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I remember the day my dad said to 
me, “Son, when are you going to 
quit going to school and get a job”?

I hadn’t grown up with him, so my dad 
didn’t know I was working full-time to 
provide for a young and growing family 

while going to gradu-
ate school. But even so, 
I understand his ques-
tion much better these 
days than I did at the 
time. 

His point was that 
everything I was appar-
ently learning in school 
wasn’t impressing him 
all that much. Now it 
doesn’t even impress 
me.

One of the numerous 
problems with modern 

education is that you can never know 
just how ignorant people are. 

There was a time when one could tell 
what a person knew and what he did not 
know. But in the decades of the modern 
age it has become impossible to tell pre-
cisely how unknowing a person is. 

Everyone has a college degree or more 
than one. And so many have doctorates, 
some of which are actually in an aca-
demic discipline. 

But a brief conversation often disclos-
es that the appearance of intelligence is 
a very thin surface crust. There exists no 
sophistication, no breadth of experience, 
no depth of understanding, no intellec-
tual curiosity. There is really no there 
there.

I recently read an article on CHAZ, 
which stands for Capitol Hill Autono-
mous Zone, the six blocks of downtown 
Seattle that have been occupied for two 
weeks, mostly by educated young people 
calling for more tolerance in the world.

Of course, the first thing these young 
folks did was to seal off those six blocks 
from anyone with an opinion different 
from their own. By all objective reports, 
the nights in this modern utopia are 
filled with drug infused arson and crime 
sprees by the squatters. 

Of course, much of the media would 

have us believe all this is merely a peace-
ful protest, but I was educated when 
spelling and cursive were still taught 
in the schools, so I am not buying the 
“peaceful” line.

Autonomous zones are nothing new. 
All revolutions have had them. Most of 
us older folks have actually heard of the 
French Revolution, the fighting on the 
barricades – the arson and pillage. 

The ideology behind what ’s happen-
ing in Seattle is of the same, but less 
sophisticated, root. In appearance, it is 
more like the recent autonomous Marx-
ist movements of Europe, and especially 
Italy in the 1960s. These have arisen 
from time-to-time in Europe among 
well-educated, radical leftist young peo-
ple that attempt to create post-capitalist 
communes. 

Despite the surface appearance of 
learning behind CHAZ and other simi-
lar outbreaks, it is not only the educa-
tion of these young people that is se-
verely disordered. 

The participants are a bit like Julia’s 
description of Rex Mottram in “Brides-
head Revisited,” “unnaturally developed: 
something in a bottle, an organ kept 
alive in a laboratory...something abso-
lutely modern and up-to-date that only 
this ghastly age could produce.”

In this modern world, where the 
young are so easily and readily educated 
in revolution by radical university pro-
fessors funded by exorbitant tuition – 
paid, of course, by parents – toleration 
is never enough. 

Starting from calls for tolerance, rev-
olutions inevitably insist on acceptance 
and eventually affirmation of anything 
the revolution’s amoral supporters find 
subjectively appealing.

The goal of the revolutionary spirit 
is ultimately the destruction of order, 
which is eventually brought back to 
order by a revolutionary state that will 
make life easier for us all by telling us 
what we can think, believe and must tol-
erate.

I don’t know about you, but I feel bet-
ter already. Email Green at bgreen@
lknewsgroup.com.

I like the ambience of s small town. That’s 
what drew me to Wellington. The pace 
is slower, the people friendlier. I stopped 

at a little roadside park on the edge of 
Joaquin during my northward journey. Tall 
pines. Little traffic. Perfect.

Took a walk around the 200 foot long park 
that a three foot wide stream divided. On 

the far side of the highway 
were several old houses 
and a burnt out building. 
I had to photograph them. 
Afterwards, made my way 
back to Matilda. As I ate 
a chicken sandwich for 
breakfast, a cardinal on a 
nearby road sign serenaded 
me. Across the way, I note 
a vacant lot with a satellite 
dish and three telephone 
poles that had RV amp 
receptacles attached. The 

town once hosted an RV park.
While I perused my Rand McNally to 

verify my route, a movement in the creek 
caught my eye. A fellow with a wire basket 
at the end of a long pole and a red plastic 
bucket in hand waded upstream. I had to 
know what he was doing. My best guess, 
he was crawdad dipping. I walked down 
the slope and he verified my hunch correct. 
Crayfish, crawdads to me, I discovered make 
great catfish bait. 

