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Congratulations to all our Gary Girls’ softball
teams! And thank you for the monetary and
moral support from the Gary American Legion
& Auxiliary and all Gary businesses and fans!
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Victor Thomas Kennedy

Gale Allen Lorenzen

January13, 1946 - June 20, 2017

December 22, 1956 - July 11, 2017

Victor Thomas Kennedy was
unexpectedly welcomed into
the kingdom of Heaven on
June 20, 2017, at the age of
71.

Gale Allen Lorenzen, age
60, of Twin Brooks died
on July 11, 2017.
Services will be held
on Saturday, July 15,
at 10:30 a.m. at American
Lutheran Church in Milbank. Rev. Lynn Hardy
will officiate. Visitation
will be held one hour prior to the service at the church,
and burial will be in the Milbank City Cemetery. The
organist will be Miriam Schwenn. Casket bearers will be:
Sean Lorenzen, Travis Lorenzen, Greg Trewatha, Patrick
Anderson, Kelly Schmeling, Jamie Schmeling, and Brandon Schmeling. Honorary bearers will be: Ron Schmeling, Duane Fish, and Gale’s nieces and nephews.
Gale Allen Lorenzen was born on December 22,
1956, in Gary, South Dakota. He was the son of Edwin
and Lavonne (Helmbolt) Lorenzen. Gale grew up and
attended school in Gary. He was united in marriage with
Corinne Trewatha on June 17, 2006.
In his free time, Gale enjoyed hunting, fishing, and
cooking. He was known to make homemade jelly and
hunt for asparagus. He adored his grandchildren and
loved spending time with them.
Gale is survived by his wife, Corinne; sons: Travis
(Melissa) Lorenzen of Watertown and Sean Lorenzen of
Twin Brooks; step-daughters: Misty (Dusty) Neilson of
Camby, IN; Michelle Scott of South Shore; Miranda
(Patrick) Anderson of South Shore; and Kara Nelson of
Austin, TX; grandchildren: Cayden, Silas, Elliott, Mallory, Chandler, Mariah, Nicholas, Kacie, Jaxson, Ethan,
Ashlynn and Georgia; brothers: Lester, Dale, Gary, Marlin, Dennis, Donnie, and Terrie Lorenzen; sisters: Linda
Strampe, Shirley Hanson, Janice Remerowski, Marlene
Shumacher, and Karen Keimig; sister-in-law, Sharon
Lorenzen; and many nieces and nephews.
He was preceded in death by his parents and his
brother, Ronald.

Vic was a husband, father, teacher, coach and an
Alaskan to his very core. He was born in Watertown, S.D., on Jan. 13, 1946, to Thomas and
Lorraine Kennedy. Victor and his beloved brother,
Bill, grew up working hard on their parents farm.
He graduated from Gary High School and General
Beadle State College in Madison, S.D., with a double major in Education and Social Studies.
Victor married his college sweetheart and love of
his life, Sylvia, on June 8, 1968. They shared many
adventures, but their greatest adventure of all was
the life they pioneered together in Alaska. Victor
was a passionate history teacher and coach of wrestling, basketball, gymnastics, football, and track and
field. He was inducted into the State of Alaska
Wrestling Hall of Fame for his contribution to the
sport and his gift for coaching.
Although he faced many physical adversities in
life, his unwavering faith, strength, positivity and
humour brought joy to those around him. Victor
travelled the world and went to Hawaii, Italy,
Greece, Turkey, and many other places that he
dreamed of traveling to as a young man. Victor
loved people, sports, flowers, history, hunting, art,
gardening and politics.
Victor was preceded in death by his mother and
father.
He is survived by his wife, Sylvia; his children,
Tom and Gail, Terrace, Joy and Hannibal, Delight
and Derrick, and Camilla and Joe; his grandchildren, Austin, Andrew, Riga and Mika; his brother,
Bill and sister-in-law, Judy; and many beloved
nieces and nephews.
Victor was an incredible man who fought from
humble beginnings to forge a wonderful family and
life in the last frontier.
Several celebrations of Victor's life will be held
to remember him: A service will be held in Anchorage, Alaska, at the First Assembly of God on Sunday, June 25, 2017, at 4:30 p.m.; in Fairbanks,
Alaska, at the Faith Baptist Church on Saturday,
July 1, 2017, at 3 p.m.; and in Gary, S.D., where he
will be laid to rest at a time to be announced.
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It’s Nice to Remember
By Helen E. Waters

