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Be informed of what is going on in your town!
Gary City Council is the first Monday of the month @ 7:30 p.m.
Gary Historical Association Mtg. Sunday, April 11, 1:30 pm @ Fire Hall
Gary Community Club meets the fourth Thursday, 7:30 p.m., Fire Hall meeting room
Gate City Economic Dev. meets third Thursday, Fire Hall, 7:00p.m.
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Down Memory Lane
By Bernice Jensen
I recently celebrated my 82nd birthday. When I looked in the mirror that
morning, I could see 82 years. If I put on makeup after my shower maybe
I could take back a few years. Well it would make as much sense as
taking a 1927 Model T out of the junk yard and putting on a fresh coat of
paint and new tires. It is what it is and we can’t change it!
I sat at the table after breakfast and walked through the years as far back
as I could remember everything from the food we ate to the packaging of
food. Food was sold in bulk (cookies and candies), and bananas were
hung up and the customers would take off as many as they wanted, and
they sold for 5 to 10 cents a lb. Many foods were packaged in attractive tin cans such as a tin of
Log Cabin syrup in a log house canister, cookies were often packaged in a pretty tin, and
crackers were sold in tin canisters. Milk was sold in glass bottles before homogenized milk, with
cream on the top of the bottles. Many farmers made their cottage cheese and butter. Homemade
bread was made in a big aluminum bowl with a lid to cover it. Meat was processed at home,
butchered when it was very cold in an outdoor building. The critter was hung up to rest and the
next day the meat was cut up and canned. Dried beef and some pork was fried down and smoked
into hams, bacon and dried beef was popular. My parents made ring sausage, a big hit and there
were very few farms that had electricity or water. The fresh meat was kept outside when it was
very cold and packed in ice and eaten first before the weather warmed up.
The wheat was taken to the Madison Mill in our neighborhood and ground into flours.
The garden produced vegetables and if you had an apple or plum orchard that was great. Many
quarts and sometimes half gallon jars were filled with tomatoes, green and yellow beans,
asparagus, peas, beets and onions were dried and hung up in the cellar and some carrots were put
in sand. Cabbage was made into sauerkraut and after it fermented it was put into jars. The best
treat was sauerkraut with ribs and boiled potatoes. The potatoes were stored in the cellar in bins
and lasted until spring, and the remaining potatoes were cut up for seed. Plenty of jams and
jellies were put on the shelves, apple, chokecherry, gooseberry and plum. Mother received her

seeds and plants from Gurneys at Yankton, SD. One year she sent for and received a plant called
garden peaches. They were very meaty and sweet with a seed in the middle like muskmelon.
They were the size of a peach. Some vegetables were pickled, cucumbers, apples, pears, carrots
and beets. Our good neighbor and friend Susan Mahar picked the small watermelon and
cantaloupe. She would pick them off the vine so that the remaining fruit would grow bigger and
the plant would have more energy. She also took the very small potatoes and canned them for
soup in the winter time.
Some fruit was made into juices, like apple and tomato in our home. Apples were also dried and
navy beans as there were no dehydrators then. They were put in a cotton bag and hung on the
clothes line and were shook up every day. They also dried popcorn for winter. There were no
barbeques grills and for picnics everyone brought something cooked from home. We had a great
time.
Chickens were raised for eggs and butchered and canned in wide jars and the shelves were filled
with canned chicken and beef. My good friend Caroline Schmahl would pickle chicken and it
was so good. I wish that I had asked for the recipe. With winter on its way, Frank Kelsey, our
mail carrier brought in 4 boxes of dried fruits for winter, apples, apricots, prunes and raisins.
This was in the 1930’s and we had no fruit trees.
Now we are ready for winter. We spent the entire summer preparing for winter and what
wonderful memories were made. There was a feeling of security for a child. The hard coal
heater was filled with hard coal from the top and the glass windows glowed in the lamp light.
The neighbors, Mahars, Olsons, and Gustafsons, and Aunts and Uncles would set around the
table and enjoy the fruits of my parents
labor and later we would enjoy a good
meal at their home. It doesn’t get better
than that! Today all the work preparing
for winter needs can be done with a few
trips to the grocery store.
This is a memory through the eyes of the
child within me. But I like the
convenience of today. More memories
next time.

Start taking pictures!
The Gary Historical Association has decided to add another event to the July celebration this
year. They will be sponsoring a “Photo Competition”. Start taking pictures that you think you
would like to enter. The rules of the competition are listed below.

