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 Crazy Facts About the Constitution 
On June 21, 1788, New Hampshire became the ninth and last necessary 

state to ratify the Constitution of the United States, thereby making the docu-
ment the law of the land.  Here are five crazy facts about the U.S. Constitu-
tion… 
 
The Bill of Rights Wasn't Originally in the Constitution. 

 
The Constitution and Bill of Rights seem to go together as a pack-
age when you learn about them in school. However, the Bill of 
Rights was not officially created until 1791. Individual states had 
concerns about the Constitution and its lack of protections for in-
dividual rights, so the framers promised to create amendments 
that would guarantee these rights. However, it wasn't until 1791, 
three years after the Constitution was ratified, that the Bill of 
Rights became official. 
 

 
The 1788 Constitution Was Essentially a Bloodless, Mutually Desired Coup. 
The Bill of Rights was created to soothe worried citizens after the Constitution was first drawn up.  Before the 
constitutional convention was called in 1787, the United States functioned as a loose confederation of individual 
states that weren't countries on their own, but that did have a lot of independence. The states were governed by 
Congress, which had the ability to handle international dealings and coordinate the states in the event of a for-
eign invasion. But Congress didn't have much power over the states themselves in terms of domestic matters. It 
couldn't even force the states to pony up money or troops if there actually had been an invasion. The new country 
was well on its way to breaking up into separate, small countries. The constitutional convention was meant to 
create a new type of government that could hold the states together. 
 
Rhode Island Was Threatened Into Ratifying the New Constitution.  
The last of the 13 original colonies and states didn't ratify the Constitution until 1790; in fact, Rhode Island didn't 
even send a delegate to the constitutional convention. The state was finally forced to ratify the Constitution after 
the other states threatened to start treating Rhode Island's exports as if they came from a foreign country—in 
other words, they were going to tax the heck out of them if they didn't ratify. 
 
Before the New Constitution, the U.S. Didn't Have a President.  
As mentioned, the Articles of Confederation saw individual states held together in a loose alliance by Congress, 
but there was no president. In fact, there was no three-branch system. The Articles had intended to protect the 
states against strong central power—they'd had enough of that as colonies ruled by Britain—but the power 
was so decentralized that the government didn't really work that well. The form of government adopted in the 
new Constitution called for three branches, with the executive branch run by an elected official. In 1789, George 
Washington became that elected official, becoming the first president. 
 
The New Constitution Wasn't Popular at All.  
You'd think that after the mess created by the Articles of Confederation, a new agreement and government would 
be welcomed by all. But it wasn't. Smaller states worried about representation and being steamrolled over by lar-
ger states; larger states wanted their population to count more, which alarmed the smaller states; many people 
were worried about the introduction of centralized government, which seemed much too close to what the colo-
nial government had been like; and even more were concerned about the lack of guaranteed rights in the new 
document (which is what brought about the Bill of Rights, noted above). 

Information from Trivia Today. 
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  Harold Sillman 
February 11, 1936 - June 1, 2018 

Gary, South Dakota 

Harold Sillman, age 82, 
of Gary, SD, passed away 
on June 1, 2018, at the 
Sanford Clear Lake 
Medical Center in Clear 
Lake, SD.  Memorial ser-
vice was on Thursday, 
June 7th, at the United Methodist Church in 
Gary, SD.  Burial was at the Grandview Ceme-
tery in Gary. Houseman Funeral Home of 
Clear Lake is entrusted with the arrange-
ments. 
     Harold Albert (Wayne) Sillman, Jr., was 
born on February 11, 1936, to Harold and 
Esther (Laabs) Sillman Sr. in Canby, Minne-
sota. When Harold was almost two years of 
age, his mom passed away, and he was raised 
by his aunt and uncle, Tim and Lula Dudden, 
by Madison, Minnesota. He went to school in 
Morris, Minnesota, and graduated in 1953.  
     On February 16, 1957, he married Marlys 
Bengtson at Garfield Lutheran Church, Madi-
son, MN. They were blessed with six children. 
He farmed until 1976 and worked for 
Moonie’s Construction out of Granite Falls 
until his retirement. His passion was working 
in his garage fixing cars, tractors, trucks and 
anything else that needed repair. He owned a 
construction business in Iowa and drove truck 
for several years. He loved country music, old 
cars, old tractors and visiting with his friends.   
Harold passed away on Friday, June 1, 2018, 
at the Sanford Clear Lake Medical Center at 
the age of 82 years, three months and 19 
days.  
     Harold is survived by children, Lori (Paul) 
Lohmann, Todd Sillman, Kim (Greg) Atkin-
son, LaDonna (Rick) West, and Jennifer 
(Scot) Roth; and eight grandchildren, Bobbi, 
Kendra, Ashley, Jaxon, Aubrey, Taygen, Stella 
and Scotlyn.  
      He is preceded in death by his wife, Mar-
lys; daughter, Jessica; parents, Harold and 
Esther; and siblings, Dennis, Marlys, Warren 
and LaDonna. 
 

