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GEOFFREY C. BASLER, M.D.
1807 4th Corso, Suite 7

Nebraska City, NE 68410
(402) 873-1219

Every year one million cases of non-
melanoma skin cancer, a malignant
growth of the external surface of the
skin, are diagnosed. Also known as
squamous and basal cell carcinoma,
both are curable with appropriate
treatment. As always, early detection
remains critical for the best outcome. If
you have a suspicious spot you are
concerned about, seek the advice of a
qualified dermatologist. Dr. Geoffrey
Basler and PA, Brent Behrens at
Nebraska City Dermatology are up to
date with the latest skin treatments and
options. Schedule a Healthy Skin
Screening Today!

Is that spot skin cancer?

Your Country Neighbor
P.O. Box 126

Peru, Nebraska 68421
countryneighbor@windstream.net

Editor’s note:
More than four years of

this publication are online at:
www.yourcountryneighbor.com

(402) 274-4186 or (800) 628-6394

• Same-Day Prescription Mail-Out Service
• Everyday Low Prices!
• Free Delivery Service In Auburn
• Convenient Drive-Thru Window
• We Accept Most Insurance Plans
• We Accept All Major Credit Cards

2220 J Street • Auburn, Nebraska 68305

U-SAVE PHARMACY

Copyright 2009 by Your
Country Neighbor. All rights
are reserved.  No part of this
publication may be repro-
duced in any form or by any
method without the written
permission of the publisher.
Ownership of some photos
and/or written pieces is re-
tained by the author.

Devon Adams
Frieda Burston
Larry Christy
Merri Johnson
Shirley Neddenriep
Vicki O’Neal
Karen Ott
Josh Whisler

Writers this month

Thank You

•SCREEN PRINTING
•EMBROIDERY
•T-SHIRTS • CAPS
•MAGNETIC SIGNS
•
•TRUCK LETTERING

(402) 245-5323
1921 HARLAN STREET    •    FALLS CITY, NE

INDOOR-OUTDOOR SIGNS

SouthPointe Dermatology
Expands with Opening of
North Lincoln Dermatology.

SouthPoint Dermatology Clinic,
and now North Lincoln Derma-
tology, provide complete skin
care and skin wellness program-
ming for people of all ages, from
treatments for eczema, acne and
warts, to evaluation and gentle
removal of suspicious growths,
moles and skin cancer. A mem-
ber of the American Academy of
Dermatology, Dr. Geoffrey
Basler has unique training and
years of experience in the treat-
ment of aggressive skin cancers
and melanoma (the deadliest of
all skin cancers).

North Lincoln Dermatology is
open and accepting new patients
as well as serving existing
patients now. To learn more
about North Lincoln Dermatol-
ogy and its services, contact
them at 402-476-2111.
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Within the ‘Antiquarium’ in Brownville

Diary of a Part-time Housewife
Merri Johnson

My daughter will be making a brief visit here from Georgia when this issue of Your Country
Neighbor hits the streets, or more precisely, hits the cash register counters of various busi-

nesses in the four-corners area. Unless the publisher has taken to simply heaving bundles of

the publication onto the sidewalks of our communities as he drives through. But, I digress.

Some people view the infrequent visit of a distant family member as an occasion for leisure

activities and possibly for planning mini-reunions with extended family members.  If the loved

one’s visit coincides with a major holiday or milestone family event, it goes without saying

that the visit will be a “visit,” as in visit Aunt Martha, which happens to be the first example

of the definition of the word in my American Heritage Dictionary. There’s nothing wrong with

visiting one’s aunt. I myself was graced to receive a visit from a niece earlier this spring. But

it’s not the same as when the visitor is the grown-up version of the baby you used to diaper

and rock.

In fact, none of the dictionary’s 14 examples illustrating all the nuances of a “visit” possess

quite the right connotation for the experience of having my one-and-only daughter under my

roof for a few short days. Consider this definition: to afflict or assail, as in a plague visited
the village. OK, I get that some parents (or more likely, children) view a visit from the

opposite generation just this way. But that’s not how it is in our family.

Or take this example: an act of visiting in an official capacity, as an inspection or examina-
tion. I know plenty of people who think of visits that way. They invest more time and energy

preparing for the inspection, instead of anticipating the pleasure of the visitor’s company.

But perhaps the least inviting definition is this: to stay or sojourn as a guest.

I don’t want my daughter to feel like a “guest” in my house. And I don’t want to feel that way

in hers. I want to spend our time together behaving as if she lives next door and has come by

to lend me a hand or just to chat a bit.

