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Visitation will be held one hour prior to the service.
Larry Hinders was born on November 15, 1941 to
Harvey and Viola (Noble) Hinders in Slayton, MN. He
was raised in the Gary, SD area where he received his
education. Larry helped on the farm while growing up.
He was united in marriage to Joyce Wahlstrom on
June 2, 1963. The couple lived and farmed near Gary,
SD. Larry also worked for Nathan Tjaden and Gene VanDyke and loved to work with cattle. He also worked at
the South Sale Barn in Watertown, SD as well as farmed
with his brother Glenn for many years. He entered the
Hendricks Nursing Home in September of 2018 where
he passed away on Thursday, November 1, 2018 at the
age of 76.
Larry was very proud of his Registered Red Angus
cows that he shared with his wife, Joyce and Jim Perkins.
He also had a love for fishing and camping.
He is survived by his wife Joyce Hinders, Gary, SD;
four children: Anita (Steve) Schrieber, Oregon, Renae
(David) Denelsbeck, New Mexico, Linn (Melissa) Hinders, Minnesota and Kriss Hinders, Washington, D.C.;
seven grandchildren: Matthew (Ashley) Schrieber, Ashley Schrieber, Christopher Schrieber, Amber (Sean)
Fisher, Levi (Nicole) Baron, Kori (Kathleen) Biala, Myrena (Austin Berntson) Denelsbeck; three greatgrandchildren: Penny, Lucy and Imogene Fisher; three
siblings: Glenn (Laureen) Hinders, Faulkton, SD, Audrey
(Corky) Poppen, Gary, SD and Lorraine Hinders, Clear
Lake, SD; and many nieces and nephews.
Larry was preceded in death by his parents; sister
LaVonne Brandt and many aunts and uncles.

Ruth H. Jesme
July 14, 1920 - October 27, 2018

Ruth Jesme, age 98, of Canby, MN
passed away on Saturday, October 27,
2018 at the Hendricks Nursing Home in
Hendricks, MN. Funeral service will be
2:00 pm on Friday, November 2nd at Our
Saviour’s Lutheran Church in Canby, MN. Visitation
will be held one hour prior to the service at the church.
Burial will be at the Canby City Cemetery. Houseman
Funeral Home-Birk Chapel of Canby is entrusted with
the arrangements.
Ruth Harriet Jesme was born on the family farm near
Gary, South Dakota on Wednesday, July 14, 1920 to parents Peter and Mabel (Paulson) Jesme. She was one of
eight children born to the Jesme family. Ruth was baptized and confirmed at St. Stephen’s Lutheran Church in
Canby; which is now is Our Saviour’s Lutheran Church.
She was raised on the farm and attended Rock Valley
country school, District 40. While in high school she was
a member of the orchestra and played violin. Ruth and
her fellow peers where awarded high honors in multiple
competitions held in the area. Ruth graduated from Gary
High School in 1939 and continued her education in
Mankato at business school.
Upon completion of business school Ruth moved to
Minneapolis and was employed by Northern States
Power where she was known to be a very meticulous
secretary who wasn’t afraid to step up to any task and
help anyone out. In the early 1970’s Ruth returned home
to help on the farm and care for her brother and elderly
mother. In 2011, she moved off the farm and into Canby
to be with her sister Deloris and in 2013, they both
moved to the Lincoln Lane Villa in Hendricks.
Ruth loved to read, especially about health and nutrition and natural remedies. Caring for others was a true
passion and she was one to rarely complain. She was a
member of Our Saviour’s Lutheran Church.
She will be lovingly missed by her sister, Deloris
Griffith of Hendricks and numerous nieces and nephews.
She is preceded in death by her parents, her siblings:
Earnest Jesme, Mamie (Arnold) Palm, Gladys Jesme,
Pearl (Donald) Roske, Bernice (Palmer) Severson,
Robert (Louise) Jesme and brother-in-law, Calvin Griffith.

