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Back to the future
The day before the Emma 

Goldman Clinic for Women 
opened its doors for our very first 
abortion procedure day in 1973, we 
were going to have a dry run on the 
various steps our clients would be 
going through.

My mom chose this day to drop in 
for a visit from Waterloo. I had told 
her that I would be busy preparing 
for our opening day, but she had 
a habit of suddenly appearing, so 
I welcomed her and told her what 
we were up to. Someone suggested 
we use her for our first “client,” 
and she agreed. She relished being 
useful among our idealistic young 
staff. After Roe v Wade, we thought 
that soon there’d be an off-ramp 
from I-80 for the clinic, so full of 
hope for claiming our bodies, our 
reproductive rights for all women. 
After our rehearsal, in which my 
mom seemed to enjoy playing her 
appropriate role, she asked if she 
could talk to me alone. 

We found a room upstairs and she 
told me her story for the first time: 
at 18 years, a high school senior, 
she got pregnant with her boyfriend, 
Tommy. They were both Catholic 
but were shocked and worried 
about that unwanted pregnancy in 
the winter of 1934 in Chicago. A 
few days later, Tommy told her he 
had arranged everything to end the 

pregnancy. Mom had no idea what 
that meant, having no information on 
abortion, how it works, or aftercare. 
He told her to go to a certain hotel 
in downtown Chicago and ask for 
“Bob’s room.” She was terrified to 
go alone to a strange hotel and ask 
for the key that could reshape her 
future, but she did. 

After ten minutes in the room, there 
was a knock, and she admitted a 
middle-aged man carrying a bag. 
He said nothing to her, put down a 
sheet on the bed, and ordered her to 
take off her skirt and underwear and 
lie on the bed. What followed hurt 
so much she wanted to scream, but 
she had been told not to make any 
noise. When it was finished, the man 
said, “You can get dressed now.” He 
left, with no instructions on meds 
or aftercare. After a stunned half 
hour or so, she went home and lived 
in silence with what she thought 
of as a shameful sin, having told 
only my dad what happened, who, 
in his simple way of looking at a 
complicated world, said that that was 
the past and he was going to marry 
her because he loved her. 

I related this story at an Emma 
reunion and part of it was picked 
up by NPR, who asked permission 
to use it. I asked mom and dad, 
and both said, ”If it will help other 
women, go ahead.”

So here we are again, with Iowa 
having now returned us to a time 
of strict control over women’s 
reproductive rights. I will say once 
again, we can reestablish whatever 
networks of abortion care we need. 
More than 50 years ago, a few of us 
used primitive women’s self-help 
devices to do abortions for women 
who were desperate. What we did 
was risky for the women, and for 
us who were operating without a 
license—illegally—but we were 
desperate, too. We now have updated 
technology and communications, 
we have the pill, and we will carry 
on. We will push forward with our 
legal lobbying efforts, our national 
connections, our education, and our 
underground networks as needed, so 
that a young Catholic girl will never 
face the kind of situation my mother 
found herself in in 1934—alone, 
with no support and no information. 

All girls and women deserve the 
right to make their choices of 
health and reproduction, with the 
loving care and support that the 
Emma Goldman Clinic continues to 
provide, along with our progressive 
allies everywhere.

—Barbara Yates grew up in Iowa and 
now splits her time between Oregon 
and Japan.
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Children are Cheaper to Injure
A new Iowa law purports to 

allow 16- and 17-year-old 
kids to work in construction, 
roofing, manufacturing, and other 
hazardous jobs. The new law is 
controversial for many reasons 
and not enforceable to the extent it 
contradicts federal legal prohibitions 
on child labor.  On the other hand, 
business groups have been quick 
to talk about the virtues of young 
people getting real world work 
experience that may lead to jobs 
after high school. Another potential 
motivating rationale, though, has 
been left unsaid: when people get 
hurt working in hazardous jobs, it is 
cheaper if a kid gets injured.

A 17-year-old working a summer 
job was helping to pull a boom 
off a crane. A pin weighing 
approximately 100 lbs. held the 
boom on and when it was pulled out 
the pin came loose in an unexpected 
manner. The 100 lb. pin fell and 
was caught in the arms of the high 
school student causing him to bend 
backwards. When the child laborer 
experienced back pain extending 
down his leg, an MRI revealed a 
lumbar disc protrusion.  At his age, 
back surgery was not appropriate. 
Nonetheless, he was given years 
of injections, physical therapy and 
pain medications.  Instead of playing 
football as a high school senior 
he has a 50 lb. weight restriction 
for life.

