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One of the Rodeo Queens Gallups with the ‘Colors’ around the Arena.

 Thanks to the “Nemaha County (Nebraska) Saddle Club” for sponsoring a great Rodeo this year!
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Writers This Month
Devon Adams
Merri Johnson

Lee Nyberg
Vicki O’Brian

Marilyn Woerth
Thank You

Your Country Neighbor
P.O. Box 126

Peru, Nebraska 68421

countryneighbor@windstream.net

www.yourcountryneighbor.com

Voices
from the Valleys of the Nemaha

Photographer & Publisher, Stephen Hassler

RE-ELECT
Bob E.
Hutton

Republican
District One County Commissioner

Experience Counts!
 •Farmer
 •Landowner
 •Taxpayer
 •Lifelong Nemaha County Resident

Serving on:
Blue Rivers Agency on Aging Board

Southeast Nebraska Development District
SENCA Board

“Your Vote will be Appreciated”
Paid for by Bob Hutton, 72546 644 Ave., Nemaha, NE

Certified Gun Smith

Firearms • Ammunition • Black Powder
Archery • Tackle & Bait

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

The talent was especially good this year.
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This September
Honor Hard Work

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

Auburn, Nebraska 

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

And Drive Safely!
A Message from all of us at

STRIGGOW’S SOUTHSIDE BODY SHOP INC.
In Auburn, Nebraska

August Practice; First Game will be September 6th at 7:00 P.M. in the New Stadium.

Drill Team, Nemaha County Rodeo



PENCIL PORTRAITS: PEOPLE & ANIMALS
Done from your photographs.
Send to: 
Devon Adams
P.O. Box 192
Peru, NE 68421
OR
buckskinz@windstream.net
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Poetry by Devon Adams

 8x10  (mat size)    $25.00
11x14 (mat size)    $35.00
16x20 (mat size)    $55.00

Phone: 402-209-9377
Web Site:  BuckSkinz.com

GHOST RIVER

The muggy moisture of summer is 
gone, as the fierce moon of autumn 
blazes over the fields, and drying
leaves whisper on the crisp wind.
A ghost river hovers over the lazy
curves of the braided channels. As 
an early sun creeps into the sky,
temperatures drop, and the wispy
gray scarf of the wraith grows across
the valley floor, like spreading milk.

BUCKS IN VELVET

It is nearly time for the big dance, 
and folks are getting ready. New 
clothes are coming, trading summer’s 
golden tan for a camo color in the 
shadow grays of winter. The kids are 
in groups apart, as the eyes of their 
elders take on the hazy glaze of a 
distant longing.  There is preening, 
posturing and sniffing. As sunsets come 
sooner, certain saplings are chosen to do
battle. Soon, their bark is stripped, and 
green wood is oozing tree blood, while 
antlers draped with shredded velvet 
become polished daggers.

IMAGES

Faces don’t look the same in photos 
as in film, or live in person. The self 
we see in mirrors is different from 
how others see us. But a drawing 
or painting of a person is a changing 
reality. The artist finds hidden traits 
that aren’t apparent in a superficial 
glance or two. But they are there in 
a finished picture, where others 
discover connections previously 
invisible to them.  A portrait contains 
more than one person.  Family faces
float there, from generations past, and 
personalities show hidden facets from
all the blood that mixes in their veins.

SEPTEMBER SUMMER

Today, the slant of the sun says,
“Time for school, no more pool,
football nights with cold, damp
dew, and foggy river mornings.
But, now and then we lose
September altogether, when
summer forgets to pack her bags 
and leave. The air stays soggy, 
and thermometers are stuck too 
high, while air conditioners strain 
and stumble,needing immediate 
repairs.  It’s time to harvest, but 
rain won’t stop and fields are mucky,
breeding swarms of hungry skeeters. 
But wait, here comes October!  
Except the golden leaves are falling
now, drenched by a freezing rain, 
and did I mention that they’re still
attached to big branches broken by 
the ice that has wrapped them up
and knocked them down?  So much
for Indian Summer.  She must have
burned her calendar to keep warm.

