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K egp gover nment away
fromoail, fud and FEMA

It's as American as anything to want the
government to do something about thingsthe
government can’ t—or shouldn’ t—doanything

about.

Farmers want government to raise prices
and lift acreage limits. Anyone who uses a
government program wants more money.
Employees always want bigger paychecks,

and don’'t we deservethem?

Taxpayerswant|ower taxes. Withmoreser-
viceand better roads, and anicerefund, thank

yOu.
All theusual.

But here are some things the government

should stay away from:
* Fuel prices.

The market regulates fuel prices quite

nicely, thank you.

When there’ s scarcity, prices go up and

peopledriveless.

Whentheemergency’ sover, pricesgo back

down.

Everyone has enough gas. There are no

lines, no hoarding.

People calling for an investigation of post-
hurricanepriceshaveforgottenwhat happens
when the government did get involved.

Pricesgoupanyway, supply goesdownand

linesform at gas stations.

Just amyth? Hardly. It happened when
President Nixon tried to control gasoline
prices during the “first” energy crisis of the

1970s.
* Oil company profits.

Investors put their money in oil companies
hoping to make some money. If we want the
companiestofind moreoil, they need money

to pay for the search.
Profitsare not bad.

investors, which today is all of us. Most oil
stock isowned by our pension plans.
Oil company profits are not a bad thing.

They’ re good for the economy and good for

us.

Any investigation will be mostly window
dressing. We hope.
* A “better” FEMA (Federal Emergency

Management Agency).

It’s not going to happen. Thisagency isa
disaster waiting to happen. When it hasnoth-

ingtodo, it doesnot much. Whenit’ sneeded,

it' snot ready.

Want action? Put the Army in charge. It

worked in New Orleans.
It' salwaysworked.

A Kansan, Gen. Fred Funston, wasincharge

of theArmy garrisonin San Franciscoin 1905.

Onehistoriandescribeshimas“aswaggering

bully,” but when the earthquake and firelev-

eled thecity, Fred Funston took charge.

With nocommunicationand noordersfrom

Washington, he and the mayor organized re-

lief, rescue and fire breaks, averting further

thereafter.

lossof lives. Relief trainsbeganarrivingfrom
thesouththenext day andfromtheeast shortly

The Army may be inefficient and bureau-

craticintimeof peace, but whenyou need ac-

tion ...

they know what to do. Private relief
generaly performsbetter than FEMA.
» Morefedera spendinginplaceof tax cuts.

Areyou kidding?With awar going on and
billionsin hurricane damage?

I’ stimeto limit spending and hold theline
on taxes. The economic recovery isfar too
delicateto behit with atax hike.

No, President Bush. No moretax cuts.
But noincrease, either.

They gotofindandrefinemoreoil or to pay

Sleeplngspaceat apremium

ThanksgivinginTexaswasgreat.

Lotsof food. L otsof laughs. L ots
of shopping.

Wetook aspecial outingtoalittle
town for the opening of the Christ-
mas season. Vendors lined the
streetsand quaint little storeswere
openfor holiday shoppers. Jim spot-
ted astand selling funnel cakesand
announced to the grandkidshewas
buying one.

As they ripped off powdered
sugar-covered pieces, 6-year-old
Taylor lifted her handsheavenward
and said, “Thank the Lord you're
heretoday, PaPa.

It was hard to say good-bye, but
weleft early enough Sunday morn-
ing to have plenty of timefor are-
laxing evening at home before be-
ginningour work week on Monday.

Ourtriphomewassupposedtobe
uneventful, but Mother Nature had
other plans. We hit rain and high
windsaround Salina. By thetimewe
werewest of Haysthe sleet started,
and by WaKeeney, we knew we
were in afull-fledged blizzard. It
made driving that tense, straining-
to-see-the-road kind of effort. At
one point, we even slipped off the
road on asteep embankment. Some
fancy driving got usback up onthe
road andthegraceof God kept uson
it.

Thelightsof our little hometown
looked mighty good to us. That
meant el ectricity wasstill onandwe

— SeveHaynes
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would have heat. We were safe,
warm and had plenty of food.

Little did we know that circum-
stanceswere unfolding to makefor
aninteresting evening.

Despite our strong objections,
Jennifer wasdeterminedtogoonto
her home. A short distancefromour
house, she encountered travelers
who were bound for Colorado
Springs. Sheknew theroad onwest
wasclosed and advisedthemtoturn
around.

A quick call to us assured them
they hadaplacetostay. Sheledthem
back to our house and soon three
adults, four children and two dogs
came straggling through the blind-
ing snow.

Asthey peeled of f jacketsand wet
shoes, we were introduced to
Camie, her husband Jared, and their
four children, Breannah, 10;
Mehkenzie, 9; Gavin, 5; andHalleg,
22 months; Jared’ s brother, Nick;
and two Sheltiedogs, Thunder and
Cheyenne.

