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Bill would keep lobbyists
from gettingtax money

Abill filed thisyear withthe K ansas Senate
rai ses some interesting questions about how
your tax money is spent.

The bill would restrict local governments
fromspendingtaxpayers money onlobbyists.
Asyou’ d expect, lobbyistsfor local govern-
ments have come out agai nst the measure.

Imaginethat.

Backers claim cities, counties and school
boards sometimes spend tax money to push
causesthat their votersdon’tlikeandwouldn’t
back.

One example they giveisahbill to limit
government’ s power to take private land for
redevel opment, acontroversy whichisraging
across the nation. A lot of voterswant to re-
strict* eminentdomain” powers, they say, but
citiesandtheirlobbyistsaren’ t supportingthe
cause.

Thebill isn’taimed at cities' power to con-
demnlandfor roadsor power lines, but at the
ability, which has grown in recent years, to
takeland and turn it over to private devel op-
ersfor a®higher use.”

“They’renotrea helpful,” Sen TimHuels-
kamp, chairman of the Local Government
committee, wasquoted assaying after ahear-
ing on the bill. “On one hand, there’ sa high
percentageof peoplewanting eminentdomain
reform, and on the other hand, lobbyists are
up here saying something else.”

It'snot fair, backerssay, for government to
take tax money from people and spend it on
something they oppose.

DonMoler, executivedirector of theL eague
of Kansas Municipalities, and alobbyist for
thegroup, seesitdifferently. Hesayscitiesand
counties need to haveavoicein Topeka.

“Without publicinterest|obbyists, whorep-

resent local governmentsand their citizens,”
he said, “the field would be left completely
opentomonied privateinterestswho employ
numbers lobbyists to advance their private
agendas.”

Whilethat’s partly true, it’s not the whole
story.

Citizens can and do affect the process by
lobbying their representatives themselves.
Anyonecancall,talktoalegidator, get onthe
witnesslist for abill.

Some days, there’s nothing more noble
about government lobbyiststhanthereisabout
big-oil representatives. Both are capable of
arguing against the public good.

Thebill wouldn'’ t affect associationslikethe
municipal league, anyway, says its sponsor,
Sen. Kay O’ Connor of Olathe. That’ stoo bad,
becausetheleague, the Association of Coun-
ties and the school boards have some of the
most powerful lobbiesinthe state.

All run on public money donated by mem-
ber governments, but they seldom ask ordi-
nary people how they should vote.

O’ Connor says she mainly wants to keep
local governments from lobbying for more
money, but that’s only part of the problem.
There' s a host of issues where government
|obbyistsoftentake positionscounter togood
government. Issuesof secrecy and publicin-
formation, tax changes, government powers
— all sometimespit citiesand countiesagainst
their citizens.

It' sunlikely that real reformwill comeany-
time soon. The only defense we have— and
it" snot alwayseasy or cheap—isto keep an
eye on the people in Topeka ourselves. And
cry foul whenthey get out of line.

—Steve Haynes

Salsalsgomgtobehardtoget

| guess| am goingto havetofind
the next batch of chipsand salsaby
myself.

That was Jack’ sjob.

He always knew where the best
Mexican food was, usually some
out-of-the way dive in Bartley or
McCook.

Itwasn' t much fununlesswehad

AlongtheSappa

By SteveHaynes

schaynes@nwkansas.com)

to drive for half an hour to get to
lunch. That gaveustimetotalk.

It alsodrove our wivescrazy.

| think they thought we were
goofing off. Maybewewere.

Wedidn't go tolunch that often.
Not nearly often enough, now that |
think about it.

We ddriveandtalk, taketheback
roads through Danbury or Beaver
City. We'd talk about the town,
people, poalitics, the public good,
and sometimes, things men talk

he' d done.