Darryl “Tony” Schlehuber
June 15, 1939 - November 12, 2018

Darryl “Tony” Schlehuber passed away
of natural causes on November 12, 2018
in Fort Collins, Colorado. Tony lived a
full life and passed at the age of 79.
Tony was born in Hilsboro, Kansas, June 15, 1939 to
Irvin Schlehuber and Fannie Harmina Harkins. Tony
grew up in Gary, South Dakota as an only child, but wed
the love of his life shortly after high school in 1959 and
lived happily ever after for 59 years. Tony spent 57 years
driving truck. He took great pride in his work. He loved
hunting, fishing and spending time with his family.
Tony is survived by wife Berniece (78); children, Jeff
(57), David (55) and wife Merry (54), Shawn (51);
grandchildren, Emily (26) and husband Jeremy (43), Andrew (25); and great grandchildren Melody (20)
and Noah (16).
The service will take place at 2:00 pm, Friday, November 23 at First Lutheran Church, 702 Coteau St,
Gary, SD 57237. In lieu of flowers please send donations
to First Lutheran Church or The Alzheimer’s
Association. Tony “Ducky” Schlehuber; hard-working,
kind, and big hearted. He will be missed by all
who knew him.

Larry G. Hinders
November 15, 1941 - November 1, 2018

Larry Hinders, age 76, of Gary, SD, passed
away Thursday, November 1, 2018 at the
Hendricks Nursing Home, Hendricks, MN.
Memorial Service will be at 2:00 P.M. on
Saturday, November 10, 2018 at the
Houseman Funeral Home, Birk Chapel in Canby, MN
with Neil Willgohs officiating. Inturnment will be in the
St. Stephen’s Cemetery, Canby, MN.
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Bernadine Sophie Pieper

Verna G. Volk

August 4, 1925 - November 12, 2018

March 25, 1929 - November 18, 2018

Bernadine Pieper, age 93, of Gary, SD
passed away in Canby, MN on Monday,
November 12, 2018. Mass of Christian
Burial will be 11:00 a.m. Friday, November 16, 2018 at St. Mary’s Catholic
Church, Clear Lake, SD. Burial will be in the Grandview
Cemetery, Gary. Visitation will be Thursday, November
15th from 5- 7 p.m. with the Rosary at 7 p.m. at St.
Mary’s Catholic Church, Clear Lake. The Houseman Funeral Home in Clear Lake is entrusted with the arrangements.
Bernadine Sophie Pieper was born August 4, 1925 to
Bernard and Bertha (Meister) Kreikemeier in West Point,
Nebraska. She was raised in the Monterey/West Point,
NE area where she received her education.
Bernadine was united in marriage to Gene Pieper on
January 27, 1948 at St. Boniface Catholic Church in
Monterey, NE. Following their marriage, they farmed
near Snyder, NE as well as West Point, NE where seven
children were born. In 1957, they purchased a farm southwest of Gary, SD where they were blessed with seven
more children. Gene passed away on July 3, 2007. Bernadine’s goal was to remain on the farm until she was at
least the age of 90, which she accomplished in 2015. In
January of 2016, she moved to the Sylvan Place Assisted
Living in Canby, MN. Bernadine passed away in Canby,
MN on Monday, November 12, 2018 at the age of 93
years, 3 months and 8 days.
She was a member of St. Peter’s Catholic Church in
Gary, SD and active in the church Altar Society. Bernadine was a regular volunteer of the Peden-Cole American
Legion Auxiliary in Gary. She had many interests including: playing cards, quilting, crocheting, embroidering
towels, flowers, puzzles, baking cookies and bread and
had a love for music. She loved being with her family and
celebrating family Christmas traditions. Bernadine was
the center of her family, involved with or attending anything her children, grandchildren or great-grandchildren
were doing. She enjoyed entertaining guests and playing
tricks on family and friends. She had a special knack for
detail and it showed in her everyday life. Bernadine’s favorite words were “The more the merrier.” Her most recent words of wisdom to her family were “Love everyone
from the bottom of your heart. If you had difficulty loving
someone then pray for them.”
Grateful for having shared Bernadine’s life are her two
sons: Melvin (Tawne) Pieper, Gary, SD and Michael
(Kelly) Pieper, Mariposa, CA; 11 daughters: Eileen (Tor)
Nygaard, Ghana, West Africa, Barb (Donn) Peterson,
Canby, MN, Rita (Dennis) Hoemberg, Robbinsdale, MN,
Joyce (Paul) Rentz, Morris, MN, Maxine (Ken) Craft,
Maple Grove, MN, Gloria Fritz (Dave), Brooklyn Park,
MN, Joletta (Brad) Miller, Porter, MN, Betty (Dale)
Gates, Lennox, SD, Mary Jane (Bill) Strickland, Cheyenne, WY, Linda (Gary) Giese, Clear Lake, SD and
Janelle (Eugene) Lorenzen, Gary, SD; 35 grandchildren;
48 great-grandchildren; and many nieces and nephews.
Bernadine was preceded in death by her husband Gene
Pieper; one son Joey Pieper; parents Bernard and Bertha
Kreikemeier; five brothers: John A., Herman, Joseph,
Rev. Leo and John B. Kreikemeier; and two sisters:
Gertrude Diekemper and Theresa Sellhorst.

