
Dustin White
Editor

For nearly four decades, one 
photographer has helped capture 
the history of Mandan. In many 
regards, he has become a local 
icon, one that many cherish for his 
dedication and talent. That man is 
Rick Scharf. 

Over the years, Scharf has 
touched many individuals. Being a 
mainstay at many area events, his 
presence, along with his cam-
era, are a welcomed facet of the 
community. And through his lens, 
many of those events have been 
captured. 

A large portion of Scharf’s 
work over the years has been in 
regards to sports. However, that 
was not his area of expertise when 
he first started. But he learned 
quickly, as he had to. 

“I remember the first time 
they had me take photos of a sports 
event,” Scharf said. “I didn’t have 
a single shot turn out.”

At that time, Scharf was still 
working with a film camera, and 
thus did not have the opportunity 
to instantly check his work. 

But Scharf, always the fighter, 
didn’t give up, and soon began to 
excel in the field. After that first 
failure, he was quickly back on 
the sidelines, working as if he had 
always photographed the game.

It wouldn’t be long until he 
was a welcomed site at the games. 
While his photos spoke for them-
selves, it was his personality that 
really shined through. Connecting 
with many of the players, he’d 
form a real bond with them, with 
many seeing him as a positive role 
model. One that they would protect 

if needed. 
“There was one game where 

a (football) player from the other 
team had missed our guys, and I 
could see him make the decision to 
just continue, and he plowed right 
into me,” Scharf said. “Our boys 
and the coaches took him right 
out.”

Scharf said that the Mandan 
boys were ready to rough up the 
guy who had tackled him, but he 
was taken out instead. Speaking 
with Scharf, it was clear that he 
was proud of the Mandan teams; 
his teams. 

That pride in his teams shined 
in other manners as well. From 
seeing one of his photos on the 

desk of a former Mandan athlete, 
to watching a new group graduate 
each year, Scharf became inter-
twined into the mix. 

New Generations
Having photographed Man-

dan for such a considerable time, 
Scharf has made himself known 
to many different generations of 
athletes and individuals in the 
area. It has placed him in a unique 
position. 

“Its amazing seeing some of 
the kids graduate,” Scharf said. “I 
photographed many of their par-
ents while they were playing for 
Mandan, and now their kids.”

It is something that isn’t lost 

on the multiple generations Scharf 
has photographed, with many 
former athletes still coming up to 
Scharf to thank him or just catch 
up with their favorite photogra-
pher. It is a connection that is strik-
ing, and one few have the ability 
to create.

Having lasted as a commu-
nity photographer for so long has 
also meant that Scharf has had to 
change a bit over the years though. 
With advancements in cameras, 
Scharf has had to adjust how he 
photographs events. 

“I never really shot gymnas-
tics,” Scharf said. “With my old 
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Quote of the week:
“The man who reads nothing at 
all is better educated than the 
man who reads nothing but  

newspapers” 
~Thomas Jefferson 

Inside this Issue:
• The Rise and Fall of Rawhide 
City and Mighty Og   - Page 2-3

• All-state musical talent from 
Mandan                           - Page 4 

Mandan’s Photographer: 
The Iconic Rick Scharf

Continued on Page 2

Reviving the Physical Format: Rhythm Records
Dustin White
Editor

Walking into the Laugh-
ing Sun Brewhouse and Pub on 
any given Monday night, one is 
welcomed in by local musicians 
displaying the great talent that is 
present in the community. Among 
those who grace the stage is Rich-
ard Loewen, the owner of Rhythm 
Records. 

Seeing Loewen on stage, it be-
comes obvious that music is more 
than just a passing hobby, but truly 
a passion. Following that passion, 
and seizing an opportunity to make 
it his life, Loewen stepped into an 
industry that has had a long history 
in the area. 

Long History

The Bismarck area has had 
a long history when it comes to 
music. Peck’s Music Store, having 
opened by 1911, was one of the 
first such establishments in the 
area. Situated in the Grand Pacific 
Hotel, where the current Well’s 
Fargo building sits, Peck’s largely 
supplied musical instruments. 

As Bismarck grew, additional 
stores sprouted. In 1921, the city 
was abuzz with news that a new 
live music store was opening in 
Bismarck. The Maynard Music 
Store would open to great enthusi-
asm, promising to serve the area as 
an “up-to-the-minute” music store. 

From Maynard’s, one could 
purchase not only musical instru-
ments, but also phonographs, sheet 
music, records and player piano rolls. 

For around four decades, Rick Scharf has captured moments in time for 
the Mandan community. In this photo from the 90s, Scharf sports two 
film cameras while documenting the Fourth of July Parade.

Continued on Page 5
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Dustin White
Editor

Throughout the histo-
ry of North Dakota, there 
have been a number of 
attractions that stick out. 
While some have had the 
chance to last the tests of 
times, others struggle un-
til they finally go under. 
Rawhide City was of the 
latter nature.

It was forty years 
ago when the doors of 
Rawhide City, an old west 
attraction, opened. Ini-
tially located seven miles 
south of Dickinson, it was 
the creation of artist and 
entrepreneur Bob Watts.

Watts was born in 
Miles City, Mont., and 
had grown up in the area, 
eventually attending the 
University of Montana. 
Being consumed by 
his love for painting, 
Watts decided to devote 

himself to the art. For a 
decade before opening 
up Rawhide City, Watts 
traveled, along with his 
wife Charlotte, in order to 
give demonstration and 
lessons, as well as sell his 
work.

During that time pe-
riod, having become dis-
satisfied with the manner 
in which colleges were 
instructing art courses, 
Watts developed his own 
technique for teaching 
oil painting. Leading his 
courses, Watts would 
begin to paint a certain 
subject, and have his 
students paint along with 
him, in order to practic-
es the techniques being 
demonstrated.

Watt believed that 
a beginning art student 
would achieve more by 
first working with oil 
paints before learning to 
draw. 

“The eye 
will not follow a 
completed outline 
as well as a solid 
form, and when 
working with oil 
paints and brush, 
one paints solid,” 
Watts said in a 
1971 Tribune inter-
view.

