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Established Sept. 6, 1878; the only newspaper in the world solely interested in the welfare of Gary, SD and vicinity. 

Gary Historical Association 
A monthly newspaper with news of the past and present.   

www.experiencegarysd.co 
"The opinions in this paper do not necessarily reflect the views of the Gary Historical Association.” 

Joyce Olson-Baer, Editor 
This paper printed for you by  

DNB NATIONAL BANK  
Gary and Clear Lake   SD 

We want to thank them for this service! 

 
      

 
      It’s been said that when one door closes another opens... 

however, in the case of the ALIBI, it is the same door just un-

der new management! After 40+ years the Gary community 

had become accustomed to having the Alibi as a gathering 

place for coffee/lunch and dinners. March 31, 2018, Bruce and 

Diane Melby closed the door of the Alibi  and it remained shut 

until Jeff and Jodie Engessor opened the door on May 11, 

2018.   

     The first customer through the door was Marv Goplen and 

as you 

can see 

by the big smile on his face he is a very happy 

customer!       

     They serve daily lunch and dinner specials be-

sides their regular menu. So, whether you desire 

the “full meal deal”, a 

light snack, cup 

of java, beer or 

one of Jodie’s 

scrumptious 

caramel rolls, 

come to the Al-

ibi & greet 

friends and 

neighbors and 

meet the new 

owners.  

See you soon! 
Marv Goplen  
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  MORITZ  

DEPOT 
Built by: Elmer Musch  

     This is a replica of 

Moritz, S.D. built by 

Elmer Musch as he re-

members it from his youth. He & his wife have recently moved into the home and 

their house will be sold. His daughter called to see if the Gary Historical would 

want it. Of course we did but where to display it? After some rearranging items 

we got it set up in the machine shed and it is awesome.  

     We would like to thank the Musch family for thinking of us and donating such 

a precious piece of history. We're considering having an open house this fall for 

public viewing. 
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In the September issue of the Gary Interstate, we mentioned looking for information on Margaret Kaskie. Following is the 
response to that message from Tom Law. Perhaps this will bring a memory to light from others. We’d love to hear from 
you. Anyone with more information contact Roger Baer. Use this email   rrbaer1340@gmail.com 

 

Hi Roger, 

Glad you enjoyed my adolescent moral lesson. Sure, go ahead and run it in The Interstate. As a kid I worked for Mort on 

publication day every Thursday afternoon. I collected the papers as they came out of the folder, labeled them and delivered 

them to the post office. 

You probably noticed that I knew her as Margaret Maher. I don’t know how to reconcile that with the Kaskie name that 

LeRoy and Merlin knew her by. 

 

  

     In 1948, at the age of 12, Gary was my playground. Adventure abounded for a curious young guy. The big, 
stucco house on the hill above the tracks was the home of my parents Tom and Dorothy Law. From that head-
quarters I ranged out to play in the last standing remnants of the old stockyard. I also found the gulch entertain-
ing with Elephant Rock, the old boy scout camp area and the Green Plateau as frequent destinations as I 
plied my way south along the "talking water creek". 
     The dump ground west of town was a virtual treasure trove for this kid. My frequent explorations resulted in 
me dragging home priceless garbage...most of which my mom demanded I tote back where it came from. 
     One of my adventures took me to the northwest corner of town. With no invitation, I 
found it important to explore the then standing barn of Margaret Maher. It was a 
large rundown structure with the haymow door missing. I climbed up into the mow and 
much to my delight found that in the remaining hay lay a large number of baby pigeons. My 
thought immediately was to take some of them home, raise them to adulthood in the barn 
that stood outside of our home and eventually train them to be "messenger pigeons". Wow! 
What a quest. 
     My dad went out to milk the cow, we kept picketed on the railroad land next to our house, heard the clamor of 
multiple squab in their new home in our barn mow. He promptly dictated to me that they must immediately be 
returned to their point of origin...and oh yes, don't leave there without stopping to report my larcenous action to 
Margaret. 
     It was an anxiety filled kid who, with boxed squabs, walked onto the porch of that very old home and knocked 
on the door. A very old reclusive woman, whom I had never seen before, answered the door. She invited me into 
the dark confines of her living room. As a very old man, perhaps her father, looked on from across the dimly lit 
room, I remember thinking, "I will never again rob a 
squab".  Expecting an angry outburst at the report of my 
theft, I braced myself. Instead she very graciously thanked 

me for reporting my avian thievery, asked me 
to return the babies to their mamas and told 
me to let this be a lesson that there is no joy in 
taking somebody else's stuff. 
 Tom Law  lawrox1111@hotmail.com 

