
Almost every strange story I've read 
in the newspaper or seen on TV these 
past few months seems to have hap-
pened on an airplane.

One woman makes a habit of 
sneaking onto planes without a ticket. 
She seems to get caught about twice a 
year. And does a day go by lately 
when someone doesn't have to be tied 
down by other passengers for trying 
to open the exit door at 30,000 feet? 
Does a day go by when someone isn't 
dragged off a plane by police, or gets 
kicked off for acting inappropriately? 

The first question, when something 
happens with no reasonable explana-
tion, should be: "Was 
alcohol involved?" 

And these are just the 
cases we hear about. 
Who knows how many 
people have been 
stopped at the gate, but 
we never hear about 
because they aren't on 
YouTube. How many times has some-
thing bizarre happened and no one 
was filming with their cellphone at 
that exact moment? I don't know 
about you, but sometimes my cell-
phone is in my pocket. And often I 
use it to speak to people and com-
pletely forget to film my every waking 
moment with it.

I often wonder where disturbed 
people get the money to fly. I don't 
travel often, because it's expensive. 
Not so much the flight, but the bottle 
of water that costs 99 cents outside the 
airport terminal, but $4.50 inside. Yet 
something tells me the naked guy try-
ing to force open the exit door mid-
flight has parked his Yugo in the 
$24-an-hour short-term parking lot. 

I'm not trying to be unsympathetic. 
I can understand being claustrophobic 
on an airplane, or driven crazy by that 

one woman six rows behind you who 
sounds like she's sitting right next to 
you. She has that kind of voice that 
follows you wherever you go, and she 
will not stop using it. There's no place 
to escape. Yes, the seat in front of you 
that seems to be pressing closer and 
closer to you, feeling like it will soon 
crush you and, and, and -- we still 
haven't taken off yet.

I can see how a person can snap. 
Still, from now on, if that guy needs to 
get somewhere, he should drive. 
Besides, he's been banned from that 
airline for life. But as a non-frequent 
flyer, I wonder: If you're banned from 

one airline, do they 
tell all the other air-
lines? Something 
tells me no!

The other thing 
that makes the news 
all the time is people 
trying to bring "emo-
tional support ani-

mals" onto planes. Let me be clear 
about this: I am not talking about 
trained service animals. They are spe-
cial beyond words. But recently some-
one tried to fly with a large peacock, 
claiming it was an emotional support 
animal. My first question would be, 
"Why don't you have an emotional 
support human? Is it because of the 
peacock?" The peacock may be caus-
ing your problem, not solving it.

I know, many of our pets are "mem-
bers of the family," but that doesn't 
mean they all get to travel with us. 
Then again, I'm sure we'd all prefer 
animals in the seats next to us rather 
than some of our human relatives.

A 10-hour flight next to Crazy 
Uncle George? No thanks. Is that seat 
next to the peacock available?

Contact Jim Mullen at mullen.jim@
gmail.com.

This week, we'll cover one of the lit-
tle-noticed ways mass Third World 
immigration is making our country 
more colorful: elder rape.

Usually the vibrant cultural diversi-
ty that immigrants bring runs more 
along the lines of child rape, drunk 
driving and food stamp fraud. But our 
official government policy of import-
ing the Third World also means we're 
going to have a lot more elder rape, 
too. Thank you, Teddy Kennedy! 
Something for the seniors.

I was recently reminded of this 
aspect of diversity because, a few days 
ago, jury selection began in the trial of 
illegal alien Victor 
Aureliano Martinez 
Ramirez and anchor 
baby Jose Fernando 
Villagomez for the rape, 
torture and murder of 
64-year-old Marilyn 
Pharis.

Pharis was attacked in 
2015, just a few weeks 
after Kate Steinle was killed by an ille-
gal in San Francisco -- a wondrous 
moment in time when Donald Trump 
wanted to deport illegals, rather than 
call them "Dreamers" and give them 
amnesty.

