ory by | Erin Hucke

Hey, hey! Thanks for picking this up! In
i hands, you hold a genuine, one-of-a-kind
snitor. Now most of you, being freshmen,
Ehave probably never seen an 1Ssue of The Moni-
or before, and so we would like to introduce
hs little paper to you. Don’t turn the page
! Read on.
The Monitor is Truman’s “alternative”
hiewspaper. Now watch out for that word, “al-
femative” — it can get you in a Jot of trouble.
ust look what it did to popular music. A more
L courate word to describe The Monitor s “col-
lestive.” Now collective means exactly what 1t
ounds like it means. The Monitor 1s a forum for
Truman students, -faculty, staff and others m
bihe Truman community to express their views
o a larger audience. Whether those views be
fsbout politics, current cvents, entertainment,
art or pretly much anything clse you can think
The Monitor is here to “collect” those
lhoughts and serve them up to the public. The
onitor is financially mdependent of the Uni-
bversity. We reccive no funding from the admin-
istration, therefore. we feel free to write about

¢ University objectively. We receive some
moncy from an organizalion on campus called
Funds Allotment Council, but the majority
our funding comes directly from advertising.

advertisers are strictly focal and indepen-
ient businesses and organizations, and they sup-
ort us, so pleasc patronize them.
" |t appears that most people think The
onitor mysieriously appears m buildings ev-
v other Tuesday, stashed there by a secret
if that wish to remain completely anony-

“Jwho are open.

tive and probably more on top of commu-
ity issucs than your average Joe. Although our
wderground image is cool and all, we have no
deawhere it came from and really want to shake
Qur pages arc open to everyone. Hey, come
for yourself, we are normal people, more or
ess. :

Now you are going (o see another paper

Truman State University's only source for t

nead me! Read me!

O

Paz expiores the reasons that you
‘should join the Monitor staff.Check

Volume6, Number1: '{

around. It’s called the Index. The Index 18
Truman State University’s official newspaper.
They arc funded m part by the administration
and thus have a lot of obligations to the Univer-
sity. The Index must cover all the entertam-
ment, all the sports events, all the munor news
happemngs that take place around here. They
are conservative and straight-laced. However,
that’s all I'm going to say about the Index. I'll
let you figure the rest out on your own. The
Index does serve a purpose on campus. A dif-
ferent one than The Monitor serves. We are not
competitors. We do not hate them, and to tell
you the truth, we really don’t concern ourselves
with them very much.

The Monitor is a second voice to challenge
that of the Index. We are here to talk about
things they don’t talk about. But, 1t’s stupid to
think that simply two votces could satisfy the
opintons of everyone here on campus. So if you
are unsatisfied with both the Index and The
Monitor, we suggest you start your own paper.
We wouldn’t be here today if our founders
hadn’t done that five years ago.

This year, we arc lookimng to expand The
Monitor staff, so this is a call to all of you who
are a) looking for something to get mvolved with
on campus, b) have views that need to be heard.
or ¢) hate The Manas much as we do. We need
lots of kinds of people — writers, photogra-
phers. advertising representatives, Copy editors
and a whole slew of other people to help make

The Monitor what it 1s and hopes to be. And we
aren’t just talking to freshmen here, upperclass-
men. 1t’s never too late to be mvolved.

But if you think that bemng part of The

ious. The fact is, Monitor
hiat image staff 1sn’t
ailditbcfather  “The Monitor is Truman’s“alternative”  for you, we
fom the truth, newspaper.Now watch outfor that still hope
The Monitor is a " . s . that you'll
ompletely open word,“alternative”-itcangetyouina ok for our
ranization that  lot of trouble. Just look whatitdid to issues every
welcomes cvery- popularmusic.” other Tues-'
e. We arc a day and
oup of students give them a
read. After

all, our readers give The Monitor a purposc. 1If
we didn’t have readers, there would be no rca-
son for us 1o do this. So watch for our 1Ssues,
and read with an open mind. Write a letter to
the editor, write an article, or write for us the
entire four years (or more) that you are here and
participate m your college experience.

N T

horough coverage of community issues,

The Soft Bulletin is the
brilliant new release from
The Flaming Lips. Read
the review on page 6.
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photo by Dan Newcomb

A fellow citizen enjoying the finer things in life: fresh air, good drink, and The

Monitor.

Kirksville is drenched in
a special sauce

story by | Robyn E. Ratcliff

For four years now, I've been trymg to
1dentify the elements that make living and going
to school here in Kirksville such an odd experi-
ence. This expertence 1s difficult to define as it
1s unquestionably different for each individual.
Some people actually dislike 1t. They are de-
ranged. They shouid be sterilized and mstitu-
tionalized.

The mergmg of cultures created by the jux-
taposition of a small, mostly rural town and the
growing liberal arts and sciences culture of TSU
produces a unique environment for nhabitants.

For students, life in Kirksville can be
shocking and even disturbing, especially at first.
Bonds between newcomers form quickly (such
as those between disaster victims) and, due to
the small size of the campus commumnty, it's
very casy to maintain contact with casual ac-

quaintances who would, in a larger setting, be
lost m the crowd.

While these factors play a big part m de-
fining Kirksville life, they do not explan the

E

The contents of this issue are merely a
sampling of articles from The Monitor's
past, mixed with a few new articles here
and there. We hope this gives you new
students a good idea of who we are and

what we are about.

subtle qualities and quirks that create the abso-
lute beauty of it all. There 1s something some-
what humorous about this community. It's al-
most campy, that sort of off-color, out-of-style,
yet nonetheless likable flavor. It's like the whole
town is drenched in a special sauce. Nobody
knows the recipe, but everyone knows it's
Kirksville when they taste 1it.

I may not be able to tell you the secret
ingredient of that special sauce, but I can iden-
tify some of its more obvious components.

It's something about the smell of wet gravel.

It's theway the moon reflects off of houses
.. chipping white paint casts deep shadows.

Slanted sidewalks are often dangerous,
fault lines of treeroots, missing blocks, giant
curbs, immense mud slicks, and puddies.

Pancake City.

The world's most interesting and de-
mented garage sales ... plastic grapes, old rust
colored cardigans, wind up Hula dolls.

See KIRKSVILLE, page 8
s

Now jump inside!

~
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'i ADVERTISING ROYALTY
| Erin Hucke - Marie Montano - Jess Pasley

Ali contents Copyright © 1999
The Monitor Campus Collective uniess oth-
erwise noted.

The Monitor is published every other Tues-
day (only this time it's a Thursday.) Each
writer is responsible for his or her own work.

We meet every Tuesday and Thursday at
i 9:00pm in OP 115A. Meetings begin 26
B August.

Subscriptions are available to out of
towners - you just pay for postage. Send a
check or money order for $5 to the address
above for a semestet’s worth of Monitors.
That’s really cheap, huh?

“Among people who have learned some-
thing from the 18th century {say, Voltaire)
itisa truism, hardly deserving discussion,

| that the defense of the right of free ex-

pression is not restricted to ideas one
approves of, and that it is precisely in the
case of ideas found most offensive that
this right must be vigorously defended.
Advocacy of the right to express ideas

| that are generally approved of is, quite

obviously, a matter of no significance.”
j - Noam Chomsky

}
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Fun in the Bathroom:

Tornado of Fire

Try this science experiment' at
home! (The Monitor is not respon-
sible for any damage due to uncon-
trollable fires caused by this activity)’

- Buy rubbing alcohol. (Wal-Mart
only has “Wintergreen” this week.)]
- Find small bathroom with tile floo
Carpet might be a bad idea.

- Clear anything from room that
shouldn’t be burned.

- Practice opening and closing  §
door, observing path of door’s arc. §
- Pour 1/5 bottle of alcohol on floor;
at edge of door’s path.

