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Pitchers shine in Sodbusters win over Casper. - B1

TONY HERRMAN

therrman@hastingstribune.com

RED CLOUD — Like 
many Vietnam veter-
ans, Captain William 
“Hawk” 
Albracht 
kept mem-
ories from 
what he 
saw during 
that war 
locked 
away.

However, 
many of  those memo-
ries came out over time.

Those memories in-
spired him to sit in front 
of  a computer in 2008 
and start to write.

“It was difficult but it 
was a cathartic experi-
ence,” he said. “Some 
days I wrote for eight 
hours, some days I wrote 
for eight minutes.”

The result of  that ex-
perience is “Abandoned 
In Hell: The Fight For 
Vietnam’s Firebase 
Kate,” a book he co-
wrote with Capt. Mar-

vin J. Wolf  that was 
published in 2016.

In conjunction with 
South Central State 
Bank, Cowles American 
Legion Post 116 played 
host to Albracht, who 
spoke Thursday at the 
Red Cloud Community 
Center following a pizza 
lunch provided by the 
bank.

Albracht’s cousin, 
Jerry Schaefer, is bank 
president.

In October 1969, Al-
bracht, the youngest 
Green Beret captain 
in Vietnam, took com-
mand of  a remote hill-
top outpost near the 
Cambodian border 
called Firebase Kate 
held by just a few Amer-
ican soldiers and in-
digenous Montagnard 
militiamen. The base 
was attacked the next 
day at dawn by North 
Vietnamese Army regi-
ments.

Will Vraspir
wvraspir@hastingstribune.com

CLAY CENTER — Patrons of  
the 61-year-old city swimming 
pool here had one last chance to 
say good-bye during a farewell 
pool party Thursday.

Demolition is set to begin 
within days as the aging munic-
ipal pool will be replaced by a 
new aquatic center in a plan ap-
proved by voters last November.

Organizers put together sev-
eral activities for the farewell 
party for the pool, including 
turtle races, carnival games, 
live entertainment. Many of  
the activities were moved to the 
Crooked Creek Country Club to 
avoid weather concerns.

“It’s a way to make people 
aware of  what we’re doing,” 
said Jessie Anderson, president 
of  the Clay Center Community 
Club that organized the event. 
“This is a big commitment and 
this is a way to get the commu-
nity to have a good feeling about 
it. We want to thank the com-
munity for allowing us to do 
this project.”

After the meal was served and 
an auction of  items was com-
pleted, activities moved to the 
pool itself  with a pool party and 
movie in the final hours of  the 
pool’s use.

The event also served as a 

fundraiser with silent auction 
items, raffle drawing items 
and a free-will donation for the 
meal. Some of  the items were 
donated by businesses and or-
ganizations from Clay Center 
and surrounding communities. 
Some auction items were keep-
sake items from the old pool. 
Any money raised will help de-
fray the costs for the project.

Nanette Shackelford, member 
of  the Clay Center City Coun-
cil and chairwoman for the pool 
fundraising committee, said the 
goal is to raise $500,000 in pri-
vate donations. In addition to 
funds raised during Thursday’s 
event, she said the committee 
members have been talking to 
potential donors and writing 
grants. 

So far, the committee has 
raised $94,000, but anyone wish-
ing to make a tax-deductible 
donation can do so by contact-
ing the city office in Clay Cen-
ter. Various donor levels will be 
recognized through the process 
ranging from a name on a brick 
in front of  the pool to a name 
on a water feature that will be 
added to the new facility.

“That would put quite a tax 
burden on residents for the next 
20 years so we’re trying to re-
duce that as much as possible,” 
she said. “We’re doing every-
thing we can to lower the tax 
burden for our residents.”

But even the construction of  
the new aquatic center will rep-
resent a cost savings for the city 
in maintenance costs.

Built in 1958, the current pool 
has more than doubled the 25-
year life expectancy of  a pool. 
It needed to be replaced for a 
number of  reasons, including 
excessive water leakage, high 

JOHN HUTHMACHER

johnh@hastingstribune.com

For rising Nashville 
country singer Tommy 
O’Keeffe, coming home to 
perform in Nebraska is 
about as good as it gets.

The 2014 St. Cecilia 
High School graduate 
is who he is largely be-
cause of  his upbringing 
in small town Hastings, 
which included driv-
ing pickups on back-
roads while listening 
to country music with 
friends. That influence 
has clearly impacted 
his decision to pursue a 
career in country mu-
sic, penning songs with 
other Nashville hope-
fuls while performing 
shows in the round 

along side many of  the 
same individuals look-
ing to get recognized by 
a record label or man-
agement company.

O’Keeffe will be front 
at center at this year’s 
Roseland SummerFest 
event from 9 p.m. to 
midnight Saturday, per-
forming a lively acous-
tic set featuring original 
and cover songs for the 
street dance on Main 
Street. It is one of  three 
shows he’ll be rolling 
out during working 
weekend in Nebraska, 
and he plans to make 
the most of  his down 
time catching up with 
friends and family.

