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The PSC Bobcat Marching Band is back!
They are pictured here in the Homecom-
ing Parade as it passes my window on
Fifth Street.  Homecoming this year was
graced with good weather and a good win
for the home team.

Most of September was a fine month  in
our country neighborhood for Fall flowers
and beautiful days. October is the best
month for viewing Fall foliage, and with
continued good weather and a little luck,
the wildflowers will bloom for several
weeks, and we’ll have color from the
ground up.

The leaves are just beginning to turn along the Missouri River bluffs, and so has the harvest just begun.
Country scenes like this one help make this season one of the most scenic times of the year.
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Your Country Neighbor
“Your Country Neighbor” is a publication that promotes the
American value of “rural living” by presenting country and
small town life in photos and essays from people who live
here. Their columns include stories, poems, and an occasional
editorial or news release.

A notable presence is the photography. Plus there is a web
site that shows off more photos, and contains archives of the
recent two years of this publication.  You can view it at:

 www.yourcountryneighbor.com

• 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

U-SAVE PHARMACY

Through a hole this big, you can see all the way to the goal line.

Waiting here for the AppleJack Parade. See the battle of the bands at:
                            www.yourcountryneighbor.com/bands.htm

Your Country Neighbor
Delivered to the following

cities and towns:
In Nebraska:  Auburn, Avoca, Brownville, Cook,
Dawson, Falls City, Humboldt, Johnson, Nebraska City,
Nehawka, Nemaha, Otoe, Pawnee City, Peru, Shubert,
Stella, Syracuse, Table Rock, Tecumseh, Union, Verdon,
Weeping Water.
In Missouri:  Mound City, Rock Port.
In Kansas: Axtell, Baileyville, Beattie, Centralia,
Fairview, Hiawatha, Home, Sabetha, Seneca, and
Summerfield.
In Iowa:  Hamburg, Riverton, Sidney.
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Whether it's buying, selling or looking for a place to build,
Let The American Dream Real Estate Company be your first choice.

820 Central Avenue               Auburn, Nebraska 68305

www.americandreamrealestatecompany.com     (402) 274-4410
Carla Mason, Broker...274-1817

63085 730 Road                                      Johnson63815 Hwy 136                                        Auburn

NEW LISTINGS!NEW LISTINGS!NEW LISTINGS!NEW LISTINGS!NEW LISTINGS!

Andrea Mellage, Sales...274-4227

Awesome older home with all the size and space you'd need.
The woodwork has NOT been painted over and really gives
the home a warm feel. Kitchen has had updates, and all the
rooms have been painted in the last few years. Two of the
upstairs bedrooms have built-in dressers in the large walk-in
closets. Hardwood floors throughout. Enclosed front and back
porches extend the width of the house. A small tool/garden
shed right out the back door has a fully cemented fruit cellar/
tornado shelter. The garage is extra long and has room for
tools. Here's the place you can be close to town and still get
that rural feeling without that long drive on the country roads.

This wonderful home has been loved and cared for. The
main floor features a large living room/dining room and
all updated kitchen, with most of the appliances staying
in the home. The 3 upstairs bedrooms all have walk-in
closets, 1 bedroom has 2 closets. The main bath has a
full wall of built-in linen closet right outside the door.
The full unfinished basement is ready for the project
room, storage or a big family room. The large garage
with full blacktop drive will easily hold two vehicles with
room for the toys. Enjoy the family-sized deck with built-
in seating on the east side for the shady evenings.

My husband and I are building a new house, something I never
imagined doing, but here we are. We’re going to be living in
rental quarters for a few months during construction. So, I’ve
begun cleaning cabinets and closets, tossing the superfluous,
broken and otherwise useless, and boxing the nonessentials that
still have value, but can be stored until we make our final move.

So far I haven’t filled a whole lot of garbage bags, partly be-
cause I’ve never been much of a collector or saver of the kinds
of things many people hang onto.  My taste is too eclectic to
accumulate multiples of this and that, and I’m not fond of clut-
ter. Besides that, we’ve never had a walk-up attic or unused base-
ment space to tempt me.

