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I went to church the other morn
On a glorious Sabbath day
And listened to the preacher’s prayer
And what he had to say.

Thank your doctor for the care
He gives your loved ones dear
For he is always willing
And be glad he lives so near.

“Take time out to live,” he said
And offer up a prayer
And thank the Lord for all He’s done
And also for His care.

Be glad you have a family
To love and care for you
For loneliness is a heartache
When you have no one so true.

Thank Him for the birds and bees
And for the trees and flowers
And for the sun and bladed grass
And for the needed showers.

Drive careful on the highway,
Cut down the excess speed,
Not be a victim of any accident
For that there is no need.

Thank your banker for his help
When everything goes wrong
And thank the merchant at your store
When her totes your bills along.

So thank your Heavenly Father
For He has so much to give,
Love the things around you,
And take time out to live.

Mrs. Marietta Thomas

Marlys E. Sillman

(April 6, 1938 - October 16, 2012)

Marlys Elaine Sillman, age
74, of Gary, SD passed away
on Tuesday, October 16, 2012
in the Select Specialty Hospital, Sioux Falls, SD. Funeral
services will be 2 p.m. on Saturday, October 20, 2012 in
the United Methodist Church,
Gary, SD.
Burial will be in the Grandview Cemetery, Gary. Visitation will be from 5 – 7 p.m. on
Friday, October 19th in the
United Methodist Church,
Gary, SD and will resume Saturday one hour prior to the
service at the church. The Houseman Funeral Home
in Clear Lake, SD is entrusted with the arrangements.
Marlys Elaine Sillman was born on April 6, 1938 to
Walter and Emma (Lundquist) Bengtson in the family
home near Clarkfield, MN. As a child, her family lived
in various communities in Minnesota, settling on a
farm North of Gary, SD. Marlys attended and graduated from Gary High School in 1956.
On February 16, 1957 she was united in marriage to
Harold Sillman in the Garfield Lutheran Church rural
Madison, MN. Following their marriage, they lived in
the Gary, SD area. They moved to Buffalo Center,
Iowa where they lived for two years before returning
to Gary. Marlys worked at the Deuel County Good Samaritan Center in Clear Lake and also worked at the
Alibi in Gary. Marlys passed away on Tuesday, October 16, 2012 in the Select Specialty Hospital, Sioux
Falls, SD at the age of 74 years, 6 months and 10 days.
Marlys was a member of the United Methodist
Church in Gary where she was active in the UMW and
the church choir. She also served on the Gary Housing
Board and the Gary Community Club. Marlys enjoyed
reading, crossword puzzles, playing the keyboard and
dancing. She loved spending time with her family and
friends and lived life to the fullest. She especially
loved her dog Cookie.
She is lovingly remembered by her husband Harold
Sillman, Gary, SD; six children: Lori (Paul) Lohmann,
Rockford, MN, Todd Sillman, Gary, SD, Kimberly
(Greg) Atkinson, Jacksonville, FL, LaDonna (Rick)
West, Apache Junction, AZ, Jessica (Troy) Sillman,
Willmar, MN and Jennifer (Scot) Roth, Dawson, MN;
seven grandchildren: Bobbi Jo Benz, Ashley Tannhof,
Kendra Brugh, Aubrey Roth, Taygen Roth, Stella Roth
and Jaxon Heitland; one great grandchild: Nicholas
Tannhof; one sister Arwilda Taylor, Bellingham, MN
and many nieces and nephews.
Marlys was preceded in death by her parents; six
brothers: Lovell, Raymond, Paul, Harlan, Morris and
Alvin Bengtson and one sister, Dorothy Thole.
Blessed be her memory.

