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{ At fans enthusiastically received cultural
jnjections at two opening receptions Monday,
Dec. 3. Baldwin Hall played host to a gallery of
weramics by Senior Liz Eggers and fibers by
Amy Ray. Seniors Kjell Hahn, Jimmy Kuehnle
~ 3ad Phil Schiff, meanwhile, displayed their cre-

{itions at Ophelia Parrish.

Soft melodies like Roberta Black’s “Kill-
ng Me Softly” were provided by saxophonist
{6reg Erwin of Hazard to Ya Booty fame and
ricely accompanied the show at Baldwin Hall,
inderscoring the-subtle ceramics and the tech-
Juically impressive fibers.

Eggers’s ceramics were composed of sepa-
{ntely thrown components molded into cohe-
Isive wholes. The show will be her last on cam-
s, and marks the end of a progression that

e says has led her to discover her artistic iden-

{iy. “I've come to find what 1 want to express

{nmyart,” Eggers remarked at the gallery’s open-
g reception.
Amy Ray’s fibers evinced a remarkable
“Hent for expression within her medium.
4 Line was prominent in every work, with
" -pwood expressed by rigid geometric forms and

Students crowded both flcors
ofOphelia Parrish to view Hahn,
Jkuehnle and Schiff's art show.
~ jthoto by | Ed Jenkins

Queen Astra Mad Libs.
Page 13. Enough said.

‘ Kueﬁh!e’srnAméfican
" photo by | Ed Jenki

sweeping curves. A studied appreciation for
color theory is presented for the viewer’s en-
joyment in works, in which complimentary and
contrasting colors combine for a stimulating aes-
thetic.

The tone was different at Hahn, Kuehnle
and Schiff’s show, where an atmosphere of or-

page 14.

This guy has a sausage that
legends are made of. Find out
who this handsome man is on

chestrated chaos was accented by local heavy
metal band Ded Gein. Kuehnle’s dramatic bi-
cycles succeeded at intriguing the crowd, which
came in droves. The aesthetes and the merely
curious were shown something new in the an-
gular variations of the bikes. One bright-yellow
star-shaped creation Kuehnle described as “al-

~=<SFECAL READING DAY ISSUE |
PCk ME UP FOR A STUDY BREAK!
GO0D LUCK ON FNALS!

All kick-ass things.
must come to an end.
Join The Monitorin
bidding the Hidden
Treasures Crew
farewell on page 9.

{Student art shows offer diverse works, draw large crowds

most gaudy.” This show, on¢ year in the mak-

ing, marked his departure from figurative art.
Hahn’s work displayed a wide range of

human emotion in a themed set of paintings.

.Schiff described his busy canvasses as each en-

capsulating “the experience of a lifetime.” After
pausing to think, he added, “Which most are
not fortunate enough to have.” Their inspira-
tion came from history, and such events as the
Inquisition. His canvases treated their human
subjects with an immediately recognizable, vola-
tile style. “People are sheep nowadays,” he said,
evidently expressing nostalgia for the past.

Nevertheless, the University’s students
have not failed to provide shows with audi-
ences. Sophomore Megan Wiese described the
University’s art scene as characterized by
“Unique shows with unique people.”

The works of dozens of University artists
are being shown at an open house at

Ophelia Parish beginning Tuesday, Dec.
11. Students can browse two stories of local
creative endeavors and peruse prints, ceramics,
Christmas cards, and other items for sale by the
artists.
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Among pcople who have learned some-
thmg from .the i8th century (say,
\/oltalre) it 1s a truism, hard’y descrvmg
discussion, that the defense of the right
of free expression 15 not restricted to
ideas one approves oF and that it is pre-
cnsely in the case of ideas found most of-
fensive that this rnght must be vlgorously
defended. Advocac9 of the rngl-nt to ex~

press ideas that are gencra"u approved

of 1s, quﬂ:c obvrous'y a matter of no sig-
nl{"lCaI’lCC

-~ Noam Chomsicy
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Student Senate
and you thought our only

meetings were on Sundays

General Meeting: Sundays, 6 p.m.,
Conference room, SUB.

Academic Affairs: Thursdays, 7 p.m.,

Senate Office.
Campus Divetsity: Wednesdays, 9 p.m.,
‘Kirk Buildings.

Campus Environment: Wednesdays, 6
p.m., Senate Office, SUB.

External Affairs: Tuesdays, 6 p.m.,
' Senate Office, SUB.

Public Relations: cTuesdays, 6:30
p.m., BH100 and Sundays, 5:15
p.m., Mainstreet Market, SUB.

Student Affaiis:

Sodexho Contract Review Committee:
Call x4193 for details-s

Sober Driving>Comittee: Call x5159
or 627-5892 for details

RHA Roundtable: Monday, Nov. 19,
7:30 p.m., Ryle Hall Classroom

Media Roundtable: Wednesdays,
6 p.m., Outside Senate Office

Special Interest Group Roundtable:
Thursday, Nov. 29, 7 p.m., VH 1412

Greek Roundtable: Monday,
Nov. 19, 7:30 p.m., VH1148.

Tuesdays, 8 p.m.,

Senate Office, SUB.

Everyone is welcome to attend any
and all meetings

For more mﬁ)rmatlon, please contact Student Senate at 785-4193 or email senate@truman.edu
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Got something to say? Write a letter to The Monitor. Letters
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.

Let freedom ring in TSU and
Kirksville in 2002!

Dear Cameron and Derek,

I shall probably incur the formidably nerve-

. wracking wrath of your Monitor’s back-page
poetry editor, Pasley, for doing so, and thus be
subjected to another anonymously abusive
prose piece accusing me of “tirades” and so on
in unfriendliness that killed you’re the Pundit

- predecessor once libel costs had been incurred.
But I am impelled to risk Jesse’s anti-poor old
Ediger nasty worst, by a sense of public duty at

my most “pompous” in his indictment catego--

rization, and in more self-survival Mownitor san-
ity prose; fear of missing your last Xmas issue!
But two things are, pressingly, arisen that sim-
ply cry out for alternative press, local discus-
sion ventilation, as there'is all too rarely fleeting
LIGHT beneath the repressive, conformist
-shroud that is’ Total Slavery: Unit and Bert-the-
Bossville that is Kirksville! It’s trying to emerge,
the flower beautiful child that is “liberty” and,
even; “equality,” and 11l be xooooomx if T let
- “Jesse” worry about my humiliated indignity
sense into silence over its potential liberation
birth.
One, you saw it, we all did! Led by the
genuinely humane, if too.Russian Fulbright

teaching award fleeting History TSU professor

David Robinson in his orchestration of their
protest, “TSU faculty” are telling even the front
page of the latest Jndex that “they” have “had
enough!” Or as he who supported the Atom
bomb name amongst Dr. Robinson’s immediate
SS colleagues put it in a letter he publicized to
all faculty he sent to the IL. DUCE, Magruder,
you are “insulting” us (faculty), and not prac-
ticing faculty proper “collegial” governance! The
1ssue that has got even the ultra-Tory TSU “SS”
going is Magruder’s all but anointed heir MR
Gary Gordon’s VP fiat, incensed at, into mili-
tancy is the administration’s continued “fiats”
from “unconsultative’ high, eroding your rights
to a cheap summer school tuition course-load,
fast finish-up. And, in self-interest, for summer
school teaching, those many faculty who don’t
have lesser qualified spousal faculty in two-pay
check return (under different surname contriv-
ance on the TSU taxpayer payroll) vital income
for their notion of “professional” pay differen-
tial (a pittance, of course, by TSU board of gov-
emors and non-teacher TSU swollen adminis-
trator salaries).

