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We want to thank them for this service! 

We Salute Our Veterans This Memorial Day  
By Jim Pemberton Copyright © Jim Pemberton | 2013 

We salute every soldier who’s 
served this great nation. 

And offer a heart of thanks 
and appreciation! 

 
We salute each member 

of our armed forces. 
And are thankful for 

their 
efforts and resources! 

 
We salute the many who 
protect our borders too. 

We’d be in trouble… 
If not for people like 

YOU! 
 

We salute every son and 
daughter lost in a war. 

YOU are what serving this country is 
meant for! 

 
We salute the officers who’ve guided 

our women and men. 
 

 
 

Our prayers are with you! 
And our love from within! 

 
We salute our veterans! 
Wherever they may be! 

Those who served on 
land, air and sea! 

 
Offering prayer to the 
Lord is our belief… 

That He will guide our 
Commander-in-Chief! 

 
As we observe Memorial 

Day this year… 
Let’s offer our soldiers 
love, hope and cheer! 

 
May God bless them in 

all they endeavor 
And His peace be with them 

today and forever!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://www.poetrysoup.com/poems_poets/poems_by_poet.aspx?ID=23795
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  Robert A. Engeseth (Lebanon) 
July 10, 1946—February 16, 2017 

 

Robert Allan Engeseth, son of 

Erick and Lorraine Pelkey Enge-

seth, was born July 10, 1946, in 

Blue Earth, Minnesota. He de-

parted this life Thursday, Febru-

ary 16, 2017, in his home, near 

Lebanon, Missouri, at the age of seventy years, seven 

months, and six days. 

     On May 26, 1979, he was united in marriage to Irene 

Virginia Hernandez, and they shared the last thirty-seven 

years. 

     He was preceded in death by his parents; a grand-

daughter, Nikki Perry; two brothers, Richard and Harold 

Engeseth; and two sisters, Lucille Richie, and Edith Hart-

wig. 

     Robert is survived by his wife, Irene, of the home; two 

daughters, Amy Hankins, and her husband, David, of 

Glen Rose, Texas, and Stephanie Perry, of Lebanon, Mis-

souri; three grandchildren, Danielle, Anthony, and 

Skeeter; three great-grandchildren, Reagan, Sophia, and 

Kinsleigh; a brother, Darwin Engeseth, of Gary, South 

Dakota; three sisters, Doris Hahn, and Deloris Bogenrief, 

both of St. Paul, Minnesota, and Lilly Bekaert, of Gary, 

South Dakota; several nieces and nephews; as well as a 

host of other relatives and friends. 

     He was born in Blue Earth, Minnesota, and then 

moved with his family to Gary, South Dakota when he 

was five years old. He graduated from Gary High School 

in Gary, South Dakota and then entered the military as a 

young man. He served his country faithfully in the United 

States Army from October 14, 1966, until being honora-

bly discharged on October 11, 1968. He lived in Okla-

homa for a time and then moved to Emporia, Kansas 

where he worked at the Wolf Creek Nuclear Power Plant. 

Throughout the years, Bob lived and worked in Colorado, 

West Virginia and Georgia before settling in Glen Rose, 

Texas, where he worked for the Comanche Peak Nuclear 

Power Plant for sixteen years. He and Irene later moved 

back to Gary, South Dakota and then to Lebanon, Mis-

souri two years ago. 

     Bob was a longtime member of the United Methodist 

Church in Gary, South Dakota. 

He enjoyed working with wood, and liked playing and 

making marble board games. He was a history buff and 

enjoyed watching the History Channel on television. His 

family was very important to him and he especially en-

joyed spending time with his grandchildren and great-

grandchildren. 

     Robert was a loving husband, father, grandfather, great

-grandfather, brother, uncle, and was a caring neighbor 

and friend. We celebrate his life and know that his family 

and friends will treasure the wonderful memories he made 

for them during his seventy years. 