DAYS OF SAND

Now the river is wide, and wild.
Filled with the loose things from
fields and roads and homes, it is
a menacing force of swift currents
and running rain.  Churning from
beneath the choppy surface, sand
boils away from the channeled 
bottom, spilling over the banks along 
with broken trees, bobbing boards, 
plastic jugs and dead animals.  The 
moving scourge scours across fields 
and farms and roads, crushing bridges 
into splinters that join the rest of the 
nightmare sailors on a ride from hell.
Months later, when the river is small 
and simple, the scattered scraps from
here and there remain, along with the
sand.  Drifts and dunes cover most of
the floor of the valley, waiting for angry
winds to spin them into sightless fogs
that obliterate the scenery.  They will
creep and crawl over fertile places 
until time turns them into stable land.
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THE HAIR COTTAGE
Shelly Nichols
Peru, Nebraska
402-872-3107

Hours:
Tuesday - Friday 9-5; Sat. 8-12:00
After hours by appointment only
Walk-ins welcome

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

PEGGY KUSER
Certified Public Accountant

916 Central Avenue
Auburn, NE 68305

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

pkuse@windstream.net

HOMETOWN BRAND APPLIANCES
GE • Hotpoint • Whirlpool • Maytag

SALES, SERVICE, & PARTS

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

ATTENTION:
50% OFF

STOREWIDE!
Expires September 30, 2014

911 Central Ave. in Auburn

Neighborhood Closet’s Location is

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

Diary of a Part-time Housewife
Merri Johnson

The dog days of August were making a valiant last stand the afternoon I sat down to 
write this. If you could literally see the corn grow back in June when it rained a sum-
mer’s worth in a couple of weeks, you could surely see that moisture evaporating from 
every plant that afternoon. Portions of lawn that we had re-seeded last fall were on the 
verge of succumbing to the relentless heat of the past week. My imagination was with-
ered, too, yielding zip, zero, nada in the way of material for this column. I lamented to 
my husband that he hadn’t done anything goofy or dumb in the last month to inspire 
me. 

Writer’s block makes me antsy, so I suggested we take a drive, hoping to see some-
thing that would spark an idea for a topic. Despite being mildly insulted by my com-
ment about his failure to inspire me, hubby agreed to the drive. He wanted me to see 
the awesome pile of used construction timbers recently stacked up in Nemaha that are 
awaiting a miraculous conversion into lumber for his tree house project.  I believe his 
exact words were, “You’ve got to see this pile of timbers,” or something like that.

You may recall that hubby hatched the tree house idea last February. It has finally got-
ten off the ground, so to speak, now that said timbers have been delivered to Nemaha 
and neatly stacked so they can be unbolted from each other. I won’t bother to explain 
why they are bolted together. They just are. So, anyway, they have to be unbolted from 
each other for transport to a saw mill, where they will hopefully be cut into usable 
lengths for the tree house, as well as for the projects of several other guys who have 
been smitten by the possibilities for re-using huge, rotten-looking timbers. I guess you 
have to be a guy to get excited about such things.

So. We saw the timbers. Since we were already in Nemaha, hubby also gave me a tour 
of a new RV park in town. Very nice.  Always good to see people taking initiative to 
keep our small communities alive. I mean that sincerely. 

On the drive back to Auburn I told hubby that I had noticed a tree bearing large or-
ange spheres as we were driving along Highway 136 earlier on our way to Nemaha. I 
instructed him to be prepared to pull over when I spotted it so that I could investigate 
the phenomenon. My first thought on seeing the tree had been that it was a hedge apple 
tree, but I thought hedge apples were always green. Naturally, I was curious. Who 
wouldn’t be?

Long story short, the orange hedge apples were nowhere to be seen on the return trip.  
Hmm.  An optical illusion? Figment of my imagination? Something to do with the 
heat?

