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The poem is an extended metaphor: (1)
Lincoln is the captain who has "fallen cold and
dead," having been assassinated shortly after the
Civil War had ended; (2) the "fearful trip" is the
Civil War; (3) "the prize we sought" is the preservation of the Union, something which both Whitman and Lincoln felt was the supreme reason for
fighting the war; (4) "the ship" is the United States.
Whitman’s grief is accentuated by the contrasting celebrations of victory and lamentations of
death. The poet recognizes the importance of victory, calling out "Exult O shores, and ring O
bells!" (21), but his "mournful tread" prevents him
from truly taking part in the festivities. The image
of the dead captain, "O heart! heart! heart! / O
bleeding drops of red" (5-6), haunts the poem and
the reader is constantly reminded that he has
"fallen cold and dead."

There is a correlation between the movie and the poem,
do you know what it is?
In my opinion, Dead Poet’s Society is the best movie
Robin Williams acted in. If you haven’t seen the movie,
do yourself a favor and buy, rent or borrow it. The book
is excellent too, however, seeing the movie is by far the
best. Visit your library!!!
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Marilyn Mae Rhea

John Herman Denekamp

June 15, 1932 - February 28, 2019

September 25, 1940 - January 20, 2019

Marilyn Rhea, age 86, of Gary, SD
passed away on Thursday, February
28, 2019 at the Sanford USD Medical Center in Sioux Falls, SD. Funeral Service will be 11:00 a.m. on
Monday, March 4, 2019 at the First
Presbyterian Church in Canby, MN. Burial will be at the
Canby City Cemetery, Canby, MN. Visitation will be one
hour prior to the service at the Church on Monday. Houseman Funeral Home of Canby is entrusted with the arrangements.
Marilyn Mae Rhea was born on June 15, 1932 in Dawson, MN, daughter of Fred and Gladys (Dahl) Olson. When
she was nine years old, her family moved to Canby, MN
where she graduated from high school. From there she
went to nursing school which she did for numerous years.
Marilyn was united in marriage to Charles Rhea on July
1, 1951. Following this time, she took on other jobs such as
a telephone operator and a bank teller. Once the children
were born, Marilyn decided to stay home and raise them.
During those years, she took on other jobs including retail
and selling Avon. Once the children had grown, they purchased Shady Beach Supper Club on Lake Cochrane near
Gary, SD which they owned and operated for 39 years.
Marilyn was the hostess and salad maker. Charles passed
away on January 14, 1995. Marilyn moved to the Sylvan
Place Nursing Home in Canby in 2017. She passed away
Thursday, February 28, 2019 in the Sanford USD Medical
Center in Sioux Falls, SD at the age of 86.
She was a life-long member of the First Presbyterian
Church in Canby where she was the President of the UPW
for several years. Marilyn was a very caring person and
enjoyed spending time with her family and friends.
Grateful for having shared her life are her three children: Brad Rhea, Jan (Al) Precht and Stuart (Jerrilee)
Rhea; grandchildren: Allyson (Justin) Hanson and Daniel
Yackley, Michael (Sarah) Rhea, Stephanie (Aaron) Remer
and Kala (Aaron) Luciano; great-grandchildren: Kaiser,
Keira and Kimber Hanson, Alexa Luciano, Asher Rhea and
Madison Remer; and one brother Bruce Eichinger.
She was preceded in death by her parents and husband
Charles.

