Getting’ Schooled in GHAAC ‘Values’

A One-Finger Salute and A Slogan That Goes Like This: “Why don’t you go back to Kent!”

By Therese Reilly

What can I say about last Thursday’s community meeting that hasn’t been said in the minds of everyone who reads this website? I really didn’t expect that the ‘No Bumps” group would get any more than one representative and a scant 10 minutes to voice our side and I expected the “Yes Bumps” group would be allowed to show presentations, give speeches, and take up as much time as they wanted. And the lure of an outside mediator to solve our issues? We had two mediators show up on the county payroll but they didn’t take the stage until after three hours of re-hashed pro-bump propaganda when working people like myself had to get ready for the next day. Did they mediate? No. They handed microphones to more pro-bump waterfront residents who read letters and speeches.  It was so painfully pathetic that I couldn’t stomach the rest of the charade. 
Some of the statements and actions last Thursday are really for the record books. Imagine! Our sheriff, Steve Boyer, inferring that the speed bumps are representative of 911 --  that our speed bumps could somehow mirror what happened in New York City on September 11, 2001.  His analogy was so strange that I couldn’t even comprehend just how idiotic it was at the time.  What it left me with, however, is disgust. The connection he made was offensive. I, along with thousands of others, knew someone in those towers.

And Meth labs? Thank goodness our sheriff endorsed these bumps so meth labs will never spoil our little community, because speed bumps are such a great deterrent to meth labs. We really shouldn’t keep this information to ourselves, you know. We should let the rest of the world know our little secret to winning the War on Drugs. I got to give it to him though, when Boyer stated that he felt he was a calming presence at this meeting. Personally for me, I really didn’t know what to say after the 911 inferences. So, yea, if you equate shock for calm, he may have a point. What he doesn’t have, and won’t ever have after Thursday, is my vote.
My congrats to our “Amazing Kreskin” Fire Chief Dan Smith for some how knowing that the bumps are slowing emergency vehicles down by “about 5 seconds a bump,” and that’s OK for us. How does he base this confidence? Where are his tests results? Well, he just KNOWS….. ya know, from “real world experience.” I wonder if he could explain to Melody Butler how she, in her real world experience of needing an ambulance last month, should have been happy when the EMTs told her they couldn’t administer to her until AFTER they passed all the speed bumps. She should have just relaxed during those few terrifying minutes, knowing the GREAT DAN SMITH knows your pain and he doesn’t think it was that bad.  Suck it up, Melody.  It’s just a heart attack.
How about the Kitsap County Engineer Jeff Shay who actually told us they DIDN’T know how to install a speed bump, knew they were against road policy, knew the speed limits weren’t set to 85th percentile, didn’t place proper signage or lights at the standard distance for speed bumps…. but put the bumps in anyway – just sort of winging it with our emergency response routes. There’s got to be an award for that in the APWA (American Public Works Association). Jeff’s past emails in the public record indicate that he was against the bumps but he’s obviously been re-educated by his buddy Steve Bauer.  Hey Jeff, if you ask really nice, I’ll bet Bauer will take you under his wing and teach you more of the Greater Hansville Area Advisory Council’s core values like how to blow off a 600+ signature petition.  It’ll take a little practice but it looks like you’re a quick study.
The two events that warm my heart the most is in meeting the Greater Hansville Area Advisory Council’s “Welcoming Committee” The GHAAC ‘Welcome Wagon’ lady who taught me the GHAAC slogan, “Why don’t you go back to Kent,” and the wonderful white-haired grandma who sat in front of me and demonstrated the “GHAAC Salute” by turning around in her chair raising her hand in what began as a fist and ended with a waving middle finger.  One has to wonder if she’s taught that GHAAC salute to her grandchildren in her efforts to teach them that speed bumps now make it safe for them to play in the road.
Finally, two more observations. One that’s shows me the profoundly ugly side of our community and the other than gives me hope.

I personally experienced the abuse and utter lack of responsibility by the North Kitsap Herald. The Herald twisted, manipulated, and outright lied about what happened in that meeting, and what I was commenting on. It was after I spoke that the “Welcome Wagon” shouted “Why don’t you go back to Kent” and only AFTER THAT when a gentleman behind me came to my defense, saying Bauer should leave. I never told Bauer to go anywhere, especially back to a place he was fired from.  Yet the paper took my photo, and stuffed a quote underneath it about Bauer and attributed it to me. It’s a blatant lie, plain and simple. And as of today, with my neighbors calling the paper to say this was wrong, with the gentlemen calling to say it was he who made the Bauer comment, and even with an audio recording of the meeting we obtained proving it so, the publisher, Donna Etchey still refuses to run a retraction. For all I know, the “leaders” of the community, and in particular Bauer, our sheriff, and even the mediators, have stayed mum about correcting this horrendous reporting. To the woman in the front of the room who told me to leave…. you above all know the truth. When will you take responsibility for what happened? When will you set the record straight? Or is this how it works in the “dirty little Hansville” that GHAAC is trying to create? 

What gives me hope is in the people who have come together to fight. What gives me hope is the folks who, over something as seemingly trivial as speed bumps, are willing to just stop putting up with the neighborhood bullies who installed them and the lies they used in the process. It takes courage to put yourself out there.  The deck is stacked against us.  They’ve had some practice in playing this little game of theirs. But Hansville folks saying these are our roads, too.  This is our community, too.

So, for as one-sided and “engineered” as the meeting was, it gave most of us in Hansville some very very very powerful lessons.  Bauer and his beloved GHAAC need to go!  With a little spring cleaning, “dirty little, bumpy little Hansville” can be a nice smooth place to live again.
