
Incoming governor
moves with speed of light

Many Kansans were not prepared for the 
speed with which our new governor negoti-
ated a compromise allowing one coal-fired 
power plant to be built near Holcomb in return 
for concessions to improve the environmental 
impact of the plant.

The diligence with which Gov. Mark Par-
kinson moved on the issue contrasted starkly 
with the two-year standoff engendered by 
his predecessor, Kathleen Sebelius, who 
left a record of conflict with the Republican-
dominated Legislature. Her seat barely had 
time to cool as she flew off to be sworn in as 
secretary of Health and Human Service, and 
the deal was done.

The agreement was all the more surprising, 
considering the fact that Gov. Parkinson had 
served in the Legislature as a Republican not 
that long ago. Still, many GOP leaders had 
predicted he would actually be easier for them 
to deal with than Mrs. Sebelius, a lifelong 
Democrat.

The former governor, who’s now more con-
cerned with Swine Flu than power plants for 
the time being, had vetoed three bills meant 
to allow construction of the power plant. Her 
secretary of health rejected an air quality per-
mit for the plant on the grounds that it would 
produce carbon dioxide pollution, and she 
stood squarely against any compromise that 
would have allowed it to be built.

It took just a matter of days for the new 
governor to show a different style. Maybe he 
is more effective because he has promised not 
to run for a full term, or maybe his experience 
as a lawyer and legislator taught him the art 
of compromise.

In any event, he and plant backers seem to 
have come to an agreement that is good for all 
concerned. The plant will be built, assuming 
everything goes as planned; western Kansas 
will get badly needed jobs; and rural electric 
customers in Kansas, Colorado and Texas will 
have the power they need.

Under the agreement, the owner, Sunflower 
Electric Power Corp. of Hays, said it will 
install “unprecedented” carbon mitigation 
to counter the plant’s emissions. The plant, 

the second on Sunflower’s Holcomb site, is 
expected to create up to 1,500 construction 
jobs and nearly 200 permanent jobs. 

“We’re bringing people together to create 
hundreds of jobs, increase our renewable 
energy production and ensure a comprehen-
sive energy plan for our state,” Parkinson 
said in a statement. “Prior to this agreement, 
the Legislature was at an impasse on energy 
issues. With this agreement, we can start to 
move forward.”

The agreement hinges on the Legislature 
passing a Comprehensive Energy Package 
proposed by Parkinson and Sebelius in Janu-
ary. Sunflower said that the company and its 
partners — Tristate Generation and Transmis-
sion Association of Colorado, Golden Spread 
Electric Cooperative of Texas and Midwest 
Energy of Hays, all consumer-owned coop-
eratives — will install, operate or purchase 
Kansas wind resources equal to 20 percent of 
the new plant’s output, or 179 megawatts.

Sunflower also promised to add renewable 
energy to its portfolio five years sooner than 
planned, use “biomass” for 10 percent of the 
plant’s fuel if possible, build two transmis-
sion lines to move coal and wind power to 
electricity-hungry Colorado and stop using 
two older plants.

Holcomb 2 will cost an estimated $2.2 bil-
lion to build. Sunflower had estimated that 
construction of the previously planned two 
700-megawatt plants would have cost $3.8 
billion. Holcomb 1 is a 360-megawatt coal-
fired power plant.

While the fear of global warming from 
carbon emissions is real, Sunflower says it 
can capture or offset almost half the increase. 
Many arguments against the plant were spuri-
ous at best: opponents claimed that most of 
the power would be exported while pollution 
stayed in Kansas, for instance, but the same 
could be said of any product the state pro-
duces, from wheat to airplanes to cars.

This agreement is an impressive accom-
plishment and a fine way to start a new admin-
istration. Hats off to our new governor. 

— Steve Haynes In our media-saturated world, 
nothing happens in a vacuum. 

If a child falls sick of some new 
disease in Georgia, a CNN camera 
team will be there this afternoon. A 
reporter will be standing in front of 
the child’s home or school or church 
by nightfall.

If some crazy person snaps and 
kills two or three co-workers, Fox 
News will have tape rolling in half 
an hour. An affiliate will have a news 
team in place down the street before 
the next newscast. Helicopter shots 
will show police crouched outside 
the building.

If a bomb goes off in a crowded 
market in Baghdad, a local crew 
– blonde-haired, white-skinned 
network reporters are no longer 
allowed out of the Green Zone – 
will be on the scene in half an hour, 
beaming images of the bodies 
straight to New York.

It’s all a far cry from the days 
when five bells on the wire service 
machines alerted the telegraph 
editor of your local newspaper that 
something was happening.