John Herman Denekamp, 78, of
Sierra Vista, Arizona passed
away on January 20, 2019.
He was born on September 25,
1940 in Gary, South Dakota to
Melva and Henry Denekamp.
He lived in Gary, South Dakota until he was 17 and joined the Army, where he
made the Army
life his career. John retired out of Fort Huachuca, Arizona and loved the area so much he made
it his home for life.
After retiring, he went to work at Sears, Montgomery Wards, Sierra Vista Auto sales and finally at Lee’s
Auto Sales, all in Sierra Vista, AZ, before deciding it
was time to tour the United States.
He and his wife, Nancy, loaded the Harley, the dog
and cat in the toy hauler and down the
highway they went. They toured all the states, when
they got to a town out came his beloved Harley
Davidson Motorcycle and the memories began.
John enjoyed riding his motorcycle, visiting with
family and friends, and meeting new people.
He checked out the town of Sierra Vista, AZ every
morning on his Motorcycle waving to people.
He is survived by his wife of 34 years, Nancy, his
children, Jeff (Linda) Denekamp of Scottsdale,
AZ Laura (Scott) Peters of Chulla Vista, CA, Scott
(Johanna)Young of Austin, TX, Greg Denekamp of
Parkton, NC and Colleen Denekamp of Henderson,
Nevada
Grand Children, Ashlee, Aubree, Avery, Cassandra,
LeeAndra, John, Christopher, Trevor, Simon, Jonathan,
Logan, Hailey and Cassidy.
Great Grand Children, Sophia, Scarlett, Luke, Bailey,
Oliver and Julian.
Sister, Jean Haase, of Brandon, South Dakota and
brother Jerry(Judy) Denekamp, of Rapid City, South
Dakota, brother in law, Dick Garner of Oroville, WA.
He was preceded in death by his brother James Denekamp, Sister Jeanette Garner, grand daughter Brandie
Preciado, Mother and father Melva and Henry Denekamp.
No services will be held per John’s request. The
immediate family and friends will gather in July to
spread his ashes at his requested area, and to toast his
life.
To my husband, I bid you good bye with tears in my
eyes, and a broken heart. I will always miss your gentle touch and the love we shared for all the years I have
known you. I try to continue on with a smile on my
face and love in my heart until we are once again reunited.
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Buy These 6 Bedroom Plants and Get the Best Sleep Ever
Sounds too good to be true, but it's not!
BY NIKHITA MAHTANI
PISTILS NURSERY

If you’ve tried every trick in the book to get to sleep (hello, CBD and meditation apps), but still feel yourself tossing and turning every night, maybe it’s your bedroom that’s to blame. After all, if your environment isn’t conducive to sleep, you definitely won’t be comfortable, no matter how hard you try. And one major thing your bedroom might be missing? A plant.
That’s right: There are several bedroom plants out there that can actually help you fall asleep faster.
“Houseplants not only enhance the overall appearance of a space—studies have shown they can also boost your
mood, enhance your creativity, reduce your stress levels, increase your productivity, bring you tranquility, maintain indoor humidity levels, produce oxygen, and naturally filter air pollutants,” says Erin Marino of online plant
shop The Sill. “You could say plants are quite the multi-taskers!”
However, Marino notes that certain plants work better in the bedroom than others—namely, their relaxing
scents, air purifying properties, and easy maintenance make them winners for helping you get the best sleep
ever. Check them out below.

Snake Plant [also called Mother-in-laws tongue]
THE SILL
thesill.com

Marino loves the snake plant because of how low-maintenance it is, but another huge benefit is its
spot on NASA’s list of the top air purifying plants. “Snake plants have been shown to filter benzene,
formaldehyde, trichloroethylene, xylene, and toluene,” explains Marino. “It is also one of few houseplants that convert carbon dioxide into oxygen at night; something most houseplants only do during
the day.” This increase in air quality will lead to better sleep—particularly if you’re prone to allergies.

Live Lavender in Clay Pot
POTTERY BARN
potterybarn.com

BUY NOW

If you’ve ever sniffed some lavender essential oil and automatically felt your worries disappear, you’ll
realize why this fragrant plant made the list. “If there’s enough light, you can easily grow lavender
indoors,” says Jesse Waldman of Pistils Nursery, a Portland, Oregon-based plant shop that ships nationwide. “Its foliage and blossoms are chock full of fragrant oils that have been shown to help people relax, improve mood, and make you sleepy.” However, if growing lavender isn’t possible (ugh, winter), Waldman says you
can still get similar benefits by using dried leaves under your pillow for “a bit of aromatherapy.”

Golden Pothos
BLOOMSCAPE
bloomscape.com

BUY NOW

Another great air purifier, the Golden Pothos gets Waldman’s stamp of approval because it’s so easy to
care for. “It doesn’t require too much light, and it’s beautiful, too,” he says. “It happily cascades in a
hanging planter, or you can train it to climb up a trellis or moss pole.” Talk about dreamy!

