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om Thumb lets students,

ory by | Aaron Baker and

fameron Moore

Mayhem and destruction combined with
dutistic creation to make: this year’s exhibition
the Tom Thumb Gallery a great success. The
ibition, in its sixth and final appearance, dis-
Hayed student and faculty art in a format un-
Jke any other. ‘ ,
Seniors Kjell Hahn and Jimmy Keuhnle
Yecorated their house with displayed artwork
1in Friday, Oct. 26, to give students-and faculty
nique outlet for their work. The gallery hasa
Jrputation of creating a lively environment in
Ashich people can view, as well as participate

i, a wide variety of artistic endeavor.

4 “It generally crosses the line between life
- 4pd art, making it fun and accessible to the pub-
i I's not a catharsis or a football game style
41 entertainment. It's still art,” Keuhnle said.
1 This exhibition was a far cry from a tradi-
nal art gallery. Keuhnie and Hahn filled their
tack yard with old TVs and other various elec-
4ionic media devices for an audier:ce-participa-
diion smash-a-thon. Anybody with functional
Jams and the gumption to simash stuff was in-
}vited to pick up the sledgehammer, don safety

=
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Actor, activist Woody Harrelson

|SAB to bring

gogeles and let go of their aggression.

The smash-a-thon was a one of the main
attractions of the gallery and was a huge “hit”
with the crowd. Freshman Kelly Hewitt took:
advantage of the opportunity to be destructive.
“[t makes you feel all cleaned out,” she said.
“There’s a good vibe here. There’s no tension,”
she added about the event as a whole.

The destructive aspect of the galiery was
complimented with various art displays. Among
the paintings, photographs and sculptures, there
were more inpovative forms of artistic. expres-
sion. These ranged from video and robot per-
formance art to one of Keuhnle’s own creations,
a “Franken-bike,” measuring more than ten feet
in length and welded from old bike frames.

The variety of art, in'combination with
free food and drink, gave visitors a smorgasbord
of sensations. While each piece was captivating
in its own right, most attendees had a single
favorite attraction. “The video art was a good
time,” senior Bob Sherron said. “It was good

stuff.”

Many things can be said about the gallery,
but perhaps a quote from Afro Mike sums it up
best: “Tom Thumb is good like!”

activist speakers, give ca

Story by | Ed Jenkins

In the wake of Jessica Andrews, some
Truman students want more, others want some-
thing different. And for that SAB has a solu-
tion: the Spitfire Tour.

The Spitfire Tour is a college tour that pro-
motes activism and discussion of global affairs
through actors, musicians, activists and other
speakers that have a level of appeal with college
students. On Friday November 9 Truman State
will receive a leg of the tour featuring Woody
Harrelson, Howard Lyman, Julia Butterfly Hill
and Tom Ballanco. These speakers intend to
educate and entertain students as well as en-
courage them to be more active.

“We have been trying to bring diverse
events to the campus to reach out to a bigger

_ and wider variety of students,” said student Nil

Chattoraj who is coordinating the event for
SAB. “The spitfire tour is a very different event,
an entirely new approach to campus entertain-
ment. We have never had anything like this come
to Truman before.” :

Woody Harrelson is an Oscar-nominated

O
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actor who has acted in support of various envi-
ronmental causes as well as for the legalization
of industrial hemp and other forms of the plant.
After a tumor paralyzed Howard Lyman from
the waist down, he has devoted his life to fight-

ing for that which he feels is right. He is a sup-

porter of and lobbyist for family farms. Julia
“Butterfly” Hill is a 27 year old activist who
spent two years on an 8 by 8 foot wooden
platform atop a redwood to protest the logging
of ancient forests. Tom Ballanco is an attorney
for Harrelson as well as the Ogala Sioux at Pine
Ridge.

Chattoraj and SAB expect a good response
to the Spitfire Tour from students. “All other
colleges, universities we contacted about spit-
fire gave us really cool feedbacks on Spitfire. So
it was a good opportunity for us to bring a new,
different kind of event to Truman,” Chattoraj
said.

Zach De La Rocha, in addition to other
entertainers and activists, formed the Spitfire
Tour in 1998. De La Rocha foundinitial success
when he reached out to friends such as Amy
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Ray (Indigo Girls) and Krist Novoselic (Nir-
vana) and took the show around to colleges and
concerts. Over two years later, Spitfire is active
with a veritable cornucopia of respected speak-
ers and it has officially switched to non-profit
status.

 The Spitfire Tour will hit Baldwin Hall
Auditorium on Nov. 9. Doors will open at
6:30pm and the show will begin at 7:30pm.
Tickets for both the students and the general
public are free, but students get priority seat-
ing. Tickets became available for students yes-
terday at the SAB office in the lower level of
the Student Union Building. The general audi-
ence can get tickets next Monday.

Various campus organizations will also be
able to have tables outside the auditorium for an
hour before the show. Chattoraj adds, “This is
done to bring the entire community together for
these organizations to promote their cause and

- educate and enlighten people about themselves,

and tryand instigate action - exactly what spit-
fire wants to do.”
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Applications due to the President’s mailbox in
the Student Senate office no later than 5 p.m.
on Thursday, Nov. 1, 2001

Representative @ Large | | P(
Campus Environmental Committee Chair

Food Advisory Committee Chair

Food Advisory Committee Members

University-wide Sober Driving Exploratory ad hoc Chair
Student Senate election/ethics ad hoc Chair
Student Senate election/ethics ad hoc members

Applications available outside Student Senate Office

For more information, please contact Student Senate at 785-4193 or email senate@truman.edu|,
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must be typed and signed to be considered for
{|publication. Send complaints or praise to the Monitor

§ mailbox in the CSI, or e-mail us at monitortrm @ hotmail.com.
§|Letters may be edited for length.

| Iwas thinking...

) K our desires are constructs, if we are in-
fdeed the products of our environment, then our
¥ freedom is measured by how much control of
§these environments we have. It is nonsense to
s1y a woman is free to feel however she wants
Rabout her body when she grows up surrounded
by diet advertisements and posters of anorexic
models. It’s nonsense to say a man is free when
everything he needs to do to get food, shelter,
nuccess, and companionship is already estab-
Rlshed by his society, and all that remains is for
Jiim to choose between established options (bu-
reaucrat or technician? Democrat or Republi-
fen?). We must MAKE our freedom by cutting
Rholes in the fabric of this reality, by forging new
Rrealities that will, in turn, fashion us. Putting
Frourself in new situations constantly is the only
By to ensure that you make your decisions
Runencumbered by the inertia of Habit, custom,
Blw, or prejudice-and it is up to you to CRE-
BITE these situations. FREEDOM ONLY EX-
QSTS IN THE MOMENT OF REVOLUTION.

So forget about whether “the” revolution

#vill ever happen-the best reason to be a revolu-

onary is simply that it is a better way to LIVE.

$i offers you a chance to lead a life that MAT-

HUERS, gives you a relationship to injustice so

4iou don’t have to deny your own grief and

trage, keeps you conscious of the give and

ke always between the individual and institu-

n, SELF and community, one and all. No in-

‘flitution can offer you freedom-but you can

Feperience it in challenging and reinventing in-

“ittions. When school children make up their

“Jwn words to the songs they are taught, when

txople show up by the tens of thousands to

erfere with a closed~door meeting of expert

honomists discussing THEIR lives, that’s what

hey're up to. Rediscovering that self-determi-

ion, like power, belongs only to those who

feercise it.

40 Roke!

onitor, media go soft on
{war” coverage

I am very perplexed! Why had even The
Yonitor, to judge by the rather somnolent con-
ts of the issue before my gaze, gone quietly
mnolent! About the so-called “war™ being
iged in all our names against one of the poor-
# countries on earth, Afghanistan. Already,
assive amounts of evidence are coming out
out lies on a colossal scale surpassing the
War and rivaling both Vietnam and WWJ]in
inths of duplicity by us, the so-called “good
ys.” And yet, where are America’s vigilant
ung and academics, with your tenure protec-
in, when you are the most scholarly needed in
ch falsities detection? Contrary to a great
fican studies “Liberal” professor friend of
d, at what should be Josephine Baker liberal
s campus locally, now, is the time when
eak-to-truth to power,” as the old Quaker

g about one’s “dissent™ 20 years after in

ism dissentingly put it, is most requisite.

obscure, careerist journals is not going to, ever,
stop the monumental disaster engulfing our
world. NOW! Simply, because Bush and Blair
are overgrown, privately educated alike, school-
boys in instant of over-reaction: to an act of, in
fact, quite sophisticated terror designed to trig-
ger exactly the over-kill bombing, in “retalia-
tion,” against a whole country it has Pavlovianly,
sure enough, entailed! The “Black Hand” Serbian
terrorists operating abroad in 1914 suicidally
are the real worrisome analogy. Yet Bush, with
his poor grade “C” history Yale BA, and “Tony”
with his last but one lowest rank BA Oxford
law degree “pass,” appear not to have read Bar-
bara Tuchman’s superb studies of that ESCA-
LATORY WWL And the way it wrecked our
last century far worse than the better known
*39-45 namesake. By the wrong alignments and
immoralities in the name of statecraft it ignited.

Think I am exaggerating on the basis of,
barely, a fortnight? Try thinking just on the
basis of over a week’s news such as we have all
been permitted to, scrappily, hear it. If you get
accusatorily “alarmist™ in shut-off tendency, out
of sight, out of mind as the two “BS” in US/UK
would prefer you apathetically to bel Give or
take, a few anthrax attacks from “somewhere”
in Florida and the FBI seems to have a worse
time locating than Bush’s real voters, last time
it mattered!

Consider: early last week, CNN and
MSNBC Bush loyal alike, told us “all Taliban
air defenses were out;” by week’s end valiant
boy millionaire Rumsfield admitted the reverse
was true. And, indeed, incredibly, that initial
spy US plan had “gone-down,” as initially the
Taliban asserted in success from their out-
missiled perspective! Or worse, and I assure
you its causing ridicule abroad even in the USA’s
staunchest allied high command structures,
there’s these “food drops” Bush keeps on prat-
tling on sanctimoniously about. Even as he
pounds Kabul yet further into a ten-year al-
ready war dust! In fact, the “air drops” cannot
hit an estimated 4 million refugee in Afghani-
stan, and TVS FR2 news sent a TV camera into
Kabul last week. Wherein, we saw for our six
million world-wide viewer selves that it was
indeed A HOSPITAL, no the “ministry of in-
formation™ as US domestic TV Pentagon claimed
that we whites, so “brave,” had “disabled!”

In conclusion, like many other things you
are not being told in the USA, such as for in-
stance the Northern alliance contains “warlords
with global terrorist records the equal of nem-
esis bin Laden’s notoriety, the first week of this
pathetic war of flags is yielding nothing. But
alienation from the poor non-white world side
we really new century, at last, should, more
validly, be on. Charlés Masterman, the journal-
ist rather naively sucked into headship of 1914~
1916 UK WWI STATE PROPAGANDA,
whose papers I processed, once confessed to a
very distinguished “PHD” academic informant
of his among the, alas opposition, “peaceniks”
of his bloodthirsty own day (Classics prof.
Gilbert Murray, papers in Oxford): that a reply
he “authorized” (Murray) to give to an irate
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his “neutral” waters had been ALLIED blown
up, would “NOT HAVE CONVNCED,
RIGHTLY, YOU AND I IN OUR YOUNG-
EST DAYS OF THE BOER WAR, THE
SLIGHTEST, IN OPPOSITION!”

Too late, in his later there is enough evi-
dence Masterman realized he, probably, should
have sided with the Dane and Murray to be less
“patriotically” mindless! Monitor readers, with
this paper web site globally open, can act, now,
to query these lies in our current US/UK bad
name. As, finally, for the charge of “do some-
thing?” Do, indeed; sack the existing CIA, FBI,
MI5 & 6 intelligence heads who fail to stop
greedy, sports club training fanatics, just be-
cause they have repressive RIGFHT WING
male chauvinist SAUDI AND DRUG CON-
DUIT UNITED ARAB EMIRATE, appar-
ently, “acceptable” passports! And impose
compulsory passports on US lawyer-predomi-
nant and insular members of Congress: so that,
never again, can a majority of them boast, as
Senator Helms has all, too respectively, don.
THAT HE NEVER “NEEDS” ONE AS HE
“NEVER,” TRAVELS OVERSEAS! NO won-
der the “Taliban,” whose name is one Pakistani
dialect means “student,” has things, alas, real
world to teach US nationalists now assaulting
their country in OUR game. Now, is the least
time for quietness. T await the Richard Nixon
“funny-house” prescription for truth —2001 Ad
telling with pride, pleasure, and flourish! HOW
ABOUT YOU, LIBERAL ARTIST, SCHOL-
ARS, TOO! It’s time, TSU, to witness: Not to
funk, evasively.

