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U-SAVE PHARMACY

® Same-Day Prescription Mail-Out Service

Is that spot skin cancer?

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

NEBRASKA CITY

GEOFFREY C. BASLER, M.D.
1807 4th Corso, Suite 7
Nebraska City, NE 68410
(402) 873-1219

* Everyday Low Prices!

* Free Delivery Service In Auburn

¢ Convenient Drive-Thru Window

* We Accept Most Insurance Plans

* WeAccept All Major Credit Cards

"Ei "!"ij (402) 274-4186 or (800) 628-6394

2220 Street « Auburn, Nebraska 68305

THE HAIR COTTAGE

Shelly Nichols
Peru, Nebraska
402-872-3107

Hours:

Walk-inswelcome

Tuesday - Friday 9-5; Sat. 8-12:00
After hoursby appointment only

-For All Your Family
Hair Care Needs
-Tanning
-Manicures

TINCHE

OF AUBURN

sales and service

WE

1999 Chrysler Town & Country 1999 Cadi IIacDevi lle

1999 Chev Silverado 4x4 Ext Cab

814 Central Ave. Auburn, Nebraska 68305

402-274-2277

= FINANCE!!

Not Pictured

2000 GMC Safari Van ................. $2250
1997 Ford F150 4X4 ......cccveeenee $5795
2000 Ford Winstar .........cccceeueneeee $4295
2001 Dodge Intrepid ................... $3250
1993 Merury Grand Marquis .......$2850
1995 Ford F150 4x4..........ceouene. $2995
1992 Chev Lumina..........cccceeenee. $2695
1995 Chrysler Cirrus ........ccoeuenee. $1795
2001 Dodge Ram 4x2 Short Box $5990
Motorcycles
2007 1300 VTX oo $7950
2007 600 Shadow VLX .............. $4950
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Bird As E}rmhul Of Life,

a phitosophidal exploration

October 16 through December 20089
Giallery howrs: 10 am - 5 pm or by appoinement

i Bird As Symbal of Life is the culmination of chres
years of study and the execution of a philosophical
approach to the cyclical nature of life in graphic
and mixed media.

{(402)580-B425 + www.AmySadle.com

. |AMY SADLE GALLERY

PEGGY KUSER

Certified Public Accountant

916 Central Avenue
Auburn, NE 68305

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

Firearms ¢ Ammunition ¢ Black Powder
Archery  Tackle & Bait

riuul JRPS  gambastr
rl2aclgmarieprs

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

QMETONS

HOMETOWN BRAND APPLIANCES

GE ¢ Hotpoint « Whirlpool « Maytag
SALES, SERVICE, & PARTS

1011 CENTRAL AVENUE

(402) 274-5512 AUBURN, NEBRASKA 68305
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Diary of a Part-time Housewife

Merri Johnson

There are markers on the road of life that let you know you’ ve reached a
particular point of no return.

Certain biological occurrences of adolescence come to mind, but we won't go
into those.

The birth of one'sfirst child is usually a pretty good wake-up call. Unless
you'’ re young enough to be oblivious to the ramifications of decades-long
responsibility for another human being. In that case, you may roll along for a
few years just having fun with the baby before the full impact hits you.

Even if you don’t have children, your 30" birthday can be counted on to drive
home the point that you are no longer akid yourself. Oh, sure, you can insist
that age isonly a state of mind. So you’ ve already spent three decades of your
precious life with nothing to show for it. There’'s no need to panic, you tell
yourself, you still havetime. If you're thirty and you’ re reading this (which |
know is unlikely), take my advice: it'stime to panic, or least to get going. Time
will only go faster from here on out.

| could list many more sign posts: the first gray hair, creaky joints, more bio-
logical occurrences. But you know them all.

There's one, however, that’s alittle more subtle, at least on the surface. But on
closer inspection, you see how telling it is. It hit my husband and me on our
38" wedding anniversary last month.

Our son and his family gave usfood as an anniversary gift. That'sit, you ask?
You'reall in adither about a gift of food? Let metell you, when your children
send you abox of fruit, cheese spread and crackers, you have hit a serious
marker. Thisis no flimsy aluminum sign on a post; thisis one of those brick
edifices with engraved lettering that will last for centuries.

Don’'t get me wrong. Our son is nothing if not thoughtful when it comes to gift-
giving occasions. Still, when we called to thank him for remembering the day,
he felt compelled to apologize for the lack of imagination in the choice of gift.
He knew intuitively that it was lame.

And | confess I’ ve done the same thing to my own mother. She doesn’t want
any more clutter and she has more clothes than she can wear. So, we give her
fancy fruit baskets or home-made single-serving freezer entrees. Bless her
heart, she never acts disappointed.

