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Wondering what to do tonight?
There is A NEW YEAR’S DANCE

At the Milo Town Hall Auditorium from 9pm to lam
FREE party favors, FREE finger foods,
50/50 raffle.
Music by Neptune Entertainment, our area’s greatest D.J.!
Dazzling light and effects show, along with new and old dance music.
Tickets available at the door!!
$15 per person
BYOB--All people attending this event must be 21 or older.
This event is sponsored by Neptune Entertainment in association with the
Milo Recreation Department.

A HUGE thank you from the critters at PAWS !

We are so grateful for the amazing generosity shown us during the Christmas weeks.
Every day new items appeared on our porch and the donations in the cans at The Milo
Farmer’s Union were extra good!! These little girls and fellows are eternally grateful.
It is a huge reflection on us as a community that we care so much for the animals who,
by no fault of their own, become homeless, cold and hungry. Having a place to house,
care for and feed these innocent creatures speaks volumes about the type of people
we have in our part of the earth. We ARE making a difference, and we are doing it
because of you. If every small group of towns valued doing the right thing, as we do,
wouldn’t this world be an amazing place?!
Universal compassion is the only guarantee of morality. We can judge the heart of a
man by his treatment of animals.
- Immanuel Kant
We at PAWS wish you and everyone you love a peaceful and healthy New Year. And if you find yourself a little more prosperous, we
would love to have you treat us with a few extra pennies! The Milo Farmer’s Union on Park Street graciously allows us to have a
receptacle in their entry-way. Needed items are listed there, and can be purchased there. Items we use are also available at Three
Rivers Feed and Redemption. Mike also carries items we need, such as bales of wood chips, which can be left on the porch of the
shelter. You may also donate your returnables to PAWS. And as always, your generous donations of money in the cans at the registers at
the Milo Farmer’s Union make PAWS possible!

The Milo Garden Club will hold its meeting on January 8 at 1 p.m. at
the Milo Town Hall. Program will be "Indoor Bulb Planting".
Bring a shallow pan. Open to any potential new members.

The Brownville Town Office has a new website!
Check out www.brownville.org!!

STATEMENT OF POLICY
Three River News is published weekly by Three Rivers
Kiwanis. It is available Mondays at the General Store and More, Milo
Farmer’s Union, The Station Market, Graves’ Service Station,
Robinson’s Fuel Mart, Reuben’s Farmer’s Market, The Restaurant,
Milo Exxon, Rite Aid, Valerie Jean’s, Milo True Value, Elaine’s Café
and online at WWW.NEWS.TRCMAINE.ORG. .Donations can be
mailed to Valerie Robertson, PO Box 81, Milo, Maine 04463.
All items for the paper are sent to us; we are not reporters,
and we rely on the public for our articles.
Letters to the editor, social news, school news, items
of interest, or coming social events may be submitted NO LATER
THAN FRIDAY NOON to the following addresses:
Valerie Robertson, PO Box 81, Milo, Maine 04463 or
e-mailed to, val04463@verizon.net or call 943-2324.

Nancy `Willinski, 10 Belmont St. Milo, Maine 04463, emailed to nancy2310@adelphia.net or call 943-5809.
Please drop suggestions and comments into a donation box
or contact one of us. We welcome your ideas. Opinions are not
necessarily those of the editors unless otherwise stated. The paper is
written, printed, and distributed by unpaid volunteers. Donations are
used to cover the expense of printing, paper and materials.
Valerie Robertson Nancy Willinski Virgil Valente Kirby
Robertson
HOW TO RECEIVE THE THREE RIVERS NEWS BY MAIL
We have received many inquiries from readers as to how
they can get the Three Rivers News delivered to their mailbox each
week. The news is available by subscription in 30-week increments.
For each 30-week subscription we ask for a donation of $25.00 to
cover the cost of printing and mailing. If you would like to sign up to
get the news delivered, send your name, address and a check for
$25.00 to:
Valerie Robertson
P.O. Box 81
Milo, Maine 04463

AREA SCHOOL NEWS

Remember to clip the “Box Tops for Education” coupons and
drop them off at your favorite school…each one is worth 10cents!!
Before school closed for the holidays, each student at
Brownville Elementary designed their own gingerbread
houses. Here the 4,5,6 graders show some of their

Nancy Willinski
10 Belmont Street
Milo, Maine 04463

BINGO…BINGO…
BINGO!!!
THE MILO AMERICAN LEGION POST 41 HAS
BINGO EVERY FRIDAY NIGHT. A MEAL IS
SERVED FROM 5:00PM UNTIL 6:15 PM.
BINGO STARTS AT 6:15 AND ENDS AT 9:30.
SEE YOU THERE!