I admit to feeling a twinge of lost nostalgia when I see movies or
hear about people coming across their childhood mementos or
family heirlooms in the attic or garage, or in the case of the
upper crust, out in the boat house by the lake.  I can’t think of a
single childhood possession I still have, except for the watch my
parents gave me for eighth grade graduation. My daughter has
my copies of The Wizard of Oz and Alice in Wonderland.   (Note
to self:  steal those back when you visit her in Georgia at Thanks-
giving.)

I suspect that my toys - mostly hand-me-downs from older sis-
ters - were either demolished by my three younger siblings or
were tossed out by my mother when our family moved from the
farm into town just before I started junior high. The latter is
likely the reality. I imagine her pragmatically adopting the atti-
tude of a pioneer woman cramming her household goods into a
Conestoga wagon – sayonara to the piano and the china cabinet!

Except that in my mother’s case, the piano and china cabinet
made the move at the expense of the small stuff.  I guess I can’t
blame her:  imagine her task of packing up possessions for a
family of eight! Of course we had a whole lot fewer possessions
in those days, but still.

Perhaps that explains why I’ve kept some of my own children’s
toys, letters, books and school papers. I’m not really keeping
them for the sake of my children’s memories; I’m keeping them
to preserve my own memories of my children’s childhoods.

Since I’ve just convicted myself of saving stuff for the sake of
sentimentality, I guess I’ll have to cut my husband a little slack
when it comes to packing the garage. I know he still has “farm
stuff” in there that hasn’t been used since we left the farm twenty
years ago. It isn’t like he’s ever going to need greasy six-inch
bolts that weigh two pounds each, or five used-oil buckets, or
that corn knife held together with duct tape. That thing is down-
right dangerous.

But the recollections aroused when you come across those things
are more precious than the few dollars you might get for some
scrap metal, or for the extra storage space you’ll have for new,
but equally unnecessary, stuff.

Time marches on. Families move from one house to another.
Styles change. Out with the old, in with the new. Embrace the
future, but be careful to keep enough of the past, no matter what
form that takes. Simon and Garfunkel expressed it well: “Pre-
serve your memories; they’re all that’s left you.”

Diary of an Unemployed Housewife
Merri Johnson
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They’ve got it all backwards, you
know.

City slickers think that country folk are
odd and uncouth. Downright peculiar.  They
watch our comings and goings with distain—
shaking their heads like bobblehead dogs.

Trust me. If we seem strange, we have
good reason.

Take the other night for example.  It
was 2:00 am.  The world was sound asleep.  I
was alone, trudging from the farmhouse across
the barnyard toward the pig hut, carrying a
newborn potbelly pig.

Well—I wasn’t really carrying the
piglet.  The critter had crawled up my shoulder
and gotten beneath my hood.  There he rode,
squealing horribly while trying to nurse my
earlobe.  I couldn’t stop him, since my hands
were full of a flashlight and pig paraphernalia.
By the time I fumbled my way into the hog
pen, I was nearly deaf from the piglet’s rant-
ing.

The sow grumbled at me from the
corner of her shed, but soon quieted as I
pushed the piglet up against her to nurse.  She
didn’t lunge at me like I expected.  Sows can
be fiercely protective and I wasn’t sure how
this one would react, but I knew that for the
sake of her baby, I had to try something new.  I
pulled out a small container and showed it to
Mama.  She grumbled, again, clearly question-
ing my sanity.

“Come now,” I said reasonably. “If we
can milk cows, we can milk sows.”

She wasn’t so sure.
“If we store up your first milk for your

baby, he won’t die like all your other ones--
You understand?”

She didn’t.
But I was done trying to talk sense into

her.  I had a job to do.
The sow rumbled at me some more, at

last agreeing at my insistence.  A stream of
milky colostrums shot from her like the stream
of a water pistol, narrowly missing my eye.  I
soon got the knack of it, and a flow of milk
began drizzling into the small bucket.

As I milked the sow, the piglet nursed
away, shivering fiercely.  I felt sorry for him—
but barely.

“If you’re cold, it’s your own fault,” I
told him.  I had fashioned him a nice little
sweater out of my sock, but he wouldn’t wear
it.  Had a fit, he did.  A little piggy temper
tantrum—throwing himself onto the floor with
his legs extended.  He screamed and shrieked
for two full minutes until I finally relented and
took the little sweater off of him.  I’d ruined
one of my best socks—for nothing.

The ungrateful porker!
And now, to keep him from freezing to

death like his siblings, I had to carry him into
the house every night.  It was getting to be
quite an ordeal.  I sighed.  That’s what happens
when piglets are born out of season.

