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Jr. Auxiliary girls helping children with crafts at the Gary Community Christmas festival on Sunday. Later that day, the
girls and I went to Clear Lake and sang Christmas carols for residents at the Good Samaritan and the Hidewood Estates. They also had a little fun sitting on Santa's lap! The girl with dark hair is Cassidy Hunt and the blonde is Paige
Kloos. Singing with Paige & Cassidy is Kaylyn Thomas and Nathan Thomas, my grandchildren. I am the chairman of the
Jr. Auxiliary for the past six years.
Sincerely - Kristie Thomas, chairman
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The family would like to thank everyone for the many
years of friendship and kindness. A special thank you to
the medical staff at the Oroville Clinic, North Valley Hospital, and Central Valley for their remarkable skill and
compassion. At Jeanette’s request no services will be held.
There will be an informal celebration of her life for friends
and family at a later appropriate date. Bergh Funeral Service of Oroville in care of arrangements.

Donna McTague
Aug. 8, 1943 - Nov. 7, 2017

Donna Louise McTague was born on
August 8, 1943 in Kelso, Washington
to William and Thelma (Buller) McTague. As a child the family moved to
Clear Lake, SD where she received her
education. Donna remained at home
where she cared for her parents.
Through the years Donna enjoyed working at Paul’s Place
and the Bowling Alley where she met many wonderful
people. On Tuesday, November 7, 2017 Donna passed
away at her home at the age of 74.
She enjoyed to bowl, play cards and visit with family
and friends. Donna enjoyed watching t.v. especially C.S.I
and Walker Texas Ranger. She also loved her many cats
throughout the years.
Donna is survived by her sister Shirley Hansen, Toronto, SD; brother-in-law Ted Bolden; sister-in-law Shirley
McTague, both of Kelso, Washington; special niece,
Teresa (Lee) Olson, Gary, SD; many nieces, nephews,
great nieces and nephews and her cats.
She was preceded in death by her parents; brothers:
John, David, Dick and Jim; sisters: Pat, Barbara and an
infant sister Linda, and good friend Tom Cox.

Joan R. Wilcox
Jan 13, 1937 - Nov 13, 2017

Joan Willcox, 80, of Rochester, MN
died Monday, November 13, 2017 at
St. Marys Hospital.
Joan was born January 13, 1937 to
James "Jyp" and Ruth (Hanson) Cole
in Gary, SD. Joan graduated from
High School in Gary and attended college in Brookings, SD, St. Cloud State and Mankato State
in MN where she received her Master's in Administration.
She married Lee Nelson and they had two children. She
was a librarian in Granite Falls, MN and was the Principal
in Maynard, MN at the public school. Joan married Bruce
Wilcox. She became super-intendant at Dover-Eyota Public Schools where she retired. After retirement Joan wintered for 11 years in Destin, FL. She married David H.
Peden. Joan enjoyed volunteering at Paws & Claws and
United Methodist Church.
Joan is survived by her children, Kristine (Patrick) Stokes
and David Nelson of Rochester, MN; one grandson, Jacob
Oliver and one brother, James Cole of Gary, SD. She is
preceded in death by her parents; husband, Bruce Wilcox
and her husband, David H. Peden.
A Memorial Service will be held at 11:00 a.m. on Saturday, November 25, 2017 at Christ United Methodist
Church (400 5th Avenue SW Rochester, MN). Visitation
will be held one hour prior to the service at the church.
Memorials can be designated to Paws & Claws Humane
Society.