What am I to do about my dissatisfaction with this word “visit”? Perhaps that last definition

offers an alternative. I think I shall begin using the word “sojourn” instead of “visit.” One who

sojourns is staying for a time, residing temporarily.  One who resides somewhere is part of

the ordinary, interactive life of the place.

I know I can make my daughter feel right at home – sojourning –  even if it is just for a few

days. Why, it will take no effort at all to involve her in the ordinary events of my life. The

basement needs organizing. I could use a younger back to load and haul limestone for a

landscaping project. There’s a pair of shutters in the shop needing a coat of paint. And, nature

lovers that we both are, there’s a certain place in the country where I frequently walk that I

know she’ll enjoy.

So, so long visitor.  Hello, sojourner. Come and be a part of my life for awhile.

HOMETOWN BRAND APPLIANCES

GE • Hotpoint • Whirlpool • Maytag
SALES, SERVICE, & PARTS

                           1011 CENTRAL AVENUE
(402) 274-5512                       AUBURN, NEBRASKA 68305

Certified Gun Smith

Firearms • Ammunition • Black Powder
Archery • Tackle & Bait

Martin Kelsay, Owner             1004 22nd  •  Auburn, NE  •  402-274-5165
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Poetry by Devon Adams

       8” x 10”                       $30.00
     11” x 14”                       $65.00
     16” x 20”                      $120.00

Size given is the mat size
(e.g., 8 x 10 mat has a 5 x 7 portrait).

Add $25.00 for each additional figure to
be included in the portrait.

buckskinz@windstream.net
Devon Adams                    P.O. Box 192

402-209-9377         Peru, Nebraska 68421

Artist Devon Adams will do a pencil portrait of
children, adults, graduation, wedding, pets, & wildlife.

Order your portrait by mailing your photograph(s) and
your check for the applicable amount as shown in the price
list below.

PENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITS
BY DEVON ADAMS

PEGGY KUSER
Certified Public Accountant

916 Central Avenue
Auburn, NE 68305

   (402) 274-5106                   Fax: (402) 274-2580

THINGS  CHANGE

Just when days are bright
and nights are peaceful,
time turns around,
and things change.
Future plans fall apart, and
tomorrow seems so far away.
But our lives aren’t set in stone,
carved from cold marble
by a master’s chisel.
We are living matter,
warm and vibrant and alive,
with facile minds designed
to improvise and invent ways
of working through situations.
Instead of giving up, we should
be grateful for our fancy brains,
because, implicit in their intricacy,
is the unspoken admonition to use them.

APRICOT  SEEDS

After the rain ran down the hill,
there were apricot seeds lying
in the soft dirt, and rusty square nails
scattered on the surface of today.
Underneath the layers of the years
are the souls of trees
who used to give birth to fruit
that my grandmother prepared
in delicious combinations for a large family.
But not all the apricots made it to the kitchen,
and many of the iron-hard seeds
remain under the soil, waiting
to see the sun once more, preserving
in their convoluted wood memories
of the old orchard planted and loved
by my grandfather.  When I hold a seed
in my hand, I can smell the early blossoms
and then sit in the later shade, as I bite
into the fuzzy golden skin and
juice explodes and runs down my chin.

WHO  ARE  YOU?

Could it be that I was wrong?
Was I wishing for my dreams,
instead of knowing what was real?
Were there signs, so long ago,
that I ignored, and continued
to bury in the sand of my fear?
Now I’m asking who you are.
But the real question may be,
who am I?



                                                             August 2009                         Your Country Neighbor                                                               5

116 Main Street
Brownville, NE 68321

www.BrownvilleMills-Ne.com

Nebraska’s Oldest Health Food Store
In Nebraska’s Oldest Town

Processor & Distributor of
Organic Foods

Mon through Sat  9 a.m. to 5 p.m.

Chokeberries, Gummies, and Juice
(Exotic term for Chokeberry is Aronia)

(402) 297-1521

Also available: “Cell Food” and other
Oxygen generating food supplements,

including Bulk Spices
ICE, ICE CREAM,

And Ice Cold Beverages!

