
NATIONAL SALES TAX
The national Constitution envisioned

financially supporting the federal admin-

istration primarily with import tariffs and

user fees. Citizens have the right to sell to

the American market; it’s a privilege for

a foreigner, thus licensable, regulatable

and taxable.

Any tax upon a business is passed

through to its consumers.

Taxing foreign providers makes their

goods and services cost more, compared

to those not taxed. The presumed loss of

business can be a punishment to that

provider. 

Congress delegated their taxing

authority to the executive branch regard-

ing tariffs.

China has been growing its domestic

and global markets where a blip in busi-

ness to one nation has little impact. It

could be considered desirable giving

pause to their massive business expan-

sions. Tax avoidance is a global past time

with items that once came directly now

taking a detour.

The heavy bureaucratic hand of regu-

lations and taxation remains the greatest

expense imposed on domestic business;

it’s why we now import most of our

goods and services.

The foreign vs. domestic price differ-

ence is not easily erased by the new tar-

iffs. To add insult, foreign materials used

here to produce product means domestic

finished goods also increase in price,

remaining non-competitive.

The national Constitution envisioned

import and excise taxes uniformly

applied. Its a national sales tax on

imported materials and goods with some

protection of domestic industry.  

It becomes a punishment when applied

to specific products from specific nations

— but the new tariffs don’t harm China

while definitely harming Americans.

Essentially, it is just a great excuse for

additional taxes from Americans.

— Keith Stanton

Florence

VIOLENT ACTIONS

CAN’T BE CONDONED
As a supporter of the aerial spray ban,

I do not condone violent threats leveled

against county commissioners. I abhor

violence of any type. And in my heart and

mind, I believe — and many others agree

— that spraying toxic herbicides from

helicopters is a particularly heinous type

of violence. 

Since we know that the county com-

missioners also don’t condone violent

behavior, why are they not acting to stop

the violent actions against Lane County

residents and the environment by indus-

trial timber companies?

—Marge Holman

Eugene

KENT FOR

POSITIVE CHANGE

It’s been a long time since my husband

and I have been so enthusiastic about a

local political candidate. Her name is

Nora Kent, and she’s running for West

Lane County Commissioner.

I’ve known Nora for over 35 years

and can testify to her intelligence, com-

petence and ability to make change hap-

pen.

As an instructor and administrator of

LCC’s Adult Basic Education Dept. in

Florence, I feel she has an intimate

knowledge of our county’s resources.

She lives in rural Lane County though,

not in Florence, so she knows both

worlds firsthand.

Her priorities are creating living wage

jobs, implementing the state’s Clean

Energy Jobs Bill, increasing tourism

(especially agritourism), building afford-

able housing, opening access to health-

care and protecting our forests and water-

ways.

She listens and she cares. She’s a team

player with vision and energy.

I encourage those living in West Lane

County to join me in voting for Nora

Kent. 

—Mary Moffat

Walton

EASTER EGG HUNT
The grass was damp, but the sun was

shining bright for the 2018 annual

Florence Community Easter Egg Hunt,

hosted by the Siuslaw High School

Interact Club and sponsored by the

Rotary Club of Florence.

Hundreds of hardy youngsters were

rewarded with nearly 4,000 colorful

Easter eggs filled with treats and prizes to

put in their baskets, bags and boxes.

The Siuslaw High School Interact

Club, in conjunction with the Rotary

Club of Florence, want to thank Grocery

Outlet, Wind Drift Gallery, Siuslaw

News, KCST Radio, and the Florence

Rotary Club for their support of this

annual community event. Without them,

it would not be possible. 

We also thank the Florence Police

Department, Siuslaw Valley and Rescue

Fire and the Easter Bunny for joining us

this year.

Our area youth continually benefit

from these and other generous business-

es, organizations and individuals who

support Florence.

In addition, thank you to the commu-

nity for supporting our efforts by attend-

ing this event. 

See you next Easter!

—SHS Interact Club,

Katie Prosser 

and Jenna Bartlett, 

Rotary Advisers, 

SHS Interact
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lishment of religion or prohibiting the free exer-
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assemble, and to petition the Government for a

redress of grievances.
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I
n the early ’90s, when

my husband, Gene, and I

were first dating, we

made plans to attend a large

antique show in Portland.

Gene asked if I’d mind if we

met up with a friend of his who was also

going and who collected Native American

memorabilia.

“Maybe if we follow him around, we

can pick up some pointers,” he said.

We met in the parking lot early in the

morning. Introductions were brief, as

Wilbur was anxious to get started. He was

wearing what I later learned was his sig-

nature attire, a beautifully fringed and

weathered Cree jacket worth more than

my sports car. 

His wife, Joyce, walked quickly beside

him and Gene and I trailed along behind

for the next several hours, watching sea-

soned dealers greet him with respect and

deference as they unearthed prized arti-

facts from behind their booths. 