Jeanette Elaine Garner
(December 30, 1937 - November 11,
2017)
Jeanette Elaine Garner passed away November 11th, 2017 in Wenatchee, WA in
the company of her husband and children. Jeanette was born December 30th,
1937 in Gary, SD to Henry and Melva
Denekamp. She is survived by her, husband Dick, son Dan,
daughters Debby (McCall), Dandy (Laughlin), and Sarah,
son in law Steve Laughlin, sister Jean (Haase), brothers
John and Jerry Denekamp, five grandchildren, and many
great grandchildren, and nieces and nephews. She was preceded in death by her parents and brother James Denekamp.
Jeanette married Dick in Augusta, GA in 1965. After
living in the Seattle area for several years she moved with
her family to Oroville in 1979 where she worked in and out
of her home. She quickly made friends; you couldn’t have
a better one! She was a loving wife and mother, sometimes
tough love. She was an amazingly artistic and talented
lady. Many examples of her beautiful artwork remain as a
reminder. She gave much of her work to family and friends
as she received more satisfaction from the doing than the
having. She was also a “wanna be” carpenter and landscaper and wouldn’t hesitate to knock a wall out of the
house. Few projects were too daunting. She was a loving,
tough, strong willed, outspoken, witty woman. Those beautiful blue eyes and smile would light up a room. Her passing leaves a huge void in our lives. We miss you Mama.

GHA is seeking
your memories on

Violet McMahon?
Please send your memories to
(rbaer@itctel.com),
Joyce Baer
(biddy4964@gmail.com),
Ellen Schulte
(ellena@itctel.com).
We appreciate your contributions.
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Packing goodie bags - Bob Keimig, Albert Bekaert,
Ellen Schulte, Claudette Bagan, Carolynn Weber,
& Joyce Keimig who took the picture.

Cassidy
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4 generations singing Away In The
Manger - Teresa Schulte Hunt, Ellen
(Stone) Schulte, Leona Stone, Jamison & Cassidy Hunt.
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This house that is being remodeled
used to belong Earl and Mary Jones
and next door to the north lived Earl
and Mary Gordon which is now vacant. To the south used to be the Erwin and JoAnn Oswald home now occupied by Orville and Goldie
Heinrich. We are in hopes that our
readers would help with the history of
this house and send an email to Joyce Baer what you remember about this property. Her email address
is biddy4964@gmail.com . Joyce will put the comments in the
next Gary Interstate, hopefully with an updated picture.
Thank you for your participation.
Hi there, Until 1950 my grandparents Judson Robert Kenyon and
Emma Wilcox Kenyon lived in the house. I have no idea when they
moved in. They both died the same night in 1950 and my Mother
found them when she went up to the house to do laundry. At that time
my parents and I lived above the Kenyon Hardware store which is
now the Alibi. My parents Judson Elbridge Kenyon and Dortha Mitchum Kenyon and I moved into the house. We lived in
the house until 1954 or 1955 (my memory is fuzzy on the year but I do have a picture of my 8th grade graduation which was
taken in your house and that would have been May 1956. When we were living in the house across from you my Dad sold
the lot that Goldie's house is on to Irwin and Joann Oswald who built that house she lives in. Earl and Mary Gordon lived in
the small house to the north that was torn down. I can't remember who moved in when we moved over to your house. I
might have it in my Kenyon history file but I'm in North Carolina until the end of April. Will try and have my friend Marie
look in my desk at home to see if we can come up with anything. Also the e-mail you forwarded from Roger about grave
locator. Was I suppose to do something with that? Hope all is well with you and Albert and will catch up with you next
summer. Judson
Block 1 Lot 9 Home known as the Gordon house. List of occupants:
John Groenhoff
Daniel Hacker
In the November issue of the Gary Interstate: The ManJeffrey Engesser
ford, Moritz, Glenwood School financial Statements were
Allen Neal and Naomi McLaughlin
published and it is unbelievable what small amount of
Janis H. Voss
money each school districts had to make it through a school
Mary J. Jones
year.
Wilfred D Gordon and Sofia M. Gordon 1955
Robert Kelly and Olive E. Kelly
Inquiring Minds would like more information on this
J.R. Kenyon
school...where was it located? Please send information to
Wm. Stoltenburg
biddy4964@gmail.com or let one of the GHA members
M.D. Griffing and Luella F. Griffing
know and they will let me know to include the answer in a
George W. Hunter and Margaret H. Hunter 1914
another issue. Thanks, Joyce Olson-Baer, Editor
Frank E. Harkins and Olga Harkins 1911
Frank E. Millard and Alice A Millard 1900
Original Survey August 1883

