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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.”  

Tanya Olsen, Editor  

 This paper printed for you by  
DNB NATIONAL BANK  
Gary and Clear Lake SD  

We want to thank them for this service!  
 Gary (605)272-5233 Clear Lake (605)874-2191 

 

 
As 2020 comes to a close we should take a moment and remember everything good that has happened this year. 

I know that may seem like a monumental task with all the negativity that we seemed to encounter at every turn, 

but the one thing I have learned in my life is attitude and outlook are so very important. So let’s end this year 

with a smile and the determination to make 2021 a better year no matter what. 

Dear Lord, Help us to see things with fresh eyes and a revived spirit and remind us that you are still in control. 

                                                                             Amen    

Merry Christmas and Happy New Year 
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The Jr Auxiliary has been busy. The end of November they 
decorated a Christmas Tree in the Deuel County Courthouse. 
They have gotten many compliments. They have also deco-
rated the window at the General Store and gone caroling. 
They stopped at the Dennis and Marlene Cole's house.  They 
loved it.  Have a Merry Christmas and A Happy New Year! 
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 INDIANS OF DAKOTA TERRITORY  -from the book  “GARY, SOUTH  
DAKOTA  Gate City to the Dakotas  1872-1972 by WILLIAM L. STONE.  

 
Imagine going to a place where there is no one, nothing but prairie as far as the eye 
could see, in all directions. But, a group of young men,  B.J. Cochrane , 23 years of 
age, born, April 11, 1849,Sydney Oliver,(relation),  William Culver and a man known 
only as Ole, made their party complete, until reaching Redwood Falls, Minnesota.  Two 
Norwegian men then joined the group, namely, John and Kittel Swenson. They ven-

tured on through the open westward prairie. 
The group trekked on, crossed the Minnesota line, and came to a lake, known as Fish Lake. They unhitched their oxen and 

horses after a grueling, tough trek of trail and soon settled for the night. They immediately searched for wood and found some for a 
campfire. Upon throwing a hook and line into the lake, they soon caught some fish. After cleaning and skinning the fish and cooking 
it in the frying pan over the campfire, the delectable odor filled the air so strongly, it made the men hungry. The taste of the fish 
filled their stomachs and the hot, strong, black coffee satisfied their taste buds. They soon settled in and wrapped themselves in a 
blanket for the night. 
Other things that were available for hunting along the trail were: ducks, geese, antelope, and elk. They often caught fish and large 
frogs. 

The group searched to find their dream and soon, some of them did. B. J. Cochrane was one of them. The land they were 
looking for was to have trees and water.  Trees, for the use of shelter, and hunting, wood for fuel and building, water for family 
needs and fishing and enjoyment.  
As the men started northward the next morning, peeling their eyes for any markers that surveyors placed in the ground a few years 
before them. They all of a sudden stopped. The wheel of the buggy had hit something. Jumping down on the ground and spreading 
the long prairie grass away, they found the stake that they had been seeking. It also had Dakota Territory printed on it. The men 
were exuberantly happy. They were now in the free land. Now the decision was to homestead or go onward to another area. 
All of a sudden appeared a man on an Indian pony over the hill. Knowing they were definitely in wild territory, they immediately 
reached for their guns. After all, this was the first human being they had seen for days. The man was an Indian named, Lorenzo 
Lawrence.  

It came known that he was a dignified man and would do anything for anyone. He also was extremely educat-
ed and shared his knowledge of the land, weather, growing season, what could successfully be planted, etc. He 
was a man that did much for Dakota, the new land and Deuel County. 

Mr. Lawrence enjoyed showing the surrounding area to the men. B. J. Cochrane was really drawn to a wooded piece of 
land on the northern side of a lake. The water was so blue and so clear that the sky and trees reflected in it. B.J. Cochrane settled on 
those northern shores in 1872. He made a claim and named the body of water, Lake Cochrane. He had a family and Lake Cochrane 
was his home for the remainder of his life. 

