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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 Annual Mtg. Sunday, October 11, 2:00 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.

First 85 Grave Markers Placed at Cemetery
Remembering those that were here before us

Last week markers where placed, by Travis Baer at Grandview Cemetery. This project is now
just over half done, and was funded by corporate donations and donations by private parties.
The Gary Historical Association voted last year to start this project, Travis Baer has spearheaded this project from the start. Travis stated that this project benefits everyone that has a
loved one buried at Grandview and the community. I have raised almost $1,500 dollar over the
last year for this, many people from not just Gary are very happy about this project. This is just a
small piece of the history of Gary that we needed to show the public. A Special thanks goes out
to Mike Nosbush, who located and marked the placement of all the stones that have been placed.
Next time you are out at Grandview watch for the 85 new markers that have been placed.

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 working on at the Buffalo Ridge Resort.
The Administration building is the subject. As pictures are worth a thousand words we
will let them speak for themselves.

Notice the stair case in the center. Also the old court house building to the right.

And the following picture is what is going on today.
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Down Memory Lane
By Bernice Jensen
It will soon be time to harvest the corn crop. How much different it
is today! Now we use combines that harvest the corn several rows
in a trip through the field. The only knowledge I have about
farming today is what I see when I am driving. It’s great that the
farmers have a cab to protect them from the weather.
When I was a small child the corn harvest was hard and time
consuming. It depended on how fast a farmer could pick corn.
The farmers dressed according to the weather, usually before the
harvest was completed it was cold and required warm clothing, with corn husking gloves
a big part of the apparel. A corn husking hook that fit on the wrist was required to pick
the corn manually.
The annual corn husking contest was an event held in the fall. My parents attended the
Minnesota contest held at rural Marietta. There were several huskers. I don’t

remember a lot about the contest but a young farmer from Iowa won the contest that
year. Farmers from all over the county attended.
After the corn was harvested, it was left to dry by putting it in tall baskets. The biggest
and the best ears would be stored for next year’s crop. The baskets were like an apple
basket only very tall. They were put in the store room in our house, usually about eight
baskets, four on the North wall behind the door and four on the East wall. Our parents
told us never to go upstairs in that room!
Christmas was always exciting when I was a child. I was very young when the
Christmas gifts would come through the mail. They were in boxes, very pretty, and I
called it Christmas candy. I asked Mother what they were. Chocolates, she said and
they were rationed out. After Christmas the decorations were put in the store room.
The candy boxes were discarded except the one that had a padded cover in green
Satin with a red bow. Mother said she would use it for a handkerchief box. I went with
her to the store room. That box smelled so good. When Mother would go outside I
would go to the store room and open the box and smell the wrappers from the
chocolates in the box and wish the box had more chocolates in the paper cups.
One day when I was in the store room sniffing the candy box, the basket of corn next to
the door fell over in front of the door. I was locked in the storm room, and I can still
remember the terror. I knew I was in trouble. I went to the west window crying and my
Uncle Fred was doing chores and saw me crying and screaming. He made the steps in
no time, he thought Henry was up there with me and the corn fell on him. Where is
Henry? I sobbed, with Mom. He thought Henry could be under the corn basket and
that is why he opened the door so slow. Then he told my parents what happened. Yes,
they were upset with me, but Uncle Freddie was 27 years old and so wise; he told Dad
and Mom, If you would have told her why not to go up there, she would not have gone
up to the store room. Mom said, what do you want in the store room? I told them why.
I like sniffing the chocolate candy box.
Winter turned into spring and the corn baskets would soon be shelled through use of a
hand sheller. First several kernels of corn would be rolled up in damp fabric and they
were called rag dolls. It was unrolled after a week and the farmer could see how many
sprouted. I remember the corn was Minn Kota with big full ears, but the yield was not
as good as the hybrids. The sheller was a hand operated implement with a large wheel
and a hopper that the corn was put through. The cobs came out the other end and the
corn went into a pail under the shelves. What a different way that we harvest today!!
This paper was printed by DNB NATIONAL BANK. We want to thank them for this service!
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Golden Corn
Something about a crib of corn, that’s pleasing to the farmer’s eye,
For it is like a message sent, again the autumn days are nigh.
The dry husks rustle in the wind, ad the machines pick row on row,
From early morn till late at night, the picking crew are on the go.
Elevators devour the corn, like monsters on a hungry spree,
For the golden corn in autumn sun, is a beautiful sight to see.
It is not like the days gone by, when they stripped off each ear by hand,
The days were long and work was hard, a tedious task to clear the land.
In the early morn when dew was on, and the air was so crisp and clear,
Could hear the thump of bang boards high, the sound coming from far and near.
In early days of long ago, when Sioux Indians tilled the land,
They placed a fish in each hill of corn, and cultivated all by hand.
But now, they fertilize the land, ad spray and pulverize the soil,
And do it all by tractor power, and minimize the work and toil.
An autumn scene is not complete without the piles of golden corn,
A gift of God we cherish high, to fill to brim our Plenty Horn.
--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
Tiger Tales Senior of the Week
Craig Steven Bindert, son of Bernice and Richard Bindert, is the featured senior this month. His
birthday is April 17, 1950 and place of birth is Pipestone, Minnesota. He goes by the nicknames
of Ben or Moon and has hazel eyes and brown hair.
Some of his favorite things are actor Peter Fonda and actress Ann-Margaret. The color for him is
blue and he loves eating steak. You can find him listening to Johnny Rivers or Nancy Sinatra or
watching the Wild Angels movie. His favorite book is Crash Club and subject in school is Earth
Science. The flower he enjoys most is the Rose and likes modern dance. The band that he
prefers is Paul Revere and the Raiders and he enjoys watching Dragnet on TV. The Pontiac
GTO is the car of his choice and his pastime is listening to the radio. His pet peeves are fender
skirts, hubcaps, and twin aerials. His saying is how’s your love life, and future ambition to go to
Dunwoody. His class ring is his favorite possession.