In 1974, those 
years of travel, and 
Watts love of paint-
ing, led to the cre-
ation of an old west 
city. Unlike other 
restored frontier towns 
though, Rawhide City 
existed within a 50-by-
120 foot steel building, 
located on an old farm-
stead south of Dickinson. 
Having been built in such 
an environment, Rawhide 
city was able to operate 
without being effected 
by the troubles caused by 
North Dakota’s diverse 

weather.
Besides being a 

unique attraction, Raw-
hide City served partially 
as a way to exhibit the 
many antiques Watts had 
collected over the years, 
as well as a place to dis-
play that more than 1,500 
paintings he had created 
during the last decade. 
Naturally, this led to 
this particular frontier 

town not necessarily 
resembling any particular 
area, but instead form 
what Watts labeled as a 
panoramic historical mu-
seum, which took “a little 
of the best of all of ‘em.”

Watts also drew upon 
the history of the imme-
diate area, using material 
from several of North Da-

The Rise and Fall of Rawhide City
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A Past Restored
Dustin White

Sorting through hundreds 
of photos from the past, I find 
myself seemingly transported in 
time. With many of the photos 
coming from possibly the 1950’s 
and 60’s, much of what is being 
depicted is beyond my own per-
sonal time frame. 

Part of what makes this 
adventure a bit more interesting 
is getting a glimpse into that 
history. It is beyond my own 
experience; yet, through studying 
these photos, details begin to 
come to life. 

Searching through these 
photos, one stood out this week. 
As our community continues to 
battle the snow, with snow banks 
often towering over head, it was 
interesting to see the same sort of 
depictions from decades past. 

The background of the photo 
was one that is easily recog-
nizable: the Lewis and Clark 
building. It’s a landmark that has 
stood the test of time, and contin-
ues to add to our community. 

However, the photo also har-
kened to a different time. With 
snow piling high, reaching nearly 
the awnings of the store fronts, 

creating a virtual tunnel along 
the sidewalks, it was a sight that 
is no longer a regular occurrence 
during the winter, even when we 

have exceptional snow falls. 
Today, with more efficient 

manners of clearing the streets of 
snow, such a sight is quite rare.

For more photos from this 
series, and to learn about this on 
going project, go to www.Mid-
westernScout.com/saving-film

Remembering History: Streets of Snow

Following a snow storm, the streets of Mandan were filled with snow, 
creating piles that towered over man and car. 

Nikon, when the focusing 
motor kicked in, it’d make 
such a loud sound. I re-
member trying to shot one 
gymnast on the beam, and I 
liked getting them when they 
looked up. She was really 
concentrating and that motor 
kicked in and threw her off 
a bit.” 

Today, the noise isn’t 
such a bother though. Nor is 
having to switch rolls of film 
in the middle of a shot. 

“Everything is digital 
now,” Scharf said. 

But even with the new 
gear, Scharf has stayed true to 
an older sort of photographer. 
For him, it only takes one or 
two shots to really capture a 
moment in time; to tell a story 
and show the emotion of what 
is going on. 

Its a characteristic of 
Scharf’s photos that many 
see, and that has been appre-
ciated by the community, and 
his industry. It sets him apart 
from other photographers, 
just as much as his personal-
ity does. 

He’s the type of pho-
tographer who has put up a 
long fight, and we hope to see 
him keeping up that fight for 
many years to come. 

(Editor’s Note: This story 
has been a couple years in the 
making. I had the pleasure 
to meet Rick when I started 
at the Mandan News. At the 
time, I wasn’t a photographer. 
I’d never shot sports, or many 
of the events that I would 
come to document later on. 

I have to give a lot of 
credit to Rick for my progress 
of photographing those sorts 
of events. Having had the 
chance to sit down and talk 
with him on many occa-
sions, I began to learn, from 
his tips, and just seeing his 
photos, how to be a better 
photojournalist. 

I also got to know Rick 
a little bit, and after many of 
our conversations, I would 
take note of different stories 
he told me, or of the advice 
he would give. Some of those 
notes can be seen here, and 
hopefully, at some point, Rick 
and I will sit down some more 
and get more of his story on 
paper.)

Continued on page 3

Rick Scharf
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kota own towns. In many ways, 
Rawhide City became entwined 
with the area’s history.

“All of the lumber used to 
build Rawhide City came from 
a dismantled public school of 
Hebron,” Watts said in a 1974 
interview with the Tribune. “It 
took a solid week of just nailing 
for that boardwalk.”

When Rawhide City first 
opened, it consisted of a main 
street which included a board 
walk, jail, and 13 businesses. 
By 1977, the city had expanded 
by including a series of eight-
foot murals depicting events in 
the life of Jesus, an amphithe-
ater which included a train that 
moved across the front of the 
stage, and probably the most 
famous addition; Og, a massive 
gorilla figure that stood 55 feet 
in the air.

“People couldn’t see Raw-
hide City from the highway,” 
Watts said in a 1977 interview 
with the Tribune. “So now they’ll 
see Og.”

In just the first four years, 
Rawhide City had expanded 
from a family operated business 
to employing 18 individuals, 
and attracting 30,000 visitors a 
year. The growth caused Watts 
to seek to relocate his city to an 
area with better access. Mandan 
offered just that.

Move to Mandan
For those Mandan citizens 

who were looking to the skies 
in 1978, many would have been 
surprised by seeing the two ton 
Og towering above as he moved 
through they city. While Watts 
had entertained the idea of flying 
his 55-foot high gorilla to Man-
dan by helicopter, he settled on 
moving it by a house mover.

Og was only a part of the 
new Rawhide City that Watts 
was bringing to Mandan though. 
Sticking with the model of an 
enclosed building, the new city 
was considerably larger than the 
Dickinson version. Sitting inside 
a 50-by-250 foot building were 
18 stores furnished in a style 
from a century ago.

Along with the main build-
ing, which was designed to look 
like a stockade, a blockhouse 
located nearby housed a gallery 
of Watts paintings.

With the new city, Watts had 
the opportunity to hold one of the 
largest one-man art shows in the 
country, at the time. Featuring 
1,500 original paintings, Raw-
hide City attracted great atten-
tion. But it wasn’t enough.

Selling
A unique opportunity 

presented itself to individuals in 
the area in 1980. After operating 
for just two seasons in Mandan, 
Watts was auctioning off his 
city. Spiraling gas prices would 
result in tourist traffic slowing to 
a crawl, and what would seem to 
be the demise of Rawhide City.

“The first year was really a 
terrific summer,” Watts said in a 
1980 interview with the Tribune. 
“Then in 1979, traffic dropped 
because so many local and area 

gas stations closed 
on Sundays and the 
high price of gas 
really hurt tourist 
traffic. But people 
won’t remain sta-
tionary and I look 
for things to open 
up soon.”

