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Donations
Bob McAdams -- Peru, Nebraska

Thank you!
Donations are much appreciated. They assist with the expenses of
color printing and hand delivery to communities in parts of Kansas,
Missouri, and Nebraska.

U-SAVE PHARMACY

Where to find Your Country Neighbor

• 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

In the following Cities and Villages: In Kansas; Baileyville, Beattie, Home City,
Fairview, Hiawatha, Sabetha, Seneca, and Summerfield. In Missouri; Rock Port.
In Nebraska; Auburn, Brownville, Cook, Falls City, Humboldt, Johnson, Nebraska
City, Nemaha, Pawnee City, Peru, Syracuse, and Tecumseh.
Look for this publication in grocery stores, pharmacies, hardware stores, restaurants, cafes, and in businesses that advertise in this publication. And of course, you
can read current and past issues of Your Country Neighbor online at:
www.yourcountryneighbor.com

(402) 274-4186 or (800) 628-6394
2220 J Street • Auburn, Nebraska 68305

$7895

2001 Chev Suburban

$6295

$7450

2002 Chev S10 4x4

$7995

2002 Ford Taurus SEL
$8990

1999 Olds Alero 2 dr ...................$4675
1999 Lincoln ...............................$2795
2004 Ford Crown Victoria ...........$3495
1997 Ford F150 4x4 ....................$5295
1997 Ford Explorer .....................$2995
1999 Chevrolet Venture ...............$5995
2002 Chev Malibu 4 dr Sedan .....$2995
1993 Infinity Q 245 .....................$2995
1984 Dodge 4x2 ............................$975

$9850

2005 Chevrolet Impala 80,000 mi

2007 Hyundai Sonata Low Miles

2005 Impala 63,000 miles

814 Central Ave. Auburn, Nebraska 68305
402-274-2277
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2007 600 Shadow VLX ..............$4950

PEGGY KUSER
Certified Public Accountant
916 Central Avenue
Auburn, NE 68305
(402) 274-5106

Fax: (402) 274-2580

HOMETOWN BRAND APPLIANCES
GE • Hotpoint • Whirlpool • Maytag
SALES, SERVICE, & PARTS
(402) 274-5512

1011 CENTRAL AVENUE
AUBURN, NEBRASKA 68305

Firearms • Ammunition • Black Powder
Archery • Tackle & Bait

Certified Gun Smith

Martin Kelsay, Owner

1004 22nd • Auburn, NE • 402-274-5165

ATTENTION:
50% OFF
STOREWIDE!
Expires September 30, 2010

Neighborhood Closet’s Location is

911 Central Ave. in Auburn
Tue, Wed, Thu, Fri, 9 a.m. to 5 p.m.

Sat 10 a.m. to 2 p.m.