- Light this on fire, allowing about
10 seconds for full fusion.

- Close and reopen door quickly.
The currents of air should trans- |
form your harmless fire on the floo§
into a tornado of fire which will
move chaotically about the room
for about five seconds.

- Repeat last step for more fun.

for great Mexicon food!
106 5. EIsoN
¢27-0870
11-9 everyday
|“we Can Fix Ay Ovders TQ GO7)
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Tweak Your Mind

Inafighttothedeath,ona neutral battle ground, who would
win, the Freshman Week Iguana or the Monitor Lizard?

send complaints or praise to the mailbox in the CAOC
or e-mail us at monitortrm@hotmail.com

Got something to say? Write a letter to
The Monitor. Letters must be typed to be
Jconsidered for publication.

~ “Well, | guess the Monitor Lizard.”

-Scott Wilbers

Looking to get involved on campus?
Looking to meet some “interesting”
people? Fear no longer, friend!
Join the Monitor staff..

We are looking for bright, intelligent,
creative people just like you! So what are

you waiting for? |
Come to our first meeting.
Thursday, 26 August 1999.
- OP 115A. 9:00pm.
Can’t make it? Call 627-4797
and ask for Erin.

EARD’S

GALLERY

“| think it would be the
Monitor Lizard. He's:
actually already in, like, a
fighting stance.”

- Margorie lwai

“Jh! Nan-na na-na!”

- Joseph Baldwin

“The Monitor Lizard. He
looks wicked.”

Mattboard
Foam board
&
Framing Supplies
and of course, fine art

- Andy Curtis

120 E. Washington
665-4531
one block east of Pagliai’s

“yh, | don’t know.”

-Greg Cornelius

--——--——--———_-—_-_———_--1

r
1 49-cent Color Copies! A youtonr N\ !
i 81/2x11 - 241bs. paper Gestetner2606! :

l expires: September 6, 1999 .

#is the Lizard real? Because
that just looks like a paper
lizard.”

- Ben Garrett
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"If I've got something to say, sir, I'm gonna say itnow."

Take time to figure out
what you want in life

opinion by | Shawn Gilmore

Typically, I never really doubt what I'm
doing at college. I take it for granted that I've
been a physics major since the begmning of my
freshman year, and that is who I am: just a
physics major. Almost every day, I take a brisk
little walk over to Barnett, which seems to
move a little closer to La Plata each and every
friggin’ day. Pretty soon, I'll be spending all of
my tume there and in Violette.

I was pretty much resigned to this con-
cept, at least until recently. I’m going to try to
pick up three minors before I graduate, one of
them being English. For a while I toyed with a
double major between physics and English, but
the idea just seemed too daunting, with too
much to handle all at once.

Then, I had what you might call a “mo-
ment of clarity.” In my Creative Writing class,
we were talking about our writing techniques,
what worked for us and what didn’t, that sort
of thing. And 1t just hit me. My friend and I
turned to each other and whispered, “What the
hell are we doing in all of these math and sci-
ence classes?”

In that moment, 1 realized that I could do
this forever and be happy. Last semester, |
completely and totally burned myself out try-
ing to concentrate on classes for my major.
What 1 need is a release, something that [ can
turn to when my one major 1s just too much.
Maybe I should start looking into a dual major
again. What’s the worst that could happen? I
would take a couple of exira elective classes
and then decide that [ couldn’t handle it. Then,
if it were that bad, I could drop the second
major agamn.

I’'ve come to realize that my friend Ben
has the right idea. He's a math and English
double major, specifically because he loves both
subjects, but sometimes he needs the release of

being able to go completely into one major or
the other. I work the exact same way, although
no advisor would ever have been able to tell me
that.

Advisors are important, don’t get me
wrong, but there are many things that you have
to decide for yourself. 'm realizing now that
no advisor could have ever guessed that En-
glish would have taken a hold of me like this.
Likewise, even if someone had tried to con-
vince me. I probably would have balked at the
concept.

My friend Lara faces a similar problem.
She is still undeclared but is on the course to
becoming a math major. I constantly try to
convince her that she basically already is, but
it will probably take an epiphany of her own
to see it clearly. No advisor will be able to
prove to her what she wants to do; 1t’s just
something that she has to find on her own.

So, all of you out there who have yet to
declare a major can take heart. Those of you
that are unhappy with your major still have
time to change. All it takes 1s one class, one
comment, one moment to convince you. Don’t
worry if it hasn’t happened to you yet. It will
sometime. But, if one day you suddenly see
everything more clearly, reco gmze what you've
found and don’t letit go.

If that happens, take the 1mpulse and ask
yourself how you feel about following it
through. You don’t have to declare a major, or
even be sure of what you’re doing, but some-
times it’s a good 1dea to just go on impulse for
a while. None of us know what the future will
hold, and sometimes the lack of direction can
be exhilarating.

If you feel like what you're doing now
isn’t working, make a change. It may be time to
rethink all of your life, or just a small part, but
there definitely 1s no tune like the present.

Students should take
advantage of speakers

opinion by | Erin Hucke

I’ve learned quite a lot recently. But it
hasn’t been from textbooks, nor has it been
from professors. The major source of my
newfound knowledge, you ask? Guest
speakers.

1 will wager to say that guest speakers
visiting Truman have given me more valu-
able, usable information in the past two
weeks than I've learned and retained in all
of my classes during this period.

ot of money just to bring lecturers and
other guests to Kirksville.

Coming to speak to a Truman audi-
ence is the only reason they come here.
(Surprise — They aren’t coming just to shop
at the Kirksville Wal-Mart!) Barely filling
the lecture room is not the most tactful way
to welcome a guest. It is disheartening to
the speaker and somewhat embarrassing
to the University.

But the people who really suffer are

“A  pretty those who do
strong statement “Collegeis supposeci tobean not aitend the
to make,” you say? . lectures. A
Well, chances are experience on all accounts: simple decline to
the possiht{ility of intellectual, social, and the invitation
arguing this point because it
with me is slinf No personaI.You cando all of “doesn’t inter-
one could argue your homework, pass all of est you” 1s a

this with me, for
very few people,
I'm sure, actually
attended both of
the lectures I did.

The truth is
the majority of students just don’t take ad-
vantage of University-sponsored events.
Guest speakers, recitals and concerts, and
special events are not well-attended.

College isn’t just for the classes. Col-
lege is supposed to be an experience on all
accounts: intellectual, social, and personal.
You can do all of your homework, pass all
of your classes, and get your degree, but
have you really learned anything unique?

Classes and homework completed in
working towards a major are vital and much
can be learned in the process. But it’s that
extra information, the lecture you attended
on your own free will, which makes your
education at Truman one-of-a-kind.

These lectures are your only opportu-
nities to hear what these people have to
say. Television, videos, movies — they just
don’t do it. These are opportunities for you
to participate with people that you previ-
ously could only read about.

The Funds Allotment Council and van-
ous other organizations shell out quite a

your classes, and get your
degree, buthave you really
learned anything unique?”

feeble argument
plagued with
prejudice. How
do you know
that you won’t
be interested un-
less you go and listen to what they have to
say?

You’ve heard the cliché “You can’t
judge a book by its cover.” Well, you can’t
judge a speaker by their publicity poster.

It is only when you attend the lecture
that you will be able to make a justified
assessment. And more often than not, you
will probably be proved wrong. Life experi-
ence and advice for your future are just
two reasons why visiting lecturers can
teach you more than a textbook.

Would you ever just go buy a movie
ticket and not use it? As stupid as this act
sounds, I’d like to congratulate you for do-
ing something highly similar all of the time.
With your tuition, you have purchased
many tickets to attend university events
for “free.” ‘

Start cashing in on these opportuni-
ties and maybe you’ll learn something that
isn’t even In a textbook, something that
can be learned from no other source thana
real live person.