Today, the pictures will go on 
the air as soon as a circuit can be 
cleared. Airborne reporters trans-
mit police chases in progress; by 
nightfall, Nancy Grace will be 
showing pictures of the victims and 
talking about how to prosecute the 
shooter, kidnapper, funny uncle or 
whatever. 

We have more media than we have 
news, and the problem is bound to 
get worse. All-news television, 
cable and radio channels, websites 
and the wire services compete for a 
limited amount of breaking stories. 
Once a juicy one turns up, they all 
sink their teeth in until it is chewed 
over and tasteless.

Then we have the spectacle of 
the same reporters trying to come 
up with a fresh lead hour after hour, 
week after week, until the case goes 
cold. Or a new clue revives it. Again 
and again.

The discovery of a newly mutated 
influenza strain emanating from pig 
farms in Mexico is only the latest 
bandwagon for the media to jump 
on, over report and then trample in 
the mud as the crews rush on to the 
next big story.

In a case like this, it makes no 
difference how likely the fears of 
officials are to become a reality. The 
fears themselves justify the media 
feeding frenzy.

Junk journalists gain ground

There is a source, a story, a ready 
market for the reporting. And so off 
goes the herd.

The next decade may be marked 
with an increase of this kind of pack 
journalism as the big city newspa-
pers either fold or contract and the 
network news operations struggle 
to remain relevant. 

As the opening of New Media 
channels on phones and portable 
devices creates even more ways 
to distribute news, agencies will 
have to have something to feed into 
them. They will no longer be able to 
“scrape” their headlines out of the 
reporting of respected newspaper 
journalists, because no one will be 
paying them to report. 

And what already appears to be 
a vast wasteland of media – cable, 
web, wireless, broadcast, print – 
will  surely become more vast – and 
vastly more underfed.

We can only shudder to think 
what kind of reporting it will take 
to fill vast new wastelands with 
something to soak up the minutes 
and fill the pages.

Money is the real problem, 
though. As print publications lose 

favor to the Internet, the websites 
lose their ready source of infor-
mation. And as networks lose the 
ability to pay reporters and camera 
crews to do real news, the sources 
for legitimate reporting will become 
fewer and fewer.

While the Internet may be capable 
of killing the revenue sources most 
big news organizations depend on 
today – advertising, national and lo-
cal – no one has yet to figure out how 
to finance reporting from pitifully 
small Internet ad revenues.

So expect more junk news, not 
less. More instant crisis, and less 
analysis of real problems. More 
fluff and less substance. And get 
used to it.

1812 buzzed, whirred, went 
around the corner and headed 
straight for Louie, the cat, who 
hissed and backed up.

The daily cleanup ritual was 
underway at eldest daughter’s 
house, and her three cats and two 
dogs weren’t any more approving 
of the process than they had been 
a week previously when 1812 first 
arrived.

Our son-in-law got a deal on a 
used Roomba, a saucer-shaped 
floor-cleaning robot. He brought 
it home.

Daughter is delighted. Now in-
stead of having to get out the vacu-
um to deal with the tons of animal 
hair left all over her floors by her 
menagerie, she hits a button each 
morning and the little robot comes 
out from under an end table and 
spends about a hour going over her 
floors in a seemingly haphazard – 
but apparently effective – pattern.

The robot looks a little like a 
round laptop computer on wheels. 
It has a button on top you push to 
get it started. It then scuttles around 
the house, over entryways and rugs, 
vacuuming and brushing the floor. 
It goes into corners and under any 
piece of furniture where in can fit, 
making a quiet mechanical whirring 
sound. When it’s done, it returns to 
its docking station, which is at an 
outlet under an end table, and settles 

down to relax and recharge.
My daughter loves it. 
I love it. I want one. I need one. I 

will have one. 
My son-in-law named his little 

friend 1812 because that was the 
name of a robot is some movie or 
television show. A friend, who got 
one at the same time, named his 
Sonny, apparently the name of the 
machine in the movie “I Robot.” 
(And iRobot is the name of the com-
pany that makes the Roomba.)

Son-in-law, a programer, says 
he’s going to teach 1812 the over-
ture of the same name. I figure that 
the cannon fire could come when 
1812 returns to his nook under the 
end table — or maybe to clear the 
animals out when he goes to work.

There are apparently hundreds of 
photos on the Internet of children, 
cats and kittens riding on or sleeping 
on working Roombas. However, 
in the Haynes-Wilets household 
in Georgia, no one is going to be 
getting a free ride. The dogs both 

weigh close to 100 pounds and the 
cats — Louie, Sabine and Marcell 
— aren’t having anything to do with 
the little interloper.