R

you discovered another little creek, and you sat all along
for some moments watching minnows flitting back and
forth between pools, and listening to the tinkle of a miniature waterfall? And how, upon returning, you left the safety
of the open, mowed stubble field to walk a little way into
the cornfield, with the tall corn swaying above your head,
rustling in the breeze?
Will you ever forget the day they took the calf away
from the old red cow? You hid in the corncrib, peeping out
between the slats while she ran around the farmyard, bellowing and kicking her heels up, threatening anything or
anyone she saw. And remember how you were afraid to
venture out, but scared to stay inside because you thought
you heard rats and mice rustling in the drying ears of corn?
And remember running from the big white rooster who
ruled the yard? And finding eggs in the hollow tree? And
hunting new kittens in the haymow above the barn, in the
fragrant hay, while old Daisy and Ted and Mac and Snip,
the drafy horses, munched their grain, snorting softly?
Remember how Uncle Joe let you “drive” the team as it
hauled hay to the barn, and how you were once permitted
to guide them when they wee hitched to the
contraption on the neighboring farn that
ground corn as they walked ‘round and ‘round
in a circle? Of course, in both cases, no one
needed to “drive” them, but you pretended you
did.
Remember the night when you were older
and felt brave and slept till midnight in the hay
barn, then gave up and walked across the
moonlit yard to the house because the heat of
the hay and the rustling of mice kept you
awake?
Remember back when you were really little
and you’d snuggle closer to your mother or
dad as you sat on the farmhouse porch at night,
watching hundreds of fireflies and listening to
the shivery voices of the screech owls in the
woods?
And then, remember how you hated to be
bundled, tired and sleepy, into the family car
to make the long trip back to town, along the
River Road, and away from the farm you loved so dearly?
It’s nice to remember.

emember the dusty, narrow lane
that ran uphill from the main road
and led to Uncle Joe’s farm? And
where it dipped down to the creek
beside the ancient cottonwoods and
crossed the rattly bridge? And remem
ber the squawking hens as they scattered in alarm in front of the car?
And remember the farm bell that hung in the crotch of
the oak tree behind the house and how once in a while you
were permitted to pull the rope that sent its deep voice rolling and echoing across the hills.
Remember the little bedroom at the top of the steep
stairs, and the dormer windows? And the wonderful view
of the tangled garden from the—the rosebushes and the
hollyhocks nodding their heads in the fence corners? When
you were downstairs or outside, you could hardly find them
for the weed, but from upstairs they were beautiful.
And remember when Aunt Frances fried doughnuts on
the old wood stove and fished out “holes” for you to roll in
sugar and pop into your mouth, all hot and savory? And the fun you had pumping water for
her at the kitchen sink?
And remember how you’d watch Uncle Joe
milk the Jersey cow out in the dark coolness of
the barn, and then you’d follow him down into
the cellar where he’d pour the milk into the
separator? But before it went into the separator, remember the tin cup full of frothy milk
he’d give you? And the time he forgot your
cupful and later filled it from the two spouts of
the separator—some milk and some cream—
but you wanted milk “out of a cow, not out of a
machine”?
Remember how the barn cats congregated
by the cistern for their chance at the still-warm
skim milk before Uncle Joe took it to the
squealing piglets? And remember that pop that
Aunt Frances raised by a pulley out of the cold
depths of the cistern on a hot summer’s day?
Remember wandering the length of the old
neglected summer kitchen and the tool sheds and machine
shop connected to it, poking curiously at the old crocks and
rusty tools discarded in some bygone era, shying from spiders and webs, until at last you came out of the door at the
end of the building to find the grindstone, there to climb on
its rusty metal saddle and pedal to your heart’s content?
Then. Remember how you’d walk up to the big pasture
gate and climb to the top rail and gaze across the gently
rolling hills, dotted with grazing horses and cattle, and pretend it was yours, all yours?
And how you’d walk up the slope to the orchard, while
the grown-ups sat around wasting their time inside. And
you’d fine a low crotch in an old tree and sit there looking
across the sweltering cornfields and dream dreams of how
it would feel to own all this beauty. You’d chew carefully
on the sour, wormy apples you’d found on the ground beneath the tree.
And remember the day you were brave enough to crawl
under the fence and wander to the far end of the farm where
3