Happy just hanging out.
THE SILL
thesill.com

BUY NOW

“This easy-care, trailing plant with vibrant, green, heart-shaped leaves is particularly effective at absorbing formaldehyde from
indoor air,” says Marino. “Dry indoor air can be blamed for a host of ailments, including respiratory problems, sore throats, colds, and even
skin breakouts. Indoor plants help to maintain, and in some cases, increase, humidity levels by emitting water vapor during transpiration.”
The Heartleaf Philodendron also gives out major jungle vibes, and is great for homes with particularly high ceilings.

Ferns
THE SILL
thesill.com

BUY NOW

“Ferns have been shown to filter formaldehyde, xylene, and toluene,” explains Marino. This pretty variation is characterized
by its bright green, ripple-edged fronds, and thrives in a humid environment—so, ideally a bathroom, or in the summer. It has
a huge effect on indoor air pollutants, so it’s a no-brainer to have in your home.

Chlorophytum comosum 'Spider Plant' (Grower's Choice)
AMAZON
SPRIG & STONEamazon.com
SHOP NOW

“This is the plant that keeps on giving,” says Waldman of the hanging Spider Plant. “It filters the air, making for a restful sleep, and produces plentiful plantlets or ‘pups’ that can be separated out from the mother plant and gifted to friends, or stockpiled for extra air purification.” From: House Beautiful US
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By Myrtle T. Aldridge

y early spring the hens had “laid out their
litter” (of eggs) and wanted to set. They
would take to a nest with more determination than a lop-eared mule in his dash for the barn
and a good feed.

When he finished the chicken coop and got back
to his plowing, Mama set about getting the hens and
their broods settled in. She would put the little diddes in her apron while the mama hen squawked and
carried on. Then she would get the hen under arm
and head for the coop.

Mama
usually
put eggs
under the
hens and
let them
set to
their
heart’s
content. We knew that a portion of the roosters
would wind up as platters of golden fried chicken.
Others would be swapped for household necessities
when the peddler made his weekly rounds.

One old hen was extra fussy. She made so much
noise it attracted the biggest rooster in the yard. He
came running and circled around Mama a few times,
giving out
warning noises
as if to say,
“This is my domain.”
Mama ignored him completely. Finally
he rose from
the ground and
pecked Mama
between the
shoulders. She
let go of the
diddes she was
holding, whirled and caught the rooster. She took
him by the neck and pitched him over in the grass,
exclaiming, “There! I guess that’ll learn you not to
peck me, sir!”

One spring Mama had set several hens the same
evening (there was some significance about putting
the eggs under the hens at sundown). She kept reminding Papa that she would need new chicken
coops, as the old ones had fallen into decay.
Papa was busy with the spring planting and kept
saying, “Oh well, I’ll get to it in due time.”
Finally it was past due time. When Papa came to
the house for the noonday meal, Mama told him that
the baby chickens—which we called “little diddies”—
had hatched and three had fallen out of the nest by
the side of the smokehouse.
As soon as the meal was over, Papa grudgingly set
about his task. He nailed up a long structure with
partitions so that each hen could have an apartment
for her brood.
My 5-year old sister eagerly watched each step of
the construction. Finally she leaned over Papa’s
shoulder and asked, “How many rooms are you going
to make, Papa?”

Later he made pretty good rooster and dumplings.

“Fifteen and a front porch,” he drily answered.
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How happy we all will be to have April come after what seemed to be
"the winter that would never end. We are hoping to see the real Spring
now!
April is Library month and I'll reflect on the happenings at the Gary Library. Many very good books have been donated to the library, we are very
appreciative of these donations. In some cases where a series of books
were donated and one was missing the library purchased the missing book
thus completing the series. I recently purchased a new series by author
Tracie Peterson, a favorite author. Some of the books I recently have read
are: "A MAN CALLED OVE", a good entertaining book; A series by Lori
Benton, "THE PATH FINDER " taking place in the middle 1700's, a historical religious fiction series; "ME BEFORE YOU" and the two following
books by JoJo Moyes and "THE DISAPPEARED" by C.J. Box, a mystery. The books were all very good and different, we do have a variety of
good books.
The library has over 200 DVD movies to be checked out. A jigsaw puzzle is always set up attracting many people to
put a piece in, plus a table where you will often find 4 to 6 people playing a game, anyone is welcome to join them.

