
D 
amon Wagner is well known in the Buccaneer Bay 

community as the director of golf for Bay Hills Golf 

Club. As you might guess, he enjoys the sport as a 

league member and participant of many tournaments. But golf 

didnôt bring him to Buc Bay. When he and wife Amy moved 

here 21 years ago, he was on the downhill part of a long career 

with Menards. 

Thereôs a side to Damon that not many folks know. Heôs com-

pleted two full triathlons and several Olympic triathlons. More 

on that later. 

A multi-sport athlete at West Fargo (North Dakota) High 

School, Damon ran track and cross country and played basket-

ball and baseball. His freshman year, his cross country team 

took the state champion-

ship. 

ñBaseball was my love,ò 

he said, ñbut I made a 

decision to start working 

and didnôt play my sen-

ior year.ò 

He was just 17 when he 

joined the Menards team 

in Fargo. Two years lat-

er, he learned of a new 

store opening in Colum-

bus, and he moved there 

when he was 19. 

ñI packed the car up and 

left,ò he said. ñThere 

were about eight of us 

who moved to work 

there.ò 

As fate would have it, his 

future wife also worked 

at that same Columbus 

Menards store. Theyôve 

been married for 29 years. 

About six months after their wedding, Damon interviewed for 

Menards openings in Council Bluffs and the new store in Belle-

January 2025 

vue, where he was hired as its electrical manager. After a few 

years in that department, he moved to hardware. 

ñHardware was one of the toughest departments,ò Damon said. 

ñIt was definitely an honor to be picked to take on the challenge 

of the storeôs busiest department.ò 

Today, Amy and Damon have two grown daughters and, as of 

now, one granddaughter. 

While in his 20s, Damon coached three softball teams and also 

played the sport. But due to a knee injury, he decided to hang 

up his cleats. 

ñI was looking for an avenue (to keep in shape), and the doctor 

said I should try cycling,ò he said. ñSo I bought a mountain 

bike. Then a friend got me hooked on racing, so I competed in 

Getting to know Buc Bay residents 
He took cycling to the next level  

Damon with the medals from his two Ironman 

competitions ð Madison (Wis.) and Boulder 

(Colo.). 

See triathlete, Page 2 

Damon celebrates with wife 

Amy after completing the 

Madison (Wis.) Ironman. 
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Triathlete: Finding time to train meant budgeting his time  

Continued from Page 1 

races all around the Midwest.ò 

The next thing Damon knew, he was urged to try a triathlon, a 

grueling sport that includes swimming, cycling and running. 

He recalls his first triathlon in Norfolk, called a sprint triathlon.  

It started with a 750-meter swim, followed by a 20K (12.4 

miles) bike ride and a 5K (3.1 miles) run. 

ñI almost ended up winning my division,ò he said. ñI was still in 

good shape and had that runnerôs mentality. It kind of stuck, 

and I started doing more.ò 

Damon then moved on to the Olympic triathlon, which involves 

a 1.5K open-water swim, a 40K (24.8 miles) bike ride and a 10K 

run (6.2 miles). 

ñI did quite a few of those, because that was my niche,ò he said. 

ñI was better at the longer distances than I was at the sprint. 

The Iron Man was always a goal.ò 

Damonôs first Ironman took place 11 years ago in Madison, Wis. 

He trained for about a year ahead of it. The full Ironman starts 

with a 2.4-mile swim, a 112-mile bike ride and concludes with a 

full 26.2-mile marathon. 

ñI was a pretty good swimmer, but around here thereôs not a lot 

of pools,ò he said. ñIôd go to either Prairie Life or the 24-Hour 

Fitness on 72nd Street, and then drive back to Menards.ò 

The crowd support at the Madison Ironman was amazing, Da-

mon said. 

ñThe whole city comes out for it,ò he said. ñItôs kind of like the 

Tour de France. You always had people yelling 

(encouragement) at you. It was pretty cool.ò 

The swim portion of the triathlon meant navigating around 

others in Madisonôs Lake Monona, which Damon remembers as 

a bit difficult. 

ñBeing in the lake didnôt rattle me,ò he said, ñbut a lot of people 

trained for a year and then werenôt able to handle the water 

portion.ò 

He survived the swim, then hopped on his bike for the cycling 

leg. The marathon course included running through Camp 

Randall Stadium, home field for the University of Wisconsin 

football team. 

Damon said the key for him was making sure he had enough 

energy in the tank for the marathon. 

ñIt was all about pacing,ò he said. ñYou just get into the zone 

and go. My downfall for the Ironman was proper nutrition. 

That was the biggest obstacle. I ran really well until I got to 

mile 20, and then I got sick. But I was able to gut it out the last 

six miles.ò 

Two years later, Damon registered for the true Ironman in 

Boulder, Colo. Things didnôt go well, even though he finished. 

