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SENATOR RAIKES: That"s a possibility, Senator.
SENATOR CHAMBERS: Thank you, Senator Raikes.

PRESIDENT  MAURSTAD: Time. Further discussion on the
reconsideration motion? Senator Schmitt.

SENATOR SCHMITT: Yes, Mr. Lieutenant Governor. 1"ve been
listening to this. I guess 1 was listening to the amendment
that Senator Chambers had put up there changing a couple words
to "may" rather than "will" and "can, and listening to some of
this, and have taken an iInterest in it here all at once. And 1
know Senator Chambers is just trying to eat up the eighthours,

but I"m going to yield him my time.

PRESIDENT MAURSTAD: Senator Chambers.

SENATOR CHAMBERS: Thank you, Senator Schmitt, and 1"m licking
my  chops. There are substantive issues in this bill,
substantive flaws in it. But remember, the geniuses worked on
this bill. I"m not even a revenue man. Never have 1 served on
the Revenue Committee. You know the only thing that 1 have
oing for me? Senator Raikes, unlike you, all 1 have is a poor,

ittle bachelors degree in history. I have a poor, little
degree in law, but those higher reaches of academia were
intimidating to me, so | just left them alone. But while 1 was
in undergraduate school, I took some English classes. Some
people were amazed at how 1 did on an entrance exam at
Creighton, because 1 was a black youngster from the ghetto, as
it was called, in Omaha, where we were all supposed to be
culturallK deprived and educationally deficient. 1 attended
Tech High School, which was deemed to be a fringe school where
you dumﬁed people and those go who might be able to work with
their you can teach them the difference between the
right hand and the left hand. If you can teach them how to
drive a nail without bending 1it, if you can teach them the
difference between on and off, on a printing machine, if you can
teach them how to make wooden bookends, which you would never be
able to earn a living at, that’s where 1 went to school. And |
chose that school. Al of my brothers and sisters went to
Central High. That was the elite school, that"s where the smart



