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Hank Hunt told me his uncle kicked them out
of his wheat stubble. They asked maybe you don’t
know the son of U.S. President is here. Hunt said did
not care who they had, they were not hunting on his
land. They had hunting dogs.

August 30, 1907
The Atlas Elevator will be ready for business
tomorrow J. R. Kenyon has been engaged to run the elevator and is at work overhauling and making the necessary repairs. This will make three elevators in operation
here which ought to care for the incoming crop.
Every old thing in the shape of a gun is being
unearthed and cleaned up by the local nimrods in anticipation of the opening of the prairie chicken season
which will be Sunday.

It gripes me when someone says the Interstate
doesn’t have enough coverage. They seem to expect a
New York Times from a small weekly. They fail to realize the local papers main purpose is local news and past
accounts which it has always and is now reporting,
Here is a little article for those in our area who
don’t get the Interstate. It seems a fellow went rabbit
hunting and after running a rabbit into a hollow log he
decided to crawl in and get his game. In so doing he
became stuck and the harder he worked to get out the
tighter he wedged in the log. He soon had thoughts of
losing his life and his past and sins began to flash before him when all at once he remembered, he had
dropped his subscription to his local paper. He felt so
small that he slipped out of the log with ease. [from
page 98 of the Gary, SD Gate City to the Dakotas 18721972]

September 6, 1907
The J. R. Hunt store at Moritz was burned at
about midnight Monday. We have been unable to learn
how the fire originated. The loss was complete, nothing
being saved.
Through the kindness of Jess Jensen, the InterState family was permitted to know the taste of prairie
chicken the first of the week.
A party of the officials of the northwestern road
who had for their guest the son of the president of the
United States, young Teddy, were hunting chickens in
the Goodwin vicinity Wednesday. Driving through the
country from Goodwin to Moritz they were picked bp
by the train which preceded them from here.

How will March arrive?
Like a

Lion
or a

Lamb
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plants for her summer display on the deck and in the
yard. After retiring she also spent several winters in
Texas with Lee. They enjoyed the warm weather and
meeting new friends. Watching birds became a favorite
past time, especially in later years when her health began
to decline.
She is preceded in death by her parents and grandparents.
Joyce is survived by her husband, Lee Lunde of Isle;
daughter and son-in-law Pat (Lunde) and Jeff Nordling of
Farmington, son and daughter-in-law Paul and Kelly
Lunde of Lakeville, son and daughter-in-law Doug and
Mary Lunde of Rosemount; grandchildren Lane
(Nordling) Jones, Sara Lunde, Kelsey (Nordling) Saltzberry, Joshua Lunde, Nicolas Lunde, Alexandra Lunde;
great-grandchildren Riley, Addison, Harper, August;
brothers LeRoy and Gloria Dessler of Gary, SD, Clarke
and Beverly Dessler of Gary, SD; twin sister, Jeanette
(Dessler) Carter as well as other family and friends.
A memorial service will be held at 11:00 A.M. on Friday, January 27, 2017 at Mille Lacs Lake Funeral Home
in Isle with Rev. John Lundberg officiating. Visitation
will be at the funeral home from 10-11 A.M. Honorary
casket bearers are Lane Jones, Sara Lunde, Kelsey Saltzberry, Joshua Lunde, Nicolas Lunde and Alexandra
Lunde. Burial will be at Highland Cemetery in Brandt,
South Dakota at a later date.

Mark Oswald
April 14, 1958 - October 18,
2016

Mark E. Oswald, 58, of
Sioux Falls entered the
gates of heaven on October 18, 2016 surrounded
by his loving family after
an 8 month heroic fight
with brain cancer. Mark
was raised in Gary, SD
and attended SDSU where
he met the love of his life,
Vicki Klostergaard. Following graduation, Mark
worked for the Defense Mapping Agency in St. Louis and
Kansas City. Mark and Vicki moved to Sioux Falls in
1987 where he was employed for the Department of Defense as a Special Agent. Mark was proud of his 36 years
of service with the federal government.
Grateful for having shared his life are his wife Vicki;
daughter Megan (Eric) Staebell; sons Scott and Dan
Oswald; brother Stephen Oswald; sister Kay (Rick) Farris; granddaughters Ellie and Aidy Staebell, all of Sioux
Falls, SD; and many other relatives and friends.
Mark enjoyed many memories with his family and
friends. He enjoyed traveling, hunting, camping, fishing,
skiing and playing crazy whist. Mark always had a kind
word for everyone he met. He was truly the definition of
humble and kind. Mark had a very strong faith and we
have no doubt heaven was waiting for this mighty warrior.
Visitation with the family present will be from 5:00 7:00 pm with a prayer service and sharing at 7:00 pm on
Thursday, October 20, 2016, at St. Michael Parish, 1600
South Marion Road, Sioux Falls, SD. A Funeral Mass will
be held at 10:00 am Friday, October 21, 2016, at St. Michael Parish with a 2:30 pm burial at the Grandview
Cemetery in Gary, SD.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Arrangements by Mille Lacs Lake Funeral Home
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Bruce R. Kenyon
September 30, 1939-January 27, 2017

