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In Remembrance of Bernice Jensen
Bernice Ellen Bindert Jensen
(November 24, 1927—August 15, 2011)

Bernice E. Bindert Jensen, age 83, of Gary, SD passed away on Monday, August 15,
2011 in the Sanford Hospital in Sioux Falls, SD. Funeral services will be 11:00 am on Saturday, August 20, 2011 in the first Evangelical Lutheran Church in Gary, SD with Rev. Bruce
Mueller officiating.
Burial will be in the Grandview Cemetery, Gary, SD. Honorary pallbearers will be:
Darold and Mary Hunt, Roger and Sharlotte Baer, Don and Janelle Denekamp, Rev. Bruce
and Maita Mueller, Sally Winrow and Leona Stamp. Active pallbearers will be: Christopher Bindert, Matthew
Bindert, Michael Bindert, Theisen, Michael Jensen, Bryce Jensen and Tyler Haight. Music will be provided by
Jeanie Pederson, organist and Randy and Joyce Meyer, vocalists.
Visitation will be from 5-7 pm on Friday, August 19 in the First Evangelical Lutheran Church in Gary and
will resume Saturday one hour prior to the service.
Bernice Ellen (Schaefer) Bindert Jensen was born on November 24, 1927 to Clara and John Schaefer on
the family farm west of Gary, SD. She attended area country schools and graduated from Gary High School. She
worked at the Gary Blind School ager graduation and later when the family moved to Pipestone, MN she worked
for M Hovik Dress Shop and did the accounting, typing and sales work.
She married Richard P. Bindert on September 20, 1949. In 1049 the family moved to Canby, MN, and
Gary vicinities, but she and Richard stayed in Pipestone and farmed the farm. To this union four children were
born: Craig, Reed, Crystal and Paula. Bernice was employed by various cafes and also for the chicken hatchery.
In the late fifties they moved to Gary, SD., where they helped take care of Bernice‟s mother who was very ill. As
a result of a car accident, her daughter Crystal and husband Richard were killed. The entire family was injured
and Bernice suffered severe injured, which took many months to heal. She knew she had to start a new career to
support her family so she decided to attend South Dakota School of Cosmetology in Sioux Falls. Upon her
graduation from beauty school, she owned and operated her own beauty shop in Gary.
She met and married Harry Jensen, to which three sons were born: Joel, James and Brian. She later sold
her business and started to work for Deuel County and also the State of South Dakota in the elderly, needy and
food nutrition programs. Her offices were in Clear Lake and Gary at the old Blind School. She then became employed for the state of Minnesota and worked in the elderly, needy and food nutrition programs. She was employed until the age of 74 when she retired to Gary, SD. There she started her love of writing and wrote a
monthly column for the Gary Interstate and later for the Clear Lake Courier. She wrote her articles until a few
weeks ago, took care of her own home and just recently moved to the assisted living in Canby, MN. One Monday, August, August 15, 2011 she passed away at the Sanford Hospital in Sioux Falls, SD at the age 83.
Bernice was a member of the First Evangelical Lutheran Church in Gary. She had a great eye for designing and decorating. She had a great love for cooking, canning and gardening. She always possessed high energy

and a zest for life. She was so proud of being able to work and support her family. She so loved her family and
always awaited a visit from one of them.
She leaves to mourn her children: Reed (Bonnie) Bindert, Blaine, MN, Paula (Gary) Theisen, Canby, MN,
Joel Jensen, Elk River, MN, James (Lori) Jensen, Blaine, MN and Brian Jensen, Dassel, MN; daughter-in-law
Pam Bindert, Greenfield, MN; 12 grandchildren; 5 great grandchildren; two sisters: LaVina Schmahl, Greeley,
CO and Elizabeth McCormick, Hobart, WI and many nieces and nephews.
She is preceded in death by her parents; two brothers, John and Henry; her first husband Richard; daughter Crystal; son Craig and daughter-in-law Lynda.
Blessed be her memory.

