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How Did Valentine’s Day Start

Valentine’s Day is a fixed day on the calendar, and the ancient Roman calendar included a mid-February holiday even before Saint Valentine’s time. That holiday, called Lupercalia, celebrated fertility, and may have included a ritual in which men and women were paired off by choosing names from a jar. Across the region, in Ancient Greece, that culture observed a mid-winter celebration for the marriage of the god Zeus and the goddess
Hera. Some historians wonder if these traditions may have influenced the way we now celebrate February 14.
Who Was Saint Valentine

Exactly who was Saint Valentine, and what does he have to do with chocolate hearts? Not much. Saint Valentine’s Day was a feast day in the Catholic religion, added to the liturgical calendar around 500
AD. The day was commemorated for two martyred roman priests named Valentine. However,
very little was known about these two priests, and, because there were conflicting reports on
the Saint Valentine Day story, the feast day was removed from the Christian liturgical calendar in 1969.
But even though not much is known about the real history of the two Saint Valentines on which the holiday is based, the legend of Saint Valentine has several tellings. One legend says that Saint Valentine refused to convert to paganism and was
executed by Roman Emperor Claudius II. Prior to his death, he was able to miraculously heal the daughter of his jailer, who then converted to Christianity along with
his family.
Claudius II
St. Valentine
But according to others—and this is how Saint Valentine became affiliated with a
love-focused holiday—Saint Valentine was a Roman priest who performed weddings for soldiers forbidden to
marry, because of a Roman emperor edict decreeing married soldiers did not make good warriors. He wore a ring
with a Cupid on it—a symbol of love—which helped soldiers recognize him. And, in a precursor to greeting cards,
he handed out paper hearts to remind Christians of their love for
God. Because of this legend, St. Valentine became known as the patron saint of love. The Saint Valentine prayer asks Saint Valentine to
connect lovers together, so that two become one, and the couple remembers their devotion to God.
While the Saint Valentine story set the groundwork for establishing the day as a holiday for romantic love, what truly solidified the
connection between Saint Valentine and love was a poem by medieval author Geoffrey Chaucer in 1381, which historians consider the
origin of the “modern” celebration of Valentine’s Day, where we
celebrate our romantic partnership with one other person.
Why Do We Celebrate Valentine’s Day?

The popular saying is to keep the card companies in
business! Perhaps there is more truth than fiction to this
statement. Chaucer’s time in the middle ages was the era
of courtly love, when broad, romantic statement of love—
poems, songs, paintings—celebrated partnership. By the
mid 19th century, mass-produced paper Valentine’s
Cards were being created, and Valentine’s Day as we
Geoffrey
know it was born. The truth about Valentine’s Day history is that the romantic holiday wasn't always hearts
Chaucer
and flowers. In Prohibition Chicago in 1929, seven men
were killed by a gang organized by Al Capone on February 14. The
Valentine’s Day Massacre became a flashpoint in prohibition history, with police and lawmakers going after the gangs and mobs that
had formed in cities to control illegal substances like alcohol.
Wikepedia
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Catherine (Perry) Fink, Canby, MN; 35 grandchildren; 25
great grandchildren; sister-in-law, JoEllyn Ruppert; several nieces and nephews; and his beloved dog, Dakota.
He was preceded in death by his parents; wife, Phyllis;
son, Joseph; daughter, Lucy; sons-in-law: James Schwebach and Thomas Bly; daughter-in-law, Julie Deslauriers;
grandson, Steven Bly; sisters: Helen (Leo) Staples, Ethel
(Floyd) Madson, Joyce (Marcel) Homan, Verdella (Tom)
Slater; brother-in-law: Melvin Ruppert.

