
VVVVVoices froices froices froices froices from your Valleyom your Valleyom your Valleyom your Valleyom your Valley
Medicare Drug Plan Changes             2
Merri’s Diary                                      3
Devon’s Poetry                                   4

“Where Life is Good”                          5
“Closing In On November”                 6
Hunting & Fishing Report                  9
“The Face of Drought”                     10
“Of Boredom and Blessings”           11
Coupon for Valentino’s!                   12

     Volume Ten, Number Eleven                                                                                                                                    November  2010

Copyright 2009 and 2010 by Your
Country Neighbor. All rights are re-
served.  No part of this publication
may be reproduced in any form or
by any method without the written
permission of the publisher.  Own-
ership of some photos and/or writ-
ten pieces is retained by the author.

Devon Adams
Merri Johnson
Shirley Neddenriep
Vicki O’Neal
Karen Ott
Josh Whisler
Marilyn Woerth

VVVVVoicesoicesoicesoicesoices fr fr fr fr from the Valley of the Nemahaom the Valley of the Nemahaom the Valley of the Nemahaom the Valley of the Nemahaom the Valley of the Nemaha
Publisher & Photographer, Stephen Hassler

Your Country Neighbor

P.O. Box 126
Peru, Nebraska 68421

countryneighbor@windstream.net

Writers this month

Thank You

Editor’s note:
More than five years of

this publication are online at:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com

 Your FREE!CountryCountryCountryCountryCountry Neighbor November 2010

Where H-67 meets H-136



         November  2010           Your Country Neighbor2

(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

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

2001 RAM 1500 SLT 4x4 Quad Cab

2005 Chev Impala 80,000 mi .......$7995
2005 Chev Impala 63,000 mi .......$8990
2004 Olds Alera ...........................$6295
2001 KIA Sephia ..........................$2750
2002 Ford Taurus SEL ..................$6295

2000 Pontiac Montana

$9800

2004 Chrysler Pacifica

Call for
Pricing

$4795$8995

2005 Ford Escape 2007 Hyundai Sonata Low Miles

$9850

$10,700

  2002 Ford F250 HD 4x4 77,000 mi

FLU SHOTS
Available Now

No Appointment Needed

Medicare Drug Plan Change Notices in Your Mailbox
If you are enrolled in a Medicare Part D insurance plan, there’s a good chance

you have received a 2011 change notice from your drug plan, according to Mary Ann
Holland, University of Nebraska-Lincoln Extension Educator and Trained SHIIP
Professional.  “There are definitely changes that will affect prescription drug coverage
in 2011,” says Holland.  “Your current provider is required to notify you of the changes
that will affect your coverage for the year ahead.”  Some beneficiaries may learn their
current drug plan will no longer be available in 2011; the insurance company may offer
several plan options and automatically enroll the beneficiary into a second plan sold by
that company.  Additionally, other insurance companies offering drug plan options may
be sending marketing materials to your mailbox.   Knowing what to do and how to
choose a drug plan can be both confusing and stressful.

November 15 to December 31, of 2010, is the Annual Open Enrollment period
for Medicare Part D plans beginning January 1, 2011.  Everyone who is currently
enrolled in a drug plan, and those who will be new to Medicare beginning in January,
should seek a drug plan comparison.   Ms. Holland will be conducting drug plan com-
parison events in Auburn, Nebraska City, Palmyra, Pawnee City, Sterling, Syracuse and
Tecumseh as well as Cass County during the Open Enrollment period.

