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Two weeks ago I shared oneof the most traumatic experi-ences of my life. I even won the“conveted” Buckley award at theexpense of baring my deepest,darkest anxiety-inducing mem-ory.I’ve told this story manytimes, usually during a conversa-tion about my older girls’ skillsin swimming.Thankfully, I’ve never had amoment with those two when Ilook back and legitimatelyfeared that something couldhave happened while they werenear water. We’ve been so care-ful due to my near drowning ex-perience.Back in 2020, when COVIDwas shutting down everythingexcept Walmarts, I advocatedhard for the city pool to open forthe season. It didn’t make senseto me that being outdoors and in

treated water could pose a bigrisk. Despite the public com-ments I wrote to the city, thepool remained closed and thatnight I ordered our aboveground pool. It took over amonth to be delivered becauseof the high demand. When it fi-nally arrived, my husband took aweek off work to dig up and levelthe backyard with the help of hisdad and uncle.

Since then, I’ve become quitethe chemist. I’m responsible fortesting the pool, calculating thecorrect chemical combinationsto balance it, and, when in doubt,a trusted trip to Do-It-Best for areadout keeps our pool crystalclear.Our trusted pool is in its lastleg but its gotten us 3 years ofbackyard fun.This is the first year that out

youngest is finally big enough fora puddle jumper float. It took herall of 20 minutes to build hertrust in that pink floaty and nowshe begs to go for a swim in thepool.But I’m no fool. My past stillcreeps up and because of this wehave still been practicing with-out the float with her. She’s beenpracticing with the youngest ofthe swim team, gaining confi-dence in her skills and kickingtoward toys with our coaches.Then today I got the mostironic reminder of just howquickly something awful couldhappen around water.We were getting the poolready for the girls to swim. Mylittle one was excited because werecently bought new bath toysthat float for her to play with inthe pool. Since the diving toyssink and her float keeps her on

top of the surface, she wasn’tgetting much use out of those.She was climbing the ladder acouple steps, just enough to tossthe new toys in. Then she’s comedown to grab a couple more. Iwas standing by the ladder re-placing the cloth sock in the poolskimmer. As I was putting thepieces back in the skimmer, shetossed in the last toys andclimbed to the top of the ladder.She touched the water with hertoes and announced that thewater was actually warm. Thenone of the older girls asked if Iknew where the air pump was sothat she could blow up her donutfloat; I told her I thought it wasjust inside the back door. Iwalked toward the door whereshe was holding her float and asI passed the gate I noticed thepuddle jumper hanging on thepost.

It took my mind a couple sec-onds to register the situation. Iturned back toward the pool,which was less than 10 feetaway, and my preschooler wasnot on the ladder anymore.I hadn’t taken even a stepwhen she popped up, hair soak-ing wet. She looked around andsaid, “I need my puddle jumper!”She had jumped in and sunk.Call it what you will, but my babyhadn’t panicked when she real-ized her mistake and she kickedher way back to the safety of theladder. I know that even if shehadn’t, I had realized it just intime to have saved her myself.That thought makes my stomachturn still.Two weeks ago I won theBuckley award over writingabout why my kids learn toswim, and today I was almostthe punchline of my own story.

Margie’s Mess
By Margie Carter
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The black fly in my chardonnay

I try not to be brand-specificwith my stories but it's kindanecessary for this one.We have a Kia Soul that Ibought new in 2009. We haveput more than 290,000 mileson it and it still drives like anew car despite having beenwrecked three times.The first time, I wasn't evenin it. It was only a month oldand parked when anotherdriver slid on ice and rear-ended it. The second time, Iwas in it but not moving. An-other car rear-ended it while Iwas stopped at a stoplight. Thethird time, a car turned in frontof me in an intersection and

took out my front bumper,hood and radiator.Each time, the car was newenough that the other driv-ers' insurance paid to have itfixed. It's been accident-free,knock on wood, for the pastdecade.We decided to retire myhearse, so we started lookingfor another Soul. We figure ifwe get half as many miles onone as we have the first one,we'll be doing all right.We found one right away,and despite being only a yearnewer, it had only 62,000 mileson it. Plus, we got it for $2,000below its book value. So now
my wife and I are soulmateswith Soul mates.The new-to-us Soul is a stickshift without cruise control. Myfirst new car, when I was 19years old, also was a stick with-

out cruise control. I loved thatcar and drove it for 10 years.I had never driven a carwith a manual transmissionbefore and learned how bydriving it off the car lot. After

a couple of rough starts, I gotthe hang of it. I even drove itto California and back. Such afun car.So, I was looking forward todriving a stick again. Sorta re-living my youth. I'd say it's amidlife crisis, but I'm a bit pastmidlife, and a Kia Soul is notexactly a sports car that wouldbe typical for a midlife crisis.It's more of an old man inci-dent.After tooling around townin it for a week, I took it on aroad trip. About four hoursround trip.It was fine, but I have to say,the allure of a stick shift at 19

is not the same when you'repushing 60.And cruise control hasspoiled me. The lack of it didn'tbother me four decades ago,but today, it's a pain in the leg.Needless to say, our new-to-us car has been designated asour in-town car. Next solo roadtrip I take, this old soul willtake the old Soul, and Jenniewill get to have fun with thestick shift. She's fine with that.At least it's not a hearse.
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Mymidlife crisis more of an old man incident