Dogwood Blossoms

Prime Rib Dinner Cooked
‘Your Way’ Fri. and Sat.
Evenings at Brownville’s

Lyceum Restaurant
•  Prime Rib
       Fri. & Sat. eve. until 8:00
•  Our expanded menu includes a
       variety of meat dishes
•  Choice of side dishes
•  Homemade desserts
•  Hours: Tue, Wed, 8 to 2
   Thu, Fri & Sat 8 to 8, Sun 8 to 4

402-825-4321         The Lyceum, Main Street in Brownville

Now Serving Wine, Beer, & Spirits

Fine Dining at the Lyceum in Brownville

ESCAPE MECHANISM
by Shirley Neddenriep

    To escape, get on your rider mower.  No one can get you. Don’t pack a cell.
Don’t wear a headset.  No one will call you off the mower to the land phone.
You will not have to process the mail.  You will not need to crunch numbers, or
bake a cake, or make phone calls.  Or anything but ride the mower and enjoy the
scenery!
    Everyone will leave you alone.  No one else wants to ride.  Grandchildren,
‘cept one, no longer ride because there are too many objects to go around and
they like having a straight shot to ‘getter done.’  Besides, they have their own
lawns to mow.  They have their own mates, they have children to raise.  They
have their own positions and houses, cars, responsibilities.  With one exception,
grandchildren are pretty much out of the picture as far as lawn mowing is con-
cerned.
    It’s a good thing, having grown-up responsible, productive, caring, happy
grandchildren.
    But this is about lawn care, e.g. getting away from the daily grind!  Some-
times while  weeding, I toss stuff out onto the grass and later shred it with the
mower blades.  It may look trashed for a day or so.  There is lots more to lawn
care than mowing.
    But mowing is about the only work that can be done astride a roaring machine
oblivious to the world.  There is a weed-eater hanging in the garage.  Even if it
had a wire, it would confound me and it is not self-propelled.   There ought to be
a law that the operation of  all gadgets electronic or digital be reduced to the
lowest possible input by the user.
    Trimming that might be done with a weed-eater is done with offset loping
shears or clippers.  Either way, by machine or by hand, there is green, leafy
residue to be carried off to a compost pile. Or there is brush and fallen limbs.
The farmer carries lots of limbs dropped by the ash.  That is what he and it do
best.  He can see what limbs need loped from his 40s era metal lawn chair on the
front porch.  He lopes off errant limbs to keep trees neat and out of my face
while mowing.
    I had a friend once who mowed on a regular schedule.  She circled 10 or so
Austrian pines, but she had corralled flower beds into one spot next to her patio.
She only had to do a semi-circle and drive on.  We don’t try flower beds much,
and do not own up to a set schedule, but there are patches of perennials, bunched
here and there according to their need for sunshine.  Location of red bud trees
that sprout and grow rampantly? We mow around those.  Never try to move a
red bud once it has located itself; just leave it in whatever inappropriate place it
has volunteered to grow and mow around it.
    The reward is clouds of pink each Spring for six weeks or so.  Riding the
mower, the pink clouds can be viewed from every angle, without walking. Riding
has the advantage of inspection.  One trip past the tomato vines and you can
make note of their need for water, fertilizer, bug spray, harvesting.  One run
around the corn patch shows how the stalks recovered from hard winds.
    One trip with the mower showed startling news: the glorious red and yellow
Lantana that shouted out beside its Silver Cascade companion had dropped ev-
ery one of its fiery red and yellow petals, leaving a bland mostly silver bed of
flowers.  Nothing to do but wait for its recovery.
    Digging up dandelions next to a little path one day I hit solid iron.  There
buried for a couple years was the missing clippers, encrusted with dirt and rust.
Someone advised to soak them in Coca-Cola.   They are.  While the coke cleans
up corrosion, the mixture stinks and draws flies.  There is always a down side.
    I like a turn-key mower because of horrid memories of those machines in the
long ago whose engines were geared to start by pulling a rope.  Back then the
sons mowed.  Exasperation and frustration were major results.  Once the thing
exploded into life, it had to be run dry because who wanted to begin again with
trying to start it?  I have to go now, and mow, before it rains.  The answering
machine is on.

Wheat Harvest was completed in July



Ninety  by Frieda Burston
I looked at myself at 90, and I wasn’t impressed. My hair was white and shin-
ing,  but every morning when I combed it, less and less bounced back.   I
asked the doctor about my thyroid, but he looked at my blood test and said it
was fine.  My hair kept falling.

I didn’t ask about my being stooped.  I knew that my scoliosis was worse.  I did
my exercises faithfully, but at night I fell asleep and curled up into a ball, and
there went my posture.  My dry eyes were a worry to my ophthalmologist, but
to me it just meant I was going blind maybe next year.  Not today.  My blood
pressure worried my cardiologist, but it only meant that he wouldn’t clear me
for hernia surgery.  If the hernia strangulated, I’d just have to live with it—
which of course wouldn’t happen. I’d  just end up dead. Oh well, because I was
eating correctly again, and living a free life, I was cheerful anyhow.