Like Steinle's killer, Martinez 
Ramirez had a lengthy and impressive 
arrest record in this country, including 
felony assault with intent to commit 
sexual assault. A week before his vio-
lent home invasion, he was released 
from jail on drug and weapons 
charges.

Pharis was attacked at 10 in the 
morning, at home, sleeping in her 
own bed, after working a night shift at 
Vandenberg Air Force Base. According 
to the dry legal charges and hospital 
report, she was penetrated with a "for-
eign object" and beaten with a ham-
mer, leaving her with a broken neck 
and broken eye sockets. Pharis sur-

vived, managed to call the police and 
was taken to a hospital, where she 
died eight days later.

While we wait for the trial tran-
script, here are a few more examples 
of this multicultural trait we are 
importing for no good reason.

Mexican illegal immigrant Victor 
Manuel Batres Martinez raped, sod-
omized and beat two nuns in their 
50s, strangling one to death with her 
own rosary beads. By the time of his 
nun-rape in 2002, Martinez had 
already been arrested multiple times 
before for kidnapping, robbery and 
possession of narcotics. 

In 2013, Antonio 
Nieto, a certified 
nursing assistant, 
was convicted of 
sexually assaulting 
patients in a nursing 
home. The staff 
didn't believe the 
first victim, a 
59-year-old woman, 

who was considered a complainer for 
objecting to the facility's oppressive 
anti-smoking rules. This allowed two 
more female patients to be sexually 
assaulted by Nieto, one 73 years old, 
and the other 93. 

Isn't a wall beginning to sound like 
a deal at any price?

Last month, 23-year-old Ghanaian 
immigrant Fode Doukoure pleaded 
guilty to raping a 74-year-old woman.

Doukoure promised Pennsylvania 
state court judge Christylee Peck to 
"stay out of trouble and stay away 
from people who would put trouble 
in my way." 

Melted by his words, Judge Peck 
sentenced Doukoure to the 16 months 
he'd already spent in county lockup, 
awaiting trial, so he was released 
immediately and is now well on his 
way to taking Joy Reid's job at 
MSNBC.

Sending prayers
to Jackson's family

Over the past three weeks, I’ve 
had the family of Jackson Dunlap on 
my heart. 

For me, it’s been almost five years 
since I lost my sister. I still vividly 
remember the night Uncle Marc 
broke the news of Leah’s passing. 
She was only 22 and the suddenness 
of her death was debilitating. 

I didn’t get to say goodbye. I 
wouldn’t get to watch her get mar-
ried and settle down. She wouldn’t 
get to see her beautiful blue-eyed 
daughter grow up. I sang "Nearer, 
My God, to Thee" at her memorial 
on a beautiful sunny day at 
Armstrong Cemetery. Still to this 
day, I get choked up anytime I hear 
that lovely hymn.

After Leah’s memorial, I observed 
everyone’s life continue in her 
absence, including my own. That 
was the worst. I suppose that’s why 
I’ve been thinking about Olivia, in 
particular. I don’t pretend to know 
her well, but she’s always been kind 
and helpful in the limited interaction 
I’ve had with her. She’s getting mar-
ried soon and I’m sure it’s hard for 
her to anticipate her big day without 
her little brother. I wouldn’t dare 
speak for her or Jackson’s family, for 
their experience with grief is their 
own. I simply want to acknowledge 
this community shares in their loss.

 Jackson’s memorial service took 
place at the Park Theater and it was 
truly a beautiful celebration of his 
life. People poured in wearing 
Ranger red in Jackson’s honor until 
the lobby and upper mezzanine area 
were crammed full. I never had the 
privilege of meeting Jackson, but I 
could tell from the photos and vid-
eos shared he was a joy-filled kid. 
Lately, I‘ve overheard friends and 
family share Jackson stories and 
memories. It’s easy to tell his pre-
cious soul touched so many in his 
short life.