Ten Commandments in schools violate rights

opinion by | Leslee White

I spent part of my spring break involved
in a vindictive e-mail battle with my hometown
representative. He 1s a major proponent of a
current bill up for debate in the Arkansas Sen-
ate. The bill came about in response to my former
junior ngh’s school-wide posting of the Ten
Commandments. When angry parents requested
the document be removed from the walls of the
public junior high, a bill came about which al-
lowed for the posting of the Ten Command-
ments m public schools as a list of school rules.
Thus bill just got House approval and now moves
to the Senate.

Now I'm not one to let this slide by. My
brother attends this junior high, and I was a
student there. So 1 wrote my representative
with my concerns. Perhaps my angry approach
was a tad tasteless, but it sure made me feel
better. In my letter I told Jim Bob — yes, that
really is his name and not just an Arkansas in-
sult — that I think the posting of the Ten Com-
mandments mn a public school is m direct oppo-
sition to the constitutional separation of chureh
and state. I also may have mentioned that 1

couldn’t wait to get my law degree so I could
“sue the likes of Southwest Junior High and the
representatives who do nothing about blatant
disregard of the Constitution.” My father con-
sidered this an extremely immature approach to
problem solving, but just knowmg this repre-
sentative knows I think he’s a bigot gives me a
charge. And, oh, how horrible 1 am to address
an elder in that manner. I know, smcere apolo-
gies to all offended. Anyway, the funny part of
this story s that I got a reply. My representa-
tive responded within two days with the fol-
lowmg:

“MS. WHITE,

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS ARE
PRINCIPLES THAT WE WANT EVERY
YOUNG PERSON TO KNOW. WHAT IS
WRONG WITH TELLING CHILDREN,
DON'T KILL, STEAL, OR LIE? THIS DOES
NOT VIOLATE THE CONSTITUTION.
QUR NATION WAS FOUNDED ONE NA-
TION UNDER GOD. I SUPPORT SOUTH-
WEST JR.. HIGH FOR THIS GOOD BOLD

‘STEP. BACK WHEN THE BIBLE WAS'

TAUGHT IN THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS WE

HAD LESS PROBLEMS WITH OUR
YOUTH.
JIM BOB DUGGAR”™

Interesting stuff, huh? Do the capital let-
ters mean he’s yelling this reply? I'm nof up on
computer language. 'm gong to 1gnore the part
where he used part of the Pledge of Allegiance
to justify the content of the Constitution. Let’s
focus on the concept. Of course I think we
should teach children “don’t kill, steal or lie.”
My problem lies in the first four command-
ments. These are the ones that directly mention
God. | can’t speak for other Christians, but I
think 1t’s a little presumptuous to make a gen-
eral rule for every student, “T am the Lord thy
God. .. thou shalt have no other gods before me.™
[ think this 1s clearly an imposition on the rights
of the students and violation of the constitu-
tional separation of church and state.

I’m trying to figure out why he believes
our nation was founded by Christians. If
memory serves, most of those guys were deists

or atheists. The only mention of religion (be-

sides the separation of church and state stuff) 1
can come up with 18 1 the Declaration of Inde-

pendence — ““they are endowed by their Creator
with certam malienable nghts.” I think that’s a
pretty strong ~freedom of religion™ message.
The distinct difference 1s that it says. “endowed
by therr Creator,” not “endowed by THE Cre-
ator.” [ infer from this that the founding fathers
knew that different people have different be-
liefs, and all beliefs should be respected. But,
perhaps ['m mustaken.

As much as I disagree with what Duggar -
has to say, ] must respect the fact that he re-
sponded to my e-mail so promptly. News from
my parents is that so many people are angry
and mvolved that the bill will not pass the Sen-
ate. If you're interested in more blatant consti-
tutional violations, check out the Little Rock
newspaper -- The Democrat-Gazette -- at
www.ardemgaz.com. The local section gives you
the low-down on all kinds of neat bills passed
1n the house, such as the bill requiring women
who want an abortion to view an ultrasound
image of their fetus and then wait 24 hours be-
fore they are eligible to get an abortion. Enjoy
the laws of the Imperial South.
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Be a part of The Monitor staff,Yo!

opinion by | Jesse Pasley
This is vour friendly neighborhood Paz

here to ask you a very important question:
[ How would you (ves, you) like to do some-
Thing important. neat, and fun...like. say,
witing for The Monitor? Now. before you
 frow your hands wnto the air mn a fit of con-
fision (like the guy on the front of the
Vihtzee box) and ask “How could I possibly
irite for The Monitor?)” just hear me out.
‘ Well. my friend, let’s start with some
tally basic stuff, like what The Montior 1s.
 how you would fit into the whole scheme.
L nd the meaning of life. Okay, let me start by
8 dipping the meanuing of life part entirely. 1
 don't know. But [ do have a slight grasp on

L vhat The Monitor 1s. You'll probably hear
B that The Mositor 1s the “alternative™ or “un-
3 {crground” newspaper. We might be “alter-

 ative.” in sense that The Monitor s the only
other campus newspaper. As for the “un-
ferground™ part. well. we are no secret club,
but we defimtley don’t kiss up to Unrver-
sity officsals, professors, or admunistrators.

Another word that gets tossed around

woncerning The Momitor 1s “liberal” (how-
wer that can be used). Admittedly, I do think
of mysclf of liberal. and the paper does have
arather liberal leaning. But that’s where all
this “liberal” business ends. The bent of the
paper is only a function of the bent of the
individual writers.
Who writes for The Monitor? Christian
apologists and ardent atheists. Capitalist pigs
d commie pinkos. Weirdos (that’s me),
gecks, and people who are too normal for
cir own good. .

What do they write? Everything from
the hard-hitting important stuff to the

slightly silly. And such 1s the beauty of The
Monitor And this 1s where you come in. The
uniqueness of The Monitor 1s supplied by
all sorts of people, and there’s a place 1n that
“all sorts” for you. If you have a complaint,
a gripe, something to expose, or just some-
thing interesting to say, then the chances are
that you have something to write for The
Monitor

“So why should I write for The Moni-
tor?” you ask? Well, there are many reasons.
Probably the first 1s the satisfaction of get-
ting something published. Whether 1t be an
expose that brings down “the system” or
just a little poem you crafted for your lady-
friend, you’ll get plenty of bragging rights:

Another réason that you should con-
sider writing a little something for The Moni-
for 1s that you could say something impor-
tant and it will be read. Tired of a new policy”
Want to voice discontent? This 1s your chance
to change something.

A reason that has affected me person-
ally is that writing for The Momtor 1s a great
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Welcome!

We sell wonderful,
good-quality used
books. Some of these
great books are as-
signed text books in

your courses.

| 20% off first

purchase by new
student

%@@%@@%@@%

i

opportunity to do something constructive
and meaningful with your time. You're 1n
college for a limited amount of tume. You have
the rest of vour life to get the perfect score
in Pac-Man. but vou only have this time.to
write for a campus newspaper and make
something happen. Besides, getting the per-
fect score tn Pac-Man takes six hours i one
sitting, and that’s if you last that long.

In essence, you don’t have to be a beat
reporter or an overly-political activist to get
mvolved (though having a grappling hook

head and consider contributing. No, I really
do hope so, because 1t 1s a rare moment when
I have somethimg fairly smart to say, so take
it while 1t lasts.

Sat. 9-6 Sun. 12-6

would be cool). You just have to have an Used Books and Unicorns

idea, a reason, and a little determination to 305 S. Franklin

sit down and write 1n order to contribute.

Not too complicated, eh? @ 621-1772 @
So that, my friend, 1s my spiel. I hope Hours:

you take a moment to mull 1t over 1n your @ Mon.-Fri. 10-7 @

Open on Sunday!