Diary of a Part-time Housewife
Merri Johnson

It’s Saturday morning and hubby just returned from an auction
where he hoped to acquire yet another wood-working tool. Thankfully, the condition of the tools was so poor that he just walked
away. So, not only did he not spend money on tools, he also did
not spend money on golf because he went to an auction instead.
Win-win for me! Of course, once he reads this, he’ll use the rationale of not buying anything at the auction to justify spending
more money on golf. Maybe I should re-think this: if he had bought
a tool, at least he would have used it to build something on my
wish list.
Or, he might have used it to build something to trade for golf
equipment. He is currently building a computer desk hutch to
trade for a buddy’s very expensive driver. I’m OK with that. He’s
using up the scrap plywood that’s cluttering up the shop. Plus,
he’s keeping in practice on furniture building techniques. I have
high expectations for a new bench and chair to be built over the
winter.
I may need him to build me a traction device as well. It seems
I’ve managed to irritate a nerve in my neck that’s causing pain in
my left arm and hand. At least that’s my self-diagnosis; I haven’t
seen the neurologist yet. I’m blaming too much snow scooping
last winter, followed by overly enthusiastic gardening this spring.
I’m sure my advancing age has nothing to do with it.
I’m wearing a cervical collar and wrist brace right now, and propping my arms up on a pillow in an attempt to achieve zero pressure on the nerve while I type. It’s not working all that great. My
pillow keeps slipping and my neck is starting to sweat. Plus, just
knowing that my flabby chin is accentuated by the collar bunching it up like a girdle is demoralizing, even though no one can see
it. And, if I cinch the wrist brace tightly enough to actually immobilize my wrist, it rubs and irritates the nerve anyway. I think I’d
rather have a broken arm.
Ah well, what can you do? Hubby just paid a visit to the sports
medicine doctor and got cortisone injections in his shoulder and
hip. We can’t have joint pain interfering with his golf game, now
can we?
He should be good to go for awhile. Seriously, I don’t begrudge
him his golfing…much. As he frequently tells me, it’s cheaper
than psycho-therapy. Maybe.
Well, folks, there’s a bucket-load of tomatoes and peppers on the
kitchen counter with my name on it. I’ve already made freezer
spaghetti sauce, so I’m thinking salsa, tomato sauce, and maybe
tomato juice. I hope all the peeling and chopping doesn’t aggravate my arm too much. But the gardener in me won’t let all that
wonderful fresh produce go to waste. I guess I’m too much like
my grandpa: I just can’t sit around and do nothing, even when it’s
for my own good.
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Poetry by Devon Adams
WHAT IF
We remember flashes of memories
in the most exquisite details, with
all the color and sound and smells
of certain places and times that
draw us back into lost choices.
Decisions that changed our lives
were made in the briefest of instants,
with no more deliberation than choosing
which shirt to wear, or what flavor of
ice cream sounded good on a hot evening.
With no hints of intuition, we rushed into
situations that were far more important
than we realized at the time.
Then, years later, a sudden quiver of
recognition triggered by a sound, or
a ripple of scent on a breeze, transports
us into a time warp, and we are young again.
On a damp spring morning, with wet diamonds
shining in the grass, we deliberate once again
about whether to answer a phone, or if we’ll go
to a party with a friend, or where to eat lunch.
Simple thoughts, easy choices, but how did
they lay out the map of our lives?
If he hadn’t been there, when I was there,
would we ever have met at all?
Or would we have walked through the years,
reaching different destinations, not as happy,
but not knowing the difference?

AT A GLANCE
He came through the door, excited
about practice, with words running
faster than his lips could speak.
His legs are longer than before,
and the angle of his cheek is sharp.
His shoulders are wider by the day,
with muscles in his neck filling
spaces between the tendons.
His mother isn’t quite as tall now,
when he stands beside her, and
his feet are wanting longer shoes.
But as she turned to greet him,
she saw the man her son would be,
just from the corner of her eye.

Pencil & Watercolor Portraits
BY DEVON ADAMS

HOW MANY PAGES?
We all are writing books,
although all of us are not authors.
The pages are the days and nights
of our lives, written only once, before
tomorrow comes with empty lines.
We never know how long our book
will be, and more often than not, we are
not expecting the end when it comes,
and it falls to others to count our pages.
So, pay attention to what you write.
4

September 2010

Please call 402-209-9377 or
e-mail buckskinz@windstream.net
Your Country Neighbor

THE QUILTING BEE
Shirley Neddenriep

One day last week I had a really special reason to clean house.
Two granddaughters and my sister were coming for the day.
We had planned this for awhile, still it took me until the last minute
to get floors vacuumed and mopped, bathrooms cleaned (forget
windows). A stack of mail waiting to be read, an entire years worth
of scrapbook stuff had to be re-located in order to have a couple of
rolling tables for extra work areas.
Granddaughter brought her “Brothers” sewing machine. Sis
helped get the Bernina from the sewing room. The entire kitchen
was filled with sewing apparatus! No room for men folk. Not much
time for cooking.
The air was filled with laughter, comments, pleas for help. Fabric
scraps covered the kitchen table and spilled onto the floor.
Threads littered the place in colorful snarls.
“Watch the quarter-inch seam! Always lay the Quilter’s Rule with
the rough side down - to hold the fabric, you know . . .” New pattern. Quilt as you go. Eleanor Burns. Fons and Porter. Experience.
Inexperience. Out of this came complete table runners, one that
would have been complete but for mis-information; we only had
one-half the pattern!
Like playing Solitaire with 51 cards. And a fourth nearly complete,
we did good. We traded working on each other’s projects, resulting in an interesting combination of techniques!

