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City could goeaser
on peoplewith weeds

The city’ s newest councilman is known to
dislikethenuisanceordinances, whichforbid
people from keeping junk cars, high weeds
and other clutter ontheir property.

Rob McFee, who won office as awrite-in
candidatethisspringwhenno onebotheredto
get ontheballot, hasreceived acouple of no-
tices about unlicensed vehicles on his land
over theyears. He' sno fan of the process.

But having accepted a seat on the council,
he’ s not answerable to us all for his perfor-

mance and hiscomments.

While complaining about how the city’s
“citizen harassment intimidation team”
abused an old lady this week, he made one

pretty good point:

Theway thecity handlesthingsnow isabout
guaranteed to make people who get aregis-
tered| etter about their weedsor carsunhappy.
The city could make the process more tax-

payer-friendly.

Instead of just generating aletter, the city
could have someonego by and talk to the ho-
meowner. Those who live out of town could

get aphonecall.

There snoneedtochangetheordinance. All
that’ s required is the desire to do better. An
informal contact isn’t required by the ordi-
nance, but it’ snot prohibited either.

If alandowner isabusiveor confrontational
or just won't take care of the problem, send
them aletter. Suethem. Mow theweeds, tow

the carsand bill them.

tant.

That said, thiswhole processisstill impor-

Clean, attractive communities attract new
people. Noonewantstomovetoatownwhere
yardsarefull of junk and property isill kept.

Townslikethat aredying.

It snot theonesthat urgepeopleto cleanup
that die, asMr. M cFee suggested at the coun-
cil meeting. It sthe onesthat don’t care.

Sure, aman’ shomeishiscastle. But neigh-
borshaverightstoo, and oneof them ought to

be not to look at high weeds, junk cars and

assorted trash next door.
People who want to keep old carsand junk
should fence or screen the area from public

view. Lawnsought to bekept neat and attrac-

tive.

If there are some, especially thosein nurs-
inghomes, who can'’ t afford to have someone
mow, it would be agood community project

to get them somehelp. Theeffort would ben-

efitall of us, both by doing good and by clean-
ing up thetownwelivein..
Mr. McFeeisn't thefirst to serve on the

council who didn’t keep a neat, deep-green

it' senforced.

lawn. Hemay not bethelast. Hecertainly has
aright to his opinions, and sometimes those
areright onthemark.

But even he admitsthecity should have an
ordinance. Theonly real disputeisover how

A littlemorenicenesswouldn’t hurt, but the

city needsto keep after thisproblem.

But why not try gentle persuasion first?

Good idea, Rob.

—SeveHaynes

Trythesepleasarsfor your gang

I reallylovetocook and| liketo
try new recipes.

Back when the children were
young and we lived in the moun-
tains, | wrote a cooking column
called Open Range.

I’dmakeall sortsof things, from
gingerbread houses to chili. I'd
maketherecipes, takepi cturesof the
food, feedit to my family and write
acolumn around the dishes.

Someof thethingsl| did wereold
favorites, and somewerenewthings
| wanted totry. Sometimes| would
go looking for recipesfor atheme.
Thebiggest failure wasthe recipes
for left over boiled eggs after Eas-
ter. | should have stuck to deviled
eggsandeggsalad. | tried something
that used spinach.

Not only wouldn’t Sam eat the
greeneggs, neither would Steve, the
children or the dogs. When you
can't get adog to eat something, it
isaphenomenal flop.

| still like to cook, but with the
children gone and with our busy
work schedule, | seldom get much
of achancetodomorethanafew old
favorites.

Last week, however, Steve was
asked to bring the treats for the af -
ter-church coffee hour on Sunday.

He said yes, and | had awhole
congregation of guineapigs.

I’velearned alot since the green
eggsfiasco, and since Stevethought
cookieswouldwork, | wasready.

Steve was all for me making a
batch or twoof TollhouseChocolate
Chip Cookies, hisfavoriteand prob-
ably oneof theeasi est cookiesinthe
worldtomake. Hisother suggestion
was messier but equally easy —

Open Season

ByCynthiaHaynes

chaynes@nwkansas.com
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RiceKrispie Treats.

| smiled, said thank you and
headed for the cookbook shelf.
Twenty minutes later, | had four
recipesandwasready tohitthegro-
cery.

Now most of the ingredients for
all therecipeswereonhand. | wasa
little afraid | didn’t have enough
flour and margarine, however, and
| figured an extrabag of nutswould
beagoodidea.

With ingredients on the counter,
| started mixing and baking while
Steve mowed thelawn. Hecamein
the house a couple of times, com-
plained about the heat and headed
back outside. | was so busy mixing
andbaking, | really didn’t noticethe
heat.

When | wasdone, | boxed every-
thingupand madecopiesof thereci-
pes. I’ ve discovered that thisis a
good thing to do for potlucks, bake
salesand open houses. Someoneal -
wayswantsone of therecipes.