Dennis Arthur 
Benner 
December 17, 1939—June 18, 2018  

 
Dennis Arthur Benner, 78, of 
Coralville, died Monday, June 18, 
2018 at Brown Deer Place in 
Coralville.  
     Burial with military graveside 
services will begin Saturday at 
9:45 am at St. Joseph’s Cemetery 
(old section – North Summit Street) in Iowa City. 
His family will then greet friends from 11:00 to 
3:00 pm at Lensing’s Oak Hill, 210 Holiday Road 
in Coralville. Instead of flowers and plants, the 
family requests memorials to Iowa City Hospice, 
Iowa City VFW or Friends of the Animal Center 
Foundation.  
     Born December 17, 1939 in Gary, South Da-
kota, to Arthur and Eva (Fritz) Benner, Dennis 
grew up in Gary and in 1957, graduated from 
Gary High School. He enlisted in the US Navy, 
June 27, 1957 as a sonar man aboard the USS 
Rooks. 
     Dennis was honorably discharged January 22, 
1960. He married Mary Ellen Tomblin January 
15, 1965 in Arlington, South Dakota. The couple 
had three daughters – Denise, Debra and Dianne. 
     Dennis loved spending time with family and 
friends and enjoyed woodworking, riding motor-
cycles, mushroom hunting and fishing in his 
spare time.  
     Many years ago, Dennis rescued a cat from the 
Iowa City Animal Shelter named Ginger. The two 
quickly formed a special bond – which they both 
shared until  Ginger passed away a few years ago.  
      He was also a member of the Iowa City VFW. 
Dennis worked for many years as an electrician 
for Thomas & Betts Corporation  
     Survivors include his daughters, Denise Hiatt, 
Debra Bennerhahn (Jeff Bennerhahn) of Coral-
ville, Iowa and Dianne Benner Byrn (Rick Byrn) 
of Williamsburg, Iowa; sisters, LaMorne Wiest of 
Canby, Minnesota and Mavis Benner Johnson of 
Watertown, South Dakota; six grandchildren, 
Levi Wenman, Tori Wenman, Toni Wenman, 
Owen Bennerhahn, Mary Ellen Bennerhahn and 
Danielle Byrn; several nieces and nephews and a 
close friend, Evie O’Kelly of Iowa City. 
     Dennis is preceded in death by his wife Mary 
Benner, his parents and sisters, Catherine 
Benner, Elaine Benner Kontz and Jean Benner. 
www.lensingfuneral.com 

http://www.lensingfuneral.com
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The Turtle on Snake Butte 
MAY 2, 2018 

By Michael Zimny 

 
     There are runic legends written in stone on hilltops across South Dakota — giant snakes, 
turtles, mythical beasts, human-like forms, sacred symbols. The meanings within these hiero-
glyphs are a mystery to most of us. Do they commemorate the deeds of flesh-and-blood be-
ings of our corporeal world? Cosmic or supernatural events? If you could stand on a moun-
tain and read the land like a topographical novel, would it read top-down, left-to-right?  
     Archaeologists try to unlock the secrets in the stone through methodical research. Oth-
ers make like Moses drawing water from the rock of Horeb and listen to the voices in their 
heads.   
     In any case, you can't get a handle on Black Elk Speaks or Thus Spoke Zarathustra or Their Eyes Were Watching God without bothering 
to read them. How many of the stories once held in the collections of the vast land library have been lost to the elements, vandals or time? We'll 
never know, but plenty remain. 
     One such story-writ-in-stone is the Snake Butte turtle effigy near Pierre — one of hundreds of petroforms depicting animals, humans and 
mythical creatures that have been documented in South Dakota. Some have disappeared or been altered. Most — including the turtle effigy — 

