Fine Tooth Combs

By Robert Ginnaven


They say it’s worth a thousand words, so picture this.  A boy who grew up with a plastic spoon in his mouth hooks a rich bride and, now in his fifties, has cut the ties that bind and is looking at happily ever after in the rear view mirror of one of the fleet of his shiny new real-live Tonka trucks. He was married to money long enough to appreciate its power, and now that he has his share of marital property, we’re all getting a lesson on how he’s going to use it.  


If you’ve seen The Aviator, you will recall the scene where Katherine Hepburn introduces her boyfriend, Howard Hughes, to her family.  Feeling put upon by the old money at the table, Hughes lashes out at Hepburn’s mother who has just admonished him that “we” don’t think about money.  As Hughes put it to Momma Hepburn, you don’t have to think about money if you’ve always had it.  Throughout his life, Hughes seemed plagued by that little man complex, and carried a chip on his shoulder against those in power, who through his eyes appeared to have bought their way to the top via graft and corruption.  


In our town, instead of The Aviator, we have The Excavator.  He appears to be suffering from the same complex as Hughes and, as Hughes did, so does our Excavator lift his metaphoric middle finger to the local establishment.  It remains to be seen how history will record our Excavator’s accomplishments, but some evidence exists from which we may fairly forecast his legacy.  For example, let’s consider his ongoing development taking shape just outside the jurisdictional reach of our city government in the land of Goshen.  In what appears to be a classic case of bait and switch, the Excavator convinced our gullible neighbors to the East that the entrance to the new development along Arkansas 45 known as the Waterford Estates subdivision, would look like the Candlewood subdivision entrance just north of 45 on 265.  The next time you have a minute to spare, drive by and compare the Candlewood entrance to the entrance to Waterford Estates and you will understand why the city of Goshen has just passed amendments to their ordinances to close the loopholes that allowed the building of what has been dubbed by Alderman Dick Seddon as the Great Wall of China. Regarding the wall, the chairman of the Goshen Planning Commission was recently quoted in the Northwest Arkansas Times as stating, “It violates the spirit of the conservation easement ordinance not to obstruct the view,” to which the Excavator responded, “I’m sick of people telling me how to spend my money.”


On the one hand, I understand the Excavator’s frustration.  Good taste is in the eye of the beholder.  As he has been quoted as saying, “I don’t tell you what color car you can drive.”  On the other hand, just because someone has enough money to paint the town shouldn’t mean we have to let them pick the color.  There must be some balancing act between the private and the public good, despite the highly charged egos of developers and politicians alike.  The old saying that you can’t fight city hall is misleading.  Developers can and will continue to fight so long as there is land to be developed.  That they may only win every once in a while, by availing themselves of some loophole, only intensifies the risk that when they do win, we may all suffer the result of being left out of the loop.  As a result of the amendments to ordinances in Goshen, so the Times reported, in the future, all fencing around conservation easements will have to be transparent.  Now there’s an idea. What if we add some amendments to our ordinances that the developers and the politicians in our town have to be transparent, checking their personalities at the door before making decisions that affect so many of us who don’t have the time they all seem to have to play games with the future of our city.      
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