Sincerely,

Larry Iles
State Organizaer, Socialist Party USA

Monitor editor is a jerk, | was
singing on the toilet!

I would like to express my extreme dis-
taste for The Monitor at this point in time. First
of all, you publish a picture of me which obvi-
ously suggests that you caught me on the toilet
singing Mr: Roboto, by Styx (for those unfamil-
iar with the band, Styx is widely considered the
best band to come out of Brazil since ABBA)
and reading the latest issue of Martha Stewart
Living. Fine. 1 like to sing classic innovative
rock tunes by the band that, aided by God, also
wrote Come Sail Away and read up on the latest
ways to make women never want to have sex
with me while I go to the bathroom. It’s dirty to
burst in on me, but P'Il let it slide, as long as it
never happens again. But to add insult to in-
jury, you quote me as saying “It tastes like
good.” Now what, for fuck’s sake, does that
mean? It tastes like good? Whoever said that
must have been drugged out on Peter Vella boxed
wine and eating some bizarre concoction of
Sodexho soft serve, Cinnamon Toast Crunch
and honey, which is actually the greatest cre-
ation since Ben Franklin invented electricity with
the help of Marty McFly in Back to the Future
IV (yet to be released, it can only be watched by

pressing the following buttons after defeating’

M. Bison on Street Fighter 2 Turbo: up, down,
b, a,y, a,b, b, y, left, right, and then screaming
“Adrian” at the top of your lungs; it should
work). You make me seem like the most unedu-
cated piece of human fecal matter that it seems
degrading to the University to think that the
accepted me. Okay, you make me ugly and un-
educated, but the wounds will heal with time.
But THEN, you print such a piece of garbage as

Justin Anderson’s piece on blowjobs, which I
felt was a great insult to the Macon Maize
Maze. Oh, what sad times are these when col-
lege students feel that a maize maze is only
good for taking a girl, getting her drunk, and
making her place her mouth over your penis.
Back in my day we would look forward to Oc-~
tober with anticipation all year, because we knew
that soon the corn would be harvested and noth-
ing would be left to do with the cornfield be-
sides the most obvious thing: turn it into a
fucking maize maze. The idea really is a-maize-
ing, get it?

And finally, to pour salt on my already
pussing wounds, several days ago, Cameron
Moore, beloved co-editor, ATO and all around
Jerk, has the audacity to steal a cookie from
Main Street Market, right in front of me. A
cookie! My God, is this what college has come
to? They take all of our money and we have no
choice but to steal cookies to survive? No, it
has not come to this. Mr. Moore’s alternative
behavior represepts an overall degradation of
character unseen since the days of ABC, An-
other Bad Creation if you will. It would seem
that we have no choice but to expel Mr. Moore
and force him to wear a sign that says “Color
Me Badd” for the rest of his life. If the quality
of The Monitor does not improve by the next
issue, I assure you I will drop out of school,
move to Canada, change my name to Waldorf
McWinkles, run for president and export Cana-
dian bacon in peace for the rest of my days.

Sincerely,
Aaron Baker

Dear Man-hater, | mean
Monitor

it has come to my attention that the radi-
cal campus left is far more organized and com-
mitted to extremist tactics than previously
thought. As can be seen in the complete disre-
gard for campaign ethics in the FAC Special
elections. FAC and their puppet organization:
Student Senate manipulated the facts about this
election, and ran a smear campaign to discredit
Kevin Roach (one of the few students on cam-
pus dedicated to maintaining an academic envi-
ronment on a campus that is quickly deteriorat-
ing into a Radical Ferninist hotbed, and Anarcho-
atheist playground.). And yet the only organi-
zation facing repercussions is the Eagle Forum
Collegians, OUTRAGOUS! My sense of pride
in our democratic system has been barbarically
undermined. The lesson the Left wants us to
learn from this fiasco: Any students who dem-
onstrate the courage to stand up against the
intuitions causing harm to their community, ei-
ther physically or intellectually, are to be put
upon a stake in front of the entire, so-called
“Academic community” and humiliated. And
do not be mistaken, FAC is responsible for un-
quantifiable intellectual damage, in the tens, if
not thousands of dollars that they have given to
organizations, to bring Environmental Terror-
ists, Criminals like Bobby Seale, and other ex-
tremist parading under the guise of “Public
Speaker.”

Letters continued on
page 15
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On Sept.
11,2001, an un~
deniable force

lives from our
planet. Those
people did not need to die. We,
the United States of America,
could have prevented a large
amount of those deaths. We know
how, but chose not to do so. We
don’t care about those people.

On Sept. 12, 2001, that same
force destroyed 8,000 more of our
brothers and sisters. And we still
don’t care. Oh, but I tricked you.
You thought that I was talking
about the terrorist attack. No, ’'m
speaking of the global AIDS epi-
demic. In the year 2000, a solid 3
million people died of AIDS, 2.4
million of which were found in
Sub-Saharan Africa alone.

And when I was watching
the TV on Sept. 11 that was the
, third thing I thought about. The

first thing I thought when people

TOVERS

B’ EJ leﬂ Jesns

L EF

removed 8,000 ~

told me that two planes crashed into the two
main towers of the World Trade Center was
that, considering the way humans tend to act
with self-interest and the way in which our gov-
emment enacts narrow-minded, greedy foreign
policies and employs a form of globalized cor-
porate slavery, the attacks seemed to make sense
relative to the flow of things in this world. My
second thought was grief for the loss of human
tife. I don’t condone the loss of any animal life

and especially not of my human brothers and |

sisters. My third thought was how all of these
“Americans™ were shocked and overwhelmed
that such a terrible thing could happen in this

world. People were desperate for religious and’

social support to cover up the vacuum that was
now letting reality seep into their minds.

1 thought about how stuff similar to the
attacks, though not so rare in delivery and bold
in magnitude, happen every day. A brainstorm:
AIDS in Africa; GM moves factories to Mexico;
a racist war on drugs; one third of all U.S. for-
eign aid goes to Israel; oil lobbies defeat plau-
sible forms of renewable energy; the military-
industrial complex starves social programs. We
live in a society where money and political
power take precedence over the well being of
others.

In the immediate aftermath of the attack

my mind and those of my peers were as aware
as ever. I noticed the beautiful weather we had
all yeek. I noticed how important my friends
are. And I noticed that we need to actively im-
prove ourselves on individual and community
levels. And I told all of my friends that I was
mostly scared because I thought that people
would not realize how much bad stuff goes on
and that we can fix that bad stuff. I was also
scared that “Americans” would rally behind the
easiest, most physical, popular movements.
" And that is what happened. Everybody
has a flag whereas they didn’t have one up be-
fore the attack. Everybody goes to church.
Everybody’s dropping bombs. Nobody is think-
ing; just following. We as a nation of people
might as well be wearing shirts that say in bold
letters, “Follower™ because we are all follow-
ing. And not in a good way like with Jesus or
Gandhi, but in a bad way, like without thinking
first.

1 guess I am trying to say that we are cling-
ing to things like retaliation, charity, church and
flags in an attempt to put triangle and square
shapes into ircle wholes. (Does anybody else
think it’s funny that I tried to clarify my enu-
meration with a metaphor?) Kind of like that
Pascal thing about having a God-shaped vacuum.
then filling it with things that aren’t God. Well
we’re filling our spiritual vacuums with materi-

alism, our social vacuums with television,
our educational vacuums with lies, and our
food vacuums with carcinogens.

The solution is more than just putting
together shapes and pieces. First we have
to notice that the pieces are in the wrong
order. Then we have to remove the pieces
from their improper position. Then we need
to place them in their proper position.

First we have to see that we are
miseducated and unaware. Then we need to
break down our indoctrinated worldview.
Then we need to establish the way that we
should be. For now we can stop giving
money to support the victims of the at-
tack.

If there is any needy group of people
that will get what they need, it is anybody
remotely related to the terrorist attacks. The
terrorist attacks deserve our attention, but
so do other things like Missouri racism,
Kansas City and St. Louis public schools,
and your and my social and spiritual defi-
cits. | realize my words have been all over
the place, but I guess the underlying prin-
ciple, if any can be found, is that we must
give in to that which is really important and
not give in to ignorant zeal and propaganda
on all levels.

If read correctly, Bill of

Rights would

mandate gun

ownership by everyone

Opinion by | John Hilton

If liberals read the Second Amendment the
way they read the rest of the Bill of Rights,
then owning a gun would be mandatory. In draft-
ing the Constitution, the Founders meant to
create a clear, concise document to limit the
power of the federal government and protect
the rights of the citizens. Hence, the Founders
left little room for ambiguity or misinterpreta-
tion when they wrote, “A well-regulated mili-
tia, being necessary to the security of a free
State, the right of the people to keep and bear
arms, shall not be infringed.”

In order to understand correctly this much-
‘debated piece of legislation, we must first un-
derstand a militia in the context that the Founders
did. In 18th century parlance, a militia was noth-
ing more than the body politic. Every citizen
was a member of the militia and should be pre-
pared to defend the country at any time. Prop-
erly understood, the militia was not a perma-
nent entity, but an informal association that
could be called into service as necessary at any
time. In modern English, the Second Amend-
ment “translates” as follows: “Because from
time to time the people may nced to defend
themselves and/or their country from internal/
external threats, they must be armed, so when
that time comes they will be prepared.”

The concept of a militia is not an anti-
quated idea; it is just as relevant as it ever was
(given current events, maybe more so). As Lord
Acton once said, “Power corrupts, and, abso-

lute power corrupts absolutely.” The tendency
of government to infringe on the rights of its
citizens has not changed since Revolutionary
times, and I don’t expect that it ever will. Un-
like some conservatives, I am not shocked by
the number of times the government has en-
croached on our Constitutional rights over the
last two centuries. To me, the amazing thing is
that we have any rights left at all. We are a free
people because we are an armed people, and we
have the Founding Fathers to thank for their
foresight in adding the Second Amendment to
the Bill of Rights.

Like most Americans, the horrific images
of Columbine are permanently etched in my
memory. However, it is all too easy to blame
guns offhand instead of taking a hard look at the
real culprit in the tragedy. 1 have yet to sec a
handgun barge into a school, murder 13 people,
and then shoot itself. Evil doesn’t need a fire-
arm to do its work. Something else, something
that passing another piece of legislation won’t
solve, is wrong with the conscience of this na-
tion. )

By definition, criminals do not obey the
law. The perpetrators of the Columbine massa-
cre broke dozens of state and federal firearm
laws in the process of committing their heinous
crime. More gun control will not make our
society a safer place to live, because guns are
not the problem. People are. Trade liberty for
security, and you’ll end up with neither.

Anthrax, rugged
individualism collide

Opinion by | Dr. Linda Seidel
Americans are brought up to be rugged

" individualists. Many of us believe in the “sur-

vival of the fittest” (a phrase coined not, as
popularly believed, by Charles Darwin, but by
Herbert Spencer, libertarian sociologist whose
rhetoric seeped into The Origin of Species in a
revised edition). It is not our job, we think, to
help along weaklings who can’t make it on their
own. So if you’re working full-time but still
earning poverty wages or you can’t afford health
insurance or your kid has asthma because of
the pollution in your neighborhood-—well,
that’s tough, man, but that’s life, so buck up
and deal with it.

From the rugged individualist’s point of
view, only weaklings have problems they can-
not either solve or grit their tecth and stoically
endure (even if it kills them). After all, prob-
lems are personal and private and nobody else’s
business. Occasionally, but not often enough,
an inspiring communitarian leader or two wiil
offer a different vision, and we will follow
Eleanor and Franklin or Martin Luther King or,
perhaps, Ralph Nader for a while, before we
forget our interconnectedness (yet again) and
return to our own individualistic paths.

But now we have an opportunity to see
more clearly, courtesy of the criminals who have
brought us anthrax. An AIDS victim without
health insurance represents a merely personal
problem, but the anthrax patient is a national
security issue. No person exposed to anthrax
will be denied appropriate medication, hospi-
tal care, or medical leave from his or her job. All
the resources of arich, technologically advanced
society will be marshaled to minimize the loss
of life from anthrax, even as we continue to

accept many other preventable deaths.

What if we made a similar effort to reduce
infant mortality by enabling every pregnant
woman to obtain adequate prenatal care? What
if we thought it a national security issue, which
it is, to reduce gun violence (and put the NRAin
its proper place)? What if we thought it was
more important to treat drug addicts rather than
to simply lock them up? What if the state of
Missouri would spend a little more money im-
proving our bad roads so that fewer of us would
die while driving on them?

All of us are vulnerable every day to a
myriad of accidents and contingencies, which
means that we cannot always be rugged ind-
vidualists. Whether we get the help we need
will often depend upon our class and race and
on the social vision of our community. Those of
us with good incomes will live longer than those
without. African-American men living in the
U.S. (at risk for racial profiling and a variety of
other discriminations) have a shorter life ex-
pectancy than that of men in several Third World
countries (with more egalitarian social services).

