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microphones and a three foot long trumpet so the 

Victrola Company could record the sound of its 

ringing. At high noon, Philadelphia Mayor 

Thomas Smith raised his small golden hammer 

and struck the bell 13 times to commemorate 

each of the 13 original colonies. Thousands of 

telegraphers transmitted the message across 

America, alerting churches and fire stations to 

ring their bells so everyone would rush out to 

buy Liberty War Bonds. 

The faithful symbol of liberty remained silent 

for another 27 years until they needed it to bring 

hope to a nation fighting a second world war. On 

D-Day, June 1944, Philadelphia Mayor Bernard 

Samuel tapped the bell seven times with a 

cushioned mallet, signifying seven strokes of  

L-I-B-E-R-T-Y. (To hear the bell ringing and the 

national radio broadcast of this historic event, 

Google: The Sound of the Liberty Bell.) 

As a part of the ―Save Your Independence‖ 

savings bond drive in the 1950s, the US 

government gave each state a replica of the 

Liberty Bell. They delivered the bells on April 

18, 1957, to celebrate the 175 anniversary of 

Paul Revere’s famous April 18, 1775 ride. You 

can visit Colorado’s Liberty Bell in Civic Center/

Lincoln Park area of the state capitol grounds. 

If you want to ring your own Liberty Bell, you 

can purchase a replica from Christoph Packard 

Bell Factory in South Carolina. Select the one 

half size bell for $25,000 or the full size for a 

mere $75,000! 

To get a close-up, personal experience of the 

Liberty Bell’s voice of freedom, visit the Liberty 

Bell Center in Independence National Historical 

Park in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. It’s free! 

 

—Kathy Padgett 

To help heal the wounds of the Civil War, the 

silent Liberty Bell hit the road for seven 

promotional tours between 1885 and 1915, 

traveling to different expos and fairs. The bell 

traveled by train in an open car with a unique 

generator system that allowed it to glow like a 

bright beacon day or night. At the Chicago 

World’s Fair in 1883, John Philip Sousa 

composed the ―Liberty Bell March‖ for the 

unique occasion. Wherever the bell went, people 

flocked to see it, lovingly kissed it, and 

proclaimed it ―the glorious freedom bell!‖ 

On its final 10,000 mile tour from Philadelphia 

to the west coast, crowds of cheering people met 

the train as it stopped to take on water. Marching 

bands welcomed it in 275 cities as Boy Scouts 

saluted. A silent bell shouted liberty! 

On Flag Day, April 14, 1917, the Liberty Bell 

broke its days of silence with a ―patriotic ringing 

from sea to sea.‖ Why? The US Treasury 

Department needed money! Financing 

America’s participation in ―the war to end all 

wars,‖ World War I, was expensive. They 

brought the Liberty Bell out of its ten foot high 

mahogany glass enclosed case and fitted it with 

America’s iconic symbol of freedom, the 

Liberty Bell, has been ringing since 1752 

when it arrived in America from England to 

commemorate the 50th anniversary of 

William Penn’s 1701 Charter of Privileges at 

the founding of the Pennsylvania colony. The 

huge bell weighed 2,800 pounds, had a lip 

circumstance of 12 feet and stood three feet 

tall! It needed a three foot long, two inch 

thick clapper to sound out the E-flat tone of 

the bell. It had Biblical words from Leviticus 

25:10 engraved on the front. 

They placed it in the tower of the 

Pennsylvania State House, now known as 

Independence Hall, in Pittsburgh and named 

it the ―State House Bell.‖ Eighty-seven years 

later, in 1839, the abolitionists renamed it the 

―Liberty Bell‖ when they claimed it as the 

symbol of their anti-slavery movement. The 

bell rang long and loud in April 1775 to 

announce the Revolutionary War battles of 

Lexington and Concord. It sounded forth 

triumphant on July 8, 1776, as 8,000 people 

heard the first reading of the Declaration of 

Independence by Col. John Nixon. Yes, our 

Founders signed the document declaring 

independence on July 4th, but deferred the 

ringing of the bell until they could print the 

document. 

In October 1777, the bell went on a 

Revolutionary road trip. Since the British 

soldiers occupied the city of Philadelphia, 

they whisked the bell away to a remote city in 

secret and hid it under the floorboards of the 

Zion church so the British couldn’t melt it 

down and use it for cannon balls! 

In its early lifetime, the bell rang to signal 

the deaths of Benjamin Franklin, Alexandra 

Hamilton and Thomas Jefferson. Then 

tragedy came calling. The Philadelphia Public 

Ledger for February 26, 1846, reports ―The 

old Independence Bell rang its last clear note 

on Monday in honor of the birthday of 

George Washington. Now it hangs in the 

great city steeple, irreparably cracked and 

dumb. It had been cracked before, at its first 

test ring, but this new zigzag crack puts it 

completely out of tune, a mere wreck of what 

it was.‖ To ring the bell with a one-half inch 

wide, 24.5 inch long crack in it would be 

dangerous. It silenced the symbol of freedom. 
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Well, we only assume he is absent from the ranch. It is 

possible the intrepid bull snake has returned, but he has 

left us a nice calling card, in the form of Charlie Jr.  

The reason for Charlie’s current absence is thus: he 

grew far too big for my mother to tolerate finding him 

on random walks about her yard, so my father put him 

into a trash can and transported him to a new home 

near the ruins of an old house. We assume he has made 

a new life there, even though he was ―plenty mad.‖ I, 

alas, was not there to witness his departure, but I hear 

he almost got out of the trash can several 

times before they got the lid on. Being a 

contrarian and an animal lover, I told 

them all off for ―evicting the snake.‖  

I’m not particularly fond of snakes 

(they give me the creeps), but I don’t 

mind them, either. One of my earliest 

memories involves following my mother 

back from the clothesline, across the 

yard, and hearing a yell of surprise before 

she grabbed me and ran into the house, 

saying, ―there’s a snake on the lawn!‖ I 

caught a glimpse of it, and to my ―big‖ little 

eyes, it was surely a python of some sort.  

I suspect that was ―our‖ Charlie’s great-grandfather, 

but am not sure, since no one has traced his genealogy. 

For a couple of years after we moved Charlie, we 

saw no snakes, but now there’s a new Charlie. He is a 

fourth as big as his daddy. But we still come across 

him at random times. 

The other day, while we were working in the yard we 

share (I live next door to my folks), my brother came 

trotting down the hill and said, ―There’s a snake in 

Barney’s water tank.‖ Barney is our ranch dog and his 

water tank is actually a stock tank, kept full so he can 

wade when it gets hot (he loves to swim, and the creek 

gets ―grungy‖ this time of year). Everyone beat it up 

the hill to gander. I got there first, and saw half of a 

bull snake draped up and over the edge. Cautiously, I 

crept around to where I could look. 

Charlie Jr. hovered his front half in a tight 

little coil about an inch above the water. I do not 

know if he was getting a drink, or cooling off, 

but it was the strangest thing I have seen in a 

long time. We coaxed him down with a gentle 

nudge of a rake, being careful not to hurt him, 

and he raced away into one of the lilacs.  

Barney used to pay snakes some attention, but 

now that he’s in his senior years, they don’t 

seem worth the effort. There’s not much that he 

feels is worth exerting himself for, in fact. Last 

week I took him on a run. Me on the ATV, him 

on his paws. We don’t go far, but it gets him 

some exercise and helps his joints. I set off over 

the pasture and looked back to find him taking 

the shortcut on the road. He knows I’ll come 

back to it eventually, so why bother?  

    In another year or two, 

our new Charlie will get big 

enough to move to a new 

home near the abandoned 

house, but for now he gets to 

slither about the place and, I 

guess, take dips in Barney’s 

swimming pool! If that’s not a good life for a 

bull snake, I don’t know what is!  

Even if you aren’t fond of snakes, do leave the 

harmless ones on your property if it’s safe for 

your children and pets to do so (if not, do not 

kill them, but carefully move them away). Why? 

Because rattlesnakes do not like bull snakes (or 

hog-nosed snakes, either). Even though humans 

rarely find their ―calling card,‖ the smell of 

snake urine and excrement is quite strong, and 

will warn off more dangerous reptiles. ♦  
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It happened on a hot spring day within the 

muggy confines of the cheerful kindergarten 

classroom that housed me and a dozen fellow 

internees five days a week. I owe someone 

from that classroom an apology. 

A foul combination of the muggy warm 

ambient temperature of the fan and 

overheated A/C-less classroom, the big boy 

sized thermos of alphabet soup sloshing around in my kid-bouncy gullet, and the 

stress of watching the runny-nosed kid across from me slowly consume an entire 

community container of freshly made arts and crafts paste made me sick.  

One minute, everything was fine. Then I emptied the entire contents of my 

stomach all over the innocent boy 

sitting next to me... a kid who had 

done nothing wrong or untoward to 

me, my stomach, or to anyone else. 

He just had the misfortune of being 

seat-assigned next to me as well as at 

the same table as booger-boy-the-

paste-eating-glutton. 

The kid, a one Rod Bowman if 

memory serves, was an unfortunate 

innocent victim of really gross 

circumstance, upon whom I’d gone all 

―Linda Blair.‖ In a just world, it 

would’ve been the competitive paste 

eater across from me who endured my 

alphabet soup full body sliming event, 

not the innocent victim seated next to 

me. 

But the world isn’t fair. 

Rod Bowman, wherever you are, 

fellow Zebulon Pike Elementary 

School Kindergarten classmate of 

mine, I sincerely and upon bended 

knee, figuratively prostrate before you 

and humbly apologize to you for that 

day of scholastic infamy. My bad, 

Rod. You might take comfort in 

knowing these days, as an adult, not only do I throw up on people way less than I 

used to as a child, but my aim and sense of social justice have improved. Knowing 

this might not diminish the memory of my bile by any reasonable degree, but I 

hope you find closure through my apology, 46 years after the fact. I really feel the 

little mister paste and glue gourmand deserved to be thrown up on much more so 

than you did. Or than I do, if you have any desire for revenge.  

—William Tressler 
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Marshall fire that claimed the homes and 

lifelong treasures of way too many of our 

friends and neighbors. It would go into the 

history books as one of the most destructive on 

record, destroying over 500 homes. This fire, 

fueled by winds of immeasurable intensity, 

provided the backdrop of an evening 

characterized by danger and fear, 

played out on a stage illuminated by 

an orange glow that filled us all with 

terror. Because of the fire’s proximity 

to us and other horse properties in the 

vicinity, our beloved animals were in 

the path of what seemed to be an 

impending doom. 

   Horses are prey animals that rely 

heavily on their sense of smell to 

detect danger, whether it’s a predator 

or a fire. A horse’s only defense is 

their ability to run, and they can turn 

into a half-ton of unpredictability. 

Wind confuses a horse’s ability to 

evaluate their environment for danger 

of any sort, putting it in a constant 

state of high alert. Throw smoke into 

the mix and you’ve got a perfect 

storm of potential injury to both 

horses and their handlers. Holding the 

lead rope of a haltered horse in a 

smoke-filled wind storm is not a 

trivial matter. I’d compare it to 

holding a rattlesnake in a paper bag. 

Loading these panicked animals into 

trailers unfamiliar to them is a 

frightening prospect. 

   By 8:00 pm we received the order 

from the Jefferson County Sheriff of 

an evacuation order, causing the 

immediate relocation of the nearly 

100 horses on the property to county 

facilities in Boulder and Jefferson 

Counties. There we were, looking at 

the impossible task of loading and 

transporting nearly 100 frightened 

animals, many of their owners being 

out of touch on their holiday 

vacations. We had neither the 

manpower nor the vehicles to move 

this many animals in an expedient 

fashion, and I feared we might not get 

our beloved animals out of harm’s 

way. 

   I quickly learned, however, that 

horses too can have guardian angels. 

Not long after they heard about the 

evacuation order, an army of good 

Samaritans arrived. Horse owners 

December 30, 2021, as it would turn out, was as 

far from ―typical‖ as imaginable, characterized 

by sheer terror, unfathomable loss, and, as 

frequently seen in time of crisis, a profound 

evidence of the divinity of humankind, the 

unselfish heroics of garden-variety human 

beings… our friends, neighbors, and fellow 

equine enthusiasts. 

By midday, it had become clear that the 

winds predicted by a cadre of network 

meteorologists were arriving, right on schedule, 

though worse than expected. To head off any 

unnecessary weather-related mayhem, I pulled 

on my boots and headed to the barn in Northern 

Arvada where Moose, our blue-eyed champion 

with heart-shaped pupils, lives. I busied myself 

with securing trash cans, strapping down the 

various tubs and bins that go part-in-parcel with 

horse ownership, and closing the hay windows 

on the sheds of the animals. After finishing the 

chores in a punishing wind (by leaning into it at 

a 45-degree angle), I went inside to the foyer 

next to our indoor arena and began the vigil 

with my friends… all of us waiting to see where 

the weather would take us. As we would learn 

shortly, the chores we had just completed were 

the ―easy‖ part. The hard part was yet to come. 

By mid-afternoon, the winds were stronger 

than anyone in the building had ever seen, 

exceeding, according to weather reports, 105 

miles-per-hour near Rocky Flats immediately to 

our west. The sound of unknown flotsam and 

jetsam peppering the roof of the arena was 

deafening. We feared for the safety of the 

horses as we saw, peering out the gates of the 

barn, pieces of corrugated aluminum siding 

flying through the air like slips of paper. 

