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Unleashing a “wild animal” and a “color freak”

Tim and Lydia O’Neal of 
Hamilton, IL pose with a jigsaw 
puzzle of a self-portrait by 
Impressionist artist Vincent van 
Gogh. The recently retired art 
teachers are poised on their second, 
yet continued, careers.
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It may not be often that the Davids 
of this world defeat the Goliaths, but 
when it happens, the feeling is both a 
huge relief and a surprise.

In the case to which I refer—
Keokuk Sister Cities Association, Inc. vs. 
Delta/Northwest Airlines—both sides came out as winners. 
Both are going to survive! For Delta/Northwest, it is a 
public relations victory. For KSCA, it is a financial victory.

Perhaps this David vs. Goliath analogy is a bit too 
strong, however, because it was patient negotiations that 
ultimately resulted in a fair conclusion for both parties.

KSCA had planned a student exchange to Keokuk’s 
Sister City of Kai, Yamanashi, Japan from July 23-August 
5. When the now pandemic H1N1 virus struck Japan, 
Yamanashi officials requested that all international student 
exchanges be cancelled for the immediate future. Kai-shi 
officials complied and sent us the sad news.

As disappointing as that news was, the fact that the 
twelve students and five adults had purchased airline 
tickets at a huge discount, for a non-refundable offer, 
compounded the situation. It was the first (and probably 
the last) time KSCA has ever made such a deal. The 46% 
discount was the deciding factor.

An indefatigable warrior in pursing a satisfactory 
conclusion has been Pat Mayfield of Gemini Travel, 
Inc. She spent countless hours on the phone, slowly 
climbing the ladder of decision-makers at Delta. When 
Delta’s official response was no refund, no extension 
on the March 1, 2010 deadline for rescheduling, and a 
$250 rescheduling fee, Pat continued to act as the liaison 
between Keokuk Sister Cities and governmental entities 
that interceded on our behalf.

Keokuk Mayor David Gudgel contacted Iowa 
Senators Chuck Grassley and Tom Harkin, along with 
other U.S. officials, who, in turn, contacted the highest 
officials at Delta/Northwest. By presenting information 
about Iowa’s 50+ years of a Sister State relationship with 
Yamanashi (and Keokuk’s 18-year history with Kai), they 
convinced the airline’s top decision-makers to agree on 
June 5 to the following allowances:

• The tickets can be transferred to other individuals, 
but must be used prior to March 31, 2010.

• The tickets can be used to any destination.
• The $250 rescheduling fee is waived.
This has huge ramifications for the ambassadors 

and Keokuk Sister Cities. The group is currently seeking 
individuals or groups who could use the tickets under the 
guidelines offered by Delta/Northwest.

Heartfelt gratitude is extended to Mayor Gudgel and 
the Senators for their involvement and belief in the value 
this group adds to the community.

Meanwhile, the group is continuing fundraising efforts 
for their “postponed” exchange (Kai-shi officials have 
invited the same group to Japan next summer.) A car wash 
is scheduled for July 11 at the Hy-Vee Gas Station. Tickets 
are available from the ambassadors and board members, 
or by calling me (Rita Noe) at 524.5218. An International 
Dinner/Silent Auction is in the planning stages for October 
2009 or February 2010.

Rita Noe

Pelican BriefsDowntown Summit 2011
by Joyce Glasscock

Keokuk has been selected as the host community 
for the Iowa Downtown Summit in 2011.  “We were 
thrilled with the news,” enthused Barb Smidt, Main 
Street Keokuk, Inc. president. “2011 will be Main Street 
Keokuk’s and Main Street Iowa’s 25th Anniversaries in 
downtown revitalization—what better way to celebrate this 
important milestone than to invite economic development 
professionals, city officials, and volunteers from across Iowa 
and our neighboring states to join us at Iowa’s premiere 
downtown revitalization conference?”

Of course, it won’t be all work. It wouldn’t be a 
celebration without food and music. And, wow! MSKI’s 
plans to celebrate are different and exciting! An opening 
night reception with food, music and tours is planned to 
take place in Keokuk’s Municipal Water Works Plant—a 
state-of-the-art facility, an idea that really captured the 
interest of the site selection committee.

Three different tours will be included in the schedule of 
educational sessions. Tours under consideration are:

• Upstairs Downtown – a tour of upper story residential 
units

• Art in Unexpected Places – architectural details, 
vaults, murals, stained glass… 

• Keokuk’s Eclectic  Architecture in Downtown
• Stages of Rehabilitation – buildings before work, mid-

process and finished
• Historic Neighborhoods Walking Tour
• River Front Development – Power, Transportation, 

and Recreation
MSKI, working with the Keokuk Cultural and 

Entertainment District, is considering a hands-on art project 
as an optional after-hours activity for conference attendees 
interested in the arts. The activity could be anything from 
making raku pots to creating a pop can art mural. The ideas 
are limited only by time and funds.

Another component that set Keokuk apart from other 
communities vying for the honor of hosting the summit 
is to involve Keokuk’s young adults in the planning, 
implementation, and hosting of the conference. Never 
before, in the 23-year history of the summit, has a 
community involved its young future leaders to this degree.

Even though the 2011 Iowa Downtown Summit is 26 
months away, plans are well underway. One requirement 
of host communities is that they “be green.” No disposable 
plates, napkins, utensils, or tablecloths may be used at the 
conference. No disposable cups or glasses may be used 
during coffee breaks. MSKI is working now to make sure 
that vendors, caterers and hosts are aware of the rule and 
can accommodate the needs of the conference.

With an anticipated 300–350 people attending 
the conference, the event will fill Keokuk’s lodging 
establishments—an anticipated end of summer boon 
for these establishments and our economy. The Iowa 
Downtown Resource Center asks communities to serve light 
hors d’oeuvers at receptions as they encourage attendees to 
explore the restaurants and nightlife in host communities.

This is a rare opportunity for Keokuk, the first time—at 
least in recent history—for the community to host a 
conference the size of the Iowa Downtown Summit. It will 
take all of us working together to pull it off. Don’t wait to 
be asked to help—call Main Street Keokuk, Inc. today at 
319.524.5056 and offer to help.

First in a Series



3

nhancing Keokuk’s public spaces through the 
use of art is a goal of the Keokuk Cultural and 

Entertainment District. Over the past three years KCED 
has sponsored three different summer public art projects. 
You may remember “Life on the Mississippi” children’s 
mural (2006), “The Gates of Keokuk” (2007) and the 
“Picture Yourself in Keokuk” standees (2008). The 
three projects were fun but intentionally temporary. This 
summer, KCED and Main Street Keokuk, Inc. have 
selected “banner art” as the 2009 public art project—art 
that will be displayed well into the future.

The “Bike Keokuk” banner project centers around 
energy conservation, fitness and fun. Using these key 
concepts, children, guided by area artists, will paint sixty-
three 37" x 18" double-sided canvas banners for display 
in downtown Keokuk. Each banner will be professionally 
screenprinted with the theme “Bike Keokuk,” leaving the 
majority of the canvas for the children to express—in their 
own unique way—what “Bike Keokuk” means to them…
the places they go, the fun they have, and the friends 
pedaling beside them.

The two-sided banners will take two days of painting 
and drying time to complete. The project will get 
underway inside River City Mall, Saturday, July 11 at 
10:00 am until noon; and resume on Sunday, July 12, 
2:00-4:00 pm.

