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Increased assessments
can create tax ‘windfall’

Hangin’ With Marge By
Margaret
Bucholtz
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Romans 12:9, 10

GOD SAYS
Let love be without dissimulation. Abhor that 
which is evil; cleave to that which is good.

Be kindly affectioned one to another with 
brotherly love; in honour preferring

one another.

County commissioners across the state are 
expecting a tax “windfall” next year from in-
creased assessments on agricultural land. Some 
are already making plans to spend it, but that 
might not be the best idea.

For one thing, tax windfalls have a way of dis-
appearing as fast as they appear. A county that 
spends a windfall to fix roads, add to its staff or 
give employees a raise often has to hike taxes 
later to sustain the spending. 

And that leads to unhappy voters.
Whether that will happen this time is any-

body’s guess. Commissioners have been com-
plaining for some time that ag land was under-
assessed, even on the “income” formula the state 
uses to set its value. But that same formula can 
produce dips in valuation as well as increases.

Assessors tell us that part of the increase this 
year is due to changes at Kansas State Univer-
sity, which does the math on land values for the 
state. That part of the increase might be perma-
nent, at least until the formula changes again. 
But it’s only part of the increase; increases in 
farm income the last few years account for the 
rest.

And farm income comes and goes. It’s known 
for wild swings.

So the likelihood of this windfall disappear-
ing, or shrinking, a year or two out is great. Plus, 

it’s a windfall in name only. Even if tax rates 
stay the same, the farmers and ranchers who 
own this land will have to pay real, larger tax 
bills that may not make them too happy. That 
could lead to more assessment appeals, unpaid 
taxes and unhappy voters, even pressure on the 
Legislature to change the formula.

A safer course for counties would be to hold 
the line on spending and let tax rates – gasp – go 
down. Voters are almost sure to approve. That 
would give everyone, even the farmer with an 
increases assessment, a break.

No doubt, there are a lot of demands on coun-
ty government, especially from new programs 
pressed on counties by the state and federal 
governments. But the mood of voters in this 
state is pretty clear: they’ve elected the most 
conservative, anti-tax governor and Legislature 
in anyone’s memory.

Commissioners will be tempted to increase 
spending next year, given the situation, but it 
might not be wise given the times. It might even 
invite a return of the old tax lid or other lim-
its on local spending which we’d be better off 
without. 

For now, the ball is in the commissioners’ 
court. We advise due caution, conservative 
spending and listening to the will and mood of 
the voters. – Steve Haynes

Working Outside
I love working outside this time 

of year! There is nothing like hav-
ing the warm sun shining down, 
an occasional bird chirping in the 
distance, the silence and freedom 
of the wide-open spaces.

I realize however that each year 
I get a little more tired than I did 
the year before. Being a low self-
esteemed person, I tend to try a 
little harder. I had one yard and 
someone out there told me it was 
beautiful so in my mind I decided 
I needed two yards and I have 
worked my way up until I now 
have four yards of flowers and 
grass and one vegetable garden. It 
finally dawned on me a couple of 
years ago that there is a difference 
in having a pretty yard and being 
an over achiever.

Still I enjoy all of them and just 
can’t get rid of them. However I 
think maybe someone is trying to 
tell me that I need to cut back, be-
cause weird things are happening 
out there.

A couple of years ago as I was 
cleaning up one of my yards I ran 

across these odd looking things that 
I thought were huge mushrooms. I 
thought it might be my chance to 
get some free mushrooms to cook 
but as I touched them they didn’t 
seem right. Before I go any farther 
I do have to confess that I can’t 
stand to get my hands dirty, so I 
wear rubber gloves covered by 
gardening gloves.

Now back to the mushrooms. 
There was a cluster of about 15 
to 20 of these things under a huge 
plant. I pick one from the ground 
and it kind of has a point on the 
bottom side but it was soft, slimy 
and was white with black looking 
specks. I went ahead and pulled 
them all out and put them in my 
wheelbarrow along with the oth-
er things. When I dumped them 
in my yard waste holes I had a 
thought about looking up snake 
eggs. Sure enough that was what 
it was and now every time I go out 
to the garden I think of them, but 
haven’t found any of them since.

This last week I went out and 
was clearing out my yard and was 

digging all the purple mustard that 
we get from our ditches out here. 
While I was digging one out I no-
ticed a little thing that was like 
a holly berry but it was brown. I 
thought to myself, “What kind of 
berry would I have growing in my 
yard right next to the vegetable 
garden?”

