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The Man and the Legend 
9 Facts That Tell the True Story of Johnny Appleseed       BY KRISTY PUCHKO & OTHERS  Stephanie Weber 

Johnny Appleseed is remembered in American popular culture by his traveling song or Swedenborgian hymn 
("The Lord is good to me ..."), which is today sung before meals in some American households:  
     A hero of American folklore, Johnny Appleseed was said to be a barefoot wanderer with a tin pot hat, and a sack 
of apples, so he might leave the start of trees everywhere he went. But unlike his tall tale colleagues Paul Bunyan 
and Babe the Blue Ox, Appleseed's story was based on a real man. His name was John Chapman, and his real life 
was far richer and more interesting than his legend. Here are nine things you might not have known about the 
man behind the myth. The real story of Johnny Appleseed is a little weirder than anything taught in schools. 
1. HE WAS A CHILD OF WAR. 
Born in Leominster, Massachusetts, on September 26, 1774, John Chapman grew up in the midst of the American 
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Johnny Appleseed is remembered in 
American popular culture by his traveling 
song or Swedenborgian hymn ("The Lord 
is good to me ..."), which is today sung be-
fore meals in some American households:  
     A hero of American folklore, Johnny Ap-
pleseed was said to be a barefoot wanderer 
with a tin pot hat, and a sack of apples, so 
he might leave the start of trees every-
where he went. But unlike his tall tale col-
leagues Paul Bunyan and Babe the Blue 
Ox, Appleseed's story was based on a real 
man. His name was John Chapman, and 
his real life was far richer and more inter-
esting than his legend. Here are nine 
things you might not have known about 
the man behind the myth. The real story of Johnny Appleseed is a little weirder than any-
thing taught in schools. 
1. HE WAS A CHILD OF WAR. 
Born in Leominster, Massachusetts, on September 26, 1774, John Chapman grew up in 
the midst of the American Revolutionary War, in which his father served as a minuteman 
at the Battle of Bunker (Breeds) Hill and helped construct the defenses of New York 
against British invasion with George Washington. While his father would survive the 
war, Chapman's mother did not, dying in childbirth in July 1776. In 1780, Chapman's 

father returned home, and began to teach his son the farming trade.   
2. HE WAS NO MEANDERING PLANTER. 
Chapman developed as an orchardist and nurseryman, and by the early 1800s was working on his own. While his leg-
end imagines him as a messy nomad, in reality, Chapman was much more pragmatic. Frontier law allowed people to 
lay claim to land through development of a permanent homestead. Such a claim could be made by planting  50 apple 
trees. So in his travels through Pennsylvania, Ohio, and Illinois, Chapman would plant swaths of 
seeds to begin an orchard, then sell them to settlers once the land had grown bountiful. This made 
him quite the land baron as he traversed 100,000 square miles of Midwestern wilderness and prairie. 
When he died on March 11, 1845 at the age of 70, he owned more than 1200 acres of land.   
3. HIS APPLES WEREN'T FOR EATING. 
The apples that Chapman favored for planting were small and tart "spitters"—named for what you'd 
likely do if you took a bite of one. But this made them ideal for making hard cider and applejack. 
This was a far more valuable crop than edible apples. In The Botany of Desire, Michael Pol-
lan wrote: Up until Prohibition, an apple grown in America was far less likely to be eaten than to 
wind up in a barrel of cider. In rural areas cider took the place of not only wine and beer but of cof-
fee and tea, juice, and even water. Where water could house dangerous bacteria, cider was safe. 
(And delicious.)  
4. HIS SIGNATURE LOOK IS PRETTY TRUE TO LIFE. 
Chapman was often noted for his threadbare clothes and preference for bare feet. But these ec-
centricities may have been offerings to his faith, the Church of Swedenborg (also known as The  

 

 

New Church), a Christian denomination established in 1787. The second part of his signature look—that sack of 
apple seeds—was most definitely accurate. Because the Church forbade its members harming God's creation, 
Chapman became a vocal animal rights activist and vegetarian. He also refused to use grafting to create his or-
chards, believing that this growing technique physically hurt the source plants. So, he carried a large sack of 
seeds everywhere he traveled. However, his oft-depicted tin pot hat has not been authenticated. During his later 
life, he was a vegetarian.[18] He never married. He thought he would find his soulmate in heaven if she did not 
appear to him on earth.  He preached the gospel as he traveled, and during his travels he converted many Native 
Americans, whom he admired. The Native Americans regarded him as someone who had been touched by the 
Great Spirit, and even hostile tribes left him strictly alone.[13] 

5. HE PLANTED NO METAPHORICAL SEED. 
Another strongly held belief of Chapman's was that marriage was not for him. As the Church of Swedenborg pro-
moted abstinence for those unmarried, Chapman remained chaste his entire life, leaving no children to inherit 
his lands or curtail the tall tales that sprouted like his trees did.   
6. IN DEATH, HE GREW LEGENDARY. 
Though some say Chapman had picked up his nickname by 1806, it wasn't until after his death in 1845 that 
the legend of Johnny Appleseed really took off. Considering his distinctive look, uncommon views, and con-
tribution to the settling of the frontier, it's little wonder his legend proved so powerful. Of course, over the 
years he was made to seem less entrepreneurial and the use of his apples was played down as they made 
their way into children's books and a Disney cartoon: According to Harper's New Monthly Magazine, toward 
the end of his career he was present when an itinerant missionary was exhorting an open-air congregation 
in Mansfield, Ohio. The sermon was long and severe on the topic of extravagance, because the pioneers were 
buying such indulgences as calico and imported tea. "Where now is there a man who, like the primitive Chris-
tians, is traveling to heaven barefooted and clad in coarse raiment?" the preacher repeatedly asked until Johnny 
Appleseed, his endurance worn out, walked up to the preacher, put his bare foot on the stump that had served 
as a podium, and said, "Here's your primitive Christian!" The flummoxed sermonizer dismissed the congregation. 

