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State needsto help,
not hinder, rural Kansas

When Gov. Kathleen Sebelius visited last week, it was pretty
clear she did not have much of a handle on how the state affects
rural Kansas.

She tried to say the right things, as state officials usually do
when they come out here, but when people had tough ques-
tions, she didn’t have much in the way of answers.

She’s not the only one. Most people coming from the relatively
prosperous belt along the state’s freeways in eastern Kansas
forget that 80 percent of the state does not share in their wealth.

Our counties are dying. Our people are leaving. Our Main
Streets are folding up. Our schools are shrinking. Jobs flee, and no
one wants to move here.

It’s not just northwest Kansas. It’s the northeast, the southeast,
the north central, all over. Any county without an Interstate
highway or a major state institution has a sick economy and a
shrinking population base.

Towns are dying out here. Whole counties may be next.

Just what is the problem?

Hey, it’s complicated. It’s not even the state’s fault, but the state
Is not doing much to help, and what little it does often is negated
by — the state. The population decline has been going on for a
century, fueled in part by federal farm policy and the economic
trends for automation, consolidation and efficiency.

Those are immutable laws. We have to have something besides
farming to survive.

Economic development officials come to rural Kansas often,
and they always say the right things. They are here to help us.
Gov. Sebelius and her team have been on the bandwagon, but so
have their predecessors.

Not much has happened.

The state comes in, tries to help attract business here. The effort
is sincere. But while the economic development agencies attract
a few jobs, other state agencies take jobs away.

The Highway Patrol closed all its small-town dispatch offices.
No jobs were cut. No money saved to speak of. Some troopers
would argue that service got worse, not better.

Jobs were shifted to Salina, a growing and prosperous town
from places like Norton, which needed them far more.

Same with the Department of Social Services. Managers
thought it inefficient to have offices scattered all over the state, so
they closed most of them. No jobs were eliminated. No money
saved.

Jobs were shifted to larger towns, and in the next round, will be
shifted to still larger towns. The governor answered rather lamely
that it was not meant to save money, just shift jobs around.

Exactly our point. Three people who used to work and live in
Oberlin do not have jobs there. Offices were closed in St. Francis
and Atwood and Norton’s will soon be gone. Some of the people
may be commuting from their homes here to a larger town, but
as far as we are concerned, those jobs are gone.

That’s the problem, governor. When it comes to helping rural
Kansas, the state often is its own worst enemy. And ours.

A new entrepreneurial center is nice, but does anyone think a
program in Wichita is going to help rural Kansas? Why not put it
in Pratt?

Create a few jobs. Give us a loan program. Help business ex-
pand. Then the Revenue Department decides we need a fancy
new sales tax scheme, and the cost drives jobs away.

To save money, state department contract whole bureaus out
of state, though the work could be done here. It’s all in how you
write the specs, isn’t it? That’s why our drivers’ licenses are being
made in Washington and our phone calls almost went to India.

Those are jobs that could be done in rural Kansas, and if the
state is going to spend the money, why not spend it here?

Isn’tit about time the state of Kansas got its act together and
examined each move it makes in the light of how it affects our
economy, as a state and especially, for the starving rural areas?

We think so. We’ll have more to say next week.

— Steve Haynes
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Making perfect pie Isn’t always easy

looking for wrinkles or dimples,
checking to make sure they were
plump and full.

Pies, silly. I'm talking about pies. It's
county fair time, and I’ mtrying my luck
in one of the neighboring countiesto see
if the open class judges there are any
tougher thanthey areinmy homecounty.

I’ ve been up since four this morning,
paring, slicing, rolling and crimping.
Therearethreepiesintheovenright now,
oneperchedprecariously ontop of asmall
stainless steel bowl. Warm pies, in my
opinion, make abetter impression. And,
if I'vetimedit right, thesewill come out
of the oven at 7 am., which will make
them just right for the judge to sample
around 10.

But, just like a mother inspecting her
newbornbabe, | seeaflaw. Onegotaalittle
too close to the side of the oven and the
crustistoobrown. Oh, let’ shehonest,it’s

I examinedeach oneforimperfections,

Out Back

Carolyn Plotts

burned. Nottheentirecrust, justonelittle
spot, but enough to disqualify it. One of
its sisters got too “bubbly” and syrup
oozed out from between thecrusts.

That |eavesmy hopespinned onthelast
sister tocomeout of theoven. I’ msetting
thetimer inthree-minuteincrements. This
isit. My last chancetoachieveperfection.

Whenever | makepies, | remember my
GrandmaDavison. She had the knack of
holdingapieonthefingersof her left hand
whileshedeftly trimmedtheexcesscrust
with aknifein her right hand. She could

rotatethepiewithout ever settingit down.
| remember being fascinated as she
pinched the crust between her index fin-
ger and her thumb, making aperfect edge.

