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• 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

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

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

Nebraska City, NE 68410
(402) 873-1219

Whether you are worried about a suspicious mole or still dealing with acne, Nebraska
City Dermatology will medically evaluate and treat your skin and your well being.

We address all of your skin-care needs in-
cluding: skin cancer detection, psoriasis and
eczema treatments, acne solutions, wart re-
moval, aging and sun damaged skin care,
and mole evaluation.

Dr. Geoffrey Basler has been practicing Der-
matology in the Nebraska area for over ten
years and is committed to caring for your
specific Dermatology needs as well as your
privacy.

814 Central Ave.   Auburn, Nebraska 68305
402-274-2277

2001 Ford Explorer Sport Track

$8750
1998 Dodge Ram...............$6995
1996 Ford Contour.............$2995
2000 Ford Windstar............$4725
2000 Ford Taurus...............$4800
1996 Dodge Ram 1500......$4995
1997 Ford F150 4x4...........$6350
1998 Ford Explorer 88K....$7795
1997 Chev Monte Carlo....$3995

  1999 Chevrolet Malibu      $3675
1995 Ford F150 4x4..........$3995
2000 Ford Windstar...........$4725
2001 Dodge Ram 1500.....$6400
2002 Chev. Venture V6.....$4975
1999 Chev Venture 85K....$6990

(Not Pictured)

$6995

2000 Dakota 4x4 Ext. Cab

2002 Lincoln Town Car

$6795

2004 Blazer 4x4 V6

$6995

$4895

$4950

1999 Lincoln Continental

 1999 Ford Escort ZX2

Cities and Villages in
Your Country Neighbor-hood

Nebraska City, Syracuse, Cook, Tecumseh, Johnson, Auburn, Peru, Brownville,
Nemaha, Falls City, Humboldt, Pawnee City, Hiawatha, Sabetha, Seneca, Beattie,
Axtel, Baileyville, Home City, Rock Port, Hamburg, and Riverton. Find in food
markets, pharmacies, hardware stores, gift shops, florists, cafe’s, restaurants,
and of course, all our advertisers.



HOMETOWN BRAND APPLIANCES

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

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

Firearms • Ammunition • Black Powder
Archery • Tackle & Bait

Martin Kelsay, Owner             1004 22nd  •  Auburn, NE  •  402-274-5165

Writers
by Joe Smith

I had a chance to take a writer’s class. Maybe
my writing will improve, small chance of that
though. You get my age you are pretty well set
in your ways. They say you can’t teach an old
dog new tricks. There are some authors near
here, one is in Humboldt and one in Nebraska
City, Grand Island, Omaha and others. I think
there are over 35 authors in the class or like
me, wannabe authors. There is a nice lady in
Omaha giving the class. There are people from
Canada and even Australia. So with a little luck
and a lot of work I might get to sell some of
my work instead of giving it away.

I wouldn’t change writing for the Rag or the
Country Neighbor, They come first as long as
they don’t throw me out . Some of the things I
write about it is a wonder they still let me write.

This class is mostly women. I think I’m the
only male there. That’s all right I’m harmless
anyway so you don’t have to worry. Nebraska
Writers Guild, of which I am a member, I think
sponsored this class. So far it has been very
interesting. I hope this helps me learn how to
improve my writing and to contact people that
might be interested in publishing my book. I
do this by the seat of my pants anyway. When
an idea hits me I sit down at this computer
and try to get it on paper. Just like right now, I
got the idea to write this story about the class
and here it is. There are several people in the
class that have a lot of books out. Not me, I
have only written the one. I have another one
about done. First I have to find out if the first
one was any good. Personally I think it is but
I’m biased. The writing game depends on your
name as a writer. I have read some best sellers
and I think my book is as good or better. There
is a fellow in Branson that is a John Wayne
look-alike that writes books. I bought one
which didn’t impress me that much , BUT he
has sold 10,000 books. So your skill as a writer
is just one of the things that sell books and
definitely not the most important. But that
comes through the publisher I’m sure. With a
name like Joe Smith who wants the put out
his book?? Maybe I need to change my name?
Harve Bodine alias Joe Smith

Due to software difficulties, Your Country Neighbor
cannot insert Merri’s ‘Diary’ this month. Much more
effort will be made to accomodate Merri in April.

