
Now that election is over,
what happens to country?

Phony charges apparently did not stick to
Mr. Bush — the youth vote did not turn out
against a make-believe threat of a Republican
draft — but the president still has to deal with
Iraq and the war on terror.

It’s far from clear that he can resolve Iraq by
the end of his term. The terrorist threat is likely
to outlast the next president, though, and all
he can do there is make a good start.

Mr. Bush has had his foreign policy suc-
cesses as well, and he needs to capitalize on
those, as he did with Libya.

On the domestic front, it wasn’t his policies
that put the country in a recession. That started
under Bill Clinton, runnings its course, and
turning around, under Mr. Bush. He will need
to deal with the growing deficit. That means
there can be no expensive new initiatives un-
til the economy is a lot better and the war winds
down.

Both sides, the fighting Republicans, and the
social-spending-but-deficit-hating Demo-
crats, will have to accept that.

The country will go on, and Congress will
remain bogged down, evading decisions on
most issues until they become a crisis. The
bureaucracy will continue to push for more
and more regulations, from the Health Insur-
ance Portability and Accountability Act to the
dishonestly named Patriot Act to No Child
Left Behind.

With luck, though, gridlock will slow the
growth of government that neither party seems
capable of dealing with.

And life will go on.
That’s what the election means.

— Steve Haynes

Now that the election is behind us, every
talking head and pounding pen will be telling
us what it means.

No, they already are.
Liberal commentators, which is most of

them on television and at big newspapers,
news magazines and in public broadcasting,
know that the nation continues on the road to
ruin.

The vile Republicans will lead us to finan-
cial and foreign disaster, just as they have the
last four years.

But, hey, their side lost.
Conservatives, at newspapers, on talk radio

and a few tokens on television, will say the
vote was a victory for moral values and tax
cutting.

They won, but only by 3 percent. This is no
mandate.

It’s going to take more than five votes in the
Senate to get much done. Democrats will still
try to block President George Bush’s judicial
appointments, and their votes and cooperation
will be needed to get anything passed.

GOP leaders can’t run the House with the
iron fist speakers of yore used. Sam Rayburn
has been dead for years. Our own Rep. Jerry
Moran has defied the leadership more than
once, and good for him.

But Republican tax policies are aimed at the
two-income working family that makes up the
bulk of the American middle class. These are
the people who Democrats write off as “rich”
and want to tax.

And, yes, the Republicans favor business,
too. As the economy continues to grow, that
should pay off in more jobs and robust growth.

Veterans deserve our thanks

As I was trying to squeeze the last
drop of toothpaste out of the tube the
other day, it occurred to me how sav-
ing we can be.

In this land of Styrofoam cups and
paper towels, where every pill we
take comes in an individual plastic
holder, and even screws at the hard-
ware come in unopenable card-
board-and-plastic packages, we are
really cheap. We save in small,
strange ways.

Who can throw away a shampoo
or conditioner bottle without adding
water and shaking it to get the last
little bit out of the bottom?

When was the last time you saw
someone use half of a packet of
sugar or artificial sweetener and
throw the other half away? How
about those little things of liquid
creamer?

Do you throw the bar of soap
away when it gets so thin it breaks
in two, or do you put the two halves
one on top of the other and keep
scrubbing for another week?

Who throws away the crusts on
bread, even when they don’t like the
crusts and leave them to the end?

Do you change the bag on your
vacuum on a schedule, or when it
gets so stuffed that the machine
won’t suck up one more speck of
dust?

Do you try to empty that dispos-
able bag and reuse it?

Were you the one who jumped up
and down on the trash to get a little
more in because trash day is tomor-
row, and you didn’t want to waste

another bag?
Do you try to use those last two

sheets of toilet paper on the roll,
even when you know it’s not enough
to do the job?

Are you the one saving used dryer
sheets, paper towel and toilet paper
cylinders, empty thread spools and
old newspapers because you just
know you’ll have a use for them
sometime?

Do you try to straighten bent pa-
per clips and safety pins?

When a knife can no longer get
anything out of the soft margarine or
cream cheese tub, do you get a flex-
ible spatula? How about the peanut
butter, mayonnaise and mustard
jars?

Americans are really frugal if you
judge them by the half packages of
stuff in their basements and garages
— partially used cans of paint, glue,
bug spray, carpet cleaner.

Up in the cupboard, you’ll find
spices that were bought for one
recipe that flopped 10 years ago, diet
food for the diet that died on the sec-
ond week, crackers that weren’t as
good as they looked, baby food and

the “baby” is 10 now, plus boxes and
jars of stuff we don’t quite know
what to do with but can’t bring our-
selves to toss.

