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Be informed of what is going on in your town!
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Gary Historical Association Mtg.
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Gate City Economic Dev. meets third Thursday, Fire Hall, 7:00p.m.

Down Memory Lane
By Bernice Jensen
My granddaughter and I were visiting. She shared with me her after
school activities, dance line girls volley ball practice or assisting her
mother. What did you do after school? I am not sure that you want to
know. I was living on a farm with no water, plumbing or electricity.
When I came home from school, after changing from my school clothes to
my jeans and an afternoon snack, there were many chores every night.
We carried in cobs for the cook stove and the cobs were put in a large box
behind the stove in a corner. The wood was placed in an apple box on the
side of the stove in a handy place to put in the cook stove. The old black
cook stove had a warming oven over the stove that the chimney ran through and food would be
held in that till the entire meal was ready to serve. The water had to be brought in the house by
pails filled and heated on the stove. We needed a pail of fresh drinking water for the wringer
washing machine and water for dishes, washing up and for hand washing and baths. There was a
wash stand with a wash basin and the water pail. The children in the family liked to run the
water out of the machine and they called it running water.
In the summer time the wind mill was very handy. Vegetables were taken from the garden and
washed at the well. Poultry and fish were washed at the well after they were butchered. On a
windy day there was a lot of water.
One other job that had to be done was the filling of the lamps. We had four, and they were filled
with kerosene and the chimney were shined and a lamp was in each bedroom upstairs and one in
the kitchen and one in the living room where my parents shared a lamp with the living room.
The job that I disliked the most was the night chambers that were used in the winter months
except one for the little ones. The chambers were carried to the out house and rinsed and
bleached or Lysol was used to disinfect them. Once my aunt crochets doilies for the lids or
covers of the toilet seats. She had no children and her home was her life. On wash day I took
the clothes off the line and helped Mother fold them and helped to sprinkle and roll them up for
ironing.

A farmer’s wife was always very busy gardening, canning and sewing. My mother helped with
milking the cows when my father was in the field and that was done by hand. In summer
vacation, the day started early. After breakfast there was a large garden to tend to and a house to
tend to and helping mother bake and prepare meals, laundry and baby chickens that needed water
and feed.
When we were younger we girls enjoyed playing house and making mud pies and playing house
around the yard. I remember one time I got into trouble because I took eggs out of the hen house
to put in may mud pies.
One day Ruby Carter picked me up to
visit her as they were getting company
from Sioux Falls. They had a little girl
and we played house all day. Later,
many years later, ruby asked me if I
remembered that day. Sure I did. She
said that the little girl was Mrs. Captain
Eleven. He had a children’s show on
Channel 4. We did not have TV but a
radio that was run on a battery which was
run for news and weather. We had a lot of fun in the evening, playing ball and kids games in the
summer. Also table games and in the winter never went without entertainment. The snow
provided us with a lot of fun, sliding down hill and making snow men or snow forts. Its fun to
look back and realize how happy we were with so little. I am so happy the younger people have
a more modern life. More fun? Each generation has its own great memories. We finally had
electricity in 1947.
I enjoyed my life as a farm girl. I wish you and all my grandchildren and all children a rich and
happy life full of your memories.

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

START TAKING PICTURES FOR THE COMPETITION!

Do you remember back to 1950?

NEWS FROM CANBY
By Joyce Olson-Baer
Greetings from Canby!
Old man winter has gone into hibernation, so Spring fever and allergy
season are once again upon us! It is invigorating to see the resurrection
of the foliage, the budding of the trees and the warm sun smiling down!
Gardeners are itching to get the soil ready and the plants in the ground.
However, hold off on that yet for a bit… the seed catalogs say we should
wait until May for this area. I figure they know why to wait!
What isn’t waiting in Canby, however, is the Subway® sandwich shop
which is going up on the corner of St. Olaf Avenue (Highway 75) and 3rd
Street, across the street from Amy’s Corner Store, in what Canby’s younger generation
commonly calls “Greaser’s Corner.” The four large evergreen trees have been cut down, the
measurements are being taken, the stakes getting set up and soon construction will
commence. [Nicolai Lutheran Church occupied that corner until 1980-81 when they built
and moved into their present location at 103 Humphrey Drive, according to David and
Arlene Lueders].
I also have it on good authority that close to the end of the year Canby will be getting a
dollar store in what is now the present Dueber’s location. This will be a wonderful addition
to our community. Although we are sad to see Dueber’s leave, perhaps a dollar store will
better suit us. As I receive more details from the owners I will pass them on to you.
The Canby City Council met on Tuesday, April 6. Mr. Tony Hoekstra, representative from
Cornerstone Construction answered questions and gave a detailed report on the status
of the motel to date. Several of the investors were present to show their support for the
motel going forward. There has been a set-back, but we should see progress soon!
Until next time,
Joyce Olson-Baer

Watch for information about the Reunion for the South Dakota School for the
Blind to be held here in Gary at Buffalo Ridge Resort in August. The
community is invited.
THIS PAPER PRINTED BY DNB NATIONAL BANK. WE WISH TO THANK THEM