Watts words 
would sound much 
like a prophecy; 
however, it was 
one that wouldn’t 
last for too long.

The auction 
was billed as the 
“world’s most 
unusual auction.” 
The featured item 
was Og, which 
Bob Penfield, an 
auctioneer from 
Bowman, had 
expected to sell for 
several thousand. 
At the time, a 
number of serious 
inquiries had been 
made on the sculp-
ture, including two commercial 
businesses from Fargo and Grand 
Forks.

The auction would also be 
called the “world’s larges one-
man art show auction,” which 
included 1,200 painting by Watts.

For two days, the auction 
had been scheduled. Much like 
the mood of Watts and his fam-
ily, the weather was gloomy on 
the first night of bidding. The art 
work, which spanned a decade of 
painting by Watts, was the first 
to be auctioned off. Bidding was 
slow, with the first painting going 
for only $35. One particular buy-
er would end up leaving with 29 
paintings, each one costing just 
$22 apiece.

It was the second day that 
the auction really took off. By 
the end of the day, Rawhide City 
was gone; or at least a portion of 
it was. Still sitting high among 
it’s perch rested Og.

Hating to see Og leave Man-
dan, two residents purchased Og, 
the three acres of land Rawhide 
City occupied and Og’s building. 
Dean Olson and Jack Hopfauf 
were able to keep Og at home for 
$2,250.

“It was a good deal,” Hop-
fauf said in a 1980 interview 
with the Tribune. “ We hate to 
see it (Og) leave Mandan.”

Reopening
Rawhide City wouldn’t stay 

abandoned for long. By 1981, 
Olson and Hopfauf, both of 
whom were retired, were plan-
ning on reopening the frontier 
town, which had been restocked 
with new items. However, no 
longer was Og’s future certain.

Hopfauf had acknowledged 
that some individuals were 
commenting that a giant gorilla 
seemed at odds with an old west-
ern town. There were suggestions 
that Og could be transformed 
into a cowboy or a Native Ameri-
can.

But Og’s home would stay 
secure, at least for a short while. 
The grand opening of the new 
Rawhide City wasn’t met with 
much enthusiasm. While admis-

sion prices had been significantly 
reduced and a larger concession 
stand was added, there just were 
not many who were attracted to 
the site.

Most of those who did 
visit the city were those who had 
already gone through it before. 
Part of the problem was that 
there was little in advertising re-
garding the reopening. Hopfauf, 
at the time, chalked up the poor 
reception with the idea that most 
people were not aware that they 
were still there.

The next year, Rawhide 
City would be closed forever. It 
was much more than just failing 
attendance though. Structural 
problems also placed a hardship 
on the new owners.

Og for auction
In the fall of 1982, some 

Mandan residents were begin-
ning to get fed up with Og. 
Having a 55-foot angry-looking 
gorilla was deemed unpleasing 
by a number of individuals. 
However, the major concern was 
that the structure in which Og 
was perched on was deteriorat-
ing. If it wasn’t shored up, there 
was a possibility that Og would 

topple over.
Instead of fixing the prob-

lem, Hopfauf and Olson decided 
it was time to let it go. The city 
was closed, Og was in danger of 
toppling over, and there was no 
longer reason to keep it. Once 
again, Og was up for auction.

No longer in pristine con-
dition, Og was in need of repair. 
With his teeth deteriorating, his 
fingernails in need of grooming 
and requiring a facelift, whoever 
bought the gorilla was going to 
need to give it some tender care.

Jim Lelm, of Harvey, was 
the man who thought he could 
handle the job. The intention 
was to place Og on top of the 
roof of his implement dealership. 
However, it wasn’t without a bit 
of a motivator that pushed Lelm 
to make the purchase.

“I went to the auction with 
a little of the venom (tequila) of 
the night before, and bid against 
two cities that wanted him as a 
mascot,” Lelm said in an online 
interview. “In my state of mind I 
would not allow that, as I didn’t 
want to see Og leave the great 
state of North Dakota.”

Lelm’s initial idea would 
hit a road block though. While 

he wanted to place it on top of 
his building, the company that 
constructed the building warned 
that they would not honor their 
roof warranty if Og was placed 
on top of it.

Demise of Og
For the next decade, Og 

would end up sitting behind 
Lelm’s business. Yet, that wasn’t 
the end of this mighty gorilla.

In 1993, Og finally found 
what would be his last resting 
place. Bert Miller, a retired res-
ident of Harvey, offered Lelm a 
spot to set Og back up. Sparking 
a bit of life back into Harvey, Og 
greeted visitors coming along 
Highway 52. It was a humble 
setting, compared to his initial 
perch alongside Rawhide city, 
but it was suiting.

Og would remain in that 
field along Highway 52 for 
over a decade. Finally, in 2005, 
the mighty primate would be 
damaged beyond repair in a 
storm. After traveling hundreds 
of miles, and touching people 
throughout the country, Og was 
laid to rest. While there was a bit 
of hope he would be replaced, it 
was simply the end.

The Rise and Fall of Rawhide City and Mighty Og 
Continued from page 2

Rawhide City offered a unique tourist attraction to the area. But 
with falling sales, it was an attraction that had to close. TOP: The 
Mighty Og which helped guide visitors to Rawhide City. BOTTOM: A 
postcard from Rawhide City.
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All-State Music from Mandan
Congratulations to the 

Mandan High School stu-
dents who were selected 
for the 2017 North Dakota 
All-State Band, Jazz Band, 
and Orchestra.

The event takes place 
March 23-25 at the Bis-
marck Event Center.  

 
Row 1: Johan Stenslie, 

Jacob Friesz, Beau Hick-
man, McKenna Quintus, 
Sophie Lind

Row 2: Nathan 
Schwindt, Sara Jones, 
Trevor Murphy, North 
Skager, Grant Myers, Kate-
lyn Cermak, Ashlin Schaef-
bauer

Row 3: Brandon Mar-
tin, Connor Wieland, Emily 
Schmidt, Maggie Beach, 
Cierra Geiger, Jasmine 
Duran

Row 4: Clayton Fried, 
Jackson Nagel, Jacob 
Castillo, Brian Meiss-
ner, Jaden Yeager, Isaiah 
Leingang, Orin Osse, Gavin 
Miller, Nathan Mattoon

Not pictured: Hannah 
Heinze, Jared Fitterer, 
Morgan Kraft

Congratula-
tions to Mandan 
High School 
students were 
chosen for the 
2017 North Da-
kota High School 
All-State Mixed 
Chorus and Tre-
ble Choir. The 
event takes place 
March 23-25 at 
the Bismarck 
Event Center.  