 

Lynn Tjaden 
January 6, 1948 - March 21, 2017 

 

Lynn Warren Tjaden was born in 

Minneapolis, MN on January 6, 

1948, and was adopted through 

the Lutheran Social Services by 

Roy and Edna (Moen) Tjaden of 

Brandt, SD in May 1948. He was 

baptized, confirmed and was a 

member of the Highland Lutheran 

church in Brandt.      He attended 

Willow Row Country School for eight years and graduated 

from Clear Lake High School in 1966. Lynn was a member 

of FFA and received The Star Farmer Award in 1966-67 

and served as State FFA Vice-President during that 

time. His sales career began with Sokota Seeds in Brook-

ings at the age of 12. 

     He attended SDSU and graduated in 1971 with a B.S. in 

Ag-Business. Lynn joined the ROTC Program at SDSU 

and completed his basic training in Ft. Riley, Kansas then 

going on to school at Ft. Sill, OK. With the Vietman War 

coming to an end he was discharged in July of 1971. He 

was a lifetime member of the American Legion where he 

held memberships in Gary, SD and Dawson, MN.  

     Lynn married Pam Joens on August 28, 1971 in Clear 

Lake, SD. To this union two sons were born, Shannon Roy 

and Nathan Lynn. They lived in Pierre, SD while he was 

employed at the FHA Office there. In 1972 Lynn returned 

to Clear Lake to work at the Deuel County National Bank 

until 1986. In 1986 he started the Watertown Auction Co. 

and continued there until 1995. Lynn operated Farm & 

Ranch Equipment in Dawson, MN until 2005. Most re-

cently he was employed by Terpstra Equipment in Pipe-

stone, MN.  

     Lynn was an Auctioneer for many years and had well 

over 3,000 sales. He first worked with Harold Wright and 

Todd White. The majority of his sales were with John 

Swenson, Clem Regnier, Orville Wollum and Merlyn Sieg-

fried. During his career he worked with over 40 auction-

eers and a great joy was being able to auctioneer with his 

son Nathan, and see his son Shannon receive his Master’s 

Degree in Educational Administration. In recent years he 

enjoyed attending his grandsons' many activities.  

     Lynn was diagnosed with Parkinson’s disease in 2003, 

Hodgkins Lymphoma in 2014 and 

Large Cell Neuroendocrine Cancer in February 2017. He 

passed away on Tuesday, March 21, 2017 at Avera 

McKennan Hospital in Sioux Falls, SD at the age of 69 

years, 2 months and 15 days. 

     Lynn is survived by his son, Shannon (Tammy) Tjaden, 

Dell Rapids, SD, grandsons, Tyler and Tad, and his son 

Nathan Tjaden, Brandt, SD; and longtime friends, Bob Sik 

and Connie Winter. 

     He is preceded in death by his parents, Roy and Edna 

Tjaden; and sister, Janice Colleen. 
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  Aldon Orlan Almos 
Mar 30, 1925-Apr 10, 2017 

 

Aldon Orlan Almos was born 

to Oscar and Sanna (Matson) 

Almos on March 30, 1925 in 

the farmhouse where he spent 

most of his life. He attended 

Trupe School and graduated 

from Gary High School in 

1942, which he said was com-

parable to a college education. 

He then began his farming ca-

reer until he was called to willingly serve his country on 

the cold hills of Korea from 1951-1953.  

     In September of 1955 he married Marilyn Hagen. 

They were blessed with two sons and a daughter who 

suffered from spina bifida. Aldon lovingly cared for 

Marilyn through her battle with cancer in 1984. He was 

a lifelong member of East Highland Lutheran Church.    

When assigned the task of finding an organist for the 

church in 1987 he did due diligence and married Elaine 

Gieschen in 1989.  

      He also served on the Gary Bank, Herrick Township 

and Trupe School Boards where he always tried to be 

fair and honest. Aldon also enjoyed traveling. Annual 

hunting trips to Harding County with family and friends, 

annual Black Hills trips, and frequent trips to Akaska, 

SD to visit in-laws, Rudy and Emma, kept the vehicles 

on the road. A wedding gift from son Michael took the 

newly-weds to Hawaii in 1989.  

