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Awar
by any other name
sstill awar

Quick, when was the last time our country was at war?

In the last half century, we’ve sent men (and increasingly,
women) to fight and die in Korea, Vietnam, Laos, Cambodia,
Kuwait, Somalia, Bosnia, Afghanistan, Iraq and a few other

places.

But not since 1942 has Congress declared war on anyone.
Maybe it’s the modern trend of calling a spade anything but a

spade.

George Orwell protested about the time the Department of
War became the Department of Defense.

So, in Korea, for years, we claimed to have had a “conflict,” not
a war. No matter that 34,000 American boys died there.

Or, that they fought, supposedly, for the U.N and not for the
U.S.A. Or, that the North Koreans had attacked first.

In Vietnam, our troops slipped in quietly as “advisors,” and the

contingent grew.

We used to call that one a conflict, too. The 47,000 names on

The Wall belie that.

Sometimes, our troops have gone in as “peacekeepers,” under
international auspices as in Bosnia, or on their own. It’s hard to
say, was Somalia a war, or just a little “action” the president

ought to have authority to take?

The answer might depend on whether you are among those

getting shot at.

One reason we often have troops in harm’s way, but seldom at
war, may be the general reluctance of Washington to call any-

thing by its right name.

Congress is always going to “reform” something, but that
could mean anything from abolishing the agency, as with
Amtrak, to making it bigger and more bloated, as with the Postal

Service.

Sorting the “police actions” from the “peacekeeping” from the
“wars” may not be easy, but in the larger sense, it shouldn’t be
that hard to know a war when we see one.

In Vietnam, though, it sort of snuck up on us. And there we

were.

But when you plan to invade a country with whole divisions and
corps, isn’t that, by definition, a war?
And if we’re going to fight a war, shouldn’t Congress have to

declare one?

Of course, it’d be harder to get a war powers resolution than

something less.

It would mean a real commitment by the country, Congress
and the government, not just the troops in the field.

And that might not be so bad.

It’s not the Washington way, but maybe it’s time for some

change.

The next time we send divisions to fight, let it be under a decla-

ration of war.

War is hell, after all, and it’s no good to pretend otherwise.

— Steve Haynes

YOU'VE GOTTA ADMIT..
IT'S5 BOUND TO BE
PRETTY EFFECTIVE
AT CURBING
KANSAS DRIVE-OFFS.
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y old computer keyboard died
M acoupleof weeksago. | asked

my friend Ilaif she had an old
one | could borrow, just to make sure it
wasthekeyboard and not the WebTV it-
self.

With animpish grin, her husband Bob
said, “ Sure, we have an old one you can
use. It’ sonewe used for years. But most
of thelettersareworn off.”

Hewasright. Theonlyvisiblelettersare
QW,Z,X,Pandpartof C,Y andU. My
typingskillsarebeing put tothetest. But,
because of “Spellcheck,” you'll never
know how badly | did.

—ob—

Jimand | may havemissed our calling.
We should have been tour guides.

Two weeks ago, we had an outing
planned with Jim’s dad and three other
friends, only to havethe weather change
our plans.

Thisweek, however, saw our plancome
together. It waswindy, but temperatures
weremild, andwewereall upforasight-
seeing trip to locate windmills and ob-
servean antique plowing exhibition.

The original plan had called for using
Dad’s mini-van to haul everyone, but
upon hisarrival wediscoveredit wasthe
short-bodiedversionanddid not havethe
third row of seats.

Luckily, the other couplein the entou-

The death of a soldier hurts us all

ongressman Jerry Moran offered
astatement on the death of Kan-
sas Army National Guard Spe-
cialist Derrick Lutters, 24, of Goodland.
Spec. LuttersdiedMay 1inBaghdad, Irag
frominjuriessustained whenthevehicle
hewasridinginwasattacked by asuicide
bomber. Hewasamember of Detachment
1, 170th Maintenance Company, based
out of Goodland. Hewas assigned to the
891st Engineers Battalion, which mobi-
lized last September.
“| offer my heartfelt sympathy to the

Capitol
Views
Rep. Jerry Moran

Lutters family for the loss of Derrick,”
saidMoran. Derrick wasacitizen-soldier
who courageously left hislifeat hometo
answer our country’ scall toduty. Heex-

[ HE

ISSN 1063-701X

NORTON

TELEGRAM

Office hours:
8a.m.-5:30 p.m. Mon.-Fri.
Phone: (785)877-3361
Fax: (785)877-3732
E-mail: telegram@nwkansas.com

2158, Kansas Ave., Norton, KS 67654 STAFF
Cynthia Haynes .............. editor and publisher
Publishedeach TuesdayandFriday by Haynes . .
publishing Co., 215 S. Kansas Ave., Norton, Ve_:ronlca MONIEr ..o, staff reporter
Kan. 67654. Periodicals mail postage paid at ~ DICKBOYd w.....cvveiriiniinn, Blug Jayspc_)rts
Norton, Kan. 67654 Carolyn PIOLES .........cccvvvvrrnne society editor
Postmaster: Send address changes to Norton Sherry Hickman ..........cc.cocevveeee. circulation
Telegram, Norton, Kan. 67654 - L :
Official newspaper of Norton and Norton Vlckl Henderson .......... computer product!on
County. Member of the Kansas Press Associa-  Ousie Marble ............... computer product!on
tion, National Newspaper Association, andthe  Sonya Montgomery................. bookkeeping

Nebraska Press Association

Nor’West Newspapers

Dick and Mary Beth Boyd
Publishers, 1970-2002
Incorporating the Norton County Champion
Marion R. Krehbiel, editor

& _—cP

uuuuuu

Rines

wes S
NATIONAL NEWSPAPER
ASSOCIATION

emplifies what’s great about Kansans:
courage, dedication, and sacrificefor the
good of others. Kansans and all Ameri-
cansowehimgreat thanksfor hisservice.
Thishero’ sdeathremindsusall tolivea
life worthy of his sacrifice. The Lutters
family isin my family’s thoughts and
prayers.”

