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Kansas roads

shouldn’t be closed
to local traffic

Hello Mexico, it’s good to be back

We need to learn to let anger go

Out Back
Carolyn Plotts

A policy aimed at easing the plight of motorists stranded in
Colorado storms is causing problems for people who live in —
and need to get to — places in western Kansas.

When roads are closed in Colorado, officials there ask Kansas
authorities to block traffic where there are hotel rooms to handle
them. That makes sense, properly applied.

When they close the roads, though, they close them. And that
means that wherever there are motel rooms left, that’s as far west
as you can go.

I-70 has been closed as far east as Hays or Colby when there
were no road problems in Kansas. Mail, newspaper deliveries for
those of us further west were stopped along with through traffic.

People who live in far western towns couldn’t go home. People
with business out here couldn’t get through.

Not because of the weather. Not because of the danger. But
because the guys manning the barricades, state troopers and
state highway workers, didn’t want to separate the local traffic
from the Denver bound.

This is too high a price to pay for solving Colorado’s problem.
It’s good that Kansas can cooperate. No one wants to see hun-
dreds of people stranded in Burlington or Limon or some other
places where there are no beds or shelter.

But Kansas towns and Kansas people shouldn’t have to pay the
price.

State highway officials say it isn’t supposed to work this way.
Local traffic is supposed to go through. In practice, though,
troopers and highway crewmen manning barricades in Colby
and Goodland just block the road. They don’t ask where people
are going.

On lesser routes, they just put a sign up and go home. Gates are
locked at some entrances to the freeway. And a locked gate won’t
allow anyone on, local traffic or no.

Now some county commissioners are questioning this policy.
They wonder why they are helping to keep people off their roads
when it’s safe and reasonable to travel west in this state. They
don’t close county roads when it snows here, so why block them
when it snows in Colorado?

It’s about time somebody spoke up against this poorly imple-
mented policy.

If we can’t separate local traffic from through traffic, and allow
people with business in Kansas through, then Kansas roads ought
to stay open.

It’d be better to let the through traffic pile up in Colorado than
to stall commerce on this side of the border when it’s not neces-
sary.

We’d hope for a sensible compromise, allowing local traffic to
move where it needs to move, but if that can’t happen, then let’s
keep our roads open.

If the weather here gets bad enough, we can close the roads.
But when the problem is in Colorado, then why keep Kansans
behind the barricades?

— Steve Haynes

After 13 trips to Juarez, Mexico,
you would think we’d have it “all
together.”

But there we were, the day before our
scheduled departure, with luggage and
tools strewn from one end of the house to
the other.

We both tend to overpack and I began
to fear there wouldn’t be room in the van
for the other eight members of our team.

My brother Bob was the 11th member
of the team, but he drove down separately,
so we didn’t have to worry about him.

We are small in numbers but deter-
mined to build the best house we can. We
know “our family” consists of a father,
Raphael; a mother, Alma; and their 6-
year-old son, Kevin.

Right now, I’m sitting in the fellowship
hall of the church where we’re staying in
El Paso. Hate to admit it, but I forgot all
about this column until everyone was set-

tling down for the night. I’m writing in
longhand on the back of an old letter. It’s
a far cry from my computer, which lets me
go back and fix mistakes. Sure hope the
typist can figure out my penmanship.

We have laughed so much this trip, I
think my eyes are permanently “squinty.”
There are some funny people on board,
but we even laugh at the “groaners.”

When my oldest daughter, Halley, was
about 10, she asked me, “Mom, can you
be a Christian and still have fun?” This

group is living proof that you can have fun
— lots and lots of fun.

Here’s the run-down on this team: a
farm wife/nurse, a minister’s wife/medi-
cal office employee, a government em-
ployee, two retirees, a cabinet maker, an
accountant, an Army Reserve soldier, a
postmaster, and Jim and me.

Everyone else is sleeping —and I
should be. Tomorrow is a big day. We
pour the foundation of the house and that
is hard, hard work in anybody’s book.