Don’t get me wrong: I am happy to be
protected from anthrax spores and suicide
bombers. But I cannot help but wonder how
protected I am from maladjusted children who
manage to get guns, disillusioned white guys
who join the KKK, or even bland politicians
who give me a tax cut rather than use my money
wisely to do what needs to be done. |

With anthrax or without, we all need and
depend on one another. Many problems that
now look intractable can be solved if we have
the collective will to solve them and forgo our
rugged individualistic ways. |

i
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Ypinion by | Cameron Moore
i Iwasreading the article by Dr. Linda Seidel

the other day (hey, I'm one of the editors;
ding stuff early is one of the perks of the
b) and it inspired me to write something. In
icular, one line inspired me to write this
ticle. It’s the last line of her second paragraph
eck it out for yourself, it’s a good article).
at of it reads, “Occasionally, but not often
ough, an inspiring communitarian leader or
o will offer a different vision ...before we
Jbrget our interconnectedness (yet again) and
Feturn to our own individualistic path.”

{  We are interconnected. 1t is a fact from
{which we cannot hide. As I type this article, as
Jpress each key, I can feel what T am thinking
{ing imprinted on your consciousness. RIGHT
{ow, JUST BY READING THIS, WE ARE
JONNECTED! It’s as simple as that. It is
hursday as I type this, yet you are reading
1tis, at the very earliest, on Tuesday. Time and
#pace are no boundary for communication, just
4s they are false boundaries for our
diterconnectedness. Just think of what happens
Athen we talk in person, face to face!

1 Right now, you might be a little put off by
e way in which I am addressing you. It is
fymerally a journalistic faux pas to specifically
Jjuddress you, the reader, like this. But I'm throw-
{ng that out the window; this is not a “regular”
{pblication. I can sense your unease. I am in-
Sding your precious little bubble. It scares you.

Jam frustrated. I am frustrated because L, well
e, keep forgetting our interconnectedness.

1 D'm sick of forgetting. I'm sick of getting
Tulled in by the undertow of my mind’s unnec-
{rssary worries. You’re sick of forgetting, too. I
Jinow you are. We all are. Radiohead didn’t call
3heir last album Amnesiac just because it’s a
4ol word. But we keep ignoring it. T ignore it.
You see me ignoring it, so you ignore it. I sce
jou ignore it, so I ignore it once again. It'sa
vcious cycle.

Last time we talked, we probably talked
‘iabout current events. We talked about the “war”
{or the weather or probably something more
Inane like something that didn’t go the way 1
{wanted it; something that I should have already
‘Jiotten over.

4 Last time we talked, we probably set up
$harriers between our interconnectedness. We
‘4ndged each other and decided that something
Re other said was not in accordance with the
4wy we think. We judged each other about what
“Ytte other was wearing. We set up an invisible
{wall, a seemingly impenetrable force field that
we did not let the other enter.

l Last time we talked, we didn’t talk about
Ais. We were too distracted to talk about it. We
were too caught up in our own opinions, our
4wm crutches. We were too caught up in our

'm sick of forgetting, you?

differences to talk about our striking similari-
ties. You thought your ideas about God were
right and I thought mine were too. We thought
these couldn’t be reconciled. We got tangled up
in semantics and we thought only one person
could be right. We were both wrong about the
latter part.

Let’s talk about what matters. We are all in
the same boat, and there’s no doubt about that.
We are all lost at sea, yanked in every which
direction by the swirling winds of our egos. It is
happening to me, it is happening to you, and it
is even happening to that guy next to you while
you are reading this. We arc all human. We all
came from the same place; that much should
never be forgotten. We are all equal, despite
what we believe or think, what we own or what
we do not. If you want, you can throw a fit
about what you want to call the source of this
mess. Stomp your feet and say that you’re right
and that nobody else is. 1 know I've done my
share. Then realize how pointless this is and let
go of it. It is the hardest thing we will do, and
yet it is only as hard as we make it. It is rather
fulfilling to drop your self-imposed prison cell
like the bad habit that it is.

Everything aside, you are here. I'm here
too. There is no arguing that. We are all inter-
connected. Look at it romantically and say it is
destiny. Look at it cynically and shrug your
shoulders and forget about it again. But the fact
remains that we are all here and we have to deal
with each other. We can learn something from
everybody here, and there is no exception to
that. This publication is a physical manifesta-
tion of that concept.

These are just a few of the thoughts T have
been wrestling with. They are nothing special,
or maybe they are equally special; I'm sure
you’ve got something rather dandy to share as
well. I spend a good chunk of time helping make
The Monitor happen because this is our forum.
It is a place where we can freely exchange ideas,
either sincerely addressing each other person-
ally as 1 have done here, or impersonally ad-
dressing the student body as most articles are
written. Either way, what is written gets put in
here so that you (yes, YOU specifically) can
read it. It is here so that you can extract some-
thing entertaining or informative, maybe even
both, but hopefuily thought-provoking none-
theless.

So you can read this article and think it
was lame or a cool idea or whatever you want,
but I don’t really give a hoot what you thought
about it. What matters is what it inspires you
to do. Will you fold this up and forget about our
interconnectedness once again and crawl back
into your hole with the hope that nobody both-
ers you? Or will you stand up and agree with
me that you are frustrated and tired of this cha-
rade and speak your mind about something posi-
tive that we can all relate to? The choice is yours.

Treasure used books

Opinion by 1 J.J. Pionke

Oh to read a good used book! Used books
have history; they have character; they are
cheap! We like cheap. Cheap is good. When I
browse through a used bookstore, I took for a
book that has clearly been well loved. Now well
loved does not mean ill used. It means a book
that has been read many times by someone(s)
but stiil taken care of. There aren’t splotches of
what could be pizza sauce on them (or maybe
that was grape jelly.) But more than that, a good
used book should be old. It should have the
scent of ages upon it (that would be book mold).
Reading an old book is like touching the pyra-
mids of Egypt or walking through Canterbury
Cathedral. It should give you a sense of age and
of time (past and present). An old used book
should move your soul with its spirit and its
words. I will give you an example.

Recently 1 have become enamored with
the short stories of Vernon Lee. She was a late
Victorian writer who isn’t read anymore by
much of anyone except by the curious few. De-

ciding to write a paper on her, I went through

MOBIUS to get copies of her works from sur-
rounding libraries (because of course we don’t
have much of anything). There arrived from
Columbia, MO a very old copy of Hauntings.
Not really thinking much of it, 1 grabbed my
library books, threw them casually into my book
bag and walked home. I then tossed the bag on
the floor and went about my life. The next day,
I putled from the bag the books that I had so
carelessly treated. Seeing Hauntings andits over-
all shabby state, T opened it first. On the very
first page there was an inscription written in an
clegant hand. The ink was faded, but legible.

An indecipherable name.

American

1egation

Brussels

October

1913.

I touched the words reverently. Here in
my hands was a book that had been on this
earth before my late grandmother was born. This
book hadtraveled. Other than Americaand Brus-
sels, where had this book been? I tumed the
page. The University of Missouri-Columbia had
acquired this book in May of 1964. Interesting.
So it has been in their library for a couple of
decades. Idly I flipped the book over and opened
the back cover. That university still uses a due
date strip in the back. I looked at it with some

interest. There was a22 year gap between 1971
and 1993 where this book had sat on a shelf,
forgotten. T wondered what bad happened to it
between 1913 and 1964. I'll probably never
know, but it was nice to wonder about it for a
few moments.

1 settled comfortably into my chair, the
sunlight upon me, warming my flu-stricken
body. I ran my fingers over the cover. It felt
smooth, like a thousand fingers had caressed it.
There was visible wear on the spine, but it gave
the book character. 1 held the book n my hands
and knew that this book had been well loved by
someone. I opened to one of the stories con-
tained within and was rewarded with the fecling
of heavy pages between my fingers. Today’s
books are printed on lightweight stock and will
undoubtedly wither and fade before a century
has passed; but this book, with its heavy pages
and sturdy binding, was almost 100 years old.
It showed no sign of disintegrating soon. 1
brought the book to my nose (it had not yet
stuffed up) and inhaled deeply. This was a very
old book. You could smell its age on the pages
that had been browned with time. I wondered
what this book: must have looked like when it
was new. [ spent the afternoon in the sun, lov-
ingly turning every page, reading every word,
entranced by Lee. It was a perfect moment. 1
sat reading a book of ghost stories during the
month of October, ghost stories written a hun-
dred years ago in a book that was nearly that
old.

That is what a used book, an old book,
should evoke from you. When you open a used
book that you want to read, you have to won-
der, at least for a few moments, where has this
book been and who had it before you. You have
to love it as the previous readers loved it. Each
book tells a story, has a history. You have to
accept that you will never know that history,

_ but that you can add to it. You can love the

book as others loved it and then you can pass it
on. You have to let the words within and the
book itself, move you.

It is with great sorrow that I must soon
return Hauntings to the library, so that it may
be returned to Columbia, where undoubtedly it
will sit on the shelf forlomly. Maybe it will sit
there for a month or for a decade until the next
lover of words picks it up and takes joy in
reading it. I, like others before me, have Joved it,
leaving only my fingerprints upon its pages and
my breath upon its spine.

The Monitor won’t give you a handful of
scrilla, but a handful of scrilla won't
elevate your mind like The Monitor will.
Come rock out with us Tues. and Thurs.
nights @ 9 p.m. in BH 346. \We are your
voice on campus, so use us!
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What rocks your face?

*Yo, chillin” wit’ my peeps, yo!©
- Tom Harper

Junior

“Stealing candy from little kids on
Halloween.”
-Collin Ashmore

Freshman

Poontang! b
-Brvan Vanderhoof

Senwr

Unplugged night fills Aquadome

Story by | W. Aaron Wilson

On Oct. 13, a group of students celebrated
a little known holiday in an innovative way.
Gathering at the Aquadome as evening settled
over downtown Kirksville, they turned the fluo-
rescent lights ofY, lit some candies, and celebrated
Unplug America Day with an “Open Not-Mic”
night, which lasted for over three hours.

Unplug America Day was established ‘in
1992 by Indigenous Peoples in order to encour-
age all Americans to “give Mother Earth a rest.”
The proper way to celebrate Unplug America
Day is to unplug appliances; turn off'the lights,
leave the car in the garage, and break out the
acoustic version of your favorite instrument.

The event was organized by ECO, the
University’s Environmental Community Or-
ganization, in conjunction with the Aquadome.
“Qur goal was to raise awareness of the extent
of energy use and misuse in the US and of the
simple ways that cach person can reduce their
energy use/misuse,” Theresa Conley, one of the
event organizers, said.

“Knowing. the success of the Aquadome
in recent years and the great creative outlets
open mic events provide for Truman students,
ECO thought that an unplugged event would be
a great way to recognize the day.”

ECO also recognized the day by posting
fliers on electrical outlets, televisions, and
switches. These fliers warned about excess en-
ergy use and gave tips on how energy consump-
tion could be easily reduced.

The open not-mic began with student John
Nguyen, who refused to play uatil the electric
lights had been turned off. Rocktober (soon to

be Rockvember) followed Nguyen, performing
two-person acoustic versions of classic rock
songs. Johnny Comrade and the Soviettes, mi-
nus the Soviettes, came next, providing a mel-
low contrast to Roctober § wild energy. Dr. John
Rutter of the University biology department
next performed a mix of covers and originals,
including a tribute to summer in Kirksville.

Rutter was followed by Todd Rocket and
the Get Well Soons. This band opted not to
perform completely unplugged by including an
electric keyboard in their ensemble. When asked
what penalty should be imposed on the band
for using electricity, a chant went up for,
“Plugged. in, plugged in...no pants!” Despite
the urgings of the crowd, the musicians kept
their pants on.

“I think 1t’s cool that we got everyone fo
come out,” Todd Baran, a member of Todd
Rocket, said about the evening. It brought to-
gether akind of diverse group to play and watch.”

Rayna Matczak and Sarah Stanze contin-
ued the show with a selection of songs by Dar
Williams and other female artists. Cameron
Moore and Will Worden finished the show, hav-
ing decided to play at the spur of the moment.

“Sometimes ! just like to chill and listen to
some good acoustic tunes,” Karli Kujawa, a stu-
dent, said. “I think they should do shows like
that more often.”

Between the magical atmosphere of candle-
light and the talent of all the musicians involved,
the open not-mic proved to be a huge success,
promoting its message of energy-conservation
and providing everyone who attended with rock-
ing, unplugged music.