Norbert Deslauriers
April 17, 1930 - January 11, 2019

Norbert Deslauriers, age 88, of rural
Canby, MN passed away on Friday,
January 11, 2019 at the Johnson Memorial Hospital in Dawson, MN. Mass
of Christian Burial will be 10:30am on
Thursday, January 17th at St. Peters
Catholic Church in Canby. Visitation will be 4 to 7pm on
Wednesday, January 16th at the St. Peters Catholic
Church in Canby with a 7pm prayer service and rosary to
follow. Visitation will resume one hour prior to the service at the church. Burial with Military Honors will be at
the St. Peters Catholic Cemetery in Canby. Houseman
Funeral Home-Birk Chapel of Canby is entrusted with the
arrangements.
Family prefers memorials in lieu of flowers.
Norbert George Deslauriers was born on April 17,
1930 in Slayton, MN to parents Elmer and Rosalia (Illg)
Deslauriers. He was raised in the Currie, MN area on his
family’s farm, and he attended Immaculate Heart of Mary
School. He farmed alongside his father until he joined the
United States Air Force and proudly served his country
from 1947 – 1952 during the Korean War and the Berlin
Air Lift. On April 15, 1952, Norbert married the love of
his life, Phyllis Ann Ruppert at the Immaculate Heart of
Mary Church in Currie, MN. To this union they were
blessed with 15 children. They continued to live in the
Currie area until 1956, which is when they relocated their
family to a farm north of Canby. Norbert loved farming
and teaching his children the value of hard work.
When Norbert wasn’t busy farming, he enjoyed playing Cribbage, going to auctions, attending Canby wrestling matches and watching Walker, Texas Ranger on TV.
Norbert and Phyllis enjoyed dancing on Saturday nights at
the American Legion in Gary. He loved his family and
spending time with them, especially his grandchildren and
great-grandchildren where he was known as “Norbert the
Great”. His faith and church were very important to him,
as well as praying the rosary.
Norbert was a member of St. Peter’s Catholic Church
where he served on the pastoral church board, Knights of
Columbus 3rd and 4th degree, Gary American Legion,
Post 109, 40 & 8, Catholic Order of Foresters, Canby
VFW and he was a Vita Plus Feed dealer for countless
years.
Grateful for having shared Norbert’s life are his 13
children: sons, Myron (Lenae) Canby, MN, Craig
(Kirstian) Kilkenny, MN, Robert (friend, Darla Thompson), Canby, MN, and Donald (Tammy), New Ulm, MN;
daughters, Renee Schwebach, Dumont, MN, Theresa Bly,
Madison, MN, Jayne (Cal) Jeremiason, Marshall, MN,
Madonna (Paul) Reckoff, Crestview, FL, Karen (Michael)
Bekaert, Rapid City, SD, Sarah Deslauriers, Watertown,
SD, Norberta Bekaert (fiancé, Leigh Mellendorf) Clear
Lake, SD, Ann (Larry) Botten, Courtland, MN and

Daniel Howard Winrow
November 10, 1952 - December 13, 2018

Daniel “DANO” H. Winrow, age 66,
died on Thursday, December 13, 2018
at Ava's House by Sanford in Sioux
Falls. Funeral services will be 11:00
AM on Tuesday, December 18, 2018 at
West Nidaros Lutheran Church in
Crooks, SD. Visitation will be on
Monday at George Boom Funeral Home & On-Site Crematory in Sioux Falls from 5:00 PM to 7:00 PM.
Daniel Howard Winrow, “DANO” or “Dan” was born
on November 10, 1952 in Canby, MN to Henry and MayVonne (Jackson) Winrow. He was raised on a farm and
ranch outside of Gary, SD and received his education
there, graduating from Gary High School. Dan then continued his education in Mitchell, SD.
Dan was united in marriage with Janice Johnson on
September 18, 1976 in Canby, MN. Dan and Janice made
their home in Sioux Falls, SD and were blessed with a
daughter, Jenny and a son, Cody. Dan made his career
working over 40-years selling electrical supplies first for
Sentry Electric then J.H. Larson Company. Daniel retired
in 2016 to spend more time elk hunting, buying vehicles,
buying more vehicles, power sports, traveling and above
all, spending time with his family; especially in the Black
Hills of South Dakota. He was an active member of the
Rocky Mountain Elk Foundation.
Dan was given the gift of having a great sense of humor and could tell a story or joke and quickly become
friends with anyone he came in contact with. He truly
lived life to it’s fullest. Dan was a loving husband, father,
grandfather, brother, uncle, cousin and friend who will be
deeply missed.
Grateful for having shared his life are his wife, Janice
Winrow; daughter, Jenny (Ryan Berg) Ford; son, Cody
(Christine) Winrow; four grandchildren: Jadyn Ford, Lea
Berg, Madison and Weston Winrow; two siblings: Dennis
(Deb) Winrow and Pam (Steve) Donelan; and a host of
other relatives and friends.
Dan was preceded in death by his father, Henry Winrow; mother and step-father, MayVonne & Richard Wagner; step-brother, Steve Wagner; and his canine companion, Spud.
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OPA V 1 V * RED * POINT * Edge. Smooth. Comments. OPA stands for Office of Price Administration Rationing was started in 1942. Items that were rationed include
canned goods, meats, sugar, coffee, tires, gas and more.
The Office of Price Administration used OPA stamps, coins
and chits for rationing. The red tokens similarly read "OPA
Red Point 1" and came in 30 different letter combinations.