See triathlete, Page 3 

Damon and the 

other hundreds 

of competitors 

take on Lake 

Monona for the 

2.4-mile swim 

portion of the 

2011 Madison 

Ironman. After 

the swim came 

the 112-mile bike 

ride and the 26.2-

mile full 

marathon. 
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Triathlete: Menards loss turned out to be Bay Hills gain  
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He decided that would be his last Ironman. 

ñIf I hadnôt had such a bad experience in Boulder, I think Iôd 

probably still be doing them,ò he said. ñIt was a bad race day. It 

was about 90 degrees with probably 20 to 30 mph winds, and 

then thereôs the altitude (5,259 feet). 

ñThe swim was slower, but the bike part was good. But it was 

just so hot. People were dropping out. When it got to the run, it 

was just a survival thing. I finished, but I was mentally and 

physically exhausted.ò 

For proof of how difficult an Ironman can be, Damon recalls 

one of the competitors at the Boulder Ironman was hospital-

ized after his attempt at the race. 

Though his triathlon days ended, Damon held on to his bike 

and other triathlon garb but eventually sold it to a classmate 

who used it for his first Ironman. Damon had invested quite a 

bit of time and money in all of his triathlon adventures. 

While spending so much time working and training, he and 

Amy have found time to enjoy their shared passion for Nebras-

ka and Creighton sporting events. 

ñI worked a lot at night, which was tough,ò he said, ñbut it was 

great for training. I could get my workouts in.ò 

Three years ago, Damon was ready to move on from his long 

career with Menards and became the director of golf for Bay 

Hills Golf Club. With his long years in retail sales, it was an 

easy transition managing the clubhouse apparel and wares. 

ñI enjoy the challenge of purchasing and merchandising prod-

ucts that cater to our members and guests,ò he said. ñI didnôt 

have that at Menards.ò 

Of course, thereôs much more to his job than stocking the club-

house merchandise. During golf season, he and Daryl Hubbell 

tag team the duties of checking in golfers, taking tee-time res-

ervations and serving drinks to players and customers. 

Damon also serves as tournament director for all Bay Hills out-

Advertising is welcome  
The Buccaneer Bay Newsletter is distributed to more than 

400 homes, and even more eyes see it on the Buc Bay 

Facebook site. If youôd like to advertise, here are the monthly 
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jpeg) to John Fey at: jmfey1952@gmail.com 
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ings ð which also is time consuming. His goal for the outings is 

to make sure participants have a good time. 

ñI really enjoy hosting some pretty competitive events,ò he said. 

ñBut itôs all about having fun.ò 

He and Amy moved from Columbus to Plattsmouth proper and 

lived in town for eight years. Then they moved to Buccaneer 

Bayôs Spyglass Court, where theyôve been for 21 years. 

ñWhen we first moved in, we were always able to see the golf 

course,ò Damon said. ñNow the trees are so big, itôs hard to see 

it as clearly.ò 

Like most folks who live here, Damon and Amy enjoy their 

neighbors ð even though there have been new families moving 

in over the years. And theyôre loving life in Buccaneer Bay. 

Daughter Emma, left, and wife Amy share Damonôs 

thrill of completing the Madison Ironman in 2013. 
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Keith family gets a special present  
Buc Bay residents Nate and Patty Keith had an extra-special 

early Christmas present this year, and they were happy to share 

it with viewers of KETV (Channel 7). Two years ago in this 

newsletter, Patty posted a plea on Facebook to pray for her 

husband as he battled glioblastoma, a highly aggressive form of 

cancer. With the cancer discovered on the left side of his brain, 

Nate was given a short time to live. 

Fast-forward to last month, Dec. 18 to be exact, he was alive to 

celebrate his third Christmas after that bleak prognosis. The 

couple shared his story with KETV reporter Mary Regli. 

It all started in 2022 when Nate was having back and balance 

issues. Then came the news he was in serious trouble. 

ñOriginally, they said three months, maybe six,ò Patty said. 

A procedure was scheduled in Omaha to determine how exten-

sive the growth was. With no idea how long heôd live, Nate de-

cided to do what he does best. 

ñI said, óOK, thatôs fine.ô And then I started planning a party in 

my head,ò Nate said. 

The day before his procedure, hundreds of people showed up in 

Hawaiian attire to accompany him through the tough times. 

ñWe decked out the room and all kinds of stuff. It was so cool,ò 

Patty said. ñAnd we made it bright and cheerful. Thatôs what 

Nate is.ò 

While the surgery was successful, his doctor told him the tumor 

couldnôt be fully eliminated. 

To give Nate a better chance at a longer life, Nate was enrolled 

in a clinical trial in San Francisco, called SurVaxM. Thatôs 

when Patty spread the word to the Buc Bay neighborhood. 