511 S. Baltmore
Suite 6 - Filmore plaza

NORTHEAST Kirksville, MO
660-665-8305 (local)
ﬂm ﬁ ﬁﬁb 877-494-4548 (toll froe)

on any (41 process color filbm 35 mm, APS 24 i or 119
Good on lhour. same day or maii-in scrvice
cxptres 12/31/01

1112 S. Baltimore
Kirksvilie, MO 63501
(660) 627-1516

SPECIAL
Oid English
&
Mickey’s
40 oz. Bottlles

4/$6.50
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IStephen Gaskin to speak on campus

Story by | Ed Jenkins the weekly Monday Night Class that began with

: “T'was a good shot at 18. With the M1 rifle 6 attendees and swelled to almost 1500 by its
I was ablé to put 10 shots out of 10 into a 20- third year. Then Gaskin and supporters took , - ’

1 inch bulPs-eye at 500 yards,” feads a line from  the classs on the road and spent several months

1 4n Outlaw in My Heart, Stephen Gaskin’s most ~ Ont @ U.S. speaking tour with a caravan of 60
4 recent book. “With the Thompson submachine ~ Campers. In the end the natural thing to do was opEn M “cuBs
§ on, the M2 carbine and the A-6 machine gun, 1 to park the caravan in rural Tennessee, buy 1750 A . . ;
4 wuld fire off one shot at a time while set on  acres of land, and found The Farm, the largest - }- ; 865—6002
fully automatic and I was very accurate firing intentional community in the world, which still ’
4 bursts of two and three fromi the hip.” . operates 30 years later, free from alcohol, to-
But when Gaskin saw combat in Korea, he bacco, animal products, and welfare. The Farm | Th S ‘ d L '
{ found himself shedding the guns and carrying ~ itself, which popularized soy products and es- e Student Late Night Han " "
¥ stretchers. Tt is with this kind of attitude that tablished an unprecedented midwifery program, * : g gout For .1 8 Years!!!
{ the 66-year-old political “beatnik” and refigious is the subject at(f; a (;Wn;ook, But there is still 150 Menu Items *Huge Portions
1 “hippie” leads his life. He has gained experience  MOre to say about Stephen Gaskin. * : . . . .
L o, sevice, el and 4 varicty e e an itemational relicf Smcokl(rilg and Non-Smoking Dining Rooms *Credit
of other ventures. group called Plenty International, which rebuilt ards ACCC te *\/1 * .
Themost recent venture of his was in 2000 1200 houses in Guatemala in 1976 among other ’ v p. d *Video Games . 14 Types of
% elections, when he ran for president of the projects. In New York, Plenty formed the South Appetlzers *We FreSh Grlnd\ our
United States with his own Outlaw Party. Bronx Ambulance service, which had aresponse - Coffee for each P 1
C Ot!

1 Gaskin attempted to run on the Green ticket, time of 7 minutes as opposed to 45 minutes for
put Nader dominated the voting, with Gaskin  the status quo service at the time. Gaskin also
ad Jello Biafra tying as runners-up. His 10- served two years in the Tennessee State Peni-
plank platform included a lot of common Green tentiary when some members of The Farm de- Late nght Sp@ClﬂlS Sunday 11PM-4AM All-U-Can Eat

values n addition to jssues such as the decrimi-  cided to grow marfjuana in the mid-seventies. Pancakes $1.99, Monday 11PM-4AM All-U-Can Eat
1 nalization of marijuana and improvements in . 'Lxstmg his o.ocupatxons as H_lpple Priest, B’n’G’s $1.99,Tuesday 11PM-4AM 1/2 Off Ched Nugs

veterans’ benefits. Spiritual Revolutionary, Cannabis advocate,
; So why did Stephen Gaskin want to be shade tree mechanic, cultural engineer, tractor
i pres[dent‘) <1 wanted to be pres]dcnt because driver and community starter, Gaskin never
§ the country that I've lived in for 65 years is not believed that he had a shot at presidency. But
as fiee as it was when 1 was born, and it’s gotten ~ he stood up for his beliefs nonetheless. “1 still Breakfast, Lunch,
9 tess free all my life.” But what qualifications believe in the Constitution that I learned about  } | and Dinner Items
docs Stephen Gaskin have? Some argue that he in third grade, and I would like to sce that be
1 does not haye the political preparation for lead- what we live under, and not this patched-to-
{ ing this country. But others make a case for him gether thing that the corporations have bought.”
§ by citing his various experiences. Stephen Gaskin will be speaking at the
Aside from serving in Korea, Gaskin spent University on Wednesday, Nov. 7 at 9 p.m. n
{ time in San Francisco in the late sixties teaching Violette Hall 1000. i
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Opinion by | Jami Burns
Shacking, pure and simple, is spending

the night in the same bed with a member of
the opposite sex. It doesn’t have to include
sex, that’s shagging. Hell, shacking doesn’t
even have to include any physical contact,
although that makes it more fun.

I am a personal fan of shacking. I like
the feeling of spooning, and a good old make
out session never hurt anyone. I have had
three separate experiences with shacking mn
the past month and I am totally confused
about what the guy side of this 1s. The prob-
lem with shacking i1s the awkward moments
when you see the guy on campus and all you
can think is: “Should I call him or wait for
him to call me?” Its not like you don’t know
where the other person lives after all.

In the past month my experiences have
been varying and so very confusing. The best
shacking expertence was just a friend and I
sharing the same sleeping space, and it in-
volved nothing more than that. It was nice
though to know someone was next to me.
That’s the cool thing about shacking: you
know that for at least a little while some one
cared - enough to sleep next to you when you
are both totally vulnerable.

The second experience was great. A cute
boy and I shared a sleeping space, a twin
dorm bed that I find too small for just me. It
started as a drunken good idea (yeah, today’s
rumor) and it wasn’t awkward the next mom-
ing since we had met before that mght. Here’s
the deal: we don’t talk, and I still have the
shirt he let me borrow, since sleeping in a
glitter tank top is uncalled for.

1 was talking to a guy friend about this,
and-as he put it, the guy already has a notch

To shack or not to

-anight of innocent fun.

‘cuse to talk to the guy

on his belt why would he cail? Well my ques-
tion 1s; don’t guys want more notches of the
samesize? I have also heard of guys in relation-
ships asking girls other than their girlfriends to
go home with them for

What’s up with this?
They already have a
shacking partner!
The last part of
shacking that bothers
me is the “walk of
shame.” Walk of
shame my ass. It
should be referred fo
as the “walk of I-got-
some-and-you-
didn’t.” Again, getting
some doesn’t have to
be sex (get your mind
out of the gutter).
Quick note to the girls:
if the walk of shame is
a problem for you, a
good solution 1s to
borrow a shirt; you
will have a good ex-

again. Or, stay at your
place; it might be safer
anyway with home court advantage.

One more thing: | know guys go out with
the intention of bringing a girl home with them
(cute in a drunken state girl), but do they ever
go out with the intention of bringing a certamn
girl home? If you want to stay with a certain
girl, call her and ask her out, ‘cause more than
likely if you got her to spend the night, she’ll
not refuse a legitimate date. I kiow I wouldn’t.

She saio{ HHe said

A two-sided look at

relationships

Opinion by | Adam IX

When Jami suggested that we tackle a

_pomt:counterpomt view on shacking for this

issue. T was dismayed to discover that my
definition of shak-
ing was incorrect.
Just from the sound
of shacking, I
thought 1t meant
screwing, while in
faet it is sleeping
beside someone else
without  actually
becoming emotion-
ally attached to him
or her. I of course
then realized that
the reason I had
never heard of
shacking is because
such a thing cannot
possibly exist in the
real world...

Truth be told,
however, I have
tried shacking in the
past: twice last
year in fact, al-
though I didn’t
know it was called
shacking at the time. In both cases the girl
wanted the shacking to lead into something

tune in next issue for more

stuff about relationships

_ liness should never be used as an excuse fo

further, while I just wanted someone to holg
and not be in a relationship with. Even so, I dig
get emotionally tnvolved with them, and thereiq |
lies the problem. I believe that it 1s virtually
impossible for two people who are not imter
ested in each other to both decide to shack witl
one another, and on the off chance that thi
does occur, I doubt that both parties woul
continue their emotional ambivalence (not t
mention a lack of awkwardness) towards on
another after being intumately close for such

long time. Chances are, one of the people i
volved is already interested in the other befo

the shacking takes place.

To wrap things up, I believe that the onl
reason that two people would decide on shack
ing in the first place, assuming they didn’t hav
ulterior motives, would be loneliness, and jone

doing anything. I can honestly say that I stil}
have feelings for every girl that I have ever slep
with, or kissed, or even held close for an ex|
tended period of time, and I believe that botf
sides of this unscrupulous gender war calle
love would admit to the same. This said, botl
guys and girls should be careful if you’re shack
ing with someone else that you don’t have in
tentions of getting emotionally ihvolved wit
because chances are they might have develope
feelings for you that could cause them to ge
hurt -easily.

TKE G H4LALEN - BRI
SAIORRANG JIE
CANHNAHE- LA NEVIETS

Feature by | Rory Rohrerton

In arecent Monitor article, the greatness of
fellatio was exalted. While I do not deny that
fellatio is nice, it is a mere drop in the bucket of
sexuality. ’

Fellatio is the means, not the end. It should
be used as foreplay, for if the man has an or-
gasm in the beginning, the following sex will last
much longer. In the previous article, fellatio was
scen as a way to fulfill sexual desires without
having to worry about sexually transmitted dis-
eases. This is untrue. There are just as good
odds of getting herpes from another’s mouth as
from their vagina. If you want to have oral sex,
you might as well have real sex. Condorms are
99.9% effective, so one in a thousand times it
will not work. Merely count how many people
you have sex with and make sure that every
thousandth person does not have any diseases.

Also, you could give up worrying about
diseases completely. There are spermicides, dia-
phragms and sponges that will stop pregnancy;
so you won’t have to worry about getting any-
one pregnant. The diseases you might get aren’t
that bad. What real man goes through their life

_ without getting the clap once or twice? And

~ even if you do have sex with someone with a

. disease it is not definite that you will pick it up
yourself. It may not be transmitted at ail.

So as you can see, as long as you are going

to give fellatio, you might as well have sex. The '

only people who are giving fellatio arc lazy and
indecisive. Either they do not want to waste
their energy having proper sex, or they feel that
having regular sex would give them a reputation

‘they would not want (like Blowjob Queen is a

good reputation). Instead of respecting you less
for having real sex, people should respect you
more. You have moved beyond the easy deci-
sions and have made one both you and your
partner can enjoy.

1 want to give one disclaimer before I go.
There is a time that fellatio without sex is OK,
even beautiful. Following, proceeding, or even
during cunnilingus, fellatio is a great thing. This
shows that both partners have put an effort
into each other’s pleasure, and oral sex was the
goal all along, not sex. I can’t believe that some
wonmten do not want cunnilingus. I myself have
offered cunnilingus following fellatio in accor-
dance to my own mutual satisfaction principals
but have been turned down. In these cases, there
is nothing to do save clipping out this articie
and show it to the girl. Perhaps she will learr:
the err of her ways and either enjoy the cunni-
lingus or even betier, have real, healthy, normal
sex with you. I hope 1 have been helpful, see
you next Monitor!

Five easy ways to be a patriot|

" chase will also make them patriotic. Make lots

Feature by | W. Aaron Wilson
Recently many people have been feeling
an upwelling of national pride, as if a fierce,
patriotic fire has been kindled in their guts. Some
younger people, having up to this point lived in
a state of jaded angst, may be uncomfortable
dealing with these new feelings. In order to help
relieve the confuision of many of my peers 1

offer the following surefire ways to become a

true patriot:

1. When evil Colonel Tavington kills your
son, lead a ragtag group of backwoods militia on
a successful guerilla campaign against the Brit-
ish. Eventually lead your men to an action-
packed victory in which you battle Tavington
with a tomahawk, an American Flag and a bul-
let created from one of your slain son’s toy
soldiers.

2. Become an all-star quarterback at an
early age. Major in education at- Washington
State. Enter the 2001 NFL season with a 29,257
carcer passing yards from 2,504 completiors.
Change your name to Drew Bledsoe.

3. Encase yourselfin a 5.3-meter long aero-

dynamic metal casing. Replace your head with |

a single 90-kilogram warhead and the rest of

your body with a single-stage propellant rocket
motor. Launch yourself at an aerial target up to

70 kilometers away, using command guidance-

and semi-active homing to find your way.

4. Blindly support the actions of every
member of the federal government. Proclaim that
anyone who questions the motives of any elected
official is a traitor. Willingly surrender personal
freedoms for the security of the nation.

5. Start a company selling something, any-
thing, with either an American flag on itorared,

- white and blue color scheme. Shame peopleinto
buying your products by implying that the pur-

of money.

In closing, Id like to comment on methods
four and five. First of all, I'm tired of people
assuming that patriotism consists of meekly
“supporting” elected officials. While I agree that | .
in a'time of crisis people need to support their
leaders, it shouldn’t be unpatriotic to question,
say, the FBI's request for greater email screen-
ing and phone tapping capabilities.