SonmBeRsns
SHIRAZY'S

PIZZERIA

212 N. FRANKLIN 665-1802
FEATURING

MARGARITA PIZZA

First made in Naples, Italy in 1918 by the request of Princess
Margarita. All the local pizza makers were asked to make the best
pizza for a prize. The winner of the contest named his pizza after the

Princess.

BUY ANY LARGE PIZZA,
GET 2 MEDIUM DRINKS
FREE. OFFER GOOD UNTIL
2 SEPTEMBER 1999

COLLEGE STUDENTS
RECEIVE 107, DISCOUNT

'FREE DELIVERY
OPEN
10AM-11PM SUN-THURS
10AM-12 MIDNIGHT FRI & SAT
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Tom Petty still knows

how to rock

Tom Petty and the
Heartbreakers
Echo

Warner Bros.

review by | Matthew Webber

"This 1s a song about a good girl gone bad,"
Tom Petty said, introducing "Swingin'." a song
from his new album, Echo, during his July 24
concert 1 St. Louis. The quip made me smile,
since it could have referred to quite a few of
Tom Petty and the Heartbreakers' many hits.
Still, 1t was refreshing to hear Petty say that,
and I smiled even wider as he began to smg:
"Swingin'™ made it obvious that Petty can still
relate to his fans, that (most importantly) Petty
can still rock, and that the decades of being a
celebrity have not alienated him from the sad
subjects of his songs one bit. Ah, those Amert-
can girls and the bad boys who love them.

Echo's first song, "Room At the Top,"
starts off quiet enough. A few taps on the cym-
bals, soft strummed chords, the hums of an or-
gan, and Petty's famous drawl. But the second
verse begins, the drums and bass kick i, and
this sudden infusion of energy 1s as ntense as
any in the Heartbreakers' repertoire. Thus pace
is sustained throughout the entire album, as the
underrated Heartbreakers -- lead guitarist Mike
Campbell, pianist Benmont Tench, bassist
Howie Epstein, guitarist Scott Thurston, and
drummer Steve Ferrone -- mmbly back up Petty
and provide the pulse, adding an edge to even
the softest ballads. The result is meat and pota-
toes rock, terse, gritty music John Steinbeck
could love.

If rock *n’ roll is dead then no one told
these guys. These guys are proof that rock 1s

Mogwai walks

genius, noise
- Mogwai '
Come On Die Young
Matador

review by | Erin Hucke
Come On Die Young begins with a song
called “Punk Rock:” that contains typical
Mogwai guitar ramblings playmg over a two-
minutc interview segment where Iggy Pop de-
fines punk rock.
[ggy ends up
saying “what
sounds to you
like a big load of
trashy old noise
ts, in fact. the
brilliant music
_of a genwus --
myself.” This,
t00, could be sard
for Scottish band Mogwai, secing as most of
their songs are drawn-out istrumentals that fit
comfortably withmn the gigantic, barely defined,
vost-rock catch-all genre. [ think most of the

alive and well.

Petty's lyrics are as simple and powerful
as they have always been, tales of America, of
love, of heartbreak. Echo 1s Petty's way of deal-
ing with his recent messy divorce, and the title
track is one of the saddest and most beautiful
songs he has ever written. The heartfelt emo-
tions overwhelm, and the vivid images linger 1n
the mind long after the end of the song, as hard
to kill as echoes.

The 13 songs on Echo are, both musically
and lyrically, as relevant as anything Petty has
ever written, and Tom Petty and the Heart-
breakers are still a very relevant modem rock
‘" roll band. They are not a nostalgia act with
nothing new to say, content to perform their
20-year-old hits (for examples of these bands
see a summer concert schedule); they are not
rock dinosaurs whose glory days are over and
don't realize it.(didn't David Lee Roth release a
new album last year?). Like all great bands, their
music continues to change and evolve, and their
songs reflect where they are currently at life.

Echo is a very good album from a very
good band, a band with many more years of
very good music-making ahead of them.

line between

record-buying public would tend to call Mogwai
just a “load of trashyold noise.” Yet, they re-
ally do create genius music. Genus in the sense
that it teeters on the edge of noise music
(Hovercraft, Bardo Pond, some Soni¢ Youth)
but doesn’t actually cross it. The music 1s quite
calm and reserved, and desprte the lack of com-
plex instrumentation 1 SOmMe arcas. It never
seems to lose your mterest.

A rare song with words, “Cody,” appears
near the begmning of the album. followed by
more wandering guitars lingering over amuffied
recording of the play by play of a college
(American) football game in “Helps Both Ways.”

But Mogwai isn’t for the average listener.
For one, vou must kave an enormous amount of
patience (or be depressed/sedated) to get through
the dismal, score-like background songs. In ad-
dition. most of the songs don’t have a tight
structure. but are loosely sewn together. They
meander through a luscious soundscape that
treads across peaks and valleys and faces a
couple of grizzly bears along the way. But all
this happens at a snail’s pace. mund you.

The Flaming Lips getin
touch with their serious
side

The Flaming Lips they were performing during their St. Louis
The Soft Bulletin show on the 1999 Music Against Brain De-
Warner Bros generation Revue tour, “this 1s a sad song, but

it sounds happy.”

Actually the whole mimi-festival was sef
up by The Flaming Lips themselves. The
strange title isn’t in honor of some
crazy, obscure charity set up to make
people stop losing brain cells like one
might think. Instead it draws from
the theory much mn line with the un-
proven Mozart Effect. that listening
to music can raise your IQ tempo-
rarily. More specifically, according
to a postcard handed out at the Re-
vue, “Recent psychological studics
| have shown that listenmg to com-

plex musical picces can enhance the
pram’s ability to perform abstract operations
immediately afterwards.”

I guess The Flaming Lips are aiming lo
make us all smarter. because The Soft Bulletin
is really complex. lvrically and musically.
Strings appear i many songs as well as inter-
esting use of the traditional drums, bass and
guitar setup. complenicnted by clectronic
blecps here and there. ~The Spark That Bled”
has a 70s-stylec woven sound tapestry under-
neath it. And Coyne straws, ~ accidentally
touched my head and noticed that 1 had been
bleeding,” apparently injured by “the sofiest
bullet ever shot.” ‘

“What 1s the Light?”” examines an unicsted
hypothesis that proposcs the chemical by which
we are able to feel the emotions of being in love
1s actually the same compound that caused the
“Big Bang™ in the Big Bang Theory of creation.
These guys have donc their research.

So buy this album. You won't be disap-
pointed. And when you think of The Flaming
Lips. the thought of jelly won't cven enter |
vour mund.

review by | Erin Hucke

The Flammg Lips -
usually a thought of that
jelly song they hit it big
with a few years back
enters your head. And
you thought that they
fell off the face of the carth
after that. Didn’t you?
For a long time, I did.

But after releasing
the brilliant Clouds Taste

Metallic and the four-CD,
experumental album Zaireeka (designed to be
played synchronized on four separate CD play-
ers at the same time), The Flaming Lips arc
seemingly re-entermg the mainstream with their
newest relcase. The Soft Bulletin. OK._ mavbe
they haven’t entered the real mamstream. but
certainly the college charts.

Left behund (with the exception of
“Buggin ™) are the inconsequential ditties about
girls spreading Vaseline on toast. They haven’t
lost their wit. “Well they fly in the air as you
comb your hair.”” from “Buggmn™™ 1s proof of
that. But constructing ‘upon the complex
sounds of Zarreeka and their off-beat live show
experiments, The Flanung Lips have built quite
a beautiful album. Not to mention being very
preoccupied with sound theory.

They started boombox experiments where
audience members turn nto orchestra mem-
bers. controlling boomboxes playing tapes com-
posed by the band. giving audicnce members
cues in true orchestra fashion. Each show s
consequently unique and can never be repeated
exactly.

