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In 1948, Dink NeSmith, owner and chairman of The Press-Sentinel, was born in a hospital 300
feet from his Jesup, Ga., newspaper. That’s why he has led the passionate fight to keep his hometown
from potentially becoming America’s largest dumpsite of toxic coal ash as well as the Eastern
Seaboard’s trash bin. He immediately labeled the clash as a David-and-Goliath battle, circa 2016.
Since January 2016, when The Press-Sentinel discovered what Republic Services, the nation’s
second-largest waste-management company, was planning, he didn’t sleep a full night until April 5,
2017. “I threw my heart into this fight, and my wallet followed it,” he said. “And if I were on my
deathbed, I would find the strength to get up and throw one more punch.”
Punching is what he and his newspaper have done for the past 16 months. Before Republic, aka
Goliath, waved the white flag on April 5, NeSmith had written 58 columns on the subject. Additionally,
he coordinated with freelance cartoonist Jim Powell to create 70 cartoons aimed at Republic and Wayne
County commissioners, who were doing little to thwart the landfill owner’s scheme.
Three times, NeSmith met with Republic’s area president, who initially said, “We are willing to
negotiate.” In the first meeting, The Press-Sentinel’s chairman asked, “Are you willing to take toxic
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coal-ash off the table, and are you willing to take the rail-spur application off the table?” To both
questions, the Republic executive said, “Absolutely not.” With those two answers, NeSmith leaned over
and said, “Then, we are at war.”
Some of the highlights of the war included:
*These six columns are a half-dozen of the total 60 columns NeSmith has written on the
subject. Cartoons by Jim Powell illustrated many of those columns.
*With its funds, The Press-Sentinel hired a team of environmental attorneys, and later raised
more than $1 million in pledges to fight the proposed wetlands-destroying rail spur, which would allow
100 train cars of toxic coal ash—per day—to be dumped in Republic’s private landfill in Wayne County.
*The Press-Sentinel published three ad-free educational special editions to inform its readers of
the dangers of Republic’s plans, not counting dozens of news stories about the environmental
controversy. In addition, the newspaper contributed more than 12,000 inches of free advertising.
*A major turning point in the battle was NeSmith’s appeal to the 39 th president of the United
States, Jimmy Carter, to reach out to Republic’s largest shareholder—Bill Gates. In a handwritten letter
to the world’s richest man, President Carter asked Gates to reconsider the company’s plans.
In the beginning, few people—including the county commissioners—believed nothing could be
done to derail Republic. However, a groundswell of grassroots support—along with growing state and
national attention—started giving Goliath second thoughts. On April 5, 2017, NeSmith met with
Republic’s area president to learn the company was withdrawing its U.S. Army Corps of Engineers’ railspur permit and its coal-ash plans.
Looking back, NeSmith said, “We believe strong newspapers help to build strong communities.
That’s why we must pump iron and ink in every edition.”
NeSmith plans to publish a book later this year about the battle titled, “Kicking Ash and Taking
Names: a David-and-Goliath Environmental Battle, Circa 2016.”
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August 30, 2016

Toxic coal ash contradicts Bill Gates’ public-health initiatives

“W

By Dink NeSmith

e also share President Carter’s conviction
that the wetlands in Wayne County are
worth every effort to preserve and protect.”

Who said that?
Here’s a hint.
On March 16, he also told us that the Broadhurst
Environmental Landfill is “breathtakingly beautiful.”
If you were in the Jesup auditorium of Coastal
Pines Technical College that night, you heard the jeers
when Russ Knocke, Republic Services’ vice president of
communications, bragged to the standing-room-only
audience what a beauty his company’s garbage dump is.
But to Mr. Knocke’s credit he apologized, saying, “We let the
community down. We have not been involved in the community
as we need to be. … We failed you.”
No joke, Sherlock.
From an ivory tower—2,100 miles away in Phoenix—
Republic crafted a
strategy to turn its
private landfill into
potentially the nation’s
largest toxic coal-ash
depository. Without
regards to what citizens
thought or cared,
four mile-long rail
spurs almost slipped
through the United
States Army Corps of
Engineers permitting
process, under the name
of Central Virginia
Properties, LLC. Nine
days into a 30-day
comment period, the
ploy was discovered.
And for eight months, tiny Wayne County has been up
against America’s second-largest waste-management
conglomerate.
From the start, it’s been a David-versus-Goliath battle.
When you consider Republic’s largest shareholder is Bill
Gates, the richest man in the world, what else could you
call our fight? Fortune magazine has just reported his
wealth has grown in 2016 by $15 billion to an estimated
$90 billion.
Bill and Melinda Gates are using their wealth to be
two of the most altruistic visionaries on the globe. Their
foundation is investing billions into solving worldwide
woes. Public health is one of their key initiatives. That’s

