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federal code, but I would rather be complete in my answer,
rather than leaving certain things out.

SENATOR CHAMBERS: And I appreciate that. That's all I'll ask
you now. My time is running out, but I will make it
crystal-clear that I'm strongly opposed to this bill, and since
it's the same as what Senator Tyson had presented, I'm going to
go back into the Journal and find the same amendments I offered
to his, and offer them to this bill. Some of them will appear

absurd, but no more absurd than the bill. This ought to be
called the "fear your neighbor, yourself, and the paranoids"
bill. That's what it is, Nebraskans running around here afraid

of everybody, including their shadow, and some people in years
past who came had suggested that if that bill was not put in
place right then, they would be killed before the year was out.
Four years later, they're back before the committee, not having
been killed. That shows how preposterous they are, and if some
of the people who have written things to me and others...

SENATOR CUDABACK: Time, Senator Chambers.
SENATOR CHAMBERS: So soon?

SENATOR CUDABACK: Sorry, your time is up.
SENATOR CHAMBERS: Thank you, Mr. President.

SENATOR CUDABACK: Senator Flood, you are recognized as the next
speaker. Senator Flood, you are recognized.

SENATOR FLOOD: Thank you, Mr. President, members. We're in the
process of making sure we have a look at the federal code that
Senator Chambers raised, and I appreciate that question, and we
will get a response in a timely fashion. I guess, as far as
we're concerned, Senator Combs and I, and I know the number of
supporters in here, focusing on what we have and where
Nebraskans want to go is part of our job. And I think that, in
my opinion, Nebraskans would like this Legislature to pass a law
that gives qualified individuals under the bill the opportunity
to carry a concealed weapon. This isn't a situation where you
show up at the State Patrol office, you slap your driver's
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