The finished banners will be displayed on the period 
light poles in downtown Keokuk—going up just in time 
for Main Street Keokuk, Inc.’s “Bike Keokuk” Crazy 
Days (July 22-25) and remaining up through October. 
Thereafter the banners will be displayed each summer 
with a minimum life expectancy of four years.

Area artists will assist with the project by guiding, 
mentoring and overseeing the young artists and—
perhaps—by joining in the fun and painting a banner, too.

To encourage the youth of Keokuk to get involved in 
community activities, participants in the banner painting 
project and the bike parade will receive a goodie bag 
stuffed full of merchant’s coupons, old-fashioned bike-
related items like baseball cards and clothes pins (some 
of us remember decorating our bike spokes with these 
items—with satisfyingly noisy results) and a collectable 
buffalo nickel, donated by the Keokuk Coin Club. Each 
child will also receive a token for a $1 admission at the 
Aquatic Center. The token may also be used at the pool’s 
concession stand.

The “Bike Keokuk” theme continues…
• Hot dogs and sodas will be served by the Keokuk 

Police Department at the conclusion of day one of 
the banner painting project, July 11, 12:00 noon. 
Police Chief Tom Crew invites friends and family 
members of the children and the community to 
check out the results of day one and join the kids for 
lunch in the River City Mall parking lot.

• A Bike Parade and Safety Rodeo, sponsored by 
MSKI, will kick off Crazy Days 2009. At 5:00 pm 
on Wednesday, July 22, children from throughout 

the Keokuk area will participate in a decorated 
bicycle parade in the River City Mall parking lot. 
The Keokuk Police Department will be on hand, 
passing out bike safety brochures and licensing 
bicycles. They will be serving hot dogs and soft 
drinks to participants, artists and family members. 
Coordinator Carole Betts will have a table of “stuff” 
for kids to use in decorating their bikes.

• Grand Prize Finale: the final event grows out of 
the first two Bike Keokuk projects. On Wednesday, 
July 29, there will be a drawing held for the children 
who participated in the first two events, plus any 
additional children who care to participate in the 
finale. Each child will be limited to one Grand Prize 
entry per event so the child who participates in all 
three events will have three chances to win. The 
grand prizes in this drawing are two bicycles, age-, 
size- and gender-appropriate for the two winners. 
There will be other prizes and activities as well. 
The location and time for this event have yet to be 
determined.

• The World’s Longest Bicycle is being created for 
Crazy Days. J.S. Smith Welding is working with 
Main Street Keokuk, Inc. to create the world’s 
longest bike. The bike will be on display throughout 
Crazy Days. MSKI invites you to bring your friends, 
your family members, your co-workers and your 
camera downtown for a photo on the world’s longest 
bike—by a dam site, at least.

The banner project will be featured in the fall issue of 
the KCED’s signature publication, The Confluence. The 
project will also be covered by area news media—Daily 
Gate City, WIUM and KOKX. The project will be filmed 
for play on Keokuk’s public access station, Channel 9.

The “Bike Keokuk” banner art project is being made 
possible, in part, by the Grace Bott-Millar Charitable 
Trust Foundation.

Cultural District & Main Street Keokuk launch public art project
by Joyce Glasscock

You can help:
Artists, young and adult-sized, and bikes are being sought for these projects.  
Artists may sign up to participate in the banner painting by calling Joyce Glasscock, 
MSKI, 319.524.5056 or Tom Seabold, Keokuk Art Center, 319.524.7651.  

Old bikes with at least the rear wheel attached are needed for the world’s longest bike.  
If you have a bike to donate to the project, simply drop it off at J.S. Smith Welding, 31 
South 31st Street (behind KFC) in Keokuk.   
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The Residue of Time
a short story
by Tom Gardner

Editor’s Note: This is the third 
part of a story that now has four 
parts. In Part One, an older white 
gentleman becomes a library 
trustee and travels to an annual 
conference of the Iowa Library 
Association where he meets an 
African American librarian at a 
crowded bar near the conference 
center. In Part Two the librarian 
tells the trustee about her first 
job some time earlier at a small 
Iowa town farther south along the 
Mississippi River. An eccentric 
scientist wanted to use her library 
as the point of embarkation for a 
trip back in time. He has discovered 
that time actually does flow more 
slowly in the basement of her 
library and needs this advantage if 
his time machine is to slip outside 
the meandering current of time, 
across “a narrow neck of eternity” 
and into a night from out of the 
past. In exchange for a gift to her 
library, the librarian allows this 
eccentric scientist to set up and use 
his equipment in her library. But 
his first attempt ends in failure 
when he is overcome by an intense 
form of nostalgia—a result of what 
he refers to as “the residue of time.” 
She agrees to make the next attempt 
because, as a black woman who had 
been orphaned at an early age, she 
has never had any use at all for 
sentimentality. In fact, her practical 
reason for traveling back in time is 
to buy cheap groceries. Part Three 
covers her journey back into time, 
along with the temptations and the 
difficulties she encounters in the 
past. The rest of her story, along 
with a few concluding remarks from 
the library trustee, will be in our 
next issue. 

eing a librarian, I made careful preparations for the 
possibility that Dr. Walker’s gizmo might actually 

work. He had told me the day—or night, actually—that I 
would be traveling to. I read the local newspaper for the 
next day and then for the day after that and the day after 
that. In fact, I think I must have read every word in those 
papers four or five times, wanting to be absolutely sure 
that the night of my visit absolutely nothing dramatic or 
untoward had happened: no fires, no police chases, no 
reports of any crimes whatsoever beyond the usual—a 
couple of people stopped for speeding, one act of auto-
motive theft and vandalism that didn’t even take place 
in town, a domestic disturbance where no one wanted to 
press charges. I even read the sports pages and the ads, 
especially one for a corner grocery store located just across 
the town square from the library. The prices were higher 
than the supermarket at the edge of town, but still lower 
than anything I had seen for a long time, and...the store 
was open until 11:00 p.m. on week nights.

Then I gathered up the money I’d need for my pur-
chases. Paper money wouldn’t do; it wears out too quickly 
for me to find any with an early enough date on it. I 
would need to make my purchases with quarters minted 
after 1964 but before 1977. Buying thirty or forty dol-
lars worth of groceries with old quarters might seem a bit 
odd, but not nearly as likely to cause problems as trying 
to buy those groceries with money that hadn’t even been 
issued yet. Besides, I was willing to bet that even in 1977 
I wouldn’t be the first person to raid a piggy bank to buy 
groceries.

I even chose my wardrobe with care: a pair of plain, 
unfashionable slacks, an oversized gray t-shirt, a pair of 
sneakers—all cheap, unremarkable and with every tag or 
identifying mark carefully removed. Later, when I was 
back at the library, I struck up a conversation with one of 
the library’s regular visitors, a retiree who always stopped 
in to read the Chicago paper before joining his friends at a 
local café. He remembered 1977 as the year Jimmy Carter 
took office, the year that the movie Star Wars came out, all 
facts I could have more quickly obtained elsewhere, but 
he also gave me a feel for the times. I admit I also learned 
more about his divorce than I felt I needed to know.