So, what was the cost to the 
employer or insurance company? 
Based on the miniscule summer 
wages he was paid, worker’s 
compensation only had to pay $253 
per week of cash payment to him. 
Without surgery, he was judged to 
have a 5% permanent impairment.  
Workers’ compensation only had 
to pay him about $6300.  With 
hospital bills, physical therapy, 

anesthesiology, pain medications and 
other medical costs, the total cost to 
the insurance company increased to 
approximately $29,000.

What happens if that 100 lb. pin 
lands in the arms of a 57-year-old 
technician? A low back injury to that 
worker likely leads to back surgery.  

A microdiscectomy, to remove part 
of a herniated disc, may cost between 
$15,000 and $50,000. Post surgery, 
this injured worker is likely to have 
restrictions more severe than simply 
a 50 lb. lifting restriction. He is likely 
to have permanent restrictions which 
are simply incompatible with his 
job description; that means he loses 
his job.

This type of injury could lead to a 15-
20% impairment rating, restrictions 
ending his career in a physically 
demanding job and the loss of his 
current job. An experienced worker 

putting in more than 40 hours 
weekly could be owed $1000 in 
weekly workers’ compensation 
benefits, not $253. He receives at 
least $20,000 in temporary benefits 
from the insurance company while 
recovering from surgery. Once he 
recovers as much as he will recover, 
if this injury does not permanently 
and totally end his ability to work, 
but merely knocks him out of the 
type of work he has done for years, 
he is owed about $300,000 in 
permanent benefits.  

In sum, even if the surgery is the 
only expense our older worker 
needs that our younger worker 
does not, the difference in cost 
is stark. The same injury that 
costs the employer or insurance 
company $29,000 when it happens 
to a high school kid costs them 
$375,000 when it happens to a 
57-year-old worker.

People get hurt doing heavy duty, 
hazardous jobs; unfortunately, that 
is not changing. Given this fact, 
who would businesses rather get 
hurt?  The more hazardous work 
that can be put on high school kids, 
and the more work that can be put 
on the summer help, the risk of 
expensive workers’ compensation 
injuries for the employer goes 
down. Actuaries employed by 
insurance companies know this. 
Businesses know this. And while it 
sounds nice to talk about offering 
experience to young people which 
can lead to future opportunities, one 
simple reality which should not be 
lost.  It is cheaper for a business 
if a kid gets hurt rather than an 
experienced worker.

 —Nate Willems lives in Mount 
Vernon and practices labor law in 
Cedar Rapids.
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Iowa Congressional Double-talker of the Year
Iowa 1st District Congresswoman 

Mariannette Miller-Meeks 
has received the 2024 Iowa 
Congressional Double-Talker of 
the Year Award.

A pool of ordinary, concerned 
Iowans has conscientiously 
reviewed the public and social 
media statements of all four of 
Iowa’s congressional representatives 
and unanimously concluded that 
Rep. Miller-Meeks deserves to be 
recognized for her persistent and 
skilled use of double-talk to convince 
her constituents that she represents 
their values and interests in the U.S. 
Congress. The fact that she is only 
now receiving this prestigious award, 
after three years in office, is a tribute 
to just how masterful her deception 
has been. 

Rep. Ashley Hinson of the 2nd 
District, also a skilled double-
talker, was a close second. Andy 
Feenstra, who can say whatever he 
wants in the 4th district, came in 
third. Zach Nunn, who never says 
or does anything in the 3rd district, 
was fourth. 

Here are just a few examples of 
the award-winning double-talk that 
earned this coveted recognition for 
Rep. Miller-Meeks. 

RURAL HEALTH: “I met with the 
Iowa Rural Health Association to 
discuss ways that we can work to 
improve access and quality health 
care for rural Americans.” 

BUT she voted against a bill that 
is funding 62 health projects in 
her district. 

SAFETY: “I met with Warren, 
Mahaska, and Marion County law 
enforcement agencies to discuss the 
importance of making sure our local 

law enforcement agencies have the 
resources they need to do their jobs.” 

