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commentary

from other pens...

Outpouring of help
displays human spirit

TheTopeka Capital-Jour nal on helpingtornadovictims:

Thetornadothat ripped through Hoi sington twoweeksagol eft plenty
of devastation. The path of destruction stretched onemileand spanned
six blocks, destroying 200 buildings, damaging hundreds more and
making many people homeless.

Out of that sorrow and hurt, however, hascomean amazing outpour-
ing of humanity which bringsasmile. Immediately, volunteersrallied
to extend a helping hand to the community and the victims. The tor-
nado hit in the evening, but two shelters were quickly established to
house nearly 300 peopl e that night.

TheKansasArmy National Guard dispatched 28 soldierstothearea
to provide security and traffic control.

Then people started coming not only from across Kansas but from
acrossthe country to lend ahand...

Witnessing this generosity of individuals, organizations and even
corporationscan't help but warmthe heartsof all of us. Inanagewhen
people sometimes seem to be drawing apart, thiskind of outreaching
restores our sense of community.

Thebenefitisfeltnotjust by thevictims, but by thevolunteersaswell.

“Wemight behel pingthem, but they’ reinspiringus,” oneRed Cross
worker said.

Amid all thedestruction, it'sabeautiful sight to behold.

The (Junction City) Daily Union on Brownback supporting
museum:

Our U.S. Sen. Sam Brownback joined fellow Sen. Max Cleland (D-
Ga.) and other sponsorsin the U.S. Senate and House...to announce
legislation that will create a National Museum of African American
History and Culturein our nation’s capital.

Throughout our nation, museums in small towns like Wakefield,
countieslike our own and schoolsof higher learning in every state, as
well asprivate collections, show and tell about our history asanation,
asshort asthat may bewhen compared to other countriesof theworld.

In spite of its short life, the United States has arich, many-faceted
and complex history which single textbooks and even multi-volume
studies can only briefly describe. And, sometimes, the descriptionis
faulty or incomplete...

The addition of amuseum, especially one devoted to acomprehen-
sivel ook at the contributionsof oneraceof peopleto theemergence of
theUnited States, today’ spremier world power, isanappropriatemove.

It isappropriate this museum not be completely funded by tax dol-
lars. Itisahistory of agroup of peopleand, assuch, needsto befunded
inpart by private citizensand organi zations. Using our state historical
society and museum as an example, a private-federal partnership in
funding the work of amuseum can work very well.

Great Bend Tribuneon oil industry:

“What’sin it for us?” may not be the most altruistic question for
Kansansto ask, but it'sonewe might want to get alittle more used to.

Takethe gas prices. Are we paying more for gas because money is
going into more expensive domestic oil production, whichwould bea
good thing, or just because somefat cats decided to take more profits?
ArewehelpingtheKansasoil economy or just getting gouged because
vacation seasonisjust around the corner and those same obesefelines
figurewewon't stay home over 20 centsagallon?

If we aretruly helping the Kansas oil economy then we need to cut
back somewhere elseand bitethe bullet. It sworthiit.

Wecanbuy |esslottery ticketsor makesomeother “ sacrifices’ tomake
up for ahalf abuck gallon— wedon’t know how high thisisgoing.

But if we arejust footing the bill for profit taking and our domestic
oil producersaren’t being putinto amorestableposition, thenweought
to be hopping mad.