Bruce R. Kenyon, 77, of Redmond, Washington died Friday
January 27 at Evergreen Hospice in Kirkland, Washington.
He was born in Gary, South
Dakota, the son of Myron A.
and Ruth Jerde Kenyon. The
family moved to Redmond
Washington in 1942. Bruce
attended Lake Washington
High School and Everett Community College. He joined the United States Marine Air
Reserve and was honorably discharged in 1962. He was
active in the Redmond Jaycees, The Independent Order of
Odd Fellows (serving as a Grand Ruler of the Grand Jr.
Lodge of Washington), the American Legion in Carnation, Washington and the Redmond Eagles.
He was married to Cheryl Andrieu in 1963. Bruce
worked with Ford Motor company and served as Parts
Manager at various dealerships in the Greater Seattle
area. He owned and operated Carnation Auto Parts for 25
years along with his son. Bruce found a love of the community, reuniting with old friends, and making many new
ones. He is survived by his wife Cheryl, daughter
Karen, son Eric Kenyon and two grandchildren Justine
and Shadrich Baird.
Services were held at Redmond Methodist Church.
Graveside services followed at Cedar Lawns Memorial
Park, with a celebration of life at the Eagles Post in Redmond, Washington.
Memorial contributions may be made to Evergreen
Hospice or charity of the donor's choice.

Joyce Lunde
March 19, 1941 - January 20, 2017

Joyce Eileen Lunde died on
Friday, January 20, 2017 at
Mille Lacs Health Systems in
Onamia. She was 75 years
old.
Joyce was born in Canby,
Minnesota on March 19, 1941
to John and Ione (Reilly)
Dessler. She lived in Porter,
Minnesota during her child
hood. On June 14, 1958,
she was united in marriage to
Lee Lunde and they lived in
the Lakeville, Rosemount area until retiring to the Mille
Lacs Lake area in 1999.
Joyce spent much of her time entertaining friends and
family on the farm in Rosemount and in later years at the
lake. She also enjoyed fishing and spent many hours on
Lake Mille Lacs with her husband Lee, children and
grandchildren. Joyce was a lover of birds and all flowers
She worked in a greenhouse for years. She was awed
by the beauty of each plant and flower, especially geraniums. She always picked out the strongest, most vibrant
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Funeral Home, Proctorville, OH and graveside Military
Services were held at Kentucky Veterans Cemetery NE at
Greenup County, Kentucky.
Leo was born July 21, 1939 on a farm near Jasper,
MN to parents Emil and Anna (Hemmer) Van Steenberg.
In the fall of that year they moved to the family farm on
the north shore of Lake Alice in South Dakota. He attended elementary school at Grandview District #68 and
graduated from Gary High School in 1958. He played
basketball and football and helped his team win 2 football
conference championships. He was crowned Homecoming King for the 1957-1958 school year.
Leo joined the Army December 1,1958 and finished
basic training as lineman at Ft. Gordon, GA. In the
spring of 1959 he was sent to Ft. Ord, CA. where he received Paratrooper Training and made many jumps. He
was assigned to the Signal Corps and helped complete the
construction of communications and data system used in
the 1960 Winter Olympics at Squaw Valley, Lake Tahoe,
CA. Following this assignment he was sent to Korea in
December and arrived at Tongduchon, Korea on Christmas Eve 1959. There he was assigned to the 127th Signal
Battalion. After serving 1 year and 3 months in Korea he
returned to the States and completed his service at Ft.
Meade, Maryland. Leo received an Honorable Discharge
on February 28, 1962 as Sergeant E5, having served his
country for 39 months.
During the time he was stationed in Maryland, Leo met
and married Patricia Lucas, February 2, 1962. To this
marriage 4 children were born. They moved to Minneapolis and Leo worked for his brother-in-law Jim Kelley at
his Phillips 66 station as an auto mechanic, an occupation
he had enjoyed doing before joining the Army. They
moved to McNary, AZ where he beame a supervisor at
the McNary Saw Mill. Leo was involved in various volunteer work there including the McNary Fire Department
and operated the McNary movie theater.
They moved to Huntington, WV and he worked several years for Heiner's Bakery as lead mechanic for their
fleet of delivery trucks. In 1974 the family moved to
their home in Chesapeake, OH. Leo then established his
own business and became an independent contractor with
Bell Atlantic Telephone Company. His crew of 20 employees maintained a fleet of up to 2200 vehicles in that
Tri-State area until he sold his business and retired in
2003.
Leo loved hunting and fishing and made many trips
back to SD to hunt pheasants or do some ice fishing. He
had a cabin on Kelly’s Island, at Lake Erie, where the
family also spent many days fishing. Among some of his
other hobbies, Leo enjoyed his woodwork shop where he
made a variety of beautiful items for his family. He also
enjoyed making bird houses and loved feeding the birds
and also the deer on the hills surrounding his home. He
was a member of the Tri-State Worship Center and was
involved with the church planning committee.
Leo is survived by his wife Patricia Van Steenberg of
Chesapeake, Ohio; sons Stephen Van Steenberg and his
wife Cheryl of South Point, Ohio, Michael Van Steenberg and his wife Amy of Huntington, WV and Mark
Van Steenberg of Chesapeake, Ohio; grandchildren
Joshua Smith, Amanda Sagraves, Trisha Van Steenberg,
Ryan Van Steenberg, Ethan Van Steenberg, Evan Van
Steenberg and Daniel Van Steenberg; great grandchildren
Peyton and Ryleigh Sagraves; one brother Gustav Van
Steenberg (Virginia) of San Antonio, TX; five sisters,
Ramona Kelley of Hamburg, AR, Lila Bulygo of