The piglet seemed to be about finished,
now, so I wrapped him up and carried him and
the milk back into the house.  Wearily, I went
to bed, but was up early to tend to the piglet.

At times, I took him to nurse from his
Mama so she wouldn’t forget about him, but
the rest of the time I fed him milk from the
bottle.  My goal was to raise the fragile fellow
to be a good size before turning him back over
to his Mama—so she wouldn’t trample him
beneath her feet.

But alas—it wasn’t meant to be.
The crisis occurred one evening, just

before I went to my town job (where I care for
an elderly lady, overnight).  Putting my suit-
case in the van, I was heading out the drive-
way, when I heard a commotion coming from
the pig hut.

“The Mama stepped on the piggy!” my
daughter shrieked from the doorway of the hog
hut.

I stopped the mini-van and ran to the
hog pen. The piglet was lying on his side, with
his head cocked at a weird angle.  He was still
alive, but was squealing pitifully.  I could tell
at a glance he was in trouble.

“Take him to the house,” I told my
daughter.  “Then get Granny to help you.
You’ve got to put him out of his misery or
something.  I have to get to work right now.
I’m going to be late!”

 Crying and broken-hearted, my daugh-
ter carried the piglet away.  I drove off down
the driveway.  Drat!  Why did this have to
happen just when I was leaving!  Neither my
daughter, nor her tender-hearted Granny would
be able to handle this situation well.  But what
could I do?  I had no cell phone with which to
monitor the situation.  I’d have to think of
something else.

I was several miles down the road
when it occurred to me.  I knew just what to
do.  I’d flag down my country neighbor, Lila,
who should be coming home from work any
minute, now.   She’d be glad to help out with
the piggy crisis.

Editor’s note: You can read previous articles by
Vicki online in Your Country Neighbor archives;
just click on “publications” when you go to:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com

But first, I’d need a good flag.
My hand fumbled in my overnight bag,

and came out with some pink pajamas.  Not
the best choice for a flag, but it was certainly
better than a brassiere or pantyhose.

I pulled out the pajama bottoms and
held them by the window, watching the ap-
proaching cars intently.  Drivers and motorists
peered at me just as intently as I was staring at
them.  Every car seemed just like my
neighbor’s, so I ended up flashing the pajamas
at more than one startled driver.  But at last my
diligence paid off.  I saw my friend’s car
coming down the road.

At the moment, we were passing
through town, and there happened to be a
busload of people behind me.  But business is
business.  And I had to do what I had to do.  I
unfurled my pink pajamas and flapped them
out the window.  My friend, Lila, took notice.
So did a lot of the townsfolk, and the busload
of people.

 Lila slowed her car and came to a
halt…right outside the Quick Stop.  Right
there by the post office.

Everybody stared.
Tucking my pink pajamas back inside,

I got out of the mini-van.  No one seemed
impressed with my performance, nor with the
urgent nature of my request—except for my
country neighbor, Lila.  She was all sympathy.
She’d weathered a few farm crises, herself,
and had seen a few pigs die and a few kids cry.
Farm folk always know just what to do.

“Don’t you worry,” Lila said.  “I’ll take
care of things!”

And I knew she would.  You can count
on Country Folk in a pinch.  They don’t stand
there with their eyebrows up, shaking their
heads in disdain.  They get things done.

Ignoring the gawking townsfolk, I bid
my country neighbor goodbye and got into my
mini-van.  With pink pajamas back in my
suitcase, I headed on down the road, leaving
the city-slickers in my exhaust fumes.  I
looked at them in my rearview mirror, making
note of their poor mental state.

Sure enough.  It was happening again.
They can’t help themselves, the unfor-

tunates.  Their heads were wobbling about like
bobblehead dogs.

Mmm-hmm.  I always knew it.  City-
folk are downright peculiar.

by Vicki Harger

Country Scene not far from the Barada Hills; just north of Indian Cave State Park.
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Our Current Wine List

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

October Wine-Tasting Hours:
Wed - Sat 10:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m.

Sun 1:00 to 5:00
Closed Mondays and Tuesdays

(except open Mondays on Holiday weekends.)

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

 Call 402-825-6361

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.