Library hours are Tuesday 10:30 AM to 6 PM and Friday 2 PM to 6 PM.
THE LIBRARY WELCOMES NEW READERS
Vera Meyer, Librarian

HAPPY SPRING

Providing
Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer
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Fairchild Farmgirl
I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader

How come budgets aren’t fun?
I had my meeting with my Farm Business Manager for the first time yesterday. I’ve been so excited/dreading
this meeting for some time now. You know what I’m saying, right? This year hasn’t been the most stellar farming
year for me. The produce got sprayed, the grapes got sprayed, I had to wean my calves in July because the brats
wouldn’t stay in, so they’ve been on feed for months, my stock show sign hustle has been pretty quiet…and so on
and so on. I felt like a bad country song talking to this woman, who was sure…no absolutely sure that we can get
everything working again and I’d come out on top…probably next year, but getting my stuff in order was really
going to help.

Are they paid to say that?
Here comes the exciting thing…I’ll say it again. She’s SURE that we can figure this out. I told her that if it's
possible, she’s alright in my book and hired. I want to grow my wool business, grow the cattle and sheep and
goats. She’s got my back…but a few things are about to get real. Real quick.
“So what’s your record keeping system?” I hemmed, I
hawed. The first step is admitting right? “I don’t really have
one, Kami. The same checkbook that I buy feed with, also
buys toilet paper. I pay for the farm payment, groceries, gas,
lick tubs! All from the same place!!” I wailed. Actually I didn’t, but wanted
to. Then I had to tell her that there’s no paperwork done by my hand. I
could’ve cried with shame and embarrassment. I didn’t do that either, but I
felt like a big loser all the same. I wanted to crawl under the table and go
into the fetal position. Then she asked if I had a trusty computer to do work on. “Well yes,” I said with a wink, “I
use it for writing my articles, checking facebook, and Pinterest. You know,” I chuckled.
She didn’t chuckle. She looked right through me and said, “You are too young to write down your records
in a book,” sorry dear, there’s no written ones either. I thought to myself. “We’re going to put all your records on
a computer program of your choosing.” Wait a minute…I thought, I facebook on that thing, and, and check the
weather…I don’t need to keep expense reports…”this is what this nifty box is for,” I stammered as I showed her
“the box” that was stuffed full of anything you could imagine. “I put all my receipts in there and at the end of the
year my tax accountant does all this junk for me.”
“Ahhh the magic box,” she sighed at me. “Not anymore honey, you are going to do it
yourself and turn in a neat sheet of paper to your accountant in February. He might even
shake your hand it’ll be so easy for him.” I tried to tell her that “I have all of these kids to
take care of, the cows…these sheep…these goats (which by the way one of the goats had
gotten out and eating a pumpkin as I said it.). I can’t possibly throw one more thing on my
plate. I’m no math whiz! I can’t do this, I whined. That, I’ll
pony up to. I was totally whining.
So today I was in Shopko, buying a gift for our daughter’s
birthday today. I walked past the women’s clothing and touched
every sweater I could. Because, that’s right folks, it wasn’t in the
budget that we revived from our past Dave Ramsey days. After
all, that was my homework for when we met again. Reinstate
Dave Ramsey
our budget. Oh and dream big. Like bigger than an outfit from a
department store? Yes. I guess we all have to grow up sometime, right?
Until next time,
Fairchild “this is gonna hurt, bad” Farmgirl

This is a reprint from 2015, with a few pieces of clip art added
to give it added eye appeal. Ed.
6

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?



To get a more powerful twist from your
screwdriver, place the claw of the hammer over
the blade. Then use the hammer handle to effect leverage.



Should you make an error when writing
with ink, dip a match stick into a bleach solution and rub over the spot. ’Tis erased in a jiffy.