Randy Denekamp
May 9, 1954 - February 10, 2017

Randy Denekamp, age 62, of
Gary, SD, passed away at his
home on Friday, February
10, 2017 after battling cancer. Funeral service will be at
11:00am on Thursday, February 16th at the United
Methodist Church in Gary.
Visitation will be held prior
to the service at the church
from 9:30 am until 11:00 am.
Burial will be at the Grandview Cemetery in Gary. Arrangements are entrusted with the Houseman Funeral
Home of Clear Lake.
Randall Mark Denekamp was born on Mother’s Day,
May 9, 1954 in Canby, Minnesota to parents Roy and
Edith (Nelson) Denekamp. He attended country schools
near Gary and Canby. Randy started working for Harvey
Limberg at a young age. In 1973, Randy married Linda
Hinsvark and they were blessed with one son, Jamie.
Randy worked for Jack Hentges Automotive before moving to Minneapolis to work for Northshore Automotive.
In 1989, Randy returned to Gary to manage the Midwest Converter Supply Company for 13 years. On July 25,
1998, Randy was united in marriage to his bride, Shirley
Bren at the United Methodist Church of Gary. Randy
worked for Energy Maintenance Service as a shop manager and crane operator until his health no longer allowed
him to, he retired in 2007.
Randy enjoyed fishing, hunting and flying RC airplanes. Riding around in his Ranger with his dog Buddy
was also very enjoyable for Randy. He was also known by
many to be able to fix anything with wheels. He was a
member of the United Methodist Church and retiree of the
Gary Fire Department.
Grateful for having shared Randy’s life is his wife,
Shirley Denekamp of Gary; one son, Jamie (Christy)
Denekamp of Fort Worth, TX; two step-sons, Rick (Kerri)
Shackelford of Sacred Heart, MN and Terry (Laurie)
Shackelford of McKenny, TX; eight step-grandchildren:
Rory, Klaira, Kallie, Kevin, Lauren, Katie Shackelford
and Kaitlin and Chance Dyer; two brothers, Lee (Marion)
Denekamp of Gary, Russell (Kathy) Denekamp of St.
Paul, MN, one sister, Nancy (Tim) Bauer of Seattle, WA;
one nephew, Dan (Nicole) Denekamp and one niece,
Anita (Shawn) Simonton; one aunt, Alice Mortz of Watertown, SD; brothers-in-law, Ardell Bren of Gary, Lyle
Bren of Waconia, MN, Elroy Severson of Florence, SD.
He is preceded in death by his parents, grandparents
and numerous brothers and sisters-in-law.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Leo Francis Van Steenberg
July 21, 1939- December 5, 2016