Frank J. Sander
(August 3, 1922 - October 8, 2012)

Frank Sander, age 90, of
Gary, SD died Monday, October 08, 2012 at the Deuel
County Good Samaritan Center. Funeral services will be
10:00 a.m. Thursday, October 11, 2012 in the Gary
United Methodist Church,
Gary. Burial will be in the
Grandview Cemetery, Gary.
Visitation will be 5 – 7 pm on
Wednesday, October 10th in the Gary United Methodist Church, Gary and will resume Thursday one
hour prior to the service. Houseman Funeral Home,
Clear Lake is entrusted with the arrangements.
Frank Julius Sander was born August 3rd, 1922 to
Paul and Erna Sander in Craigmount, Idaho. At the
age of 4 Frank and his family moved to Holstein,
Iowa to farm with other family members and later
move to Gary, SD to homestead. Frank attended
country school for 8 years and Gary high school for 1
year. In 1941, Frank was an employee of Johnson outboard Motors at Waukegan Illinois for 2 years. After
moving back to South Dakota, Frank bought his own
farm, raised cattle and had a hay trucking business on
the side.
In 1948, he was joined in marriage to Dorothy
Runge and celebrated 65 years together in June 2012.
They had 3 sons, Gail, Gary and Gordon. Frank and
Dorothy remained on the farm near Gary until they
moved to Hide Wood estates in Clear Lake, SD to live
out their golden years and go to Watertown to play at
the casino.
Frank is survived by his wife Dorothy Sander of
Clear Lake SD; two sons, Gail (Diana) Sander of Venice FL, Gary (Linda) Sander of Gary SD, three grandchildren; two great-grandchildren; two sisters; Margurette Johanns, Bloomington, MN and Hilda Johnson, Sioux Falls, SD; and many nieces and nephews.
He was preceded in death by his parents Paul and
Erna Sander; son Gordon Sander and grandson Brian
Sander.
Blessed be his memory.

Bernice Jeanette Kelly
October 8, 1920 – October 27, 2012

Bernice Kelly, age 92, of
Canby, MN passed away on
Saturday, October 27, 2012 at
the Sanford Canby Medical
Center. Funeral service will be
11a.m. on Wednesday, October 31st at the United Methodist Church in Gary, SD with
Pastor Frank McKeehan officiating. Visitation will be
5 to 7p.m. on Tuesday, October 30th at the Birk Funeral Home in Canby. Visitation will resume one hour
prior to the service at the church. Burial will be at the
Grandview Cemetery in Gary, SD.
Bernice Jeanette Kelly was born on October 8,
1920 to parents Theodore and Johanna (Stene)
Thompson in Brandt, South Dakota.
Bernice was united in marriage to Edward Kelly on
June 16, 1940 in Renville, MN. To this union they
were blessed with nine children. Bernice raised her
nine children and later she worked as a housekeeper
for the hospital and nursing home in Canby for over
twenty years. Edward passed away in January of 1979.
She enjoyed reading her bible, playing cards, bingo
and watching the Minnesota Twins on T.V.. She also
enjoyed visiting and going to breakfast and lunch with
her friends. Bernice cherished her time spent with her
family and friends especially her time spent with her
grandchildren. She also enjoyed teaching her grandchildren how to play cards. Bernice worked very hard
for what she had and she was very proud to own her
own home and for her independence.
She was a member of United Methodist Church of
Gary and of the United Methodists women's group.
She also volunteered for the Bloodmobile for many
years. She was also a member of the Canby Senior
Citizens Club.
Grateful for having shared Bernice's life are her
eight children: Barbara (Wayne) Butterfass of Bloomington, MN, Paul (Colleen) Kelly of Minnetonka, MN,
Linda (Merlin) Gilbertson of Bloomington, MN, Steven (Kathy) Kelly of Burnsville, MN, Michael Kelly
of Minneapolis, MN, Robert Kelly of Shakopee, MN,
Gene (special friend, Teresa) Kelly of Shakopee, MN
and Janet (Rick) Full of Canby, MN; seventeen grandchildren and thirteen great-grandchildren and several
nieces and nephews and a host of friends.
She is preceded in death by her parents, Theodore
and Johanna Thompson; her husband, Edward Kelly;
one son, James Kelly; one grandson, Mikey Kelly and
one brother, Theodore Thompson.
Blessed be her memory.

Nelson C. Christian
The following article, which appeared in the Gary
interstate, January 4, 1895, details the father of
Anna Nelson Ebsen (Maggie’s mom), Mette Marie
Nelson, James K. Nelson and Karen Nelson.