It wasalready late and everyone,
ourselvesincluded, wasexhausted.
Thefirstorder of businesswastoget
aplacefor everyoneto sleep.

Floor spaceisat apremiuminour
little house, but an air mattress, the
extrabed, afoammat, tworecliners
and the sofa soon found everyone
bedded down for the night.

They had beeninlowawithfam-
ily for Thanksgiving and were on
their way home to Colorado. Nick
is a personal trainer, Jared is a
Schwan’ sman, and Camieisastay-
at-homemom. Themencalledtheir
employersandtoldthemthey would
betherewhenthey get there.

The wind was still howling on
Monday androad reportsdon’tlook
encouraging forthemtoleaveeven
on Tuesday.

There was nothing moving in
town onMonday. No onewaseven
tempted togo out.

That was OK, though. We had
plenty of food, plenty of fuel and
plenty of time.
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KANSANS COPE WITH AFTERMATH OF UNUSUAL WINTER GTORM |
CONSISTING OF SNOW AND TORNADOES...

MY ADVICE
WOULD & :
DON'T LET '6R

It wasabad week for turkeys.

| suppose you could say that
Thanksgivingisalwaysabad week
forturkeys, butinthiscase, I'mjust
talking about cooking them, not
about turkey lifein general.

It started out when the Goodland
office wanted to have afood day
withturkey and all thetrimmings.

Why the folks in Goodland
wanted turkey two days before
Thanksgiving is a mystery to me.
My job was not to worry about the
whysbut to tend to thewherefores.
Steve was in charge of the turkey.
Othersat theofficewouldbringthe
dressing, cranberry sauce, potatoes
and pies.

| picked up apair of 18-pound
Butterball sat thegrocery on Sunday
andtook them home. Onewent into
the downstairs fridge, where ac-
cording to the directions for thaw-
ing, it would be ready to cook on
Thursday. The second turkey went
into acold-water bathinthesink. If
you change the water every half
hour, the instructions say, it will
thaw in about nine hours.

That works. The turkey was
thawed and inthefridge by Sunday
evening. It stayed in the fridge,
crowdingout most of theother food,
including the opened orangejuice,
whichl storedonitssideand prayed
itwouldn’t leak.

At 7:30 a.m. Tuesday morning, |
put Mr. Turkey in my roaster to
bake. Therecipesaid it would take
two to two and one-half hours to
cook. Stevewouldbeupby 9tokeep

Never toolatetogobbl eturkey
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aneyeonit. Then| wenttoworkin
Norton. | had apaper to put out.

About9:30 am. | gotafranticcall
from Steve. Theturkey wasn'teven
half done. The bird was alittletoo
big for the roaster, and therewas a
gapbetweenthelidandpan. Thegap
wasl ettingthesteam—and thecook-
ing ability —out.

| suggested using foil to seal the
top and bottom together. That
worked, andtheturkey went off, al-
beit alittlelate, toitsfate.

Y oungest daughter, whowashere
from South Carolina, and | had de-
cided that we would hold the
Thanksgivingfeastat 5p.m. Thurs-
day. Soat 2 p.m. | pulled out the
second turkey.

It was frozen. Most of aweek in
thefridge had done almost nothing
to soften up thisbird.

Let’ssee, 2 p.m. plus nine hours
inawater bath plustwo hoursor so
tocook. We' dbeeating Thanksgiv-
ing dinner on Friday at that rate.

Well, the turkey wasn’t quite
solid asarock so we were able to
thaw himinthe cold water in about
four hours. It still put supper at 9

p.m. instead of 5, but what theheck.

To add to my worries, youngest
daughter had made the pies earlier
intheday and the apple had spilled
all over thebottomof theoven. This
started to smokeand burnwhilethe
pieswere cooking, and | knew that
when it cametimeto put the dress-
ing, sweet potatoes and green bean
casserole in for their 40 minutes
each at 350 degrees, wewould have
the smokealarm going off.

So, | figured, the oven is self
cleaning. | started the cycle anc
walked off.

At 8 p.m. the cleaning was still
going. When would it stop? Was
there away to stop it early? — ap-
parently not. Wouldwehaveturkey
but no trimmings except for pie?

At 8:10 the cleaning cycle
stopped and | was able to pile the
threesidedishesintotheoven. Sup-
per wasalittlelate, but nobody com-
plained. There was more than
enoughfor all andleftoversenough
tofeed usuntil we' resick of turkey.

WEell, personally, | was pretty
sick of turkey beforethemeal even
started.

Smooth salling after Kansas

There are days you should stay
home, but | couldn’t convince my-
self Sunday was one of them.

| was pretty sure Monday would
be one, though, and | needed to be
in Denver for an appointment.