Two, just when dissident “tiraders”
thought, are we, really, seeing all this explosion
for “real” in self immired cobwebbed release of
protest, even “incendiary” stuff, Thomas-the-
Z, there is the equally gratifying awakening of
the HOLLISTER (medical parts) workers pro-
test, in which braving the real hunger lines the
local labor unionists are refusing, with vital
KTVO TV sympathetic coverage, to be quictly
“locked-out” by their bosses of, yes, their own
work place for daring to strike for better condi-

tions! I'm taking some food and sweets person-
ally around to them before I drop this letter off
myself. But, already, I can’t help but note that
their much greater courage than not alas a few
TSU faculty have shown about their own
struggles against autocratic management has not,
only, gained them a federal mediator. But a “re-
ply” letter against heir higher-paid site supervi-
sor- for paid anti-worker ad he took out nastily
in the local “Wall Street Journal” that is the
Express, the Kirksville Daily Suppressant, as
dissident Kirksville council candidate Sterling
Ruddy, aptly, labels the Frieels/Tritz conglom-
eration (THE CRIER eic is theirs!).

In conclusion, if this healthy stirring for
what looks like, at least the birth, of local social
democracy, in gown and town, is not to be still-
born, and most of we hardened Monitor “types”
can be forgiven a certain amount of legjtimate,
tired ‘bullied incredulity about these stirrings
(can’t we) in felling like we are in a repressive
conformist nightmare parochially most of our
residential lives here, surely, some steps must
be taken! TSU faculty must, especially the
women, recapture their purely nominal TSU
chapter AUP from even some of one’s personal
friends. there who are “Magrudites” in all but
too Uncle Tom genteel accommodationist name;
to make it a real fighting HOLLISTER style
union. Even, yes, making all “allowance” for
TSU Attorney Wells manipulation of state anti-
union laws to always divide their work force.
WHEN DR. BETTY ILES AS FIRST FEMAL
TSU AUP CO-PRESIDENT tried exactly it
(not so many years ago) THE SAME PEOPLE
NOW TALKING ABOUT BEING “IN-
SULTED” JOINED MAGRUDER. AND THE
FRIEELS/Fritz “corporation,” in shutting even
both us up, in vain effort! This liberation does,
indeed, David R. mean you gomng to your resi-
dential Columbia press so that Jefferson City
and all the state know of the mismanagement
up here! It’s time to shed light and let “freedom
ring, oh yes, sirs, freedom, ring” (MLK) in TSU
and Kirksville, 2002! 20021 2002!

Larry lles
Independent Scholar MLLA member
Faculty spouse

Relationship advice
columnist not living up to
own standards

Monitor,
Not long ago I saw one Adam Nine out in

public, and he was not wearing slacks. And not .

only was he not wearing slacks, he was not
even wearing jeans. He was wearing athletic
pants. T would just like to know this: Has cur-
rent fashion changed? Because if it has, I would

really likey it if he would indicate what currently
impresses girls. 1 was devastated when 1 learned
that T should wear slacks: (NOT JEANS) com-
bined with a nice looking shirt, because I’ve
been wearing jeans and mean, somewhat aggres-
sive-looking shirts for some time now.

When I learned that this is not the way to
impress chicks, T was very upset. I began look-
ing through the catalogues of several major de-
partments stores to get an idea of what types of
things look good together, and to be perfectly
honest, I have a huge shipment of Haggar slacks

- coming, in the mail right now. So please tell me,

are slacks out and athletic pants in, because if
so, what am I going to do with all thesc Haggar
slacks? If they’re out of style, then I can’t give
them away as Christmas presents. Who in their
right mind would accept a pair of slacks, even
Haggar slacks, if they were not in style? I know
I'wouldn’t. The sad truth of the matter is that
no one will make a stellar first impression by
giving away Haggar slacks if they’re not the
things that will impress chicks. If current fash-
ion has changed, please ask Adam Nine to up-
date us all, and please have him give us some
advanced notice, because I don’t want it to al-
ways come as a shock to. me to see him on
campus on some random day, and he’s not
dressed the way he advxsedevery other guy on
campus to dress.

Please help,
Bewildered in Fashxon Hell

Have a fun break, kids
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should be an option at
.liberal arts university

Opinion by | Dr. Linda Seidel

A little booklet called Inventories of Good
Practice in Undergraduate Education, with a
checklist of teaching virtues, is routinely dis-
tributed to the University faculty preparing for
promotion or tenure review. Do you know the
names of your students? Have you asked your
students “to explain difficult ideas to each
other?” Have you encouraged them “to design
their own majors when their interests warrant
doing s0?* Often? Sometimes? Rarely? Never?
' What was that last item? Design their own
majors?! Nearly everyone knows that this Uni-
versity has no mechanism whereby students
can design their own majors. A few years ago, a
utopian advisee of mine, at her own insistence,
. met with the Associate Vice President for Aca-
demic Affairs to ask whether she could declare
a second major in Women’s Studies. After all,
she pointed out, she would easily be able to
amass 30 hours in the ficld. Regretfully, said the
Associate VP, the answer was “no.” My stu-
dent was proposing a new major, and all new
majors had to be approved by the Coordinating
Board for Higher Education (CBHE). It would
take years.

Now, far be it from me to suggest that the
Inventories of Good Practice constitutes any
sort of guide to institutional reform and innova-
tion; rather, it represents conventional wisdom
about what universities and faculty members
are supposed to do. But conventional wisdom
is not always wrong, and most of us live by it
much of the time. My point here is that insti-
tuting a mechanism that would allow students
the freedom, within some agreed-upon con-
straints, to design major programs suited to their
particular dreams and needs, would not be a
radical move but a way to join the mainstrecam.
I'would call such a mechanism a Liberal Studies
major and, yes, the CBHE would have to ap-
prove it. But, given that the Strategic Planning
Advisory Committee (SPAC) is currently in
the process of soliciting advice from all of us
regarding institutional aims and priorities, I be-
lieve the time is right to propose such a move.