 
Row 1: Emi-

ly Cicha, Kaylin 
Tomac, Amber 
Aardahl

Row 2: Alec 
Bartlett, Devan 
Rohrich, Hayley 
Schaefbauer

Congratulations to the 
Mandan Middle School stu-
dents were chosen for the 
North Dakota Jr. High All-
State Band. The event takes 
place March 10 and 11 at 
Mandan High School Audito-
rium. The final concert is at 
3 p.m. on March 11.  

 
Row 1: Cierra Delzer, 

Annabelle Matthews, Sarah 
Burgum, Mallory Sheldon, 
Avianna Moen, Ashton Boehm

Row 2: Kylie Wieland, 
Juliana Smestad, Angelee 
Rath, Ella Emter, Avery 
Boehm, Caitlin Wald, Kate 
Kesler, Nicole Wu, Megan 
Helvig

Row 3: Madison Milden-
berger, LaReena Mosbruck-
er, Shayla Newgard, Riley 
Wetsch, Hunter Anderson, 
Alexis Griffin, Kaylena 
Fried, Jaxon Duttenhefer

Row 4: Ian Eilers, 
Jonathan LaFleur, Damien 
McCormick, Lucas Bur-
gum, Josiah Holzer, Garret 
Schaefbauer, Olivia Lein-
gang, Trevin Yeoman

Not pictured: Cailey 
Meidinger

Congratula-
tions to the Man-
dan Middle School 
students were cho-
sen for the North 
Dakota Jr. High 
All-State Honor 
Choir. The event 
took place Feb. 3 
and 4 on the NDSU 
campus.

 
Row 1: Aria 

Hendricks
Row 2: Ethan 

Unrath, Carolyn 
Maple

Row 3:  Isaiah 
Jasmann, Karley 
Cermak, Madison 
Tait
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For nearly a century, addi-
tional music stores would come 
and go, evolving with the times. 
Often, that meant adapting to 
new media, as the music industry 
adopted new formats. For many, 
that would become a crushing 
blow. 

However, while others tried 
to keep up with the changing 
music industry, a growing trend 
has started towards moving back 
to older formats. Along with that 
trend from buyers, contemporary 
artists have also taken notice. 

Rhythm Records
As the music industry 

began to be dominated by digital 
media, a local music store took a 
different path. Instead, they have 
focused on media that you can 
hold in your hands; something 
physical. 

The store, Rhythm Records, 
originally opened under Rob-
bie Montgomery. Among the 
frequent visitors to the store was 
Loewen. 

“I hung out there a lot,” 
Loewen said. “If I got down to 

the store, it was a good day.”
Soon, Loewen hanging out 

at the store transformed into a 
friendship with the owner, as 
well as a job. 

However, as Loewen began 
taking over many of the day to 
day tasks, becoming the only 
employee and the manager, he 
would be given an opportunity he 
couldn’t pass. The former owner 
was looking to sell the shop.

“It got to a point that I was 
the only one working there,” 
Loewen said. “Then the previous 
owner gave me the option to buy 
the store, and I did.”

Loewen’s passion turned 
into a career, and it has been 
growing ever since. Eventually, 
this growth has led to a number 
of changes, including to the 
store. While Rhythm Records 
would come under new owner-
ship, so did the building in which 
it was located. 

With the new ownership to 
the building, improvements have 
also come. While it has been ex-
citing, it has also been expensive. 

“It’s been hard with the 
transition, and currently being in 
a temporary location,” Loewen 
said.

On Feb. 
3, that tran-
sition got a 
large boost, 
with Rhythm 
Records cele-
brating a grand 
re-opening.

“Some 
local musicians 
contacted me 
and wanted to 
throw a fund-
raiser to help,” 
Loewen said. 

With 
support from 
the communi-
ty, the grand 
re-opening was 
a resounding 
success. But 
it also came 
with a bit of bad 
news. While the 
event went off 
without a hitch, 
Loewen also had to announce 
that the official move in date had 
to be pushed back to March. 

However, even with the suc-
cess, and set back, Loewen is set 
to continue with the hard work. 
Having learned the business as 

he goes, Loewen is looking to 
grow to a point where he isn’t 
doing it all. 

“When you make something 
you love your life, you can get 
burned out,” Loewen said. “You 
can get burned out. Energy is 

finite, and running the shop is a 
lot of work. I enjoy it though.”

To check out Rhythm Re-
cords, stop by the store at 212 E. 
Main Ave., or look them up on 
Facebook at www.facebook.com/
rhythmrecordscafe.

Reviving the Physical Format: Loewen’s Rhythm Records
Continued from page 1

Dustin White photo
Performing at Laughing Sun, Richard Loewen lit up the stage, 
showing his passion for the music.  

Connecting the Twin Cities: Memorial Highway and the Strip
Dustin White
Editor

The Strip has been an 
important part of the Bis-
marck-Mandan community for 
over nine decades. It allowed 
businesses, wanting to serve both 
sides of the river, to find a nice 
central location. However, there 
were many factors that nearly 
kept The Strip from taking off.

It was the Liberty Memorial 
Bride that became key to devel-
opment of The Strip. Before the 
bridge, the only crossing over the 
river, for 500 miles in either di-
rection, was the Northern Pacific 
Railroad.

During the winter, the river 
did provide an icy path between 
the two cities, but once the ice 
thawed, the only method to 
transport a car across the river 
was by ferry. Through the early 
years, the North Dakota Depart-
ment of Transportation reported 
that 10,000 cars a year crossed 
the river between Bismarck and 
Mandan.

By 1917, the use of a ferry 
was no longer a viable option. 
Already in 1914, North Dakota 
had ranked fifth in the nation 
per capita in automobile owner-
ship, and cars just continued to 
become more commonplace.

The 1922 completion of 
the Liberty Memorial Bridge 
made the cross-country Red Trail 
an interstate highway, finally 
connecting North Dakota east to 
west. Along with this completion 
came economic growth west 
of the Missouri River, which 
is what state leaders had been 
looking for.