When we got back to town, the thermometer on Carson Bank’s electronic sign read 99 
degrees. Hubby commented that the thermometer was “in the sun,” as if that would 
somehow make it seem a little less hot. Our digital thermometer at home read 100.8 
degrees, of course the sensor is in the sun. Hubby said he didn’t think it was that hot. 
“It’s just warm,” he said.

I hope his perception of the potential for those awesome timbers turns out to be closer 
to reality than his perception of the temperature on August 24.
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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.

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

Property Management

• List available rentals in local paper
• Provide rental sign for your yard
• Availability of Local, Established,
  Community Contacts & Resources
• Show property
• Screen prospective tenants
• Provide Lease/Rental Agreement
• Act as liaison between landlord and
  tenant
• Collect Rent

Services for Landlord & Tenant

www.americandreamrealestatecompany.com
820 Central Avenue                         Auburn, Nebraska 68305402-274-4410

708 N Vine St., Stella
3 bedrooms, 1 1/2 baths, 2-car

Garage, large corner lot.   $65,000

305 Carol St., Talmage
2-bed, 1 bath, Oversized

2-car Garage.               $49,900

821 13th St., Auburn
3 bedrooms, 1 1/2 baths, 3-season-
porch, 1-car Garage.       $84,900

1211 13th Street, Auburn
2 bedrooms, new carpet & siding, 

new roof, updated kitchen. $87,500

703 13th Street, Auburn
5 bed, 2 bath, Corner Lot, 2-car

Garage.                         $154,900

722 16th Street, Auburn
3 or 4 bed, 2 1/2 bath, hardwood 

floors, 3-car Garage.         $84,900

PRICE REDUCED NEW LISTING

Where Life Is Good
Marilyn Woerth

When I finally become part of the cosmos, I want to be the mischievous 
part.  You know the part that snows in Mexico in July…or the part on 
a Nebraska game day in Iowa City a sign shimmers over the Hawkeye 
stadium; a red and white rainbow appears with one gigantic N shinning 
at the top.  Yea, that will make them jump out of their jerseys.  Of course 
I wouldn’t be able to pull that off all by myself, but I figure I can get 
enough Husker molecules together to rock the stadium.   Who is in this 
with me?

I mean just because I will be energy floating around doesn’t mean I can’t 
have something to look forward to; I certainly hope it doesn’t mean I will 
be stuck with harps and clouds.  How boring!  I hope my heavenly keeper 
(and I do mean I hope-heavenly) will give my atoms some interesting 
tasks to perform.  (Besides splitting, LOL, you know splitting atoms. Oh 
well we all bomb once in awhile.)  BONG!

Seriously though, have you thought about it?  Are you prepared for your 
ever after story?  It is not an easy thing to think about our ending story 
especially when times are busy and life is full.  Have you thought about 
what will lead up to it, what happens after, what happens way after, what 
do you need to take care of ahead of time?  Have you done any preplan-
ning?  Does someone know what you are thinking, have you written 
down what you would like done?  Or like so many of us you haven’t 
found the quiet time or space to think about your last event on earth?

Well for heaven’s sake do it, do it now, no one else is going to do it for 
you, well until it’s too late!  I am a woman who likes to be prepared.  
Think things out, make lists, and ask the questions…what if?  Not that I  
am not spontaneous, but some things in life are too important to leave to 
chance.  Don’t ever assume that someone else will know what you would 
like to have done.  Will you turn around some day and the planning and 
doing time has disappeared in a heartbeat, literally?

I am at that point in my life where I enjoy having loved ones close, my 
principles intact and still being able to accomplish physical and men-
tal tasks; these are the important things to me.  I still have a few things 
to check off of my “Times Up” to do list, which I am chipping away at 
slowly, I just hope not too slowly.
  