As the man plowed the mud with his 
homemade basket we spoke of small towns, 
family, land value and his wife of 35 years 
who was doing poorly. Grandkids from Al-
exandria were expected later that day and 
they arrived around 11 as we chatted about 
the details of corona virus and what that had 
to do with the run on toilet paper! I bid him 
farewell and he went his way and I mine. I 
never asked nor learned his name.

Now I sit at a repurposed wooden wire 
spool that substituted for a table next door 
to the burned out building across the street 
from the little park recharging my phone 
and camera batteries while Matilda gets her 
tires checked. Asked the man to take a look 
at the generator batteries as well. They had 
gotten quite corroded in Florida. I hoped 
that cleaning the terminals would be suffi-
cient, but when he put the charger on con-
firmed the batteries were deader then an 
armadillo run over by a big rig. 

For reasons not clear, he didn’t seem in-
clined to sell me new batteries, instead sug-
gesting that I get them charged whenever I 
needed to use them. Yes, that will be con-
venient. I can see me standing out in the 
middle of nowhere holding jumper cables in 
hopes of a stray passerby has more on him 
than an ATV battery to get a charge off of.

Bought my last batteries in Weatherford, 
Okla. in 2018. The heavy duty ones last 
about two years, so I got my money’s worth. 
Time to splurge again. Maybe later. Batter-
ies notwithstanding, there are nice people 
here. I’ll be adding another name on my ‘to 
go’ list of on the road repair shops. 

The guy up in Kirksville, Mo. has been the 
most help. In 2018, he fixed Matilda’s bro-
ken signal arm and in 2019 he changed a 
couple of belts that had been squeaking like 
the howling dead for over a year.

I would have liked to stayed longer in 
Joaquin, but needed to get on up the road. 
For once I have a specific rest stop in mind 
about a hundred miles farther north, so re-
luctantly I bid this small town in mid-Texas 
adieu. 

Next time I’m through here, I’ll definitely 
stop again and spend the night on the island 
of serenity under the pines.

Contact King at kingturtle1325@hot-
mail.com. 

To mask or not to mask?
If you do, are you making a po-

litical statement?
I’m not savvy enough to know. I’ve 

been busy counting cows and pouring va-
nilla on all my bandanas to repel buffalo 
gnats. Mexican vanilla from a big bottle.

But I’ve had this thought:
Somebody should be 

marketing Trump and 
Biden masks so that 
wearers can proclaim 
their choices. 

If I had time I would 
design a “two-faced” 
bandana just for fun. 
Printed diagonally on the 
bandana would be a life-
size split image portrait 
– Donald Trump on the 
left and Joe Biden on the 
right. To use the bandana 

as a facemask, the wearer could fold it in 
half so as to align the bottom half of the 
portrait with his or her face, meaning the 
bandana face would be visible from the 
nose down. Biden would end up on the 
left side of the person’s face and Trump 
would end up on the right. Great idea, 
don’t you think?

Has anyone beat me to it? 
GOOGLE PAUSE.
No split-image bandanas. For once I 

may have had an original idea. 
That said, political bandanas per se are 

nothing new. A famous George Washing-
ton bandana from the Revolutionary War 
makes a bold political statement. Printed 
illegally in Philadelphia (England didn’t 
want anybody in the colonies to print 
anything on textiles), the bandana shows 
Washington, sword in hand, mounted on 
a slightly rearing steed. The inscription 
encircling him reads “George Washing-

ton, Esq., Foundator and Protector of 
America’s Liberty and Independency.”

FYI, “foundator” seems to be Middle 
English or Scottish for “founder.” Al-
ternate archaic spelling is “foundatour.” 
You’re welcome.

Meanwhile, I could simply print and 
market diagonal face motif bandanas 
showing each candidate, meaning people 
could mask up either as Biden or Trump.