ñNot having Nate just wasnôt an option,ò Patty said. 

The treatment attacks Nateôs tumor with immunotherapy, in 

addition to chemotherapy. 

ñHe gets two injections every time we go out there,ò Patty said. 

Throughout it all Nate never gave up. 

ñI didn't see the results in my mind,ò he said. ñI just kept on 

one day at a time and kept attacking.ò 

After sharing the Christmas that wasnôt expected, the couple 

looks forward to more positive progress. 

ñWe didnôt know if we were going to get the first one,ò Patty 

said. ñAnd, you know, every week we just keep moving the 

milestone.ò 

If the clinical trial gets approved, treatments could become 

more widespread as early as this year. 

Patty and Nate Keith explained their story of hope 

with KETV reporter Mary Regli. 

Christmastime  

on Sailboat Lake 

Jill Bobenhouse Tesar 

shared this photo at 

sunset on Dec. 7 from 

their home on Sailboat 

Lake. 

https://www.roswellpark.org/cancer/brain/treatment/immunotherapy-glioblastoma


Editorôs note: In light of the reports of drone sightings 

on the East coast, we asked folks here if they owned/

flew them. Hereôs a reply from Buc Bayôs relative new-

comer Matt Fitzgerald: 

I decided to obtain my FAA Part 107 commercial drone pilots 

license. I did my study online at https://pilotinstitute.com/

courses/drones/ then went to the Millard Municipal Airport to 

take the FAA supervised test. The online course is $160, and it 

is very comprehensive. The training requires that you learn a 

great deal about general aviation. My son John is an Air Force 

pilot and flies the C5 out of Dover AFB in Delaware. The course 

helped me to better understand what he does as a pilot. The 

license allows 

me to fly my 

drone for com-

mercial pur-

poses (I can get 

paid for my 

drone work). 

I fly a DJI Mini 

Pro, and here is 

some sample 

footage I took 

when we 

moved our gar-

den shed from 

one side of the property to the other. https://youtu.be/

SGktZP2lCmM. The FAA has strict rules about how high and 

far you can fly a drone. Based on the FAA Part 107 rules, the 

maximum allowable altitude is 400 feet above the ground  ð

higher if your drone remains within 400 feet of a structure. The 

maximum speed is 100 mph (87 knots).  In general, you have to 

stay within 400 feet above ground, or you can go higher if you 

are flying next to a structure, say a 1,000-foot radio tower. 

Then you are allowed to fly to the top of the radio tower. As 

with most rules, the FAA allows you to go higher if you file for a 

waiver. 

As far as the drones in the news, as long as the operators are 

following FAA rules, I am OK with it. For example, in Decem-

ber 2020, the FAA finalized the Remote ID rule, which man-

dates the implementation of remote identification technology 

for drones operating in the National Airspace System 

(NAS). Remote ID enables real-time identification and tracking 

of drones, allowing authorities to monitor their movements 

and ensure compliance with airspace regulations. 

Under the Remote ID rule, drones are required to broadcast 

identification and location information to nearby receivers, 

such as other aircraft and ground-based stations. This infor-

mation includes the droneôs serial number, latitude, longitude, 

altitude, and velocity.  Additionally, drone operators must com-

ply with specific requirements regarding the transmission of 

Remote ID data and ensure that their aircraft is equipped with 

compliant hardware and software. However, my drone is less 

than 250 grams, so it is exempt from this requirement. Thatôs 

important to know if one is planning to buy a drone. 

Drone operators must also adhere to something called VLOS 

(Visual Line of Sight) which means you must always have a 

clear VLOS when you are flying your drone. You must also be 

careful where you fly as it turns out Buc Bay is about 1 mile 

outside of the Class C controlled airspace of Offutt AFB. So it is 

OK to fly in our neighborhood. 

However, just north of the Platte River, in the city of La Platte, 

you would not be able to fly as it is within the Class C con-

trolled airspace for Offutt AFB. But if you first obtain permis-

sion, known as ñgetting clearanceò from Air Traffic Control, you 

would be able to enter a controlled airspace such as Offutt AFB. 

There is also airspace which is restricted. For example, the air-

space directly around the White House is considered 

ñrestricted airspace,ò specifically classified as ñprohibited air-

spaceò under the designation ñP-56,ò meaning that most air-

craft are not permitted to fly over it due to security concerns. 

Only authorized government aircraft can operate within this 

zone. These airspaces are dynamic, meaning they can change 

from time to time. For example, if Air Force One landed at Of-

futt with the POTUS onboard, that airspace would be restricted 

for a period of time. 

