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FREE!

It’s Summertime and that means Rodeo time in your country neighborhood.
Meyer Earp Auto Center is a sponsor of both the Nemaha County Rodeo and Your Country Neighbor.

Pancake Breakfast             JC Fun Run
5th Street Market

Bed Races              Beer Garden
11:00 – Parade        Kids’ Activities

Wine, Wine Jelly, Wine Sauce, Wine Ice Cream Tasting
           Bingo                  Watermelon Feed

Firemen Water Fight        Polka Lesson & Contest
5:00 - Ribfest

Street Dance “Ten Feet Tall” Band               Dusk – Fireworks

 Downtown at 5th & Midland, Syracuse, Nebraska

Ad Paid in part by the Otoe County Tourism Committee

Celebrating our German Heritage

Saturday, July 19th

Check www.syracusene.com for complete schedule
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VISIT
Dramatic Expressions Photography

on the ‘web’
by Your Country Neighbor Photographer,

Stephen Hassler
www.yourcountryneighbor.com/photoblog.htm

• 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

(402) 274-4186 or (800) 628-6394
  Fax:  (402) 274-4222

2220 J Street • Auburn, Nebraska 68305

U-SAVE PHARMACY
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Writers this month

A Note From Your Publisher

There are more color photos online at
www.yourcountryneighbor.com

 And two framed enlargements are hanging in
Sue’s “Flower Country & Gifts” in Auburn.

Sue’s ad is on the back page if you need her address.

Grand Old Lady
by Sheri Mayhew Dowding

I knew something was wrong the minute I drove up in front of the
house. She wasn’t there to wave at me. Then I saw her, lying on
the ground. I gathered her up and took her inside. I brushed her off
and laid her on the couch.

About that time my husband came in and asked what had hap-
pened. I told him that it was all his fault that if he had fixed the board
on the porch like I had asked this would never have happened.
Now it’s too late, she’s fallen onto the ground. He turned to me and
said, “A little dirt won’t hurt her, she’s been through a whole lot
worse. She’s survived more than we can imagine.”

In a little while I could hear the sound of a hammer pounding. Soon
my husband stuck his head through the door and said “Its safe for
her to be on the porch again.”

Gently I picked her up and took her outside. I brushed her off and
straightened her hem. Don’t worry you’ll never fall again. Then I
stood back and gazed at her. Once again she waved in the breeze.
You see, she’s a grand old lady, red, white, and blue, she always
waves at me and you.

PEGGY KUSER
Certified Public Accountant

916 Central Avenue
Auburn, NE 68305

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

Thank You
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Scenes

Roadside ‘Wild’ Flower

East of Peru at Sunrise

Holsteins in Pasture

A Lone Sentinel on the Prairie

See the color version of these photos at:
www.yourcountryneighbor.com

Click on Publication

Riding and Roping

Country
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PENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITS
BY DEVON ADAMS

       8” x 10”                       $25.00
     11” x 14”                       $50.00
     16” x 20”                       $75.00

Size given is the mat size (e.g., 8x10 mat has a 5x7 portrait).
Add $20.00 for each additional figure to be included in the portrait.

   Devon Adams                           P.O. Box 192
   402-209-9377              Peru, Nebraska 68421

Editor’s note:
You can find poetry previously published by Your Country Neighbor

online. Just click on “publications” at:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com

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

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

JEWELRJEWELRJEWELRJEWELRJEWELRYYYYY

1622 Stone Street
Falls City, NE 68355
(402) 245-2524

Jane Zentner
             Owner

Watches, Jewelry, Gifts & Repairs

Expires July 31, 2008

ATTENTION:
50% OFF

STOREWIDE!

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.

Mon 9 a.m. to Noon    Tue, Wed, Thu, Fri, 9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m.
1229 Central Ave. in Nebraska City

SAYING  GOODBYE
by Devon Adams

It’s time for one of us to go,
and I’m lonesome already.
It’s hard to say goodbye
to part of myself.
I know I’m being selfish
for wishing you could stay,
but I can’t imagine tomorrow
without your presence.
Save a seat for me
when you get there,
and I’ll walk in the wind
for you, and smell the rain,
and feel all the textures
of the days and nights
until my time is near.
Then I’ll wait for you
to come and hold my hand
as we walk into forever.