I entertained myself reading email, and found myself on a site called “Patients’
Ratings” Hello!  There was my blood pressure medication. And guess what?
Most of the patients who had quit it, had quit because their hair fell out, or their
dry eyes were blinding them... Well, well, well…..

I asked my cardio if he would help me quit it;  all the ads for it from the com-
pany said not to stop it suddenly, but didn’t say why.  He said OK, and gave me
a schedule of when and how much to take, to get off of it.  Two weeks into
dropping it, I was pretty sick for some days.  I lived through it and am now
without a medication.  Just natural foods and vites.  The cardio sent me back
to my regular doctor.

I refused other medications.  Doctors don’t argue a whole lot with 90 year old
ladies.  He just wanted to be assured that my family wouldn’t be angry with
him.  I assured him.  I went home happy.  He was making notes in my folder
when I left.

Two days later his nurse called me to say I had an appointment for a blood test
for my B-12 shot.  I said, “I don’t get blood tests for that, I just get the shots.”
“Yes,” said the nurse, “your record says you asked for it.”   “Well, I want the B-
12, that’s just a vitamin, it won’t make my hair fall out or my eyes dry,” I said.
“But I definitely don’t want a blood test for it, that’s silly!  I’ve never had to take
one before.”

“I’ll tell the doctor,” said the nurse, and a minute later she came back with “He
says fine, if you don’t want it, you don’t need to take it.  But he thought you
might want to think it over again.   You might not want to be surprised to find
you’re paying for the shot unless the test shows you need it.  Insurance is
funny that way.  They’re checking everything nowadays to make sure they
aren’t overpaying——”

Yay-uh.  I’d better stick with that doctor.  He’s pretty young, only in his 60’s, I
guess, but he knows when to push, and when to let things slide by them-
selves…..

Got any ideas for growing new hair at 90?  Natural or vites, of course…..No
one else to ask……my hair doesn’t seem to have been insured——
Regards, frieda
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Pre-owned/Demo Compact Utility Tractors

Syracuse, NE on Highway 50
800-374-4630 or 402-269-2241

Auburn, NE on Highway 75
800-456-9916 or 402-274-4941www.stutheitimpl.com

(A)uburn and (S)yracuse Locations

Stutheit Implement Company
Locations in Auburn and Syracuse

(A)  JD  LX178       38"                      $700
(S)  JD  LT 180      42"                     $2450
(A)  JD  185            38"                      $750
(A)  JD  425            60"                    $4500
(S)  JD  445 AWS    54"                    $4200
(A)  JD  X500          48"                    $4650
(S)  Toro  Z5000     50"                     $2000
(S)  Toro  Z4200     42"                     $1950
(A)  JD Z810A        48"                    $6950
(A)  Honda Rincon 650                    $4200
(A)  Kawasaki Mule 3010                $8000

 Pre-owned/Demo Garden Tractors
(S) ’07  5525            MF cab  442 Hrs                       $38,500
(S) ’09  3032E          Hydro,  MF New                      $14,200
(A) ’08  5203            2WD   New                               $16,500
(A) ’08  5603            MF cab 262 Hrs                       $38,200
(S)  Rhino #350       7’ Rear blade                                $600
(S)  Frontier            8’ H.D. Box blade                        $2800
(A)  Frontier            72" Finish mower                       $1095
(S) BEF-CO             60"’ Tiller                                      $850
(A) JD                      # 31 Post Hole digger                   $600
(S) Landpride          60" Box blade                               $650
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402-274-2446       1223 J Street         Auburn

Visit the Philly Grill for
Breakfast & Lunch

Reunions • Birthdays • Anniversaries

(Closed Wednesday and Sunday)

Try the Prime Rib Philly
or our light, refreshing, cool

Summer Salad Bar

3-bedroom, 2-bath, large family
room, fireplace, sun room, full bsmt

ENGLISH COTTAGE

1516 I Street

820 Central Avenue              Auburn, Nebraska 68305

OFFICE...274-4410

Whether it's buying, selling
or looking for a place to
build, let The American
Dream Real Estate Company
be your first choice.

 Andrea Mellage, Sales..274-8557
 Mark Rippe, Sales........274-8150
 Carla Mason, Broker....274-1817

www.americandreamrealestatecompany.com

3-brm, 2-bath, oak floors, 1792 sq ft
Main floor laundry, bedroom & bath.

$92,500

1310 14th Street

GRAND OLD GIRL!