7. PROHIBITION KILLED MUCH OF HIS LEGACY. 

Clear Lake  605.874.2191 

20192019  
Established Sept. 6, 1878; the only newspaper in the world solely interested in the welfare of Gary, SD and vicinity. 

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

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

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

DNB NATIONAL BANK  
Gary and Clear Lake   SD 

We want to thank them for this service! 

Oooooh, the Lord is good to 
me, and so I thank the Lord, 
for giving me the things I 
need, the sun and the rain 
and the appleseed. The Lord 
is good to me. Amen, Amen, 
Amen, Amen, Amen. 

John Chapman 
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New Church), a Christian denomination established in 1787. The second part of 
his signature look—that sack of apple seeds—was most definitely accurate. Be-
cause the Church forbade its members harming God's creation, Chapman be-
came a vocal animal rights activist and vegetarian. He also refused to 
use grafting to create his orchards, believing that this growing technique physi-
cally hurt the source plants. So, he carried a large sack of seeds everywhere he 
traveled. However, his oft-depicted tin pot hat has not been authenti-
cated. During his later life, he was a vegetarian. He never married. He thought 
he would find his soulmate in heaven if she did not appear to him on earth.  He 
preached the gospel as he traveled, and during his travels he converted 
many Native Americans, whom he admired. The Native Americans regarded 
him as someone who had been touched by the Great Spirit, and even hostile 
tribes left him strictly alone. 

5. HE PLANTED NO METAPHORICAL SEED. 

Another strongly held belief of Chapman's was that marriage was not for him. As the Church of Swedenborg pro-
moted abstinence for those unmarried, Chapman remained chaste his entire life, leaving no children to inherit 
his lands or curtail the tall tales that sprouted like his trees did.   

6. IN DEATH, HE GREW LEGENDARY. 
Though some say Chapman had picked up his nickname by 1806, it wasn't until after his death in 1845 that 
the legend of Johnny Appleseed really took off. Considering his distinctive look, uncommon views, and con-
tribution to the settling of the frontier, it's little wonder his legend proved so powerful. Of course, over the 
years he was made to seem less entrepreneurial and the use of his apples was played down as they made 
their way into children's books and a Disney cartoon: According to Harper's New Monthly Magazine, toward the 
end of his career he was present when an itinerant missionary was exhorting an open-air congregation in Mansfield, Ohio. 
The sermon was long and severe on the topic of extravagance, because the pioneers were buying such indulgences 
as calico and imported tea. "Where now is there a man who, like the primitive Christians, is traveling to heaven bare-

footed and clad in coarse raiment?" the preacher repeatedly asked until Johnny 
Appleseed, his endurance worn out, walked up to the preacher, put his bare foot on 
the stump that had served as a podium, and said, "Here's your primitive Christian!" 
The flummoxed sermonizer dismissed the congregation. 
7. PROHIBITION KILLED MUCH OF HIS LEGACY. 
By the time the U.S. government outlawed alcohol in 1920, Chapman had be-
come an American folk hero. But this didn't stop the axes of FBI agents who 
mercilessly tore down orchards to prevent the making of homemade hooch. 
Aside from slaughtering Chapman's trees, this also nearly killed America's 
connection to hard cider. The beverage rooted deep in our history has only re-
cently seen a resurgence in popularity.  
8. YOU CAN STILL VISIT ONE OF HIS TREES. 
Nova, Ohio, is home to a 176-year-old tree, the last known to be planted by 
Johnny Appleseed himself. It grows tart green apples, which are now used for 
applesauce and baking in addition to 
cider making. While Chapman might be 
glad to see his seeds still bearing fruit, 
he'd likely be sad to hear this tree is a 
noted bud source for grafting new apple 
trees.  
9. HE FOREVER CHANGED THE AP-
PLES OF AMERICA. 
Pollan credits Chapman's preference for 
seeds over grafting for creating not only 
varieties like the delicious and golden 
delicious, but also the "hardy American 
apple." Since apples that are grafted are 

the same as the parent tree, they don’t change. But by forgoing grafting, 
Johnny created the conditions for apple trees to adapt and thrive in their new 
world home. "It was the seeds, and the cider, that give the apple the oppor-
tunity to discover by trial and error the precise combination of traits re-
quired to prosper in the New World," Pollan wrote. "From Chapman's vast 
planting of nameless cider apple seeds  came some of the great American 
cultivars of the 19th century." 
 

And now, as Paul Harvey used to say, you know the rest of the story! 