When pressing net or chiffon place it between tissue paper.



A discarded purse makes a dandy first-aid
kit for the car. Put in the purse the few medical
supplies that will suffice in emergencies and
keep it in a convenient place. This will keep you
prepared for when an emergency arises.

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.



A vegetable brush really works better than a
dish-cloth for washing dishes. It removes sticky
spots and is easier to keep clean and sweet.

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.



Corduroy is a graceful fabric for windows,
furniture coverings and bedspreads, we mean
the light-weight type, of course. It has both
pattern and plainness and takes to wear and
cleaning easily. The narrow-waled kind looks
best for interior work. Colors are generally soft.

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.

Gary Historical Association Board
Missing Annuals
Need anything before 1939, except 1919.
Missing 1942 through 1947.
Missing 1950, 1952 and 1953.
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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Author Unknown

When the Lord was creating police officers, he was into
His sixth day of working overtime when an angel appeared
and said, “You sure are doing a lot of fiddling around on this
one.”
And the Lord, “Have you read the specs on this order?
“A police officer has to be able to run five miles through
alleys in the dark, scale walls, enter homes the health inspector wouldn’t touch, and not wrinkle his uniform. He has to be
able to sit in an undercover car all day on a stakeout, cover
a homicide scene that night, canvas the neighborhood for
witnesses, and testify in court the next day. He has to be in
top physical condition at all times, running on black coffee
and half-eaten meals. And he has to have six pairs of
hands.”

“You bet,” said the Lord, “It can tell you the elements
of a hundred crimes; recite Miranda warnings in its sleep;
detain, investigate, search, and arrest a gang member
on the street in less time than it takes five leaned judges
to debate the legality of the stop...and still it keeps its
sense of humor.
“This officer also has phenomenal personal control.
He can deal with crime scenes painted in hell, coax a
confession from a child abuser, comfort a murder victim’s family, and then read in the daily paper how law
enforcement isn’t sensitive to the rights of criminal suspects.
Finally, the angel bent over and ran her finger across
the cheek of the police officer. “There’s a leak,” she pronounced. “I told you that you were trying to put too
much into this model.”

The angel shook her head slowly and said, “Six pairs of
hands...no way.”

“That’s not a leak,” said the Lord, “it’s a tear.”

“It’s not the hands that are causing me problems,” said
the Lord, “it’s the three pair of eyes an officer has to have.

“What’s the tear for?” asked the angel.
“It’s for bottled-up emotions, for fallen comrades, for
commitment to that funny piece of cloth called the
American Flag, for justice.”

“That’s on the standard model?” asked the angel.
The Lord nodded. “One pair that sees through a bulge in
a pocket before he asks, ‘May I see what’s in there,
sir?” (When he already knows and wishes he’d taken that
accounting job.)

“You’re a genius,” said the angel.
The Lord looked somberly at the angel and said. I’m
so genius, I didn’t put the tear in his eye!”

“Another pair here in the side of his head for his partner’s safety.
“And another pair of eyes here in front that can look reassuringly at a bleeding victim and say, ‘You’ll be alright
ma’am,’ when he knows it isn’t so.”
“Lord,” said the angel, touching his sleeve, “why don’t
you rest and work on this tomorrow.”
“I can’t,” said the Lord, “I already have a model that can
talk a 250 pound drunk into a patrol car without incident
and feed a family of five on a civil service paycheck.
The angel circled the model of the police officer very
slowly, ’Can it think?” she asked.
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Welcome to the April, 2019 Gary Inter State Paper

