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Premium Feed & Grain
expansion open house
Sept. 23, 4-8 p.m.

To better service the customer base, a 10,000
bushel/hour corn dump, 320,000 bushel storage
bin, new warehouse & truck shop were added.
Right: Chris “at work.” Below left:
Owner Kelly Beitelspacher (in
blue) talks with family members.
Below center: Chris & GD.
Bottom right: Lynch BBQ wagon.

Left: Cody Willer started
working at the elevator
Sept. 16 to help out with
increase in workload.

Cody Willer.

Meet Gary & Denise Palmer

Gary & Denise.

Tri-State Cruisers come to town Sept. 9

As business owners, Denise & Gary
Palmer wanted to be centrally located
within the country so in March they
moved from Joshua Tree, California to
22652 Highway 3. The house they
moved into—also known as “the house
with the red roof”—was a disaster
because people had been squatting
there. But the couple was not to be
deterred; the two simply got to work
repairing it.

Entrepreneurs since 1986 and current owners of Rock N Bead, the
Palmers specialize in gems, minerals, beads and crystals. They
also run Palmer Looms, a small business building weaving looms.
They take part in Medieval recreation events as a learning group
(as opposed to a performance group).
The Palmers are a friendly couple who attended the Brunsville
potluck picnic August 30 to meet people from the area. They are
animal lovers and have relatives in South Dakota who are “close,
but not too close.”
“I love this area,” says Denise. “I’m tickled pink to look out the
front door and see nothing but cornfields for miles and miles. I
could sit there all day and watch them.”

Smoothing out the path
Jet Road was closed for new blacktop repair Sept. 8, the same
day as the cross country invitational at Prairie Rose Golf Course.

Enjoy Brunsville’s
Annual Halloween Party,
“Halloween Fall Fest”
Sat., Oct. 17, 5-8 inside the Brunsville Legion
Children 12 & under plus adults are invited.
Enjoy a meal, play games & be sure to wear a
costume! No judging will be done—everyone will be
a winner! Kids will receive candy & a prize!
Donations of cookies & bars are requested.
Please bring them to the Legion by 5PM
the day of the event.

In Our Prayers

Congratulations

Laurie Cords
Joan Renken
Tom, Andrea Raasch’s dad

Birthdays
Kathi Oetken Oct. 1
Conner Von Hagel Oct. 4
Nikki Eisma Oct. 5
Drew Dickman Oct. 8
Andy Krienert Oct. 9
Joseph Carpenter Oct. 9
Jacy Plueger Oct. 15
Cody Oetken Oct. 16
Kelli Schlotfeldt Oct. 20
Max Eisma Oct. 24
Jet Bogenrief Oct. 26
Donna Taylor Oct. 27

Chris & Katherine

Christopher Schlichte &
Katherine Busch were
married August 29, 2015
in
Le
Mars.
Their
reception was held at
the Brunsville Legion.
Parents are Jerry &
Nancy Schlichte and
Larry & Jackie Busch.
Chris & Kathy's family
include Kathy's
three
children, Jackie, David
& Jayden. The couple
lives in Remsen.

Brette Hutton, son of
Dave
&
Connie
DeBoom of Craig, &
Brittany Bermon were
married Sept. 12. Craig
& Geri Lewis of Sunass,
Washington & Bob &
Nancy Wassenaar of
Everson,
Washington
attended.
Nancy
is
Brittany & Brette Dave DeBoom’s sister &
Sept. 12 is also her
birthday.
Some of the
Hutton wedding
attendees.

Anniversaries
Kelli & Wayne Schlotfeldt Oct. 1
Kathi & Todd Oetken Oct. 3
Kelli & Josh Babcock Oct. 4
Joe & Kara Rollinger Oct. 4
Dave & Andrea Raasch Oct. 7

Travels

Jason & Katie Lammers
were married Sept. 19.
Jason is son of Jeanne &
Greg Lammers. The team
that
brought
in
the
wedding party belongs to
Jeanne & Greg.