Johnny Appleseed 
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  Rita Ann Theisen 
December 22, 1922 - August 6, 

2019 

Rita Theisen, age 96, of Canby, 

Minnesota, passed away on 

Tuesday, August 6, 2019 at 

Avera McKennan Hospital in 

Sioux Falls, SD. Mass of Chris-

tian Burial will be 10:30 a.m. 

on Monday, August 12, 2019 at 

St. Peter’s Catholic Church in 

Gary, SD. Burial will be at St. 

Peter’s Catholic Cemetery in 

Canby, MN. Visitation will be 2:00 p.m. – 5:00 p.m. with a 

5:00 p.m. prayer service with Rosary to follow on Sunday, 

August 11, 2019 at St. Peter’s Catholic Church in Gary, SD. 

The Houseman Funeral Home of Canby is entrusted with the 

arrangement.  

     Rita Theisen was born on December 22, 1922 in 

Granville, Iowa, to Herman and Josephine (Kock) 

Ahlers. Rita touched the lives of all who knew her. She 

grew up in the Granville area and lived with her parents 

until she was united in marriage, on January 22, 1945, to 

the love of her life, Reynold Theisen. To this union, God 

abundantly blessed them with 13 children. A devoted 

wife and mother, she always put her family first. The 

biggest joy in Rita’s life was her husband and family.   

     Rita and Reynold farmed near Remsen, Iowa until 

they moved in January 1957 to a farm 17 miles North 

West of Canby, Minnesota. Rita lived on the farm until 

March 2015. She moved into an assisted living in 

Canby, then shortly to the Hendricks Nursing Home un-

til her passing.  

Rita was a wonderful, kind, faith-filled women who 

prayed the Rosary every day and attended church relig-

iously. Faith was one of the most important, strongest 

parts of Rita’s life. She was an active member of St. Pe-

ter’s Catholic Church, Catholic order of Foresters, St. 

Peters Altar Society and American Legion Auxiliary. 

She lived out her faith, leaving a lasting impression on 

everyone she met. She was a very caring and compas-

sionate person, who had a big, loving and generous 

heart. Rita was committed to serving and uplifting others 

and was always putting the needs of others before her 

own. She faithfully took care of her husband, Ray, when 

he had Parkinson’s. Caring for him with such a positive 

attitude and let’s not forget the amount of patience and 

understanding she possessed. Rita always said, “A fam-

ily that prays together, stays together.”  

     Rita’s calling in life was to be a Mom. She was the 

best, most wonderful mother. She instilled in her chil-

dren morals, values, navigating with them through 

countless life lessons and helped all her children grow to 

where they are today. She was ambitious and worked 

hard all her life. Rita was wonderful at gardening, cook-

ing/baking from scratch, sewing/quilting, cross-stitching 

and faithfully taking care of a house full of people. Her 

house was never quiet or empty. She was happiest  

surrounded by her children, grandchildren, and great-

grandchildren.   

      Rita loved Ray unconditionally for their 61 years of 

marriage. During their lifetime together, she treasured 

taking road trips with Ray, playing cards, Sunday visits, 

going out with friends, and most of all Rita loved her 

family gatherings.  

     We will remember her smile, her sweet and simple 

demeanor, and most of all her greatest love for her 

faith, family and friends. Heaven gained an amazing 

Angel when God called our mother, grandmother, and 

great-grandmother home. Left to cherish in our hearts 

her many wonderful memories are: Gary (Paula 

Bindert) of Canby, MN, Jim (Joan Propst) of Canby, 

MN, Donald (Karen Sullivan) of Oak Grove, MN, 

Steve (Mary Gauger) of Dell Rapids, SD, John of Sioux 

Falls, SD, Paul (Diana Sowers) of Canby, MN, 5 

daughters: Mary Ann (Marlin Hartig) of York, NE, 

Carol (Lyle Norton) of Watertown, SD, Joyce (Steve 

McCormick) of Gary, SD, Sharon (Jerome Kaiser) of 

White, SD, and Rosemary (Monte Winrow) of Gary, 

SD; daughter-in-law, Darlene (Bauman) Theisen of 

Clear Lake, SD,  40 grandchildren; 7 step-

grandchildren; 58 great-grandchildren; 16 step-great-

grandchildren; and 1 step-great-great-grandchild. They 

are the luckiest grandchildren to have such an amazing 

grandmother, and now their very own Angel in Heaven 

to watch over them. Sister, Clara and brother, Edward 

Ahlers; sisters-in-law: Yvonne and Helen Theisen and 

Joan Cronin; and numerous nieces and nephews.  

     Ready to greet Rita in Heaven are her husband, Rey-

nold; sons: Joseph and Kenneth; grandsons: Greg 

Theisen and Jason Hartig; 1 step-grandson, Phil 

Sowers; her parents, Herman and Josephine Ahlers; 

brothers: Herman, Arnold, Vincent, Clarence, Ray, Ber-

nard and Urban Ahlers; sister, Helen Ahlers; 2 half-

sisters: Mrs. Mike (Kathryn) Steffes and Mrs. Henry 

(Agatha) Steffes; sisters-in-law: Norma Ahlers, Terry 

Weiler, Sally Henke, Rita McCarty, Shirley Gengler, 

and Lois Theisen; brothers-in-law: Gilbert Weiler, 

Elmer, Cyril, Ivan Theisen, Dave McCarty, Sonny 

Gengler, Joe Cronin and Richard Henke. 