Apple Raspberry • Chambourcin • Chardonel
de Chaunac • Concord • Edelweiss

Frontenac • Levi’s Reserve • Marechal Foch
Northern Red • Riesling • St. Croix

Whiskey Run Creek Winery in Brownville, NE

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  9:00 to 5:00
Sundays 1:00 to 5:00

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”

What is Dowsing?
by Joe Smith

There are numerous definitions for
the term dowsing. Not bothering to
mention that it is actually a way
of life. People who get into dowsing
for other people or just for
themselves learn to depend on the
tools or whatever they use. Dowsing
becomes a knowing, like a lie
detector or a weather forecaster.
They use dowsing for the stock
market, trip planning, testing their
cows to see which ones are bred,
and even which watermelon is the
best one for them. Which vitamins
do they need and how many? Is this
prescription safe for me? If so,
how many do I take each day? There
is no end to the ways dowsing is
used every day.

For years, the name “water witching”
was used to describe the dowsing
art. People used forks of tree limbs
and some still do. There was the
idea that you needed a different
type tree for a different need.
Did it work? Yes, it did work
because the fellow believed it
would. The answer is not in the
tools you use, it is in your mind.
Don’t discount anybody’s ideas,
because for them it works, and you
can’t beat success.

Dowsing has been around for
centuries. There is nothing new
about it. Story after story of
things the experts pooh-pooh have
happened and have been recorded.
But really, who cares what the so-
called experts think as long as I
know it works, that is all I need
to know.

My wife and I teach dowsing and
have for a number of years. Every
time we teach a class, we learn
something new from the people in
the classes. We don’t claim to know
it all.

There is always somebody that comes
up with a new or even an old method
that we hadn’t tried. We then mark

that down in our memory book,
which ain’t as good as it once
was.

There is a whole other phase of
dowsing; dowsing detrimental
energy and finding it. This is
just one more way you can use
dowsing. It might just save your
life some day. All of these
methods can be learned very
easily if you just make up your
mind that YES, it can work.

A dowser will go out of his way
to help people, find water, lost
dogs, lost cats,( which is a hard
job), lost planes, people, and
anything else he thinks he can.
There have been some amazing
things happen because of dowsing.
I learned some new methods for
searching for lost items from
an old friend, just today, and
they made good sense when I

thought about it. The American
Society of Dowsers is trying to
find a good definition of what
dowsing is. Me, I think it is
just a way of life, something
you learn to depend on in your
entire decision making. If you
can come up with a better one,
be my guest.

Dowsing can be used for healing
yourself. Of course, they don’t
teach that in medical school.
It doesn’t make the doctors and
the drug companies any money.
My wife and I have been doing
this for a long time. The power
of the mind is an amazing thing.
A doctor can give you a sugar
pill and you get well, because
you believe you will. The pill
didn’t do anything, but you
thought it would, and that was
all it took to get you well.

OLD TIME AUTUMN DAYS
Saturday & Sunday      October 13 & 14

10:00 am - 5:00 pm

Main Street           Brownville, Nebraska

• Living History
• Quilt Show
• Tractor Display
• Music
• Trolley Tours

In Historic Brownville, Nebraska
• River Boat Rides
• Museums
• Food
• Shopping
• Walking Trail
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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 |  Inventory:  www.meyerearp.com

 MEYER EARP AUTO CENTER

ALWAYS
LOW PRICES!

ALWAYS
GREAT SERVICE!

ALWAYS
BIG SELECTION!

Longs Creek Village
         Assisted Living

Longs Creek Village, a Good Samaritan Assisted Living
Community, is a 24-apartment assisted living center that
offers a refreshing new option for retirement living, with
all the comforts of home...without the hassles.  It is a
perfect blend of independence and support for people who
can live on their own, but need a little help.

418 Q Street             Auburn, NE 68305
402-274-5511

Auburn’s Bullpups Marching Band is always a good sound. These PSC students had good seats during the Homecoming Parade.

The Bobcats scored on this play at
home (Sept. 29th) against Bacone.

See more of the “Battle of the Bands”
at: www.yourcountryneighbor.com/
bands.htm
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We Live Here Too. We’ve Gotta Do It Right!
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

Serving the communities of
Axtell • Beattie • Centralia • Home • Linn • Oketo • Onaga • Palmer • Summerfield • Vermillion • Westmoreland • Wheaton

Look for us in our new home later this month at 1559 Pony Express Highway!