AMATEUR PHOTO COMPETITION
Photos will be 8” X 10” Age groups 14 and under, 15 and older
One entry per person per category,
$5 per entry
Categories:
Landscape, Portrait (which can be children, grandparents, etc)
Animals (which can include pets or wildlife), Black and White
Journalistic (recording every day activities in journalist fashion)
Ribbons for winner of each division, Ribbon for best of show
Subject to change
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Do you remember back to 1957:

NEWS FROM CANBY
By Joyce Olson-Baer
Greetings from Canby!
Our snow has nearly disappeared and spring has arrived! Haven’t
heard anyone complaining about that!
Committees are planning activities for Hat Daze on June 18-20. Now
that the sun is shinning one gets the “fever” to move ahead with the
ideas and make them a reality. We are looking forward to some new
events this year as well as the old tried and true events from past
years!
Hometown happenings like “Hat Daze” are a welcome event in small town America. We are
able to come together to celebrate life with family, friends and neighbors. In many
communities occasions like this are beings fazed out due to lack of interest. I hope that
never happens here. Yes, it takes work to plan and prepare for Hat Daze and we are tired at
the end of the weekend, but we have the wonderful memories to motivate on to doing the
same thing next year!
We wish you all a blessed Easter as you gather with your family, friends and neighbors.
Remember the Reason …He has Risen, He has Risen, Indeed! Jesus Lives!
Until next time, Joyce Olson-Baer

Fund raiser Brunch for the Gary Historical Building Fund April 11

Easter
Many pasque flowers on the hillside, pussy willows by the way,
Buds on the trees abursting, brings to mind our Easter day.
Grasses on the lawn are growing, makes us know that Spring is here
Birds are seeking nesting places, for Easter time is growing near.
Colored eggs for all the children which Easter bunnies seem to bring
Families going to the churches, when they hear the church bells ring.
Pretty hats and pretty dresses purchased for this special day,
Every shade and pastel color and to the church they’re on their way.

Lilies hold their heads in splendor, for they’re a symbol of this time,
And they own a place in churches, when Easter morn the church bills chimes.
Let us not forge the reason, it is to us a special day,
Don’t forget our dear Lord Jesus, when you kneel at church and pray.
Don’t forget how Jesus suffered that we might be so free from sin.
Don’t forget the worth of Easter, we owe this day to only Him.
….Marietta Thomas

GARY HISTORICAL ASSOCIATION SETS WRITING HISTORICAL MEMOIR
SEMINAR
The Gary Historical Association is offering a Writing Historical Memoirs Seminar, July 5, as a
special outreach program.
Conducting the seminar is Prof. Archie N. Hill, chairman of the Alliance of Former Journalism
(Educators, University of North Dakota, through which the offering is sponsored.
The seminar is open to the public at no charge and is limited to 25 participants.
The two-hour user-friendly seminar will offer techniques to add vitality to the documenting by the
written word of historical events, places and personal experiences. Special techniques will be
emphasized that add full dimension to everyday writing, adding to reader understanding and
appreciation.
Prof. Hill, a 1944 Gary High School graduate, conducts seminars and workshops throughout the
Upper Midwest. Information about the seminar and enrollment materials is available by
contacting: www.experience gary sd.com or Eldeen Baer, registrar, 108 Orlano Ave N, Canby,
MN 56220, phone 507 223 5188
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Have you checked out the Gary
website recently?
Just go to
www.experiencegarysd.com
In Retrospect
by Buck Asher (taken from a past issue)
Monday’s walk was one of the best in weeks. The sky was clear and the air was crisp and
invigorating, forecasting another perfect autumn day. A calm southwest wind filled the air with
the pleasing aroma of burning wood. I was reminded of past times when my four brothers, four
sisters, two parents and I were at home living in the old home in north Gary. I thought of how
each year we would gather and make the winter supply of wood. Wood was the main source of
heat and was readily available then. I marveled as I watch Don Schulte make short work of
splitting a load of chain sawed log chunks with his splitting machine. What a far cry from using

axes, wedges and sledges which we used for that purpose. In a short time he had the load split
and neatly piled for winter burning. Splitting and carrying in the wood was one of the after
school chores at our home.
Perhaps some of you can recall other chores you were required to do in earlier years. How many
of you remember filling kerosene lamps, trimming wicks and cleaning the glass chimneys each
day? This task fell to my sisters. Dad would fill and light the kerosene lamps which was used
for reading in the front and dining rooms at home in the evenings. Do you recall the
temperamental Rochester lamps that gave better light but required constant watching unless it
would fare up sending black smoke into the air and blackening chimneys .What an improvement
were the electric lights!
We lived on two acres of land and always had two gardens. Weeding and tending these gardens
were daily chores in the growing season. Picking, canning, and storing harvest were usually for
Mom and the girls chores.
In the spring Dad would buy three or four small pigs from the farmers. Another chore would be
to tend them until they were butchered.
One task I’ll never forget was milking the cow. This was my brother Lester’s chores but I
unfortunately agreed to milk the cow for two weeks for him if he would buy me a fountain pen
from W.J. Rowland Drug Store. After the time was over, he flatly refused to take back his job.
All my tantrums were useless; the much disliked chore was mine for several years. I’m sure the
fountain per cost a quarter.
These were but a few of our tasks we were required to do. I am sure that the hardest of all was
done by Mother and Dad who assigned and watched over our work. Despite our family we were
healthy, happy, self sufficient and lived in a home that gave us love, security, filled with many
priceless, golden memories. This article brings back several happy memories in your lives.
This paper printed by DNB NATIONAL BANK. We want to thank them for this service!
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www.experiencegarysd.com
Check out the business cards in the Gary InterState. These businesses are helping make
sure you get the copy your reading.

