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Happy Birthday NDSD!



North Dakota School for the Deaf

“Looking Back With Pride, Looking Forward With Confidence”
1890-2000

Dear Readers,

During this year of the new millennium, the North Dakota School for the Deaf
celebrates its 110" birthday! The school holds a special place in the hearts of
many who have lived, learned and worked at NDSD over the past 110 years. It
has nurtured our physical, mental, emotional and spiritual growth and, in the
process, has provided us with life-long friendships. As time passes, memories
fade. This book is an attempt to preserve some of those memories before they

are lost forever.

Thanks to those of you who took time to respond to my request for stories; some
of your memories made me laugh, others moved me to tears. | hope you will
enjoy reading them as much as | did. What an amazing heritage our school

has!

The NDSD Heritage Center has many wonderful old pictures of bygone school
days. As we typed the memories, we found and inserted pictures that seemed

relevant to the stories. We would have liked to include more pictures but
unfortunately, space was limited.

We tried to proof read carefully before printing, however in our haste to beat the
deadline date we may have overlooked some typing errors, | apologize for errors
we may have missed. If you happen to notice grammatical errors, it's OK. We
purposely chose to leave the stories as people had written them.

Thank you to my daughter, Annie, and my co-workers, Renae Bitner and Kerry
Rysavy for your support, both technical and moral, as we worked to complete the
project before the June 24" celebration. Also thank you to Lake Region State
College personnel who graciously agreed to help copy, assemble and bind the
pages, your assistance was greatly appreciated! Finally, I'd like to express my
gratitude to Superintendent Cofer for supporting our endeavor and allowing us to
follow the project through to completion.

| remembered Dwight Rafferty often as | worked on this project. | missed the
knowledge, guidance and support | know he would have provided had he been
here with us. Most of his life was devoted to the school, first as a student and
later as a teacher. Even after retirement, he continued to work tirelessly, helping
to establish the NDSD Heritage Center. So, with deepest respect and
admiration, | dedicate this book in memory of former printing teacher, coach and
friend, L. Dwight Rafferty.

Sincerely,
Lilia Bakken
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Carl F. Smith, Superintendent

1945-1969



“Smith Family Memories”
By Carl F. Smith, Jr. and Patricia A. Smith

We the Smiths - Carl F. Sr., Ernestine, Bill
and Fritz - lived on campus for twenty years.
Talk about good friends, good food and good
times - | could write a novel!

5 N Just a couple of “feel good” moments;
e 1. The excitement on campus at Christmas time,
Ry ¥%  the Christmas program, the gala dinner with the
~ dignitaries. Carl Sr., Bill and | would shop for the
~ Toy Library and get to play with the toys before
=== everyone returned to campus.
= 2. The scavenger hunts which started with a great
& | picnic and ended with lots of prizes and worn-out
g legs.
= 3. The Bullhead fishing from the pond and the
% |ook on the faces of the little ones catching their
first fish. Pa Smith and Fritz would clean them
and Ma Smith would cook them (hundreds of
bullheads) for all to eat. These are just a few

memories | have of NDSD.

“Fond Memories”
By Virginia Hayek
(Allen J. Hayek, Academic Principal 1963-69, Superintendent 1969-81)

The North Dakota School for the Deaf holds a very soft place in our hearts. WWhen we
left California and came to North Dakota, people said we were leaving God'’s country and
going to no-man’s land. But we fell in love with North Dakota at first sight. The people were so
friendly and warm that the cold weather was no problem at all.

The students were all so outstanding! Mr. Hayek claimed each one as his own. Many
went on to excel in their chosen field. To mention some of the staff; | think of Mr. Blackhurst
and his “sugar” tea - Willie Hartl (smiling Willie) and the beautiful things he created in the wood
shop, some adorning our residence. There’s Henry Brenner, what a role model he was,
especially on the basketball court. Thanks Henry! |think of Gladys Burns and Sonja
Leonhardt and their creations in the art department. | have retained a couple of their creations
through the years as a reminder of those pleasant times.

There is Rev. Roger Leonhardt serving so faithfully as a spiritual leader through the
many years. “God Bless You, Roger".

| think of Sylvia and Dick Conlon, who not only protected the students but lovingly cared
for them through the “long nights”. Such a great couple. Marje Bye, | can’t say enough about
her. She kept the place running smoothly, such a great help to everyone. . . . these are but a
very few of that wonderful staff at NDSD!

Some things that stand out about the campus are the pond and bridge, which our
grandchildren enjoyed on their visits, feeding the ducks and peacocks, those cries for “"help”
from the peacocks so early in the morning! A favorite spot was the windbreak with its beautiful

lilac bushes and the fragrance permeating the area in the spring!



| enjoyed seeing the flags flying over the campus
proclaiming to the world we were proud the be Americans and i
proud to be North Dakotans. One day the flag was A
inadvertently flying upside down. | called Ruth Elsberry to
inquire as to the disaster, half jokingly. It was corrected
iImmediately.