Greetings from Canby. . .
There are so many rapid changes happening in
Canby, I dare not blink before another transaction is
taking place! One could get dizzy and would benefit from a
score card! I will only report on what I know for sure, so as
not to be the founder of rumor or innuendo.
The Canby Inn and Suites is staying busy. I get many calls on the
Canby Chamber of Commerce line with people inquiring about the accommodations for places to stay, so giving them the information about the
Canby Inn & Suites and Buffalo Ridge have made for many happy satisfied customers! I pray for long years of the same!
As we drive by the former Tower Motel I enjoy the changes I see.
The parking lot is nearly full of cars which implies that the students are
moving in and ready for another year at MN West Technical College. As I
stated in the August Interstate, Matt & Kari Wagner have purchased the motel and converted it into apartments
for the college students. This is good for the community, MN West and the students that are in need of housing
and a commons area where they can gather for study and meals or just to hang out. We wish them great success
and a wonderful year for the students!
As of August 31, the Dollar and Sew, Amy’s Corner Store and Parrot Bay are out of business. These
business‟s are going to be sadly missed by the community at large and those who are passing through. Amy‟s
was always a busy place in the morning for those who started the day early and needed that eye opening cup of
coffee to get them ready for the day and a bit of gossip to whet their appetite! The Canby Co-op is open and has
an area that serves coffee. Dollar and Sew made it easy to get those craft and snack items instead of having to
travel out of town to purchase them. Parrot Bay, or as some called it the “Pickled Parrot” was a local hang out
that served great burgers.
Delightful Treasurers is moving into the old Bakery building. Dawn has been busy sprucing up the outside with a bright new coat of paint. Cass Plumbing and Heating will now occupy the old Duebers/Dollar and
Sew building. Jerry and Dennis are working to get the new store up and running.
From my point of view...when a community loses a business, everyone suffers. It is like throwing a pebble
into the creek and watching all the ripples. Those ripples represent the consumers who are effected by that closure. WE are not an island. We all depend on others for one thing or another, so when Main Street in Canby
doesn‟t offer what we need, that forces us to go outside of our community and spend our money to support another community and build up their tax base. When this happens often enough our community suffers greatly and
more business‟ close down...we need to keep the dollar strong in Canby, or one day we will have to drive to
Marshall, Watertown, Monte, etc. for that loaf of bread or gallon of milk, instead of just down the street. Just
something to think about from my point of view.
Until next time,
Joyce Baer

Chief Grey Eagle
Last of the Lakota Sioux War Chiefs!
[Continued from August 2011 issue]

When Grey Eagle returned home, he was welcomed by his tribe as a returning hero; throngs greeted him. His
people were mesmerized by his presence and couldn‟t seem to get enough of him. Whispers began to circulate,
likening him to Crazy Horse and the Great War Chiefs of the past. It was at this time, when a delegation came
knocking on his door, proposing that he seek to become a representative on the inter-tribal Council of the Indian
Confederation. Tribal representatives came pleading with him to take a leadership position on the council. Grey
Eagle not say no, but first indicated he must be alone and consider the matter.
It was then, that Grey Eagle returned to the old familiar pathways of his youth. He spent his time in the woods
and high places where he spent so much time during years gone by in meditation. It was night and the moon was
full, the wind whispered among the leaves, and he could hear, as it were, a calling and a beckoning. It was at this
time that he later claimed he saw a spirit come to him. The image of a Great Warrior Chief, and it said to him:
“Grey Eagle—put on the robes of your forefathers, those of a War Chief and lead the Indian Nations. The time
has now come, and you are now ready; the spirit of all the Great Warrior Chiefs will be with you. Your eyes shall
be their eyes, and their wisdom shall be your wisdom. You shall become the greatest among the Great Warrior
Chiefs of all time. An Indian leader like unto you Grey Eagle has never arisen before, nor shall it be so again
hereafter.” The Great War Chie reached out his arms and handed Grey Eagle a bundle, wrapped in ancient buffalo
hide, and tied with ceremonial cords. “show no man its contents until you stand before the Indian Nations wearing what is therein. This shall be a sign unto you!” Then a great „war lance; appeared in the spirits hand and he
heaved it, so it stuck in the ground immediately before Grey Eagle. “When this lance is no more, your leadership
will have ended, and you will depart in peace for is the symbol of your power and authority.”
The spirit of the Great Warrior Chief disappeared, and Grey Eagle was again standing alone. While he stood
looking upon the lance he knew that what he had seen was not merely his imagination, but the truth. As he pondered where his life had brought him and what was in store for him, he felt a nudge at his back. Then a second
nudge, even harder! As Grey Eagle turned, there stood before him a great white stallion, saddled with an Indian
warrior‟s blanket. He had to know for sure if this horse was intended for him or merely a coincident! He mounted
the beast and at that moment he knew. Grey Eagle then took hold of the lance, and holding it high in the air, he
began to speak aloud as if speaking to the wind; “I am Grey Eagle, last of the Great Lakota War Chiefs. Now I
have earned the titled—warrior! I shall restore the greatness of the Indian Nations!”
Grey Eagle kept his plans quiet in heart for awhile, indicating only that he desired a meeting of the inter-tribal
confederation, to be accompanied by as many of the Indian Peoples as could travel to the appointed location. But
Grey Eagle was not idle, for he had gained permission from the Park Service to hold the meeting in none other
place than the Little Big Horn Battlefield. There must have been several hundred thousand people present that
day, standing and seated upon the ground on a low quarter section of the battlefield. There was a gathering of
tribal leaders from many of the Indian Nations at the top of the hill, Sioux, Blackfoot, Apache and Cherokee, just
to name a few.
Everyone waited, and the crowd was so large, even the park service expressed concerns. But Grey Eagle, their
hero, had called the meeting, the day was beautiful, and a cool breeze blew across the Black Hills. When the time
finally came for him to make his appearance, he was seen riding over the ridge, as if descending out of a misty
cloud. Grey Eagle - Indian War Chief and now Chief of all the Indian Nations! It was obvious to everyone who
had gathered, he was not robed in a modern replica or look-alike costume, but in the real and legitimate robes of a
powerful Lakota Sioux War Chief. He held the warrior's lance in his right hand, high and proud, as he rode up
toward the top of the ridge. Pausing before the assembled tribal leaders, he threw the lance given to him by the
Great Indian Warrior Spirit, so that it stuck in the ground before them; "Here is my answer," he said. "I am Grey
Eagle, Chief of the Indian Nations and last of the great Lakota War Chiefs."
This day the Indian Nations are restored to their ancient ways, and will be taught and governed by Chief Grey Eagle, who shall unite all the tribes of the Indian Nations, and restore their honor. "You shall these words to all