Does anyone have any information on Robert
Drew or Joel D. Woodbury and what the
method was to teach the blind how to play the
violin? If so, please send your information to
rbaer@itctel.com Thanks!

Fund Raiser Brunch for the Gary
Historical Building Fund
April 11 at the Fire Hall

WORLD WAR II STORY
FLAG PURCHASED AT GARAGE SALE
We had the pleasure of receiving a contact from a
gentleman in Wisconsin who said he had purchased a flag
on a rummage sale. It had several signatures on it and one
of those names was Herbert N. Meyer from Gary, SD.
The flag was signed by those that had fought a battle and
each received a flag with the names included. The flag
owner wanted to contact each name on the flag or find out
something about
them. We were able
to direct the flag
owner to Mr. Meyer
and the contact was
made. The flag
owner has since been
able to encapsulate
the flag by a
professional to make
sure it is preserved. Mr. Meyer has written a short history of
his life for his children and has agreed to let us print it here.
As it is several pages we will print it as a continual story for
several months. We are going to do the entire story as the
first part of his life tells of events that went on such as the
dirty ‘30s etc. We hope that it will jog the memories of
some of you.

My Life---Herbert Norman Meyer
The first 80 years of my life
I am writing this mostly for my grandchildren when they asked Grandpa, “what was it
like when you were growing up, where did you go and what did you do”?
I was born the first day of June in the year
1921 near the village of Holstein, Iowa. My
parents were immigrants from Germany,
William (Bill) C. Meyer and Bertha (Jessen)
Meyer. I was the 4th child of ten, living on a
Home in Holstein
farm in Iowa, Ida County. After a loss by fire
where two barns and contents were
destroyed, believed to be arson because more barns were set on fire at
that time. After that my parents moved north to Minnesota to one of my uncles, my
mother’s brother, Julius Jessen. The move was in the year 1922 or 1923. We traveled

by train, which was how most peopled traveled then. I was told that I left or lost my doll
on that trip to Gary, South Dakota. From there we went to my Uncle Julius, his wife &
family, 1 ½ miles east and ½ mile north by horse and wagon. Gary was on the state
line of Minnesota and South Dakota on the SD side. So now we were in Minnesota.
Soon after that we moved a few miles north to stay with two of my mother’s brothers
who were not married, August and Herman. Herman was also called “fats”. He was so
fat my brother and I could hardly sit on his lap. Julius and his wife Anna had seven
girls, known as the “seven Jessen girls.”
Our next move was three miles east, where our dad rented and farmed in Lac Qui Parle
County and Manfred Township for about six years. By now the Jessen family had
moved to a farm 2 miles north of Morrity, South Dakota. This was about 8 miles N.W. of
Gary. Our visits to them were often during the summer.
What I remember of our place was the three large pine trees. They were by the chicken
house. This was where they parked the big tractor (Ortman Taylor) when they threshed
the grain. The men hauled the bundles of grain from the fields with two horses hitched
to a hayrack. The threshing machine would blow a large stack of straw in the farmyard
to be close to the barns for winter use. The grains such as oats, barley, wheat, or flax
were shoveled into the Granary building by hand. In later years they had an elevator
powered by two horses, going in a circle, pulling a geared unit that made the elevator
go. My curiosity sometimes got me too close. When my Uncle Ernest saw me he would
send me back to the house.
While living on this farm, we kids came down with the scarlet fever. We were
quarantined for two weeks. I don’t remember us being very sick. At the end we could
pick at large pieces of skin, like when you get a bad sunburn. The only visitor was the
doctor. A sign was nailed to the front door. The groceries were left at the end of the
driveway. My dad would go and carry them back into the house.
During snowstorms there was no mail delivered. I remember our mailman in the late
20’s, after a long hard snowstorm, stopping by our place with his team of horses and the
sleigh. The horses were foamy white with sweat and very, very tired. So dad gave him
a team of ours to finish his route, taking his team in the barn to rest, feed, water, and
curry them. He did this so that they would be ready for the trip back to Gary. The
mailman’s name was Kelsey. Even in bad weather he tried his best to get the mail out at
least once a week. A train delivered mail to Gary and the train also got stuck trying to
get through deep snow. The only way to move snow those days was by scoop shovel.
Later, we moved from this farm to a bigger farm just ½ mile south, still in Manfred
Township, Minnesota. Our address was Gary SD, RR 1. Since Gary was on the state
line, we had one mail route going into Minnesota. I do not remember very much of the
depression years,1929, or the Holiday Association, a group of people dissatisfied with
the prices for their products. My dad talked very little about this. They would destroy
any product brought to the local market by families that needed to exchange their

