
People deserve to know
what’s in fuel they buy

They say honesty is the best policy, but 
ethanol proponents apparently haven’t gotten 
the message.

Backers of the alcohol-based fuel have 
pushed state after state — Kansas among 
them, unfortunately — to eliminate laws 
requiring gasoline pumps to be posted for 
ethanol content.

While some vendors have kept the labels, 
they’ve quietly disappeared from others. The 
underlying logic of this scheme seems to be 
that it’s OK to fool all of the people some of 
the time.

Let us say right here, we see nothing wrong 
with ethanol-blended fuel. We might as well 
be burning the stuff as drinking it. Increased 
use of alcohol-blend fuels promotes farm 
income, reduces dependence on foreign oil 
and reduces costs. 

But alcohol fuel isn’t for everyone. Some 
people with older cars don’t want to endanger 
their engines, and the need to know what’s in 
the gas they buy. Others either don’t want to 
use the fuel, don’t think it’s right or don’t want 
to pay the extra price — and there is one.

As consumers, we think they all have a right 
to know what they are buying. 

Farm groups backing the move away 
from pump labels say they hope to promote 
more ethanol use. It’s their right to promote 
farm products, but it ought to be done above 
board. 

Let the Farm Bureau buy ads to push the 
acknowledged values of ethanol fuel. They 
could write letters to the editor, put up bill-
board, buy time on television.

Tricking consumers isn’t really a nice thing 
to do, but that’s what this change amounts to. 

News reports suggest that many motorists 
don’t know they’re buying adulterated fuel. 
Many think the law still requires a label on 
the pump.

Some states require ethanol in all gasoline 
sold. Colorado is one, but there, all pumps 
are clearly labeled. Nothing wrong with that. 
The alcohol is used to oxygenate the fuel to 
reduce pollution.

Missouri just began requiring more alco-
hol in fuel, a move strongly backed by farm 
groups. One farmer-owned oil firm pushes 
the claim that alcohol-based fuel actually per-
forms better than regular gasoline and that a 10 
percent blend — the most common — should 
have “little effect” on gas mileage.

And that’s true, as far as it goes. Ethanol 
blends are good fuel, with high octane ratings. 
Our experience with the newspaper’s fleet is 
that a car will run about 5 percent farther on 
regular gasoline, though, so the cost difference 
can be as much as 10 cents per gallon.

For years, ethanol fuel sold at the same price 
as regular, then a couple of cents cheaper. 
Now, many stations sell it for six cents a gallon 
less, and that at least approaches a fair deal.

Ethanol is fine for those who want to buy it. 
Many people will buy it just because it burns 
cleaner, many others because it is cheaper. 
Some people object that is doesn’t really save 
energy and may not want to buy it.

But all consumers deserve to know exactly 
what they are buying. A policy aimed to help 
farmers, but based on dishonesty and trickery, 
cannot help but fail. And the farm groups 
ought to know better. 

Shame on them. 
— Steve Haynes

Leak gets in the way of work
By now, the enthusiasm of New 

Year’s resolutions has worn off. The 
leftover Christmas candy proved 
too much of a temptation, or clean-
ing up the garage/closet/attic/shed 
was just too daunting. 

At our house, plans to work on 
more fun projects were thwarted 
by a pesky leak under the kitchen 
sink.

Jim will be the first to tell you he 
hates plumbing, especially when 
the solution is evasive. It seemed 
no matter what he did, the leak kept 
returning.

 Meanwhile, all the usual “stuff” 
that lives under the sink was packed 
into a cardboard box. No matter 
where I put it, it always managed to 
be in the way.

We hope a new valve that finally 
arrived will solve the leak problem. 
But I’m not putting stuff away until 

I’m convinced the leak is no more. 
If the pan under the sink is still dry 

tonight, I’ll “move back in.”
-ob-

Sammy/Missy update: It’s been 
almost two weeks since our new 
kittycat, Missy, moved in. 

It’s safe to say she and our other 
cat, Sammy, have reached a new 
plateau in their relationship. They 
no longer want to kill each other. In 
fact, it’s much better than that. They 
have actually sniffed noses.

Once, I caught them chasing each 
other through the house. 

They have even shared a food 
bowl.

I think it’s just a matter of time 
until they are real friends.

-ob-
My brother, Bill sends me the 

funniest e-mails: 
Did you hear about the family 

that invited the preacher over for 
Sunday dinner?

While Mom and Dad were in 
the kitchen putting the finishing 
touches on the meal, their son and 
the preacher were talking in the 
front room.
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With the holidays, all the meals 
and snacks and goodies and par-
ties and fun, we could use some 
exercise. 

And it hasn’t been that easy to 
come by the last month.