Douglas County is hot anddry as I type this on June 17.The U.S. drought monitorshows Eastern Illinois as beingabnormally dry. It was tough towatch the rain run south of uson Friday, although we did notneed the flood they had in Eff-ingham. The corn rolls uptightly in the heat of the day,protecting itself by reducingleaf surface. The soybeans aredoubtless under stress as wellbut that is less obvious.A drainage contractor toldus that there was still mois-ture in the ground where hewas installing tile and thecorn roots were 18 inchesdeep. The plants can’t pullwater out of the ground fastenough when the tempera-ture is 100 degrees. Com-pacted corners and ends rollup first because the roots areusually shallow in those areas.I have seen complete fieldsrolled up this year.One agriculture supplierused to say you don’t wantyour corn to have a bad day.100-degree temperatures andno substantial rain might qual-ify as a bad day. It is said that adry June is good for yields be-cause the plants must rootdeeply looking for water. Weshould get a test of that thisyear.There is evidence thatstressing soybeans may im-prove those yields. A Missourifarmer known for very highyields purposely burned hisyield trials with herbicide tomake them branch out. He hadirrigation to help the plantsthrough that stress. A friend ofmine heard this farmer speakseveral years ago. He said therewas an audible gasp from thecrowd when the Missourifarmer told the rate of this her-bicide he used.The heat and moisture

stress can make it harder tocontrol weeds. The plants willgrow more slowly and take upless herbicide because of thatslow growth. Some protectthemselves with a waxy layerthe herbicide has trouble pen-etrating. Sprayers have stillbeen running around here andthe herbicides appear to beworking.The extended dry weathermade it easier to complete ournitrogen applications. Abouthalf of our corn needed thegreater part of its nitrogenafter planting. We ran out oftime to put it on beforehandand still plant in a timely man-ner. Some years that operationis difficult to complete becauseof rain. We did it in 3 straightdays this spring.With planting complete, wehave gone on to mowing andcleaning up equipment. Effec-tive herbicides have relieved usof the row cultivation we spentmany hours at in the past. Theonly method of weed controlwas physical removal withtillage until modern herbicidescame into use. Most farmers donot miss that trip over thefield. I did not mind cultivatingcorn and soybeans if I had agood radio to listen to and I feltlike I was doing a good job.We found several brokendrainage tiles when we were in

the field this spring and havefixed some of those. Many ofthe original clay tiles in ourfields are 100 years old. Freez-ing and thawing, heavy rain,and heavy equipment taketheir toll on the tile. Sometimesa tile break shows up as a six-inch wide hole in the ground.Other times the hole is largeenough to put a car in. Some ofthe shallow small tiles we fixby hand. The large holes re-quire a backhoe and a lot of ef-fort.Fixing broken tile in dryweather is easier because thewater flow is minimal. Tryingto fix a big tile hole full of coldwater is not fun. Many times, ahole will need to be repairedbefore a spot in a field will dryup enough to run tillage equip-ment. It is not uncommon toshut down the field cultivatorand go fix a tile to get a wetplace dried out.Grain prices continue tostay near record highs. A fewthings are coming into betterfocus as far as what the har-vest might look like this fall.Ukraine is supposed to haveplanted about 70 % of its croparea. What they will do withthat harvest remains a bigquestion since they still havemost of the 2021 crop onhand.The upper Midwest stayed

wet, and they were very latecompleting planting thisspring. Western Europe is dryand France's wheat ratingshave declined 5 weeks in a row.The hard red winter wheatareas of the U.S. have been dryfor 3 years. Kansas is the num-ber one wheat-producingstate. The state is projected toproduce 80 percent of the cropit raised a year ago.There is genuine concernaround the world about foodshortages if the U.S crops don’tturn out well. We are fortunateto produce most of our foodand still be able to export oursurplus. Many counties do nothave that luxury, unable to feedthemselves. The Middle Eastand much of the African conti-nent depend on imported food.The Securities and Ex-change Commission of the fed-

eral government has proposedforcing companies that sellstock to report on climate-re-lated activities those compa-nies may be involved in.Supposedly, an investor couldlook at this information anddecide if they want to supporta company with their capital.Agriculture interests are con-cerned this may filter down tofarmers who would have totrack their activities that mightaffect the climate.As we have noted before,agriculture is an energy-inten-sive business. Already somecompanies want to know howthe grain they buy, or use wasraised. It would be a burden fora farmer to track all his activi-ties to satisfy the SEC require-ments. Farm groups haveresponded accordingly, askinglegislators to stop this intru-

sion. Computerization hasmade record-keeping easierbut we don't need the extrawork this would require. Nodoubt there would be penaltiesfor providing incomplete infor-mation.This rule is 510 pages longwith 1,068 footnotes. The pub-lic was given 39 days to re-spond. There are huge privacyconcerns for farmers since wefor the most part live at ourplace of business. This Admin-istration’s climate policies ap-pear to be leading to veryobtrusive and expensive re-porting requirements for smallbusinessmen.Thank you for readingabout agriculture this month.We will hope for a nice rainand cooler weather. Thatwould be good for man, beast,and our crops.

Drought prompts deeper corn roots but stresses plants