ANOTHER GOOGLE PAUSE. 
Too late. Somebody’s already selling a 

Trump bandana mask featuring the lower 
half of his face. But I couldn’t find one 
that displays the lower half of Biden’s 
face. I’m thinking it might be because 
his face is not all that distinctive. Would 
you recognize just the lower half of Joe 
Biden’s face? 

Yep, he’s a caricaturist ’s nightmare. 
Nothing to emphasize. I’d say he’s worse 
than Gerald Ford in that regard. I remem-
ber someone bemoaning the ordinari-
ness of Ford’s appearance when he was 
appointed president, saying he looked 
like the stereotypical “first person to see 
the monster” in those movies that show 
a face shot of an ordinary fear-struck 
person (typically a man because men are 
better at looking ordinary than women) 
to represent the panicked populace.  

So, that brings us back to the split-im-
age bandana. Who would buy it?

Somebody who’s on the fence? Maybe, 
but that’s a limited market. 

The other potential wearer might be 
someone who likes to gauge people’s re-
action to all things bizarre. 

Even so, would anybody recognize the 
left half ? Paired with Trump, the lower 
half of Biden’s visage might be mistaken 
for Pence, despite Biden’s wider grin. 

Sigh. I think maybe I’ll go back to 
counting cows. 

Over the past few months, just 
about everyone has felt the 
loss of some type of freedom, 

whether it ’s being able to travel, engage 
in social gatherings or 
participate in other 
activities we previously 
took for granted. 
Still, as we prepare to 
observe Independence 
Day, it ’s comforting 
to realize all the 
freedoms we still have 
in this country. And 
taking the right steps 
can also help you 
achieve your financial 
independence.

Here are some moves to consider:
Build an emergency fund. It ’s a good 

idea to create an emergency fund con-
sisting of three to six months’ worth of 
living expenses, with the money held 
in a liquid, low-risk account. With this 
fund in place, you can avoid dipping 
into your long-term investments to pay 
for short-term, unexpected costs.

Keep your debts under control. It ’s not 
easy to do, but if you can consistently 
minimize your debt load, you can have 
more money to invest for the future 
and move closer toward achieving your 
financial liberty. One way to keep your 
debts down is to establish a budget and 
stick to it, so you can avoid unnecessary 
spending.

Contribute as much as possible to 
your retirement plans. The more money 
you can save for retirement, the greater 
your feelings of financial independence. 
So it ’s essential that you contribute as 
much as you can to your 401(k) or simi-
lar employer-sponsored retirement plan. 
At a minimum, put in enough to earn 
your employer’s match, if one is offered, 
and every time your salary goes up, 
boost your annual contributions. Even if 
you participate in a 401(k), you’re prob-

ably also still eligible to contribute to 
an IRA, which can help you build even 
more funds for retirement. And because 
you can fund an IRA with virtually any 
type of investment, you can broaden 
your portfolio mix.

Explore long-term care coverage.One 
day, your financial independence could 
be threatened by your need for some 
type of long-term care. It now costs, 
on average, over $100,000 for a pri-
vate room in a nursing home and more 
than $50,000 for the services of a home 
health aide, according to Genworth, an 
insurance company. Most of these costs 
won’t be covered by Medicare, either, so, 
if you want to reduce the risk of serious-
ly depleting all your financial resources 
– or burdening your adult children with 
these heavy expenses – you may want to 
consider some type of long-term care in-
surance. You could choose a traditional 
long-term care policy – which can cover 
a nursing home stay, home health care, 
or other services – or a hybrid policy, 
which provides long-term care coverage 
plus a death benefit.

Manage withdrawals carefully. Once 
you retire, your financial freedom will 
depend a great deal on how skillful you 
are in managing the money in your re-
tirement accounts. Specifically, you 
need to be careful about how much you 
withdraw from these accounts each year. 
If you set a withdrawal rate that ’s too 
high in your early years of retirement, 
you might eventually risk outliving your 
resources. So, set a withdrawal rate that 
reflects your age, assets, retirement life-
style and other factors. You may want to 
consult with a financial professional to 
establish an appropriate rate.

As you can see, working toward your 
financial independence is a lifelong ac-
tivity – but it ’s worth the effort.

This article was written by Edward 
Jones for use by your local Edward Jones 
Financial Advisor.


