
Last Saturday morning, I 
spent three hours watch-
ing two men 

trap for beavers 
off the banks of 
the Kentucky 
River. 

Never thought 
I’d write that sen-
tence. 

I also never 
imagined that I’d 
eat barbecued 
squirrel. Or taste 
test burgoo. Or 
finally learn how 
not to panic while 
driving on nar-
row country roads in western 
Anderson County. 

I may be a day late in cel-
ebrating Valentine’s Day, but 
I figured it’s never too late 
to confess a secret love: my 
unabashed admiration for 

country life.  
Even beaver trapping on a 

frozen February morning.  
Being “country,” unfortu-

nately, often has a negative 
association, and gets a bad 
reputation on television and 
in film. People often use nick-
names like “hick,” “redneck” or 
“hillbilly” to describe behavior 
and speech that they view as 
ignorant and backwards. 

They’re the ignorant ones. 
I’ve never pretended to be an 

expert in hunting or fishing or 
any activity that could be cat-
egorized as “country.” My first 
experiences with these things 
came straight from the pages 
of “Little House on the Prairie.”  

I proudly share facts of 
country life I’ve had to learn 
the hard way as a gullible city 

We’ll hear plenty when the Anderson County Health 
Board meets tonight (Wednesday) at 6.

We’ll hear which health department employee has 
lost his or her job.

We’ll hear which employees will be reduced to part time.
We’ll hear how many furlough days employees will be forced 

to endure.
But if history is any indicator, what we won’t hear is an apol-

ogy from those responsible for inflicting this hardship on these 
employees and their families.

Not once since Andrew Bustin, Joy Hoskins, Jeffrey Lee, Jen-
nifer Smallwood or former judge-executive Steve Cornish voted to 
waste millions of dollars on a building that wasn’t needed has one 
of them stood before the public an apologized.

But they should, and should do so tonight in front of the people 
who are now paying for their decision with their livelihoods.

Don’t look for that to happen. Of the five, only Bustin and 
Hoskins remain on the board. Con-
fronted by an angry public time and 
again since his vote in 2009, Bustin 
remains steadfast in his decision and 
flatly refuses to apologize.

Hoskins, who along with Lee rec-
ommended the new building, rarely 
speaks during meetings and appears 
content to simply ignore what the 
public has had to say.

Lee and Smallwood are long gone 
from the board — the heat appar-
ently way too high to stick around 
and defend their votes.

Then there’s Cornish, the former 
judge-executive who bears the lion’s 
share of the criticism for this deci-
sion. Not only did he keep his fiscal 
court in the dark about the pending 
vote on the building, he obstinately 
ignored a previous administration’s 

plans — blueprints already existed — to construct a new health 
building in the county park.

Had he followed through with that plan, the health board 
wouldn’t have had to shell out $125,000 in cash to the owner of 
the land on which the new building sits, nor would it have had to 
give the landowner the old health building, valued at the time at 
$400,000.

And if that weren’t enough, taxpayers last year spent $275,000 
to buy back the old building to house the sheriff’s office.

That’s a whopping $800,000 in transactions that never needed 
to happen, and perhaps the biggest reason current Judge-Execu-
tive John Wayne Conway trounced Cornish in the May 2010 pri-
mary.

If their defense is that they were merely public servants who 
volunteered their time and were mislead by a power-hungry 
health director, that’s hogwash. Anyone, regardless of pay, who 
accepts the responsibility to oversee the management of millions 
of public dollars can’t ignore the magnitude of that responsibility, 
nor can they run for the tall grass when things go bad.

In fairness, health board members Mark Tussey and Keith 
Klink voted against the building, as did former member Delwin 
Jacoby.

Until now the health board has been able to mitigate the dam-
age caused by this decision by using hundreds of thousands of 
reserve dollars to shore up the health department’s growing defi-
cits. Heading into tonight’s meeting, the deficit stands at roughly 
$187,000 a year.