The Goodland Daily News

(USPS No. 222-460. ISSN 0893-0562)
Member: Kansas Press Association
The Associated Press
Inland Press Association Colorado Press Association

e-mail: daily@nwkansas.com

Steve Haynes, President
2 a’<>";'—:b Tom Betz, Editor/Editorial Page
( 2 Rachel Miscall, Managing Editor
SASSOCATC™"" Janet Craft, Society Editor/Reporter

Lester Bolen, Sports Reporter
Doug Jackson, Eric Yonkey, Judy Harper, Advertising Sales
SusanneAllaman, Adv. Production Debra Turner, Page Prod.
Sheila Smith, Office Manager Pat Schiefen Bookkeeping

Nor’west Press
Jim Bowker, General Manager
Ron VanLoenen Judy McKnight Richard Westfahl
Lana Westfahl Betty Morris Helen Dilts

iL_ug]
L nwkansas.com

N.T. Betz, Director of Internet Services (nbetz@nwkansas.com)
Evan Barnum, Systems Admin.(support@nwkansas.com)

Publisheddaily except Saturday and Sunday andtheday observedfor New Year's
Day, Memorial Day, Fourth of July, Labor Day, Thanksgiving Day and Christmas
Day, at 1205 Main St., Goodland, Kan. 67735.

Periodicals postage paid at Goodland, Kan. 67735; entered at the Goodland,
Kan., Post Office under theAct of Congress of March 8, 1878.

POSTMASTER: Send address changes to The Goodland Daily News, 1205
Main St., Goodland, Kan. 67735.

TELEPHONE: (785) 899-2338. Editorial e-mail: daily@nwkansas.com. Ad-
vertising questions can be sent to: gdnadv@nwkansas.com

The Goodland Daily News assumes no liability for mistakesor omissionsin
advertising or failureto publish beyond the actual cost of the ad.

SUBSCRIPTIONS: In Sherman County and adjacent counties: three months,
$22; sixmonths, $38; 12 months, $72. By mail in Kansas, Col orado: threemonths,
$ 28; six months, $50; 12 months, $95. (All tax included.) Out of area, weekly
mailing of fiveissues: three months, $25; six months, $40; 12 months, $75.

Incorporating'
The Sherman

County Herald

SHERMAN, COUNTY

" STHR

Founded by Thomas McCants Founded by Eric and
1935-1989 Roxie Yonkey
) 1994-2001

Nor’West Newspapers
Haynes Publishing Company

T:-IE Pﬁ:gs:pﬁurﬁwp VICE PREﬁlDENT ABme HUMHVEE ous ON TJ-IE FIRST LE@

oF THErE MAT loMAL ENEH@Y%L!O{ T-::ruR

_-'

Respect for parents should be part of daily lives

| don’t know about you, but I have mixed emo-
tionswhen Mother’s Day comesaround.

Like most holidays, we becomealittle overly-
focused. Of course, it’swonderful to honor moth-
ers (& fathers on Father’s Day), but it shouldn’t
bejust theactual day of emphasis. Respect of par-
ents should be every day.

| miss my parents and resent hearing someone
verbally or physically abusing the living parents
they still have. How much| would givetohavejust
one hour with mine! | would tell them how wise
they were, how much | appreciateall their loving
guidance.

| am grateful for the example of love and com-
mitment they showed me. Thosethingswere said
whenthey wereliving, but every experienceof my
life proves more and more how right they were
about so many things. Andas| grow ol der, | know
how fortunate | am to have had parents who took
parenting serioudly, eventothepoint of self-denial.

Mother's Day can get alittle“ sappy.” Find an
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appropriateway totell your mother how muchshe
meansto you. You don’'t haveto get all “mushy.”

If shehasn’t been the best mother, cut her some
dlack. Maybeshedidthebest sheknew how. Maybe
shedidn’t havethebest examplein her own child-
hood. Findsomething about her that you admire,
and give her akind word of encouragement and
love. (Youprobably aren’ttheperfect child either!)

Helen Harrington has written this poem called
TheWife: “ Not alwayswhat sheispainted, thewife
isanindividual. Shehasalifeapart fromwhat she
puts blithely on before amirror or friends. Sheis
drawnmoresharply than her children supposeand
to more designsthat a husband knows!

Tho she may wear the sweet yielding smilethat
placates or can reconcile, shewill have asteel in-
tent another day, and argument, order, or blandish-
ment cannot shake her from the course she wants
totake.