Leo Francis Van Steenberg, 77, of
Chesapeake, Ohio, passed away on
Monday, December 5, 2016 at St.
Mary's Medical Center, Huntington,
WV after a long courageous battle
with cancer. Funeral services were
held December 12, 2016 at Halls
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Bloomington, MN, Monica Koeppen of Milford, IA,
Rita Dwinell (Marv) of Henderson, NV and Barbara
McCarty of Clear Lake, SD; sisters-in-law Jean Price
of Madison, WV, Betty Watson of Huntington, WV,
Barbara Wyant of Chesapeake, Ohio, Judy Adkins of
Detroit, MI, a very special niece Heather Hensley as
well as many other nieces and nephews and a very special pet Twinkie.
He was preceded in death by his parents Emil and
Anna Van Steenberg, one infant daughter Marcia Jean,
3 sisters Marie Flanery, Virginia Hagen and infant sister Marcia Jean Van Steenberg.

and Jenna McCabe and Mitchell and Braylin Goldschmidt; Parents in law, Arnold and Eldeen Baer of
Madison, MN; brothers, Darold (Mary) Hunt and
Darwin (Delores) Hunt, both of Gary, SD; brothers and
sisters in law, Rebecca and Keith Gilbertson, Beth and
Dennis Koenig, and brother-in-law, Bill and Heidi Baer;
and many nieces and nephews.
Dave was preceded in death by his parents, Marvin
and Mable Hunt; brother, Marvin; and niece, Sherry
Miller.

Selma Remembers

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

David Dale Hunt

From the Gary Interstate 1984

Some early occupants of the Bartels Building (the former post office): The north part had the Grinols Hat
Shop in the front. The telephone office and post office
were in back. The south part had the opera house upstairs where we had silent movies, plays and dances.
Bill Tietjen, Edgar Rawlinson and Marion Inlagen
played music for all of these things. Downstairs were
saloons at different times. Beer was sold in six quart
bottles for a dollar. Later it housed a creamery.
L.A. (Legrant) Houghton, our pioneer banker: He
came here about 1900. His wooden bank was north of
the Odd Fellows Building. He had five grown children,
Claude, George, and Ashley worked in his bank. He
was a great help to this growing town. His wife Miraha,
often took many of us children up into the Gulch. He
lived where Elmer Heiserman lives now. He stayed here
till about 1917, and then moved to Eugene, Oregon.
They were packed to move and his wife died. Her remains were shipped to Eugene, Oregon.
Our Trains: At one time we had four passenger trains
and two freighters in here every day. There was a stockyard west of the depot. Many cattle were shipped out of
here. Tramps rode these freighters from town to town,
stopping off and asking for food at homes. The crossing
on Coteau Street was flagged by my brother Ben for
years for these trains. Goods were delivered from the
trains by Harry Helmbolt and his white horses with
brother Ben helping him. Later on, Ben got a Model T
truck and was a drayman in Gary for 35 years.
Irons: They were used for ironing clothing. In the older
days these were called sad irons. You had three of them
and one wooden handle that could be used on all three.
These irons were heated on the kitchen range, fueled by
wood or coal. Then came the gas pressure iron, then the
first electric iron that was so heavy that it was hard to
iron with. Then came the lighter one and the steam iron.

(July 4, 1946 - February 21, 2017)