On the other hand, my mother is going on 84 and eats like a bird, and my
husband and | are not yet 60, and at no risk of under-eating. It isn’'t that our son
thinks we may be neglecting our nutrition; it’'s just that we have reached the
age where we are very difficult to shop for. | mean, think about it. Thirty-eight
years my husband and | have been together. Do we not already have enough
stuff? We generally go out and buy whatever we need or truly desire.

| guess we just need to impress on our son that being remembered is al we
really want. A card or a phone call makes our day. We' ve reached that point in
life. Now that | think about, it's a good place to be.
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DUST IN THE RAIN

Time is a transient,

just passing through,

like a minor actor

in a walk-on part,

ephemeral in presence and
as evanescent in existence
as a shadow ghost glimpsed
in peripheral vision.

Seconds pass under the sun
in measured beats that

seem out of synch with the
cataclysmic dust of the big bang.
We are specks in the sky,

as durable as dust in the rain.

PENCIL PORTRAITS

BY DEVON ADAMS

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 asshown intheprice
list below.

8” X 10”

11" x 14” $65.00
16" x 207

$120.00
Sizegivenisthe mat size

(e.9.,8x 10 mat hasa5 x 7 portrait).
Add $25.00 for each additional figure to
be included in the portrait.
buckskinz@windstream.net
Devon Adams P.O. Box 192
402-209-9377 Peru, Nebraska 68421

$30.00
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Poetry by Devon Adams

COLD COMFORTER

The currents have changed

in the river of clouds flowing over the plains.
There are no more clumps of cotton balls

floating like ships in blue water,
or black walls of thunder crashing
through tender green crops.

Now the corn stalks are rattling
in a chilly wind, and walnut trees
have stripped off their leaves and
stand naked and shivering.

A low gray comforter hangs over
the finished patchwork fields,

its folds damp and wrinkled

with moisture dripping down

as cold rain in big drops.
Summer light is a memory, as

autumn days turn dark at both ends.

SEE ME
FOR YOUR
INSURANCE
AND
FINANCIAL
REVIEW

Tegether we'll prioritize your
necds and help you plan you
financiad hatume. Schedhle yoar

free peview today;

Parrick Casibe Ins Agey Inc
Par Castle, Agem
Auhum, ME bE505
Bes: 402-274-5121

(==

LIEE A RN NP,
NIATE PAEM IS THREEE®

Fromgeey rwmernr erd Peuea? e

Canel yur be o bgal sdvnm b pechs ey
Tl Fave = Horsh Neen. Hmeglor:. L
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HELLO AGAIN

We had a nice talk,

my dad and I,

although no words

were spoken.

It was on a golden day,
with passing shadows
from clouds sailing
above us in the sky sea.
In an instant he was
sitting there beside me,
smiling as he always did
when | was a child and
he was with me.

Was it just a daydream,
or was he really there?

| don’t care, because he was
there when | needed him.

OLD DOGS

They are oblivious to time.
It must be wonderful not

to worry about feeling old.
Every day is new, and
tomorrow is not a thought.
Only the present exists,
without the weights and
measures of the past.
They do not notice the
white around their muzzle,
or the slowing of their steps.
Only the tears in the eyes
of their human companions
may lead them to wonder
why there is sadness.



A SPECIAL GIFT

by Shirley Neddenriep

My friend had driven from Texas to have breakfast with me at the Lied’s Conference
Center dining room. | hurried to comply with the early hour we had set. She had driven
from Omaha and sat at a table near the north windows. She had arrived first and
studied the menu as she waited for me. | had spent precious minutes of our time lost.

The huge room was mostly empty at 8:30 am on this Tuesday morning. She looked up;
we had a friendly greeting for each other. She drives up each year and each year on
the final day of her week-long visit to family in eastern Nebraska, she and | meet for
breakfast. It's so fun, meeting an old friend in a delightful place. Living close by, | do not
go there except for special times like this one.

She enjoys the atmosphere at the Lied’s and the cooks there are learning much about
gluten-free dining, so | like it too! We chatted away during our meal. She brought me up
to date on who retired, who is planning retirement. She herself will retire from the NRC
in 2 years and 5 months and is counting the days.

BROWNVILLE LYCEUM
RESTAURANT

Come Join Usfor a Relaxing Evening
Friday and Saturday Nights
Serving 5:00 p.m. to 8:00 p.m.

Prime Rib, Salmon and a Variety of Fish
Chicken « Pork « Beef « Wine & Spiritse More

Located in Beautiful, Historic Brownville

Tue- Thu8:00am. - 2:00 p.m. Fri & Sat 8:00 am. - 8:00 p.m. Sun 8:00 - 4:00 p.m.