Calamity Jane 

Could Margaret have been Gary’s version of  

“Calamity Jane”? Just a thought! Ed. 

mailto:lawrox1111@hotmail.com
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 The Gary American Legion's  
Annual Poultry Party  

Saturday, October 27 at 7:30 pm  

at the Gary Legion Hall 

Bingo or spin the wheel for hams or turkeys. 

Hourly drawings for a turkey.  

 Drawing for the makings of a thanksgiving 
dinner.  

 Penny toss for the children.  

Lunch available  

 

GARY LEGION AUXILIARY 
You’re invited to a 
Halloween scare 

Come and join us if you dare... 
  

At the 

Gary Legion Hall 
October 31,  7:00 pm 

Costume judging about 7:10 pm 
Ages 0-10 

Games & lunch 
We will have a  

Fab-BOO-los evening! 

When Black Cats Prowl 

And Pumpkins Gleam 

May luck be yours on 

HALLOWEEN 

The Questions 

1. Who fixed the mean length of the year at 

365¼ days and decreed that every fourth year 

should have 366 days? 

2. How much of the world’s railway mileage is in 

the United States? 

3. Who holds the record for the longest cabinet 

service? 

4. How large was the Continental army in the 

Revolutionary war? 

5. How many Presidents died on July 4th? 

6. Does the starfish travel very far? 

7. Which of the following is a prime number—7, 

10 or 22? 

8. How does the moon compare with the earth 

in size? 

9. What was the highest price per ton of gold 

ever paid? 

10. What are the three theological virtues? 

The Answers 

1. Julius Caesar 

2. Thirty % 

3. James Wilson, who was secretary of agriculture 
from 1897 to 1913. 

4. Army records show that 528, 274 regulars and 
volunteers fought in the Revolutionary war. 

5. Three Presidents—John Adams, Thomas Jeffer-
son and James Monroe. 

6. The farthest distance ever traveled by any starfish 
is approximately 5,000 feet. 

7. Seven. It is divisible by no number except itself 
and one. 

8. The moon is one-fourth in size. Its diameter is 
about 2,000 miles, the earth’s about 8,000 miles. 

9. In 1907 the Selby Smelting Works of San Fran-
cisco paid the Mohawk Mine of Nevada $574,958 
for 47¾ tons of gold ore, this price of $12,041 per 
ton being the highest ever recorded in the history 
of gold mining.   

10. Faith, hope and charity (love).             
T
he
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By W. E. Albertson 

    

  always got a thrill at the sight of a huge combine 

plowing its way across a field of ripe grain, the 

huge reel gently nudging the heads of wheat or rice 

back to the machine which will thresh them, separat-

ing the golden yellow kernels from the straw, then 

spraying the straw back to the ground from whence it 

came. 

     It was not always like this. My mind goes back to 

the year 1918. Harvest time, back then, was a slow 

and tedious process. The men who cut the wheat were 

known as harvest hands, a motley crew coming from 

here and there and everywhere. They rode in on 

freight trains. The railroad cops just looked the other 

way and let them ride free. The railroad needed the 

wheat—a big source of revenue. 

     I was a harvest 

hand myself, although 

I never rode a freight. 

My favorite brother, 

Ed, was farming the 

old home farm not far 

from Wichita and was 

glad to have me (Bud, 

as he called me) to 

help cut the wheat. 

The grain ripened in 

early June. The wav-

ing field was losing 

the last trace of green 

and had turned yellow

-gold of ripened 

wheat. 

