
Council selection good;
process could be better

zoning and other board positions, to replacing
a council member.

Particularly with a council seat, since the
person named to a post often winds up serv-
ing more than the unexpired term. An appoint-
ment short-circuits the election process, giv-
ing someone a near lock on a seat.

Decatur County commissioners have been
rigorous in following their appointment rules
in recent years. Everyone, even a long-term
incumbent, has to apply for appointment to a
county job.

Commissioners figure it’s their duty to be
fair to anyone who might be interested in a job.
That’s a good system.

The city would do well to have one of its
own. The mayor would still make the choice.
The end result might be no different.

Certainly, had she applied in a crowded
field, Ms. May would have stood out as a good
candidate for the council. There’s nothing
wrong with her appointment. The law allows
the mayor to make the choice.

We’d just like to see a more organized pro-
cess, with notice given to all eligible citizens,
before the decision next time.

It’s something the council certainly should
consider, not just for council seats, but for all
city appointments.

Who knows; the city might wind up with
some volunteer help it hadn’t expected.

— Steve Haynes

Mayor Ken Shobe has named Rhonda May
to fill a vacant seat on the City Council.

She replaces Patrick Pomeroy, the former
county ambulance director, who left his job
last week to take another in Coffeyville.

Mr. Pomeroy will be missed. He was a good
ambulance director. He brought order out of
an unorganized department, collected the bills
and boosted training. His work on the city
council showed a depth of community in-
volvement that Oberlin needs.

Ms. May doubtless is a fine replacement for
him on the council.

She is bright, well educated, personable and
committed to this community. We look for-
ward to her contributions.

This is a good appointment by the mayor.
Still, we can’t help but question the process

which brought her to this appointment, if you
can call it that.

Basically, as we understand it, the mayor
looked around and made a choice.

There was no one who had just missed be-
ing elected to the commission in the last elec-
tion. In fact, there were only two candidates
for two seats, a sad circumstance.

There were no volunteers for the post that
we know of, partly at least because no one had
much chance to volunteer.

And that is too bad.
It seems only fair that the city should have a

regular process for filling vacancies, from

Grads get heartfelt send off
High school seniors everywhere

are considering their futures. Sun-
day night, we were given an oppor-
tunity to deliver an address to three
young people in a little Nebraska
town just over the border from us.

We were booked as a team. The
organizer wanted Jim and I to sing
some songs and say a few words to
the graduating seniors from this
farming community. When I agreed
for us to do this, I was quite flattered,
thinking someone, finally, realized
how eloquent I could be. I visualized
the audience hanging on every
word.

As the night of our debut ap-
proached, I came to realize the awe-
some responsibility of what we were
about to do. I kept bugging Jim,
“What are you going to talk about?
What are you going to say?”

A practiced public speaker, he
would only say, “Calm down,
Carolyn. I’m working on it. It’s
coming to me.”

“Well, work out loud. I need to
know what you’re going to say, so I
don’t say the same thing,” I told him.

He gave me a cockeyed look that
I translated to mean, “There is no
way you could begin to say the same
thing I am going to say.” Which was
true, but I was beginning to get ner-
vous.

I read somewhere public speak-
ing is one of life’s most stressful
situations. I believe it. I have no
problem with spontaneous conver-
sation. I can make small talk with
anyone.

Somehow, this seemed different.
What I said was supposed to be pro-
found. It might have an impact on
these young people’s lives.

Then, my husband gave me the
best advice in the world: “Just speak
from your heart.”

So, I did. I told the kids I hoped
their parents had let them make a
few mistakes. That the best way to
learn how to make good decisions
was to make a few bad ones.

I told them they would have two
important decisions to make in their
lives and neither one had anything
to do with where they went to school
or what they would do for a living.

I said their first decision would be
whether or not to make Christ the
center of their life. The second most
important decision would be who
they would decide to marry.

Then I threw in one extra bit of
advice for free. I told them to have a
purpose in their lives, to be of ser-

vice to others.
Next, it was Jim’s turn. In true

Plotts style, he changed his mes-
sage, on the spot. The message he
delivered was not the message he
had prepared. He said my comment
about service inspired him and he
presented what I thought was a fine
message. The phrase he used was:
“Only one life will soon be past,
Only what’s done for Christ will
last.”