Neal Park in Peru; Shadows on the Snow
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PENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITSPENCIL PORTRAITS
BY DEVON ADAMS

       8” x 10”                       $40.00
     11” x 14”                       $75.00
     16” x 20”                      $140.00

Size given is the mat size
(e.g., 8x10 mat has a 5x7 portrait).

Add $30.00 for each additional figure to
be included in the portrait.

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.

ATTENTION:
50% OFF

STOREWIDE!
Expires March 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

Poetry by Devon Adams
OYSTER  SHELLS
The sky is a fragile shell,
curved over the earth,
its shiny, satin surface blushing
like the palest rose.
The long reach of the land
kisses the pink air
and becomes a dreamscape,
perfect in its composition,
momentary in its existence.

THE  WEB
The room is silent, as dust motes dance
in the slanting sun knives that are
cutting through the windows.
Empty air fills the house.
Then the phone rings, and the
TV is turned on, and a computer
starts to hum, and quiet evaporates.
Invisible signals draw lines of communication
that are like string strung through all the spaces,
until we are trapped inside a spiderweb
of technology that holds us hostage
from the natural world.

WHICH  WAY
They’ve been here most of the winter,
flying by at sunset and sunrise,
their undulating arrows aiming
north and south and east and west,
confused by confusing temperatures
that say spring today, winter tomorrow.
Who’s to say that soon the earth
won’t turn upside down, and then
these geese will lose
their gyroscopes altogether.

THE  SHADOW  SIDE  OF  WINTER
Snow is lovely on the shadow side
of the pretty hills.
It is blue, in many shades of cold,
and it lasts and lasts, and
sometimes never melts.
Until April.

GREEN  DREAMS
If you take an early walk through
the last of the melting snow
that wraps around the tree trunks
in the timber by the creek,
you’ll find moss glowing green
and growing in the mud of spring.
It is clean and fresh and thick,
in mats that hold the soil
over layers of limestone
left from an ancient sea.
Its tiny fingers wiggle in slow motion,
reaching for air and light, and
the busy raccoon takes time out
for a nap on this soft and spongy pillow.
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Main Street in Brownville      402-825-6637

• Costume Jewelry
• Vintage Jewelry
• Antiques
• Hats
• Collectibles
• Primitives

Prime Rib Dinner Cooked
‘Your Way’ Friday and

Saturday Evenings at the
Lyceum Cafe, Brownville

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

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

Prime Rib served
Friday and Saturday Evenings

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.
Sundays 1 p.m. to 5 p.m.

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”

 Handmade Jewelry

1-Car
Garage

Applying Anhydrous Ammonia, or else
I just don’t know anything about farming anymore.

Minutes before sunset west of Syracuse
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Not me. I’m still happy that I’m here. I open the front door a lot
and look out in this dark and misty weather to see what’s mov-
ing around in my little Paradise.  Nothing big and scarey. Yester-
day I stood there in the open doorway and watched a humming-
bird only a few feet away from me, drinking out of the tall flow-
ering whateveritis  by the door.  He paid no mind to me.  I might
as well have been rooted in the floor myself, as far as he was
concerned.   The hummingbirds at Heritage Pointe always shot
straight up in the air, if I came around. Not this one.  He wants
me to know that he’s here, and I’d  better get used to it.  I’m
happy for it to be that way.

My kitchen ends with a dining area that opens on the patio.  I
usually sit there and look out while I dry the dishes.  This morn-
ing there was a flash of blue, and a couple of bluejays were
screeching across the fence. I laughed.  It reminded me of a
Chinese fortune-telling game we bought when our girls were
young.  Every card predicted a greater calamity, but no matter
what card you turned up in the last  place, you always got some
cheery variation of  “The bluebird will yet sing in your back

Yes, there are Snakes in Paradise (continued)
by Frieda Burston yard.”  It got to the place where every time they or their friends

didn’t get what they wanted, someone shrugged it off with “The
bluebird will yet sing—”

I know, I know. Bluejays are not bluebirds.  But bluejays are
blue birds, if you want to be pickey.  And here were two blue
birds, not exactly singing, but definitely in my back yard.  And
at the end of the game, so to speak, singing.  Well, not exactly
singing, but pretty much near the end of MY game, anyhow.
I’ve carried that game around from one place to another until
here.  Maybe I ought to lay it out tonight and see what greater
calamities I have avoided  all these years.  I’ve only focused on
the ones that hit me— maybe those bluejays are telling me that I
ignored the ones that missed me, instead of rejoicing in having
escaped them….

