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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, January 10, 1:30 pm @ Fire Hall
Gary Community Club meets the fourth Thursday, 7:30 p.m., Fire Hall meeting room
Gate City Economic Development meets third Thursday, Fire Hall, 7:00p.m.
SANTA WILL BE IN TOWN ON SUNDAY DECEMBER 6 AT THE LEGION HALL
ANOTHER SUCCESSFUL ANNUAL CATTLE DRIVE

We have been told that there were some over 300 head of cattle and around 62 horses involved in
the cattle drive this year. We would like to say thank you to the Kamraths' for going through all

the work they do to make this event possible. The Gary Historical Association held a soup day
and bake sale immediately after. It was one of our most successful fund raisers. Thanks to all
that attended and a special thanks to those that donated and helped with the event.

Isn’t it fun to see your home town grow! We are doing very well for the size
that we are. What other small town can say the same?
Check out the web site at www.experiencegarysd.com

Would you like to be one of the first to receive the Gary Interstate?
Just get your email address to us. Those are the first to go out. This
is a free service!
Preserving History
Once again we can report on an area that is being worked on at the Buffalo Ridge Resort.
The Administration building is the subject. Steel shakes are being installed on the
administration building at Buffalo Ridge Resort.

www.experiencegarysd.com
Down Memory Lane
By Bernice Jensen
My grandson Bryce Jensen called and sent me a picture of his new dog.
He has a 3 month old golden lab. Bryce has had some bad luck with his
dogs. His first dog Rocky was dearly loved; a dachshund with a gentle
nature and long brown hair called Max. Max had a difficult time getting
along with other dachshunds such as his sisters dog. Now Bryce has a
dog he can train to hunt. This reminded me of the dogs I had grown up
with.
Carlo was the first dog that I remember when I was very young. I
remember walking out with my arm around his neck. Carlo was a big
farm dog colored in brown and tan. He was hit by a car. My father was working in the field and
Carlo went out in the road. He was buried in the field.
I missed Carlo a lot, and our neighbors brought over a white dog with black ears and bowed legs.
He was a small dog and I was the only one that liked Perky. He was a very loving dog, but not a
farm dog. He would go in front of the cattle while my folks were bringing them up from the
pasture. Perky would chase them back and Dad would tell me to keep that dog in the house and
said some bad things about my dog.
Soon a dog named Skippy became part of our family. Skippy was a real farm dog and knew how
to heel cattle. We had Skippy about 5 years and we came home from country school and our
parents told us the bad news. Skippy had been hit by a car and killed. He and Perky were good
friends. Later a car left off a poor pitiful little white and black spotted dog with a left back leg
that he held up; he never stepped on it. We fell in love with the poor pitiful looking dog and my
brother named him Spoose. My brother Henry claimed him. Someone called Spoose dumb.
Henry said no one calls my dog dumb, he can do arithmetic and he can figure. He puts down
three and carries one. When we would leave he would cry and when he heard the car coming
home he would run around the house several times and then sit up in the corner of the house.
Spoose lived about 2 years in our home and then one day was found dead, but I still had Perky.
When I was eight years old, I had surgery for appendicitis and my grandfather was worried since
not many people had surgery in those days. He said, if they are going to operate on you, it has to
be bad and he gave me a Dalmatian puppy. I named her Peggy. Peggy grew up and had a litter
of 8 puppies. My parents were not very happy. The six week old puppies were given away to a
man south of Canby who had an animal shelter. Peggy didn’t live very long after that, but I still
had Perky.
In the spring of 42, our parents purchased an English Bull dog named Butch. Butch was a joy to
our family. The smaller children played school and he was the student, sitting a long period of
time in a school desk with a book on the desk top. He would get so tired that tears would run
down his face. Viny would say recess time and Butch’s school day was over.
In 1948, our family fell victim to the polio epidemic. Henry came down with polio and lived
four days. Butch laid on a scatter rug in a corner of the kitchen and cried and cried. He would
not eat or drink. Three days after the funeral Butch passed away. He went to Henry, his great
friend. Oh, yes, Perky passed away in 1945.
This is a story of several of the loyal friends I have had in my life. Bryce, these are my friends. I
know you will have great memories of your dogs.

I am dedicating this story in the memory of my son, Craig. Craig passed away on Oct. 19th at
7:45 am at his home. He was surrounded by his family, wife Pamela and son Chris and his wife,
Breana, and his sister. After a courageous battle with cancer, Craig passed away.
Craig loved life, family and his friends. He had a great love for his home town of Gary and was
so proud of the progress at Buffalo Ridge. He was looking forward to next summer and coming
back to Gary to meet with our friends and hunting with his sons and chocolate lab, Kahlua.
Craig’s dog was Bell and he had fond memories of him and his sons’ dog, Kahlua or Koo Koo.
Craig was laid to rest on October 23rd. The ashes and collar of dear Bell were laid to rest with
him. They are in Heaven where there is no pain. God bless the memory of Craig Bindert
This paper was printed by DNB NATIONAL BANK. We want to thank them for this service!
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Our Legion Boys
Happy Birthday to our Legionnaires, of the Peden-Cole No. 109 Post,
They are tops to any others, of that we can proudly boast.
Tis the month of much rejoicing that our Legions post begun,
And we thank them for their kindness, and the good deeds that they have done.
It brings to mind of all the hardships, that they endured to gain this name,
Thru the months of wars duration, their lives will never be the same.
For the flag of our own nation, and their flag of gold and blue,
They honor and respect them, as only legionnaires can do.
So their mothers, wives and sisters, of the Auxiliary Post the same,
Wish the boys a Happy Birthday, and are proud to bear their name.
…… Marietta Thomas
www.experiencegarysd.com
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The Wind
What is the wind, we ask ourselves? It is a thing we cannot see,
We only hear it when it wails through the tops of some nearby tree.
It can be soft in gentle breeze, or become a destructive gale.
And tear apart all in its path, or give power to a small boats sail.
It runs the wind mill on the farm, and pumps the water from the well,
It makes the white caps on the lake, and sands upon the shore dispel.