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

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

Processor & Distributor of

2 Organic Foods

Chokeberries, Gummies, and Juice
(Exotic term for Chokeberry isAronia)

y Also available: “ Cell Food” and other
I Oxygen generating food supplements,
j i H including Bulk Spices

(402) 297-1521

ICE, ICE CREAM,
And Ice Cold Bever ages!

116 Main Street
Brownville, NE 68321

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

www.BrownvilleMills-Ne.com
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Then she plans to quit being an apartment dweller in the city and
find a small one-story house in a little town with a doctor and some-
one to clear snow from her driveway.

I'd brought my camera, she had hers as well, but when | suggested
a picture, she fussed about her nails being painted red. “My nails
are red!” she held them away, “they should be tan to match my
dress,” smiling wretchedly! Personal appearance is important to her!
I'd worn blue jeans and a half-fancy top.

Her two-piece silky outfit was beautiful, draped nicely and a comfort-
able fit for driving. She wore a gold chain and a matching gold clasp
held her long dark hair in back. And new gold earrings, she showed
me! We discussed clasp, fish hook, and post at length. Mine were
post, very difficult to insert and seldom worn, but for this extraordi-
nary day, | won the struggle. They matched my blouse -

We asked a waitress to take pictures, I'm sure her red nails will not
show. “You must remember where you are,” | reminded her, “here in
the Midwest, in Nebraska, nails painted to match dress color are a
never mind.”

| am old enough to be her mother. Still, we have interests in com-
mon. Both of us dislike the word-processing program, MS Word. And
for the same reasons. (Sorry, Bill Gates, we just don't like it!)

When WordPerfect came on the market our supervisors at the NRC
declared it the Cadillac of word-processing programs. Then came
Word. The government held firm stating that to change to a new
program would be too costly. Give the government some slack on
this issue!

But as time passed and other companies, government agencies and
school systems changed to Word, finally the NRC felt compelled to
change also. Productivity is affected, but the change was made to
stay in step with the times.

She paged through the photos on my camera and exclaimed, “you
have lots of pretty flowers. What are the yellow and orange ones?”
“They are to attract butterflies, | explained, and | have seen only one
Monarch all summer!” “Oh! There were a lot of butterflies in
Omaha!”

Isn’t that the pits. People visit rural areas to see flowers and butter-
flies and birds, but the fauna has all flown off to the city. Like
grandkids. They are citified, like my friend wanting her nails to match
her flowing brown and tan gown or maybe the birds and butterflies
and grandkids just like to be where there are people. Lots of people.
And jobs.

She had a 10-hour drive and planned to take #75 to Topeka, then
the Toll Road to Wichita and on south. Being one for variety, | think
she takes a different route each visit. | wished her a safe drive. She
wished me good health. She, who came through a brain aneurism a
year ago, her life saved by the quick action of people gifted in ER
techniques working the lobby of her building. On her birthday! She
commented that her gift was waking up. Another day. She counts
them all a gift. As should we all.
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Sutheit Implement Company

JoHN DEERE

Stutheit Implement Co I_

-
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Pre-owned/Demo Compact Utility Tractors

(S)’07 5525 MF cab 442 Hrs $38,500
(S)'09 3032E Hydro, MF New $14,200
(A)’08 5203 2WD New $16,500
(A) '08 5603 MF cab 262 Hrs $38,200
(S) Rhino#350 7 Rear blade $600
(S) Frontier 8 H.D. Box blade $2800
(A) Frontier 72" Finish mower $1095
(S) BEF-CO 60"’ Tiller $850
(A) JD # 31 Post Hole digger $600
(S) Landpride 60" Box blade $650
(S)‘06JD 2520  MF 77 Hrs $13,510

(A)uburn and (S)yracuse Locations
www.stutheitimpl.com

Flying
by Joe Smith

Strange as it seems or once seemed, people do fly with the help of some type of

aircraft. It is hard to imagine that these planes can even get off the ground as

much as they weigh. They weigh tons and with all the passengers and their

luggage, that really brings it up, Amazing to say the least.

Sixty years ago, we lived on North Hill in Roswell, New Mexico. | went out to our
little airport and watched the planes sometimes. | asked the fellow that ran the
airport what it would cost to get a ride in a plane. He owned several and did take
people up for a spin around the town. He told me if | would sweep out his hanger
he would take me up. Every afternoon after school | would ride my bike out and
sweep in the hanger. That was a never ending job. They would leave the doors
open and the sand would blow back in. But come Saturday the owner came in
and said, “You want that ride?” He had a passenger to take up and there was
barely room for me. The fellow was big, but | didn’t care. It was quite a ride for a
ten year old kid. It lasted about an hour. | was on cloud nine for sure. | rode home
and that evening my mother asked me where | had been all week. | told her about
the hanger and the plane ride, which she was very doubtful about. When dad got
home she told him what | had said. He knew the fellow that ran the airport and he
called him. So he found out that indeed | had been up in a plane.