Death of Mr. Jensen
Old Mr. Jensen died at the home of his son,
James K. Nelson, on Friday evening, the 28th. The
funeral occurred Monday afternoon, and was
largely attended. Rev. C. O. Walker officiating.
Nels C. Jensen was born in Denmark, in the
month of October, 1814. Died at the home of his
son, in Gary, on the night of December 28, 1894.
Thus he had passed by something more than ten the
allotted “threes score years and 10.” When about
30 years of age he was married to Anna Marie Axles. The couple settled down on a little farm in
northern Denmark where happy years sped swiftly
by. But age, with its loneliness, was creeping upon
them; their children had already come to the New
World to seek their fortunes, and about four years
and a half ago, the aged parents were brought to Dakota that they might spend the remaining days with
their loved ones. Well stricken in years, when about
three weeks before his death he was taken sick. He
gradually failed tell he passed away. He was a
member of the Lutheran church, and a few days before his death was visited by Rev. Brandt, who administered to him the sacrament of the Lord's supper according to the rites of that church. He is believed to have passed away in the faith, leaving the
wife of his youth, and their four children to mourn
his loss, but hoping for the great day of reunion.
Note: This would be a person that was first buried in the old cemetery west of Gary and then
moved to the new cemetery north of Gary – which
was started in 1895. This grave never had a grave
marker on it until the Gary Historical Assoc. placed
one there as part of our grave marker project.
Thank you George for your contribution of the
obit you found in the old Gary Interstate.

JOHN STANLEY
Excerpt from an Autobiography of Mr. John Stanley
The following is a contribution from Diane Bartels Doyle. This information was given to her from the grandson of
John Stanley. Mr. Stanley was the editor of the Gary Inter State in the time frame of 1883. [Continuation from
October issue].

Arrival of Spring
Along in April Old Sol began having an effect upon the accumulated snow. The higher points of the Coteaux
showed that terra firma was still there. Pools of water formed in lower places; rivulets found their way along
natural courses; streams overflowed. But because the first heavy snow came so early in the fall (October 15th) the
ground had not frozen, much of the melting snow sank into the ground, soaking it thoroughly-offering a cheerful
prospect for a bountiful crop.
The latter part of April word was received that a train would arrive from the east on a certain day. It promised
to be a scene similar to the arrival of a circus for the children. Old and young gathered at the station out of curiosity to again see a moving train-one which was hoped might bring needed supplies. Snow plows, pushed by a couple of large engines, had gone over the track to throw out the drifts, which still remained in the cuts-and that was
no small affair, for those five or six months of solid drifts, hardened by winds, and with thawing and freezing,
now softened somewhat by warm sunshine and spring winds, required the power of those two engines at full
speed to clear the track.
Then followed the first long train, consisting mostly of immigrant cars, greatly to the disappointment of the
people who had expected the arrival of a train with all sorts of foodstuffs. Father seemed to quickly observe the
situation and went alongside the train after it came to a stop-and I trailed with him. However, those immigrant
cars were mostly filled with household goods, machinery, a team or two, and sufficient necessaries of life to last a
few months. Father conversed with some of those and finally prevailed upon one to sell him a sack of 'white
flour, a ham, coffee and a few other provisions such as we had not seen for months. They were now real luxuries.
What a feast we had that evening-hot biscuit, butter, ham, potatoes and real coffee. Warm weather prevailed from
that time on, trains continued to arrive with regularity, new settlers arriving, many stopping at Gary but larger
numbers going on west to Watertown and to the numerous new towns that had sprung up like mush rooms, all the
way to Redfield, in the Jim river valley.

