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Summer Reading Program A Huge Success!

Columbus Public Library and the Platte County Bookmobile kept people of all ages
entertained during our 8-week Summer Reading Program. We had 1,215 total readers
registered for chances to win prizes by keeping reading logs.
The Children’s Department reported the most participants with 677. Kids were
treated to a movie and snack on Monday mornings. “Coco”, “Rock Dog”, and “Cats
Don’t Dance” were a few of the featured films. There were various presentations and
activities on Tuesdays. Michael Fitzsimmons, Wildlife Encounters, and the Edgerton
Explorit Center were just three of our awesome guest speakers. On Wednesdays,
older kids met during our CPL Roadies program, and on Thursdays we had Story Time.
Wonderful people in our community gave their time to read numerous stories to the
young children.
Our Teen Department had 105 registered this year. Teens had fun learning about
the art of graffiti and then using this knowledge to paint their own masterpiece,
competing to complete crazy challenges in a minute or less, making wind chimes, and
tie-dying T-shirts. Young adults read an awesome total of 652 hours!
We had 307 adults signed up this summer. A healthy cooking class, a living history
presentation on Lady Vestey, and performances by VoiceHouse and Joey Leone were
some of the entertaining offerings for adults.
The Platte County Bookmobile proudly noted there were 94 children and 32 adults
registered for the summer reading program.
Thank you to all who made this year’s program a huge success!
www.columbusne.us/library

402-564-7116

Adult Short Story Contest Winner!
Congratulations to Cassie Sargent on winning our short story contest! Her submission,
“Family Night”, won over our judges. Cassie was awarded a $50.00 Amazon gift card,
and her story is featured both on our website and catalog and here in the newsletter.
The second prize of a $35.00 Amazon card went to Dennis Kennedy.
Jeri Glenn won the grand prize of an android tablet through her entries during our
adult summer reading program. Congratulations again to everyone and keep reading!

Family Night
It was a normal Saturday for the Wilson household, the day where they set aside their
responsibilities for just a few hours so they could have a family night together. They had just
finished eating dinner and were now sitting down to a movie (it was Wade’s turn to pick so it
was some violent superhero flick) when the light suddenly turned off, encasing the room in
complete and total darkness.
They all let out tiny screams of shock and then it became deafeningly quiet, no one even daring to breathe it seemed. Allison, the oldest of the three Wilson children, reached out to her
right, grasping for anything she could grab onto, but found nothing except an empty seat, still
slightly warm from being sat in just a few seconds before. She reached out to her left and also
felt nothing, her panic, almost like it was a physical entity, rising in her throat, threatening to
escape as a scream. She grasped around desperately, searching for any member of her family,
but she found nothing. She stood up and walked around, her arms raised in front of her like
she was a mummy who had escaped its tomb. Once she bumped into a corner of the coffee
table, she fell into a heap on the floor, brought her hands to her face, and cried.
It was while she was on the floor that the lights turned back on and her eyes automatically
shut, not able to take in all that bright light after being engulfed in complete darkness. She
looked around the room, now able to see that, as she had thought was the case, she was
completely alone. The only evidence that someone had been there with her at all was the
overturned bowl of popcorn laying on the carpet.
She stood up, shakily, still unnerved by the silence. She called out for her family, her own
voice scaring her, as it was the first sound she had heard in a few minutes. She left the living
room after picking up the bowl and setting it back on the table, and walked to the room to

her right, which happened to be the kitchen. She explored the room, even though there
weren’t many places her family could be, unless they were hiding in a cupboard, a place a baby
could hardly fit into. Allison looked at the basement door once she was done with the kitchen,
but she couldn’t bring herself to go down there yet, so she turned to go back to the living
room and made a left into the hallway heading for the stairs which led up to the bedrooms.
Once upstairs, the first door she opened was to her little sister Mackenzie’s room. At first she
thought nothing was amiss, everything looked completely normal for a teenage girl’s bedroom, but then she noticed the large lump in the bed and her heart stopped for what felt like a
few seconds. Once her heart was almost beating normally once again, she made her way to
the bed. It seemed that her hand was making its way to the lump under the covers by itself,
because her brain was screaming at it to stop; she really didn’t want to see what was underneath. But her hand didn’t listen and the covers were flung off by the limb that had betrayed
her.
She couldn’t understand what she was seeing right away but, once she finally realized what it
was, she let out a gasp and covered her eyes. She knew it was too late; her eyes had already
seen the horrible sight in front of her and it would remain in her brain forever, coming to her
late at night when she would be trying to go to sleep.
What she had seen was her sister, Mackenzie, who had been alive only twenty minutes ago,
laying in the bed, her eyes wide open and her throat bearing a bright red line, slightly gaping
open.
Still covering her eyes and whimpering, Allison walked backwards out of the room, stopping
once her back hit the staircase railing. She uncovered her eyes and instantly looked away from
her sister’s room, scared she would see the body once again. Fighting all of her instincts that
told her to just run and get out of the house, she made her way to the next door – her brother
Wade’s room.
This time, she didn’t have the luxury of deciding if she wanted to unveil the horror in the
room or not, as that decision was already made for her. Her brother was hanging from his ceiling fan by a rope, his tongue hanging out of his mouth and his face a terrible shade of purple, a
color that Allison had never seen on a person’s face before. His eyes were also wide open and,
when she couldn’t take his dead eyes staring into her own anymore, she let out a small cry and
left the room, her shoulder bumping into the doorway on the way out. She stood in the hall-