The plots are bought, and hubby says he wants funky tombstones.  I will 
give him the funky tombstones, but I get to decide what is written on 
them.  (Although there are days, only a few, I dream of sending him in a 
rocket ship off to space, just kidding.)  So when I google-it, do I type in 
tombstones (too western), memorial stones (too cheesy), gravestone (too 
sad), headstone (too scary), or what’s up stones (too punk), oh I know, 
Second Installment Stones.  From dust I came to dust I will return.  (But I 
want to be the purple dust, okay?)

Whatever will the cosmos do with me?  See, my husband may have a 
few ideas.  Where else can you have such fun contemplating your for-
ever story than right here; where life is good?  I wonder what the cosmos 
thinks of everyone’s cherished friend “Robin”, he is missed; yet I sense a 
bit of him every day.

PRICE REDUCED
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1998 Chrysler Concord, Clean!

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

Hyundai Santa Fe

$4695

1998 Dodge Caravan, Very Clean

$2895

2003 Tracker 4WD 1-Owner

COMPLETE AUTO
SERVICE AND REPAIR

ALL MAKES AND MODELS

Visit www.TincherAutoSales.com

2004 Ford Focus ZTS

$4695$3400

$2700

2005 Ford 150 4WD Crew Cab

$14,500

(Not Shown)
2001 Olds Intrigue                       $3395
1994 GMC 2500 4WD Reg Cab  $2200
1996 Ford F250 4WD Reg Cab   $3695
2002 Cadillac Escalade             $10,500

Heavy & Light Engine Repair
Alignments

Exhaust Repair
Brake Work

Detailing

TINCHER OF  AUBURN
           sales and service

• Convenient Drive-Thru Window
• Free Delivery Service in Auburn Mon thru Sat
• Free Delivery Service in Peru on Tue & Thu
• Same-Day Prescription Mail-Out Service
• We Accept All Major Insurance Plans
• We Accept All Medicare D Plans
• We Bill and Administer Flu and Shingles Vaccines
• Hours: Mon-Fri 8:30-5:30, Sat 8:30-1:00

Cody’s USAVE Pharmacy

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

2220 J Street • Auburn, Nebraska 68305

www.Stores.Healthmart/CodysUsavePharmacy

Cody’s

Pharmacy

MEDICARE PART D
OPEN ENROLLMENT

October 15 to December 7

USAVE Pharmacy is your
Local Option for Medicare Part D

Speak with Cody if wanting a Review, 
Need to Change Insurance, or if

Just Confused.
Stop In!

Bronco Riding, Nemaha County Rodeo
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Tecumseh Branch
Tecumseh, NE 68450

Louisville Branch
Louisville, NE 68037

Syracuse Branch
Syracuse, NE 68446

Bank of Peru
Peru, NE 68421

Citizens State Bank
Virginia, NE 68458

State bank of Liberty
Liberty, NE 68381

Wymore State Bank
Wymore, NE 68466  

Main Office
Cook, NE 68329

864-4191

FARMERS BANK OF COOK
Growing in Southeast Nebraska

Alzheimer’s Affects Us All
Alzheimer’s Caregiving—Stay “In the Moment” 

By Lee Nyberg

We were talking about visiting the Aquarium, and suddenly my Dad said, 
‘You can’t make a shirt from an American flag.’  

People with Alzheimer’s disease, the most common form of dementia, of-
ten take conversational “U-turns” like this.  Improvisational Theater audi-
ences frequently witness similar twists of plot.  As odd as this may sound, 
taking a closer look at the overlap of caregiving and Improv Theater can 
help Alzheimer’s caregivers increase positivity and flexibility in their care-
giving.  

Saturday’s This American Life, an NPR radio show, featured a story about 
caring for people with Alzheimer’s.  When the segment’s focus on the simi-
larities of Alzheimer’s care and Improv Theater became clear, I thought I’d 
heard wrong.  I was intrigued by this different way of looking at Alzheim-
er’s care training, created by Karen Stobbe, an Improv actor and caregiver 
for her parents.

