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A handtocityfor getting
treestobeautify Sreets

Here are some things going right in Ober-
lin:

Cheers for the City Council and the Tree
Board for bringing 100 trees into town for
planting.

The origina plan wasto offer these eight-
footersat cost, and many of themwerepassed
out to citizensthat way. Emphasiswasto get
them planted onthecity right of way, or park-
ing, along Oberlin streets.

Y ou can seethesesaplings— burr oaks, lin-
dens and others— in many parts of town. In
the coming century, they’ I help carry onthe
tradition of spreading shade trees which has
helped makethisaniceplacetolive.

Some of the trees went in along Cass Av-
enue, where the contractor replacing thewa-
ter line had removed many century-old elms
and other trees. Though small, the replace-
mentsalready dressup the street.

Thetreeboard may havehit on asuccessful
plan here. Shade tree planting hasto bethree
or four timesnormal with the boost fromthis
program.

Maybe they can do it again thisfall, and
againnext spring. Therestill arealot of holes
inthe street tree constellation.

If it hadn’ t beenfor far-thinking people 100
yearsago, after al, wewouldn’t havethetrees
we havetoday. If you have bare spacein the
parking in front of your home, consider put-
ting acoupleof treesinit thisfall.

11T

The city’ swater project seemsto be work-
ing, cursed asthewater systemis.

With the new main, pressureisup on Cass
Avenueand should bebetter all over theheart
of town.

Mineral deposits from the rotten Oberlin
water had all but closed off theold main. The
new oneshould giveyearsof service.

Now thecity needstofindaway tohelpopen
up some of the cross mains, which may be
equally bad. It aso needsto get the blending
system to work and get some more wells on
linebeforeit getsreally hot.

The water project has been dogged by bad
luck. Test wells south of town looking for a
better-quality water supply came up dry.
Many of the city’ solder wells are either dry
or contaminated. Andeventheirrigationwell
itbought last year turned out tobebad, at | east
inearly testing.

Water istough to find out here, but at |east
we have some, bad though it may taste.

11T

Fourth of July celebrations were low-key,
but well attended for ayear when harvest ex-
tended over the holiday weekend.

InOberlin, thePrairieChapel United M eth-
odists were selling burgers and hot dogsto a
small but steady crowd at City Park. With no
organized gamesor events, people came and
went.

There was a good crowd for fireworks,
though many farmers reported that they had
towatch from their combine seats.

In Jennings on Saturday night, thingswere
more relaxed, but the show was good and
peoplewere having anicetime.

The holiday weekend was a good time to
think about what our independencemeansaf-
ter two and a quarter centuries— and to be
thankful for abumper harvestrollingin.

—SeveHaynes

Statearrayed INngreen beauty

Driving across Kansas, you're
struck by the fact that it'sas green
asyou' |l ever seeit.

After three years of drought, the
stateislush and beautiful . Pastures
areheavy withgrass. Wheat i shend-
ing over, heavy with grain, at least
whereit hasn’t been cut.

Back east, corn is as high asthe

AlongtheSappa

By SteveHaynes
shaynes@nwkan%ls.com)

proverbial elephant’ seye, withtas-

selsjust starting to emerge. Every-
where, thereareflowers. Flowersin
fields, flowersin pastures, flowers
inthebarrow ditch.

In the northwest, we' ve seen a
successionof whitepenstamon, yel-
low composits, primrose and other
prairie flowers. Now the yellow
coneflowersareout.

Back in the Flint Hills, purple
coneflowers predominate, but the
yellow ones have staked out a sec-
tionor twoof grass. Thereareflow-
ers of every color and description,
fromyellow to bright red to blueto
white.

Noplaceintheworldgrowswild-
flowersinprofussionlikeKansasin
awet year. And thereisnot aplace
in the state whererainfall is below
normal sofar thisyear.

Weleft the Flint Hillsin late af -
ternoon, driving through the deep-
cut valleys leading up to the Kaw
and the Smoky Hill. We took the
road less traveled, winding down
through the hillsin deepening blue

haze, marveling at thebeauty of this
deep greenworld.

We contemplated our choices of
fast food as we approached I-70,
then decided to takeagamble. Ina
town like Junction City, we rea-
soned, there ought to beagood bar-
becueplace, areal Mexican restau-
rant (rather thanplasticTex Mexon
thehighway), or anicelittle cafe.

Time was, when traveling a half
century ago, you gambled on these
placeswherever youwent. Thege-
niusof McDonal dswasthat thefood
was always the same, no matter
which storeyouwereat.