David D. "Dave" Hunt, 70, of
Sergeant Bluff, passed away
peacefully on Tuesday, February 21, 2017. Services will be
held 11:00 am Saturday, February 25, 2017 at Grace Lutheran Church in Sioux City
with Rev. Tony Allard officiating. A visitation will be held
from 4-8 with family present
from 6-8 and a prayer service
at 7:00 pm on Friday, February
24, 2017 at Waterbury Funeral
Service of Sioux City. Military gravesite committal
services will be on Sunday, February 26, 2017 at 1:00
pm at Grandview Cemetery, with Pastor Bruce Mueller
and Legion Post 109 of Gary, SD.
Dave was born on July 4, 1946, in Gary, SD, the
son of Marvin and Mable Hunt. He was baptized Sunday, July 21, 1946 and confirmed May 15, 1960 at First
Lutheran Church in Gary. He loved life growing up on
the farm with his two brothers, Darold and Darwin. As
a Sunday School teacher, he met his future wife,
Brenda, who served as the church organist.
Dave graduated from Gary High School and attended South Dakota State University in Brookings,
SD. He was drafted into the United States Army and
served his country during the Vietnam War. He was a
member of the Wolfhounds and 25th Infantry. Dave
was awarded with several medals, Purple Heart (4),
Bronze Star (2), Army Commendation Medal, and
Combat Infantry Badge. Upon his return from the war,
Dave married Brenda Baer on November 22, 1969.
Three children were born to this Christian marriage,
Jennifer, Jodi, and Chad.
Dave not only served his country, but served his
church and family. He loved life as a farmer and continued with that in his spare time, while also working for
the airlines in Sioux City and Omaha. He enjoyed
spending time with family and friends at their cabin on
Lake Cochrane, SD.
Dave will be remembered as a humble, hardworking, Christian, family man who simply loved God,
family, and country.
Survivors include his wife, Brenda Hunt; children,
Jennifer (Todd) McCabe of Dakota Dunes, SD, Jodi
(Mike) Goldschmidt of Omaha, NE, and Chad (Stacey
Roberts) Hunt of Colorado; grandchildren, Anne, Jack,
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Welcome to the year of 1888 with news of the Gary Inter State.
The Bank of Gary, Gary, Deuel Co., Dak. We find B.A. Wade was
President and Newton M. Wade was cashier. The bank did general
banking business with $500,000 to loan on real estate security.
Deals in secureties of all kinds-Steamship tickets to and from Foreign country sold, money orders for any sum, sent to all parts of
Europe. Collections a Specialty.
S.T. Bland opened a new store with a new line of goods and
new prices. They sell canned goods, fruits and confectionery. PromPast and Present
ised to have first class goods. Check out the line of paints, oils,
boots, shoes, books and stationary with prices that will open your eyes.
Even in 1888 farms were wanted whether improved or unimproved, or stocks and merchandise, in exchange for good Minneapolis property. Frank E. Millard of Gary had 30 full blooded registered Durham cows, heifers and
bulls for sale cheap and on terms to suit purchaser.
All persons who are in arrears for their mill Subscription or owing the Gary Roller Mills are to settle their accounts at
once. Will take wheat in payment to stay out of litigation. Petter Baker. To Taxpayers of Deuel County, D.T. All taxes become delinquent on the first Monday of February. Unpaid taxes will have a penalty of 5% and 1% per month thereafter. Interest from date of such delinquency will be 10% per. OUCH! There was a Mortgage sale of James and Catharine Snee.
Shock upon shock I found articles on women’s wages, a sermon to young women about learning a skill the world will
always want like making sewing clothes, and learning to prepare food. Shelter, fuel for the body and knowledge for the
mind and religions for the soul. All these things will continue to be needed. Guess you could say that nothing has
changed today in 2017.
Alvin C. Rose was sick with lung fever.
Wolves were quite numerous that winter as H.L. Loucks caught 2 in a trap and 3 otters.
Grandpa Coon had been laid up with a lame back. Mr. Walker had two sick horses to care for during the recent snow
storms.
It was reported that outrage was done to Rev. R.O. Brandt of Toronto recently. Rev Brandt went to Toronto on business
and met some low bums of the town who were hostile to him because of his effective work in the late Temperance Campaign. These bums caught Rev Brandt on the street, insulted and maltreated him, and finally picked him up and carried him
into the one of the Saloons placing him on the bar and with filthy oaths told him to stay in the saloon. The Gary Interstate
mentioned that the Rev. was targeted because of his stand on prohibition.
H.H. Herrick was a real estate agent back then in Gary.
It was suggested that during the bad snow storms farmers should set a light in a window of their house, so if someone
gets lost outside, the light might guide them to safety.
The improvements for Gary in 1887 reached $30,000 dollars and more. You must admit that was a large sum for that
time.
It seems that furniture and undertaking were combined back in the 1880’s. W.H. Scannell was located at the old stand
with a full stock of furniture, picture frames, carpet of kinds, children carriages, Express Wagons, etc, etc ,etc! Undertaking
with 20 years of experience in the business. Satisfaction guaranteed in all cases. Cabinet work and wagon repairing a specialty. Call me and see me. I have to be honest I was totally worn out after featuring all that W.H. Scannell did.
Health cures were just as advertised then as they are today along with a delicious beverage called “Moxie”.
A very grateful Mr. and Mrs. Albert Pearn thanked all their friends who contributed a sack of flour to them and thanked
also the many who so kindly assisted them during the sickness of their little girl. This kindness in our area continues today
when anyone needs a helping hand.
Back in the March 1950 issue of the Interstate the following students were winners of what? Marlyn Wiese, Jeanette
Denekamp, Joan Cole, Keith Wiese, Tom Law, and Perry Heaton.

athy’s

aleidoscopic
news

You Know
You’re From
Gary, SD when
You
Remember . . .