Even with all Dr. Walker had told me, I wasn’t prepared 
for the time I spent in his machine. We tend to think of 
time travel the way it is represented in the movies: one day 
following another incredibly fast, only sunsets precede 
sunrises if the travel is back in time. However, Dr. Walker’s 
machine didn’t travel against the current of time, but 
across a thin neck of eternity. It was like getting on a boat 
in a fog and sailing across a lake, frightening out in the 
middle, but without any sense of relief when a darker band 
suggests the possibility that you are approaching the far 
shore. Instead, there is this unrelenting sense of sadness, a 
sense of wasted opportunities and terrible loneliness. Even 

for someone like me, an outsider with no family and few 
friends, time travel proved to be an emotionally draining 
experience.

But I know I did travel through time. It was a different 
library I saw around me on my way to the basement door, 
and then, when I got outdoors, well, I was nearly over-
whelmed. I realized why people with money like to travel 
to a tropical paradise when winter gets a grip on their prin-
cipal residence in the Midwest. The night air was warm 
and fragrant and filled with the sounds of small night crea-
tures. I stood there at the edge of the deserted town square 
and breathed deeply and listened intently for I don’t know 
how long. Gradually, that suffocating sense of sadness that 
I felt in the time machine seemed to drain away from me. 
I felt happier and freer than I ever had before. I practically 
skipped as I walked across the square toward the light that 
I knew had to be coming from the grocery store.

That’s probably what caused me kick over the grocery 
sack that sat on the edge of the sidewalk near the base of a 
tree. I looked down and had to stop myself from a second 
kick. Spilling from the sack was money, a lot of money, still 
wrapped in packets the way I suppose it came from the 
bank. In my current mood I didn’t even give it a thought 
before I scooped the money back into the sack and shoved 
the sack into the string bag I had brought with me for 
my grocery purchases. If I had thought about what I was 
doing, I would have realized that I had just risked changing 
some part of the past a lot more than one hamburger more 
or less, that the repercussions of my impulsive act could be 
enormous.

Instead, I felt euphoric as I practically threw open the 
door to the late night corner grocery where I planned to 
stock up on a week’s worth of cheap groceries. And then 
I stopped short, surprised yet again, this time with the 
discovery that the man behind the counter, really no more 
than a kid in high school, was also black.

To be a black person in Iowa means seeing about two 
dozen white faces for every one that’s black. The faces 
that are black like yours you kind of keep track of, and you 
are seldom surprised by one you have not seen before or 
at least heard of. It wasn’t until well after I had returned 
to my own time that I found out about the elderly black 
couple who had once owned a convenience store in town. 
The old woman I was talking to had a vague recollection 
that Mrs. Johnson, who was even much older than she was, 
had moved into a nursing home in Chicago. Chicago, she 
told me, was where the Johnsons had gone to live after the 
combination of old age and declining sales had pushed 
them toward retirement in their seventies. Even in the time 
I’d traveled back to they would have been in their fifties.

I know now that the young man waiting to ring up my 
order was the Johnsons’ nephew—or perhaps their grand 
nephew. What I could already see for myself was that he 
was a good looking young man, polite and tactful, though 
I could tell he was about as curious about my presence in 
the store as I was about his. We spoke for just a minute or 
two, long enough for me to learn that his aunt and uncle 

Part Three. The Librarian Continues her Story, Telling the Trustee 
about her Trip into the Past.

Continued on Page 5

The Last Furlough,
Jack R. Meister and
Erika Claudius Wolfe

An incredibly rich and deeply emotional
journey awaited Erika Wolfe when letters from
her father, a soldier on the German front,  to her
mother, were passed down upon her mother’s death
in 1996. The father she had barely known became a 
real person—a sensitive, loving husband and
doting father—but only after more than two years
of translation from German to English by Jack R.
Meister.

While The Last Furlough was in production, Erika
researched her personal collection of black-and-white
family photographs. “So many of the faces that had faded
into vague impressions…began to take on a new
meaning for me as I recognized their participation
in my father’s letters.”
Paulus: World War II Letters from the
German Front includes many of those
photographs, with captions, that serve as
a memoir for Erika’s family and friends.

Available at quality
book stores and online
  at amazon.com or
    barnesandnoble.com

Paulus: World War II
Letters from the German Front
Jack R. Meister and
Erika Claudius Wolfe

A limited edition available only at Courtyard Books
415 Main Street • Keokuk, Iowa
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were the store’s owners, that he was visiting them for the 
summer to help out as well as to keep away from his old 
neighborhood, where he had been under increasing pres-
sure to join a gang. Then another customer came in and so 
I got on with my shopping.

I had set my string bag, with the sack full of money 
inside it, in my grocery cart. I was keeping an eye on it, 
but more because I still couldn’t believe my good fortune 
than because I thought someone might want to take it 
away from me. When I selected a large package of 89¢ a 
pound hamburger from the cooler, my eyes drifted from 
my new-found wealth for only a few seconds, but that 
was long enough. The man who had followed me into 
the store seemed to appear out of nowhere, grabbed up 
my string bag, and was practically out the door before I 
started yelling “Stop, stop!” I was on the sidewalk seconds 
later, and so was the young man at the cash register. We 
both watched as the man leapt into a car halfway down the 
block and took off.

And that was when I started to cry. Suddenly the 
realization came to me that this wasn’t just money that 
someone had lost or left behind. Perhaps it had been sto-
len, or was drug money, or the ransom being paid for the 
return of a kidnapped child. I had put myself in the middle 
of something much bigger than a few groceries, and I had 
just eight or nine hours left to find out what I had gotten 
into the middle of and then set things right. So, when I 
thought about how impossible a task I had stuck myself 
with, I grabbed that young man by the arm and started 
bawling.

We talk about “being understanding” as if this is an 
attribute to be highly prized, but I can tell you now that 
kindness to a person you do not understand is worth ever 
so much more. The young man told me his name was Bob-
by, that he was from Chicago, visiting for the summer, and 
then said that he figured visiting a strange town sometimes 
made a person behave strangely. He asked me where I was 
from, suggesting a nearby town that was the location of the 
state mental hospital. I said that I was new to town and that 

I’d be working in the library—not exactly a lie, though my 
job at the library wouldn’t be starting for another twenty 
years. And then I told him about the money I had found 
and that had just been taken away from me. It was, I said, 
many thousands of dollars, and I said that I was wonder-
ing if it might not have been the ransom in a kidnapping.

Bobby wondered if we shouldn’t simply turn the whole 
matter over to the police, but I said, “And show them what 
in support of these wild speculations? Even you didn’t see 
the money I picked up. I’m afraid that the nicest thing the 
police would do is laugh at us. If only I had some way of 
following that car!”

“Well,” said Bobby, “if that’s what you really want, I can 
help. I’ll close the store early, and we’ll follow them in my 
aunt and uncle’s delivery truck. I’m only supposed to use 
it for store business, but I guess having you mugged right 
inside the store would make it store business.”

“But we don’t know where the man went,” I said. “And 
I sure don’t know how we can get the ransom money or 
the kidnapping victim back where they belong.”

“I think we’ll just have to solve those last two problems 
later,” Bobby said, “but I have an idea about where the 
car went—or at least where it came from.” While he was 
saying this, Bobby was shutting and locking doors and 
turning out lights, leading me from the front to the back 
of the store, where I saw a really old panel truck with 
“JOHNSON’S GROCERIES” in faded gold letters on the 
side.