The Gary Historical Association would like to
give a huge THANK YOU to Kathy Limberg
who, in her spare time (!!?) painted the Gazebo,
bought and donated the paint and was finished
before the celebration!!! This was no small task
considering her job in Madison at KLQP, and the
wife of a farmer! She is one busy gal!
When you see Kathy, please extend your
thanks to her for the pride she takes in keeping the
city of Gary in prime condition! One person can’t
do everything, but together everyone can do
something!

Take a bow Gary, SD, you may be small,
but your light shines on the hill.

5th Season

Central Park Canby, MN

of

August 7—Route 68 Big Band, men’s top jazz and swing
band.
Food will be available each program. Serving will begin
at 6 pm. The stated meal price includes chips and beverage. After covering the costs of the musical programs, all
proceeds will be donated to the Canby Theater Renovation
Project. Free donations will also be taken.
Join together to celebrate music and community while
enjoying the fifth season of Music on Mondays!
Bring your lawn chair, sit back and relax...or if you
like to dance get up and take a whirl!!!

Odds and ends of fruit juices that
clutter your refrigerator, especially orange and pineapple, can
make a delicious combination.
Simply stew prunes or apricots in
the mixture. Use over ice cream or in smoothies.

ENJOY

Providing
Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer

507-223-7241
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Welcome to the Gary Intertstate for August 23, 1929, Gary, South Dakota
*F.W. Banwarth has secured a new salesman for the Ford Car. That family now lives in the Mrs. Jen-