BLUE  FLASH
by Devon Adams

All the blues in heaven
fell to earth,
like sapphires flashing,
and touched the feathers
of the indigo bunting.

NIGHT  TEARS
by Devon Adams

Night tears fall in the grass
and turn to diamonds
in the rising light
of the sun.

TWINKLE  TWINKLE
by Devon Adams

Thunder from a distant rolling star
crashes through the universe
and comes to rest as faint light
blinking in the night
above our puny earth.

NEIGHBORHOOD  GOSSIP
by Devon Adams

We all know individuals who
can’t keep their mouths shut.
They repeat everything they hear
and add embellishments of their own.
By the time a tale
gets back to where it started,
it is often a brand new entity,
entirely unrelated to the words
spoken by the original speaker.
I have a friend who is the author
of many convoluted stories
that started by eavesdropping.
He makes a big production of repeating
what he’s heard, going so far
as to sing the words, as in an opera.
He always changes the order
of his words, so that I hear
a never-ending, changing concert.
Maybe you’ve heard him too.
He’s the mockingbird who hangs out
in the tallest tree on the block.
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•SCREEN PRINTING
•EMBROIDERY
•T-SHIRTS • CAPS
•MAGNETIC SIGNS
•
•TRUCK LETTERING

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

INDOOR-OUTDOOR SIGNS

If you like the stories I write, you would
love this story. Harve Bodine was in the
Confederate Army, riding for the
Quantrell Raiders. He didn’t like anything
that guy was doing so he and another
fellow left before the end of the war and
went out West. It seems he turned law-
man.

The story has a lot of human feeling in
it, honest emotions, true love (sorry, no
hot sex scenes). The story takes place
in an area I am somewhat familiar with.
Other parts came from Harve himself. I
had no idea where it was going. I just
wrote it down like Harve told me to.
Whether it actually happened or not is
for you to decide.  Joe Smith.

“My Life & Times as Harve Bodine”
by Joe Smith

Available at
The Book Clinic
in Nebraska City

Or call Joe Smith at
402-868-6795

Editor’s note:  You can read previous articles by Merri online in
Your Country Neighbor archives; just click on “publications” at:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com

Diary of a Part-time Housewife
Merri Johnson

I recently saw a TV program purporting to explain why Americans
drink very little wine in comparison to beer and hard liquor. Turns out
that our northern European ancestors used to imbibe the fruit of the
vine quite lustily until the climate turned against grapes in favor of
hops-based alcoholic beverages.  Apparently our ancestors embraced
the change wholeheartedly and never looked back.

I don’t know about the climate-connection explanation for Americans’
propensity to drink beer, but I do have my own theory. It may not be
scientific, but it’s more fun, I think you’ll agree. It goes like this.

In days of old, sharing a common beverage was a great equalizer. Lord
or serf, high-born or lowly, everyone drank wine. That is, until a frus-
trated, out-of-work English major took a job at the local winery and
began composing flowery phrases to describe the nuances of the vari-
ous wines. The practice caught on and soon all the wineries were hiring
English majors to write ever-more esoteric descriptions of their wines.
Soon, the literate elites were taunting the uneducated masses about
their inability to read and discuss the latest wine label.

The masses being what masses are, they thumbed their noses at the
wine connoisseurs and started drinking beer instead. End of story.

If you doubt my theory, read the label on most any bottle of wine.

My husband and I were eating, or should I say dining, at Vincenzo’s in
Lincoln earlier this summer. At our table was a flyer touting Montes
Malbec “intense ruby red” wine for its “full-bodied, round, soft and
generous…yet strong and spicy character.” Sounds like a description of
a calendar pin-up girl. But not to worry: the “spiciness” is in check,
being “totally integrated with hints of vanilla from the oak aging.” Oh,
and you’ll want to be sure to note its “fruitiness” with “plumy and
blackberry hints.”

No less than 14 adjectives – some of whose exact meaning in relation
to wine escapes me – were employed on that flyer. I couldn’t help but
wonder if my husband could compose a comparable endorsement for
his own culinary passion: beef. Grilled steak, to be precise.