Next time was in Deming New Mexico where | farmed for seven years in the late
50's. | had a good friend that ran that airport and he asked me if | wanted to fly to
Albuquerque to a cattleman’s convention. | said sure. He had a nice 4-passenger

6 October 2009 Your Country Neighbor

L ocationsin Auburn and Syracuse

......

Pre-owned/Demo Garden Tractors

(A) JD LX178 38" $700
(S) JD LT 180 42" $2450
(A) JD 185 38" $750
(S) JD 445AWS 54" $4200
(A) JD X500 48" $4650
(S) Toro Z5000 50" $2000
(A) JD Z810A 48" $6950
(A) Honda Rincon 650 $4200
(A) Kawasaki Mule 3010 $8000
(S) #47 JD Snowblower Fits1445 $3000
Several Used Gatorsin stock ; call for details.

low wing Piper of some sort. As we got near the Rio Grande Valley, we hit a big
down-draft. My head hit the ceiling and my butt hit the seat real hard when we hit
the bottom, we probably fell a couple hundred feet in a few seconds. The FAA
man came on the radio and said, “Watch for down-drafts near the hills coming
into the valley”. Kenny pickled up the mike and said, “We found them okay”. He
took Marta and our son with me one time just to look at the farms from the air.
Jason made the comment, “Mom you are the prettiest shade of green”. She wasn't
sure about those tight turns in the plane.

The next experience was when | was living in Nebraska. My dad had a stroke
and it looked bad, so my brother said | had better get down there. Boyd Wakelin
took me up to Omaha and put me on a plane early one morning. | flew through
Dallas and got on one of those little planes that stopped every 100 miles. It was
5:00 in the evening when | finally got to Roswell, just about eleven hours. | could
have driven it in that time. Dad passed away and Boyd brought Marta down for
the funeral. What would you do without friends? This past week | flew down to
Austin, Texas; took less than four hours, took longer coming home because of a
2-hour layover in Dallas, but still it wasn't bad.

First time | flew to Kentucky, | flew through Atlanta, Georgia. I'm scared of big
airports and that one was big. I'm 74 now, and still get nervous around big air-
ports, but flying is a fast and comfortable way to go long distances in a hurry, and
much better thatn they used to be.

What is fun is visiting with different people from different places. You can meet
somebody in a way off place and he lives just 40 miles from you. That has hap-
pened several times. Joe Smith
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Dream Real Estate Company Dﬁi{ﬂxmmw, OFFICE...274-4410

STUNNING! SMALL HORSE ACREAGE MUCH TO OFFER All Your Wants & Desires
. 0 v Fip ?r" --I- I.L " - : -3
e i $114,900

"
A,
511 17th Stl‘%t 64637 731 Rd 1208 25th Street 2516 M Street
5-bdrm, 3% bath. A stunning home 4-bedroom, 2 bath, 2-car garage, 4-bedroom, 3-bath, 3-car garage, 3-bedroom, 2 1/2 bath, family room,
onavery private city acrelot! hool, huge deck, 4 acres +/- den, family room, deck, fenced yard storage, deck & patio, 3-car garage.
THREE LOTS IN VERDON GLEN ROCK ADDITION NEW REMODEL 78.52 Acreas Near Howe

$129,500
$249,000 o’

G| (I ] g N
Ny e
__-___.___._._,._-—-

1115 14th Street
4-brm, 2-bath, open staircase, open
liv/din/kitchen setup, alley access.

$450,000

208 East 4th Street

5-bdrm, 2 bath, sun room, vaulted
celling, large deck, Falls City schools

1904 6th Street

4-bedroom, finished walkout base-
ment. Double lot.

72391 639A Ave

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

— www.amer icandr eamr eal estatecompany.com
El 820 Central Avenue Auburn, Nebraska 68305

Try the Farmer Omlet for
Breakfast or the
- |Jack Daniels Philly for Lunch

Get your Finger Sandwiches, Salad,
Hot Wings, and more for your
Tailgate Parties; call for details!

| Reunions- Birthdays+ Anniversaries

Kansas Field North of 'Sabetha

SO 402-274-2446 1223 J Street Auburn
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Hunting Night Crawlers (continued from August)
by Larry Christy