Thecookieswereahit,andonein
particular was popular because it
had little sugar and no nuts. | gave
away all the copiesof that recipe.

Here is a copy of the popular
recipe. These cookieswould make
agreat after-school snack or even

breakfast on therun.
Appleand CheesePleasers

3/4 cupflour

2/3 cup margarine, softened

1/3 cup brown sugar

legg

1teaspoonvanilla

1/2 teaspoon cinnamon

1/2 teaspoon baking powder

1/2 teaspoon salt

11/2 cup Quaker Oats

1 cup shredded cheddar cheese

3l4cupraisins

1 cup finely chopped apple,
peeled

Combineflour, margarine, sugar,
egg, vanilla, cinnamon, baking
powder andsalt. Mixwell. Add oats,
cheeseandraisins. Mixwell. Stirin

apples. Drop by spoonfuls onto

ungreased cookiesheet. Bakeat 375
degrees for 15 minutes or until
golden brown. Yields 24 cookies.
Storeintightly covered containerin
refrigerator.
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Bustravd areal experience

Summer is officially open. We
planted our tomatoesthisweekend.

Jim brought home about six
healthy-looking plantsmorethan a
week ago. They promptly wentinto
alimp, dehydrated wilt. A drink of
water wouldrestorethemfor atime,
but | hadtokeepacloseeyeonthem
or itwould be“droop-city” again.

Whilel took anextended Sunday
afternoon nap, Jim made me look
bad by readying thetomato bed. He
likes to dike the edges so we can
flood it and not haveto water so of -
ten.

We're also getting some cotton-
woodsstarted inthe samebed, so it
might take more water. Jim trans-
planted the seedlings|ast year, and
most seemed to have wintered all
right, even achieved some growth.
We' ve had pretty good luck trans-
planting wild “ditch trees.” They
may not bethe" cottonless’ kind, but
they aresuch astately tree.

WEe'retrying something new this
year: peppers. | don’t know what
kind of peppers they are. | think
someone gave themto Jim. | can’t
imagine him buying bell peppers,
sincehecan’t eat themanymore. He
caneatthehot” kind, butif they're
hot, | can’teatthem. Lookslikeonly
one of usis going to be enjoying
peppers, whatever kind they are.

—ob—

Recently, | had an experience |
wouldn’twishonmy worst enemy.

Y ouknow | took my granddaugh-
ter, Taylor, back to Texas after her
annual summer visit. What | didn’t
mention last week issheand | rode
to Dallas with another daughter,
Jennifer, and her daughter, Alexan-
dria

Jennifer had classesto attend for
her job and thetiming wasright for
Taylorandl toridedownwiththem.
Theonly catch was Jennifer had to
stay longer than | could be away
frommy job.

S0, | decidedtoridethebushome.
Don’tget mewrong. Buscompanies

Volunteer

If | ever write abook about the
yard, | think I'll call it “The Acci-
dental Gardener.”

| know, | know. John LeCarréhad
onethat wassimilar. | can’'t help it
if 'mafan.

Andit’snot that | think our yard
it good enough to write a book
about. It sgreen, andit hasflowers,
but I’d be the first to admit there’s
norea plan.

It gets what attention we have,
whenwehavethetime, andthereis
never enough. But | suspect that
makesus pretty typical.

Wehaveplannedflower bedsand
replanted lots of them. Some, like
theiris, worked out as we thought.
Others, likethesunflowers, well, the
sunflowersareastory.

The sunflowers got started one
summer day when | wastalkingwith
John Faber out by Brewster. Hewas
planting his, and | asked for some
seed

Now, when John plants sunflow-
ers, he' stalking sections. | haveto
settlefor squarefeet by thegarage.

A couple of days later, an enve-
lopestuffedwithdark black oilseeds
arrived. | planted them by the back
fence, and they’ ve been out there
ever since.

| told John they were still going
after four years, and helooked sur-
prised.

“They probably have lost their
hybrid,” hesaid.

Couldbe, John, but you can’t tell
fromtheflowers.

Last year, | admit, | moved them
fromthefencetothesideof thenew
garage. Thestar of theshow, though,
wasavolunteer that cameupinthe
back and grew abovetheroof of the
new building. | saved seeds from
this 15-footer.

Inthegarden, two sunflowersap-
peared at opposite corners. One
grew to 10 feet with asingle, huge

Out Back

By Carolyn SueKelley-Plotts
cplotts@nwkansas.com
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dothebest they can. Anditisaneco-
nomical way totravel. But, if | ever,
and | mean EVER, think about
ridingthebusagain, just takemeout
and shoot me.