My husband would be the first to tell you that creative writing is not
really his thing. But, when I challenged him to describe the perfect
steak, he had no trouble coming up with the words to express his love.
Gazing thoughtfully into the distance, pondering the attributes of his
favorite food, he spoke with reverence and conviction.

“Number one,” he said, “is that it has to be juicy.”

In beef parlance, “juicy” could be translated “greasy,” but juicy sounds
so much better.

“Next,” he pronounced, “is tenderness. It has to be aged three weeks to
be tender and to develop aroma. You can definitely smell the difference
between aged beef and beef that was butchered and packaged right
away.”

I’m sure some people, who obviously don’t hold the aging process in
the same high esteem as my husband, would agree. But they might refer
to the “aroma” by another word.

I asked, “What about preparation method? What’s the steak lover’s
equivalent to the vintner’s oak barrel?”

Now the purist in him really came out. “Two words: charcoal grilling.
Charcoal gives the meat a ‘woody’ taste. There’s no substitute for it.
Gas grills just don’t cut it.”

“And what about appearance?”

No hesitation on this answer. “You want to have distinct char lines from
the grate on that piece of meat. And it has to be rare. If it’s not at least
pink, it’s overdone.”

By then he was practically drooling, picturing a sizzling T-bone, which,
by the way, he can distinguish from a sirloin just by the smell – I mean
aroma –  from a block away.

Like I said, my husband doesn’t generally put much value on possessing
a broad vocabulary or the ability to turn a flowery phrase.  Indeed,
describing a steak in terms other than simple and down-to-earth ones
would be silly.

Which brings me back to wine. I still don’t know for sure why we
Americans prefer beer. But perhaps the people who write wine labels
aren’t really trying to sound snooty. Maybe if their subject was as
appealing as a charcoal-grilled steak, they wouldn’t have to invent such
fanciful descriptions to get people to try it.

Note to all local wineries: I actually prefer wine to beer. It’s just the
descriptions that drive me crazy!
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Chevrolet • Cadillac • Pontiac • Chrysler • Jeep • Dodge
East Highway 136       Auburn, Nebraska 68305

Toll Free: 888-573-6611 | Phone: 402-274-3160

Our Service Department is Open Saturdays 8:00 to 12:00

ALWAYS
LOW PRICES!

ALWAYS
GREAT SERVICE!

ALWAYS
BIG SELECTION!

 MEYER EARP AUTO CENTER

View our inventory and prices online at:
www.meyerearp.com

GM Certified 5 YEAR/100,000 Mile Powertrain Warranty,

RATES AS LOW AS 2.9%!!Used Vehicles
3 mo/3000 Mile Extended Bumper-to-Bumper Warranty

Johnson Motorsports Presents
 The Fourth Annual Truck           and Tractor Pull

Location:  From Johnson, North on Hwy 105, 1 1/4 miles,
East Side of Highway

Registration from 1:00 to 4:00
Street Stock and Diesel Pickups Sign up until 9:00 p.m.

Scale on Grounds          $20.00 Entry Fee

Featuring the “Big Red Sled”
Open Mon, Tue, Thu, Fri  9:00 to 5:00    Wed & Sat 9:00 - Noon

616 Central Avenue    Nebraska City, NE  68410
402-873-7537

Indulge YourselfIndulge YourselfIndulge YourselfIndulge YourselfIndulge Yourself
Decadent and delicious Chocolate Dipped Strawberries

A perfect compliment to any summer dinner,
romantic evening, or girls’ get-together.

Sponsored by the Johnson Chamber of Commerce

Information Contacts:
Joel Gottula  402-239-6719,     Randall Simon, 402-274-8956

Gate:  15 yrs & up:  $7.00              5-14 years old:  $1.00

Saturday, July 19, 2008 at 4:30 p.m.

Concessions by JBAC (Sportsman Park )

It’s never too late.
June 27th, West of Brownville.
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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.

www.americandreamrealestatecompany.com

All new, never occupied 3-bedroom,
2-bath.

3-bedroom, full basement, 2-car ga-
rage, formal dining room, main floor
laundry, 2-bath.

Raised Ranch with view of the
Nemaha River.