Of that total, about $120,000 is used to make mortgage pay-
ments on the new building. Yes, that means the department 
would still be running in the red, but could have been dealt with 
through better fiscal management, not program and employee 
cutbacks.

Is this criticism particularly harsh? Yes, it is, but is nothing 
compared to what health department employees will now be 
forced to endure.

While these five people carry on with their profitable pri-
vate lives, those whose lives have been turned upside down are 
now paying for a decision that has sent the health department’s 
finances into a tailspin that only staff cuts will solve.

And while those responsible sit and stew over a yet another 
harsh editorial in The Anderson News, the people paying for 
their mistakes will try to figure out how to go home tonight and 
explain to their loved ones why their pay, and in some cases their 
health and retirement benefits, have been slashed.

At the very least, those responsible should send them home 
with an apology that is long overdue, but almost certainly not 
going to happen.

Comment at theandersonnews.com. 
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Daughter thankful for article on mother
To the editor:

Thank you for choosing 
to write the facts of 
our precious mother’s 

body being [allegedly] dam-
aged by the staff of Sunset 
Memorial Gardens.

That body belonged 
to Katherine Galbraith, 
a woman who had lived 
through the Depression, 
World War II, the death of 
her child and the suicide of 

her husband.
She was much loved by 

her daughters, grandchil-
dren, great-grandchildren, 
niece and countless others 
she adopted along the way of 
her life.

In her 85 years, she taught 
us to always respect our-
selves and others. To treat 
others as God would, and that 
loving and caring for another 
were two of her “rules for 

life.”
She performed countless 

acts of kindness.
It gives us a heavy heart 

that our final act of honor-
ing such a wonderful person 
ended in physical damage 
and destruction to her.

Her spirit, her joy and 
unconditional love for all 
will live on eternally.

Brenda Galbraith Gardner
Lawrenceburg
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Now’s the time to start planting tomato seeds
There are only five 

more Mondays until 
spring.

I have to say that I have 
loved this winter. 
I haven’t had 
to walk up the 
drive even once.

Last winter 
I walked for 
almost a month. 
Sure, it got me 
in shape and 
offered plenty of 
beautiful night 
skies, but slip-
ping and sliding 
while carrying 
groceries or dog 
food, was not my idea of a 
good time.

We should be done with 
the snow, if the August fog 
predictor is accurate. The 
number of foggy mornings 
predicted the number of 
snows accurately last year, so 
I’m hopeful.

Besides, it’s almost March.
It’s time to get growing 

indoors, if you like to start 
your own seeds. Since we all 
like to get tomatoes as early 
as possible, go ahead and 
start those seeds. You can 
keep starting them over the 
next month. Just look at the 
days to harvest to determine 
which seeds to start first.

You can also start seeds 
for broccoli, cauliflower and 
cabbage now. I’ll probably 
wait and get plants, since my 
indoor grow space is limited 
to my tomatoes. Though 

spring is a more difficult 
time to grow these crops 
(way more pests than in the 
fall), I’ve decided to give it a 
shot this year.

I have grown them in the 
fall in years past, but my 
heart wasn’t in it.  I was too 
busy with harvesting, can-
ning and preserving summer 
vegetables to care much 
about the fall crops. So, this 
spring I’ll plant those crops, 
but I’ll use row covers to 
reduce the pest problems.

Time and energy are big 
factors when it comes to 
gardening. I have limited 
time and occasionally, my 
personal batteries run down 
(shocker, huh?).

Working smarter, not 
harder, is my personal man-
tra, so each year I look for 
more efficient ways to gar-
den. Container or raised beds 
save both time and energy. 
You have fewer weeds and 
can monitor watering needs 
better.  Companion planting 
is an additional step because 
it can boost the crop yield, 
increase flavors and reduce 
pests and disease.

Growing perennial veg-
etables and herbs is another 
smart way to save time and 
energy. I’ve had basil growing 
outside for years and have 
enough dried stuff in the 
cabinet to last several more. 
It makes for great Christmas 
presents, though.