out. “Get her a pillow from your grandpa’s closet, Please.” Done.
She napped. I sewed the messed up binding. I had a different
perspective. The granddaughters smothered smiles at the behavior
of their senior sewers. “You can tell they are sisters!” they whispered, sharing their secret.
“There! See, its finished.” and it was, neat and trim, no puckers, no
bare spaces where the seams didn’t meet.”
Color, placement, alignment, learning how to whip, to use the
rotary cutter, to avoid selvage edges and why, we did it all and
more: toured the ‘garden’ and noted the climbing black-eyed Susan
on the little windmill tangled into the whirling blades and still growing.
An uncle stepped in, hot and sweaty, puzzled at a kitchen filled with
seamstresses instead of cooks! “What is going on here??” Laughing. He could not see the logic in taking a whole length of fabric,
cutting it into little pieces and sewing it back together again! His
work in the searing sun and bothersome wind held more appeal.
And logic. He found a cold drink for himself and escaped the Bedlam.
A son came by and took photos to prove that, ‘Yes!’ we really did
spend the day at a quilting bee!

“Giant Swallowtail” on thistle

At noon, “Pre-heat the oven to 350 degrees!” She laid pre-sliced
chicken breast in a layer on a large jelly roll pan and shot it with
dabs of BBQ sauce. In 20 minutes we had chicken, hot rolls, fresh
green beans, minced onion, orange Jell-O salad and a prayer. In a
few more minutes all the dishes stashed in the DW in a hot water
rinse and back to quilting!
“She used to be a 4-H leader and won’t let anyone forget it!” as sis
pronounced judgment on a budding seamstress’s work. Struggles
with an unruly binding, a real mess. I couldn’t leave it. Puckered. A
gap. The one seam ripper among us burned with use. I ripped the
seam apart.
Sis sewed it back. I ripped it apart again. Sisters do that. “I can’t
get it, and you can’t either!” and she snorted off to the couch, worn

THE HAIR COTTAGE
Shelly Nichols
Peru, Nebraska
402-872-3107

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

Hours:
Tuesday - Friday 9-5; Sat. 8-12:00
After hours by appointment only
Walk-ins welcome
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Neighborhood Closet II
1220 Central Ave., Nebraska City

1/2 OFF

DURING SEPTEMBER, 2010
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.

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

Sat 9 a.m. to 2 p.m.
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Where Life is Good
by Marilyn Woerth

This Labor Day

Honor Hard Work

Drive Safely!
A Message from all of us at
STRIGGOW’S SOUTHSIDE BODY SHOP INC.
In Auburn

All Makes & Models

Collision Work
Frame Repair
Body Work
Glass Installation
Welding

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

I am accident prone, clumsy, whatever you want to call it, that’s what I am. My husband has banned me from most of his power tools. There have been several incidences in recent memory (they weren’t really my fault). Like the time I was using the
riding lawn mower and the branch from the weeping crabapple tree tore my (his)
large ear protections off and I backed-up over them, now how can that be my fault. Or
the time I was using the electrical chain saw and I cut through the 60 foot cord (no
sparks!). And then there’s the time I was using the electrical miter saw and a block of
wood flew clear across the garage (six years later and my fingernail still isn’t the
same).
So I am banned. Then there’s the clumsy part. And having one artificial knee hasn’t
helped that area out at all. One day I was minding my own business and the toe of my
left shoe (the side the bionic knee is on, I wish) hit the metal edging of the path. My
leg completely stopped (like I hit a brick wall) from the waist down movement just
quit but from the waist up I plunged forward. Two complete summersaults later and
this pleasantly plump, getting on in life me, is sitting in a totally different direction
than when I started.
Best news was that I didn’t have a scratch on me. I have played that back in my mind
a million times, still can’t figure it out.
Then there’re the brain warps and the strangest things come out of my mouth. Once I
told my mother-in-law that I was going shopping at Pears. She said, “What?” I said,
“What did I just say?” “You said Pears.” (Penney’s and Sears). Then a few months
ago a daughter-in-law caught me joining my two grandson’s names to make Braden
(Brady and Aiden). I didn’t even realize what I had said. “Come on Braden, let’s go
outside.” (You have to admit it’s efficient.) Honestly, I think my in-laws need hearing
aids.
Let’s see what trouble I can get into out in the garden. I am growing white obediloxs
(obedient plant and phlox) in the moon garden. Or my hostrunnas are doing quite well
(hosta and brunneras). See what fun we can have with a little brain warp. Oh well, I
am probably boring you by now. But just wait until I do the next exciting thing, like
the time I made my eyebrows go bye, bye (I’m not explaining that one). Okay, now
how do I end this monologue? Way out here where life is mostly normal and very,
very (thanks to my over worked guardian angel) good.