Verna G. Volk, age 89, of Gary, South
Dakota passed away on Sunday, November 18, 2018 at the Minnesota Manor in
Minneota, MN. Funeral Service will be
2:00 p.m. on Saturday, November 24,
2018 at the First Lutheran Church is Gary, SD. Burial will
be in the Grandview Cemetery, Gary, SD. Visitation will
be 5-7 p.m. on Friday, November 23, 2018 at the Houseman Funeral Home, Birk Chapel in Canby, MN.
Verna Gladys Volk was born March 25, 1929 in Canby,
MN to parents Martin D. and Orva J. (Udesen)Peterson.
Verna married Warner Edward Volk on August 15,
1948 at the First Evangelical Lutheran parsonage in Gary,
SD. Warner and Verna took over his parents farming operation.
Verna raised her family on the farm and spent time
raising gardens, canning and freezing produce and teaching her daughters to do the same as well as sewing their
own clothes. Verna enjoyed the days she spent watching
the neighbor’s son Tracy, while the parents were working
in the fields. After moving into Gary, Verna was the janitor of the First Lutheran Church and took great pride in
keeping the Church ready for events.
Verna especially enjoyed visiting with friends and relatives throughout her life.
Verna’s surviving family includes her daughters: Rose
(Dick) Anderson, Porter, MN and Romelle Bekaert,
Canby, MN; grandchildren: Gregory McLain, Cedar Rapids, IA, Pam (Randy Miller) McLain, Osceola, WI, John
McLain, Taunton, Jodi (John) McLain Richards, Grantsburg, WI, Jessica (Ryan) Brassel, Golden, CO, Patty
(Paul) Pederson, Odessa, MN, Lisa Bekaert, Shawn
Bekaert, Stephanie Bekaert, Marshall, MN; stepgrandchildren: Rick (Denise) Anderson, Taunton, MN,
Nancy (Mark) Syltie, Porter, MN, Shelly (Brian) Ailts,
Gillette, WY, Randy (Brenda) Anderson, Sioux Falls, SD;
23 great-grandchildren; 17 great-great grandchildren; sisters: Dorothy Olson, Canby, MN and Linda (Gene) Limberg Gary, SD; as well as many special nieces and nephews.
She was preceded in death by her parents; husband,
Warner; son, Ronald; granddaughter, Jennifer Gregoire;
brother-in-law, Chancey Olson; and nephew, Dean Olson.
Verna is blessed to have granddaughter Jennifer’s ashes
accompany her in their final resting place.
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Our Christmas Spirit

n the early 1900’s before radios, dreaming
of a white Christmas, or Rudolph the RedNosed Reindeer, we were nevertheless well
aware of the Christmas season.
Dad, Mother, my two brothers, and a sister were
living in a two-story log house on a farm near Ellsworth, Wis. This was in horse and buggy days, although horseless carriages had been seen in town.
We attended school in the white one-room schoolhouse, and we were lucky to have a half-mile to
travel. Our teacher, who taught all eight grades and
35 pupils, brought colored paper for us to cut into
strips and paste together in chains for tree decorations at our homes.
Shopping for presents in Ellsworth five miles away
meant riding in a sleigh pulled by a not-so-fast team
of workhorses. There were some good selections in
the stores for our nickels and dimes in those years,
but of course, children then didn’t expect so much,
either.
Dad made skis and sleds for us, and
one day near Christmas he wasn't
watching the clock very closely and as
we came home from school, he almost
got caught with two pairs of skis being
steamed "to be bent" in the wash boiler
on the kitchen range.
As the time drew near for Christmas
Eve, the days were much too short for
Mother. Willing hands carried water
and wood to the kitchen, even though
the reservoir on the range held several
pails of water and the wood box had
room for armloads of wood. We did
those chores all winter, but not with as
much enthusiasm as we did near Christmas.
How different were those years of getting ready
for Christmas. Mother was busy late into the evenings baking varieties of cookies--sandbakkelse,
krumkake, and so forth. Then there were varieties of
meat to prepare--headcheese, rolls, polse and wonderful home prepared pork sausage. Ale was made
from roasted barley, sugar, hops and yeast and left to
brew in a big stone crock. It was not strong but had a
very pleasant flavor. But alas, now, no one we know
can remember the recipe--and there are no more big
stone crocks.
The day of Christmas Eve Mother saw the big
clock on the mantel going altogether too fast. Time
was running away from her. The house had to be
sparking clean. The oak floors were scrubbed almost
white with strong homemade soap. The stoves were
polished and the windows washed. It's hard to believe nowadays, but then there was not one Christmas decoration up yet. The tree, too, was still outside.
Two bachelor uncles, Jake and John, lived on a
farm down the road a little way from us, and they
were invited to be with us for the Christmas Eve dinner . We were always excited about their coming, as
they had interesting packages with them.
We pressed our noses against the freshly
washed windows to see when the lights went out in