First was the ice. Then the snow. 
More snow. And more snow.

Then it warmed up a little, and 
things got really slick.

Even after several days of warmer 
temperatures, there’s not a lot of 
good places to walk around town.

We’d been walking at Sappa Park 
quite a bit, but the snow closed off 
the trails. With the streets all snow-
packed and turning to ice, though, 
we took a second look at the park.

It turned out the road there wasn’t 
all that bad. With powdery snow on 
top, you could walk safely, watching 
out for icy spots. We went to the lake 
for most of a week. 

Then the road there glazed over, 
just like in town.

Where to go? The Gateway, while 
a nice place to walk, often isn’t open 
when we have time, like after work 
and on Sunday, or when they’ve 
set up for dinner or an event in the 
arena. Mostly, it hasn’t worked for 
us this winter.

The streets in town were slick 
and getting slicker, but we noticed 
some people out walking, even on 
snowy nights. Many sidewalks in 

Needed: safe place to walk

residential neighborhoods haven’t 
been cleared since the first storm, 
either because the house is vacant 
or the owner can’t shovel them. Or 
won’t.

Downtown, we noticed, seemed 
to be mostly clear of ice, at least on 
the walks. All but a few businesses 
cleared their walks and south of 
Hall, you could walk in the snow 
or the street.

Even if the walks are clear, Cyn-
thia pointed out, you still had to 
cross a street every block, and those 
weren’t. So you have to be careful.

So we started walking in town, 
sticking to cleared walks and places 
where there was a little powder over 
the ice, and staying out of the street 
as much as possible. That’s a rever-
sal of our usual practice, which is to 
walk mostly in the street, at least at 
night. Some of the sidewalks around 
here are pretty broken and unsafe 
when you can’t see them, and many 
yards don’t have a walk at all.

We’ve had to be picky. No walk-
ing when the wind is up. Watching 
traffic so the dog doesn’t get run 
over. We figure we can walk most of 
the time it’s not raining and the wind 
isn’t too brisk. When the breeze gets 
up, it’s just no fun to be outside.

And by this week, who knows, 
the road out at the park might just 
be clear enough to walk on again. It 
looks like the streets in town could 
be icy, at least in spots, for the rest 
of the winter. 

Though you never know what the 
weather will bring here.

From a low point of maybe half 
our walking goal, this week we’re 
up to nearly 90 percent and gaining. 
At first, the legs complained, but 
now they’re back in shape. 

The dog is happier. I’m happier. 
Even Cynthia is happier.

Spring and the trails, I can’t wait 
for that. But at least we’re walk-
ing.

Along the Sappa
By Steve Haynes

s.haynes@nwkansas.com

Out Back
By  Carolyn Sue Kelley-Plotts

cplotts@nwkansas.com
On the 12th day of Christmas, my 

true love gave to me 12 cords for 
e-lec-tri-ci-ty.

Also two dozen strands of outside 
holiday lights. 

Yes, the time had come to put 
away the Christmas decorations.

Actually, I had put away lots of the 
household items a week before. 

The four wreaths went into a pair 
of big trash bags to keep them safe 
and dustproof until next Thanksgiv-
ing. I know that some stores sell 
wreath holders, but why buy some 
special plastic thingee when you can 
use a trash bag, which you can reuse 
for all that trash you create wrapping 
presents before next Christmas?

The snowmen, angels and Santa 
figurines got wrapped in newspaper 
and packed in a big green tub. Into 
the same tub, I tossed the garland 
that had festooned the rubber tree 
and other house plants.

The window decorations were 
next. They came down and went 
back into their cardboard boxes, 
which I put in another trash bag. 

Then I took all the Christmas bric-
a-brac to the garage attic. 

Cleaning up the “stuff” didn’t 

bother me. I was ready to get rid of 
the tinsel and junk cluttering almost 
every surface in the house.

The lights are a different matter. I 
hate taking down the outside Christ-
mas lights and the tree.

It gets dark early this time of year 
and stays dark a long time. Christ-
mas lights — both white and colored 
— provide some brightness in an 
otherwise dark and cold world.

Each morning when I come 
downstairs, the Christmas tree 
(which we never unplug) sparkles 
with tiny lights, welcoming me to 
the shadowy living room.

I know that people driving down 
the street have enjoyed our outdoor 
display, although it wasn’t all that 
much – just a dozen strings hung 
haphazardly on bushes and small 

trees. Some strings were so twisted 
that it looked like we were trying to 
write something in cursive on the 
bushes. Still, it was a beacon when I 
came home each night after dark and 
provided light for the Salina Journal 
carrier, who delivers our paper in the 
snowy dark all winter long.

Man, I hate putting Christmas 
away, and the cats, who enjoy sleep-
ing under the artificial tree, don’t 
like it either. 