Updated three bedroom with 10 acres
along the Highway with Machine
Shed.

Lots of storage is the hallmark of this
3+ bedroom beauty.

This property has many possibilities
for a single family residence, bed and
breakfast, or boarding house!

NEW IN CRESTVIEW NEW CONSTRUCTION RANCH WITH VIEW

POTENTIAL - POTENTIALPAWNEE CITYAUBURN ACREAGE

820 Central Avenue              Auburn, Nebraska 68305

 $65,900  $79,900

$209,950

$200,000

$225,000
$138,900

2427 Whitlow Avenue 2006 24th Street 615 15th Street

72251 Hwy 75 733 I Street, Pawnee City 1922 O Street

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

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 • Alltel Cellular • Key Systems • Competitive Long Distance • Computer Repair

MANICURED ACREAGE

Beautiful 2 +/- acres w/approx 1600
sq ft home and 110x45 machine shed

Great view from the deck of this
newer ranch-style home on
4.4 +/- acreas.

BROCK AREA ACREAGE

$85,000

$229,900

64074 724 Road

63691 Hwy 67

Featuring Farm Stock and Hot
Farm Tractors, Turbo and non Turbo, Gas
and Diesel Pickups, Modified and Stock.
Follow the signs north of Johnson. And
the BIG RED SLED will be there.

I put my little tractor in there but
was way out-classed. There are people
that come with loads of tractors to com-
pete in this contest. It is always well run
and well attended. They draw from a
large area. Lots of people enjoy doing
this. A lot of dollars are spent on these
rigs, but there are a lot of tractors that
come right out of the field also. So there
is something for everybody. Even good
food for you to eat. Now you can’t beat
that.

The money raised after expenses
from these projects goes for a Scholar-
ship, and community things like fire and
rescue. It is a worthwhile event and an-
other way to watch Johnson grow. Let’s
support them and have a lot of fun while
we do it.
            And then on August 2, we have
the Third Annual Mud Drag. It will be in
the evening under the lights. BUT DUR-
ING THE DAY they are hosting a Mud
Volleyball Tournament. That is some-
thing NEW! It should be fun to watch.

Then on Aug 16, there is the OFF
ROAD CHALLENGE, featuring hills,
mud holes, logs to cross, and more.

Come enjoy all three events.

THE FOURTH ANNUAL TRUCK
AND TRACTOR PULL

July 19, 2008
by Joe Smith
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by Josh Whisler
(Photos provided by Author)

  W  W  W  W  Whisler’s Huntinghisler’s Huntinghisler’s Huntinghisler’s Huntinghisler’s Hunting
              & F              & F              & F              & F              & Fishing Reportishing Reportishing Reportishing Reportishing Report

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

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

Fishing:

The Missouri River is running wide and high, from levy to
levy, well over flood stage. The recent severe thunder storms
dumped and dumped and dumped rain on the Missouri Valley.
With the thunder storms came strong winds and tornados in
the area also. So it hasn’t been the greatest fishing conditions
as of late. You sure don’t want to get a boat out in that kind of
weather. It seemed the boat wasn’t even safe on dry ground
with the weather we’ve been having. But if you managed to
get out Memorial Day Weekend you found the weather coop-
erated pretty well, and after that weekend the weather turned
horrible.  The fishing as of late has been limited to taken by
spear or by bow and arrow rather than hook and line. This
kind of fishing in the flood waters is pretty challenging and
not always successful, but it’s still pretty fun to see what’s
moving around foraging for food. And yes, the big one usually
gets away, or should I say out of range.

Hunting:

DEER HUNTERS – There are fall rifle season deer permits
left! NEW this year - all rifle season permits will have a BO-
NUS doe permit with it. Starting June 9th, deer permits left
from the Draw Units and all other units will be open for appli-
cation for Nebraska Residents and out of state hunters.  Per-
mits are on a first come first serve basis. Contact the NGPC
and get yours now.

Summer fishing is upon us. Soon the river water will warm up
for the Flathead Cat run, and there will be fish on. So get loose
from the Summer mowing and ballgames and get out to give it
a try. You won’t be sorry. 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.”