By Edwin Christenson

the uncles' house; then we knew they were on their
way to be with us. I'm sure it was a treat for them to
have a fine dinner and they enjoyed our excitement
and the Christmas spirit.
Finally the food was on the table, and everything
was delicious, but we always thought Dad, Mother
and the uncles, talked too much; it took so long before they were ready to leave the table We were waiting for them so we could help clear the table and get
the dishes washed.
Not until then would there be any decorations up,
but we children had to run upstairs and stay there
until everything was ready, which meant the tree was
set up and the paper chains and popcorn strings arranged on it. Also the beautiful candles in the candle
holders were lit. The presents were brought out from
their hiding places and placed under the
tree.
We wondered why it should take so
long but just imagine how much there
was to do! Arranging the candles and
lighting them took some time. The uncles helped with the tree and I'm sure
they were happy to have a part in it, but
we were getting impatient and called
down, "Aren't you ready yet?"
"Be quiet, we'll soon be ready," came
the answer.
"Now you can come," Mother called,
and I can tell you we wasted no time
coming down the steep stairway.
What a wonderful sight greeted us! There was that
big spruce tree all glowing and sparkling with those
beautiful candles. Even the presents were not noticed for a few minutes.
We were not to have our presents yet. We had
learned some things to recite, but we went through
that too fast, Mother said. Dad read the Christmas
story and Mother, who had a good voice led us in
singing Christmas hymns.
Ah, at last the presents were distributed, and then
it was as it is nowadays as one of our grandsons said
of opening presents last Christmas, "It's utter confusion."
Our uncles helped us play with our new toys, and
they were with us until late in the evening when we
fattigman rosettes and that good ale.
Christmas Day meant getting up early, doing the
farm chores and going to church in the big sled with
robes over us and, if it was very cold, hot bricks for
our feet. But regardless of the weather we always got
to church.
It was a tradition with our families to do visiting
up to two weeks after Christmas. We had many uncles and aunts and, of course, many cousins. They all
usually got together at each others' homes and the
cousins really enjoyed the Christmas visiting. Life
was much simpler those years, but the Christmas
spirit was very strong in us.
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The annual Christmas Party is on Sunday, December 2
Gary Legion Hall-11:30 am Lunch-Noon (pulled pork from Rob’s, beans from
Buffalo Ridge and people are welcome to bring a dish to pass...however this not a requirement). Free
will donation will go towards July 3rd activities in Gary.

* Frosty will make an appearance! * Bingo * Crafts
* Music by Randy and Joyce and company
* And of course, that jolly ol elf SANTA CLAUS
* Dress in your Christmas finest for a chance to win a prize!
Drawings for prizes—Tour de Kids...Tickets are $1.00 each or 6 for $5.00
Christmas Lighting Contest
Gary, Lake Cochrane and surrounding area. Let us know by 12/15 of your address so we can find
you! Melinda Jenson-507-828-1694 or Tammy Odette-952-237-4028. Judging will take
place the week before Christmas for 1st, 2nd and 3rd place. Sponsored by Ottertail Power & HD
Electric Co-op.

Decorating the tree between the General Store
and the Alibi, can add
ornaments anytime...see
Jen at the store for zip
ties to hold the ornaments on the tree.
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Fairchild Farmgirl
Getting ready for the Season
Well, I may have gotten the "you’re the worst mom in the whole world"
award yesterday. The kids got out the tree, got it put up and were ready to decorate
when I closed down all Christmas tree regalia.
“Sorry kids…I forgot in all your haste that it isn’t even Advent.
Our foreign exchange student had whispered to me, “you know that as Catholics
we cannot decorate for Christmas before Advent.”
“Umm, sure I knew that!?”
No I didn’t, and what beats all, is I'm Catholic…I should have that knowledge.
Have we ever decorated before 3 days before Christmas? Not for a long time. Up
until now, we always had kids with curious hands whipping off ornaments and trying to unwrap gifts. As a busy
mother of 6 littles and 3 mediums, I honestly paid no attention. Get the tree up and take it down as fast as we can.