It blows the soil from off the land, into a cloud of dust to form,
It blows the snow from every bank, and whips it to a raging storm.
It comes from north, a chilling breeze, and freezes all that is in its wake,
Then from a southern wayward comes in temperature a different make.
It makes the washing on the line get wrinkle-free and dry and soft,
It makes the rain clouds scurry by and bears the tumbling weeds aloft.
What would we do without the wind? In all this prairie land of ours,
God put it here for us to hear, as He gave to us the sun and showers.
--Marietta Thomas—
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Would you like to be one of the first to receive the Gary Interstate? Just get your email
address to us. Those are the first to go out.

Have you checked out the Gary website recently? There are a lot of new entries
there, especially under the local arts tab. Just go to www.experiencegarysd.com
In Retrospect
by Buck Asher (taken from a past issue)
An intriguing sidelight of history is that a battle between the Indians and the United States Army
was fought near Gary. The battle sight is apparently located on the farm now owned and resided
on by Bruce Melby, located just a few miles north east of Gary.
An August 1887 issue of the Gary Interstate contains this information. Tony Goepfert visited the
famous Little Crow Battle Field near the Bartley Leonard place last Monday. The abstract of
Bruce’s farm might list the Leonard name as a former owner. I believe the Goepferts were
related to the Bartels of Gary. Tony was fortunate; he found an old US Army musket. The
musket was badly decomposed but still identifiable. This battle was part of the war of the
Outbreak between the Santee Sioux living in southern Minnesota and the US. The Indians had
owned land along the Minnesota River Valley. They had been placed on a reservation and here
they became very restless and dissatisfied because of bad treatment by the whites. Led by the
Little Crow, the Sioux rose in arms to drive the settlers from the area. Fearful destruction of life
and property struck terror in the hearts of white inhabitants over a wide area along the Minnesota
and Dakota Border. After a hard and bitter campaign the outbreak was put down with the
capture of Little Crow. History is sketchy about what happened to Little Crow. It is known that
he was killed in Minnesota but details are lacking.
Local legmen from the settlers claim the Little Crow was captured in a ravine near Gary. This
spot is called Crow Timber and the stream which flows through is named Crow Timber Creek.
No record can be found of Little Crows capture but his death in Minnesota can be proven.
Colonel Sibley led an expedition through the northern part of Deuel County pursuing the Sioux
during the outbreak. He camped near Round Lake during that campaign.

Looking from the top of Indian lookout one can see why this would be an advantageous spot for
a final stand. It is possible to see for miles and miles in any direction and observe the movement
of any enemies. The sights of Little Crow Battlefield and Crow Creek timber are both private
property. I’m sure that is would be possible to get permission to visit these places from the
present owners.
THE SOUTH DAKOTA MAGAZINE has been doing an excellent job of putting Buffalo
Ridge Resort, Gary and the community in their impressive magazine over the last year. They
were in Gary again last week in preparation for another story coming soon. If you haven’t
subscribed to this magazine, you would be glad you did. Below is a picture of Eldeen Baer being
interviewed for this article.

Also, on that same day, Dorothy Fiala was also interviewed. She was a former student at the
South Dakota School for the blind. She had attended the school in some of the last years that it
was open.
Below is pictured Fritz and Dorothy Fiala, Paul Higbee of the South Dakota Magazine and
Briana Hoffman of Deuel Area Development.
Mr. Higbee informed us that he is from Spearfish and has worked for South Dakota Magazine
for 24 years. This was the first time that he had been to this beautiful part of South Dakota.
The interviews were done at Buffalo Ridge Resort.

From the issues of the Gary Interstate –
1889
We are not dependent upon the Bible alone for the story of the Flood. The old books of the
Persians tell about the flood of the time of Ahriman, who so polluted the earth that it had to be
washed by a great storm.
The rumor that scarlet fever was prevalent in Gary is untrue. There has been a case or two of
scarlet rash, but nothing more.
Fred Hamlin, former tinsmith for Fred Bartels, but now vegetating at Malaria Corners, was in
town Saturday.
1939
Rep. Karl Mundt wrote, I think that in the 150 years we’ve done an awful to lose the
independence and freedom that the Revolutionary War was fought to get.

Selma Remembers when…. The Charlie Chaplin movies were a big Saturday night event, and
we saw all his movies for 10 cents each.

1984
Timber Lake rancher Byron Dale said at Gary that America needs to circulate interest free
currency, just as it did before it established the Federal Reserve
This paper printed by DNB NATIONAL BANK. We want to thank them for this service!

Have you checked out the Gary website recently? There are a lot of new entries
there, especially under the local arts tab. Just go to www.experiencegarysd.com
Last but not least we can report that there is a new business owner in Gary!
Midwest Converter, which is at the South end of Gary, now has a new name.
Midwest Performance Converter, Inc. Troy Vande Brake is the new
President/Owner. Tom and John Kenny of Minneapolis are also minor owners.
We will have a story about this important business in Gary in our next issue.