This was my summer (1952) birthday
party in Gary. That is my grandmother
Carrie Udesen standing. My brother John
is pointing and Lois Mason Barck is next,
then me and next is my cousin Linda Peterson (Limberg) and then Jimmy Ness
our neighbor. Shirley Lorenzen is on this
side of the table looking back.
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader

Sheep and the Whole Shebang
First off, I’m so happy to be back to Agri News! It was a really nice time off and I still wrote for some
other publications, but you know what? I missed my readers from this paper! Thanks for those of you
who contacted me via facebook, phone, email and asking about me through my neighbor who’s your
sister in law twice removed on your mom’s side. Ha! This newspaper is really a special publication and I mean that.
So, last Wednesday night Ron and I were lying on the couch, tired, waiting for a midnight shipment of feedlot cattle. His
brother’s chores were being added into our equation soon because of a surgery along with our chores and the cabinet shop.
He looked at me and said, “How about driving out Deadwood Friday and staying overnight?”
Is a skunk black and white? “I’m on it!” I said, jumping on the computer before he changed his mind.
Now, orchestrating us to even go overnight somewhere is a task.
? Who’ll do the feedlot chores?
? Who will tend to my portion of the farm; our cows, sheep and goats?
Especially with them kidding and lambing?
? Who’s going to run Rachel to practice,
? who’s going to bring Jessica to a birthday?
? Who’ll take the little kids to sing the National Anthem at the basketball
game.

crazy

It gets a little
. Well let me tell you, we are BLESSED to have good kids.
Ashlyn was coming home for the weekend, as a vet’s assistant, I knew her Grace
and Rachel could take care of the animals. Kara, even though she worked all
weekend, could still do the running of kids in the mornings. Cody, could help
cook, etc. People…by the time Thursday afternoon came, I was ecstatic. FINALLY, a trip with just my wonderful husband. We could drink coffee, eat some
steak, shop, but most importantly, we could sleep. All.night.long. No sheep
checks, no cattle coming in. By Thursday night, I was making lists and putting a
meal together for the next night, and delivering a set of lambs.
Then my joy started to unravel…slowly and painfully. “Mom, you may want to
check Jessica, she has bug bites all over her.” Ummm, what? It’s February,
there’s no bugs. I looked. She had ringworm. I’m not kidding. I checked the dog,
nothing. We religiously pour our livestock, I knew it wasn’t from them. I put it on Facebook to see if anyone had any meds,
or the ringworm. Meanwhile, Jessica jumped up and down from the itching and the fact that she wasn’t attending school the
next day. Did I mention that Grace had volunteered to stay home that Friday from school so she could keep an eye on the
sheep? I love that kid. So Friday we left, albeit a little later than wished but hey, we were on the road. Then the texts started
coming which weren’t really texts since Grace doesn’t have a phone, just her school email account. “Mom, were having
peanut butter sandwiches for lunch, where are you right now?” Throughout the day we would get more, some so hilarious
that Ron and I would have tears in our eyes from laughing. “Mom, one of your ewes had a set of triplets and she’s a complete idiot. Kara is here early to take me to my chiropractor appointment, do I leave them or what?” I can just imagine her
fingers flying on the keyboard. I still giggle. Then there was surprise cattle trucks coming in, Ash doing middle of the night
sheep checks, my kids having to bring shoes for someone else’s kids to practice and bring neighbor kids to church. “You’re
kidding…you want us to go to church? We’re all so tired.” So we decided to head home early on Saturday morning after I
got a text of Maggie with a gash on her forehead from Ashlyn asking, “do you think this would need stitches?” Despite all
of this, the trip was a complete blessing. It was fun and we got to hold a conversation for more than two seconds and didn’t
have to once text each other. I don’t even think we turned on the radio until we were four hours into the trip.
So the moral of this story? If it's getting a little stressy at your hacienda, get out of Dodge. Re-coop. Re-energize. Even if
it’s just overnight. And above all things…keep yer phone on. You’re kids may have a goat with mastitis, a cattle truck from
Nebraska or sheep that they can’t get in the lambing jug. Did you know that Rachel got so mad at that ewe that she threw
the afterbirth at her?
Until next time,
Fairchild “the ewe would’ve came in better if you’d been holding the actual lamb, silly.” Farmgirl
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Question: What are the Ides of March?
Answer: In the ancient Roman calendar, each of the 12
months of the year had what was called an "ides." In
March, May, July and October, the "ides" fell on the 15th
day. In every other month, the "ides" fell on the 13th. The
word "ides" is from the Latin: "to divide."
The "ides" were originally meant to mark the full moon but since solar based calendar months and lunar based
months are of different lengths, the "ides" were dropped.
As for the ominous warning, "Beware the Ides of
March," it originated with the Roman ruler, Julius Caesar,
who was assassinated on the Ides of March - March 15, 44
B.C. If you've heard the ominous warning, then it's most likely because of William Shakespeare and his famous play, Julius
Caesar. The warning was made famous in Shakespeare's play, when an unidentified soothsayer tells Caesar, who is on his
way to the Senate (and his death), "Beware the ides of March." Caesar replies, "He is a dreamer; let us leave him. Pass."
Unidentified Soothsayer Was The Roman Astrologer Spurinna
According to historical writer C.J.S. Thompson, M.B.E., Ph.D., in The Mystery and Romance of Astrology, 1929, the
unidentified soothsayer from Shakespeare's play was a Roman astrologer by the name of Spurinna. According to Thompson
- and confirmed in Plutarch's account of the story written in 75 A.D. and Suetonius in 110 A.D. - it was sometime prior to
the fateful day of March 15 that Spurinna had first given Caesar the famous warning to "beware of the Ides of March."
The astrologer, Spurinna, had previously warned Caesar that on "the Ides of March," he would be in great danger. If, however, Julius Caesar took care on that one day - then all would be well.
The Prediction
This ominous prediction by the astrologer Spurinna shouldn't have come as too much of a shock and/or revelation for
Caesar. It was no secret to anyone, including Caesar, that he'd been making some pretty serious political enemies in recent
times,
The seemingly precise timing of the prediction, the Ides of March, was likely based on the fact that Julius Caesar had
plans to next attend the Roman Senate on March 15 and then leave Rome on March 18th for a military campaign, leaving all
of his many political enemies far behind him.
According To Plutarch
According to Plutarch's account, Caesar had previously made the wise decision to stay within the safety of his bedroom
chambers on the 15th of March. However, Caesar's "friend" Decimus (Albinus) Brutus (not Marcus Brutus) managed to
convince him that the astrologer's warnings were nothing more than superstitious foolishness.
So Julius Caesar decided to attend the Senate on the 15th of March. On his way to the Senate, Caesar "accidentally" met
up with the astrologer. Upon seeing Spurinna, Caesar confidently informed the astrologer: "The Ides of March are come."
Spurinna reportedly replied, "Yes, they are come, but they are not past."
Later that day - on March 15, 44 B.C.- Caesar's enemies assassinated him in the Pompey theater, at the foot of Pompey's
statue, where the Roman Senate was meeting that day in the temple of Venus.
Alternative Theory
An alternative (albeit dubious) theory, as to why Caesar might have "seemingly" ignored the ominous warning of the
astrologer Spurinna, is that perhaps Julius Caesar got the dates of the warning mixed up. In March, May, July and October,
the "ides" fell on the 15th day. In every other month, the "ides" fell on the 13th. He may have been thinking that the Ides of
March fell on the 13th rather than the 15th.
Using this theory, forgetful Caesar would have been very careful and stayed home on the 13th of March, but on the 15th
of March his guard was down.
Information gathered from various sources on the internet and from “Julius Caesar” by William Shakespeare.

