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commentary

from other pens...

On Irag, Powell villain
to some, hero to others

To somecritics, heispart of an “axis of appeasement,” finding ex-
cuses to thwart President Bush's goal of an Iraq freed of Saddam
Hussein's harsh and dangerousrule.

To others, heisthe voice of sanity and reason in an administration
dominated by unbridled hawkswho arel eading thecountry downapath
to catastrophein Irag. The truth about where Secretary of State Colin
Powell standsis probably somewherein between.

Sunday, Powell offered little grist for those for looking for space
between himand Vice President Dick Cheney, an unabashed advocate
of theuse of force.

Sounding almost Cheneyesque, Powell told Fox News, “1 think he
(Saddam) isadanger to American interestsright now. ... | don’t think
we shouldjust sit around and wait.”

But during hislong career, Powell often has been thereluctant war-
rior. A little over 12 years ago, as chairman of thejoint chiefs of staff,
Powell clashed with Cheney, then defense secretary, over how the
United States should respond to Irag’s conquest of Kuwait.

As recounted in their 1995 book, “ The Generals' War,” Michael
Gordon and Bernard Trainor quote Powell astelling Cheney and other
officias: “Wemust start with policy and diplomatic overtures. Wecan't
makeacasefor losing livesover Kuwait.”

In Powell’sview, the U.S. military should have been involved only
to defend Saudi Arabia, seenthen asapotential next target of Saddam.

But Cheney wantedto Powell todevel op optionsfor usingforceagainst
Irag. “Powell kept dodging theissue,” Gordon and Trainor reported.

“Finally, Cheney’sirritation boiled over. Dropping hisfamiliar first
name address, he barked, ' | want some options, General!”’

Powell replied, “Yes, Mr. Secretary.” He lost the argument. Opera-
tion Desert Stormevi cted Saddam’sarmy from K uwait fivemonths| ater.

The differences between Cheney and Powell could stem from their
vastly different backgrounds. Powell served in Vietham as an Army
officerinthelate 1960s, the peak periodfor Americanskilledinaction.

Cheney, on the other hand, once famously said he did not servein
Vietnam because he had “ other priorities’ at thetime.

Two years after Desert Storm, Powell and then-U.N. Ambassador
M adel eineAlbright squared off over theuseof forceto endthecarnage
inBosnia. Albright wasfor it, Powell against.

Insomeconservativeprecincts, Powell isviewedwithmistrust onlrag.
William Kristol of theWeekly Standard wrote recently that, concerning
Irag, “ an axisof appeasement” hasemerged, “ stretching from Riyadh to
Brussel sto Foggy Bottom,” or, asalaymanmight putit, from Saudi Arabia
to the European Union headquartersto Powell’s State Department.

No onedoubtsPowell isinadifficult position. Hiscolleaguesinthe
administrationissuewarningsa most daily about theneedto g ect Sad-
damfrom power whileEuropeanalliesbelievea most unanimously the
prablem should be handled by the U.N. Security Council.

It's not like the Cold War days when the United States led and the
allies could be counted on to follow. German Chancellor Gerhard
Schroeder arguesthat attacking Iraq could destabilizetheMiddle East
and wreck theinternational antiterrorism coalition.

Occasionally, Powell has seemed |ess zeal ous than his administra-
tion colleagueson how to deal with Irag. He hasbeen more supportive
of resuming U.N. weaponsinspectionsthan Cheney or Defense Secre-
tary Donald H. Rumsfeld.

All agree inspections are not the answer because in Irag, acountry
morethan twicethesizeof 1daho, hiding weaponsof massdestruction
from inspectors should not be particul arly difficult.

Sunday, Powell offered afaint endorsement of inspections but said
thereal goal inlraqisregimechange. And with Powell seated nearby,
Bushwill makethecasefor that policy on Thursday in aspeech before
the U.N. General Assembly.

EDITOR SNOTE —George Gedda has covered foreign affairsfor
TheAssociated Press since 1968.
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Keeping animals gives me much to write about

| keepanimalsaroundjustsol’ Il havesomething
towrite about on quiet weeks.

This weekend, we were blessed with five cats
and adog.

The cats included our own three lazy felines,
plusson’skittens.

Son, wholivesinLawrence, had plannedtotake
oneof April’skittensand said hewould giveasec-
ond oneto afriend. That is how he cameto have
Frank and Jules.

Thefriend got acat theday before Julesarrived
in Lawrence. | told son to put an ad up at the stu-
dent union and his cat problem would be solved.
By then, however, he had bonded with both ani-
malsand they were his, or more correctly hewas
theirs.

Bothof thelittlebeastiesneeded their shotsand
itwastimefor sonto seethedentist, soheborrowed
hissister’struck and drove home Sunday.

Monday he spent getting his sister’struck ser-
viced, hauling cats around and having his teeth

Ted’s pal

Thecard caught my eye.

Ted was always sending them out, cardswith a
color reproduction of one of his paintingson one
side, announcing ashow or an award or hisbook.

For apainter, Ted was good at marketing.

But there was something about thispainting. It
wasn'taTed Rosg, it was Ted Rose.

Not by Ted. It was him, standing in agallery,
holding his valise like a brakeman waiting for a
train, hand onhiship, lookingat ashow of hispaint-
ings.