PUBLIC NOTICE - Camp Road Landing

To: Anyone having property on/at the "Camp Road Landing"
From: The Owners of the Camp Road Landing- Ebeemee Island
Owners Association (EIOA) Date: 12/5/2007
Re:
PROPERTY AT THE CAMP ROAD LANDING
This is a public notice to inform any and all interested
parties claiming any property on at the Camp Road Landing.
The camp road landing has been purchased and deeds have
been distributed to 18 island lot owners only. We understand
some members of the community have been using the landing
for storage for years without a lease or deed. Should you have
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any claim to property on the land that is now owned by EIOA
please remove your property at this time. In an effort to be
good neighbors, the EIOA has allowed and will allow users
additional time to remove their claimed property. We have
posted notices of meetings to the users of the boathouses and
open meetings have been held at the Milo Town Hall on
5/20/07, 7/21/07, 9/23/07 and 11/4/07. On 11/4/07 a
majority vote was counted and the outcome was to demolish all
boathouses on the property.
Therefore, any items at the landing, including
trailers, canoes/boats, boathouses and any contents within the
boathouses must be removed from the property no later than
January 31, 2008. Please be advised, should any items or
boathouses remain on the property at the Camp Road Landing,
it will be discarded by the owners after January 31, 2008.
Please make arrangements to remove your property as soon as
possible, thank you. Should you have any questions, call 207965-8747.

beautiful creations.

Milo Free Public Library News
Judith D. Macdougall

Italy Part 5 By Virgil Valente

The staff at the Milo Free Public Library hope you all
had a very Merry Christmas whether you celebrated on
December 25th or any other day you and your loved ones could
get together.
Our newest books have arrived from Baker & Taylor
and pretty well complete our December order. I’ll have to send
in a new order soon. The following titles are all ready to
circulate except Blood Dreams which cannot be released until
December 31st.
Bryson, Bill
NF
Garwood, Julie
Graves, Sarah

SHAKESPEARE-The world at large
SHADOW MUSIC
THE BOOK OF OLD HOUSES
(A Home-Repair mystery)
Hooper, Kay
BLOOD DREAMS
Jacobs, A.J. NF
THE KNOW-IT-ALL
(One man’s humble attempt to become the smartest person
on earth. A.J. read the encyclopedia from A to Z)
Lippman, Laura
CHARM CITY
Pelletier, Andrew
THE TOY FARMER
Nash, Scott, illustrator
(This is another of our juvenile
Maine books. Scott Nash lives on a Maine island and has done
the delightfully imaginative illustrations for this book. Our
youngest patrons will find it fascinating.)
I have been reading an interesting book-THE GLASS
CASTLE by Jeannette Walls. It is a memoir of a very
different childhood. Those who are interested in child abuse
will certainly enjoy figuring out how this dysfunctional family
functioned. The parents weren’t really interested in being
parents, but did love their children and did not abuse any one
child as is so often the case. However, the children had to
take over the parents’ roles from trying to repair a broken
down house to foraging for food in school trash barrels. The
father allowed his drinking eventually to isolate him from his
children while they learned to survive under quite adverse
circumstances. The “mother” in the book felt that whatever
did not kill you made you stronger. A good philosophy, but it
makes dying an option. I found the memoir interesting and the
parents unbelievably casual.
This will be a short column due to the Monday holiday
on December 24th. Our computers have been busy, and our
books are circulating, but things have been quiet lately in the
library. Although this is a short column, the library staff,
Judy, Pam, Belinda, Dearle, Margaret, Monica and Susan have a
very big wish for you in the New Year. We hope 2008 will be a
very happy and healthy year for you all. Why not make a New
Year’s resolution to come to the library and bring the family?
We have many of the latest popular fiction authors. Our
summer reading program is fun for the youngsters, and we have
5 patron computers all internet connected. Come in and see
what services your library offers. We hope to see you in 2008.

