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Republicans aren't
happy with new idea

More craziness from Topeka.

The secretary of state has the Republican party embroiled in a
court battle over whether to open its primary for any voter who

asked for a Republican ballot.

It’sa dumb idea, and wholly unnecessary. In Kansas, voters can
declare for a party — and vote in its primary — at the polls if they
so choose. Later, they can change their registration at will. What

more freedom do we need?

But Secretary of State Ron Thornburg told both major parties
they should make a decision on whether to have “open” prima-
ries, where any voter can get a ballot regardless of party registra-

tion.

Mr. Thornburg was responding to a federal Court of Appeals
decision voiding an Oklahoma law that limited participation in
primaries. The court said, basically, that parties, not the state, had
the right to decide who could vote in a party primary.

Why the secretary was so concerned is anybody’s guess. The
decision applied only in Oklahoma at this point, and no one had
sued to change the situation in Kansas — yet.

Once Republican state Chairman Dennis Jones opted for an

open primary, though, he — and the state —

figure.

faced a lawsuit. Go

Other Republicans complained that an open primary was a bad
idea, and that Jones was out of his authority making the decision
anyway. They probably are right on both accounts.

First of all, it seems to us like there is no need to change the way
Kansas does things. Voters have the right to choose a primary
under the existing system, so why change?

Secondly, until a federal court orders Kansas to do something,
why should the secretary of state jump the gun and stir things

up?
No reason that we can see.

And thirdly, if states see fit to regulate their elections, why
should a federal court interfere? The Oklahoma decision strikes us
as another in along string of meddling maneuvers of activists

judges.

There is nothing in the Constitution that says that all things
must be done the same way in every state. And there is nothing in
our system that says the federal government must set standards
and rules for each and every state action.

The whole mess makes little sense, but that’s about what you
can expect these days from Topeka — or a federal court.

— Steve Haynes
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Who' d athunk |t? A heater in June

proved to be true this week. You

know the one, “If you're tired of
theweather, waitfiveminutes, ‘ causeit’s
gonnachange.”

Who would have thought we would
haveto runthefurnace onthefirst day of
summer? There was no gentle slide into
it, either. We literally ran the air condi-
tioner oneday and thefurnacethat night.

Our granddaughter from Texas only
brought summer clothes, and | had to buy
her along-sleeved shirt. Shehasborrowed
jacketsfrom her older cousin, whom she
idolizes, butthey’ reabout six sizestoohbig
for her. 1 think I’ ll stop by thethrift shop
and pick up acoupleof things.

—ob—

This cool snap was welcome in one
sense, though. Back in March, it wasour
turn to host the Koinonia (fellowship)
groupfromchurch. Wehad beenplanning
abonfire and hot dog roast, but Jim got
terribly sick that day and we had to trade
with another family. Ever sincethen, we
havebeentryingtofind adatewhereev-
eryonecould comeand finally settled on
last Saturday night. | didn’t think abon-
firein the middle of June would be too
pleasant, but the menu was set for hot
dogs, potato salad and baked beans, so
that wasthe plan.

Y ouknow, that bonfirefelt pretty good
Saturday night. Everybody stayed pretty

T heold adageabout K ansasweather

Out Back
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closetotheheat. With sevenkidsand six
adults, there was plenty of laughter and
fun.1think | cansafely say, “ A goodtime
washad by all.”

—ob—

We had such agood time, in fact, that
we did it again the next night with a
Father’sDay wiener roast at Jim’'sdad’'s
place. “That's Pa-Pa’s daddy,” Alexan-
driaexplainedto Taylor.

Dadis87andstill putsinafull day. The
oneconcessionhemakesistotakeabreak
inthe afternoon to watch “ Gunsmoke.”

Afewyearsago, Dad gaveustwolittle
cherry treeseedlings. Thoseseedlingsare
now over six feet tall and produce some
nicefruit. My present to Dad wasajar of
cherry jelly fromthisyear’ scrop.

—o0b—

Speaking of the cherries, when Taylor
and| arrivedhomelast Sunday afternoon,
wewalkedaroundlookingat al thethings
she remembered from last year. | intro-
duced her tothetwonew calves, Ollieand

Molly, andlet herlook inthechickencoop
for eggs.

During our “walkabout,” we discov-
eredthat thecherrieswereripeand hadtc
bepickedbeforethebirdsgotthemall. No
waiting until tomorrow.

Armedwithplasticcontainers, Jimand
| tackled the two taller trees and we set
Taylor to picking cherries from a dwarf
tree that had been added to our orchard.
Shewasdiligentinher efforts. Weoohed
and aahed at the appropriate times about
how much she had picked and how hard
she was working. Evidently that wasn't
enough, because after several minutesof
silence she said, “Hey, you guys. | sure
couldusealittlehelp over here.”