The dictionary defines improvisation as using whatever is available to cre-
ate something new.  Cooks often improvise when they toss a meal together 
from the food available.  Alzheimer’s caregivers and Improv actors use the 
same philosophy everyday, according to Karen; both need a willingness to 
observe and go with the flow.  She created “In the Moment,” featured on 
This American Life, in 2003 to help others bring a person-centered focus 
to caregiving.  In addition to finding classic Improv exercises a great way 
to train Alzheimer’s caregivers in the unique approach they need, she also 
realized the key rules of improvisation are the same as the top Alzheimer’s 
caregiving guidelines.  Here are examples of tips on both lists: 

 • Join in the other person’s world, wherever that is; agree with                                             
their reality
 • Demonstrate what you want by modeling and mirroring
 • Don’t ask questions, issue kind commands
 • Instead of arguing, acknowledge and validate
 • Set realistic expectations and problem solve

While “In the Moment,” has more to it than I can explain here, I wish I had 
known about this kind of approach for communicating with my own moth-
er. We had a lot of interactions like this:

Continued on page 9         >>>>>>>>>>>     

Pipevine Swallowtail on Butterfly Bush. Brownville Arboretum.

Sunflowers are bursting out all over (the roadsides)!
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OREGON TERRACE APARTMENTS
This institution is an equal opportunity

provider and employer.
7th & Oregon Streets in Peru, Nebraska

1 Bedroom Apartment     Utilities Included
• Affordable quality living
• Rent based on income
• Applications will be placed on waiting lists
• No pets
• Handicap accessible

Call Lydia at 402-274-5460

For Applications
Call Lydia at 402-274-5460

CRESTVIEW SQUARE APARTMENTS
Electric stove, refrigerator and garbage disposal
Water, sewer, garbage removal, lawn care and snow removal furnished
Laundry Facility On Site
Tenant pays for electricity, gas, TV cable and phone
Apartments have central air and heat
Located close to shopping center
Rent based on gross income and family size
Rental assistance available for qualified applicants

2 & 3 BEDROOM APARTMENTS AVAILABLE

This Institution is an Equal Opportunity Provider and Employer

For Applications
Call Lydia at 402-274-5460

Golden Acres Apartments -- Cook, NE

Electric stove, refrigerator
Water, sewer, garbage removal, lawn care and snow removal furnished
Laundry Facility On Site
Tenant pays for electricity, gas, TV cable and phone
Apartments have window air units
Rent based on gross income and family size
Rental assistance available for qualified applicants
This Institution is an Equal Opportunity Provider and Employer

ONE BEDROOM APARTMENTS AVAILABLE

Mom (fearfully): There’s a man in that white car outside.
Me: No, there isn’t. That’s Chip’s car, and he’s with Dad on the back 
porch.
Mom (angrily): Liar! I’m going to get Thom [Dad] to handle this. You 
don’t know anything! 

If I had acknowledged and validated, allowed my mother to define the 
situation and really listened to her, per the Alzheimer’s/Improv rules, we 
might have had an exchange something like the following:

Mom (fearfully): There’s a man in that white car outside.
Me: Yep. I see him, too.  I think he is cooking spaghetti in his car.  It’s 
Spaghetti Day.
Mom (calmer): Spaghetti Day?
Me: You’re right, Spaghetti Day. You like fresh mushrooms on spaghetti. 
Let’s go look in the refrigerator for mushrooms.

Improvisation takes an unrehearsed path, changing the actors’ focus 
along the way.   Similarly, caregivers use distraction and redirection to 
help calm an agitated Alzheimer’s patient.  Veteran Alzheimer’s caregiv-
ers and Improv actors would agree: be a good listener and say “yes” as 
often as possible.

Many thanks to: netnebraska.org, www.thisamericanlife.org, and www.
in-themoment.com.

Lee Nyberg seeks to help families and those living with Alzheimer’s 
through education and her company, Home Care Assistance.

<<<<<<<<<<       Continued from page 8

Call 402-917-5757
www.trashtow.com
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Sitting Pretty Book Store

On Main Street in Brownville, Nebraska          402-274-3104

Every Home Needs Books
And A Painted Chair!