‘What might be the advantages of a Liberal
Studies major? First, it would promote inter-
disciplinary learning. Under the rubric of the LS
degree, students could pursue African Studies,
Women’s Studies, or Asian Studies as majors,
putting an interdisciplinary approach at the heart
of their undergraduate experience. A cohort of
Women’s Studies students, for example, could
be expected to draw connections routinely be-
tween, say, their learning in Women in Ameri-
can History, Feminist Criticism, and the An-
thropology of Gender. The instructors.of those
courses might be encouraged to compare notes
more often as well.

Second, a Liberal Studies major would al-
low student rebels to go their own way -if they
are disciplined enough to find or clear that path.
Maybe some students see no major, minor; or
area of concentration that intrigues them but
can manage to put together a package of courses
focusing on, say, Environmental Ethics, or Mar-
keting Health Care, or Art and Propaganda. Why
deny such students their well-earned adventure?
Couldn’t we all learn something through the
choices they make?

Third, a Liberal Studies major would give
all students, whether LS majors or not, more
responsibility for choosing their own course of
study. No longer would students be limited to
the faculty’s vision of what is good for them if
they could produce a coherent plan of their own.
For the imaginative student, there would always
be another option.

Of course, there would have to be an over-
sight committee. And presumably students
would need faculty mentors to guide them
through the process of submitting proposals
and negotiating with the committee. But I be-
lieve that many faculty members would be will-
ing to take on such tasks—ones that are not
busy work, but which go to the heart of teach-
ing and learning.

If the Liberal Studies major sounds like a
good idea to you, consider telling the SPAC you
think so. Their website can be found at

http://academics.truman.edu/SPAC.

- Just: imagine...

All it takes is:

mailbox in the SUB

monitortrm@hotmail.com

this space could be filled with YOUR opinion.. .

a) Coming to BH 347 on any Tuesday or Thursday
night at 9 p.m. to discuss our next issue

or
b) Dropping off a print copy of your piece
(along with a copy on disk, please) in our
or

C) E-mailing yourrstory to

~Join us next semester. for more wacky antics!
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-» Keep eleoral rlc

Opinion by | John Hilton

In the wake of last fall’s extended presi-
dential election, callsto abolish the Electoral
College seem to many Americans more appeal-
ing than ever. Senator Dick Durbin, an Illinois
Democrat and demagogue-at-large, was quick
to introduce a resolution to that effect when
Congress convened earlier this year. Indeed,
who are these 538 people who assemble every
four years to select our next.chief executive? Is
this a democracy, or isn’t it? Shouldn’t the can-
didate who gets the most popular votes win?

Each state gets as many electoral votes as
it has members of Congress (senators plus rep-
resentatives). One hundred members of the US
Senate, plus 435 members of the House of Rep-
resentatives, plus three electors for the Dis-
trict of Columbia, makes for atotal of 538 presi-
dential electors. Missouri, having two US Sena-
tors and nine members of the House of Repre-
sentatives, gets 11 electoral votes. The sum-
mer before a presidential election, each politi-
cal party in every state sclects a slate of people
from among their faithful to serve as electors
should their presidential candidate carry that
state. Since Bush won in Missouri, the Repub-
lican slate was certified to cast Missouri’s 11
votes in the Electoral College when it convened
last fall.

In keeping with the principle of equality
embodied in the slogan “one man, one vote,”
critics of the Electoral College argue that be-
cause Al Gore received more popular votes
than George Bush, it’s only right that Gore
should have been inaugurated. But such an ar-
gument forgets that America was organized as
a federal republic, not as a mass democracy.
The Electoral College intentionally gives less
populous states. a stronger voice in the presi-
dential election process. Wyoming; with half a

million people, has three electoral votes, com-
pared to 54 electoral votes for California’s 33
million citizens. Do a little math, and you’ll
discover that Wyoming has more per capita rep-
resentation in the Electoral College than does
California. Remember, this country is not a
union of 250 million individuals, but of 50 sov-
ereign states. Such is the nature of Federalism.

This may seem unfair, but it is important
to recognize that our Founding Fathers created
a bicameral legislative branch with one chamber
based on popular representation (the House of
Representatives) and one chamber based on
equal representation for all states (the Senate).
This arrangement is known as the Great Com-
promise, crafted in order to balance the inter-
ests of large states against those of smaller states,
and the Electoral College (along with the US
Senate) has helped to maintain that balance over
the years. Wyoming has two US Senators, just
like California. So, a person who wants to abol-
ish the Electoral College on the grounds of in-
equality should also want to do away with the
US Senate. I can’t imagine Dick Durbin advo-
catirig the abolition of the very body to which
he belongs, but that is the logical conclusion of
the case against the Electoral College, since the
Senate and the Electoral College are founded on
the same. principle.

The Electoral College serves a valuable
purpose in American democracy: it encourages
politicians to listen to the concerns of citizens
from less populous states. Without the Elec-
toral College, candidates for national office
would only campaign in major population cen-
ters, and residents of rural and smaller states
(who deserve to have their voices heard just as
much as any other citizen) would not have a
chance to voice their concerns. This is a repub-
lic, not a democracy. Let’s keep it that way.

Leftovers: Bastard Christmas

Opinion by | Ed Jenkins

Ever since Sept. 12, it seems that the lights
have been strung through the sky. For us, it is
with the dangerous tool known as the Christ-
mas light, which can be used equally for beauti-
fication of one’s home as well as for cheapening
the already very cheap atmosphere of the holi-
days. In Afghanistan, however, the only lights
on display for Ramadan are those screaming to
the Earth like space voleanoes. And while we're
dreaming of a White Christmas (in more ways
than one) in our-country, by which we mean in
the supposed sense to be snow: (which seems
unlikely thus far in this freakishly moderate
fall), those in Iraq can be certain that they will
be receiving showers of gifts from the sky for
Dec. 25, though they will be gifts of death, of
which the Iraqis already have a surplus.

But foreign policy and war aside, this holi-
day season is like those in the past. It is a bas-

tardization of Christ. We’re worshiping the god

in which we trust as-opposed.to the one that it
killed somewhere along the way. That is to say,
in short, that the materialization of our nation

~with its regular destruction of our souls grows

into a hulking leviathan every December and
grows larger each consecutive year while we
claim that our Christmas respects to the son of
God. ,
The Christ that I know (and who exists

within the presant because time is a hoax) sug:

gested that we shoul
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but instead act in such a way that generates

 things of spiritual value (Mathew 6:19-20). And
for those of you keeping track, he even went so
far as to say, “It is easier for a camel to go
through the eye of a needle than for a rich man
to enter the kingdom of God,” (Mathew 19:24),
That ain’t easy.