     Aldon was a diligent farmer who respected his land 

and animals. When he called his “girls,” they came run-

ning home from the pasture, especially if they smelled 

fresh alfalfa in the corral.  

     His family now consists of wife, Elaine; sons, Steve 

(Diane) and Stuart (Brenda McKee); step-sons, Timothy 

Gieschen and Michael (Teresa) Heier; grandchildren, 

Jordan, Riley, Jayden, Ryan (Dustie), Kjirstin, Leanne 

Heier; great-granddaughter, Lydia; and brother-in-law, 

Robert (Madonna) Heier. Preceding him in death were 

his parents; his wife, Marilyn; baby Susan; and sisters, 

Mildred, Norella and Shirley.  

     My boundaries enclose a pleasant land; indeed, I 

have a rich inheritance. 

 

Kenneth Theisen 
Jul 2, 1947-Apr 10, 2017 

 

Kenneth John Theisen was 

born July 2, 1947 to Rey-

nold and Rita (Ahlers) 

Theisen in LeMars, Iowa. 

At the age of 10, the family 

moved to the farm North 

East of Gary, SD. He at-

tended St. Peter’s Catholic 

School in Canby, MN and 

graduated from Canby 

High School in 1965. He continued his education at the 

Canby Vocational School for Architectural Drafting, 

graduating in 1967.  

     Kenneth served in the Army National Guard from 

August of 1967 and was honorably discharged in July of 

1973. During this time he was united in marriage to 

Dianna Mueller and together had seven sons. In 1977, 

they bought the farm north of Clear Lake, SD where he 

farmed.  

     Kenneth was united in marriage to Darlene Gage in 

June of 1993. They made their home north of Clear 

Lake. He drove truck for Helmbolt Trucking in Sioux 

Falls, SD and did carpentry work until his retirement. He 

then worked part time for Helena Chemical in Clear 

Lake.  

     Ken passed away at his home on Monday, April 10, 

2017 at the age of 69. He was a member of St. Mary’s 

Catholic Church. He enjoyed camping, fishing and 

spending time with family and friends.  

     He is survived by his wife Darlene Theisen; six sons: 

Dean, Mike (Michelle), Jeff, David, Scott (Shelly) and 

Kevin (Joanie) Theisen; mother, Rita Theisen; three 

stepdaughters: Jennifer (Jason) Erickson, Melissa (Gary) 

Rose and Lori Gage; 22 grandchildren; 11 siblings: 

Mary Ann (Marlin), Gary (Paula), Don (Karen), Steve 

(Mary), Jim (Joan), Carol (Lyle), Joyce (Steve), Sharon 

(Jerome), John, Rosie (Monte) and Paul (Diana); mother

-in-law, Pearl Bauman; brothers and sisters-in-law: 

Ronald (Sandy), Myrna (Richard), Darald (Peggy), Mar-

lin, Charles (Melanie), Joanne (Darryl) and Teresa 

(Steve); and many nieces, nephews and cousins. Kenneth 

was preceded in death by his father Reynold; son Greg; 

infant brother Joseph and father-in-law Kenneth 

Bauman. 
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Each child in our fam-

ily had a specific chore 

to do on Saturday before he was free to enjoy his own 

pursuits. 

     The older boys did chores around the barn while 

10-year old Carl filled the wood box on the porch. 

     Myra’s job was to clean the corner cupboard in the 

dining room where Mama kept the good china. Myra 

actually enjoyed her job of handling the fragile china 

that was painted with red roses and green leaves. We 

all knew the story of how the china came clear across 

three states in a barrel of flour in a covered wagon 

driven by our grandfather. Our grandmother, it seems,  

had hidden the china in the flour without Grandpa’s 

knowledge.  

     Myra also loved to clean the tall thin goblets that 

Papa had bought Mama as a surprise one time when 

he took the cattle into 

the city to market. 

Carefully she  wiped 

out the tall goblets 

with the gold bands, 

and carefully she put 

fresh paper on the 

shelves before return-

ing the dishes to their 

places. 