Nov. 6

After breakfast Mark and Paul (husbands of two of my
nieces) and I walked to the town square to exchange money. We
then crossed the Ponte Vecchio to the Pitti Palace. The Ponte
Vecchio was the only bridge not blown up by the Germans when
they were in retreat. Beside the Ponte Vecchio were bunches of
locks with people’s names on them. We found out that they are

called locks of love placed there by lovers.
The Pitti Palace was built by the banker Luca Pitti. It
was started in 1457 and is attributed to the architect Brunelleschi.
Pitti wanted the palace to outrival the Medicis to show his power;
however, the family ran out of money and the heirs had to sell. It
became the main residence of the Medicis in 1550 and of all
subsequent rulers of Florence. The building is so large that tickets
are purchased for separate sections. We bought tickets for the
Galleria Palatina which occupies the central section of the Palace.

HAVE A VERY HAPPY NEW YEAR
Library Winter Hours
Mon.-Weds.-Fri.---2:00-8:00
Saturday 2:00-4:00
Telephone 943-2612

Many of the rooms contain 13 th to 15th century oil paintings. In the
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apartments of the Medicis the frescoed ceilings depict the
achievements of the Medicis as well as lessons for the younger
Medicis in allegory form. With all the paintings, ceilings and
sculpture it soon overwhelms a person.
At noon we were going to tour the Boboli gardens.
These were laid out behind the palace by the Medicis after they
bought it. The garden tour would take a few hours. They are on
the side of a hill. We had been walking around the building for 3
hours so we decided to go back to the main square instead
because we noticed some interesting food in a cafeteria style
restaurant located there. Isn’t it awful what the sight and smell of
Italian food will do to you?
I opted for a plate of chicken wings, roasted peppers,
eggplant and Italian fried potatoes. The guys had pasta dishes.
We sat outside in the main square, watched the people passing by
and fed the pigeons. I must say no matter where you go in the
world, whether it is Disney World or Europe, there are always
large groups of oriental people. It doesn’t seem to matter what
time of year either.
After eating we wandered around exploring a small flea
market near the main square but purchased nothing. We did have
fun watching illegal vendors with their goods on the street evade
the police. They place all of their goods on sheets and when they
see the police they grab the sheet by its corners, throw it over
their shoulders and run. A number of times in Florence we would
see 10-15 of them all running in the same direction.
After browsing we decided to stop for a gelato.
Fernanda told us they use milk and not cream when they make the
Italian gelato. They must put something in the milk because it is
so creamy.
At this point we decided to head to the bigger flea
market a few streets away to see if we could meet up with some
of the women relatives who planned to spend some time there. In
the mean time we tried to stop at a bank because when Paul tried
to use a 5 Euro bill at the gelato store the clerk said he thought it
might be phony and we should have it checked out. Of course no
banks were open because it was siesta time. They are open from
8:30 to 1 and 2:30 to 4.
We met my niece Nancy (Mark’s wife) and their
daughter Cara at the flea market. They told us that Mary had
been pick pocketed and that she had gone back to the hotel to
contact the credit card companies. I immediately went back to the
hotel but found that she and Steff had gone for lunch. They
returned a short time later and filled me in.
It seems as though Mary wanted to buy some stamps
for postcards to send home. She went into what is called a
Tobacco store because they sell stamps. The woman didn’t speak
much English and sold her stamps for Europe. When she came
out the others told her she got the wrong ones. She went back
inside and tried to explain to the woman what she wanted and
finally made her understand. When she went into her purse to get
the stamps to exchange she absentmindedly put her wallet in her
side pocket of her jacket. When she went to get her wallet it was
missing. She said she recalls a man just standing beside her but
she didn’t think much about it since the store was crowded. She
didn’t even think about it when she felt someone brush up against
her. Fortunately she didn’t have a lot of cash on her at the time,
but had left it in the hotel safe in her room along with her
passport.
Normally she wouldn’t have had her credit cards with
her, but since she was going to the flea market she thought she
might find something she would like. She hurried back to the
hotel and got the copies of all her cards and her driver’s license
and got on line. One credit card company said someone had tried
to use the card but was denied because it was over her limit.
They then tried to get a cash advance for a few hundred dollars
but the credit card company was suspicious and refused. The card
with her high credit limit was not used before she cancelled it. All
the card companies said new cards would be waiting for her when
she got home and she was also able to replace her driver’s license
by internet as well. Sure enough all were waiting for her when we
got home.
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Last week we ate in a castle; now we are going to eat in
an elegant palace.
The Pictures this week are the Ponte Vecchio with all its
shops, the locks of love and part of one of the ceilings in the Pitti
Palace.