According to Ms. Holland, there is a danger in letting your drug plan automati-
cally direct you to one of their other insurance products.  The only way to know
whether or not the medications you take are covered by a drug plan, whether the plan
requires you to go through step therapy before they will pay for your medication,
control the quantity of medications you take each month, or work with your pharmacy
is by having a drug plan comparison done.  SHIIP Volunteers including trained Exten-
sion staff, will provide you with unbiased information so you can make an informed
decision about choosing a Part D drug plan that is right for you, one that covers the

               “Medicare  Drug  Change”  Continued  on  Page  7          >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

2007 600 Shadow VLX ..............$4950
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ATTENTION:
50% OFF

STOREWIDE!
Expires November 30, 2010

911 Central Ave. in Auburn

Neighborhood Closet’s Location is

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

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

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

PEGGY KUSER
Certified Public Accountant

916 Central Avenue
Auburn, NE 68305

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

Diary of a Part-time Housewife
Merri Johnson

A few weeks ago we suffered one of the great household calamities of the modern era:
our microwave oven quit. It had been giving signs for awhile that it was running on
borrowed time, repeatedly shutting itself off before the cook time had expired. My
husband checked the circuit breaker and the outlet to rule out some cause other than
the oven itself, but there seemed to be nothing amiss elsewhere.

I had been in the local appliance store a few days before our oven’s demise and had
seen that they had several on the shelf. Alas, when I visited the store to buy a replace-
ment, they were out of stock. Not to worry. They’d order one right away. Of course, I
could possibly have purchased one at another local store, but I’m leery of their elec-
tronics. How bad could it be anyway to do without a microwave oven for a few days?

We ourselves had grown up without microwave ovens, having acquired our first one –
the approximate size of a steamer trunk – back in the late ‘70s. That oven came with
an actual cook book, which I still have. I don’t recall specifics, but I think I may have
attempted a few of the recipes. My culinary skills being what they are, microwave
techniques only made things worse. Our microwave was soon relegated to defrosting
and reheating.

Prior to the microwave, defrosting required forethought, i.e., planning meals more
than one hour in advance. I used to be pretty good at that. (I took it to the extreme,
checking the grocery ads for specials and planning my meals around them.) If neces-
sary, there was always the cold water thawing method. Plus, in those days, we were
farming, so my husband could be relied on to get a package of meat out of the freezer
if I forgot to do it before leaving home for work.

And, of course, we had one of those handy three-section pans for reheating leftovers.
That would be a kitchen museum artifact now if I still had it.

Without a microwave oven, I found myself contriving various half-baked (pardon the
pun) solutions for reheating and defrosting. Vegetables and meats in a sauce pan on
the stove top are easy enough, although you do have to pay more attention to avoid
burning (I’m already challenged in that respect), and you have to wash that pan. Drat.
I tried defrosting frozen bread and muffins in the vegetable steamer with soggy re-
sults, until it dawned on me (duh!) to try the toaster oven, which worked pretty well
on low temperature.

But the real challenge was reheating coffee. You know how it goes: you pour a cup
and ten minutes later it’s lukewarm, but still half-full. You try warming it by adding
fresh coffee from the carafe, but ten minutes later, it’s lukewarm and half-full again.
We finally came up with placing the cup in a sauce pan of water on the stove top. It
wasn’t as quick, but it worked well enough, except for handling the hot cup when it
came time to remove it from the pan of hot water. After several days of that routine, it
was all I could do to convince my husband that he did not need a microwave oven
badly enough to make a special trip to Nebraska City to buy one RIGHT NOW! He
calmed down enough to agree that he could handle it, but only if the one on order
came in on time. For all his whining, you’d have thought we had had to resort to
cooking over a fire made by rubbing two sticks together.

The only thing that would have tipped him over the edge sooner would have been to
have no coffee at all. In fact, in my husband’s world, even having no gourmet coffee
would have justified a special trip to his favorite coffee purveyor in Omaha. How
easily we become addicted to our favorite foods, and dependent on modern conve-
niences!
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Poetry by Devon Adams
FACES IN THE MOON

After the summer,
the moon is floating
in a dark sea,
like a gold ingot
rising from a sunken ship.
Sometimes it is blood red,
remembering dead pirates.
Other times it is full of juice
and puckered like an orange,
recalling southern climes,
where life is easy and
winter is just a passing thought.
More often than not, though,
that desolate orb resembles a pumpkin,
carved with a face that watches us,
as we hang on to our spinning planet,
staggering from one season to the next.