402-274-2277

814 Central Ave.
Auburn, NE 68305

$3995 $7995

$8995 $8995

1996 Monte Carlo 1999 Jeep Grand Cherokee Lmtd.

1998 Dodge Ram 4x4 2002 Lincoln Towncar Signature

Reduced!

1999 Ford F250 4x4 V10..................$10,900
1997 Jeep Grand Cherokee Laredo......$4500
1993 Ford F150 4x4..............................$2995
1999 Dodge Ram 4x2...........................$4250

1999 Chev. S-10 Ext. Cab 4x2.............$4550
1999 Dodge Caravan...........................$3995
1992 Chev. Corsica.............................$2495
1998 Chev. Ext. Cab 4x4......................$6900

Some varieties of sunflowers were just about bloomed out by the
end of September. Others, like the one shown above, are flooding
the banks and fence rows along our highways and county roads.

Yellow is not the only color along the roads.
A sharp eye will find the blues, as did this little fellow.

See More of the colorful 4-corners area at
www.yourcountryneighbor.com/photography.htm
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by Josh Whisler
(Photo 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

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

www.yourcountryneighbor.com

Fishing:

The Missouri River looked good all last month, making it per-
fect for Fall fishing. The fish are hitting on just about anything
you throw at them. They know that the cool weather is coming
and it’s time to feed up for the long Winter. Many of the fish that
are caught now are pretty filled out. With the spawns over, there
is nothing for them to do but feed up in preparation for next
year. What are they biting on? They are hitting chubs and gold-
fish hard right now. Leopard frogs seem to be drawing the atten-
tion of the big ones as of late too. If you want to see the big ones
on the bank or in the boat, now is the time to bait for them. ‘Big
Bait - Big Fish’ is policy for sure. The mosquitoes are trying to
get their last bites in but Fall fishing always seems to be the best
for several reasons: 1) You always seem to bring fish home, 2)
It’s enjoyable to kick back while you’re doing it too, and 3) The
smell of Fall on the river is like no other. You need to get out and
see what you’re missing – soon enough the hunting seasons will
be coming and it’s “So long,” river.

Hunting:

A lot of the doves moved out with the latest cool shot of weather.
But if you got out the first weekend of the season they were
there in droves. You could go almost anywhere to hunt them
then, but they are in isolated areas now.  Hunters are still having
fair luck near creeks and ponds where they go to water. Season
is over October 30th and limits are 15 bag and 30 possession.

The 2007 Fall Deer Season permits are still available on a “first
come first serve” basis for Residents and Non-Residents. Check
the Nebraska Game & Parks website:

http://www.ngpc.state.ne.us/
for permit availability or stop in at a commission office.

2007 Fall Turkey Season permits can still be bought. All permits
are available online at www.outdoornebraska.org, by mail through
the Lincoln office, or over the counter at any Commission Per-
mitting office.

2007 Fall Turkey Season Dates are:
Shotgun: Oct. 14 - Nov. 10 and Nov. 20 - Dec. 31.
Archery: Oct. 1 - Nov. 10 and Nov. 20 - Dec. 31.

You can kind of pick your preference right now between “fish-
ing” or “hunting”. It’s cooling off and time to get the rifles out
for sighting in. Also time to sharpen up those shotgun skills for
pheasant and quail seasons just around the corner, by shooting
some blue rock. But all those choices are what make this time of
year fun. 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.”

Jamie Reeves sports a thick, 8-pound flathead.
Look how wide that fish is.
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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.

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 portrait.

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

Editor’s note: You can read previous articles by
Devon Adams online in

Your Country Neighbor archives; just click on
“publications” at:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com

Order now to avoid
Christmas Season delays.

(ONE DAY COUPON)
Expires October 31, 2007

ATTENTION:
50% OFF

STOREWIDE!

911 Central Ave.          Auburn, Nebraska

Tuesday through Friday
Open 9:00 am to 5:00 pm

Saturday
10:00 am to 2:00 pm

Neighborhood Closet’s Location is:

WIND  SURF
by Devon Adams

I thought I was dreaming
when I heard voices
whispering outside my window.
But sleep was deep and
pulled me under.
Then the sounds
were there again,
and they were calling
me to listen.
Like surf rolling in and out
on a midnight shore,
the rhythm  rocked  me
until I was awake.
Through the open window,
I could see the silver sighing
of the trees that danced
beneath the moon.
They bent and swayed and
talked among themselves,
tossing in the heavy
breathing of the wind.
It wasn’t long before
the prairie seashore
sounds sang me back
to dreams once more.