And theyve also given a new spin to tra-
ditional live sound, giving audience members
pairs of headphones tuned to a specific FM
radio frequency that the show 1s being
broadcast over 1n order to clarfy and
distinguish the live sound. And
they do allow for a clearer, more
distinct sound 1n noisy
clubs where outside notse
can often be distracting.

Verging on some-
where  between
clever observation
and absoluic dev-
astation, Wayne
Coyne’s new lyr-
ics deal with m-
jury, illness and &
death after wit--
nessing his father
deteriorate from
cancer. “Feeling
Yourself Disinte-

grate” tells emphati-
cally that “life with-
out death 1s just impos-
sible.” And two scien-
tists are competing to find
the cure for cancer first in
“Race for the Prize.”

But make no mistake, The Soft :
Bulletn is hardly depressing in tone. As
Coyne said at least three times about new songs

’ pﬁot ErinHucke
Wayne Coyne of The Flaming Lips
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Ben Folds Five learn

ubtety,

Ben FoldsFive

The Unauthorized
Biography of Reinhold
Messner

550 Music

review by | Matthew Webber
Like most of America. I was first ex-
posed to the music of Ben Folds Five through
their hit single, "Brick." The song was me-
lodic enough. but with a healthy smattering
of brattiness thrown in. Ben Folds' voice was
kinda whiny. he was drowning slowly and
boy, was he bitter. The other songs on
_ Whatever and Ever Amen were even more
brattier (though no less catchy), like "Song
for the Dumped." ('You know the lyric: "Give
me money back you bitch... And don't for-
get to give me back my black T-shurt.") The
band, led by the extremely talented Folds on
piano. rocked, grooved. and kicked some ass.
cnticing you to sing along (or maybe to Just
bop your head to the beat while tapping your
fingers on the stecring wheel). On Whatever.
the band more than proved their musical dex-
terity. proving as they did so their pop sen-
sibilitics. The songs were catchy as hell. And
funny, too, just enough to make you smile.
On that album's follow up, The Unau-
thorized Biography of Reinhold Messner. Ben
Folds Five does all of the above and more.
The band still grooves. the songs arc just as
catchy. vou're going to smile (I simply had
{0 hear the first linc of "Army" agan), and
the album just might cven help you to relax.

Billy ido!
Cyberpunk
Chrysalis Records
1993

review by | Jesse Pasley

The year was 1993. It was cool to be a computer nerd, but the
-0ld School of computer gangs was gone. The World Wide Web was
slowly creeping wnto people’s homes. The era of the BBS was dymng:
the vision of One World Connected was being realized. Then Billy
Idol steps in with an album called Cyberpunk. 1t had a video on MTV.
People passed it off as a cheesy attempt of a washed-up rock star to
do comic book music. But all this passes without much fanfare. It 18
only now that it finally sinks m how important this album really 1s.

Like the title umplies, Cyherpunk prumarily deals with the com-
puter counter-culture, somehow gainmg a sense of the whole idea

harmony

Who would have thought that Ben Folds
could croon? But croon Ben Folds does, in a
soothing, warm blanket, holding hands type
of way. He whispers, he pleads, he tells you
his stories. His votce is still whiny and un-
deniably his (1, for one, really like his voice),
but this time around, he's jearned how to
sing. There's honest emotion in that voice
(and his lyrics), a revealing, a tender, a less
bratty voice. You can actually hum to
Renhold Messner, this time around, you
don't have to scream.

Which isn't to say that Ben Folds Five
have lost their edge. Hidden beneath the sad,
quet surface of the album is a deep, driving

groove, as strong as the one which swims
throughout Whatever. 1t's deeply submerged,
though; 1 coutdn't quite find 1t the first time,
but something was there to make me want to
dive back m. So 1 listened to the album agamn.
And I listened to 1t another time. Each new
listen brought new gems to the surface. A
lyric. A piano lick. A melody. A harmony.
The tightness of the band
as they groove off one an-
other.
Reinhold i
Messner is one % o &
of those albums
that grows on you
over time. There's £
nothing so catchy “~*
as Whatever's
standout songs, but that al-
bum lacked Reinhold
Messner's continu-
ity. The latter is ex-
tremely atmospheric. and it
quietly fades into a dreamy
background. It's a really good album, as op-
posed to a collection of really cool songs.
Another new thing Ben Folds learned
was subtlety.
On "Lullabye," the album's final song,
Ben Folds gently begs you to "let the moon-
light take the lid off your dreams." If you
close your eyes, lay back, and really listen,
Reinhold Messner will do exactly that.
outdated.

music.

through music and noise. At the time of the release, it was very hard
to pinpoint the feeling of the whole era of the emerging online culture.
But now, 1t totally scems relevant, yet at the same time somewhat

Another mmportant aspect of this album 15 the fact that it de-
noted (though quite early) a return to the dream-synth, techno music
of the early-eighties, a trend that popular artists such'as U2 and
David Bowie followed in later years and that the music industry 1tself
followed in its acceptance of “electronica.”

Yes, Cyberpunk s still a Billy Idot album; 1t’s got the signature
“whoa yeah,” “Ah yeah,” and “yoww say yeah.” t’s got all the
driving and screaming guitar licks. Longtime fans will quickly recog-
nize the song “Shock to the System™ as classic idol. Don’t worry, 1t
still rocks. But a deeper mvestigation mto the album will reveal Idol
to be much more than your average rock’r’roller. It's got danceable
beats. It’s got pranos, strmgs, synths, sitars, and a myriad of other
W sounds. The songs “Concrete Kingdom™ and “Herom” (a Velvet Un-
derground cover) really reveal Idol’s ability to move into new arcas of

Though at times a little cheesy or a little overdone, Cyberpunk is
an album ahead of its time. No, 1t’s not a revolutionary album, but if
you wait to hear music that could have been a sign of the imes and
enjoy a range of musical styles, in a very David Bowie-ish fashion,
Cyberpunk could surprise you.

Low-budget Blair Witch

Project scary, imaginative

The Blair Witch Project

Directed by Daniel
Myrick and Eduardo
Sanchez

review by | Leslee White

Okay, so I admit it. I bought into
the whole Blair Witch story, hook, line
and sinker. | maybe, possibly, for just
a little while, kind of believed three
film students got lost in the woods and
left their footage for the future view-
ing enjoyment of the popcorn-toting
masses. But can you blame me? I watched
the hour-long documentary on the Sci-Fi
channel about the “Truth Behind The Blair
Witch Project” The documentary features
interviews with the students” peers, teach-
ers, and grandparents as well as clips from
news broadcasts during the search for the
missing students. It’s not hard to believe a
story when a weepy relative talks on cam-
era about how great their granddaughter
was:

I didn’t give the filmmakers the ben-
efit of the doubt. 1 figured 1t much more
tikely that some kids got lost 1n the woods
than the fact that some movie execs put
so much effort 1nto making a movie look
real. So. for a while, I believed 1t all. Ob-
viously, I soon realized there was no film
project, no horrifying disappearance, not
even a Blair Witch legend. Where does this
information leave me after seeng the film?
I liked it. 1 really, really liked 1t.

I’'m not going to summarizc the movie
for you because you already know what
1t’s about. T will however say that 1t took
me a few hours and a phone conversation
with my boyfriend to figure out the end-
ng.

1 really thought it was scary, t00. Per-
haps more psychologically scary than
anything else. 1 mean, it’s not often you
worry about a guy with a hook chasing
vou and killing all your acquaintances on

~

a tropical 1sland, but getting lost in the
woods 1s another matter. 1 live near
woodsy areas, I have been hiking on re-
mote trails, and sounds and feelings Ican’t
fully explain have spooked me. So, the
perpetual uncertainty scared me.