THE  FAMILY  DINNER

Grandma and Grandpa had a long table,
and lots of extra chairs for holiday dinners.
Cold rain or snow was far away behind
the steamy windows, as the kitchen belched
humid aromas of roast duck, pheasant cooked
in cream, dripping, greasy gravy boats, and
pies to die for, like mince and pumpkin and
cinnamon apple from the backyard orchard.
Canned green beans and pickles pulled
from the fruit cellar crocks crossed paths
with fresh hot rolls, covered with homemade
butter from the milk cows, topped with jams
and jellies made from raspberries, strawberries
and wild plums, whose jars were like precious
gems trapped under a seal of paraffin and lids
that popped like gunshots when the jar was done.
Refills were expected and eaten with gusto.
Afternoons were for groaning and stretching
and sleeping it all off before the company
went home and the memories stayed forever.

SUN  SPOTS

They follow the sun,
as the earth grows cold.
Like sunflowers turning
toward the light, they
move from place to place,
from warmth to warmth,
holding on to the last
of the summer heat,
until there is only light
without warmth, day
instead of night.
They are the cats
who live outside, and
they have been here
for thousands of years,
watching us, watching them.

COLD  DRAFTS

As a cold white sun crawls over the hill,
and the temperature drops five degrees
with the start of the early winter day,
a draft moves under the doors and
across the house, from room to room.
It is chilling, like the murder on page one
of the crime novel, like water flowing
in a cold creek, like an ice cube down
your warm, bare back.

Pencil  & Watercolor PortraitsPencil  & Watercolor PortraitsPencil  & Watercolor PortraitsPencil  & Watercolor PortraitsPencil  & Watercolor Portraits
WILDLIFE & PET PAINTINGS ON BUCKSKIN

 by Devon Adams
 402-209-9377
 BuckSkinz.com
 buckskinz@windstream.net
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Drive Safely!

Where Life is Good
by Marilyn Woerth

Open 8:00 AM - 5:30 PM   Monday - Friday
(402) 274-3614         2000 N Street

Auburn, Nebraska

All Makes & Models
Collision Work
Frame Repair
Body Work
Glass Installation
Welding

Going Home For
Thanksgiving?

A Message from all of us at
STRIGGOW’S SOUTHSIDE BODY SHOP INC.

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) 297-1521
www.BrownvilleMills.com

Have you been living the good life? Do you have wonderful memories?
Tuesday night is date night at our house. It started way back when the boys
were in middle school (way back when). Date nights usually consist of a meal
out (the simpler the better) and a movie with popcorn, and hand holding (the
most important part). A few months ago our Tuesday night out became a
Wednesday night (mtg. on Tue). We went to see the movie “Eat, Pray, Love”.
Okay, we do all those things?

It was a philosophical movie about a depressed semi-established off-Broad-
way writer who, after a failed marriage and another failed relationship (to a
younger man), had to go off and find herself. So she left her life behind and
went searching for herself for a year, in Italy, India and Bali. Poor, poor dear.

Okay, some background on me. I believe in the old philosophies; bloom
where you are planted, pull yourself up by your bootstraps, if you have lem-
ons, make lemonade, do the next good thing, etc. LOL, a friend in Jordan
(yes, the country), once asked me on facebook (yes, I have met him in per-
son), if he could make champagne out of those lemons. I told him to go for it
and then send me the recipe. So whenever I see someone whiney, myself
included, for really no good reason, (try being a poor sick kid in a third world
country), I get miffed.

As for the title part of the movie, here’s another part of my philosophy; eat
something different. There are a lot of different kinds of restaurants in this
country (you don’t have to go to Italy), or experiment at home (it’s okay). If
you pray, pray harder. If you don’t pray, start anywhere and everywhere, and
use any words. As for the love part, love yourself, then the whole wide world
(they’re just like you).