Will the bluebird yet sing in your backyard?  Or particularly in
these days, are you too focused on the greater calamities that
may happen, to notice how many you have escaped?

Think bluebirds…Best wishes, frieda

Apple Raspberry
Chambourcin • Chardonel

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

Northern Red • Riesling • St. Croix

Our Current Wine ListMarch 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

In Celebration of
Our Sixth Anniversary

Our wines remain at the reduced
price of just $15.00, except our
award-winning Riesling, a fine
value at $18.00. Visit us for a
special wine-tasting experience.

(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

PEGGY KUSER
Certified Public Accountant

916 Central Avenue
Auburn, NE 68305

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

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

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

INDOOR-OUTDOOR SIGNS
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www.americandreamrealestatecompany.com

4-bedroom, 2 1/2 bath, fireplace,
garages for 3 cars, shed, 5 acres +/-

Brand new and private. Two bed-
room, 2 bath, 2 car garage.

820 Central Avenue              Auburn, Nebraska 68305

$129,950

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.

PLEASANT ACREAGE

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

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

STARTER HOME

2-bedroom, 1-bath, appliances,
1-car garage, 1110 square feet.

1300 O Street
All new, never occupied

3-bedroom, 2-bath.

$199,950

2427 Whitlow Avenue

NEW IN CRESTVIEW

3-bdrm, 3-bath, 2-car attch. garage.
1/2 mile from pavement 2 acres +/-

NEW COUNTRY HOME

 $125,000

63941 732 Rd

NEW CONDOMINIUM

 $159,900

1615 Q Street

$99,900

420 Walnut Street

JOHNSON

3-bedroom, 1 3/4 bath, one block
from school. Pool, deck, 2-car garage

 $175,000

63617 725 Rd

$59,900

 $139,900

Canada Geese, Trumpet Swan, Snow Geese

402-274-2446       1223 J Street         Auburn

Visit the Philly Grill for
Breakfast, Lunch, and Dinner

Plus
Homemade Pies and Cakes

(Closed Wednesday and Sunday)
Try the Prime Rib Philly, or

Your Country Neighbor’s Favorite,
 Sweet Chili Chicken
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The board of directors started 2009 reviewing the activities of 2008
and setting goals for the 2009 year.  The newly elected officers are
Sue Remmers, President, Duane Palmer, Vice President, Mary
Schlange, Secretary, and Dennis Norvell, Treasurer.  Board of direc-
tors at large, Dave Thomas, Maxine Schatz,, Ben Hall, Suki Fischer,
Bill Grow, Mary Kruger, Lonnie Neddenriep, and Margaret Piper.
There are four slots open for board of director positions and contact
with any of the above can bring your wish to serve to the board.

Special projects designated for 2009 are the Plant Sale in April,
Farmers Market, County Fair booth and float, and Christmas on the
Square.  The designated town to be featured at the fair this year is
Brownville. Ongoing projects include bi-monthly displays at the
museum, continuing the assessments of items from the Stocker-
Rhodes gift, accession of museum items with a possible training
session to new members of the board. The maintenance to the Mu-
seum buildings is a long list and needs to be reviewed and listed to
priority and budget status.

The importance of the need for volunteers at the museum in many
areas and for varying time slots was stressed.   Questions about
volunteering may be directed to any of the officers or board.

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

Dramatic Expressions Photography
presents

Photography of the Four Corners
Something for Everyone

by Stephen Hassler, Your Country Neighbor Photographer

A Photography Show at the Lyceum in Brownville

Through March 15, 2009

Over 80 Photographs of Windmills, Barns, Rural Scenes,
Eagles and more Birds, Butterflies, Brownville Archtecture

For Gallery hours, see the Lyceum Cafe hours on page 5.

Nemaha Valley Museum Sets Goals for 2009
Seen on H-136 By Way
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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 had its ups and downs last month, but still hasn’t
produced a lot of fishing opportunities. I saw some folks giving it a try in
last month’s warm days, but I’ve not seen much coming out of the at-
tempts. And now with the recent weather it seems like the interest in river
fishing has been put on hold again until better weather.

