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Conflicts, peacekeepers,
why don’t wejus say war ?

Quick, when was the last time our country

wasat war?

Inthelast half century, we' vesent men (and
increasingly, women) to fight and diein Ko-
rea, Vietnam, Laos, Cambodia, Kuwait, So-
malia, Bosnia, Afghanistan, Iraq and afew

other places.

But not since 1942 has Congress declared

war on anyone.

Maybe it’s the modern trend of calling a

spade anything but aspade.

George Orwell protested about thetimethe
Department of War became the Department

of Defense.

SoinKorea, for years, we claimed to have
had a “conflict,” not awar. No matter that
34,000 American boysdied there.

Or that they fought, supposedly, for theU.N
andnotfortheU.S.A. Orthat theNorth Kore-

ans had attacked first.

InVietnam, our troopsslippedinquietly as
“advisors,” and the contingent grew.

Weusedto call that oneaconflict, too. The
47,000 nameson TheWall beliethat.

Sometimes, our troops have gone in as
“peacekeepers,” under international auspices
asinBosnia, or ontheir own. It’ shard to say,
was Somaliaawar, or just alittle® action” the
president ought to have authority to take?

The answer might depend on whether you
are among those getting shot at.

way, but seldom at war, may be the general

reluctance of Washingtonto call anything by

itsright name.
Congressisal

waysgoingto“reform” some-

thing, but that could mean anythingfromabol -
ishingtheagency, aswith Amtrak, to making

it bigger and morebloated, aswith the Postal

Service.
Sorting the
“peacekeeping
easy, butinthel
hardto know a

“police actions” from the
" from the“wars’ may not be
arger sense, it shouldn’ t bethat
war whenwe seeone.

In Vietnam, though, it sort of snuck up on

us. Andtherewewere.

nition, awar?

Congresshave
Of courseg, it’

just thetroopsi
Andthat mig
It’ snottheW

Onereason we often havetroopsin harm’s

Add tourgwdestoour resume

My old computer keyboard died
a couple of weeks ago. | asked my
friend Ilaif she had an old one
could borrow, just to make sure it
was the keyboard and not the
WebTV itself.

Withanimpishgrin, her husband
Bobsaid, " Sure, wehaveanoldyou
can use. It'sonewe used for years.
Butmost of thelettersarewornoff.”

Hewasright. Theonly visiblelet-
tersareQ, W, Z, X, Pand part of C,
Y andU. My typing skillsarebeing
put to the test. But, because of
“Spellcheck,” you'll never know
how badly | did.

—ob—

Jim and | may have missed our
calling. We should have been tour
guides.

Twoweeksago, wehadanouting
planned with Jim’'s dad and three
other friends, only to have the
weather change our plans.

Thisweek, however, saw our plan
come together. It was windy, but
temperatures were mild,\ and we
wereall upforasight-seeingtripto
locate windmills and observe an
antique plowing exhibition.

The original plan had called for
using Dad’ smini-vantohaul every-
one, but uponhisarrival discovered
it wasthe short-bodied version and
did not havethethird row of seats.

Luckily, the other couplein the
entourage also had avan. A quick
call to them arranged the transpor-
tation. Now, wereally wereready to
roll.

About two hours|ater, wefound
the plowing exhibition already in
full swing. About 40 antiquetractor
ownersalongwithawidecollection
of two, threeandfour bottom plows
were stirring up quite adust cloud.

But whenyou plantoinvadeacountry with
wholedivisionsand corps, isn’t that, by defi-

Andif we'regoingtofight awar, shouldn’t

todeclareone?
d be harder to get awar pow-

ersresolution than something | ess.
It would mean areal commitment by the
country, Congress and the government, not

nthefield.
ht not be so bad.
ashingtonway, but maybeit’s

timefor some change.
Thenexttimewesenddivisionstofight, let
it beunder adeclaration of war.
Warishell, after al, andit’ snogoodto pre-
tend otherwise.

—SeveHaynes

Out Back

By Carolyn SueKelley-Plotts
cplotts@nwkansas.com
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(See windy conditions mentioned
above.) Those guys were having
fun. And, it was avery impressive
sight to seethosetractorsstrung out
in asingleline, angled across the
field, aseach took their turn tilling
thesoil.

One of the ladies asked, “Now,
what’ sthe point of this?’

“Thepoint,” | said, “is achance
for these big boysto get out in the
dirt and play with their toys.”

After lunch, weheadedtoatown
known for a windmill collection
owned by an individual. Too late,
welearned hehad died and hisfam-
ily had sold his windmills. Sure
enough, we found the former loca-
tion of hiswindmill farm. All that
remained werethefoundations.

