the dictionary.

Madison (320) 598-7301
Dawson (320) 769-2886
Fax (320) 598-7955
www.klqp.com

Phone: 605-272-2200

Great Food

Great Libations

ATTENTION GHA MEMBERS
Just a Friendly reminder to let you know
we will not be meeting during
January and February.
See you in March, 3rd Tuesday, 7 pm
Gary Community Center!

Kathy Limberg
Sales
klimberg@farmerstel.net
623 W. 3rd Street
P. O. Box 70
Home (605) 678-2478
Madison, MN 56256
Home Fax (605) 678-2470

Great Service
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