3-bedroom, 2 1/2 bath, family room,
basement workshop, 2-car garage.

BRICK RAISED RANCH

1423 13th Street

78.52 Acreas Near Howe

Newer ranch style home, 4- brm,
3-bath, fireplace, machine shed.

601 15th Street

13-bdrm, 4-bath, 2720 Sq feet, all
units occupied as of July 1, 2009.

5-bdrm, 3½ bath. A stunning home
on a very private city acre lot!

4-Unit Apt House in Peru

508 Nebraska Street

STUNNING!

 $550,000

511 17th Street
4-bedroom, 2 bath, 2-car garage,
pool, huge deck, 4 acres +/-

SMALL HORSE ACREAGE

64637 731 Rd

4-bedroom, 4-bath custom built hm.
3-car garage, cathedral ceilings.

DREAM HOME

$335,000

1815 23rd Street

 $175,000

$180,000

 $59,900 $480,000

$129,950

More good-looking corn
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Apple Raspberry • Chambourcin • Chardonel
de Chaunac • Concord • Edelweiss

Frontenac • Historic Brownville • LaCrosse
Levi’s Reserve •  Marechal Foch

Northern Red • Pyment • Riesling • St. Croix
NEW!! Robert’s Back 40, dry and white

Our Current Wine ListAugust Wine-Tasting Hours:
Wed - Sat 10:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m.

Sun 1:00 p.m. to 5:00 p.m.
Closed Mondays and Tuesdays

(Open Mondays on Holiday Weekends.)

Whiskey Run Creek Winery in Brownville, NE

Taste Our New Wines!
Robert’s Back 40, an excellent dry,

white wine worthy of it’s name.
This may be the best wine ever

produced by the winery!

(402) 825-4601                 702 Main Street
www.whiskeyruncreek.com              Brownville, Nebraska  68321

Reserve the ‘Loft’ for your meeting or celebration.
Catering can be provided.

 Call 402-825-6361

We Live Here Too. We’ve Gotta Do It Right!
Open Monday through Friday, 8:00 A.M. to 4:30 P.M.

785-799-3311   •   Toll Free 877-876-1228   •   www.bluevalley.net
1559 Pony Express Highway            Home, Kansas 66438

Telephone Service  •  High-Speed Internet  •  BVtv
• Web Hosting
• Key Systems
• Competitive Long Distance
• Computer Repair

Hunting Night Crawlers
by Larry Christy

Grandpa was the flashlight king.  He always kept an eye out for
new an different flashlights... ones that would work better for
hunting worms.  I remember one flashlight he had, he’d gotten it
at Radio Shack.  He was always buying things form Radio Shack.
He was into CB and Ham radio and so he was always modifying
his radios, adding upper and lower channels to standard CB sets
that it was against FCC rules for them to have.  He had quite a CB
set in the back room of the house.  The Radio Room we called it.
He had an old desk in there, situated in front of the rear window
of the house, looking out into the backyard.  The drawers of the
desk were full of soldering guns, boxes of vacuum tubes and
diodes, wires, microphones, speakers.... and on top of the desk
there was a big tube powered Lafayette 23 channel base console, a
standing wave meter with a long thin red needle that swung back
and forth whenever he keyed the mic, a linear amplifier for
boosting his signal beyond legal limits and a black rotary control
box with a dial knob in the center of a clear plastic plate that was
laid out like the face of a compass...North, South, East and West
with all the degrees of increments in between.... The wires from
this box ran out through the aluminum molding of the storm
window frame, up the side of the house to the eve and then all the
way across the backyard on a piece of high tension braided cable,
up and up to the top of the 40 foot steel frame antenna tower that
grandpa had erected in the backyard, equipped with an electric
motor to turn the points of the antenna to whatever direction he
wanted to broadcast.

He’d sit down at the desk in the evenings around 6:30 or
7:00 o’clock, turn the dial of the rotary control to a southwest
setting with a ripping grind like the sound the knob of an old
washing machine timer makes, wait for the arms of the antenna

out there in the dark, 60 feet above the
lawn, to slowly tick around into
position. When he’d flick the switches
on the linear amp and key the big D-
104 mic sitting on the desk top, the
television playing in the living room
would go black, right in the middle of
“Happy Days”.  Then there’d be a
series of lightning-looking streaks
across the screen and the picture tube
would all go to snow and static with
the TV speaker overloading into a fuzz
tone and Grandpa’s voice booming
through it, “BREAK 23!  THIS IS THE
NEEDLE NOSE, KWX-FIFTY FOUR
SEVENTY ONE, BROADCASTING
OUT OF SAINT JOSEPH MISSOURI,
HAS ANYONE OUT THERE GOT A
COPY...?  COME ON?!”