I stuck the dandelion digger 
in once more and this time there 
were more berries but they were 
dark blue, orange, white with 
spots and tan. About then I de-
cided to pop one of them to see 
what was in there and sure enough 
it was another egg with something 
in it. As I was playing scientist I 
saw something move and it was a 
centipede. I couldn’t do the drop, 
roll, kick things but I did do the 
roll, stagger to get on my feet and 
run. I cannot stand centipedes. I 
did go back and tried to stab it to 
death but who knows if I killed it 
or if it just went underground.

I moved from that spot to an-
other one but I could feel things 
crawling all over me. I knew it was 
just my nerves crawling but I gave 
it up and took a long shower.

Later I looked up centipedes 
and they do hatch their eggs and 
the colors fit.

Retirement looks better all the 
time!

margaretbucholtz@gmail.com

Casey’s Comments By
Casey

McCormick
mccormickcasey@rocketmail.com

I don’t like the looks of this. 
How far is this “politically cor-
rect” nonsense going to go?

David Fabrizio, a middle school 
principal in Ipswich, Mass., has 
canceled that school’s awards cel-
ebration.

In a letter to parents he wrote, 
“The Honors Night, which can be 
a great sense of pride for the re-
cipients’ families, can also be dev-
astating to a child who has worked 
extremely hard in a difficult class 
but who, despite growth, has 

not been able to maintain a high 
grade-point average.”

Well you know what Mr. Fab-
rizio? That’s too darn bad!

We live in a tough world. 
Wouldn’t it do more good to have 
our children realize that life isn’t 
always fair? Rather than coddling 
kids to soften the blows of reality, 
might it not be more helpful for 
them to see early on that not ev-
eryone gets the blue ribbon?

But that would be too “devastat-
ing” to their little egos.

Perhaps by those kids seeing 
others recognized for achieve-
ments they might find in them-
selves the power to overcome ad-
versity. Most certainly that would 
better prepare them for the cold 
and cruel world that awaits them, 
more so than this course of politi-
cal correctness.

Somebody stopped me in the 
dog food isle of the local big box 
store the other day and asked me 
if I was going to plant peas in my 
garden this year. My rather quick 
retort was that of course I’m go-
ing to plant peas this year, just like 
last year, and the year before that, 
and the year.....ad infinitum. 

Pea planting time, scheduled 
for this weekend at my house, has 
been put on hold due to “white 
stuff” that is either falling or melt-
ing in the area of the pea patch. 
So, I’ll wait.

I have a feeling that garden peas 
are not the most planted vegetable 
in the High Plains garden. Nation-
ally, only about 25 percent of back-
yard gardeners mess around with 
peas, which is a bit of a shame to 
my way of thinking. I don’t plant 
very many, but to me, peas offer 
one of the first true tastes of an 
early spring garden, and I would 
miss that early unique flavor if I 
didn’t at least plant a few.

The biggest knock I hear on 
peas is that they are “too labor 
intensive” and I suppose that’s a 
valid assessment.

First, you must plant them early 

in the season. They are very defi-
nitely an early season project be-
cause when summer heat arrives 
in mid-June, peas refuse to bloom. 
So, only two “pickings” are about 
all you can expect from your 
spring planting. 

Therefore, it is of the utmost 
importance to plant them early, 
like late in March, or as early in 
April as possible. It takes about 
60 days from planting to harvest 
in this country. Soil temperatures 
should be above 40 degrees when 
you plant, or else the seed may de-
lay sprouting and will tend to rot 
in a wet soil.

Another reason for the lack of 
pea interest is that you not only 
have to pick them at the proper 
time, but then you have to shell 
them. Still, their unique spring 
flavor, prepared for dinner in any 
manner, is just delightful and well 
worth any effort it takes to grow 
them.

Thomas Jefferson. who often 
professed his preference for gar-
dening over governing, main-
tained a lifelong contest with 
his friends, James Madison and 
George Divers. The first to harvest 

fresh peas in the spring would in-
vite the others for dinner. Jeffer-
son and his friends, like many gar-
deners today, believed that peas 
are nature’s reward for making it 
through the winter.

Pea growers today have a dis-
tinct advantage over Colonial cul-
tivators. While Mr. Jefferson con-
tinually sought out new, improved 
varieties for his garden, he was 
forced to be satisfied with the likes 
of Black Prussian and Charleston 
Leedman’s Dwarf. He never had 
the good fortune of planting such 
high producers as Mr. Big, Mae-
stro, Green Arrow, or even the 
dependable old heirloom Lincoln. 
Nor did he know about today’s 
snow peas or sugar snap peas 
which allow you to enjoy the pods 
as well as the fruit, either cooked, 
in raw form or in stir fry.

But Mr Jefferson knew that a 
gardener’s inalienable rights in-
cluded life, liberty, and the pur-
suit of the first bounties of a new 
spring season! 

The Gardener
By

Kay
Melia
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