BUT she voted against bills that are 
funding an ambulance and medical 
equipment in Mahaska County; 
emergency response radios and 
upgrades to the jail, courthouse, 
and Law Enforcement Center in 
Marion County; and assistance 
to firefighters and support for the 
Justice Center and sheriff’s projects 
in Warren County. 

INFRASTRUCTURE: “I met with 
Iowa county officials regarding 
the need for infrastructure in 
southeast Iowa.” 

BUT she voted against bills funding 
148 transportation projects and 
over 300 other projects intended to 
improve infrastructure in the district. 

VETERANS: In her meeting with 
officials from the Iowa Department 
of Veterans Affairs. She posted, “I 
will continue to fight for these men 
and women every day in Congress.” 

BUT in 2022 she initially voted 
against the Honoring our PACT 
(Promise to Address Comprehensive 
Toxics) Act that expanded VA 
health care and benefits for veterans 
exposed to burn pits, radiation, Agent 
Orange, and other toxic substances, 
a bill supported by eleven veterans 
service organizations. 

DRUG PRICES: She says 
controlling prescription drug costs 
will “interfere with the doctor.”

BUT she voted against the Inflation 
Reduction Act to allow Medicare to 
negotiate drug prices, to establish 
a cap on out-of-pocket costs, and 
to lower healthcare premiums 
for millions of Americans. She 
accepted $135,000 in donations from 
Big Pharm. 

BORDER SECURITY: “I have 
visited the border multiple 
times and have spoken with law 
enforcement about the need for 
increased border security...” 

BUT, after months of negotiations in 
the Senate, Rep. Miller-Meeks and 
colleagues followed Donald Trump’s 
order and refused to even vote on 
the bipartisan package to secure 
the border.

REPRODUCTIVE FREEDOM: 
In 2021, she cosponsored the Life 
at Conception Act, legislation 
which would criminalize abortion 
entirely but would not allow the 
woman having the procedure to be 
prosecuted. When Roe v Wade was 
overturned, she issued a celebratory 
statement and said she would 
“continue to ensure women have 
access to affordable contraceptives.” 

BUT the following month she voted 
against the Right to Contraception 
Act, a bill designed to safeguard 
the right to birth control. In the 
current legislative session, she 
has helped pass four anti-abortion 
bills. She has also renewed her 
support for legislation that would 
include a national abortion ban, with 
no exceptions.

 —Tom Cook is a University of Iowa 
professor emeritus of occupational 
and environmental health.
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Refugees from within
It was the morning of August 1st. 

The doorbell rang just after 7:00. 
I was getting dressed when my wife 
Melissa said, “There is a young 
person on our porch who needs to 
go to GuideLink. I told them you 
would drive them. Meanwhile, I am 
charging their cell.”

What? Who? Do I know this person? 
WTF is going on? (Melissa does this 
type of thing to me a lot.) I finished 
dressing and went outside. A small 
person, probably 5’2” and 110 
pounds, was standing there with a 
large backpack. They were wearing 
a baseball cap and had a scruffy 
beard. They gave me a big smile. 
“I’m Adam,” (not their real name) 
they said. I introduced myself and 
said, “So I hear you want a ride to 
GuideLink?” “Yes,” said Adam, “I 
heard they can help me.”

I told Adam to jump in, and we 
began driving. I said, “I have to 
ask—why ring our doorbell?” Adam 
quickly replied that they had noticed 
the Iowa City Pride sign in our yard, 
and figured we would be kind. You 
see, Adam was trans.

Adam began sharing their life story. 
Born and raised in a tiny town 
outside of Davenport, they were 
home-schooled K-12. As they began 
to figure out who they were, their 
parents punished them for it. After 
graduating high school, Adam tried 
to be themself. Their parents threw 
them out of the house. 

They have spent the last year just 
ambling across Iowa. They stayed 
with some people in Davenport 
but began getting into drugs. They 
found a place to sober up in DeWitt 
but could only stay a couple weeks. 
Then there was a big move to Sioux 
City where they spent some time 
feeling totally unsafe. Des Moines 
also did not work out. 

They went home for a couple of 
days, but their parents were upset 
about the drug use. “Let me guess,” 
I interjected. “They thought if you 
just sobered up you would no longer 
be trans?” “Exactly!” hollered 
Adam. They laughed and said, “I’m 
sorry—I’m just not used to someone 
understanding my situation.” 