And shortly after that is when
the telephone would start to ring.  It
was usually Cleave Frisbee two houses
up the street, telling Grandma, “Tell
Lawrence To Shut That Damn Thing
Off!  He’s Knockin’ Out Our TV!”

To Be Continueed Next Month

A New Dry Red Wine will be
Available Soon!
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by Josh Whisler
(Photo provided by Author)

THE HAIR COTTAGE
Shelly Nichols
Peru, Nebraska
402-872-3107

Hours:
Tuesday - Friday 9-5; Sat. 8-12:00
After hours by appointment only
Walk-ins welcome

-For All Your Family
 Hair Care Needs
-Tanning
-Manicures
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Lewiston Branch
Lewiston, NE 68380

Tecumseh Branch
Tecumseh, NE 68450

Louisville Branch
Louisville, NE 68037

Syracuse Branch
Syracuse, NE 68446

Bank of Peru
Peru, NE 68421

Citizens State Bank
Virginia, NE 68458

State bank of Liberty
Liberty, NE 68381

Wymore State Bank
Wymore, NE 68466

Main Office
Cook, NE 68329

864-4191

FARMERS BANK OF COOK
Growing in Southeast Nebraska

Fishing:

The Missouri River is still running bank full from the recent rains. The
Spring rains have turned into Summer thunder storms which are keeping
the river pretty stirred up. Of course when the river is on the rise that
means fish are foraging for food in the shallows. Thus the fish are biting
so it’s time to get out there. The Flatheads are hitting really good. And the
Channels are coming on pretty good too. What are they biting on you
ask? Chubs and goldfish for the big ones (Missouri River Rules – Big
Bait/Big Fish), crawlers and dough baits for the smaller stuff. The time is
now if you want to catch your limit in a short amount of time. Oh, and
don’t forget to bring the bug spray – between the biting flies and the
mosquitoes I don’t know which I dislike the most. But I’m telling you
that you better spray down if you’re going to give this a try for very long.

Hunting:

Fall and Winter deer permits are available now. New for this year:

From June 8 to Close of season this year - Areas are open to residents
and nonresidents to buy any remaining antelope or deer permits and open
to residents to buy any remaining elk permits. Just buy your permit at the
Game & Parks Web page http://www.ngpc.state.ne.us/hunting/hunting.asp

The Fall Deer Seasons are already set so plan ahead and use the flexibil-
ity to plan your deer hunt now.  Once again there are bonus deer tags for
antlerless deer to be harvested to control the Nebraska deer herds. It’s a
great opportunity to get some venison in the freezer.

Fishing is great now thanks to the warmer weather.  And the river is the
only place to be to beat the summer heat. So come on out and drop a line
in. You’ll be glad you did. Remember, I’m not an expert but I have my
share of luck. I wonder if the experts are having any luck today?  So until
next time “Happy Hunting & Fishing.”

This month’s fishing picture is a 65+ pound Blue Cat landed by Doug
Bohling - caught near Brownville, NE. Doug and John Taylor from
Auburn shown with this monster.

NOTE – They transferred this fish to The Nebraska Game & Parks
Schram Aquarium at Louisville, NE, and it is now on Live Exhibit at that
facility.
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ATTENTION:
50% OFF

STOREWIDE!
Expires August 31, 2009

911 Central Ave. in Auburn

Two Neighborhood Closet Locations!

Tue, Wed, Thu, Fri, 9 a.m. to 5 p.m.    Sat 10 a.m. to 2 p.m.

1220 Central Ave. in Nebraska City

“6:30 a.m…The sun’s  peeking  over the mountain…”

I sit by our campfire, scribbling in my notebook with a pen from La Quinta Inn…a
prissy pen that’s running low on ink.  It seems overwhelmed by the task at hand….

So much rugged terrain to describe.  So much grandeur.

Our vacation property is located where many mountain ranges converge.   Row after
row of mountains stretch before us…The Cascades and Sierra Nevadas.  The Marble
Mountains.  Mount Shasta.  Pilot Rock.  Mountains rippling into the distance like waves
on a vast ocean.

It’s a view to die for…Or to wear out a pen, at least.

I give the pen a good shake before resuming my writing.  Soon, my husband intervenes.
“Take a break,” Michael says, handing me a cup of hot cocoa.  “We’re on vacation,
remember?”

We sip cocoa in companionable silence, gazing across the valley at the long morning
shadows…Long dark arrows of destiny.  The shadows all point westward—where the
sun will eventually set.