Iôve been thinking about doing a drone flight and demo some 

night to take some of the mystery out of drones for people. In 

fact, I just ordered an anti-collision strobe ð which is another 

FAA rule that you must have such a light which is visible at 3 

statute miles. 

A little information on drones  
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Sunrise over Sailboat Lake  

Watersedge Circle resident Annette Wiles captured 

this photo over Sailboat Lake last month. 

https://pilotinstitute.com/courses/drones/
https://pilotinstitute.com/courses/drones/
https://youtu.be/SGktZP2lCmM
https://youtu.be/SGktZP2lCmM
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Iôll start the New Year with bits and pieces of 

things that floated around in my mind over 

the final weeks of 2024. Those days, like the 

years since we moved here in July 2017, flew 

by. I still have a hard time grasping how it 

seems like yesterday when I took over this 

newsletter, starting in 2022. So off I go. 

Last month, I finished reading the book au-

thored by Chuck Gorman, who was featured 

in the December newsletter. Itôs a fascinat-

ing account of his Vietnam service. His rec-

ollection of the many dangerous patrols he completed was so 

vivid I felt like I was in his platoon. (But Iôm sure glad I wasnôt.) 

After reading his novel (ñSaddle Up! Untold stories about Vi-

etnam from an Army Infantrymanò), I could understand how 

he suppressed his combat experience for so many years. As he 

stated in our interview, he used the book-writing process as a 

form of therapy. Today, he willingly shares his tales to anyone 

who asks. 

One of my favorite lines in the book came from his epilogue, 

putting his Vietnam tour in proper perspective. Hereôs what he 

wrote: 

ñI told some of my friends in Vietnam that once I got home and 

had a house I was going to construct a rice paddy in my back 

yard, and whenever I thought life was getting a little rough I 

was going to spend a night lying in it to remind myself that 

things could be worse!ò 

 * * *  

We made it through December without a significant snowfall, 

but we did get a Friday-night ice event that struck during the 

afternoon rush hour. Weather forecasters were calling for the 

possibility days ahead, so it didnôt exactly come as a surprise, 

and the result was what youôd expect ð lots of vehicles slip-

slidinô away (as Simon and Garfunkel once sang). 

What I found somewhat amusing was the outrage from Omaha 

residents who blasted the mayor for a shoddy job of treating 

the roads. It was reported that the major roads and secondary 

streets received brine, but it was washed away by the rain be-

fore it froze. Not only was driving treacherous, simply walking 

was risky. Just ask any of our residents who ventured out. 

We had planned on attending UNOôs home hockey game that 

night, but we agreed that wouldnôt be a good idea. We were 

able to watch the game on TV, and the drinks were much 

cheaper than what we would have paid at Baxter Arena. 

 * * *  

Speaking of alcohol (a bit of a stretch when changing the sub-

ject, but stay with me here), it was announced last month that 

From the Editor 

Decemberõs highlight: Family fun 

former UNL regent Howard Hawks died. The affable Hawks 

was one of the many sources when the late Don Leahy and I 

assembled the book on the history of UNO hockey. During our 

meeting, Hawks recalled pushing for alcohol sales for Maverick 

hockey. He called it a necessary source of revenue for the pro-

gramôs survival. He also lamented the fact that Husker football 

was losing about $500,000 a year by not selling alcohol at Me-

morial Stadium. Will we see that change? 

 * * *  

This was an extra-special Christmas for our family as we were 

able to get all six grandkids together for the first time in quite a 

few years. For those of you who have children scattered far 

away, you know how difficult that can be. Four of our six 

grandkids are in the Omaha area, but the other two live in Bal-

timore. Throw in visitation rights for the ones who are divorced 

(all three boys in this case), and it adds to the challenge of com-

plete family gatherings. 

The matriarch of the Fey family has always been wife Shirley. 

She totally takes charge of planning special family occasions, 

and this one kept her extremely busy in the days leading to 

Christmas. It included, of course, many trips to the grocery 

store and the Plattsmouth Family Dollar store. 

The weekend after Christmas, we took over one of the Mahoney 

State Park treetop cabins for two days ð squeezing in 12 adults 

and children for good food, remembering past Christmases and 

lots of game-playing. 

With the six grandkids at the cabin Saturday, Shirleyôs No. 1 

priority was family photos, something that hadnôt taken place 

in several years. Speaking of photos, one of the traditions that 

always takes place each Christmas is the Fey family pyramid, 

regardless of whether everyone is there. Thatôs why this Christ-

mas was one of the best ever for us. 

The traditional 

Fey family 

pyramid included 

all six of our 

grandkids during 

our stay at 

Mahoney State 

Park. Bottom 

row, from left, 

Jake, Logan and 

Chad. Middle 

row, Callie and 

Peyton. On top is 

youngest one, 

Miles. 

John  Fey 
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