Some people I’ve talked with com-
plained of motion sickness from the
bouncy camera work, and others just
thought it was boring and unresolved. 1
didn’t get sick, but I can understand the
complaint because there was a lot of run-
ning with the camera. [ really don’t think
1t was boring or unresolved, but it
wouldn’t matter much to me. The best part
of the movie for me 1s the Cinderella story
behind the movie. I really love 1t that a
couple of film students can make a movie
for $60.000, get special recognition at the
Sundance Film Festival, and make more
money than the big Hollywood movies at
the box office.

I think the movie 1s great, and I think
it employs a lot of great film techniques
that arc interesting to note regardless of
vour feclings about the film itself. Buy a
ticket to this movie. If not out of sheer
curiosity, buy the ticket so that maybe
the big budget movies will take a cue from
independent films and stop substituting
expensive digital effects for old-fashioned
imagination.

Kid Silver

Dead City
Sunbeams

Jetset

review by | Erin Hucke

Kid Silver 1s largely an eclectic outfit, pro-
ducing enviable beats mixed with samples ga-
lore. Ken Griffin is the masternund behind all of
this -- two words, music and all.

Dead City Sunbeams is a delightful collec-
tion of (mostly) happy pop songs, strewn with
twisted up lyrics, orafted with care and preci-
ston. And is sometimes too arranged and proper
for its own good. The first few songs are ultr-
mately the happiest, and somewhere in the
muddle, the record turns evil. Menacing tones
and strange lines about devils, demons and lost
loves show up and change the fecling of what
was once a jubilant pop record to something
more serious and smister. There 1s some salva-
tion 1n a song called “Breadcrumbs™ that 1s a
perfectly placed pop moment.

One fault of the record is that it often
sounds too stiff and technical. If there had been
just a bit more genuing emotion myected into the
album it would have made a good album great.
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story by | Bryan Westhoff

Sometime: in the 1980s, when Ronald
Reagan was President, he made a statement that
it was OK that so many trees were being cut
down for an industrial project because, as he
understood, trees polluted the air. Many people
chalked this up as President Reagan simply be-
g confused and thinking that, rather than turn
carbon dioxide into oxygen, trees turned oxygen
mto carbon dioxide. In fact, Reagan knew com-
pletely what he was talking about and his con-
cern was Justified; too much oxygen 1s a very
real threat in this day and age and can only be
solved by cutting down more trees.

1 'am not sure how many Monitor readers
are aware of this, but-it is possible for a human
to die from breathing oxygen which 1s too pure.
just look around at all the trees. Each one of
those wooden bastards 1s making your and my
oxygenjust a little purer and brnging our moth-
ers and fathers, little brothers and sisters and
girlfriends and boyfriends one stepr closer to
death. This Brown Menace must be stopped
before our oxygen is too pure for any of us to
breathe.

A second threat that the marvelous tree
poses to the health of each and every reader of
this newspaper 1s that of “Firestarter.” These
“wicked firestarters” produce the oxygen: that
the flames need to destroy our homes and
posesstons: Are-you aware of the number of
people, mnocent people, that die from fires cach

and every year? I have seen the numbers,
and it is appalling. All this tragedy and loss
could be prevented if we would just destroy
more trees.

By now | am sure you are asking your-
self, “What can I do to stop the production
of oxygen?” The answer. my friend, is three-

fold, depending on how much of a commut-

ment you are willing to make.

The first option is that afier recerving
your degree, you proceed to South America
or Africa where you can practice slash-and-
burn farming. This option is by far the most
desirable because not only will it destroy
the harmful trees in the large rain forest, but
the large fires wilkalso burn up great amounts
of oxygen along with leaving the land com-
pletely useless for growing more vegetation.

The second option 15 simply to cut, hit
or kick down a tree on your way to class
tomorrow, and every day thereafter. It will
be tough and probably leave you sweaty,
but if not you, then who, and if not tomor-
row, then when?

Finally, if you are in a hurry, just breathe
a little more than normal. This will use up
more of the oxygen that 1s floating around,
and, as long as no idiots plant more trees,
the current and diminishing population of
vegetation will not be able to make more fast
enough. Eventually we will come out.ahead.
United we stand, divided we fall.

Oxygen overload can be dangerous

Do yourfellow human beings afavor: kick

down a tree onyour way to class.

photo by Jeff Moore

KIRKSVILLE, from page 1

The Dukum Inn

One of the country's last actual surviving
town squares. .

The ATO House... yard full of furniture,
old bikes, tools, glass.

Kum-n-Go.

The amazing proximity of everything to
everything else.

The eternal flame that is never burning.

Terraces with tulips and daffodils planted
haphazardly, no pattern, no flower bed.

The corner of Normal and High.

Alleys are full of garbage and stray cats,
old kitchen appliances, the occasional more-
than-spare tire.

The Sierens Palace building ... just go
look in the windows ... Gosh.

It's something about the way birds sing
here... they don't care if you listen or not.

Open doors with screens out. Red, blue,
green porch lights.

Shriners' BINGO.

The Incontinentals.

Add all of that together and I've still
left a whole lot out. And yet people com-
plain about Kirksville. There's nothing to
do. We're culturally 1solated. There's no
mall.

Gimme a break, dumb ass. The day that
there's a shopping mall in this town 1s the
day 1 cash in my laundry tokens and head
for the hills.

Thanks for your funding, FAC!

l Monitor Issue Date: 19 August 1999
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1 Presentthis couponand
1 yeceive a 20% discount on |
“entire purchase! :
1
1

A Casual Cafe 62;6{ ‘ emg

“A Little Touch of City!”
FEATURING GREAT APPETIZERS, BU

(excludes aleoholand specials)
expires 9-30-99

L_-_-_-_-_----____J

RGERS, SANDWICHES, PASTAS AND SALADS.

AILERONS WELCOMES TRUMAN STUDENTS
BACK TO KIRKSVILLE
COME VISIT US!! WE HAVE MISSED YOU!!
Located at the south end of Franklin Street...
Just blocks from campus!!
Adjacent to the Best Western

665-6700




19August 1999

The Monitor ¢

A R

Are you bored? Not gettmg cnough chicks?
eed an outlet to fight The Man?
~ Never fear! The way to satisfy all your
desires is to start a musical group. Oh, what’s
at? You don’t own an instrument or have any
usical talent? Never fear agam! Here are three
nres that pander to the talentless and clueless.
ese handy formulac will help you overcome
ur latc teen angst.

1. Orange County Ska

Requirements:

1 (One) lead singer. If female, she has to
ump around a lot and have a butch harrcut.

1 (One) guitar. Take the low three strings
ff the guitar. You won’t need them.

At least 1 (One) hom. Sax and trombone
oreferred. Thankfully, the trumpet i3 seldom
used in Orange County Ska. Let’s hope that it
 stays with Miles Davis and jazz.

Also needed: bass and drums.

The name of the band 1s restricted as fol-
ws. It must contain either the word “ska”
 (examples-Skatellites, Skalars, etc.) or the word
“lones” (Civiltones, Skeletones). The only ex-
ption to the second rule is the Deftones, whom
ou should never confuse with a ska band be-
use if you do, I will shoot you.

The formula:

. Highnotes+ fast tempo+nppng off reggae
+ attractive people = Orange County Ska.
Putting it all together:

onat

This music 1s supposed to be nauseatingly
upbeat and poppy. As such, the lyrics should
not be political or particularly intellectual. They
should just be happy. The guitar should piay
uptempo, and the horns should only play single
notes extremely loud. No homn riffs or solos.
Those are characteristics of New York ska,
which 1s very different. Throw mn the bass and
drums wherever convement. The success of your
band hinges on whether or not the public thinks
that you are attractive. Your public, by the way,
1s twelve to thirteen-year-olds.