. Because the worms weren't just laying there stupidly, willing to be
scooped up. They were illusive and had to be caught. They might
be laying extended out over several inches of the ground, that is all
except for the very last few inches of themselves which they always
kept in their holes. So, the instant they became aware of you they’'d
retreat back down into the safety of the soil. It was amazing how
fast a worm could disappear out of sight when alarmed by the vibra-
tion of a foot fall or a beam of light falling on them. I’ve heard it said
that a worm is not sensitive to light, but | tend to think otherwise.
Sometimes the only way you could get a grab at a worm was if you
only let the dim peripheree of your flashlights beam illuminate their
location, otherwise they’d be gone. It could have been that certain
ones were just more sensitive to vibration, but it seemed that the
light also played a part somehow. The worms were wary, SO you
had to be stealthy and quick. This was the challenge and thrill of the
hunt. For although a worm might be disappearing by inches down
into the soil, you could usually strike and grab the last two or three
inches of its body, leaving you in a battle of tug of war with a fat
slimy night crawler, and it was incredible how strong they were.
You - 10 thousand times larger, tugging against a single worm for a
full minute or more, fighting the power of suction created by their
slimy bodies contracting against the walls of their tunnels in the damp
earth. If you got too anxious or pulled too hard the worms body
would snap, leaving you with a pathetic shriveled stub of worm.
But, on the other hand, if you were patient and just held tight, the
worm would finally tire and would come sliding easily out of its
hole so you could drop him into your can and move on.

Every now and then it was a good idea to shine your light

Wiz, A W4

¥INETARD & WINELT

Taste Our New Wines!

1854 isanew, dry, red wine.
Robert’s Back 40 isa dry, white
wine worthy of it's name.

L
These may be the best wines ever &5

produced by the winery!

Visit us and taste our wines.

October Wine-Tasting Hours:
Wed - Sat 10:00 am. to 5:00 p.m.
Sun 1:00 p.m. to 5:00 p.m.

Closed Mondays and Tuesdays
(Open Mondays on Holiday Weekends.)

Reservethe*Loft’ for your meeting or celebration.
Catering can be provided.
Call 402-825-6361

Whiskey Run Creek Winery in Brownville, NE

Our Current Wine List
Apple Raspberry « Chambourcin « Chardonel
de Chaunac - Concord « Edelweiss
Frontenac « Historic Brownville « LaCrosse
Levi’'s Reserve+ Marechal Foch
Northern Red - Pyment « Riesling « &. Croix
NEW!! Robert’s Back 40 and 1854

down in your coffee can to check the ones you had nabbed because

(402) 825-4601
www.whiskeyruncreek.com

702 Main Street
Brownville, Nebraska 68321

they never quit trying to get away. You’d find them clinging to the

sides of the can, stretching up to the rim,
silently pulling themselves over the edge
to fall back down into the dark cover of
grass. So you could lose a few that way
if you weren't careful, and you didn’t
want to lose any, not even one. You were
trying to fill that can.

There were ways to fill the can
at a faster rate. | recall tales of people
using probes inserted into the soil that

"\

BLUE

would deliver a jolt of current which

would send the worms up out of their

holes. Either that or the leads of an old « \Web Hostin

crank telephone that would send a shock 9

into the wet earth and make the night * Key WStemS

crawlers ascend to the surface for ref- ° Competitive Long Distance
uge. But these were just tales...... Myths .

and possibilities. These methods prob- 3 Compl“Iter Repalr

ably would have worked, but it seemed

that someone, maybe it was grandpa,
viewed such methods as being very un-
sportsmanlike and unacceptable. So no
one that | knew ever shot any juice into
the earth. It was all luck of the draw
and skill. Besides, it was said that
worms caught in this manner would
soon thereafter die. And after selling
one such “bum” batch to the bait buy-
ers, you'd be closing the door on ever
selling ANY worms to them again, le-
gitimately caught or not.
To Be Continued Next Month

We Live Her

tele—cammunicatinnsVA L L E I

Telephone Service ¢ High-

1559 Pony Express Highway

Internet « BVtv

e Too. We've Gotta Do It Right!
Open Monday through Friday, 8:00 A.M. to 4:30 PM.

785-799-3311 ¢ Toll Free 877-876-1228 ¢ www.bluevalley.net

Home, Kansas 66438
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Whisler's Hunting
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by Josh Whisler
(Photo provided by Author)

Fishing:

The Missouri River is peaceful thistime of the year. The smell of decaying leavesand
vegetation seems to make you aware that fall and winter are coming on full speed. The
boat traffic on the river hasincreased the last month with Labor Day Weekend and nice
weather to be out on the river. Whether you' re fishing or boating, the enjoyment of the
river thistime of year is appreciated and humbling. Now to the fishing. This month has
been kind of funny. The month started out slow but fishing has picked up as of late, with
some pretty big monsters landed as well. They seem to be coming out of the holes and
starting the process of feeding up for the long winter. What are they biting on you ask?
Chubs & goldfish for the big ones (Missouri River Rules—Big Bait/Big Fish). Crawlers
and dough baits are still the old reliable for the smaller stuff. The bugs are still aconcern
but they are not nearly as fast and aggressive as they were a month ago which also
points toward a change in seasons. But for now, still bring the bug spray —the ankle
biters seem to be the worst. Seriously though, if you want a poke at a monster cat, now
isthetimeto get out and giveit atry —they are looking for something to eat — ‘right
now’.