 

 

James (Jimmy) David Cole  
December 10, 1946- July 31, 2019 

 

Jim was born on December 10th, 

1946, and was adopted as an infant 

into the loving home of Ruth and 

James (Jyp) Cole. Jim had a very 

interesting life. He was always a 

good friend to everyone and very 

popular. In high school, he played trumpet in the school 

band and participated in declam where he got many 

superior ratings in the humorous division. He graduated 

from Gary High School in 1964. He always loved the 
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small farm with goats and chickens roaming around.  

     He was very gifted in taxidermy, a trade which he 

learned from an old taxidermist in Gary, Harvey 

Schulte. Jim worked many hours for him perfecting his 

skills. He had a very good business mounting many 

kinds of animals and fish. When he participated in trade 

shows, his mounted animals sold out right away. His 

friends and business partners, Gene and Bess Smith, 

would fly him out to California to mount exotic birds. 

For over 30 years, he continued to learn from and work 

with his mentor, Gene, and between the two of them, 

they mounted thousands of birds during that time. Jim 

was very happy living in Gary and was always sur-

rounded by his friends.  

     He is survived by his niece, Kristine (Patrick) Stokes; 

nephew, David Nelson; and many cousins. He was pre-

ceded in death by his mother and father, Ruth (Hanson) 

and James (Jyp) Cole; and his sister Joan Wilcox. He 

will be greatly missed by his friends and relatives. 

 

 

Jerry Henry Denekamp 
October 23, 1947-August 13, 

2019. 

 

Jerry Henry Denekamp, age 71, 

Rapid City passed away on Au-

gust 13, 2019. Jerry was born in 

Watertown, SD to Henry and 

Melva Denekamp on October 23, 

1947. He grew up and went to 

school in Gary, SD and graduated 

in 1965. During his high school 

years he played the tuba for the 

high school band, sang in the 

chorus, participated in class plays, and was involved in 

Declam, where he won several awards for his gift of 

speaking and debate. Those close to Jerry knew how he 

shined in the gift of gab. He could talk to anyone, 

brighten their day and tell the best stories ever. 

     He enlisted in the Army in 1966 and served for 3 

years. He was stationed in Manheim, Germany for 2 

years. While on leave, he was introduced to his sweet-

heart, Judith Field in Minneapolis, MN in 1968. After 

leaving the military, he went to Missoula, MT to work 

for Northwest Airlines as a ticket agent. Later he mar-

ried Judith Field on October 2, 1971 in Atwater, MN. 

They moved to Watertown, SD where he was a manager 

for the SD Cement Plant terminal for 8 years. He then 

became a manager at Jackrabbit Bus Lines for several 

years. It was with this job that he transferred to Rapid 

City, SD in 1989 and worked at the Depot until 1992. In 

1992, he entered the business of furniture sales. He 

worked at Conlin’s Furniture from 1992-2007 and re-

tired from Ashley Furniture in 2009. He was a wonder-

ful salesman as he genuinely cared for each person he 

helped. After retirement he took at part-time job as a  

crossing guard. The grandpa in him took care of those 

kids every day, he loved that job! 

     From this marriage, Jerry and Judy had three chil-

dren, twin boys Eric and Aaron in 1974 and Jennifer in 

1977. Jerry had many hobbies. One of his most favorites 

was loading up his family and going camping with many 

close friends, especially the Pehl and Stangeland fami-

lies. As a family, they also enjoyed many summer vaca-

tions in the camper; including a trip to California and 

Yellowstone. Later in life, he loved to spend time harass-

ing his grandchildren, whom he loved dearly. Wednes-

day night dinners at grandpa’s house were a special time. 

He and Judy also enjoyed seven cruises where they took 

in beautiful scenery, delicious food, and made memories 

together that they will cherish forever. They saw many 

beautiful places including; Alaska, Norway, Sweden, the 

Mediterranean, the Caribbean and the Baltics. 

     He is survived by his wife Judith of 47 years; his 

three children and 8 grandchildren, Eric of Box Elder 

and daughters Samantha, Caitlyn, and Abigail. Aaron 

(Cathleen) of Black Hawk and sons Andrew and Mat-

thew, Jennifer (Andy) Jerke of Mitchell and sons Kade, 

Drake, and Luke and one great granddaughter, Emily; a 

sister, Jean Haase of Brandon; sisters-in-law, Nancy and 

Carol Denekamp; brothers-in-law, Dick Garner and Al-

len Wells and several nieces and nephews. 

     Preceding him in death were his parents, brothers, 

James and John, sister, Jeanette, brothers-in-law, Chic 

Haase and Richard Field and sister-in-law Barbara 

Wells. 

Service Date: August 17, 2019 

Church Our Lady of the Black Hills Catholic 

ChurchVisitation will be from 5-7pm at Behrens Wilson 

Funeral Home on Friday, August 16th. Services will be 

at 10am on August 17th at Our Lady of The Black Hills 

Church in Piedmont. Interment will be at Black Hills 

National Cemetery at a later date. Military Honors will 

be presented. 

TWO ENDS 
God has given us two ends 

With a common link. 

With the one, we sit. 

With the other, we think. 

Success in life depends 

On which we choose: 

Heads, you win. 