The hunting picture this month is myself with a nice tom taken
the last week of Spring turkey season. He’s sporting a six inch
beard weighing in at 19 pounds.

The fishing picture this month is of Jack and David
McConnaughey from Auburn with an 85 pound Blue Cat caught
near Peru on the Missouri River Memorial Day Weekend.
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HOMETOWN BRAND APPLIANCES

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

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

California Capers and the Country Girl
by Vicki Harger

      I love it here, folks, but I really don’t fit in
very well.  There’s a culture-clash in Northern
California, and somehow I don’t fit in any-
where.  I fall between the cracks.
      NorCal has always been a lovely place—
no doubt about it... towering Redwoods...
historical little towns...an incredible coastline.
Most of the folks here are friendly—even
overly-polite and helpful...
      But then there’s this new influx of folks
from Southern California...  Oh my!  They’ve
taken over the place...Purple-haired people
with tongue-studs, dredlocks, and full-body
tattoos.
      When I first arrived here, my fiance,
Steven, took me on a tour of downtown Eu-
reka.  I stared at everything with my mouth
hanging open.  The purple-haired people were
scary—but the buildings, themselves, were
even more startling.  Inside the historical shops
were signs that said: “Earthquake Warning—
these old  buildings are NOT reinforced and
could collapse.  Enter at your own risk!”
       Oh yeah.  Welcome to California.
       I’d been here just a short time when my
new world suddenly went ka-BOOM.  The
whole apartment started to shake.  I was rattled
out of my senses.
       “Help...dear God... Help!”  I fled outdoors
onto the sidewalk.  “Oh, somebody help!”
       The neighbors watched with interest as I
trotted about in my stockingfeet.  I knocked on
various doors till at last someone came outside
to reassure me.
       It was a small quake——just a 4.5——
hardly a hiccup to Californians, but it felt like
the end of the world to me.  I went to sit in my
duct-taped little Saturn until the aftershocks
subsided.  I didn’t want to go back inside.
       The neighbors thought I was peculiar.
       Steven, himself, seemed to think I was
odd.  He didn’t say so, but I know it was true.
Somehow, I didn’t fit into this city-livin’-
California-life-style as well as he’d hoped.
       One day, Steven took me to a new
beach——a wild and wonderful place—full of
raging waves. The heavy surf washed colorful
rocks onto shore.
       “Look at all the striped rocks!” I said.
“Even a few agates...!”  I snatched them up
before the waves could carry them away...
hoarding them like a squirrel storing nuts for a
long hard winter.  Soon my pockets were
bulging.
       Steven was aghast.  “Darling, what are
you going to DO with all those rocks?”
       “DO with them!”  It was my turn to be
incredulous.  “How can anyone pass up these
kinds of rocks?  Look at the colors...and look
at all the shells and driftwood!  This beach is
incredible.”

       I promptly filled Steven’s car trunk with
rocks and shells and twisted piles of driftwood.
Being a gentleman, Steven humored me, but
there was a worried look in his eyes that said:
What the dickens have I gotten myself into?
       In the following days, my penchant for
collecting Nature’s Treasures grew worse...
and so did my countrified longings.  A farm gal
needs a garden plot, but I had nowhere to plant
one.
       Every time I went shopping, I found
myself yearning after the tomato and squash
plants in the garden center.
       “I really must have them!” I told Steven
one day, while shopping. “I can plant them in
pots on the balcony.”  He didn’t bother argu-
ing, just sighed and hoisted a bag of potting
soil onto his shoulder while I trotted on ahead,
carrying my Early Girls and Zukes and Crook-
neck squash.
        My balcony garden grew with gusto, and I
settled down amongst the plants and rocks and
driftwood, trying my best to feel content.  I
bought myself a real-looking Alligator to keep
me company.  Together, Al and I sat soaking
up the sunshine, listening to the tinkling
fountain... staring longingly over the rooftops
at the distant mountains and the bay.
      It was all very lovely...but I needed some-
thing more.
      I needed acres of countryside and miles of
freedom.  I yearned for some real garden dirt
to dig around in...lots and lots of it.  My squash
and tomato babies were yearning to stretch
out, as well... They needed re-potting.
      We all needed dirt.
      I went searching the coastal country for
good black dirt, only to discover that this was
a Land of Sand...and sand....and more sand.
Not much else.  With mounting frustration, I
drove the highways and byways, watching for
rotting vegetation and decent dirt.
      Suddenly, I saw some.  Piles of it on the
side of the road.
      Stopping the car, I jumped out and started
scooping like mad, filling up plastic bags and
depositing them in the back.  I was still scoop-