The area ponds and lakes can no longer support fishermen on them. The
ice was there one day and gone the next. All it took were a few 60+ days
and the wind and the ice gone for another season. That doesn’t mean the
fish aren’t hungry. Soon enough the water will open up to let a line in.
until then we’ll just have to wait.

Hunting:

Winter hunting seasons have drawn to an end, and The Game & Parks has
already started setting seasons for this coming Fall – reference the Game
& Parks Web page http://www.ngpc.state.ne.us/hunting/hunting.asp

The Spring Turkey Archery Season starts already on March 25 with the
other seasons to follow. This year’s permits can be bought starting ‘The
Second Monday in January’ – YES you can buy a spring turkey permit
NOW!  This year a hunter can have up to three permits for this spring
season.

2009 Spring Turkey Seasons:
Shotgun Statewide  — April 18 - May 31

Archery Statewide  — March 25 - May 31

Youth Archery  — March 25 - May 31
Youth Shotgun  — April 11 - May 31

This month’s Hunting Picture is of a flock of turkeys foraging for food.

Hunting is on hold for now, but the Spring Turkey is fast approaching so
get your permit now. Fishing will opening up soon enough too. So pre-
pare to get with it when the weather breaks. You’ll be glad you did when
you bag that first Tom or stringer of fish. 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.”
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       Country folks say that a full moon can
make you act goofy.
       But the Ancient Greeks had a more opti-
mistic outlook on life: “A full moon means a
happy marriage,” they said.
       Well.  Michael and I got married during a
full moon.  We weren’t superstitious, though.
Not in the least.
       At our Wedding Luncheon, we were given
fortune cookies.  We opened them with care-
less good humor.  The first cookie said: “Your
spirit of adventure is leading you down an ex-
citing new path…”   The second was a bit more
explicit:  “Pleasure awaits you at the Seashore,”
it said.
       Indeed.
       As planned, we spent our wedding night
at the Inn of the Lost Coast—-a place of wild
beauty.  Raging surf.  A full moon.  Blazing
fireplace, and a private balcony.
      No—the bride did not fall off the balcony
into the sea...Nor did she plunge through the
big French windows.  Almost.  But not quite.
      In the morning, the groom bundled his
silly, sleepy bride into the car and headed down
Highway 101 toward San Francisco.
      Eventually, we pulled into Michael’s old
neighborhood—the Berkeley Hills.  I gazed in
awe at the ritzy mansions perched on the
mountainside.
      “Oh my!” I said, staring at the $3-million-
dollar home where Michael had spent his child-
hood.  “Oh my!”
      We rounded a corner and came to a stop
at the Hotel Claremont—a beautiful white castle
overlooking the Bay.  My mouth fell open.  I
really doubted that a country girl belonged here
at the Claremont—even on her honeymoon.
      “Michael! This place is outrageous,”  I said.
“The parking fee, alone, is 25 bucks!  I bet
these rooms are $1000 a night!  Surely we’re
not staying here...?”
      But my groom was resolute.
      He parked the car and picked up our suit-
cases, heading for the elegant lobby.  I grabbed
some granola bars and a bag of fruit from the
car and ran to catch up with Michael.
      “A Claremont candy bar,” I warned him,
“...will cost 5 bucks!”
      “Relax and enjoy this!” he said. “And when
you see the concierge...”
      “What’s a concierge—-?” I started to say,
but then my words trailed off.
      We had entered the hotel. The lobby was
enormous, as big as a ballroom.  Huge mirrors
and sparkling chandeliers.  Butlers and stilted
words.  Everyone conversed in hushed tones.
       I felt overwhelmed and uneasy.  I was in
need of a restroom, but there was none in sight.
       Michael signed us in at the desk, then
steered me down a corridor to the elevator.   It