     Kate dusted every 

piece of furniture with 

O’Cedar furniture 

polish until you could 

yourself in it, and Mary Nelle polished mirrors and 

lamp chimneys until they gleamed. 

     I gladly would have traded jobs with any of them 

because my Saturday jobs was to clean the huge black 

cook stove that graced the corner of our kitchen. 

Mother was strict about that stove, vowing it would 

have to last a lifetime. 

     The Home Comfort, as the stove was called, was 

our only source of heat for cooking and heating the 

kitchen and dining room. The stove was appreciated 

most of all in the winter on Saturday nights when the 

tub was brought out for our weekly baths. But to me, 

who had to clean it, it looked like a black monster, 

and every Saturday I eyed it with loathing.  

‘s Child By Ruby L. Anders 

  

I particularly hated the job because, while the others 

could be finished with their tasks by noon. I had to 

wait until the stove had cooled off after Mama’s Sat-

urday baking and midday meal. 

     First I shook down the wood ashes. We had lots of 

timber so we didn’t burn coal. I emptied the ashes 

outside in the chicken lot so the chickens could 

scratch in them. Then I dipped out any water left in 

the reservoir attached to the side of the stove and 

wiped it clean. 

     Next, I lifted the nickel-plated trim from the front 

of the stove and polished it with Bon-Ami. The 

warming oven with the pipe running through it had to 

be washed with sudsy water and carefully dried to 

prevent rusting. 

     Then I was ready for the stove polish, and I al-

ways finished with a good 

supply of it under my fin-

gernails. It didn’t come out 

until I had washed my 

hands several times. I al-

ways tried to keep my 

hands hidden at Sunday 

School. 

     While the polish dried, I 

filled the reservoir with 

fresh water and laid a fire 

for the evening meal. Then, 

with a cloth, I pol-

ished the stove. 

     With relief I re-

placed the nickel-

plated trim, washed 

my hands and stood 

by impatiently while 

Mama inspected the 

stove. When she smiled her approval and gave me a 

couple of fresh baked cookies, I was free to go join 

my friend Ruth to enjoy what was left of the Saturday 

afternoon. 

     But it wasn’t until after Myra got married and I 

inherited her job and Kate took over the stove that I 

realized it wasn’t such a bad job and more in my line. 

Somehow, handling that china gave me the willies 

and I was glad to pass it on to the next in line. 
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Welcome to the pages of the Gary Interstate from May 

1947 
    The city election of town officers developed into a little strife at a 

late hour in the day and the excitement had a tendency to warm up 

the blood of anxious candidates for the office of Marshal between 

Tony Geopfert and Geo. Clark. George was the nominee of the cau-

cus and was elected by only two votes. The result of this fight 

would have been changed if Tony would have announced his candi-

dacy earlier that day. Because of bad weather only 62 ballots were 

cast. The new city officers are J.V Wells, W.G. Eakins and N.M 

Wade, Trustees. Harry Castleman, Clerk, , W.H. Gates, Assessor, B. A. Wade, Treasurer, George L. Al-

mond, Jus- tice, and Geo. Clark, Marshall. It was hoped that this board will do much to improve Gary streets, repair 

sidewalls, and furnish some means of sound backbones, enterprising, wide awake business men. In a number of states in 

which the dairy interests are large, the manufacture and sale of butter substitutes has been prohibited.  

     On December 21, 1881 a track of land as large as the state of Delaware was set aside as a reservation for the band of 

Chippewas and such other bands, this was ordered by President Arthur. The Secretary of Interior was to do as he saw fit. 

The land was called Turtle Mountain. It was found that this reservation was much larger than was necessary so on March 

29,1884 President Arthur signed another order selecting townships 162 and 163 north range 71 west for the Chippewas and 

throwing the remainder open to settlement. But that didn’t work either next a subsequenx order issued June 3 of 1884 

amended the last. The Government then ushered in a large number of settlers. It was recommended by the Surveyor General 

of New Mexico, that Sparks order a track of 500,000 acres of land, known as the Las Vegas Grant, in Mexico to be resur-

veyed to settle the question of title. Las Vegas, one of the most important towns in New Mexico, is located on this tract.  