Undaunted, we headed for an-
other private collector’ sfarmstead
weknew of. Sameresult. All gone.

Since we were in the neighbor-
hood of the geographical center of
the Continental United States, we
decided to head there.

| just want to say right here, there
were no highway markers coming
fromthesouth. Itwasanhonest mis-
take to miss the corner. We only
droveafew moremilesthanneeded.

It was getting later in the after-
noon, butweweredeterminedtosee
windmills. Jimsaid, “1 know where

we can find somewindmills. Isev-
eryonegame?’

Finally, we pulled into Almena
and stopped on the grounds of the
Sunflower Pioneer Power Associa-
tion. They haveapermanent display
of dozens of types of windmills.
And, withthewind blowing at gale
force, they wereinfineform.

Dad summed it up: “We could
have saved ourselves alot of driv-
ingif we' djust comeherefirst.”

So, | guess that means we
shouldn’t try for asecond career as
tour guides.

—ob—

In preparationfor Mother’ sDay,
members of the Sunday School
classesat our church were asked to
submit essays on, “Why | love my
mom.”

A judge began to read the first
tribute, written by alittle boy. She
began, “1 lovemy mombecauseshe
married my dad yesterday. She
baked me cookies.”

Thecongregationhelditscollec-
tive breath waiting for therest.

“Oh, wait. Let mestart over,” the
judgesaid.

“I lovemy mombecauseshemar-
ried my dad. Y esterday she baked
me cookies.”

Whew! All for the lack of ape-
riod.
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YOU'VE GOTTA ADMIT...
IT'S BOUND TO BE
PRETTY EFFECTIVE
AT CURBING
KANSAS DRIVE-OFFS.

COLUMBIA, S.C. — For
Mother’ sDay, | gottodo something
| love and don't often get to do —
cook, and feed my children.

| enjoy trying new recipes and
making the old standbys, but since
I’vebeenonadietthislastyear, with
just Steveand meat home| seldom
getthechancetodomorethanwarm
up leftovers.

Sunday, however, we were in
South Carolinavisiting our young-
est daughter, a graduate student at
theuniversity there.

When she was home for Christ-
mas, | fixed everyonefriedchicken,
andwhenwewereplanningourtrip
tothe South, shesaidshewantedme
tomakefried chickensoweall, in-
cluding her new boy friend, couldgo
onapicnic.

What did | need?

Well, | said, it doesn’t take much
— chicken, flour, oil and afrying
pan. At home | use an electric skil-
let, | told her, but any frying panwill
do.

Oops. There was no frying pan.
Shedidn’t have one. Her boyfriend
didn’'t have one. Even her sister,
who is married and only lives an
hour away in Augusta, Ga., didn’t
have one.

Brad, the boyfriend, must have
really wanted that fried chicken. He
went out an bought a new electric
skillet.

Therest of the menu was potato
salad, bread-and-butter sandwiches
and carrot and celery strips.

We stopped by the store after

MommakesMothe’'sDayfeast

Open Season

ByCynthiaHaynes

chaynes@nwkansas.com
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church and picked up the chicken,
potatoes, bread, celery and carrots.
Wewereready to cook.

Thepotatoesweresmall sol fig-
ured I'd boil them whole, because
they say that isbetter for you. Since
| usually figureon 20to 30 minutes
for potato chunck, | estimated an
hour to boil the potatoes, then an-
other 30 minutestol et them cool and
put the potato salad together.

Thechickentakesanhour, sol put
thepotatoesonwhileBrad screwed
thelegsinthenew skilletand putthe
lidtogether.

| added oil and got my chicken
pieces out and ready to go into the
flour.

Then | checked the potatoes.

Good grief. They were almost
done. They’d been on for lessthen
20 minutes.

I quickly moved them of f theheat
and started frying chicken like my
lifedepended onit.

| soonhadthechickenready, plus
the potato salad and even mashed
potatoes and gravy, as | found out
that Brad doesn’t like mayonnaise
but loves mashed potatoes.

Therest of the crew buttered the
bread and d appedthedlicestogether
for the sandwiches and packed up
thepicnic.

Wewereoff.

Inthepark, | confessedtothetoo-
quickly donepotatoesand youngest
daughter assured methat it took her
amonthtolearntocook at nearly sez
level. She said after her cooking
stuff arrived, sheburned everything
for amonth.

What about before her stuff ar-
rived, | asked. Oh, she said. It took
most of amonth for themoving van
to get from Kansas to South Caro-
lina and she dlept on the floor in &
dleeping bag and ateramen nood| e
out of the cup.