Oberlin, then went
into the insurance
business and later
into real estate. He
wasproud of thework

His family was
amongtheearliest set-
tlers here and some of
the most prominent.
They controlledtheold
FarmersNational Bank

sometimes smiled when he talked

somestories.

Hewouldn’t havegoneback
tothat lifefor anything, and
he was always ready to
lend a hand to anyone
whohaddecidedtoleave

thewayward path.
We had a date for
Mexicanfood. It had been

way toolong.

"f

about those days. Oh, there were |

about when their wives are not
around. We never did take them to
lunch.

Jack Metcalf loved Mexican
food, and especially heloved salsa.
He ddriveall day toget agood bowl
of sauce. He talked the gal who
cookedat thelittlecafeinBartley to
selling him her salsaby thejar. He
prized that.

Jack loved alot of things: He
lovedlife, heloved hisgrandkids, he
loved Oberlin and its people. He
loved hiswife Karen.

He had made alittle money now
and then. He had the Pepsi plant in

for years, and Jack wews
morethanalittlesadwhen they fi-
nally sold their interest.

After hesoldthereal estateoffice
afew years ago and retired, he fo-
cused histimeonall thoseheloved.
| guess| wasgladtoget alittleof it.

Jack was proud of his accom-
plishments, proud of his family,
proud of hissobriety, most proud of
that. He had 30 years of love with
Karenandtriedtolead arespectable
life, but that meant he was past 40
when he settled down.

| don’'t know that he was exactly
proud of theyearsheforethat, but he

We were going to go to
Norton on aFriday night, and take
ourwives. That wassomething new.
Wehadtowait until after wrestling
season, though. Hecouldn’t missa
grandson’ smatch.

Wenever got there. Jack checked
out while | was out of the country,
and | never got the chance to say
goodbye.

| think that makeshim lucky.

| think that meansheleft mehold-
ingthebag, too, sincel’ mpretty sure
| bought lunchlast time.

He' d have gotten a kick out of
that.
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Her old cat gone, not forgotten

Old habitsdiehard.

Our cat, Max, has been dead a
week now, but just this morning |
startedtoask Jimif hehad giventhe
cat hisshot. It wasaritual wewent
through every day. Me asking Jim.
Jim saying he had.

Jim said last night he awoke,
thinking Max had jumped onto his
lap. Wesuremisstheold boy.

—ob—

However, make no mistake. We
areNOT seekinganew pet. Please,
don’t anyone think they would be
doingusafavor by bringingusanew
kitty/puppy/parakeet/hamster and/
or goldfish. We are out of the pet
business. At least for awhile.

| cannot tell you how many pets|
havehadinmy lifetime: Dogs, cats,
horses, gerbilsand exotic fish. Jim
isthesame.

He even had a pet prairie dog
once, and a pet raccoon. But, we
have agreed — no more pets.

At least not until our lives settle
down. We go so much that it
wouldn’t beright to get an animal,
thennot haveany timefor it. When-
ever wewenttoMexicoor traveled
toseeour kids, wehadto havesome-
onecarefor Max.

Our friend Barbaraloved Max as
much aswedid, but caring for him
meant two trips a day to our house

Out Back

By Carolyn SueKelley-Plotts
cplotts@nwkansas.com
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for hisshots, and that’ sasking alot
fromanyone.

Atour age(l hatethat phrase), we
figurewe have about 15to 20 more
years to be effectual in Mexico.
Then, whenwecan’'tgoany longer,
we'll get apet and stay home.

Weaready know what kind of a
pet it will be, too. Our daughter,
Kara, has alittle dog named Win-
stonthat Jimand| bothlove. Heisa
Lhasa Apso, and looks like a dust
mopwithatail ononeendandalittle
pink tongue onthe other. But, what
apersonality dog. He never tires of
playing fetch, he doesn’t bark, he
doesn’t shed, and helovesto sleep
onyour lap. The perfect pet for our
old age.