Buy a Poppy, Please
That time has come around again, when selling poppies on the street,
So won’t you buy a flower or two, when a seller you change to meet?
The flower which stands for Flanders Field, were slowly made by crippled
hands,
And is a symbol of their past, and their courage for which it stands.
They get so little for their work, but helps to pass their lonely days,
But brings to mind that war time past, that memory which always stays.
The green stands for the grassy plot, the red is for the blood they shed,
The white is for the clouds above; when on to victory they were led.
Buy a poppy, it’s just a dime, and wear it with much pride.
If not in memory of your son, then of some others who have died.
………….Marietta Thomas

GARY HISTORICAL ASSOC. 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 garysd.com or Eldeen Baer, registrar, 108 Orlano Ave N, Canby,
MN 56220, phone 507 223 5188

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!

www.experiencegarysd.com
Check out the business cards in the Gary InterState. These businesses are helping make
sure you get the copy your reading.

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”?
Continued from last month….
Another major event was a devastating tornado in the year 1933 or 34. In late spring
the day was hot and sultry. The clouds began to form in mid afternoon. Later when
doing our chores, the clouds were getting heavy and very dark to the west and
southwest. There was lighting, thunder, and a steady rumble to the southwest. This
was about 7:00 p.m. My dad must have been watching because at that time he called
to us boys to run to the house and tell mother
and all of us to get to the
cellar now! An outside stairway
was all there was. Dad
stayed part way down the
stairway looking at the
coming storm,
maybe 10 seconds or so,
and then he
quickly closed the top
doors and
told us to crouch down
against the
west wall. Dad closed
the bottom
door and leaned
against it to
hold it shut. The noise
was now very
loud, a roar and howl
at the same
time. It was now very dark,
almost pitch
black. Maybe a minute or two
passed, then all of
a sudden it was quiet, very quiet. This lasted
about 5 seconds
or less, than the noise returned for a minute or two then
diminished to the noise of heavy rain and soon that let up. Dad waited a few minutes
then opened the door. It was still daylight. Half of the upper cellar door was gone, a
few windows missing in the house, and plenty of mud and dirt in our kitchen. We could
see the granary and corn crib leaning at a 45-degree angle. To the east, the barn was
still standing but the west wall was blown in against the cow stanchions. The hog house
was OK, the chicken house gone – scattered for a ½ mile to the northeast. Even the
concrete footings were broken and scattered in large chunks. The chickens were
scattered with the building. We found many alive and carried them to the hog house but
many also died.
When Dad last looked at the storm, he said he counted 5 or 7 funnels. The damage
area was about 3 miles wide and at least 7 miles long. Just about all the barns in this
area were totally destroyed and many other buildings including houses were damaged.
I don’t recall any loss of life. An interesting note… in a storm a large tornado creates a
vacuum in its center where things are weightless and many odd things happen! Some I
saw, others I heard about such as a straw driven into a post, a curtain half outside
between the roof and wall, a live cow inside an open top silo, a curtain part way through

a crack in a glass window, a car in a basement, etc. Before I go on I will tell you of the
good things in our lives.
It wasn’t all bad, we had many good times and a lot of fun being with our friends. We
played games that we made up ourselves. We got pretty good at that, staying overnight
with friends and going to country school with up to 20 kids, sometimes more, sometimes
less. We had one teacher in grades one through eight, one big room and some small
rooms for the library, cloak room, and kitchen to heat up hot lunch in the winter. The
teacher kept close watch on all of the kids. So if you
planned on pulling off
some mischief, better not get caught, like
shooting spit wads
(chewed up or rolled up paper
made into a small V to
shoot with a rubber
band) or turn a garter
snake loose in
school or put a
mouse in a
desk, make funny
faces or stick
your tongue out at
someone. If you
got caught and
that happened
more than we
would like, you got
your hands
slapped or you had
to clean black board,
and no recess to go
out to play. A bad word could
get your mouth
washed with soap. The worst was to stay
after school. That
would tell our parents we were naughty and that
punishment was worse than the teachers. Most school playgrounds had swings and
teeter totters and a kitten ball diamond now called softball. Our games were fast pitch
and a lot of fun for the boys. The girls also played games—tag, volleyball, swings and
more including the usual talking and giggling.
Christmas Eve programs were also an exciting time with presenting plays, recitations,
and singing for all the parents that came. Most of the time they all came and presents
were given. It was a big day for kids and parents. The most important day was the last
day of the school year called play day. Most or all of the parents and kids from three or
four country schools would come together for a large picnic, ice cream, cake and all the
goodies made by all the mothers. Then came the competitions between the school
teams such as volleyball, racing, jumping and kitten ball, and fast pitch, to establish the
winning teams from the different schools. All the parents were watching and cheering
you on. Win or lose, it was a great day because it was the beginning of summer
vacation.

Can you help by sending your tax deductable donation to
Gary Historical Assoc. 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.

If you need a

campsite

now is the

time to make that call to 605-272-7777. There are 13 new sites going in to serve their
customers. More news to come!

Tunnels getting makeover at Buffalo Ridge Resort!

Gary Historical had a fund raiser for their building fund at

Buffalo Ridge Resort.

And what a turnout they had!
Some of the crowd!

Some of the auction
items!

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