Vijay & Jill Permeswaran,
Janice & Bill Renken,
Rebecca Ahlers & Jordan
Vittetoe at Iowa Chop
House, Iowa City.
Sept. 10-13: Bill & Janice Renken had a wonderful time
in Washington, Iowa with granddaughter Rebecca
Ahlers & Jordan Vittetoe.
Janice writes: They showed us where they worked—
Rebecca works as field agronomist at I.S.U. Extension &
Outreach for southeast/south central Iowa, Jordan as
Pioneer sales rep by Keota who also farms with his dad.
Then we went to Iowa City with Jill & ViJay
Permeswaran, also of Iowa City & had a great time at
Iowa Chop House. Jill & Vijay showed us where they
work—Jill works as a nurse at Neonatal Intensive Care
Unit of U of Iowa Hospitals & Clinics, Vijay as orthopedic
biomechanics lab engineer at the U of Iowa.
Rebecca is also pursuing her masters in agronomy at
I.S.U. Jill is studying toward her doctor of nurse practice
degree. Vijay is studying toward his doctorate of
philosophy degree in biomedical engineering.
Allie Rieken had pizza with us while watching the
Iowa/Iowa State game. Had a wonderful time.
At Durant, Iowa we watched them process seed corn
for next year’s crop. We enjoyed the town of Kalona, a
small Amish town, & its shops and stores. We had great
food & snacks. We also stopped to see Ardis Rozell at
Clarion. Had a supper & a nice visit.

Jordan & Rebecca

Rebecca Ahlers, daughter of
Debra & John Ahlers and
granddaughter of Janice & Bill
Renken, is engaged to Jordan
Vittetoe, son of Jerry & Deb
Vittetoe. The couple will be
married Nov. 14, 2015 at St.
Joseph’s Catholic Church in Le
Mars and a reception will be
follow at the Le Mars Convention
Center. The couple resides in
Washington, Iowa.

Joey
McFarlane
successfully
completed the summer reading
program at the Le Mars Public
Library. He read 20 minutes per day
for 10 days. He colored in a tracker
sheet then entered & won a
drawing for a Spiderman poster.
Joey is in the first grade at Franklin
Elementary & will be 7 on Nov. 8.

Joey McFarlane

Pet of the Month: Gale, the Ciaffa family’s dog

Fish tales

Dwayne Jongma of Brunsville & his friend Randall Daum of Alton
headed up north to Drayton, North Dakota to do some catfishing on
the Red River. They left Sept 9 & their first night there Randall caught
the 21 pounder off the bank on the Minnesota side. Dwayne couldn’t
be outdone, so Thursday they headed out in the boat & Dwayne
reeled in the 27 pounder—biggest he has ever caught up there. They
had a good time & are already planning a return trip next year & I am
definitely going also.—Mary Jongma
On Aug. 31 Doris Brooks’ son Brad, who was visiting from Utah, caught
a killer Northern Pike at Lake Minnewaska, Minn., almost swamping the
pontoon boat.