are on private land and not officially protected.  
     The Snake Butte turtle effigy site is accessible; though it’s on private land, the owners welcome considerate visi-
tors. Take Highway 1804 about 4 miles north of Pierre. The turn off (which is a private driveway) is on the left just 
past Grey Goose Road. At the corner, you'll see a South Dakota State Historical Society sign with the heading, "Sioux 
Indian Mosaic." From there you can drive to the top of the driveway, park your vehicle (without blocking the driveway) 
and a sign to the left will direct you to a quarter-mile walk to the top of Snake Butte, overlooking the Missouri River 
just downstream from Oahe Dam. The effigy is inside a fenced enclosure.  
     Archaeologist T.H. Lewis was the first to non-verbally document the site in 1889. He described the outline of a 
turtle (or possibly a beetle in his estimation), 15 feet long from nose to nail, and 8 feet wide, with four legs and a tail. 
"Running in a northerly direction along the edge of the bluff for from 500 to 800 yards there is a row of bowlders 
[sic], placed at irregular intervals. According to Indian tradition these bowlders mark the places where blood dripped 
from an Arikara chief, as he fled from the Dakotas, who had mortally wounded him."  

     Lewis also described, "many squares, circles, some parallelograms, and other figures" along the bluff.   
In 1904, Thomas Riggs — a missionary who lived among the Dakota — related the story that he said a Dakota elder had told him about the stones 
"thirty years ago."  
     To paraphrase: An Arikara scout attempted to raid a Dakota camp on Snake Butte. He was discovered at dawn 
by a Dakota guard, who shot him with an arrow. "The arrow," Riggs said, "had entered the hip in such a way as to 
render the leg useless and an incumbrance. He ran, or hopped rather, with marvelous swiftness, falling to the 
ground again and again; in agony and desperation he rose and continued his hopeless flight till overtaken and 
slain."  
      "The victorious Dakota," said Riggs, "was filled with wonder and admiration, and that such astonishing spirit 
might have a fitting memorial, retracing his steps, he carefully placed a stone over each drop of blood and along 
the course where the wounded man had fallen he gathered small piles of stones, and larger piles to show the 
starting in the race and the end." 
     Recalling Riggs' retelling, state historian Doane Robinson wrote that the memorialist placed the turtle at the 
end of the line of stones, "to show the tribal lodge to which he belonged." The SDSHS sign near the site agrees with 
this interpretation of the turtle as a signifier for the Dakota band. 
     "As for which Lakota band is identified as the attackers, some say Itázipčho, some say Hokwojus," says Sebas-
tian LeBeau, a BIA archaeologist and member of the Cheyenne River Sioux Tribe. Either way: "It's an authentic La-
kota story." 
One difference: in the version he knows, the Arikara warrior was defending his village, not the other way around. "He was running for his life to 
warn his people of an impending attack." There is plenty of archaeological evidence of Arikara village sites in the area around Oahe Dam, though 
there is no historical record of a particular battle between the Arikara and the Dakota/Lakota connected to this event. "Even in the oral tradi-
tion, there is no specification on whether or not a raid was carried out. It just stops with the creation of the turtle effigy." 
     "What's important is the commemoration of the great deed demonstrated by the dying Arikara."  
Another difference in LeBeau's version of the story is what the turtle symbolizes. "As I was told, the significance of the turtle goes back to creat-
ing kinship. Through the brave act of the Arikara — the Lakota in respecting him and honoring him, created a kinship recognition. In some tel-
lings, I've heard old people say they recognized this one as a relative because of his bravery. His concern was for his people and he struggled 
mightily to try and warn them."  
"The central aspect of why one shares that story is to acknowledge not a great deed of the Lakota, but a great deed of an enemy. You measure 
your own self-worth or cultural worth as a warrior by who you fight with," says LeBeau, laughing. "The Arikaras were good fighters. They could-
n't whip us, but we respected their ability in combat."  
"What made me feel sad about [the effigy] when I first went to it, was that the actual stone path — elements of it are still there, but the whole 
path isn't."     
     While the turtle figure is protected by the enclosure, many of the stones the stories say symbolize the blood trail left by the brave warrior 
have disappeared, along with the geometric shapes and figures documented by T.H. Lewis.  
The physical work itself isn't imposing — it's a big (by-turtle-standards) stone outline of a turtle on a hill — dwarfed by panoramic views of the 
river valley below. Conceptually, it stands alone. Memorials to fallen warriors, built by their enemies, are hard to find.  
Michael Zimny is the social media engagement specialist for South Dakota Public Broadcasting in Vermillion. He blogs for SDPB and contributes 
arts columns to the South Dakota Magazine website. 
 