was there at the elevator that things started
to go wrong...Mostly because I didn’t know
where we were going.
     We rode up a few floors on the elevator,
then it stopped and Michael got off.  I started
to follow, but my bag of fruit tumbled to the
elevator floor, blocking my exit.  The doors shut
and Michael was gone.
      The elevator rose, bound for destinations
unknown.  I was trapped for the moment...Me
and my renegade fruit.
       Apples and oranges rolled about the
floor...I was trying to corral them when the
elevator hummed to a stop.  Doors opened.
Butlers and pompous folks stood looking at
me...well-dressed guests who had never seen
a gal scrambling for fruit, while clutching her
bladder.
      No one would get on the elevator with me.
      They just stood there,
mute...expressionless.  Staring at me. Then
the doors slid shut, and I found myself rising
up and up and up.
      Folks always say: If you’re lost and don’t
know where you’re going, you should just stay
put ‘til someone finds you.
       So I did.
       I rode up and down the elevator—waiting
for my groom to find me.  But Michael never
did appear.  Never did come to claim his hap-
less bride.  Every time the doors opened, it
was always someone else staring at me.  Never
my groom.
       At last, I knew I had to get off.
       Gathering my fruit and my last shreds of
dignity, I stepped from the elevator.  I found a
staff member, and was busy explaining my
predicament, when I looked up and saw my
groom standing there in the corridor.
       I hurried to him, the bag of fruit bounc-
ing against my side.  Michael didn’t say a
word...Didn’t say that I’d embarrassed him, or
that I’d made a buffoon of myself.  He took my
bag and led me gently, but firmly, to our hon-
eymoon suite—high up in the castle.
       Suddenly, I forgot all about my mortifi-
cations.  The view from the window was stu-
pendous.  Dizzying.  Breathtaking.
       The earth stood still.  Then slowly it be-
gan to revolve, again—revealing a panoramic
scene that spanned the horizons.
       I saw stately palms....a sparkling Bay...the
Golden Gate Bridge...San Francisco.  I stared
and stared.  I was like a princess in a big white
castle...But a rather discombobulated princess,
at that.
       It was the beginning of a strange evening
for me—a time of  learning and discovery.
Learning to be stiff and stuffy.  Learning to
give the attendants a big fat tip every time

they lifted a finger.  Learning to eat fancy crack-
ers and goat cheese.
       (I hate it.  It stinks like goats. )
       Strangest of all was the prospect of ex-
ploring the hundred-year-old hotel.  We took a
leisurely walk through the Claremont’s histori-
cal past—climbing the stairway toward the
tower rooms where Generals and nobility had
slept in splendor.
       We looked past the finery to the mysteri-
ous shadows in the corners, and we won-
dered....
       I never saw a ghost at the Claremont,
but I heard one—I’m sure of it.  Strange sounds
late at night.  Around two-o’clock in the morn-
ing, I heard shuffling footsteps crossing the
floor.  I heard Venetian blinds being raised.
       I had a hard time sleeping the rest of the
night.  I got up several times to check for
intruders…even going so far as to take flash
photos in the darkness.  A number of white
orbs appeared on the screen of my digital cam-
era.  But nothing else.
       I asked Michael about it in the morning.
      “Ghosts?” he said.  “It wouldn’t surprise
me.”  He was silent a moment, then added:
“Come to think of it, there was something in
the room last night that woke me up.”
      “Really!”
      “Yes.  Someone in a pale robe.”  He looked
somber. “I only got a glimpse of her, but she
seemed to have a real nice figure...”
      “Oh Michael!”  I hit him with a pillow.  He
was too much!  But I knew, then, that he’d
forgiven me for my transgressions...for em-
barrassing him in the elevator.
       We loaded up our suitcases after that—
leaving the Claremont castle with its gorgeous
view, its mysterious ghosts...and high-falutin’
people.
       It had been an experience, to be sure.
       Michael and I had already learned sev-
eral things as newlyweds.  We learned to not
take each other for granted, especially in an
elevator.  And we learned to never take the
words of a fortune cookie lightly—especially
during a full moon.
      And as for the proverbial wisdom of the
Ancient Greeks?  Well.  We decided that the
Ancients must have known what they were
talking about....            .
      “A full moon means a happy marriage.”
       We were quite sure of that.
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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
I don’t like to say “I told you so.”, but when Texas-
based Valero Energy, the nation’s largest oil refiner,
announced plans to buy five huge ethanol plants,
including a brand-new refinery in Welcome, Minne-
sota I couldn’t help but remember something I wrote
several years ago outlining my belief  that the
newly-born ethanol industry would never survive
into healthy adulthood, regardless of substantial
government subsidies, until big-oil had pried it from
the hands of farmer-investors and had it safely
ensconced in their own deep pockets.