These are but a few of my fondest memories. |thank
each one of you for the pleasant years we spent at NDSD.
GOD BLESS YOU ALL".
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“Looking Back”
By Marjorie Bye (Retired Director of Business Administration, 1945-47, 1950-98))

Harvest was almost over on my parents’ farm near Churchs Ferry, North Dakota that
fall day in 1945. A tall stranger knocked on our kitchen door while my mother and | were doing
the noon dishes. He explained he was Carl Smith, the new superintendent of the School for
the Deaf in Devils Lake, and needed a secretary immediately. The people at the grocery store
in town told him | had attended business school in Missouri and was home for the summer.
“What time tomorrow morning will you be in for an interview?”, he insisted. Finally, | promised
to go “just to talk about the job".

The next morning found me on my way to the school early. | pulled up in front of the
big, eery building (Old Main) that used to scare me as a youngster when | rode by with my
dad. “What am | doing here?”, | asked myself. “ This place is not for me! | should not have
promised to come! What about those high-paying federal jobs in exciting far away places? |
should take off before someone sees me!”

Immediately a young man working over a nearby manhole came to meet me. He told
me where to find the superintendent. The young man was Willie Hartl, the first deaf person |
ever met! We have been friends ever since.

The superintendent’s office was up the high, steep front steps of Old Main. With its US
and ND flags, it seemed stately enough to rival the Presidential Oval Office. It was large with
a very high ceiling, a green marble fire place, a pearl colored mantle backed by a beautiful
mirror, and shiny hardwood flooring with a thick carpet. It led into a large sunny rotunda
overlooking the well kept campus. It was still the best of Old Main!

The interview was brief. | was seated across from Mr. Smith at the biggest desk | had
ever seen. | was nervous. Mr. Smith was convincing. He talked about the long term
opportunities that would be available. He offered some sage advice to that naive, teenage
farm girl. “If you work close to home, you won’t have to go home on vacations, you'll be able
to travel. If you work at the School for the Deaf, the State of North Dakota will always have a
job for you.” He handed me a neatly typed job offer-start immediately, $80 per month plus
BRL (board, room, and laundry)'

| agreed to come to work (for what | was planning to be a year). No way could | have
envisioned the precious educational and social experiences that would be mine working for
that talented, ambitious educator. Nor could | have envisioned falling in love with the students

and staff.



Two years later, however, family and friends drew me away from the school, first out of
state and then to Fargo. Two and a half years after that Mr. Smith easily lured me back to
NDSD to a job that would eventually become the business administrator's job—a job he

convinced me “opens up only once in a lifetime!”
Looking back over my 50 years of working for seven dedicated superintendents and a

legion of wonderful co-workers and students, | am grateful to Mr. Smith for leading me to to
the NDSD family and a fulfilling career. | am grateful to all of the caring people who worked
closely with me through the years and whose help and support made possible any success |
enjoyed.

God has blessed me beyond measure. My most cherished memories would fill a whole

series of books!
Best wishes for a great 110" birthday celebration!

ﬁi |

“NDSD Memories”
By Ruth Elsberry (Retired Business Manager, 1968-1990)

| was one of the fortunate people to be employed at the School for the Deaf for 22
years. The students, parents, administrators, teachers and fellow employees made it a special
place to work.

In the business office our summers were always the busiest. One year would be
the end of the biennium and the next year would be the budget. Many extra hours were
worked - in fact one night Marje and | worked all night to finish the budget. We went home at 4
a.m., showered and left for Bismarck at 6 a.m. to deliver the budget before the deadline. Dr.
Holman was not too happy with us! But you know what - our budget was the only institutional
budget without an error that year.

Usually it was quiet in the business office but one day the secretary at the front desk
was busy typing and all of a sudden it was quiet. Marje and | looked up - the secretary had
fallen asleep and soon she fell off her chair and then we saw two boots sticking up in the air!

We did have variety.
| have fond memories of working for and with Mr. Smith, Mr. Hayek, Dr. Holman, Mr.

Mealka, Mr. Rainier and Mrs. Bye.

A special memory was the year Mr. Rafferty, Mr. Hayek, Mr. Blackhurst, Lilia Bakken
and | went to Dickinson for the North Dakota State Employees Convention. How proud we all
were when Mr. Rafferty was named State Employee of the Year!

I’'m thankful that | have a good retirement benefit and good supplement health

insurance - both benefits of the School for the Deaf.
May the School for the Deaf continue to be the Great School it has always been!!