All my life I've heard stuff like, “Be thank-
ful you live in. America where you have the[
freedom to say what you want.” If one of the
things that makes our country great is the fad
that we can speak out when we disagree with
the government, doesn’t that make disagrec
ment, in a way, patriotic?

And as for all the garbage emails I’ve bean
getting about purchasing my “patriotic display,”
I can’t begin to express my anger. I love the fa
that ! live in America. [ love the fact that I can
gripe about our lawmakers any time (okay, so!
do it all the time) 1 want to without fear of
vanishing in the night. But don’t try and profi
on a national tragedy in the name of patriotism.

Somehow I think patriotism should be seen
in the way you act, not it what you wear. I|*
think patriotism should come from our hear,
not from our checkbooks. If you want to tapef
an American flag to your door, go ahead, it’s2
noble gesture, but our obsession with “pair
otic” trinkets has gotten out of controf (As when
the Post Dispatch reported that the St. Loui
International Fair spent its first half talking about
“patriotic” gewgaws for sale.)

Now, if you will excuse me, I must be leav-
ing. The other rebels will be meeting me at the
old Spanish ‘mission in the swamp soon. ¥
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Feature by | Will Worden

On Friday, Oct. 26, President George W.
Bush signed into law the Uniting and Strength-
ening America by Providing Appropriate Tools
Required to Intercept and Obstruct Terrorism
(H.R. 3162, the “USA PATRIOT Act”). Ac-
cording to the ACLU, the PATRIOT Act “gives
the Attorney General and federal law enforce-
ment unnecessary and permanent new powers
to violate civil liberties that go far beyond the
stated goal of fighting international terrotism.”

This anti-terrorism legislation received very
limited attention from the mainstream news,
allowing it to be improperly rushed through the
Senate (many senators allegedly did not have an
opportunity to read and/or research the bill as
the Senate offices were closed due to an An-
thrax seare) with little opposition from the
people whom it is supposedly intended to pro-
tect: that is, you and me. It is questionable,
however, what ends the bill will actually serve.
Will it be used to protect us, or will it be used to
control us? You be the judge.

Section 802 of the Patriot Act creates a

broader defintion of domestic terrorism. Under

Section 802, a person commits the crime of do-
mestic terrorism if within the U.S. they engage
in activity that involves acts which are inten-
tionally dangerous to human life and violate any
state or federal law. This includes : (i) the in-
timidation or coercion of a civilian population;
(i) influencing the policy of a government by
intimidation or coercion; or (iii) affecting the
conduct of a government by mass destruction,
assassination or kidnapping.

This overly broad definition sweeps in

people who engage in acts of political protest if

those acts are dangerous to human life. Since
1aw enforcement chooses to break up protests
with force, human life is often threatened, as
should be expected in these situations. People
associated with organizations such as Opera-
tion Rescue, the Environmental Liberation Front,
and the WTO protesters, have all engaged in
activities that could now subject them to pros-
ecution as terrorists. Furthermore, once you are
deemed a “domestic terrorist”, those who sup-
port you could also be arrested for “harboring”
a terrorist or for “providing material support”
to terrorists. We already have laws for those
" who threaten human life, and we already have
laws for those who damage property; however,
these crimes are not “terrorism.” Learn more af:
http://www.aclu.org/congress/1102301d html.
Section 141 provides “Immunity for
United States Officials that Act in Good Faith.”

This provision gives any officer or employee of

the U.S., who conducts a customs search of a
person or property, immunity from “any civil
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damnages as a result of such search if the officer
or employee performed the search in good faith.”

The tertn “good faith” is not defined in the
bill, so it is up to the officer in question to
determine if he was acting in “good faith.” This
in effect gives the customs officiat the freedom
to engage in racial profiling, unlawful searches,
or any other inappropriate procedure without
any possible legal repercussions. Furthermore,
it will have little impact on fighting terrorism
because U.S. customs does not search people
before they board planes. It is also highly un-
hkely that a terrorist would carry any identify-

ing contraband when simply entering the coun-
try. Although President Bush has repeatedly
spoken of fighting racial profiling, he has now
made it a legal practice for U.S. customs offi-
cials, who already have a record of performing
discriminatory searches.

Section 144 allows “Border search author-
ity for certain contraband in outgoing mail.” This
section mandates that “mail sealed against in-
spection under the postal laws and regulations
of the U.S. may be searched by a Customs of-
ficer [without a warrant}...upon reasonable
cause to suspect that such mail contains™ con-
traband such as monetary instruments related
to currency smuggling; drugs; firearms; obscene

materials; and other illegal items. This section

clearly targets the American people much more
than it does terrorists, and according to the U.S.
Postal Service, it will not “bring any significant
law-enforcement improvements™ over current
. Learn more at: http://www.achv.org/
congress/1102501b.html.

Section 213 allows law enforcement offi-
cials to enter a house, apartment or office with
a search warrant when the occupant is away,
search through his/her property and take pho-
tographs, and in some cases seize physical prop-

-erty and electronic communications, and not

tell them until later. This goes directly against
the Fourth Amendment protection against un-
reasonable searches and seizures, which requires
the government to both obtain a warrant and
give notice to the person whose property is
being scarched. This section is not needed as
there are already provisions that make unin-
formed searches possible when they are neces-
sary. Leamn more at: hitp//Awww.aclu.org/con-
gress/1102301b.html.

Section 508 of the Patriot Act allows law
enforcement to access the student data collected
for the purpose of statistical research under the
National Education Statistics Act. This is con~
fidential information, which is entirely unnec-
essary, as law enforcement has faced few barri-
ers since Sept. 11 in accessing student informa-
tion. According to the American Association of
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Collegiate Registrars and Admissions Officers
(AACRAQ), about 200 colleges and universi-
ties have turned over student information to the
FBL INS and other law enforcement officials.
Learn more at: hitp://www.aclu.org/congress/
1102301chtml.

Section 216 limits judicial oversight of elec-
tronic surveillance by: (i) subjecting private
Internet communications to a minimal standard
of review; (if) permitting law enforcement to
obtain what would be the equivalent of a “blank
warrant” in the physical world; (jii) authorizing
scattershot intelligence wiretap orders that need
not specify the place to be searched or require
that only the target’s conversations be caves-
dropped upon; and (iv) allowing the FBI to use
its “intelligence” authority to circumvent the
judicial review of the probable cause require-
ment of the Fourth Amendment. In short, this
provision; takes away any right to privacy you
previously had while on the telephone or
Internet. For a more in-depth discussion than I
can offer of what Section 216 means, | urge you
to read more about it at the ACLU website:
http//www.aclu.org/congress/1102301 g html.

Section 412 of the Patriot Act permits in-
definite detention of immigrants and other non-
citizens. Under this section, immigrants who
are found not to be deportable for terrorism but
still have an immigration status violation, such
as overstaying a visa, could face indefinite de-
tention if their country refuses to accept them.
Although there are terms that must be met to
necessitate detention, these term are very loose,
and whether or not a person meets them is at
the discretion of the Attorney General and is
not subject to judicial review. Furthermore, there
are no requirements that detainees ever be given
a trial or a hearing in which the government
would have to prove that they are, in fact, ter-
rorists. This section is clearly unconstitutional,
as was ruled in the Supreme Court case of
Zadvydas v. Davis, when it was decided that a
law allowing indefinite detention of immigrants
who could not be deported would pose a “seri-
ous constitutional problem.” Learn more at:
httpy/Avww.aclu.org/congress/1102301ehtml.

Title I of the Patriot Act continues. the
trend of expanding government access to per-
sonal financial information. As a result of the
Patriot Act, financial institutions will monitor
daily financial transactions even more closely
and will be required to share information with
other federal agencies, including foreign intelli-
gence agencies such as the CIA. This will in
éffect put the CIA back in the business of spy-
ing on Americans, and law enforcement agen-
cies would have access to a large range of per-
sonal financial information without being re-

quired to show good cause as to why it is rel-
evant to an investigation. Title Ilf, combined
with other Sections previously discussed, gives
the. CIA access to.a scope of highly personal
and potentially damaging information about any
American citizen they desire to investigate.
Learn more at: hitp://www.aclu.org/congress/
110231 htmi.

Section 411 of the Patriot Act permits de-
tention and deportation of non-citizens ‘who
provide assistance to a group that the govern-
ment claims is a terrorist organization, even if
the group has never been designated as a terror-
ist organization. The previous law (INA Sec-

_tion 219) permitted the Secretary of State to

designate foreign groups with various proce-
dural safeguards. This section of the act broad-
ens this mandate to include foreign and domes-
tic groups; it also removes those procedural safe-
guards. This means the Secretary of State could
designate any organization that has ever engaged
in violent activity a “terrorist organization,”
whether it is Operation Rescue, Greenpeace, or
People for the Ethical Treatment of Animals.
This section alsd’ allows for detention and de-
portation of individuals who provide lawful
assistance to groups that are not designated as
terrorist organizations. It then requires the indi-
vidual to prove that he did not know and should
not have known that his/her. assistance would
further terrorist activity. This means that any
non-citizen associated with any organization is-
at risk of being detained or deported at the dis-
cretion of the Secretary of State, without judi-
cial review. There are several Supreme Court
cases (NAACP v. Claiborne Hardware Co.,
United States v. Robel, Aptheker v. Secretary
of State) that demonstrate the unconstitution-
ality of guilt by association, which is generally
forbidden under the First Amendment. Learn
more at: http://www.aclu.org/congress/
1102301 h.html.

This has been a brief description of the
problems created by the passing of the USA
PATRIOT Act; more reading on your own is
required if you want to truly understand the
effects this will have on your life (the best source
for this information that I have found is
www.aclu.org/congress). This is not something
we can just ignore if we value our freedom. More
and more freedom is becoming a mere word with-
out any realistic meaning in our lives, 2 word we
throw out to justify our American. pride. It’s
time that we ask, “Do I have freedom of speech,
or am [ just talking quietly about things the
government doesn’t give two shits about?”
Think about this last question. It can be applied
to more than just our freedom of speech.
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nthrax ood or bad?

This rev1ewer says “good”

Review by | Justin Anderson

Anthrax is one of the best bands ever. Send
some to your senators, spread it throughout the
nation, because Anthrax rocks. I can’t get
enough; I want more:

Now, certainly you might be saying, “Jus-
tin, won’t Anthrax hurt me?” My response is,
“You are not a man.” I will say that even if it’s
a man asking me. Granted, Anthrax could hurt
you psychologically, as they are pretty power-
ful, but that is no reason to shun them. I em-
brace Anthrax with open arms. While they may
be difficult to carry around with you 24-7, I'd
recommend you try them. Bring Anthrax to the
office to share with your work buddies. Bring
some to class for show-and-tell. Once you get a
taste of Anthrax, you’ll want some with you at
all times. ‘

With today’s modern technology, it
shouldn’t be-a problem to transport Anthrax,
say, for example, onto an airplane. You need
something to pass the time on those long flights,
don’t you? To say that Anthrax hasn’t influ-
enced others would be a dirty, dirty lie. With-
out Anthrax, where would Ebola be today?

Anthrax first gained some popularity in
1982, but their debut wasn’t as killer as some
would have hoped. Although they had few hits
in the 80s, Anthrax still seemed to pop up all
over the place. And when' Anthrax popped up,
you can be sure hysteria ensued. It seems that
Anthrax is synonymous with fear these days.
Every time Anthrax shows up, it is almost guar-
anteed to make the front page. With the over
extravagant, almost painful, live shows, Anthrax
is hard to top. And to those who are in the front
row, my heart goes out to you. Although An-
thrax seemed to be dormant in the late 90s, 1
have a feeling you’1l be hearing a lot about An-
thrax in the future.

With fame comes controversy, and who
can forget Spreading the Disease back in 1985?
Although not Anthrax’s best work, it. certainly
holds true today that it is what Anthrax was
made for. Bottom line; The future is looking
good for Anthrax, and I can’t wait for Anthrax
to visit my town. Until then, I’ll be content
with building up my own Anthrax reserves; only
3 more albums and 'l have them all.

Allstars return with two releases

North Mississippi Allsears The Word
51 Phantom The Word
Tone-Cool Adantic

Review by | Zach Lechner

The North Mississippi Allstars have been
busy recently. The dynamic trio, composed of
Tuther Dickinson (guitar/vocals), his brother
Cody (drums/samples), and Chris Chew (bass),
has made contributions to two recently released
albums that prove that the potential demon-
strated on last year’s Shake Hands With Shorty

_has not gone to waste.