product for food. I know there was shooting and some people were killed. The older
people didn’t talk too much about these things. It was something like the National Farm
Organization of the 1950’s. I was ten years old. This was the beginning of the dry
years. I remember them quite well. The so-called “dirty thirties”. During the dust bowl
years you could even write your name in dust inside the house on the windowsill from
the blowing dirt. I remember mother lighting a lamp and lantern in mid-afternoon so we
could see in the house.
The dust came from the southwest like a large dark cloud. It was something like a
snowstorm, only the wind wasn’t as hard. We did have many windy days and very hot!
The years were from 1931-1934. In the later years the springtime was near normal.
The trees and grass were green, the crops beginning to fill. I remember one year my
dad had a large field of barley. It was almost full milk stage when the day got very hot.
The next day the air smelled like toast and the crops were roasted…gone. So the
farmers quickly put up what they could for hay and the corn was cut with a grain binder
in bundles for fodder to field the cattle and horses. All the families lived through those
times. Hard yes, but we survived. Our food was mostly what we grew from the land and
the animals we raised-like pork, chicken eggs, geese, young pigeons, even a crow
once! But we always had fresh milk from the cows. Sometimes food got a little skimpy,
mostly in winter during long snowstorms when no one could get to towns such as Burr
or Gary to sell cream and eggs for needed groceries like sugar, yeast, flour, etc. to cook
and bake. Continued next month….

Fund raiser Brunch for the Gary Historical
Building Fund April 11
We have lost the roof on our museum due to snow load. We need
the help of everyone in the area. We are holding a brunch/bake sale
fund raiser to generate funds for a new building.
Can you help by attending? If you can’t please send your tax
deductable donation to
Gary Historical Ass’n Building Fund
P.O. Box 83, Gary, SD 57237
The Gary Historical Ass’n is a not-for profit 501c3 organization. Your gift is tax deductable.
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BRUNCH AND BAKE SALE

BRUNCH
Bake Sale
And

April 11, 2010
9 a.m. – 1 p.m.
Fire hall

Fund raiser for
Gary Historical building fund
Scrambled eggs, French toast, pancakes, sausages
Coffee and juice

Sponsored by Gary
Historical Ass’n
The Gary Historical Ass’n is a not-for profit 501c3
organization. Your gift is tax deductable.

GARY ALL-SCHOOL REUNION July 04, 2010
Everyone who ever attended the Gary Public School is invited to the
20th Annual School Reunion
Date:
SUNDAY, JULY 4, 2010
Place:
BUFFALO RIDGE RESORT GARY, SD
Time:
REGISTRATION beginning at 10:30 A.M.
Activities:
LUNCH served from 11:00 until everyone has had a chance to eat.
Pork Tenderloin, 2 salads and desert. We would appreciate preregistering so we can get an idea
of how many to prepare for.
Cost: $9.00 per person advance tickets by June 14, 2010
$12.00 at the door
Agenda: 1:00p.m. Welcome by President of Gary Historical Association and Overview
Short Business Meeting, Election of Officers,
Class Introductions – one person per class
2:00p.m. School Song, Visiting with Classmates and Friends

Tours will be provided of the Buffalo Ridge Complex after the reunion.
*******************************************************************************

GARY SCHOOL REUNION EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE
President: Wendell Peden,
(605-484-1920)
Vice-President: Travis Baer,
(605-520-3334)
Secretary: Barbara Giese, 108 4th Street West, Clear Lake, SD 57226 (605-874-8238)
Treasurer: Sharlotte Baer, 705 Lac Qui Parle St, Gary, SD 57237 (605-272-2207)
The Gary Historical Ass’n lost the roof of the museum due to snow load. We can use your
financial help, please.

The Gary Historical Ass’n is a not-for profit 501c3 organization. Your gift is tax deductable.

Would you like to save some money by preregistering?

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Please register _____ persons @ $9.00 each. I am enclosing a check for
a total of $___________ made out to Gary Alumni.
Signed: ________________________Class of ______________
Please send to Sharlotte Baer, 705 Lac Qui Parle St., Gary, SD 57237
PRINTED BY DNB NATIONAL BANK