Thewifeisacushion. Sheisaprod, athrust, g
shelter; ano and anod. Shefastensfirmly onfam-
ily and homebut hasonefoot looseenoughtoroam!

Watch her-thewifel Sheisflesh-and-blood, real,
stronger than she looks and inclined to feel that -
since husbands and children are persons-sheis &
person, too-and hasaright to be!”

Remember, mothers are peopletoo. They are s
much more than just the role of mother that they
play. They make mistakesjust like everyone el se.

Asamother, therearemany things!’ d do over if
| could. But my intentionsweregood, andthey were
based on the knowledge and wisdom | had at the
time. 1've grown wiser as life has kicked me
around. Most mothers(& fathers) have. You chil-
drenwill too.

Music can make us smarter, reach into the dark

Dear Editor:

| am writing this letter in honor of National
MusicWeek May 6-12. Weasindividual s, parents,
and members need to remember thelasting value
of musictoenrichour liveswhatever our age. The
lessonslearned in music classand or lessonsgive
usafoundationto appreciateand better understand
what isinvolved in the process of making music.
Musicansarepractical physicistsusingtheir craft
in self satisfaction and service.

Music can make us smarter according to some
experts. But music can reach usin the very dark-
est places humans can withdraw to. Our minds
need not to beintact for musicto makeadifferece
inour lives.

We need to remember that in the money crunch
eliminatingtheartsisashorttermsolutionthat has
longtermimplications. Think of al theplacesthat
musicisused to make our workload lighter.

Pat Schiefen

member of the Goodland Federated Music Club

Dear Editor:

I"d like to bring to your attention some of the
finest peoplewe' ve ever met.

My wife, Polly, and | were on our way from
Dallas, Texas to Estes Park, Colo., traveling
through Kansas Saturday, April 28th.

Wewere12 mileseast of Goodlandon|-70when
apickup passed us, slowed down, tailed usfor a
minutes, then waved usover. Hesaw smokecom-
ing from the van. | got out and saw transmission
fluiddrippingrather quickly ontotheroad. Hetook
meto Goodland and dropped me off at the Presto
service station. The ladies there gave me three
possiblemechanicstotry calling. Itwas3p.m., |
didn’'t know anyonein town, and my family was
sitting on the highway waiting for help to come.
You can imagine how optimistic | wasfeeling at
thistime.

For some reason, | called the second number
first. Alex of Alex’ sRadiator and Auto Repair was
25 mileseast of Goodland, returning to Goodland
with histow truck. | told himwhat had happened
and he said he' d pick up the van, and send ataxi
for my family.

As| sat waiting at the gas station for Polly and
thekidstocome, plusthevan, | wasfairly discour-
aged. | was thinking back to all the car trouble
we've had over the past year , and just couldn’t
believewewerefacing thissituation again. | told
theL ord how discouraged | wasand basically just
asked for amiracle. The potential for us getting
ripped off seemed highly likely,

In 20 minutes, Polly and thekids arrived inthe
taxi Alex called. Eric, thetaxi driver, turned out to
originally befromnorthern Colorado, near where
Polly had grown up, and had everyone smiling by
thetime they cameto pick meup.

Alex showed up with the van about 5 minutes
later and had a cheerful conversation with two
other guysthat showed up. Hissmiling conversa-
tionwith hisfriendsdidn’t bol ster my confidence
at all. (It turned out hewastelling them that ashe
was putting the van on the back of the tow truck,
an 18-wheeler had come by, changed lanes
abruptly, and due to the high cross winds we'd
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drivenin all day, almost tipped over on the tow
truck.) Sinceitwasnow 3 p.m. and the auto parts
store had closed at noon, | wondered if anything
was going to be done that weekend. Alex made
several calls, left twiceandwasfinally about toget
thefront transmission seal heneeded around 4:30
p.m. Hesuggested weall go to the nearby Dairy
Queen and that he' d come and get uswhen he got
through. So Polly and thekidsleft and | beganmy
educationontheintricaciesof transmissionrepair.