I asked him how he could possibly know where a car he 
had only glimpsed in the dark was going, and Bobby asked 
me if I’d noticed anything odd about it. I thought for a 
moment, and then said, “Yes, the rear lights were purple, 
rather than red.” Bobby explained that there was a retired 
goat farmer who lived about eight miles up the river road. 
During his wife’s final illness, he had Bobby’s aunt and 
uncle deliver groceries to his place because he didn’t want 
to be any farther away from her than the goat barn. After 
her death, he continued to buy all his groceries from them.

“He told me,” Bobby said, “that he’d been painting his 

Continued on Page 6
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car’s rear light bulbs blue each fall because one of the local 
high school’s team colors is purple. Blue and red make 
purple. He’s a devoted fan, having played football for this 
school back in the late forties.

“When his wife died, he sold off his herd of goats. They 
had done the work together, and now it was just too much 
for him. Then, when he came into the store last week, he 
told me that his brother out in Seattle was really sick, so he 
was planning to fly out there to be with him. I’m guessing 
that the man who took the money from you has taken over 
the old man’s house while he’s gone. And I’m pretty sure 
that that was Mr. Stinson’s car.”

By this time we were driving up the river road toward 
the goat farm. The rest of the way we talked about our-
selves, or rather, I got Bobby to talk about himself. He told 
me he was saving his money for college, that he hoped one 
day to be a lawyer. “I want to be someone who will use 
the law to make people’s lives better,” he said as we turned 
into a rutted lane that ran past the house and then around 
behind a goat barn. That’s where Bobby parked the truck 
and we got out. “This circles back to the road,” Bobby 
whispered, “but I thought it would be safer to get out here 
and then work our way down to the back of the house on 
foot. I thought I saw the car out front.”

So we walked cautiously around to the front of the barn 
and then started across an open field that sloped down for 
about a hundred yards to the house. Half way to the house 
a sudden drop-off caught me by surprise, and I fell grab-
bing Bobby’s arm as I did, so that he fell, too. It was all so 
quick and unexpected that I called out “Oh!” pretty loudly 
as I fell. We rolled over a couple of times into the deepest 
part of this depression, both of us try to be as quiet as we 
could be. Bobby was helping me back onto my feet when I 
heard a sinister sounding voice say, “Well, now, isn’t this a 
pretty picture.” I looked over Bobby’s shoulder and saw a 
man standing uphill from us with a shotgun in his hands.

Continued from Page 5

Once

“We have art so that we 
will not die of reality.”

— Nietzsche

I amble the pathway with anticipation
of white blossoms peeking
from under lush green, sturdy leaves.

The steamy summer sun
coaxes plump blackberries
into ripeness. I taste
tantalizing sweetness on my tongue.

A single cane produces one harvest.

Once in a lifetime—

then you are gone.
Victoria Pedersen
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Downtown Keokuk in the
heart of the Cultural District

The hisToric
hoTel iowa

53 Beautiful Apartments

1 & 2 Bedroom Units
✥  Keokuk Area Hospital Home Health Care Unit

✥  All Utilities Paid By Landlord

✥  Residences for 55 Years & Older

✥  Affordable Units Targeted to Low & Moderate  
 Income Seniors

✥  Many Wonderful Conveniences & Amenities

Located at 401 Main Street, 
in beautiful downtown Keokuk, Iowa, 52632

To Reserve Yours, Phone 319-524-1451

Back Alley Bandfest #3 entertains even more music lovers
by Deanne Enderle
Photos by Ed Vinson

f you missed the 3rd Annual Back Alley Bandfest, 
you missed an event that epitomizes “community.” 

The citizens of Keokuk came out in support of live music, 
and they came out in droves. It wasn’t just about free 
live music; that was merely a fringe benefit. It was about 
socializing with your friends, taking an evening stroll with 
your kids, and enjoying Keokuk.

To say it was “fun” isn’t enough, because it was so 
much more than that. It was perfect. Everything about the 
event, from the variety of the genres of music to the rib-
eye sandwiches available from Hy-Vee as perfect. As if that 
weren’t enough, the weather was glorious.

The members of the committee deserve a round of 
applause. They are Bill Vandersall, Sandy Seabold, Carole 
Betts, Susan Hanan, Rhonda Perry, Noel Brown, Tom 
Gardner and Joyce Glasscock. However, even with all the 
planning in the world, this event could not possibly have 
been pulled off so well were it not for the generosity of our 
hosts and the bands that performed for only tips. Thanks 
so very much to Dr. Neville and Becky Crenshaw, Mr. and 
Mrs. Mike O’Conner, Mr. and Mrs. John Kirk, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ray Long, Mr. and Mrs. Brad Fekete, Mr. and Mrs. 
John Helenthal, and Mr. and Mrs. Dick Roost.

Mark your calendars for Friday, May 28, 2010.  I 
promise you, it’ll be a BLAST!
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s an artist, Tim is as wild as they get,” claims his 
artist wife, Lydia O’Neal. “Lyd gets lost in her 

colors,” Tim replies.
For those who know Tim and Lydia O’Neal, currently 

of Hamilton, formerly of Keokuk, these descriptions have 
to be taken as gentle, tongue-in-cheek teasings. Both of the 
artists are as neat as pins—in their appearance, living style, 
and approach to life. Their work is detailed and precise. 
Some might even say it’s meticulously uptight.

Tim says some gallery curators call his style 
“photorealism.” Tim calls himself a “Realist wishing 
to be an Impressionist.” He does do his colored pencil 
drawings by working from photographs, but only because 
“no one will park their ’57 Chevy in my living room for 
months at a time.” An extremely important aspect is that 
he works only from his own photographs. “It has to come 
from my personal experience with an object or scene,” 
he reveals. And the subject matter is always secondary to 
the visual excitement he sees in the world around him, 
from reflections on shiny surfaces to the textures and 
translucency of plant life or the details of fine laces.

To justify her description of Tim as a wild animal, Lydia 
describes a truly wild animal as a creature that fertively 
hides and doesn’t call attention to itself. Tim quietly goes 
about his work, an hour or two at a time, and then does 
something else for a while. There are no histrionics, no 
declarations of ecstacy, just quiet absorption of the visual 
world and dedicated devotion to his expression of it.

“Lyd’s just busting out of the gate now,” Tim says 
of Lydia’s work. Just retired after 
33 years of teaching art in the 
elementary schools of Keokuk (all 
buildings except Jefferson, which had 
closed before her hiring) and raising 
three children, she now is ready to 
plunge into her art on a higher level.

“My art work these past 33 
years has been geared to what I was 
doing in the classroom,” Lydia says. 
“I’ve always tried to present valid 
examples to my students, and they in 
turn have inspired me. Kids can be 
so creative, funny, and affectionate. 
They made teaching fun.”

As a result, Lydia’s “style” is not 
really set just yet. She works in a variety of mediums, from 
pencil drawings to glass to sculpture and painting. For a 
couple of years, she has joined Carla Celania and Heather 
Swank at the Keokuk Art Center to work with fused glass. 
These glass works seem to be the opposite of her very tight 
pencil drawings—non-representational, carefree and fun. 
But beneath the surface is the underlying composition and 
control of color she is known for.