RED  DRESS
by Devon Adams

The sumac is waiting for the frost
to bring her a brand new dress.
She’s tired of green, and dreams
of bright red cloth that will shimmer
in the angled shafts of sun.
She will dance in the wind
as light falls through her leaves
and makes them glow like embers
breathing fire across the prairie.

NO  CERTAIN  PROMISE
by Devon Adams

The lawn was emerald velvet
with an applique of ruby leaves
fallen from the maple tree.
Walnuts plopped and rolled
in the lazy sunshine morning.
Indignant blue jay squawks echoed
through the quiet air as busy bodies
jumped from limb to limb to ground
to snatch the nuts and hide them.
From high in the blue, a red tail hawk
watched everything that moved,
hanging by his wings on flimsy breezes.
Suddenly, the chatter stopped and
squirrels fled for shelter.
A mulberry thicket wavered in the shadow
as crashing twigs shattered stillness.
Suddenly two bodies hurtled from cover.
A young doe jumped a fence
with a buck so close behind her
that he knocked her to her knees.
They ran across the clearing
toward the rugged creek side slope.
The chase is on again,
and autumn gives us time to savor
mellow apple cider as we contemplate
the frantic lives of animals who live
by nature’s rules.
We think we’re insulated from raw edges
by our technological improvements,
but that is a delusion that lasts
until the power is killed by storms,
or wind destroys our kindling forts,
or blizzards smother us with death,
or floods drown our hopes and dreams.
Those are just reminders that luxuries
aren’t free, and that we’re only rich
when we can hold the moment
and know it’s all we have.
There is no certain promise of tomorrow
that gives us permission  to waste today.
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The Face of Drought
A Farm Report from Western Nebraska

by Karen Ott

It’s not quite five a.m.; the sky’s still
black as velvet and Dale’s been
cutting beans for a couple of hours;
there’s a thin fog and the fields are
finally damp.  We went six days
without dew, the dry mornings bur-
dened by leftover dust from the night
before, but Dale, like our neighbors,
cut regardless... knowing he
shouldn’t.... but doing it anyway.

I doubt many people fully appreciate
how desperately dry it is here, how
hard the ground, how dusty the air.
The casual observer rarely looks
past the green disguise of irrigation,
but those of us making a life on the
land know the real truth because
we’re part of the masquerade.  We
conceal a desert with our watered
fields and blue-grass lawns, and
hide the land’s real face behind a
veil woven of reservoirs, wells and a
stubborn determination.

We’re drilling winter wheat in the
corn fields we chopped for silage,
and once the beans are harvested
we’ll plant those fields to wheat also.
There’s no guarantee of water next
year so wheat seems our best op-
tion, at least at the present. Wheat is
a gamble though, our erratic springs
have proven that time and again, but
what other choice do we have?

Next week Dale will water the beets
for the last time. Since a dry field
builds sugar and a wet one tonnage
farmers walk a thin line when sched-
uling the final irrigation.  Rain works
better, but since we’ve only received
two real rains since May we’re not
about to wait around for something
that probably won’t happen.

The other day, in the few hours be-
tween cutting and combining, Dale
hauled a trailer load of cows to the
sale. Some were long-toed, smooth-
mouthed grandmas; others were
attractive young gals with the moth-
ering instincts of a rock. We spent
the summer fattening them up and
they sold well... except for one small
glitch.

Like a sailor tattooed with the name
of every girl he ever dated...except
his wife’s.... one old Hereford trotted

Melinda D. Clarke, CPA
Tammy Westhart, Accountant

Combined: 17+ years experience

NOW LOCATED IN AUBURN
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:

Ph  (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

into the sale ring wearing every
brand but ours.

It wasn’t that she didn’t belong to us,
it’s just that in the ten years she
roamed our pastures and fields the
guys never found time to brand her.
The sale barn will hold the money
she brought until Dale has time to
take her papers to the brand
inspector’s office for verification.
The ‘brand papers’ are a map of her
life...they show who owned her be-
fore she got to us. They’re all we
need to prove she’s ours...even
without our lazy J backward 7.

