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The soaring price of gasoline has generated some really bad
ideas, including demands for price controls and an ill-thought-
out plan to cancel motor fuel taxes when prices spike.

We tried price controls in the 1970s, during the first so-called
“energy crisis.” They didn’t lower prices, but they did produce
long lines at the pump, spot shortages and major aggravation.

Memories are short, though, and many Democrats are again
calling for controls. They won’t work any better today — you
can’t increase supply by cutting prices — but demagoguery
being what it is, politicians can’t resist an easy target.

The truth is, prices are already going down, backing off the
record peaks and settling into a more “normal” level. The second
truth we have not learned is that this “energy crisis” isn’t going to
go away.

High prices are the product not of greed or “excess profits” by
oil companies, but by spiraling demand for oil in the face of tight
supplies. This push comes not so much from the U.S. and Europe
today, but from China and India, where awakening economies
allow more and more people to own a car.

Someday soon, oil will be too expensive to burn as fuel and
we’ll have to find a replacement.

The government doesn’t have to do anything. It’ll happen
when we decide we can’t afford gasoline for our cars. We’ll
demand a cheaper fuel, and industry will produce one.

And that’s how it’ll be. We won’t run out of oil, exactly, but it’ll
become too valuable for industrial users to just burn. There are
other fuels, but the world will needs plastics, tires and a million
other products. We’ll find ways to replace many of those uses
with renewable resources, too, as oil gets more scarce.

In a way, the oil companies are doing us a favor. The sooner we
switch to alternative fuels, the sooner we’ll not have to worry
about global warming and pollution from internal-combustion
engines. That’s not bad.

Then there is the plan to repeal the federal gasoline tax when
prices average over $3 per gallon. That’s about the worst thing
we could do, encouraging people to drive more when fuel sup-
plies are tight and oil is expensive.

This bill, backed by Kansas freshman Rep. Nancy Boyda, shows
the liberals talking out of both sides of their mouths. One day,
they want to cut global emissions, the next they want to encour-
age driving.

That makes no sense, and it could ruin the federal highway
program, which depends on the 18-cents-per-gallon tax to
supply money for road repairs and rebuilding.

The federal Highway Trust Fund already faces the threat of
bankruptcy as high prices, more efficient vehicles and the shift to
alternative fuels depletes revenue in the face of inflation and
increasing demand for roads.

Ms. Boyda’s answer: tax the oil companies. But they need the
money to fund the search for more oil and reduce dependence
on foreign sources, especially in the Mideast and Venezuela.

Well, you can’t have your cake and eat it, too. High fuel prices
may hurt, but they will spur us to better things. Just remember
that the next time you fill up. And smile, if you can. — Steve
Haynes

OpinionOpinion
High gas prices may
lead to some good

They say history repeats itself. It
was about 13 years ago when I
came home from work to find 200

baby chicks living in a refrigerator box in
our bedroom.

This week, I came home to find about
30 little peepers ensconced in my bath-
room.

We didn�t have much luck trying to
hatch our own. The first incubator we used
couldn�t hold a constant temperature, so
we borrowed a different one and set about
three dozen eggs.

We thought, �We have a rooster; we
have hens; ergo, we should have fertilized
eggs.�

Apparently not.
After the required 21 days, we saw a

crack in one of the eggs, then another and
another. Five chicks hatched. One never
made it out of its shell and another ap-
peared to be partly paralyzed. So we
ended up with three healthy chicks out of
36 possibilities.

Evidently, Jim didn�t think that was
enough, so he came home with two dozen
more. Except the store sent him a �baker�s
dozen� and we really have 26. Add that
to our original three, and we�re up to 29
chicks.

Twenty-nine chicks smell just as bad as
200. And, frankly, I�m ready for them to
find a new home. But right now, the only

Bathroom safe haven for 29 chicks

safe place for them is the bathroom �
with the doors shut.

If we left the door open, our two cats
would think we were providing a drive-
through restaurant. They would never be
satisfied with Meow Mix again.

As it is, they hear the chicks and just
loiter hopefully around the bathroom
door. So far, they�ve never been able to get
past us.