Well, by now you’re probably wondering what my problem is. It was, after
all, just a movie. And you are probably asking yourself, “Why is she going off
on us or whatever this is?” Well (deep breath), the truth is, I just needed to
remind myself to FOCUS on being thankful, fix what needs to be fixed, pray
for what needs to be prayed for, build memories for the lean times, and love
with all your heart. (I did leave out the eating part. I do that quite well, thank
you very kindly.)

And thank the heavens that I am able to do all this where life is simple and
complex and wonderful, but only if I remember that it is. So...“Happy
Thanksgiving” from the good life and love to you all.

Neighborhood Closet II
1220 Central Ave., Nebraska City

1/2 OFF
DURING NOVEMBER, 2010

Tue, Wed, Thu, Fri, 9 a.m. to 5 p.m.    Sat 9 a.m. to 2 p.m.
Our Store Hours

A gently-used clothing store that provides both a place
to donate items which are no longer needed, and a
place to purchase quality clothing at low prices.

5
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402-274-2446       1223 J Street         Auburn

Thanksgiving Buffet!
November 25

Reservations Only
Call 274-2446

Reunions • Birthdays • Anniversaries

Office                                                  Correspondence
1920 “O” Street                                      P.O. Box 272

Auburn, NE 68305                         Auburn, NE 68305

 JAMES H. CAIN   _______________________
                                                                        Attorney at Law

(402) 274-3938

Happy Thanksgiving from:

“This is a good cup,” he remarked, reading its logo. “Yes We
Can!” emblazoned on its side. A gift one year from the Johnson
Rag, the little newspaper of that town. He poured himself a
coffee and we exchanged bits of news. This son and another
had come from the city to help with harvest. Its a change of
pace for them and a God-send for the son who operates the
combine and grandson who drives the truck and/or grain cart.

Those sons grew up together on this place, and for me, I find
cooking for them a pleasure, and hearing them talk together is
enjoyment in its purest form. They find all kinds of other jobs
to do. One morning the two of them removed the rear axle from
a tractor to extend its wheels outward.  They attached a four-
bottom plow that had not seen the light of day for 20 years.

I mentioned the garden. “Where do you want the dead furrow?”
The next thing I knew a garden spot was plowed, deep and
wide, very wide. “Well,” he said later, “you should have been
there.” I did go out later to inspect, and found that the green
beans from last summer had set another picking.

Granddaughter had planted them in concrete. The ground was
that hard. But those plants came up and thrived. I protected
them from the mower blades. As long as those plants are green,
being a legume, they are putting nitrogen into the soil. So
whoever mowed knew to drive past the green beans, not mow
them. But I was surprised at this Fall Harvest.

In the meantime, one son spent a day with that tractor and plow
doing conservation work. While he worked, the second farm-
raised-turned-city-guy son came along with the old pickup,
bringing a part for the tractor. “While I am here,” he stated, “I
am going to pick that triangle of corn.” The combine had
missed it in the dark. In about ten minutes he had it all picked
and tossed into the truck bed. He took off across the corn rows
for home. Later, I heard what happened.

Nearing the stop sign at the highway he noticed smoke and
flames behind him. A battery sat in the pickup bed and some
wire. In bouncing across the field the wire had come in contact
with both battery terminals and sparked, igniting the corn
shucks. Cell phones come in handy times like this. He called
the tractor-driving son and ask if the battery was a good one.
“Well,” he answered, “it must have been to have set those
shucks on fire.” Meantime the wire stuck, shorted out, getting
hotter and hotter, until it melted a hole in the top of the battery.