why I was dumbfounded when I learned Bill Gates stood to
profit from putting our community and its environment at
such an unhealthy risk.
The only way I could rationalize such contradictory
behavior was that this must be a classic example—as
a result of the enormous size of his holdings—of the
proverbial left hand’s not knowing what the right hand was
doing.
On April 19, I wrote to Gates and asked him to
intervene on behalf of 30,000-plus distraught Wayne
County citizens. Two days later, I sent a letter to his chief
investment officer, Michael Larson, who sits on Republic’s
board of directors. I waited and waited. No reply from
either. Maybe they didn’t get my letters, so I tried
something else.
When Republic Services hosted its annual meeting
in Phoenix, I sent—via FedEx—individual packages to
each officer and director.
Again, there was no reply.
Since mid-January,
Wayne County volunteers
have plunged their lives
and dollars into this
David-and-Goliath
confrontation. Now the
surging band of crusaders
to save Coastal Georgia
stretches from Savannah
to St. Marys and beyond.
People are realizing Wayne
County’s threat is their
pending disaster, too.
That’s why I appealed to
former president Jimmy
Carter to reach out to Bill
Gates. President Carter
sent a handwritten note to the co-founder of Microsoft,
asking him not to dump toxic coal ash in the ultrasensitive
ecosystem of Broadhurst.
With President Carter’s permission, his letter was made
public. National news media picked up the story. That’s
how Russ Knocke’s quotation landed in The Atlanta JournalConstitution. If his words reflect Republic’s honest concern,
toxic coal ash will not be dumped in Coastal Georgia.
Otherwise, in our rural corner of Georgia, we would
say Republic’s spokesman didn’t just step in “it.” He
tracked it all over the house.

dnesmith@cninewspapers.com
(For more commentaries visit www.dinknesmith.com)

January 11, 2017

View of Wetlands of the
Broadhurst Environmental Landfill

Commissioners need to take good look in ‘The Glass’
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By Dink NeSmith

omehow, a piece of my inherited DNA didn’t
stick. My mother, Marjorie, and my dad’s
sister, Sue, could craft a poem on demand.
Give them a topic, and presto, they’d hand you a sheet
of rhyme. If that poetry-writing gene was handed
down to me, it must have snuck out before I ever
picked up my first pencil.
Nonetheless, I enjoy poetry. My favorites are
usually short and loaded with pithy advice. When
I reflect on the recent actions or rather non-actions
of our Wayne County commissioners, concerning
Republic’s rail-spur and toxic coal-ash plans, I think
of Peter Dale Wimbrow Sr.’s four-verse poem. Here’s
what Wimbrow penned in 1934:
The Man in the Glass
When you get what you want in your struggle for self
And when the world makes you king for a day
Just go to the mirror and look at yourself
And see what he has to say.
For it isn’t your father, or mother, or wife
Whose judgment upon you must pass
The fellow whose verdict counts most in your life
Is the one staring back in the glass.
He’s the fellow to please—never mind all the rest
For he’s with you, clear to the end
And you’ve passed your most difficult, dangerous test
If the man in the glass is your friend.
You may fool the whole world down the pathway of years
And get pats on the back as you pass
But your final reward will be heartache and tears
If you’ve cheated the man in the glass.