     The local Railway paid three Hundred Thousand in Taxes to Deuel County by the Chicago and Northwestern Railway on 

its property in the county. Did you ever think the railroad paid that much for the rail line?  

     Do you want a fine place for mixed farming? If so, let us hear from you in regard to this piece of land, situated one mile 

from Gary is 230 acres, 130 acres are fenced for pasture, has a very fine spring in pasture. One new 2-Story house worth 

$900.00, with 7 nice rooms and fine view. One of the best barns in the county, good out buildings, and good wells, with 35 

acres under the plow. This can be had soon as a bargain. It is said: “Be Diligent in Business, Encouragement for the Indus-

trious, but no Solace for Idlers, Human Ambition not to be Quenched but Directed.”  

     Gary to have another Creamery. L.T. Pryor, Mason Jobber at place of business in Gary or Goodwin, Dak. H.H. Herrick-

Real Estate Agent in Gary, SD. Notice was given for sealed bids to commissioners of Deuel CO. for the erection of a stone 

vault and frame building to enclose the vault must be built to the specifications of the title. Bids due to E. J. Gorton, Chair-

man.  

     Towers Fish Brand Slicker-the best water proof coat. It is warranted and will keep you dry in the hardest storm. This 

slicker is a perfect riding coat and covers the entire saddle. Caution if horse is not used to slicker- you could have a fast, 

rough ride.  

     New sparkling Fire Truck was delivered in May of 1947 and it was loaded with great fire fighting equipment which in-

cludes a 350 gallon tank for water, a midship mount booster pump which will turn out 200 gallons of water per minute. A 

great feature is the motor heated valve that is in compartments for pumper hoses during frigid weather, ladders across the 

top of the truck. This new truck will need the widening of the doors at the fire hall. Mayor was Mathews, Fire Chief, Albert 

Larson and Assistant Chief , Henry Denekamp.  [That fire truck is now in the Gary museum and needs some work, which is 

a project of the Historical Association.] Ed. 

     Graduation is upon the Gary Seniors for the 1947 Year. Valedictorian- Arlyce Peden, Salutaterian- Monty Pinard Class 

Motto: “Forward Ever, Backward Never” Other students graduating: Frederick Battles, Betty Bierne, Merlyn Christiansen, 

Joan Eng, Gloria Meinburg, James Miller, Jane Stoltenburg, Eve-

lyn Walter and Maxine Wells. Ceremony held at the School of the 

Blind Auditorium.  

     Miss Kitty Wells former Gary resident passed away in Angola, 

N.Y. She is survived by one daughter, Mrs. Bessie Snow and a 

Granddaughter, Harriet Snow. Eilly Limberg, JR had appendix 

operation  

     Mr. & Mrs. Carl Fritz formerly of Gary who have been living in 

Hetland, SD are moving back to Gary.  

 

Can anyone name the people in the photo? Back row 

L to R? Front row L to R?  

 athy’s 
 
aleidoscopic 
 
news 

Past and Present 
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I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader 

Fairchild Farmgirl 

You know, I don’t enjoy talking about her. 

 After all, she’s long gone. I don’t feel her cold stare anymore, nor can I feel her hairy fore-

head as I’m trying to protect myself and she bluffs me at the last minute, veering off to my 

left.  

  Yes…her.  

   That stinkin’ 

     no good for nothing, 

      evil Charolais cross heifer from two weeks ago! Can I make a 

promise to you that after today, unless my leg falls off, I won’t mention #381 ever again? I mean that, but…just for this 

week, she’s part of the story.  

     So not sure if I told you that when we were sorting her and her 2,000 pound bull friend off and she had me in a corner 

and I was stuck in our clay mud that we have here almost up to my boot tops. Ron was yelling at me to get on the fence and 

here I was like a sitting duck ready to get my lashes from that tan jerk on hooves.  

     At the last minute I was able to get my boot out but I sprained the muscle in the back of my left leg.  