Her technique is to produce fused glass tiles about five 
inches square, then cut them into the pieces that become 
pendants. As a retirement gift to her co-workers, Lydia 
gave each of them one of her pendants. She had them 
identify their gift contained within a photo of the larger 
tile. “Most of them would not accept it until they identified 
it,” she laughs.

Both Tim and Lydia graduated from Quincy College 
(now Quincy University) in 1976. They were students of 
Robert Mejer, a long-time and well-known artist/professor 
known for his very abstract and loose style. It is a true 
testament to his quality teaching that Tim and Lydia work 
in styles that match their own personalities.

Their natural talent is inherited, but they have decided 
that it must skip a generation. Both of their fathers were 
scientists and mathmeticians. Tim’s father was a math 
teacher, Lydia’s an optometrist. But Tim’s grandmother 
was an accomplished artist, and all three of his brothers 
have degrees in art. One is a professional artist, another 
an art teacher (as was Tim, for 31 years at Clark County 
R-1’s Running Fox Elementary School and Middle 
School), and the other brother combined his mechanical 
and art abilities in industry.

The three O’Neal children (Paul, 26; Erin, 25; and 
Jonathan, 24) have gone into the sciences. “We plan to get 
our revenge by having grandchildren who are all artists,” 
Lydia jokes.

Tim’s current works are studies of delicate laces and 

other textural fibers, in conjunction with small still lifes he 
creates, and then photographs. For these drawings, he is 
using pastel board, which feels like very fine sandpaper, 
as the ground. “The surface grabs the pencil medium in 
a more ‘fuzzy’ way than the smooth papers I usually work 
with for reflection or translucency studies,” Tim says.

The result is a softer look. “I told you he’s a wild 
animal,” Lydia repeats.

This newer style will be presented to the public at the 
Keokuk Art Center in September, along with the work of 
fellow Keokuk artist Don Hetzel.

Lydia’s current work is doing value studies in pencil, 
in order to “work out the rustiness of not drawing on a 
regular basis.” But she is working up to painting again, 
the place where she gets “lost in the colors.” Her method 
of working is the total opposite of Tim’s. She needs 
long blocks of time (10-12 hours, in fact) to create. She 
relates an early incident in about the year 4 B.C. (Before 
Children) when she was working on a painting, and Tim 
gently reminded her that they hadn’t eaten yet. It was only 
then that Lydia realized she had been painting for more 
than 12 hours.

“Painting is play for me,” Lydia reveals. “I get so caught 
up in the colors and textures, that I’m in a totally different 
world.” Because of her work method, it was difficult for 
her to paint when she was teaching and raising children. 
“The kids would leave Tim alone while he was working on 
his art, but I heard ‘Mommy!’ too many times,” Lydia says.

Like most artists, Lydia’s “retirement” is actually a 
transition to more time for creativity, not for relaxing. Tim 
has a head start on her, but Lydia is poised on the edge of 
fulfilling a lifetime of expressive creativity.

Unleashing a “wild animal” and a “color freak”
by Rita Noe
Photos by Rita Noe

“

Lydia shows a papier mache 
sculpture she did as an example for 
her students.

(Above) Tim in his little corner of the living room; (below) 
Lydia in her favorite drawing place.
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(Left) Tim’s newest works of lace and small objects; (below, far left) a translucent plant 
study by Tim which includes their daughter’s name, (below, second from left) Tim works 
on a new drawing, (below, third from left) detail of a transparency study by Tim, and 
(below, far right) a fused glass pendant by Lydia.

(Left) the early painting in which Lydia “got lost in 
her colors,” painting for more than 12 hours. (Below) 
tiny sculptures created by Lydia from clay and 
natural objects.

(Left) a recent value study by Lydia to “get rid of the rustiness.” 
(Above) a pencil illustration for a children’s fairytale, written 
and illustrated by Lydia.

(Above, left) a larger tile from which 
Lydia cuts individual pendants; 
(above) fused glass pendants (left) 
two pendants cut from juxtaposed 
positions on a larger tile.
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Krichel
Animal
Hospital
1912 Main Street
Keokuk IA 52632
319.524.6835

Caring for your
Critter Culture

Dr. Mike Klauser
Dr. Louise Fuller
Dr. Tom Hutchcroft
Dr. Anthony Beale

Charles P. Birge and his gift to Keokuk
by Traudi  Chiaravalloti
Photos by Traudi Chiaravalloti, unless otherwise noted

t is one of the most frequently photographed 
structures in Keokuk, even though many of those 

taking pictures of it no longer realize its original purpose. 
Step beyond its surrounding pillars and look up into its 
dome. There you’ll find a clue in the form of an inscription 
from a poem by James Russell Lowell. Here is the 
complete poem; only its last stanza appears in the dome: 

Into the sunshine,
Full of the light,
Leaping and flashing
From morn till night!

Into the moonlight,
Whiter than snow,
Waving so flower-like
When the winds blow!

Into the starlight,
Rushing in spray,
Happy at midnight,
Happy by day!

Ever in motion,
Blithesome and cheery,
Still climbing heavenward,
Never aweary;--

Glad of all weathers,
Still seeming best,
Upward or downward,
Motion thy rest;--

Full of a nature
Nothing can tame,
Changed every moment,
Ever the same;--

Ceaseless aspiring,
Ceaseless content,
Darkness or sunshine
Thy element;--

Glorious fountain!
Let my heart be
Fresh, changeful, constant,
Upward, like thee!

Birge Fountain, located in Keokuk’s lovely Rand Park, 
is undergoing a makeover of late. New footings to the 
structure and a complete replanting of the garden areas 
that immediately surround it are giving a new look to 
this icon of Keokuk. This fountain, in appearance like a 
small Roman temple, is named after Charles Birge, whose 
generous gift it was.

Charles Pitkin Birge was born in Ohio in 1835. After 
completing his schooling, Birge worked as a clerk with 
various mercantile establishments. He settled in Keokuk 
in 1856 and formed a partnership with C.A. Kellogg to 
establish Kellogg, Birge, & Co., wholesale grocers. Birge 
was active in promoting civic causes, including establishing 
the Keokuk Public Library, serving on the city’s board 
of education, and, after moving to a new home, donating 
his former residence to be used as a home for the aged. 
In 1899 he was instrumental in forming the Keokuk and 
Hamilton Water Power Company in hopes of finding a way 
to generate power from the Iowa Rapids.

Around 1900, Birge proposed placing a fountain in 
Rand Park. He offered to donate the fountain and this 
gift was accepted by the city council. In December, the 
civics division of the Women’s Club was asked to give 
their opinion about the best placement of the fountain in 
the park.  The members were to “...consider the matter 
for a month and then discuss the question thoroughly and 
return an answer to Mr. Birge.”1

In May of 1901, the Daily Gate City noted that 
construction of the Birge Fountain was coming apace and 
would be completed after June 1. In providing this update, 
the following description was offered:

The Fountain
 by James Russell Lowell

The foundation was put in last week. It is 
of concrete and is very solid.  Next the sills 
of the octagonal structure were laid and then 
the columns are to be put up. The columns, 
entablatures and cornice stones are all of the 
round, and it will not take long to complete the 
fountain.