 

This illustration appeared with 
an article written by archae-

ologist T.H. Lewis in 1889. 

 

The stone turtle atop Snake Butte. Photo by John 

Mitchell. 

How many of us take time during our busy lives 
to look or think about the ground we walk on? I 
am sharing this from the South Dakota 
Magazine for those of you who don’t have ac-
cess to it. Editor 

http://www.sdpb.org/home/
http://www.sdpb.org/blogs/arts-and-culture/
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J. A. Hendry 

May 25, 1872-Febuary 15, 1936 

     J. A. Hendry, proprietor of our City Restaurant and Confectionery was born in Glasgow, Scotland, 

May 25, 1872. He came to this country fourteen years ago, and opened up his present business in Gary, 

a year ago.  

     He keeps a full line of confectionery, tobaccos and cigars, and also a lunch room in connection with 

the same, and expects to make additional improvements in way of ice cream parlors, soda fountain and 

all the other soothing and cooling luxuries, necessary for the comforts and enjoyment of Gary’s young 

people this coming season.  

     John A. Hendry is buried at Grandview Cemetery Gary, Deuel County, South Dakota, USA 

Noted on page 69 of the Bill Stone book. Top third column: We have received of John Hendry of  Wa-

seca a scrape of paper which he picked up in the street there giving a large amount of valuable his-

torical and statistical information about Deuel County.  

     This is all the information I could obtain on this gentleman. If there are any others who have more 

information, I’d be happy to rewrite his story. Or pictures of his establishment would be helpful. Ed. 

 Coffee Making 

If a few simple rules are applied to coffee-making, the 

brew should be consistently delicious. One of these rules 

is to measure accurately the quantities of water and cof-

fee used. Most people prefer coffee that is somewhere 

between medium and strong. To acquire these results, 

1½ to 2 level tablespoons of coffee should be used for 

every standard measuring cup of water.    GI 1947 
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                   hings were never the same at Grandma’s  

              after the advent of the Delco pump. I guess you     
might say that it was the installing of the electric system 
that started it all, but I wasn’t aware of the fact that a 
new era was born until the coming of the pump. 

     Grandpa was the first farmer for miles around to in-
stall his own electric system-the Delco System it was 
called, and it was a proud occasion for Grandma the 
night she pushed the little pearl-tipped button on the 
wall and the frosted glass basin hanging from the ceil-
ing flooded the dining room with bright, yellow white 
light. We were all there-the whole family-smiling, 
proud, shining a little ourselves as we followed 
Grandma through the house and into each room and, 
one by one, she pressed the buttons until the whole 
house was lighted. 

     It must have been wintertime because there was to 
be ice cream-homemade ice cream that Uncle Roland 
had made that day-and we only had homemade ice 
cream when the pond was frozen. 

     It was always a family endeavor. My brother, Win, 
would cut the ice and haul it up to the house. My job 
was to run out to the barn and scoop up a bowlful of 
rock salt crystals we kept on hand for the horses. 
Grandma mixed the “receipt.” Uncle Roland did the 
cranking and, with watering mouths, the family would 
look forward to the evening and great heaping dishes of 
deliciousness. (Yes, that was before electricity.) 

     I don’t remember eating any ice cream that night, 
but I remember looking forward to it and having a won-
derful time, never suspecting that this very celebration 
was the opening wedge that would finally nudge out all 
the things I treasured. 

     I didn’t think much about the electricity for long af-
ter that first night. We soon got used to the lights and 
accepted them without thought. Then one day around 
the first of June, it dealt me its first blow. 

     It had been a sticky, hot day, and all the way home 
from school I’d had two lovely pictures in my mind. 
First, I’d have a long drink, a long, cool drink right from 
the lip of the pump spout, aching cold, spilling and  (I 
hated the tepid pipe water at school.) Then, I’d pick a 
box of strawberries and go up on the henhouse roof to 
eat them. Oh, life was wonderful. 