     Ed rigged the binder to be pulled by his tractor in-

stead of horses. I drove the tractor with a Mr. Taylor 

riding and operating the binder. The binder was only 

7 feet wide, a far cry from the modern combine which 

cuts a swath of 25 feet or more. To-

day’s combines have air-conditioned 

cabs and two-way radios. We had 

only a big straw hat to protect us 

from the blazing  sun, with temperatures of 100 de-

grees and more, and the tractor belching heat and 

fumes into our faces. 

     The binder cut the wheat and tied it into bundles 

which would later be stacked into shocks, then later, 

     At threshing time, hauled in “bundle wag-
ons” to a threshing machine which separated 
the grain from the straw. The straw was not 
returned to the ground but stood in great 
stacks which were of little or no use. Cattle 
would eat some of the straw during the win-

ter when forage was scare. 

     It took two long, hard days to cut the south 40 
acres, and we thought we were doing pretty well for 
the day and time. Now a modern combine would cut 
the whole field in a few hours. After harvest. I stayed 
on to help Ed with the plowing. I drove five horses 
abreast hitched to a riding plow. The plow turned 24 
inches if sod as it went. 

     One day at noon I stopped the horses and drove 
them to the barn for their dinner. When I returned I 

drove into a place and 
was getting ready to 
hitch up when a bum-
blebee came at me 
from under the plow. 
There was a nest of 
the big wild bees 
there. 

     I left the scene as 
quickly as I could. I 
knew the power of 
those bees; unlike 
honeybees which 
stings only once, the 
bumblebees just keep 
on stinging time after 
time. I was wearing a 
denim jacket and the 
bee stung me through 

the jacket right between the shoulders. I got out of 
that jacket fast.  

     I had a problem. If the bees stung the horses, they 
would panic and run away, creating havoc in every 
direction. When horses panic, they go berserk. They 
will tear the harness to shreds or run through wire 
fences, sometimes cutting themselves badly. 

     Bees always have a sentry which guards the nest. 
Apparently it was the sentry which stung me, for as I 
maneuvered the horses away from the area, not an-
other bee came out. Luck was on my side. I managed 
to get the horses away from the bees’ nest and hitch 
them to the plow without further incident. It was a 
good day for me. 
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Fairchild Farmgirl 
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader 

Is it seriously October already?  
Well on it’s way, will be talk of the first snow, Halloween and the upcoming Thanksgiving holiday. Don’t forget 
about the one and only, “Pumpkin Spice” that will be in everything from coffee to cereal.  
     I’m a month late on this, but the first week in October I will be putting in my newly acquired ram sheep the 
kids have named Iron Man with my ewes. Oh my gosh, he’s ginormous. Like Ron stated, he can just step over the 
girls. I hope to have an amazing lamb crop this spring, and the kids are hoping to have great lambs to show at fair 
from him breeding their ewes.  
     Which brings me to my story…we went up to Forbes, North Dakota to buy  some yearling Ramboulliet ewes. 
Have you ever been to Forbes? It’s tiny and it’s right on the border line. Not 
unlike Gary. It’s got an elevator, but unlike Gary, it’s bank is failed and it’s a 
dying, withered up place. Except the café. Which has the most amazing food 
ever. But, I knew there wasn’t a place to eat within about 50 miles that was 
anything decent so it was here or nothing. Isn’t it funny that these small places 
are the glue that holds these places together? Well, after three hours on the 
road we were ready to stop and get a bite to eat. You see I know this area. It’s 
where my first husband’s family is from. Personally, I love it out there. I always 
tell Ron that’s where I want to retire. I remember every time we would have to 
go back home I would dream of a life out there. Chris and I actually looked out at ranches around there. Thank 
God we didn’t get financing…we were young and dumb and he wasn’t a farmer. But that land is beautiful and 
raises some gorgeous livestock as well. That area has stories to tell and the ranchers are really neat to talk to.  
     Back to lunch, The Flying H. It’s a bar, that has the best food. Kind of like Gary and the Alibi. When we pull 
in, there’s no one around. It’s like a ghost town. The cafe looked closed up but then we see a little “open “sign. 
Stepping in, is like stepping back in time. The restroom is dolled up in pink flamingos and antiques; Marie our 
foreign exchange student is in awe of this place. We took her Grace and Rachel, she wanted to be able to say that 
she’d been to another state.  
     A little old lady ran it with what we think was her son. By the end of our most amazing meal, we were all talk-
ing about Marie’s trip over here and Marie was showing them foods from her country via her phone. We talked 
and laughed and just had a great time. It was like your grandma had just made you a meal. We didn’t want to 
leave. But after our bellies were full, we went on to go look at these ewes and meet the famous Keith Kronberg 
who literally has the best sheep flock of anywhere I’ve seen. He’s been raising them since he was small and his 
dad and uncles before that. He shared with us their families history. It was awesome to hear. Out of the corner of 
my eye, I saw Ron taking pictures of different parts of his set up, later he told me he was going to try to build 
feeders like his etc. He lambed 1200 ewes last year. 
Incredible.  
     I whispered to him on the way out of his lambing barn that was as big as a city block that I will try to make it 
back next fall to buy more ewes. I could have taken home double what I got. It was sad to have to stop after I got 
my numbers. I wanted more. The cool thing is this. I could’ve gone up to the Newell sale that everyone told me to 
try. Newell, SD has been having this special ewe sale for I don’t know how long.  
A LONG TIME.  
     But this way, we came back with memories, we made a new friend in the sheep industry and learned some new 
tricks of the trade. Plus we had an incredible burger and Marie got to learn what ranch dressing was. Ha!  
 
