Pears should be

icked In good time

You know Christmas is over when the partridge in a pear tree

turns into a hail of putrid pears.

Lining one side of the walk going into the Norton County
courthouse are four or five lovely pear trees.

Right after Christmas the city truck was removing the decora-
tions from the front of the courthouse. As the boom moved
forward to take down the decorations it hit two of the trees and
brown, slimy pears came raining down on the lawn and sidewalk
making pedestrians jump and run for cover.

In the spring they bloom, in the summer they turn green and
leafy, and in the fall they are full of fruit.

But, there is no one to collect the fruit. Oh, a few people will
pick up some windfall or grab a piece of ripe fruit from a low
branch, but for the most part, the pears sit on the trees until they
rot and fall off to litter the grounds.

There’s a wonderful natural resource sitting on the courthouse
grounds going to waste while the city fathers are trying to think
up ways to get people to town and spark interest in something —

anything.

Why doesn’t someone come up with a use for those poor, pitiful

pears?

We bet that the county commissioners would be more than
happy to have someone pick them.

The city has a boom truck that could be used to get the fruit off
the higher branches, while a dozen people with ladders could get

bushels off the lower branches.

Why not have a pear-picking party? Someone could organize a

pear-preserve making day.

Maybe we could have a pear festival.

We could celebrate the appearance of the pear blossoms. We
could picnic under the trees in the summer and admire the ripen-
ing fruit. We could all get out our ladders (after signing waivers of
liability for the county) and pick them pears.

Then we could eat, sell, cook, cut, decorated, pulverize, wear or
squeeze the fruit. Whatever we did, we would be ahead. We
would be using our natural resource that is now rotting on the
trees and falling onto the heads of unsuspecting passers by.

Perhaps the Chamber of Commerce or a service club like Rotary
or the Lions could come up with a way of using the produce. It
could be used to help someone, or turned into money or as a

community event.

Money does grow on trees. You just have to get it picked in

time.

— Cynthia Haynes

Savings bonds —
grandma’s gift of the future

I mightgrow older, but I’ mkickingand
fightingitall theway.

Every miracle cure for wrinkles finds
its way into my medicine cabinet. I've
started a savings account for my “eye
job”, and | still refuse to wear sensible
shoes. It's good that I'm married to an
older man.

Jim will turn 60 the middle of March.
Why do we say “turn (fill in the age)”?
Milk turns. So doesfruit. We say we' ve
“turned” aparticular age, then after acer-
tain point it becomes, we* madeit’ to 70
or 80.

Anyway, Jim isfast approaching this
milestone and Jennifer and | have been
discussing how to mark the occasion.
Then it dawned on me — we will bein
Mexico over his birthday. It will be our
third trip to Juarez in three months.

Rather fitting though, | think. A lot of
people think 60 is the beginning of the
downhill slide.

Andhewill begoingfull-steam, doing
something heloves.

Jim can still work circles around men
half hisage. Plushe hasthe advantage of
having already madehismistakes, sonow
hedoesn’t havetowastetimefixingthem.
Hemay bealittleslower “ snapping back”
from afull day’ swork (and he knowsno
other kind of day except afull one), but

Out Back
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after anight’ srest, he’ sright back onthe
job.
—ob—

Taylor celebrated her fifthbirthday this
week and Alex will be 9in afew days.
They are the first two grandchildren to
reap the rewards of our new attitude to-
wards birthday presents: savings bonds.
Y es, savings bonds. No, they’ re not too
exciting. No batteries. No moving parts.
Just alittle piece of paper that their par-
entswill immediately confiscate, putina
safe place and declare, “Y ou’ Il appreci-
atethiswhenyou get older.”

Even Angelia, at the advanced age of
12, will appreciateitinafew yearswhen
those little pieces of paper suddenly be-
comeseveral hundred dollarsthat can be
used for college, acar, a house, even a
wedding.

Besides, waiting for asavingsbond to
mature is a good exercise in patience.
Sevenyearsisalongtime.
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The perfectwayto travel backin ime

comeahermit. Weownsomeprop-

erty below the Kirwin Reservoir,
alongtheSolomonRiver. Theaccessroad
goes down quickly to the river channel.
Therearelotsof trees, acoupleof littlehay
meadowsand then theriver.

Atfirst | thought I'd like alittle house
down there. But | seem to recall a phe-
nomenon called rain, so probably that
would not bethe best idea. A second no-
tion isto go south of theriver and build
onabluff overlookingthewater, themas-
ter of all | survey (or at least the acreage
between the highway and me.)

Thisideahaslotsof appeal.

You can't get acrosstheriver in ave-
hiclesol would definitely havetheisola-
tion | want. I’m not sure how far | would
wanttocarry this, do | want to besel f-suf-
ficient or just left alone?

Do | want to milk acow and cure my
own hams? Chickens| could handle and
| liketo sew. Of coursel’d haveelectric-
ity and indoor plumbing and maybe a
phone. | amtheonly oneinthefamily who
thinksthisisagoodidea.