All the facts used in this story were taken from the Department of History Collections, South Dakota, Volume xxxiv, 1968. 
The facts about B.J. Cochrane,  were written by Evadna Cochrane Burba. 
 
                                                              

INDIANS OF DAKOTA TERRITORY 
       Long ago, in the wild Dakota Territory, nothing was there except ponds, rivers, and lakes.  Trees that mostly grew around the 
edges of water, grasses of all kinds that proudly grew to the height of a wagon wheel. 
       Imagine trying to work your way through the wild, hot, prairies with oxen trudging through the tall grasses. As the sun beat 
down on the prairie day after day and dried the grasses, many times temperatures reaching over 110 degrees, soon brought storms 
and fires that had been started by lightning.  
While pioneers trudged onward to the land of promise, many times they came upon acres and acres of land that had been burned 
black. Grown trees, were also burned or injured badly.  Wildlife soon found their way to water so they would be safe.  It saddened a 
pioneer family crossing an open prairie to see such a barren land. As they plodded their way onward to find Dakota Territory they 
went through many trials. As they finally reached their destination, the lady of the family just couldn’t stop her crying. She missed 
her family and thought that this land they had come to was plain desolation. With a night of rest and discussion of their future, 
morning soon came. It had been decided to turn around and go back to their home in southern Minnesota. Hopefully, crying and 
stress would soon leave and they would embark on a new venture in a land they were more familiar with. 
       Many different tribes of Indian were settled in many parts of the world, as would be the case around Dakota Territory. In the 
early papers of the Interstate, it was known that a tribe of Sioux Indians made their settlement around Sisseton. They often traveled 
annually to Pipestone, Minnesota to get a supply of the rock known as Pipestone. They would make peace pipes, tools, hammers and 
arrowheads out of the Pipestone. When they traveled that far, they often made their camp in the woods, known today by the town of 
Gary, SD. Just west of Gary is a large hill that is called, Indian Lookout. The Indians would travel from one body of water to another 
for the purpose of water for themselves and their animals. They would be able to hunt and fish for food by the streams and trees. 
The Indians would travel the high hills for the purpose of being able to see far ahead, behind and below for any uncertain danger. 
Watching for other parties of Indians, which may not be peaceful. 
      Indian Lookout has mounds and formation of rocks formed for burial sites. Other sites have been found in the Gary Gulch, the 
Cobb Creak and several other areas. Mounds made by the Indian were also used as forts as they would use to protect themselves 
while in an endangered battle. 
       A rock formation made in the form of an arrow was made by the Indian, pointing downward to the Gary Gulch to show the bur-
ial sites of both Indian and white people. 
   

K athy’s 
Yesterday & Today 
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Fairchild Farmgirl 
I'm Just One Cow Pie From a Full Spreader Suzanne Fairchild 

The Cat’s Outta the Bag. 
 
