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As the U.S. debt has soared beyond $9 trillion and concerns about the economy have been upgraded somewhere between Code Orange and Code Red, my husband Jack and I have realized things have gotten a little tight on the home front. Like many of you, however, we were delighted, if somewhat baffled, to learn that Washington in its wisdom had come up with a solution—a rebate check that is scheduled to arrive in our mailboxes this very month. Most people who filed tax returns for 2007 will get $600 to $1,200 depending on whether they submitted individual or joint returns and then $300 extra for each child.

If we hadn’t heard about this on TV or read it in newspapers, magazines, or the Internet, news of this windfall would have been sprung on us in early March in a $42 million mass mailing to 130 million tax-filing households, of which we are one. The total rebate outlay is more than $100 billion! (Word on the street is we’re borrowing this tidy sum from China.)
The baffling part is, I always thought that when you were having trouble making ends meet you were supposed to cut back on spending and pay off your bills—you know, eat oatmeal, make do with your old tennies, cancel a week’s vacation at the Shore.

But not so, say the DC gurus we elected to watch over us and our money. The Vice President, the President, the Congress, the Federal Reserve, and Wall Street are betting that the money will burn such a hole in our pockets that we won’t be able to resist spending it. They advise us NOT to pay off our credit cards and NOT to put it in savings. They don’t even care if we buy stuff made in China or Brazil or Sri Lanka, just so we go out and spend it—fast. (I think this approach is what George Bush, Sr., once called “Voodoo Economics.”
For the past several weeks I have been trying to reconcile my own economic philosophy and family priorities with the acts of a good and loyal patriot, as defined by the federal government. It occurs to me that many loyal readers may be wrestling with the same contradictions. Here I present my ultimate solution, which, amazingly, can be summed up in one word—BREEZEWOOD!

WHAT AND WHERE IS BREEZEWOOD?
For those of you who aren’t already familiar with Breezewood, PA, it is a refueling, fast-food and lodging mecca at or near the intersections of the Pennsylvania Turnpike, Interstate 70, and Route 30. Its primary feature is a splendid array of aligned toll booths which, depending on the direction you’re heading, dispense mileage tickets to north-bound travelers and relieve south-bounders of their accumulated fees. 
Breezewood goes by several affectionate nicknames, such as “The Travelers Oasis” and “The Gateway to the South” or even, humorously, “The Town of Motels.” It is officially designated as a populated community place (Class Code U6), which is rather misleading, since the US Census skips this community and there are no domiciles located there.
The history of Breezewood was non-existent until early 1960s when the Interstate was built connecting Pennsylvania and Maryland. But surrounding communities were built as early as 1836 to the east and west, most of which have disappeared. But the Mt. Zion Lutheran Church and cemetery, built in 1856 to serve former nearby communities, is still there.
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BREEZEWOOD—WHERE PATRIOTISM AND FAMILY NEEDS MEET
Breezewood is clearly the ideal way for those wishing to spend their government rebate money to help the national economy while staying within their rebate budget and enjoying a memorable family vacation. 
1. First of all, you will spend money. But all expenditures will benefit U.S. service industries and will not leave the country. 
2. Low round-trip gasoline costs. For those living within the circulation area of the Courier, the cost of gas will range from only $28.46 to $40.44.
	One Way Time and Distance to Breezewood

From Courier Circulation Area



	Valley Community
	Distance in Miles 

to Breezewood
	Time to Breezewood


	One-way  Gas Cost @ $3.40/gal, 20 mpg

	Strasburg
	83.70
	1 hr. 35 min.
	$14.23

	Woodstock
	99.18
	1 hr. 51 min.
	$16.86

	Edinburg
	102.15
	1 hr. 52 min.
	$17.37

	Mt. Jackson
	108.47
	1 hr. 59 min.
	$18.44

	New Market
	115.86
	2 hr. 4 min.
	$19.70

	Basye
	117.79
	2 hr. 12 min.
	$20.22


3. No expensive souvenirs to tempt you, like Vera Bradley bags or Longaberger baskets. Instead you’ll find an extensive selection of affordable trinkets and tee-shirts with Breezewood, PA tastefully emblazoned across them, at any of dozens of service station marts. (Unfortunately none of them will be made in the U.S.)
4. Affordable lodging with free maid service and clean sheets every night. Because of the intense competition, you’ll be able to choose from among the nation’s best motel bargains—many with free breakfasts, HBO, naughty movies, swimming pools, and pets-stay-free plans. Your kids will not be yammering for upscale accommodations like a Hilton or Hyatt because those swish places wouldn’t be caught dead in Breezewood!
5. Food you’re familiar with. Breezewood offers a smorgasbord of traditional American foods that won’t expose your palate to culture shock. Everything from burgers to hot dogs to pizza and barbecue and the Colonel’s best—plus all the sides within reason—are available.  You’ll experience no long waits for service, no irritating flavors you’re not used to, nor dishes with names you can’t pronounce.

6. Convenient car servicing.  Leave your car for repairs with one of the nearby auto mechanics and then sprint back across six lanes to rejoin your family vacation activities at the pool, dining, or watching TV!  
LONGER-TERM BREEZEWOOD RESIDENCY
While pondering Breezewood as a solution to national and personal financial conflicts, it occurred to me that some readers might wish to consider Breezewood as an alternative to part-time living in another locale such as Florida or Maine—pricey second homes that many of us cannot afford. The purpose of these alternate living arrangements I understand is primarily to relocate to better or different weather. And while I don’t think Breezewood’s latitude would offer a stark contrast to Valley climate, it might offer a break in other areas.

Small-town living does take its toll on its citizens because the same responsibilities that are spread over millions of people in large cities are borne on the shoulders of a few hundred in our communities. With that in mind, here are the features that Breezewood does not offer that might make it appealing to a number of overly committed citizens for a few months each year.

1. No Chamber of Commerce with its obligation
2. No Town Government or elections or budgets to hash over
3. No library or its committees
4. No museum or its committees
5. No worthwhile charitable groups or their fundraisers
5. No parades or festivals
6. No schools or sports activities
7. No intrusive police, fire, or rescue presence (perfect for those seeking to avoid the long arm of the 

    law)
On the other hand, it is close enough that you could always drive back home to keep a doctor’s appointment, plant a garden or mow the grass, have lunch with a friend, or attend a fantastic party. You’d probably have to hit your Breezewood hideout armed with several dozen good books and a raft of magazine subscriptions addressed to: Motel 6, Breezewood, PA 15533.  Also, you could invite friends to drop in. Everyone passes through Breezewood eventually.
Usually when I write my columns, I engage in rigorous research that involves in-depth personal exposure to the subject at hand, e.g., Mongolia, the Westminster Dog Show, the Adirondacks. But in this case, I must caution readers, my experience in Breezewood has been limited to a few fleeting minutes as we whip through the toll booth as quickly as possible. Jack hates Breezewood and refuses to stop there no matter how much we need gas, food, or anything else. 
So my pipedream of spending a fun-filled week vacationing in the “Town of Motels” will probably remain just that for me. More likely we’ll take half of our rebate and apply it on the Sear’s bill and put the other half in savings. After all, real patriots don’t let the government tell them what to do with their after-tax dollars.