Friday, August 2, 2019

weather
76

64

TODAY Showers and thunder-
storms, mainly before 1 p.m.

TONIGHT A 30% chance of 
showers and thunderstorms.

Details, page A5 Art by Khloe Morgan

Hastings native 
carving out own 
niche in Nashville

I 
grew up in a Kool-
Aid family. Now, 
that doesn’t mean 
we joined a fan club 
or wore Kool-Aid 

apparel or went around 
trying to 
convince 
others that 
Kool-Aid 
was a 
superior 
soft drink. 
It simply 
means that 
the product 
with origins in Hast-
ings (I didn’t even know 
that as a child) flowed 
through our lives.

Back in the 1970s, my 
mother’s kitchen on 
the farm south of  Nor-
man had a drawer with 
a 2-inch stack of  Kool-

Aid packets in the front, 
standing up on end. The 
packets with our favor-
ite flavors were always 
in the front since they 
were selected, and there-
fore replaced, most fre-
quently. These were 
orange, grape, yellow 
lemonade and pink lem-
onade.

Other flavors, more ob-
scure to us and for more 
specific needs — “reds” 
like cherry, raspberry 
and strawberry that my 
mom sometimes used in 
recipes, plus lemon-lime 
in the green packet for 
I-forget-what-purpose — 
could be found farther 
back.

We usually had some 
pop in the house — Coke 
or Pepsi or Squirt or 

7-Up kept at the bottom 
of  the basement stairs.

But those were the days 
when drinking pop was 
not close to an every-
day occurrence, and we 
might not have tasted the 
stuff even once a week.

Pop was relatively ex-
pensive and came in 
16-ounce glass bottles 
that required an opener. 
As a child, I never drank 
a bottle of  pop in one sit-
ting; to do so would have 
been gluttonous. The 
leftover went into the 
refrigerator with one of  
those rubber stoppers to 
help hold in the fizz.

No, Kool-Aid was our 
go-to beverage, along 
with iced sun tea my 
mother brewed in a large 
pickle jar on the back 

step.
On a hot 

summer 
weekday or 
Saturday 
afternoon, 
around 4 

o’clock when many farm-
ers took a break from 
their work (many fami-
lies called that “lunch,” 
as opposed to dinner at 
the noon meal and sup-
per in the evening), ev-
eryone would gather 
in the house, sit down 
around the kitchen table 
and have a glass of  Kool-
Aid, maybe stirred up on 
the spot, or else a bit ear-
lier by my mom and then 
put in the fridge to cool.

We drank it over ice 
from large green plas-
tic glasses. Meanwhile, 

Mom set the cookie jar in 
the middle of  the table so 
we could help ourselves 
and washed some grapes 
or cherries or apples we 
could share.

If  Mom was not home, 
or if  the cookie jar was 
empty for some reason 
(that was rare), our Plan 
B snack was saltines or 
graham crackers. I can 
still picture Dad scrub-
bing away at his hands 
and forearms with Lava 
soap at the shower room 
sink, trying to get the 
dirt and grease and oil 
off his skin before taking 
his break and lifting food 
to his lips.

For 20 minutes or so, 
we all — my mom and 
dad, brothers and sis-
ters and I — took a break 

from our work or play or 
whatever we were busy 
doing. It was a chance to 
touch base in the mid-
dle of  the day and make 
plans for what remained 
of  it. (At our place, the 
farm work began be-
tween 7 and 8 o’clock in 
the morning rather than 
at the crack of  dawn, but 
it also continued until 
dark, meaning supper 
in midsummer might 
have begun during the 10 
o’clock news and ended 
during the Johnny Car-
son show.)

But if  4 o’clock lunch 
was a popular time for 
Kool-Aid on the Raun 
farm, on Sunday nights 
the sugary stuff was 
more or less obligatory.

Kool-Aid sweet part of life on the farm

Andy Raun

Inside
A guide 

to Kool-Aid 
Days 2019. 

SEE RAUN/page A3

Vietnam veteran 
shares memories 
of war experience 

SEE VIETNAM/page A3

SEE O’KEEFFE/page A3

One last dip in pool

AMY ROH/Tribune

People play in the water on the Clay Center pool’s last night. The pool will be demolished to make 
way for a new aquatic center.

AMY ROH/Tribune

Briley Bieck, 5, cheers on a 
turtle as it crosses the finish 
line Thursday in Clay Center. 
The turtle races were a part of 
a farewell party for Clay Cen-
ter’s pool.

SEE SWIMMING/page A3

Albracht

CLAY CENTER HOLDS FAREWELL PARTY AS AQUATIC 

CENTER TO BE BUILT SOON    