Oh man.  It’s December.  Can you believe that?  I’m sure you, like me, want to but 2020 to bed, for 
real.  But peeps!?! It’s Christmas season! 
Before we dive deep into Santa stuff, I want to discuss cats. Yes, cats. To say that I’m a hard-
hearted person is well, not that far off. Actually, I just believe like many other farmers, critters need 
to earn their keep here at the ranchero.  Now to just clarify, when you’re a critter on our ranchero, 
you’ll be well taken care of.  But, if you’re here as a decoration, you won’t be for long. 
Critter in question? Tater the tomcat. Man, I don’t know when I became so soft.  From a hard grow-
ing up, to different sad things happening in my life, I’ve kind of gotten a stone heart. I mean I love my 
kids and husband a lot, but others…well, it’s hard to explain. 
 I had one dog that I truly loved as my number one animal.  Her name was Ruger, a Great Dane. I 
owned her 15 years ago and we had to rehome her since she was awful with cattle. She wanted to 
kill them. She’d take on a 1200 pound steer without even thinking about it. The writing was on the 
wall for her and I had never enjoyed another pet since.  Fluff is great, but Ruger was one in a million. 
We’ve had many a dog since, but none even came close to her. I would say Fluff is number 2. 
Well Agent Kitty, our momma cat, had kittens this spring.  I’m cool with that, we have rats and mice, 
and let me tell you, she’s the best hunter I’ve ever seen.  We like her bloodlines and lets be real, we 
have cats that die on the road, they climb in the tractor engine or the axle of the truck…they usually 
don’t have a long shelf life.  We decided to give them all away, as barn cats. Well, one the kids liked 
and didn’t want to see go. They named him Tater. He loves the kids, they can pack him over their 
shoulder like a weighted scarf and off they go.  He’s about 10 pounds of purring love. 
“Mom, can we fix Tater and keep him?” I literally spit out my coffee and exclaimed, “Um, I don’t 
spend good money on cats. Especially on a tom cat.” As I was saying that, Jessica came up from 
the living room with Tater wrapped up in a blanket like a baby doll.  I heard him before I saw him. 
“Mom! He’s the bestest! Look at him and how we can all play with him.  He likes to sleep on our laps 
and watch tv.” 
“I’m sure he does.” The cat wanted on the floor and he proceeded to wrap around my leg. “Fine. I’ll 
look into it.”  Well, I looked into it.  And did it. I even bought kitty litter (what the sam heck?)…he 
seemed to really love the house and he was snuggling on Ron’s lap so nicely. Wait…I guess I’m not 
the only softie here. Well, that ended when he jumped in the garbage, knocked it all over the floor 
and jumped on the counter and ate Ron’s barbeque.  He’s out. But he’s still here on the farm, just 
missing some testicles. And that’s ok he’s not a housecat…I honestly had visions of him finding mice 
in our basement and bringing them up in the middle of the night on our bed. Like, people, I know I 
sleep with my mouth open.  What if a baby mouse tried to find a hiding spot? Or the cat dropped it in 
there like a night deposit box? 
I can see it now: “How did Suzanne pass away?” “We don’t know if she had a 
massive heart attack or choked on a live rodent.”  Nope, no housecats for me. 
Ever. 
So…Christmas. Treat each other right.  With love and kindness.  The best 
thing in the store doesn’t come close to you being your best self to the ones 
you love or even that irritating lady in Walmart. 
 
Until next time, 
Fairchild “Merry Christmas ya’ll!” Farmgirl 
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911 St. Olaf Avenue North  
P.O. Box 148 

Canby, Minnesota 
507-223-5505 

www.jims-market.com 

YOU CAN COUNT ON US FOR 

  Quality   Service    Freshness 

Gary Historical Ass’n Officers 2019 – 2020 
President - Patti Haas 

Vice President - Claudette Bagan 
Secretary - Ellen Schulte 

Treasurer - Barb Stangeland 
 

Board Members: Albert Bekaert, Carolynn Webber and Pam 
Hults. 

 Tanya Olsen, Editor   
tanya.olsen72@gmail.com  

Have you been to our website? 

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.com/garyschoolorangebook.cfm 

 

Gary Historical Ass’n is on FaceBook 

Please LIKE us there. 

ATTETION GHA MEMBERS 

Just a Friendly reminder to let you 

know we will MEET on  

March 16, 2021 

7pm @ the 

Gary Community Center! 

Gary Historical 

WILL OPEN IF YOU CALL AND  

REQUEST A TOUR. 

PLEASE CONTACT: 

Ellen Schulte 

605-272-5295 

Carolynn Webber 

605-272-5777 

 

Name:____________________________________ 
 
Address:__________________________________ 
 
City, State, Zip:____________________________ 
 
E-mail Address:____________________________ 
 
Amount: $_________________ 
 
Comments:_________________ 
__________________________ 

The Gary Historical Association 
Museum Membership 

https://www.paypal.com/us