But of course [ have to issue my disclaim-
ers for the week: I don’t believe that we neces-
sarily have to discard all non-essential material
wealth, and I also do not claim to be immune to
the chicanery of the material world.: Nonethe-
less, T do feel the material reliance of our nation
‘has gone beyond “alarming” and has reached
“oh shit” on the damnation meter.

And Jesus Christ, the kids are the ones -
who are getting it in the ass for real. The adver- o

tising industry spends billions with the intent
of hypnotizing these children and convincing
them by any means except reason that they
need worthless things. Kids don’t need to be
inundated with toys but instead should be in-
undated with love and social and mental stimuli.

So this holiday season (and it will be hard),
give your gifts but place the emphasis not on
the gift itself but on the love surrounding it. You
can be. certain that your parents would rather
get some: cute gift that you made yourself than
a big fucking M&M from Walgreen’s. And pray
for the children of Iraq and the U.S.A. who are
having; their-lives. and souls destroyed, respec--
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The secret of military tribunals: they work

Opinion by | Dr. Marc Becker

President George W. Bush and Attorney
General John Ashcroft are proposing to dis-
pose of the inconveniences of constitutional
niceties and implement military tribunals in or-
der to try, convict and dispose of foreigners
who are accused of terrorism or of harboring
terrorists.

This is not, of course, the first time that an
executive leader has attempted to circumvent
legal structures designed to protect peoples’
civil rights in order to defend alleged threats to a
country’s perceived national defense. It seems
as if the Bush administration is taking its cues
from the South American country of
Peru. Facing the brutal Shining Path guerrilla
insurgency that resulted in the deaths of tens of
thousands of people, mostly innocent civilians
caught between the guerrillas and the country’s
military, in the early 1990s president Alberto
Fujimori implemented military tribunals to try
suspected terrorists. Conviction rates for po-
litically motivated actions immediately jumped
from 10 to 97 percent. In order to apprehend a
few people who-were perceived as threats to
society many innocent people also had to pay

with their freedoms and lives.

This incredibly high conviction rate was
only achieved through blatant violations of Pe-
ruvian and international standards of due pro-
cess. This included using panels of hooded
judges examining secret evidence that accused
persons were not allowed to access. The pros-
ecution often set the ground rules in the court-
room, and the tribunals routinely denied
peoples’ access to lawyers. After all, as Ronald
Reagan once stated, why had they been arrested
if they were not guilty?

Take, for example, the case of U.S. citizen
Lori Berenson, a human rights activist, free~
lance journalist, and political prisoner in Peru.
Anti-terrorism- police arrested Lori on Nov. 30,
1995, accusing her of leading the revolutionary
guerrilla' group, the Tupac Amaru Revolution-
ary Movement (MRTA). Lori was not involved
with the MRTA, but her true crime was a deep
commitment to social justice and a desire to
help bring an end to poverty and
suffering. Support for the plight of the poor
made her a threat to the wealthy elite who ben-
efitted from this economic injustice.

Lori did not stand a chance of proving her

Bombs make good fences

Opinion by | Tom Ridge

you’re threatening my security. i’ll put up

walls and all will be better. what’s that you say? -

you have a gun? you’ll blast through my walls?
then "1t get a gun and you’ll be dead upon entry.
what’s that, you coward? you’ll send ahead
your servant to be your sacrificial lamb, then
shoot me in the back as i return to my abode?
" well i must protect my life, for that is all that 1
have, so i’ll keep watch in my tallest tower as
you wreak havoc below. "1l guard it with twenty
servants all armed with guns, so your men won’t
gain entry, they’ll be dead in their tracks.
and if you come with machine-guns and
saw my men down, you’1l be met with machine
guns, a slaughter will ensue. you can make your
weapons bigger, you can make your walls
thicker, you can make yourself scarce. but any-
thing you can do i can do better, so i’ll always
have my security, my safety behind kevlar walls
and fifteen nukes pointed straight at your head
set on a hairpin trigger so i have to tread lightly
its as touchy as a fucking car alarm and if i fart
too loud you’ll be dead.

. asi'm sitting here waiting for our neo-nazi
coke addict president to fart i think about a time
when 1 felt secure. when i was growing up, all

" the way through high-school, i was very igno-
rant. not stupid, i had good grades and was ulti-
mately accepted into what i know now to be a
real shit-hole of a school, although it may suit
you just fine. but i was ignorant. all my history
classes had always left me with -the impression
that america was the only good country, the
only normal country, and the others were just
full of dumb people who couldn’t keep up with
our genius. it seemed like the world was peace-

. ful, and america was the most peaceful of all,

the best of all. Genghis Kahn and the idea of
conquering the world were bullshit fantasies of
the old days, no one was that greedy anymore.

i live in a completely different world now.
as i learmed that everything i believed then was
lies, diversions, and- propaganda the universe
that i was blinked out of existence and i created

a new one. My AeW, universe was insecure. but,

. had something that was much sweeter, that

made me stronger than any gun... truth.

i dropped out of Truman and soon found
that i.could learn more by reading books than
any spoon-feeding by teachers i didn’t respect
could ever teach me. i wouldn’t have a piece of
paper at the end to say i was four years smarter,
but all i was really losing was a defined future, a
plan, a career, a diploma which was just more
bullshit security.

are you afraid of dying? if the cold hard
barrel of a gun came to arest on the back of your
neck would you have regrets or would you use
the last seconds of your life to find peace? if
you lived through this encounter would you go
buy a gun to reestablished security or would
you be thankful that you were given an oppor-
tunity to learn a lesson in impermanence and
reestablish an appreciation for life? would you
‘still be afraid of death after being shown that it
could happen at any time?

weapons of mass destruction. this 1s how
america deals with the fear of death, the fear of
insecurity. why don’t we just bury a huge nuke
in the center of the carth and give a detonation
button to everyone who feels threatened? no-
body would fuck with anyone then. if you get
into a dispute with someone just wire each other
with twenty sticks of dynamite each and have
your finger on the trigger when you pass on the
street.

security is an elusive master. it dictates
much of your life yet the more you look for it
the less secure you become. it is defined as free-
dom from risk or danger, but how safe do you
feel behind all your guns? what is the alterna-
tive you ask? what is the alternative?! fuck you,
you, capitalist pig! you think if it doesn’t make
you money it isn’t a viable option!?! capitalism
will aiways leave a trail of death and destruc-
tion and we will never have security until your
greedy, american lifestyle is abolished and you
learn that there are more important things in life
than the fucking economy and a four-wheel-
drive SUV! someday you’ll hit rock bottom
and as a passerby is lifting your face out of the

....mud youll rediscover the value of love andoom :
who needs security anyway? fuck security.isv  passion afld-fealize e thE dndterwis g

you in the face all through your wasted life!.

innocence in front of the military tribunal that
sentenced her to life in prison. The tribunal,
like those proposed to deal with similar incon-
venient foreigners in the United States, did not
notify her of the charges she was facing and
restricted her access to legal counsel. Five years
later after a sustained international campaign
(see freclori.org) the Supreme Military Council
of Peru finally admitted that it lacked any evi-
dence to support the charges against Lori and
nullified her conviction. Rather than releasing
her, the case was remanded to a civilian terror-
ism court that re-sentenced her to twenty years
in prison. - According to the U.S. State Depart-
ment, this court “fails to meet international stan-
dards of openness, faimess,; and due process.”