Sowithsnow movingin, | loaded
up the car, kissed the wife and
headed west.

Somewhere past St. Francis, |
begantothink thewholethingmight
beamistake.

Trafficwasheavy onU.S. 36, for
onething.

It sbad enoughto beout on slick
roads, but you don’t need awhole
bunch of idiotsheaded at you.

Theroad had beenwetin Oberlin,
though, and the forecast was for
relatively warm weather during
daylight hours and not much snow
in Colorado.

TheroadinformationlineinDen-
ver assured that, while I-70 was
closed dueto a25- or 30-car pileup,
roads in the northeast (including
U.S. 36) weredry and normal.

Sure.

By Atwood, theroad wasalittle
dushy, nothingmore. Samethingall
theway to McDonald.

At the Cheyenne County line,
though, there’ sa pickup onitstop.
Thedriver was gone, and the truck
washistory.

A littler farther on, acar in the
ditch. Someone el se had stopped to
check onthedriver.

In Bird City, adeputy sat watch-
ing the road. Somewhere west of
there came the first ground bliz-
zards.

It was nothing too bad, though,
and | stopped for gasand aCokein
Sainty. 1-70 closings were backed

AlongtheSappa
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By SteveHaynes

up into Kansas. U.S. 385and U.S.
287 south of the freeway were
closed. But 36 wasopen, if slushy. |
pressed on.

It took 30 minutes or moreto get
to the state line, and where afield
was bare, ground blizzards ruled.
Milo, corn, brush, even tall wheat
stubble blocked the snow. There
weremileswheretheroadwasfine.

| followedaplow outto Colorado,
with a Kansas pickup right behind
me.

Atleastif | went off, therewould
be someonethereto seeit.

On we went, through Idalia and
Joes, doggingwest at 35to40mph,
no drifts and not much on the road,
but slick enough.

Past Idalia, abig RV towingacar
wasintheditch. Thewindlifted me
almost into the eastbound lane. |
held on and steered.

On down the road, two cars had
collided. A state trooper and a
deputy wereworkingthewreck. My
buddy and | kept slogging.

At Cope, halfway, the highway
department had a gate across the
eastbound lane, but the road south
to 1-70 was open. Where people
wouldgofromthere, | couldn’tfig-
ure.

West of Cope, alittle slush, then
dry roadsand sunshine. Wecruised

ontoDenver. Thefirsthalf of thetrip
took morethanthreehours, the sec-
ond half lessthan two.

Surreal: drivingwestintothesun-
set on 1-70 with no eastbound traf-
ficatall. Justempty lanesall theway
to E-470.

When hotelsin Limon filled up,
the Colorado highway department
had closed the road just east of the
city. Eastbounderswerestill finding
U.S. 36, though where they would
stay in Copewasamystery.

Denver: dry, 36, little wind. My
traveling companion goes arounc
meand disappears.

All’swell that endswell, | guess.
| doubt that too many cars got
through behind us.

(From theBibI@
\_ J

Now then we are ambassa-
dorsfor Christ, asthough God
didbeseechyouby us: wepray
you in Christ’s stead, be ye
reconciledto God. For hehath
madehimtobesinfor us,who
knew no sin; that wemight be
made the righteousness of
Godinhim.

Il Corinthians5: 20, 21

Honor Roll
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Welcome and thanksto thesere-
cent subscribersto TheOberlinHer-
ald:

Elsewhere: Shelly Brussard,
Haverhill, Md.; Duane Blodgett,
Midland, Mich.; ArlenGross, Baton
Rouge, La.; Nathan Gaumer, Wash-
ington, Md.; Donnelle and Tom
Monton, Umpqua, Ore.; Robert G.
Corcoran, Tarentum, Pa.; John F.
Helm 11, Redmond, Wash.; Marcia

R. Smith Bucksport, Mich.; Re-
becca J. Peterson, DeMotte, Ind.;
Amy McKenna, KansasCity, Mo,;
Carol Rosin, Norcross, Minn.;

K ansas: EstellaHarold, Norton;
Jason Williby, Shawnee; Lloyd
Wente, Quinter; Floyd L. Bryan,
Farlington; JamesR. Vahling, Erma
Jean Spresser, Dresden; John
Cederberg, Eugene Kleidosty,
Herndon; Kenneth Carter, Jim

Mader, Dean Vacura, Helen C.
Bennett, Pat McKenna, McKenns
Appraisal Service Inc., Jennings;
Mary Johnson, Norcatur; Wes Du
Bois, Matt Gawith, Salina; Colette
Wahlmeier, Kansas City; Larry
Alstrom, Dee Lewis, Hoxie; Betty
Miller, NWKS Substance Abuse,
J.B. Gilbert, and Judy Menges,
Colby.