There were still problems 
for The Strip though. Before the 
completion of the Garrison Dam, 
spring floods made the erection 
of buildings almost pointless. 
Those who did dare to open busi-

nesses were greeted by 
flooding most years.

For those who 
took the venture began 
a development that 
continues to this day. In 
those early days though, 
The Strip was neither 
a part of Mandan nor 
Bismarck. It was just 
the middle ground, an 
area connecting the two 
communities.

After the comple-
tion of the bridge in 
1922, those who had 
homes or businesses 
on The Strip paid taxes 
only to Morton County. 
Each maintained their 
own wells and sewage 
facilities.

That quickly began 
changing in the late 
1960s and early 1970s. 
The North Dakota State 
Highway Commission-
er at the time, Walter 
Hjelle, made the decision 
that The Strip needed 
to become a four-lane 
highway. Included in the 
proposed improvement was an 
underpass that would connect the 
Strip to Main Street in Mandan. 
He was met with quite a bit of 
backlash.

Alice Young, who was the 
owner of The Ranch House and 
Young’s Tavern on The Strip, led 
the opposition to the proposal. 
Instead, she favored keeping 
the two-lane road, and having it 
blacktopped.

“If a new super-duper high-
way and a new underpass area 
would be built it would be easy 
for Mandan to take us in for tax 
purposes. We don’t want to pay 
all those high taxes. It would be 
years before Mandan could gives 
us anything (such as a sewer and 
water service) for our money, 

Young said in a Dec. 2, 1969 
Bismarck Tribune story.

On the other side was Robert 
Clifford from the Gourmet 
House and Roger Hardy of the 
PRS Tarp Manufacturing Co. 

“We felt we would not get 
anything (from the Highway 
Department) if we didn’t get the 
four-lane,” Hardy had said.

Hardy was also looking 
towards the future of the Strip, 
predicting much more growth. 

“I’ve been here since 1962 
and I’ve seen the number of 
businesses on The Strip more 
than double,” he was quoted by 
the news.

As we know today, the 
underpass and four-lane highway 
were constructed. But that wasn’t 
the end to protests. On Feb. 18, 

1975, the city of Mandan began 
the process of annexing The 
Strip.

The proposal began with a 
petition of 33 property owners 
who presented it to the Man-
dan City Commission. William 
Bartels, who was co-owner of the 
Midway Bowling Lanes made 
the request on behalf of the land-
owners. The motivation had been 
sewage problems in the area.

Less than three months 
later, the process was complet-
ed. There were protests though, 
largely fueled by the $1 million 
in special assessments that were 
spread to the owners of the 
property.

During the first public 
hearing, five landowners voiced 
their views. Nine more landown-

ers would send their protests in, 
according the Bismarck Tribune, 
but they were late. In the end, 
these residents did not own the 
required 25 percent of combined 
property to stop the process of 
annexation.

On May 6, 1975, The Strip 
officially became part of Man-
dan, and in turn gave the city the 
distinction of having the longest 
Main Street in the state at the 
time.

Today, The Strip remains 
an important part of the Bis-
marck-Mandan community. Still 
connecting the two cities, the 
stretch of road has experience 
new life, while still nurturing 
some of the business that helped 
make it what it is today.

Dustin White photo
Looking out towards Mandan, the Memorial Bridge is the final connec-
tiong between the twin cities. Along with the Strip, it has served as a way 
to bring the community together. 
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Exploring Dakota
Dustin White

During the early years of 
Dakota Territory, the land was 
scattered with forts. Serving to 
protect railroad interests, as well 
as the growing settlements in the 
area, the forts helped establish 
what would become the state of 
North Dakota.

Fort Union
Established in 1828 or 

1829, Fort Union was built by 
the Upper Missouri Outfit, and 
capitalized by John Jacob Astor’s 
American Fur Company. Unlike 
other forts in the area, Fort 
Union was neither a government 
nor military post, but was instead 
a business.

The fort would go on to 
become the most important fur 
trading post on the upper Mis-
souri. Instrumental in developing 
the Montana fur trade, the post 
would welcome a host of tribes, 
who exchanged buffalo robes, as 
well as small furs, for goods such 
as guns, blankets and beads.

Warfare was seldom felt at 
the post, as various tribes, and 
Europeans, coexisted peacefully. 
Specifically built for the As-
siniboine tribe, at their request, 
the land the fort sat on was part 
of the tribe’s territory, and they 
maintained a watchful eye of the 
area.

The trade business continued 
until 1867, when the fort shut its 
doors. Serving the area for nearly 
four decades though, Fort Union 
gained the distinction of being 
the longest lasting, American fur 
trading post.

Fort Union’s closing was 
brought on by the United States 
Army having bought the post. 
Razing it, the materials were 
used to construct Fort Buford. In 
ruins, the site would lay aban-
doned for a century.

Today, the fort now is the 
home to a partial reconstruction 
of the post. Transporting visitors 

back to the mid-19th century, 
guests are welcomed into a 
unique era of local history. Fort 
Union stands as a testament to 
a brief period of time, when 
multiple civilizations, European 
and American Indian, were able 
to find common ground, and 
cultural acceptance.

Fort Buford
As Fort Union was nearing 

its end, another fort, Fort Buford, 
was being established.

Construction at Fort Buford 
began in 1866. After the U.S. 
Army bought Fort Union in 
1867, much of the building 
material was transferred to the 
new fort, as the wood from Fort 
Union was of superior quality.

The fort was constructed to 
protect the increasing overland 
and river routes used by immi-
grants moving west. It would 
serve an essential role on the 
northern plains for nearly three 
decades.

However, Fort Buford may 
best be remembered for it being 
the place where Sitting Bull sur-
rendered in 1881. It would also 
be the fort that Joseph Whistler 
not only started his military ca-
reer in Dakota Territory, in 1866, 
but where it ended in 1883.

Fort Buford would receive 
nationwide attention on April 
1, 1867, when the Philadelphia 
Inquirer ran a story, alleging that 
the fort had been wiped out by 
the Lakota, that Captain Rankin 
was captured and tortured to 
death and his wife had also been 
captured and abused. It was 
deemed the Fort Buford Massa-
cre.

The story was picked up, 
nationwide, the next day. While 
other newspapers began ques-
tioning the validity of the report, 
already by April 4, the story was 
nonetheless fed by rumors, and 
continued to grow over the next 
month.