He pulled the wire away, burning his finger, but never mind. A
little later he came to the house to run cold water over his
finger. “Did you cut your finger?” I was busy with those green
beans and only found out later what had happened. “I burned it
on a wire,” and he left with a Band-Aid and Neosporin. I have
vowed not to ask any further.

by Shirley Neddenriep
CLOSING IN ON NOVEMBER

October was a busy harvest month.
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116 Main Street
Brownville, NE 68321

www.BrownvilleMills.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.
Sunday 1 p.m. to 5 p.m.

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

(402) 297-1521

Various Dried Fruit
Nuts

Bulk Spices

medication you take, works with the pharmacy of your choice
and works for your financial circumstances.

Contact your local Extension office to make an ap-
pointment for a drug plan comparison during the Annual Open
Enrollment period starting November 15.  A complete list of
drug plan comparison events in southeast Nebraska can be
found on the Cass County Extension website at:  http://
cass.unl.edu    Should you have questions about Medicare or
Social Security, Mary Ann Holland, Extension Educator and
Trained SHIIP Professional can be reached at the Cass County
Extension office at 402-267-2205.  You may also want to call
the SHIIP office directly at 1-800-234-7119 with questions
about Medicare.

   <<<<<<<<<<<    Continued from Page 2

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

13.3 ACRES & CREEK

3 bedrm, 2 bath updated home on
acreage near Cooper Nuclear Sta-
tion. 8 acres provide farm income.

65001 721 Road, Nemaha
 $149,900

2 bdrm, 2 bath. No steps. Patio, 36”
doors, fenced yard, appliances.

SINGLE FLOOR LIVING

 $118,500

2618 T Street

PRICE REDUCED

Apt House or Large Home

In Jonhson, 3-bedroom, 1 3/4
bath. Large deck, privacy fence.

420 Walnut Street

 $89,000

$49,900
1302 N Street

Very large older home currently di-
vided into 4 apartments. Could be
6 units. Great corner lot location.

Live in One - Rent the Other.
Both 2-bed units w/basements...one
finished. Kitchen and Bath updates.

DUPLEX!

$147,500

714 & 716 15th Street

2318 S Street

PRICE REDUCED

4 bdrm, 3 1/2 bth, fireplace, 3 car
attch. garage, 1816 sq ft.

$274,900

3-bdrm raised ranch with view.
2 1/2 baths, Master Suite with 3/4
bath, nice basement & 2-car garage.

PRICE REDUCED

615 15th Street
5--bedroom, 3-bath, ranch style
home on 3 acres+. Large dining and
living rms, open floor plan kitchen.

FEATURED HOME!

72373 641 Avenue

$129,900

$189,900
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Apple Raspberry • Chambourcin • Chardonel
de Chaunac • Concord • Edelweiss

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

Northern Red • Pyment • Robert’s Back 40
Riesling • St. Croix • Sweet Hattie • 1854

Our Current Wine List
November 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

(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

Try our latest wine
Sweet Hattie

Visit us for a special wine
tasting experience.

The prettiest city park in Nemaha County, Nebraska, is in Peru.
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(photo submitted by author)
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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 River has not been good this last month. Yes - it flooded out of It’s banks again!
Really for no good reason this time other that a lot of water being discharged by the
Corp of Engineers from dams upstream. Some folks are getting out to fish but some
have said, “What’s the use?” and have gone elsewhere to fish or given up fishing for this
year all together. One thing the water has brought to the area is the amount water fowl
and migrating birds in general. The sky is full of birds morning, noon, and night it
seems. From flocks of ducks and geese to large flocks of huge White Pelicans. With
plenty of places to lay up and wait for the weather to push them south. It only seems to
make sense to stick around the flood waters of the Missouri for now. Looking to the
skies isn’t the only place to look this fall – some folks are getting a line in and having
pretty good luck too. A lot of Blue being caught for some reason and of course the small
channels are tap, tap, tapping at the bait to feed up for the winter’s cooler waters. “What
are they biting on you say?” They are still hitting chubs, Goldfish, Carp minnows, and
Leopard Frogs - and the small fish are hammering the crawlers and dough baits. And like
I have said before, “Tackle up,” it’s that time of year where you don’t know what your
going to catch.