FREE SALES TAX SEMINAR
October 7, 2010
Nemaha County 4-H Building 9th and J, Auburn, NE
Presented by Ruth Karlsson
Nebraska Department of Revenue Educator

8:30 - 12:00 Sales & Use Tax
1:00 - 4:30 Microenterprise Tax Credit & Use
Construction / Contractors
Hosted by the Nemaha County Business Assistance Team
Contact Ilaline Critser for Registration 402-274-3625

Try the Farmer Omlet for
Breakfast or the
Jack Daniels Philly for Lunch
Get your Finger Sandwiches, Salad,
Hot Wings, and more for your
Parties; call for details!
Reunions • Birthdays • Anniversaries
402-274-2446
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1223 J Street

Auburn

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

OFFICE...274-4410
$87,000

$285,000

$285,000

SINGLE FLOOR LIVING!

PRETTY 4 BEDROOM

NEW LISTING

JUST LIKE NEW!

$118,500

1319 F Street

2318 S Street

1303 Central Avenue

2618 T Street

3 bedrm, 2 1/2 bath, Reversed 2story home, stack stone, granite,slate

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

4-bdrm, 2-bath, den/fireplace, privacy fence, off-street parking.

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

DUPLEX!

PRICE REDUCED

PRICE REDUCED

REDUCED

$169,900

$89,000

$147,500

$92,000

1104 8th Street

714 & 716 15th Street

4-bdrm, 3-bath, family room, den,
formal living room, multilevel deck

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

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

205 Chestnut Street
In Johnson, 3-bedroom, 2-bath, full
basement, 1-car and 2-car garages,
alley access.

www.americandreamrealestatecompany.com
820 Central Avenue
Auburn, Nebraska 68305
Nebraska’s Oldest Health Food Store
In Nebraska’s Oldest Town

Various Dried Fruit
Nuts
Bulk Spices
Chokeberries, Gummies, and Juice
(Exotic term for Chokeberry is Aronia)

Processor & Distributor of
Organic Foods

(402) 297-1521
’Twas a Warm day...

116 Main Street
Brownville, NE 68321

Mon through Sat 9 a.m. to 5 p.m.
Sunday 1 p.m. to 5 p.m.

www.BrownvilleMills.com
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Telephone Service • High-Speed Internet • BVtv
• Web Hosting
• Key Systems
• Competitive Long Distance
• Computer Repair

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

Visit us for a special
wine tasting experience.
Share a bottle of wine
on the deck overlooking
the waterfall.
September Wine-Tasting Hours:

Brownville Mills
Processor & Distributor of
Organic Foods
Open Daily 9:00 to 5:00 • Sundays 1:00 to 5:00

Nebraska’s Oldest Health Food Store
In Nebraska’s Oldest Town
Main Street in Brownville
(402) 297-1521

September 2010

Our Current Wine List

Wed - Sat 10:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. Apple Raspberry • Chambourcin • Chardonel
Sun 1:00 p.m. to 5:00 p.m.
de Chaunac • Concord • Edelweiss
Closed Mondays and Tuesdays
Frontenac • Historic Brownville • LaCrosse
Open Mondays on Holiday Weekends
Levi’s Reserve • Marechal Foch
Reserve the ‘Loft’ for your meeting or celebration.
Catering can be provided.
Call 402-825-6361

(402) 825-4601
www.whiskeyruncreek.com

www.BrownvilleMills.com
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Whiskey Run Creek Winery in Brownville