Peering out of the window in the foyer, I 

noticed to the east the unmistakable smoke of a 

fire. As we would all later learn, this was the 

The day began like any other. It felt chilly and a little blustery, but not 

out of character for Northern Colorado in late December. 
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your friends. When you’re in a 

parade, all you see is what’s right in front of 

you, and what’s right behind you, therefore 

missing most of what I consider the best 

western parade in the country, bar none. And 

yes, I have been fortunate enough occasionally 

to be one of the crowd. 

   I’ll admit to having a moment of pride when 

my friends in the crowd yelled, ―Hey Miss June 

Baby!‖ as I rode past. Sometimes I’d stop and 

visit with them for a moment, knowing they’d 

like that. I’d promise to meet them later at the 

old Plains Hotel where everyone gathered. 

People come from near 

and far to see a 

parade with their 

cameras snapping 

and rolling. You 

know with every 

flash that you are 

going to wind up in 

someone’s memory 

book or on their photo 

wall. I admit, that’s a nice feeling. I guess being 

in a parade isn’t a total loss after all! 

—June Domes 

from hither and yon, heroes dressed in the battle armor of friends and neighbors 

preparing for a quiet evening of television. Our unknown rescuers, dressed in 

sweatpants and cowboy boots, came to deliver us from the encroaching fire, 

driving diesel powered chariots, pulling magic carpets of steel and aluminum to 

carry our wide-eyed steeds to safety. I still do not know the identities of most of 

the men and women that showed up to assist us in the dangerous dance of loading 

equine dynamite into 

unfamiliar trailers—under the 

absolute worst of conditions—

but I will never forget the 

uplifting feeling I experienced 

looking out the front door of 

the foyer, unable to count the 

number of trucks and trailers 

waiting patiently in line to 

pick up strange horses for 

people they would never 

know, because they as horse 

owners believed it to be the 

right thing to do.  

—Don H. Homan Jr. 

I don’t fall into that category, but I’ve gotten 

conned into going along with the program more 

times than I care to admit. I was 

always on a good horse (thank 

heavens) or perched atop an 

old wagon, be it covered or 

open. The idea is to smile 

and wave. I suspect all that 

smiling is a put on for 

someone (meaning me) 

who would much 

rather be basking in 

the shade on the 

sidelines! 

  I rode an 

outrider for a 

wagon in many 

parades. An 

outrider must catch 

runaway or unruly 

teams. Thank heavens 

that never happened on 

my watch. 

  Old Cheyenne was really an outstanding and 

wild parade. Also, one where you should stand 

on the curb watching and cheering it up with 

 

 www.bcbuildingservices.com 

Sales - Service -Remodel - New Construction 
- Hot Water Heat - Boilers - Geothermal 

B.C. Building Services Inc. 

Service your air 
conditioner to keep it 

running all summer long 

you’re gonna want your house to be  

M-TH 8-5; F 8-4:30 

322 E. Kiowa Ave 

Elizabeth, CO  

Hours: Mon: 8-8; T-Sat: 8am-9pm;  
Sun: 8am-2pm breakfast only 

Natural Fresh Ground Burgers, Grilled 
Chicken, Home Grown Steaks, and 
Delicious Hand-Breaded Appetizers 

Prime Rib Saturday Nights Full Service Bar 

Brisket, ribs, or pulled pork  

with homemade barbecue sauce 

Family Friendly Restaurant 

724 E. Kiowa Ave, 
Elizabeth  

303-955-4924 

Daily Specials  

Bottomless Drinks 

$7 burger & fries on 

Wednesday 

Lots of folks love to be seen and enjoy the 

attention of being in a parade. 

Buy, Lease, or Rent 

Propane Home Delivery:  
$2.45 per gallon (Prices subject to change) 

M-F: 8-4:30pm 

555 Colfax Ave.  

Bennett, CO    

20#, 30#,  

40#; & 100# 
 

(within Exp date) 

1000 Gallon: $5,500  

500 Gallon: $3,400 

Bottle Refills: 

FB: Ladybug Landing Byers Colorado 

clip this coupon 

ONE 

ITEM 

Byers, CO  Just south of I-70 exit.  

(Kitra’s Glass,  
not included.) 
Home decor, gifts, 
clothing, stuffed 
animals, little signs, 
& more. Constantly 
changing inventory. 

M-Sat 10-4; Sun 10-2 

Summer Savings 

Ends 7/31/22 

TheChampionBank.com 

16790 Centre Court, Parker 303-840-8484  

Banking the way it used to be... 

Every one of our customers is important to us. 

Personal Banking 

Business Banking 

Mortgage Solutions 

SBA Lending 

Commercial 

Lending 

For Your Family 

For Your Business 

Parker‟s ONLY 

Locally Owned Bank 

What distinguishes 
a community bank? 

Personal Service 
 Local Credit 

Decisions Local 
Ownership 

 



 6 Prairie Times  July 2022  

still pining for their treasures. I 

hoped she would share them 

with us. Oh, to have gotten my 

hands on that Yo-Yo or Slinky. 

But the only thing she shared 

was advice before she slammed 

the drawer shut. ―Don’t bring 

toys to school; this is what 

happens to them!‖ 

We nodded, then went 

outdoors to find something to 

do. Three whole summer 

months stretched ahead of us, as 

vast as the sloping grassy knoll 

across from 

their home. 

Michael got 

the bright 

idea of taking the wagon 

across the street and coasting 

downhill. My heart was 

pumping adrenaline. As a 

cautious, over-protected kid, I 

realized crossing a busy street 

was an act of rebellion, not 

just freedom. We were like 

the adventurous Little 

Rascals, those TV kids I 

admired. Kathy’s mom was 

out running 

errands, and 

mine was a block-and-a-half 

away. 

We darted across the road at 

breakneck speed and made our 

way to the top of the slope. 

With my hair flowing 

backwards, I clutched the 

handle and zoomed downhill. I 

dragged my feet to a stop 

before reaching the curb. 

Having the time of our lives 

and taking turns, someone 

suggested we team up and ride 

two at a time. 

My heart was 

banging as hard as it did the day 

our gym teacher made us race 

around the perimeter of the 

schoolyard. Anticipation 

mounted as I watched the boys 

double up. When the corner 

traffic light turned green and 

drivers started speeding up, 

Kathy screamed at her brother, 

and I bellowed at mine to wait. 

Too late; they shoved off. She 

and I barreled after them. Our 

brothers instinctively bailed 

when the wagon wheels hit the 

curb, but the wagon continued 

straight into traffic. We looked 

on, horrified, as a three-car chain 

collision made more noise than 

the band at our school picnics. I 

could feel the percussion in my 

stomach. 

   I don’t know who grabbed the 

wagon, but we all dashed 

Mom was overprotective and didn’t let my year 

younger brother and me out of her sight. She 

kept us prisoners in our own yard. We couldn’t 

have a bike, a ball, or a scooter because she 

feared tragedy would befall us on our busy city 

street. 

The first week of summer vacation, John and I 

accompanied our mom to our neighborhood 

confectionery, where I met Kathy at the penny 

candy counter. She asked if we could come over 

and play with her and her brother. It stunned me 

when Mom answered, ―Yes, but you’re the 

oldest. My kids are only nine and ten, so please 

watch them carefully.‖ She promised. 

John and I 

couldn’t believe 

our good luck. 

We were about 

to experience 

our first real 

taste of freedom. 

We flirted with 

danger all that 

day. The first 

rule we broke 

was continuing 

onward up the 

block when 

Kathy confided 

her mom wasn’t 

home. Next, she 

stopped next door and introduced us to her 

neighbor. We entered the home of a complete 

stranger! ―She’s okay,‖ Kathy assured us. 

―She’s a retired teacher.‖  

Inside the woman’s dimly lit, cramped house, 

she asked if we knew where Honduras was and 

spun the globe and pinpointed her next 

destination adventure. Then she opened her 

antique desk drawer. ―Look in here. Do any of 

you bring toys to school?‖  

John and I looked in awe and shook our heads. 

The drawer brimmed with contraband 

confiscated over the years from students surely 

through stopped traffic, across the street, and 

into Michael’s and Kathy’s yard. Inside their 

house, I hid behind the couch and sneaked peeks 

out the picture window. With a dry mouth and 

pounding pulse, I waited until the police arrived 

in a paddy wagon. To haul us off? We discussed 

our plans. In hushed voices, we debated our 

dilemma and decided it was best to tell the truth 

when they interrogated us. Time seemed to 

stand still as we waited. 

I wondered which would be worse, the police 

officer 

knocking on the 

door, or 

Michael and 

Kathy’s mom 

walking 

through the 

door returning 

from running 

her errands only 

to discover 

what we had 

done.  The 

policeman 

never knocked. 

Once the traffic 

started moving 

again, my brother and I got a move on, too. 

Hungry and thirsty, with dirt beads in our neck 

creases, we headed home nervous, trying to act 

calm. We made darting eye contact while eating 

supper. 

When Mom asked if we had fun, I thought 

she’d heard about our escapade. I gulped my 

milk, looked at my brother wide-eyed. I 

couldn’t tell a lie. ―We sure did!‖ 

I carried my guilt and fear like a heavy 

backpack all summer. I felt certain the officer 

who handled the accident was the same 

policeman who had been one of Mom’s former 

classmates. Every time I saw him at the 

confectionery, I lowered my head, convinced he 

had spotted me peeking out of Kathy’s drapes. I 

knew my days were numbered. 

At the end of summer, Dad said he needed to 

talk to us about something important. I was so 

glad when he announced that we’d be moving 

and attending a new school. That day of 

freedom left a bad taste in my mouth. 

—Linda O’Connell 

Michael, a chunky, eight-year-old pumpkin head, and his lanky 

twelve-year-old sister, Kathy, owned bikes and a Radio Flyer 

wagon. They lived one block away from us. 
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Two magnificent orange trees 

graced the north side of the house, 

leftovers from the early citrus 

groves. I spent many an afternoon 

climbing up the trees, whiling 

away the day perched on a sturdy 

branch. Bees swarmed both trees. 

They must have known I didn’t 

intend any harm. They never stung 

me. 

One summer I received a plastic 

terrarium for a birthday gift. 

Sadly, no animals came with it. 

So, I filled it with my own ―pets.‖ 

First, I filled it with some small 

branches from the orange tree full 

of fragrant blossoms. Then I 

started trapping some bees from 

the orange tree. 

Alas, my early attempt at 

becoming a beekeeper got 

thwarted. 

One afternoon, my mom left us 

with a babysitter. For what reason, 

I do not know. We rarely had a 

babysitter, but on the few rare 

occasions we did, it was Kay Oliver, a teenager 

from our church. Kay, being older and wiser, and 

oh, so responsible, 

thought that me collecting 

bees in a terrarium was 

dangerous. She committed 

a heinous act. She opened 

the lid and let all my pet 

bees escape back into the 

wild. 

  I was furious. 

So, I did the only thing I 

could think to do to get 

justice. As she headed in 

my direction, most likely 

trying to appease my 

offended sensibilities, I 

opened the waist high 

hose bib that was in the 

center of the yard and I 

drenched her! Payback, Kay 

Oliver! 

Over fifty years later, as this memory pulls me 

back into time and I’m day trippin’ back to 

childhood, do I feel bad about my reaction? 

   Not really. 

   Okay, maybe a tiny bit. 

As I shake my head and ease 

myself back into current time, 

a part of me feels a teensy bit 

bad, coming from the older, 

more mature grandmother I’ve 

become in the years since. But 

that slice of youth that remains 

ever a young child, even 

though she’s not present all the 

time, still feels fully justified 

in what I did. 

Maybe it’s time to go look 

for a good tree to climb. I 

foresee more time traveling 

trips in my future. With or 

without the bees. 

—Trisha Faye     

One minute I was in my car, driving down the 

street towards home. In the mere seconds it took 

to turn a corner, I was thousands of miles away, 

smack dab in the middle of the 1960s, climbing 

trees and catching bees. 

What sent this Texas gal back to a summer in 

the past, climbing trees instead of taking the 

mocha Frappuccino back home to the party that 

was waiting for it? 

One little question. I sat in a line at 151 Coffee 

waiting for a cold drink that wasn’t even for me. 

The young girl waiting to deliver the drink had a 

unique conversation starter as we waited. 

―Here’s the question of the day. What was your 

favorite childhood game?‖ 

The query took me by surprise. My mind raced 

through several possibilities of games I played as 

a youngster. But none were my favorites. I 

replied with the 

first fun activity 

that crossed my 

mind. 

―Climbing trees 

and catching 

bees.‖ 

Growing up in 

Glendora, 

California, we 

lived next door to 

two elderly 

ladies—Bea and 

Pauline. They 

were housebound 

and never outside, 

but they had a 

huge yard filled 

with delightful 

plants and trees. They let us three youngsters 

play in their yard. All it took was a quick dash 

through the walkway in the hedge between our 

houses and I was in a backyard filled with 

delightful nooks and crannies that I could 

explore to my heart’s content. I spent hours in 

their yard communing with nature, albeit I never 

thought of it in that way. 
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Whether you call them Millers, Miller Bugs, 
Miller Moths, or a name I cannot print here, it’s 
all the same little creature. Technically, they are 
the adult moth stage of the army cutworm. The 
―miller‖ name allegedly came from the dust that 
covers their wings and reminded people of the 
fine flour that once covered the clothing of people 
who milled flour. 