—ob—

My sister, Kathryn, still livesin
New Y ork City. She called this
morningtosay they weresnowedin.
More than two feet of snow fell on

thecity over theweekend. She saic
commuter trains were still stuck
with thousands of people on board.

Wish we had alittle bit of their
snow here. | imaginethey wish we
did, too.

—ob—

Income tax timeis approaching.
Someone sent me an e-mail with &
new"“EZ Tax Form.” It only hastwo
linesto fill in. The top line asks,
“How much money did you make
last year?’

Thebottomlinesays,“ Senditin.”

(From theBibI@
\__ J

Withhold not thou thy ten-
der merciesfromme, O Lord:
letthy lovingkindnessandthy
truth continually preserveme.

Psalm 40: 11
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Cynthiahit thedusty trail onafour wheeler.

— Photo by Nik Wilets

Tripboth fascinating, terrlfylng

Over hill, over dale,

Aswe hit thedusty trail ,

Asthosefour wheelers,

Gorollingalong.

All right already, so | cheat. But
it was four-wheelers that we were
rolling along on, not caissons —
which is something you put a can-
nonon, | think.

We were headed for vacation in
thedusty desert of theMexicanBaja
and | suggested that we rent four
wheelersand rideinto thedesert on
an escorted tour.

Y ou would have thought | was
suggesting going swimming with
sharks, playingwithrattlesnakesor
getting another cat.

Steveflat out refusedtohaveany-
thing to do with such ascheme.

Hesaidthat hehad nointention of
goingoff intothedesertwithadozen
other peopleand eating dust for sev-
eral hours. He' d seen those crazy
tourists taking off with helmets,
goggles and bandannas — they
looked like they were going to rob
Someone.

WEell, he wasright, so | dropped
thesubject until my son-in-law saw
an ad for afour-wheeler trail ride
and said he'd like to go. After the
third mention of it, | asked my
daughter if they weretakingthetour.

She said that he could go if he
wanted to, but shewaswith her fa-
ther onthisone. “No, no and never
inthislifetime,” wasthegist of her
answer.

Sooneafternoon, son-in-law Nik

\C

Open Season

ByCynthiaHaynes
cahaynes@nwkansas.com
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and | headed for the dusty desert.

Weweretheonly onesonthetour
that day, so we had very little dust
toeat. Thegasolinefumeswerethe
worst smell, and neither of uswore
our bandannas very much.

Our guide showed ushow toride
the machines. They were four
speeds and you shifted with your
foot. Thebrakeswereonthehandle-
bars, aswasthegas“pedal.” | real-
ized about that time that | had
learnedtorideamotorcycleinhigh
school andhad quitridingwhen| got
married 34yearsago. | hopedtheold
skillswould return.

| soon learned that riding afour-
wheeler is not the same asriding a
motorcycle. | kept trying to put my
foot outwhen| went around corners.

It did no good whatsoever.

| washalfway betweenfascinated
andterrified. Goingdownhill, 1 told
myself to remember my mountain
driving skills— put the vehiclein
second and don’t ridethe brake.

| grabbed both brakes and rode
themfor dear life.

We rode from the base camp

alongdirttrailstotheocean. There,
we rested for awhile and then our
guide said something neither of us
caught and disappeared.

Hewasjust gone.

Therewewereontheshorea one.

We drove up and down looking
for him. We drove over the dunes
and up some of the trails that we
thought might | ead back to the base
camp. Thetrails, however, wounc
back around to the dunes.

Eventually we spotted other rid-
ers. They told usthat we were sup-
posedtohavesomefreetimetoride
onthedunes.

Well, we' d had our freetime anc
we'd ridden. We just hadn’t had &
cluethat that waswhat weweresup-
posed to be doing.

Thetrip back wasmorerelaxing.
| was getting the hang of this.

Itwasstill adusty, dirty tripand |
don'twanttodoit again.

Nik, however, is already talking
about next year.

| wonder who he'll sucker intc
going with him?