It’s true. If we can be servants of
our fellow man in their time of need,
we are fulfilling our purpose.

You don’t have to look very far to
find a need. Perhaps you’re just the
person to fill it.

Don’t believe everything you
read, especially on the Internet.

The “from” address read, “Inter-
nal Revenue Security Service.”

The e-mail return address was
“service@IRS.gov.”

The content was attractive:
“After the last annual calculations

of your fiscal activity, we have de-
termined that you are eligible to re-
ceive a tax refund of $63.80. Please
submit the tax refund request and
allow us 6-9 days in order to process
it.”

The e-mail has a link to and offi-
cial-looking IRS web site address.
Only, when I hold my mouse pointer
over the address, my e-mail program
shows a warning: the address is fake.

Click here, it says, and you’ll get
instructions on how to get your re-
fund.

Sure.
And that bridge I just bought will

be valuable some day, too.
Hey, I’m not getting a refund. I

had to pay with my return.
And if I click on that website, I’m

willing to bet, someone will be get-
ting some money. It won’t be me. I’ll
just get serviced.

Just going to the web site might
give the scammers information or
access to my computer. The site
likely will ask me to give my Social
Security and bank account numbers
so the “IRS” can send me my refund.

Oh, that’s likely.

Beware of these e-mail scams

Probably, somebody would be
tapping my bank account and taking
out credit cards in my name. Soon,
my A+ credit score would be down
to zero.

I’m getting half a dozen of these
“phishing” e-mails every day, stuck
in there among the offers for Viagra,
sex-enhancement patches and no-
tices that I’ve won (variously) the
Australian, Irish and Belgian lotter-
ies.

There still are some Nigerian let-
ters, asking my help in slipping $12
million or $25 million out of some
God-forsaken country. All my
newfound friends need is my bank
account number or a check from me
for some four-figure sum. I’ll make
millions.

That’s pretty common, huh?
The most common scams ask for

bank account or bank card numbers,
instant access to your accounts.

Wells Fargo Staff, Citigroup,
Dresdner Bank, JP Morgan Chase
and Co., Chase Online Banking,

Chase Bank password security,
Bank of America, Regions Bank,
Visa/Mastercard Lottery. The latest
twist asks for access to your PayPal
or eBay accounts.

Good thing I don’t have any of
those, or I might bite.

The scammers, of course, don’t
know what accounts you have. They
just send out millions of messages
and figure that a few gullible types
will reply.

They don’t need very many suck-
ers to make a living, I guess. They
must be doing OK, because they
keep sending out their pleas.

“Please update your information
by checking the link below:”

Right.
My advice is, don’t ever click an

e-mail link unless you know, and I
mean know, that the sender is legit.
Just clicking on a web site may com-
promise your computer.

Unless, of course, you just want
to be scammed.

Hey, $63.80 from the IRS. Sweet.

The trip didn’t have a very auspi-
cious start. The train was late and I
cut myself on the tickets.

We were headed for Milwaukee
on Amtrak for a three-day trip with
no committee meetings, no semi-
nars and nobody but us.

It was no surprise that the train
was late. The train’s always late. It
comes from Oakland and has lots of
opportunities to lose time between
California and McCook.

Steve asked to look at the tickets
and as I pulled them out of the rub-
ber-banded pack of important stuff,
I gave myself a nasty paper cut.

I held it over my head, I applied
pressure. It wouldn’t quit bleeding.

It was 2 a.m. and I was bleeding
to death from a paper cut.

Luckily, the rest of the trip was
better.

We had a nice trip  to Chicago and
although the connection was tight,
we  caught the local to Milwaukee.

In Milwaukee, we went out to an
old German social hall and had sau-
sage, potato pancakes and beer. Not
dietetic, but authentic local fare.

As we ate, we watched the Brew-
ers game on television. The poor
Brewers aren’t exactly in the base-
ment, but they haven’t won a whole
lot of games this year. However, as
we watched, the hometown boys
beat the Atlanta Braves.  The tele-
vision announcer said that the next
day’s game would start at noon.

