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Bam!
Fireworks proposal should fizzle out

One week ago today, The Lincoln Star ran a story on the idea
of a statewide ban on anything other than display fireworks.

The idea was brought up by Lincoln Police Chief Tom Casady
in response to the flagrant violations of Lincoln’s ban of explo-
sive fireworks. Specifically, firecrackers that are legal in nearby
Nebraska towns that were being brought in to the Capital City.

Noncompliance with Lincoln’s fireworks ordinance is not just
younger citizens, but the parents of thesc youngsters as well.
Also, the number of violations was quite high, and the police met
with great difficulty trying to enforce the ban on such a wide-
spread area.

One important note: this was only an idea that was brought up
by Casady. There has been no action since then to follow this
through.

However, the idea has been planted and until next July, we
won’t know what will grow from this.

Let’s hope the idea finds dead soil, and goes no further.

On Independence Day, the day on which we celebrate our
rights, we may have yet another right taken away from us with
this possibility.

The root cause for this notion to be brought up can be summed
up in one word: irresponsibility.

Fireworks are legal to fire off during certain hours of the day
on July 3 and 4 in the city of Lincoin.

Yet many, many citizens in Lincoln don’t seem to understand
this, and don’t have any common sense, cither.

Any use of fireworks — explosive or otherwise — requires
responsible supervision during that time. A talk before letting the
kids loose for the day in a fireworks tent with a $20 bill anda
lighter is not the answer.

A watchful eye from a responsible adult could keep accidents
from happening and the illegal fireworks from being used.

All that a statewide ban would accomplish would be more
people leaving the state to buy illegal fireworks, thereby causing
tension between police and fireworks-traffickers.

A statewide ban is not the answer; a statewide requirement of
common sense and responsibility would be nice, but impossible

to enforce.
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Fourthof July,
t!nng l € never dme
sides celebrating the 219th bmhday
of the good ole US of A).

I drank a beer in front of my mom.

Yeah, I know. For some of you,
that’s no big deal. Some have
been trading shots with yarents
since they learned how to walk.

But you have to understand my
mother. The only alcohol she con-
sumesisthe (and weakly) com-
munion wine.

And I haven’t seen my dad drink a
beer in over 10

~ Wehadahuge ﬁmuly reunion with:
relatives 1 didn’t even know existed at
my parents’ house in the loveable
dungheap of Grand Island. 9

was my setting on cpen-
dence Day.

It’s true, I'm almost 24 and I've
been lmngonmyuwn for over five
years. So, I've tlpped back a couple
(dozen, hundred) on the weekends.

And it’s not like I didn't drink
when I was at home (I just never got
cau
that). .

Istarted drinking when I was in the
8th grade. My s were out of
town and my sister washavinga

rockm'shind:gmlh a bunch of her

college friends.
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—except once, but I’ll getto 1o

insane rule that I had to check in with
them every time 1 came home — no
matter how late it was.

This rule almost led to her discov-
eringmy drinking problem more than

0n one memorable occasion, I had

#Imc to the graduation party of a
's sister.

. For some strange reason, she had
decided to get a buttload of wine cool-
ers for the party.

For some even siranger reason, I
got drunk on wine coolers.
Now, it takes a lot of wine coolers

inebriated. I remember havin

a dozen before 1 faded out

was later told that | went around fin-

oﬂ‘other esha!f-etmty
tdunz peopl !
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l had been drinking for several years
(those gr&duation parties will he the
death of me yet).

I was only 19 and I had gone with
some other friends to a bunch of par-
ties for the graduating class a year
younger than us.

Again, I blacked out. I remember
being at my friend Greg’s house and
then calling my friend Dave (whowas
supposed to meet us) at 3 or 4 in the
mornin

£.

Iremember it because lwasswear-
ingathimandcallinghimnames(I’ve
got a real potty mouth when I've
drinking).

1 also remember it because he told
me not to cuss because he thought the
answering machine had turned on and
his Jgrdems were listening,.

"Il never forget it because the
answering machine was on,
his parents were listening, because 1
told Dave that his parents could per-
form fe!lauo on me (in @ much more
because Dave’s
dad wi ed with my mom

Neadlesstosay,mymnwaswml—
ing for me when I got home and she
wasn’t going to be convinced of any-
e ot tar it

t’snot ‘veever any-
one while I was drunk, or stolen any-
thing, or broken any

— — — R ——— . &