sen house. No doubt this locality will soon be holding a lot of Ford cars.
*Misses Edith Huffman and Nellie Eakins are in training as nurses and they really like the work.
*Many are preparing for the 45th annual State Fair in Huron, S.D. There have been many new building projects for this year. They added Grand Stand seats to hold 10,000 people, built a new Poultry
building and spent $4,000. On a better water supply.
*Rosebud land to be disposed of at auction. 18 tracks of land totaling 3,800 acres in Mellette, Todd
and Tripp counties.
*Two S.D. doctors were sued by Miss Alsida Romberg of Fremont, Neb. to recover damages
of $50,000 from, Dr. E.O. Church and C.H. Boening both of Big Stone City, S.D.
Yesteryear
Today *Dr. A.F. Starksen was the dentist in Gary which did X-ray. Was a permanent resident of
Gary, S.D. All work Guaranteed. Also at Brandt Monday and Tuesday’s.
*Dr. T.P. Martin was the physician and surgeon with an office over the National Bank, Gary, SD.
*Bring your carpet rags and have them made into useful rugs or carpets. Always have rugs for sale at Hinsvarks Store in Gary, SD.
*For good sales and a honest deal call L.A. Kemp Auctioneer.
*The Kenyon Store has something new to tell about in their ad this week and it will pay you to take heed.
*Eli Peden spent a part of last week in Brookings visiting at the home of R. L. Thompson and family.
*John Lage raised flax this season and reports that the yield was 14 bushels per acre, which is not so bad.
*Mr. and Mrs Frank Reed and family visited at the home of Mrs. Reeds mother, Mrs. L. Bates.
*Paul Davis, wife and daughters left Sunday morning to visit the Will Davis home.
*A trip from Gary to North Dakota of 1,200 miles found good roads all the way.
*Jack Warnes arrived from New York City and visited his home folks here. Jack is connected with the Department of Justice. He is making good in his work. (whatever that means)
*Mr. and Mrs. Emil Hogie, Mrs. Elizabeth Sharp and Dick Sharp of Altamont motored to Tracy Sunday and returned in the evening.
*The Ladies Aid will meet Friday afternoon in the basement of the church. Hostesses were Mrs. Grant Stone and Mrs. L. H. Huffman.
*Mrs. Harry Casteleman , daughter and niece from Downey, California visited at the homes of A.W. and F.A. Bartels.
*Supt. Otis Ol Rule and family have moved into their Lake Cochrane Property and will remain there until school starts.
*Carl Stoltenburg and family visited at his parents home and Mrs. Stoltenburgs uncles and aunt Mr. and Mrs. Tony Schweinfurt.
*Always Happy Among your many friends you have one particular one, who always gives you a happy smile and a cordial greeting. You
like to meet this friend, under all conditions, because you know his cheery work will always make you feel better after a look at your bank
book, if you have started to save, this will have the same effect on you. This bank will be Pleased to have you for a customer. The National Bank of Gary, SD.
*Gary Meat Market and Grocery will have higher prices when we must-But- Quality Always at Benner and son.
*Weevils in stored grain will do much damage if not killed soon as discovered. Fumigation with carbon bisulphide will dispose of them
without damaging the food or germinating quality of the grain.
*Official Proceedings of the Board of County Commissioners meet in Clear Lake. Meeting called to order by Chairman, Mikkelson. All
members present. First on the roll –commissioners get a increase from $1,750.00 to @1,850.00. Now that was worth going to the meeting for. New highways had a budget of $34,000., Maintenance $43,000. New Machinery $6,000.
*Now for those Sizzling Specials at the Kenyon Store: Table oilcloth .23 c. per yard, men’s blue chambray shirts .69 cents, two towels
for .25 cents, men’s broadcloth dress shirts .98 cents, men’s Jersey work gloves .10 cents, canvas gloves .09 per pair, children’s Rayon
silk bloomer’s .25 cents per pair, large salad bowls .29 cents., men’s work shoe Star Brand $11.98 per pair, patterns for children and
material of fast colors .98 cents. All I can say is that ladies that were clever with the sewing machine and needle had a family with good
looking clothes.
*The Farmers Union had a meeting at the Herman Heyer Home.
*Robert, the seven year old son of Mr. and Mrs. R.E. Reilley met with a serious accident while riding a tricycle over a wooden culvert. The
culvert was loose and as the boy rode over one end the other end let loose throwing him from the tricycle and cutting a gash in his head.
A doctor was summoned and it was necessary to take several stitches to close the wound.
*Rain was badly needed in this locality. Corn especially suffering from the effects of the dry hot spell.

athy’s news

Now for the Yes it really happened!

*A Miss Genevieve Blair, an instructor in the State University at Vermillion, ran into a team while coasting down a hill on a bicycle, receiving serious injuries. Several teeth were knocked out, and she is bruised around the head and shoulders.
*A man who it was claimed to have set fire to his own house, has never been seen or heard of since the fire. A warrant was sworn out by
his family for his arrest, but the sheriff could find no trace of him.
*In the case of R.J. Ewing vs M.S. Dreucker of Milbank for $5,000. In Damages for assault, the jury after deliberating some 16 hours,
gave Ewing $25.00 and throwing out the costs on Dreucker. The case was very hotly contested on both sides.
*Back in 1947 the Soil Conservation Districts included more than 20,422,450 acres or more than 50% of South Dakota farm land. There
are so many great articles in the old Gary Interstate papers and I find it exciting to explore these pages of history.
Until next month make some of your own history.
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader

The Good Ole Days
Who has kids that complain about chores around your house or farm? There are mornings
here that I’m half expecting a herd of eyeballs to go rolling down the driveway. So many sighs, so many “I don’t want
to’s, so many “what does he have to do?” etc. It gets a little tough to take. A good pal of mine and I were talking
about being a kid on a farm the other day and what we had to do as a kid. “Do you know what bucking hay is?” she
asked me as we were talking about our farming childhood. “Um, no,” I said, “is it the same as taking a fork and filling a
hay wagon?” Because that’s what we did sometimes as a kid. It was put into wind rows
and then loaded onto a wagon by hand pulled by my dad's draft horse “Pepper”. “Ohhh,
no, that’s not what I was talking about. I mean putting into wind rows and then having a
tractor come along with two forks attached and it would just pick it up that way.”
That would have been a dream come true. I can even remember my dad giving us a
hand rake and we raked hay up in the field after the baler went through. I often laugh at
that…I keep thinking that you either wanted to cry or think of a way to build a better
baler that’d pick all the hay up. My buddy and I had a great talk and I love visiting with
her, but it really did make me think about things. For example, did the hard work my siblings and I did as kids make me the person I am today? Yes.
The old familiar thought rolls through a person’s mind however, am I making my kids do too much? No.
As I sit here and reminisce about my youth, it’s pretty clear. Even
though I probably didn’t care for it then; working, having responsibilities and not having much has actually been a blessing for me as
an adult. Not only has it made me a hard working person, it has
really made me a creative person as well.
I really have to hand it to my mom and dad. During those tough
80’s we did everything that we could to make extra income from
our farm. Dad and my older sisters would pick frogs on rainy nights
and stick them in stock tanks to sell to the local bait shop. They’d
come back with gunny sacks full of frogs and we’d all be excited!
That meant a payday. We would also pick worms for the same bait
shop. I remember picking worms, $9 per thousand, then we’d go
to the bait shop and be so thrilled, we’d get school clothes with
that money. Wait…I literally couldn’t even imagine doing that
now. But I did it, because I didn’t know any different back then. It was all part of my being a “spoke in the wheel” being a part of our family.
Comparing those times to my life as I go through adulthood I don’t see much changes. Ron and I have had some
awesome years here and some difficult years with this farm, but I tell you what, we dig deep and come up with cool
ideas just like my mom and dad did to bring in extra income. It’s pretty neat to look back and say, “wow, we managed and it really wasn’t that bad.” Just as my dad did, we pull our kids into farm work. For example, the other day
we spent an afternoon cleaning up the orchard by pulling out dead or wind damaged trees and last night we worked
in the gardens as family, weeding, picking and replanting. We had music playing and we were laughing and singing. It
was great. Our produce business actually pays for school clothes, school fees, activities and heck, sometimes groceries. Kinda like the worms of my youth, giggle!
So what did you have to do as a kid? Think of something you loathed. Then tell your kid about it and remind him that
he really doesn’t have it too bad.
Until next time,
Fairchild “Kids! Lets pick a five gallon bucket of beans! It’ll be fun!” Farmgirl
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THE BLIND ASYLUM OF GARY, S.D.
It is an amazing fact that the people back in the late
1800’s had such visions as to build a town. Then, thinking of
their children, they also discussed and decided to survey
and erect a school building and many businesses.
On February 1, 1895, Senator Hebal, of Deuel County, introduced a bill to locate a Blind Asylum at Gary. A law was
pending but was quite likely to pass if the state would educate all blind persons within the ages of nine and thirty
years. All blind persons in the state were being taken to
Iowa.
At this time, the village of Gary had a Court House, 34x40
feet and two stories in height, which was not being used,
since the Court House had been moved. The village had
asked the Senator to offer the structure free to the state
and then the village would take care of its maintenance for
a year provided the state will establish a Blind Asylum there.
Good fortune was falling in the lap of the village of Gary.
The law passed and the village of Gary was to be commended upon taking this vision and pushing forward with it.
A state institution would annually bring thousands of dollars
to the town.
Mr. J. G. Lund, of Canby, Minnesota, has secured a colony
of more than five hundred persons to settle upon and cultivate the fertile but unoccupied lands of the locality. Already
there are propositions for the erection of business buildings
and every indication points to a year of unexampled prosperity. In 1899, construction began on the Blind Asylum.
New settlers were arriving and mention was made that Gary
will be the banner town of Deuel County. Good things were
happening, new people making friends and business acquaintances.
The Blind Asylum opened, March 1, 1900. It was the first
State School for the Blind in South Dakota. Miss Dora Donald
was the first Superintendent of the school on the National
Register. Facts taken from old Interstate papers.
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Gary, SD
July Blood drive Exceeds Goal
The goal of 18 whole blood units
was surpassed and 21 units were collected on Wednesday, July 12th at
the Gary Legion Hall between the
hours of noon and 6 p.m.. Also 5
double reds were collected for a
grand total of 31. There was 1 deferral and 1 partial with a total of 28 presenting donors. The Gary
Lutheran Church was the sponsoring organization,
the ladies providing coffee and food for the donors and meal for the Red Cross workers. Thanks
to all who donated blood or helped in any way, to
the Red Cross workers, to the Gary Legion Post for
the use of the hall, and to the Gary Interstate and
Clear Lake Courier for their timely announcements
and articles promoting the blood drive. The next
Red Cross drive in Gary will be July 2018; there will
be no drive in December. Thanks again, Dede Burlingame, Coordinator