The blue tokens had a value of one point and had two letters
and read "OPA Blue Point 1." There are 24 different letter
combinations known for the blue tokens. [more on page 5]
My parents were products of the depression and the rationing of WWll. Therefore we
wasted nothing. We ate what was given us and didn’t take seconds unless we were sure we
could finish what we took. What we owned we took the utmost care of, clothes, toys, books,
shoes. Mother kept an immaculate home and was a master chef in the kitchen. Instead of buying clothes, she
made them, unless we needed something extra special. We had a big garden every summer, Dad tilled, Mom
sowed, God produced and in the fall Mom would can. I learned how to be organized and frugal early in life, although at the time I didn’t appreciate it very much! I wanted the dresses from Sears or Montgomery Wards, but
Dad would tell me when they did business with him then he’d do business with them. Street lights, backyard
fences, kickball, laying on the ground and seeing shapes in the clouds ...Those were Happy Days! job
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he undulating whir and whine of the cream
separator floated into our kitchen. Dad was
separating already! With tin cup in hand and
curls flying, I ran to the milk house. I hoped
I
wasn’t to late!
I tried to edge between Dad and the pails of foaming separated milk. At that moment he leaned backward. Next thing I knew I was sitting, bottom first, in
a pail of milk! Milk flew in all directions as my
chunky body pretty well filled the pail! Milk in my
eyes, my hair, my apron pockets—I was drenched! To
make matters worse, Dad laughed—and how he
laughed—as he pulled me from the pail.
All sticky and smelling like a cow, I stomped to the
house and into Grandmother’s arms. I just knew he
intended to push me, when in fact he didn’t know I
was around. I was satisfied, though, when Grandmother said, “What on earth did you do to this
child?”
From that time on, I had an aversion to cream
separators. Mounted on an iron frame was a tank for
milk. Beneath the faucet was a little cup with a float
and, beneath that, a spout each for milk and cream.
In the center was a whirling bowl that separated the
cream from the milk by centrifugal force. Before
separating began, the handle had to be turned until
the bowl spun at the proper speed. Turning the separator by hand took a strong back and arms. After
milking those cows by hand and turning the separator, the farmer really earned his cream check.
But there was a woman’s part in this cream check
too, as I soon learned. The blessed thing had to be
spotlessly clean in order to get Grade A price from
the Sutherland Creamery.
This was one of the very first morning tasks—
washing that separator before it soured. Mother soon
had me rinsing it first with cold water to remove the
milk before a hot suds bath. If I failed to rinse it all
off, the hot wash became a slippery, ropy, sticky,
smelly mess—enough to turn your stomach.
Next came the wash in hot suds. Inside the revolving bowl were 35 fine metal discs. They fit together
so precisely, they were numbered. Each had to be put
on the spindle in correct order. For washing and airing they were slipped onto a large wire frame, much
like an oversized safety pin. Here, too, is where rinsing with cold water first was really needed. If these
got sour milk between them, they would stick together—and that sour smell!
Then came the heavy bowl that fit over the discs.
Usually it collected about one-third inch of dirt,
scum and whatnot inside. I used to grimace as I took
my finger and scraped it out separately.
Then there was a large screen strainer and that
blessed strainer cloth! If not carefully rinsed and
washed, the strainer cloth would become stiff with
old milk and be smelly and useless.
After all this suds washing, next came a teakettle
of boiling water to scald the whole process, spouts
and all. Usually we placed the bowl and parts in a
sunny place to air, with a clean dish towel pinned
over to keep out the flies.
Speaking of flies, wonder what folks today would
do if they saw all the flies we did? The barn rafters
would be black with them at milking time. Even
when the milk pails were covered, some would manage to fall in and be strained
out with that strainer cloth.

The Cream
Separator
By Edna Clow
Standing beside the
cream separator they
donated to the Gary
Museum are Robert
and Arlene Briggs,
residents of Canby,
MN.