     Hey, when you have that coming at you, well, you’ll do just about anything to get over a fence before you are helped 

over the fence. So I hobbled through the feedlot, [#%@*##] cursing her as I went up to the house. After a few days that 

leg hurt! I’m serious and it wasn’t getting any better. Not trying to be a baby, but I was laying in bed those few mornings 

later and I told Ron that “it was high time I went to the doctor.” Well, I hobbled on into the local clinic that morning, hoping 

that the doc could make me feel fit as a fiddle again.  

     In my defense, I also had a really bad cold which I’m pretty sure magnified everything. The doctor gave me a shot which 

stung to high Heaven but I felt pretty good by the afternoon. He did tell me that I needed to go to Physical Therapy at least 

once so I went the next day complaining that I felt better and I had too 

much to do to be gone another hour from the farm. I checked myself in at 

the therapy office and was chit chatting with some of the other people 

waiting to get their appointments started.  

     After about a half hour this nice kid calls me back (he could’ve been 

my little brother) and were discussing my injury when Jason, (that’s what 

his name was.) says to me,  

“ He asks more questions about it as he's looking at his 

screen and says, "wow, you have a lot of kids!"  
     After asking everybody’s ages and what they like doing on the farm, he 

gets this dreamy look in his eyes and asks,  

"so you probably make really good breakfasts, with 

eggs and bacon and pancakes every morning, right?"  
     He’s just sitting there looking at me as if I still had some pieces of bacon intermixed with the baling twine and hay that 

were in my hoodie pocket and I was going to let him sample it. After stuffing a pile of sarcasm down my throat, teachable 

moment you know, I tried not to laugh. But I said to him,  

"no, more like cold cereal. I have to get sheep, bottle lambs and bottle calves fed, then we 

either have to get the kids on the bus at 6:50 or leave the house by 7:30. Not enough time to 

do that unfortunately."  
     With his dreamy look gone with a flash, he seemed a little disappointed in me...I think he must have just read Wilbur or 

watched Bonanza or something the night before.  

He was sweet though.  

Until next time,  

Fairchild “I’m no Aunt Bea and this ain’t no Andy Griffith show” Farmgirl 
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VBS 

June 5-9, 2017 

5:30—8:30 pm 

Full Gospel Assembly  

514 Haarfager N. Canby 

5-12 year olds 

Learning, Crafts, Games & Goodies 

 
For more information call:  

Joyce at 507-223-5380 

 

 

 

 

 

in Canby: 
Nat’l Day of Prayer—May 4 
 
Canby City-Wide Clean Up—May 6 
 
Spring Showcase—Saturday, May 13 
 White Sidewalls @ 1 pm @ the Canby 

 Theatre (free will donation for admission). 

 

 

Mistaken Identity 

She: Sir, I will have you know that I’m a lady! 

He: My word! I simply must get over this habit of  

judging by appearances. 
May 20, 1927 Gary Interstate 

Sounds Fishy 

Two men went fishing. One was quite new to the game 

and when he hooked a small trout he wound it in until it 

was very near the end of the rod. 

“What do I do now?” he asked excitedly. 

“Climb your rod and stab the beast.” 
May 20, 1927 Gary Interstate 



8 

Memories?      Not a clue! 

1 

2 
3 

4 

5 

6 

7 

8 

9 10 

Looked forward to this on 
Friday afternoons! 

OR 
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Providing 
Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer 

507-223-7241 

  

 

 

“On the the road 

again...’making music with 

my friends.” 
This beautiful antique has been donated to the Gary His-

torical Museum by Eldeen (Olsen) and Arnold “Yogi” 

Baer. 

     This interesting information concerning this treasured 

item is provided by the Cech Family history book, Ar-

nold Baer, Margaret Olsen (Mrs. Harry R. Olsen), and 

Brenda (Baer) Hunt. 

 

 Lund-Hoel house was built by John Lund (Uncle of  Mary 

Anna (Lund) Olsen 

 William and Therese (Cech) Lund parents of Orrin, Harry 

and Mary Anna Lund 

 Mary Anna Lund was born January 26,1899 in Canby, MN 

 Mary Anna took piano lessons as a teenager from her aunt 

who was Rev. Hoel’s wife at the Lund-Hoel house 

 William and Therese Lund purchased the piano for their 

daughter Mary Anna Lund when she started piano lessons.  