After the failed homecoming, they 
headed to a sober living space in 
Muscatine. “It was cool,” said 
Adam. “They believed in harm 
reduction. They were very well-
intentioned. But no one was getting 

better, because everyone in the place 
was still using.” Finally, someone 
suggested GuideLink in Iowa City. 
So, Adam found a ride to town. 
Unfortunately, that led right into 
a bender. 

Adam finished their story just as we 
pulled up to GuideLink. I gave them 
my cell number and asked if they 
wanted me to come in. Adam said 

no, so I wished them well and drove 
to work.

A few hours later my phone rang. It 
was Adam. The folks at GuideLink 
were very kind, but they could not 
really help them. You see, Adam 
didn’t have any mental health issues, 
and was totally sober when they 
arrived. All they needed was a place 
to live and maybe a support group, so 
GuideLink referred Adam to Shelter 
House. Adam said the folks at Shelter 
House were also very kind, but the 
facility was completely full. They took 
Adam’s number and said they would 
be in touch if space became available. 
Adam was now homeless in Iowa 
City.

I have mixed emotions about what 
happened next. Melissa and I already 
had a young adult staying at our 
house for a few weeks, waiting for her 
new lease to start. Our house already 
felt crowded. I was secretly hoping 
Adam would not ask to stay with us. 
They did not ask. Then I felt even 
worse! I told Adam to call if they 
needed something. 

When people think about refugees in 
Johnson County, they typically think 
of people from Afghanistan, Sudan, 
Honduras, or some other foreign 
country. But we have additional types 
of refugees. The Iowa Republican 
Party has created a state where many 
of our refugees are LGBTQ+. And 
just like refugees from other countries, 
they have nowhere to live. It is tragic.

I hope we can do something to help 
house Adam and other refugees 
from within. As with refugees from 
other countries, I hope we can work 
upstream to end the injustices that 
make them feel they need to leave 
their homes. We must do better.

—Rod Sullivan is Chair of the 
Johnson County Board of Supervisors.
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A quarter century of hand-wringing
Earlier this month, the Pentagon’s 

Guantanamo war court reached 
plea deals with Khalid Sheikh 
Mohammed, the architect accused 
of “masterminding” the Sept. 11 
attacks on America, and two of his 
accomplices. However, U.S. Defense 
Secretary Lloyd Austin revoked 
those plea agreements shortly after 
and abrogated the authority of 
Susan Excallier of her assignment. 
Excallier was the war court’s 
official who drew up the deals. 
What remains is a “potential” death 
sentence for all three defendants who 
have been held in custody without 
due process for close to a quarter 
of a century. But the death sentence 
isn’t a done deal.

Austin based his decision on the 
objections of victims’ families of the 
al-Qaida attacks after letters were 
sent to those families by prosecutors, 
informing them of the plea 
agreement. Some of the families (not 
all) “condemned the deal for cutting 
off any possibility of full trials and 
possible death penalties.” 

Of course, Republicans were quick 
to point to the White House when 
blaming the plea deal on the current 
administration. But the White House 
stated it had no idea that the deal 
was reached. Nor was it aware of 
Austin’s reactionary choice to nullify 
the pleas, which were the results of 
years of negotiations between federal 
prosecutors and defense attorneys, 
even while proceeding with capital 
murder pretrial activities. 

In 2009, former Attorney General 
Eric Holder announced that he was 
going to try the trio in a Manhattan 
federal court. However, Republicans 
and Democrats in Congress, as 
well as Rudy Giuliani, placed a 
roadblock on the effort. In 2019, 
former Attorney General William 

Barr insisted that federal courts 
would be a better venue than the 
military commissions. In his book, 
Barr called the commissions a 
“hopeless mess.” Holder claims that 
if he were able to try the defendants 
in federal court fifteen years ago, 
the issue would be settled by now. 
Barr wrote in his 2022 book that it 
was a “disgrace” that the Sept. 11 
perpetrators hadn’t been tried more 
than two decades after the attack. 
But Congress and Austin seem to 
know better.

What can be gained from Austin’s 
decision to withdraw the plea 
agreements and go forward with 
costly and questionable trials 
carrying the penalty of death? 
Certainly, the defendants are in line 
for due process in a court of law. 
Or are they? One of the problems 
legal experts see is the question of 
jurisdiction.  If the trials are held 
in military commissions, which 
are considered to be “substandard 
proceedings lacking independence, 
fairness, and time-tested procedures 
of US federal courts,” it could be 
another two decades before an 
outcome is concluded.