•
•
•

 Garden Art by Jan
 Jewelry
 Repurposed Books & More

Brownville  Lyceum  CAFE

402-825-4321                228 Main Street        Brownville, Nebraska
Like Us on facebook.com/BrownvilleLyceumCafe

Anita Robertson, Owner/Manager

Enjoy Home Cooking and Delicious Desserts while visiting 
the Historic Village of Brownville.

OPEN for LUNCH
Daily 11:00 to 2:00

OPEN for SUPPER
Fri & Sat 5:00 to 8:00

Closed Mondays

visit Brownville

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

Stop by the Winery in September for one of your Favorite Wines

September Wine-Tasting Hours:
Wed & Thu 10:00 am - 5:00 pm
Fri & Sat 10:00 am - 6:00 pm

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

Whiskey Run Creek Winery

Special Wine Tasting in September!
Friday, September 26th, Flea Market Weekend

$10 Bottles of Wine All Day Long!
10:00 A.M. to 10:00 P.M.

Entertainment by Enigma 7 P.M. to 9 P.M.

After  d inner a t  the  Brownv i l l e
Lyceum, enjoy a bottle of wine and 
conversation on the deck at the Winery.

Hummingbird Moth on Butterfly Bush. Brownville Arboretum

Swallowtail on Butterfly Bush. Brownville Arboretum
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“We’re going boating,” said my kids in Kansas City.  “Then later—
we’re going to have a ‘Block Party’ with the neighbors!  You wanna 
come?”
 
Boating sounded fun…But a block-party in KCMO?  I was dubious.  I 
don’t like Kansas City—or any city for that matter!  I’m a country gal to 
the core, and I just don’t DO cities!  But for my kids’ sake, I decided to 
go. 

I regretted it almost immediately.

The kids and cousins took me to a nearby lake.  We set out across the 
water—all seven of us in a sickly little boat called the “Tan Turd.”  It 
soon lived up to its name.  Within a minute or two, the boat started act-
ing stinky.  Smoke poured from the engine and it had to be shut down.  

What now?  There we were in the middle of a lake with big boats roar-
ing by...Sophisticated boats with fancy folks staring at us.  We sat in our 
pitiful little boat…Sitting there like a—
 
Well--like a Tan Turd floating in the Liu.

It wasn’t amusing.  In fact, it was downright dangerous!  

Lacking an emergency flag, we grabbed a pair of bright red undershorts 
and hoisted it as our flag of distress.  Then somebody opened up the pic-
nic basket and pulled out our sandwiches.  We had an impromptu picnic 
while the fancy boats roared past just yards away.  

Eventually we were rescued and pulled to shore…The little Tan Turd 
with its sunburned crew beneath our iconic emblem:  a pair of bright red 
skivvies.
 
The kids were not in the least discouraged over our failed boat-ride.  
“And now…” they said as we headed back to the house.  “It’s onward to 
the Block Party!  It’s gonna be the bomb.”

Oh yay.  I couldn’t wait.

I’d never been to a block party in my life.  We just don’t have them in 
the country.  I had no idea what to expect. 
 
The celebration was already underway by the time we got back to the 
house.  The street had been blocked off.  People were milling about 
aimlessly, but they soon became more organized.  A crowd of folks got 
into the middle of the street and began struttin’ their stuff.

Music blared.  People gyrated and shook and shimmied.  They pranced 
and bucked.  They drank great quantities of beer.  It was quite a ruckus.

I was mystified.  But the kids and cousins were thrilled.  “Isn’t it great?”  
they said.  

Great indeed!  It grated on my nerves greatly, but I didn’t say so.  I just 
smiled and nodded and tried to blend in as best I could.  It wasn’t easy.

They soon brought out enormous piles of food and lined tables with it.  
Burgers and brownies.  Bowls of pasta salad and potato mush.  There were 
flies flitting here and there, sampling the free food along with everyone 
else.  A very pregnant woman was piling food on a plate—puffing away on 
a cigarette, sprinkling ashes everywhere—improving the flavor consider-
ably, I’m sure.
 