Hunting:

Fall hunting seasons are here. And it’s not hard to pick one – just need to check this
year’s brochures from the game and parks and go. Practice time is over – hunting time is
here.

Upland game and seasons are as follows:
Spieces                                  Bag   Possession   2010 Opening      ate
Cock Pheasant 3 12 Oct. 30
Youth Cock Pheasant, Quail
and Partridge Seasons 2 4 Oct. 23
Quail 6 24 Oct. 30
Partridge 3 12 Oct. 30
Rail 10 20 Sept. 1
Snipe 8 16 Sept. 1
Woodcock 3 6 Sept. 25
Dove 15 30 Sept. 1
Squirrel 7 28 Aug. 1
Cottontail 7 28 Sept. 1

Deer Season Permits are still available over the counter or on-line until the
close of deer season.

Fall River Fishing can be tricky but it’s still good right now as the water cools off. A
lot of early hunting is available right now too. The bugs are still hanging in there, so
take plenty of repellent. And don’t forget, there is still time to plan your fall deer hunt,
and permits are available now. 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.”

Turkey Season Dates - Fall
Archery and Shotgun - Sep 15 - Dec 31
Permit Limit: Two turkeys per permit
Bag Limit: Two turkeys per permit

Fees
Resident - $24 Nonresident - $91
Youth - $6
Resident Landowner - $12.50
Nonresident Landowner - $46

Deer Season Dates
Archery - Sep 15 - Nov 12, Nov 22 - Dec 31
November Firearm - Nov 13 - 21
Muzzleloader - Dec 1 - 31

Fees
Resident - $30 Nonresident - $209
Youth $6

Season Choice (antlerless) - Sep 15-Jan 18 (archery); Dec 1-31 (muzzleloader)
and Nov 13-21 and Dec 26-Jan18 (firearm)

Darrin Reeves from Peru
showing a nice Blue cat.
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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, out of curiosity or boredom,
I’ll tune the TV to the Los Angeles news. On
a bad day they’ll be nothing more exciting than
a babbling plastic-surgery-perfect weather-
girl, but on a good day I’ll catch a car-
chase......a cat and mouse, good guy-bad guy
“I’m in pursuit” reality show filmed by an eye-
in-the-sky helicopter crew; I’ve seen more
California scenery this way than a high-flying
Condor.

Once the perpetrator is caught, handcuffed,
and hauled away in a squad car, the camera
usually pans over the rush-hour freeway...a
bumper to bumper, smog choked artery where
commuters are forced to waste years of their
lives cooped up in vehicles with interiors the
size of a small walk-in-closet.

Today, as I left home for the tire shop, I thought
about those men and women who do daily
battle with traffic jams longer than the length
of my entire commute...and murmured a
prayer of thanks for my dirt road.

My 4 mile trip into town began with shooing
our herd of cats from the porch steps, side-
stepping two happy-go-lucky dogs, and say-
ing good-morning to our hired hand Ralph,
who was working on a truck which just yes-
terday stalled, groaning and moaning, at the
Morrill Quick Stop. The ‘automotive flu’ seems
to be going around as the tire shop’s repair
schedule is always booked solid two weeks
in advance.

I left the yard and turned east onto the gravel
road, waving to Dale as he walked from the
feed truck towards his pickup. I didn’t see him
again until early evening, although he called
the tire shop mid-morning to check on corn
prices; I keep the Chicago Board of Trade
web site, the shop’s bookkeeping program,
and tire distributor ’s home pages on-
screen.....and move from one to the other
throughout the day.
The cows, locked in the front pasture until the

corn is harvested, were lined up at the just-
filled feed bunks,  while the calves, freed from
the watchful eyes of their mothers took the
opportunity to high-tail it across the dewy
grass, kicking and twisting and butting heads
in youthful exuberance. Come weaning time
those same calves will cry for their mothers
until their voices are hoarse, but not this day.