The piano was at the William Lund house 

 The piano was probably purchased 1912-1914 

 Mary Anna Lund married Louis Arnold Olsen on May 23, 

1923 

 Louis and Mary Olsen had three children: Harry R. Olsen, 

Eldeen Marie (Olsen) Baer, Iona Mae (Olsen) Woldt 

 Eldeen Marie Olsen married Arnold Baer on August 21, 

1949 

 Eldeen had the piano during the 1960’s to early 1980’s for 

her children to take piano lessons. 

 Arnold and Eldeen (Olsen) Baer had four children: Brenda 

Marie (Baer) Hunt, Rebecca Ann (Baer) Gilbertson, Beth 

Joy (Baer) Koenig and William Baer 

 Brenda (Baer) Hunt had the piano from 1982—2001 in 

Sioux City, IA for her children to take piano lessons 

 The Himmel Upright Grand piano was then moved back to 

Canby, MN to the Arnold and Eldeen (Olsen) Baer home at 

108 Orlano (2001 to present) 

 Brenda (Baer) Hunt does have the original piano bench in 

IA—it does need a little repair work   

Himmel Upright Grand Piano 

 Ellen Schulte, Albert Bekaert, Jamison Hunt, Noah Scott, & Den-

nis Koenig in the back. Pictures courtesy of Beth Koenig.  
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911 St. Olaf Avenue North  

P.O. Box 148 

Canby, Minnesota 

507-223-5505 

www.jims-market.com 

YOU CAN COUNT ON US FOR 

  Quality   Service    Freshness 

ousehold 
ints 

  

 20-Minute BLT Pasta Salad 
Ingredients 

 1 pound bow tie pasta 

 1 cup Kraft Zest Italian Salad 

Dressing (Kraft Zesty Italian now 

has even more herbs & spices!) 

 1/2 cup Kraft Creamy Ranch 

(The Classic Ranch is now cream-

ier, with more buttermilk and sa-

vory herbs.) 

 1 pound thick cut bacon, fried un-

til crispy then cut into strips or crumbled (I think strips 

looks prettier, but it *is more work) 

 2 large ripe tomatoes, diced (heirlooms work great 

here if you can get your hands on them) 

 10 leaves of crispy romaine lettuce, washed / dried / 

and cut chopped into bite sized pieces 

 1 VERY small onion red onion, diced (or your favorite 

onion) 

 Salt and pepper, to taste 

 

Instructions 
     Bring a large pot of salted water to boil. Add pasta and 

cook until al dente, about 10 minutes. 

Drain pasta and rinse under cold water until cool. 

While the water is coming to a boil, heat a skillet over me-

dium heat, add bacon strips, and cook until crispy, about 4 

minutes on each side. Transfer bacon to a paper towel 

lined plate. 

     Place cooled pasta in a large serving bowl; set aside. 

In a small bowl combine zesty Italian dressing and ranch, 

mix well. Add dressing to pasta and toss well to coat pasta. 

Add bacon, lettuce, tomato, and onion to the pasta bowl, 

mix well to combine, and season with salt and pepper as 

desired. Serve at once, or chill until needed. 

 

 

Her Last Line 

“Where did Sylvia get her husband?” 

“I’m not sure, but I think she won him in a  

limerick contest.” 

 Old powder puffs are handy for cleaning and polishing silver-
ware. They won’t scratch the delicate metal. 

 Soak neglected paint brushes in hot vinegar to clean and 
make them as pliable as new. 

 When putting up curtains on small curtain rods, slip a thimble 
over the end of the rod. The curtain slips on in a second and 
no threads are pulled. 

 To prevent ice trays from freezing to the shelves, sprinkle a 
little salt on your dampened palm and rub it on the bottom of 
the ice trays before putting them into the freezer. 

 When washing delicate colors or much-soiled woolens, use a 
solution of 1/2 lb. very mild or neutral soap, 1/4 lb. borax and 
3 quarts water. 

