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Same-sex marriage
not amendment material

Thepresidentand many inCongressarerun-
ning around worrying that the sky isfalling,
whentheonly thing falling ontheir headsisa

bad idea.

Thepresident hascalledfor aconstitutional
amendment to stop homosexuals— gaysand
|esbians— from marrying each other.

Thisisswingingasteamshovel tokill afly.

A constitutional amendmentisabigdeal. In
morethan200years, therehaveonly been27.
They have been for such thingsasgiving the
vote to minoritiesand women, allowing citi-
zenstodisagreewiththegovernment andgiv-
ingthestatescertainrights, thoughadmittedly
those seemto be getting fewer and fewer.

A constitutional amendment is not needed
to solve every problem in our society. The
“problem” of some statesallowing same-sex
couplesto“marry” isnot that bigadeal. It'sa
point of view; areasonfor excitablepeopleto

get all aflutter.

Excuseus, folks, but thisisanonissue. Al-
low thestatestodotheir thing. It doesn’t make
any difference. It's not skinning our nose at

all.

Thereisno suchthing asmarriage between
two people of the same sex. Marriage is the
union of aman and woman before God, pe-

riod.

That said, thereisnoreasontwo peoplewho
are committed to each other cannot join in

alegal contract similar to marriage, the pur-
chase of abusinessor adoption.
Asfor insurance and Socia Security ben-

efits, it should be up to those who administer

best.

these programs to decide if they will allow
partnersin“legal unions’ to have benefits.

Disney haslong allowed partnersof any sex
toshareinitsbenefit programs. Thatisacor-
poratedecisionmadetoattract talented people
tothecompany withbenefitsthey couldn’t get
most other places. Thisisperfectly legal and
probably agood decisionfor Disney.

Social Security does not allow benefits to
“legal unions,” whether they be same-sex
couplesor those of opposite sex, for partners
who have never married. This, too, isalegal
decision, madeto protect the program.

Neither Disney nor Social Security isnec-
essarily wrong. They havedifferentaimsand
both should be allowed to do what they think

If thefederal government would just forget
about gaysand lesbians marrying, thewhole
issue would die down. Y es, some couples

would still goto Californiato get “married,”

but no onewould care except them.
It’ stimethefederal government gotitsnose
out of others’ businessand went back to solv-

ing the problemsthat need a steam shovel —

somekindlegal union. Thisisn’t marriage, but

Theway wewerewasgreat

Harry Higgins daughters asked
for recollections and stories about
their father for hisfuneral.

| couldn’tthink of onesinglestory
that would tell you about Harry,
which is odd, because I’ ve known
himall my life.

Wheredol start?

Harry and hiswifeBetty werepart
of acircleof friendswholivedtheir
lives, raised their children and en-
joyed each other’ scompany inEm-
poria, in eastern Kansas.

Harry decidedthat hewasn't get-
ting enough from dialysis treat-
mentsto makeit worththepainand
suffering. Hetoldthedoctor hewas
going home and having a shot of
scotch.

That was Harry. He loved his
scotch, and he knew whento fold.

I’m sure it wasn’t an easy deci-
sion. Betty had astrokeseveral years
agoandisinanursinghome. | know
he hated to leave her. They’ d been
together since before the war, 64
years.

Thelast day, he waited until the
girlscould bringtheir momuptosee
him before helet go. Everyonefig-
ured hejust wanted to say good-bye.

My folkswere part of that social
group. Theirlivesandtheir families
wereintertwined over theyearsina
unique bond that almost defies de-
scription. They all ledmiddle-class
lives, striving for the American
dreaminthat GI-Bill eraafter World
War Il. They thought they could
raisetheir kidswell inasmall Kan-
sastown.

Harry and Betty had come down
from Kansas City, Kansas, as my
folkshad. Harry wasasal esman, my
dadalawyer. TherewasLamar and
ZelmaDeeMarkowitz; Lamar pro-

likehealth care, foreign policy andwherewill
the next parking garagein Washington be.

CynthiaHaynes

AlongtheSappa
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By SteveHaynes

fane and funny, a contractor who
built a good business but always
talked like aditch digger. Bob and
Lucy Foncannon rounded out the
group; hewasabanker.

Noneof thewives,inthose1950s-
Leave-It-to-Beaver, days, had a
regular outside job. They thought
raising kidsand keeping housewas
work enough.

The group wasn't constantly to-
gether. 1 don’t remember that many
timeswhenall four coupleswerein
one place, and there were others
who came and went.

But we were always at some-
body’ shousetovisitintheevening.
The adults would have highballs.
Thekidswent to play.

There were other couples who
joined, but those four were eternal.
My brother saidthething heremem-
bered was when they got together,
they werehaving fun. Therewasn’t
ajerk in the bunch. They were all
nice people, honest, hard-working,
successful. Their children turned
out thesameway.

They were good couples. There
was never adivorce. If there was
infidelity, itmust havebeenawfully
discreet.

Astheyearswent by, threeof the
four couples bought cabins at the
city lake, and the social life shifted
out there. It wasagreat placeto be,

but aspre-teens, wehated theisola-
tion.

