SOFT DRINKS PUMPED by Bob
Dole at Dawson Drug Store on a visit

Witty Soda Jerk
Wants to Be President §

By DAVID M. SHRIBMAN
The Boston Globe

People around Russell remem-
ber the youniBob Dole as the
witty soda over at Dawson’s
Drug Store — andlaterasthean—
gular athlete cut down in war only
to fight his way back, first strug-
gling to walk and then running for

office.
They remember the Arlen

%o workaesd 31 his iam‘ns oil field

salvage yard, whose home served
as a for the Jewish

aviators at nearby Walker Air .-

Base, and who later won fame as a
Phﬂadelplna and Penn-
sylvania sena

Wekt;ome to ml;;usse]l, a rural out-
post of 4,800 improb-
able luxta of chance and
ambition — is home to two
lican candidates for the
House.

“It isn’t somethmg in the water,”
sail

Nor did Russell have the bright and
lights of Wichita, orevenofSalma
“We did small-town " said
Velma Beeman, a classmate of
Specter’s. “We walked to the mov-
ies, walked to the dances. Wepro—
Vll-mdgggwslé.:t’lnng There always

ice
seemedtobeaglmrpﬂmtwasto-
gether.”

Founded 123 years ago as a junc-
tion on the Kgnsasalgaciﬁc Rail-
road, Russell is the sort of rural
community celebrated in American
folklore.

Itisaplacewha'ethe
per used to accept.
ment for a
black clouds that

in the Depression years
dust never and where
the fields onrﬁm:%
are planted with wheat — and with
oil well pumpjacks.

But the town spawned an unusu-
al record of achievers. Besides

et aﬁ_w_’___w .wt. -

Kansas in the Senate, there were
Roland Rautenstraus, a football

THESE FOUR RUSSELL STUDENTS
are on the front porch of the Dole home
here. The picture was taken in 1941, the

id-Russel-T-Fownsley, the-eeres-
brwa’w
sell Daily News and The Russell

Record.

Saturday afternoon and you drag
Main Street at night.”
Dole’s father was a marcal}g-
ure, running the White
takmg over a cream and egg sta-
Elt;nv and finally managing a grain

Spectersfather who sold canta-
loupes before .an oil field
yard, moved the family here in the
autumn of 1942, Arlen was 12.

“I learned to play pool there, and
therxextyearl]omedthe
team,” Specter said. “You couldn’t
dommﬂus probably makes Ali

ce
Mills the o

presidential nomination.
She mmembers Dole as qu:.et,

Zﬁ““““

ery industrious.” Today
thetwo mlmtlesadmversbut
different in — make

th!hmlnmlpamhome compan-

Dole.'n retains the dust
of“&gm [ramemlns

is the very
of the nmfern urban lawmaker,
Russell is the

not only for
glvezrmmsbutfortheirfomm
e

Caéxa

invent Russell,
Sald R.lchard Norton Smith, a for-.
mer Dole speed:wnterwlmmws
director of the Ronald Li-

brary in California. “It is a small al

town with bi le, a
th big peopl

the prairie

themselves the elements,
and where without a lot be-
came pret “reliant.”

ce on
tested

Indeed, it is the small towns of
America and not its bi

cities that
nation’s
of

peopledo
smsenfvalues says former
Mike Ha himself from the
western tmvnofAtwood
“There are so y
toleamtodependoneacfl ?

w

here in May 1979. Dole had worked at the
drug store in his high school years here.
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fered in the Great Depression and J ‘-' TP
nnportantmthel:vesofboth £ ,‘i;ﬂ&ﬁtn”
Dole and memtﬁn% — .
id, so 10 a ; :

month, tomxsforthesew
icmofglﬁedpearbtza’achers.

“The teachers demanded that we
do our best,” said Dean C. Banker
whonmsthefarmlys 113-year- -old
cloﬂmgstorewherebothsenators
were outfitted. “You didn’t dare
shirk.”

BesldameTmrlotte O'Brien, the
mayors e,

nlyJemshpeo;s;f:dﬂIshmdL_
When his sister came of marriage-
ableagemthelatelm the Spec-
ewu'few worried that the only
boy in town was Arlen him-
self. 'lhlgytermedueast as
wou]d in.a
tolusl}mamlyonﬂxe%m
ﬂoor so as “to opportu-
forSlurleytomeetandnmny
Kety.” e
i jm'.”,"”""m gg
ln_ 'm '<‘_.
he is fond “ ofh:soyr?:nmmandthe
places where he | up.” Dole
still owns the family home at 1035

N. Maple St., where an American
ﬂagﬂmsoutade

For years the people here have
. the of two of its
shgnsinﬂle teash:smriusi ;
onday'’s daily paper
pageoge stories on Dole's et
1deas and Specter’s flat-tax propos-

dently, has landed a jackrabbit. Note the

KENNY DOLE, leff, Norma Jean and
' native sandstone surrounding the well.

Bob enjoy a day at one of their grandfa-
Kenny, evi-

ther’s farms near Russell.

But now tial politics has
made riv: of two men whose
families have known each other for
more than half a century,

5 ‘Weallhk%oA];m“ said :Norma
ean Steele, s younger sister.
“]2’.utv.vuelllr.el:.'.obbelfe:rlmg

That’s a matter of some awk-
wardnasinatnwnmathas“Bob
Dole on a grain
elevator and on hi

‘Wehavetobemal when
we are in a

PLAY -TIME — Bob, Kenny, Norma
Jean and Gloria enjoyed playing together
in the yard near their home here. The
Dole siblings were always close and re-

__main so today. Norma Jean (Dole) Steele
and Gloria (Dole) Nelson both live in
Russell. Kenny Dole died in March, 1993.

ltwasthedisowmyofmlon ter

1923 that
thefw%?ryﬁofmnsel!,

m::ﬂunnmmd

year Bob Dole was graduated from Rus-

sell High School, From left, are: Pi Leon
Mai, Bob Dole, Eddie Manweiler and Ha-
rold Bangerter.

wife and four children from the creamery
and as the manager of Norris Grain Com-
pany. The creamery and the grain com-
‘pany were located on the same ground.

DORAN R. DOLE, the fa?her of Sen.
Robert J. Dole, is in his creamery in this
picture taken inside the new building,
about 1935. Dole supported his family of a
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