When Mike Roberts, Shag Wright, Boot Thomas,
Ralph Hickox and Herschell Hires raised their right
hands to take the oath of office, I am confident they
were proud to be chosen to serve their community.
Likewise, I am sure they had good intentions of doing
the right things to help Wayne County and not hurt it.
After Thursday night’s first meeting of 2017, you
have to wonder about those “good intentions.” As
they say, “Perception often becomes reality.” There
may be commissioners who want to help our county;
at least that’s what they perceive in their minds. But
the harsh reality—in the minds of thousands of their
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constituents—is that the majority of the board is
more eager to make America’s second-largest wastemanagement company more happy than the citizens
who made them “king for a day.”
Chairman Roberts is right. There are good men
and women working at the Broadhurst Environmental
Landfill. They want to do their jobs and be a part
of the community. That’s easy to understand and
appreciate. What we don’t appreciate or understand
is Republic’s corporate disregard for what’s best for
Wayne County.
There is no right way for Republic to pimp our
community as an environmental prostitute. It’s wrong
to the core. Our sensitive ecosystem and our health
should not be put at risk for Republic’s greed. The
watershed between the Altamaha and Satilla rivers
is the worst possible place to build mountains of
poisonous coal ash. (See the wetlands map at right.)
Likewise, we don’t want to become the Eastern
Seaboard’s garbage dump, courtesy of Republic’s
proposed rail spur.
We understand how a Wall Street conglomerate,
located 2,100 miles away in Phoenix, might be
oblivious to that. But how can Wayne County’s
supposed-to-be leaders not see the wrong in that
and not have the gumption to enforce a protective
ordinance which is already on the books?
Before the February meeting, let’s hope each of our
commissioners reflects on his oath of office and take a
good look at “The Man in the Glass.”
dnesmith@cninewspapers.com
(For more commentaries visit www.dinknesmith.com)
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Acres are close, but a bit + or - taking into account that
there are no survey coordinates provided in the rail spur
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via their subsidiary, Central Virginia Properties' rail spur
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The wetlands polygons are accurate as they are from the U.S. Fish
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Virgina Properties' USACE rail spur wetland permit
application number SAS-2006-01206
BEL New section is derived from the Republic Services landfill
modification request blueprints submitted to Georgia EPD.
Wetlands data source: www.fws.gov/wetlands
U.S. Fish & Wildlife Service National Wetlands Inventory
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intended for understanding an environmental issue of public concern.

March 15, 2017

Money is root of our dangerous landfill mess

A

By Dink NeSmith

guiding principle of reporting is “follow the
money.” If you peel back the layers of most
any questionable situation, money is usually
at the core. Today’s rift with Republic Services goes
back to the early 1990s and the first Broadhurst landfill
operator.
Addington, a Kentucky-based mining company,
approached our Wayne County commissioners with
a money-making idea: a
regional landfill. If our
elected leaders would allow
the concept, the county
coffers would brim with
easy income. “Manna from
heaven” must have been
the commissioners’ chaching reaction. Who could
imagine—back then—what
would happen in 2016: a
modern-day David-andGoliath clash?
The next step was to get
Georgia’s Environmental
Protection Division (EPD) to approve the piney-woods
site. Uh-oh. A March 15, 1993, letter from geologist
Dennie Perriello raised a red flag. The proposed
typography, in the long-gone sawmill community, was
too wet, too porous to justify dumping potentially
dangerous waste in the wetlands. You would have
thought the project would have skidded to a stop.
No, no.
Enter enough money to hire the “right” engineers
and lobbyists to convince the EPD that a few
modifications would make the concerns evaporate. Our
rearview mirror reflects two things:
1. Addington had deep-enough pockets to remove
the temporary roadblock.
2. Our commissioners couldn’t resist the promisedwindfall, we’re-saving-our-taxpayers’-money 		
bait.
Before long, Mount Trashmore began to rise above
the pines, just west of U.S. 301 South. There was talk
of harnessing the landfill’s methane gas to fuel existing
and new industry. Did that claim ever yield anything?
No, but Addington struck gold when it sold the landfill
to Republic Services, America’s second-largest wastemanagement company.

