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Blizzar d cleanup by city,
county crewswd | done

County and city crewsdeserve abig thank-
youforthework they didlast week duringthe
first winter storm of the season.

Thecrewsand staff went aboveand beyond
thecall of duty.

Sunday night, whenthepower firstwent out
in Oberlin, City Foreman Dan Castle, Line-
man Ron Benedaand Ron Sol ko, power plant
operator, headedintothestorm. Mr. Solkoran
thecity plantwhileMr. Castleand Mr. Beneda
went out inthe bucket truck tofix icy lines.

The men worked until around 2a.m. Mon-
day morning and then were back at work that
samemorning before8a.m.

With stranded motorists at The Gateway,
Kent Ploussard walked to work Monday,
wherehestayedfor 30 hourscookingand serv-
ing motorists and boys from Sappa Valley
Y outh Ranch. Other staffershel ped cook and
serve.

Everyone pitched in. They answered
phones, passed messages, got thingsfixed and
helped out others.

Sheriff’s department and police officers
hel ped dig peopleout, get themto asafeplace
and check on people.

The county crew was no different. Calling
out 13 people, the crew headed out on Mon-
day to clear roads so afew peoplewith emer-
gencies could get to town. On Tuesday the
crew started cleaning the airport, hospital,
Good Samaritan Center, courthouse and
county roads. Asthemenworkedto clear the
roads, they kept in contact by radio.

Listeners could hear them asthey worked,

spurred by thoughtsfor those stuck out inthe
country because of thedrifts.

Morethan once, we heard the men discuss
people who might be elderly and live alone.
They would stop, get out of the grader and
knock onthedoor to makesurethepersonwas
OK. If they didn’t find them, they checked to
see who had picked them up and made sure
they were OK.

The men showed compassion for others,
which was heartwarming. They were busy.
They didn’t haveto stop at those homes, they
didn’t haveto beworried, itisn'tin their job
descriptionto haveaheart, but all of themdo,
and it shined through last week.

Sometimeswhenyou aretheonestill with-
out power, when your road isn’t yet plowed
or thesnow ispiled upat theend of your drive-
way, youforget what thecounty andcity crews
and staff doto get thingsdoneinastorm. Itis
timethat they are thanked for their work and
their serviceto others.

S0, thanks. Thanksto all the crews, al the
staff and all thosewho caredfor othersduring
theblizzard.

Thanks to each person who got the power
back on all over the county, thanks to those
who cleaned up thesnow, thankstothosewho
cooked, who answered phones, to the neigh-
bors who picked up their single friends and
thanksto all of you who gave from the heart
to help someoneelseout.

It sgreat to see peoplewho care.

—Kimberly Davis

Publisherscelebrate25years

Dec. 1 quietly passed, and
Cynthiaand | raised aglassto mark
our 25th anniversary as hewspaper
publishers.

Asthey said in the song, what a
long, strangetripit’ sbeen.

Wehad put in nearly 10 yearsin
Kansas City when we took the
plunge, or | had, anyway. Shedidn’t
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graduate pharmacy school until

1971, and we were married that
summer. | had been a The Kansas
City Timesfor ayear by then.

We enjoyed our time in Kansas
City. | was areporter and then an
editor for the morning Kansas City
Star, and shewasmanaging adrug-
storefor theRevco chain. Our fam-
ily grew totwo daughtersand ason.
KansasCity isagreat town, and not
abad placetolive.

But at thedrugstore, Cynthiahad
shift work. With only two pharma-
cists, they traded daysandnights. At
amorning paper, | aways worked
nights. It was fun, even when the
kidswerelittle.

By thetimetheeldest wasinfirst
grade, though, we never saw her.
She went to school in the morning
and came hometo ababysitter. Af-
ter aday when we drovetwo hours
totakeawalk in thewoods, we de-
cided therehad to be something bet-
ter.

Afriendatwork introduced meto
weekly newspapers. He worked at
Hallmark and at the paper, and he
dreamed of owning his own paper.
He spent hours pouring over thefi-
nancial reports of papersfor sale. |
begantorealizethat you couldmake
alivinginasmall town.

| just had no ideahow small.

That summer, we made acouple
of tripsto look at papers. The one
that kept calling us was the crazy
one, in atiny Colorado mining
camp, at 8,800 feet elevation, with
barely 800 year-around residents.

Whenwewent over thebooksand
talkedtotheowners, though, itmade
sense, and by October we' dsoldthe
house, bought a four-wheel-drive
andmovedto Colorado. Wearrived
right before Thanksgiving, kids,
plants and suitcases in tow. We
hadn’t even signed the contractson
the paper yet.