Unlike most shops, hedidn’t careat al if | got
on acreeper and watched him take the transmis-
sion out. Alex had determined that the front seal
had failed, but to replaceit, he had to removethe
transmission. It’sabear getting atransmissionout,
but he knew what he was doing. He worked on it
from 4:30 p.m. to 8:30 p.m., with help from his
father-in-law, Fred, and John.

Duringthat time, Alex filledmein onthemajor
entertainment of thearea (dirt track racingon a3/
8thmiletrack - hitting80to85mph). | learnedthe
differencebetweenbombersand cruisers, and how
Alex had rolled one car eight timesin arace. He
venturedthat, “| wasalittlesoreafter that one.” It
turned out all of hisfriends built and raced their
owncars, eventhetaxi driver (seewhat good hands
Polly and the kidswerein?). | also learned that if
we' d had our breakdownthenext Saturday, which
marked the official start of racing season, every-
onewould havebeenat thetrack, and noonewould
have been around until Monday.

| also learned which cars he hated working on,
that he’ d grown up in Goodland on awheat farm,
and judging from the constant ringing of two
phones, that hewasarather popular personintown.
He could carry on a conversation or answer the
phone with his nose two inches from the bottom
of thevanandfluiddripping downhiselbow, never
missingabeat. | don’'tthink I’ veever heardamore
polite mechanic.

While I’'m learning about transmission repair,
Polly hasmoved from Dairy Queen to Wal-Mart,
thenover toTacoBell whereshemet Benjaminand
Evelyn Duell. It turns out that Mrs. Duell struck
up a conversation with Polly, prompting my 12
year-old son, Philip, to ask Mr. Duell if he knew
anythingabout airplanes. Giventhat Mr. Duell had
spent sometimeinaC-47 and had adaughter who
isacopilotforAmericanAirlines, thisledtoarather
lively discussion. After some conversation, it
turned out theDuelIswerefirst cousinsof someof
Polly’sfriendsin Greeley, Colo. It'sasmall world.
Mr. Duell offered to drop by the shop to see how
things were going. Alex and | had just returned
from Wal-Mart wherewe' d handled some finan-
cial matters, and found Mr. Duell waiting for us. |
assured himthat I’ d be at Taco Bell inafew min-
utes and he said he’ d wait with Polly until | got
there.

A minor adjustment neededtobemade, andwhile
that took place, | wasgetting my receipt fromAlex
when acoupleof other guysdropped by. You can’t
rushMr. Congeniality, andaround 9:45p.m., we'd
settled upand Alex wasready for atest spin. Unbe-
lievably, hecharged uslessthan our mechanic back
homewould havecharged, anditincluded thetow,
taxi ride, and all thiswork on a Saturday evening.
So much for getting ripped off!

Wehadjust gotten back whenthe Duell sshowed
up with Polly and thekids. Amazingly, they asked
if wewanted to spend the night with them sinceit
wassolate. Wehad planned to continueonto Den-
ver, wherePolly’sparentslive, but giventhat it was
really 11 p.m. Texastimefor us, wegratefully took
them up on their hospitality. We had a wonderful
visit with them that night, had breakfast the next
morning, andtook off around 9a.m. They arewon-
derful people, and were atremendous encourage-
ment. They even had abox of books and polished
rocksfor thekids, and gave usagift to help us on
our way.

| think we got our miracle. Breaking downon &
tripisnever fun, but if you'vegot todoit, doit at
Goodland. Wecouldn't have been morei mpressec
withthepeoplewemet andthank God for thewon-
derful treatment wereceived at their hands.

Scott and Polly Rempel

Dallas, Texas

berry’s world

)
M “ ‘)"}7

b&/!
\.:/4,, l/ ak i
%W

©2001 by NEA, Inc.
WWw.comics.com

RECURR

NVGHTMARS