2. Mainstream rap

Requirements:

1 (One) microphone

1 (One) record player with LOUD speak-
ers.

Lots (Lots) of old Issac Hayes records

Lots (Lots) of friends. This 1s so that your
album can “feature” different people.

Lots (Lots) of glamour. Necessary to de-
tract from absence of musical creativity.

The Formuia:

Lyrics + other people’s beats * number of
friends = Mainstream rap.

Putting it all together:

Put on an old Issac Hayes record. Turn the
treble all the way down and the bass all the way
up. When the sound shatters glass, 1t’s loud
enough. Now talk over the thundering bass.

‘Now have vour friends talk over the bass. Ig-

note concepts like iambic pentameter. Yoila! You

(660) 665-9090

Ve THasccians (Chacce!
-16 track, Digital

-Fender, Peavey

- Crate, Washburn
-Alvarez, Roland
-Pearl, Zildjian

Recording Studio

New Location

218 N. Franklin St.
Kirksville, MO 63501

The first Monitor
meeting of the semesteris
only one short week away,
but what will you do until

then?!

1) Stay calm.
2) Read the Monitor.
3) And just be patient, mister.

Thursday, August 26
OP115A
9:00pm
Be there.
Can’t makeit? Call 627-4797
and askfor Erin.

are a rapper, and will probably be on MTV
every few munutes for about a week. For the
music video, drive around m an expensive car
that everyone knows you rented for the shoot
and cruise from house party to house party.
When you start to lose popularity, spark mter-
est n yourself by starting a feud with another
rapper based on your respective geographic lo-
cations.

There are two limitations to mainstream
rap. The first 1s that the rapper hum or herself
may not alter the beat by such techniques as
scratching or mixing. These are aspects of being
a DJ, and there 1s a difference m that bemng a DJ
requires talent. Bemg a good DJ is an art. The
second 1s that your message cannot be of any
kind of substance. All rap of substance got its
start m the 80°s. For worthwhile rap, discover
Public Enemy, NWA, or Run DMC.

3. Suburban Punk

Requirements:

1 (One) guitar. Take the 4 hugh strings off
the guitar. You won’t need them.

1 (One) bass. Take the igh three strings
off the bass. You won’t need them.

1 (One) drum and one cymbal. More
drums just complicate things.

Lots (Lots) of beer

The Formula:

Zero Talent + Suburban Angst + Need to

-act like an ass m public - Intelligence = Punk

Putting it all togethes:

EARD’S

GALLERY

Mattboard
Foam board
&
Framing Supplics
and of course, fine art

120 E. Washington
665-4531
one block east of Pagliai’s

These days punk is the haven of the “op-
pressed” white suburban male. Get two or three
friends. Go out and buy the necessary equip-
ment. Do not attempt to learn anything about
music theory. Do not rehearse. Simply play
loud and yell nto the nuc a lot.

The Iyrics must be about one of four sub-
jects: 1) How bad your girifriend sucks. 2) How
bad your parents suck. 3) How bad school
sucks. 4) Your skateboard. Get some stupid
gitls to hang around and convince them that
your band 1s cool.

Begin to play gigs. For gigs, you must be
drunk. One member of your band must spit
beer on the audience. Swear frequently for no
reason. Break your equipment. Ignore the fact
that the audience hates you and 1s plotting to
kill you. Remember, you’re m a band now, so
everything you do 1s cool.

If you are just siiting around nght now and
can’t figure out how to kill time, use these sug-
gestions to start a musical group. Hey, the mar-
ket 15 already flooded with lousy bands and
“artists,” so one or two more won't hurt! Go
on, get gong!

Finally, if vou were offended by this ar-
ticle and feel the nced to write a nasty letter or
grab a shotgun, please consider the following:
finding out that yvour mysic sucks 1s a lot like
finding out there™s no Santa Claus. You get over
i . : AR
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Vision of the future: clean
pants with animals

story by | Jesse Pasley

Often, when a new tech-
nological breakthrough is de-
veloped, 1t may take years for
such a marvel to affect the
common man. However, as we
look to the future, we must not
only take on the “big” prob-
lems of overpopulation, global-
warming, and MTYV, but we
must keep the “common per-
son” in mind, to better his/her
life in a dramatic manner. This
brimgs us to-hopes and dreams
of nearly every person on the
face of the globe: clean pants.

Yes, good clean pants arc
indeed a precious commodity,
especially here on the Truman
campus, where good, worn

paths become dirty swamps of
mud in the winter. I've heard
talk all over campus of “Pants.

pants.

fig. T Here’s me, my mud-lickin' mutant and my clean

Man, do I hate pants!” In fact,
all through history, men and women every-
where have been looking for a way to stay
comfortably (and fashionably) clothed with-
out tarmishing their good pants. According
to legend, the Scottish finally gave up on
pants in favor of the kilt, something they
turn- inside -out easily after a muddy day’s
work of battling those pesky Romans.
Soon, the technology will be available
to be able to implement a solution to this
problem. And here’s what I propose: we
should engineer some sort of genetically-aug-
mented animal that could hang on to your
pants and lick the mud right off of them,
should you be trapped i a dirty situation.
“Now wait one second there muster!”
you proclaim. “How would such an ammal
operate? No animal can live off of dirt!” But
you see, | said “genetically-augmented.” That
refers to changing an orgamism’s genetic code
to cat dirt, my friend. Besides, there are many
animals that eat dirt now as it 1s, such as the
carthworm, the World Maggot, and the occa-
sional small child. I also think that you can
convince a donkey to eat dirt as well: And
while we’re at it, this animal should also be
able to suck ink and acrylic paints out of
pants, too, for all the art majors.

All the genetic engineers have to do now
is to transfer this dirt-eating trait to an ani-
mal that would ‘1) be able to cling to my
pants i a comfortable manner and 2) have a
mechanism (a-tongue) to lick up all that mud
that is collected from walking through the
quad (or playing TANK!). Some good candi-
dates that T came up with include the mar-
mot, the South American tree stoth, or the
koala bear of Australia. I've had personal
experience with a raccoon clinging to my
pants, but its rabid teeth gnawing on my shin-
bone makes this furry friend undesirable. A
colleague of mine has also suggested using an
animal that has long tentacles, to maximize
the clinging factor. A land-squid perhaps?

Just think of how this simple idea could
change our everyday lives. No longer would
I show up to social events and have people
whisper behind my back, “Look at those
dirty pants. Commoner!” With this new de-
velopment, I could go to parties and have all
the ladies saying, “Damn Paz! Those are
some clean pants. And that funny creature
that hangs from the mside of your thigh [no,
not that onel] is very fashionable”™ (fig. 1).
And of course I’d say, “Why, thank you.”

Of course, these little “varmint mud-

lickers” could have applications

fig. 2 A doomed gnome.

clsewhere. Seeing as how they
would be quite intelligent, we

could use them to patch up
holes m giant Superwalls (see
Volume 5, Number 10). Also, if

_ we arm these mud-lickers with
tiny swords, we can finally get
rid of the gnomish scourge. You
heard me right: those bastard
gnomes. Those tiny thieving
thugs that steal my Saltines at
night must be eliminated! Ooh,
you’re gonna get 1t, David! (fig.
2)

With our eyes and hearts
to the future, humans can surely
accomplish anything. That 1s
why we must comnut more re-
search hours into technologies
such as this, not only for our
pants, but for our children’s
pants as well.

The Queen

Aries (March21-April20) What's
new, pussycat? Chicken sticks that’s
“what!

Taurus (April 21-May 22) Stay
away from your grandmother’s cooking.
The bitch has always been out to get- *
you.

Gemini (May 23-June21) Tusks
feature heavily in your future. Keep
your eye out on the square.

Cancer (June 22-July 24) Stay
away from the special person in your
life. who's favorite color is yellow. Queen
Astra sees crabs in their future.