The first CD is a project called The Word,
which features the Allstars along with organist
John Medeski (yes, from the progressive jazz
group Medeski, Martin & Wood) and 23-year-
old pedal steel guitarist Robert Randolph. The
group’s self-titied release is strictly an instru-
menial affair, but this is hardly an impediment
as it allows all five members to stretch out on a
collection of gospel and blues numbers. Despite
the immense talent that oozes from The Word,
Randolph is clearly the star of the band’s re-
cording. He perfected the difficult art of the
pedal steel guitar while a member of the Pente-
costal group Sacred Stee, recording two albums
of unconventional gospel music for the Arhoolie
label. '

The Word pays tribute to this group, cov-
ering two Of its songs at the beginning of the
album. Randolph’s chops are flexed throughout
as his pedal steel alternates between the deli-
cate whine of “Call Him by His Name”” and the
more upbeat growl of “Waiting on My Wings.”

Medeski and the Allstars adapt to the gos-
pel atmosphere very nicely and make music
that even an atheist can appreciate. They shine

the most on the secular tunes that bookend the -

album: the infectious “Joyful Sounds” and an
untitled track. Along with Randolph, Medeski
and the Allstars succeed in making The Word
one of the best and most interesting releases of
the year.

S ) ‘ _ ,

As if that were not enough, the North
Mississippi Allstars have also recently released
their follow-up to Shake Hands With Shorty.
On the latter release, the band paid tribute to
the blues of the Mississippi Hill Country and
its practitionefs, including R, L. Burnside and
Junior Kimbrough. The Allstars mixed the
trance-like drone of the region’s music with an
alternative rock aesthetic, which made the record
sound like a successful collaboration between
Fred McDowell and Jon Spencer.

The Alistars new album, 51 Phantom, €x-
pands on Shake Hands With Shorty stylisti-
cally. With mostly original material, they tackle
2 number of different musical genres, ncluding
gospel on the call-and-response of “Ship” and
psychedelic rock on “Sugartown.” The appro-
priately titled final track, “Mud.” is the sonic
equivalent of filtering blues-rock through the
land of northern Mississippi after a driving rain-
storm. Tt is the cover of the Staple Singers’
“Freedom Highway,” however, that takes the
prize for the most unexpected addition to the
album. Still, the Allstars make it clear that they
have not abandoned their old sound, as the nasty
slide guitar work on the title track demonstrates.

The success of 51 Phantom is due in no
small part to the knob twisting of legendary
Memphis producer Jim Dickinson, Luther and
Cody’s father. Dickinson’s credits include such
diverse acts as Screamin’ Jay Hawkins, Big Star,
and the Replacements. He leaves his sons and
Chris Chew plenty of room to explore and adds

some polish to the group’s raw sound without

‘taking off too many of the edges. Dickinson

realizes, fortunately, that the blues tends to lose
some of its emotional grit when it is given too
much of post-production sheen.

The Word and 51 Phantom will soon be
followed by a collaboration between the North
Mississippi Allstars and Jon Spencer. This
brings to mind the question of when the broth-
ers Dickinson and Chris Chew will take a rest.
In light of the quality of their latest two projects,
let’s hope it will be awhile.
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Kolya combines good

camerawork, plot to give
warm, fuzzy feeling

Kolya
Starring Zdenek Sverak and Andrej
Chalimon

Directed by Jan Sverak

Review by | John Becker and

Anna Koehne

Kolyais a very impressive movie, aIthough
the basic scenario doesn’t challenge us much,
nor does it break new ground. We have Louka, a
55 year-old bachelor musician, broke but inde-

_pendent all his life, suddenly burdened with

responsibility — specifically, the responsibility
to look after someone else’s child. Louka, played
by Czech actor Zdenek Sverak (who, inciden-

tally, bears a strong resemblance to Sean.

Connery) can’t even keep himself in clean socks,
so how is he going to care for a five-year-old
child? How will this experience change him?

Our questions are, of course, answered as
both Louka and Kolya, the child and title char-
acter, played by Andrej Chalimon; develop their
parts and the story unfolds.

But first, some background. At the outset
of the movie, Louka has been relegated to play-
ing funerals and refurbishing gravestones in or-
der to fill his stomach after a flippant comment
got him kicked out of a major Phitharmonic. In
order for him to earn some extra cash, help fix
up his mother’s house and buy a car, he agrees
to an arranged marriage with a Russtan woman
so that she can get Czech papers, and be free of
Communist Russia. Louka goes into this ar-
rangement against his better judgment as it’s
illegal and there is a great deal of tension be-
tween the Czech people and the Russians. The
tension stems from Russian occupation of the
Czech Republic and Czech resentment of the
Russian military presence.

The wife character, played by Stella
Zazvorkova, has a very small presence in the
movie, and doesn’t even speak Czech, making
the “marriage” very obviously a farce. Louka
refuses to speak the little Russian that he learned
in university, so no communication takes place
between him and his new wife except through
her aunt. She is a loud, crass woman with an
interesting talent of smoking cigarettes through
a large gap in her front teeth. Immediately after
the “wedding night,” husband and wife go their
separate ways, he to his apartment and she to
wherever her newfound freedom can take her.

One day, quite unexpectedly, Louka an-
swers a knock on his door to find two paramed-
ics and a young boy waiting outside. He is in-
formed that his “wife” has left the country, leav-

ing the child with her aunt, who has just suf-

fered a stroke. The aunt has directed that the
boy be left with Louka until she gets out of the
hospital. She never does make it out, 50 it is feft
up to Louka and Kolya to sort out the rest.
Anna: The film didn’t have much dialogue,
which left lots of room for the acting and
soundtrack to fill, which they did very well.

The lack of dialogue accentuated the fact that
Kolya and Louka had to get to know each other
without much talking anyway, since they speak
different languages. Both boys are stubborn at
the beginning, and hesitant to like or trust the
other. Each progréssive move closer is a simple
gesture by one or the other, when both seem
ready to make the step.

John: In addition to the soundtrack, the
camera work of Jan Sverak, Zdenek’s son, works
well to take the place of dialogue. For example,
there is very little dialogue in the scene where
Kolya is dropped on Louka’s doorstep, but the
fact that they are obviously starting from op-
posite corners is not-so-subtly brought out by
the low camera angle, showing the old man tow-
ering over the young boy. Later on, in an in-
spired piece of acting by Andrej Chalimon com- -
bined with excellent cinematography by Jan,
Kolya is shown taking a bath and using the
shower attachment as a phone to “call” his aunt,
or grandma as he calls her, really bringing out
the loneliness of a young child completely out
of his element.

Anna: Another cool camera shot is. when
Kolya and Louka are at a street comer. Kolya
looks up at the walk sign, showing two stick
figures, an adult and a child holding hands. He
takes Louka’s hand, which he had refused to do
earlier inthe movie. The sign and the characters
mirrer each other as we look on through the
carnera. The shot shows a clear step forward in-
their relationship. It’s a cozy, family shot.

Overall, 1 was surprised by the political
content of the movie. The boy invading Iouka’s
home mirrored the Russian invasion of the Czech
Republic in a way. Louka, like the majority of
Czech people, wasn’t ready to accept or mvite
the Russians into his home or country. His
mother was evidence of this mentality, refusing
to let Russian soldiers wash their hands m her
house.

John: This niovie does make quite a po-
litical statement. An interesting theme that 1
could see fairly easily was sort of the universal
sentiment that we’re all human and we need to
accept and understand each other as such. It
was interesting to see the portrayal of Kolya’s
mother, using Louka to escape Russia, using
him to care for Kolya until she wanted him back
and then simply coming back and expecting him
to hand over the child. Perhaps that was ex-
actly what Louka needed, though, was a situa-
tion to force him out of his selfish, egocentric
stage and help him think about the well bemg of
someone else for a change.

I really enjoyed this movie, it was defi-
nitely worth: the trip over to One World to get
it. I'was glad to see it was subtitled, not dubbed.
The producers even took the time to make the
difference between the Russian and Czech ob-
vious in the subtitles, which helped to under-
stand parts of the movie a little better.

Anna: 1 agree that this movie is worth
watching. If you’re in the mood for a warm,
fuzzy feeling, then check it out.
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Britney Spears wants to Red Planet not very hot
be a Slave 4 U, get busy

I'm a Slave 4 U
Britney Spears
Written by The Neptunes

Review by | Will Worden

Is Britney Spears the next Madonna? As
the popularity of her latest single “I’'m a Slave 4
U” reaches levels that reflect only our own over-
whelming stupidity, this is a question that is
obviously on everyone’s mind but for some rea-
son can’t even get a spot on CNN’s “rolling
ticker” at the bottom of your television screen.
Apparently the far-left assholes at that news
station have more important “issues” to report
on.

To this reporter, however, it’s clear that
Britney has far surpassed the musical accom-
plishments of Madonna. After all, on her latest
album Spears co-wrote five of the twelve songs
(one of the major changes she was in charge of
was the decision to change the title of the single
“Pm a Slave For You” to “I'm a Slave 4 U”
[“That way, um, people can read it faster, cuz
there’s less letters to read,” Spears said]), and
sang all twelve of them.

‘The lyrical genius behind “I'm a Slave 4
U” comes from a “band” called The Neptunes,
which has also written for N’SYNC, The
Backstreet Boys, and other bands on the Jive
Records label. Although no information on The
Neptunes could be found, one might assume
that since the titie/content of the song suggests
bondage and/or sadomasochism, they are prob-
ably middle-aged white males who beat off to
photos of Britney while they write songs for
her.

The song starts out with Britney remind-
ing her horny maie audience that she is a “little
gurl” and she loves to dance (dirty) in clubs. She
then tells us to “get it get it” several times and
asks, “Do you like #7” after which she asserts ,
“This fecis good.” A few lines later she reminds
us that she 15 indeed “a slave for you,” and then
goes on to say that she “can’t controf it” and
“won't deny " (where it = sex with you).

The next verse asks a very sensitive ques-
tion: "Baby. don’t you wanna. dance upon me?”
T know what we are all thinking: *"Doesn’t that
nvolve a commitment?” Fortunately she mserts
a disclaimer a few lines later to inform us that
we may leave behind her name and age, reassur-
ing us fike the old saying “If there’s grass on the
field...” This 1s followed by a chorus of more
“getat, get i and some sexy panting before
gomg into the next verse, which 1s my personal

just a

favorite.

When I hear that “little girl” sing the lines
“I just can’t help myself /I really wanna do
what you want me to,” it makes it hard not to
think of that prostitute costume that she wore
in the video for this song (you know the one;
it’s real skin-tight and skimpy, the pants are
dark and she has a pink or red thong on over
them which creates a very defined focal point
right on her crotch {I think the video was di-
rected by Larry Flint]). Apparently she wanted
to show her Halloween spirit. It really reas-
sured me that if I just had enough money...
Anyway, if you haven’t seen the video, you’re
missing out on some great soft-core pom.

After one more run through of the “Baby,
don’t you wanna, dance upon me?” verse,
Britney takes it up a notch on the dirty scale
and says just about everything she can get away
with while still selling her record to young girls
with shrinking self-esteems and young guys with
swelling cocks: “I’'m a slave for you / (Take
that) I cannot hide it / T cannot control it/ I'm a
slave (It just feels right) for you. (It just feels
good)/ I won’t deny it; I’'m not trying to hide it.
(Baby)/ Get it get it, get it get it (WHOOOA)
Get it get it, Get it get it (WHOOOOOQAY Get
it get it, get it get it (OOOHHHH)Y [PANT-
INGY Get it get it, get it get it (WHOOOAY
Get it get it, Get it get it (WHOOOOOA)Y Get
it get it, get it get it (OOOHHHH)/ [PANT-
ING}/ I’'m a slave for you. (Here we go now)/ 1
cannot hold it; I cannot control it/ I'm a slave
for you. (Here we go) I won’t deny it, (Yeah)
P'm not trying to hide #t/(Like that).” God, I'li
bet her and Justin Timberlake had a lot of nasty
sex. Can’t wait ‘til those porns come out.

What | like most about this song is how
The Neptunes cleverly insert undertones in the
tyrics that could be taken to suggest that the
song is about dancing and being a slave to the
dance! 1 think they even managed to convince
Britney that she was singing about dancmg! I
guess vou learn to trust your producer when
they’ve made you that much money and you're
“little girl.”

All you have to do to see what is obvious
to most people is replace every [metaphoric]
oceurrence of “dance,” “dance upon” and “dance
next to” with the word “fuck.” Because you
know what they say about peopie who can
move it on the dance floor! Oniy this change
kind of rumns the song; how could I think of her
as a “little girl” if she were to use such “growin-
up” words? No thanks. I prefer to think of it as
“dancing.”

from being released?

) Tip

Did you know that if each commuter
car carried one more person,

we’'d save over 600,000 gallons
of gasoline a day and prevent 12 |\
million pounds of carbon dioxide

ECO meets Monday nights
VH1140 at 8pm

Red Planet
Starring Val Kilmer
Directed by Anthony Hoffman

Review by Leo Kirsch and
J.J. Pionke

This big budget science fiction thriller
beginis by stating the objectives of a mission
to Mars: find out why terraforming algae
growths, which were sent to the planet and
temporarily flourished, have suddenly died
off in time to establish human colonization
and move humanity off of earth, which has
been nearly destroyed by the middle of the
21* century. To us, it seems like a fine enough
plot to filt with special effects and action. Of
course nothing goes quite according to plan
(or at all according to plan) because this is
Hollywood in space and things are a whole
lot more exciting if they do not. This is also
okay with us because movies of this nature
are more about entertainment than fiction.