Sure, we’ve all grabbed an enve-
lope or napkin to write on, but I think
that is more because we’re too lazy
to find paper, or don’t have a clue
where the note pad is.

So next time you add water to the
liquid soap to get that last drop out
— remember: you’re not cheap,
you’re frugal.

Are Americans really frugal?
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Thursday is Veterans Day.
For the last two weeks, I have

been interviewing World War II
veterans and writing brief stories of
their remembrances, experiences
and opinions. These little slices of
their lives will be printed in a spe-
cial section of the paper this week.

I am too young to remember that
war. Vietnam was “my” war. How-
ever, I remember my folks talking
of sugar and tire rationing, the war
effort and War Bonds. My mother
was a columnist all during those
years, and her perspective of the war
was representative of the country’s
support of their military.

In 1944, my brother Jim was only
4. Mom wrote, “Jimmy has about as
good an idea for disposing of Hitler
as any. He says, ‘If I ever get ahold
of Hitler, I know what I’d do. I’d just
tell him to smell of my gun barrel,
and then when he got his face up
close, I’d just pull the trigger.’  That
simple.”

I have five brothers and a sister.
Everyone was involved in doing
their part. In this column from 1942,
it’s apparent how much impact it
had on the kids. She wrote, “Gee
whiz, Bill,” said young Dick as he
watched his brother sugar his
oatmeal. “You put a whole ma-
chine-gun shell on there.”

Another column from 1942 re-
flected how men viewed their com-
mitment to the war: “A young lady
was feeling sorry for her brother,
who had just enlisted, and asked him
if he didn’t wish he were being sent
somewhere else than so close to the
danger zone. He settled the question
quite simply. ‘That’s not the idea,’
he said.”

Later that year she wrote: “Then

there is this matter of sacrificing till
it hurts... no matter how much
money a family has or does not have,
if they have a boy in the Army or the
Navy or any other branch of the ser-
vice, they truly are giving till it
hurts.”

If anybody had a “can do” atti-
tude, it way my mother. In 1943, she
wrote, “I heard someone say, a few
days ago, ‘Maybe this is the last
Christmas we’ll ever have.’ But
there are millions of boys, in Ireland,
Australia, Alaska, Africa or in train-
ing camps from coast to coast, that
are seeing to it that we shall (have
Christmas again). We hope these
boys had all the turkey and fixin’s
they could eat, that the packages and
letters they were hoping for arrived
on time, and that with the New Year,
they may start a victorious march
that will stop only in the streets of
Berlin and Tokyo. And let’s hear no
more of this, ‘Maybe there won’t be
any next year’ stuff. What we will
to accomplish, we will accomplish.”

In May of 1945, right after V-E
Day, she wrote about the mostly
quiet celebrations. “…people ev-
erywhere are figuring up how many
points their boys have, and hoping
they will be the lucky ones.”

When news of the atrocities of
Nazi concentration camps began to

reach the States, she wrote, “I’ve
been trying to read ‘Dachau: Experi-
mental Murder,’ a magazine article.
It took three different tries…It’s
hard to read, it’s hard to believe. We
find it hard to believe things we read
in magazines, maybe think they are
even exaggerated, but a letter from
a boy we know…that we believe
unhesitatingly, and we know it must
be true. Anyway, after thinking
about the horrors of the other world,
doesn’t a June morning in Kansas
look nice and clean and bright?”

Finally, at the end of the war she
wrote, “So all’s said that can be said,
but along with everybody else,
we’re doggoned glad to see the boys
begin to come home. Now we will
begin to see how patriotic some
people really are. Will they be will-
ing to move over and make room for
the serviceman who wants a job, or
wants to farm or go into business?”

If I got a little misty while writing
those brave men’s stories, I’ll not
apologize. I learned patriotism
where I was supposed to, at home,
from a good teacher.

And to the men and women of
World War II and all subsequent
wars, including the present one, I
honor you, I salute you and I thank
you.

Out Back
By  Carolyn Sue Kelley-Plotts

cplotts@nwkansas.com

I have a new toy.
No, not a new truck. Just a new

radio.
My truck came from my uncle,

who died a couple of years ago.
He bought it new in 1997, and

when I got it, it had just 23,000 miles
on it. He didn’t drive much.

The only thing wrong with the
truck, a nice black Ford Explorer,
was the back bumper.

Uncle was a pretty careful driver
in his final years. He drove to and
from the country club to have lunch
with his old golfing buddies. But
apparently they had some wicked
steel posts along the parking lot
there, and he kept backing into them.