There are times when I’d give
anything to go back tothosesimple
days, though.

Harry was the successful sales
manager of asuccessful local firm.
Thenthecompany changedandthey
bought him out. That was hard, but
asthingsturned out, maybefor the
best. Heand Betty livedwell intheir
retirement asthey watched the oth-
ersdieoff oneby one.

That eraispretty muchgone. Rare
isthemarriagewhereboth partners
don’t work. There may be people
whoformthat kind of lifelongbond,
but theway wemovearoundtoday,
I think it’ sharder. Moreof uslivein
cities,andthesocia structureisdif-
ferent.

But that was atime, and that was
agang. | missthemall.

(From theBibI@
\_ J

Blessed is every one that
feareththeL ord; that walketh
inhisways. For thou shalt eat
the labour of thine hands:
happy shalt thou be, and it
shall bewell with thee.Psalm
128:1,2
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And shethoughtshehad amess

The house is starting to get put
back together.

| thought | was going to go mad
for afew weekswhilewehad paint-
ersand carpet layers. Thenapair of
guys came and tore off my back
porch. | not only couldn’t | walk
through thefront of the housewith-
out moving sideways to get by the
furniture, which was pushed to the
middle of therooms; | couldn’t get
out my back door without jumping
down about 18 inches or using a
wobbly cement block asastep.

Whileintellectualy | knew that
you havetodo all thisstuff tomake
things better, | wasn't prepared to
deal withitwhenit came.

Firstof al, | hadforgottenwehad
somuchstuff. Wehavestuff stuffed
behind couches, indrawers,inclos-
ets, on shelves, on the floor, on
tables, on — well you get the idea
— pretty much everywhere.

Thescary partisweweren'teven
touching the basement, where we
store stuff.

Thelast timel had to deal witha
messlikethiswas10yearsagowhen
| packed our household and moved
toOberlin. Atthat time, wehad two
teen-agersto blamefor alot of the
stuff.

Theteen-agersarenow 20-some-
things and live in Lawrence, and |
think wehavemorestuff thanwhen
they wereboth here.

After getting the upstairs and
downstairs painted and carpeting
put downinthreerooms, the paint-
ers departed and the carpet layers

Just call it

If my head weren’t screwed on,
I'dloseit.

You see, I'm still “milking” my
trip to Washington, sharing the de-
tails with anyone who will listen.
Theremust be till be afew people
who haven’t heard me expound on
thetopic, becausel hadaninvitation
to speak about it thisweek.

| had dutifully recorded the date
and time in my appointment book.
Moretothepointistheinformation
| had NOT recorded. Like to what
groupandwhere. | knewwhen| was
supposed to be there; | just didn’t
know where | was supposed to be.

| discovered my mistake last
week when looking ahead in my
appointment book. There it was,
writteninmy own hand, “Monday,
March 8, 7 p.m., D.C. trip.” But
where was | supposed to be? My
colleagueswereno help.

“Y ou’'reonyour own,” they said.

Knowing| only had afew daysto
figurethisout, | cametotheresolu-
tion, “Girl, if youwork for anews-
paper, now is the timeto let the
newspaper work for you.” (I can’t
helpit. I loved JFK’ sinauguration
speech.)

Open Season

ByCynthiaHaynes
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said they would beback inacouple
of weeks to finish the job of
recarpetingthedownstai rsbedroom
and the stairs that |ead to the base-
ment.

Over the last week, we have
rehung pictures, sorted and dis-
carded piles of newspapers and
magazines with articles we were
going to read when we got around
toit, and started putting thingsback
wherethey belong.

The cats have done well during
thistopsy-turvey time. Thepainters
found dozensof cat toyshiddenun-
der inaccessiblecabinetsandMolly
somehow figured out how to get
under theice box.

| inherited my Daddy’s liquor
cabinet — an antique ice box. It's
filled with booze we seldom drink.
and glassesfor same.

When the painters moved it out,
the cats discovered that the flap on
the front is hinged — I’'m not sure
why — and there was room to get
under the other three sidesfor acat
hiding place. Withtheicebox back
initscorner andthehumidifier next
toit, only the front with theflap is

now available.

Molly hasthecontraptionfigured
out. She puts her paw under anc
pullsit toward her, then snakes her
plumplittleself under beforeitfalls
back down.

April Alicejustcan'tfigureitout.
SheseesMolly get under there, anc
sheknowsthat shewasabletodoit
when the ice box was out in the
middleof theroom. Now, however,
shecan’ t get thehang of openingthe
door. It’sdriving her crazy, espe-
cially when she sees Molly under
there.

The old back porch or deck was
falling apart and it took lessthan
week for the builders to take it off
and replace it. The new oneis not
only strong, but asbeautiful asonly
redwood and cedar can be when
fresh. | know it will gray out, but
right now it’sgreat.

| still need to get the rest of the
carpetingdown, butI’minnohurry.
| don’t haveto pay for thework un-
til it’ sdone, and right now it'sjust
niceto have my house back.