Creede was, if nothing else, an
adventure, starttofinish. Thehouse
we had rented wasn't ready, so we
wound up in a two-room tourist
cabinwiththreekids, whopromptly
came down with the chicken pox.

The old owners showed us the
ropes and helped us out for two
weeks, thendisappeared. Wehadn't
a clue what we were doing, but
somehow we got it done. Being a
reporter, | found, didn’t prepareyou
for dealingwithadvertisersor print-
ing contractsor Wolf Creek Passin
thewinter.

I’m not sure we exactly pros-
pered, but our operation grew. We

learned alot. We made a lot of
friends, and | suppose a few en-
emies, though| can’t honestly name
oneright now.

An out-of -state chain bought our
competitor and took aim at our pa-
pers. Cynthiawasmanaging aphar-
macy for Dillonsandworkingatthe
paper. When we sold, we had the
luxury of lookingaroundfor another
business.

And that turned out to be in
Oberlinand St. Francis, alittlemore
than 12 years ago, so we' ve spent
nearly half our time as publishers
now in Kansas.

It’ sbeen rewarding for the expe-
rienceswe’ vehad, thestorieswe' ve
seen, but mostly for the people
we' ve met. Readers and neighbors
become like family. Sometimes
they get alittleirritated, and some-
timesthey're alittle irritating, but
still family, and youwouldn’ t trade
thisridefor anything.

It’s not over yet, of course.
There salot of adventurestill onthe
horizon, but 25 yearsisboth aland-
mark and awatershed.

A strangetrip, yes, but sowonder-
ful, so interesting, so unexpected
and sorewarding. Andsonotinthe
city.
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Countingtoomany cat Noses

Therearetoo many catswander-
ing around this house, and | wish |
knew for sure whether it’s four or
five.

Y oungest daughter brought her
boyfriend home for Thanksgiving.
Her boyfriendisallergicto cats.

The reason we have four catsto
begin with is boyfriend. We knew
the relationship was serious when
youngest daughter dumped two of
her catson usearlier thisyear.

Stevethinkstwo catsissufficient.
I wouldlikethree. With our twoand
her two, we havefour — morethan
either of uswanted.

With boyfriend' svisit ontheho-
rizon, we had to make plans. He
would bring his decongestants, but
we needed to decontaminate the
house.

Welocked the cat door and sent
thecatstothegarage, whichasohas
acat door. Food, water, bedsandthe
litter box went on the porch table,
whichisin storagefor thewinter.

Thecatsdid not takethiskindly.
Every timetheback door opened, a
cat or twowould makeadashforthe
kitchen. Most we caught, but there
was atime or two we played ring-
around-the-table. Thecat wouldgo
oneway and whoever wastrying to
catchitwould gotheother.

One busy morning, | spent 20
minutestrying to catch onethat got
al theway to theliving room. She
would go on one side of the sofa; |
would counter. Then we' d both go
totheother side. | didn’ tthink there
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wasgoingtobeany waytocatchher.
Then shejumped up on the back to
relaxinher favoriteplace, andbang,
shewasout thedoor.

Daughter and boyfriend arrived
on Monday and things went well
until Wednesday night, when son
arrived with histwo cats.

Daughter and boyfriend were
planningtoleaveearly Friday morn-
ing, but we had morethan 24 hours
to figure out what to do with Frank
and Jules.

Sincethe weather was beautiful,
my solution was to put food and
water ontheback porchfor our cats
and lock the garage cat door. That
way wecould keep son’ scatsinthe
garage, boyfriend in the house and
our catsoutsidefor aday.

Theonlyflawinthisplaniswedid
have to get our vehicles out of the
garage. However, | didn'tfigurethe
catswouldrunoutinthat shorttime,
and as far as | know, they didn’t.
They'repretty “ scaredy.” They just
hid.

Once daughter and boyfriend
headed home, we opened the cat

doorsandwenttothegaragetobring
in son’'s cats. Frank was there, but
Juleswasnowhereto befound.

Itisn’t abig garage, but thereare
alot of hiding places for a spooky
cat. Welooked, called and searchec
without avail, so | left food, water
and litter inthe garage.

Son left for Lawrence with half
the cats he came with and we took
off for Columbia, Mo., for ameet-
ing.

Kimberly promised to feed the
dog and take care of somethingsin
thehouse. Whileinside, sheswears
she saw agray-and-orange cat that
shedidn’t recognize.

Sinceshe’ son afirst-namebasis
with our felinesand daughters’, we
think maybe Julesis somewherein
thehouse.