Lori’s new trial included more due process vio-
lations, judicial bias and prejudgment (consid-
ered by the public, press, and judges to be guilty
before evidence was presented), and the use of
tainted and fabricated evidence.

The same violations of openness, fairness,
and due process that the U.S. State Department
has criticized in military tribunals in other coun-
tries are what Bush and Ashcroft now propose
to implement in the United States. In the pro-

cess innocent people like Lori Berenson will
inevitably be convicted, and our civil rights will
be trampled. Opposition to these military tri-
bunals is not only a defense of the rights of the
guilty (which Ashcroft would have us forget is
critical in a constitutional democracy), but also
the interests of the innocent who will be caught
up in these sweeping dragnets. Many people
opposed Ashcroft’s nomination to the position
of Attorney General because of his historic lack
of support for civil rights, and his position on
military tribunals just proves this point.

The Bush administration is using the Sept.
11 attacks, much like Peru used the Shining Path
insurgency, as a cover to implement neo-liberal
policies designed to make the rich richer and the
rest.of us much, much poorer. Apparently, as in
Peru, the temptation to implement military tri-
bunals to crack down on domestic and interna-
tional dissent is proving to be just too
irresistible. The bitter irony is that military tri-
bunals do exactly what they are intended to do—
they take away our ability to protest the loss of
our freedoms and civil liberties and the concen-
tration of wealth and power in the hands of the
elite.

Smokers infringe on
right to fresh, clean air

Opinion by | W. Aaron Wilson
P'm an addict. I fully admit it, Pm an all
day, every day, hopped-up-on-goofbails, fix-a-
minute addict. My fix? Sweet, sweet oxygen.
Yes, ’m addicted to clean air. I’'ve tried kicking
the habit, but after only a few seconds I usually
break down and come back for more (Or my

-face turns blue; usually both.)

Apparently my addiction has blinded me
to an enormous, unfounded hatred I harbor
within my twisted heart. My all-consuming
need for clean air (or O,, fresh air, or “Oxy” as
it’s known on the streets) has driven me to
support the gradual dismantling of basic hu-
man rights. Specifically, I am talking about the
rights of smokers to smoke wherever and when-

. ever they want.

~ Ican’t believe that I have been a party to

such a huge human rights infringement. As an
SA, 1 fully supported the university’s draco-
nian policies, which insist that smokers only
smoke within designated rooms or outside, ex-
posed to the elements. I even helped to enforce
them.

No more! From this day forth, I will not
let my lust for oxygen keep me from standing
idly as one of the foundations of this country
(Where would the Jamestown colony have been

* without its tobacco exports?) is assailed from

all sides. And the fight starts right here, with
the reclamation of campus for unrestricted
smoking.

I’11 also go into rehab for my oxygen prob—
lem once I’'m able to kick my water habit.

Okay, I’'m not trying to attack smokers.
I’m not even really trying to attack smoking.
I’m not here to be all holier-than-thou and help
fuel the “eternal struggle™ against smoking.
Smoke if you want to, it’s your choice. How-
ever, for the most part, it’s not my choice to
smoke, and that’s where I draw the line.

I’'m sick of hearing the following: smokers
are having their rights taken away, and that non-
smokers (mostly liberals, apparently) perse-

-cute smokers by restricting the places they can

smoke.

People do have the right to choose whether
to smoke or not, no question. But the problem
stems from this simple fact: smoke doesn’t stay
with just the smoker. I'm sure we all know that
second hand smoke is almost as harmful as di-
rectly inhaled smoke. And even if you don’t
believe in its cancer causing properties, I know
countless people including family members who
have asthma, allergies or other conditions that
are aggravated by second hand smoke. Until
smokers walk around with little bubbles on their
head that keep the smoke in, they are both harm-
ing these people and infringing on their rights to
be smoke free.

So basically, I'm saying that I am in favor
of making the residence halls smoke free envi-
ronments. I do not in anyway view this as per-
secution, but more a defense of my right to
breathe clean air. ’

Now, if you’ll excuse me, I need to go feed
one of my other addictions. The kids are calling

it “Slwp-”
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“I'm full of shit.”
- Sir Dookie Pooperton
Reporter

“Remember how I said I would
returrn your call regarding that
article about how I never call people
back? Yeah, I deliberately didn call
you back so as to evade questioning.”
- Canna Adutti
Unprofessional Fibber,

Coward

“Who says I can’t have one article
about Kirksville being full of
troglodytes and another wondering
why townsfolk hate students?”
- Crappy McNewspaper
Oblivious Dipshir
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Nine out of ten voices
in my head say that
stress really sucks

Opinion by | Jesse Dowell

Nine out of ten of the voices in my head
say stress sucks. The tenth voice is also the one
that has tried to kill me on more than one occa-
sion (come on, everyone has one; it is the one
that tells you to pass that eighteen-wheeler on
highway 63 north, or to insult people. See you
have one). I am so fucking stressed right now
‘With finals, papers, moving, and, of course, the
opposite sex. Well, I have things that are reduc-

article for The Monitor, going to Thousand Hills
and screaming, writing cuss words (shit, ass,
fuck, bastard), drinking less caffeine, sleeping
more (man, is it me or are these starting to sound
like depression symptoms?), and getting work
done ahead of time. Fellow freshmen and new
transfers, don’t worry: this stress will leave
you in four or five years. As for the opposite
sex, ' tell y*all about that when 1 find out how
to deal with that.

ing my stress. Here are a few: writing a bullshit

..News That % Unht...

New club fucks shit up, Tolkien style

Truman’s newest student organization, LOTRF (Lord Of The Rings Foreva)
is quickly becoming the most...er...popular club in town. Created in anticipation
of the December 19 release of The Lord of the Rings: The Fellowship of the
Ring, the new club has built its daily meeting attendance to nearly 4,000 people
in an impressively short amount of time.

Sponsored by each and every professor in both the Mathematics and
Science departments, the club has set some lofty goals for the next two
weeks. “Well,” stated club president Tim Finkley, “we’ve been working non-stop
to make sure every single person on the face of the planet is going to be at the
theaters on Tuesday, December 18, getting a place in line for tickets to the
movie that is better than any for which there has even been a dream of the
thought of the beginning of conceptualization.”