The other night we caught son-in-
law using 1812 to clean out the back 
end of his Explorer. 

“This is so going to be in my 
column,” I said with a grin. 

My column is sort of infamous 
among the children, especially the 
sons in law.

He just grinned. He knows he 
struck gold with this gift — his wife 
loves it, his mother and mother-in-
law both want one and his sister’s 
already gone out and bought a fan-
cier model.

Now, mind you, Christmas and 
my birthday have already passed, 
but if a Roomba doesn’t appear in 
my house by July, Steve’s getting 
one for his birthday.

What! Blackmail? How can you 
say that? I wouldn’t think of it.

Cats, dogs dislike robot 1812
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Along the Sappa
By Steve Haynes

s.haynes@nwkansas.com

Group really might be angels
Now, don’t tell my kids that I’ve 

done this, again, but, we stopped to 
help some travelers. You’ve heard 
the expression, haven’t you, about 
when you help a stranger you might 
be “entertaining an angel”?

Sunday, Jim and I spotted five 
bicyclists stopped at a highway in-
tersection. On our return, the group 
had traveled less than a mile and we 
stopped to see if they were having 
trouble of some kind. Yes, there had 
been a flat tire, but it was  fixed. We 
inquired as to their destination and 
the answer was, “Wherever the Lord 
leads us.”

We were instantly drawn to these 
young people who, on first glance, 
might have appeared odd in their 
ultra-modest attire. The women 
all had long, unbraided hair and 
wore long skirts and long-sleeved 
blouses. The men, all bearded, wore 
tunic-like tops over long-sleeved 
shirts and trousers. 

After a brief road-side conversa-
tion, we offered them a shady rest 

stop at The Haven — the hospitality 
house we help operate for inmate’s 
visiting families. They were ap-
preciative and asked if the other 
members of their group, who were at 
different stages along the highway, 
could also take refuge in the cool 
backyard. It wasn’t long before 21 
road-weary souls had found rest, 
water and comfort.

They were curious about agri-
culture, intelligent, energetic and 
enthusiastic, and some spoke lan-
guages other than English. When we 
offered to have the group to spend 
the night, it was accepted with great 
anticipation. Not only of hot show-

ers, but of the kitchen with an oven 
where fresh whole-wheat bread 
could be baked.

We learned that they belonged 
to a Christian group that travels 
by bicycle to spread the Word and 
do service. When we left them, the 
women were locating cleaning sup-
plies and the men were preparing to 
paint the exterior of the house, both 
badly needed projects.

Had we not stopped, we would 
have missed meeting these wonder-
ful people. And, who knows, they 
really might be angels.

How great are his signs! and 
how mighty are his wonders! 
his kingdom is an everlasting 
kingdom, and his dominion 
is from generation to genera-
tion.

Daniel 4:3

From the Bible

Out Back
By  Carolyn Sue Kelley-Plotts

quality-pro@webtv.net

Open Season
By Cynthia Haynes

c.haynes@nwkansas.com

Honor Roll
Welcome and thanks to these 

recent subscribers of The Oberlin 
Herald.

Donnis Minch, Charlevioux, 
Mich.; Dale Dufrene, Harahan, 
La.; Mrs. Malcom Henderson, 
Starksville, Miss.; Myra Canfield, 
Niles, Mich.; Jack Hines, Chesa-
peake, Va. 

Nebraska:  Judith Nelson, Co-
lumbus. 

Kansas: Jeanette Bosch, Bev-
erly Delano, Wichita; Smith Center 
Dental Clinic, Smith Center; Amy 
and Clayton Erickson, Tecumseh; 
Tony LaRue, WaKeeney; Dar-
lene Ramsey, Keith Lindberg, Al 
Cathcart, Topeka; Jerry Coleman, 
Marysville; Mrs. Mike Wright, Kas-

sia Bryan, Lawrence; Ron Schroer, 
Lansing; Dorothy Rowh, Scott City; 
Sue Hayes, Colby; K.D. Sowers, 
Sharon Springs; Dorothy Rowh, 
Scott City; Chet Hayes, Grinnell; 
Luther Morton, Dodge City; Ger-
ald (Jerry) Meitl, Basehor; Jack 
O’Toole, Hiawatha; Jack Kelley, 
Clay Center.

Atwood:  Betty Grout, Clayton:  
Mike Cook.

Dresden:  Kevin Wurm, Ardell 
Sherry. 

Herndon:  David Ketterl, Greg 
Miller.

Hoxie:  Della Jean Shipley, Trista 
Ploussard, Betty Walker, Melissa 
Wessel. 

Jennings:  David New.
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