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Against solar? You are against Mason County
Dear editor,
Mr. Bob DeVoe wrote a let-

ter to the editor on Saturday, 
April 9, 2022. He states that 
industrial solar has estimated 
that the tax revenue paid to 
the county will be $88,000. 
He does not say whether this 
is per year, per 10 years or 
for 30 years. He also states 
that the revenue would only 
be enough to pay teachers an 
additional $34 per year. That 
would mean that the school 
board is employing about 
2,600 employees if it is annu-
al. I don’t get it. That’s what 
Citizen’s Voice does. No facts, 
just scare tactics.

Let me give you the true 
facts. Mr. Troy Cracraft is the 
Property Valuation Officer for 
Mason County. He came to the 
Planning and Zoning meeting 
on March 23rd of this year. 
These are the figures that he 
shared with the Commission 
and the members of the public 
that were in attendance.

Farmland is assessed at 
$300 per acre. The tax rate 
is 1.0766 percent per $100 of 
value or $3.24 per acre. The 
portion sent to State is $0.36 
per acre. The amount going 
to the School, Health Dept, 
Extension Office and Library 
is $2.88 per acre.

Industrial Solar would be 
assessed at $9,286 per acre 
($650, the lease rate divided 
by the cap rate 0.07). The tax 
rate would be $99.85 per acre 
or 30 times higher than what 
the county now receives for 
agricultural land. The portion 
sent to the State would be 
11.05 per acre. The amount 
going to School, Health Dept, 
Extension Office and Library 
would $88.80 per acre. Mr. 
Cracraft assumed 6,000 of 
land times $88.80 per acre 
would be $532,800 per year. 
In 30 years of the contract, 
Mason County would receive 
$15,984,000.

The State has a tangible 
tax that is on any property 

that is not real estate. That 
would be solar panels, invert-
ers, transformers and any 
other personal property, basi-
cally, anything above ground. 
Although he presented the 
tangible tax rates, he really 
didn’t discuss tax revenue for 
the State because the tangible 
tax revenue all goes to the 
State. Figures that the solar 
companies have presented to 
the Public Service Commis-
sion indicate that it will cost 
approximately one million 
dollars per megawatt to com-
plete a solar farm. There are 
three companies that want to 
build farms in Mason County. 
Each wants to construct a 250 
megawatt farm which would 
mean that we would have 750 
megawatts. If it costs a million 
dollars to construct one mega-
watt, then 750 megawatts 
would be $750 million dol-
lars. I have no idea what the 
tax on the tangible property 
would be so I asked Mr. Cra-
craft and he told me that if all 
three projects were completed 
at those costs, the first year’s 
state revenue would $6.83 
million. It would reduce by 
10 percent each year until the 
base tax was $683,000 and it 
would remain at that rate for 
the life of the project. Don’t 
tell me that is not beneficial to 
Mason County and the State. 
If you don’t believe my fig-
ures, ask Mr. Cracraft.

Mr. DeVoe states that one 
of the companies is a limited 
liability corporation from out 
of the country. I guess that 
this an attempt to scare the 
general population of Mason 
County into believing that 
this company has no liability 
to the citizens. The truth is 
that all corporations are limit-
ed liability corporations. They 
are induvial entities shoulder-
ing their own liabilities and 
the members (stockholders) 
of the corporation cannot be 
held liable for the actions of 
the corporation. Google is a 

limited liability corporation.
He maintains that only 10 

permanent jobs will be cre-
ated by solar. There will be 
three companies and they will 
each have about 10 employees 
to handle the technical jobs 
needed for the companies. 
I’m sure that a lot more folks 
will be required to maintain 
6,000 acres. That’s great deal 
of grass and they don’t want 
the grass to grow up on the 
panels.

He proceeds to say that 
“All types of environmental, 
economic and medical compli-
cations are proven effects of 
solar plants”. He is trying to 
scare us again since he doesn’t 
list any of these complica-
tions or their consequences. 
He also makes the claim that 
none of the electricity pro-
duced here will be used here. 
That is false. The solar com-
panies can’t put the electricity 
produced here in a suitcase 
and deliver it to Amazon or 
Ford Motor Company. It goes 
up to the grid and is disbursed 
where needed. Mason County 
households will have the same 
access to the electric as peo-
ple in Cincinnati or Pittsburg. 
It’s like a five-gallon bucket 
with 4 gallons of water in it. 
When you add a gallon, it’s 
five gallons of water. When 
you remove a cup, it comes 
from the five gallons because 
it’s homogenous.

He finishes by saying 
that solar farms are going 
to destroy the way of life in 
Mason County. Solar will not 
affect anybody’s job, their 
health or anything else in 
their daily lives. The CVoMC 
has thrown everything they 
can think of against the wall, 
and nothing has stuck. We 
have disproved every claim 
they have made.

If you are against Solar 
in Mason County, you are 
against Mason County.

Dave Clarke
May’s Lick

Early retirement: 
Threat or menace?

“But I’ll keep workin’/As 
long as my two hands are fit 
to use…” – Merle Haggard

I haven’t run away and 
joined the circus, but I am 
nearing the age when a finan-
cial safety net admittedly 
has the allure of the Sirens 
of Greek mythology.

Yes, before long, 
yours truly could con-
ceivably abandon the 
rat race and apply for 
early Social Security 
benefits.

I would have to 
adjust to the reduced 
income very delicately. 
If I restricted my “riotous” 
lifestyle any further, it would 
be six feet under

But who am I kidding? I 
am reasonably healthy and 
hope to stick with my day 
job for another five to seven 
years. Why jettison a job 
you lo…a job you lo…let’s be 
friends, job!