Dakota Soil Soaked
Probably never before, and certainly at no time since, has Dakota received such a soaking from melting snows
-promising wonderful crops for that year at least, and with the occasional rains that came for a few following
years., that new region of the west was settled and prospered.
Although that "hard winter" of '80 and '81 was the longest and worst insofar as shutting people off from the out
side world, the winter of '87 and '88 brought more severe blizzards and caused the loss of more human lives and
live stock. The winter of '80 and '81 was not severely cold, and the blizzards seemed to come invariably at night,
when people were safely at home, while that of '87 and '88 was bitterly cold and frequent storms came suddenly
and mostly during daytime when children were at school and older folks were going about engaged in outside
occupations. Hundreds of lives were lost, together with great numbers of livestock.
For a few years following that "hard winter of '80 and '81"-as it was referred to for a long time by those who
experienced it-that portion of Dakota Territory became fairly well settled and all felt that they were happily establishing themselves in permanent homes. Father continued his medical practice in town, and in addition had been
chosen county treasurer. Our farming operations were attaining some proportions, so that a "hired man" was employed.

Pondering Over the Future
Thus going along for a couple of years I found that with possibly occasional assistance my help could be dispensed with and I felt free and was anxious to further my education, by attending the University of Minnesota.
The only obstacle was the lack of funds. While pondering over the matter I was offered an opportunity to become

the "devil" in the local newspaper office, the Inter-State. Of course I was totally ignorant of what the job meant,
but one of my "chums" was an employee of the paper, a good printer, and he promised to make a printer of me in
short order. In considering arrangements with the publisher of the paper I found that he thought I wouldn't be
worth to him more than three dollars a week, board and lodge myself, also must contract to stay one year. I might
have earned much more than that at any sort of work, but concluded that I might become a fair printer-and possibly a "newspaper man" someday, instead of what I had cherished most in the professional line. So I became a
"devil' '-doing all the menial things about that little country print shop, and finally was given added duties to the
extent of my ability in helping in the post office, copying official documents into the records of the register of
deeds office, my employer occupying the triple position of being publisher, postmaster and county register of
deeds. There had been no specifications entered into about hours for work, so that from 7AM. to 8 and 9 PM. was
not uncommon. Within about three weeks time my printing instructor decided to accept a position on a Duluth,
Minnesota, daily paper, and had to quit forthwith. The publisher was also a printer and I thought I would have his
instructing assistance. I got along fairly well, until another three or four weeks passed by, when suddenly the
"boss" was called to Washington, leaving me alone to operate the publication. I was a badly flustered kid but I
had agreed to stay one year and the thought of quitting did not enter my head, though inwardly I feared I was un
equal to the task. But the two weeks of the boss' absence was probably the best thing that could have happened to
me, for it gave me confidence and convinced me that someday I could operate a newspaper of my own. My ambition had been aroused. Upon the return of the owner he seemed to have forgotten that he had a newspaper, quite
to my disgust at the time because I felt he was treating me unfairly (at $3 a week) by not offering to do some
work, at least on his own newspaper. But I stuck to my job, as agreed, but at the end of the year I served notice
that I was going to quit to accept a job at $10 a week on the Watertown "Dakota News" - a pioneer newspaper
established by S. J. Conklin, a prominent editor of those days. He was familiarly known as "Old Conk”, and had
come from Wisconsin where he had been recognized as an outstanding "scrapper" in the profession. His Dakota
News had already become a sensation in the territory and had a wide circulation.

Entering Newspaper Work
Taking up my new job with Old Conk, I was despaired over the "copy" he gave me to "set", as it was almost
impossible to read. But I finally managed to decipher it and was able to turn in satisfactory "proofs" of his editorials. At the end of the year he offered a considerably increased salary and suggested that if I remained with him I
might become a part owner, making payment out of my salary over a long-term period. But I had already learned
that good-hearted "Old Conk" was prone to making promises that were not kept and by that time I was impressed
with the probability that some of the competition he had might seriously affect the success he was enjoying at that
time-which proved true.
In the spring of 1883 the Gary Inter-State-which I consider as my "alma mater" in newspaper work, changed
ownership and I was offered the full management, doing all the work from editing on down, if possible. With
family ties and other friendly interests pulling on my young heartstrings to go back home, I accepted the job. Accordingly from the spring of 1883 to the spring of 1886 I conducted the Gary Inter-State. It was hard going at first
due to the arrival there of an older, experienced and well publicized newspaper man from North Dakota, who had
relatives in the town and was induced to start another paper there and was also encouraged by the fact that the
owner of the Inter-State was a non-resident. He started his paper and told his friends he "'would soon have the
field to himself as that kid of the Inter-State was too inexperienced in the game to keep going." I was much scared
and worried over the situation because I had never before experienced competition especially with an old and experienced newspaperman, and realized that a town of the size of Gary could not sustain two papers. This was a
real challenge which I fear-fully accepted. To my own surprise, and no doubt to the surprise of the community,
my paper prospered and the circulation grew, along with my confidence. No bitter editorial newspaper "fight",
such as was customary in those days of journalism, had developed, but after one year's effort the rival paper
closed its shop and moved to another nearby town that was just being established.