My personal history with ―millers‖ began early. 
As a small boy, on the farm in years when the 
infestations were especially intense, my parents 
placed a tin washtub outside the kitchen door half-
filled with soapy water and suspended a bare light 
bulb a couple inches above it. Like tiny dive-
bombers, the light drew the millers, and some 
landed in the water. Once their wings got a film of 
soapy water, their flying days were over. The 
sight of a tub of dead millers was more disgusting 
than satisfying. Every night for a couple weeks, 
millers bombarded the porch light, leaving spots 
on the bulb that Mom vainly tried to ignore. 

The old farmhouse had many nooks and 
crannies, and the millers found them all. They 
wedged themselves into the tiniest opening during 
daylight, only to emerge at dusk to seek the light, 
any light. More than one 100-watt bulb met its 
demise when some kid who imagined he was a 
fighter pilot tried to shoot down a circling 
Messerschmitt or Zero in with the 
flyswatter. About the only time running 
the vacuum cleaner was interesting 
was sucking up the dusty little 
buggers, but you had to remember to 
plug the end of the hose when you 
finished lest the enemy escape to 
harass the family anew. 

My animosity for millers reached a new 
height when, as an eleven-year-old, I was 
holding my little niece so she could look out the 
kitchen window. Millers are fast and evasive, but 
not as fast as the grasp of a one-year-old niece. I 
was unaware of either her capture of the miller or 

her final solution. 
Unfortunately, Mom 
was more alert and 
yelled, ―Don’t let 
her put that in her 
mouth!‖ Too late. 
Although my niece 
grew up to be a little 
weird, I don’t think 
we can attribute this 

Whitesides,  
Put Brighton Address On 

to her disposal of one miller. After all, I am not 
aware that her siblings showed a taste for millers 
and they are odd as well. But it was clear from 
Mom’s reaction and subsequent displeasure that I 
was not to be trusted to care for younger relatives. 

My longest confrontation with miller bugs 
coincided with my first official date with my 
future wife. It was springtime, when a young 
man’s fancy does not turn to millers but to things 
of the heart. It was to be a movie since this might 
limit the amount of intelligible conversation 

expected of me. The problem was a 
profound shyness, especially in the 
presence of members of the kinder, 
prettier, and smell-better gender. 
Perusal of the three currently running 
movies in the county’s largest city 
town yielded a meager selection. My 
thought was to avoid anything too 
violent or knee-deep in love scenes. In 
that far-off day prior to smart phones 
the only way to check the movie fare 

was to read the newspaper or drive by 
and look at the marquee. 

Movies one and two did not pass muster; that 
left the Drive-In. I reasoned that being in the 
familiar confines of my own car might help calm 
my nerves. I still do not know what my date was 
thinking, especially when we arrived to discover 
that the movie was a full-length Yogi Bear 
feature. But Yogi is smarter than the average bear 
and perhaps the movie would be, too. I picked a 
spot near the middle, avoiding the back row 
favored by neckers and the front where parents of 
young children could be close to the play area. 

To be sure, I had noticed a few millers at home, 
but nothing exceptional. Perhaps it was the 
combination of time… drive-in movies began at 

dusk… and 
all that light 
created by a 
100 foot wide 
screen that 
brought the 
swarm (or 
should I say 
the perfect 
storm?) of 
millers. 
While they 
were outside 
the car, it was 
not a critical 
issue. The 
plot of a Yogi 
Bear movie is 
not that 
intricate so I 
could easily 
divide 
attention 
between 
movie and 
my date. 
Millers inside 
my car were a 
different 
matter. It was 

According to the Urban Dictionary, ―It’s Miller Time!‖ means all the work is done, 
and it’s time to celebrate. I have a different perspective. It means they’re back! 
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Why would a couple and their 
grown daughter decide to return to 
Elbert County after having moved 
to the city? 
   Teri & Kevin Dillman and their 
daughter, Brittney began life in 
Elbert County in 1998. Teri 
originally came from Houston 
before moving to Parker in 1995. 
Three years later she moved to 
Elbert County, but returned to 
Parker in 2012 because she was 
tired of having to go there to shop 
for her family. In the 7 years she 
lived in Parker, the city became 
even more crowded and hurried. 
She longed for the laid-back 
lifestyle of Elbert County.  
    Brittney attended Singing Hills 
Elementary and Elizabeth Middle 
School and graduated from Home 
School. She attended college in 
Texas and began work there, but 
soon realized she missed Colorado. 
She purchased a home in 
Centennial, which still was not 
fulfilling her memories of Elbert 
County. Selling her home and 
relocating to Independence sub-
division has brought her back to her 
roots. According to Brittney, ―the 
price was right and it’s a very nice, 
affordable home. I like the water 
recycling system there and the 
hiking trails throughout my 
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neighborhood. I’m looking forward 
to more things being available in 
my area.‖  When asked about 
things she liked in Elizabeth, she 
responded, ―I love Main Street, the 
farmers market, the small-town 
feeling and the people who live 
here. I particularly like the traffic 
jams caused by herds of deer 
crossing the road.‖ 
    Both Teri and Brittany have 
started successful businesses in the 
area. 
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making physical therapy more 
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Miller Time. We have since waged an annual war 
on the little buggers in the full and certain 
knowledge they will not soon go extinct. My 
strategy is to find either more efficient ways to 
eliminate this pest, or at least more entertaining 
ways. I see advertised a tiny salt-shooting gun to 
bring down flying insects. It holds promise of 
making miller hunting a type of sport, but one 
with a positive end. It could aid retention of my 
hand-eye coordination and my general reflexes at 
minimal cost. The drawback I see is that someone 
is going to be vacuuming up a lot of salt along 
with an occasional dust bunny. That could mean 
more work, not less. 

One final bit of advice. Try, at all costs, to keep 
miller moths out of your clothes. Recently, my 
good wife draped two pairs of my jeans over 
chairs on the porch overnight to dry. The next 
day, she folded my britches and put them in the 
dresser. Two days later, I grabbed a pair and as I 
pushed my hind leg in, out flew a miller big as 
life. It did not amuse me. Is there anything worse 
than having uninvited guests in your drawers in 
your drawers? 

—Charles Oz Collins 

not so much that they blocked our view or the 
irritating habit of crashing into my face, but I had 
scrubbed that old car to within an inch of its life 
and the thought that millers might have stowed 
away in it was disturbing. How many were 
there? 

When my miller census reached over three, I 
had to take action. 
I found a free gas 
station road map 
in the glove box. 
Folded double, it 
made a tolerable 
miller swatter, 
though something 
longer would have 
been welcome. I 
stalked a couple of 
those fluttering 
dust bags inside the windshield on my side. They 
are more elusive than they appear. Several swats 
finally yielded a hit, and a crumpled tormentor. 
As I turned my attention to further intended foes, 
it occurred to me that my pretty young 
companion might not share my repugnance of 
millers. What if I shocked or even offended her 
with my vendetta? I was hardly qualified to be 

―macho man‖ and had thought sensitivity might 
be my best bet to impress her. But here was 
wanton violence. I halted my attack to check the 
state of affairs. 

As fortune would have it (my fortune), my 
winsome companion shared my dislike of millers, 
at least to a degree. Her house, like mine and 

most farmhouses, was a 
refuge for the flying dust 
bunnies. No doubt she had 
scrubbed more miller spots 
than I ever did, swept up 
more carcasses than was my 
privilege, and loathed finding 
far too many survivors hiding 
out in unseemly places. 
While there was no actual 
cheering, no high-fives when 
I swatted one of our 

uninvited guests, she found my behavior 
understandable. Eager to impress her, I pressed 
the attack. The front half of my car became a ―no-
fly zone,‖ while the back half harbored a few 
survivors. I was not so bold… nor desperate... to 
climb over the seat in pursuit. This was, after all, 
a date and, more critically, a first date. I sensed 
that for there to be a second, I must pay at least as 
much attention to my human companion as to our 
small tormentors. Over half a century later, we 
still reminisce about that first date. I do not 
believe we have since watched a full length Yogi 
Bear movie at the Drive-In, nor do we recall a lot 
about that evening apart from laughing about 
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three seemed just as excited as 
her younger cousins, all the way 
down to the ten-year-old. 

An hour later, they laid out their 
plan for me to meet them on the hill 

behind our house at 11:30 the following day. 
Did I have a nice dress to wear? Maybe, but 
why on earth would I need one? I grew more 
and more curious as I pondered what they could 
be up to. I grinned at the thought of their 

wanting to surprise me 
and how absolutely 
sweet it was of them. 
I should have had a 
clue from the previous 
summer when the two 
who live on the West 
coast had come for a 
visit in August. Our 
college student and her 
seventeen-year-old 
sister were all about 
new trends, long 
flowing hair, and 
sneakers with socks. 
They were both 

dedicated cheese lovers and enjoyed visiting a 
packed to the walls cheese shop in a small town 
one over from ours. 

―Look at this!‖ the oldest squealed as she held 
up a large piece of cheese with the silly name of 
Drunken Goat. 

  ―Let’s get it!‖ I gave 
her two thumbs up. 
  ―We’ll get salami and 
crackers, too,‖ she said 
over her shoulder as 
she gathered these and 
several other items for 
the bounteous treat she 
had planned.   
  When we went to pay 
for it, she mentioned 
to the owner she was 
going to make a ―char 
coterie board‖ that 
afternoon. Through an 
indulgent smile, the 
owner corrected her 
pronunciation, and we 
stepped out into the 
sunshine with a couple 
of bags full of goodies.   
Before the cheese shop 
incident, I was 
clueless about this 
trendy phenomenon. I 
knew all about cheese 
and crackers on a plate 
with a dash of savory 
salami for a side, but 
was I in for a surprise 
when my young artists 
went to work the 
following summer. 
 The hour approached. 
Once again, there were 
giggles and whispers 
from another room 
with the rustle of 
paper bags and the 
popping of jars full of 
who knew what? They 
had scooted me into 
the living room and 

told me they would summon me when they 
were ready. Our dancer popped in to make sure 
I was behaving and I saw she had put on a 
pretty white skirt. Whatever they were up to, it 
was going to be a girly girl affair for sure. I 
lamented not coming up with a suitable skirt or 
frilly dress for the affair. 

Before long, the kitchen screen door opened. I 
heard them clamoring to get outside with the 
youngest left behind to lead me up the hill. She 
held my hand. The short trek led me to the 
bounty they had prepared. Five sets of shining 
eyes smiled as I surveyed their creation. They 
had spread an old red and black plaid blanket on 
the grass. My largest cutting board rested there 
with several varieties of cheese; the Drunken 
Goat, spicy hard salami, red grapes in lovely 

clusters, dense blueberry jam with a silver 
spoon for scooping, a foot long baguette, 
chocolate-covered almonds and two cobalt blue 
bottles of spring water. A vase of summer 
flowers sat smack in the middle. 

If I’d grinned any broader, my face would 
have split in two. I refused to allow myself a 
tear, but boy, they were threatening to escape. 
We each grabbed a corner of the blanket and 
began our feast. I’d munched down my almond 
already and the twelve-year-old, our athlete, 
poured me water. The fifteen-year-old took 
pictures and our finicky eleven-year-old 
declined all but a small piece of the baguette. 

―I have the most wonderful granddaughters in 
the world,‖ I told them between bites. They 
gave back to me hugs and grins and giggles for 
that bit of truth. My heart was bursting. 

These girls, I call them my angels, will 
become women of worth one day. They have 
talent, love, imagination and a sense of fun. 
They brighten my days and give me hope for 
the future. Our only grandson has some 
wonderful examples in them. And so do I. 

—Susan Sundwall 
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Ask about our  

Multiple Pet Discount! 

 

All five of my granddaughters laughed. It was a 
chocolate-covered almond, part of the gorgeous 
charcuterie board they’d prepared by stealth for 
me. I got past my shock and gazed in wonder as 
I sat surrounded by youth and beauty. 

It began the night before when 
they and their parents had come 
to supper. I slumped into my 
recliner after the sumptuous meal 
I had served (hot dogs and 
hamburgers) and in they came. 

―Grandma, what are you doing 
tomorrow?‖ asked the fifteen-year
-old. This is our tall girl whose 
passion is dance. 

My tired mind was blank. ―Uh.‖ 
―We have a surprise for you.‖ 
I repeated my brilliant response, 

―okay‖ dragging out the ay and 
arching an eyebrow. Their last 
surprise involved rainbow colored 
soap foam and a soggy kitchen floor. 

Little did I know the excitement running 
through their minds. They zipped back into the 
dining room and I could hear them plotting, 
planning, and giggling. The oldest at twenty-

―Oh,‖ I blurted, ―this isn’t an olive!‖ 

Auto, Home, Farm, 
Business, Work Comp, 
Life, Specialty, Crop 

Dana Johnson, Agent 
56770 E Colfax Ave 
PO Box 800 
Strasburg, Co 80136 

Fax: 303-622-4716 

dana@wellerinsuranceagency.com 

www.wellerinsuranceagency.com 

 

Maverick 
Auto PDF 

 

    

TIRE REPAIR 
$20 Cars 
$25 Light Duty Pickups 
$35 1-Ton Pickups 
$40  Implements 
$60  Semi Tractors 
 

ROTATIONS  
$40 Cars 
$40 Light Duty Pickups 
$50 Dually Pickups 
 

BALANCING 
$20/tire  Cars  
$25/tire  Light Duty Pickups 
$30/tire  1-Ton Pickups 
 

PURCHASE 4 NEW TIRES    
FROM US AND RECEIVE FREE 

ROTATION 
 
OIL CHANGES STARTING AT $65 
 
 

HOURS: 
Mon thru Fri  8 - 5  

Sat  8 - 3 
Closed Sundays 

97 N Main St 
(next to car wash) 

Byers, CO  
303-822-8333 
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This 4 page pullout section is paid for by the Elbert County Fair. Come and visit, or take part in the 2022 Fair! 