Tails, you lose. 

https://www.behrenswilson.com/obituaries/jerry-henry-denekamp/1566/service/
https://www.behrenswilson.com/obituaries/jerry-henry-denekamp/1566/service/
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Providing 

Propane, Fuel, Seed and Fertilizer 

  
GHA Annual Meeting 

 

 The 2019 Gary Historical As-

sociation Annual Meeting will be held 

on Tuesday, October 15th.  The meet-

ing will be held at the Gary Fire Hall.  

It will be called to order at 7 PM local time.  The elec-

tion of new board members will be held, followed by 

the selection of the officers for the coming year and 

then the first meeting of the new board.  It is important 

to have a strong and active board since the preplanning 

for Gary’s 150th Anniversary in 2022 will be starting 

soon. 

     The GHA, along with the Gary Community Club 

and Buffalo Ridge Resort, is responsible for many ac-

tivities in our community.  The GHA operates an ex-

ceptional museum complex, continues to publish the 

Gary Interstate on a monthly basis, and maintains an 

historical web page along with a Facebook Page on the 

internet.  They also contribute to the success of the 

Annual 3rd of July Celebration.  Participating in the 

GHA not only promotes Gary, but can enrich your life.  

Please donate your talents to continue to make Gary a 

wonderful place to live and an interesting place for 

past residents & non-residents to visit.   

     There is one seat on the board open and there are 

four positions up for reelection.  The city of Gary is a 

vibrant community with a very interesting historical 

past in a state where there are already too many small 

vanishing towns.  Please attend this important meeting 

so as to continue the excellent work that has been done 

by so many creative residents in the past. 

     Also--don’t forget to renew your annual member-

ship, and consider making a donation while you are at 

it. 

Gary Historical Association Board of Directors       

WHAT IS LABOR DAY? 
Always held on the first Monday in Sep-
tember, Labor Day was the idea of Peter J. 
Maguire (although recent research has 
shown that it might have been his brother 
Matthew’s idea), a labor union leader who in 
1882 proposed a celebration honoring the 
American worker. 

The date chosen was simply “convenient,” 
according to Maguire, because it was mid-
way between the Fourth of 
July and Thanksgiving. 

Although the day’s focus on organized labor 
has diminished over the years, the holiday 
has become a way to mark the end of the 
summer season—and the start of the 
school year. Old Farmer’s Almanac 

https://www.almanac.com/content/independence-day-usa-fourth-july
https://www.almanac.com/content/independence-day-usa-fourth-july
https://www.almanac.com/content/when-thanksgiving-day
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      I’m Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader 

Fairchild Farmgirl 

School is going to start in mere weeks. . .are you ready? 
Me? I don't know. We had a pretty good run of our break. Personally, I don't think I'm ready for fall. Yes, like 
every parent, there were times that I could have sent my kids to a school someplace. They were dang naughty at 
times. But then there were also some really good times too. We managed to get the kids to the pool or a few hours 
at Lake Cochrane. We even got in a bonfire or two. That was awesome, but I felt like we could've done much 
more. 
     First off, a con of fall: the shopping. It's inevitable.  School's in session, buy a ton of notebooks, shirts, gym 
shoes, and new jeans that haven't been baptized with cow manure. . .yet anyway. I figured I have to buy 11 pairs 
of shoes alone Ouch! I thought Teddy could hold onto one pair that he had until he came to show me his 
"slippers." 
     "Mom, look at my new slippers! The bottom of my shoe came right off when I was playing football, so I pulled 
the other one-off. Now I have slippers, and I don't have to throw them away." I tried to be supportive and told 
him he was really thinking. But I was really thinking about my wallet. Those shoes were only two months old! 
How could they? 
     Have you heard the saying "champagne taste on a beer budget?" My kids are thinking they're on "full ward-
robe taste on socks and underwear budget," I mean, yes, that'd be great, but come on. First stop will be Prairie 
Five and then Facebook Marketplace. 
     A con of summer: it was busy! We were on six ball teams and played all over. But it was a good time, and I 
only had to write checks to three places: Cenex, Jim's and the Tip Top in Kranzberg; we were always on the 
run this ball season. It was nuts. Then it happened. . .I remember coming back from Maggie's league tourna-
ments in Elkton and seeing Levi's football stuff on the floor by the island. That was it. Summer as we knew it was 
coming to an end. 

BUT WAIT! WE WRE GYPPED! 
 

     We didn't get a vacation, we didn't get days to relax at a cabin, or see the mountains. Now, we're going to be 
going to the school open house, football games and starting CCD. Come on, am I the only one that's getting fall 
slapped? 
     "Fall slapped" is just something I made up right now, but I think it fits. I mean, after this, we're going to be 
winter punched, so I'm not happy about this at all. So let's make the most of our August. What we have left of it 
anyway. Are you going to get the last weekend up at the lake in? Maybe going school shopping at the Mall of 
America? To me, that sounds disgusting, but if MOA floats your boat, you just do it and have fun. 
     We're filling the remainder of our summer vacation with getting ready for the fair; the kiddos are putting 
miles with their sheep and goats. Can I tell you one more time how excited I am for not showing cattle this year? 
Whew! I'm happy. So that's us. We're hoping to have a night where some friends come for supper and a fire, but 
then, 

    
We're going be back in school, and this summer will be a 
memory. So let's make it good, shall we? 
 
