
Chatham Opinion Line

To the Editor:
Is there anyone out there watching closely the proposed rate hikes of Duke and Progress 
Energy companies? Is everyone aware that these companies may try to get a bill approved 
in the legislature that will allow them to make rate hikes automatically each year? Without 
anyone double-checking on them? These annual rate hikes would enable them to raise 
rates as they choose, supposedly to create ‘new’ energy sources, of which not everyone 
approves.

If this bill is passed, current users will be paying in advance for future nuclear plants in 
the state of North Carolina. By now, we are all aware of the vulnerability of these struc-
tures and that there are many alternatives e.g. solar, wind, bio-fuel, etc. Even though they 
are proposing to expand their nuclear facilities, their use of coal will not be diminished. 
Even if their nuclear plants do not materialize they would still be able to keep the money 
which they gain with these rate hikes. With their proposal, we are the ones left with the 
financial burden, instead of the investors who would profit.

This is not the action of a public utility anymore. This is a clear and simple action of a 
private company (and a monopoly, it should be pointed out) and it concerns us greatly. We 
need to pay close attention to any bills they introduce!

—Betty Simon Thomas

To the Editor:
This is in reference to the article written by Luis Melodelgado on the cover of the May 
issue. I totally disagree with his assessment and goal. Those roadblocks do help out our 
community. Getting unlicensed drivers off the road is needed. As far as finding illegal 
aliens, they aren’t supposed to be here in the first place. It’s like going to see a movie. I pay 
for a ticket, and find a seat. Someone else sneaks in by coming in from the exit door. Don’t 
the ushers of the theater have the right to check people’s tickets? Do you think that the 
people who snuck in have the same right to watch the movies as the people who paid to 
see it? Absolutely not!

So it’s the same with illegal aliens. They came into our country without the authority 
to do so. Why should they be given any special consideration? So the Siler City Police are 
doing legal roadblocks to stop drunk drivers and unlicensed drivers. To me that’s doing 
their job. Would it make you happier if they did the roadblocks in more spots? Why don’t 
you ask them to do a roadblock at another location that you feel would help stop drunk 
drivers and unlicensed drivers? I’m sure they would be accommodating. Illegal immigration 
needs to be discouraged not encouraged. If our laws concerning illegal immigrants cause 
them problems, then they are welcome to leave and go back to their home country. Come 
here legally, and things will work out.

So that’s that.
— Will Antico

To the Editor:
In reference to the article “Siler City Roadblocks Exploit Undocumented Immigrants” 
(May 2012) What is the police department supposed to do, let someone violating the 
motor vehicle laws by driving without license, registration, or insurance slide because they 
are an immigrant? If you are in this country get your act together and follow the laws and 
regulations like the rest of the law abiding citizens or face the consequences regardless of 
who, what color you are, or where you are from! You liberals are ruining this great nation! 
This is not a society that can function on feel good standards… and that is the bottom 
line!

— Chris A Carter
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Expiration date unknown
By Jeff Davidson

As summer unfolds all around us and 
the days get longer still, a novel question 
arises: What would our lives be like if we 
knew early on the actual date of our death? 
Would we change how we approach our 
lives? Would our days be more precious after 
recognizing their finiteness? Or, would we 
live recklessly with the notion that “since 
I’m not going to die until” such and such a 
date, I might as well take this chance?

I think it is a blessing that we don’t 
know the day of our death. We have the 
opportunity living in such ignorant bliss 
to be as creative adventuresome as reason 
allows while taking necessary precautions. 

On average, in this culture, we live 
until our late 70s or early 80s. Some people 
don’t have nearly that long, and some go 
well past it, but the average life span is both 
irrefutable and increasing. That should 
be more than enough. We can plan for it, 
gathering proverbial acorns from all over 
the ground and saving them for the winter, 
and future winters. We can act as if preserv-
ing health matters. We can proceed in our 
30s, 40s, or 50s knowing that with decades 

to go, adding another inch to the waistline 
matters, as does reducing an inch.

What about our furry friends? Do ani-
mals know when they are going to die? 
Surely they, too, sense old age. A writer 
in Men’s Health magazine poignantly dis-
cussed how his aging dog looked wistfully 
out over the field while a young dog chased 
a Frisbee that his owner kept tossing. The 
old dog knew that he no longer had those 
skills. He knew that his gait wasn’t as lively; 
his vision wasn’t as sharp, snout less sensi-
tive. He knew exactly his place in the cycle 
of life.

Do animals know when their time is 
up? Probably not precisely, but certainly 
in the grand scheme of things they know. 
Oh to be a pet and to revel in the memory 
of those bygone days, frolicking in the sun 
with one’s owner.
Jeff Davidson, MBA, CMC, works with organi-
zations to enhance productivity and increase over-
all effectiveness through the adoption of work-life 
balance principles. He is the author of 59 books 
published in 25 countries, and 18 languages. His 
latest include Simpler Living, The 60 Second 
Innovator, and the revised edition of Breathing 
Space. Visit www.Breathingspace.com.



Chatham O une, 2012

 

Expiration date unknown
By Jeff Davidson

As summer unfolds all around us and 
the days get longer still, a novel question 
arises: What would our lives be like if we 
knew early on the actual date of our death? 
Would we change how we approach our 
lives? Would our days be more precious after 
recognizing their finiteness? Or, would we 
live recklessly with the notion that “since 
I’m not going to die until” such and such a 
date, I might as well take this chance?

I think it is a blessing that we don’t 
know the day of our death. We have the 
opportunity living in such ignorant bliss 
to be as creative adventuresome as reason 
allows while taking necessary precautions. 

On average, in this culture, we live 
until our late 70s or early 80s. Some people 
don’t have nearly that long, and some go 
well past it, but the average life span is both 
irrefutable and increasing. That should 
be more than enough. We can plan for it, 
gathering proverbial acorns from all over 
the ground and saving them for the winter, 
and future winters. We can act as if preserv-
ing health matters. We can proceed in our 
30s, 40s, or 50s knowing that with decades 

to go, adding another inch to the waistline 
matters, as does reducing an inch.

What about our furry friends? Do ani-
mals know when they are going to die? 
Surely they, too, sense old age. A writer 
in Men’s Health magazine poignantly dis-
cussed how his aging dog looked wistfully 
out over the field while a young dog chased 
a Frisbee that his owner kept tossing. The 
old dog knew that he no longer had those 
skills. He knew that his gait wasn’t as lively; 
his vision wasn’t as sharp, snout less sensi-
tive. He knew exactly his place in the cycle 
of life.

Do animals know when their time is 
up? Probably not precisely, but certainly 
in the grand scheme of things they know. 
Oh to be a pet and to revel in the memory 
of those bygone days, frolicking in the sun 
with one’s owner.
Jeff Davidson, MBA, CMC, works with organi-
zations to enhance productivity and increase over-
all effectiveness through the adoption of work-life 
balance principles. He is the author of 59 books 
published in 25 countries, and 18 languages. His 
latest include Simpler Living, The 60 Second 
Innovator, and the revised edition of Breathing 
Space. Visit www.Breathingspace.com.


