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In the liberal locale, newsmedia is regarded for its
fearful power, not its integrity and trustworthiness,
and freedoms come bounded by cultural rules var-
nishing over what's permitted to be said.  They can't
believe what they see us in rural areas getting away
with saying, although it may be nothing but the un-
varnished truth. —Ed.

Television cameras showed Democrats’ dis-
comfort watching President Trump deliver
his State of the Union address.

The panoply of faces of congressmen plainly
showed them deeply rocked by the shock of recog-
nition that collusion has indeed been the word of the
age, but among professionals —law enforcement,
journalists, educators, congressmen of both parties,
scientists with promoters, others--- and none of it
involving the President or Russians. The jobs they
reveled in mismanaging, all compromised in collu-
sion, sacrificed impartiality in law enforcement, in-
tegrity and competition in journalism, intellectual
inquiry in education and scientific research, man-
agement efficiency in housing and accessibility in
health care, by imitating widespread collusion at the
top, beginning with the press and investigation
agencies, like Stephanopoulos, FBI and the Clin-
tons, in bed with the subjects that they watched.

Like the days of Kruschev colluding with Castro
to put missiles in Cuba, there has just been a great
punctuation, spoken as a confrontational address.
Tonight it's celebrating putting a stop to who-
knows-where the money went, who's -wiretapping-
whom government, and the words ringing out in
measured tones were like JFK's amazingly un-
provocative, controlled, orderly, and rang far and
wide of their own courage and integrity as correct. 

Better camerawork would have devoted the entire
night to focusing on the Democrats’ antics in vari-
ous postures of squirming.

In the annals of campaigns and political outcomes,
the worst behavior must be by the Democratic party
and their vast newsmedia colleagues, blacks, and
the indoctrinated children, after their enormous let-
down of 2016, when they and their little world of
Hollywood/ Boulder pretense, and a few boroughs
of government-issue living in NYC, ran flat into the
American people, steadied by Julian Assange, Twit-
ter and the stable genius Donald J. Trump of New
York, embarking on the performance of the century.

He earned his salary this week, this stable genius,
ascending into legend.

Boycotters really couldn't bear rehearing the litany of the Presi-
dent's success stories rising above their politically acceptable

straight jacket.

19th century 
Tammany ward heelers 
regurgitated by Soros
Democrats stormed out of the President's speech

wanting no less than money belonging to oth-
ers, without working for it, the transfer they thought
was legitimized by the recent past president in wel-
fare and food stamp gluttony purchased with bor-
rowed funds that recipients never get the bill for,
now facing up to the record of their untenable mis-
management, irresponsible disregard, fiscal failure,
and cancellation of programs costing them their grip
in the eyes of fools who were counting on the De-
mocrats to make this a country that allows them to
take freely, on the basis of minimally justifying
blather, what belongs to others, a racket in short.
And Democrats would be the future racketeering
party to vote for, 19th century Tammany ward heel-
ers regurgitated by Soros.

Liberals make the mistake of asking 
immigrants what they want. 

Nobody’s business, nobody should
care. Fair treatment is all.

Patched up the crack in the Liberty Bell
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TThe whole idea of a chain as a newspaper
management concept is that resources
may be reallocated from a paper with

strong revenues to another with weaker.  But
which one of us, as readers, and as citizens of a
community, would be satisfied to have our com-
munity paper weakened, its staff and supplies and
its ability to present a cohesive image of our com-
munity activities to us all diminished, so that an-
other community's paper, belonging to the same
chain, perhaps one more favored by a faraway
corporate manager, would thrive?  This is why
Hendry and Glades counties need a Sunday News
that they can truly call their own.

Democrat Congress-
woman Nancy Pelosi re-
marked "white, again."
America never was
white.

If the humanity trapped in
Africa was ever to be ex-
tracted it had to be with

American capital investment as
labor managers. That investment
had to be protected at the Con-
stitutional Convention, else no
country would emerge. 

The deal was made. They
would be better off eventually
than back in the jungles.

Slaves and ex-slaves were
abused and terrorized, but all
that is past. Capitalism imposed
no rules on labor management
practices, black or white. All
managers were green, alike, sub-
ject only to their God, and their
Bible spoke of slavery.

Today no "white" country ex-
ists, only sections, towns and
cities known for demographics
and conditions of relative com-
fort. Some cities are predomi-
nantly black.

Our country's chief problem
has been moving beyond regula-
tions of voting, housing, fi-
nances, education to confront
what ill-prepares black youths in
the home. We run into the sav-
agery in the American Black
culture. We know it's there be-
cause so many black families
who escape its influences do
marvelously, are self-reliant,
honest in speech, and persistent
in making their dreams come
true. Where the American Black
culture influences all of life's
habits, there’s dependencies,
crime and no dreams. American
Black culture has received a de-
gree of acceptance of lethal pro-
portions in towns and cities of
any racial composition. In fact,
race has nothing whatever to do
with the problem, we have failed
to examine what damage is done
by culture alone.