Together, we can save a life

ousehold
ints

Watermelon Salad Recipe

DIY Craft Projects For Old Toothbrushes

Prep Time 15 min.
Total Time 15 min.
Servings 8 servings, 1-1/4 cups
each
Jump-start your summertime with our refreshing Watermelon
Salad Recipe.
Fresh watermelon and cucumbers are a surprising match and a
great way to beat the heat.
What You Need
8 cups loosely packed torn Boston lettuce
2 cups seedless watermelon chunks (1 inch)
3/4 cup quartered cucumber slices
1/3 cup thin small red onion slices, separated into rings
1/3 cup KRAFT Lite Raspberry Vinaigrette Dressing
1 Tbsp. KRAFT Mayo with Olive Oil Reduced Fat Mayonnaise
Make It
Combine first 4 ingredients in large bowl.
Whisk dressing gradually into mayo until blended.
Add to salad; toss to coat.

0 When adding an antiquing or metal finish to a surface,
use the old toothbrush to get into any little cracks or crevices. Wrap the toothbrush head with a strip of paper towel
or rag. Rub over surface and the bristles will get into the
hard to reach spots.
0 Foiling detailed surfaces can be very hard to do. Use an
old toothbrush to smooth the foil down. Rub gently, but
firmly in a circular motion.
0 Some needle art projects require you to fluff the yarn
or floss. Hairbrushes and combs are too harsh and often
pull too tightly. Use an old clean toothbrush as a tool to
brush out or fluff flosses and yarns. Santa’s beard or the
feathery center of a flower will be a breeze. A toothbrush
fluffs our the petals of this embroidered flower design.
0 Old toothbrushes are great for cleaning jewelry. The
bristles dust and reach into tiny spots. You can use the
brush with or without cleaner, just be aware of the cleaning need for the jewelry piece you want to clean. The bristles will not scratch most materials, but do not use to clean
pearls.
0 If you collect or use old bottles, old toothbrushes are

Recycle
wax candles --- DAC they are making fire starters
empty pill containers ---Tri County vet clinic in Taunton,
MN... Remove your labels. When you have a bag full drop
them off at the Vet’s office, they are so appreciative.
small tins ----Our Savior’s Lutheran church for Christmas
cookies...they bake and share the cookies with those who
can’t get out during the holidays.
small to med sized baskets OSL
church... Easter baskets with the same concept as the cookies at Christmas.
bottle caps ---OSL church
Box Tops ---local schools
canceled stamps --- Son’s of Norway Lila Sillerud
puzzles—Nursing Homes/Assisted Living
vases—A New Leaf
Recycling is so much better than putting all of these
things into the land fill. If you know of more items to recycle let us know so we can list them.

great tools to clean up the glass inside and out.
0 Annie Cicale in her book, The Art and Craft of Hand
Lettering, published by Lark Books, recommends using an
old toothbrush to clean calligraphy pen tips. The bristles
can get into the nooks and crannies of the intricate pen
tips removing the ink so there is no build-up on the pen
tips. This vintage nib is shiny clean thanks to an old
toothbrush.
0 For years crafters have turned old toothbrushes into
rug making tools. The bristly head is sawed off and a hole
bored into that end, and the other end is filed to a soft
rounded point. You can make this tool (Aunt Philly’s
Toothbrush Needle) using an old toothbrush.

SELECT ALL

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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The heat and All the
activities have tuckered
them out. . .
Chow Down. . .