Our reason for being in town was
an art show with watercolor paint-
ings and photographs by a friend
who died about three years ago.

The gallery opened at 10 a.m., so
we walked over and spent a couple
of hours looking and remembering.
Then we headed for the ballpark.

Since we didn’t have tickets, we
bought a couple from an indepen-
dent businessman (read scalper).

The seats were great, the day was
sunny and the Brewers beat the
Braves. What more could we ask?

Well, we could have remembered
to bring hats and sunglasses, but it
was supposed to be overcast. That’s
how Steve ended up with a Milwau-
kee Brewers hat.

We celebrated the victory by
walking back to the hotel — about
five miles. Well, that should have
worked off some excess calories.

We grabbed the train home the
next day and arrived back in Mc-
Cook almost on time. The west-
bound train seldom loses much time

between Illinois and Nebraska, so
you can usually get off the train on
time — at 3:53 a.m.

It was a good trip and a good time
and it’s a good thing we went to the
game when we did because the Cubs
came to town and the Brewers re-
turned to their losing ways.

We were there for the celebration,
though, since the Brewers had
never, ever won a series at home
against the hated Braves, who de-
serted Wisconsin for the South those
many years ago.

Fun trip gets off to bloody start

To the Editor:
I’m writing in regard to the idiotic

idea of paying farmers to stop irri-
gating crops. These irrigators are
using up a natural resource, water,
that belongs to everyone, not just the
farmers.

The people who put down irriga-
tion systems did this of their choos-
ing. No one told them they had to do
this. They did this out of greed to
raise more grain to make more
money, and to raise a commodity
that we already have an excess of.
This depresses the price further.

If we had plenty of water under-
ground, it would be different, but the
Ogallala Aquifer which lies under
parts of Kansas, Oklahoma, Ne-
braska and Colorado has been drop-
ping for quite a number of years.
Some farmers’ household water
supply from the aquifer has gone dry
and some have had to drill new wells
because of the fall of the water level.

Many cities are having trouble with
their drinking water supply.

This doesn’t seem right, to let ir-
rigators continue to pump out of the
aquifer while this shortage of water
is occurring, and piles of grain are
stored on the ground.  Human and
animal consumption should have
first priority to this natural resource.

To be paid to stop irrigating is
about the biggest load of bull I’ve
ever heard of. Why does our gover-
nor think they should be paid to stop
irrigating? They made an invest-
ment in irrigation to make more
money. There’s nothing wrong with
that at all, as long as there is plenty
of water.

How about paying other busi-
nesses in town for not being able to

Writer feels paying for water wrong
Letter to the Editor
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sell as much merchandise as normal
because of the drought? That’s just
as big a load of bull as it is to pay the
irrigators to stop pumping water to
irrigate crops.

The people of Kansas and other
states better sit up and take notice
before  we’re out of water, or have
nothing left but contaminated water.
And that’s not so far away. The last
article I saw on that said there was
only six-tenths of 1 percent of the
water left in the U.S. that was not
contaminated. Let your senators and
representatives know how critical
our water supply is.

The Ogallala Aquifer dropped 12
1/2 feet in 2003.

Walter A. Hein
Grainfield

Thanks for health fair
Letter

to the Editor

To the Editor:
We’d like to thank all those who

were involved in the Decatur
County Health Fair.  We appreciate
the work and time that went into it.

We learned a lot of new things,
like how to eat healthy. We learned
how important water is for our bod-
ies, and that fruits and vegetables
contain water. We also learned to be
careful because some common
household items that are poisonous
look-a-likes of things that we eat.
We know how important labels are.

We especially thought it was great
how there was something for every-
one.

We also want to thank the Lions
Club for bringing their bus.

Bethany Smith
Oberlin Christian Academy

Cease, my son, to hear the
instruction that causeth to err
from the words of knowledge.
An ungodly witness scorneth
judgment: and the mouth of
the wicked devoureth iniquity.

Proverbs 19: 27, 28

From the Bible