EC Fair Page 1 of pullout 

88th Annual

ELBERT 
COUNTY

ELBERT COUNTY FAIRGROUNDS

Kiowa, CO

FAIR
Saturday, July 30 - 

Sunday, August 7, 2022

ELBERT
COUNTY
FAIR

Sew it.
Grow it. 
Show it. 

www.ElbertCountyFair.com

FREE ADMISSION • FREE PARKING 
FREE FAMILY-FRIENDLY EVENTS
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ELBERT COUNTY FAIR EVENTS SCHEDULE  July 30-Aug 5 

SATURDAY, JULY 30 
8:00 AM     4-H Dog Show; Exhibit Building 
            Small Fry Dog Class, Exhibit Building 
10:00 AM Mountain States Highland Cattle Show, Horse Pavilion 
3:30 PM Kiddie Style Show, Fellowship Hall 
4:00 PM 4-H Fashion Revue and Judging, Fellowship Hall 
 

SUNDAY, JULY 31 
7:00 AM 4-H Rocketry Fly Day; Far East Fairgrounds pasture 
8:00 AM 4-H Horse Showmanship, Halter, Performance, and  
  Trail Classes in both arenas all day 
             Small Fry Pony Class 
10:00 AM 4-H Swine Breeding and 4-H Sheep Breeding Shows,  
  Open Pavilion 
 

MONDAY, AUGUST 1 
6:30 PM 4-H Gymkhana, Main Arena 
 

TUESDAY, AUGUST 2 
9:00 AM 4-H Rabbit Show, Exhibit Building 
6:00 PM 4-H Sheep Showmanship, Open Pavilion 
  4-H Market Lamb Show, Open Pavilion 
  Small Fry Lamb Class, Open Pavilion 
 

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 3 
8:00 AM 4-H Ranch Horse Show, in both arenas 
4:00 PM 4-H Beef Fitting Contest, west side of Cattle Barn 
6:00 PM 4-H Market Swine Show, Open Pavilion 
 

THURSDAY, AUGUST 4 
8:00 AM 4-H Poultry Show, East of Poultry Barn * 
             4-H Senior and Intermediate Poultry Showmanship  
                       (Junior Showmanship is on Friday at 8:00 AM) 
             Small Fry Poultry Class, Poultry Barn 
8:00 AM – 6:00 PM 
             4- H and Open Class General Exhibits open for viewing, Ag Building 
             Master Gardeners’ Education and Silent Auction, Ag Building Meeting Room 
10:30 AM  Master Gardeners’ Education Presentation – “Native Plants for Elbert County”,  
                        Ag Building Meeting Room 
10:30 AM  Senior Citizens’/Veterans’ Events, Fellowship Hall 
3:30 PM  Dog Agility Demonstration, Warm-Up Arena 
4:00 PM 4-H Market Goat Showmanship, Open Pavilion 
  4-H Market Goat Show, Open Pavilion 
5:00 PM Open Gymkhana, Main Arena 
7:00 PM 4-H Swine Showmanship, Open Pavilion 
 

FRIDAY, AUGUST 5 
8:00 AM – 10:00 AM 
             Save the Cowboy Pancake Breakfast;  
  behind Main Arena grandstands –  
                        Free but donations taken 
8:00 AM 4-H Junior Poultry Showmanship 
8:00 AM – 6:00 PM 
             4- H and Open Class General Exhibits open for viewing, Ag Building 
             Master Gardeners’ Education and Silent Auction, Ag Building Meeting Room 
9:00 AM – 8:00 PM 
             Trade Show, Exhibit Building 
10:00 AM 4-H Breeding Beef Show, Horse Pavilion 
10:30 AM Master Gardeners’ Education Presentation – “Honey Bees Galore”,  
                        Ag Building Meeting Room 
11:30 AM 4-H Dairy Cattle Show, Horse Pavilion 
  Small Fry Dairy Class, Horse Pavilion 
1:00 PM 4-H Breeding & Utility Goat Show, Open Pavilion 
             Small Fry Goat Class, Open Pavilion 
3:00 PM – 6:00 PM 
             4-H Market Sale Beef pictures taken, Beef Barn 
4:00 PM 4-H Beef Showmanship, Horse Pavilion 
  4-H Market Beef Show, Horse Pavilion 
  Small Fry Bottle Calf Class, Horse Pavilion 
7:00 PM  Horseshoe Tournament, Main Arena 
8:30 PM - 11:30 PM  
                        Fair Dance, Fellowship Hall parking lot – $5 per person.                  
  Sponsored by the 4-H Youth Council.  

* TBD due to viral Avian Influenza. 
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ELBERT COUNTY FAIR EVENTS SCHEDULE  Aug 6-7 

SATURDAY, AUGUST 6 
8:00 AM  4-H Round Robin Showmanship Contest; Main Arena 
8:00 AM – 6:00 PM 
   4- H and Open Class General Exhibits open for viewing, Ag Building 
9:00 AM  Road Grader Rodeo, Warm-Up Arena 
9:00 AM – 8:00 PM 
   Trade Show, Exhibit Building 
10:30 AM Master Gardner’s Special Presentation - Walking Tour, Ag Building 
   Backseat Drivers’ Contest, Outdoor Stage Area  
11:00 AM EDCLA Barbecue, Horse Pavilion, $10 charge 
11:00 AM Ranch Rodeo, Main Arena 
11:00 AM – 2:00 PM 
   Touch a Truck for Kids, East of Warm-Up Arena 
11:00 – 8:00 PM 
   Kiddie Corral, Small Rides, Gaming Truck, Bouncy House,  

  Trackless Train, Face Painting, Zip Line Horse Pavilion -  
   FREE of charge. Sponsored by CORE Electric Cooperative 
12:00 Noon Crowing Contest, Poultry Barn 
1:00 PM  JUNIOR MARKET SALE, Horse Pavilion 
4:00 PM  Master Gardeners’ Silent Auction Closes –  
   pick up and pay in Ag Building Meeting Room 
5:00 PM  Horse Pull, Warm-up Arena 
5:30 PM  Cash entries take for Saturday Mutton Bustin’, Main Arena 
6:00 PM  Bulls, Broncs, & Buckaroos cash entries due only for Bulls and Broncs 
6:00 PM  4-H Awards Night, Horse Pavilion 
7:00 PM  Bulls, Broncs, & Buckaroos, Main Arena 
9:00PM  Concert – Twenty Hands High, Horse Pavilion, FREE of charge.   
   Sponsored by CORE Electric Cooperative 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
SUNDAY, AUGUST 7 
8:00 AM  Cowboy Church, Horse Pavilion 
8:00 AM – 11:30 AM 
   Burrito Bar, ECCO, Building/Lions Hall downtown  
   and Campgrounds area on fairgrounds 
8:00 AM – 3:00 PM 
   4- H and Open Class General Exhibits open for viewing, Ag Building 
9:00 AM  Elbert County Barrel Race, Main Arena 
9:00 AM – 4:00 PM 
   Trade Show, Exhibit Building 
10:00 AM – 11:00 AM 
   Open stage for High Plains Fiddle Fest, Open Pavilion 
10:00 AM Garden Tractor Pull, Warm-Up Arena 
11:00 AM High Plains Fiddle Fest, Open Pavilion 
11:00 AM Parade  
12:00 Noon (or immediately following parade presentation and Queen’s Barrel Race) 
   Mutton Bustin’, Kids’ Races & Other Family Fun 
12:00 Noon - 3:00 PM 
   Kiddie Corral, Small Rides, Gaming Truck, Bouncy House,  

  Trackless Train, Zip Line Horse Pavilion - FREE of charge.   
   Sponsored by Maverix Broadband 
12:30 - 3:00 PM  
   Parker Cruisers Car Show, Fellowship Hall parking lot 
1:30 PM   Pet Animal Costume Contest, near Exhibit Building 
2:00 PM  Elbert County Team Roping, Main Arena 

  Ice Cream Eating Contest, Ice Cream Booth next to Exhibit Building 

PREMIER SPONSORS 

PLATINUM SPONSOR 

SILVER SPONSORS 

GOLD SPONSOR 

BRONZE SPONSORS 
 

Glaser Gas 
Patti Ann’s Cafe 

THANK YOU 
SPONSORS!!! 

Concert Sat. 

Aug. 7 9pm 
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The most reliable internet 
at unmatched speeds. 

 

 NO Data Caps 
 NO Term Commitments 
 NO Price Increases 
 Just FAST Internet! 

The largest, fastest fiber optic 
network in Parker & Elizabeth. 

Interested? Contact Us! 
720-740-0888 
Email: 
info@maverixbroadband.com 
Web: maverixbroadband.com 

Prices sta
rt 

as low as 

$69/month. 

CORE 
Electric 

Your Local John Deer Dealer 

Check out our 
inventory at 

www.pbequip.com 

Stop by to hear 
about our current 

special offers! 

Tractors • Lawnmowers 
Wheel & Track Loaders 

Skid Steers • Excavators 

Open: M-F: 8 am—5 pm  
Sat: 8 am—3 pm 

303-739-3000  
18091 E 22nd Ave  •  Aurora, Co 

Check out our inventory at 
wagnerequipment.com. 

Keeping You Moving 

Buy equipment or get it 
serviced! We offer 
machine services, 
rentals, field service, 
shop service, and more! 

For all your Large 
Equipment Needs! 

332 Comanche Street  •  Kiowa, CO 80117 

We offer delivery, bulk tanks, 
appliance conversion, custom 

hose and fitting assembly, 
installation services, bottled 

propane & more. 303-621-2130 

Need Propane? 

303-621-8008 
230 Comanche St, Kiowa, CO 80117 

From steak and eggs to French dip 
sandwiches and smothered burritos! 

Serving Breakfast, Lunch and Dinner 
Open 7 am daily. 

We're in this together! 
Personal loans for a 
variety of needs. 
 
Let us handle your 
personal or business 
accounts.  

Calhan Branch 
1500 8th St. 

Calhan, CO 80808 
 

Open: 
Mon-Fri:  

9am - 5pm 
Sat: 9 am - Noon 

719-347-2727 

The Prairie Times 
would like to thank 

these businesses 
for supporting the 

Elbert County Fair. 
Make sure to  

tell them you saw 
their ad in the  
Prairie Times! 

Considering 
rooftop solar?

Contact CORE first.
As your trusted energy adviser, 
we will provide important info 

essential for your decision.
Call (800) 332-9540, Ext. 5302, 
visit www.CORE.coop or email us 
at interconnections@core.coop.



July 2022 Prairie Times 15    

He arrived behind the Kiowa fire department, as 

they pulled up in front of my apartment. I was 

on my way to the hospital after being home five 

days with 103 temperature without getting any 

better. I had been hallucinating from Covid, and 

everything about my life was out of my hands. 

Bart trotted beside me to the ambulance. As 

they loaded me inside, I heard him say, ―Don’t 

worry about a thing here, Charles. I’ll take care 

of your place and Girl.‖ 

I felt relief to know my dog, Girl, wouldn’t 

suffer from my absence, however long this 

hospitalization took.  

It turned out to 

be a long absence 

of two full 

months, with five 

weeks of it spent 

in a medically 

induced coma on 

a ventilator. Since 

I had underlining 

conditions with 

asthma, chronic 

obstructive 

pulmonary 

disease (shortness 

of breath that 

gradually 

worsens), and 

emphysema (lung disease), my prognosis did not 

look good. 

Per my request, just before they put me on a 

ventilator, Bart brought Girl to the hospital just 

in case this was going to be our goodbye. I had 

no way of knowing if I would ever wake up 

from this. My prayer to the Lord was, ―The life 

you have given me, since I gave my life back to 

you seven years ago, has been tenfold of what I 

asked for. If this is my time to go home, I am at 

peace with it.‖ 

When I woke up, unable to speak for the tube 

and trachea in my neck so I could breathe, I 

realized the Lord wasn’t done 

with me yet.  

   Once again, it wasn’t long 

before Bart turned up to 

check on me and ask if I 

needed anything. During that 

hospital stay, he was my 

guardian angel. He made 

many visits to pick up my 

dirty clothes and bring me 

clean ones. He took good 

care of my apartment and my 

dog, and cleaned up the mess 

I had left at home before 

coming to the hospital. 

The joy and the love I felt 

from Bart visiting my home 

twice a day to take care of my dog left me in 

tears, but they were happy ones.  

On December 31st 2021, after getting through 

enough rehab to go home, Bart was there to take 

me back to my apartment and my Girl. Words 

cannot truly express to anyone how I feel about 

I made the call the day before my 

birthday, at 3 a.m. Oct. 28th 2021. And 

Bart Caldwell got there in five minutes.  