Until next time, 
Fairchild "those jeans still fit you!" Farmgirl 
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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 
 

 
High School Annuals Digitized 

Progress Report 
 The 1950 to 1987 Gary High School annuals in 
our possession have been digitized and are available in 
searchable PDF documents on the computer in the mu-
seum.  The Oklahoma Correctional Industries scanned 
them for us to make them available on a compact disk in 
their Digital Imaging System.  For more details on this 
free program for non-profit organizations, go to 
www.ocisales.com. 
 We are still missing any annuals before 1939 
(except 1919), 1942 through 1947, 1952, 1953, 1956, 
1974, and 1985.  If you have any of these available, 
please contact Ellen Schulte (ellena@itctel.com) or Ray 
Eng (eng_10@msn.com) to discuss arrangements to com-
plete our digital collection. 
 The scanned annuals will also be uploaded to the 
GHA website as they become available to us. 

The many uses of Peroxide   
My friend has a friend who’s dad is a doctor. She was over recently 
and smelled the bleach, I was using to clean my toilet and counter-
tops. This is what I learned that day:  
She says,  
'I would like to tell you all of the benefits of that plain little ole bottle of 
3% peroxide you can get for under $1.00 at any drugstore. What does 
bleach cost? Most doctors don't tell you about peroxide. 
Have you ever smelled bleach in a doctor's office? NO!!! Why? Because it 
smells, and it is not healthy! Ask the nurses who work in the doctor's of-
fices, and ask them if they use bleach at home. They are wiser and know 
better! Did you also know bleach was invented in the 1700's? It's chlorine, 
folks! And it was used on troops as a poison in 1915. 
Please think about this: 
1. Take one capful of hydrogen peroxide (the little white cap that 
comes with the bottle) and hold in your mouth for 10 minutes 
daily, then spit it out. (I am doing it when I bathe.) No more canker 
sores and your teeth will be whiter without expensive pastes. Use it 
instead of mouthwash. 
2. Let your toothbrushes soak in a cup of peroxide to keep them 
free of germs. 
3. Clean your counters and tabletops with peroxide to kill germs 
and leave a fresh smell. Simply put a little on your dishrag when 
you wipe, or spray it on the counters. 
4. After rinsing off your wooden cutting board, pour peroxide on it 
to kill salmonella and other bacteria. 
5. If you have fungus on your feet spray a 50/50 mixture of perox-
ide and water on them (especially the toes) every night and let dry. 
6. Soak any infections or cuts in 3% peroxide for five to 10 min-
utes several times a day. Her husband has seen gangrene that 
would not heal with any medicine but was healed by soaking in 
peroxide. 
7. Fill a spray bottle with a 50/50 mixture of peroxide and water 
and keep it in every bathroom to disinfect without harming your 
septic systems like bleach or most other disinfectants will. 
8. Tilt your head back and spray into nostrils with your 50/50 mix-
ture whenever you have a cold or plugged sinus. It will bubble and 
help to kill the bacteria. Hold for a few minutes, and then blow 
your nose into a tissue. 
9. If you have a terrible toothache and cannot get to a dentist right 
away, put a capful of 3% peroxide into your mouth and hold it for 
10 minutes several times a day. The pain will lessen greatly. 
10. And of course, if you like a natural look to your hair, spray the 
50/50 solution on your wet hair after a shower and comb it 
through. You will not have the peroxide-burnt blonde hair like the 
hair dye packages but more natural highlights if your hair is a light 
brown, reddish, or dirty blonde. It also lightens gradually, so it's 
not a drastic change. 
11. Put half a bottle of peroxide in your bath to help get rid of 
boils, fungus, or other skin infections. 
12. You can also add a cup of peroxide instead of bleach to a load 
of whites in your laundry to whiten them. If there is blood on 
clothing, pour it directly on the soiled spot. Let it sit for a 14. An-
other place it's great is in the bathroom, if someone has been care-
less, has peed on the floor around the toilet, and it's begun to smell 
of urine. Just put some peroxide in a spray bottle spray. In the 
blink of an eye, all the smell will be gone and the bacteria elimi-
nated! (I wish I’d known this years ago) 
I could go on and on. It is a little brown bottle minute, then rub it 
and rinse with cold water. Repeat if necessary. 
13. I use peroxide to clean my mirrors. There is no smearing, 
which is why I love it so much for this. 
 no home should be without! With prices of most necessities rising, 
I'm glad there's a way to save tons of money in such a simple, 
healthy manner! 
This information really woke me up. I hope you gain something 
from it, too.   
Pass it on! Clorox v/s peroxide VERY interesting and inexpen-
sive.   

http://www.ocisales.com
mailto:ellena@itctel.com
mailto:eng_10@msn.com
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By Mrs. Edna Clow  

 

 

     Fresh cider was stored in huge wooden barrels, or 
drums, as they were called. They would be lugged to 
our cool cellar, where a little “mother of vinegar” was  
added, and in due time, vinegar would be sold—part of 
the farm income. I faintly recall a hired man who fre-
quently turned the bung, or faucet, on a drum to sam-
ple the hardening cider. One hot evening he sampled 
too much. Dad made him sleep in the barn! 

     But Wealthies were used for more than cider. 
They made clear, tangy green applesauce. Mother’s 
spicy green apple pies filled the kitchen with a tanta-
lizing flavor. Topped by a scoop of homemade ice 
cream or a wedge of yellow cheese—we’d better not go 
into that! Frozen apple pies or bakery strudels of today 
cannot hold a candle to them! In early September eve-
nings we’d return from school to the cinnamon aroma 
of   golden apple butter bubbling in a huge kettle on 
the stove. Next winter, along with Mother’s feathery 
hot biscuits, oh boy! No wonder I was a chub! 

