
TUESDAY, December 27, 2005
PAGE 4

T H E N O R T O N

TELEGRAMTELEGRAMOpinionOpinion
There is no excuse

for torture

I had a reminder Sunday of the true
meaning of Christmas. Jim and I were
in chapel services at the prison where

we minister, and one of the inmates got
up to give testimony. He said he was able
to make a phone call that day, and that was
his present.

Later, a visitor leaving the prison at the
same time we were asked us where she
could get something to eat in town. I told
her the only places open were conve-
nience stores. I said, “I’m sorry, a bolo-
gna sandwich isn’t much of a Christmas
dinner.”

“That’s all right,” she said. “Just getting
to visit my husband was more than
enough.”

Kind of puts things in perspective,
doesn’t it?

—ob—
Part of my Christmas presents this year

were homemade. I came across my old 4-
H Master Mix recipe and decided the kids
would like it. We bought 50 pounds of
flour, 25 pounds of sugar, two large cans
of shortening, four cans of baking pow-

Christmas is more than presents

der and a new jar of cream of tartar.
I may have burned up the motor of my

food processor, but each family now has
a super-size plastic container (suitable for
re-use) full of mix.

The only thing missing is the recipe to
tell them how to use it. I simply ran out of
time, but I did stick a note on each con-
tainer that said, “Instructions to follow.”

Everyone’s first question when I talked
to them Christmas day was, “What’s the
stuff in the jar?”

Those recipes are tops on my to-do list.
—ob—

We had a wonderful Christmas dinner
at our daughter Jennifer’s house. She had

a spiral-cut ham, and between the two of
us, we had all the trimmings.

I can admit it now, but I forgot to take
the deviled eggs. I found them the next
day, pushed to the back of a refrigerator
shelf. Jim’s not complaining, though. He
loves deviled eggs. And we sure didn’t
miss them during the meal.

Of course, we all ate too much. Couple
that with the fact that the week leading up
to Christmas had been a real “cruncher,”
and you have exhaustion written all over
it.

Our granddaughter, Alexandria,
wanted to play Uno after the meal and we
agreed. It sounded like a good idea at the
time, but after an hour of play, and no end
in sight, I nodded off, sitting straight up.
That’s tired.

—ob—
In less than a week, it will be a new year.

I know it’s cliché but, “Where has the time
gone?”

Used to be, I thought only old people
talked about how the older you got, the
faster time passed. Now, I are one.

Fridge and home fill up together

Out Back
Carolyn Plotts

Here’s one where John McCain is right and the White House is
just plain wrong.

The administration finally gave in and agreed to McCain’s
language barring any use of torture by the U.S. government.

Well it should have. There’s no conceivable circumstance where
torture by U.S. officials or military personnel should be sanc-
tioned.

Sen. McCain ought to know. As a Navy pilot, shot down over
Vietnam, he spent nearly seven years as a prisoner of the Viet
Cong and the North Vietnamese.

Few Washington decision makers can say they’ve been tor-
tured, unless you count having to sit through innumerable com-
mittee hearings and floor debate in the Capitol.

McCain knows whereof he speaks. He thinks America should set
a higher standard.

It’s scary that, in a recent Associated Press poll, a majority of
Americans (61 percent) said it might be OK “sometimes” for U.S.
officials to torture suspected terrorists. Of all the allies polled, in
fact, only South Korea had a higher tolerance for torture. Ninety
percent of Koreans thought torture might sometimes be OK.

What are we thinking about, folks?
Torture is not just wrong. It’s poor policy. It seldom produces

the desired information. It can harden a victim, or make them say
anything to stop the humiliation and pain. Either way, the nation
that uses torture never wins.

While President Bush maintains torture is not U.S. policy, Vice
President Dick Cheney argued that it might be necessary in
extreme cases. There’s a lot of that “what-if” stuff, “what if a
terrorist knew the location of a nuclear device in a U.S. city, and
the only way to save millions of lives was to torture him?”

It’s not good.
A devoted terrorist likely would die rather than tell.
Or lie to stave off the inquisition until it was too late.
These are people, after all, who are willing to blow themselves

up for some demented idea of God and country.
In most of Europe, a majority is firmly opposed to torture in any

form, any time. We should join that union.
Fortunately, there’s no credible evidence so far that the U.S.

government in fact uses torture against prisoners, even terrorists.
The midnight follies at that Iraqi prison, though wrong and

stupid, hardly rise to the level of torture. The same can be said for
treatment of some prisoners held in Cuba.