Leo (July 25-August 23) Cherry,
vaniila or orange. Keep that in mind,
Leo.

Virgo (August 24-September 23)
Live these next few weeks to excess. It
won't catch up with.you. Queen Astra
promises.

L.et the

stavcs be
yol¢ ghitde!

Libra (September 24-October 23)
Be kind to your roommate. Something
may “accidentally” fall into the “bidet.”

Scorpio (October 24-November22)
Yaffa Block? Oh yes, Yaffa Block.

Sagittarius (November 23-
December 21) Stay away from chili
which has been determined to cause
cancer in laboratory animals.

Capricorn (December ZZ#January ‘
20) How do you top a slice of heaven?
With dancing monkeys. Duh.

Aquarius (January 21-February 19)
The stars tell Queen Astra that this a
great week to pick up a nasty habit.
Toenails and/or eyebrow hair featured.

Pisces (February 20-March 20}
Karaoke night and nothing to sing? You
will not go wrong with that special
song about gangrene.

Dear Queen Astra,

My optometrist gave me 83 days
to live. He says | have a sty in my left
eye that has grown to the size and
shape of a peanut. Much to my
- dismay, it has become a social
hindrance. All of my friends call me
“Peanuteye.” Needless to say they are
not my friends anymore. But the
problem is, in my decrepit state, I've
become rather lonely. There is no one
to sit by my bedside, for t am
bedridden and much too weak to
move. Do you have any suggestions
how | could get some friends? Also,
could you recommend a good herbal
remedy that could ease my pain and
suffering?

Sincerely, Johnny Style

Dear Peanuteye (can | call you
Peanuteye?),

lonce had a sty in my eye as well.
Only mine was in the shape of a
cashew. However, mine was not life
threatening and | am therefore able to
give you advice today. | can understand
what you are going through. Having a
sty in the shape of a nut can be a very

Ask Queen Astes

difficult thing to go through.

What I learned from my experience
with my cashew-like sty was that people
are very superficial. There’s no escaping
this. However, usually superficial people
can also be bribed. They are often very
materialistic. They just love new
furnishings and clothing. May I suggest
you bribe your friends to spend time by
your bedside with gifts of money and
chocolate and pizza. | think this might
help you with your companionship .
problems. {'m sorry your days are
numbered. | hope that your last 83 days
are the happiest you've ever known.

Queen Astra

Queen Astra is working her
way to a three-person Marlboro
tent. She proposes the QUEEN
ASTRA MARLBORO MILES
CHALLENGE EXTRAVAGANZA!
Please send any extra miles in
exchange for helpful advice to:
Queen Astra, c/o the Monitor
mailbox, CAOC. You too can be
helped like Peanuteye. Write her
today! (Marlboro miles not
essential for free advice.)
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ART PAS

Here are some pieces from the latest Faculty Art Show.This show
will be up in the Ophelia Parrish Gallery from August 17 through
September 4. The titles of the artwork and the artists names
were not available at press time.
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MY BACK P AGE‘ o o o Do e

Your love is like spaghetti

] . 1t fills me up

The Leper $itf on the fire hydrant as everyone And sometimes itis like a li-

. . . Ma bean.

. scorries past on erther fide- 1 have to be in the mood. for it
She kept his love letters he's given vp asking his questions to the crowd; F .

arranged neatly in a box | he's Loing bis Laft armm. o Toroe

like folded bedsheets They'd told him there was nothing They covld do. norder to like it

in.a linen closet; Or you-

He'd supposed as much; he watn't made of money.
The crowd Cantinves as he blows apart in paper scraps,
fliers of frazen paster children,

crisp and white with
printed script and embroidered flowers.
Shereadthemto remember

But maybe it's more like milk
Cause it does my body good—
But lately it's like broc-ly

the sound of the snow dead in ftarving America with black plastic wrappers, ]
asthey walked the streets sealed for Freshness, I want to put it in my napkin-
wtth interlocked fingers, their dates stamped in fomething red along an edge. And S-L-O-W-L-Y lower it down to my hungry dog-
théweight of his gaze Who will appreciate it more than I-
onther naked and sleeping body, /. Bewnett But she eats everything-
the faint pet distinguishable scent Anythi

. . \nything
of his underarm hair :

; B 5-
as she burrowed her head into the space ven peas

where his neck and collarbone met,
thetaste of his kisses :
as they filled her mouth Melissa Wood
like'sweet candy,

theaftermath of flesh friction
as they laid in exasperated arms

Sodon't feel specia].

flower, untitled

In the moist, crowded silence

andtwisted sheets.
Shetook the love letters S
¢rook i alues.
froimtheir box Of pink plastic values
and wraR P ‘ed herself up in them. Electromagnetic dreams, Park Bench Graffiti
Sheread him to remember (“Lonnie and Jennifer fucked here’)

the flowers they embroidered on each other. . i :
and discarded cellophane fantasies, People made iove on this bench I've seen it with my eyes!

JP ‘ (Not their steamy passion but the words that they've ‘inscribed.)

Assingle flower blooms So children’s children’s children's kids will know just who's been laid,
) The date, the place, position, even how much she’s been patd.
And takes a labored breath. Scratched in paint or markered black an arrow through a heart.

initials etched for decades which commemorate a start.
Anne Ferris Others aren't too pretty and the words turn quite profane.
Coat A “fuck you,” “bitch,” and “bastard,” and the perpetrator's name.
But nowhere on this park bench are the names of those who've read,
100% Acrylic Leopard Skin So (I now this seems quite childish but) | wrote my name in fead.
kin to departmental fetal sins . Matthew Webber
and as I walk in the department store

1 feel electric eyes turn to me

en-TiC-inG-Ly

glitter on my eyelashes flashing out

a coded message of self-assurance. She Who Is Anticipation

P’m a cyberchick in this animal perversion. ,

$114.87 Every night she drapes a cocoon around her shoulders likea
and as I walk between the silent CD covers shawl, and goes out into the darkness looking for the sunset. She skips
they become hardened sugar casings, down the cobblestone paths in her rhinestone high-heels keeping her
like bullets around my baptismal eyes straight ahead, though she may stumble every other step.
SOUND... Sometimes she goes too far and finds herself lost in the
you ripped off all my skin... woods. There she stops skippmg and runs, runs, runs. A monster fives in

but I got a new one

from the JcPenny’s Store.
In the raw am I

silk lining over my tendons
and m my coat

the woods. She can’t see him, but she can hear the tick-tock of his
heartbeat and the chime of his laugh. She runs even though she knows
he could stand still and still catch up with her. She runs even though
she knows she’ll fall, and then fall asicep, and then sleeps ina tomb she
built herself until the next night comes.

all zipped in Other times, though, she stays on the path and swims with
1 watch boy and girl ther times, though, she stays on the pat and swims wi
Kiss- the butterflies. She might stop and have a drink with Dionysus, or a

and wait for your oily touches togzmelt off me smoke with Confucius, or mdulge ina bite of cakeat the Fairy Queen's

tea party. And occasionally, if she looks long enoughand goes her own

tike dew. way, the night will leave and Dawn will wake up to greet her. And
though a sunrise 1s exactly the opposite of what she was looking for,
Megan Wampler she forgets, or doesn’t care, because what she finds 1s just as beautiful.

Kristen O’Guin

This is just a sampling of the many poems and prose pieces My Back Pages published last year. We need your help in filling up this page for the rest
of the year. If you are a writer or a poet, sends us your work. You, too, could get published. We're looking for all types of poetry and prose -- non-
shyraing, rhyming, serious, funny, haikus, sonnets, three-in-the-morning ramblings, anything. if you're one of those “closet poets,” you can even
submit anonymously. Drop off your submissions year round in the Monitor rnaiibox in the CACC office, in the lower level of the SUB.