Drone view
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LETTERS TO EDITOR
Recently the Interstate published an item concerning
the naming of Burr, Minnesota, alluding to it as being
taken from “Br-r-r,” indicating cold. Through a chance
meeting in Minneapolis by A. J. Haechrel of Andrew’s
Jewelry of Gary, with a former Burr resident copies of the
Gary Interstate were sent to her. Mrs. Eleanor (Foberg)
Cushman, and she now writes as follows:
“Thanks for the copies of the Gary Interstate. In reference to the item on the naming of Burr, Minnesota, my father Alfred Bror Frober gave the name to the town. Using
his Norwegian middle name “Bror”, he felt that “Burr”
would look and sound a little more American. Of course
the meaning of the words are not related.”
~Mrs. Eleanor Cushman
608 Nicollet Avenue
Minneapolis 2, Minnesota

Justin Merritt

After you read the article on page 7 and this one, you will,
as Paul Harvey used to say, “know the rest of the story.”
The history of our area is so rich with interesting things
to explore and that is one of the many reasons why the
GHA works so diligently to collect and preserve. . .

Kris Frensko

Justin Merritt was awarded DNB National Bank’s
2017 $1,000.00 scholarship in recognition of his academic achievements and participation in school and
community activities. This scholarship is awarded
to a graduating high school senior who attends an
accredited South Dakota college, university, vocational school or community college on a full-time
basis. The scholarship is jointly funded by The
South Dakota Bankers’ Foundation and the Gary
Branch of DNB National Bank. Justin is pictured
with employee Kris Frensko.
Justin is the son and step-son of Lori and Dennis
Fairchild, rural Gary. In the fall Justin plans to attend South Dakota State University majoring in
mathematics with concentrations in data science and
financial engineering. We are fortunate to have such
outstanding students in our area.

The Gary Historical Association
Museum Membership
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

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

Gary Historical
WILL OPEN IF YOU CALL AND REQUEST
A TOUR.
PLEASE CONTACT:

and the Gary High School Orange Book at http://
experiencegarysd.comgaryschoolorangebook.cfm
Gary Historical Ass’n is on FaceBook
Please LIKE us there

Ellen Schulte
605-272-5295
Carolynn Webber
605-272-5777
Joyce Keimig
605-272-5558

https://www.facebook.com/RootofMedicine/photos/
a.221502694945030.1073741828.220499648378668/348094425619189/?type=3
http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http%3A%2F%2Ffitlife.tv%2F10-evidence-based-fat-burning-foods-andbeverages%
2F&h=ATOG_ZmXzHvSz8dSGEaVX4XzqguFDRx55QNy6vc8wV5ktejoA3lmHm4bkpiheDvVboREqVlOhg1voFhjN
bNghzwoK1gqpb5bD9Dvb52ewZV4RAgfeMp8-_7R2OsI4UfudlFi-Wb9RQ&s=1
Gary, SD
Of all the towns on Dakota’s prairie,
The crowning gem is lovely Gary.
Ensconsed among the rolling hills
And on the banks of crystal rills.

The formation of the GHA was the result of interested people
taking pride in the Gary community; wanting to preserve its history and establishing a place to exhibit local artifacts. Local historians, collectors, and descendants of pioneer families encouraged organizing a historical association and make plans for a
centennial celebration in 1972.

Beneath the Coteaus, tall and vast,
Lies sheltered from the winters blast,
On the Lac qui Parle its lovely sight—
This murmuring stream all hearts delight.
Cooled by the Oaks’ majestic shade—
Beauties’ bower by Nature made.
The flocks from off a thousand hills
Can shake their thirst from out its rills.

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

Along this stream is Nature’s Park—
Made sweet with music of the lark.
Its valley clothed in verdure green,
Crowns beautiful Gary Nature’s Queen.
Both Watertown, and Aberdeen,
Are of the Sioux and Jim the Queen,
As fair they lay on prairies green—
That hand of Nature is not seen,

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

That o’er them all crowns Gary queen
As thus she lays all embowered,
In forest trees midst prairies flowered—
Nature’s gift upon her showered.
by John Smith

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

Phone: 605-272-2200
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