This day they were still carefree kids.

A mile and a half east I turned left onto the
pavement, crossed the North Platte River
Bridge, and hit the rural version of total
gridlock...a combine following a tractor and
disk.

They hung over the center line, but turned off
about half a mile later, lumbering down into a
yard like a couple of prehistoric beasts with
arthritic knees.  Later I learned they weren’t
able to combine a thing... the corn was too
wet.

Time and colder temperatures will eventually
take care of the problem, but until then farm-
ers will keep trying. They’re an edgy lot when
they see the calendar sliding towards Novem-
ber and Mr. Winter pulling on his long-johns.

Another mile and I was at my desk, fielding
phone calls, customers, employees and pa-
perwork. It had taken me a total of 11 min-
utes from home to work...in spite of the com-
bine logjam.

And there you have it...a morning commute
high-plains style.

Los Angeles....eat your heart out.

As always,

Karen
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Monotony.  Routine.  You ever get that feeling…?
Where’s the adventure?  The excitement?

Well.  The other day something happened, and I
discovered that boring-is-beautiful...and that
excitement can sometimes be chaos.  I learned to
count my blessings long before Thanksgiving Day
arrives...!

It was one of those dreary afternoons when you just
want to crawl back in bed.  Maybe cuddle with the
hubby, for lack of better things to do.  I was bored
stiff—longing for an adventure of some kind.
Wearily, I crawled beneath the covers for an
afternoon nap while my hubby searched for a good
video.

“Try to find something adventurous,” I said sleepily.
“It’s such a boring day.”

Suddenly, there came a loud BOOM that shook the
house.

“Earthquake!”  I shouted, leaping off the bed.  I’m a
Cali-gal, now, and I know just what to do.  I grabbed
for my skirt and danced a jig, trying to shimmy into
my clothes and untwist my undergarments.  Every-
thing seemed tangled and all mixed up….

Except for my husband. “No,” Michael said calmly.
“It’s not an earthquake.”

I stopped dancing about.  “Look at the lights!” I said.

We stared.  Power surges were traveling through-
out our lines.  Lights flickered.  Digital clocks
blinked.  Electrical devices buzzed and beeped.

Michael went outside and I hurried after him, pulling
on the rest of my clothes.  We could see that a
dump truck had slammed into our power lines,
jolting the connecters at the top of our house.  It
was causing mayhem with our electrical supply.

The smoke detectors went off inside the house and
there was a distinct smell in the air.

“Fire!”  I said, running back inside. “The fluorescent
light in the kitchen is hot.  It’s smoking!”

Michael hurried to shut off the breakers, receiving a
jolt from the medal box for his troubles.  The whole
circuit panel felt hot.

We hurried through the house, checking for fires.  It
was surreal.  Boring afternoons are not supposed to
turn into mayhem!  Not even when you’re wishing
for adventure.

 Through a window, I could see that our neighbors
were already on their cell phones, calling the
authorities.  They were talking as fast as their jaws
could flap.

Meantime, the dump truck driver was trying to make
a fast getaway.  Michael ran after him and jumped
up on the truck’s running board.  They exchanged
pleasantries—none of it very pleasant. Then the
driver drove off without a backward glance.

Suddenly, smoke started billowing across the
property.  “Where’s that smoke coming from?” I
shouted.

Nobody knew, but the air was getting thicker by the
minute.  We scurried about with renewed energy.
“Lord, have mercy!”  Smoke everywhere.  It rode on
the wind—sweeping around us and making me
frantic.  Where was it coming from?

At last, I heard Michael’s words, drifting to me on
the breeze: “Don’t worry!  It’s just a neighbor
burning his trash.  It’s under control.”

I slumped in relief, but only for a moment.   From
the top of our driveway, came a rush of noise and
flashing lights.  A ladder truck was pulling up.  Then
another fire truck and an ambulance arrived.  We
were besieged by firemen and EMT’s.