Upon asking the club members how they plan to get this goal
accomplished, the Monitor staff was told “you will go the theater on December
18 and you will tell all of your friends to do the same, sucka,” while a large disc
painted with a black and white spiral spun rapidly in the background. Silly

geeks. That only works in the movies.

Go ahead, sign the contract. It will only cost your soul.

The Residential Living Office has nearly finished collecting souls (or was it
signatures?) for second semester housing contracts. Res. Life has requested
that we at the Monitor clarify some charges that might show up on your
account for next semester.

There was some fine print at the top of your second semester housing
contract. There is a $25 penalty if you didn’t sign under that paragraph. There
is an additional $25 penalty if you signed outside the space designated by the
fine print, and there is a $25 surcharge for the use of the designated space if
you did in fact sign within the designated space.

An additional form, which is not currently available at any office at the
University, is also required with the housing contract. If not returned, the form
carries a $600 break of contract fee because the statement, “l will turn in the
additional form with my housing contract” appears in your heusing contract.
Also, without the additional form your official status will be “moved out” and you
will be charged $10 for every day the room exists after the first day of second
semester. i

It is advised by the Office of Residential Living that.you “get the hell out

while you still can, Jesus Christ Almighty.”

Gays, Lesbians and Conservatives, oh my!

The semi-annual P.R.1.S.M. dance, held at the NEMO fairgrounds two
weekends ago, was highlighted by the appearance of men dressed as women,
women dressed as men, and Republican leaders. In addition to Repub-
resentatives from the Univerity, it was reported that Missouri Senator Ashcroft
made an appearance (you might have met a “gal” named Kiki).

After voting against legislation that would prohibit job discrimination by
sexual orientation and voting against the Hate Crimes Prevention Act, it seems
unlikely that Ashcroft would be found at such a gathering. When asked about
these and other measures of legislation, “Kiki” told us that John “is just very
confused about what he wants in life. All he really knows is how much he likes
the control top on these pantyhose! Woooo!”

Kiki later told Monitor reporters of a wicked after party that was set to go

down in the fellowship hall of the First Assembly of God.
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Opinion by | Jami Burns

Imagine yourself at a party, the library,
Bio class, or wherever, and that guy/girl you
have had your eye on comes over to talk to
you. After onc of the best conversations of
your life, you are lucky enough to exchange
phone numbers. Now the question is whether
to call or not to call.

Let’s go with calling. For a girl, this is
one of the scariest things in the world. I'm
sure it’s scary for guys, too, but I don’t know
for sure. I have found that answering ma-
chines are the best thing in the world; they
put the ball completely in his court and you
have no worries. Well, you have no worries if
he gets off his ass and calls you back. If we
are still going with the “to call” option, more
questions arise, such as, “What are you going
to talk about?” and “How long should you
wait to call?”

My suggestion is easy: if you’re gong
to call, you should have a game plan. Be a
super diva and have a date planned. It can be
as cheap and casy as dinner at the SUB and a
SAB movie or something real. It doesn’t mat-
ter, just have a plan! Now the waiting game is

* a different story. The dilemma lies in that if
you call the next day you seem desperate,
but if you wait too long the interest is gone. [
say-wait a couple of days, but if you go past
four then you’ve waited ioo long.

OK, so now you’ve called. What to do
now? This # the part that pisses me off. He
thought I was cute enough to give me his
numbser, but now he thinks he’s too good for
me? I never know if T should call back a sec-
ond time, but if I do, I’ll be sure he’s home so

The Call

he has to talk to me.

A thing to remember, however, is that even
though girls usually love the phone, guys don’t.
As my counterpart Adam put it, making the
first phone call isn’t awkward for guys because
they just don’t do it. The awkwardness of the
first phone call is what more often than not kills
what could have been a great thing. So my final
opinion is get off your ass and dial the number
already you have nothing to lose at this point
except a false hope ¢
you had of this won-
derful person you ran-
domly met.

I

A two-sided look at

relationships

She said, He saif

Opinion by | Adam IX

Although the vast majority of my rela-
tionship articles have been written with males
as my intended audience, this article is prima-
rily going out to the ladies. Concerning the phone,
most guys would rather talk to a girl in person,
rather than via telephone or email. The phone
gives girls a defense, however, in that the girl is
able to maneuver more adeptly in finding out
more information about you without putting
herselfin any emotion-
ally nisky situations.
Girls, T want you to
know that the large

-Interested and has chosen to never be, When-

majonty of guys would rather not use the ||
phone to talk to you. You can take this as a
challenge to find a guy who will talk to you
over the phone, but you will most certainly

-etther end up lied to or lonely, so I advise

you not to do so. Guys, you can play these
games if you so desire, but make sure you
learn the rules first.

The phone is just one of the many -
stages m the dating game that a guy must
subvert in order to secure a relationship, and
the mitial few calls are vital. The guy must
appear to be bivalent towards the girl in or-
der to win her interest at this stage. Appear-
Ing too desperate to the girl is an immediate
turnoff and will result in the infamous cold
shoulder. Play your cards right, and ask her
out for a definite time at a defimte spot, and
youll be on your way to a semi-serious
romance. If the girl can’t make it, and doesn’t
give an alternate time for a date. she’s not

ever you sense the girl is not interested 1 a
relationship, hard as it may be, get out of
there immediately and don’t look back. When
a girl convinces herself that she doesn™t want
to be in a relationship with you, it’s just not
worth the time and effort to try to change
her mind, so just move on.

Tune in next semester for more
great stories about guys, gals, and
the stuff they do to each other!

Advertised high

Exposé by | Bob Ell

All across campus, signs advertise a job
that pays $13.70 an hour. It looks so good! Full
or part time! You can have as few as 10 hours a
week or as many as 40, if you want. Forty
thousand doltars in scholarships available! No
door-to-door sales or telemarketing is required.
No experience is necessary because they will
train you. The only description of this mysteri-
ous dream job can be found on the handbills. It
says, simply, “customer service/retail sales.”

This can be a great way to earn some money for,

the summer/holiday seasor/rising cost of living,
In fact; that last sentence is the exact line used
on me when I was hired for this job last summer
(these were also the words used by my manager
when I quit this past October). Does this sound
too good to be true? If you said yes, you’re
right. It is too good to be true.