-ob-
There�s one other inevitable thing be-

sides death and taxes: weeds.
Maybe not in your yard, but in ours,

there�s not a flower bed, a tree line or a
corner that doesn�t harbor dandelions,
cheat grass or the dreaded bindweed.

I�ve challenged myself to pull weeds
somewhere every day. However, it�s one
of those tasks that has no end. Where do
you stop?

I have to set a limit, either time or space,
and say, �That�s it for today.� Otherwise,

I would never get to work. I would be
pulling weeds all day.

The chickens love me. I toss my daily
gatherings in to them. Now, when they see
me coming, they rush to the fence to greet
me.

-ob-
I�m a list maker. Jim shudders when I

come up with a �honey-do� list for him.
But when we sat down to talk about what
needs to be done before our kids come to
visit this summer, a list was the only way
to keep track.

There are some things that HAVE to be
done. And then, there are some things I
want done.

We HAVE to finish a bedroom and, at
least, the television room so people will
have a place to sleep.

I WANT the crown molding up before
they come.

We HAVE to install the central air con-
ditioning, but I WANT the kitchen draw-
ers finished.

I want the porch screened in, I want the
built-in ironing board installed, I want the
balcony finished.

You get the drift: my �wants� outnum-
ber my �needs.�

Ultimately, though, I just want our kids
and grandkids to come home, because I
really need them.

Plans for the big October wedding are
progressing nicely. At least that�s what
I�m told.

As the mother of the bride, I might be
the logical one to do the planning. How-
ever, since daughter is almost 30 and get-
ting married in Augusta, Ga., she gets to
do her own thing and Steve and I get to pay
the piper � and the preacher and the ca-
terer, etc., etc., etc.

I do know a little about what is going
on, since I get regular requests for cash.
(The happy couple gets a set amount from
us, and anything they don�t spend is theirs
to keep � or spend. Any expenses over
that are also theirs.)

So far, Lindsay reports, they have pur-
chased the rings and are waiting to have
them engraved with their initials and the
wedding date.

She has her dress. It�s white with a train
that would have made Princess Di jealous.
Lindsay took us to the fitting when we
visited earlier this month. I got to carry the
dress, and I think that it may weigh more
than she does. But, it is gorgeous, and so
was she when she stood there in the mir-
ror with a seamstress hemming every-
thing in sight.

This gown has more hem than a house
full of curtains.

Wedding preparations are a breeze

The kids decided to get married and
have the reception in Aiken, S.C., because
they could rent a garden attached to an old
mansion in the park for a lot less than any
place available in Augusta. Of course, that
raises a whole different set of problems,
since it�s in a different state than they
originally planned.

Georgia doesn�t require blood tests and
they weren�t sure the minister was li-
censed to marry people in South Carolina.
As of Monday, the word was the minister
is OK but they still don�t know about
marriage requirements in South Carolina.

They had decided to say their vows
once for the record at home in Augusta just
before leaving for the wedding. Now
maybe they won�t have to do that, espe-
cially since Steve claimed he might raise
an objection that they were already mar-
ried when that part of the ceremony comes

around.
He would be sooooo in trouble if he

tried that, and I hope they don�t tempt him.
Other details, which I�m sure you�re

waiting breathlessly for: the wedding
party colors apple red and silver. The
bridesmaids will be getting their dresses
at a wedding shop, where they can choose
from several styles in the same colors. It�s
an obvious attempt to circumvent the
ugly-bridesmaid�s-dress problem that has
bedeviled women for years.

The kids plan a buffet supper and dance
after the ceremony. I�m in charge of pick-
ing a song for the official father-daughter
dance. I�m choosing a swing dance. Steve
should have a good time swinging a 90-
pound woman in a 100-pound dress.

Lindsay said that she�s chosen the
deejay. He�s called Freak Boy.

OooooooK. Sounds like our kind of
music.

The groom and his dad have set up the
rehearsal dinner. I think they�re expecting
the Atlantic fleet or all our combined rela-
tives � whichever comes to more people.

Pick a song, buy a mother-of-the-bride
dress and send money.

I think I�ve got the wedding thing down
pat. I just can�t figure out why people say
these things are so much work.
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