The Mink Creek
The Mink Creek ran through pastures a few blocks west of Brunsville, the small town of one-hundred-and-forty people in northwestern Iowa where I grew up.
Summers would find my younger brother Chuck and me, along with our buddies Rich Bauerly, David Johnson, Buddy Utesch, and Darrell Oltmanns down at the
creek, fishing on quieter days with our bamboo poles, or, when we were feeling brave, diving off the high bank and floundering around in the only part of the creek
deep enough to sustain what we called swimming.
Winters would find us there, too, ice skating, or playing our version of hockey with tree branches for hockey sticks and several old socks rolled up for a puck.
When we played cowboys and Indians, or outlaws, which we did frequently, the creek was the logical place to hide out until either the posse or the Indians gave up
on us.
In my memory the Mink Creek was a wonderful place; the sky was always clear, the grass green, and the water a technicolor blue. It was also a place of adventure,
and testing our courage. My brother Chuck was the daredevil of the group, always the first to dive off the highest bank in the summer, or in the winter skate where
little puddles of water had formed, telling the rest of us that the ice was thin, and dangerous.
Although the Mink Creek was a place of adventure, it was also a place of quiet contemplation. Chuck and I would dangle our feet over the edge of the bank and
throw our lines in the water. Penny, our female collie, lay patiently between us as we talked quietly about the mysteries of life while we waited for a bullhead, or, more
likely, a sucker to tug on our line. Chuck was my stepbrother, and although we got along possibly better than real brothers, his mother Ollie and my father did not.
Their arguments were loud and numerous, and Chuck and I would talk about this.
The Mink Creek was also a place of firsts. I first "swam" there, caught my first fish there, and later, when I was home for the summer between my freshman and
sophomore year in college, Chuck offered me my first cigarette there. Probably the first that we talked about most, however, was when we were in the sixth and
seventh grades and a girl I shall not name was in the eighth. By this time we had begun to appreciate girls, although we certainly didn't want them to know it, and we
grudgingly allowed Patsy Donnel, Sandy Utesch and the unnamed girl to join us for an afternoon of swimming at the creek. The unnamed girl was more physically
mature than the other eighth-grade girls, and consequently seemed much older than we, which kept us from playing with her very often. But on this day she seemed
as young and childish as we, until she dove into the water and came up without her top. Chuck and I gawked in unabashed wonder and awe, and came to the quick
conclusion that we hadn't even begun to understand some of life's sweeter mysteries.
Like most things, I suppose the memory of the Mink Creek is better than the reality. I've been back as an adult, hoping to capture a little of the remembered
adventure and tranquility, but it isn't there. The creek seems so small now, almost dried up in places, and the tall bank that we dared each other to dive from looks to
be five or six feet high. There are thistles in the pasture, the sky is often cloudy, the unnamed girl has, as we all must, given in to the forces of gravity, and Chuck, my
daredevil brother, has been dead for many years.
Thomas Wolfe was undoubtedly right; you can't go home again. Still, I see the Mink Creek more with my heart than my eyes, and I know that the water was blue and
wide, the sky always clear, and Chuck and I were brave souls to jump off that high, high bank.—written by Jim Mead

Life at the Legion
Oct.10
Oct. 11
Oct. 17
Nov. 8
Nov.14
Dec. 12
Dec.13

Euchre
Pancake Breakfast
Town Halloween Party
Pancake Breakfast
Euchre
Euchre
Pancake Breakfast

Four Seasons Garden Club
Yard of the Month
belongs to
Mary Singer & Darv Ladenthin

BEST EVER SENIOR CITIZEN JOKE
A little silver-haired lady calls her neighbor and says, "Please come over here & help me. I have a killer jigsaw puzzle, & I can't figure out how to get started."
Her neighbor asks, "What is it supposed to be when it's finished?"
The little silver haired lady says, "According to the picture on the box, it's a rooster."
Her neighbor decides to go over & help with the puzzle. She lets him in & shows him where she has the puzzle spread all over the table.
He studies the pieces for a moment, then looks at the box, then turns to her & says, “First of all, no matter what we do, we're not going to be able to assemble these
pieces into anything resembling a rooster." He takes her hand and says, "Secondly, I want you to relax. Let's have a nice cup of tea, and then," he said with a deep
sigh...“Let's just put all the Corn Flakes back in the box." —submitted by Lynn Chenoweth

CORNER CAFÉ
Evening Specials
Mon. Homemade pizza
Tues. Corner burger & fries $7.50
Wed. 8 pc. broasted chicken & fries $11.99
Thurs. Chef’s choice
Fri. 8-10 oz. prime rib, salad, & potato, OR 16 oz. king cut prime
rib & potato, mrkt price
Sat. Ribeye steak (12-14 oz.), potato & Texas toast, OR Oak
Street steak w/Corner’s special seasonings (12-14 oz. Ribeye),
potato & Texas toast OR Sirloin steak dinner (10-12 oz.), potato &
Texas toast— mrkt price