Eventually, the hoax was 
exposed by Rankin, himself, as 

he corresponded with the war 
department.

By 1895, Fort Buford was 
beginning to deteriorate. On 
Oct. 1, it was decommissioned, 
and the next year, the remaining 
structures were sold at auction.

Today, the United States 
owns 40 acres of the once one 
square mile fort. Three restored 
building, which had remained on 
site, as well as several that have 
been reconstructed, now occupy 
the grounds.

Cartwright Tunnel 
and Fairview Bridge

The impact of both the 
steamboats and the railroad, is 
felt throughout the state. With 
much of the states development 
being intimately tied to these 
two forms of transportation, the 
area’s history is filled with inter-
esting stories.

For the western portion of 
North Dakota, two unique struc-
tures, to the state, would be built 
to help facilitate transportation: 
the Cartwright Tunnel and the 
Fairview Bridge.

The Cartwright Tunnel was 
built in 1912 and 1913, with 
most of the digging having been 
done by hand. The Fairview 
Bridge would be completed the 
same year.

The purpose of the bridge, 
the only lift bridge in North 
Dakota, was to allow steamboats 
to pass under it. At the time of 
its completion, the steamboat in-
dustry was dying, and the bridge 
would only be raised once.

Ironically, while the tunnel 
and bridge would allow railway 
traffic to continue, it was the rail-
road industry that helped provide 
a death blow to steamboats.

Designed to allow both 
vehicle traffic, as well as trains to 
cross the Yellowstone River, the 
bridge and tunnel helped allow 
for settlers to continue to move 
west.

Problems would eventually 
arise. With the tunnel and bridge 
being quite narrow, vehicle 
traffic was limited. Attempting 
to use the structures, travelers 
would have to pick up a phone at 
one end, and call to ensure that 
there was no traffic coming from 
the other side.

In 1955, the last car would 
travel over the bridge, and by the 
1980’s, trains had also stopped 
using the route.

Seeing a historical signif-
icance in the Fairview Bridge, 
partially because of its unique 
engineering, the site was added 
to the National Register for His-
toric Places, in 1991.

Not wanting this history to 
vanish, the Fairview Chamber of 
Commerce developed a walk-
ing trail along the Cartwright 
Tunnel and Fairview Bridge. It 
was shortly after that work had 
been completed that a test was 
conducted, to see if the apparatus 
used to raise the 1.14 million 
pound lift section of the bridge. 
Working perfectly, it would be 
the only time the marvel was 
used.

Today, the area offers a 
unique view of history. At this 
location, two major modes of 
transportation were meant to 
merge. While one would prosper, 
the other eventually passed away.

The walking path continues 
to be operational today. While it 
is a bit of a hike, it certainly pays 
off.

Is the Book Better
Dustin White

It’s an age old question, is 
the book better than the movie? 
Often, the claim is that the book 
is better, as it gives more infor-
mation. Yet, is that necessarily 
true? That is the question we will 
explore in this column. 

The Kite Runner
In 2003, Khaled Hosseini 

wrote the book, “The Kite Run-
ner,” and while 70,000 hardback 
copies would be sold, it wasn’t 
until the next year, when the 
paperback copy was released, 
selling more that one and a quar-
ter million copies, that the book 
found its popularity. 

By the time the movie was 
filmed, in 2007, millions of addi-
tional copies of the book had been 
sold. For many, it seemed that 
almost everywhere they looked, 
someone was reading “The Kite 
Runner.”

With the book having 
received so much attention, the 

movie had quite a bit to live up 
to, which can often be a risky 
endeavor. 

Quite possibly even more 
risky though was the content 
of the work. With the attacks 
of Sept. 11, 2001, still fresh in 
many minds, “The Kite Runner” 
exposed the reader to a view 
of Afghanistan, and citizens of 
Afghanistan that were easy to 
relate to, and while there was evil, 
it was also clear that the country, 
which had provided the individ-
uals who attacked the United 
States, had much more to offer as 
well. 

For those unfamiliar with 
“The Kite Runner,” the story is of 
a privileged Pashtun boy, named 
Amir, who lives in Kabul, Af-
ghanistan, and his friend/servant, 
a Hazara, named Hassan. While 
the two children form a bond, that 
will stay with each throughout 
their lives, it is strained by cultur-
al traditions, history and their own 
actions. 

Living in a society that plac-
es Hassan, being a Hazara, below 

the Pashtun Amir, the friendship 
is complicated, and those com-
plexities eventually unravel, as 
Amir chooses to betray his friend. 
A choice that will haunt him, and 
in the end, will drive Amir to try 
to right that wrong. 

Comparison
While the book and the mov-

ie tell the same basic story, there 
are differences, as one would 
suspect. 

With the time constraints of 
the movie, the filmmakers needed 
to fit as much of the narrative into 
the final film as possible, while 
working in a limited medium. 
Thus, it was necessary to make 
important choices, as to portray 
the overall story accurately, while 
not cutting out pieces that were 
too important. 

For the most part, the film-
makers were able to do that. The 
final film stays true to the overall 
story, and stands alone quite well. 

However, since portions of 
the story had to be cut, the film 
does lack the depth that the book 

can give. With much more space 
available, the book is able to de-
velop the characters better, as well 
as form the bond between Amir 
and Hassan to a deeper level. 

For a movie though, lacking 
the bit of depth may not be a neg-
ative aspect. “The Kite Runner” 
is a tough work. As one reviewer 
called it, “it’s hell.” It is a tragic 
story, in which the tragedy never 
seems to lighten. 

In the film, that tragic nature 
isn’t quite so consuming. There 
are instances of relief, and in the 
end, the outcome seems much 
more clear. There is a bit of hope, 
which I believe is needed. 

On the other hand, the book 
displays what feels like an endless 
tragedy. The brief moments 
of hope are overshadowed by 
nearly complete despair, which 
only worsen over time. Worse 
yet, Amir never seems to really 
grow. While there are moments 
of strength, he seems to ultimate-
ly fail; a situation that the film 
remedies. 

Winner
In the case of “The Kite Fly-

er,” it may not be prudent to say 
that either one is better. Instead, 
the book and movie are different. 

Either version of the story is 
excellent, and has a lot to offer, 
especially since they delve into a 
culture and society that is often 
so misunderstood, and detail the 
history of how Afghanistan got to 
the place it was, the place from 
with the terrorist attacks of 9/11 
were orchestrated. 