Providing
Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer

507-223-7241
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Irish Coffee

ousehold
ints

SERVES 6
COOK TIME 8 Min

A little wax applied to furniture caster sockets keeps
them turning easily in damp weather.

You don't have to go to Ireland to enjoy the flavorful kick from a
mug of Irish Coffee. Our easy Irish Coffee recipe will take your
taste buds to the Emerald Isle.
What You'll Need:
1 cup (1/2 pint) heavy cream
3 tablespoons sugar, divided
6 cups hot black coffee
3/4 cup Irish whisky
What To Do:
In a small bowl, with an electric beater on medium speed, beat
the cream and 1 tablespoon sugar until stiff peaks form.
Dissolve remaining 2 tablespoons sugar in coffee and pour into 6
mugs. Stir an equal amount of whisky into each mug and top
with whipped cream (see Note). Serve immediately.
NOTE: Do not stir after adding cream, as the true flavor is obtained by drinking the hot coffee and Irish whiskey through the
cream.
Irish Soda Bread

If you will place citrus fruits to be used in salad in hot
water for a few minutes before peeling, the under skin
will come off easily.
Glue pieces of felt on the bottom of your vases and they
will not mar the surfaces of the tables where they are
placed.
Keep an old tooth brush in your sewing box. The next
time you have to rip out seams with a razor blade, use
the tooth brush to brush off little threads along seams.
Dampen a cloth with white vinegar then sprinkle cream
of tartar on the cloth to clean porcelain.

SERVES 6
COOK TIME 1 Hr 10 Min

Anyone have details on this photograph? It is an interesting shot...sidewalk is cleared, putting all the snow
into the street. That must have been a massive snow
storm. The picture was sent to the Gary Interstate as
you see it here. . .