     Another favorite apple was Iowa Blush. Today it 
would be called Golden Delicious. We waited impa-
tiently until Grandfather decided they had ripened 
enough. Then they were handpicked, perfect crisp ap-
ples, wrapped and stored in the storm cave. Here was 
another use for the Sears catalog! 

     I must not forget the crab apple trees. Their fruit 
was small, hard, brilliantly red and pucker sour! But I 
recall the shelves of red apple jelly, clear as a jewel and 
mild to taste. Remember, this was before we could buy 
pectin to make sure the jelly would set. Yet it did! Roll 
jelly cake with fresh cream was special. 

     Among other summer chores was making apple 
pickles from Whitney’s. Each little apple had to be 
perfect, for it was pickled whole. If cooked just right, 
the apple skin would remain smooth and plump. After 
a month or so in spicy pickling syrup, they were deli-
cious, especially with meat. 

     The land was young, the trees well cared for and 
fruit was nearly perfect. We were not troubled with 
worms, moths, blights or disease in the young trees. 

     Today the orchard is gone, but when we drive by 
that farm I don’t see it as it is, but as it was! We were, 
indeed, fortunate. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                     other may we have a salt shaker?” My 
sister and I would slip one into our 
pinafore pockets and skip barefoot 
through the cool grass to the orchard. 

There, under the Whitney apple tree, 
we’d shove little hands into crisp, starched pockets 
to enlarge them enough to be filled with apples. 
Our Whitney’s were the best when they were just a 
little green crisp enough to snap when we took a 
bite. The seeds hadn’t yet turned brown, and a 
sprinkle of salt enhanced their sweetness. 

     With full pockets we perched on the stile that 
led into the orchard and enjoyed a feast. In spite 
of the warm summer day, we were cooled by 
breezes that shifted the mottled shade of spread-
ing apple trees. 

     In those days, nearly every farm of Highland 
Community had an apple orchard. Ours was 
planted by my pioneer grandfather. He was a poor 
boy from England who had worked his passage 
and come to northwest Iowa with his covered 
wagon. He took great pride in his hard-earned 
farm home and planned it to resemble an English 
estate. Lawns were landscaped, trees trimmed, 
and adjoining the farmhouse was a huge orchard 
and garden surrounded by a high fence. One of my 
earliest memories was the flowering catalpa trees 
that faced the road along a half-mile of his farm-
land. As I look back, it was a beautiful spot to 
spend my childhood. 

     Among the apple trees were Greenings. These 
were large, hard green apples—not good to eat 
when hand-picked just before frost, but after they 
were wrapped and packed in barrels to be opened 
around Christmastime, they were mellow and 
juicy, Grandmother often set a few on top of the 
hard coal burner, where they would juggle and 
dance as they warmed up before we ate them. The 
room would fill with a sweet, warm, apple aroma. 

     Another huge apple was the brilliantly red 
Wolf River. I could never eat a whole one, try as 
I might. They , too, were to hard and puckering 
sour to eat before storing. Dad and Grandfather 
would carry barrels of these to the storm cave. 
Along toward spring they would bring up icy cold, 
mellow apples. How good they were, for we could-
n’t buy the variety of green foods in stores during 
long winter months. I’ve never tasted any like 
them to this day. We often took them in our school 
lunch pails. We always lined lunch baskets up on a 
bench in the rear of the schoolroom. If a careless 
student left his lunch in the entry, he found his 
apple frozen by noon! 

     Then there were Wealthy apple trees. Their 
fruit was medium-sized and striped with red when 
mellow, juicy-ripe. Along midsummer, Dad and 
Grandfather would  lean up the cider press. We 
helped pick and sort apples—no worm holes 
please—before they were put through the cider 
press by the bushel! The foamy fresh cider was 
delicious. We were right there with our tin cups to 
catch as much as Mother would let us have. 
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History of SD School for the Blind and Visually Impaired 

 Printed from their handbook 
 Donated by Briana Hoffman  
HISTORY~ The South Dakota School for the Blind was officially opened in Gary, South 
Dakota on March 1, 1900, under the Board of Charities and Corrections. The citizens of 
Gary were instrumental in pursuing the location of a state "Blind Asylum" in their commu-
nity and offered the former Courthouse as a facility. After inspection by the Board of Chari-
ties and Corrections it was determined additional accommodations would be needed. The city 

of Gary constructed a new two-story building according to the plans submitted by the 
Board of Charities and Corrections. Ground was broken for the facility in July 1899, 
and the facility was officially presented to the state of South Dakota on March 1, 1900, 
with a grand reception. Additional construction on the Gary campus included areas 
for administration, girls' dormitory, boys' dormitory, auditorium, several barns and a 