California of the
Dark Ages
BY VICTOR DAVIS HANSON JANU-
ARY 31, 2016

I recently took a few road trips
longitudinally and latitudinally
across California. The state
bears little to no resemblance to
what I was born into. In a word,
it is now a medieval place of
lords and peasants—and few in

between. Or rather, as I gazed
out on the California Aqueduct,
the Golden Gate Bridge and the
San Luis Reservoir, I realized
we are like the hapless, squatter
Greeks of the Dark Ages, who
could not figure out who those
mythical Mycenaean lords were
that built huge projects still
standing in their midst, long
after Lord Ajax and King
Odysseus disappeared into exag-
geration and myth. Henry Hunt-
ington built the entire Big Creek
Hydroelectric Project in the time
it took our generation to go to
three hearings on a proposed
dam.

For all practical purposes,
there are no more viable 40-acre
to 150-acre family farms. You
can sense their absence in a vari-
ety of subtle ways. Tractors are
much bigger, because smaller
plots are now combined into lat-
ifundia, and rows of trees and
vines become longer. Rural
houses are now homes to farm
managers and renters, not farms
families. One never sees fami-
lies pruning or tying vines to-
gether as was common in the
1960s. I haven’t seen an owner
of a farm on a tractor in over a
decade.

Several developments have ac-
celerated rapid change in the
state. The long agricultural de-
pression at the turn of the cen-
tury—years of unprofitable
prices for tree, vine and row
crops—gave way about a decade
ago to a sudden farm bonanza,
especially in nut tree prices. The
result was that once unprofitable
land that had bankrupted the old
agrarian class was absorbed by
larger concerns and went
through the costly process of
transforming into pistachio, wal-
nut, and almond acreages. Land
prices in central California sud-
denly went from $5,000 an acre
to $30,000 and up. Sometimes
I’d like to remind the ghosts of
those who went broke that the
land they sold off for nothing is
now quite something.

When I was in high school
there was about 100,000 acres of
almonds (selling at less than $1
a pound); now there are almost a
million acres (at over $3 a
pound). Production per acre
tripled. Nuts unlike stone fruit
are almost completely mecha-
nized; so farm labor jobs are dis-
appearing. The engine that
drives illegal immigration is cer-
tainly no longer agriculture, but
hotels, restaurants, construction,
landscaping—and public assis-
tance. The United Farm Workers
is virtually defunct largely be-
cause there are ever fewer farm-

workers. When it tries one of its
ossified strikes, growers simply
pull out any crops that require
hand labor.

The drought accelerated these
trends. Rural farmhouses that
were rented out to the impover-
ished are often boarded up. In
some places the water table
dropped 50-100 feet and it ap-
parently made no sense to drill
new $40,000 domestic wells for
$600 a month in rental income.
Roman authors wrote of these
transitions from an agrarian
patchwork to an empty country-
side of huge and, ironically or
rather predictably, more efficient
agribusiness.

Drip irrigation was said to be
the new smart way of farming,
given its economy in water
usage. But was it in the long
run? Under the ancient system
of surface irrigation—refined in
the 1970s and 1980s by the
laser-leveling of fields—water
quickly flowed to the end of the
row and was shut off, often at
night when transpiration was
minimal.

Note the economy of the old
system: there was little costly
pumping from the aquifer. Sierra
and Northern California water
was gravity-fed into canals and
on into orchard and vineyards.
What water that was not ab-
sorbed by the crop replenished
the water table, which stayed
mostly constant, given the lack
of pumping.

No so with the advent of drip
irrigation (few farmers filter sur-
face water to pump through their
systems). Instead, pumping
ground water through drip hoses
became a 24/7 operation. What
trickled out of the drip lines was
either used by the plant or evap-
orated. Almost no drip water, as
in the past with surface irriga-
tion, was recycled back into the
aquifer. I rarely see a man with a
shovel walking the vineyards
anymore. Expect more water
crises in the future, given that
pumping the aquifer is the new
farming, in dry or wet years.

Illegal Immigration also
Changed the Nature of Califor-
nia.  The old measured migra-
tions from Mexico did not tax
the system. The American host
was confident in helping the im-
migrant learn a new culture (or
why else had he left his own in
Mexico?), and so was not shy
about assimilating and integrat-
ing newcomers. Not now.

He earned his salary this week, this stable genius, ascending
into legend in the Age of Collusion Everywhere, except him