My breath caughtin my throat, and | flipped the
card over:

Ted Rose

August 13, 1940

July 26, 2002.

Heloved thelight.

| didn’t have much to say for aminute or two.

Cynthiamust have seen the look on my face. |
showed her the card.

“Oh, no.”

| remember the day we met Ted.

We had seen hispaintingsfor years. Wewerein
SantaFe, welooked himupinthe phonebook and
called. Could we come see hisstudio?

Hetold ushow to get there, off of ritzy Canyon
Road. We walked up from town, past the tourist
placesand the haughty galleriesfull of bad paint-
ingsand expensive | ndian stuff.

Wegot lost, hadto call onthecell phone, but we
found him, on a branch of a dusty little calle. A
switch stand and an AT SF close-clearancesignin
front of thestudiotolduswewereintheright place.

It was hot for Santa Fe, we were sweaty and
dusty, but he politely showed us his portfolio. Of
course, wehadto seeit al.

Tedwent through hispaintings, oneby one. They
werebeautiful, all of them. Amongwatercolorists,
Ted was as good as they come. Most painters do
landscapesor people. Ted did those, but aboveall

cynthia
haynes

® Open season

cleaned.

Youmight think that therewoul d begreat rejoi c-
ing in felineland when April’s children returned
home.

No so.

Therewas, however, alot of hissing. Frank hissed
at hismom. April hissedat thekittensand Juleshid
behind achair. (She alwayswasthe skittish one.)

It was not exactly atouching family reunion.
Whichisgood, becausethekittens till havetheir
clawsand Mommadoesn't.

While the cats were sparring in the house, we
humans went outside to do yard work on Sunday

ntings were eye
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else, Ted Rose painted skies. He could talk about
asky for minuteson end, thenflip to thenext one.

Ted put the things he loved in his paintings:
trains, jazzmusicians, classiccarsfromthe1950s,
railroaders, lonely vistasand skies. Lotsof skies.

Ted had the car salesman’s knack for knowing
when to leave the coupl e alone to make the deci-
sion. Heknew better than to pressthesale, and as
asalesman, | got akick out of watching histech-
nique. Hewas good.

He offered uswater and went to the housefor a
few minutes. | looked around the studio: afew
awards, afew of hispaintings, aphoto of ayounger
Polly Rose on the front platform of a switch en-
gine.

We had four or five paintingswe liked, mostly
SantaFeRailway scenes, but wekept coming back
to one. There was something familiar about the
elevator with the lone boxcar out front, the main
linestretching off to theeast, abright but troubled
sky overhead.

Jennings.

L ettered on the high concrete head house of the
elevator, asit beenfor decades. Jennings, theCzech
town and would-berail center at the south end of
our county, barely 20 milesfrom home.

We' d come500milestofindapainting of some-
thing in our back yard, and we had to have it. It
turned out to be one of the few left that he’ d cho-
sen for hisbook. Therewasapainting of aUnion
Pacific train that Cynthialiked, along passenger
train behind asteam engineunder abigWyoming
sky. It turned up on apostcard | ast year.
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afternoon.

Part of that was cleaning out the dog pen.

Son opened the door and Annietook off.

She' sheen pretty good recently, and every couple
of weeks Stevetellsme how much better she’'sbe-
come about not running off.

She'sjust beenwaiting for agood break, though,
andanew person, whodoesn’t know her very well,
wastheticket.

Of course, as soon aswe got her back — about
half an hour and 50 mileslater — then she got out
again when Stevedidn’t get thelatch set tight.

I’m certainly glad she'snot my dog.

| haveenoughtroublewith cats, oneof whichhas
takenalikingto Steve'struck. It'sthebiggest litter
box around.

Hesaid that I" d better find somereally good de-
odorant.

| think it'stime he swept histruck out. He must
have quiet apile of sand inthere.

catching

Ted boxed the Jennings painting up for us, and
wewalked back uptogetit. Weweregoingtocarry
it downtown, and he seemed to beamused by that.
Heoffered usaride. Wedidn’t haveacar, after all;
we' d cometo SantaFeonthetrain.

1

The next trip, we called ahead and made an ap-
pointment. We walked up the canyon again, anc
nearly got lost again, but managed tofind thehouse
and the studio.

Wewent throughtheritual of theportfolio— hey;,
theart show wasfree— andwechoseoneof asleek
new streamliner passingasteamengineonafreight
train. Transitions, hecalled it. He' d entered itin e
competition and it had to go off to the show, but he
saidhe’dmail ittous. (Itdidn'twin.)

Therewasoneof amixedtraintrundling off intc
the sunset by an elevator that | liked alot. We
couldn’t afford it too.

Ted showed usapainting hewasworking on, ar
illustration for Classic Trains magazine. That
amused me, because he di sdai ned commi ssionsor
the thought of painting somebody else's idea, a
least unlesstherewasagood sky init. Or good ex-
posure. He knew hismarketing.

11

A few months later, Ted called to say that he' o
chosen our painting for his 2003 calendar, and dic
wewant our nameonit. It'd bean honor, | said.

That wasthelast timethat | talked with him. We
didn’t makeit to SantaFethisspring. Wehad atrig;
planned, thingsgot toobusy. | supposed wethought
we' d see Ted next year.

Maybewe' |l goseePolly, if thereisanything | eft
intheportfolio. | still likethat elevator scene, with
that big sky behindit.
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