I wish I had the words to bring 
comfort and peace. In my experi-
ence, unsolicited advice or well-in-
tentioned words spoken at the 
wrong time can have the opposite 
effect. However, as a believer in 
Jesus, I do believe in the power of 
prayer. I’ve been praying vigorously 
for Joe, Deitra, Lucas, Olivia and 
their family.  

Personally, I found comfort in 1 
Corinthians 15:55-57 and Revelation 
21:4. I‘ve also found healing in the 
songs “Christ is Risen” by Matt 
Maher and “Farther Along” by Josh 
Garrels. This month I read a power-
ful post shared by my friend Mary-
Kate Myers that touched me deeply. 
It was a segment of commentary 
over Luke 24:36-48.

“Jesus commissions us to declare 
the presence and power of God in 
the midst of tragedy, despair and 
death. They are not ultimate—God 
is. And God aims to redeem creation 
and us. The risen Christ makes him-
self known to us in ways large and 
small. As people of faith, we are to 
be witnesses to Christ’s presence 
among us, in our words and in our 
deeds; our faith demands nothing 
less.”

Please keep this family in your 
prayers and remember to check in 
on them from time to time. It can 
mean a lot to know people still care 
six months or a year from now. 

Standard reporter Lacy Garrison can 
be reached at 473-2191.
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From the time Catherine, 
the Duchess of Cambridge, 
entered the maternity hos-
pital until she and her hus-
band, Prince William, 
emerged with their new-
born boy 12 hours later, the 
minutiae of the royal birth 
on Monday dominated the 
news in Britain — and not 
only there. 

The arrival of the French 
president, Emmanuel 
Macron, in Washington 
was no competition for the 
suspense in London, bro-
ken shortly after 11 a.m. 
not by the traditional notice 
in a wooden frame posted 
by the gates of Buckingham 
Palace, but by a tweet from 
Kensington Palace that the 
duchess "was safely deliv-
ered of a son."

Before and after that 
there was little the inquir-
ing public would not learn. 
It was "breaking news" 
when Prince William 
brought his other children, 
little Prince George, still in 
his school uniform, and 
Princess Charlotte, who 
gave an oh-so-precious 
wave to the crowd, to visit 
their new brother. The 
royal obstetrician and royal 
gynecologist — "royal" was 
the word of the day — 
were richly profiled. 

The fact Lady Gabriella 
Windsor, the daughter of 
Prince and Princess 
Michael of Kent, had been 
born in the same hospital 
on the same day, only 37 
years earlier, was presented 
as a remarkable coinci-
dence. Westminster Abbey 

announced it would ring a 
full peal of "Cambridge 
Surprise Royal" on 
Tuesday; tabloids noted 
with disapproval that the 
Labour Party leader, 
Jeremy Corbyn, took more 
than three hours to send 
his greetings to "Kate and 
William."

And so it went. That 
which did remain 
unknown by day's end — 
the baby's name and the 
godparents — was endless-
ly discussed. 

Bookmakers were put-
ting odds on Arthur, 
Albert, Frederick, James 
and Philip; as for sponsors, 
the speculation was that a 
third child with few chanc-
es of ever ascending the 
throne would not need a 
roster of prominent god-
parents like his siblings.

Though the British royal-
ty went through a rough 
patch in the 1990s with a 
rash of divorces, scandals 
and salacious leaks and the 
death of Prince William's 
mother, Diana, Princess of 
Wales, today Queen 
Elizabeth II, who just 
turned 92, presides over a 
curiously sympathetic and 
attractive mix of archaic 
tradition, fairy-tale titles 
and very modern lives. 

So stay tuned. There 
should be more news sur-
rounding His New Royal 
Highness any day now.

new york 
times

Why is U.S. fascinated
with British monarchy?

Q: Do you think peace talks 
between North and South Korea will 
come to fruition?

YES or NO
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