Hunting:

Fall is here and the hunting seasons are opening one by one. Squirrels are barking and
doves are cooing. It's enough to really get your blood pumping. It's time to quit
mowing grass and get to the field for some good fall hunting. | know the only thing that
would make it better isahard frost, but right now putting up with the bugs and spiders
isn't al that bad. For me, summer isover and it's time to change gears and get in the

hunting mode.

TURKEY - Turkey-hunting permits are still available to buy (permit sales started Aug.
10 and they can be purchased thought the end of season).

FARMERS BANK OF COOK

Growing in Southeast Nebraska

=

Il WUTHE
EMDER

FDIC

INSRRED

Main Office
Cook, NE 68329

864-4191
Bank of Peru
Peru, NE 68421

Lewiston Branch
Lewiston, NE 68380

Tecumseh Branch
Tecumseh, NE 68450

Citizens State Bank
Virginia, NE 68458

State bank of Liberty
Liberty, NE 68381

Louisville Branch
Louisville, NE 68037

Wymore State Bank
Wymore, NE 68466

Syracuse Branch
Syracuse, NE 68446
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& Fishing Report

Turkey season runs from Sept. 15 through Dec. 31, and hunters may use either a
shotgun or bow and arrow. A permit allows a hunter to kill no more than two turkeys
during the season. A hunter may buy no more than two permits for the season.

Turkey-hunting permits rangein cost from $12.50 to $91 each, depending on the kind
of permit sought and the residency of the hunter.

NEW: Thisyear will be thefirst time turkey hunting is allowed during the November
firearm deer-hunting season. Turkey hunters hunting during deer season must wear at
least 400 square inches of hunter orange on their head, chest and back.

DEER - Deer permits are still available for any remaining antelope or deer permits and
open to residents to buy any remaining elk permits. Just buy your permit at the Game &
Parks Web page http://www.ngpc.state.ne.us’hunting/hunting.asp .

Once again there are bonus deer tags for antlerless deer to be harvested to control the
Nebraska deer herds. I1t's a great opportunity to get some venison in the freezer. | wish
processing feesweren’t so costly. | will cover local deer processing locations and prices
inmy next article.

Fall is here bringing with it cooler temperatures that will allow you to get out to rap up
your fishing for the summer and start in on some hunting. Although the river isagreat
place to still go for water fowl hunting and what not, it’s to the hills for me to chase
squirrels and turkeys. You really ought to get out and get some of this nice weather.
WEe'll be begging for it in another month or two. Remember I’'m not an expert but | have
my share of luck. | wonder if the experts are having any luck today? So until next time
“Happy Hunting & Fishing.”

Kerwin &

Joe Whisler from Peru is Adam David
shown with abig Blue Cat. McConnaughey from Auburn shown
with a 65 pound Flathead Cat.
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Old Home Place
390 tKjiddie (Korner

Qost Coast

Soon they’ I be showing up on your doorstep, so we might as well talk about
them... Thoselittle ghouls and goblins—otherwise known as children.

In October, they don masks to hide their identity...but in reality, their true natures
come out of hiding. Don’t tell me you haven't noticed. The begging for treats and
candy doesn’t just start in October. Nowadays, it has become an endless quest for kids:
“Gimme... and gimme. And gimme some more.” |t doesn’t stop at candy. They want
iPods and PlayStations and Xboxes and MP3 Players. They even want Blackberry cell
phones, for crying out loud!

And modern parents give it to them... That’s the sad part.

Parenting is the hardest job you’ll ever have. 1t comeswith no training. No fringe
benefits. No pensions or 401K’s. No retirement. A full-time job with less than part-
time benefits.

At birth, when babiesfirst open their eyes, they steal your heart—only to leave it
abandoned somewhere on the Road to Teen-hood. They’re hardly out of the womb
before they’ re making their demands known. Feed me. Hold me. Burp me. Give me
you'reyour life...Your bank account...Your dignity...Your everything.

Laugh with me. Cry over me. Then leave me alone, and don’t let the door hit
you in the rear on the way out.

And what is our response as hip-and-chic Parents of Today? We overindulge these
munchkins... These pint-sized Czars who set up camp in our house. We cater to their
whims. We spoil them sensel ess.

They give us ahug and a slobbery kiss full of cookie crumbs. Then we beam. We
stamp the account: “Paid in full.”

Manipulations? They learnto do it very early. “I wuv you, Poppy and Mummy.”
They can hardly say the words, yet...but they know how to play mind-games and they
conusmercilessly.

Are they using psychology, or reverse psychology. Or isit double-reverse psychol-
ogy whichisactually—?