When you were growing up, did you hear a rumor about leprechauns finding a pot of gold at the end of the rainbow? Maybe it
wasn't gold after all, but Irish soda bread...well, it's as good as
gold (as breads go, anyway)!
What You'll Need:
4 cups all-purpose flour
1/2 cup (1 stick) butter, melted, plus 1 tablespoon for brushing
top of bread
2/3 cup raisins
2 teaspoons baking powder
1/4 teaspoon salt
2 eggs, beaten
2 cups buttermilk
What To Do:
Preheat oven to 350 degree F. In a large bowl, combine all ingredients except the 1 tablespoon butter; mix just until moistened.
Place in a greased 9-inch round baking pan and bake 1 hour, or
until a knife inserted in the center comes out clean. After removing from oven, brush top with remaining melted butter.
Notes
This is best served right from the oven, but you can rewarm it in
a 200 degree F. oven 10 minutes before serving, and, yes, I suggest brushing the top with a bit more butter at that time.

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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Do these look familiar? How
many have
you read?
Any favorites?
My all-time
favorites
were Katy
Keene,
Prince Valient and
Dick Tracy!
I always
had to have
something to read in
my hands, be it a
comic book, or
Nancy Drew Mystery, my Bible and
Sunday School lessons and Boxcar
Children. Today, I
am still an avid
reader and am passing that
love onto the Grandchildren.
Readers can travel to so
many places that time and
money won’t allow.
April is library month. We would like
to have our readers email and let us know
about something they’ve read that had significance to you. You can use a quote from
the book, or a lesson learned, etc. to let us know why the book or
quote made such an impression on you. biddy4964@gmail.com
is my email. I look forward to hearing from you!
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By Elinor L. Brown

The clothes were then put through the hand-turned
wringer into the rinse waters. By the time five or six
loads of clothes were washed through the wash water
and rinsed, the last one conveyed a tint of tattletale
gray.
The best clothes were hung on the clothesline, but
the overalls and dark clothes usually ended up flung
over the garden fence.
Nearly regardless of the weather, the clothes were
hung outdoors. In the winter, Mother always depended on them to freeze dry. She would bring them
in, frozen nearly stiff as
boards sometimes, and hang
them on backs of chairs in
front of the oven or around
the potbellied heating stove.
We had no basement to hang
them in.
If the weather was cooperative, Mother tired to iron
much of the flat work on
wash day. This meant building a hot fire in cold or hot weather and
heating the irons on top of the stove. She
would remove one iron at a time with a
wooden-handled clamp and iron fast before the iron got cold and had to be exchanged for a
hot one. We usually tested the iron on a piece of paper to be sure it wasn’t to hot.
For many years, Mother did not have an ironing
board, and how she longed for one. She ironed on a
padded table leaf on top of the dining room table.
Those were days when was day took a lot of energy and little thought was given to social activities.
Most of the time and physical energies were expended in the daily work of housekeeping and caring
for the family.

ash day on the farm when I was a child was a
day to remember. Monday was as religiously observed for wash day as Sunday was for the Sabbath.
Many times preparations for the day were made
the night before. We placed the boiler under the
pump spout and hand-pumped water into it until it
was about a third full. Two of us carried the boiler of
water into the house and lifted it to the top of the
cook stove. We finished filling the boiler with buckets of water.
On Monday morning, Mother arose early to start
the fire in the stove, burning
cobs and wood to heat the
water to nearly boiling. When
the water was partially hot,
Mother would put in part of a
can of lye to “break” the water, as we called it. This created a scum on top of the water which was line and other
materials or dirt. This was
skimmed off, then homemade
lye soap was added. In the summer time
we washed on the porch, so this meant
dipping water out of the boiler and carrying it safely to fill the washing machine.
We kids had to stay around close to take out turns
powering he washing machine. We filled the rinse
tubs with clear, cold water from the well and the
washing was ready to start. The machine was loaded,
first with white clothes that were the least soiled. The
machine was the kind with a semicircular tub, with a
handle in the center for tossing the machine back and
forth to develop suction within it.
It was a tiring chore to toss the machine back and
forth for about 15 minutes for each load of clothes.
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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

Ask Me Another?
1. How is an eclipse of the sun caused?
2. Why do gasoline trucks have a chain hanging from
them?
3. What is the meaning of Rabelaisian?
4. Name the five best known tragedies of William
Shakespeare.
5. When did wrist watches become fashionable for
men?
6. Who was advertised as “the world’s greatest entertainer”?
7. In football, who is a triple threat man?

Answers:
1. The moon comes between the sun and the earth and
shuts off the sunlight from the earth.
2. To ground electricity.
3. Jocular, witty, indecent, as the writings of Francois
Rabelais
4. King Lear, Othello, Romeo and Juliet, Hamlet and
Macbeth
5. During World War 1
6. Al Jolson
7 One who is equally skilled in running, passing &
kicking

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