 

Charles (left) and Bart (right). 

my recovery, and my good friend Bart, and the 

miracle of my survival, other than ―God is 

good… today yesterday and tomorrow!‖ 

A special thanks to my brother in Christ, Bart 

Caldwell! I love you, brother. Thank you for 

being a man of God and my guardian angel. 

—Charles A Valenzuela Sr 

John K Carollo 
Cell  

303-907-4185 
Byers  

303-822-5252 
Locally owned with 

decades of experience 
Licensed and Insured 

Specializing in 
any and all 

types of 
replacement 
windows, 

siding, 
doors, 

decks, & 
sunrooms  

Quality  

 

Assisted 
Living  

Prairie Creeks Living Center 

One Bedroom, One 
Bedroom w/ Multi-

Purpose Room, Garages, 
Handicapped Accessible 

Units, Pets Allowed 

PrairieCreeks@outlook.com 
www.prairiecreeks.org 

24-Hour a Day Staffing, 
Assistance with Medication, 

Bathing, Dressing, Eating, and 
other Personal Services 

56175 Sunset Ave. 

Strasburg, CO 
(303) 622-6262 

Just east of Aurora 

off I-70 

Residences at Prairie Creeks 
720-412-6718 

Senior 
Apartments 

Nurse Practitioner Offering  

Direct Primary Care & Aesthetics 

www.lovewellnessltd.com  303-495-6998 

Love Wellness, Ltd 
133 County Road 17, Suite C2-A 

Elizabeth, CO 80107 

Routine and Acute/Urgent Health Care 

Whole person based health care  

Emphasis on wellness and prevention  

Families or Individuals  

Small Business plans can be used w/medi-share plan 

Aesthetics include laser treatments, hair removal, 

microneedling, micro-dermabrasion, Botox etc.  
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   Neighbors from nearby farms often stopped by 

our farm to lend a helping hand, and several 

relished in ribbing Dad about his mule team, the 

four useless mules. Dad took it in stride. ―The team 

is used to pulling a plow and tilling the soil. 

They’ll be ready to plow our garden by spring.‖  

All summer, Dad and I walked, fed and cared for 

his mules. By early September, the 

four frail brown mules were four 

healthy animals. The news spread 

quickly in the small farming 

community. School resumed 

the day after Labor Day. I 

missed joining Dad and the 

mules every day, as I had 

during summer vacation. I 

had to settle for feeding 

them apples after supper.  

When Dad went for his 

monthly checkup, it 

amazed the doctor that his 

heart rate and blood 

pressure had improved. At 

dinner, Dad shared what the 

doctor had told him, ―George, 

being a mule-skinner sure agrees with you.‖  

The next day, our neighbor Ray made Dad an 

offer. ―It’s hard to believe they’re the same puny 

mules. I’d like to buy a pair. What do you say?‖  

―Aren’t you one of the naysayers who had no use 

for my mules?‖ Dad chuckled. ―Since winter’s 

coming, I want to shelter them in the barn until 

spring. Let’s make a deal then.‖  

―Great, just in time to plow my garden,‖ Ray 

said and shook Dad’s hand. ―You’re looking pretty 

good yourself, you old muleskinner.‖  

We waved goodbye to Ray until his coupe 

disappeared from sight. Dad looked down at me 

and grinned, ―Georgie Girl, maybe I should have 

become a muleskinner long ago.‖ 

—Georgia A. Hubley 

What a pair we made. I was his namesake. 

Georgia, for his George. He called me ―Georgie 

Girl.‖ Even though I was eight and tall for my age, 

I knew I was too young to handle them. I still 

asked anyway. ―Dad, may I take the reins?‖  

Dad shook his head and tousled my hair. ―No, 

Georgie Girl, you might get stepped on.‖ 

Ray, a neighbor from a nearby farm, pulled up 

beside us in a shiny coupe.  

―Whoa!‖ Dad shouted, and reined in the four 

scrawny brown mules to the side of the road.  

―George, I was sorry to hear you had to give up a 

successful business to become a caretaker for four 

broken down mules,‖ Ray said. ―How’s that old 

ticker of yours doing?‖ 

―Just taking life easy,‖ Dad said. ―Nursing 

myself and my mules back to health.‖ 

After Ray told my dad to take care of himself 

and good-naturedly poked fun at the scrawny team, 

he sped off, leaving behind a trail of dust. 

Dad snatched his straw hat from his head and 

fanned away the dust. ―It won’t be long until my 

mules are hale and hearty again!‖ he shouted. 

―Let’s go, team, time to head home.‖  

I never tired of 

hearing how and why 

Dad rescued the mules. 

He drove a big truck for 

hauling animals that 

farmers bought or 

wanted sold at weekly 

livestock auctions. One 

afternoon, when four 

sickly mules came up 

for sale at the auction, 

there were no offers. 

People thought him 

crazy for buying them, 

but he wanted to make 

them strong again. 

Shortly afterward, he 

got diagnosed with a 

heart condition and it 

forced him to retire. ―I 

became a muleskinner,‖ 

he said. 

(Muleskinner means 

someone who 

specializes in working with and 

understanding mules.) 

―That’s a funny name. Am I a 

muleskinner too?‖ I asked. 

 ―Georgie Girl, you’re my little 

helper,‖ Dad said as we approached 

our farm. When we reached the 

barnyard, the mules headed for the 

water trough. As we watched them 

drink, Dad marveled, ―Mules have a 

reputation for being dumb and 

stubborn, but they are actually very 

smart.‖ After Dad unhitched the 

mules, I helped pat and rub them 

down. Our favorite of the four was 

the runt called Brownie. As we left 

the barn, Dad stroked her head. 

―We’ll be back after supper.‖  

An hour later, Dad filled his 

pockets with four homegrown 

apples and we joined the eager mules at the barn. 

Dad split the apples into halves with his 

pocketknife and we took turns giving each mule a 

bite. Brownie had a mischievous streak and was 

always searching our 

pockets for apple slices. 

Often, Brownie stole the 

red bandana from Dad’s 

back pocket, but the lost 

bandana would 

reappear by the 

watering trough the 

next morning.  

One evening, as 

Dad nuzzled each 

mule and bid them 

goodnight, he was 

unaware his wallet 

wasn’t in his back 

pocket… maybe it 

fell… or maybe the 

mule stole it. But it 

caused him no end of 

distress to find it 

missing at bedtime, 

since it contained a 

hundred dollars in cash 

he’d made from selling 

baled hay that day. We searched 

the entire farmhouse to no avail. 

Early the next morning, we 

searched the barn, barnyard, and 

the pasture. No luck.  

  We heard Brownie’s loud bellow 

and spotted him coming from 

behind the barn. Slowly, the tiny 

brown mule stopped in front of 

Dad and dropped the wallet at his 

feet. Stunned, Dad picked it up and 

stroked the mule’s neck. ―Brownie, 

what would I do without you? 

After supper, your reward will be a 

whole apple.‖  

I loved tagging along with Dad and his mules in the summer of 1948. 

Elizabeth Area  
Chamber of Commerce 

Register at: ElizabethChamber.org 
Contact Information: Mary Martin, Director 

Email: director@elizabethchamber.org 

Spring Valley 
Golf Course 

Friday, August 12 
8am  

“Cannon” Start 
 

Lunch, Drawings & 
Awards following 

tournament 

Dairy Queen Parking Lot  

Elizabeth Colorado  
Live band, Family friendly and 

Family encouraged.   

Awards given to top three cars and 

motorcycles as chosen by spectators. 

Classic and Modern Cars 

Classic and Modern Motorcycles 

***No Entry Fee Required*** 

Sponsored by Christian 

Motorcyclists Association 

for the Rocky Mountain Region 

1-412-551-8365 

 

 

LANDSCAPE & SOIL PRODUCTS INC. 

2977 N. Hwy 83  

Franktown 

THE PERFECT MATERIALS  
FOR ALL YOUR  

LANDSCAPING PROJECTS: 

Driveways/Dog Runs/Gardens/Lawns/

Playgrounds/Patios/Soil Prep for Sod/
Construction/Retaining Walls/Walkways 

 LARGE SELECTION OF:  
Top Soil, Sand, Compost, Mulches, Rip Rap, Decorative Rock,  
Moss Rock, Cobblestone, Gravel, Fill Dirt, Recycled Asphalt, 

Flagstone, Roadbase, Planters Mix, Edging and Fabric 

all materials 
(excluding hardware & 

firewood)  
Retail Price Only 
Must Present Coupon 

Expires 8/1/22 
Not valid w/any other offer 

1 mi N of Franktown on  Hwy 83 

Ask about semi loads & volume discounts 

Family owned & operated  
since 1993 

qualitylandscapeandsoil.com 

Mon-Sat  8-5 
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They don’t bark in the middle of the night, don’t 
smell like wet chickens, and if you feed them, they’ll 
usually show you all kinds of affection. It’s almost 
better than a girlfriend. Well, almost. 
 I’ve always been a Calico man. Mixed up like me 
I suppose. I currently own Calicos number four and 
five. They are sisters from a litter of seven kittens 
born on a farm south of town. I’ve named them Pooh 
Boo Too and Mau Mau (pronounced like the 
Hawaiian island Maui). These names originate from 
my last two cats, Pooh Boo (the original) and before 
that, Mouzer Mau. I guess I should mention the first 
Calico I ever had was named Henrietta. She stayed 
in a Quonset on my grandfather’s farm. She was also 
the only cat to have kittens, a white one and a black 
one. As a kid I wondered why there wasn’t a 
butterscotch colored one. 
 I normally kept a single cat in the house and 
would pick it out from a nearby shelter, but this time 
I wanted to raise one from a kitten. I wanted to see 
what a cat would be like if I had total control over 
her upbringing. Instead of doing 
one cat, I went with two (there 
were two Calicos in the litter. I 
didn’t want to break up the set). 
This rash decision on my part 
was soon to be my demise. 
 The Kit-Tays, as I like to call 
them, are soon to be three years 
old. It is my firm belief these cats 
are actually dogs in disguise. If I 
may paraphrase a line from the 
movie Tropic Thunder, ―I’m the 
cat, playing a dog, disguised as another cat.‖  
 The Kit-Tays chew on everything. They’re not 
particular, either (so much for imprinting my 
personality on them). If it’s large and plastic, or 
knob like, I will find tooth gashes in the material. I 
once was watching my new 37‖ HDTV when Pooh 
Boo walked up calmly and began gnawing on the 
corner of the set. I quickly grabbed the spray bottle I 
use to discipline them (as if I could) and chased her 
away with a squirt. A little history at this point, I’m 
currently on my 9th spray bottle, as they love to 
gnaw holes into the bottom of my bottles so that I’ll 
get wet in the process. 
 Other bad habits they have are licking out dirty 

plates and dishes, hiding the wash 
cloth I leave in the sink, eating my 
dental floss (which ends badly if 
eaten length-wise instead of whole), 
and destroying my favorite plants. 
One entertaining habit is chewing 
on live electrical cords. They make 
a weird noise if they get shocked, 
but it never deters them from doing 
it. I think they have brain damage. I 
do worry I’ll come home to find my 
house burned to the ground. I’d like 
to point out an unusual trait; they 
never claw on furniture. Go figure.  
 The most unique part of their 
diet is my underwear. They’re not 
particular either; clean, dirty, it’s all 
fair-game. My last batch of underwear looked like a 
shotgun was taken to them, and you know the old 

saying about being caught in an 
accident with bad underwear, 
well, they all had to go. 
   As a bachelor I will normally 
take my clean clothes out of the 
dryer and pile them on the bed 
to be sorted later. One day I was 
out of the house for 45 minutes. 
When I came back three pair of 
underwear had been surgically 
removed from the pile and left 
lying all over the house with 

little holes in them. I don’t leave the lid up on the 
washing machine anymore either. My cats have given 
dumpster diving a whole new meaning. 
 But I digress. 
 I am the owner of a Harley-Davidson motorcycle. 
When the weather permits, I go riding with a men’s 
group from my church. We normally meet on 
Saturday mornings for breakfast at a local restaurant. 
Most of these guys are dog owners. If they do have a 
cat they will usually blame it on the wife and kids or 
talk of it as some outside stray they have to tolerate. 
Whenever we are together, the usual theme is to taunt 
and tease the admitted cat owner. That would be me. 
It’s either that or the fact that the exhaust system on 

my Harley isn’t loud enough. 
Okay, so I’m a quiet Harley rider 
too. 
   After getting chided about my 
underwear-eating cats so often, I 
had to come up with a new 
strategy, a defense so good it would 
put them in their place. So one 
Saturday morning, after bringing 
up my cats yet again, I lifted my 
head and said, ―Do you really want 
to know why I own cats?‖  
   They all turned to me, a look of 
wonder on their faces, and I calmly 
responded, ―They keep the mice off 
my Harley.‖ 
   At that moment you would have 
thought I had voiced some kind of 
revelation or something, but in 
unison the response from the men 
was just a thoughtful, ―Ohhh.‖ 
   I’m still teased about how quiet 
my Harley is, but they no longer 
give me any more grief about my 
cats.  

—Mark Russell 

Steel Corner 
 

Welcome  
to new & 
long term 
clients!  