Enjoyed Becoming a Publisher
I greatly enjoyed the next two years there in Gary, though it was devoted to long hours of hard work, doing
all of the work myself-mechanically and otherwise. But all the while I was keeping an eye open for some place
where I might establish a paper of my own. Dakota Ter-ritory was being rapidly settled by homesteaders and all
towns were fairly prospering. I had not forgotten what I had heard while in Watertown about the great possibilities of the Black Hills, where the extensive Homestake gold mines were being developed. A young lawyer from
Rapid City (John Shrader) had been a speaker at the banquet of the Masonic Grand Lodge when it met at Watertown and had told of the great natural mineral resources, the beauty, the superb climate, and of the vast stock
raising and agricultural advantages of the Black Hills region. His eloquence in describing the charm of that area
resulted in Rapid City being selected as the next meeting place of the Grand Lodge, and had certainly aroused my
own interest. By the spring of '86, by correspondence and by talking with people who had been there, I had become sufficiently familiar with the Black Hills to want to go there and find a place to establish a newspaper of
my own.
So it was that in April 1886, I resigned my job with the Inter-State, having managed during the previous five
years to save enough from my meager wages to buy an "army press" and some type. At that time there were no
rail roads crossing Dakota Territory to the Black Hills, the nearest route being south through Sioux City, Iowa,
then west through Nebraska, and north to Buffalo Gap, that being the end of the Fremont, Elkhorn and Missouri
Valley Railway line building into the Hills. From Buffalo Gap to Rapid City and Deadwood stagecoaches provided the transportation.
It was a dark, dismal April morning when I departed from Gary and my heart was heavy. I realized that for the
first time I was leaving the environment of family and friends, going out into a new world with which I was unfamiliar. At the station I vividly recall how father sought to cheer me, finally remarking: "You must burn the bridge
behind you." At the moment I wasn't so sure that I wanted to burn any bridges behind me, though down in my
heart I was convinced I was making the right more. Being a publisher of even a small country newspaper was, to
me, (still in my early twenties,) a big undertaking, especially as a "tenderfoot" out beyond the end of the railroad
in the wild and wooly west. I knew I would be close to being broke, financially, on reaching my destination-but
in any case I would have my little army press and type, which was all that mattered. For anyone having the courage of his convictions the undeveloped west was a great place to put them to work.

https://www.facebook.com/pages/GaryHistorical-Association/77244816036
If you are on Face Book and would like to go
to our page just click the link above.
Thanks for liking us.

From the Gary Interstate, Thursday, November 23, 1989 Issue:

Library News by Gertrude Baer
Reading books is good for us, we have been told.
But only about half of us have listened.
This year forty-five percent of adult Americans who can read will simply choose not to. If the current trend
continues the percentage of readers under 21 and over 65 who choose to ignore books will actually increase! All
those able but unwilling readers have been called ”alliterates,” by Daniel J. Boorstein, The Library of Congress,
from which this excerpt has been taken.
Our democracy is built on books and reading. The threat of illiteracy may not even be recognized by those
whom it affects directly, parents who no longer have time for books may not realize they are passing their disinterest on to their children, who learn to read but never learn the pleasures of reading.
Older Americans, an astonishing70 percent of whom, do not read books may not realize they are depriving
themselves of the best way to add savor and spice to their lives. Teenagers and young adults, 40 percent of
whom, neglect books may not realize they are passing up the to expand their own horizons. Such persons lack
not the education but the motivation to be readers. They need to be reminded that books do make a difference in
the way we think, act, feel and accomplish things in the world.
During the past month more books have been added at the library, some from individual donation and others
chosen from the Book Bag at Watertown in place of duplicates we have been given.293 books were checked out
from the Gary library during October.
Please permit me to add my two cents. I have always enjoyed reading. Having said that, however, I have not
always enjoyed some of the books I’ve had to read! Books have allowed me to take “trips” to places I could
never go to physically, helped to know people whom I will never meet. Put into perspective the world around me
and everything the Creator made!
By reading you can learn the truth and be set free. If you only get your answers from one source, how do you
know that you are getting the whole truth? Read and study for yourself to gain wisdom! Those long cold days of
winter are on the way, why not wrap in a comfy blanket with a hot cup of tea, or coco and read a good book!
job

In the Gary interstate September 6, 1934
Over 200 are attending Gary public schools:
A check up on Wednesday revealed that at the time 210 pupils had enrolled in the Gary public school. The
high school department showed a decrease of about 10 while the grade department had a gain sufficient to make
the enrollment total for the school five more than last year. Out of this is
enrollment, 50 are tuition students, that is, are attending school here
while residing in Minnesota or outside of the district.
The faculty members are rooming as follows: Superintendent Nora F.
Lohr, at the Tom Nichols home; Ms. Mabel Anfinson, at the home of
John Stevens; Walter Pearson at Orville Solems; Mrs. Doris Boadwine
and Mr. and Mrs. E. R. Haas have apartments in the McPeek residence,
and Misses Catherine Clifford, Hila Catherine Clifford, Barthrope, and
Marjorie Ives have an apartment at the Adolph Sanden home.

Greetings from Canby

It was about seven o’clock on the morning of September 8,1893, when a common
daily task was being performed in the meat
market of Odland and Landru on Main
Street. Mr. Odland, according to the special
edition of the Canby News issued the next
day, was filling a kerosene lamp from a tin
measure, the lamp setting on the floor. He
then set the measure down beside the lamp,
and in some way the oil in the lamp caught
fire. Just then Bernt Nelson came in and Odland and Nelson succeeded in covering the fire with a heavy coat or blanket. They had the fire nearly out when a
stranger entered, saw the smouldering mass and jumped on it with both feet as if to stamp it out. Instead, his action
overturned the oil measure and the room was instantly aflame.
The alarm spread at once and many hands began to fight the fire and struggle to save what they could. But fate
and the wind were against Canby that night. The wind drove the flames northward to the new Citizens Bank building, where the sturdy brick wall checked them. To the south of the meat market, the fire stopped before catching
onto the old empty John Swenson store building, south of which was the A.M. Olsen general store, These buildings and the stores of N.N. Smart, Carrie Landru and N.K. Landru on Front Street escaped the fire.
After the flames had demolished every Main Street store between the Swenson building and the bank, the wind
switched and blew the heat and sparks across Main Street to Block Three, where every structure went except the
home of Mr. & Mrs. C.N. Kittelson, in the westernmost corner of the block.
A loss of nearly $150,000.00 was reported by News editor B.O. Crandall. He concluded his story of the conflagration with this prophecy: “This disastrous blaze will, of course, seriously cripple the town for the time being, but
it is going to build right up again, and in a much more substantial manner that before. Perhaps we ought not to say