1909

IOWA PRAIRIE BANK 2015
The Old Reliable
106 Years of Service
to Your Grandparents, Parents & You
Stop In and See How We Can Help
with Your Financial Questions
Full Line of Banking Plus
Service First Insurance
Farm — Home — Auto—talk to Mike
CLOSE — CONVENIENT

ROETMAN REPAIR

Cross Country
Invitational,
Sept. 8,
Prairie Rose
Golf Course

On-site hydraulic hose repair
Featuring over 130 hydraulic hose fittings
Call Gabe, 712-541-2321
Join our Masterpiece Fitness Class
Saturdays 9am at Christ Lutheran Church
(Oct. 10 class will be at 8am)
October Special: First-timers get their first class free!
$15/session with $2 dollars going to charity
You may pay per session or do a buy 3-get-1 free
For more info, check out the Facebook page
(www.facebook.com/masterpiecefitnessclc)
or call Laura at 712-551-6993

Visit the Merrill Public Library
Mon. & Wed. 1:30-5; Tues. & Thurs. 6-8; Fri. & Sat. 9-noon
712-938-2503 merrilllibrary@mtcnet.net merrilliowa.info/
Brunsville has contracted with us for the second year.
Open House Tues., Oct. 13th, 5:30-8p.m. More info available at
the bank, library & post office. See all of the new books,
computers & reading section for adults.
Adult Coloring Night on Tues., Oct. 20, 6-8 p.m.

She’s got talent
Lindsay McFarlane will display her artwork
during the Harvest Funfest at the fairgrounds
Oct. 3, 9-2 & at Oktoberfest in Remsen Oct. 31.

It’s essential

Attention Adults: Write a short review of a book you have read
during the months of Sept., Oct, or Nov. to enter a drawing for a
decorated, lighted glass block with a design of your choice
created by Kathy Kraft.

Interested in learning more
on the benefits of essential oils?
Contact Angela Von Hagel for more info.

A Brunsville man wants to meet a nice single gal

Dan D of Brunsville, IA who’s in his early 30’s has been single too long and so that’s why he would like to meet a nice single
gal in her late 20s/early 30s that he can take to a movie, ball games, or any kind of social event outings. So ladies if you’re
single in your late 20s/early 30s and have some interest in meeting a nice guy like Dan be sure to watch his video:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FLiEZFRRnGk and you can write to Dan at danman@frontiernet.net. He would like to
hear from you.—photo & text submitted by Dan D.

Potato Recipe

5 # red potatoes pre-steamed 30 min., let cool
for 1 hour—don't refrigerate. Cut into 8ths.
1# butter
5 oz. shredded Parmesan cheese
Green onions & chives
Bake at 350 for 45 min.
This is the recipe the Palmers brought to the
potluck picnic; it was the potatoes in the
crockpot.—submitted by Gerry Sue Krienert

Quote ‘Ems
Lonesome Jack says…
Everybody is in a big hurry, rush, rush. Slow down, lie back, take a
sip—mow a little grass—and you get a little tired, take ya a little nap.
The world will wait.
Customer brings watch into a repair shop. Owner tells him, “We can
fix it for $79—or you can buy a new one for $19.95.”
The future belongs to those who are willing to work for it.
Leave a light burning tonight.

Contact us!
Donate! Because of donations, the Blitz continues to be published. THANKS SO MUCH TO THOSE WHO DONATE!
Subscribe! We can email you for free OR mail you a copy only if postage is paid. We do not send out renewal notifications.
Submit info! You are welcome to publish in the Blitz but PLEASE provide complete info so we don’t have to chase facts. Thanks!
***Deadline is the 25th the month before.***
Contact G.D., write Susan at P.O. Box 187, Brunsville, IA 51008 or email susanwiller@hotmail.com (be sure I respond to know I’ve received your email).
You may also contact Barry Poe.
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