And who owns about 30 percent of Republic? Bill
Gates. The world’s richest man loves landfills. He also
holds a sizable stake in Waste Management, the nation’s
largest trash handler. Garbage is loaded with things
people don’t want, but it is also laced with mega money.
Other people’s trash truly is a treasure on Wall Streetdriven bottom lines.
So after Republic bought the Broadhurst
Environmental Landfill, its representative went to our
county commissioners with a 2005 landfill version of
Let’s Make a Deal. The pitch was
for Wayne County to “streamline
and clean up the clutter in the
old agreement,” focusing on—in
the new 50-year contract—the
money which could be saved and
made for Wayne County.
Gulp, we bit the bait—again.
Everyone—seemingly—
was whistling “all the way to
the bank.” And then comes
January 2016. Yes, Republic
had whispered in a few
commissioners’ ears something
about coal ash coming to
Broadhurst. Coal ash? What’s that? “Oh, it’s more
money for Wayne County” must have been the answer.
Did the public know about this? No, not until Central
Virginia Properties, LLC (an unknown Republic
subsidiary) filed for the now-infamous wetlandsdestroying permit from the Corps of Engineers.
And that’s when toxic coal ash hit the fan and blew
concern and controversy all over Coastal Georgia. Now,
the behemoth waste conglomerate’s sneaky move has
given Republic’s image a black eye. So what does this
multibillion-dollar, Phoenix-based outfit do? Its wallet
opens, and charitable donations start to flow with the
not-so subtle message: “See, Wayne County, we really
do love you.” All the while, eyebrows should be arching,
while remembering the old line: “Do me once, shame on
you. Do me twice, shame on me.” I can’t help but think
about how Native Americans were tricked into giving up
Manhattan for a chest of trinkets.
If you have followed the money trail—from the
beginning—your shouts should be, “No, no!”
It’s past time we tell Republic, “No, thanks. We
cannot be bought–again.”
dnesmith@cninewspapers.com
(For more commentaries visit www.dinknesmith.com)

March 21, 2017

Who killed the proposed coal-ash bills in 2017?

I

By Dink NeSmith

f fictional detective Sherlock Holmes were roaming
under the Gold Dome, he could give us an
“elementary” clue why efforts to strengthen toxic
coal-ash handling and disposal were killed this year. “My
dear Watson,” the pipe-smoking sleuth would say: “Follow
the money.”
There’s enormous money in garbage. Otherwise, why
would the richest man in the world, Bill Gates, own about
30 percent of Republic Services, the second-largest wastemanagement firm in America? He also has a stake in Waste
Management, the nation’s biggest. Wall Street investors love
garbage. Other people’s
trash is a treasure to
the waste-management
industry.
And why would
Republic appoint a coalash guru to solicit and
store toxic coal ash? You
don’t need Sherlock for
that. It’s all about the
money, and Georgia is
ripe with millions of
tons of coal ash. We
learned that from Central
Virginia Properties’ stealth
application to the U.S.
Army Corps of Engineers.
The previously unknown
Republic subsidiary
told us Georgia-based
Southern Company needs to get rid of its stockpiles of toxic
coal ash, and Broadhurst could be a good dumping point.
Georgia Power maintains it has “no plans” to put
coal ash in Wayne County, but I’d like to see that in
writing. I understand Georgia Power’s challenge. What
I don’t understand is why companies such as Republic
are determined to make Coastal Georgia a sacrifice zone.
Republic’s landfill sits atop the Floridan Aquifer, a drinkingwater source for millions in Georgia and Florida. The
landfill is interlaced with wetlands, with nearby streams
which flow into the Altamaha and Satilla rivers. Both
empty into the Atlantic Ocean. The environmental risk
is just too great. So why did the protective bills get axed
before Crossover Day? That’s easy: mountains of money
and political muscle.
Early on in this modern-day David-and-Goliath
battle, a former governor asked, “Have you read Who Runs
Georgia?” I had, but I pulled out my dusty copy of the
report on 1947 politics. Corporations, including Southern

Power Company, were dominant in running our state.
Nothing has changed since. In this year’s session, Sherlock
would say, “Look for the fingerprints of Georgia Power,
Republic and Gov. Nathan Deal. Those clues will explain
why the measures died in committee.” Georgia Power has a
fleet of arguably the best persuaders under the Gold Dome.
One of Republic’s lobbyists is former Secretary of State
Lewis Massey. CSX is no novice, either.
Nathan Deal is a pro-business governor. He knows jobs
are the key to building our economy, and his leadership
has brought Georgia the acclaim of being the best state
in which to do business. I’m pro-business, too. For 46
years, I’ve poured my all into building businesses, fostering
economic development and
creating jobs. Every other
Wednesday, my signature is
on hundreds of paychecks.
I applaud the governor’s
zeal for creating more
employment. As Georgia
prospers, my associates and I
prosper.
Likewise, Georgia
Power is a magnificent cog
in our state’s economic
engine. To label me—as
some have tried—as an
enemy of Georgia Power is
spinning a lie. For a lifetime,
I have admired its slogan:
“A Citizen Wherever We
Serve.” My efforts haven’t
been to harm Gov. Deal,
his administration, Georgia Power, Republic or CSX. My
passion is for responsible handling of toxic coal ash. You
don’t solve one problem by creating another.
Hauling and dumping toxic waste in unsuitable places
because it’s the cheapest option is irresponsible. We don’t
want soggy and porous Coastal Georgia to be turned into
an environmental prostitute with greedy corporations
serving as our pimps. Never! If you aren’t willing to fight
for the people and place you love, what kind of person are
you?
Georgians deserve more protective laws for toxic coalash handling and disposal. We cannot stop with 2017’s
failure to accomplish that goal. But in the meantime, if
Sherlock Holmes were wielding his magnifying glass, he’d
analyze the clues and conclude: “My dear Watson, when
it comes to politics … it’s not called Georgia Power for
naught.”
dnesmith@cninewspapers.com
(For more commentaries visit www.dinknesmith.com)