it, nevertheless the old saying is that ‘a town must burn down before it will build up substantially’ holds good.”
Crandall’s prophecy proved true, and the losses of that night of fire were eventually nullified by the modernization and consequent benefits Canby derived from fireproof construction.
Blocks Two and Three were placed within fire limits, with an ordinance forbidding erection of wooden building therein. Parts of blocks Seven and Eight were included in this ordinance. Temporary wooden structures were
permitted, but they were to be replaced by brick or stone with a year.
On July 27, 1894, the Mankato Review
commented: “Not quite a year ago the village
of Canby was a scene of a fire which nearly
wiped out two of its business blocks. It was
considered at the time a great calamity, but as
time passes so as to dim its terrors, it is being
looked upon as a blessing, for where these
pioneer wooden structures stood, there have
been and are being erected blocks of substantial brick and stone business houses that will
wipe out all traces of the fire and establish it
as the best and most substantially built business center west of Marshall. Canby is growing and prosperous. A dozen or more business
houses in process of erection give employment to merchants and create a market for building material that induces heavy shipments of that class of freight.
By the second year following the fire, almost the entire business section of Canby had been rebuilt. The poplation of Canby in 1895 was 716.
The History of Yellow Medicine County 1872-1972
Until next time,
Joyce Baer

Announcement:

having purchased the Gary
Bakery we are announcing,
effective today, a lower
price on bread. Pound and
a half loaf - $.13;
two loaves for $.25
Gary Bakery
N. Peter Nelson, owner
Gary Interstate, Thursday,
September 6, 1934

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

We welcome you to Canby’s First Presbyterian
Church Thanksgiving dinner again this year. On
Thanksgiving Day (November 22, 2012) serving
from 12:00noon to 1:30PM. Turkey, Ham and all
the fixings. Free will offering to help with foodcosts. Reservations are encouraged and local delivery will be available by calling Audrey Busse (223
-7261).
Don’t be alone for Thanksgiving, join us and
share in God’s abundance with your friends and
neighbors!

From the Gary interstate March 6, 1925
25th ANNIVERSARY – STATE SCHOOL FOR THE BLIND:
The State School for the Blind was formally opened at Gary on March 1, 1900, so it was thought meet the
proper to hold some kind of a celebration in honor of the event and last Friday evening was the time set for the
observance of the location. The gym at the state school was completely filled with spectators all friends of the institution and they were present to show their continued goodwill and also to listen to the splendid program arranged for their pleasure. After several selections from the State School orchestra, solos, and singing by the pupils,
Superintended Otis O. Rule, in a few well-chosen words introduced Mrs. L.A. Humbert, who being the first superintended of the school, was well fitted to tell the of the starting of the institution. Mrs. Humbert opened her remarks with the following:
“To the little child, 25 years is an inconceivable period of time. A youth looking into the future sees in a quarter
of a century only the distinct blending of years. The adult thinking of it as the long and rather uncertain path he
must follow down the sunset trail of life. As I look backward instead of forward over the last quarter of a century,
the years blend into vivid memories and it seems but yesterday since I came to Gary, a stranger one month before
the opening of the South Dakota School for the Blind, March 1, 1900. Since I happened to be the first superintendent, Mr. Rule has asked me to give an account of the location and opening of the school and to review its subsequent history. Early in the history of South Dakota a school for the blind was included in the list of state institutions but no provision was made for its location or maintenance except to set aside a tract of land which it was
hoped as the land became valuable would make the school self-supporting. For years the project was tossed about
as a political football to win political favor. In 1899 our present state historian Doane Robinson, then editor of the
Gary interstate, conceived the idea of locating the school in Gary. His eloquence aroused the interest of Mrs.
Armina Wells, wife of J.V. Wells, who was then a merchant in Gary. “Grandma Wells” as she was lovingly
called by the entire community. Mrs. Wells was one of the many worthy women who brought inspiration, education, culture and never failing optimism into the pioneer region. The thought of a school for the blind enlisted her
sympathy, the benefits it would bring to her hometown appeal to her loyalty and her love of adventure added a bit
of spice to the undertaking. Her own words unconsciously show her unselfish attitude towards them manner. “I
thought it over and prayed over it and it seemed to me that the blind children of South Dakota needed a school
more than I needed spending money. I thought to that the influence of their lives among us might prove a blessing
to Gary so I gave my money to “Doane” and told him to go to Pierre and secure the location of the school.” “You
see,” she would always add with a happy laugh, “it was Doane Robinson's brains and my money that located the
school in Gary.” Grandma Wells lived to see the realization of her vision to love the children who had touched her
heart and to know that the school would prove a blessing to Gary. May the memory of this good woman who endowed the institution with her unselfish attitude of helpfulness towards others be preserved in the town and in the
school. The same spirit manifested in locating the school has been continued in its maintenance. The legislatures
of South Dakota have been most liberal in allowing appropriations; the people of the state have taken a personal
interest in the work as the pupils return to their homes those who have made good use of their opportunities of
looking upon with pride. The members of the board of charities and corrections in 1899 found themselves in an
embarrassing position of being authorized to establish an institution work without means of providing a building.
The people of Gary learning this promptly donated what was then known as the Court House Block consisting of 4
acres of land, on which was a frame building that had been used as a court house in the days when Gary was the
county seat of Deuel County.
Mrs. Humbert then proceeded to tell in a very interesting matter, how the people of Gary went to work to get
the needed buildings established here. After the seemingly impossible effort had been successfully accomplished
a grand housewarming took place, and the property was formally transferred to the state, and was gratefully accepted.
Since then, due to the generous donations of the different legislatures of the state new property has been added
from time to dot the time, until now the State School for the Blind is very comfortably supplied with needed buildings in which to perform the in measurably good work of assisting these blind people of the state to get an education.
Mrs. Humbert's talk carried the working of the school up to 1918, when the present superintendent, Otis O.
Rule. Mr. Rule then made a short address, and told how the school had progressed during his tenure in office.