Your Country Neighbor

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

702 Main Street
Brownville, Nebraska 68321

Whisler’s Hunting
& Fishing Report
by Josh Whisler
(photo submitted by author)

Fishing:
The River conditions still haven’t changed much since last month’s issue. Although the
river is in it’s banks today, nothing says it won’t be out tomorrow. Access to the river is
bad at best and be prepared to call for a pull or to start walking because it’s muddy. It’s
funny the way the mud dries because there are about four different variations of Missouri River Mud. One is just flat called Gumbo. It’s slick, balls up on your tires, and
your done – your tires end up looking like racing slicks. The mud is only an inch deep,
but you can’t get any traction. Then there is the Blow Sand. Soupy when it’s wet but
hard as concrete when it dries, and of course like powder when it breaks down or when
the wind blows (hence the name - Blow Sand). You never know about blow sand,
whether you’re going to spin and sink out of sight or just drive on top of it. Then there is
the Fish Scales. The mud dries up on top and cracks up into slabs or scales. This usually
makes it rough going as you bounce from one to the next. They also tend to flip up,
hitting the undercarriage. The bad thing about Missouri River Mud is that you may have
one kind of mud for 20 yards and a different kind the next 20 yards, so if you’re going to
chance it, be ready to walk or talk. Now for the fishing. Fishing has been picking up but
you have to change the way you usually do it. Instead of fishing in the channel as you
usually do, you fish the rivers tributaries. Creeks and other river tributaries that feed into
the river are backed up and high but are providing fishing action as the river fish are
coming after the bait in the back waters out of the current. And success has been pretty
good. Small for the most part, but some night fishing has yielded bigger fish coming into
feed. What are they biting on? Night crawlers for the most part, but chicken livers and
frogs are getting some action too. This is a sand toad year for those of you who don’t
already know. They are everywhere you look. But although they are good bait on the
river, I haven’t heard of any luck using them as bait this year.

Jamie Reeves from Peru showing us a couple of real nice channel cats
taken from the swollen Missouri River.

Hunting:
Fall hunting seasons are coming back around one by one and its time to get out and do a
little scouting if you can put up with the bugs. This Spring’s hatch of young turkeys are
growing to the point that it getting harder to tell if it’s the mother hen or the youngsters
you see – of course you don’t see them for long with all the foliage. They are there one
second and gone the next. Also, the deer are moving around as of late. The bucks are in
velvet and the does are escorting their fawns (some as many as three fawns this year).
But as soon as a frost comes along every thing is going to change as the deer get ready
for rut.
Fall Deer Season Permits are still available over the counter or on-line until the close of
deer season. Keep in mind that tagging deer this year will be different:
TELECHECK

FARMERS BANK OF COOK
Growing in Southeast Nebraska

Main Office
Cook, NE 68329
864-4191

You will be are required to telecheck your bagged big game on the internet - on all
seasons except the regular firearms deer season. During the regular firearms season
check stations will be manned – all other check-in’s are to be performed on the internet.
Need to check out the 2010 Big Game Guide. They are available at Walmart and on-line
at the Game & Parks web page (outdoornebraska.ne.gov).

Bank of Peru
Peru, NE 68421

Summer River Fishing is hot but will gradually get better as the weather decides to cool
off. With the recent 60 degree nights, come better opportunities to get out and do some
night fishing. 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

State bank of Liberty
Liberty, NE 68381

are having any luck today? So until next time “Happy Hunting & Fishing.”
September 2010
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Citizens State Bank
Virginia, NE 68458

Tecumseh Branch
Tecumseh, NE 68450
Louisville Branch
Louisville, NE 68037
Syracuse Branch
Syracuse, NE 68446

Wymore State Bank
Wymore, NE 68466
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The Face
of Drought
by Karen Ott

Grasshoppers galore!
They come in all sizes and various
earth-tone colors: spring green, dusty
tan, even soot black; the only thing they
have in common is their voracious appetite.
In my garden they prefer chrysanthemums, sunflowers, rhubarb, and
marigolds....in that order.... but once
they’ve reduced their favorites to sticks
they’ll eat anything that doesn’t move.
I’ve powdered them with sevin dust,
doused them with malathion spray, and
even baited them with something which
looks a bit like sawdust, but as the summer wears on, and the hoppers grow in
size and number, it’s painfully obvious
there isn’t enough poison in the world to
rid the western states of an infestation of
biblical proportions.