I didn’t know how the shift in ownership would come
about, or when, but I knew it was coming as surely
as winter follows fall and summer follows spring.

Was I clairvoyant? Did I have a crystal ball? Did I
know someone, who knew someone, who knew
someone in the top echelons of the entrenched
energy industry? Nope; I can’t claim a single
prescient bone in my body, nor was I privy to a
shred of insider information......but I know farmers
and agriculture in general, inside out and upside
down.

I know how farmers think and how they react when
push comes to shove. How agriculture’s short-lived
booms, and long drawn out busts, affect the bottom
line........and what a man will do to protect his land,
and his way of life, from creditors.

In the beginning, when the production of ethanol
was considered more fairy-tale than actual fact, oil
executives, exhibiting the David vs. Goliath mental-
ity which had served them so well in the past,
chuckled indulgently at the notion of biofuels, while
neophyte farmer-investors interested in diversifica-
tion, and the prospect of expanded marketing,
heard opportunity knocking, and opened the door
(and wallets) to plant construction.

When blueprints turned into buildings battle lines
were drawn, and when production chugged along
despite the efforts of Big Oil’s PR departments it
was open war.

So how did we get from there to here? Why did an
industry built as an alternative to oil suddenly end
up on Valero Energy’s acquisition list?

Was it the specter of carbon regulation that caused
Valero to hanker after ethanol plants, the realization
ethanol wasn’t going to go away, or was it a vision-
ary peek into a future where bio-fuel production
translated into big profits?

Whatever the reason Valero’s timing was impec-
cable: bankrupt Vera-Sun’s five ethanol plants were

on the market at fire-sale prices just as corn futures
spiraled downward, guaranteeing cheap inputs, and
an Ag sector desperate for cash.

If Valero Energy is successful more sales will surely
follow, and in a few years the dream of a home-
grown rural renaissance based on ethanol produc-
tion will be a fading memory. It’s the way things are
in rural America, it’s the way things have always
been; when outsiders hold all the cards and all the
money...family farmers are left barely holding on.

But enough of what might have been. Let’s talk
romance.

I’m not much of a romantic in the classic sense; I
enjoy a dozen red roses as much as the next
woman but age, practicality, and the stark realism
of day to day farm life, have a way of wringing
sappy sentimentality right out of a person, replacing
it with a more down to earth definition of ‘and they
lived happily ever after.”  Contrary to what Hallmark
and Hollywood have led us to believe, real life
romance is more about ordinary people doing
ordinary things than singing cards or perfect people
wearing perfect clothes dining out at perfect
restaurants.

I don’t own a single piece of diamond jewelry: even
my wedding band is a simple circle of gold. But I
treasure the tiny nubbin of colored corn Dale
plucked from a truckload of golden kernels just
because he thought I’d find it pretty, and all those
summer evenings he’s opened the kitchen door and
called, “Come watch the fireflies with me”  mean
more than if he’d purchased two tickets to Paris.

I rarely drive anywhere in the winter where he
hasn’t warmed the car in anticipation of my leaving
home, and except in a truck driven during harvest, I
fill fuel once in a blue moon.  He rubs my head
when I suffer from a migraine and my hands when
they ache from arthritis. He’s built shelves and
bookcases, laid carpet and installed new
windows....not because he loves carpentry but
because I asked him, and he’s been known to stop
and remove a dead rabbit from a county road
because he knew the sight of it would bring tears if
I passed that way. And yes....the flowers, cards and
trinkets he brings home every chance he gets are
nice too...but if he never brought me another
bouquet he’d still be the world’s best Valentine.

That’s true love.                                   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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Buy 1 Buffet, Get Second at 1/2 Price!
Good Through March 31, 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

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, Sundays 1:00 to 5:00

(402) 825-4131
www.BrownvilleMills-Ne.com

It’s “Chick Days” at
Orscheln Farm & Home!

“Answers and Low Prices Down Every Aisle.”

Orscheln Farm & Home

Visit your local Orscheln Farm & Home store
 for your Spring Lawn & Garden Needs.

(402) 873-3706
1707 Frontage Road, Nebraska City

Sunrise from H-67 at Peru