Keeping this in mind, we both agree on
several positives with the film. Terrance Stamp
and Carrie-Ann Moss both give credible per-
formances as the crew’s moral center and the
mission commander, respectively. We also
both agree that Stamp’s character, Chantilas,
was climinated far too early, which under-
mines the notions about God and Science in-
serted into the narrative by him. It seems that
if these high-minded ideas are going to be in-
troduced, they should reach some type of

fruition. The rest of the crew, in my (Leo’s)
opinion, is unfortunately drab. They all act as
though they are a collection of high school -
Juniors on ascience field trip to save the planet.
They chew gum and stick it to keyboards,
punch each other on the shoulders, flirt, and
pump techno music out of the computers. I
find this aspect dismal enough to kill my en-
joyment of the majority of the film. Why did
Val Kilmer take on another role he could sleep-
walk through? We both enjoy the various hi-
tech doo dads, especially AMEE, a catlike
robot, which takes to killing the crew when it
is damaged in the Mars landing. We also agree
that the score by Graeme Revell (also respon-
sible for the music in Dark City, The Crow,
and The Craff) brings a welcome aspect to the
fitm. It is a well-blended ‘mixture of sci-fi
staples soaring classical and electronica. JJ
also appreciated the humor in the film, citing
that it helps make it truly a geek film. I found
the humor, well...not humorous.

JJ did however have trouble reconciling
some of the plot elements, including several
points regarding plausibility. For instance, the
amount of oxygen that the space suits are
capable of holding and how the findings of the
mission will really help save doomed planet
Earth. [ figure that thanks to Hollywood and
Industrial Light and Magic anything is pos-
sible, but 1 just wish that even the smallest
percentage of the money spent on F/X and
talent could be diverted to finding a more de-
veloped script.

JP’s grade: B Leo’s grade: C-

Across the street
from the post office
on Jefferson St. (onéy
two blocks from
campus. You can just
walk!) And we are

CHEAP TOO!




12 The Monitor

30 October 2001

A Message Board For Personal Ads

S
Eclectics
Kirksville Adult
Entertamment Center

Free Condoms
& Educational Materials

- Magazines
szts & Cards
Lingerie

Open Mon. - Thurs. Leather 660-665-9441
10 a.m. - 10 p.m. 111 E. Harrison
Fri. - Sat. Kirksville, MO

10 a.m. - 12 Midnight 63501

We Buy Used Magazines and Tapes

SOUND
SHOPPE

112 S. Franklin
10 a.m.- 8 p.m. Mon-Sat
Noon - 5 p.m. Sun
665-2565

WE WANT YOUR USED CDS!

TRADE 4 USED FOR ANY
NEW UP TO $19.98

TRADE 2 USED FOR ANY
USED UP TO $9.98

TRADE CDS FOR DVDS OR
VHS

Selling God door to

door:

Jehova’s

Witnesses at it again

Feature by | Arliss Gammill
Despite the bad reputation they have in

my house, when conversations turn to
Jehovah’s Witnesses, as they sometimes will, T
try my best not to contribute to the insults. 1
try to forget those times as a child when, duck-
ing and hiding behind any piece of fumiture, we
PRAYED for God’s servants to GO AWAY.
My mother would hold me close and whisper
comforting words like, “Don’t worry dear, it
will all be over soon.” I overcame this and de-
veloped a certain respect for them; they seemed
to do things in the manner of Paul by bringing
HIS word to the people whether they want it or
not. I’ll argue their case by saying things like, “I
think it shows dedication” or “Whom do you
thirik you’re crackin’ on? You’re a Mormon!”

Flash to Thursday, my “I scheduled my
classes so I can sleep until noon” day. KNOCK,
KNOCK, KNOCK! I'm thinking, who dares
disturb the stumber of the great and powerful
.me? Had I known God’s messengers were at
the door in their Sunday best, pamphlets in
hand, I would have thought nice, docile, obedi-
ent servant things. I’ll omit the dirty words that
crept into my mind as I threw on anything (back-
wards and inside out) and stumbled to the door
looking like Buckwheat’s momma.

“Hello?” My morning breath of doom
nearly toppled the first lady.

“Oh! Did we wake you?” They wore these
ultra-innocent expressions that I didn’t buy at
all.

“Efr...no?” Nasty lie number one.

“GRRREAT!” (Tony the Tiger makes
house calls?)

“] was just getting up for class.” Nasty lie
number two.

“Oh! We’re students too!” the first lady,
still recovering from the noxious odors, said.

“Students?” (Neither of them will ever see
45 again and | realized that the rumor is true: no
one EVER graduates from this university.)

“Students of the Bible!”

“Oh.” I was feeling pretty dumb. What
did these people want?

“Now, I’'m not sure, but are you a Bible
reader, too?”

She shoved this booklet into my hand and -

I was thinking, “Boy, that’s awfully small for a
Bible.” And then I read the title, “Jehovah: Who
Is He? It was about right then that the full
extent of my predicament hit me: They weren’t
cartoon characters peddling cereal door-to-door
or even the rare and elusive 20-year university
student (Omni-Seniors). These people wanted
to drag me kicking and screaming all the way to
saivation. They wanted to cleanse my obvi-
ously filthy soul. NOOOOO! ANYTHING
BUT THAT!

I flashed back to those childhood years
and longed for my mother who made the scary
zealots disappear by ignoring them time after
time after time. Where are moms when you need
them most?

I stared at the booklet with its lovely pic-
ture of vibrant sunlight crashing through a se-
rene forest. Yuck. So what does it say? Here’s a
brief summary:

God is good. God is great. If you don’t
think so, you suck, so saith the LORD. In any
case, everything is okay because eventually God
will smite everyone who has ever pissed him

off, but it’s a long list and you don’t want to be
at the top. Amen.

“Ummmmm...thanks?” I know there is a
protocol, that I should invite them in; but classes
call, as do the totally fun, sinful things I could
be doing.

“We wanted to talk to you about God. His
name is Jehovah. Did you know that?”

I smiled stupidly at them, unwilling to com-
mit nasty lie number three and thinking about
‘the scene from Indiana Jones and the Last Cru-
sade where our hero almost falls through the
floor after misspelling “Jehovah™ in Latin. I
wonder if these ladies have seen the movie and
whether they thought Harrison Ford was sexier
in #1 or #3 (#2 was pretty bad, so I don’t count
it). I think it was about then that they realized I
was hardly salvageable material. They reacted
quickly.

“Well! We’ll just let you get back to doing
whatever you were doing.” Translation: Boy/
Aren’t YOU gonna burn!

1 closed the door on them and listened as

“they marched down the hall to my neighbor’s

apartment. KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK! Ah,
the sound of God working in not-so-mysteri-
ous ways. I found myself questioning my re-
spect: for them as I stared at the dark circles
beneath my eyes and wondered: is THIS the
Apostle Paul’s style? Could I see Paul, toga and
all, traveling around knocking on any random
centurion’s door?

KNOCK, KNOCK., KNOCK! The poor
Roman soldier rolls off his stone mattress, leav-
ing his wench behind to throw on anything, and
comes to the door with his brush-helmet on
backwards and his shield looking a bt tarnished.

“Hello?”

“Oh! Did I wake you?” He wears the same
innocent expression as the Witness; only it’s
reinforced with a halo. ‘

“Hell yes! Who are you and what do you
want?”’

“I’m the disciple formerly known as Saul
and I have this really great scroll I'd like you to
look at!” Paul extends the piece of parchment
to the unimpressed soldier who’s a bit put out
because this was the day he slept in late after a
hard week of persecuting Christians.

“Hmmm,” says the soldier.

“You see, I'm a student of the Scriptures,
and I'm head and shoulders above my peers! I
wanted to talk to you about God. His name is
Jehovah. Did you know that?”

“Is that so? Well, I'll tell you what. How

“about you just stand right there in your little

sandals while I run back in and get my sword so
I can start the day off right?”

Paul reacts quickly.

“Oh! Well, I’Il just let you get back to
doing whatever you were doing.” Translation:
Shit..

Okay, so that’s probably NOT historically
accurate, but the sword thing made me happy.
So NOW what do 1 think of Jehovah’s Wit-
nesses? 1 still respect them-when they go to
other people’s houses. I did learn the value of
peepholes, which I am asking my landlady for
ASAP. Until it’s installed, I might just hide be-
hind my sofa whenever there is a knock at the
door and rock back and forth while cooing mean-
ingless words to myself: “It’s okay, they’ll go
away soon, it will all be okay...”
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" reading this to immediately visit

Whack in peace.

BCe and the Sunshine Band

http:/ /www.kcandthesunshineband.com

Review by | Aaron Baher
As:a person who owns a computer and uses it
occasionally; | feel | am at liberty to order everyone

www.kcandthesunshineband.com. This is quite possibly
the most in-depth website featuring KC and the Sunshine
Band since, well, www.kcandthesunshineband.com. It
offers photos, covering a span from the seventies when
KC and the Sunshine:Band sucked a lot, all the way to
2001, when KC and the Sunshine Band sucked even
more, and are even more pathetic for still being together
and making music. You can send postcards to your
friends, but more importantly, you can send postcards
with music to your enemies. You can read up on KC news,
join a fan club, buy merchandise and much, much

more. But perhaps the site’s most redeeming feature is the
chat room. KC promises to visit the chat room when he
can. Sometimes he’ll just drop in, other times he’ll
announce an upcoming visit. How fucking awesome is
that? The mere idea that | could be chatting with other
obsessive fans of KC and the Sunshine Band, and
suddenly, without warning mind you, and'’KC,the man
himself, may just walk into the chat room, it gives me
goose bumps. 'm going to drop out of schooltonight and:
spend the rest of my life in that chat room.

www.fuckingfreemovies.com

Review by | Yosh Jackson

Fucking Free Movies. | mean, do | really have to -
say anything else? [f you settle for nothing less than
quality video entertainment, this is the place. The
TRICK to this site is knowing what to look for. Find
your fetish in the list of movies, click on the link, and
GO DOWN ON the next page until you find the
movie. It's that EASY. Make sure to use your “Right-
click, Save-Target-As” combo not only to avoid dead
end links, but also to save clips to your HARD drive.
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Hazard to ya Booty is back, baby Who needs ‘’em?

Story by | Ed Jenkins

It was a beautiful Columbia evenung with
the trees shedding their golden leaves through
the soothing breeze. But it wasn’t too peaceful.
That’s right, Hazard To Ya Booty made their
second appearance at the Blue Note on Friday
Oct. 19, but this time they were the headliners.

But how does a sub-par funk band get to
headline a happenin’ gig at the Blue Note on a
Friday? Well, dude, they were scheduled to open
for Coolio. Coolio cancelled, and Hazard To Ya
Booty got the spot. And even though they
wouldn’t get to hear Coolio play both of his
songs, the true Booty fans made the trek for a
long and funky set of originals and covers.

The concert was primarily a success due
to the real fans, who came all the way from
Kirksville. There was the James Brown Squad
up front chanfing “soul,” and of course ladies
were there because sophomore lead singer Ben

“bsmooth™ Stewart is really sexy.

But the true test will come when Hazard
returns to Kirksville this Friday to play at
Arnte’s Place with opener First and Normal. 1
just hope my mom comes,” sophomore trom-
bone player Ken De Arman said. Other mem-
bers are already nostalgic for the last locat show,
when nearly 250 people crammed into the
Aquadome.