Until next time, Fairchild “Let’s hope for an amazing lamb crop!” Farmgirl 

 
 
 
 
 
 
By Andrew Filer from Seattle (ex-Minneapolis) - Forbes, North 

Dakota, CC BY-SA 2.0, https://commons.wikimedia.org/w/index.php?curid=37392025 

Ramboulliet Sheep 

Forbes, ND 
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Providing 

Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer 

     They came as a group of families from 

Eastern Minnesota near the town of Pleasant 

Grove to spread the simple faith that trusting 

in the Bible was first and foremost in following 

Christ. They found a rich and fertile land 

which yielded its bounty to the new settlers by 

the provision of God’s blessing on their dili-

gent labor. 

     They organized a church in one of the first homes and welcomed their 

neighbors to join them in simple worship while holding to the patterns and ordi-

nances that they found in the Bible. After a few years, the Call family and the 

Hauckens family donated land in an area called Antelope Hills. They built a church that overlooked the farm-

lands below in 1890 at the cost of $1000.00. 

     To come to Sunday worship by horse and wagon to this gathering place some traveling an hour or two with a 

few of the farthest families traveling get to the church on the hill.  Often times services were canceled simply 

because the roads were too muddy to navigate. Over the next 120 

years or so, the congregation grew and stabilized. The little old church 

was added to on every side and every direction as updates were needed 

and addressed. A basement was added, additions and a kitchen along 

the way. 

     In the last few years, the little church on the hill began to experi-

ence new growth with many young families attending the church. In 

2017, the congregation meeting at Antelope Hills, following a couple 

of years of prayer and looking at different options and locations, decided to leave their present location in the 

country and move to the edge of the city of Canby. 

     The church body overwhelmingly voted to build a new building by over 85% and purchased 10 acres on the 

North side of Canby. The desire and hope of the congregation centers around coming together and moving for-

ward to serve each other with the love of Christ and reach out in greater ways with that same love to those 

around us. In some ways it will not be easy for the congregation to leave the place and heritage that makes up 

the present location on the big Antelope Hill, but it was not easy for the founders of the Antelope Hills church 

to leave Pleasant Grove, Minnesota to come to this area.  The church congregation feels strongly that the new 

location near Canby will not only be handy for everyone  and it will facilitate the desires of both the founders 

and the present congregation to carry the message of the Good News and love found in knowing Jesus Christ as 

Savior to the communities around Canby. 