Now Steve says I have to pack up 
the nativity scene. Hey, the kid’s 
only a couple of weeks old.  

Well, at least the Light of the 
World will still be in our hearts, if 
not in the living room and all over 
our bushes.

Ho! Ho! Ho! Pull the plug!
Open Season

By Cynthia Haynes
c.haynes@nwkansas.com

Honor Roll

“What are we having for dinner?” 
asked the preacher.

“Goat,” said the little boy.
“Goat? Are you sure?” asked the 

preacher.
“Yes,” answered the boy. “I heard 

Daddy say this was as good a day 
as any to have the old goat for din-
ner.”

Man rescues gifts from car
To the Editor: 

I would like to thank Larry Mack 
for coming to our rescue. 

After several attempts at getting 
my daughter-in-law’s car door 
opened — her keys inside — I called 
Larry and asked if he could help us. 
He came right over, even though it 
was late and cold. 

In no time the door was open 
and we were carrying Christmas 
presents inside.  I’m so glad there 
are still people who care enough 
to help. 

Thank you, Larry. Your kindness 
was very much appreciated. 

Colleen Geihsler
Oberlin

Welcome and thanks to these 
recent subscribers to The Oberlin 
Herald:

Gerald Sines, Charlotte Lawson, 
McCook; Tom Lofthus, Cumming,  
Ga.; Michael Richards, Belton, 
Mo.; 

Colorado: Janis Jensen, Parker; 
Martin Johnson, Larry Lacina, 
Westminster; Fred Reichert, Ward 
Olson, Colorado Springs; Donna 
Schneider, Windsor; Tracy Hoe-
kelberg, Littleton; Mrs. R.E. Sevier, 
Arvada; Pat Hall, Maxine Peebles, 
Stanley Deines, Denver; Marcille 
Berryman, Aurora; Kenneth Hoe-
hner, Wheat Ridge;  Diane Jolly, 
Hugo;  

Kansas: Floyd L. Bryan, Farling-
ton; Ralph Brooks, New Cambria; 
Leslie Marcuson, Marilyn Fisher, 
Topeka; Vernon Ketterl, Herndon; 
Pat McKenna, Violet Foster, Mrs. 
Janice Winters, Merl and Ruth 
Chance, Mary Votapka, Eugene 
Mrstik, Jennings; Dixie Westervelt, 
Robinson; Jeff Ostmeyer, Salina; 
Mrs. Mike Wright, Kathy Nemeth 
Tuttle, Robert Green, Lawrence; 

Richard Samson, Ludell; Sarah 
McKenna, Fred Hickert, Hays; 
Todd Jacobs, Dresden; Michael 
Ayers, Lansing; Dan Juenemann, 
John Schuhart, Leroy Wessel, Frank 
Bouts, Selden; Duane Witt, Great 
Bend; Louise Leitner, Overland 
Park; Pat Whetzel, Ellsworth; Enid 
Foland, Almena; Michael Helm, 
Wayne McCallister, Norcatur; Sar-
ah Fringer, Colby; Ellen Osborne, 
Wichita; Becky Fringer, Sabetha; 
Dorothy Carver, Phillipsburg; Pat 
Pomeroy, Independence; Doris 
Peterson, Atwood; Edith Foster, 
Quinter; Norma Lewis, Hoxie; 
Helen Derby, H.J. Jacobs, Dresden; 
Wayne Smith, Burlington; Shane 
Wurm, St. Francis; Cheryl Timm, 
Ludell; Mary Anderson, Osborne; 

Oberlin: Gary Orr, Just on Time, 
Beneda Farms, Ken and Janice 
Shobe, Jeff Magers, Vernon Dieder-
ich, Paul Shields, Dale Brunk, Amy 
McDougal, Emma Sanford, Tim 
Stallman, Lucille Fowler, Nadean 
Stoney, Rhonda May, Margaret 
Vacura, Donna Warren, Jay Tate, 
Mike Fordham, Mrs. Myrtle War-

ner, Dorothy Hunt, John Tate, Karen 
and Dalbert Bruning, Monte Moore, 
Frances Schiessler, Ruby Strong, 
Tim Davis, Walt Schwab, Mae Guy, 
Dwayne Jones, Clarence Hoppas, 
Eileene Grose, Marie McChesney, 
Arthur May, Todd and Sandy Ket-
terl. Eula Juenemann, Tom Smith, 
Elsie Wolters, Jim Wesch, L’Marie 
Robertson and Loyd Moore. 

They that were foolish took 
their lamps, and took no oil 
with them: But the wise took 
oil in their vessels with their 
lamps.

Matthew 25:3, 4

From the Bible

Letter to the Editor
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