Spec. L uttersisthethird KansasGuard
soldier who has died while serving in
support of Operation Iragi Freedom.
Staff Sergeant Clinton Wisdom,
Atchison, and Specialist Don Clary,
Troy, died Nov. 8, in asuicide bomb at-
tack near Baghdad.

For more information, contact Con-
gressman Moran at (202) 225-2715 or
visit his web page at www.house.gov/
moranks01/.

Note: Spec. Lutters was promoted to
Sergeant by Maj. Gen Tod Bunting, the
Kansas Adjutant General, after his
death.

Hisfuneral will beheldat 11a.m. Cen-
tral Timeon Thursdayin Goodland at the
Max Jones Fieldhouse on East 13th S.
andArcade. Visitationwill befrom10a.m
.to 4 p.m. Mountain Time on Wednesday
at Koons Funeral Home and a vigil and
rosary will be held at 6 p.m. Mountain
Timeat theCatholicchurchin Goodland.
Graveside serviceswill be held at 4 p.m
Central Timeon Thursday at theRansom
S. Aloysius Cemetery.

§6ys have agoodtim

Out Back

Carolyn Plotts

ragealso had avan. A quick call tothem
arranged thetransportation. Now, were-
ally wereready toroll.

About two hours later, we found the
plowingexhibitionalready infull swing.
About 40 antique tractor owners along
with awide collection of two, three and
four bottom plowswerestirring up quite
adust cloud. (Seewindy conditionsmen-
tioned above.) Those guys were having
fun. And, it was avery impressive sight
toseethosetractorsstrungoutinasingle
line, angled acrossthefield, aseach took
their turntilling the soil.

Oneof theladiesasked, “Now, what's
the point of this?’

“The point,” | said, “is a chance for
thesebigboystoget outinthedirtand play
withtheir toys.”

After lunch, we headed to a town
known for awindmill collection owned
by anindividual. Too late, welearned he
had died and hisfamily had sold hiswind-
mills. Sure enough, wefound theformer
locationof hiswindmill farm. All that re-
mained werethefoundations.

Undaunted, weheaded for another pri-
vate collector’s farmstead we knew of.
Sameresult. All gone.

Since we werein the neighborhood of

e with big toys

the geographical center of the Continen-
tal United States, we decided to head
there.

| just want to say right here, therewere
no highway markers coming from the
south. It wasan honest mistaketomissthe
corner. Weonly drove afew moremiles
than needed.

[twasgettinglater intheafternoon, but
weweredeterminedtoseewindmills. Jim
said, “1 know where we can find some
windmills. Iseveryone game?’

Finally, we pulled into Almena anc
stopped onthegrounds of the Sunflower
Pioneer Power Association. They havee
permanent display of dozens of types of
windmills. And, withthewindblowingat
galeforce, they wereinfineform.

Dad summed it up: “We could have
savedourselvesalot of drivingif we djust
comeherefirst.”

So, | guessthat meansweshouldn’ ttry
for asecond career astour guides.

—ob—

Inpreparationfor Mother’ sDay, mem-
bers of the Sunday School classes at our
church were asked to submit essays on,
“Why I love my mom.”

A judge began to read thefirst tribute,
written by alittleboy. Shebegan, “1 love
my mom because she married my dad
yesterday. She baked me cookies.”

The congregation held its collective
breath waiting for therest.

“Oh,wait. Letmestart over,” thejudge
said.

“1 love my mom because she married
my dad. Y esterday she baked me cook-
ies.”

Whew! All for thelack of aperiod.

One woman’s trash
IS another’s treasure

ach spring my mother would talk

about movingday. It wasthetime

when farmers changed landlords
and moved to another location, another
residence.

| think shesaid it wasaround March 1.
Shetold of moving from afavorite spot
with what would now becalled a“walk-
out basement” toyet another “ new” place.

They would move the chickens after
they had settled in for the night in order
to have the least amount of disturbance.
I’m not sureif that was for the chickens
or my folks.

Peoplewouldtradecurtainsand pieces
of furniture to accommodate their new
home. Notalot unlikethecity and county-
wide clean up taking placelast week.

Asl droveby thecountlesscouches, old
chairs, Christmas decorations and other
treasuresthat were hauled out to the curb
| thought of her many tales of moving
days.

How excited she wasto find curtains
stored onashelfinthe*new” farmhome
or the dresser someonejust couldn’t pile
ontothelast load.

Certainly thephraseoneman’ strashis
another’ streasureringstruefor morethan
just garage sales.

Phase Il
Mary Kay
Woodyard

Sheoftentold of thehousethat shewas
unabletoreturntofor thefinal cleaning.

Those of you who knew my mother
knew itwasprobably in better shapethan
most homes are now days.

She wanted to go back and clean the
former residence but as the day wore on
she knew she was not going to be ableto
and as she fretted about it an older farm
wife said, “Oh, don’t worry. Everyone
knowsit isn’t a successful move unless
thenewtenant cansay, ‘ That wasthedirti-
est housel’ veever seen.” ”

| don’t know if it really comforted my
mother, but we alwaysloved hearing the
story.

| guesstheobject of thelessonfrommy
mother was, ook forward to the future,
but appreciatewhat you have; don’ t betoo
joyousin receiving nor too sorrowful in
losing; and don't disturb the chickens.



