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a 
few weeks 
ago my dad 
mentioned 
that his 60th 

high school reunion was 
coming up in Omaha. I 
immediately shouted: 
“I’ll go!” Perc chimed in 
too: “Count me in, I love 
Nebraska.” So three of 
us piled in a Jeep last 
week and headed for the 
Cornhusker state. While 
Dad looked forward to 
reminiscing with his pals, 
I had an ulterior motive in 
mind. 

My father’s father had 
a furniture business in 
Omaha from the 1930s 
through the ’50s. John 
L. Koutsky Furniture 
Company was known 
for sofas and chairs but 
they also made a few 
occasional chairs. We 
don’t have any of the 
furniture in our family but 
Dad has a can of adver-
tising pencils, some satin 
cushion labels and a roll 
of upholstery tacks. I’ve 
been looking for chairs 
for years.

This summer, while 
sorting for an upcoming 

sale, Dad found grand-
pa’s old slides: one box 
contained salesmen 
sample photos. Most 
pieces shown were 
covered with frieze 
fabric, a rayon based 
looped weave, kind of like 
scratchy terrycloth that 
was also used in cars. The 
solid color fabrics often 
had patterns cut into the 
loops. My dad remembers 
being impressed as a kid 
by the upholsterers who 
could carry on a conver-
sation with a mouthful 
of sharp tacks. Since 
Ebay began I’ve had an 
email alert for Koutsky + 
furniture and I’ve never 
had one notification. But 

labels often get lost or 
removed if furniture gets 
recovered. Now at least 
I knew what the pieces 
looked like. And we were 
headed to the homeland. 

We arrived in Omaha 
and sent Dad off to his 
reunion with a packet of 
flyers I made up with a 
photo of the chairs and 
two labels. He diligently 
distributed them to 
his classmates as an 
icebreaker. Many of them 
remembered having the 
furniture in their homes 
growing up, but no one 
had a stray piece in the 
attic like I was hoping. 

Meanwhile, Perc and 
I headed to the Brass 
armadillo Mall, a 
30,000-square-foot antique 
mall in an industrial part 
of South Omaha with 
more than 375 dealers 
and aisles named after the 
states. Walking into this 
place was intimidating 
— it seemed as big as a 
Home Depot and was defi-
nitely the largest antique 
store we’d ever been in. 
But we were on a mission 
and covered the aisles in 

under an hour. 
Next stop, downtown 

Omaha’s old Market 
area. Why can’t our 
Warehouse District be 
like this? Historic build-
ings, cobblestone streets, 
sidewalk restaurants, 
hanging flower pots, art 
galleries, quaint shops — 
and packed with people. 
This thriving arts and 
entertainment district 
amazed us! At least five 
antique stores here were 
open until 9 p.m. or 
midnight. Their inven-
tory covered the entire 
range of collectibles from 
military surplus to Star 
Wars figurines to mid-
century modern designer 
furniture. But no John L. 
Koutsky. 

Saturday Dad joined 
us on the search. We 
started at one end of 
Leavenworth Street and 
worked our way west 
covering about a 30-block 
stretch with more than a 
dozen shops ranging from 
church-sponsored thrift 
stores to vintage treasures 
to fine antiques. One of 
our favorite stores had 

two pet chickens! And a 
chair that was so close 
that I almost bought it. 

The original furniture 
factory building still 
stands. My grandfather 
turned it into apartments 
when he closed up shop 
in the late 1950s. It’s 
seen better days but I 
could still make out the 
transom windows seen in 
the slides. We had lunch a 
few blocks away at Dad’s 
favorite childhood restau-
rant, the Bohemian Cafe. 
My flyer’s hanging on 
the staff bulletin board; 
“Koutsky” is Bohemian 

after all!
We hit 17 stores in a 

day and a half! It was 
exhausting. At least 
five or six dealers said 
they’ve sold his furniture 
within the past couple 
months. So we were 
close! They all wanted to 
keep the flyer and many 
said they’d call. Prices 
are great, selections are 
huge, everything’s not 
all cleaned up, you can 
indeed find treasures, and 
there are plenty of stores 
— I’d say Omaha is an 
antiques capital. 

I wish this column had 
a happy ending, but I’m 
not finished yet! I’d love 
to go back to Omaha so 
I’m keeping my fingers 
crossed that I get a call!

Visit our Tumblr site for 
photos of more John L. 

Koutsky furniture and to see 
Omaha’s antique stores. Do 

YOU have a furniture tip? 
Write to WeekendTourist@

mnpubs.com.

antiques road trip — a furniture reunion

Dinner BreaK

When in omaha . . . 
eat steak! Johnny’s 
cafe, omaha’s original 
steakhouse, opened 
in 1922 right at the 
stockyards. We had the 
best steaks of our lives 
in this dark, windowless, 
old-school steakhouse. 
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