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Take a moment
to savor your rights

It wasn’t just me that thought it would be 
a girl.

Her sister Felicia thought it would be a girl, 
too.

Felicia said she had scientific grounds to say 
that, however.

Last year, she said, all her friends who were 
pregnant had boys. All of them.

And this year, all her friends who’ve had ba-
bies have had girls. ALL of them.

So there was no doubt in her mind that her 
sister’s child would be a girl.

Then there was the checker at Kroger, which 
for Midwesterners, is like a southern-fried Dil-
lons. Right Store, Right Price, and all that. 

She looked at Lindsay, smiled sweetly and 
told Brad he looked like the kind of guy who 
was just made to spoil little girls. She was just 
sure Lindsay’s baby would be a girl.

Me? I had no particular reason. I just thought 
it would be a girl.

Not that I have a preference; I don’t. All ba-
bies are fine with me. I always figured you got 
what you got, call it luck of the draw or the 
will of the Lord. 

Whatever it was, it’s yours, and you’re stuck 
with it. 

And that worked pretty well with our kids, 
two girls and then a boy. 

So I figured our first grandchild could be 
whatever it would be.

Cynthia and I, we’d be thrilled. 
I think Lindsay and Brad look at it that way, 

too.
But between me and the checker at Kroger 

and Felicia, I think we pretty much had the 
skids greased on this one. 

I kept referring to the baby as “my grand-
daughter” and Felicia threatened to buy only 

girls’ clothing. I stayed out of that part.
But pretty soon, Lindsay was giving me re-

ports on what “your granddaughter” was do-
ing. I figured it would be pretty easy to switch 
directions if we were wrong. 

We’d have five months to get used to the 
“boy” thing, and they could pick a boy’s name. 
(For girls, it’s supposed to be between Ella and 
Emma, but there’s still time to change.)

Then came last Tuesday, the big day for the 
sonogram. We all bundled up against a chilly 
southern morning and headed to the obstetri-
cian’s office. Once there, we’d barely been 
seated when they called us in to the ultrasound 
room. 

The sonographer smiled a sweet southern 
smile, motioned for Lindsay to climb up onto 
the table and pull up her shirt, then gave her a 
good, cold squirt of goo. 

“Oh,” she squealed. “That’s warm.”
Sarcasm apparently is lost on sonographers, 

however, and she proceeded to slap the probe 
onto Lindsay’s belly.

“Oh, do you want to know the sex?” she 
asked.

“Yes,” we all replied.
And she proceeded to glide the sounder 

head across Lindsay’s belly lickity split. She’d 
pause every so often to measure something or 
explain. 

“That’s the baby’s thigh bone,” she said. 
“We’ll measure it.

“That’s the baby’s heart. And those are its 
kidneys.” 

She measured the little head, then turned the 
probe and snapped a picture of its cute little 
face.

“It’s really working its mouth,” she said, and 
we all agreed it must be related to Lindsay – 
and Cynthia. Or be some kind of alien; from 
the sonogram pictures, you can’t be too sure.

Flash here, measure; dash there, snap. Soon 
she was done, and started to shut the machine 
down. We were all ready to jump and shout at 
once, I think, when she realized her omission.

“Oh, I forgot to show you the sex, didn’t I?
“Well, I know, but I didn’t have a clear pic-

ture.”
She turned the machine back on. We wait-

ed.
She twisted and turned the probe, finally 

stopping on something indecipherable. 
“There,” she pointed to two vague lines. 

“It’s a girl.”
Boys, I’m told, are easier to spot. 
Then, of course, we had to call our respec-

tive offices and the whole family. Later, I com-
pared notes with Felicia. We congratulated 
ourselves on a correct call.

“Well, dad,” she pointed out, “there was 
only a 50 percent chance we’d be wrong.”

So true. But then, Cynthia would have had 
to get rid of all those girl clothes. Felicia, too. 
It’s better this way.

Steve Haynes is editor and publisher of The 
Colby Free Press and president of Nor’West 
Newspapers. In his spare time, whenever that 
is, he like to ride and watch trains.

The odds said it had to be a girl

To the Editor: 
I’d like to say thank you to our military. 

Thank you, veterans and active-duty person-
nel, and especially, thank you to the wounded. 
Thank you all for bearing the wounds and scars 
of a grateful nation. Thank you all for answer-
ing the call of duty to our great nation.

 The United States and our very way of life 
depend on you to protect us. You all swore an 
oath to protect and defend the Constitution of 
the United States. You all bear your scars, vis-
ible to others or not, with dignity, honor and 
pride. Thank you for a job well done. You are 
all worth more than your weight in gold.

I wish I could say the same for our elected 
officials in Washington. I recently saw an in-
terview with one of those officials. He said, in 
essence, that most of what they do in Wash-
ington is not according to the Constitution. He 
actually had the gall to say it! 