Providing
Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer

507-223-7241
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Welcome to the Gary Interstate from December 1937
Early on December 23,1937 the Gary rural mail carrier, Chris Lovaas got the good news
that his wife just had a baby girl and that his wife would be home for Christmas. The new
little miss would be her two brothers Christmas present.
An 8 pound baby daughter arrived at the home of Mr. & Mrs. Arnold Moeller Christmas
day morning to be a real live doll for Betty and John, children of the Moellers. Caring for the baby is grandmother, Mrs. W.E. Stone.
Early Christmas morning a little miss came to another home in Gary to be a YuleYesteryear
Today tide present for a brother and sister at the Henry Denekamp home. The little girl
weighed 8 pounds. Mrs. Gus Miller cared for the mother and baby.
In local News
Leo Collins, who is employed on a farm near Luverne motored to his parents home who are Mr. & Mrs. George Collins.
A number of the younger set home for the holidays were entertained by Miss Ruth Eikamp.
Mr. and Mrs Art Collins and Earl McPeek were Christmas dinner guests.
Misses Wealtha and Dorothy Stone were entertained at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Earl L. Lohr.
C. E. Kallemeyn, deputy sheriff of Deuel County was a Gary visitor and bringing Mrs. Lavin, County Sewing director on
an official call.
Mr. Kallemeyn will now report the results of the County Red Cross roll call drive which he is head of. A sum of $258.00
was raised this year.
The Frank Miller family is moving to the Wells place which was recently vacated by Mr and Mrs. Jake Huffer, who moved
to Bovey, Minn.
About thirty young folks of Gary, Canby, and Clear Lake gathered at the R.B. Cochrane farm for a coasting party. The
young ladies brought lunch baskets that were auctioned off for beans won by the young men in a guessing contest. Mrs.
Cochrane and her daughter, Miss Evadna served hot cocoa and homemade ice cream. (Parties were fun even if you were
playing for beans).
From Belle Plaine- The automobile belonging to Pat Griffin, a Hupmobile went up in smoke being “cremated” in place of
the horse which it carried. The car was used to haul a deceased horse to a straw pile with the intent being to cremate the
nag. However in maneuvering the automobile around the axle sank deep into the soft, rotted straw. Efforts to extricate the
car were of no avail, instead the exhaust pipe was overheated to such a degree that the straw pile was ignited and the car
completely burned. (This is a true story).
Gary was visited by a disastrous fire. It was discovered at two o’clock in the morning at the barber shop of Ole Dushiand.
The building occupied by C.W. Thomnson and the J.A. Ganser Harness Shop were a mass of flames. The contents of the barber shop were saved, but Mr. Thomnson and Mr. Ganser lost their entire stock of goods.
Miss Wealtha Stone, nurse at Fort Yates, N.D. came to Gary to spend Christmas with her parents Mr. and Mrs. Grant
Stone.
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Snyder and Mr. and Mrs. Fred Cutt and families motored to Gary for Christmas.
Miss Mable Lohr and Clarence Lohr from near LuVerne came to visit with their brother Mr. and Mrs. Earl L. Lohr. Other
guests were Mr. and Mrs. Adolph Sanden and children.
Miss Naomi Mathews traveled from Milwaukee, Wis. To spend the holiday with her parents.
George Kellicut, the new Standard Oil agent in the community, taking over the position from Otto Banwarth, spent the
holiday in Watertown with his family. George is securing a house for his wife and daughter in Gary.
Miss Edith Hubbs is taking a weeks vacation from her duties at the phone office.
Walt J. Rowland moved to his new location in the recently built building adjoining the Exchange Bank on the east side.
The Earl and Howard Gordon, Dick Collins, and the Lawrence Johnson families were entertained Christmas day at the home
of Mr. and Mrs. W.D. Gordon of Gary. k The J.A. Hinsvark family had New Years dinner at the Mr. and Mrs. P.A. Stuerman
home west of Gary.
Little Jean Benner, who is a pupil in the Deaf School at Sioux Falls is back home for the holidays. Her mother went with the
State School of the Blind students to Sioux Falls who were going to their respective homes for the holidays. k Mr. and Mrs.
Herman Schmahl and family were among the Christmas guests at the WM Goos home. k Mr. and Mrs. Irving Heaton spent
Christmas Eve with the H.F. Hamann family. k Mr. and Mrs. George Collins and Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Hamann families
had dinner at the H. F. Hamann home.
Mr. and Mrs. W. Cole and sons spent Christmas at the W.P. Heaton home. k Miss Viola Hamann, who is employed at the Ranson home in Marietta, spent a few days at home. k Mr. and Mrs. Fred Wiese and son’s were Christmas guests at the Minnie
Wiese home.
.
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athy’s news