Her trademark, though, wasthedesign
on her crust. Two curved stalks of wheat
were carved in the center of thetop crust
whileit was still on the floured counter.
A table knife, drawn across the crust in
two arched lines made the stalks. A flip
of theknifeandfiveimpressionsof thetip
downeachs deof thestalksmadethewhest
heads. It' sadesign | copy for my pies.

They areall three out of the oven now,
and | haveonekeeper. Thelittlecinnamon
pinwheels | always make with the crust
trimmings are baking as alittle treat for
the granddaughters who are still here.
They probably won't last long.

Eventhoughthesemay not bethe pret-
tiest pies| ever made, Jim doesn’'t seem
to care. Hejust ate half of one of thelos-
ersfor breakfast.

Nothing compares to fresh veggies

ereceived fresh roasting ears
(why do they call them roast
ing ears when we don’t roast

them?), cucumbers and tomatoes from
neighbors— how wonderful.

Itreminded meof my growingupyears
when my mother had one of the largest
gardens in the country except for the
Rundellswhomadealivingfromgarden-
ing.

It does make me appreciate thegarden
items we receive more because | know
thereisalot of work involved, youdon't
just plant seed and then harvest. Thereis
agreat deal of work inbetweenthosetwo
timesto have asuccessful garden.

| haveseen somegardensthat werejust
planted and then not tended and they do
not yield much harvest.

My Dadbuilta“ hot house” onthesouth
sideof oneof thefarmbuildingsandthat’ s
where my Mother would start the seed-
lings, including tomatoes, peppers and
others.

My Dad would have had several more
acrestofarmif wewould not havehad so
much of avegetable garden and flowers,
and as | helped hoe and water, | wished
hewerefarming instead of us.

| havesometimesgrownasmall garden,
but had all | wanted of large gardens.

Peoplein those dayswere resourceful
tofill their shelvesfor thewinter without
going tothegrocery store.

First, camethepeas, how | lovedto eat
them fresh from the garden.

Weusedtoshell them by hand andlater
we had thiswonderful attachment to the
electric mixer you could put the peas
through.

Thepeashadto beinicewater towork
well with thissystem, it was easier todo
them by hand, but more fun to see them
snap open.

Somepeopl etriedthewashingmachine
wringer, but my mother thought that
wasted too much.

Memories [#

Sonya
Montgomery

Wenormally had enough peastocan 50
pintsfor thewinter.

DoY OU haveany ideahow many peas
you haveto pick tofill 50 pints?

Weoftenhad small new potatoesmixed
with the peas early in the season — how
wonderful.

Freshitemsincluded radishes, carrots,
onions, and of coursel otsof tomatoesand
beans.

Wetithed on each vegetable, that was
canned and in later yearsfrozen. For ev-
ery tenpintsor quartsthat my mother and
thetwo of usgirls prepared, one went to
the preacher’ sfamily.

Lots of the fresh vegetables and fruits
went to friendsand neighbors.

| remember going tothegardento pull
acarrot or two and pick atomato or two
andsitontheporchstepwithasalt shaker
and eat thosefresh out of thegarden. What
atreat.

Weal so picked raspberries, boysenber-
ries, strawberriesand probably somel am
forgetting.

Early in the season we picked aspara-
gus. Nothing you purchase today com-
parestothetasteof thoseasparagusspears
from the roots that had been there since
my grandparents had planted themyears
before.

My Dadwould plant cantal oupe, water-
melon and corn away from the house,
quite ofteninarunoff area.

Whenwehad somerain, thesecropsdid
very well and again went to friends and
neighbors, someyearswe sold someand

itwasfunto seemoney comefromall the
hard work.

By the time fall came, our cellar was
more than full of wonderful pints and
guarts of everything you could can and,
asl| said earlier, whenwefinally had real
electricity, the large freezers held their
abundance of wonderful fruits and veg-
etables.

All of thiswork was donein the sum-
mer and the only air conditioning was
hanging awet sheet over the screen door
to help cool and also to keep dust out of
thehouse.

Yes, | said“rea electricity”, inafuture
column 1 will tell you about thelow volt-
agee€lectricity wehad.

Mom always purchased 500 or more
littlechicks. They weresocuteand| loved
to feed them when they weresmall.

Thenthey begantogrow and whenyou
went into the chicken house, they woulc
fly around and stir up dust and it’s no
wonder.

We would begin to “dress’ chickens
(although it seemed more asif you un-
dressthem) for oneof thestoresinNorton.

We would take them early Thursday
and Saturday mornings so people could
purchasethem.

Regulations would not allow that any
longer, but | can tell you there were no
chickenspurchasedthat could compareto
thecleanlinessandflavor of my mother’s.

Withall of thesewonderful memories,
youwouldthink | would bestill growing
large gardens and raising chickens, but
time changesthings.

| am sure that many of you have your
gardenstoriesandagain| say “thank you”
to everyone who still have gardens and
sharewiththeir neighbors.

EDITORS NOTE: Dear Sonya, since
you enjoy freshvegetablessomuch, I’ ve
left you a couple of bags of zucchini. If
youdon'tlikezucchini, | suggestyoulock
your car next year.