The problem with Austin’s fiat is 
that a conviction is going to be 
difficult. Much of the evidence 
against the three prisoners cannot 
be used against them since it was 
accumulated by way of torture from 
the CIA while they were in custody 
in other foreign countries. Not 
only is that evidence inadmissible 
in a United States court, it’s also 
questionable whether it will be 
inadmissible in a military court. 
Besides, recordings of the torture 
have been destroyed.

At this time, no one really knows 
what will happen. If the court cannot 
use inadmissible evidence and, 

having no other means of convicting 
the men, must it determine they are 
not guilty? At that point, are they 
free to go? And go where?

If the families of victims cannot 
achieve finality by now, an extended 
period of time to prepare for trials 
(two bifurcated trials—one for guilt/
innocence and one for sentencing), 
appeals, and time for other essential 
elements of capital punishment, 
those families are not going to be 
content even after Khalid Sheikh 
Mohammed and his accomplices 
are put to death. Vengeance is 
rarely satisfying.

Both sides of the issue, victims’ 
families and defense attorneys, claim 
to be striving for justice. Justice is an 
intangible. Justice is like beauty. It’s 
in the eye of the beholder. This entire 
mess is more of a competition, not a 
search for justice.

Studies have shown that the death 
penalty does not provide closure to 
the victim’s family. As one co-victim 
described it, “Healing is a process, 
not an event.”

Often, a prosecutor is apprehensive 
to bring a death penalty charge to 
trial unless the charging attorney is 
quite confident the conviction will 
be upheld. Secretary Austin just 
took away a prosecutor’s discretion, 
delayed any sort of justice, and has 
the legal profession scrambling for 
guidance. The authority of one man 
upended a quarter century of hand-
wringing and allowed it to start all 
over again.

This issue is one that emphasizes 
the mantra “No one deserves the 
death penalty!”

—Marty Ryan is President of 
Iowans Against the Death Penalty, 
www.iadp.org.

http://www.iadp.org
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A gold medal for France
Leave it to the right wing of 

American politics to wreck a 
party. Case in point: the opening 
ceremonies of the 2024 Summer 
Olympics in Paris. That’s Paris 
as in France. As in the one place 
on the globe that can always—
always—be counted upon to 
generate controversy.

Typically, opening ceremonies 
are focused almost entirely upon 
nations’ uniforms, with their flags 
coming in a distant second. Waving, 
smiling athletes, all at their pinnacle 
of prowess, parade by in their 
nationalistic finery. The audience 
views from stadium seats. There is 
music. There are fireworks. There are 
staggering light shows. It is always 
a breathtaking display of theatre and 
technology combined. But it takes 
place in the framework of stadium 
rows. Paris was having none of that.

They threw the entire city open. All 
their landmarks were fair game. A 
fantastical, hooded guide took us 
across the city’s rooftops and directly 
into its most iconic buildings. A 
steady rain punctuated the unique 
nature of the meanderings. Shows 
were staged in the Louvre, on the 
streets, in the air, from windows 
and rooftops. France’s heavy metal 
band Gojira was featured, cutting 
loose from specially constructed 
turrets on the Concierge—the 
prison where aristocrats, including 
Marie Antoinette, were held after 
the Revolution and before their 
beheadings. Also there was opera 
singer Marina Viotti, who performed 
“La Habanera” from Carmen. It was 
wild. It was challenging. It was, on 
occasion, vaguely menacing. It was 
French, baby!

In the aftermath, it took critics a 
moment to catch their breath. Soon, 
and predictably, they began to spew 
hysterical opposition to what they 

had seen. A single focus for their 
ire had been chosen. It was neither 
heavy metal nor opera, nor even the 
headless Marie Antoinettes featured 
throughout, each holding its own 
severed head. The offense involved 
a live tableau intended to mimic a 
Dionysian riot of food and drink, 
right down to the blue god himself, 
sprawled center-table at the feast 
(he’s more familiar as Bacchus, his 
Roman rendition, and the tableau 
was indeed of a bacchanal). The 
Artistic Director of the Paris 
Olympics, Thomas Jolly, was 
representing France inviting the 
world to stop hating on one another 
and join at a table in love and, 
yes, revelry, to turn our backs for 
a moment on endless hatreds and 
aggression, war and disaster. 

