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PUZZLE SPONSOR

Going Postal
By Bernie Sheahan
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PUBLIC NOTICE
NOTICE OF ELECTION

Notice of election of two (2) members of the Board of Directors of 
Hospital District No. 6 of Harper County, Kansas and Annual Meeting. 
Notice is hereby given by the Board of Directors of the Hospital 
District No. 6 Harper County, Kansas pursuant to K.S.A. 80-2184 
and 80-2185 that the annual meeting of the qualified voters of such 
Hospital District shall be held on Thursday, May 14, 2026 at 5:15 p.m. 
at Chaparral High School, 467 North State Road 14, Anthony, Kansas 
for the purpose of electing two (2) members to the Board of Directors 
for a term of three (3) years and for such other purposes that may come 
before the board.

Board of Directors
Hospital District #6 of Harper County, Kansas

Jan Lanie,
Chairman

Jerid Befort,
Vice-Chairman

Tim Penner,
Treasurer

Kara Bello,
Secretary 

Pam Fallis, Member
Richard Aldis, Member
Kristin Stoughton,  
                          Member

Hospital District #6 of Harper County

In the last couple of years, 
I’ve mailed probably 200 or 
so postcards. Not from any-
where in particular. Most of 
the time, I’m sitting at my 
kitchen table or the coffee 
shop, writing postcards I got 
from the thrift store, or eBay, 
or the middle of a pile at my 
mom’s house—from trips to 
Portugal or Kansas or La-
guna Beach, postcards my 
mom didn’t send because 
she forgot to. (Like mother, 
like daughter.) 

Mom’s cards are all pretty 
and scenic, the kind you’d 
send to folks who didn’t 
have 500 TV channels and 
the world on their phone in 
1972. Now you can see pic-
tures of Portugal or Kansas 
or Laguna Beach with the 
flick of a thumb or by asking 
your imaginary friend (and 
total snoop) Siri, or Alexa to 
show you one.

Did you get a Portugal 

postcard from me yet? Beau-
tiful, yes? I mailed out 16 
postcards today. My favor-
ites are the dull, boring ones, 
featuring, for example, the 
1964 Joe Schmo Memorial 
Library at Wossamotta U in 
Frostbite Falls, Minnesota. 
(Rocky and Bullwinkle car-
toon, remember? No? Then 
you’re too young. Check 
YouTube. You’ll thank me 
later.) Or one picturing the 
rail lines at the John Deere 
manufacturing compound in 
Moline, Illinois. 

Boring, unless you’re my 
dear uncle, Dan Hageman, 
who’s been a John Deere 
superstar for 50 years. Fifty! 
I sent him that postcard and 
he was quite tickled. 

It’s not the front of the 
postcard that matters. It’s 
the back. I’m now a famous 
postcard artist, if “famous” 
means at least 200 people 
like them—although when I 

said I’d done about 200 my 
brother said, “Two hundred 
a week, you mean. Maybe 
2000, total.” 

Sure, I drop a load of 
dough on stamps, but my 
postcard habit is healthier 
than smokes and booze, isn’t 
it? (It’s possible to indulge 
in all three simultaneously. 
So I’ve heard.) 

I can blame or thank my 
friends at our local art gal-
lery and studio, because 
two years ago, at my first 
art class, I was sad that my 
painting was done and I had 
paint leftover. What a waste. 
Oh, but I had postcards in 
my backpack! 

So I took a postcard 
and the leftover paint and 
brushed  up a little man with 
a hat and a beard. No man 
in particular, then I sent it to 
my friend Deena who was so 
excited because it was Post 
Malone, her favorite pop 

star! Really? Didn’t mean it 
to be. 

That’s what got me start-
ed, on Nov. 20, 2024, with 
Crayolas and felt markers 
and whatnot, doodling and 
drawing in bright colors on 
the blank side of the card, 
adding a message right on 
top of the artwork, writing 
whatever comes to my head 
about anything. 

I sent a fun postcard to 
my favorite four-year-old 
from a California pub called 
“ManyFriends” which has 
bright balloon faces paint-
ed on their window. You’d 
think it was a preschool, but 
it’s a beer hall. A nice one, 
with chess sets and board 
games instead of pool tables. 

So the ManyFriends pub 
postcard looked just like 
the window, with the car-
toony-balloony happy faces, 
holding teeny, tiny mugs of 
beer, which you can hardly 
notice. I wrote a sweet lit-
tle thing about missing this 
four-year-old and I hope she 
will keep it for another 17 
years because in teeny, tiny 
print on the bottom I wrote 
a note to her mother. “Can’t 
wait to buy Sally her first 
beer.” 

Her mama, my beloved 
third cousin once removed, 
loved that. Turns out Sal-
ly did notice the teeny, tiny 
mugs. “Look! People drink-
ing lemonade!” That’s right, 
baby girl, lemonade. For 
now. 

Why would I send a four-
year-old a souvenir from a 
brewery? Because I love her, 
that’s why. Shoot, I got a tiny 
Coors mug when we took 
Grandma, Grandpa and Aunt 
Julia to Colorado. Of course 
I was at least five by then, so 
I could hold my liquor. In my 
Barbie-size beer stein. 

I think I still have that tiny 
Coors mug. It’s ceramic, so 
you can’t see through it. It 
can hold about a thimbleful 
of Coors beer. Or lemonade. 
For now. 
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