ing when a passing driver pulled over.   A
helpful Californian.  Just what I needed.
      I hid my bags of dirt as best I could, and
waved the gentleman away.  “Um...you’re so
kind, but I think I’ve got it. Thanks!”
      He drove off with a wave and a Good
Samaritan smile, and I rushed back to my
scooping.  Putting the last bag in the car, I
jumped inside and drove on down the road,
feeling just a bit smug.  I’d pulled it off with-
out mishap...the Great Soil Heist.
      Heading across the long Samoa bridge, I
came upon a traffic jam.  I pulled over to let
the traffic clear out, and my car stopped
abruptly.  I didn’t mean to hit the brakes so
hard, but when I did, everything in the car
went flying forward.
      The dirt from my plastic bags went all over
the place.
      My suitcase popped open and contributed
to the chaos.  I found myself strangling in piles
of underwear and debris.. ..brassieres and
panties and hose and good black soil—all
mingling together sociably.
      Passing cars slowed.  People peered at me
oddly.... This crazed gal with Nebraska license
plates... Pantyhose and brassieres and undies
everywhere... Are they all like that in the
Midwest?
      The Californians shook their heads and
drove on.
      I slumped lower in my seat.  Dear Lord...!
My humiliations and mortifications had hit a
new low.  It was more than I could bear.
Somehow, I always ended up being the weird
one in this Land of Wackiness.
      What trials I’ve endured!...the trials of a
country gal, trying to live in the city.
      When will it end?  Tell me, Lord—when
will it end?

 ~~~~~~~~~~~To be continued~~~~~~~~~~

Cottonwood in the Corn



Editor’s note: You can read previous articles by Karen Ott online in
Your Country Neighbor archives; just click on “publications” at:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com

 10                                                                        July  2008                  Your Country Neighbor

A Farm Report from
Western Nebraska

by Karen Ott

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

Did you know United States meteorolo-
gists consider May 1st to be the first day
of Summer, and June twentieth, (the Sum-
mer Solstice) to be Midsummer, as in
Shakespeare’s play “A Midsummer’s night
dream”?

Even though the Panhandle-of-Nebraska
is a long way from England’s Stratford-
upon-Avon I prefer the more romantic
‘Midsummer’ to the plain and ordinary
word ‘summer’, although I suspect if Wil-
liam Shakespeare had been a Nebraska
farmer, instead of an English poet and
playwright, he would have entitled his fan-
ciful romantic comedy “Too Tired for Ro-
mance.”

Regardless of your occupation there’s a lot
to love about a Nebraska June.....the heavy
perfume of flowering Russian olives, thun-
derstorms crowned by double rainbows,
the dark green of growing corn... but as
with all things June has a downside; the
annual miller-moth invasion, an annoying
and aggravating event against which man-
kind stands nearly defenseless, tops the list.

A fly swatter works if you catch one of
the little devils catnapping on a kitchen
wall, but a swat hard enough to kill leaves
a dirty smudge of miller-dust behind, a
substance with the staying power of lead-
based paint. Insecticide would seem a vi-
able solution if not for the schizophrenic
miller-method of flying.  Zeroing in with
a can of raid on an insect with no discern-
ible flight pattern takes stamina, persever-
ance, and a steady trigger finger...and even
then the outcome is iffy. It seems to help if
your youth was spent honing your hand/
eye coordination on blow-em-up video
games.

The preferred western Nebraska method
relies on a large bowl, fresh water, and
dishwashing detergent. The directions are
simple: whip the water and soap into a
frothy mass of bubbles; switch off all lights
except one; stand under it holding the bowl
above your head and.......wait. Soon every
miller in the house will be circling the light
like a fleet of 747’s on a holding pattern
over the Los Angeles airport.

Then, suddenly, for some unknown rea-
son, they’ll nose-dive straight down into
the bubbles.  If your arms hold out you
can capture most, if not all, of them, but
unfortunately the ritual must be performed
nightly until the moths migrate to the
mountains.

The valley’s miller infestation seems to
have a direct correlation to the amount of
Spring moisture; the wetter the year the
more millers....and cutworms, which can
be a serious threat to young crops.  Some
beet fields have already been sprayed, and,