Oh never mind. It'stoo confusing. Too humiliating. Who wants to be known as a
parent who's being manipulated by atot in diapers. You've turned into a dysfunctional
Enabler with acapital E...and you have no idea how it happened.

ATTENTION: | ||

50% OFF ‘;
STOREWIDE! = & !
!
|
|
|
I

I

|

|

|

|

I Expires October 31, 2009
|

I Two Neighborhood Closet L ocations!
|

|

|

|

|
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911 Central Ave. in Auburn

1220 Central Ave. in Nebraska City

Tue, Wed, Thu, Fri, 9am.to5p.m. Sat 10am.to2p.m.

October 2009
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Modern parenting is not for cowards. Apparently, it's only for martyrs and
morons and other less-than-dignified-individuals. Just ask Bart Simpson!

But | digress.

By the tender age of two, these ankle-biters have learned to divide the house-
hold—pitting Poppy against Mummy. They can cause World War |11 at the blink of an
eye...those big baby-blue eyes that ook so innocent.

There are no peace treaties...but many casualties. They are cunning in their
strategies—calling in reinforcements... Their siblings. Thefamily dog. The parakeet.

They don’'t abide by the Laws of Nature, or the Geneva Convention...nor by the
rules of the Household.

Parents soon become Prisoners of War—with children as their guards and war-
dens. You can't go out to eat because your kid throws such embarrassing fits. So,
you're stuck at home—feeling lonely and depressed. The POW scenario becomes even
more real when the kids become teenagers. Every aspect of aparent’slifeisruled by
the behavior of rebel offspring....

Junior ison parole and must be constantly monitored. Nobody trusts him, or
wants him around. Susieis pregnant and you don’t know what to do with your future
grandchild. Should you get an abortion...or should you raise the kid yourself for the
next 20 years? If so, what happens to your retirement? And what about the “ Golden
Years' that you were promised?

Ohmy. That'sgrim. Let’s change the channel and find something more pleasant.

Ah—how’s this? A mom and kid playing in the sandbox. Those long-ago memories
of early parenthood. Days of dewy disillusionment. Before the advent of Xboxesand
iPods and MP3Players. Before Junior developed an obsession for carrying knives, and
Susie developed a penchant for carrying unborn fetuses.

Where did all those years go? There's nothing left of them. Just yellowing
photos, and old home videos. Bittersweet memories that bring tears to your eyes. How
tiny the kidswere. How incredibly precious. How you wish you could’ ve gained
control of them back then!...Before they made you their POW. Before they became the
ultimate controller of your life! How did these little ankle-biters turn out thisway?

Good question, folks. Like |I've said before, | think it's due to parental over-
indulgence and alack of consistent love and discipline and— Oh never mind! My
phoneisringing and I’ ve got to climb down from my soapbox to answer it.

| can see by the caller ID screen that it’s my own ankle-biter on theline. Well.
She's not an ankle-biter any more. At the moment, she's a Straight-A Honor-Student.

But God only knows what tomorrow holds. Kids nowadays are so plagued with
stress and peer pressure—far beyond anything we knew as youngsters. It'sall because
we— Oops. Therel go again. Ready to climb on the soapbox. |'ve got to run, folks.

Just remember to put something special in the Trick-or-Treat bag this year. Then
shut your door and lock it, and be glad that all those modern-day ghouls and goblins
outside aren’t your responsibility.

At least, not until they break your door down.

SV e
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Good luck to you all!
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The Face

of Drought

by Karen Ott

It was only the first day of fall but on September
twenty-second Colorado and Wyoming were
already experiencing some fairly significant snow-
falls; some blamed the early snow on El Nino,
others pointed to La Nina as the culprit...and of
course ‘Believers’ fingered Global Warming as the
guilty party. I'm holding our Midwest Meteorologists
responsible for winter’s sudden appearance,
because flesh and blood humans always make
better targets than weather patterns with foreign
names, or scientific theories based on conjecture
and computer modeling. Who wants to argue with
the bits and bytes of a computer program?
Where’s the fun in that?

In direct contrast to last week’s balmy weather
these final days of September have been cloudy
and damp with intermittent showers. Bean harvest
came to a screeching halt with the first %2 inch of
rain and remains at a standstill while we wait for
‘drying weather.’ During this bean-harvest lull my
men have kept busy spreading fertilizer (‘four year
old Luke calls it ‘spreadilizing”) and tinkering with
the grain drill. A shipment of Clearfield red winter
wheat seed is due Friday morning, and if all things
go well they should be drilling by the afternoon.