“Fourteen bucks an hour for a customer
service/retail job?” That’s what I thought when
1 first saw these ads. 'm sure it’s what you’re
thinking. That’s why 'm writing this piece: to
tell you the truth. From my experienee and from
the experience of many people I worked with,
an individual in this line of business will rarely
make $13.70 per hour at this job. You get paid
purely on commission, and when your com-
mission doesn’t average out to $13.70 per demo,
Vector Marketing (the company) leads you to
believe that you will get the $13.70, which is
referred to as base pay. Of course, base pay
isn’t exactly a standard, either. You could do 25

demos, sell on only one or two, and those flukes
will throw off your base pay. You aren’t guar-
anteed to sell. Vector claims you are guaranteed
to sell 66 percent of the time. You won’t sell
that often. They also talk about the average
order size being $150. Untrue. I've known many
people whose average order size was about a
third of that. You won’t make $13.70 for each
demo. It’s that simple. It’s more like this: On
one demo, you’ll earn nothing. On another,
you’ll earn five bucks. On another, you’ll earn
$40. Of course, if you don’t do a demo with
“qualified” individuals (i.e. if both the husband
and wife are not present or if you do a demo for
someone who is single), you won’t get any-
thing for it if you don’t sell. It all scems very
inconsistent (and shady) to me. P'm not a big
fan of large corporations that hide behind le.
galese and averages when hiring sales reps, ci-
ther. Vector is one of those companies. Yes,
there are those who have been very successful
with Vector - Pve seen the paychecks for as
much as $4,000 for one week’s work. But here’s
the thing — the people who receive those pay-
checks seemed to fit in the same social strata as
a really slimy used-car salesman. These folks
would say and do anything to get asale. But let
me get into more details about the job itself.
Like I said, the company is Vector Mar-
keting Corporation. They have offices all across
the United States and Canada. This job isn’t

"about customer service or marketing or gaining

valuable communications and public relations

-paying job too good to be true, sucks

experience (these were some of the things told
fo me by my managers); this job is about selling
knives. Cutco is the brand name. These knives

are great. I'll be the first to admit it. | only did

the job for more than a month because I be-
lieved in the product. It’s a great product. It’s
made in the United States. It’s unigue and du-
rable. It seriously is the last knife you’d ever
have to buy. Of course, there’s a catch, These
knives are very expensive. When I sold them,
an individual steak knife cost $24. A paring
knife cost $36. Those are just the small pieces.

‘Sets cost even more than that, ranging from $299

to $2,000. We were instructed to target upper
middle class families. The folks with the $4,000
paychecks usually did their demos in the
wealthier parts of St. Louis. They also spent all
their free time bothering people on- the phone,
asking them to set up a demo.

Looking back upon Vector’s hiring pro-

“cess, I am reminded of a slaughterhouse. About

40 potential sales reps are herded into a room
where the office manager proceeds to do a full
Cutco demonstration for you. He or she ex-
plains the products, tells you about the com-
pany, and, if he or she is extremely smooth, will
make dollar signs dance in your eyes by the
time the hour long interview is up. Then, the
manager says something like, “Some of you will
be asked to come back for training. Some of you
will not.” The managers then meet with one or
two people at a time in their offices. Most of
the time, unless you’re really stupid and really

-sellers usually have career sales numbers six

ugly, you will be asked to retumn for training at
some point during the next couple of days. Most
people are asked to come and train. During my
training, I noticed that each day, the number of
trainees became significantly smaller. By my
third and final day of training, the group of about
35 people became a group of six. While T was
with Vector, I thought those people didn’t come
back to training because they didn’t have what
it takes to succeed, that T was the smart one
because | kept coming back. Now I realize that
they were the smart ones. Most of those people
didn’t come back because they saw Vector for R
the sham it was and still is.

In our training (all three days of it) we
were instructed to emphasize the point that we
are college students working toward a scholar-
ship. Sure, this is kind of true. There arc 40
scholarships available through Vector. The top
40 sellers receive these scholarships. The top

digits in length. Everybody talks about a schol-
arship they’re trying to win, but the truth is
that.nobody who is just starting out really has
much of a chance at it. They don’t tell you that
in training. Oh, by the way, you don’t get paid
for your training time, as you would with any
legitimate job. You don’t get paid for driving to
your office for mandatory sales meetings, ei-

Continued on page 12
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AN ON-GOING SERIES DEVOTED
70 DISCOVERING THE WEALTH OF K/RKSVILLE

Feature by | Olivera Bratich,
Marie Montano and Leslee
‘White

The music wasn’t really “good,” and the
story didn’t make much “sense.” As one
reviewer put it, “Brigadoon? Briga-dumb.”

Alas, loyal reader, our treasure hunting
days have come to an end. You’ve underesti-
mated us; we’re graduating! We hope to™*“‘cum
loud,” but we’ll have to see what happens.
Even though we’re gone, Kirksville is still
ripe with booty. And we leave it to you,
reader, to seek out this fine booty. So we’re
leaving you guys with a “do-it-yourself”
guide to finding Kirksville’s crown jewels.

There are precisely four types of hid-
den treasures:

Type #1: The not-so-hidden-trea-
sure. Booty-hunting is not always an easy
task. Our lack of motivation has sometimes
made us jump for the easiest booty in town.
We ourselves have succumbed to the flashy
deals of a classy uptown JOINT. But as in
life, the easiest booty often leads to the big-
gest mess on the floor. This past October,
once again the “Hidden Treasures” deadline
crept up on us. And we went for the easiest,
closest booty in reach, which turned out to
be Bogey’s Thursday night special. Five
dollars for all-you-can-drink — what can go
wrong?

We’re not big drinkers but we’re huge
Arthur fans. (“Has there been a death in your
family? This is funny stuff.”) So we squeezed
ourseives into some high society duds be-
fore hitting the town. The place was hop-
ping, we were downing Long Island Ice Teas,
- and the barkeep was making ‘em STIFE. Our
descent into drunkenness was quick. We
stumbled home, and what followed was a
marathon of repentance and regret (and re-
gurgitation). Much like the old adage, the
easiest booty often leaves you with a nasty
feeling the next morning. In your genitals.

Type #2: Kirksville's finest. The City
of Kirksville is devoted to supplying booty
to its citizenry. When you’re on the hunt,
your survival kit should include the Kirksville
Info Channel, bulletin boards at- Wal-Mart
and Hy-vee, and the Kirksville Daily Ex-
press. These sources-keep you ABREAST
-to the happenings in Kirksville such as Cof-
fee with the Council or the local Strongman/
Highlander games.

Recently Kirksville High School put on
the musical extravaganza Brigadoon, the
story of the love between a disillusioned New
Yorker and a beautiful young virgin who lives
in the mystical Scottish town of Brigadoon,
that only appears once every hundred years.
We especially enjoyed the performance of
Ryan Clark as Andrew MacLaren, the an-~
drogynous, yet lovable, father of the bride.
Keep reaching for the. stars, Ryan,. your
future’s so bright, you gotta wear shades.
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But damn it if those kids didn’t have heart.
So, venture into the community and dare to
mingle with people of Kirksville; they’re
not the “troglodytes” Anna Codutti would
have us believe.