turn the tables on this eating machine
with legs, and I think I’ve come up with
an idea.
Freeze dry the insects, package them in
fancy cellophane bags, label them organic and market them to a targeted
group of consumers.... backyard chicken
lovers. The sort of people who rig-out
out their hen houses with expensive
double-paned windows and believe the
word green represents a way of life, not
a color.

pastures of the arid high plains...the
drier the better. It’s a match made in
heaven...or more honestly, the imagination of an over-worked farm wife who
envisions an international company with
the mission statement. “A million grasshoppers, a million dollars.”
I wonder if there’s stimulus money for an
idea like this...or a government grant...or
better yet a millionaire looking for a
business partner?
Give me a call....I’ve got the hoppers if
you’ve got the dough.

Stop laughing...I’m serious about this. As
Karen
they say, “strike when the iron’s hot.”
Just think of the advantages. No more
corn or sugar beets, or fighting power
companies for our share of irrigation
water; grasshoppers thrive in the untilled

They’re on the march....and nothing...not
crop dusters, sprayer equipped fourwheelers, or prayer can stop them.

Melinda D. Clarke, CPA

Tire shop customers have their own
stories to tell, from a man who hasn’t
mowed his lawn in weeks because the
hoppers keep it trimmed better than his
riding lawnmower, to the widow who was
finally able to clear her yard of the
weeds her husband once cut with a
tractor mower.... only to find thousands
of grasshoppers clinging to her house
the following morning munching away on
the flaking paint.

Combined: 18+ years experience

En masse the critters are a living,
breathing hailstorm, a destructive force
of nature before which man stands
powerless.
I’ve been giving some thought on how to
10

Tammy Westhart, Accountant
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:
•Entrepreneurship
•Non-Profit
•Governmental
•Electrical
•Refrigeration

•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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Serendipity...?
Nobody is sure what it means, but Webster’s
says: It’s the “gift of finding something valuable that
you weren’t even seeking.”
September is full of those kinds of
things…Surprises. Adventures. Strange little
discoveries.
One day last September, I stumbled on some
serendipity in the midst of insanity. I thought I’d tell
you about it.
My husband and I were on an autumn road trip,
enjoying the splash of color across the
landscape...Two middle-aged honeymooners out
for a spin. We stopped at a hotel, and Michael
decided to go on a six-mile jog, as is his custom. I
decided to go on a little jog, as well—to the nearby
McDonalds a block away.
On the way there, I discovered something sitting
on the curb. It was a stolen handbag.
Being a naïve country gal, I wasn’t thinking about
purse snatchers and identity theft...I merely thought
some lady had lost her bag. A moment later, a
seedy looking car pulled up next to me. The man,
inside, stared at me and the bag intently.
It was then I knew I’d stumbled onto something
sinister. With a yelp, I grabbed the handbag and
ran pell-mell toward McDonald’s, my heart pounding wildly.
What should I do? The man was coming after
me! I made up my mind quickly. Clutching the
handbag, I ran for the ladies’ restroom at
McDonald’s and dived into the handicap stall. Now
what? What if everybody thought I was the one who
had stolen the bag and wallet? What if I was
arrested and carted off to jail while my husband
jogged serenely into the sunset?
Suddenly, the door of the restroom opened.
Someone came in and rapped on my stall door. A
foreign-sounding voice said: “May I use big stall,
please? I need to change clothes!”
What the heck?! What strange thing would befall
me next?
Leaving the handicap stall, I saw an elderly
woman standing there. She looked at me knowingly. Her eyes probed the bag in my hand.
“I saw you take da bag,” she said. “And I saw da
man in car who had it before you.” She disap-