like most area farmers, we’ve begun scout-
ing the edges of our alfalfa and corn fields
for signs of the destructive caterpillars.

A Wednesday night rainstorm, full of light-
ening and thunder, left the morning air
fresh and sweet-smelling; the home-place
rain gauge measured three-tenths, the
Morrill farms just a trace. Thunderstorms
arrive every afternoon like clockwork,
sometimes bringing a brief shower, other
times just wind... but always carrying the
threat of hail. So far we’ve been spared
the gut-wrenching ordeal of watching our
crops pounded into the mud by Mother
Nature, but are acutely aware that every

storm holds the power to wipe out an en-
tire year’s crop in an instant.

Dale was late for supper tonight and
blamed his tardiness on a couple of neigh-
bors who, after seeing him changing wa-
ter, stopped to chat about the general state
of the economy. One of the men, a man-
ager of a 5000 head feedlot vented his frus-
trations at the beef packers who refuse to
pay more for fat cattle even though the
price of corn is nearing eight dollars a
bushel. “You got rid of the little guys,”
Rick told a packer recently, “now you’re
pushing out the four and five thousand
head feeders. Who do you think is going
to raise the cattle we need in this coun-
try?”

The packer apparently replied, “Somebody
will.”

To anyone who has been following the
vertical integration of the beef industry
those are prophetic words.

Watch the price of meat....it’s about ready
to explode.

Happy ‘Midsummer’ from all of us here
at Horse Creek Farm.



Our Current Wine ListJuly 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

(except open Mondays on Holiday weekends.)

Whiskey Run Creek Winery in Brownville, NE

Apple Raspberry
Chambourcin • Chardonel

de Chaunac • Concord • Edelweiss
Frontenac • Levi’s Reserve • Marechal Foch

Northern Red • Riesling • St. Croix

In Celebration of
Our Fifth Anniversary

We have reduced the price of all our
wines to $15.00, except our award-
winning Riesling, which remains a
fine value at $18.00. Visit us for a
special wine-tasting experience.
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(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

Johnson’s Library Open House
by Joe Smith

The library had their open house
Saturday, the 31st of May. It took a LOT
of hard work to get this done and the
tornado didn’t help any either. But now it
looks real good and will be a nice
addition to the town of Johnson. They
have a lot of books. It is a nice place to
sit and read, even a place to have
meetings at. But all I can say is it was
very impressive open house, and a big
improvement to our town. The hours
haven’t been decided on yet. They are
thinking on three days a week but
nothing has been decided yet. Cheryl
Gerdes and her crew deserve a big hand
for all the work they have done. If you
haven’t been down there to see it or
check it out, now is a good time to do it.
There are all kinds of possibilities for this
fine addition to Johnson. Cheryl will be
looking for some volunteers to help with
the everyday work. And they do have a
coffee pot on for the people like the Red
Hatters. Just might have a place for some
card players, who knows. I haven’t
played any Solo for years, or Huckle
Buck either. Just a thought. Time will tell
just what the community wants and how
much the town supports it, and what is
needed. I will say this, I am really
impressed with the library so far.
Joe Smith

Another Dowsing Trip
by Joe Smith

     Monday, the 16th of June, 08,
my wife and I left home around
7:45 a.m. We drove 90 miles to
get to the job site. It was a mile or
so out of Hebron. We loaded all
the extra tools that the customer
wanted. We met her and pro-
ceeded out to her farm. All-in-all
we made good connections. On
the way out I found out I had
forgotten my address book with
her phone number, and hoped she
had our mobile number. She
called about that time and I found
her number again.
     This has been a long drawn out
process, just coming to a head.
She told us again where to meet
her and we actually found it right
off. A new town and all, it was the
first time we had ever been in
Hebron. We went on out to her
farm west of town. It was prob-
ably close to 160 acres. We found
several possible locations for
wells and we checked the building
site out. It will be a nice place
when they get it built. I suggested
that they drill the well site first
just to make sure they had a well
for water before they built the
house. I have heard of people that
built a big house before they