It will be an eight-sided Greek temple; at each 
of the eight corners a column will support the 
roof, under which is a wide and ornately carved 
cornice. In the center of the floor of the temple with 
the sides open to the air between the eight pillars, 
will be a very beautiful urn, the basin for the 
water. This urn is made of a striking green granite 
which takes a very fine polish, and it gives the 
touch of color to the whole, the rest of the building 
being in gray stone. The basin in the central urn 
will be several feet across and into it the water will 
flow gently.

The fountain is being placed in the center of 
the circle in the flower garden, to the left of the 
Grand Avenue gate. There it will be visible for 
considerable distance in all directions and will be 
especially striking as one enters from the Avenue.2

Continued on Page 11

(Right) Postcard from 1908; (below) 
end of May, 2009, with new 
plantings.
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The Norman Decades
© 2009
13.3” X 20”, $125.

I Got New Shoes © 2009
9” X 13”, $75.

Youthful Contemplation © 2009,
9” X 13”, $75.

RITA NOE, artist

Area residents have enjoyed the generosity of C.P. Birge 
for over a century now as well as its Rand Park setting. The 
flower gardens invite a stroll through the area, the pavilion 
now being built nearby will offer musical entertainment 
for the greater community, and near both, the shelter 
is a favorite gathering place for family reunions. Birge 
Fountain is especially popular as a setting for outdoor 
weddings.  

Alas, time does take its toll. What was once a fountain is 
now a planter, lovingly filled to recreate in plant material 
the cascading sparkle of water. The limestone steps had 
entered a cycle of cracking and repair. The surrounding 
plantings showed signs of neglect and poor pruning.

In 2007 the Keokuk Garden Club set about raising 
money to replace the cracked steps with granite. After 
about half the projected cost had been raised by the Club, 
the City took over the project in 2008 and provided the 
remainder of the money needed to complete the project. 
The granite steps were installed early this year. Also in  
2008, the Club applied for and received a grant to replace 
the existing plants around the fountain with new plants. 
In choosing which plants to use, Charles Hunter—who 
wrote the grant—noted that most fountains display in 
one of two forms: the ones that shoot water high in the air 
and the ones that have a gentler, rounded shape. Keeping 
these forms in mind, Hunter selected the Weeping White 
Spruce, Pica glauca ‘Pendula’ to represent the former, and 
the Weeping Redbud, Cercis canadensis ‘Covey’ to represent 
the latter, the shape most similar to the flow of the original 
Birge Fountain.

Both the flower gardens of Rand Park and the Birge 
Fountain are gifts from residents of Keokuk and from 
the City of Keokuk itself for all its citizens to enjoy for 
generations. This has been true for well over a hundred 
years now, and with the thoughtful renovation now being 
completed it should continue to be true for decades to 
come. Many of the communities in our tri-state area 
have benefited from the foresight and generosity of 
civic-minded citizens in providing open spaces where the 
public can gather and enjoy the beauty nature offers. Such 
generosity is always an expression of heartfelt optimism.

Glorious fountain!
Let my heart be
Fresh, changeful, constant,
Upward, like thee!

1Excerpt from The Weekly Gate City, December 20, 1900
2Excerpt from The Weekly Gate City, May 16, 1901

Continued from Page 10

(Above) September, 2008; (left) May 2009. 
Brickwork around the steps was a Main 
Street Keokuk, Inc. project, and was made 
possible by contributions from citizens.

Editor’s Note:  Do you have a favorite photo made at Birge Fountain?  
Perhaps a wedding or prom picture?  Senior or family photo? E-mail it 
(resolution 180, JPEG, about 4" X 5") to rita@ritanoe.com and we will 
publish a selection in a future issue.

Note: Copyrighted photos by a professional photographer must have 
permission of the copyright holder.
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“A Great Place for Friends,
Food and Fun!”

“A Great Place for Friends,
Food and Fun!”

OPEN: Mon-Th 11am-1am; Fri & Sat 11am-2am
KITCHEN HOURS: Mon-Sat 11:30am-8:00pm

WE SERVE FOOD ALL AFTERNOON

We Serve Food All Afternoon

OPEN: Mon-Th 11am-1am; Fri & Sat 11am-2am
KITCHEN HOURS: Mon-Sat 11:30am-8:00pm

820 MAIN

KEOKUK, IA

319-524-2839

820 Main
Keokuk, IA

Phone: 319-524-2839

We have a unique menu and feature
vegetarian goodies as well!

No fried foods – Made from scratch soups

We have a unique menu and feature
vegetarian goodies as well!
No fried foods – Made from scratch soups

Featuring Creative Cuisine and Daily “Try It You’ll Like It” Specials

Featuring Creative Cuisine
and Daily “Try It You’ll Like
It” Specials

Citrus Salad with Fresh Fruits,
Greens and Marinated Grilled Tenderloin

Citrus Salad with Fresh Fruits,
Greens and Marinated Grilled Tenderloin

Pita Pizza

Italian Beef Sandwich with
Hot Giardinara or Sweet Peppers

Italian Beef Sandwich with
Hot Giardinara or Sweet Peppers

Gyros

The “Al Capone”

Pita Pizza

“Love Me Tender”Tenderloins - ServedGrilled and Juicy - Trythe Three Little Pigs

The “Al Capone”

“Love Me Tender” Tenderloins
Served Grilled and Juicy
Try the Three Little Pigs

Gyros

A New Bar and Grill
Serving the Keokuk Area

he saturated aroma of espresso wafts through 
the air as you view the eclectic mix of humanity 

around you. The fashion model poses by an historic 
building as a street performer entertains customers—
nibbling on croissants as they banter about politics and 
cinema—at the sidewalk café as push cart vendors solicit 
sales of flowers and jewelry from those passing by.

In the distance, the spire created for a World’s Fair 
graces the skyline, conjuring up images within of brave, 
young adventurers crossing the Atlantic Ocean; and, of 
bawdy burlesque performers dancing in smoke-filled 
theaters. The air is heavy with the scent of freshly baked 
bread, the sultry moisture of a summer morning and the 
fumes of diesel exhaust.

This is Paris in summer and you are invited to 
experience it for yourself on August 22 at Main Street 
Keokuk, Inc.’s 9th Annual Summer Fun and Fund Raiser, 
“An Evening on the Right Bank.”  

The Parisian-inspired event will feature a five course 
meal:

Aperitif – cherry tomatoes, pickled onions, cheese, crackers 
and patès 

Salad – dressed mixed greens with walnuts, and cheese
Coq au Vin – chicken in wine with carrots, garlic, onions 

and mushrooms served over potatoes
Plateau de Fromage - cheeses
MSKI’s Renowned Dessert Buffet  – truffles, mousse, éclairs 

and variety of local favorites
Set in our interpretation of a European sidewalk café, 

dinner will be served at 7:00.  
Beer and wine are complimentary but for those a 

bit more adventurous, French beers and wines will be 
available for purchase.  

As always, the star of the event will be the signature 
piece of jewelry created exclusively for Main Street 
Keokuk, Inc. “Champs Elysée,” designed and created by 
Erika Wolfe, is a 32-inch strand of handmade gold and 
silver chain, enhanced with handcrafted, sculpted beads of 
gold and silver that hint at the fashion icons found along 
the landmark street in Paris.

