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Calendar 
Wednesday, Jan. 1

 First Day Hike and Bonfi re, 
Mahoney State Park, 2:30 to 5 
p.m.

Friday, Jan. 3
 Christmas Bird Count for 
Kids, Schramm Education 
Center, Gretna, 9:30 a.m. to 
12 p.m.

Saturday, Jan. 11
 Cold Days, Warm Hearts 
and Family Fun, Mahoney 
State Park, 2 to 5 p.m.

Saturday, Jan. 18
 Indoor Air Show and Exhibit 
Opening: “Quest, Navigating 
the World!” Strategic Air 
Command and Aerospace 
Museum, 10 a.m. to 2 p.m.
 VFW Steak and Hamburger 
Feed, VFW Hall, 5:30 to 8 p.m.

Sunday, Jan. 19
 Schramm Sunday Speaker 
Series, Birding By Ear, 
Schramm Education Center, 
Gretna, 2 p.m. 

Saturday, Feb. 1
 Aircraft Adventure, 
Strategic Air Command and 
Aerospace Museum, 10 a.m. 
to 2 p.m.

Saturday, Feb. 8
 Birds and Binoculars, 
Mahoney State Park, 10 a.m. 
to 12 p.m.

W
hen my husband and I moved to Vietnam last 
January to teach English as a Second Language, 
we had two occasions to visit the US Embassy in 

Hanoi: the fi rst to complete employment paperwork and 
the second to check out books from the 
American Center library. 
 Regularly we’d pass the US Embassy 
on Lang Ha going from our fl at in the old 
diplomatic area to work in the Dong Da 
district. Most often I’d spy the American 
fl ag fl ying when I was riding on the back of 
a speeding motorbike, holding on for dear 
life in the frenetic, often furious tangle of 
traffi  c that is quintessential Hanoi.
 During our seven months living and 
working in Vietnam’s capital city of 8 
million, I didn’t realize that our United 
States Ambassador to Vietnam, Daniel 
Kritenbrink, was born and raised in 
Nebraska, let alone in Ashland.
 Now that I am the news editor of The 
Ashland Gazette, I wish I could rewrite the 
past year and tell readers that I interviewed 
Kritenbrink in his offi  ce for a feature story, 
or that I was invited to his residence for a 
party fi lled with all-American fi reworks, hot 
dogs, and lemonade.
 But, unfortunately, I didn’t and I wasn’t. I did, however, 

know exactly where he and his family lived.
 My friend Brandon just happened to live next door to 
the US Ambassador’s offi  cial residence in the majestic 
French Quarter. From his rooftop, Brandon could lean out 

just far enough to see the ambassador’s 
beautifully landscaped backyard complete 
with pool and patio. Brandon liked to 
joke that an invitation for a swim or a 
barbeque had to be forthcoming once the 
ambassador’s staff  knew a guy from Utah 
was a neighbor.
 Well, that didn’t happen either, but 
imagine how proud I was to tell Brandon 
that his neighbor in the big house with the 
pretty yard was another Nebraskan. 
 This positive connection to home 
made me feel good, unlike the time I was 
introduced to a California woman at a 
coff ee morning for expatriate women in 
Hanoi. When I told her I was from Nebraska, 
she blurted out, “No one here ever comes 
from there.”
 Well, I do come from Nebraska. One 
lesson I learned over the last year of 
traveling thousands of miles on the other 
side of the world was that I was deeply 

grateful and proud to be a Nebraskan. 
  It’s good to be home.

Discovering Neighbors in Vietnam
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