Excellent service since 1992 

Old School Barber Shop 

Haircuts  

Men $21 (includes 
hot lather neck shave) 
  

Students $17 
  

Women $25 & up 

251 E Kiowa Ave Elizabeth  

call or text 

Appointments 
Recommended 

Walk-ins Welcome 

222 Comanche St.  
Kiowa, CO 80117 

 

HAPPY MONDAYS 
Happy Hour All Night 
$3 Domestic & Draft 
$4.50 Wells  
 

TEQUILA TUESDAYS 
$5 Margs & Patron 
$4 Hornitos 
 

WINE WEDNESDAYS 
$2 All Wines 
 

THIRSTY THURSDAYS 
$3 Drafts 
 

FIRE FRIDAYS 
$5 Fireball & Jack Fire 
 

LIVE MUSIC 
SATURDAYS 
kiowabar.com/events 
Follow our Facebook events 
calendar for all artists 
scheduled each weekend! 
 

SUNDAY FUNDAY 
$4 Bloody Marys 
$3 Coors Light 
$2 Mimosas  

Join us for 
Live Music 

on 
Saturdays   

Happy Hour:  
Mon-Fri 3-6pm 

Full Menu Available   
Heated & Covered Patio 

I am a cat owner, always have been. I like 
cats because I don’t have to give them 
baths, take them for walks, or pick up 
their nasty stuff in the yard.  

 

 

10240 Hwy 86 Kiowa, CO 80117 

Family owned and operated 

★ Wide selection of 

brands and price 
ranges 

★ Dog and cat foods 
including all natural 

and holistic 

★ Hay, grains, 
straw, wood 

shavings. 
★ Buckets, feeders, 

tubs and barn 
supplies 

★ Everything you 

need for raising 
poultry 

★ Animal health, 
vaccinations, 

grooming products. 

★ Supplements, salt 
& mineral blocks. 

Mon-Sat: 8am-7pm.  
Sun: 10:30-5pm. 

Bulk pricing available. Stop in and 
get supplies for all your ranch needs. Inc. 

 
 Spool Roll Tarps 
 Trailer Supplies 
 Welding Supplies 
 Welders & 

Torches 
 Bales Spears 
 Portable 

windbreak panels 

Eastern Colorado Steel Supplier 

Hwy 59 &  24 
Seibert, CO 

970-664-2626  

Open Mon- Fri 7-12; 1-5 www.steelcornerinc.com 

Best Value on the Market - In Stock 

Rugged • Reliable • Reasonably Priced  

Angles, Flats, Solid Rounds & Squares-
Expanded Metal, Channels, Beams, Square 
Tubing,  Rectangular Tubing, Sheets, Plates 

Pipe, Round Tubes, Mechanical Tubing      
Rebar Contractor Pricing 
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each morning from his room with a different 

personality, but always prickly. These cacti 

were the only plants that would tolerate the cold 

nights when the fire in the woodstove died out. 

Other house plants, with their delicate foliage, 

got frozen, but the hardy cacti lived on.  

I eventually bought a cabin snuggled in the 

foothills at 8,300 feet. There are wild grasses 

and pine on the property. I have struggled to get 

a few aspen trees to take. They grow where they 

want to and that is that. A few wildflowers I 

planted from seed near the front porch took 

hold and reward me each spring and summer 

with an array of native Rocky Mountain 

beauties. But just a few. 

   When I remarried, I moved to ―the 

Plains‖ in Fort Collins, Colorado. Our 

house sits at the base of the foothills at 

5,003 feet. There’s a small yard at the 

back. What realtors call ―a patio area.‖  

My husband lived there many years 

before I moved in with him and has dug 

up every 

square inch 

of the ―patio 

area,‖ making 

it into a 

garden. It’s 

north-facing, 

but it has good 

dirt. Each year 

he rakes in eight 

bags of organic 

sheep manure he buys on-sale at Home Depot. 

He does not know why he does this—he’s never 

had his soil tested—but heard it’s a good idea. 

He likes the concept of a garden but doesn’t 

like the work involved. He has packed this little 

plot of land with tiger lilies, irises, and mums, 

leaving a smidgeon of space to plant a few 

green beans and eggplant each year along with 

a perennial stand of garlic. His 

thinking is if he fills the garden 

with thick-growing perennials 

that spread madly, 

he doesn’t have to 

weed a garden or 

mow a lawn. The 

best of both 

worlds.  

   Before he sows 

his green bean 

seeds and eggplant 

starters, he lays a 

piece of thick 

black plastic down over the 

dirt, knifing out a hole just big 

enough for them to grow out 

of. No weeding needed all 

summer.  

   The tiger lilies, irises, and 

mums are pretty, but after the 

first year, I tired of them. At 

this elevation, we could 

plant anything! I’m ready for a 

little variety. Last year, I 

sweetly asked if I could dig up 

one mound of irises so I could 

plant blue flax and lavender. 

He made that look he gets and 

reiterated that he wants to be a 

good, loving, modern, sensitive 

husband by sharing 

responsibilities equally within 

our marriage, but he has no 

interest in weeding a garden. He’s happy to 

sacrifice some irises to my project, but weeding 

is solely my responsibility.  

   Fair enough. I dislike vacuuming and he 

doesn’t mind it. He hates dusting and I don’t 

mind it, so we divided those tasks accordingly. 

Weeding the new section 

will be my responsibility, 

while dumping manure 

and fiddling with the 

sprinkler system will be 

his. Honestly, the garden 

is so small that a watering 

can would do, but there is 

some testosterone 

enhancing voodoo that 

happens when he gets the 

sprinklers just right, so I leave him to it. 

   Around mid-February, I got spring fever. 

On a lark, I filled a couple of flowerpots from 

the garage with dirt and planted seeds I found in 

his junk drawer. Cilantro, sage, dill, and basil. I 

placed the pots in the dining room on the sill of 

a south-facing window and holy cow, herbs 

have popped up out of the soil. What a thrill! 

Delicate green shoots with graceful stems 

craned themselves southward to lap up the 

sunshine. Each day I spray them with a mister 

and inhale 

the earthy, 

sweet-

smelling 

fragrance.  

   A few 

weeks ago, 

I realized I 

was looking 

forward to 

misting 

them each morning, checking their progress, 

and inhaling their aroma. Something was 

growing in me as I fostered these little plants 

into life. Like wine or chocolate chip cookies, 

this lovely morning ritual made me want more. 

We’re out of pots, but I had the ugly plastic 

clamshell packaging our berries and salads 

come in. I tore off the tops and filled them with 

dirt. I heard cutting up potatoes with eyes on 

What delights me most about living in a house 

at an altitude that gravity prefers is my garden.  

Through my early twenties, I lived in rooms 

across the country, from Maine to 

Connecticut to Michigan to 

Colorado. In each place, I 

collected a few house plants, all 

of which I dispatched to the side 

of the road with the discarded 

curtain rods and toasters when I 

moved. After starting college as 

a single mom, I lived in off-

campus student housing with my 

son, where a little patch of dirt 

outside the back door beckoned 

me to plant a few petunias and 

pansies and a rose bush. I tended 

it for the three years I was in 

college and replanted the rest each 

spring. It made me a little sad to 

leave the rose behind when I moved. 

After college, I spent years renting 

small rustic and remote cabins in the foothills of 

the Colorado Rocky Mountains. Wild 

raspberries and delicate roses grew everywhere, 

but nature at that altitude would not tolerate a 

petunia for long. I had, by then, accumulated an 

eclectic array of cacti. Tall ones, fuzzy ones, 

blooming ones… each with an interesting 

personality, but all with thorns or spikes. They 

reminded me of my teenaged son, who emerged 

“Keep „em in, keep „em out” 

Stampede Fence LLC 

Big or small jobs,  

all kinds of fencing. 

Reliable  Honest 
  Fair Prices  

Insured  Experienced  

stampedefence.com 303-472-8753 

710 Colfax Bennett, CO  
Locally Owned & Managed 

SHERER 

& REPAIR 

 

Swim‟s Disposal Service 

303-822-9535 

Serving I-70 Corridor towns & properties 

Have a little or a lot of trash?  

Our trash cans and dumpsters 

will help you keep your place 

looking great. For bigger jobs, 

call about our roll-off dumpsters. 

 209 E Kiowa Avenue  
PO Box 1990 
Elizabeth, Co 80107 
Bus: 303-646-5353 
Fax: 303-646-5976 
Cell: 865-755-2041 
neal@nealwilson.net 

The greatest compliment 
you can give is a referral. Neal Wilson, Agent 

Neal Wilson Ins Agency Inc 

After living most of my life in rented 

apartments, student housing or in rustic 

off-grid cabins in the mountains, I now 

live in a normal house in the city.  

 

 

See us for all your animal supplies 

M-F 9-6   Sat. 9-4 

 Your Pet & Large Animal  

Health Center  

1 mile west of Watkins, old hwy  

303-261-7743  

Like us on Facebook, and visit 
us at omalleysmercantile.com 

Brushes, halters, feed, hay, grooming supplies,  

buckets, and more! 
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them will grow into a plant. Lo-and-behold, I had a couple of 
Yukon Golds moldering in the bottom drawer. Instead of tossing 
them, I chopped them into pieces and pressed them into the dirt-
filled clamshells. And misted.  

Each day, when I misted my herbs, I included my potatoes. It is 
embarrassing to admit how much fun it has been to watch their 
progress. When the first shoots broke the soil, I ran upstairs, 
grabbed my husband’s hand, and made him come down to admire 
my little darlings. He was less thrilled than I was, but that’s okay. 
Now, I have sprouts growing in all four of my clamshells.  

The smell near the window is intoxicating. I walk by my terra-
cotta and plastic pots as often as possible. Life is growing in there! I 
am already planning what to press into the dirt next. I’m saving our 
clamshells. Sweet bell peppers, rosemary, tomatoes, lettuces… I 
might even try a lemon tree! My husband warily eyes the growing 
collection of bathing beauties in the south sun. He is preparing 
himself for the day I come and ask him to sacrifice a few more irises 
and tiger lilies. But he is quiet for now. I’m guessing a shrewd 
husband once told him, ―pick your battles wisely.‖ 

—Cairn J. McCormack 

Tim Brown  

*Limit 1 per visit. Not valid for sale items. Exp. 8/1/22 

Western Hardware 
303-622-4414 
56640F E Colfax Ave, 
Strasburg, CO 80136 

We have gloves, ammo, 

paint, plumbing, electrical, 
heaters, the tools to fix 
what’s broken, and much, 

much 
more.  one item* 

Head to the hardware store 

Mav Merc. 
 

Limon, CO  
719-775-2333 
Strasburg, CO  
303-710-4221 

Funeral Homes  

& Monuments 

Burlington, CO 
719-346-8826   
Cheyenne Wells 
719-767-5961 

www.lovefuneralhomes.com 

Funeral & 
Memorial 

Services, Online 
Memorials, 
Obituaries, 

Veteran’s Benefits, 
Death Certificates. 

Family Owned Business 
Text “globalpropane” to 22828 for email prices. 

500 gallons 

300 gallons 
$2.099 per gallon  
Under 300 gallons 
$2.199 per gallon  

Volume Discounts 

Amy Shroff  
Financial Strategist 

- Partner 

Amy@PRISMFinancialStrategies.com 
www.PRISMFinancialStrategies.com 
Real People, Giving Real Advice,  
Tailored Around Your Needs 
Proudly Serving  
Elbert County Since 2011 

Family Owned And Operated 

45 N. Main Circle   Byers, CO    303-822-5625 

EVERYTHING FOR YOUR FARM, HOME AND RANCH   

- Hay and Feed 

- Propane 

- Fencing and Livestock Panels 

- Shoes, Boots, Shirts and 
Jeans for the Entire Family 

- Tools and Hardware 

- Tack and Grooming Products 

- Automotive Supplies 

- Home Décor 

- Firearms and Ammunition 

- Conceal Carry Classes and 
Private Pistol/Tactical Training 

- And MUCH MUCH MORE!! 

MON - SAT 8 - 7 

SUN 9 - 5 
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However, this does not mean 
you have to go far away or 
spend a lot of money. I spent 
one of the best summers I ever 
had with my mom, grandma, 
and cousin exploring all the 
free or inexpensive activities to 
do in Colorado. Each week was 
a new adventure. We had some 
wonderful experiences.   
Planning out the trip or activity 
we were going to do was half 
of the fun. It was almost like a treasure hunt for the state’s hidden places. 
I can still remember the excitement I had the week we went to Hammond’s Candy 
Factory. It was neat to see the old machines pulling the different kinds of taffy and 
learning about the process for making lollipops. My favorite part was learning 
about ribbon candy and getting to try a piece. 
   Another week, we journeyed to the Celestial Seasonings Tea Company. 
Grandma is the only one who loves tea, but we were all interested in learning 
about the manufacturing process. The peppermint room is something to remember! 
As we drew near it in the hallway, we started smelling a peppermint scent. It’s 
overpowering in the actual room. It smelled just like Christmas, and the scent 
stuck with us for the rest of the tour. 
   Another memorable adventure was a trip to a place called Swetsville Zoo, which 
contains many creatures and sculptures made out of machinery, metal, and old car 
parts. My favorite was a dinosaur. Sadly, this Colorado treasure is up for sale and 
may not be around much longer. 
   Another activity involved driving in the mountains to take in all the beautiful 
scenery. Nothing beats going round a bend and seeing a spectacular view of a 
mountain range. You never know when you might spot the local wildlife life such 
as a deer or a hawk. The drives alone were fun, but I also enjoyed when we drove 
to the mountain towns to spend the day. 
   My favorite trip was Estes Park. We got there just in time to have lunch, 
followed by some window shopping at all the unique shops, and had ice cream for 
dessert. No trip to Estes Park could be complete without a stop at the Stanley Hotel 
where you can take a tour to learn about its history, hear how it inspired Steven 
King’s The Shining, and maybe even have a ghostly encounter. 