large chicken house. The school kept a large dairy herd, raised hogs and chickens and planted a large garden. They produced 
milk, meat, eggs and vegetables for their own use and for sale to the community.  
     In 1945 the School for the Blind was placed under the jurisdiction of the South Dakota Board of Regents. In 1957-58 the 
idea of relocating the school surfaced. The major contentions were the inadequacy of the facilities at Gary, the lack of opportu-
nity for city travel experiences and the proximity to a college. In 1959, the State Legislature passed a bill authorizing relocation of 
the school to Aberdeen. At that same session, $800,000 was appropriated to build an entirely new set of buildings on the land 
donated by the citizens of Aberdeen for the purpose. Ground was broken on April 11, 1960, and a one-story building was con-
structed, with separate areas for classrooms, dormitories and other services. Classes began in the new facility in Aberdeen on 
September 18, 1961. In 1968 an Activities Building was completed at a cost of $165,000. The unit houses a gymnasium-
auditorium which provides space for physical education, recreation, music, drama and other large and small group activities. In 
1970 the name South Dakota School for the Visually Handicapped was adopted. This change reflects the fact that students who 
are visually impaired as well as blind can receive services. This was not a new development; the majority of students since 1900 
have had some degree of usable vision. A federally funded program to serve deaf-blind students was begun in 1972 as a part of 
the nationwide response to the rubella epidemic of the mid-sixties. Because of their reduced ability to learn through visual or 
auditory modes, different teaching methods were introduced. In 1979 serving the deaf-blind was added to the responsibility of 
the South Dakota School for the Visually Handicapped and the program was funded by the state. The South Dakota School for 
the Visually Handicapped has had a strong history of including students in the public schools and community activities, because 
an integrated approach to teaching the blind and providing "hands on" experiences are appropriate for the students. The school 
has also introduced new technologies as they have become available, including large print, voice output for our computers, 
Reading Edge, talking encyclopedia and low vision aids. Curriculum developments, new teaching methods and integrated use of 
the therapy programs have been adopted to better serve the students.  
     In 1984 a Work Experience Program was started to provide students an opportunity to develop practical skills through both 
on-campus and off-campus employment. After the introduction of PL 94-142, there were increasing requests from public 
schools for assistance with evaluating students who are visually impaired. The SDSVH also developed a Multifaceted Evaluation 
Program to assist schools in planning programs for students who are being educated in their home districts. In 1981 the South 
Dakota School for the Visually Handicapped, in a response to growing requests from parents and local school districts, hired its 
first Consultant to travel and work with visually impaired students in their homes and public schools. Currently, there are four 
Outreach Vision Consultants who provide this service and a Transition Specialist who assists older students statewide. In addi-
tion, consultation in the area of adaptive technology is also available to local schools. On the recommendation of the South Da-
kota School for the Visually Handicapped Advisory Council and with the support of the South Dakota Board of Regents, the 
South Dakota Association of the Blind and the National Federation of the Blind of South Dakota, the school requested a name 
change during the 1998 legislative session. On July 1, 1998, the South Dakota School for the Visually Handicapped became the 
South Dakota School for the Blind and Visually Impaired. During the 2000 Legislative Session funding was earmarked for six 
weeks of summer programs.  
SCHOOL SONG: "From Across Fair South Dakota" MUSIC BY: Doris Atteberry WORDS BY: Rochelle Foley  
SCHOOL SONG: “SDSBVI 2001” MUSIC BY: David Lee Brown, Artist-In-Residence WORDS BY: SDSBVI Students  
SCHOOL MOTTO: Visions of a Brighter Tomorrow through Education The motto 
“Visions of a Brighter Tomorrow through Education” was adopted in 1987. With 
the assistance of the public relations staff from Northern State University, a review of 
the school’s public relations activities was conducted and a distinctive logo was cre-
ated. The black-on-white logo depicted a large oak tree. Beside the tree, and moving 
away from it, were five people holding hands - two adults and three children. The lead-
ing figure, a child, was using a long cane. The tree represented security and growth; the 
movement away from the tree symbolized independence. 
SCHOOL COLORS: Blue and Gold  

Yesteryear          Today 

            athy’s news 
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ATTENTION  GHA MEMBERS 

Just a Friendly reminder to let you  

know we will MEET on the 

3rd Tuesday in September @ 7 pm  

Gary Community Center!  

Gary Historical Ass’n Of-

ficers –2017-19 

President - Ron Stangeland 

Vice president- Albert Bekaert 

Secretary - Ellen Schulte 

Treasurer - Barb Stangeland 

Photographer’s 

Joyce Keming 

Ellen Schulte 

Roger Baer 

Suzanne Fairchild 

Other submitted 

Have you been to our web site?  
www.experiencegarysd.com   

it is loaded with interesting information,  

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 

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 

Phone: 605-272-2200 

Great Food      Great Libations    Great Service 

 

The Gary Historical Association 
Museum Membership 

 

  

Name:  

 

Address:  

 

City, State, Zip:  

 

E-mail Address:  

 

Amount:  $___________________________ 

 

Comments:  

 

Come In 

An exasperated mother, whose son was always get-
ting into mischief, finally asked him, “Tommy, how 
do you expect to get into heaven someday?” The boy 
thought it over and explained, “Well, I’ll just run in 
and out and keep slamming the gate until St. Peter 
says, ‘For heaven’s sake, Tommy come in or stay 
out.’” 

Mahatma Gandhi, as everyone knows, walked bare-
foot most of the time, which produced an impressive set 
of calluses on his feet. He also ate very little, which made 
him rather frail, and with his odd diet, he suffered from 
bad breath. This made him a—ready?—super-callused 
fragile mystic hexed by halitosis. 

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