     The congregation is in the process of finalizing the design of the new building which will be a single-story 

accessible building sized around 12,000 square feet with a seating capacity around 

200 – 250 people. The congregation will continue in the raising of funds to make 

this happen which will hopefully be accomplished in the next few years.  It is a big 

task, but with God’s help and direction, it can be done … just as the early members 

faced and met the daunting task of moving across the state of Minnesota and build-

ing a church on the prairie.  Steve Maas 

 

Steve Maas who has served the Antelope Hills Christian Church for 15 years as their 

pastor lives South of Gary at Pleasant Valley. 
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911 St. Olaf Avenue North  

P.O. Box 148 

Canby, Minnesota 

YOU CAN COUNT ON US FOR 

  Quality   Service    Freshness 

You can use 
  Missing Gary High School Annuals 

 The following yearbooks (annuals) of the Gary 

High School are not available in the Gary Historical 

Museum collection.  We would like to complete the set 

so we can digitize them and have them available on the 

museum computer for access by visitors.  If you have a 

copy of one of those that are missing, would you work 

with us to complete our collection? 

 If you have a copy of one of the missing annu-

als and would like to donate it, please do.  If you or 

your family wants to keep your copy, could you scan 

the pages including the covers for us?  If you don’t 

have a scanner, would you mind loaning it to us so that 

we can copy it?  Also, if you know anyone who might 

be able to help us, please share this message with 

them. 

 To donate a yearbook, please mail it to The 

Gary Historical Association, PO Box 83, Gary, SD 

57237.  Scanned copies can be emailed to 

eng_10@msn.com.  If you have any questions con-

cerning this project, also use the email above. 

 We thank you in advance for any contributions 

you can make toward the success of our efforts to 

build the best museum interested in the history of 

Gary. 

Gary Historical Association Board 

Missing Annuals  
Need anything before 1939, except 1919. 
 Missing 1942 through 1947. 
 Missing 1950, 1952, 1953, and 1955. 
 Missing 1960. 
 Missing 1974 and 1976. 
 Missing 1983, 1984, and 1985    

Gary 

9:00 am—1:00 pm 

2018 

The Gary American Legion  

Post 109  

Annual Membership Party  

Legion Hall  

November 2, 2018  

Social Hour at 6:00 pm 

Meal at 7:00 pm 

October 6 

mailto:eng_10@msn.com
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     From the pages of Gary Interstate October 1891 
This month we have a helter-skelter bunch of articles from the 1891 October is-
sues of the paper 
     The county Officers for the year were: Clerk of Courts-Geo L. Almond, Treas-
urer- A. B. Anderson, Auditor-John A. Thronson, Register of Deeds-Jas. 
Dolan, Supt of schools-O. C. Dokken,  Sheriff-A. L. Thompson, District At-
torney-G.H. Marquis, Judge of Probate-Geo Westcott, Coroner-A. W. Kel-
sey, Surveyor-B. T. Barkwill, Coroner-A.W. Kelsey, Board of County Commis-

sioners- Garrett Prange (chr), Mikkelson, Peter Hanson, A. KEN-
YON and Jacob Derr. 
     Now for the markets: wheat $1 .77, Wheat $2.73, Flax 70¢, Corn (but 
little call  50¢, Oats 35¢, Potatoes 60¢, Flour $2.90 &  $3.10,  Butter 20¢,  
Eggs 15¢,  Coffee 25¢, and Kerosene 15¢. 
      Time of voting- At this General Election the polls will be open at 8 o’ 