My husband treats my idea with the
same consideration that you'd give an
addled child. He would never hurt my
feelingsbut | cantell heisn’t taking me
seriously. Thegirlsarenot sokind.

| think alot about how Kansaswasyears
ago. In 1902 my grandparentsmarriedand
homesteaded in Graham County. Their

Fora\whllenow, | havewantedtobe-
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first home was a dugout in the banks of
Wild Horse Creek.

It seemssort of heroicto me, but many
people were in similar situations at that
time so it probably really wasn’t. Al-
though they did not have acell phone or
thelnternet they had moreneighborsthan
| have. They were hardly isolated.

| canimaginetheir lives. What | would
really like to seeis how Kansaswasin
1802.

I lovethe movie“Out of Africa’. The
aerial scenes are breath taking. How |
wish | could have flown over Kansas
when the great buffalo herds followed
their migratory trails, before roads,
fences, bridgesand el ectrical lines. What
weretheriverslike?

TheSmoky Hill valley between Oakley
and Scott City isagood guess. But what
aboutthelittlecreeksandriversinthispart
of the state. The Prairie Dog could have
hardly been so grand and | just cannot
imagine the North Fork of the Solomon
without trees.

Lately alargeflock of turkeyshastaken

upresidenceright south of our house. I’ m
sure there are more than 100 birds. I’ ve
never heard anyone wax poetic over the
magnificent turkey herds of the Great
Plains. | knowwe' retalkingturkeyshere,
but they really are pretty cool to watch.
Didthey haveflocksof thousands of tur-
keys200yearsago?

Give me a time machine and an air-
plane. In the background I’ d prefer the
“Out of AfricaOriginal Soundtrack” re-
cording. I'll find out and report back.

Several yearsagotwosociol ogistsfrom
(gasp) New Jersey didastudy of theGreat
Pains.

They came up with theideaof Buffalo
Commons. The Great Plains should be
returned to its unsettled state as sort of ¢
national park or preserve. Thistheory did
not setwell withthelocals. Interestingly,
much of what they proposed seemsto be
happening anyway. We have vast herds
of deer and turkey. Thereareevenelkin
Norton County now. (And you thought
hitting a deer was bad.) Everyone has
heard storiesof mountainlionsinthearea,
recently weeven heard areport of abear.

As for moving the people out, that
seemsto betaking careof itself, too.

Therailroads are being abandoned al-
though we do still build roads. | may not
needthat timemachine, all | havetodois
livelong enough— down ontheriver —
just me, the turkeys and the old man (if |
can convince himto wait with me).

New memories of a life together

Well, theholidaysareover, most of the
decorations returned to the attic and all
that is left are the memories. This year
brought adifferent typeof memory inour
lives.

Jack and | will celebrate our 39th wed-
ding anniversary in August. We have
weathered the storms and ridden the
wavesof agreat lifetogether withboththe
upsand downsand somehow felt wehad
passed the swell that destroyed some of
our friends' marriages. After this many
yearssurely therewouldn’t bemany more
break-ups, but unfortunately cardsfrom
two long timefriends proved uswrong.

Both couples had celebrated 30-plus
years of marriage and now are forging a
single' slife. Theinteresting thingwasnot
that they called it quits, but thelack of re-
sponsibility each took for the situation.

Now we all know, or at |east we hope,
weall will change asweage. God forbid
any of usremainsthe 20-year old of the
' 60swith beads and bangs.

And not many of ushad arranged mar-
riages, particularly whenwewereso anti-
establishment, so we must take somere-
sponsibility for our choices, successes
and, yes, our failures. And a disintegrat-
ing marriageisafailure and onethat af-
fectsusall.

It makesuseach feel morevulnerable,
if thishappened to them, canit happento
me? Andweall know it can. Every mar-
riageand each person canfindareasonto
dissolveamarriage. Weall areincompat-
ibleat somepoint. Noonehas39yearsof
absolute compatibility.

Andwefall inandout of love, but asthe
actor Allan Aldaonce said the beauty of
stayingtogetheris, whenyoufall back in
loveyou know that person sowell.
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Some people will be unfaithful, some
inspirit and somein body, theeffectsare
the same, only the pride suffersmorein
thelatter. Thetruthiswitheachhurdiewe
passwe choosewhether it strengthensus
for the race ahead or merely blocks fur-

ther strides. The choice and, yes, there-
sponsihility restswith each of us.

Thesetwo coupleswerelinked to Jack
and mein memories aswell asin hopes
and plansfor thefuture

“Let’ sgettogether nextyear,” waswrit-
ten in each Christmas card. And then as
part of a community comes a nagging
guestion, if we had gotten together could
wehavehelpedin someway.

Now wewill never know we can only
speculateonthestrengthswemight have
brought or theweaknesseswemight have
witnessed.
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