Our church families and friends have
been so kind to us, meeting every need we
had, both financially and physically. One
lady brought us warm cinnamon rolls the
morning we left, plus a bucket of sausage
gravy. We already ate the rolls, but some
biscuits will be put with that gravy and
we’ll have breakfast. That’s just a few
hours away, so I’m turning in.

Now I lay me down to sleep…
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Back
Home
Nancy

Hagman

A family was getting ready to cel-
ebrate the 100th birthday of their
mother and grandmother.

They sent out invitations and asked the
recipients to send letters, photos and ac-
counts of their memories to be assembled
into a memory book and presented to the
woman.

A niece told my daughter that her fam-
ily was estranged from that family. They
claimed the same hometown and the cous-
ins were the same ages. However, the fa-
thers (who were brothers) had an argu-
ment about 65 years ago.

Her memory (and she was very young
at the time) was that once the children had
attended the same township school.

Then the county school superintendent
came to the families and said it appeared
theirs would be the only children in the
school that year. Rather than hire a teacher
for four or five children they gave the
families a cash settlement for transporta-
tion expenses and closed the school.

One brother decided to send his chil-
dren to town and one sent his to a neigh-
boring township. The family sending chil-
dren to town had further to go and thought
the money should be divided proportion-
ally. The other brother thought each fam-
ily should get half.

“This is what I remember,” the woman
said. “Our families never recovered from
that rift.”

Sad story, but it explains a lot of things.
Those men were my Dad’s brothers, long
since dead.

It seems almost silly that something like
this could get so far out of hand.

To put it in prospective it happened as

the Great Depression was ending. These
families had been through hard times.

When my dad graduated from high
school in the ’30s, he and another unmar-
ried brother left Kansas.

The taxes were due on the family farm.
They told the brother living there if he
wanted it, and could keep it, it was all his.

Daddy told me he felt badly about leav-
ing because he thought they would starve
to death.

When we are children we see our fami-
lies as the norm.

We spent more time with one uncle than
the other. But we were very close to the
other’s son and his family. I wonder if my
parents knew of this.

My Dad was the baby of the family and
was living in another state. My cousins are
a generation older. Their children are
more or less my age. The dynamics of my
extended family might have been strange
but it was normal to me.

After hearing this story I have been pon-
dering how things might have been and
the things I get angry about.

It is absolutely human to be angry. I
don’t know how to stop it.

Still, after awhile anger becomes a
choice. We can keep it or we can let go.

Even God gets angry.
Yet in Jeremiah he promises “I will

frown on you no longer for I am merciful,
I will not be angry forever.”

Are you angry with your brother?
I’m sure you have a good reason. All my

anger is certainly justified (in my own
mind).

Recently on a television show an
abused woman asked a woman who was
critical of her, “Did you ever love some-
one?”

The other woman replied, “Love has
limits.”

Does it, really?
I don’t happen to believe that, but if you

do, know this: If love has limits then so
must anger.

There are things that really hurt us.
They are hard to recover from.

Still, every so often we need to revisit
those things, recognize what a burden
they have become, and decide if it’s time
to put them down.

If we can walk away from love why not
walk away from anger?

Do we really want to carry it forever?
Do we want our children to carry it?

Anger has limits and it limits us.
But, there are no limits to what we can

do if we do it purely with love.
A hard task perhaps but not really any

harder than harboring ill will towards an-
other for decades.

Dear Abby used to tout a “Reconcilia-
tion Day”.  It was in the spring I think. But
we don’t have to wait. It can be any day
we decide. How about today?

WRITE:
The Norton Telegram encourages Let-

ters to the Editor on any topic of public in-
terest. Letters should be brief, clear and
to the point. They must be signed and
carry the address and phone number of the
author.

We do not publish anonymous letters.
We sign our opinions and expect readers
to do likewise.

We do not publish form letters or letters
about topics which do not pertain to our
area. Thank-yous  should be submitted to

the Want Ad desk.
Letters will not be censored, but will be

read and edited for form and style, clarity,
length and legality. We will not publish at-
tacks on private individuals or businesses
which do not pertain to a public issue.