The present state legislature had appropriately a tidy sum for the erection of a new industrial building which
would be erected as soon as possible. Several times since the school and was located at Gary, attempts have been
made to remove the institution to another town, but the attempts ended in failure. To a person who will take time
to go over the property and note the solid and substantial buildings on the ground can feel that the chances of removal are vastly remote.
At the close of Mrs. Humbert's address, she spoke directly to the pupils and at the end offered the following as
an inspiration to all of them:

Choice
Not what we have, but what we use, not what we see, but what we choose;
these are the things that mar or bless, the sum of human happiness.
The thing nearby, not that afar, not what we seem, but what we are,
these are the things that make or break, they give the heart it's joy or ache.
Not what seems fair, but what is true, not what we dream but good we do;
these are the things that shine like gems, like stars in fortunes diadems.
Not as we take but as we give, not as we pray, but as we live;
these are the things that make for peace, both now and after time shall cease.
At the close of the remarks the audience was presented with selections by the orchestra, and the meeting was
considered closed. Thus ended the 25 years of the establishment of the South Dakota School for the Blind.
Note: This information was brought to our attention by Andre Ferreira. Mrs. L.A. Humbert was his great great
aunt. Mr. Humbert was a photographer in Gary as you will see on some of the old pictures that we publish. Next
month we will have her obit and picture.

Item at the Gary Historical Assoc. museum:
Early Braille Writer: Long thing on left is called a slate to write Braille with a stylus. The slate and stylus
are tools used by the blind persons to write text that they can read without assistance. Invented by Charles
Barbier as the tool for writing night writing, the slate and stylus allow for a quick and easy, convenient and
constant method of making embossed printing for Braille character encoding. Prior methods of making
raised printing for the blind required a movable type printing press.
Dean North, of the SD School or the Blind and Visually Impaired, said that Superintendent Walter Hack purchased those broilers from Denmark specifically for the younger students with smaller hands.
He indicated the thing with holes is a Taylor Slate something he actually used to teach the students math.

Thanksgiving Dinner Buffet
November 22, 2012
Seating on the hour:
11 am—Noon—1 pm—2 pm
Call: 605-272-7777 For Reservations
Oven-Roasted Turkey with Pan Gravy
Pineapple-Clove Glazed Ham
Mashed Garlic Red Potatoes
Sausage and Apple Dressing
Candied Sweet Potatoes
Classic green Bean Casserole with Crispy Onions Straws
Sweet Corn O’Brien
Fresh Cranberry Sauce
Tossed Field Green Salad with House Dressing
Fresh Baked Dinner Roll & Butter
Desserts: Assorted Pies
Adults$14.99, Seniors $12.99, Twelve and Under $8.99,
Eight and Under FREE