Plus, | till haveplenty of pictures
to hang.

asenior moment

Out Back

By Carolyn SueKelley-Plotts

cplotts@nwkansas.com
J

Filing my own ad, in boldface
caps, | beggedfor someone, anyone,
to inform me of where | was ex-
pected on Monday at 7 p.m.

If you ever thought advertising
doesn’t work, just try publicly ad-
mittingyou’ reading-a-lingneeding
help. Carrierspicked uptheir papers
about 3:45 p.m.; thefirst homesgot
their newspapers about 4 p.m.; and
nolaterthan4:15p.m., | hadmyfirst
cal.

“You'reto be at Prairie Land
Electric’ smeetingroomto speak to
theMid-Century Study Club,” came
the sweet voice.

“Oh, thank you, thank you, thank
you!” wasall | could say.

But after about thethird or fourth
call, my reply cametobemorelike,

“Y eah, yeah, yeah. | know. Prairie
Land’ smeetingroom. Right, 7 p.m.
OK, youcanstoplaughingnow. Uh-
huh, | wroteit down. No, I’ [l remem-
ber.”

And church! Forget about it!
Those Christians still have alittle
devilish streak! During the fell ow-
shiptimebetween early church anc
Sunday School, | heard, “Hey,
Carolyn. Do yaknow whereyou' re
supposed to be?’ or, “So, do you
know whereyou are?’

Ve-ry funny.

Themoral of thisstoryis: If | don't
show up to speak to your club, it’s
not because | forgot. It’sbecause |
don’t know “where’ I’ m supposec
to be and was too embarrassed tc
ask.

Honor Roll

Welcome and thanksto thesere-
cent subscribersto TheOberlinHer-
ald:

Dr. Ren Whitaker, Prairie Du
Chien, Wis.; DuaneBlodgett, Mid-
land, Mich.; MarcellaCapps, Tulsa,
Okla.; Larry Kruse, Stillwater,
Okla.; Debra Zimmerman Scheuf-
ler, Tempe, Ariz.; Brenda Millan,
Salome, Ariz.; Calvin Anderson,
Menoken, N.D.; Dennis King,
Chesapeake, Va.; Jerry Marietta,
Casper, Wyo.; Rita Philbrook,
Covington, Ga.; Judy Windisch,
Gilbert, Ariz.; Joanne Grubb, Con-
roe, Texas; David Miller, Wildo-
rado, Texas; Harold Miller, AlIma,
Ariz.; JamesM. Dempewolf, Brom-
erton, Wash.; Jon Peters, Gresham,
Ore.; AileenMcClung, DesMoines,
Wash.; TomRailsback, Great Falls,
Mont.; Tom Loftus, Cedar Falls,
Ind.; ThomasMiller, Gold Canyon,
Ariz.; Michael Miller, Magdalena,
N.M.; Rev. Wanda Scoble, EIm-

hurst, I11.; Teffani Zadeh, Chicago,
[1.; Dr. Warren Kump, Minneapo-
lis,Minn.; JoeKolsky, Sedalia,Mo.;

California: Katherian Fiala,
Monterey Park; Peggy Carlton,
Bakersfield; Cindy Connolly, Paci-
fica; CharleneHughes, LongBeach;
Eva Naatus, Oakdale; Linda Jo
Gardner, Redondo Beach; Philip
Guenther, Quartz Hill; Jennifer
Peterson, Norwalk; Tomand Jenni-
fer Phillips, Seattle, Wash.

Colorado: Fred Reichert, Ward
Olson, Colorado Springs; Mr. and
Mrs. Jack Roberts, Longmont;
Marjorie Missing, Salida; Mildred
F.lrwin, Mrs. R.E. Sevier, Arvada;
Tracy Hoeckelberg, Littleton; Kit
Cushenbery, Denver; William C.
Deines, Burlington; Ethel Nemeth,
Lakewood; Larry Lacina, West-
minster; David Diederich, Brigh-
ton; Donald D. Ater, Lamar; Janis
Jensen, Parker;

Nebraska: Carl Grill, MikeRob-

inson, Gerald Sines, McCook;
Marjean Farms Inc., Don Macfee,
Roger Wilson, Lebanon; Dale
Bamesberger, HuldaFrick, Indian-
ola; Ernst Mehl, Mark Seck, Ron
Tophane, North Platte; Dale Wis-
hon, Haigler; Leroy Muirhead,
Alma; Tammy Musgrave, Ong;
George Sayer, Cozad; Galen L aff-
erty, Danbury;

Kansas: Enid Foland, Almena;
Frank Bouts, Don Shaw, Rex Shaw,
Linda Spresser, Selden; Ralph
Brooks, Gwynn A. Ward, Clayton;
H.J. Jacobs, Mark Meitl, Gayleand
Ruth Bainter, Helen Derby, Don
Spresser, Mrs. Evelyn Meitl, Keith
Muirhead, Wilbur Reichert, Dres-
den; DarleneRaobben, Hoxielmple-
ment, Hoxie; K.G. Ward, Lowell
Sebaugh, Michael Helm, Dorothy
Lawn, Wayne McCallister, Don
Lawson, Leona Schoenradt, Lore
LinnLeichliter, Norcatur.