found out there was no water to be
found on their property.
     On the way home we stopped
at the Pony Express Station east of
Fairbury to check out a site for a
dowsing club meeting in August.
It is a very interesting place, a lot
of history there.     Joe Smith

ANNIVERSARY TIME AGAIN
by Joe Smith

My wife and I will have our 56th wedding anniversary July the first
this year. We have had an up and down life together, some good and some
bad times. But come hell and high water we are still together, and still love
each other very much.

The first time I remember meeting my bride to be I was probably a
sophomore in high school. During the summer a friend and I rode horses and
went out to the Berrendo River northeast of Roswell, N.M. We ran up on
two gals riding burros so we traded with them and played cowboy and
Indians on the burros. With in a couple of years we started dating some, then
we went to the same college together. We went one year of college and got
married. I was working out on a ranch west of Roswell and Marta came out
one day and visited with me and asked about when we would be married. By
that time we had gone together steady for two years or more. I told her,
“Okay, any time you want, I don’t have anything better to do. Lets get
married.” Marta thought that was ‘so romantic’, hah, hah. So we set the date
as July 1, 1951.

 We got married at the Methodist church in Roswell. All our friends
told us it would never last. Marta was 18 and I was 19. We went to Colo-
rado for six months and then back to Roswell; we lived in Roswell for
several years and then moved to Deming, N. M. area to farm, 20 miles south
of town near Columbus. We moved into a small mouse infected house and
then built a new adobe house. We lived ten miles from the Mexican line for
seven years, and decided we wanted to go to Nebraska. Marta was born here
in Auburn. That didn’t work out at that time, so we bought a small farm in
Tucumcari, N. M., and lived there three years. During that time I started a
welding shop which put groceries on the table. We got quite an education in
what life was all about. We had a chance to move to Nebraska in 1966.
Marta’s uncle died and her aunt wanted us to come and farm her place. So
we sold out at Tucumcari, and have been here ever since. What a move that
was. More like nightmare. We decided that would be the last cross-country
move for us. We moved to our present home in the Winter of ’71.

We had four children, and have lost three of them, but have one left
and a wad of grandkids and some great-grandkids. So even with our
problems we still have had a good life, have a lot to look forward to, and
more time left to live with each other for many more years. We ain’t dead
yet.         Joe and Marta Smith

116 Main Street
Brownville, NE 68321

www.BrownvilleMills-Ne.com Toll Free:  1-800-305-7990

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.
Closed Sundays

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

(402) 825-4131

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

including “FrequenSea”

Editor’s note:  You can read
previous articles by Joe

Smith online in
Your Country Neighbor

archives; just click on “pub-
lications” at:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com
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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
(402) 873-5522

Buy 1 Buffet, Get Second at 1/2 Price!
Good Through August 30, 2008

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

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 Retired Couples!

1-Bedroom Apartments
Available Now!

 • Utilities Paid
 • Building Security
 • Assigned Parking

 • Appliances Furnished
 • Laundry Facility
 • Activity Room & Library

402-274-2277

2002 Chevy Cavalier

$6995

’01 Dodge Ram V6............$6995
’02 Chevy Venture.............$5200
’98 Dodge Ram 1500 V8..$6995
’99 Chev Venture...............$6995
’01 Dodge 4x2 V6.............$6995
’97 F150 4x4 Reduced......$6995
’96 Ford F150 4x4............$4250
 2000 Ford Windstar..........$4995
’96 Dodge Ram Clean.......$6300

$2995

(Not Pictured)
$4250

1998 Dodge Durango V8 4x4

The 5th Street Centre is at
430 5th Street, Syracuse, Ne 68446

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.

FLOWER COUNTRY & GIFTS

 1222 J Street, Auburn         402-274-2418

Turning your Ordinary Occasion
into a Special Event

“Your Event Specialist”

1996 Ford Contour...Reduced

$4795

1999 Ford Taurus

Carefree Living
No More Snow Shoveling
No More Lawn Mowing