April 5, 2017

America is watching what’s happening in Wayne County

I

By Dink NeSmith

f you let them, the naysayers will drag you into
a spooky pit of handwringing despair. That’s
exactly what some thought was Wayne County’s
fate in January 2016. When Republic’s toxic coal-ash
plan hit the proverbial fan and blew controversy across
Coastal Georgia, a band of handwringers moaned,
“There’s nothing we can do. You are wasting your time to
fight it.”
Maybe so.
Maybe not.
By now, you know I’m
squarely in the maybenot camp. That camp
has steadily grown as our
modern-day David-andGoliath battle rages into
its 15th month. Because
so many have stood up
and spoken out, America’s
second-largest wastemanagement company
has yet to haul another
load of poisonous coal
ash to Broadhurst. And
to Republic’s credit, its
leadership is listening. The
corporate folks in Phoenix still want that infamous
wetlands-destroying rail spur, but now they know the
vast majority of Wayne County isn’t going to wilt under
big-money or political-muscle pressure.
I have never been as concerned for our people,
our health and our natural resources. To balance that,
I have never been more proud of our community.
Goliath might have caught us napping, but we’re rattled
awake. Ditto for Georgia and the rest of the nation.
Now, toxic coal ash is a lively topic in Atlanta and
Washington. Corporate lobbyists are doing their best
to twist lawmakers’ arms, but the public is twisting
back.
We can’t give up, and we won’t. The nation is
watching what’s going on in our backyard. Just last
week, another national journalist visited Wayne
County to learn more about our pushback against toxic
coal and the world’s richest man, Bill Gates, who is
Republic’s major shareholder.
Others are realizing that if this can happen to our
small community, the same can surface in Anywhere,
U.S.A. As we toured a Washington, D.C., reporter, she

said our story can’t be covered in just one article. It
would take several. And I said, “The more the merrier.
People need to know.” How did this news organization
learn about our plight? An Atlanta friend contacted
them and said: “You need to see what’s going on in
Wayne County.”
By now, you know how the 39th president of the
United States joined our fight. President Jimmy Carter
sent a handwritten appeal to Gates. The Microsoft
co-founder wrote a benign, brief, our-people-arelooking-into-it and
I’m-not-involved-in-theday-to-day-operations
response. I understand
how he doesn’t have
time to micromanage
his investments, but I
don’t understand the
contradiction to the Gates
Foundation’s publichealth initiatives.
Two Saturdays ago,
President Carter gave
Wayne County more
thumbs-up support at
the Friendly Express on
the corner of Highway 82
and Highway 110. As our
older son, Alan, and his wife, Heather, were driving to
Jekyll Island, they noticed a gray Chrysler 300 sedan
with a black SUV, with a Sumter County tag, trailing
behind it. “Heather,” Alan said, “that’s President and
Mrs. Carter.”
When the presidential convoy turned into the
convenience store, Alan wheeled in, too. He wanted
to thank President Carter for his support of Wayne
County. But as he moved toward Mr. and Mrs. Carter,
Secret Service agents blocked Alan’s path, as they
should have. Undeterred, Alan called out to identify
himself. The president walked over and shook his hand,
offering don’t-give-up-the-good-fight encouragement.
Wayne County, we are not alone in our stance
for what is right. Despite the odds, we cannot let the
naysaying handwringers drag us into a gloomy pit. Last
year, when I visited with Wendell Berry, noted author
and environmental advocate, the Kentuckian sent a
note of inspiration. At the bottom, he wrote: “P.S. Don’t
forget: David won.”
dnesmith@cninewspapers.com
(For more commentaries visit www.dinknesmith.com)