the Indian Peoples! Let any man who thinks otherwise step forward and defend his claim according to our ancient customs." About then, a uniformed Park Ranger stepped forward, as if to take some kind of action. A Blackfoot Indian Warrior held out his arm to stop him: "I wouldn't do anything, if I were you." The Park Ranger quietly
and without comment, stepped back into his place. The deed was done and history would record this moment as
the time of honor and renewal of all the Indian Peoples. Never had any man spoken such words of power, not
since the days when the Lakota Sioux were as the blades of grass that spread across the Black Hills. Never had
any among our people heard such words, and given with such authority. About that time an old Indian lady, well
past 80 years of age, walked slowly up the ridge and stood before Chief Grey Eagle, looking up at him with tears
streaming down her face. "I have waited for you Chief Grey Eagle, since the days of my youth, when they laughed
at me saying; the great days are over. But you are here and now, it is time for me to depart in peace, for my life is
fulfilled." The elderly lady slumped to the ground and died, there before Chief Grey Eagle, with a smile upon her
face! Thus was born the last of the Great Indian War Chiefs, and greatest among the Lakota Sioux. And a leader
of all the Indian Nations! The years of servitude and domination by the 'White Eyes' have come to an end!

God save the Confederacy

Some will wonder why the Lakota Sioux in particular and the Indian Nations in general are being honored on
what otherwise is a Confederate website. There are many reasons, among them stands the suffering inflicted upon
a people whose only crime was defending their families, homes and people. Like the Confederate and Southern
people they were arrogantly attacked! However in the process there was an ongoing attempt to literally drive
them into extinction. Today these once brave and noble people have become dependants upon their conquerors,
as a result they have become more like unto them then their own ancestors could have ever imagined. While my
family is predominantly Celtic, there is none-the-less a branch, which is of the Blackfoot Indian Nation. It has
been passed down to our generation that our forefathers rode with Chief Crazy Horse. Thus honors are herein
rendered to them, whose enemies where the same people who invaded, conquered, subjugated and practiced cultural genocide against the Confederate and Southern People. Used with permission by Thomas E. Guinn

These views are not necessarily the views of the Gary Interstate.
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In Retrospect
by Buck Asher from Gary Interstate, Thursday, September 13, 1990