We need to make clear, though, what the President says already
is U.S. policy. This is one time we need to take the high road.

Thanks to the administration’s agreement with Sen. McCain,
that’ll soon be written into federal law.

And that is no loss to our effort in the war against terrorism, or
any other war.    — Steve Haynes

On the
Prairie Dog
Steve  Haynes

You’d think that when the children
come home, the refrigerator
would empty out.

Not so at our house.
No, when the kids come home, our

fridge gets so full you have to maneuver
the milk past the extra salad dressings and
the orange juice just to pour a glass.

If one child comes home, a couple of
shelves will fill up.

If two come home, the whole thing is
jammed.

When all three get here — not a frequent
occurrence these days, thank God — we
have to rent space in the walk-in down at
the grocery.

It’s not the kids who fill the shelves, not
mostly anyway. The girls will cook, es-
pecially Lindsay, but that’s not what
causes the ice-cold traffic jam.

It’s their mother.
Obeying Nature’s command to feed her

offspring, Cynthia starts hoarding food
and squirreling away supplies a week or
two in advance. She plans menus and
asked the kids what they want to eat.

“Food” is the usual reply, so she stocks
up.

Even in their 20s and 30s, or especially
in their 20s and 30s, kids like mom’s home
cooking.

And so she buys chicken for Lacy and
steak for Christmas dinner and leeks for
some new recipe, and pretty soon you
can’t jam a tomato sideways into the
crisper.

Not that you’d want to jam the tomato,
exactly, because that could be messy, but
you get the picture.

Just cooking does not relieve the refrig-
erator, because there are leftovers and
extras and still food for tomorrow. Only
departure brings any relief, and it can take
a week or two to clear the shelves.

When Lacy comes, he will help clean
out the ice box. He’s single and 25 and
lives alone and thinks taking home mom’s
leftovers is pretty slick. Sometimes, in
fact, she buys stuff just for him to take
home, but at least he takes it.

This year, I have to admit, she was
pretty organized. She cooked chicken and

steak and swiss steak and brisket and ham,
but most of it was either frozen and stored
or shipped out by the end of the week.
Lacy hadn’t been gone a day, and you
could find room next to the butter for the
cream cheese.

Cynthia sorted out the freezers, count-
ing one bowl of chili for us and one for
Lacy, one serving of swiss steak for us and
one for him, and so on, until she had ev-
erything neat and cataloged and in its
place, with plenty of room for brisket and
a few leftovers from this week.

I think she set some kind of modern-era
record for organizing the fridge after a
visit, which was good, because it had been
mighty full.

It helped, I like to think, that I found and
dumped the blue-spotted green chili she
had left in there, along with the extra
dressing from Thanksgiving, the old tur-
key wings and the old slice of lime, which
looked quite, ah, tangy.

That made some space.
So Lacy left with a couple of coolers full

of soup and beans and chicken and steak
and goodies. We got space in the refrig-
erator, with still an ample supply of left-
overs and sandwiches frozen for the long
winter to come.

Until the next visit, at least.

Congressman works to fight methamphetamines
Congressman Jerry Moran announced

House passage of legislation to combat
methamphetamine, commonly called
meth, production, trafficking and use.

“The fight against meth has been on the
Kansas radar for years,” Mr. Moran said.
“But the meth epidemic knows no state
boundaries. It is time for a comprehensive
federal approach.”

The legislation increases restrictions on
obtaining the major ingredients used to
produce meth, toughens criminal penal-
ties, provides assistance to state and local
agencies and helps protect children from

the harmful environment of meth use and
production.

“Meth has been identified as the lead-
ing drug-related law enforcement prob-
lem in the country,” Mr. Moran said.
“Kansans are working hard to combat this
drug and its production, but the majority
of meth comes from across the border. By
addressing the international supply, we
will ultimately help efforts in communi-
ties across the nation.”

To bring attention to meth on a national
level, Mr. Moran joined other members of
Congress earlier this year in asking Presi-

dent Bush to take action. He has also spon-
sored legislation that provides money for
law enforcement, makes ingredients used
in the production harder to obtain and helps
local officials in the clean up of meth labs.

In 2005, the Kansas Bureau of Investi-
gation reported law enforcement officials
seized 337 meth labs. Kansas has histori-
cally been among the top states in the na-
tion in number of meth lab seizures.

Mr. Moran is a member of the Congres-
sional Caucus to Fight and Control Metham-
phetamine, which is comprised of lawmakers
dedicated to combating the spread of meth.
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