     But, as I stepped off the school bus at the end of the 
lane, I was greeted with a strange Putt-putt-putt-putt. I 
knew it couldn’t be the sprayer; that made more of a 
chugging sound. So I hurried up the lane, around the 
house and found Grandma and two strange men stand-
ing by the cellar window, out of which projected an L-
shaped pipe, coughing and wheezing and putting and 
puffing, filling the air with awful noises. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      

 

 

     

 

 

 

     I tried to ask what it was, but Grandma and the men 
were shouting an earnest conversation above the noise 
and didn’t notice me. Besides, it was hot, and I was 
thirsty. 

     I went into the back shed, and stopped dead in my 
tracks. The pump box was gone-the homely, friendly 
old pump box, big enough for a fellow to sit in, low 
enough for him to put his feet in one at a time and wash 
away the dust with breathtaking iciness. There instead, 
through the open kitchen door, stood a dazzling new 
sink with a drain board and brass spigots. High and 
haughty it stood, touching only the kitchen floor with 
the tip of its curly drainpipe. 

     For a long moment I stood there, staring, numb. 
Then I took a glass and limply turned the spigot marked 
“cold.” It spat; it coughed; it hissed; and finally a thin 
stream of cloudy, tepid, “pipey” trickled into the glass. I 
poured it out, watched it snake down the drain, then 
went out to the henhouse roof, thirst and strawberries 
forgotten. I felt like I did the time old Laddie died. A 
part of me seemed gone, somehow. Never again would 
wide gushes of coolness rush over my wrists, or the 
back of my neck or on my bare, dusty feet. Gollies, I 
thought, how can anybody get a foot up that high? 

 

                           

By: Virginia T. Joslin 

verses 
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I’m thinking on things to write about today. I mean, there’s so much going on politically, much of it awful, and I just 

read that another case of political correctness means that Laura Ingalls Wilder won’t be getting a literary award be-

cause back in the late 1800’s she may have said something off color. I think if it was genuinely hurtful back then, 

she may not have said it. Whew, people…I think we are getting a little over the top on this.  

     Maybe for everyone with a complaint,  

well, they better have something genuinely good that they’ve done. You know, maybe we should try making our world 

better or help out that cause. One person at a time. Volunteer or something. Don’t like how something is going? Try to 

make it better. 

     As for this cat and my family, we are going to show our patriotism for this 

fine country by celebrating the upcoming 4th in Gary SD. I’m super excited to 

watch my kids play games, eat watermelon till they are sick, 

roast marshmallows, watch fireworks and don our cowboy 

boots and hustle on over to the rodeo that we are so thankful 

to be able to go to. Great job Piepers! Lets hope for clear 

skies, safe rides and some good friends to visit with while we 

watch some good ole rodeo action. 

     As for this rain…I’ve got hay on the ground-for about two weeks already. 

Eeks. It just needs to be raked, hoping for the good Lord to bank some of this rain and give it to us in July and Au-

gust. Wouldn’t that be swell? We’re also getting ready to host our foreign exchange student; Marie. She comes on 

August 19th and is excited to see what small town America is like. She lives on a small sheep farm over in the Czech 

Republic where she loves animals, and rides horse. I had to break it to her that I have no horses over here for her to 

ride. I think she’s okay with that. Were super excited to see how 

farming over there is different from here. She can’t believe all the cat-

tle we have in the feedlot and how wide open it is here. We’ve taken 

a lot of videos over here. Our kids are surprised to see actual castles 

where she lives, she’s taken videos of Prague for us. Pretty neat. 

     So as we get ready to celebrate our nations Freedom, remember 

this: freedom has never come free, lets not take it for granted. Oh, 

and have fun! Lets go watch fireworks, eat a ton of marshmallows 

and if you’re going to burn them to a crisp, eat the things, ok? 

 

Until next time, Fairchild “lets not get marshmallow in anyone’s hair 

either. That’ll get messy” Farmgirl 

Fairchild Farmgirl 
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader 
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Providing 

Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer 

Lite reading? Just what every Mother wants her child to play with... 

Support your country 

Not on your good day, buddy! 

This would scare the 

b-jibbies outta me. 

Only a psycho could 

come up with this! 
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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 
https://www.getholistichealth.com/42447/pharmacy-
doesnt-want-you-to-know-about-this-cheap-and-
natural-remedy-against-cancer/ 
 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RPWvdPoCsYs 

 6th Season 

of 

Food will be available beginning at 6 pm. As listed for 
each program. The stated meal price includes chips 
and beverage.   The programs begin at 7 pm.  Join to-
gether to celebrate music and community while en-
joying the sixth season of Music on Mondays! 