“Look…!”  Michael leans forward, studying the property below us.  “We’ve got new
neighbors.  They’re from the city.  Flatlanders.  Countryfolk-WannaBe’s.”

“Really?”  I pick up the binoculars and squint at the neighbors’ property.  “WannaBe’s?”
I like that word.  I scribble it in my notebook.  “How do you know they’re from the
city?”

“There’s a knack to Country Living,” Michael says, “and these people don’t have it.
Their horse is locked up in a tiny pen the size of a postage stamp. Their dogs are
untrained.  The chickens flap around loose—easy prey for the nearest fox.  The goats’
hooves are untrimmed.  See them hobbling?”

“Hmmm.  Yes, I see.”  Shaking my pen, I scribble his words in my notebook.

My husband has stopped talking, now.   He soon disappears down the lane without
another word.  I know where he’s heading.

I perch on my lawn-chair, watching, as Michael approaches the neighbors’ property.
The WannaBe’s have a makeshift homestead.  They live in a tent and a strange little tee-
pee.   They have a garden plot.  A bit of fencing.  A shed or two.  It’s a homestead built
on a shoestring.

I can see Michael conversing with the neighbors, now.  They point at the horse, and
gesture and talk for quite some time, then Michael trudges back up the hill toward me.
He looks troubled, but there’s a hint of amusement on his face, as well.

“What a name!” Michael says.  “They gave their horse a weird title…‘Sir Raja the
Rastapharian Sawhorse-Seahorse from Haight-Ashbury’….Something like that.”
Shaking his head, Michael stands staring down the hill.  “They gave themselves weird
names, too.  ‘Wolf and Xin.’  But they’re good folks.  Just odd.”

Something’s bothering Michael.  I can see it on his face.

“They have a mess on their hands,” he says.  “Just this morning, the seller backed out of
the contract.  Changed his mind at the very last minute.  So now Wolf and Xin have to
go back to the city.”

“Oh no!” I say.  “They must be devastated.”  I feel terrible for them, and wish we could
go help them somehow.  But Michael says No...  We would just get in their way.

“They need time to adjust,” my husband says.  “Time to grieve the loss of their dream.”

I try not to fret about the folks down below.  I busy myself around our campsite, tending
to the fire and cooking…enjoying the pleasantries of a sunny day…trying not to see the
melancholy drama taking place down below.  But it’s hard to ignore.

Sadly, the neighbors dismantle their homestead.  Down comes the tent and the tee-pee.
The fencing and posts.  Their scattered belongings are crammed into the truck.  Shovels
and hoes from the garden plot—a plot they won’t ever harvest.

The horse with a long name is placed in a trailer and hauled away. ‘Sir Raja the
Rastapharian Sawhorse-Seahorse from Haight-Ashbury’ doesn’t look happy.

The WannaBe’s spend their last day, here, tearing down everything they’ve worked so
hard on.  It takes much of the morning and afternoon. They have to make several trips
to town before they’re finished.  By evening, Wolf and Xin are through.

The sun is sinking into the western hills.  Long shadows of evening lie upon the valley
floor below.  Dark shadows of destiny.  They all point eastward—where the WannaBe’s
will soon go.  Eastward toward tomorrow’s sunrise and the unknown.

We can see the neighbors standing there staring across the mountain ranges—looking so
alone and vulnerable.  This is not how it’s supposed to be.  In one day, their lives have
been turned upside down.

Back to the city.  To the heavy traffic.  The din of garbage trucks and car stereos.  Wall-
to-wall houses and people.  Jostling hordes of humanity…

God never intended for folks to live like that.  All stacked on top of one another.
Living shoulder to shoulder—-‘til at last they die.  Then they lie prostrate in the grave-
yard, side by side—row by row.  In the City of the Dead, with miniature skyscrapers for
tombstones.
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Melinda D. Clarke, CPA
Tammy Westhart, Accountant

Combined: 18+ years experience

Services offered:
•Income Tax (Individual, Business, Corporate, Non-Profit)
•Financial Statements
•Business Planning
•Payroll (including direct deposit) & Bookkeeping (services tailored to your needs!)