TRC Community Calendar
Visit http://calendar.trcmaine.org/ for a full
listing.
Monday, December 31
9:00a Monday Morning Quilters
11:45a Meals for ME
2:15p Girl Scout Troop #299
4:00p Penquis Solid Waste Corp.
6:00p Volley Ball
7:00p Alcoholics Anonymous
9:00p Milo : New Years Eve Party and Dance
Tuesday, January 1
11:30a Mt. Katahdin Senior Citizens
3:00p Girl Scout Troop #594
5:30p Line Dancing
6:00p Piscataquis Writers
6:30p SAD #68 Board of Directors
6:30p Post #92 Bingo
6:30p Medford Planning Board
Wednesday, January 2
6:30a Three Rivers Kiwanis
10:00a Church Thrift Shop
2:15p Girl Scout Troop #538
6:00p K.I. Riders
6:00p Post #41 Dinner
6:00p Wednesday Night Quilters
6:00p Yoga Level 1
6:30p Boy Scout Troop #115
7:00p Overeaters Anonymous
7:00p MSAD #41 Board of Directors
7:00p Post #41 Auxiliary
7:00p Post #41 Meeting
Thursday, January 3
8:00a Women's Ecumenical Breakfast
11:45a Meals for ME
4:30p Tae Kwon Do Class
6:00p Boy Scout Troop #112
6:00p Milo Selectmen
6:30p Line Dancing
6:30p BJHS Card Party
Friday, January 4
11:45a Meals for ME
12:00p Three Rivers Senior Citizens
6:15p Post #41 Bingo
Saturday, January 5-Watch a good Movie
Sunday, January 6
12:00p Karate Class
2:30p Tiny Tigers Tae Kwon Do
2:30p Post #92 Auxiliary
3:30p Square Dancing
6:00p Alcoholics Anonymous
7:30p Alcoholics Anonymous

Three Rivers Kiwanis
Milo/ Brownville

December 19, 2007
Eighteen Kiwanians gathered at The Restaurant on Wed.
morning and were joined by four members from Orono-Old Town
Kiwanis, four from Dover-Foxcroft Kiwanis, and four from Dexter
Sunrise Kiwanis, which included our Lt. Governor, Maurice Neal.
In addition, our member Jim Macomber’s daughter, Crystal, also
was a guest, as was Builder’s Club member Camille Cramer.
After the Pledge of Allegiance and Morning Prayer, many
happy and sad dollars were donated.
Pres. Val Robertson passed out speaker chairman
assignments, which are pretty much the same as last year with
instructions for members to let her know if changes needed to be
made. Jim Macomber and Janet Richards are January’s speaker
chair people.
It was announced that there would be NO MEETING on
December 26.
The Secret Santa project has been completed, although
we could still use donations, as costs were very high this year as
was the number of children served.
Our speaker today was Katie Robertson-Joyner, teacher
at PVHS, who is co-coordinating a program for next spring called
“Every 15 Minutes.” This program is funded through Mayo
Regional Hospital and will involve a very “realistic” mock accident
that was supposedly alcohol related. It will involve emergency
personnel such as the fire department, police, and ambulance,
even a Life Flight helicopter. In addition, families will be involved
to add to the reality of the situation as it involves the death of
some of the participants, one is arrested, and there is even a
funeral. Southern Piscataquis County has a high rate of substance
abuse and staging this accident at a critical time before graduation
will involve students and hopefully have a positive effect on their
decisions regarding alcohol and dangerous driving habits.
Foxcroft, Old Town and Greenville have presented this program in
past years. Parents and students will receive information about
participating in this activity and counselors will be provided
throughout the exercise.
Thank you, Katie, for informing us about this and we will
surely be hearing more about this next spring.
Lois Trask, Secretary

Special Notice to area residents:

Three Rivers Kiwanis of Milo and Brownville is
working on compiling a list of folks who would like to be
considered for our “Friends of Kiwanis” program. We
know there are many of you who would like to be
involved in community activities, appreciate the great
lives we all lead and we are offering a chance for you to
give back. More details to follow, but we already have 2
caring people on our list, Phil Gerow and Karen Clark.