Oh! No, we aren’t through washing yet—those
milk pails, inside and especially outside! Sometimes
an old cow became restless and something with a
greenish cast was left on the outside of the pail as she
tried to kick! That had to be washed off first, in separate water to be sure! And the “ears” of the pail where
the handles were fastened—there was a perfect spot
for yellow scum to form. Better not be found there by
Dad!
Oh! Yes, and that iron separator frame and the
floor around it! Somehow in its whirling frenzy, the
innards would leak out separator oil, combined with
a little spilled milk. Whew! That frame had to shine—
and no spilled milk on the floor!
So, when I was married and a farmer’s wife I insisted the separator be set up in my big kitchen.
There it was handy to hot water, free from dust and
away from flies. With the coming of the Rural Electrification Administration, power made separating
much easier.
Still there was another task. After walking to the
pasture to bring in the cows for evening milking, I’d
rush in and put the separator together. Each part had
to be assembled just right, especially the heavy screw
top to the bowl that held the discs. My husband was
glad to see the separator ready to go as he lugged in
two or three huge pails of milk from the barn.
The cream ran out its spout into a tall can provided by the creamery. A truck picked up cream
three times a week. It was a pleasant change to visit
with our cream man and sometimes share a cup of
coffee on a frigid winter’s day.
Creamery men often told us of strange objects
found in cream. One of the most unusual was a pair
of baby shoes.
Those cream checks bought food, clothing and
provided for family needs.
Skimmed milk was fed to calves and pigs mostly.
Often I’d ask for a pail and make a big stone crock of
cottage cheese.
Cream cans and old separators are intrigues today.
Often we see an old separator in the yard, the tank
filled with flowers, or a cream can in a modern living
room, used for an umbrella rack.
Somehow, I just don’t get excited over them—not
at all!
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Providing
Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader
I’m so excited to be telling you this!
In two days I’m headed to Rapid City to vend at the Black Hills Stock Show! Now this doesn’t
come without a price at home, don’t you know. Ron hugged me this morning and whispered in my
ear, “this next two weeks is going to suck here.”
“Come on honey, you know it’ll be fine.” I smiled at him, knowing full well he was right and I
was wrong. After all, I will be gone for 10 days, during which he will have to start lambing and kidding goats, each weekend includes church and two kids in basketball tournaments. He gets in
calves from other feedlots, we buy orphan lambs (which right now we have 10). We have CCD,
homework for 6 kids, ‘make sure you check Levi’s social honey.” I am so content that Ron is going
to do a wonderful job, however, he need not worry about it either, right? If you see him in the
store or getting gas at Cenex™, make sure you tell him hi and keep up the good work. I have a
feeling the kids are going to have a lot of fun, after all, Ron lets them finish their homework and
go out to shoot their pellet guns instead of chores. Jessica and Rachel are tremendous shots
though. But still, dad will have to figure it out.
As I leave town, I’m going to stop and pick up my buddy Donna Kunde who will be with me for
the duration of the trip. We’re going to sell soap like maniacs! I have 5,000 bars to go out as well
as wool, handmade cutting boards, soap dishes and other natural handmade toiletries. This is the
first huge show I’m doing and I have to admit, I’m a little terrified. Okay, a lot. I don’t think
that “little” and “terrified” belong in the same sentence unless were talking about me and a mouse
in the shop or something along those lines. I must have heard from about a hundred people how
big that show is. Gotta say, that’s not helping me at all. Ha! But as Ron will be, I too will be just
fine. After all, I have Donna with me.
I might have to show Ron how to braid hair again…
Until next time, Fairchild “make sure
and check pockets for CO2 catridges
before getting on the bus!” Farmgirl

Best wishes for great
sales, Suzanne!
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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?

From Arthritis Today here are a few healthy ideas
to help you live your best life:
1. In a study, people who ate about an ounce (18
halves) of walnuts a day experienced a lower
blood pressure response to a high-stress situation than people who didn’t eat the nuts. Walnuts are rich in inflammation-fighting omega-3
fatty acids.

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.

2. Prevent muscle shrinkage due to age or inactivity. Beans are packed with protein, fiber, and
antioxidants, and are practically fat-free. They
have the power to prevent muscle shrinkage,
and help keep your muscles stronger and your
joints moving freely. Perhaps the most “magic”
beans of all: Red beans, small red kidney beans
and pinto beans rank among the top antioxidant
foods.

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.

3. Sweet potato secret protects your knees and
spine. Sweet potatoes are brimming with both
vitamin C and beta-carotene. These two nutrients are linked to a reduced risk of knee and
spine osteoarthritis. Try this: Chop sweet potatoes and toss with olive oil, cumin and ginger
(two spices with anti-inflammatory properties)
and roast them.

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.

4. Boost your happiness-let the sunshine in! Sunshine stimulates the production of serotonin,
which can make you happier and ease aches and
pains. A study showed that back surgery patients in rooms on the sunny side of the hospital
required less pain medication than those in
dimly lit rooms. Pull back the curtains and let
the sunshine in!