The original Constitution is about 17 pages 
long. It says what the federal government can 
and can not do. It has strict limitations on the 
federal government. 

Each of the 50 states has its own state Con-
stitution. The people of the states have more 
power and freedom than the federal govern-
ment. That was the way this country was de-
signed, that is why people migrated here over 
233 years. But over the last 100 years, Wash-
ington has taken control over our very spirits. 

My free and independent spirit does not like 
what this country has become or the way this 
country is turning. Folks, if we don’t wake up 
soon, all the freedoms we enjoy now  could 

very well become as extinct as the dinosaurs. 
Do you really want your doctor to have to 

answer to someone sitting in Washington, or 
do you want you and your doctor to decide 
what is best for your health? 

Our president is going to Copenhagen, Den-
mark, soon. He may very well sign a document 
that will take our United States sovereignty 
from us! I, for one, hope and pray that he will 
not bow down to the world and sign that treaty. 
It will mean that we all have to answer to the 
world for our very freedom.

You all may very well think I’m crazy, but 
several years before my Dad passed away he 
said, “The day will come when the Ameri-
can people will wake up and realize they are 
no longer free. The day will come when they 
might have to have a revolution, just like they 
did in 1776. It may not be in my lifetime or 
yours, but it will happen.” 

Dad said that more than 25 years ago. I be-
lieve the time is coming. Yeah, I know some of 
you think I’m crazy and have no idea what I’m 
talking about, but watch and wait. The sleep-
ing giant of freedom is awakening. She has 

had a long nap, and now that she’s awake, she 
finds herself chained to the ground. 

She will soon break those chains and be free 
again. 

If you are a praying person, pray like you’ve 
never prayed before. The Lord is listening and 
waiting for His people to take action. It will be 
done, but only in His perfect time.

Jari Skiles, Colby

To the Editor:
Probably the best kept secret in Thomas 

County is the Senior Progress Center. This 
facility is there to serve the senior citizens 
among us. It’s at the southeast corner of Fike 
Park, with plenty of handicap parking, even a 
van available for pickup and delivery. 

Besides affordable meals, the center has 
many activities available and they’re all free. 
Besides, it’s good to socialize with friends and 
even make new ones.

My husband and I pick up a menu at the first 
of the month and choose the meals that we like 
and go when it’s convenient. There’s also a 
schedule of events: card games, exercise and 
Wii games, to name a few, plus pool or bil-
liards on Tuesdays and Thursdays.

With so many government cutbacks I think 
it’s a shame that more people don’t take ad-
vantage of this one nice thing we have going 
for us.

Cookie Koenig, Colby

It’s not recognized as a national holiday.
We don’t get the day off from work.
We don’t seed throngs of people carrying signs celebrating 

it — or denigrating it, for that matter.
And the day doesn’t even show up on most calendars.
In fact, if Jay Leno went “Jaywalking” and asked the aver-

age American citizen what we celebrate on Dec. 15 each year, 
he likely would get nothing more than a blank stare.

Dec. 15?
“I have no idea,” would be the common answer. “I’m too 

busy shopping for Christmas presents.”
Yet, on that day and virtually every other day of the year, 

Americans freely exercise the rights that came with the ratifi-
cation of the Bill of Rights, the first 10 amendments to the U.S. 
Constitution.

Freedom of speech.
Freedom of religion.
Freedom of assembly.
Freedom to petition government for a redress of grievances.
The right to due process.
The right to bear arms.
The right against self-incrimination.
The right to a jury trial.
And, lest I forget, freedom of the press.
Yes, 218 years ago, the founders accepted almost verbatim 

George Mason’s “Virginia Declaration of Rights” as the bed-
rock statement of our individual rights as Americans.

George Mason isn’t a household name, unless you’re a huge 
sports fan, especially of college basketball.

While we should put our nation’s founders on their own 
unique pedestal, we can’t lose sight of the fact that had it not 
been for George Mason’s dogged determination to get his 
“Declaration of Rights” accepted as the first amendments to 
the new Constitution, we might not live in a country where 
we can speak out, hold opinions that others find objectionable 
or even abhorrent, be considered innocent until proven guilty, 
exercise our religious beliefs or choose not to believe and as-
semble for or against an issue without fear of recrimination.

George Mason held back his support of the new Constitu-
tion, saying that the blueprint for a new nation lacked the ab-
solutely essential ingredients that would place the individual 
above the state in almost all circumstances.

Had he not done so, we might be living in a very different 
country today.

So, on Dec. 15, whoop it up a little in celebration of Bill of 
Rights Day.

And if you happen to go to a holiday party or two, you can 
impress your fellow guests with your knowledge of the history 
of the Bill of Rights.

Someone once said they never discuss politics or religion.
What country are they from? — Doug Anstaett
Doug Anstaett, executive director of the Kansas Press As-

sociation, is an award-winning editorialist and a former pub-
lisher.
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