In case of inclement weather—programs will be held 
in the City Community Center. 

Bring your lawn chair, sit back and relax...or 
if you like to dance get up and take a whirl!!! 

ENJOY 

Canby Central Park 

July 9 - Keith Wander Band - pop/country 
- tacos in a bag 

July 23 - Garage Dwellers - ‘50s-‘90s pop/country 
- beef sandwiches 

Almost the 3rd of July, only in Gary, SD is the 3rd of July considered a major 

holiday!  The day falls on a Tuesday this year which is a regular library day 

and the library will be open. 

     I would like to invite "out of towners", as well as local people to stop in and 

check out the Gary Library. There are good books for reading, some books for 

sale and DVD's to check out. It is amazing how many people 

in our small community  haven't visited the library and 

when they do, they find out there are many books available 

to them. 

A note to all the Gary alumni.  Almost all the Gary 

High  School annuals are at the library except some of the 

years in the 40's and 1952, 1953, 1956, and 1985. If anyone has a copy of any of these 

years and would like to donate it to the library it would be appreciated. It would be great 

to be able to have them all. 

A reminder of the library hours:  Tuesday 10:30 to 6 PM and Friday 2 PM to 6 PM. 

Gary, SD 

Wednesday, July 11, 2018 

12:00 Noon—6 pm 

Gary Legion Hall 

To schedule an appt. call Dede Burlingame at 

605-272-5894 

TOGETHER, WE CAN SAVE A LIFE 

https://www.getholistichealth.com/42447/pharmacy-doesnt-want-you-to-know-about-this-cheap-and-natural-remedy-against-cancer/
https://www.getholistichealth.com/42447/pharmacy-doesnt-want-you-to-know-about-this-cheap-and-natural-remedy-against-cancer/
https://www.getholistichealth.com/42447/pharmacy-doesnt-want-you-to-know-about-this-cheap-and-natural-remedy-against-cancer/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RPWvdPoCsYs
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2018 Yellow Medicine County 

Fair Schedule: 

Thursday, July 12th 

Virtual Reality 

Nature Photography Contest 

11 a.m. 4-H Horse Show 

3-7 p.m. Old School House open 

2 p.m. 4-H Lamb Lead & 

Sheep Show 

3-10 p.m. BINGO 

4-6 p.m. Drunk Goggles Demo. & 

Rollover Sim. 

5 p.m. Polka Music: The 

Wendinger Band 

5 p.m. Jaws of Life Demonstration 

5:30 p.m. Sandbox Treasure Hunt 

6 p.m. 4-H Swine Show 

6-10 p.m. Dollar Rides: J&K 

Amusements 

7 p.m. Demo. Derby & Lawn 

Mower Demo. 