April 12, 2017

Here’s to Republic and a giant step in right direction

W

By Dink NeSmith

ith its meager start as Station Number 6, Jesup
is a built-by-trains town. Among my most
vivid childhood memories is lying in my bunk
bed, listening to train whistles and being rocked to sleep by
the rumbling rails next to our tiny apartment in the back of
NeSmith Funeral Home. The click-clack had a calming effect
on a 10-year-old boy.
That was then, but that changed in January 2016. With
the surprise discovery
of Central Virginia
Properties, LLC’s
request to build a
wetlands-destroying
rail spur to haul in
toxic coal ash, future
train whistles posed
the potential to
pound sweet dreams
into environmental
nightmares. Until The
Press-Sentinel reported
Republic Services’
subsidiary’s stealth
move to haul in up to
10,000 tons per day of
poisonous waste, I was
just like most of you—
asleep.
I don’t have to repeat every detail of this 15-month saga,
our modern-day version of a David-and-Goliath battle. You
know the horror and outrage that’s dominated talk around
supper tables and coffee corners in Wayne County. Even
schoolkids dropped piggybank coins into the grassroots legal
fund to fight dangerous, what-others-don’t-want trainloads in
Republic’s private Broadhurst Environmental Landfill, which
is 10 miles from our beautifully restored, historic train depot.
Since this alarming revelation, I have been among the
many whose sleep has been disturbed for more than a year.
At bedtime last Tuesday, I was still staring at the ceiling.
My mind continued to race, as if it were competing in the
Daytona 500. By Saturday, my pillow seemed a little softer.
Why could I relax, just a bit?
In a Wednesday visit with Republic’s area president, Drew
Isenhour did what he said he would do: keep his word. That
sit-down was our third. Our first didn’t go very well. It was
clear that we were two locomotives roaring toward a head-on
pile-up. The loyal solider of Republic made it clear the $9
billion waste-management giant knew what it was doing. I
made it clear that the community couldn’t and wouldn’t give
up its pushback. We believe the ultrasensitive watersheds of
the Altamaha and Satilla rivers are a horrible place to dump

toxic waste. Money would never ease our fears.
During our second face-to-face, Drew presented some
hypothetical what-ifs. Those who heard his suggestions
unanimously shook their heads, but I could see Drew was
trying. Over his 30-year career, starting as a truck driver,
he found his niche as a people person, a problem solver—
the proverbial fellow with the broom and shovel, cleaning
up messes others had made. Indeed, Republic’s tactics had
caused, as my mother would say, a “Mell-of-a-Hess.” Drew
acknowledged as much, giving rise to my respect of him.
One of my heroes
is the late Robert W.
Woodruff, who built
Coca-Cola into a global
powerhouse. My parents
were married in a house—
next to the country store
which my grandfather
operated—on Woodruff ’s
Ichauway Plantation in
Baker County. And every
time I sip from one of
those iconic glass bottles,
I can hear the “Boss,” as he
was affectionately known,
saying: “There’s no limit to
what man can accomplish
when it doesn’t matter who
gets the credit.”
Republic’s April 6
announcement to withdraw its rail-spur and coal-ash plans
sent a wave of cheers across Coastal Georgia. And who
gets credit for that? Get out your pencil, because the list—
under the heading of “Teamwork really works”—is longer
than those four proposed mile-long rail-spur tracks. This
community’s concerns were embraced by thousands of people
we don’t even know. A legion of people earned gold stars. You
demonstrated your faith in the mantra of that British bulldog,
Winston Churchill, who growled: “Never, never, never give
up!” That accolade belongs to Drew Isenhour, too. Just as we
did, he wanted an amicable resolve.
So, where are we now?
Republic did the right thing by listening and responding.
For now, we can rest easier. However, we cannot waste this
crisis. Wayne County and Republic must benefit from the
past 15 months of turmoil. What just happened is a giant
step in the right direction, but click-clack. There’s still a
trainload of work yet to be done here, as well as in Atlanta and
Washington.
We must stay awake.
You know what happens when you snooze.
dnesmith@cninewspapers.com
(For more commentaries visit www.dinknesmith.com)