September 2010

peared into the stall with her garment bag and
began changing her clothes. “Do not leave here,
dear. You be in trouble—with stolen bag and
wallet.”
“But I didn’t steal it!”
“I know. Man stole it…He went through wallet
and bag before he left it on curb.”
I felt perplexed. “Why didn’t you report him?”
The woman suddenly stepped out of the stall.
She stood looking at me. “Yah. Yah,” she said.
Her accent was distinct. She sounded German. “I
have learned in life…You mind own businesses.
Do not invite trouble.”
Trouble. Right.
“Well…What should I do, now? Should I call the
police?”
“No! Mind your own businesses...!” She looked
at me sternly. “But do not leave here alone. Da
man waiting for you. He follow you forever.”
She could see the growing panic on my face.
“Stop!” she said. “Think clear, now! Women in da
Great War survived because they think and plan in
da face of danger. You know this?”
I nodded. Her words steadied me. I thought
hard for a minute, then decided to call my husband
on the cell phone and explain what had happened.
Michael was panting like a steam engine when he
answered his cell….He sounded alarmed at my
predicament, but said he’d be right there. He only
had three miles to run to reach me. Could I wait?
Yes. I could wait. I had no choice.
The German lady finished dressing and prepared
to leave. I felt a bit sad. She seemed my only link
to sanity in this world of stolen wallets and handbags.

lose her.
These matters were on my mind when my
husband arrived fifteen minutes later. Michael had
run like the devil was chasing him. I didn’t know
how much he loved me ‘til he showed up, dripping
wet with sweat. He’d passed every jogger on the
course—even ones half his age.
Michael insisted on calling the police and they
came a few minutes later to interrogate me. I wish
the German lady had been there to help me answer
questions. But she was gone. Gone…”minding her
own businesses”.
I’ve never called the German lady’s number,
since that day. It is still logged in my cell phone,
though... a kind of hedge against future disasters
and predicaments. It gives me backbone and
courage….reminding me of “all-da-women-in-daGreat-War” who survived because they thought
clearly in the face of danger.
I discovered several things that September
day….How to run like the dickens with a stolen
handbag when someone’s chasing you. How to
hide in a handicap stalls. How to scribble phone
numbers on bathroom mirrors and make friends
with old German women.
I’d discovered a little adventure...Some mystery
and intrigue when I wasn’t even
looking…something valuable that I wasn’t even
seeking.
Best of all, I learned how much my husband
loved me. Even at middle age, he’d outrun all the
young jocks on the road just to rescue his scared
princess. To me, that meant so much.
Ah yes. It’s called Serendipity.
You should find a little Serendipity of your own,
my friend.
It’s worth finding.

“Ma’am…” I said impulsively. “Could I have your
cell phone number…In case I need it?”
She complied, rattling off her number quickly.
Before I could find a pen in my purse, she stepped
out the door and was gone. I ran to the mirror and
scribbled her number on the glass with my finger—
then transferred the number to my cell phone. It
somehow seemed important to keep track of her.
The German lady had given me stability. She’d
been a witness to my dilemma, and I didn’t want to
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Carefree Living!
Low Income Elderly or Disabled

One Bedroom Apartment
Beautiful View
No More Snow Shoveling
No More Lawn Mowing
• Appliances Furnished
• Utilities Paid
• Building Security • Laundry Facility
• Assigned Parking • Activity Room & Library

Valley View Apartments

Office Hours: Mon-Fri. 9:00 to 4:00

(402) 274-4525

(High Rise) • 1017 H Street • Auburn, NE

53th Annual Fall Flea Market
Craft Show
Railroad Memorabilia

Brownville,
Nebraska
www.brownville-ne.com
September 25, 26, 2010 8:00 am - 5:00 pm Daily
Over 270 Dealers! Free Admission

Old Time Autumn
Civil War Era Reenactments
Music • Living History • Quilt Show • Tours
Oct. 9, 10, 2010 9 am - 5 pm Daily

Valentino's of Nebraska City
1710 South 11th Street
Nebraska City, NE 68410
Stop in and have your fill of

Last Stop for Cold Drinks and Ice
Going to Indian Cave State Park

The Grand Italian Buffet!
Includes Pizza, Salad & Dessert
$2 off Dinner or $1 off Lunch; limit 6/coupon
Good Through September 30, 2010

Ice, Groceries, Lunch and
Your Favorite COLD Beverages.
NEMAHA’S ONLY STOP

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

On Highway 67 in Nemaha, Nebraska.
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