But what can old fans expect from this
coming show besides that rockin’ new band,
First and Normal? “Well, I might not bé wearing
pants,” said keyboard player “Crazy Horse”
Irwin. “But then again he might,” said guitarist
“Big Baby G sus 4 Chord” Bush. I guess the
only way to find out is to attend the show,
which will be a save-your-costume theme
funkfest on Friday, Nov. 2 at Arnie’s Place,
located two blocks north of the square.
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the Quccn

Aries [March 21-Aprii 20]

Lt the

Libra [Sept. 24-Oct. 23]

Your self esteem is at an all-
time low. Stop thinking so much
about what people think of you,

Taurus{April 21-May 22]

This week you will find yourself in a

Gemini {(May 23- June 21]
it seems like you are the only non-
lame-o that is going out and having
fun. So it’s up to you to make the
phone calls and organize the swing

Cancer {June 22-July 24]
Your pats have feelings, too. Maybe
they wauld like to dress up and go
trick-or-treating with you. Pets like

Leo [July 25-Aug. 23]

A certain family member will
frustrate you this week. But don’t
feel bad. Hey, we've all felt the hurt
of "whisky dick™ at one time or

§ Virgo [Aug. 24-Sept. 23]

Opinion by | Justin Anderson

Waking up this moming, I was refreshed
with a warm cup of bulishit. That’s right, 'm
talking about feminists. What the fuck are they
trying to prove? I've known smarter monkeys
for crying out loud. Feminists? More like shit
with feet. Ugly shit with feet. No hot girls are
feminists, which leads me to believe that femi-
nists are ugly, deprived women who have nothi-
ing better to do than take their ugliness-induced
rage out on men. All I know is that I went to
sleep just fine knowing that tomorrow was an-
other day with-men itt power. You want to talk
politics? Fine. Just don’t un-cross your legs
when you’re sitting down to the discussion,
bitch. Nobody wants to see that. Nobody. You
want to talk about raising kids in the modemn
world? First you need to lose your virginity.
I’m so sick of all these virgins walking around
like they own the place. Most of the time it’s

Anthrax be damned. Fuck
airplane hijackers. Don't let
“fear” or “respect for victims”
ruin your soap-cpera convention,

Scorpio [Oct. 24-Nov. 22]

in the coming weeks you'll be
feeling especially private. keeping
secrets from even your closest
friends. An alien probe 1sn’t really

Sagittarius (Nov. 23-Dec. 21] |
You are in a totally peaceful and loving £
mood. Maybe it is because Venus; the
planet of love and harmaony, has
entered the third house of your star
alignment. Or maybe it's the mush-

Capricorn (Dec. 22-Jan. 20)
When WILL you:come to your

Aguarius [Jan. 21-Feb. 19)

For those of you that plan to smoke
a doob with Woody when he comes,

Pisces [Feb. 20- March 20]
This week you will be followed by a

butt-ass ugly girls who are proud that they’ve
kept their flower. Those girls can go eat shit and
die because no man on earth wants to tap that
ass. It’s the friggin hot ones who upset me the

most; especially the ones who don’t drink.
How.can anyone say the monkeys don’t come - «
from Mars? Who are we to play God?.I'll give
them an izz alright, When I jizz all over their
album. But enough:bout me, what’s up with
you? Still have that yaginal itch problem? Re-
ally? Me neither. Sologically, Nomm from Cheers
would have been the perfect lead in ‘Boogie
Nights. Both me and thehorse ] road in on agree
that when I read Major Problems in American
Women's History, by“Mary Beth Norton and
Ruth M. Alexander; it became clear that ‘all of
America’s problems are the fault of women.
From Pear] Harbor to tax fraud, women are the
problem with America’s history. In summation,
mules are sterilé and therefore so are feminists.
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Letters, from page 2

The fact that FAC and Student Senate were
so able to pull the wool over the eyes of the
students so easily is of great concern to me.
Have the youth of America been so contami-
nated with left wing propaganda that even in
the highest levels of public education this coun-
try has to offer, they are not able to use cogni-
tive reasoning skills to tell the difference be-
tween worthwhile academic endeavors, and he-
donistic pursuit of sin and debauchery? With
the exceptions of Students like Kevin Roach
and his Eagle Forum, and John Hilton and His
rally for America, I am afraid so.

Patriotically yours,
John Gramb, Master at Arms
God Bless America

Residential Living sputters
rhetoric

I'am writing today to discuss something
that has really bothered me lately. I get sick and
tired of hearing that students are the focus of
Truman when students are only rarely the fo-
cus and more often than not are only an after
thought. While many offices are guilty of sput-
tering this type of deceptive rhetoric, no office
is guiltier than Residential Living. This office
has continued to show disrespect for student
ideas and concerns. It operates more like a Cen-
tral Intelligence Agency secking to squelch any
opposition to its policies than an office dedi-
cated to the development of students. The Resi-
dential Living Handbook boldly asserts on page
three that “you will have both freedom and re-
sponsibility in Residential Living.” 1 find this
statement to be frankly bullshit.

What freedoms does one have when living
in the dorms? Students are inundated with rules
and regulations from day one and are now even
being fined! Residential Living is a lot less about
providing students with freedom and a lot more
about restricting what students can do or par-
ticipate in. Student Advisors are even made to
sign a contract that obligates them to put being
an SA above all other interactions and involve-
ments. Does that sound like a freedom-giving
caregiver or a Nazi-like dictator seeking to keep
its employees on a tight leash? 1 think I go with
the latter for 500 Alex!

What responsibility does one have in Resi-
dential Living? Dormies certainly are not en-
couraged to bring concerns to the attention of
this office. Instead, they are lied to or stage-
managed into accepting whatever pathetic at-
tempt is made at justifying a policy. Students
are made to feel guilty for challenging the wis-
dom of the all mighty Residential Living hierar-
chy. Students are made to fecl guilty for bur-
dening this office with such petty concerns.
Rather than reevaluate its policies, Residential
Living finds it much easier to fend of opposi-
tion and pretend that no problems or discrep-
ancies exist. This type of close-minded, imma-
ture attitude leaves students worse off and a
whole lot more frustrated than if they were told
the truth from the beginning.

Concerned,
R. Bymes

The Monitor editors sincerely
apologize for any letters not
published due to lack of
space. They will be printed in
our next issue.
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event organizers.

Those little stickers will cost you some knowledge

New special elections are scheduled to take place immediately. The recent FAC election has shed light on a number of issues which are in desperate
need of attention from the student body. The following elections are set to have taken place by the time you read this paper.

Over one thousand signatures were gathered on a petition that requested that all advisors be required to complete some form of training before they are
put in charge of the futures of their advisees. The exact language on the petition was, “My advisor is a big fat terd.” Student Senate added an amendment that
would require advisors to be available more often than never.

Almost 3000 signatures, and a good amount of controversy, were collected by a petition having to do with the election of Student Senators. The petition
accused that students were not well-enough informed about candidates upon reaching the voting booth. The main evidence presented was the common
understanding of the Bulldog Party’s stance on issues: The Bulldog Party stands for issues. The items on the ballot, if passed, will ban the party system and
encourage knowledge of individuals up for election. While most of them support the changes, one senator reacted, “We’ll be lost without the party system!

We'll be forced to have stances on things, and will have no mysterious ambiguities to hide behind!”

But there is no decorative fountain...

Celebrity visit brings excitement, pot stickers

The new Ophelia Parrish building has been a popular spot for dogs and homeless people alike. It has been reported to Monitor staffers that the building is
the new favorite public bathroom in the neighborhood. “Apparently there’s something really attractive to dogs and hobos about peeing on a brand new building,”
stated Randy Wiffle, foreman of the OP construction and witness to many urinations.

According to the contractor, the increased frequency in peeings will not affect the final stages of construction on the building. It might, however, stain

certain parts of the building a dirty yellow. Dogs are reportedly looking forward to the completion of the building moreso than hobos.

Anticipating the visit of celebrity Woody Harreison, many of the folks in Kirksville are making special preparations. Before speaking as a part of the
Spitfire tour, he is scheduled to be a part of the groundbreaking for the University’s new Greenhouse and Hydroponics Center.

He will be spending time in and around the town square, and it is expected that he’ll enjoy lunch at the China Palace. Chefs told The Monitor, “We made
special recipe ‘Smokin’ Pot-Stickers’ after we read in a magazine that they are his favorite thing.” It is also expected that Mr. Harrelson will make a stop at the
Courthouse. It is unsure how long he will be staying there, but it is likely that he will make a contribution to local law enforcement if things go as projected by
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shhh....my back pages

iatuna,

my Mmoo, i

sofl white lantern

puiding, me home.

A porthole window o paradisc.
A dusty pink painting,

on circular canvas,

hung, snugly on a vast,

washed blue wall.

So close to me,

nearer than Africa, it seems

I could ascend a velvet staircase
and cmbrace you,

pulp and flesh
tomy milk-whitc breast,

and rest my cheek

in your satin crevice

-Rachet Carrico

M13: Change in the House of God

subconscious/overweening,

. hand reaches out to bring about a
change, but gets pricked

by the feli-tipped needle, desirous of
linding a middlcground vein

and is disgusted cold-dead in amidrealm
of confusing counter-logic and

mindful of the subconscius

it moves and stops, moves and stops on
sideways mirror

~Russell V. Disbro

ATASTE OFFAITH

i feel like im standing, in traflic
knots in my throat make me red,
(nothing was really there).

i never learned (0 escape

wtil tomarrow,

optimism was pessimism

untit i tasted condensation.

the glass was filled with us.
now stick your tongue out and closc
your cycs '
and watk home with me.

~anon,

send submissions o y096@truman.cdu

I WISH I WERE A RFAL POET

I wish 1 were a real poct,
‘Then I could smoke clove cigareties
And claim I’'m Ms.understood

I wish I were a real poct,

Then [ eould be  sad.

Using my vocation as an excuse for
depression.

[ wish I werc a real poct,
So when a boy me
dumps
I’d write fancy sonnets Lo insult him.

I wish I were a real poet,
Solcould h with Alanis Morisclte
a
n
g
Pretending T know what she’s talking
about. /

But, if Ewerca REAL poet,
I"d probably dic loncly,
And of lung, cancer.

-Akela Cooper

An Qctober Afternoon

Out of class early,
strolling teisurely
in the sun and breeze
beneath and over and through
swirls and scatterings
of red, yettow and brown.
A thought
prods at my mind
of a task I ought to be doing,
I close my eyes
and let it drifi, fuzzy.
I"ve lost it again,
and | smile.

-Michelle Lilly

Vicki Burke is My Mom, Now Whe’s Your Daddy?

Kidnapping is okay.
I.¢t’s burn something down.
Gota brick?1.et’s “terror” .....iz¢.

Got 2 whim to dance with me tonight? Bush will be “terror”.....ized.

I challange “fag-haters™ to a boxing match

Today, [ wrote the poem that will send meto prison. Oh, this isn’tit. This
was simply a silly attempt to strike fear into a populace, to coeree socicty
through words (and maybe actions). Let’s bomb the Capitol building with
rock’n roll. Wrong kind of anthrax, dummies. .c’s infect Senators with

Jes Grew, this shit’s airborne, more like vibeborne. 1 ct's dance (and mosh
and pound and rave), spread the vibe-spores, and listen to the poem that

will send me to prison.

-Peter Vella

A Haiku to the Guy in the First
Floor of the SUB who always has
the TV on the WB Matinee at noon
on Mondays, Wednesdays, and
Fridays :

Change the damn channet!
You are the only onc who
1.ikes those lame movies.

*-Bill Walton

British Funk

Mindless gobbledygook
Words without meaning
CAPITALIZATION FOR EMPHASIS
I read and read and read.

ANDREAD.
Puncuation;:not a right
Making no sense
What a sight

Rec Center BAD!
Just like fire

If1 said he was rad
I’dbe aliar

Larry Hes

Aherotoall

For-writing so muddy
Reminds me of Sterling Ruddy

-Chris Foosman

Childhood

You can try 1o recapture your youth,
And act as if you're young. )

You can wax nostalgic about the things
you did,

The friends you had, and the games you
played as a kid.

But that was long ago,

And at a different time in your life.

But it doesn’t matter what plans you
begin,

Because you can never go home again.

Another day has passed before us,

And another one lies ahead.

Another day over, another day older,
And one day less to live.

And we never seem to have enough time,
To do everything that we want.

And even though we need it the most,
We can never go home again.

Many miles away,

And too many years ago.
The last time that I was there,
Was the last time I saw home.

T've been gone too long for words to

explain, :
And so long that I don’t know where to
begin.

I guess it’s true what everyone says.

I can never go home again.

-Michael Harris

Imagine yourself confronted by a
sorcerer who stares you down balefully
& demands, “What is your True Desire?”
Do you hem & haw, stammer, take refuge
in ideological platitudes? Do you

possess both Imagination & Will, can
you both dream & dare—or are you the
dupe of an impotent fantasy?

Look inthe mirror and try it...

-Go Roke!

So1 find this kid sitting, not laying, sitting, on a park bench, doing his best

to take up all the room

So 1 says to him, 1 says, I says to him, [ says
-Excuse me, my grandmother has a broken hip, would you mind it terribly if1
asked you to cut ofl your legs so she can sit down?

I thought it was reasonable....

Well he went berserk. Gets up and starts breaking shit, throwing rocks at my
grandmother, ripping trees out of the ground, turning green like someone we

know

-So you think you're superman or something do ya?” Well you're not, 1 got a dog
back home who can eat pic faster than you could read War and Peace, jerk.

Didn’t phase him....

He starts painting pictures of JFK and punching children in the tace and yelling
something about Cubans. 1 tried to calm him down.
-Excuse me, if this is a problem I could just rip your arms and feed them to the

squirrels or something, all right fatso?
‘Then I realized something....

-Excuse me sir. just remembered, my grandmother moved to Alaska two years

ago.

So he sits down and we cat ice cream together.

-Aaron Baker