Fairchild Farmgirl
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader
Something truly special is here in our neighborhood. Something that gets everybody
worked up and smiley, I know what you’re thinking…its not Santa or the elves, not yet anyway. It’s something that scares some, especially when you think of night driving and hitting
this special something. Yep, this special something, is a moose! Right here in Southwestern
Minnesota. How cool!?! No, I’m not kidding, and this isn’t the first time. Last year we had one come through, it turned
out that it had this brain wasting disease and died a little south west of here. That was bummer. Anyway, people are
getting pictures of this big guy and in complete wonder of his size! Why go anywhere on vacation, we have the cool wildlife
now. It all started when our friend’s brother was going bow hunting and was in his stand calling
in a potential buck by rattling some horns. Wasn’t he shocked when a big moose started rambling
through bean field right in front of him! He was so surprised that he could barely take a picture of
this big beast!
Soon pictures were of this guy rubbing is antlers on a tree or milling about were popping
up everywhere on social media. I was crazy about seeing him. After all, I come from northern
Minnesota. I used to see these beautiful creatures all the time. I feel like I know their patterns. But do you think, for one second I can get in on spotting this animal? Nope. I’m as
unlucky as my kids are on bingo night at school. It’s terrible people. Me! From Northern Minnesota no less! Don’t I
have an “in” with this? We go so far as to cruise where he’s been spotted in the early morning to finding him later in
the day. And nothing!
Actually to tell you the truth, my kids and husband say that I’m the wildlife deterrent of the family. Nobody ever
sees anything when they are with me. BUT, I thought that was put to rest when we visited Yellowstone in June and
this time, we actually saw animals! The first time I was through Yellowstone, I saw one buffalo and a prairie dog. That
was it. This last time we actually saw 2 bears, over a hundred buffalo, a coyote and some elk!
So it was Levi’s birthday the other day and he wanted to go for breakfast. Ron was quick to invite me, hopefully not
because I found that $20 in my old jacket pocket. But I was game…after all, we might see Marty Moose. We decided
to take my truck...he probably wanted to take me and the truck because mine had gas in it. You may remember this is
the high mileage vehicle. Were talkin 365,000 miles. Back when we were between 200-300 thousand, I wouldn’t have
so crazy about taking “Old Gray” out during this dark morning. But my goal is to make 400,000 on this original engine.
So I was nervous, what if we hit something…like Marty? It was still dark out as we were coming through the curves
west of town when suddenly, Levi yelled,
“Dad! Look! Stop!” It was still dark out as
we were coming through the curves west
of town when suddenly, Levi yelled, “Dad!
Look! Stop!” Ron locked up the breaks and
Old Gray squealed to a stop. Right in front
of us was a…
little doe crossing the road.