Some sugar beet farmers started Early-Harvest this
week... others will wait until Regular-Harvest begins
the second week of October to pull. In my estima-
tion nothing matches the smell of a newly har-
vested beet field. The earthy aroma of freshly
turned soil blends with the sweet smell of broken
beets creating a unique perfume... a remembering
smell... one which brings to mind all the good
things about harvest: the thump of beets hitting the
truck box, truck-driver camaraderie, the sea gulls
wheeling and turning above the beet puller’'s wake
as if it were ship at sea, and the worms and moles
they seek, creatures of the ocean, not the earth.

Men who have given up raising beets will often
state, with firm conviction, that they don’t miss the
anxious springs and backbreaking summers...but
I've never heard one say they disliked harvest. Just
this past week my father reminisced about those
long-gone Octobers; leaning against the tailgate of
his farm pickup he began......

“It's the sounds | miss: my brothers calling out to
each other as they drove the horses and wagons to
the field, their voices amplified by the still, cold
morning air; the jingle of harnesses; the creaking of
wagon wheels; the voices of hired hands as they
stood alongside the rows waiting for the horse-
drawn beet puller; the sharp ‘cra-a-a-ck’ of the top-
knives and the thunk of the topped beets as they hit
the ground.”
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“ After the beets were topped my brothers would
come along and fork them into the wagons before
unloading them again at the beet dump; that was
hard work, not like today.”

He paused, and took a breath....., “After harvest
was finished my brothers would take jobs with the
sugar company re-loading the same beets they and
our neighbors had unloaded, then they’d haul them
from the dumps to the factory. On those evenings
when night came early I'd hear them before | could
see them, joking and laughing from their wagon
seats, talking to the horses as they neared the
yard. When they were close enough my mother
would stand on the porch and call to them in
German... Hurry up. Supper’s waiting.”

He glanced towards his two great-grandsons
playing with their tractors in a pile of loose dirt, and
said half to us and half to himself, “When | was
their age | couldn’t speak anything but German.
When | started school my sister Mary pretended
she didn’t know me because she was embarrassed
| couldn’t speak English... but none of my sisters
would teach me anything!”

His voice trailed off, and after a few moments of
silence he shook his head sadly... "I'll never hear
those sounds again.”

It was only after he’d walked across the lawn to the
house he still shares with my mother that | realized
something; while he can’t hear a locust singing in a
cottonwood overhead, his brother’s voices are as
clear to him as if he were working next to them in a
beet field.... despite the great divide of seventy
years.

He is the last; the memories of his parents and
siblings, and their life together as a young family,
are his and his alone. He is the keeper of the flame,
the final caretaker; and someday he’ll be gone...
along with those precious memories.

They say you miss what you can't forget, bit I'll
miss what | never knew; how my grandmother stood
when she kneaded bread, where my grandfather
learned to carve wooden baby rattles....... and the
sound of my uncles’ voices when they called out to
each other on cold October beet-harvest mornings.

Services offered:

eFinancial Statements
*Business Planning

*Entrepreneurship
*Non-Profit
*Governmental
Electrical
*Refrigeration

MdindaD. Clarke, CPA

Tammy Westhart, Accountant

Combined: 18+ yearsexperience

eIncome Tax (Individual, Business, Corporate, Non-Profit)

*Payroll (including direct deposit) & Bookkeeping (servicestailored to your needs!)

Areas of personal experience we bring to our business:

*Agriculture

*Restaurant

*Military

*Construction

*Railroad & Transportation

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

Carefree Living!

Low Income Elderly or Disabled

.

One and Two Bedroom Apartments Last Stop for Cold Drinksand Ice
Going to Indian Cave Sate Park

Call for Availability

No More Snow Shoveling
No More Lawn Mowing

e Utilities Paid * Appliances Furnished
* Building Security ¢ Laundry Facility

» Assigned Parking ¢ Activity Room & Library ) lce. Groceries. Lunch and
. Your Favorite COLD Beverages.
Valley View Apartmenty office Hours: Mon-Fri. 9:00 to 4:00 ,
G NEMAHA'SONLY STOP
(High Rise) » 1017 H Street « Auburn, NE (402) 274-4525 =d On Highway 67 in Nemaha, Nebraska,

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

_, The Beat Pissa Ever Made __
/&iﬁf’ﬁ - Guananteed! /éi}?; Stop in and have your fill of

Vs ~#Ghs  The Grand Italian Buffet

Includes Pizza, Salad & Dessert

*y" Buy 1 Buffet, Get Second at 1/2 Price! *¥" I
Good Through November 30, 2009

Processor & Distributor of

Organic Foods
Open Daily 9:00to0 5:00 « Closed Sundays
Nebraska's Oldest Health Food Store
In Nebraska's Oldest Town
Main Sreet in Brownville

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

L 1,

ey, e Talian “-lil'ilnll___.--"'

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

=y*Buy One Buffet, Get Second at Half Price!.f.
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