clock in the forenoon of said date and  will  remain open  until 5 o’clock on the day of said election. 
     Let us pickup your poultry weighed and paid for at your farm. By this method you avoid the shrinkage caused 
by hauling the poultry for miles before reaching town for weighing. Contact BEAUDY’S Independent produce 
station, Gary. Also carry Vigorena Feeds and etc. 
                                                 Local News    
     Mrs. G.O. Inlagen was sick. C.N. Corliss of Antelope Valley was in town. Don’t forget the board of trade 
meeting. Miss Kittie Gray accepted a position at DeSmet as stenographer. Dr. Gates attended the fair in Clear 
Lake. Lavin and Mc Corquodale  brought in a car load of fine horses. 
Col. John L. Jolley of Vermillion,S.D. received the nomination for Republican Congressman. 
Wanted to rent my residence on Coteau  St. next to the brick. Bessie Eakins. 
Services at the M.C. Church on Sabbath next morning service 10:30. Afternoon service at Antelope Valley 2:45 
Elder Dresser preached a good sermon at M. E. Church. Owing to the appearance of a storm  only few persons 
were present. 
Mr. D. J. Griffing’s son received quite a serious accident, by getting kicked by a colt, hitting him just above the 
mouth cutting it to the bone and making a very painful wound. 
Dan Marsh says he is glad it is a boy as his other boy would be lonesome. Mother and child doing well. 
It appears we made a mistake in our last issue in regard to Mr. Eichinger burning his separator. In passing a 
setting of oats stacks, with engine a spark from the engine caught in the stacks and burned them up. This was 
hard luck on Mr. Eichinger having been stuck by hail. 
Capt. H.H. Herrick was a delegate to the Republican Convention. He reported that the nominee for Congress 
was Col Jolley and that he will be elected. Capt. was elected a member of the state central committee in place of 
T. C. Peterson. 
     There is no need of rivalry between Gary and Clear Lake. Our towns are so situated that very few of the pa-
trons of either town can go to the there without passing through one of the towns. 
Yes, there was even hair dye back then. “Tuff’s Hair Dye made gray hair or whiskers change to a glossy black by a 
single application. Sold by all druggist or sent by express on receipt of $1.00 from New York. In other words men 
and women were trying to look younger than they were way back then. For those who had hard water the best 
soap was Lenox. Don’t you think that most water was hard? 
                               From Ray Eng’s post on S.D. History 
Tim Collins remembers the school of the Blind. Barb Collins shared that her Grandparents George H. and 
Bertha lived in Gary all their lives. 
Janice Paulson wrote that her brothers went to the School of the Blind and that the community was very kind 
to those blind children. 
Robert Mittel was interested in dates of railroads. 
Timothy Begalka stated that the school was open until mid 80’s. 
Susan Kay Beasley-Adoph was born in Gary. 
Mary Potter told that her grandparents Martin and Alma Reineck taught school here. Mrs. Oswald was 
her first grade teacher. 
Rhonda Myer’s dad played fast pitch against the team in Gary on the Ramona Blues. 
Thea Miller Ryan  mentioned that her Grandmother grew up in Gary. 
                                In the You know Your from Gary  
Judy Norton Pinckney gave away a Gary School desk. Roger Helmbolt says seeing that desk brought 
memories. By the way I believe Julie Keimig was interested. 
That is the news from Gary Interstate for this month. Now get your pumpkins carved for Halloween  

Yesteryear          Today 

            athy’s news 
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The Gary Historical Association 
Museum Membership 

Great Food    Great Libations    Great Service 

Phone: 605-272-2200 
Madison (320) 598-7301 

Dawson  (320) 769-2886 

Fax (320) 598-7955 
Kathy Limberg 

Sales 

623 W. 3rd Street 

P. O. Box 70 
Home (605) 678-2478 

Home Fax (605) 678-2470 

ATTENTION  GHA MEMBERS 

Just a Friendly reminder to let you  

know we will MEET on the 

3rd Tuesday in October, 7 pm  

Gary Community Center!  

Gary Historical Ass’n 

Officers –2017-2018 

President - Ron Stangeland 

Vice president- Albert Bekaert 

Secretary - Ellen Schulte 

Treasurer - Barb Stangeland 

Photographer’s 

Joyce Keming 

Ellen Schulte 

Roger Baer 

Suzanne Fairchild 

Other submitted 

 

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 

The Gary Historical Assc. will meet Oct. 

16 at 7:00 in the fire hall. The annual meet-

ing will be held first followed by the regu-

lar monthly meeting. Anyone interested in 

the Gary history, feel free to join us. 

  

Name:  

 

Address:  

 

City, State, Zip:  

 

E-mail Address:  

 

Amount:  $___________________________ 

 

Comments:  

 

 

Happy Fall 

Y’all 

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 

https://www.paypal.com/us
http://www.experiencegarysd.com/
http://experiencegarysd.com/billstonebook.cfm
http://experiencegarysd.com/garyschoolorangebook.cfm
http://experiencegarysd.com/garyschoolorangebook.cfm