Now, | knowwhy | havethisurge
tofeed my children.

(From theBibI@
\__ J

Therich and poor meet to-
gether: theLORD isthemaker
of themall.

Proverbs22:2

Serwcelnclud&sScottsband

We were alittle late for church
Sunday, asusual.

Y oungest daughter wanted to
takeusto " her” church, Trinity Epis-
copal Cathedral in Columbia, S.C.,
wheresheisastudent at theuniver-
Sity.

But we had to stop for breakfast,
so time was short. And aswe skid-
dedintoaparking space, thechurch-
yard wasfull of ministersand choir
membersand acolytes, all vestedin
white.

Thenthereweretheguysinkilts.

A full Scottish pipe band. A
couple dozen men carrying tartan
flagsof thevariousclans.

We looked at each other, and
duckedinasidedoor asthebandled
the procession downthemainaisle
of the beautiful 1847 church. Bril-
liant stained-glasswindows, lighted
at night, depicted scenes from the
Lord' slifeandtimes.

A glance at the service leaflet
showed we had stumbled onto
something called the“Kirkin’ othe
Tartans,” a tradition among
churches with alarge Scottish fol-
lowing. In Columbia, it apparently
alternates between Trinity and the
First Presbyterian Church.

Daughter Lindsay said, yeah,
she'd seenonein Lawrence.

Attheendof themainservice, the
leader of the Scottish contingent
stood and asked the priest to bless
histroop: “Reverend Sir, on behal f

AIongtheSappa

schaynes@nwkanws.com)

By SteveHaynes

of the Scotsaway from Scotlandand
all descended from that great land,
we present these tartans before Al-
mighty God and ask hisblessingon
these hisservants.”

Daughter notedthat our tartan, the
Lindsay, wasnot present.

“1 could have worn my shawl,”
shesaid.

AndImytie

The blessing was given, and the
pipersmarched out, playing loudly
as only a pipe band can. We hung
aroundtotakepicturesandlistento
afew numbersoutside, thensplitfor
thecar.

On the way out, we wandered
among the gravestones in the old
churchyard.

Churchhastakenway longer than
we had planned, but as daughter
said, “Any day that begins with
‘ Scotland the Brave' can’t be bad.

And sowewere charmed by Co-
lumbia.

It's not an old Southern city, be-
cause W.T. Sherman put most of it
to the torch after he was finished

with Atlanta.

Its peopleareitscharm.

It’s a college town, and the olc
mill districtisnow filled with bars,
restaurantsand atrendy grocery.

Everywhere we went, people
spoketous. Noonefailedtonodanc
speak akind word. In the grocery,
onthestreet, ontheriver walk along
the old Columbia canal, everyone
smiled. People were easy to talk
with.

No where we’ve been, save
maybetheHighPlains, havewerun
into more nice people.

Or abetter Scottsband.

What | still want to know is, how
doeshedoit?Theguy withthelittle
drum and padded sticks? Every
Scottish band hasone.

While marching and keeping
time, he beats the drum, twirls the
sticks and beats again, never miss-
ingastep. Even,inthemovies, while
getting shot at.

Maybe next time, we'll get ¢
chanceto ask.

PhotoPolicy

TheOberlinHeraldwantstoem-
phasize photos of people doing
things in the community. If you
know of an event or news happen-
ingthat weshouldattend, pleasecall
475-2206.

Please be sure to alow acouple
of days' noticesowecanarrangeto
bethere.

Spacein the paper islimited and
soisthetimeof our staff, sowemay
not beabletoget toevery event, but
wewill try.

Because spaceis so limited, we
cannot run team or group photos,
any picturesof peoplelined up or of
peopl e passing checks, certificates
andthelike. (Wewill alwaystry to

makeroom for astory about any of
these events, however.)

Wedo run wedding and engage-
ment picturesand“ mug” shotswith
storiesand obituaries, whenthey are
provided to us. Please remember
that we need aclear, sharp picture.
Dark or fuzzy printswill not work.

We cannot return photos unless
you submit a self-addressed,
stamped envelope with clear in-
structions for return. Other photos
submitted may be picked up at our
officewithintwoweeks. After that,
they will bedisposed of .

Laser proofs of photos which
haveruninTheHeraldareavailable
for 50 cents each, first come, first

served. Special-order laser printsof
photoswill be available at $3 each
for about two weeks after publica-
tion.

We can take passport photos if
youprovidearall of color film. ASA
200, 12 exposure works fine. The
chargeis$8.50 per person.
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