The problem with that? It seems 
any dozen or so people shown 
seated around a table of food and 
wine, to these critics, is a depiction 
of The Last Supper of our Lord. 
Therefore, this highly camped-up 
scene at the Games was nothing 
less than a mockery of Jesus’ 
last meal with the disciples. The 
thunderous condemnation tearing 
from the four corners of the earth 
was itself biblical. Considering 
this was a brief moment in such 
a sprawling imaginative effort, 
the outpouring felt both sad 
and comical. 

Pitchfork-and-torch wielders were 
often American, and often right-
wing. Take, for example, Marjorie 
Taylor Greene, Georgia U.S. Rep. 
and noted barn-burner of the right. 
“The French Olympic Committee 
has been hard at work taking 
down videos of their satanic, trans, 
and occult opening ceremonies 
claiming copyright laws. It’s our 
First Amendment right to share...
our outright outrage over the 

anti-Christian Olympic opening 
ceremonies,” she wrote. 

That was the sorry takeaway. A 
raucous, wildly-careening look at the 
history of France through music, art, 
and theatre reduced to Satan, “trans,” 
and the occult. 

Days later, the Vatican weighed 
in to express its ‘sadness’:  “In a 
prestigious event where the whole 
world comes together around 
common values, there should not 
be allusions ridiculing the religious 
convictions of many people. 
Freedom of expression, which is 
obviously not called into question, 
finds its limit in respect for others.” 
Respect for others. About that...

I would simply ask: Where is the 
respect for France? Surely we have 
completely lost our minds when we 
expect the French not to be at least 
minimally outrageous. Is that not 
their job? Are these not the rules? 
The French exist, clearly, to upset the 
rest of us. To be more intellectual, 
more outré, less normie than any 
other nation on earth. How in the 
hell can we possibly take issue 
with the French for doing their one 
big job? That they did it so very 
well is not a bad thing, but rather 
an accomplishment deserving of a 
gold medal. 

I will long remember the horseman 
gliding through the streets of Paris 
in the rain; the thief-like, shrouded 
Assassin’s Creed character Arno 
taking us across lit rooftops all 
aglow. The headless Maries, and the 
Seine filled with figures from famous 
paintings peering at us, their eyes 
just above the water. I raise my voice 
against the hecklers’ tribunals and 
cry, “Vive la France!”

—Johnson County Recorder Kim 
Painter is a closet Francophile.
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THANK YOU! 

In the first seven months of 2024, thirty 

generous Prairie Progressive subscribers 

contributed $2009 to Iowa’s oldest progressive 

newsletter. Thirteen new readers received 

gift subscriptions. Our hold-in-your-hand 

issues have been delivered to your homes 

continuously since 1985 and have been online 

since 2021 at www.theprairieprogressive.com.  

Archived copies of The Prairie Progressive can 

be found at the Iowa State University Library, 

University of Iowa Archives, State Historical 

Society of Iowa, State Historical Society of 

Wisconsin, Iowa City Public Library, and 

Solon Public Library.  Please support these 

outstanding public institutions.

The Tim Walz guide to winning prairie progressives

—New York Times headline, August 7, 2024

Aug 27
First day Iowans can request
absentee (early) ballots

Sept 11
Ruth Harkin book-reading
6 PM, Prairie Lights Books, 
Iowa City

Sept 16
Satanic Temple of Iowa 
marathon reading of Paradise 
Lost, Iowa Capitol, Des Moines

Sept 17
US Constitution Day

Sept 19
JoCo Dems Legacy Club
Noon, Coralville Public Library
Randy Evans, Executive 
Director, Iowa Freedom of 
Information Council
Info: wm.gerhard@gmail.com

Sept 21
Immigration Welcome Network 
Gala, 5-8 PM, Unitarian 
Universalist Society, Coralville
Info: info@iwnjc.org

Sept 27, 1964
Warren Commission: 
Oswald acted alone

Oct 12, 1999
World population reached 
six billion

Oct 14, 1964
Martin Luther King, Jr. 
won Nobel Peace Prize

Oct 16
Early voting begins in Iowa

http://www.theprairieprogressive.com
mailto:wm.gerhard@gmail.com
mailto:info@iwnjc.org
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