Until.

this.

year.

that.

is.

Last night Ron came home wondering if the kids changed their minds on the tree decorating. I told him what I
had done. He shrugged and said he didn’t know that and went on his merry way. So now, we
are paying more attention to Advent. We made an Advent calendar to soften the blow a little.
It's got some fun stuff to do on it, like bake cookies, watch a Christmas movie, make wreaths,
etc. Something new and different and we are excited for the change. One thing on the calendar
was building a gingerbread house. I erased that very carefully and put one more “watch a
Christmas movie” on that day. I mean, really? Who's got time to build a gingerbread house?
Knowing me, the kids would get sick of it half way through and I wouldn’t be content with
just a plain Jane house, I’d put on a deck and make it fully furnished and it’d have to be perfect.
So what are you all doing for Christmas to make it special? Different? Are you going to do the same ole, or put
a new spin on an old tradition? I know that two things will not change here…we will save the Christmas shopping
until the 20th, and you cannot take away my Christmas music that’s already been playing since I digested our turkey dinner.
Until next time, Fairchild “get those cookies out for Santa” Farmgirl

The Fairchilds
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Grade School Desk

High School

My Life in Pictures

Life was
great. This
generation is
missing
out!!!

Providing
Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer
507-223-7241
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Missing Gary High School Annuals

You can use

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?

Jesus is better than Santa
Santa lives at the North Pole; Jesus is everywhere.
Santa rides in a sleigh; Jesus rides on the wind and
walks on the water.
Santa comes but once a year; Jesus is an ever present
help.

If you have a copy of one of the missing annuals 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.

Santa comes down your chimney uninvited; Jesus
stands at your door and knocks.
Santa makes you stand in line to see him; Jesus is as
close as the mention of His name.
Santa lets you sit on his lap; Jesus lets you rest in His
arms.
Santa asks, “Little boy, little girl, what is your name?”
Jesus knew our names before we did.

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
concerning this project, also use the email above.

Santa has a belly like a bowl full of jelly; Jesus has a
heart full of love.
Santa offers “Ho, ho, ho”; Jesus says “Cast all your
cares on me for I care for you.
Santa’s little helpers make toys; Jesus makes new
lives, mends hearts, repairs broken homes.

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.

Santa may make you chuckle; Jesus gives you joy.
Santa puts gifts under your tree; Jesus became our
gift and died on the tree.

Gary Historical Association Board

There’s really no comparison.

Missing Annuals

Jesus is the reason for the season.