way, holding her aching shoulder and stared at the last closed door in the hallway: her parent’s
room.
It was now that Allison finally started feeling scared for her life. If everyone else in her family
was dead, wasn’t the person who did this still in the house? And going to come after her next?
Or were there multiple killers since her family members were all dead in such a short amount
of time? Why had they spared her?
All of these questions she hoped would never be answered ran through her mind as she
pushed open the door, not thinking of what she was doing while she was doing it once again.
Her mom lay on the bed, her arms crossed like she was already in a casket at her funeral. She
would have looked completely normal if it wasn’t for the knife resting in her neck, the blade so
far in that Allison couldn’t even see it anymore. Once again, her empty eyes were wide open
and when Allison had seen enough and needed to get out of this now suffocating room, she
turned and ran back downstairs, back into the living room. Her eyes were blinded by tears so
she didn’t see that something was in her way until she had already tripped over it. Now laying
on the floor, she lifted her head up and turned until she could see what she had tripped over.
She had to blink a few times to clear the tears out of her eyes, but, when she could finally see
what it was, she wished she had never blinked them away at all.
It was her father’s body, a gaping hole on his forehead.
“No!” Allison screamed, hopefully alerting the neighbors that something was very wrong in
the house next door. She turned over so she was on her back, not able to find the strength to
stand up yet. She started crawling away, using her elbows to carry her body as far across the
room from her father as she could be, when, all of a sudden, her father’s eyes opened and
stared right into hers. Her heart leapt in her chest as she struggled to make reason of this
situation.
It became even more confusing to her once her father started laughing. His light chuckling
became louder and more intense and he had to wipe the tears out of his eyes. He even
slapped his knee at one point while Allison just stared at him, bewildered at the turn this had
taken. She became even more shocked when she heard noises on the stairs, turned, and saw
her brother and sister making their way down, evil smiles plastered on their faces.
“Got you!” Wade yelled out, pointing a finger at his sister who was still laying on the floor,
still slightly crying. “Oh man, we got you so good.”

“What’s going on?” Allison asked, finally able to find the strength to stand up. Shakily, but
she was able to.
“April Fool’s!” Wade screamed, causing Mackenzie to cover her ears so she didn’t go completely deaf.
Allison made her way to the kitchen to look at the calendar and saw that, in fact, it was the
first day of April. She shouldn’t have been so surprised that her family had gone all out for
their prank. It was kind of expected that every member of the family should be on high alert
when this day rolled around because everyone had pulled some really intense pranks in the
past. But nothing ever like this. Nothing where it was everyone against one person. Allison was
both relieved and disgusted by her family all at once. She wanted to hug and smack all of them
at the same time.
Her father, Michael, was now standing up and jokingly yanking on the rope that had strung
Wade from his fan not just ten minutes ago. “Sorry about that, hon. We know that you started
saying how you find the pranks we pull childish, so we just had to do something to you. You
gotta admit it was pretty creative, huh?”
Allison let out a weak laugh in response to his question. She honestly should have figured
something was wrong when the lights turned back on and she was the only one in the room.
She also should have remembered that Mackenzie was big into theater and was learning how
to do makeup. It just looked so real at the time. Now Allison could see the smudges on her
sister’s throat, could see all the little mistakes she had made while she was putting the makeup
on her neck.
“Okay, mom!” Allison called up the stairs, her voice still shaky. She cleared her throat and
tried again. “Joke’s over, you can come down now!”
The laughter slowly died down when two minutes passed and there was no response. No
acknowledgement that she had heard them, no feet padding down the stairs, not even any
obnoxious laughter. It was just complete silence.
Without even looking at one another, the four of them ran up the stairs and barged into the
room where Allison’s mother’s body lay. Allison realized something as she was looking at her
mother once again: she realized that her sister and father hadn’t had any blood around them
at all, but her mother had a large pool of blood underneath her head.