The ever-popular “Sunset Cruise on the Mississippi” 
and riverside picnic will again be auctioned thanks to the 
generous support of Ed and Jeanene Breitenstein, Tom 
and Cathy Richardson, and Mike and Karen Hickey. The 
couples host the outing on their boats and their homes on 
the Mississippi River.  The riverside picnic, donated by 
Casey Beet, Bill and Kris Casey, owners; Courtyard Books, 
Carole and Chuck Betts, Sue and Ed McGreevey, owners; 
and Greg and Joyce Glasscock will include a fireside 
gathering for s’mores at the Richardsons following the 
sunset cruise.  

The voice auction and the newly added silent auction 
will include a unique collection of items.  A sampling of 
those items . . .

• An autographed copy of Ina Gartner’s cookbook, 
Barefoot in Paris

• Edition #8 of The Snodgrass Papers authored by 
Mark Twain

• A vintage silver dollar minted in New Orleans in the 
early 1900s.

• A charm bracelet celebrating Paris, each charm 
hand-selected

• “Glory of  Winter” eau forte en couleurs etching by 
Henri Jourdain, © 1925 

• A selection of French wines 
• A French-themed “market bag” full of goodies
Piano music by Tatyana Hetzer will set the mood for 

the evening as guests arrive at “An Evening on the Right 
Bank.”  Reva Henoch-Terry will entertain and delight 
with the parody, The French Song and a rendition of Thank 
Heaven for Little Girls, made famous by Maurice Chevalier, 
will be performed by Dr. John Vance.   

Sally’s back!  And there will be room in the street for 
dancing. Always a favorite, the Sally Weisenburg Trio will 
perform two sets during the evening.  

Tickets are limited; purchase yours now because you 
won’t want to miss “An Evening on the Right Bank.

Tickets are available at Keasling’s Pharmacy & Gifts, 
1414 Main Street; Cahill-Pribyl Jewelry & Gifts, 511 Main 
Street; Courtyard Books, 415 Main Street; Tad Gallagher/
Hy-Vee Foods, 3111 Main Street; Petite Boutique, 25 
North 4th Street; The Affiliates Office, 329 Main Street; 
and other committee members listed below.   
Anne Schock Barb Smidt
Brian Ingles Debbie Marion
Ed Kiedaisch Jay Zetterlund
Linda Mullen Lorrie Rector
Mike Grimsley Noel Brown  
Raphael & Magali Veronet Tom Gardner
Richard & Karen Thomason Tom Palermini 
Toni McCoy

Tickets are $25 per person. Reserved tables of 6/$150 
or 8/$200 may be made through MSKI, 329 Main Street.    

For additional information, call event chairperson, Bob 
Korte at KSB Bank, 319.524.2944 or MSKI executive 
director, Joyce Glasscock at 319.524.5056.  

An Evening on the Right Bank, ce sera si bon…It will be 
so good!

Une soiree sur la Rive Droite
by Jay Zetterlund

An Evening on the Right Bank
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022213 state central bank - progress

Innovative... Passionate... Neighborly...
Committed to Community.
We at State Central Bank take pride
on being a supporter throughout the
local communities. We love to see
them grow, prosper and develop.

We are willing to take the 
next step with you. 
Stop by our Main Bank today.

Once a lively massive aging tree,
 I stood exquisitely tall, straight and free.
The trunk if my youth was twisted away
 with the heaving tornadic winds one June day.

Now, I stand short and stocky, at only three feet high,
 my flat discolored surface looks straight up to the sky.
My numerous circular age lines are standing bare,
 facing the inclement weather with little care.

My bark is worn, split, and ragged,
 on my left side I’m slightly jagged.
Life has once again sprung from my side,
 where small and twisting branches now reside.

Now my decaying bark is blotched with creeping moss.
 I suppose you think my life a loss.
I am often freckled with hundreds of creeping ants,
 attracting birds to eat and dance.

Occasionally, I am adorned upon my head
 with potted plants in shades of red.
My mighty arms may be broken or gone,
 but if you think my life is over, you’re completely 

wrong.
Deb Farmer

Stump
“Why can’t a floor also be a ceiling?”

M.C. Escher

Relativity, Maurits Cornelis Escher, 
Lithograph, 1953. Published in The 
World of M.C. Escher, Harry N. 
Ambrams, Inc., New York, 1971.
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Dedication of Rand Park Pavilion scheduled for July 26

azing of the bandstand in Rand Park left no place 
for performances and programs for holidays, 

celebrations and events such as the 4th of July and the 
Civil War Reenactment. On July 26, that condition will 
be remedied with the dedication of a beautiful new 
performance pavilion near the site of the old bandstand 
in Rand Park. After over a year of fundraising and 
construction, the new pavilion will open with a day 
of activity including family picnics, a performance by 
McNamara’s Band, a dedication ceremony and a concert 
by Orquesta Alto Maiz, a salsa band with a big band sound.

A steering committee of 11 community volunteers 
settled on a design which includes a graceful curvilinear 
roof, a performance area larger than the stage at the Grand 
Theater, capabilities to support full theatrical lighting 
and sound systems and room to accommodate hundreds 
of audience member in a gently sloping grassy bowl 
overlooking the performance area. Backed by a specially 
designed and constructed stone wall, the performance 
area is large enough for even the largest orchestra or dance 
performance. Audiences will enter along two sidewalks 
with special lighting to assure safe access.

The Keokuk 
community can be 
extremely proud of the 
new structure for two 
very important reasons. 
First, the beauty and 
quality of construction 
makes it one-of-a-kind in 
the area with all similar 
structures suffering by 
comparison. Secondly, 
and most importantly, 
the $425,000 cost 
was raised completely 

through private donations without help from government 
funds or loans and no tax dollars. Construction costs were 
kept low through in-kind and deeply discounted services 
from many local contractors and services providers. From 
the first day, the project has been a true community effort.

Beginning with the vision and drive of Mayor David 
Gudgel, the steering committee made decisions about 
size, location, accessories and design. Critical decisions 
all had to do with the size of budget. Steering committee 
members agreed to build a facility that the community 
could be proud of and let that decision determine funding 
to be found. What resulted is an almost perfect realization 
of the architect’s rendering. Stone, concrete, wood and 
grass combined to create a gathering place for community 
events from music, theater and dance, to civic programs, 
celebrations and speeches.

A program committee is building a schedule of 
events for the remainder of the summer. The committee 
encourages suggestions of groups or individuals who can 
provide a wide variety of programs which would appeal 
to a wide range of ages and fans of all kinds. Community 
members with program suggestions can contact City Hall 
to make sure the program committee considers their ideas.