Not only was the automated
“help” linenot helpful, itwasdown-
right exasperating. After several at-
tempts with non-English speaking
agents and multiple tries with the
help-line, | thought | was closeto
purchasing a ticket when, oops,
“Sorry, our reservation computer
system isdown. Try again later.”
Click.

Perseverance paid off, finally. |
had my ticket andwasready toroll.

Karatook me to the bus station,
wherewewaited and waited. Forty
minutes|ater the bus pulled up, the
driver helped load my luggage and
wewereoff. Every row of seatshad
at least one person, so | asked if |
could sit with a kind-looking
woman closeto thefront.

Kathrynand| keptupalively con-
versation about recipes, jobs and
children, which helped pass the
time. In Oklahoma City, the man
behind uswas getting off. Kathryn
and | agreed | would take that seat
so we could both be more comfort-
able. Wrong. About 15 morepeople
boardedand now every seat, includ-
ingtheonel hadjust vacatedandthe
one beside me, was now occupied.

My new seat matewasaHispanic
man named Martin Flores. | asked
him, “Hablalngles?’

He responded, “No, habla Es-
pafiol ?’

“Poquito,” | answered. Trans-

lated, that means “alittle.” Which
wasmorefalsethantrue. My Span-
ishispretty limitedto phrasesasso-
ciatedwith our missionwork build-
ing houses in Mexico. Y ou know,
“Wheredoyouwant your windows
(or doors)?’ Stuff likethat.

Somehow, though, | establishec
he worked in arestaurant in Ard-
more, Okla., and hewason hisway
to visit his parents in Washington
state. After looking at the ream of
ticketsheheldfor all histransfers, |
realized poor Martin would be on
thebusfor days.

I madesurehewasontheright bus
whenweall had totransfer in Kan-
sas City. Sure hope he made it tc
wherehhewasgoing.

My next seat mate was a hand-
some, muscular man named Chris
whowasonhisway toLosAngeles.
Hewasacarpenter andwantedto get
ajob building sets for Hollywooo
movies. Hope he realizes his
dreams, too.

| was lucky enough to get off the
businJunction City andridetherest
of theway withmy brother Bill, whc
was going to thefarm that day. Af-
ter a sleepless night on the bus, |
wasn’t much of aconversationalist.

The next morning, | awoke to &
stiffnesslike none other | had ever
known. An appointment with my
massage therapist was my only
hope.

She rubbed and oiled and mas-
saged. It felt so good, the bus ride
wasamost worthit.

Almost.

flowerslook good

AIongtheSappa

schayn%@nwkan%scom)

By SteveHaynes

flower which produced eating-type
seeds. Theother, almost astall, was
a multi-headed hydra with small
flowers.

This year, the oilseeds came up
againby thegaragewith no prompt-
ing fromus. Theonly volunteersin
the garden were in the middle,
though, and | think Cynthiaweeded
them.

Whilel admittoinvitingthesun-
flowers, thewheat just came.

It sprouted up one year next to
someirisandit’ sbeen with usever
since.| cangoout and checkiit, win-
ter or spring, and seeabout wherethe
areacropis.

| can’'t tell you what variety itis.
It soneof theolder, paleones, with
shortstalks, fair tilleringand aboun-
tiful head.

And hardy. It just keeps coming
back.

Thenthere’ sthehollyhock onthe
northside. Itjust appeared nexttoan
iris bed about the time the ones by
the old garage got plowed under.
Thisoneis abeautiful burgundy,
though, and | suspect birds had a
“hand” in helping it movein.

| just mow aroundit.

The bachelor buttons came with
some “wildflower” seed, and boy
arethey. They’ve sprung upin half
adozen places, andwe' veleft them
insome. Thenewestisadeepred, a
real contrast to the pastels.

Theflax | planted out front, agift
fromJmReeves. It sspreadtoother
beds, and it’s welcome most any-

where. Itspaleblueflowersarewon-
derful.

Next to the house is a cedar tree
that just sort of grew. | moveditfrom
the corner of theold garage.

In the front is atiny aspen tree,
apparently a clone of the one |
brought from Vail. It’ satransplant
candidate.

| still don’t know if my prairie
grassisgoing to makeit. | plantec
that last spring, and by fall, adozen
or sotiny plantswereall that | coulc
seein the bed. It was hard to tell if
any madeit through thewinter.

The garlic, that must have sur-
vivedfromMary’ sherbgarden. We
plantediristhere, but thegarlicjust
kept growing. Thisyear it has its
own corner, and we have no fear of
vampiresonthisblock.

There's more, but you get the
idea. Sometimes the uninvited
guestsdo better thanwhat weplant,
but if they bloom, why there's al-
waysroom for afew immigrants.

CFrom theBible

Beyethereforefollowersof
God, as dear children; And
walk in love, as Christ also
hath loved us, and hath given
himself for usan offeringand
asacrificeto Godfor asweet-
smelling savour.

Ephesians5: 1,2