Gary Historical Association Board
Missing Annuals
Need anything before 1939, except 1919.
Missing 1942 through 1947.

5. To heal a wound faster-whether from a scraped
knee, or surgical cut—reach for pumpkin seeds.
The high zinc content promotes healing and
helps repair and regenerate tissue faster.

Missing 1950, 1952, 1953, and 1955.
Missing 1960.
Missing 1974.

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

YOU CAN COUNT ON US FOR

 Quality Service  Freshness

Canby, Minnesota
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Raspberry Fluff
1 (3oz.) packet raspberry flavor gelatin
1 cup boiling water
1 (12 oz) package frozen raspberries
1 pint raspberry sherbet
1 cup whipped cream or nondairy whipped topping
thawed
Pour gelatin mix into a large glass or metal bowl.
Stir in boiling water until gelatin is dissolved. Put
frozen raspberries into hot gelatin and separate
with a fork. Add sherbet and blend. Put in refrigerator and allow to cool and solidify for approximately 1 hour. Fold in whipped cream or nondairy
topping and mix well. Chill for several hours or
overnight.
For Valentines perhaps Strawberry’s could be substituted and Strawberry Ice cream or Champagne
sherbet would work…

The Valentine Box

~Heloise-Recipes for All Occasions

By joyce baer

Eagerly anticipating our 5th grade Valentine’s party I
worked diligently on completing my box for all the
cards I hoped to receive.
With all the stickers and doilies Mom gave me, I
sorted through and found the perfect ones, but before
I started gluing them down, Mom suggested I do a
“dry run” to see what would look the best. After I was
satisfied with the results I began gluing the pieces on.
The box was finished and set aside.
Now it was time to get the list of all 30 classmates and
make out who got which card. This of course took
much time and thought, because I was trying to convey a subtle message, but I didn’t want everyone to
know. Going to Ben Franklin™ to purchase the valentines was always an adventure, so many cards to
chose from and they had one in the package for the
teacher! That was the year I had my first male
teacher, so I had to make sure I bought a package that
had a card that suited Mr. Reuter. He was one of my
favorite teachers.
Finally the day of the party came...Momma had made
her famous decorated heart shaped cookies with cute
sayings on them, I had my pop, my box and valentines so Momma drove me to school as it was to much
for me to carry! We walked into the classroom and
looked at all the pretty boxes as we put the valentines
in the proper boxes. After Momma deposited of the
cookies and my pop she left with the promise of returning to pick me up after school at 3 pm.
At 1 pm we put our books away, pushed our desks out
of the way and the party started! We played several
games, the one I remember well was the balloon
smash relay. I was wearing a dress, the object of the
game was to grab a blown up balloon, run to the chair
and sit on the balloon to smash it and then the next
person does it until one line is done. I tried and
couldn’t smash that balloon, so after five times one of
my team members asked if I could try a different balloon. It was agreed to by all, so on the first try I
smashed it! The stinging nearly made me cry, but I
forced myself not to as I jumped off the chair.
When it came time to open our boxes, I had to open
mine standing up due to the pain in my thighs from
the balloon popping on my bare skin. Vivid memory
for sure!