Do you know who or what walked the streets of Gary, S.D. back in 1887? Let’s
step back into the original Inter State of April 1887.
Capt. Herrick made a flying trip to Marshal at that time. (Well he did not actually
fly by air, it was probably a fast stage or horse).
Oats for sale on six month’s time. Inquire with W.G. Briggs.
For sale by A. Harkin, two hundred bushes of choice Flax seed. No mustard in
it. How many even plant flax today in the area?
W.B. Enos was on business in Granite Falls, MN.
George Clark’s trotting horse turned up its shoe to the stars and now
mourns the loss of his flyer. ( This really is how it was written).
Yesteryear
Today Wanted- 200- two or three year old steers. Inquire at J.C. Smith’s store.
Mr. F. Plumn bought the L.W. Squire’s place and made a splendid purchase.
Well’s Store was undergoing a heavy siege of house cleaning and repair by carpenters.
Charley Ronald has a great paper of the Gary Inter State and people ought to give him liberal Support. Submitted by The Herald.
Rev. Clark attended the meeting of the Presbyterian Holland in steps taken to build a church this coming season. Taxes on the old engine which Treasure, Hebal seized were paid that week under protest and a effort at
a upcoming meeting to have the money refunded. (Was this a train engine?).
B.B. of the northwest road did business at the Hovey Land and Investment Company of which the paper
will have something to tell soon. J.E. North Wisconsin shipped a car load of blooded horses to Gary. The
stock will be taken to his stock farm, brought here by Thomas J. Aiken, cousin of Mrs. Fred Brainard.
Albert Pearns wife and children arrived in Gary to join her husband, Albert who came last fall.
Dr. Gates has added a pull horse power into his creamery and will select his route for cream. Farmers who wish
to sell their cream should call and make arrangements with him. Miss Clara Peterson is getting better after
ailing. Will Rowe will learn the trade of blacksmithing at the Martin and Inlagen Shop.
A little 2 & ½ year child of Mr. & Miss. Eugene Hubbart died from a childhood disease.
Miss Grace Enos will teach in the Village of Marietta.
Clear Lake furnishes a large trade to the Gary merchants and makes it profitable for each town.
L. W. Squires, who has been visiting relatives has disposed of his farm east of town and will now live in Madison Lake, MN.
If Gary is going to celebrate the coming 4th of July celebration this year, it’s time to make preparations as it is
Gary’s turn.
Judge Baillet performed the wedding of Anton P. Johnson & Martha N. Johnson of Canby and they were
pleased to have the knot tied in English.
The Inter State wanted to put hens on their guard to reduce the price of eggs for Easter.
Married at the residence of Mr. & Mrs. Andrew Bates of Clear Lake were Benjamin Randall and Sarah
Bates.
The school district #5 in Lowe Township was created three years ago and was just organized by superintendent,
Merrill, with the following board officers: Chas. Oleson, director, Geo. Knowlton, clerk, and F. J. Thompson , treasurer. The school will open at once.
Lindsley Plumley and family arrived in Gary. Mrs. Plumley is the daughter of the H. B. Wards and her
husband will do some stone work on the Northern Pacific Railroad.
The auction sale at the Millard Ranch was not as complete a success as was to have been expected from the
word of people who attended. Of over five thousand dollars worth of property offered for sale but only about
three or four hundred was disposed of. Though the crowd present was estimated between 3 to 7 hundred were
there to see the show and not to buy. The sale was not a success, but the horse display was as the men got to see
and examine the best herd of blooded horses ever brought to Dakota.
Sheriff Willard received word that a span of glandered horses were being kept in a certain stable in the north
part near Lone Tree lake. The Sheriff promptly notified our town board, but at press time there was no word on if
action had been taken in the matter. If the horses were afflicted with the glanders, it is the owners duty to notify
the proper officials and have them killed at once. (what is glanders?).
A hundred years ago : There were about 230 reported murders in the U.S. annually. Coca-Cola contained Cocaine instead of caffeine. The five leading causes of death in the U.S. were: 1. Pneumonia and influenza 2. Tuberculosis 3. Diarrhea 4.Heart disease & 5. Stroke.
REMEMBER, A SMILE IS WORTH A THOUSAND WORDS AND SOMEONE NEEDS YOUR SMILE
THIS MONTH. The paper for the printed Gary Inter State sponsored by Kathy Limberg

athy’s news
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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

E-mail Address:

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

Amount: $___________________________
Comments:

President Calvin Coolidge was pretty tight-lipped and
never smiled much. Somebody bet me that I couldn’t
make the President laugh. Well, when we were introduced I said to him: “I’m sorry. I didn’t get the name.”
And by golly, Coolidge laughed. ~Will Rogers

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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