It might never be terrific, but it
would always be good, always be
McDonalds. But when the chains
took thegambleout of eatingonthe
go, they took someof theadventure
out of it, too.

In Junction City, we found
Chubby’ sBarbecueon SouthMain,
with tender beef and smoky ribsto
diefor. We' regoingback; that’ sfor
sure. We brought a plate of ribs

home and it wasn’t nearly enough.
Thesides, creamy slaw, beanswith
lots of bacon, chunky potato salad,
weregreat, too.

Thenwepushed onintothegath-
ering dusk. Harvest was going all
across the state at once, at least
where people could get into the
fields. Therewasmoreuncut wheat
back east than out here, but thecom-
bines were rolling deep into the
night, racingthunderstormspushing
infrom the northwest.

West of Bennington, acrew was
vacuuming up grain from a semi
rollover that had happened the day
before. Somepoor person probably
got thescareof alifetime, dumping
that rigintheditch.

But most places, harvest was go-
ingwell until therain hit. Wedrove
on as the combines scrambled for
dry ground, anditrainedall theway
from Concordiato Oberlin.

The rain may be getting to be a
nuisance, but let’s not offer to go
back totheway itwaslastyear, OK?
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L awnmower snot wor King out

After our little rodeo with the
calveslastweek, I’ mhappy toreport
that Ikeand Mikearevery satisfied
intheir new confines. They runand
kick, munch through their hay, lay
intheshadeandwaitfor metobring
them breakfast and supper.

Soon, | hopethey get the picture
that they aretherefor a purpose —
tokeeptheweedsdown. Sofar, they
justthink weedsaretowalk through
andlay on. Part of theirjobistomow
downthat lot so | don’t haveto.

L ast summer, wehadtwo calves.
Onewe sold, the other isbeing fat-
tened out in afarmer friend’s feed
lot along with his steers. Now it's
amost time for Bucky to take that
one-way trip. Y ouknow. Theonehe
doesn’t have to pack for. The one
wherewe pick him up in nice, neat
packages marked, “sirloin,” “rib
eye” and“ground round.”

—ob—

Tomerely say “It’shot!” doesn’t
dojusticetothedegreetemperatures
haverisentointhelastfew days. The
timeandtemperaturesignononeof
thelocal banksread 114 degreesthe
other day. Plants “toasted” in their
containers. Sheets hung out on the
linetodry wereready tofold before
thelast clothespin wason.

It'saheat you can’t escape from
if you' reoutside. It' sevenhotinthe
shade. It's a heat that sucks your
breath away. And coupled with the
wind, it's a heat that blows like a
blast furnace.

—ob—

| feel sorry for the men and
women working out in the wheat
fields.

Drivingthecombinewouldn’tbe
so bad with an air-conditioned cab.
It's usually the farmer’s wife who
ends up driving the old, beat-up,
windows-wide-open grain truck to
town. There she getsto sitin line
waiting to get weighed, waiting to
unload, waiting to weigh againand
then hurrying back to the field,
where she getstowait somemore.

Thistime in the dust. With the

Out Back

By Carolyn SueKelley-Plotts
cplotts@nwkansas.com
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bugs.

If you're a farmer-husband,
you' ve got to know she loves you.
Most hired men wouldn’t put up
with the conditions you ask her to
endure. And sheusually doesitwith
asmile, knowing shestill hasto get
ameal onthetablewhenyou come
draggingin at night after it getstoo
damptocut.

So guys, do something really
sweet for that woman. It doesn’t
havetobeafancy trip or adiamond
ring. Try lighting the candlesinthe
bathroom (you know, the onesyou
usually say stink) and draw her a
nice cool bath, with bubbles; send
thekidsoutsidefor anhour; and say
those two little words she longs to
hear: “ Thank you.”

—ob—

Dick and Donna’ s middle son,
Kirk, isstudyingin Francethissum-
mer. Heisworking for adegreein
French, sowhat better placetolearn.
Hismom iskeeping the family up-
dated by relaying hise-mail letters
on to the rest of us. Hetellsusthat
theFrencharevery particular about
their grammar and everyone, in-
cluding children, speaks proper
French. Hesaid itisvery humbling
to have your pronunciation cor-
rected by a6-year-old.