Areas of personal experience we bring to our business:

Phone (402) 274-3342  •  Fax (402) 274-3362  •  E-mail silvermdc@alltel.net
1415 19th Street  •  Auburn, Nebraska 68305

•Agriculture
•Restaurant
•Military
•Construction
•Railroad & Transportation

•Entrepreneurship
•Non-Profit
•Governmental
•Electrical
•Refrigeration

The Face
         of  Drought

by Karen Ott
Every so often a peculiar message sent by
a complete stranger with an unpronounce-
able name pops up in my e-mail inbox.
Typically it’s a wild story relating to Nigerian
oil leases, or some such twaddle.....and I’m
usually promised a bushel-basket full of
money if I could see fit to follow a few
simple directions.

Like most people I have a good laugh, wad
the message into an imaginary paper ball,
and toss it into the computer’s virtual trash
bin to await garbage-delete day, but today,
after receiving an especially poorly written
e-mail. I wrote a reply I’d like to send...if
only I could be sure it wouldn’t spawn
additional trash. Here it is.

“Dear Mr. Kodjo,

Your recent message came as quite a
surprise. Following your untimely arrest on
money laundering charges I thought I’d
never hear from you again; how reassuring
to know you are alive and well...... and yes,
it certainly was regrettable my effort to
assist you with your international money
transfer was unsuccessful. Had my experi-
ence in world finance been less limited I’m
convinced things would have turned out
differently..... but I’ll always appreciate your
confidence in me nonetheless.

I’m pleased, that with the help of a new
partner from India, you were ultimately
successful in transferring the bank funds in
question. As you undoubtedly know Ms.Taj
M. Hall is my fourth cousin twice removed.
How well I remember the magical vacations
(complete with elephant rides and tiger
hunts) spent at her parent’s river-side
palace. They were kind and cordial hosts,
and I am not surprised their daughter fol-
lowed in their philanthropic footsteps; char-
ity runs deep in my family. (The story of an
assassination attempt is sheer nonsense.....
Taj denies ever meeting the prime minister’s
wife!)

I am touched by your generous offer of
$500,000.00, but puzzled by your request
that I contact your London attorney. Haven’t
we known each other long enough to dis-
pense with an intermediary? I realize your
feelings were hurt by my refusal to offer you
an alibi for the morning of January 6, 2007,
but I can scarcely remember what I did last
week, let alone two years ago.

Really Kodjo, you can’t carry a grudge
forever.

As for the matter of the $500,000.00: in light
of the American dollar’s declining value I’d
appreciate your help in turning the cash into
more tangible assets, precious gems per-
haps, or maybe gold bullion. I am enclosing
a self addressed stamped envelope for your
convenience....all you need do is slip a
blank, signed check inside. I’ll take care of
the rest.

I await your reply. Your American friend,

Karen”

I know the above differs from my normal
weekly message, but stories about setting
hens (we’re just a couple weeks away from
baby chicks), grasshopper invasions, out-
of-control weeds, errant cows and a mild,
out-of-character, summer seem so blasé
tonight.

Everyone needs some excitement in their
life, a smidgen of intrigue.... even if it’s
imaginary.

So have a little laugh.... and next time I’ll be
back to farmwife stories from the high
plains... if I’m not tiger hunting in India.

Karen



Low Income Elderly or Disabled

Valley View Apartments
(High Rise) • 1017 H Street • Auburn, NE

  Office Hours: Mon-Fri. 9:00 to 4:00
  (402) 274-4525

CarefreeLivingCarefreeLivingCarefreeLivingCarefreeLivingCarefreeLiving Carefree Living!

1-Bedroom Apartments
Available Now!

 • Utilities Paid
 • Building Security
 • Assigned Parking

 • Appliances Furnished
 • Laundry Facility
 • Activity Room & Library

No More Snow Shoveling
No More Lawn Mowing
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Nebraska’s Oldest Health Food Store
In Nebraska’s Oldest Town
Main Street in Brownville

Brownville Mills
Processor & Distributor of

Organic Foods
Open Daily 9:00 to 5:00 • Closed Sundays

(402) 297-1521
www.BrownvilleMills-Ne.com

Last Stop for Cold Drinks and Ice
Going to Indian Cave State Park

Ice, Groceries, Lunch and
Your Favorite COLD Beverages.

NEMAHA’S ONLY STOP
On Highway 67 in Nemaha, Nebraska.

Buy 1 Buffet, Get Second at 1/2 Price!
Good Through September 30, 2009

Stop in and have your fill of
The Grand Italian Buffet!
Includes Pizza, Salad & Dessert

Valentino's of Nebraska City
1710 South 11th Street
Nebraska City, NE 68410

Buy One Buffet, Get Second at Half Price!

Redeemable Only at Valentino’s in Nebraska City.
(402) 873-5522       1710 South 11th Nebraska City, NE 68410

Lake Icaria, Corning, Iowa