7 p.m. Polka Music: The 

Wendinger Band 

Friday, July 13th 

Virtual Reality 

Nature Photography Contest 

9 a.m. 4-H Rabbit Show 

11 a.m. 4-H Poultry Show 

1 p.m. 4-H Beef Show 

1 p.m. FFA Petting Zoo 

3-7 p.m. Old School House open 

3-10 p.m. BINGO 

4 p.m. 4-H Goat Show 

4:30 p.m. LEGO Building Contest 

5 p.m. Tom Anderson, magician 

5 p.m. 4-H Dog Showcase 

5-7:30 p.m. Cattlemen’s Supper 

5:30 p.m. AG OLYMPICS 

7 p.m. Tom Anderson, magician 

7 p.m. Great Plains Tractor Pull 

Saturday, July 14th 

Virtual Reality 

Nature Photography Contest 

8 a.m. 4-H Pancake Breakfast 

9 a.m. 4-H Livestock 

Ribbon Auction 

11 a.m. 4-H Premier Showmanship 

11 a.m. - 3 p.m. Escape Room 

1 p.m. Pedal Pull 

1:15 p.m. 4-H Fashion Revue 

Show 

2:15 p.m. 4-H Archery Exhibition 

2:30 p.m. Cook-Off Judging 

3-5 p.m. Bramble Park Zoo 

3-7 p.m. Old School House open 

3-10 p.m. BINGO 

3:30 p.m. 4-H Cook-Off 

4:30 p.m. Small Animal Show 

5 p.m. Music: Herrlinger Family 

Band 

7 p.m. Music: Herrlinger Family 

Band 

7 p.m. Baja Races 
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                   From the pages of Gary Interstate of July 1936 
    It is doubtful if the cornfields in central South Dakota can be saved, as many, 
many reports of hordes of grasshoppers are coming in. The grasshoppers have 
stripped the stalks, putting a gloomy aspect to the crop situation for this year. 
Hot weather to the west of Deuel County has added to the number of grasshoppers 
and the area is now infested with them. Its reported that the eastern edge of South 
Dakota is paradise compared to the conditions facing the rest of the state. 
     The 4th of July and its celebration of American Independence  has a real mean-
ing to 28 farm families of Deuel County who have been aided through Resettle-
ment Administration loans and grants. Mr. Taute was the Resettlement repre-
sentative. 

     In Deuel County since the program got under way last July, loans of 
$23,479.48 was given to 28 farm families for just over the $838 dollars per 
family farm. This does not sound like big money today but just imagine 
what a pot of gold that was in those days. An additional 225 families had 
assisted with emergency grants amounting to $18,162.00 to tide them 
through the severe winter months. That was just over $80.00 until such 
time as they could get the standard budgeted loans. 

     Making the national news was a woman being on the Grazing Board in Bear River City in Utah. Mrs. H.P. 
Thorsen is the only female member in a grazing board in the United States. She is the mother of seven children, 
two of whom are married. Wow, that was National news. 
     Closer to home, E. M. Gubrud , who has an electrical and radio shop in Canby was in Gary doing some elec-
trical business. 
     The construction of Gary’s PWA Sewer System is progressing as the crew have dug and laid tile in the main 
business block between the Odd Fellow Hall and Benner Meat Market, with the intersection of main street dug 
up to make a man hole. 
     The Liquor dealers of Gary will be open as usual for the 4th of July. Otto Berntson and A. W. Bartels. 
     The school census of Deuel County’s 73 school districts show a decrease of 30 students for 1936 over the total 
of 2,731 students in 1935. The Gary Consolidated district had listed 196 for 1935 and only 188 for 1936. Antelope 
Valley School had an increase from 13 to 19 students. 
     The next meeting of the Little WeCotah Club will meet in July at the Ellen McLain home south of Gary. 
R.L. “DoC” Chambers received his official commission as post master in Clear Lake, replacing Claude I. 
Force who retired. 
     In a baseball game at Gary, the Gary Nine team defeated Antelope Valley 11 to 7. A good crowd was on hand 
when Larry Simonton slammed out a home run, which probably won the game for Gary. 
After a lack of interest for some time kitten ball resumed play at Lake Elsie. The first game was between Gary 
Kids and Astoria with Gary losing to Astoria 18 to 2. In the game between the Gary Fems and the Astoria Girls, 
Gary won 3 to 0. 
     Mr. & Mrs. Otto Baer and children motored to Buffalo, MN. to visit with Mr. Baer’s two sisters. 
Frank E. Kelsey and Fred Grolly motored to Montevideo to play golf. Their wives also went and were their 
caddies. On the way home they stopped in Dawson and took in a show. 
     I leave you this thought from the Gary Interstate of July 1936 with this editorial by Bruce Catton. 
 

     “Let’s Stop and Recall Just How Independence of This Nation Was Won.” 
     After the last fire cracker has been exploded, the last politician hauled down from the flag decked rostrum and 
the last caterpillar flicked out of the picnic salad, it might be a sound idea for Americans to commemorate Inde-
pendence Day by giving a thought or two to the manner in which their much-talked of Independence was gained. 
     We do a great deal of orating about the blood-stained snows of Valley Forge, about the clear vision and iron 
will that carried that ragged army through seven years of war, but we seldom bother to reflect that there is a di-
rect present-day application in which the Patriots of 1776 connected the Declaration of Independence with the 
actual gaining of Independence itself. They met there in Philadelphia and sat down to consider the State of the 
Nation. They did a good deal of rather daring planning to set right the things that they found wrong. 
     After they had done all that, they might conceivably have arranged to have all the deliberations printed. Put on 
hats and coats and called it a day. Instead of which, however, they kept their hats and coats off, stuck their under 
the shadow of King George’s hangman, got out on the firing line-both literally and figuratively-and set to work to 
make their fine vision an accomplished fact. That, to be sure was nothing but common sense. And yet it is the 
kind of common that sometimes seems to be very rate. We have a tendency these days to assume that, once we 
have made the right sort of speeches and passed the proper kind of solutions, nothing more needs to be done. 
We have some lovely set of words, but we don’t know how to fit action to them. We can sign declarations of inde-
pendence, but we don’t stick around for Valley Forge and Yorktown. 
     It isn’t hard to pick out a few good examples. 
     Within the last few years for instance, Americans innumerable have issued ringing about the idiocy of permit-
ting hunger to exist in a land unrivaled plenty, about our dire need for an effective campaign to wipe out city 
slum, about the criminal folly letting munitions magnates edge closer and closer to the war for the sake divi-
dends, about the utter stupidity of letting idle workers, idle factories and needy consumers exist. 
     At one and the same time, about the inevitability with which ruinous inflation  will follow and overtake the 
nation which insists on spending beyond its income. 
     But have we done one single effective thing to translate any of those fine declarations into fact?  