   More than anything that summer, I remember all the laughs and smiles we 
all had on our adventures. Spending time with loved ones was the true 
treasure, but I loved learning about all the wonderful hidden gems in 
Colorado. We proved you can have a fantastic summer full of adventures 
and learning opportunities, even on a tight budget.  
   I hope everyone makes wonderful memories exploring Colorado, whether 
it’s a day trip to a town you’ve never seen before or an entire summer full of 
adventures like I got to experience. What are you waiting for? Get out there 
and explore! Colorado has something for everyone. Look up places you can 
experience online and set the date! Explore our wonderful state and build 
some meaningful memories with your friends and family. 

—Jessica M. Rosenthal 

Summer often brings with it a sense of adventure,  
a need to do something fun and exciting.  

Business, Home, Auto, Farm, 
Renters, Tax-Free 

Retirement, & More 
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& Five Rings Financial Agency 
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Exp Aug 1, 2022.  
Present at check-out. 
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Dr. Boone Terry 
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Dentistry in a 

Relaxing 
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Call for your exam today! 

Next to Taco Bell in front of Walmart.  

Keeping Your Smiles Bright 

ElizabethFamilyDental.com 
Elizabethfamilydental@gmail.com 

Service is not available in all areas. Restrictions may apply DirectLink 
Inc. Services are subject to the internet Terms & conditions and other 

use policies 2021 DirectLink Inc. all rights reserved.

Now Deploying Broadband 

Fiber! 
Call to see if you are eligible
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www.mydl.com
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New Managed Wi-Fi•
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VoIP Phone Service•
24/7 Support•

Colorado Family Owned 
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Thomas H. Ince quickly hired Luther Standing 

Bear because of his previous show-business 

experience working for Buffalo Bill. Together 

with a handful of other American Indian 

performers, such as Jim Thorpe, he eventually 

helped create the Indian Actors Association to 

help protect and promote native performers and 

try to change the way the film industry 

portrayed them. Luther Standing Bear appeared 

in a dozen films, sometimes playing Indians and 

sometimes not. He worked closely with actors 

like Douglas Fairbanks, Tom Mix, and William 

S. Hart. 

Meanwhile, Luther Standing Bear began 

writing and publishing books about his life and 

the Lakota. His writings preserved the Lakota 

heritage and challenged misconceptions about 

American Indian cultures. His four critically 

acclaimed bestsellers helped his reform efforts 

gain popular support. Alongside others in the 

Indian Rights Association, he convinced the 

government to change many of their policies 

regarding reservation life and Indian rights. 

Luther Standing Bear died of the flu while 

making the movie Union Pacific in 1939, a 

western starring Barbara Stanwyck and Joel 

McCrea. The Indians in this movie speak actual 

Lakota, not made-up nonsense passed off as a 

native language, and receive a sympathetic 

portrayal. Not only had Chief Luther Standing 

Bear changed the treatment of his fellow 

natives in the real world, he had helped change 

their portrayal in fiction as well. We owe much 

of our current knowledge, understanding, and 

perception of American Indians to this one man. 

In between, he was a teacher, a spokesman, an 

author, an actor, and a chief. Much of what we 

know about traditional Lakota ways of life 

comes from his writing. 

His parents, Chief Standing Bear and his wife 

Pretty Face, gave birth to him in 1868, at the 

Spotted Tail Agency, part of the Great Sioux 

Reservation in Dakota Territory. His Lakota 

name was Ota Kte. He spent his childhood on 

the reservation, learning their traditional ways. 

His father knew it was important to teach his 

son these practices, but also 

wanted Ota Kte to learn from 

and about white people, so he 

sent his eleven-year-old son to 

the Carlisle Indian Industrial 

School in Pennsylvania. 

Because little Ota Kte’s name 

translated to ―Plenty Kill,‖ 

which might frighten the 

white people, the boy and his 

father agreed he should use 

his father’s name, Standing 

Bear, instead. 

When young Standing Bear 

arrived at school, they told 

him to pick a new first name. 

The school had a list of 

choices on a chalkboard, but 

he could not read yet. He 

pretended he was a warrior 

counting coup on an enemy and touched a 

pointer to a name at random. Fittingly, he chose 

Luther. Like the great Protestant reformer 

Martin Luther, Luther Standing Bear would 

help reform the excesses and oppression of an 

overbearing authority. 

Luther Standing Bear excelled at school. He 

was a model pupil in every way except one: he 

refused to give up speaking his native language, 

even though he became fluent in English. This 

made him an excellent and valuable translator 

who often interpreted for new students and for 

adults who visited the school. Chief Standing 

Bear visited his son several times and sent some 

of his other children there as well. 

After finishing his schooling, which included 

working at a department store in downtown 

Philadelphia, Luther Standing Bear returned 

home. He took a job teaching at a reservation 

school and married Nellie DeCrory. They had 

six children. A dozen years later, he took a 

second wife, Laura Cloud Shield, and had one 

child with her as well. In the 

meantime, he worked as a 

teacher, storekeeper, rancher, 

missionary’s assistant, and 

even as a postmaster. 

   Eventually, he grew restless 

with reservation life and the 

kinds of jobs available there. 

In 1902, he signed up with 

Buffalo Bill’s Wild West 

Show as an interpreter for the 

Lakota performers. The show 

went to Great Britain, where 

he met King Edward VII. 

While on tour, he realized that 

most white people’s concepts 

of American Indians and their 

ways of life were vague and 

erroneous. He began 

pondering how to educate 

outsiders about Lakota culture but, before he 

could do more than that, a terrible accident 

struck. 

  While en route to meet up with the rest of 

the Wild West Show for the 1903 tour, another 

train struck the one carrying the Lakota 

performers. It killed three of them and injured a 

dozen others, including Luther Standing Bear. 

He suffered a broken arm, leg, collarbone, and 

nose, several broken ribs, two dislocated hips, 

and various other wounds. It’s miraculous he 

survived. 

  Once he recovered enough to 

travel, Luther Standing Bear 

returned to his family, now 

living in Pine Ridge, South 

Dakota. The Oglala Lakota 

chose him as a chief on July 4, 

1905. But life on the reservation 

still dissatisfied him. He sold his 

allotment of land and moved to 

Sioux City, Iowa, where he 

worked as a shipping clerk and 

rodeo performer for a few years 

before moving again in 1912, 

this time to California. 

   Early Hollywood movies used 

white performers in every role, 

regardless of the ethnicity of the 

characters being portrayed. Most 

portrayals of American Indians 

were clumsy or stereotypical, 

and they were often the villains 

or comic relief characters. Real 

American Indians in Hollywood 

helped change that. Director 

Rachel Kovaciny THE WEST OF YESTER-YEAR 

Though raised in the traditional way of the Lakota on the Great Plains, 

Chief Luther Standing Bear died on the set of a Hollywood movie.  

 

Learn more about her books and download her 

FREE short stories at rachelkovaciny.com 

Get them in Paperback / Kindle at Amazon.com 

Rachel Kovaciny takes 

popular fairy-tales and 

reworks them into a 

non-magical western 

setting. They are family

-friendly, perfect for 

readers of all ages. 

Elizabeth Country Kennels Pet Resort  
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6213 Hwy. 86 Elizabeth, CO 

Part of our family while they’re here  
Friendly, professional staff  
Clean facility on 60 beautiful acres  

On-Site Family owned/operated  
Personal attention and service 
Day, month, or your whole vacation 

Day Care & Boarding  
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New Installations  

Replacements 

Service 

Leon Kelly- Owner 
Limon         719-775-2914 

Strasburg   303-622-2914 

Toll Free:  

800-678-2914 
 

Visit us at: www.plainsheating.com 
 

Serving Eastern Colorado and Western Kansas 
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Honest. Trustworthy. Reliable.  
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Furnished basement for rent.  
2 bedrooms. Bathroom and living 
room. $1200. Month to month.  
$400 deposit. Hi speed internet, all 
utilities included. 720-422-8200 
Organic: Goats milk $3 quart. 
Large brown eggs $5 available. 
Pet/house sitting and dog training 
available. Sun Country, Eliz 720-
422-8200 
House for Sale: 3 bed, 1 bath in 
Elizabeth. Large fenced yard. Close 
to everything 450k  303-829-2572 

 Wanted: experienced painter, 
quick with mind and hands, new 
construction and  repaints. Only 
exp quality painter need apply. 
Hourly or piece work available for 
right person, male or female 303-
829-2572  may consider apprentice 
for motivated worker   
$1800 Flat bed with front ramps 
perfect for at or snow mobile but 
could be used for anything. It will 
need new tail lights.  
720-422-8200 
Hay for Sale: Alfalfa/Brome mix, 
square bales $10/bale. One mile 
South of Safeway, Diamond M 
Ranch 303-646-5333 or  
303-253-1585 

Speaker Cabinets: Peavey 
Valve King 412 Full Stack Top/
Bottom Cabinets $175/ea or 
$300 for both. Good Cond. 
Sound Great. Deer Trail  
720-212-3165 
DPMS AR-15,  5.56 cal.  
Custom forearm, flip up iron 
sights, folding stock, flash light, 
red dot, ammo. $950.00  
303-888-0086 
Wanted: Daycare in Eliz for 8 
month old boy. Well behaved. 
Please notify of prices. Our place 
or yours. 303-829-2572 
Bookkeeper: Far east side of 
Aurora, part time 1-2 days a 
week. Please call. 303-366-1113 
Puppies for Sale: Belgian 
Malinois' - Male & Female. 
Strong Disciplined Parents.  
Text 303-720-4924 

Box Classifieds  
Starting at $24/mo.  

Email text &/or photo to:  
classifieds @prairietimes.com 

Visa, MC, Discover and local checks.  
303-621-2325 

Looking for Hay? 
Premium Brome, 
Alfalfa, & Mix.  

Net-wrapped round 
bales + north park 
timothy. 3x3x8.  

Some barn stored.  
Dennis, Bijou Hay Co 

303-822-5564 

Food Bank of the Rockies 
2nd Friday 10:30am 

Franktown SDA Church 
905 N. State Hwy 83 Franktown 

Jack 303-688-8730 
Jamey 303-688-8687 

TLLC Concrete: 
Specialize in barn floors, 
driveways, and remove 

and replacement.  
Any job over 400 SF.  

Call 303-646-2355 

Food Bank of  
Kiowa Creek Community Church 

231 Cheyenne Street, Kiowa 
303-243-6500 

Mon 9-1; Tues 3-6, 2nd Fri 10-1. 
An Equal Opportunity Provider. 

Elbert Women „s Club  
-DINNER & BINGO-  

1st Monday of the month 
(except July 11 & Sept 12) 
Dinner (6-7) Bingo (7-9) 

-MONTHLY BREAKFAST- 
All you can eat  

Every 4th Sunday thru Oct.  
8am-Noon 

Age 9-Adult: $9 Age 3-8: $5 
Under 3 FREE 

Russell Gates Mercantile Community 
Hall 24223 Eccles St. Elbert. 
Proceeds upkeep the Hall 
See Facebook for Updates 

Questions: Wendy 303-243-1308 

No ordinary man would do for governing a country 
on the brink of a war. Their choice, the prodigious 
Peyton Randolph, is the most remarkable and the 
most forgotten of all the founding fathers. Most 
Americans are surprised to find out Peyton 
Randolph was our first president. 

  Historian George 
Grant explains in his 
book, The American 
Patriot’s Handbook, 
―During that nearly 
fifteen-year interval 
(1774-1789), 
Congress…was 
always moderated by 
a duly elected 
president. As the 
chief executive 
officer of the 
government of the 
United States, the 
president was 
recognized as the 
head of the state. 

Washington was thus the fifteenth in a long line of 
distinguished presidents; he just happened to be the 
first under the current constitution.‖ 
 Born in Virginia in September of 1721, Peyton 
Randolph held more governmental positions than 
almost any of his contemporaries. At thirteen, he 
began a self-guided study of the classics. By 
eighteen, he was studying law at London’s Inner 
Temple. At age twenty-five, Peyton qualified for a 
law practice which he ran successfully in 
Williamsburg. His comprehensive career included 
being a commander in William Boyd’s militia, the 

king’s attorney general to Virginia, a delegate in 
the House of Burgesses, chairman of a committee 
designed to draft protests against the king, the 
House of Burgesses’ speaker, vestryman for Brutan 
Parish Church, and tutor at William and Mary 
where he mentored some of the most famous 
founders including Patrick Henry. (And you 
thought your life was busy!) His house in 
Williamsburg hosted one of the first unofficial 
congress meetings. Furthermore, he served two 
presidential terms, one from September 5 to 
October 22 of 1774 where he was forced to retire 
due to ill health. He was called a year later to serve 
from May 10 to May 23 when he again retired 
because of his health. 
   In addition, one of Randolph’s most unique and 
impressive skills was his method of letter writing.  
Because he had so much international 
correspondence, Peyton Randolph taught himself to 
write with two hands, on two different subjects, in 
two different languages, at the same time! Talk 
about multi-tasking! 
   But despite his many prodigious achievements, 
Randolph’s cousin, Thomas Jefferson, remarked 
that, ―He is not particularly extraordinary.‖ In fact, 
most of the founding fathers had achieved some 
degree of excellence in a wide range of fields. But 
it was not because some extraordinary talent was 
given to them at birth. Rather, they were able to 
realize such productivity in their lifetimes because 
they understood true knowledge comes only by the 
fear of the Lord.  