Up on The Farm

Warning: This is a very sad column, because sometimes, in fact,
many times, being an animal lover causes immense pain and
grief. Thankfully, we get past the sadness so that we can
concentrate on the good.
The week before Christmas I had to let my Sweet
Kierra go. I had promised her from the start that I would
never, ever, let her be harmed or in any pain and she was
hurting either from the lymphoma or from the muscle disease
that invaded her chewing muscles. She had been to the vets
and she thought the swelling of Kierra’s jaw was caused by a
rare condition where the chewing muscles of a dog become
inflamed. With pain killers and extra steroids I noticed a little
improvement, but she wasn’t feeling great. That was on Friday,
December 14th, and by Monday I knew the time was near to
make the decision I had been anticipating, but fearing.
On Tuesday, Kierra being who she was, her appetite
remained good. And she ate like a queen. Prime rib scraps,
ground round and meaty bones were consumed with her old
eagerness. But between eating frenzies I saw her tiredness
and her eyes told me it was almost time. Not this day, but soon.
She was OK Wednesday until the evening when she
refused food, and since food was her second love, after riding
with me in my van, I knew the next day, Thursday the 20 th
would be the day.
Kierra had an appointment for a check-up at Lucerne
Vet with her beloved team of caregivers, Dr. Stephanie Monk,
and Darby, Kierra’s favorite technician.
Katie took the
afternoon off from school to drive me. We called in advance to
say the 2 o’clock appointment wasn't going to be a check- up.
I delivered mail that morning, and I took Kierra with
me. She lay on the floor of my van, wrapped up in a quilt and
for 4 hours ate snow from a bowl, welcomed my caresses
behind her ears and slept peacefully. I could reach her and
rubbed her warm fur continually. She didn't get up, but did
make eye contact, and I knew she was secure with what was to
happen. Everyone who said I would know when the time was
here was right.
On the way to the vets, which is a hour or more ride,
I rode while Katie drove and we stopped periodically to scoop a
bowlful of snow. Kierra had started eating snow the day
before. She refused a Slim Jim, but did eat a piece of chicken,
just one...I think that was to please me.
The ride was a wonderful time for me to tell her all
the things she already knew…that I loved her, that she had
always been a good, good girl and that I was doing this for her,
that it was not what I had planned for her life, but that it was
time. She looked at me with those sensitive beautiful eyes, but
stayed lying. She was ready, I had to make myself be.
When we got to the vet’s, I was able to coax her to
walk to the front of the building, where she promptly made a uturn, walked 6 feet or so into the snow and started eating it.
She came to me after a few seconds, walked into the foyer of
the Vet's building and lay down. She was done at that point. No
more energy or she just said "I'm tired", and from there on
she needed help to walk. Katie and one of the techs put a towel
under her belly and lifted her and walked her into the room.
By now, all 5 people at the vets were crying, as was
the poor UPS guy who happened on the scene. Darby, the tech
who has worked with Kierra from the start was devastated.
Stephanie, Kierra's vet was so sad. as was everyone who had
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worked with her. But they could all see that the wiggly, happy,
kiss-giving Kierra was gone and it was our duty to let her go.
A sweet little pink afghan was on the floor of the
room, and Kierra plopped her body right in the middle of it.
The Dr. examined her and agreed it was time. She told me I
was making the right decision, but at that point it didn't feel
so right. I knew in a few minutes my baby would be gone and it
hit me that it was so final. I was down on the floor, looking
Kierra in her eyes and she looked so ready, so tired.

Private memorial services will be conducted at a later date. Arrangements are
entrusted to the care of Brown Funeral Home and Cremation Service Center, 34
High St., Newport. To sign an online guest book and leave written tributes, please
visit www.philipbrownfuneralhome.com.