On a personal level, I found 
myself enjoying the book much 
more, because the depth that it 
was able to give was greater. 

However, the book also 
offers a story that is blanketed in 
despair, and offers little hope. It 
can be an incredibly difficult read, 
simply because the tragedy never 
seems to cease, but only deepens. 

The movie, on the other 
hand, offers that same basic story, 
but can be easier to stomach. The 
depth may not fully be there, but 
neither is the hopeless despair.

Visiting sites of early Dakota Territory

Dustin White photo
A reconstruction of Fort Union. 

Choosing hopeless despair or lack of depth: Kite Runner
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Dustin White
Editor

When looking for devices to 
help stabilize video, hundreds of 
options become available. The 
products range from expensive 
complicated rigs to items that 
serve, at best, paper weights. 
Appearing in the middle of that 
is the Stayblcam, a unique device 
designed for cell phones and 
light weight cameras. 

Unboxing the Stayblcam, 
it is a bit underwhelming. From 
first glance, it appears similar to 
a selfie stick. But appearances 
can be deceiving. 

The design of the Stay-
blcam is relatively simple. There 
are few moving parts, which 
provides little chance of failure. 
The primary weakness appears 
to be the telescoping arm, which 
if put under enough stress would 
bend. But under normal and even 
heavy use, there is little worry 
of that. 

As a whole, the Stayblcam is 
quite durable. Even more though, 
it works well in many weather 
conditions because of the simple 
design. There are no electronics 
to worry about, so water isn’t a 
threat. In that regard, the Stay-
blcam should hold up even in the 
most extreme conditions. 

Performance
Part of the beauty of the 

Stayblcam is its simplicity. It 
works directly out of the box, 
and needs little explanation as 
how to use it. Slide your phone 
into the phone adapter on one 
side, and you’re nearly ready to 
go. 

The most difficult aspect 
comes with trying to balance 
the Stayblcam. Once the phone 
(or camera) is attached to the 
Stayblcam, in order to have it 
work properly, it is necessary to 
hold the device horizontally, and 
by adjusting the telescoping arm, 
balance it. 

At first, trying to balance 
the Stayblcam is a bit annoying, 

and it requires a knack. However, 
after a few uses, one gets a hang 
of it. It would have been nice 
if there were basic suggestions 
marked out on the telescoping 
arm, to give starting points, but 
with use, balancing it almost 
becomes natural. 

Once balanced, it is just a 
matter of grabbing the grip, and 
going. A bit of support will be 
needed to keep the Stayblcam 
upright, but it all can be done 
with just one hand. 

There is a slight learning 
curve to using the Stayblcam. 
While the device works easily 
enough, I found that it was nec-
essary to adjust my hold so that 
it felt stable in my hand. It took 
a little while to find out what 
worked best, but with just a little 
playing around, it was easy to get 
a hang of. 

With the basics worked out, 
the rest falls into place. While the 
Stayblcam won’t eliminate all 
extra movement from a video, it 
does greatly smooth it out. What 

may be a better benefit though is 
that the Stayblcam allows fluid 
motion both up and down, as 
well as sideways. 

Overall
The design of the Stayblcam 

makes it nearly a universal 
tool. The rubber camera attach-
ment easily allows for virtually 
any phone to be used. But the 
Stayblcam can also be used with 
smaller cameras, including mir-
rorless cameras. However, it is 
definitely aimed at those shoot-
ing videos with a smart phone. 

As a whole, the Stayblcam 
is a wonderful tool. While it may 
not eliminate all extra movement 
in every condition, it does greatly 
smooth out the video. For most 
users, that is more than enough. 

It is a device I would highly 
recommend. 

(In a future review, we will 
be seeing how far we can push 
the Stayblcam, and to what ex-
tremes it endure). 

This is a coffee lovers 
dream come true. 15 business-
es are participating in the first 
ever “Bismarck-Mandan Coffee 
Crawl” on Saturday, Feb. 11, 
between 8 a.m. and 2 p.m. They 
will each be serving a special 
coffee or coffee drink and 
competing in the “Best Barista 
Contest” based on the votes of 
coffee crawl participants. 

The Coffee Crawl will be 
like the notorious bar crawls, 
but with coffee. One of the 
event organizers, Stacy Sturm, 
says there’s a lot of “buzz” 
about this event because it is 
alcohol-free, “I’ve heard so 
many people ask, how come 
every fun event in the area 
centers around alcohol?” Strum 
said. “There’s a lot of people 
that don’t drink. There’s also 
a lot of people that want more 
family friendly events and with 
the popularity of coffee, we 
thought ... hmm. Let’s have 
some fun with coffee and ex-
pose people to some great new 
coffee places they’ve probably 
never been too!” 

Sturm says people would 
be surprised how many local 
coffee places are really “kick-
ing up” their game. 

“They’re doing pour-overs, 
pulling coffees with coconut 
oils or essential oils, bringing in 
different foreign coffees, doing 
unique cold brew processes, 
the Bismarck-Mandan coffee 
game is strong!,” Strum said. 

“Literally! You’re not going to 
find many mixes or gas station 
kind of cappuccinos. We have 
some really exciting entries in 
the coffee crawl for true coffee 
lovers!” 

Participants must purchase 
a passport they’ll bring around 
to participating businesses and 
get it stamped for their coffee/
coffee drink and a chance to 
win prizes. Passports will be 
sold in advance at URL Radio 
(305 E. Broadway Ave.) for 
$20, or they can be purchased 
online through www.eventbrite.
com and picked up at URL 
Radio anytime before the event. 
At the end, coffee crawlers can 
turn in their ballot on the back 
of the passport to vote for “Bis-
marck-Mandan’s Best Barista” 
a.k.a their favorite coffee of the 
day. Event organizers will tally 
the votes and award the pres-
tigious “Golden Coffee Mug” 
trophy to the winning business. 

Participating business-
es: Caffe Aroma, Fireflour 
Neapolitan Pizzeria & Craft 
Coffee Bar, The Cyclist’s Cove, 
Cappuccino On Collins, Mocha 
Momma’s, Rocket Coffee, 
Bisman Community Food Co-
op, Mighty Missouri Coffee 
Company, The Gifted Bean, 
Coffee Zone inside Sky Zone, 
Main Street Drive Thru Liquor, 
Perks inside Bismarck Honda, 
Classic Rock Coffee, City Brew 
Coffee, and Boneshaker Coffee 
Company.