 To strengthen weak colors in fabrics, mix a solution of one 
gallon water, 1/2 cup mild vinegar (good to restore pink), or 2 
cups salt, or 1 tbsp. alum, or 1 tbsp. sugar of lead (poison). 

 To hold a nail securely in plaster, put the nail in the plaster, 
remove it, wrap it in steel wool, and replace it. 

 Clean oilcloth by wiping it off with a little milk. 
 To remove wallpaper, mix together one heaping tablespoon 

saltpetre and one gallon of hot water; and apply freely to 
wallpaper, keeping the water hot. The paper will come off 
easily. 

 A retired curtain rod makes a handy shoe rack. Just tack it 
on the closet door, and hang the shoes by their heels on it. 

 A quick and presentable repair may be effected on a torn 
cotton blind in the following manner: Dip a piece of the same 
material into hot starch, place it neatly on top of the tear, and 
press with a hot iron. 

 When you crack a favorite dish or plate, put it in a pan of milk 
and boil it for 45 minutes. Not only will the crack usually dis-
appear–the dish will actually become stronger. 

 When glassware develops nicks on the edges, rub them 
smooth again with fine sandpaper. 

 To stop leaks in vases or bric-a-brack, pour melted paraffin 
over the leaky spot and let it harden. 

 

May 20, 1927 GI 
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Gary Historical Association Membership 
  
 The GHA Board of Direc-

tors 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 pre-

serve 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. 
 

 

 

Name: ___________________________________________________________________________  

  

Address: __________________________________________________________________________ 

  

City, State, Zip: ____________________________________________________________________ 

 

E-mail Address: ____________________________________________________________________  

 

Amount:   $___________________________ 

 

Comments: 

_______________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

_______________________________________________________________________________________________ 

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 appreci-

ated.  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. 

 

The Gary Historical Association Museum  

https://www.paypal.com/us
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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 

ATTENTION  GHA MEMBERS 

Just a Friendly reminder to let you  

know we will be meeting   

May, 3rd Tuesday, 7 pm  

Gary Community Center!  

Great Food    Great Libations    Great Service 

Phone: 605-272-2200 

Have you been to our web site?  
www.experiencegarysd.com   

 
It is loaded with interesting information, includ-

ing, Bill Stone’s book at: 
http://experiencegarysd.com/billstonebook.cfm  

and the Gary High School Orange Book at http://
experiencegarysd.comgaryschoolorangebook.cfm 

Gary Historical Ass’n is on FaceBook 

Please LIKE us there 

Madison (320) 598-7301 

Dawson  (320) 769-2886 

Fax (320) 598-7955 

www.klqp.com 
Kathy Limberg 

Sales 

klimberg@farmerstel.net 

623 W. 3rd Street 

P. O. Box 70 

Madison, MN 56256 
Home (605) 678-2478 

Home Fax (605) 678-2470 

July 4, 2017 
Gary Community Room 

Registration  11 am 
Meal 12:00  
Cost $12.00 

RSVP by June 10th appreciated.  
Please contact: 
Ellen Schulte  

703 Lac Qui Parle Street 
Gary, SD 57237  

Phone: 605-272-5295 

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

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

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

Gate City Lodge—Gary—605-272-5608 

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

it is not to early to do so!] 

 http://www.getholistichealth.com/47731/apple-
seeds-and-cancer-what-the-government-has-
been-hiding-from-you-for-years/ 

http://www.experiencegarysd.com/
http://experiencegarysd.com/billstonebook.cfm
http://experiencegarysd.com/garyschoolorangebook.cfm
http://experiencegarysd.com/garyschoolorangebook.cfm
http://www.getholistichealth.com/47731/apple-seeds-and-cancer-what-the-government-has-been-hiding-from-you-for-years/
http://www.getholistichealth.com/47731/apple-seeds-and-cancer-what-the-government-has-been-hiding-from-you-for-years/
http://www.getholistichealth.com/47731/apple-seeds-and-cancer-what-the-government-has-been-hiding-from-you-for-years/