Our other nephew with interna-
tional connectionsisMark Kelley,
Bill and Betty’ smiddleson. (Isthere
something about birth order that
makes a child adventuresome?)
Mark hasworked abroadfor several
years, hislast stintin Syria. Hisdad
reportsthat Mark iscominghomein
acoupleof weeksforavisit. Hisnext

assignment, he hopes, will bein
Saudi Arabia. Oh, Lord! Out of the
frying pan, into thefire!
—ob—

Twoweeksand counting! That’s
how long it isuntil | meet Karain
Wichita to pick up our youngest
granddaughter, 4-year-old Taylor.
She will spend two whole weeks
with usbeforeher mother (and pos-
sibly her Aunt Halley) cometo re-
trieveher.

Weprobably told Taylor way too
soon that she was going to get tc
cometoGrandma' s. Karasaid Tay-
lor came to her the other day, with
her littlehandson her hips, andine
very indignant tone said, “Mom.
When am | going to Grandma’ <
house?’

| hope we' re both ready for this.
No.Not Taylor. | meanher momand
me. | haven't been a “working
mother” inalongtime. Butl remem-
ber it can be a balancing act. And
twoweeksisalongtimefor amother
to be separated from her baby.

Don’tworry about Taylor. She'll
befine.

(From theBibI@
\__ J

For my thoughts are not
your thoughts, neither areyour
waysmy ways, saiththeLord.
For asthe heavens are higher
thantheearth, soaremy ways
higher thanyour ways, and my
thoughts than your thoughts.
Isaiah 55:8,9

Catskeqagettmgleftbehmd

Y oungest daughter has been
rather carelesswith her catsthislast
month. Shehaspicked themupand
dropped them off acrosstwo states.

Itall started when she stopped by
our houseontheway to her summer
job in Colorado. She brought her
two cats— Jez and Rupert.

Sinceshewasstayingacoupleof
days, sheletthecatsout of their car-
riers. They met our three cats and
therewasmagicintheair. Unfortu-
nately, it was black magic. They
hated each other on sight.

Still, within acouple of days, all
wascalm.

Then it was time to repack the
visitors for the next leg of thetrip
from Lawrenceto Creede, Colo.

Jez was caught and caged, but
Rupert was nowhereto befound.

After searching high and low,
daughter finally abandoned hertoa
few moreweeksinenemy territory.

Here she stayed until daughter
cameback through ontheway back
toLawrencefor somemeetingsand
adoctor’ sappointment about three
weekslater.

This time, Rupert was caught,

Mother still

TotheEditor:

Itishardtobelievethat my daugh-
ter died more than 20 years ago. |
needed to get thetruthin what hap-
penedto her.

| found myself inthecompany of
oneof the Kansas Bureau of Inves-
tigation attorneys, along with my
hired attorney, in a private room
near thejudges roomsin Topeka. |
brought my notepad and penincase
| needed them. | was promised by
theattorney | had hiredwewouldgo
over al of therecords, and | would
givehimtheredflagif need be.

Can vou bdieve the Kansas Bu-

Open Season

ByCynthiaHaynes

chaynes@nwkansas.com
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caged and on her way.

Jez wasleft behindin Creede be-
causeit didn't seem agood ideato
cart her across two states when
daughter only planned to be gone
four days. A friend promised to
check onhertomakesuretherewas
plenty of food and water available.

However, once in Lawrence,
nothing much went right. The four
daysturned into threeweeks. Calls
were made to cat sitter and neigh-
bors, asking them to check on both
cat and abunch of newly purchased
house plants.

Finally, daughter and Rupert
were ableto head back for Creede.
Therethey weregreeted by onevery
lonely, very lovey Jez.

Peace was short, however. Less
than a week later, friends from
Lawrence showed up. While one
justwantedto spendacoupleof days
in the mountains, the other one,
Rachel, will spend the rest of the
summer waiting tables at a sand-
wich shop during theday and at the
bar by night.

Sincesheisstayingfor therest of
thesummer, Rachel brought her cats
—Mammaandatrioof three-week-
old kittens.

Now the house in Colorado is
overrunwith cats.

| can’twait for vacationtimeso|l
can get out thereand seethemall. |
lovecats, after all.

mour nsfor daughter

L etter totheEditor

reau of Investigationlaid downtwo
records for me to choose from, as
they really did not know whichwas
theright one?

| sat somewhat dazed — | could
hardly believemy eyes. They hadno
ideawhichrecordwastheright one.
It caused medeep painthat they did
not evenknow thedatemy precious
daughter had died.

It was hard to keep from crying,

knowing my child was not impor-
tant enough for them to know the
date of her death.

The attorney that we hired took
$7,500fromusto get theserecords.
Hecouldnot helpbutknowthat | did
most of theresearch and investiga-
tion.

ElsieWolters
Oberlin