Funnel Cakes
Oil for deep frying
2 eggs
1½ cups of milk
2 cups flour
1 teaspoon baking powder
½ teaspoon salt
Powder sugar to dredge cakes or sprinkle on top
after baking
A deep fryer is best, but if you don’t have one, use a
heavy, deep pan. Pour oil to a depth of 2 inches
and let it get very hot, but not so overheated that it
smokes or burns.
After you mix the batter, pour it through a funnel
into the hot oil, moving it in a circular motion,
then in a crisscross one, until you have a cake
about the size of a large doughnut. The little cakes
cook quickly, so watch them carefully.
When lightly browned, removed them from the oil
and drain on paper towels. While hot, dredge the
in the powdered sugar, or if you prefer, sprinkle it
over the tops of the cakes. (You can use a largeholed kitchen saltshaker or shake the sugar
through a sieve.)
~Heloise-Recipes for All Occasions
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Welcome to the Gary Interstate of February 1971
Editor: Chas. E. Cobb
There was a special session of the S.D. Legislation with Gov. Norbeck.
The Tri-County crop event was being planned which was a favorite event for Gary.
Ten percent of U.S. families were headed by women.
The 1971 Crop Set asides were announced.
The Majestic Theatre stockholders in Clear Lake voted to close the theatre and sell the
building.
Harold and Helen Kenyon thanked all those who came and participated in the opening of the Kenyon Variety Store. Those winning prizes were Mrs. Howard Gordonradio and Mrs. Dale Shackelford $5.00 in merchandise.
Yesteryear
Today Savings Bonds sales were up 10% in South Dakota.
Jacalyn Cornell became the bride of Ronald Sillman.
Mr. and Mrs. Pat Fitzpatrick welcomed a baby boy number five.
Norvel Paul, the little son of Mr. and Mrs. R.T. Stellmacher of Gary was drowned in the pond near the ice house on a Sunday afternoon. He was with Eugene Huffman’s little boy. They were on the bank and Norvel started to go on the ice. It did
not bear his weight and broke through. Norvel was four years old.
Pete and Mary Hult’s were thankful for the quick response of the Gary Fire Dept to their chimney fire.
Just a note: The Gary Fire Dept has always had a great fire dept. Thanks Guys.
Churches listed at this time:
First EV. Lutheran (Wisconsin Synod) Rev. Gerald Geiger
First Methodist Church- Boyd A. Blumer - Pastor
St. Peter’s Catholic Church (Gary & Clear Lake)-Rev. R. O. Schirber
Antelope Valley Reformed Church on Hwy 212-Rev. Henry Nyhof

athy’s news

Gary Tigers news from Gary
The English II Class put on a one act play “Neighbors” with Mrs. Olsen's Sophomore class providing the music. The class
made $27.16
The second graders who neither were tardy or absent for the quarter were: Debby Fairchild, Michael Kaiser, Karen Koerlin, Bradley Kunde and Franklin Miller. Third Grader Linda Pieper was out for the mumps.
In sports: The Gary Tigers played Verdi exceptionally well until the last minutes of the game. High point men were Willie
Stone 16 points and Mark Stone 11.
The local Glenwood Herrick Farmers Union sponsored a card party. Some prize winners were Mrs. Robert Rickard,
Robert Gage, Reuel Hemmingson.
Purely Local News
The Sunshine Birthday club met at the home of Mrs. Fred Marsch.
Mrs. John Pederson and Joe and Mr. and Mrs. Harold Landsman were at W.F. Landsman home to celebrate Mrs. Landsman birthday. Also Mr. and Mrs. Darwin Hunt and daughter celebrated that birthday.
Mr. and Mrs. Perry Heaton, Sr. went to Nebraska to see their new Grandson.
S.P. James M. Fitzpatrick, who was with the 60th Army Band at FT Polk, Louisiana for 2 years received his discharge papers
spent time with his parents Mr. and Mrs. Martin Fitzpatrick.
The good businesses who helped make Gary thrive
Septic Tank and Cesspoll Cleaning of Brandt, S.D. Just call A. W. (Bob) Veneklasen.
Harry “Bud” Jensen of Gary did livestock and grain hauling.
Get your seed from the Sexaur Company of Gary, S.D.
Heaton’s Groceries where they delivered, had sundries, Veterinary, Groceries and those 10 cent paper back books to purchase.
PS. I still have some of them. Gas Stations , banks and much more.
There was a story written with the title “Booze is not to Blame for all the fights that occur”. It goes like this: Witnesses
saw a scrap between a couple of girls on a main street crossing. They went at it in real man fashion, not only with blows, but
with a flow of vocabulary that would make the ordinary male turn green with envy. Those who saw it said it was some fight.
Suppose it was over some guy, but girls, he probably wasn’t worth the fight.
There was a question about Social Security. I know local Social Security helps older people, but what about us young workers
like me? What is in it for us? I am 28 and see nothing ahead but contributions until I am 65 . Here was the answer. Social Security provides a great deal of valuable protection for you and other young workers long before you reach retirement age. You and
your family are protected against loss of income resulting from disability. If you should die, your dependents may receive a lump
sum.
Until Next Month I leave you with this saying: “If you dig a pit for someone else, you will fall in it yourself.” Don’t forget
your special Valentine
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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

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

Treasurer - Barb Stangeland

City, State, Zip:

ATTENTION GHA MEMBERS
Just a Friendly reminder to let you
know we will MEET on the
3rd Tuesday in March, 7 pm

E-mail Address:
Amount:
$___________________________

Weather permitting

Comments:

Gary Community Center!

Dionne Warwick sings Burt
Bacharach song/What The
World Needs Now Is Love. .
.youtube.com

Phone: 605-272-2200

Great Food

Great Libations

Great Service
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