“I thought we agreed on strangulation for her cause of death,” Michael whispered quietly.
“We did,” Mackenzie said, her eyes wide and full of fear. Allison could relate to the terror
she was feeling. Before, she had been asking herself what had happened to her family, but
now she was asking herself who did this to her mom? And whoever they were, did they plan
on hunting down the rest of them?
They all stiffened as they heard a sound much like a blade of a knife running down a hard
surface. That was when Allison realized that the knife that had once been lodged into her
mother’s throat was now gone, leaving a wide hole that was still oozing blood. That was when
she, and the rest of her family, realized they were not alone.
--The stranger watched them from the bedroom doorway as they discovered the woman’s
body. He laughed to himself and had to stop himself from patting himself on the back. He had
chosen such a perfect night to break into this house, it was almost too easy. But he had other
victims to kill tonight. He was far from done.
He took the knife from his pocket, the blood still gleaming on the shiny blade, and ran it
down the doorway, laughing to himself as he saw the rest of the family go stiff in response to
the noise, their shoulders basically all the way up to their ears.
Oh yes, he had so much more to do tonight. But it would be so, so much fun.

Calendar Connection

Calendar Connection
We will have the makerspace open on Saturday, August 18th from 1-4 pm, and
Monday, August 27th from 10 am-3 pm. If you need to digitize documents,
photographs, slides, or film negatives, the Epson Expression 11000 XL flatbed
scanner is the perfect tool for these jobs. Our Trotec Rayjet 50 laser cutter and
engraver is available for you to use on any engraving or wood cutting and acrylic
projects you would like to try. You have probably heard about all the cool things
you can make with a 3D printer. Come in and check out our LulzBot Taz 6 3D
printer. With this, you can either import models or make your own designs. The
makerspace also offers a Graphtec 24” vinyl cutter, green screen, and Oculus
Rift for exploring the world of virtual reality. If you would like to have a look at
everything we have to offer, or try out some of the equipment, the makerspace
is located on the second floor of the library in Rooms 222 and 223.

Now that our summer reading program is over, and area
schools are gearing up to welcome the next incoming group
of students, it is time to move on to our Fall 2018 programming schedule! Rest assured, Mr. H is bringing back all of
the regular lineup of programs that have been so popular
with children over the years. Check out what we have
planned for the rest of August.
Story Time
StoryART
10:30 a.m.-Noon & 1:30 p.m.-3:00 p.m.
10:30 a.m.-Noon & 1:30 p.m.-3:00 p.m.
August 23rd
August 30th

Calendar Connection
The Teen Space has been relatively quiet since the conclusion of summer
reading, but that will change once school begins next week! Rachelle is
anticipating another busy year and has purchased a lot of awesome new
technology for young adults to try out. After school, teens can hang out
with friends, use our quiet study space, do a craft, use our computers or
iPads, play board games, try to solve brain-teaser puzzles, or have fun
with Ozobots, Makey Makey and Little Bits. You
can also enter the exciting world of virtual reality
with our Oculus Rift. Choose from among a wide
assortment of pre-loaded games and experiences
and immerse yourself in an amazing 3D adventure.
As you can see, we have numerous ways to pass
the time so come up and check out the Teen Space!
Your Columbus Public Library
The Columbus Public Library Board is currently
seeking another member. This position is open
to any city residents who are interested. This is
a very exciting time to be involved in the library
and we are seeking enthusiastic, committed
board members who care about the library and
their community. Information about library board member responsibilities and
an application can be picked up at the library’s Information Desk, or call us at
402-564-7116. Further information can also be found by going to the city’s web
site at www.columbusne.us/library , then click on Library Board.

Your Columbus Public Library

There have been many great books added to our catalog recently. To place a hold on any of
the titles listed below, or another book, please call the library at 402-564-7116.
Give Me Your Hand– Megan Abbott

Liar, Liar– Lisa Jackson

A Noise Downstairs– Linwood Barclay

Double Blind– Iris Johansen

Ruff Justice– Laurien Berenson

Cottage by the Sea– Debbie Macomber

A Gathering of Secrets– Linda Castillo

Shattered Silence– Marta Perry

Stay Hidden– Paul Doiron

Dead Drift– Dani Pettrey

Cooper’s Charm– Lori Foster

Dyeing Up Loose Ends– Maggie Sefton

River to Redemption– Ann H. Gabhart

The Good Fight– Danielle Steel

Maze Master– Kathleen O’Neal Gear

Clock Dance– Anne Tyler

Her Fear– Shelley Shepard Gray

The Shepherd’s Hut– Tim Winton

Connecting Readers & Writers
Happy Birthday to these authors:
Frank McCourt– August 19, 1930
Annie Proulx– August 22, 1935
Orson Scott Card– August 24, 1951
Antonia Fraser– August 27, 1932
Mary Shelley– August 30, 1797
Summer is the annual permission slip to be lazy. To do nothing
and have it count for something. To lie in the grass and count
the stars. To sit on a branch and study the clouds– Regina Brett