A New Year’s Message from Valerie Jean’s
American Bistro
23 Main Street, Milo

Darby couldn't bring herself to put the catheter in
so she had a new tech who barely knew Kierra do it, but even
the new girl was in tears. I watched Kierra’s eyes as the empty
catheter hook-up went in and my darling Kierra showed no
response. Dr. Monk and all left me and Katie alone in the room
with my girl and we said our good-byes. I told Kierra I loved
her and I thanked her for the years we had together. I told
her she was the best girl ever and that she was going for a
ride. She LOVED to ride.
Stephanie came in and asked if I was ready and I said
yes... Katie and Darby held her and caressed her and sobbed, I
held Kierra's face in my hands, kissed her over and over and
Stephanie administered the drug into the catheter.
I watched and kissed Kierra's face, and she never
flinched, she just looked at me with her big brown eyes. .In a
few seconds the pre-cancer, loving peaceful look was back in
her beautiful eyes, and a few seconds more and Stephanie told
me she was gone. I swear she looked so perfectly at peace and
so sweet that I felt calm and assured I had done the right
thing.
Now, not a minute goes by that I don't miss her. I
look at pictures of that sweet face and I sob. But I know I did
the only thing I could.
I am so immensely grateful for the extra 8 months I
had with her. I was so lucky to have had the opportunity to give
her that time of pampering, fun and the best life I could. I
shall forever miss her, but I am so grateful she was mine for
the time we had.
IN MEMORIAM
MERLE GARY RICKER
MILO - Merle Gary Ricker, 68, died unexpectedly Dec. 23, 2007, at a Bangor
hospital. He was born Aug. 10, 1939, in Presque Isle, the son of Lloyd and Flora
(Farley) Ricker. He attended Corinna schools. For most of his working life, Merle
was a self employed carpenter and mason working in the building construction
trade. He is survived by his son, Joseph D. Ricker of Chiefland, Fla.; his
daughter, Melody M. Bass of Bell, Fla.; a brother, Doug Ricker of Seattle; and
four grandsons. He will be remembered by his companion, Becky Kelly of Milo.
The family wishes to give special thanks to Misty Lang and family and Tina Alton.
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Tel. 943-7470

"HAPPY NEW YEAR" I hope that you all have
great plans to welcome in this new year. We will be
celebrating with a five course champagne dinner and will
follow it up with a terrific champagne brunch. With the
new year come resolutions. Many of you will promise
yourself to eat healthier, and exercise more often. I
know I will make that vow. I will also promise to help
you with the eating healthier part. If you let me know
when you make your reservations, what type of diet plan
you are following, I will have tasty and nutritious options
for you to chose from. We are eliminating all trans-fats
and buying only all natural meats when available.
For our "Taste of the World" this month we are
going to Russia. This is a country that before
communism, was a leader in gourmet dining.
Blini with sour cream and caviar
Borscht (beet soup)
Chicken Kiev or Beef Stroganoff
Chrusti (Russia's version of fried dough)
Please remember that we need at least a one day
notice if you are planning to join us for this menu
on Wednesday nights.
For all you Italian fans out there we are cooking
up some rustic winter dishes:
On Sunday's for $9.95 you will get our home made
foccacia bread, a Caesar salad and a choice of:
Rigatoni with meat sauce
Spaghetti Carbonara with Shrimp
Spinach, Mushroom and Ricotta Calzone
Chicken Fettuccine Alfredo
I'd like to end this newsletter by thanking my
terrific staff. Uyi, Jane, Katie and Val, I thank you for all
your hard work and dedication. I know you all have busy
lives but have decided to come together, for whatever
reason, and help me with my journey of creating a
successful restaurant. You are the best staff ever and I
enjoy working with every one of you. Thank you for your
time and support. I look forward to another great year.
Just a quick note: We will be closed Jan
2nd and 3rd to recuperate after all the festivities.
Thank you and I hope to see you soon.
Melissa
Now a note from Valerie: Next week I will tell all of
you of the amazing, luxurious, decadent, perfect holiday
excursion Melissa took us on. It was a trip of a lifetime
for me, Uyi Katie and Jane and I can’t wait to share all
the details.
I can’t thank Melissa enough for what she did; It was
perfect.