I declined the sumptuous fare and ate a little fruit.  I was feeling over-
whelmed.  But the party had hardly begun.

Darkness was falling, and out came the fireworks.  The night became a 
jumble of explosions and blinding flashes of light.  Sparks flew and I re-
treated to the house to cover my ears.  It was there that my kids found me 
sometime later.

They arrived with bad news.  “Your car got damaged!” they said.  

I ran outside, distraught.  In the dimness, I could see the hole in my wind-
shield.  A golf ball was embedded in the glass.  Everyone gathered around 
me, apologizing and exclaiming.  “We don’t know how it happened!  It’s 
just terrible….!”

With dismay, I probed the glass carefully with my fingers.  A second 
later, I peeled back the sticky tape on the “embedded golf ball”.  It was a 
prank…and a very bad one, at that!  But I didn’t say so.

“Good try….!”  I said.  They burst out laughing—all the silly city kids and 
their cousins. “Well, we thought you must be getting bored.  You needed a 
little excitement!”

Indeed.  A little excitement.  I hadn’t had enough for one day.

No—what I really needed was the tranquility of a Country Evening….
Flickering fireflies.  The croak of frogs.  The song of crickets.  That’s what 
I really needed and I would soon find it, too.

It wasn’t long before I was heading back to the Barada Hills, feeling much 
relieved.  I had fulfilled my duty as the Mother of my “cityslicker” chil-
dren.   I’d done what I had to do.

But I had one question at the end of a very long day:

“Why—oh why—can’t my kids be more like their Country Mama…!”

At Summer’s End... and Wit’s End, too!



 • Utilities Paid
 • Building Security
 • Assigned Parking
 

 • Appliances Furnished
 • Laundry Facility
 • Activity Room & Library

No More Snow Shoveling
No More Lawn Mowing

Low Income
One  Bedroom  Apartment 

Beautiful View

Carefree Living!

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

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

  (402) 274-4525

                                                                 September, 2014                  Your Country Neighbor     

Valentino’s of Nebraska City
1710 South 11th Street

Nebraska City, NE 68410
(402) 873-5522

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

$1 off Grand Italian Buffet; Limit 6/coupon 
Good Through October 31, 2014 

$1 off Grand Italian Buffet; Limit 6/coupon 

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

Purchase Gift Cards Totaling $50, and 
Receive a $5 Gift Card Free!

PLUS
Buy any pizza and
get a frozen pizza

‘to go’ for half price!

Ed & Judy Jones, Owners • 402-274-1102 • 2402 J St., Auburn, Nebraska

DUTCH PANTRY

• Deli • Gathering Room
• Donuts 1st & 3rd Saturdays
• Hand-dipped Ice Cream
• Homemade Soup
• Homemade Baked Goods
• Special Orders Accepted

‘Great Savings When You Buy In Bulk’

Farmer’s Market Saturdays
8:30 a.m. to 12:00 Noon

2314 J Street, Auburn, NE

Tires
Batteries
Alignments
Oil Changes
Brake Work
Shock & Strut Installation

Authorized Dealer

402-274-4947

WEBSITE DESIGN

• Get your website started with my
Personal Coaching.

• Display your art or product in a Slide      
Show on the internet.

• Custom Graphics, Banners, Logos.

• Promote your business with a new 
website.

• Personal Service.

• Value Priced.

• Easy Payment Plans Available.
Email:  marciegren@me.com

402-274-3289       Auburn, Nebraska

marciegrendesign.com

 Craft Show
Railroad Memorabilia

Brownville, Nebraska

September 27 & 28, 2014  8:00am - 5:00pm Daily

Paid for by Nemaha County Visitors committee

www.brownville-ne.com
Antiques, Crafts, Woodworking,

Plants, Flowers, Collectibles
Over 270 Dealers!    Free Admission

58th Annual Fall Flea Market