Until next time,
“Do you really think I’d have
seen that moose,” Fairchild

The
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Some of the empty graves. As you can see they were not
refilled. Considering they have rested over a hundred plus
years they have leveled out a little.

Indian Lookout has always been a topic of discussion off and on with the folks interested in the history
of Gary. According to the information that Bill Stone
wrote in his book, that location was not only a compass for the Native Americans, but it was also Gary’s
first cemetery. According to Bill Stone’s book it shows
a picture of some sunken grave sites.
Checking in the old Gary Interstates to verify
some things about the location. Yes, it was the first
cemetery. In 1895, the City of Gary decided to start a
new cemetery north of Gary known as Grandview
cemetery. So, what they did was move the white people from the old west cemetery to the new one. In Bill
Stones picture you can see some sunken grave
sites. This is where the whites were buried and then
moved. There are several there. It is presumed that
the movers did not fill in the graves and so they are
very obvious.
The proof of this happening is the pictures included, of James Blades who died in 1886 and according to the record was buried in the Gary cemetery. However the cemetery north of Gary was not
established until 1895. So James Blades had to have
been one person moved from the old to the new
cemetery.
According to the Gary Interstate, the Native Americans were left out at the old cemetery west of
town. Having been to the site several times, even

several in a day, if the sun is shining just right I have
seen at least two Native American graves. The grass
is laying just a little different than the rest. The two I
found are side by side. And they are not sunken like
the empty grave sites. It is also presumed that, as a
Native American was not usually buried at that time,
that these Native Americans had become Christians
before their deaths.
I am very thankful that Bill Stone did his book and
all the research he did!
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(continued from page 5)
Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Holten and Mrs. Jack Lytles’s family were Christmas with the A. Sherburne Family. K Martha Kelly
was taken to the Dawson Hospital where she had an appendectomy. k A welcome home party was given for the H. Schmahl
Family at their home by the neighbors. k Paul Schmahl, son of Aug. Schmahl has been staying with his Uncle Carl Schmahl.
k Thelma’s Beauty Salon over Olson’s Store, ph 47, had this Christmas greeting in the Interstate:
MAY IT FIND YOU SURROUNDED BY OLD FRIENDS AND ALL THINGS PLEASANT
Boxes of assorted California nuts sent here annually by E.F. Cole were received by Mrs. Ann Cole, Mr. and Mrs. Wells Cole
and Mr. and Mrs. Glen Cole.
John Hendley of Judson, Minn. , a brother in law of Mrs. C.C. Hutchings, brought his 14 year old son Jared Hendley to attend high school here for the remainder of the school term.
Christmas greetings from the Gary Grain Co. Emil Hogie
A KINDLY THOUGHT.
A WISH SINCERE AND CHRISTMAS CHEER. A JOYOUS HEART WITH FRIENDSHIPS TRUE.
MAY HAPPINESS ALWAYS SMILE ON YOU.
The first meeting of the Gate City Masonic Lodge will be held this coming week.
The weather for that Christmas week was not cold, but because of the 8 inches of fresh snow along with the chance of high
winds many kept from traveling.
Earl Gordon, one of Gary’s milkmen, had a birthday recently. He didn’t say how old he was but gave a hint. Life begins at 40.
George Lehnertz, who served as the apprentice and linotype operator for the Gary Interstate will be leaving and going to
Denmark. George had been in the office for a few years.
A Gary family had two peculiar accidents occur at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Banwarth. First Mrs. Banwarth had
raised a window in order to adjust the outer storm window when the window slid down again and pinned both her hands to
the sill. She suffered two bruised hand and had to have them bandaged. Then the next day their son Donald in an attempt to
run from the bathroom to his bed slipped in a such a manner as to strike his head against the side of an iron bedstead. The
blow caused a bad gash on his head that stitches were required.
Hope your month is full of great Holiday Memories that you will carry with you throughout the new year.