—o0b—

Wedoalot of driving, afact that isnot
lostonTaylor. ShelivesintheDallasarea,
anditis“city” everywhere. But she un-
derstands that we live in one town, her
Aunt Jennifer and Alexandrialivein an-
other town, and Grandma works in yet
another town.

Theother day, wewereleaving Norton,
heading for home. Taylor asked, “Isthis
Norcatur, Grandma?’

“No, thisisNorton,” | said. “But, in 20
minuteswe' |l bein Norcatur.”

Shehad obviously been thinking about
it, becauseafew mileslater shesaid, “No
(pausefor emphasis). | think we' reinthe
middle of nowhere.”

How many will the black hole claim ?

y cat has been spending more
M time at the neighbors than at
our placelately.

Not voluntarily, however.

Molly Monster, our gray-and-whiteal -
phacat— at least, shethinksshe' stheal -
phacat — was missing two weeks ago.
She wasn't at nose count Sunday night,
nor wasshearoundwhen| checkedonthe
feline population Monday morning. By
Monday night, we had started to worry
and | wasready to maketheroundsof the
neighborhood.

| wrote out the classified for alost cat,
butitwastoolatetogetitinthat’ sweek’s
paper. | figured if wedidn't see her for a
week, wewould never seeher again.

| wasupset. Molly wasthefifth cat we
had lost in 10 yearsof livingin Oberlin.

In the previous 20 years, we had only
lost two cats. We had had cats run over,
poisoned, anddieof injury, infectionand
oldage, but we had only had twothat just
disappeared.

Why was Oberlin the black hole of
catdom?

Thefirst cat we lost here was Baby, a
nicelittle male Siamese. He was daugh-
ter Lindsay’s cat and she figured some-
body stolehim. Steveand |, however, re-
memberedthat therewasabigrainbefore
Baby disappeared and thestreet out front
acts as the storm sewer for this side of
town. We think Baby got caught in the
current.

Nextwelost Dixie.

Shewasavery careful cat, alwayscau-
tiousand spooky. Wenever found aclue
of her whereaboults.

Thenacoupleyearslater, Pomeroy dis-
appeared. Thiswas the first babysat cat
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we' dlost. Pomeroy belongedtosonLacy,
whohadtosendthecat homewhenit kept
getting arrested up by theanimal control
officer in Lawrence.

Pomeroy may have just wandered off,
andsincehehadlivedinfiveor sixhomes
inhisthreeyearsof life, hemay not have
known how to get home. Still, | looked
everywhere. No Pomeroy.

Last year, Kubla Khan, another male
Siamese, disappeared. Again, there was
no clueor guessasto hiswhereabouts.

Now Molly was gone. Or so we
thought.

LateWednesday night, Steveand Lind-
say heard acat crying. They traced the

: sound the neighbor’s garage. They

peeked inthroughthewindow, and there

| wasMolly.

The garage door had been up several
times over the last few days, so we
couldn’t figure out how or when she got
trapped. Wewaited until the next day to
have someonelet her out, sinceit wasaf-
ter midnight when they found her.

| canceled the classified, but two days
later shewasgoneagain.

Thistime, | knew whereto look. Sure
enough, thereshewasinthegarage.

My neighborslikecatswell enough, but
they’ d prefer they stay at our place.

| agree. Still, I'm glad the black hole
didn’t get another one.

AFUNNY FOR TODAY

Onceuponatimetherewasapriestwho
lovedto play golf.

He awoke early one Sunday morning
about 4:30. Hewouldjustlovetogogolf-
ingthismorning, but heknew hecouldn’t.
Then anideacameto him. Hecalled his
Bishopandsaidhewasveryill andwould
not be ableto have massesthismorning.
The Bishop said he hoped he got to feel-
ing better soon and would have another
priest take hisplace.

Before dawn the “ill” priest got in his
car and left town. He drove for about 3
hoursto agolf course where hewas sure
no one would recognize him. When he

arrived there was no waiting and he was
abletotee off immediately.

St. Peter had been watching all of this
and he asked God if he was going to | et
the"ill” priestgetaway withthis. Godsaid,
“No, | supposel will haveto punishhim.”

Thefirst holewas495yardsand par 5.
The priest took his best swing ever, and
miraculously the ball bounced twice on
thegreenandrolledintothecupforahole
inone.

Immediately St. Peter saysto God, “I
thought you weregoing to punish him.”

Godreplied, “1 am. Whoishegoingto
tell?”