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

911 St. Olaf Avenue North
P.O. Box 148

YOU CAN COUNT ON US FOR

 Quality Service  Freshness

Canby, Minnesota
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Welcome to the Gary Inter State from December
1898 & 1899
N.P. Wood- Editor and Publisher & R.B. Greeley-Associate Editor
In the news was an article about Roberts, the Utah Mormon Congressman elect was politely left out of Congress when it opened. Good! One wife is enough for any man, let alone
having a dozen to find fault with his being out late.
One of the biggest industries in the Northern part of Minnesota and Dakota this year
will be the cutting of ties. About 3,000,000 will be called for from this section. An experienced tie cutter will turn out thirty-five per day and the most capable will receive ten cents
per tie.
G.E. Peachy & Co shipped another carload of junk.
Dr. E.W. Humphrey is home from Minneapolis over Christmas.
Yesteryear
Today Dr. W.S. Bentley was a physician and surgeon on Coteau St.
J. C. Eakins was Attorney at Law. W. F. Gordon-Notary Public
H. Herrick- Real Estate and Railroad Land Agent
City Dray Line- J. W. Collins & Son Stone Mason and Bricklayer –J.Q. Adams. William Lightfoot – Carpenter and
Builder Blacksmith Shop –Inlagen
E. N. Flanders- County Auditor.
Notice was of school funds to loan from Clear Lake, S.D. incompliance with Chapter # 144, Laws of 1893, an estimate has
been made by the Department of School and Public will have on hand on the first day of January 1900, for investment in
the organized counties of the state. In Deuel County two thousand, five Hundred and fifty Dollars. ($2550.oo) will be available.
A new style of wheat bug was found. Aberdeen, S.D. stated that grain buying at Columbia and Ordway had found what
appeared to be dirt mixed into wheat was found to be a mass of very small bugs. The bugs were found in bins of damp wheat
which heated up and hatched the bugs. After examination they found the bugs had not done any damage to the kernels.
(That may be true, but I will bet the kernels had a bad odor and I wonder who bought it). This was something new to Aberdeen. Exports of agriculture products to the Baltic Countries of Europe have risen from $10,000,000 in 1890 to about
$15,000,000 by 1897.
Something we don’t hear much about today is train accidents, but back then there were a fair number happening and usually loss of lives.
Red Wing, Minnesota reported the pending sale of the Red Wing Malting Company to the Standard Company of Milwaukee
for $80,000.
That dreaded word of Diphtheria was mentioned in the news as there had been 18 cases of this disease.
A family in Mitchell, Ind. Were poisoned by eating bologna sausage. One child died within an hour and the other members of the family were in critical condition.
Locally, Joe Martian who lived in a sheltered nook in Gary started out for a ride without his coat was nursing a bad cold.
John Kenyon took Harry Pawson, who was working on the asylum back to Milbank for the holidays.
John Pettijohn was working in Worthington, MN. and came home for the winter.
J. H. Fonger while skating, ran against a barb wire, cutting his face severely across his nose and lip.
Some saying from that time: “The lucky man is the man who sees and grasps his opportunity”.
“Somehow the more you try to be funny, the more people don’t laugh”
“When the landlord raises the rent, the tenant must raise it also or get out”.
“Political reform may be alright, but political corruption has the advantage of and experience.”
“Tis said there are but few great women orators but when it comes to great talkers-well that that is another proposition.”
Now a Christmas Poem: “Those Christmas Children”
The little folks at our house- they talk like anything about Santa Clause coming, and what he’s going to bring and mother
never has to scold or tell them about the noise.
They are just the sweetest little girls and the best little boys! Cause why? They know that Santa Clause knows everything they
do, and while he’s loading up his sleigh, he’s watching them too, and them that minds their mothers get the most toys.
They have been writing letters to Santa Claus and telling him just what they want and showing the way to their house so he’ll
know just where to leave the toys, for the sweetest little girls-the best little boys.
They’re longing, longing for the days and nights to go, an all of them are happy and they make their mother so, cause she
never has to scold them or tell them about the noise cause they are the sweetest little girls-the best little boys.
I leave you with the story of “The little old shoe”
It’s only a tiny shoe that she touches with tender care, a cunning little bit of a thing that a baby used to wear and gently
raises it to her lips and lovingly holds it there.
It is worn and faded and old, but it brings up the happy past. She sadly sighs as she thinks of the joys that were too sweet to
last. In fancy she sees a little child as it gambols upon the floor, an elflike creature with golden hair is cooing a baby song
once more, and a tear drops down on the tiny shoe, that the beautiful dream child wore. “Ah, well,” she sighs to herself, it is
alas the will of the fates! I used to be able to wear this shoe, but now I take number eights”. From Pearson’s Weekly.

athy’s news

Remember what Christmas is really about and if you know of someone who will be alone, your visit would be a great gift.

“Merry Christmas”
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Have you been to our web site?
www.experiencegarysd.com
it is loaded with interesting information, including, Bill Stone’s book at:
http://experiencegarysd.com/billstonebook.cfm
and the Gary High School Orange Book at http://
experiencegarysd.comgaryschoolorangebook.cfm
Gary Historical Ass’n is on FaceBook
Please LIKE us there

The Gary Historical Association
Museum Membership

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

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

Gary Historical Ass’n
Officers –2017-2018
President - Ron Stangeland

Name:

Vice president- Albert Bekaert

Address:

Secretary - Ellen Schulte

City, State, Zip:

Treasurer - Barb Stangeland

ATTENTION GHA MEMBERS
Just a Friendly reminder to let you
know we will MEET on the
3rd Tuesday in December, 7 pm
Gary Community Center!

E-mail Address:
Amount: $___________________________
Comments:

from
The Gary Interstate

Christmas Nuts
A pastor got this note accompanying a box of Christmas
goodies, addressed to him and his wife, from elderly
Sister Rose Mary. Dear Pastor, Knowing that you do
not eat sweets, I an sending the candy to your wife—
and nuts to you.
Phone: 605-272-2200

Great Food

Great Libations

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

Great Service
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