A good deal of interesting reading is located on this site...Who
knows maybe you will learn a new thing today!
getholistichealth.com

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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By Pat Murphy

f I were to be picked up and transported blindfolded back through time and set down in Aunt
Ethel and Uncle Lon’s farmhouse at dawn on a wintry
morning. I would know immediately where I was. I
would again hear the chunking sound of an ax splitting kindling wood to be burned in the kitchen stove
and the heating stove standing on smooth, silvery
curved legs in the living room. I would revel in the
sound of milk pails clanging together, and the squeak
and rasp of the pump handle. The crowing of the
rooster, without which the day would hardly dare to
begin, and the mourning doves cooing softly to each
other in the mammoth pine trees.
And the smells, oh the smells that will endure ever
in my mind! The old farmhouse had an aura about it.
The pungent aroma of smoke from a wood fire mingled with that of fresh, strong coffee brewing beside
crackling bacon and simmering eggs. The tantalizing
heady smell of yeast bread already rising on the back
of the stove. Even the faint odor of slightly damp dog
fur from Major, the shepherd, who lay close by the
potbellied stove all night.
Outside, my nose would be greeted by the rich,
grainy smell of mash as it was scattered to the pecking, scurrying chickens diving about willy-nilly
among the guinea hens and ducks. Farther on, my
nose welcomed the earthy smell of hay from the barn
interlaced with that of the warm, genial cows and
horses, Each is a part of my memories.
Then, blindfold off at last, I would love again the
sight of the worm amber logs that hug the outside of
the snug rambling farmhouse; the multicolored rag
rugs inside the back door; starched fresh curtains
framing windows; and the kitchen table inevitably
covered with shining oilcloth.

If the morning sunlight had not yet stretched over
the hill and tumbled through the windows, perhaps
the kerosene lamp with its gleaming glass chimney
would be glowing in the center of the table, casting
soft feelers of light into the far corners of the room.
The brass hooks behind the door would still be there
to hold hats and coats, and the worn-smooth wooden
stool would be there beside them, waiting for someone to sit and wrestle off heavy wet boots.
In the living room I know I would find the overstuffed furniture with its faded floral coverings; the
huge, highly polished radio with its many dials; and
the wooden-runged chairs around the potbellied
monster where we could set, lean back and prop our
chilled feet up on the rail….All would be the same.
I know that upstairs, in air air so frosty in the
morning that noses tingled, will be the deep, plump
feather beds, with bright, patchwork, thick-as-your
arm comforters over them. Candles in wax-dripped
holders, used to light the way up to bed, would sit on
the old metal trunks that doubled as storage and
nightstands.
Over the bare wooden floors, the many bright rag
rugs that helped cold feet find their way down to the
warm kitchen would lie flat and clean in the same
short-hop-apart spaces from bedside to the top of the
stairs.
Most of all, there would be Aunt Ethel, eyes as
bright as stars, to say, “Come, set a spell.” Uncle
Lon, weatherworn and rugged, woiuld add in his customary slow drawl, “Come on in from the cold, here
by the fire and warm your feet.”
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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

The Gary Historical Association
Museum Membership

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

Gary Historical Ass’n Officers –2017
President - Ron Stangeland
Vice president- Albert Bekaert
Secretary - Ellen Schulte
Treasurer - Barb Stangeland

Photographer’s
Joyce Keming
Ellen Schulte
Roger Baer
Suzanne Fairchild
Other submitted

ATTENTION GHA MEMBERS
Just a Friendly reminder to let you
know we will be meeting
March, 3rd Tuesday, 7 pm
Gary Community Center!

Name:
Address:
City, State, Zip:
E-mail Address:

The staff of The Gary Interstate and
The Gary Historical Association extend our best wishes to all for a very
Merry Christmas and a Happy and
Healthy New Year.

Amount:
$___________________________
Comments:

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

Phone: 605-272-2200

Great Food

Great Libations

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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