Significant thanks for the pavilion must go to many 
individuals, all who contributed financial support, and 
many local contractors. Special thanks, however, needs to 
go to Mayor David Gudgel for his vision, determination 
and leadership; to Jim Hopkins, project general contractor, 
for his patience, planning, and resource management with 
a smile; and to the members of the steering committee 
for bringing the plan to reality. The steering committee 
consisted of: Chuck Betts, Woodie Brassil, Roger Bryant, 
Mae Conn, Dave Gudgel, June Gudgel, Jerry Metternich, 
Ellen Norman, Bob Soule, Howie Sutlive, and Dale Thomas.

by Chuck Betts
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July August September
 1 Mixed Media Art Exhibit, Tim Laffey— 

Keokuk Art Center, Keokuk Public Library 
Round Room, all month

  The Comedy Magic of Rick Eugene— 4:00-
4:45 pm, Keokuk Public Library Children’s 
area 

 2 Teen Scene Craft Projects— 2:00-3:00 
pm, Lower Level Mtg. Room, Keokuk Public 
Library 

 4    Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 a.m., River 
City Mall Parking Lot

  Fireworks Celebration & Display— Rand 
Park, all day

 9 Thursday Night Movie Club— 6:00 pm, 
Keokuk Public Library

 11 Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 a.m., River 
City Mall Parking Lot

  Children’s “Bike Keokuk” Banner Art 
Project— 10:00 am-2:00 pm, River City Mall

  Keokuk Sister Cities Car Wash— 10:00 am-
2:00 pm, Hy-Vee Gas 

 12 Children’s “Bike Keokuk” Banner Art 
Project— 2:00-4:00 pm, River City Mall

 14 Babaloo: Musical Comedy Act for Kids— 
6:00-7:00 pm, Lower Level Mtg. Room, 
Keokuk Public Library 

 16 Teen Scene Craft Projects— 2:00-3:00 
pm, Lower Level Mtg. Room, Keokuk Public 
Library

  Big Read Movie Night: Tom Sawyer— 1973 
musical, Keokuk Public Library, 6 pm

17  “Bedtime Stories” Afternoon Children’s 
Movie— 2:00 pm, Keokuk Public Library 
Round Room

  “Footloose,”— 7:30 pm, Great River Players 
Summer Youth Theatre, Grand Theatre

18   Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 a.m., River 
City Mall Parking Lot

  “Footloose,”— 7:30 pm, Great River Players 
Summer Youth Theatre, Grand Theatre

 19 “Footloose,”— 2:00 pm, Great River Players 
Summer Youth Theatre, Grand Theatre

 22 Bike Keokuk— 5:00-7:00 pm, Main Street 
Keokuk’s Bike Safety & Bike Parade, River 
City Mall Parking Lot

 23 Crazy Days— Main Street Keokuk, Inc.
  L-Bird Convention and Fly-In— Keokuk 

Municipal Airport
 24 Crazy Days— Main Street Keokuk, Inc.
  L-Bird Convention and Fly-In— Keokuk 

Municipal Airport
 25 Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 a.m., River 

City Mall Parking Lot
  Crazy Days— Main Street Keokuk, Inc.
  L-Bird Convention and Fly-In— Keokuk 

Municipal Airport
 26 Orquesta Alto Maiz Salsa Band— 6:00 pm, 

Rand Park Pavilion Opening and Dedication
 28 Immigration to Iowa from Europe in the 

19th Century, Loren Horton— 2:00 pm, 
Keokuk Library Foundation, Keokuk Public 
Library Round Room

 1 Drawings & Paintings by Tim O’Neal and 
Don Hetzel— Keokuk Art Center, Keokuk 
Public Library Round Room, all month  

 5 Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 am, River 
City Mall Parking Lot

 7 Keokuk Labor Day Parade— Main Street      
Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 a.m., River City 
Mall

 10 Movie Night— 6:00 pm, Keokuk Public 
Library Round Room

 11 Independent Film Festival— Grand Theatre
  Thursday Night Movie Club— Keokuk Public 

Library, 6 pm
12   Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 am, River 

City Mall Parking Lot
  Independent Film Festival— Grand Theatre
 19  Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 am, River City 

Mall Parking Lot

 1 Paintings & Pastels, David Fauble— 
Keokuk Art Center,  Keokuk Public Library 
Round Room, all month

  Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 a.m., River 
City Mall Parking Lot

  Southeast Iowa Powerhouse Bash Fishing 
Tournament— Hubinger Landing

 2 Southeast Iowa Powerhouse Bash Fishing 
Tournament— Hubinger Landing

 8 Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 a.m., River 
City Mall Parking Lot

13   Movie Night— 6:00 pm, Keokuk Public 
Library Round Room  

 14 Rollin’ on the River Blues Festival— 
Victory Park

 15 Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 am, River 
City Mall Parking Lot

  Todd Andrew Concert— 7:00 pm, Calvary 
Chapel of the Mississippi Valley, Grand 
Theatre

  Rollin’ on the River Blues Festival— 
Victory Park

22  Farmer’s Market— 6:30 - 11:00 am, River 
City Mall Parking Lot

   “An Evening on the Right Bank”— Main 
Street Keokuk, Inc.’s Summer Fun and Fund 
Raiser

 29   Farmer’s Market— 6:30 -11:00 a.m., River City 
Mall Parking Lot

  Comedian Donnie Baker— 8:00 pm, Grand Theatre

Calendar of Cultural EventsCalendar of Cultural Events

*

*  Contact MSKI at 319.524.5056 to participate.

Arts Board Meetings

Keokuk Community Fine Arts Council 
Bd. Mtg.— 7:00 pm, Keokuk Art Center, 
Second Tues., Sept.-May

Lee County Historical Society Bd. Mtg.— 
Keokuk Public Library 

  Round Room, 6:30 pm, Third Tues.
Tri-State Quilters— Keokuk Art Center, 7 

pm, Third Tues.
 Keokuk Art Center Bd. Mtg.— Keokuk Art 

Center, 5:00 pm, Third Wed.
Keokuk Garden Club— Keokuk Public 

Library Round Room, 1:00 pm, Third 
Thurs.

Cultural and Entertainment District Bd. 
Mtg.— 7:00 pm, Keokuk Art Center, 
Fourth Tues.

 Iliniwek Chapter MO Archeological 
Society— place TBA, 2:00 pm, Last Sun.

The Art and Creative Writing Sessions at First 
Christian Church are led by Victoria Pedersen, 
and are open to all interested individuals. 
The only costs are for materials, which the 
participants provide.

Art Session— First Christian Church, 10:00 am 
- noon, Fridays

Art Session— First Christian Church, 2:00-4:00 
pm, Sundays

Creative Writing Session— First Christian 
Church, 10:00 am - noon, every other Sat. 
beginning July 11

“Gloria Pretty 
Hawk” by Karen 
Bevard, pastel 
drawing produced 
at First Christian 
Church Art Session

Preschool Story Hour— Keokuk Public 
Library, 10:00-11:00 am, every Wed. & 
Thurs.
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Opportunities for participation
Join the Keokuk Cultural & Entertainment District as a financial member and 

you’ll be supporting the arts in the Keokuk area.

Volunteer Opportunities
  Fundraising
  Publicity & Promotion
  Event Planning
  Event Worker
  Ticket & Product Sales
  Other

Please check where appropriate and send this form 
to Keokuk Cultural & Entertainment District, 329 
Main St., Keokuk IA 52632.

Name

Address

Phone                 e-mail

Membership
 Grant Provider   $
 Patron of the Arts $1,000+
 Business Partner $500-999
 Aficionado $250-499
 Underwriter $100-249
 Friend $25-99
 Subscription, 4 issues/yr. $8
 Donor:  $

Grant Providers, Patrons of the Arts, Business 
Partners, Aficionados and Underwriters will 
receive a free subscription, window decal, and 
invitations to special events.

Suggestion for a story? Event listing? Cartoon or poem to submit? Short story?
Submissions are welcome. Please call or e-mail any staff member listed on Page 2.

Gossamer Wings, by Traudi Chiaravalloti

Give us your best shot!