In Retrospect
by Buck Asher (taken from a past issue)
There is an old post card of Gary bearing the date of 1890. It is a picture post card, evidently the
work of the late L.A. Humbert. To mail the card cost the staggering sum of one penny. Titled
“Mill Street and the Old Mill,” the scene was the present location of the area looking west from
the corner of Leon Weber’s home by Lac Qui Parle Street and 2nd Street. The road went west
past Dave Denekamp’s home and on to Clear Lake. At that time it was the main entrance into
Gary. Many of the buildings in early Gary were located along this stretch. Captain Herrick had
homesteaded the land originally and had hoped that the main business section of the city would
be located here
From an article in the Gary Interstate 1887, the Gary Mills was doing a bustling business
drawing many customers from Clear Lake, Ortonville, and Canby. Customers proclaimed the
Gary flour was the best to be obtained. Another issue of the paper states that a railcar of White
Rose patent flour was shipped from the Gary Roller Mills to Chicago. Ownership of the mill
was taken by the Shelley Brothers in 1889. The mill proper was a 34 x 40 foot size, a three story
building. In the basement was a receiving bin of 3000 bushel capacity.
The first floor contained the office scales, stone burr mill, packer and four bins. Scourers,
bolting chests, various bins and other machinery were located in the second story. The third
floor was occupied by scalping reels, dust collectors, grader, purifiers, various fans and flues.
Power for operating came from the 60 horsepower double slide valve engine. This engine was
capable of doing all work required by the plant and was capable of turning out 100 barrels of
flour daily. This engine was located in a 20 x 34 foot engine room attached to a 16 x 34 foot
coal shed on the west end of the mill. When completed, the mill was considered to be the finest
in the west. White Rose flour was very popular and widely used. At the height of operations, at
least a dozen men were employed here. Another issue tells us that a Watertown bakery ordered
8000 pounds of flour and a carload was shipped to Aberdeen. Through the years the ownership
changed hands many times. Competition grew and as newer and larger mills came into existence,
especially the Minneapolis Mills, and the Old Mill came to an end.

Another Piece of History Saved!
At the Buffalo Ridge Resort they are restoring another piece of our history. The first picture was
taken back in November of 2008. The picture on the right was taken just a couple of days ago.

The pictures below were just taken on Sept. 10, 2009. Progress….the roof is now straight and
getting covered. It is looking GREAT!! 84 year old Ray Chamberlain of Arlington is in charge
of the barn restoration.

Do you remember the building that
was there (Dode’s Café and A & J
Cafe) and do you remember the fence
that was there not too long ago?
Well, as you can see the fence is
gone. Let’s see what happens next.