—Jewel Mathis 

Git Yer Diesel Serviced 

Diesel Repair  
& Performance 

303-841-6527 

6250 E. Pine Lane Unit B 
Parker, CO 80138 

It’s all about Service 
& Horsepower, Pal! 

Bumper to Bumper 

Service Center for 
light duty diesels  

& pickups 

 

In September 1774, the first continental 
congress gathered in Philadelphia to 
choose the first president of the newly-
founded nation of America.  

25 word limit, 3 per issue.  
Free to private parties only.  

Land for Sale Ads $3/word.  
Business ads: $3/word. 

E-mail text of ad to: 
classifieds@prairietimes.com  

or mail to  
Prairie Times Classifieds  

P.O. Box 880 Byers, CO 80103 

blue sky Pdf 

Free Housing/Work Exchange or Hourly 
Help Wanted: exp ranch hand to care for 
horses in ex. for free, furnished 1 bedroom 
housing/utilities. Includes twice daily feeding/
watering, stall/paddock cleaning. 2 days off/
wk. No smokers, no drugs. NE of Eliz. 303-841
-2949 Text ok. 

Sarah Montaño

www.bskyinsurance.com

sarah@bskyinsurance.com
O: (303) 647-5440
C: (303) 819-9757

Thank You for Voting!
Best Insurance Agent - Elbert
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Keeping citizens informed and up-to-date on county government 

July 2022 

In 2018, the Board of County Commissioners 

(BOCC) reviewed previous County planning 

documents as they developed their new strategic 

10-year vision for the County. The 2018-2027 

Strategic Plan that was created includes five goals, 

fourteen strategies, and twenty-four strategic 

objectives to guide the County and County 

operations.  

 

Several years into this Strategic Plan, County 

leadership asked for resident input on how 

relevant these goals continue to be, what gaps 

may exist, and how well the County is doing so 

far in meeting those goals. The five defined goals 

in the current Strategic Plan are: 

 Maintain and promote a financially 

sustainable County government that is 

transparent and effective 

 Ensure a qualified, trained, and efficient 

workforce 

 Deliver plans, updates, and status to citizens 

via multiple channels while ensuring open 

two-way communications 

 Plan for continuity of government in case of 

disaster, infrastructure failure, or economic 

impacts 

 Support growth and economic activity in the 

County 

One hundred forty-four individuals submitted 

responses, and the results provide a snapshot of 

PAID FOR BY ELBERT COUNTY GOVERNMENT 

To correctly classify all agricultural property in the 

County, the Assessor’s Office has implemented a 

confirmation program and mailed questionnaires to 

new property owners of agricultural land.  

If you utilize your property with a qualifying 

agricultural activity and have not corresponded with 

them regarding your property’s classification within 

the last year, please submit sales receipts for 

agricultural products from the past year. 

To streamline the process, property owners can 

now complete the questionnaire and upload 

supporting documentation with a new digital form 

available online. Contact the Assessor’s Office with 

questions by phone at 303-621-3101 or visit our 

website at www.elbertcounty-co.gov/267/

Agricultural-Classification.  

The program will gather pertinent information 

through physical inspections, agricultural 

committees, County extension agents, agricultural 

industry representatives, and responses to the 

questionnaire. To make an informed decision on the 

proper classification, all information will be 

analyzed and the classification of your property will 

not be based solely on the information you supply in 

the questionnaire. 

Complete Your Agricultural Land 
Classification with the County 

When Colorado Springs-based filmmaker Nathan 

Blair saw the iconic white steeple of Elbert 

Presbyterian Church, he knew the backdrop was 

perfect for a scene he was writing at the time. Blair, 

the writer and director at Kingdom Sight Studios, 

started his Fragment series during the pandemic 

with three short episodes and was working on a 

second six-part series for release on Pureflix, a 

streaming service that features uplifting films and 

series for a mostly Christian audience. 

Blair contacted Elbert County on April 11 to 

request permission to film on Main Street in Elbert. 

Once Blair’s request was clear, the County 

economic development team contacted additional 

locations that could support other scenes in Blair’s 

script. They also coordinated between the County’s 

offices to ensure it would be safe and not disruptive. 

This was a challenge for the County staff, County 

Manager Sam Albrecht said, ―but we couldn’t pass 

up the opportunity to showcase Elbert.‖ 

After a quick tour of Elbert’s Main Street in late 

April to outline that vital scene’s details, Blair 

toured Elbert School with an enthusiastic 

Town of Elbert Plays  
Backdrop for TV Series Water supplies in Elbert County rely on groundwater 

withdrawals from five bedrock aquifers in the 

Denver Basin aquifer system (lower Dawson, upper 

Dawson, Denver, Arapahoe, and Laramie-Fox Hills) 

to meet demands. Increased pumping in response to 

regional population growth and development has led 

to declining groundwater levels in neighboring 

Douglas County. 

 The U.S. Geological Survey, in cooperation with 

the Elbert County Board of County Commissioners, 

began a study in 2015 to monitor groundwater levels 

within the County. Its purpose is to report on 

groundwater levels and analyze trends and changes 

in groundwater-level elevations throughout the 

county. 

 Join the USGS and the Board on Monday, July 11 

from 11 a.m. – 1 p.m. for an update on the latest 

Well Water Monitoring Study. The work session is 

open to the public and will be held in the BOCC 

meeting room of the Elbert County Courthouse at 

215 Comanche Street in Kiowa. The meeting will 

also be live-streamed online and recorded for 

participants to join remotely or watch at a later date. 

Visit elbertcounty-co.gov to watch the meeting. 

USGS Well Water  
Monitoring Study Update 

Attend in person or watch virtually on July 11 

how they feel the County is doing so far. Below is 

an overview of some of the survey findings.  

Of the five goals, it was most important to 

respondents that the County maintain and promote 

a financially sustainable government that is 

transparent and effective. Most respondents said 

that this goal was either ―Absolutely 

Essential‖ (72%) or ―Very Important‖ (24%). 

Only 5% said it was ―Somewhat Important.‖ 

The second most important goal, based on 

survey responses, was for the County to deliver 

plans, updates, and status to citizens via multiple 

channels while ensuring open two-way 

communications. Most respondents said that this 

goal was either ―Absolutely Essential‖ (70%) or 

―Very Important‖ (25%). Only 4% said it was 

―Somewhat Important.‖ 

Not surprisingly, when asked what they like 

best about living in Elbert County, respondents 

said they love the rural lifestyle, small-town feel, 

quiet atmosphere, open space and the people.  

When asked what the biggest challenges are 

facing Elbert County, respondents said that 

growth, development and the future of water were 

the most significant.  

Thank you to everyone who took the time to 

complete the survey; we appreciate your input and 

feedback. To view a more comprehensive report 

of the survey results, visit our website, or contact 

the County at 303-621-3143.  

Strategic Plan Survey Results 

Qualifying seniors and disabled veterans can apply 

for a property tax exemption. This means that 50% 

of the first $200,000 in actual value of a primary 

residence is exempted from paying property tax. The 

State of Colorado pays the property taxes on the 

exempted value instead. To apply, complete the 

appropriate application form and return it to the 

Elbert County Assessor by July 15. Check eligibility 

and get more information at www.elbertcounty-

co.gov/274/Senior-Property-Tax-Exemption.  

Senior Tax Exemption 
Deadline Fast Approaching 

Apply by July 15 

Superintendent Kelli 

Thompson. He loved 

the possibilities and 

filmed several scenes 

there on May 12. 

Viewers may not 

recognize the 

principal’s office, 

Blair remarked, ―but 

you’ll see the (Elbert School) Bulldogs logo in the 

background of the gym scene – it is my way of 

saying thanks for the support.‖ Superintendent 

Thompson noted, ―It was fun to welcome them to 

our campus, and it was great for the students to see 

some of the inside work into how movies are made.‖ 

Blair got his chance to capture Main Street on film 

on May 26, following coordination facilitated by the 

County staff. The Elbert Woman’s Group let the cast 

and crew use the Mercantile Building as a staging 

area, and the Sheriff’s Posse provided traffic control 

and security. The film crew spent seven hours 

filming in Elbert. Blair wrapped up filming in mid-

June and the next installations of Fragment will be 

released later this year on Pureflix. ―The support 

we've received from the school, County, and Town 

of Elbert were amazing,‖ Blair said. 

Come to the:  
Rattlesnake Fire Protection District 

46200 Coal Creek Dr. 

Parker, CO 80138 

 

Join Elbert County Commissioners as they share 

updates on County activities and upcoming 

projects at a Town Hall meeting in July. Following 

July Community Town Hall Meeting: Wed. Jan. 20 6:30-8 p.m. 

a brief presentation, residents are invited to 

participate in a question-and-answer session. 

 

Can’t make this event?  

Town Hall meetings are held quarterly  

and move locations around the County.  

View the County website calendar or social media 

pages for updates to the meeting schedule. 

144 respondents shared their thoughts on the direction of the County 

http://www.elbertcounty-co.gov/267/Agricultural-Classification
http://www.elbertcounty-co.gov/267/Agricultural-Classification
http://www.elbertcounty-co.gov
http://www.elbertcounty-co.gov/274/Senior-Property-Tax-Exemption
http://www.elbertcounty-co.gov/274/Senior-Property-Tax-Exemption
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360 Diesel   6 

Advanced Quality Auto   6  

Barnyard Boutique   2 

BC Building   5 

Bender Menders   7 

Bernie’s Kitchen   5 

Bijou Telephone     6 

Blue Sky Insurance 22 

Byers General Store 20 

Champion Bank   5 

Chunkys Towing 16 

Cleary Building    9 

Core Electric 14 

Creekside An. Hos. 10 

Deer Trail Rodeo   3 

Diesel Repair 22 

Direct Link 20 

El Christian Church VBS   3 

El Co Abstract    9 

El Co Connection 23 

El Co Fair                            11-14 

El Co Partnership   8 

Eliz Chamber Event 16 

Eliz Barber 17 

Eliz Country Kennel 21 

Eliz Fam Dental  20 

Forty Mile Feed 17 

Front Range Kubota 15 

Global Propane                  2, 3, 19 

Hay 4 Sale Classified 22 

Holly Acres 24 

Home Improvement 15 

Integrity Insurance 20 

Just Window Screens   9 

Kim’s Handyman   9 

Kiowa Bar 17 

L&L Heating & A/C   7 

Ladybug Landing   5 

SteelStructuresAmerica.com 

Strasburg, CO  

30x30x10 

Bennett, CO 

40x60x16 

Parker, CO 

30x30x12 
Centennial, CO 

40x50 

Call for our pricing or visit our website for a quote. 

We offer and 
install Shops, 

Garages, 
Barns, & Pole 

Buildings! 

FREE 3D 
Rendering 
for HOA 

Approval. 

Visit our website 
for our complete 

selection to service 
all your needs. 

We do custom outbuildings with any roof and any siding sizing options.  
24x24, 24x30, 24x36, 30x30, 30x40, 36x40, 36x48, 40x60 and Others  

Steel Structures America, Inc would like to bid your project! 

Parker, CO 

30x50 

Elizabeth, CO 

40x40x16 

La Junta Livestock   7 

Life & Health Solutions   3 

Linnebur Auctions    4 

Love Funeral Home 19 

Love Wellness Limited 15 

Maverick Auto 10 

Maverick Mercantile 19 

Motorcycle Event 16 

Mountain Heart   3 

Neal Wilson Ins. 18 

Olde Towne HVAC 21 

O’Malley’s  18 

Plains H& A/C 21 

Prairie Creeks  15 

PRISM Financial 19 

Quality Landscape 16 

Rachel’s Book 21 

Roggen F. Elevator   5 

Running Creek Dental   8 

Sherer Auto 18 

Stampede Fence 18 

Steel Corner 17 

Steel Structures 24 

Strasburg Auto Parts  20 

Stratton H&A   6 

Swim’s Disposal  18 

Tim Brown Jewelers             7, 19 

TLLC Concrete 22 

Tuffs Ranch   9 

Weller Insurance 10 

Western Hardware 19 

Whiteside’s Boots   8 

Thank them for advertising 
in the Prairie Times! 

 

5403 Hwy 86 • 1 mile east of Elizabeth, CO 80107 

Email: kelley@hollyacresnursery.com 

Open 9-5  
7 days a 

week 
weather 
pending www.hollyacresnursery.com 

BLOWOUT TREE SALE 

The more you 

buy the more 

we give away!  

Equal or lesser 

value, Mix or 

Match  

 NO LIMIT! 

Thousands of trees, shrubs and plants  

being liquidated! 

 BUY 2  

get 1 FREE  
BUY 4  

get 2 FREE 

Buy 10  

get 5 FREE 

Hurry, the biggest and best go first!  Don’t Pay Retail!  
Huge Selection of Conifers, Shade trees, Fruit Trees, and Flowering 

Trees.  All sizes and Price Ranges already priced below wholesale!  


	001
	002
	003
	004
	005
	006
	007
	008
	009
	010
	011
	012
	013
	014
	015
	016
	017
	018
	019
	020
	021
	022
	023
	024