I’m no quitter. Other than 
part-time positions, I have 
never voluntarily left a place 
of employment. (Or have I? 
Things are still murky about 
that stint at Concussions R 
Us.)

It’s not for me to ques-
tion the judgment of those 
who do retire at the earli-
est opportunity. Many make 
an honest assessment of 
their genetic predisposition 
before they accept reduced 
benefits. (“Gimme the 
money! Considering Mom’s 
side of the family, there’s a 
98 percent probability that I 
will hock up a lung and die 
at age 64.”) Oh, the hijinks 
that must ensue when you 
get half a dozen of these 
sunshine boys meeting for 
coffee at McDonald’s every 
morning!

Honestly, I do not begrudge 
my peers the chance to trav-
el, spoil grandchildren or 
take up low-impact putter-
ing. More power to them if 
they have worked hard for 
decades and choose to “take 
the money and…hobble.”

I simply realize that there’s 
more to retirement than 
fishing trips and sleeping 

until noon. Remaining gain-
fully employed gives you the 
perfect excuse for dodging 
endless requests. (“I’d love 
to straighten that picture 
frame for you, Ma; but, hey, 
those pencils aren’t going to 
sharpen themselves!”)

When I teased about 
early retirement, my 
wife lovingly present-
ed me with a stack of 
books. Great! A nos-
talgic feast of lazily re-
reading the complete 
World Book Encyclo-
pedia! No, wait – it’s 
a bound collection of 

“honey do” lists! (“Hey, boss 
– any prospects for 25-hour 
workdays this week?”)

Speaking of my wife, 
I think couples appreci-
ate their “together time” 
more when most of the 
week means commuting 
and laboring. Quality over 
quantity. Familiarity breeds 
contempt. There’s a fine line 
between “Precious and few 
are the moments we two can 
share” and “Hit the road, 
Jack, and don’t you come 
back no more no more no 
more…”

I realize I am just kicking 
the can down the road, but I 
am not in a hurry to join the 
“fixed-income rant” brigade. 
I don’t want to be known 
for muttering things such as 
“Back in my day, Fonzie had 
to ski through five miles of 
snow before he could jump 
the shark.” No, sirree, Bob! 
(Oops. Not okay, Boomer.)

Yes, I’ll keep on keeping 
my nose to the grindstone. 
(Hey, free exfoliation!) I 
have my inspirations. After 
thousands of years, the 
Sirens haven’t given up. I 
just saw one in front of an 
auto parts store beating up 
an inflatable dancing tube 
man for his job.

Ooo! That had to hurt! 
Hey, I’m suddenly having 
a flashback to when I got 
caught raiding the office 
refrigerator at Concussions 
R Us. Never saw the fruit-
cake coming until it was too 
late!

Learning to appreciate the regular flu
I recommend the seasonal 

flu — but please allow me to 
explain.

About a week ago, I felt 
suddenly rundown and 
weak. I just wanted to lie 
down.

I thought nothing of it 
at the time. My family is 
facing some difficulties 
at the moment, difficul-
ties we all must face now 
and again — and all of us 
are getting beat down.

But it wasn’t just fatigue.
Was it the big C, I wondered?
Nope.
I’d never tested positive for 

having COVID-19. Did that 
dreaded virus finally find a way 
to feast on my blessed good 
health?

Nope.
It turned out to be just a reg-

ular flu — but there was noth-
ing regular about it.

A particularly nasty and high-
ly contagious bug that’s spread-

ing rapidly around my 
region, it turned out to 
be the worst case of flu I 
ever recall having in my 
life.

With the intense 
national — and global — 
focus on a deadly “novel 
coronavirus” these past 
three years, it’s easy to 

forget how deadly the regular 
flu is.

According to the CDC, 
which has always had a hard 
time pinning down the exact 
numbers, the flu has been kill-
ing anywhere from 17,000 to 
97,000 Americans every year 
since 2012.

Healthline says the flu has 

caused at least “3.5 million flu 
illnesses, 34,000 hospitaliza-
tions, and 2,000 deaths” in the 
United States this season.

And I was among its victims.
I went to the ER to make 

sure it was the bug causing my 
issues, and that my heart and 
fundamentals were sound — 
and I am very lucky they were 
(and are).

Then I returned home and 
commenced immediately lying 
in the same spot without mov-
ing — no food, nothing — for 
the next four days.

My teeth itched. I felt like a 
piano was sitting on my chest. 
The nausea would not relent.

It was one of the best weeks 
of my life.

It’s a challenge all too com-
mon in affluent America: you 
can easily lose sight of how 

good you have it until you are 
reminded how bad things can 
get.

I recall filling my truck up for 
$40 a tank not long ago — and 
now it costs $70 a tank.

All I can think of as I stand 
there pumping is how hard I 
worked the prior few years and 
how I was able put a nice little 
buffer in my savings account to 
prepare for a rainy day.

Now I think of the 1% return 
my savings account is paying 
against the 8.4% inflation rate 
from last month — and the 
9.6% rate it is going to be this 
month — and I realize how 
much I took for granted the 
low-low inflation rate we’ve 
been enjoying for several 
decades.

Having your good health 
taken from you suddenly — but 

temporarily in my case, thank-
fully — makes me want to 
focus my energy on important 
matters, not trivial ones.

From now on I do not want 
to waste one fraction of a single 
second discussing politics on 
social media, but I do want to 
spend as much time as possible 
with my mom and dad as long 
as we have them to enjoy.

Every time I see them now — 
and I wasn’t able to do so at all 
the past week — I ask them a 
new question about their lives 
and other family members.

They are a fountain of wis-
dom and I want to capture as 
much of their experience and 
knowledge as I can while they 
are still able to share it.

And now you know why I 
recommend the seasonal flu!
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