“Who’s been electrocuted?” asked the firemen,
tromping across our flowerbeds.  Down the drive-
way they came.   The air was filled with the sound
of heavy boots and urgent words.

“Somebody got tangled up in the power lines?
Where is he?”

“What?”  I shook my head, dazed.

Another wave of emergency workers descended
upon us…they seemed to be coming in droves.
“Um…I don’t think this is necessary,” I said.
“Nobody’s been electrocuted.”

They looked disappointed.

A patrol car spun into our driveway.  The lady cop
jumped out.  She whipped out her notebook and
started writing fiercely.  “The dump truck guy…?”
she said, flourishing her pen. “The hit-and-run
driver?  Tell me all about him.  Did you see it
happen, ma’am?”

It took quite a while for the situation to sort itself all
out.  The power company finally arrived and fixed
the power lines.  The firemen checked out our

house and left. The patrol lady went away with her
notebook full.  She’d interrogated me, my husband,
the neighbors, and the stray cat.

Well.  Not the cat.  But almost.

I heaved a sigh of relief when the last vehicle
disappeared down the lane.  It had been a harrow-
ing afternoon, but something good had come of it.
The trucking company agreed to buy us new
carpeting and another light fixture to replace the old
smoky ones.

If we hadn’t been at home when the events hap-
pened, however, the story would’ve been vastly
different.

“The house probably would’ve burned to the
ground,” Michael said somberly.  I  nodded.
Thanksgiving at the O’Neals would’ve been a sorry
mess, this year….But God had been merciful!

The sun was setting.  Day was done.  “I need a
good dose of chocolate,” I said to Michael.  My
hubby obliged.  He made hot cocoa and  buttery
popcorn.  He raided the fridge.  Kipper snacks.
Sardines.  And a little of my leftover “squash pizza.”

We dined in our dim little kitchen beneath the burnt-
out light fixture.  I lit candles and copper lamps and
turned on my rainforest waterfall.  Night crept in
around us….and it was good.  We still had a roof
over our heads and all of our possessions.

Bowing our heads, we thanked the Lord for our
house and for our strange larder…for the blessed
outcome that had come from chaos.  We thanked
God for all of the “boring days” in our past...and for
the future ones yet to come.

There are several morals to this story.  First—good
things do come from the bad.  And secondly: you
should cherish the mundane!...The monotonous
routine.  Your life can be turned upside-down in a
moment, and it might never be the same again.

Now,  folks—the story’s over.  Go have yourselves a
blessed Thanksgiving!  And be especially thankful if
it’s monotonous....Even downright boring!

God Bless!



                                                                    November  2010         Your Country Neighbor

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

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

$2 off Dinner or $1 off Lunch; limit 6/coupon
Good Through November 30, 2010

$2 off Dinner or $1 off Lunch; limit 6/coupon

OUT OF BUSINESS
SALE!!!

Christmas Opening! Nov 18
8:30 a.m. to 8:00 p.m.

Chamber Coffee 10:00 a.m. to Noon
Country Decor  Soy Candles  Willow Tree

Fresh Flowers  Silk Arrangements
For All Your Holiday Decorations & Gifts!

FLOWER COUNTRY & GIFTS
Your Event Specialist

1222 J Street, Auburn   402-274-2418

Tootie’s Art and Frames

402-245-3492
1604 Stone Street, Falls City, NE  68355

Gifts, Prints, Art Supplies, Dolls,
Candles, Displays, Cash Registers
50% to 80% Off This Final Month!!

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

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

Carefree Living!
Low Income

One  Bedroom  Apartment
Beautiful View

 • Utilities Paid
 • Building Security
 • Assigned Parking

 • Appliances Furnished
 • Laundry Facility
 • Activity Room & Library

No More Snow Shoveling
No More Lawn Mowing

Goodbye October Skies