Reading the early history of Gary is a very fascinating and thrilling experience. The early editions of the
Gary Interstate relate many exciting events. Perhaps the most intriguing took place during 1888-1889.
Different issues of the paper at that time relate to a discovery of coal deposits in the vicinity of Gary. The surface
of our county shows every indication of containing at no very great depth, coal in unlimited quantities, states one
paper of January 1888. Captain Herrick found over 100 pounds while digging a well near his hotel, located where
Dave Denekamp how lives. Groups of companies were formed to prospect for coal. Same results were George
Inlagen and George Westcott found samples of coal of good quality. The fond hopes that resulted from there and
other discoveries were never realized.
Gold never was at its highest during this time. Three mining companies in Gary were organized to find
gold. Every businessman in town exhibited in his place of business samples of gold found here.
The Gary Placer Mining Company had J. V. Wells as president and made extensive search for the illusive
metal. It is stated that colors of gold showed up in every pan full of soil washed in our creek. The Twitchell property 1/2 mile south of the railroad bridge was said to contain valuable deposits. The gold was in the form of dust
and scales no larger nuggets.
Charles Lusk an old time California miner made a rocker and washed out quite a bit of
gold. He had great hopes of hitting pay dirt. Mr. J Evert of Watertown and old Forty Niner examined the washings and decided the present indications for rich deposits were excellent.
Many inquires were received from old miners in all parts of the country. It was hoped
that our population would grown very rapidly. The Interstate stated many mining companies
were organized and we hoped that we were in the infancy of a genuine Gold Boom. Another
article tells of Jacob Vanavalkenbery, of Water, New York, after making extensive investigations left for the East to secure proper mining machinery and secure options on the land. He
was positive that gold was there in great quantities. Call at the Interstate and see specimens of
gold, Copper, Coal and iron found in the hills around Gary in the same article stated.
All fond hopes for future richness and greatness of these discoveries abruptly collapsed. Two experts,
professors from University of Minnesota wee called to examine the Gary mines. Their finding were that the gold
found here was only settlings from the glacier. The gold probably originated from the veins of gold found in
Alaska. There is a vein of coal through this part of the country; the veins are not thick enough for mining in paying quantity
It is pleasant to think that these early findings might possible be in error. Wouldn‟t this be something to
dream about? Dreams are inexpensive.
Sam has not had much luck in his search for gold either. So he is “pulling up stakes” and moving westward. He wants you all to know that he enjoyed meetin‟ up with you and gettin‟‟ to know the wonderful country
that is South Dakota

After baking a cake, put your cake
layers in the freezer for an hour
or two before frosting them. They will
firm up and won't crack and crumble
when you apply your frosting. Hope
this is helpful to someone.
Ruthie
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Egg white is a really good skin toner.
You can use as is, or beat it to make it
frothy. Either way, spread on your face, leave
on for 10-20 minutes and rinse off.
It tightens your skin and leaves it feeling
smooth and satiny. It's also great for greasy
skin. If your skin is dry, add a tsp of
oil and/or honey to the egg mix.
D.D.

The Way It Was!

The Old Opera Building in 1908
In Retrospect
By Buck Asher

Memories of the “Old
Opera House” are not easily
forgotten. Looking at the
crumbling old building today,
it is difficult to conceive what
she looked like in her days of
glory. I was very happy to find
an old, old photograph made
by Humbert Studios of Gary,
SD of the building her more
youthful days. The date of the
picture is not given but it was
possible made shortly after its
construction in 1908. Using
the details shown, of two horse
drawn conveyances parked in
front of the building and lettering on the windows of the bottom story can be helpful.
The lettering on the
awning reads “The Garry (2
r‟s) Telephone Company; Post
Photo copied from Gary Interstate, Thursday, September 27,1990 issue.
Office; and General Store. A
sign on one side advertises shoes for sale and other articles. Through one of the windows one can see a display of
ladies hats.
A picture postcard of that era shows eleven local people in costume. It was evidently a home talent entertainment presented by them. Only one is
recognizable to me. He is Uncle Art Bartles. On the card is written “In Old Kentucky,” March 27, 1908. The performance
evidently took place in the old “Opera
House.”
Among my favorite
memories of the entertainment
offered there are silent movies.
Later in the early thirties talking
pictures were shown. The first Lillian Gish
were sound on disc. Records
were played on a separate machine and the
film was run on another. It was difficult to
keep the two machines in perfect synchronization. Humorous happenings would ocAccording to the Thursday, September 27, 1990 edition of the Interstate, these ac- cur such as the sound of a gun shot long
tors are all from the Gary area. Can anyone come up with names? Inquiring minds after the gun was fired.
want to know!

Later sound on film was invented and perfect timing was the result.
Medicine shows lasting an entire week drew many people.
They offered free entertainment. Medicine was usually sold for
$1.00 a bottle. This was a cure all for almost any disease known.
Evidently this was a lucrative business because the company of
players were always well dressed and ate at the cafes and seemed
prosperous. Magicians were very popular and their shows were
well attended. Plays by traveling troupes pleased many. “Christy
Albrecht” was our favorite.
Dances were a weekly
event. Another all time favorite
ess in
was Eddie Tribbet of Altaarthelm
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mont. Several times he presoms
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Lillian “Broken Blos
sented his program of amazing
feats of strength. He was billed as “The Strongest Man in
the World.” He still resides on his
farm near Altamont. Not to long ago
I talked to him and he fondly recalled his visits to Gary. Meetings of
all types, Farmers Nights, Concerts,
and Commercial Promotion besides
many other events took place here.
As the year passed the need
Poster describing the “modern
for the building lessened as newer
wonder cure-all”
buildings were built. The Legion
halls and Gary School Auditorium were used for many functions and
the old Opera House was given a well deserved rest.

Traveling Trio Troupe
The photo courtesy of themedicinemovie.com

September 11, 2001-2011
World Trade Center in New York City, New York

They said it
could never
happen
here...