This was the serious stuff that didn’t

get put out on display for the public. A

Navajo rug, a Hopi hat, a pair of beaded

moccasions — Wilbur would examine

each item carefully, say a few appreciative

words, nod his approval and move on.

This scene was repeated throughout the

day, without a single purchase made.

“Who is this guy?” I asked Gene.

“Wilbur...?” he paused. “Well, I’m not

sure where to start.”

A year or so later, when Gene and I

married and I relocated to Florence,

Wilbur and Joyce were the first of my

husband’s friends to warmly welcome me.

“I like your new wife,” he said to Gene.

“You should keep her.” 

And in 1998, when I opened Mon Ami,

they quickly became regulars for lunch,

often returning again in the afternoon for

coffee and dessert. Wilbur was quick to

let me know he wasn’t allowed to order

anything by himself. No, he was on a

tight leash and Joyce was in charge. 

Of everything. Just ask her. 

“Wilbur,” I’d say. “What are you hun-

gry for today?”

“I don’t know,” he’d shake his head.

“You’ll have to check with my wife.”

By this time, I knew a little of the

backstory and that Wilbur Ternyik was

kind of a big deal. I knew he’d been the

mayor, more than once, and that he used a

tomahawk for a gavel. I knew he’d served

as a port commissioner and a city coun-

cilor, that he was close friends with

important people like Senator Mark

Hatfield and Governor Tom McCall.

My husband had spoken often of

Wilbur’s contributions to the City of

Florence and the Port of Siuslaw, of his

wisdom and foresight and leadership, and

his distinguished service in WWII. But

the Wilbur I knew, and have known for

the last 20 years, wouldn’t order a piece

of carrot cake unless his wife said he

could — because Joyce really was in

charge, and that’s just how he liked it. 

In reality, their marriage and devotion

to each other was the love story all

movies aspire to tell. Over the next few

weeks, as word of his passing makes its

way throughout the state of Oregon and

beyond, there will be many who will

speak and write in reference and defer-

ence to Wilbur’s iconic and legendary life.

You can Google his name and spend the

next several hours reading about him.

It’s all true. 

Throughout his adult life, and most cer-

tainly while in his prime, he was a power-

ful and respected presence and a man who

got things done. Even into his late 80s,

after he’d “retired” from active public

service, he stayed involved and informed

about current and local issues. 

He felt the entrance at Highways 101

and 126 was underwhelming and some-

what uncomplementary of Florence. So he

decided to tackle the landscaping all along

the intersection in front of True Value. 

Arolf Salo donated all of the plants in

memory of his late wife, Shirley, and

Wilbur and Joyce provided the design and

the labor. They continued to maintain it,

weeding the beds and trimming the bush-

es in the afternoons and evenings, until

they could no longer physically do so.

The last few years of his life were chal-

lenging for Wilbur. He was plagued by

debilitating headaches and the pain was

often difficult for him to manage. He suf-

fered from PTSD and experienced re-

occuring nightmares of horrifying memo-

ries from WWII. It seemed to get worse

as time went on. More recently, there

were tell-tale signs of demen-

tia and conversations would

often focus on the past.

There were moments when

he didn't think anyone

remembered him, who he

was or what he’d done.

And yet, he was still very much Wilbur.

Still wanting to be relevant and informed,

still wanting to contribute — and still

wanting to matter. 

But he was fading, and the window of

opportunity to give him one last hurrah —

one last public recognition while he could

truly appreciate and revel in it — was

quickly closing. His “good days” were

becoming fewer and fewer. 

In May of 2016, the Chamber of

Commerce named him the Grand

Marshall of the Rhododendron Festival

and Grand Floral Parade. My husband

drove a friend’s vintage Mustang while

Wilbur sat in the passenger seat, wearing

his signature fringed buckskin jacket and

waving his tomahawk to and fro. 

Joyce and I hunkered down in the back

seat and watched as the crowds along the

highway cheered and waved and called

out “Thank you, Wilbur! Thank you, Mr.

Ternyik!” 

They knew him, and they remembered.

It was a definitely one of his “good

days.”

About that same time, writer Catherine

Rourke wanted to write a feature article

on Wilbur as part of Siuslaw News’

“Extraordinary People” series and asked if

I could facilitate an interview. Joyce and I

chatted about it, neither of us sure it was a

good idea. 

But on another good day, we all met

down at Bridgeport Market for what

turned out to be Wilbur’s final Q&A for

publication. 

He wandered a bit during the interview,

and we all tried to help fill in the blanks,

but at the final question it was all Wilbur,

true to form, straight to the point.

“Tell me, Wilbur,” asked Catherine.

“What advice can you offer younger gen-

erations about the evils of war? If you

could leave us just one little kernel of

truth and wisdom about your experience

in battle, what would it be?”

Wilbur sighed, smiled and then

thoughtfully answered, “I don’t recom-

mend it.”

Wilbur Ternyik’s legacy is of constant relevance 

A Remembrance
BY CINDY BRENTWOBBE