WE HAVE NOT. 
     We have talked and resolved and deplored and condemned-and the objects of all our resolving and condemn-
ing remain just about as they were when we first opened our mouths. 
     We might take a tip from the men of “76. They spoke their minds about the iniquity of King George and then 
with their own hands, went out and delivered themselves from him. 
 
It is unbelievable that Editor Bruce Catton wrote this in July of 1936, as it reflects the United States. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Mr. & Mrs. Clifford Whit Lach, Clifford’s mother and O.J. Spoon of Tracy, MN., Mr. &Mrs. John Schein Furt & 
children of Sea Furth, MN. were guests of Mr. & Mr.s Albert Larson in Gary. 
Mr. & Mrs. Hans Nelson returned to Gary from a trip to the Black Hills. 
The Burr Ladies Aide were at the Cole farm as Mrs. Glen Cole and  Mrs. J.A. Hinsvark entertained the group. 
A double wedding was held in Clear Lake for two former Blind School Students. A. Oestreich was the clergyman 
for Austin Painter of Florence and Miss Bertha Colberg of Estelline and George Painter and Miss Marie Knodel of 
Marion. George and Marie were the students. 
The marriage of Miss Josie Olson, daughter of Mr. & Mrs. Bernard Olson of Burr and Edward Zimmerman was 
held on June 30th at the grooms mother home. Helping were Mrs. Oliver Thovson, Miss Bernice Brevik, Agnes 
Carlson and Olga Ferguson. 
Funeral services were held for Mrs. John Peiker, in Revillo (nee Selma Bolden) who lived with her parents before 
marriage to Albert Bolden. Burial in the Marietta, MN cemetery. 
Selma is survived by her husband, three daughters,two sons, and brother R.C.  Bolden who lived near Gary, her 
Mother , 4 siters, Mrs Clara Dumke, Mrs. Ida Granger, Mrs Anna Kargo, Elsie Thomas and brothers Otto and 
Herman. 
Selma moved with her parents in 1900 from Wells, MN., where she was born Sept 8,1892. They lived on the old 
Bolden farm east of Gary and then moved to Canby 14 years later. 
Death came at the Neuman Hospital in Clear Lake. 
The Charles Curry Post of the American Legion in Clear Lake sponsored a grand 4th of July celebration held in 
two stages with parade 10 AM  and lots of events in the afternoon at the fairgrounds. Evening events were on 
main street featuring cool games with prizes. ( The things I would liked to have seen were The Fat Man’s race had 
to be -210 lbs or over, cigar race for men over 40, attend the bowery style dance that cost 5 cents a dance and of 
course ending late evening the fireworks display.  Some of these events would be entertainment yet today. 
 

Yesteryear          Today 

            athy’s news 
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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 

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 
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  

July, 17th, 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 

 

  

Name:  

 

Address:  

 

City, State, Zip:  

 

E-mail Address:  

 

Amount:  $___________________________ 

 

Comments:  

 

 

  

You can  now pick up                                     

 

at the Alibi 
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H
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The Biannual PEDEN/THOMPSON reunion, hosted by 
the Doyle Thompson family, will be held in Gary, SD, 
August 3-5, 2018. Friday night includes an Open 
House Meet and Greet for all family and friends from 
5-8 pm at the Peden/Cole American Legion Post 
109. Saturday at 10 am will be the interment of 
Carol Gilkerson Peden (Wendell) at Grandview 
Cemetery. Family and friends are welcome. A light 
lunch will follow at Buffalo Ridge Resort. 

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