Buzz builds for 
first Coffee Crawl

“A Great Life” is the theme 
for Mandan’s newest promo-
tional video. Showcasing busi-
ness and career opportunities, 
excellence in public education, 
fun things to do, and a strong 
sense of community, the video 
is intended for potential new 
residents.

“The target audience 
includes people who may be 
living in the area and contem-
plating a home purchase as well 
as those thinking about mov-
ing here for job openings and 
business opportunities,” Laurie 
Leingang, chair of the Mandan 
Tomorrow – Leadership, Pride 
and Image Committee, which 
provides guidance on a commu-
nity marketing program, said. 

Participants in the video 
include area business owners, 
managers and employees, an 
outdoor enthusiast, an educator 
and families.

Other videos released this 
month by the City of Mandan 
business development and com-
munications department focus 
on Mandan’s three business dis-
tricts: the Interstate 94 corridor, 
the Main Street and downtown 
area, and Memorial Highway/
east Mandan.

Check out the videos on 
YouTube via a “Great Things: 
Made in Mandan” channel. 
They are also linked on the city 
website, www.cityofmandan.
com, plus on Facebook pages 
for the City of Mandan and 
“Made in Mandan,” a source of 
news about community prog-
ress, events, local achievements 
and sources of fun.

A series of videos released 
in 2016 aimed at strengthening 
Mandan’s image as a fun place 
and enticing tourism visits 
received about 200,000 online 
views last year.

New Videos focus on 
Mandan workforce

Along the Interstate 94 Corridor, new 
business continue to sprout.

Big power in a small device 
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Over the years, the Mandan 
High School has had great suc-
cess with a number of different 
musicals. Part of their success 
has been the willingness to 
explore a wide array of topics, 
as well as push themselves with 
potentially difficult material. 
This year was no different. 

Without talent though, the 
risk wouldn’t pay off. And talent 
is a department that Mandan isn’t 
lacking. Coupled with an experi-
enced technical crew, assisted by 
Austin Geltel, the 2017 musical, 
Junie B. Jones, added one more 
worthy production by Mandan 
High School. 

Final Performance
Attending the last perfor-

mance of the season, the musical 
would be showing to a near 
full house. Unlike many in the 
audience, I was a bit hesitant 
about the material. Never having 
read the Junie B Jones books as a 
child, and not thrilled about them 
as a father, who has read them 
to his son, I was unsure how the 
material could be elevated

The books themselves are 
geared to younger readers, which 
poses a problem when trying to 
adapt them to an older audience. 
It was a challenge that direc-
tor Anne Jorgenson Green and 
Music Director Keri Hess-Bolte 
would have realized when they 
selected the material. 

For Green and Bolte, the 
selection of the show had to pass 
certain criteria, such as, does it 
contain themes that will touch 
or inspire high school students. 
On a more realistic level, it also 
has to be feasible in order to 
produce, as the school is working 
within certain limitations. Junie 
B. Jones fit that criteria. 

Possibly the hardest sell 
though was taking the lives of 
first graders, and having it con-
nect with high school students or 

adults. Being the father of a first 
grader, I know just how difficult 
that can be. 

Yet, somehow they were 
able to pull it off. They were able 
to take themes that effect most 
everyone, such as change, and 
make it relevant, even though the 
material itself, and the situations 
portrayed, were not. 

Part of the effectiveness 
rests on the actors truly getting 
into character, and bringing the 
material to life. They appeared 
to really believe what they were 
selling, and even though many 
of the situations and problems 
were exaggerated, as first graders 
often do, the message behind the 
material was really able to shine 
through. 

Stand Out Perfor-
mance

While all in this years mu-
sical really nailed their perfor-
mances, the stand out was Man-
dan Junior, Sabrina Matthews, 
who played Junie B. Jones. 

As the lead character, 
and the character in which the 
musical revolves around, it 
was critical that Matthews sold 
herself as Junie B. She needed to 
truly connect with the audience, 
or risk losing them. It was a 
challenge that she stepped up to, 
and succeeded at. 

Matthews took the audi-
ence through a wide range of 
emotions, from being seemingly 
depressed, to being ecstatic. She 
became Junie B., and took every-
one with her on a rollercoaster. 

Really dedicating herself 
to the role, she also nailed two 
other aspects of her character. 
The first was being able to suc-
cessfully break the fourth wall, 
and address the audience without 
it being awkward. It was a way 
that she could connect with the 
audience better, and bring them 
into the musical. 

The second aspect that was 
impressive was learning how to 
juggle for the performance. For 

me, those little touches really 
help to sell a character. And Mat-
thews’ attempt at juggling, which 
was successful enough for the 
musical, wasn’t overly showy. It 
was just enough. 

Hiccups
While the musical started 

out strong, there were still a few 
hiccups with the overall perfor-
mance, which is to be expected. 

For the most part, the timing 

was exceptional, and those on 
stage appeared to be comfortable 
with their parts. If there were any 
major problems with the perfor-
mance, by the final night, they 
were all worked out. 

However, there were mo-
ments that could have been more 
polished. There were a couple of 
breaks which suggest that a line 
was momentarily forgotten; yet, 
they were able to cover quickly, 
and seamlessly. 

What really could have 
used some polishing though was 
the actors movements. This is 
an aspect that I’m a bit torn on 
though. 

While one expects smoother 
movement during a musical, at 
least during the musical numbers, 
that was often lacking in this 
performance. The movements 
were often a bit more choppy, 
and slightly rushed. It added to 
the overall feeling of the musi-
cal, but it was a bit distracting as 
well. 

As a whole, the performance 
was a great success, which I have 
come to expect from the Mandan 
High School. They take risks 
with their choices, but the risks 
pay off because of the great tal-
ent they showcase, both on stage 
and behind the scenes. 

Mandan Succeeds with Junie B. Jones

Dustin White photos
TOP: The cast of Ju-
nie B. Jones. MIDDLE: 
Sabrina Matthews 
attempts to learn 
to juggle on stage, 
while Maddie Vega 
and Alec Bartlett, 
playing the mother 
and father, watch. 
BOTTOM: Matthews 
and co-star, Nicolas 
Rohrich, playing Her-
bert. For more pho-
tos, go to www.Mid-
westernScout.com