And now for the henhouse news.

On Monday I moved the rooster and
the five young females saved from
this summer’s chopping block from
the brooder house to the hen house.
As always it was a traumatic experi-
ence for all involved. The old red
hens didn’t take kindly to the male
intruder, and thought even less of
the young pullets. On the other hand
the rooster took one look at those
old gals’ sunburned, featherless
rears and sagging combs and took
off like a shot with his youthful harem
trailing close behind. The two groups
spent the afternoon warily eyeing
each other, and working out a new
pecking order.

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

You can share this publication
with relatives and friends who live
beyond our ‘delivery’ area. Just
send them this web address:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com

Just after dark I peeked inside the
house to make sure the young
rooster and his girls had settled in,
and, as I had expected, the con-
ceited old hens had segregated
themselves at the far end of the
roost..... except for one brazen
hussy which had shamelessly
pushed aside the new hens and
snuggled up next to the rooster.

Even a chicken knows it’s good to
have a man around the house.

Karen
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Visit These Neighborly Businesses.
They help make this publication possible!

Lunch Hours:   Monday ~ Saturday  11:00 - 1:00
Supper Hours:  Tuesday ~ Thursday   5:00 - 9:00

Friday & Saturday       5:00 - 9:30

812 Illinois
Sidney, Iowa

 Prime Rib Featured Friday & Saturday
  Tenderloin Tuesday            Chicken Fried Steak Thursday

    Closed Monday Evenings & All Day Sundays           712-374-2728

West Side of the Square

PEGGY KUSER
Certified Public Accountant

916 Central Avenue, Suite #1
Auburn, NE 68305

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

HOMETOWN BRAND APPLIANCES

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

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

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

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

INDOOR-OUTDOOR SIGNS

 JAMES H. CAIN   _______________________
                                                                        Attorney at Law

(402) 274-3938

Office                                                  Correspondence
1920 “O” Street                                      P.O. Box 272
Auburn, NE 68305                         Auburn, NE 68305

VISIT
Dramatic Expressions Photography

on the ‘web’ at:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com/photography.htm

by Your Country Neighbor Photographer,
Stephen Hassler

Certified Gun Smith

Firearms • Ammunition • Black Powder
Archery • Tackle & Bait

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

JEWELRJEWELRJEWELRJEWELRJEWELRYYYYY

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

Jane Zentner
             Owner

Watches, Jewelry, Gifts & Repairs



Stop in and have your fill of
The Grand Italian Buffet!
Includes Pizza, Salad & Dessert
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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 November 30, 2007

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

AAAAAubububububurururururn,n,n,n,n, Ne Ne Ne Ne Nebrbrbrbrbraskaaskaaskaaskaaska
(402) 274-3221(402) 274-3221(402) 274-3221(402) 274-3221(402) 274-3221

Open DailOpen DailOpen DailOpen DailOpen Daily:y:y:y:y:  6 am - 10 pm  6 am - 10 pm  6 am - 10 pm  6 am - 10 pm  6 am - 10 pm
wwwwwwwwwwwwwww.sunmar.sunmar.sunmar.sunmar.sunmartftftftftfoodsoodsoodsoodsoods.com.com.com.com.com

 We may draw YOUR name for this

 32’’ Flat Screen HDTV!

Try our expanded variety of
fresh produce, including

ORGANICS &
COOKING VEGETABLES

611 5th St., P.O. Box 4, Peru, Nebraska
Mike Moran 872-4855 (Peru)

 Eric Moran 335-3005 (Tecumseh)
  Remodeling   •   General Contracting   •   Electric Sewer Cleaning

Digging & Trenching  •  Service Work  •  Drain Line Cleaning

• Heating
• Plumbing
• Air Conditioning

402-274-2418
1222 J Street, Auburn

Halloween Stuff

FLOWER COUNTRY & GIFTS

Fresh Flowers     •     Bridal Registry
Rentals     •     Custom Decorating

“Your Event Specialist”

Sign up now at SUNMART FOODS in Auburn.

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 except Sundays

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

Here’s the Pride of the Pioneers Marching
Band in the AppleJack Parade. See more of
the “Battle of the Bands” at:

www.yourcountryneighbor.com/bands.htm