We don’t know how she could
havegotteninunlessshe saw oneof
the others use the cat door and fol-
lowed suit. We sure haven't seen
her.

Still, how canyoutell how many
cats you have when you have toc
many?

Housebound kidsenjoy time

The epilogue to last week’sin-
stallment reads: Our “ stranded”
family madeit home. They left our
houseabout 11 a.m. Tuesday morn-
ing and called late that afternoon
from their home near Colorado
Springs. Twodaysof being snowed-
induring theblizzard wasclaustro-
phobicfortheadults. But, itwasfun
for thekids.

Thetwo oldest girls asked meiif
they could baketheir mother abirth-
day cake. Seemsshedidn’t get one
on her real birthday, and they
wanted to surprise her.

Kidsinthekitchennever bothered
me. So, | turned them | oose.

Jim always keeps a few cake
mixes and canned frosting on hand
in case he wants to bake his own
“snackin’” cake. Wefoundachoco-
late one because the girls said
“chocolate is Mom'’s favorite.”
They picked out a can of coconut/
pecanfrosting because, accordingto
them, coconut was another of her
favorites. They asked if they could
usesome M & Mstowriteher name
ontopbecause” shelovesM&Ms.”
They also wanted to grate some al -
mond bark to sprinkle on top (that
chocolatething again).

After putting the beatersin the
electric mixer and turning it on for
them, one of the girls said to me,
“Boy, our mom would NEVER let
usdothiskind of stuff.”

| couldn’t find birthday candles,
so we substituted a votive candle
andsang“ Happy Birthday.” Every-
onehad apieceof cakeand declared
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it wonderful. That was one
“chocolateyrich” cake. Gladnoone
had a chocolate allergy, or they
would have needed amedic.

During our time indoors we
watched videos, played cards and
computer games. | didn’twanttodo
it, but toward the end of the second
night of being house bound | broke
out the Bogglegame.

| haveto be honest; Boggleismy
game. | am brutal. | take no prison-
ersnor makeany concessionfor age.
Although, | do allow competitors
under 12 to include two-letter
words.

My son-in-law thinks | invent
words, but every crossword puzzle
fan knows “orts’ means leftovers.
Jumble those letters and you also
have“sort” and “rots.”

Thegirls, their UncleNick and |
played Boggleuntil wewereall tired
enough to go to sleep. And, even
thoughthey didn’twinagame, | told
themthey would betheonly kidsin
their class who knew that “roe”
means*“fish eggs.”

—ob—

Theblizzardthwarted Jim’ splans

for Christmas decorating. He hao
plannedtostart puttinguplightslast
Sunday but now, aweek later, he
till hasn’t been ableto.

This morning he sorted some
lights out, so it has begun. The an-
nual ritual of illuminating anything
that doesn’t move.

Weran into afriend at the store
yesterday. She was buying three-
pronged splittersto plug in Christ-
maslights.

“1 had these last year,” she said.
“Theremustbea’ plug-infairy’ that
comesin and stealsthem.”

Y eah, thesame“fairy” that steal s
socksout of thedryer.

(From theBibI@
\__ J

Asitiswrittenintheproph-
ets, Behold, | sendmy messen-
ger before thy face, which
shall prepare thy way before
thee. Thevoice of onecrying
inthewinderness, Prepareye
theway of theLord, makehis
pathsstraight.

Mark 1: 2b-3

Bepart of deer population solution
L etter totheEditor

TotheEditor:

In reference to your editoria on
thestate’ sdeer herdintheWednes-
day, Nov. 23, editionof TheOberlin
Herald, you stated your position
well and said it best.

We agree that a higher regard
should be givento the deer popula-
tion than to blatantly call for mass
slaughter of the species.

To do less would be tantamount
to what once happened to herds of
buffalo that roamed in good old
Kansas where we now call home.
For ahost of reasons, many of them
sensel ess, they werecut downby the
millions, to near extinction. Game
management was unheard of then.
Nowitis. Andit shouldbenotedthat

our state' sprotectorsof wildlifeare
doing agoodjob asthey strivefor a
healthy balance.

Y our pointiswell taken, suggest-
ingthat wecanliveinharmony with
these beautiful examples of our

state’ swildlife, whenutmost careis
taken and considerationisgiven.
You'reright. We should all join
inand beapart of the solution.
Randall Braden

Hays

(
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The Oberlin Herald encourages
L ettersto the Editor on any topic of
public interest. Letters should be
brief, clear and to the point. They

must besigned and carry theaddress
and phone number of the author.

Mail lettersto 170 S. Penn Ave,
Oberlin, Kan., 67749.