My strawberries are 
another favorite perennial, 

though I do some “refresh-
ing” each year by using run-
ners to make new plants. 
Year after year, all I have to 
do is a little fertilizing and 
mulching.  I have both June 
bearing and Ever bearing to 
make the harvest last longer.

Asparagus is another 
favorite perennial, and last 
fall I planted lots more.  I 
put in 2-year-old plants so 
I should get a fair crop this 
spring. I’m hoping to have 
some at the stand this year.

The secret is in the soil for 
asparagus especially, but also 
with most perennial crops.

Asparagus likes a neutral 
pH of 6.7-7.0 to keep fungal 
disease at bay, along with 
plenty of sun. Most all crops 
like well draining soil. Peren-
nial plants just keep on pro-
ducing, year after year, with-
out all the planting.  Take a 
look at your gardening areas 
and see if you have some 
places to put in perennials. 
You’ll be glad you did.

Now, get going on those 
seeds. Find all your garden-
ing stuff and take stock of 
what you need before spring 
arrives.

Let’s go green in Anderson 
County.

We can plant a little in the 
ground and keep the little we 
have in the wallet.  Happy 
growing.

Cheryl Steenerson is a 
gardening columnist for The 
Anderson News.

Five who voted for new health building
ultimately to blame for employee cutbacks

And while those respon-
sible sit and stew over 
a yet another harsh 
editorial in The Anderson 
News, the people paying 
for their mistakes will 
try to fi gure out how to 
go home tonight and ex-
plain to their loved ones 
why their pay, and in 
some cases their health 
and retirement benefi ts, 
have been slashed.

See DOWNS, Page A5

Coke and Red Bull? Not with my money
Column as I see ’em …

I was already in a sour mood when I 
stopped to fill my gas tank Friday night.

I had just reviewed my year-
end tax documents and was doing 
a slow burn over how much 
money was confiscated from my 
family so it could be squandered 
by politicians bottom fishing for 
votes. 

My burn grew a little hotter 
as the meter on the gas pump 
charged toward $60, so I shut it 
off and figured a chat with the 
jovial cashier inside might put 
me in a better mood before I 
went home.

Instead, I got a first-hand look 
at my money being wasted by a woman 
using her food stamps card.

No, she didn’t use my money to buy to 
milk or something nutritious for the child 
she had in tow.

Not even close.
Instead, she walked up to the cash register 

and plopped down several pricy Red Bull 
energy drinks, a couple bottles of Coke and a 
small mountain of candy bars.

I initially paid her no mind until I saw her 
break out her stars and stripes embossed food 
stamps card, hand it to the cashier and pro-
ceed to allow my money to fuel her tank.

Biting my tongue until it nearly bled, I 

kept my yap shut if for no other reason than 
to not embarrass the child. But when she 
stuffed the food stamps card back in her wal-
let and whipped out cash for lottery tickets, I 
nearly blew a gasket and had to walk outside.

It was either that or end up in jail.
After she left, I went back in and asked if 

such transactions are even legal.
“Sure it is,” said the cashier. “That happens 

all the time. People buy snacks and sodas 
with their EBT card [which is apparently a 
kinder way of saying welfare card] then buy 
cigarettes, beer and lottery with cash.”

He continued on, blithely ignoring the 
vein standing out in my neck and the real 
likelihood that I was on the verge of a rage-
fueled aneurism.

He regaled me with the story of how a 20-
something guy and several of his pals came 
in one day, and quoted the man as follows: 
“Hey! The old lady [wife or mom, I’m not 
sure] forgot to take the EBT card. Let’s chow 
down!” They nearly cleaned out the station’s 
deli case of meatball subs, loaded up on the 
requisite chips and drinks, and laughed all 
the way out the door. The subs were appar-
ently allowable because they had to be 
nuked.

The cashier kept it up and told me anec-
dotal stories about people who use EBT cards 
to buy junk food with the latest and greatest 
iPhone plastered to their ears.

See CARLSON, Page A5