Both sides of the bumper are bent
and pushed in. My friends, when
they finally notice the bumper, al-
ways ask me what I hit.

I just blame my uncle.
So there’s the bumper. And the

radio.
It’s the worst radio I ever have had

in a car.
Most cars have good radios. They

all pick up AM and FM stations with
great range and reception.

Most cars.
This truck had a terrible radio. I

could hardly pick up ballgames, day
or night, and you know how I love
to listen to the Rockies.

Radio reception is crystal clear

So after fighting declining recep-
tion and last-inning fades all sum-
mer, I threw in the towel and went
to get a new radio.

It was a good idea. I get nearly-
clear reception on stations 200 miles
away and I’ll never have to strain my
ears to hear a game again. It’s the
best reception I’ve ever had in a car.

While I was buying the radio, the
salesman mentioned that they had a
special on satellite receivers. He had
me when he mentioned that next
season, they’ll have all the baseball
games.

I was hooked, even if I’ll hardly
use the NFL package, which is free
with the regular monthly service.

These people have so many chan-
nels, they don’t just broadcast a
game. They offer a choice, home or
away announcers, for each game.

The same thing applies to college
football. The next Saturday, I lis-
tened to the KU broadcast, but I

could have had the Iowa State an-
nouncers. Might have been better.

Music comes through loud and
clear. The only thing that stops the
signal is the metal roof of the garage.

The sound is worth cranking up,
though the unit has enough power to
blow my speakers clean out of the
truck. The highest I’ve dared crank
it is about half power.

Plus, if I ever get bored with all
that, it plays CDs and MP3 files.
What more could you ask for?

Well, simplicity, maybe. This
thing has more buttons than you can
shake a stick at. I read the manual,
and I still can’t run half of them. It
took six tries just to set the clock
when Daylight Saving Time ended.

But I keep working at it. I think
pretty soon I’ll have the menu func-
tions down, as soon as I figure out
what they all mean.

And all I wanted was a good AM
radio.

 Along the Sappa
By Steve Haynes

schaynes@nwkansas.com

For the earth which drinketh
in the rain that cometh oft upon
it, and bringeth forth herbs
meet for them by whom it is
dressed, receiveth blessing
from God: But that which
beareth thorns and briers is
rejected, and is nigh unto curs-
ing; whose end is to be burned.
But, beloved, we are per-
suaded better things of you . . .
.  Hebrews 6: 7, 8, 9a

From the Bible

Honor Roll
Welcome and thanks to these re-

cent subscribers to The Oberlin Her-
ald :

Nebraska: Mr. and Mrs. Ron
Dorshorst, Hay Springs; Tom And-
erson, Robert Eskew, McCook;
Brett Carr, Kearney; Francis Haag,
Bartley; Marie McChesney, Alli-
ance.

Kansas: Helen Riepl, Cimarron;
Mary Stoecker, Oakley; David
Carter, Elmoin Bailey, Dean Vac-
ura, June Vavroch, Eugene Mrstik,
Jennings; Prairie Land Electric,
Norton Public Library, Helen Keis-

wetter, Norton; Margie Johnson,
Hi-Plains Coop, Brent Phillips,
Gerald Dellere, Donald Wasson,
Selden; NWKS Substance Abuse,
NWKS Groundwater, Colby; Marj
Konoalske, Mrs. Robert Ingold,
Lenexa; Brady Richards, Antonino;
Fern Kleinsorge, Larry Robertson,
Wichita; Brad Simonsson, Wam-
ego; Luther Nitschke, Cambridge,
Kan.; Leanna Davis, Dorothy
Carter, Jeff Ostmeyer, Salina; Jamie
Samson, Lindsborg; Karl Wend-
elin, Herndon; Dr. and Mrs. Gary
Young, Manhattan; Freda Morgan,

Oskaloosa; Francis Williamson,
Jennings; Jason Anderson, Law-
rence; Kortney Stapp, Iola; Leslie
Marcuson, Allen Jeffus, Topeka;
Mary Johnson, Norcatur; Gary Wil-
son, Mulvane; Kevin Rush, Olathe;
Sara Seller, Great Bend; Colette
Wahlmeier, Kansas City; Wayne
Marietta, Russell; Mrs. Ron Fikan,
Atwood; Raythel Reuber, Ludell;
Robert B. Kelley, Marquette; Eu-
gene Mrstik, Jennings; Brice Meitl,
James R. Vahling, Dresden; Boyd
Bainter, Hutchinson; Norma Tice,
Twila Pearson, Hoxie.