Type #3: Road Tripping. Although
there’s much ado in Kirksville, the surround-
ing area has its charms. Who could forget
the sexcapades of “Ottumwa here we
Cummwa?” Keep your ear to the ground
for info on nearby treasures such as the
Macon Maize Maze, the Edina Cornfest and
the Rutledge Gun and Dog Show. But we’ve
recently discovered the HIGHIight of North-
cast Missouri amusement: the Mark Twain
Casino in La Grange. Only God knows why
he bestowed the knowledge of the existence
of this playground on us so late in our col-
lege careers. But the nanosecond we heard,
it was a mere one hour and fificen minutes
away, we knew it was time to “throw the
ball out the window.” We donned our glitziest
Vegas HIGH Roller attire and made the brief
sojourn. Mark Twain welcomed us with
open.arms and, despite what people may
say about him, his are the loosest slots in
town. Though we endured intense security
checks (perhaps because of our costuming),
the otherwise friendly staff let us rob them
blind. Everyone walked home a winner,
though the penny slots were not kind. The
glamour of Vegas right in our own back yard.
So if you like sinning as much as we do, it’s
worth the seventy-five minute hotbox.
Sometimes it’s necessary to “drop the ball”
and head for the border, the Kirksville city
border.

Type #4: Homegrown. There are sev-
eral things you can do around the house to
make everyday ahidden treasure. Sometimes
there will bé a drought of booty in Kirksville,
and you’ll have to avoid the scurvy. For
example, we are devout fans of the NBC
soap spectacular Passions. We HIGHLY
recommend it. Will Charity’s premonitions
come true? Will “Diana’*/Sheridan have more
memories of her past life on the Titanic?
Will Reese expose the witch Tabitha and her
living doll? Is Theresa pregnant by her
fiancé’s ex-father? The suspense never ends.
And if you’re already a fan, run, don’t walk,
to pick up your copy of Hidden Passions,

- the Secret Diary of Tabitha Lennox. It’s just

as zany as the show, but much, much dirtier.

Some people may do crafts. Some
people might experiment with horticulture.
Some people may get a satellite dish. Some
people may get high... every day. What-
ever, dude. Peace out. Keep the Rock alive.
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Lucy is 4 Band
Lucy Loves Schroeder
Sony/Epic

~ Review by | W. Aaron Wilson

From the first moments of their first full-
length album, Lucy is a Band, Lucy Loves
Schroeder establishes itself as better than aver-
age punk band. The band, claiming both punk
and pop influences, has taken some of the best
from each field and evolved above the mindless
drivel that both genres seem to generate.

‘While the punk influence is undeniable,
providing hard-hitting, volatile riffs and drum-
beats, the band has not felt the need to cover
weak lyrics by cranking up the volume. They
have also gone beyond mashing the sounds of
the individual members into one large;, indistin-
guishable mess as many Neanderthals of punk
have done and continue to do. :

At the same time, although they claim pop
mfluences, the band has in no way “sold out.”
Their sound is too fresh and subtle to be classi-
fied as pop. This is the kind of music to scream
out the car window as you speed down the
highway. This music is a sweet, infectious infu-
sion of angst and energy.

Probably the most notable thing about the
band, though, is the velvety vocals of lead singer/
guitarist Sara Radle. Her languorous, throaty
voige can run the spectrum of dark and smooth
to expressively bitter. Bassist Andrew Binovi,
who also proves to have a well-balanced singing
voice, also sings a few tracks on Lucy is a Band.
The percussion of Rob Schumacher completes

the band.

Altogether, the band shows the inventive-
ness and consistency often found lacking in
bands that claim a deep allegiance to this par-
ticular genre of music. Examples include the
simple, stripped down xylophone solo on
“Fairweather Friend” and the sighing female
background vocals on tracks such as “Miss
Congeniality,” “Big Drag,” and “Burned Your
Photograph.”

These subtle background vocals are also
present in one of the CD’s biggest highlights,
the band’s cover of “Then He Kissed Me.”
While it seems unfair to focus on a cover by a
band that’s obviously creative and highly tal-
ented in its own right, the band’s version of
“Then He Kissed Me” is a definite triumph.

Unlike many “underground” bands that
cover older songs in order to generate nothing
more than vague sarcasm, Lucy Loves
Schroeder’s “Then He Kissed Me” exposes the
inherent sexism of the original without being

disrespectful. Instead of simply deconstructing’

the original, Lucy Loves Schroeder has taken it
apart and put it back together, adding insight in
the process.

Of their original songs, some of the best
are “Dragon Lady,” “Big Drag,” and the bitterly
dynamic “Burned Your Photograph.” The lyr-
ics are not only full of life and imagery but also
keep well away from being overly repetitious.

_ Overall, Lucy is a Band by “Lucy Loves
Schroeder” is a brilliant gem of a CD, carefully
crafted and endlessly subtle. It’s a great listen
for anyone looking for original, interesting pop-
punk-influenced music. :

Harry Potter movie honors book

Harry Porter and the Sorcerers Stone
Starring
Directed b‘y Chris Columbus

Review by | J.J. Pionke

Ask nearly any child who Harry Potter is
and more often than not you will get a very long
answer from a very excited child. For those of
you out there who have not yet read the books,
go read them! Many non-reading children have
become at least marginal readers because of J.K.
Rowling, author of the Harry Potter series. For

.those of you who are too lazy, there is now a
movie out that concerns the first book, Harry
Potter and the Sorcerers Stone. ‘

The movie, like the book, is fantastic and
well worth a good watch (or multiple viewings).
The characterizations are right on and the spe-
cial effects are dazzling. My favorite scene by
far is the Quidditch match. For those of you
who aren’t familiar with Quidditch, it is a mix
of football and rugby played with four balls in
mid-air on broomsticks. I highly recommend
reading the novel before seeing the movie. It
will help make some of the transitions easier.

Particularly, 1 really liked how the adapta-
tion handled Harry’s time at the Dursley’s. We
are made to know in the movie that Harry’s life
there is miserable, and getting him to Hogwarts
is tastefully done. Basically, a series of quick
scenes moves him from point A to point B. 1
am glad that it was dealt with, as it would have
secemed, strange for Harry to just start at
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Hogwarts without any of the background
knowledge. The movie tended to stay very true
to the book (as it should have since Rowling
had creative control over the movie and many

_ of the things in it were designed by her or based

on her ideas as to what people/places/objects
should look like).

However, if I have a beef with the film: [
was not impressed with how the last section of
the movie was handled. SPOILER ALERT! If
you don’t want to know the difference or have
not read the book and don’t want to be spoiled,
skip to the next paragraph. In the book, Harry
must pass through five obstacles to get to the
sorcerers stone. In the movie, he only goes
through four, and the potions portion has been
cut out. That really ticked me off. It took away

from Hermoine’s character as well as from -
Snape. While we all feel Snape is a slimy kind-

of guy, we also know he is'a good guy and 1t
didn’t seem fair that his section of the challenge
would be hacked off. I will take a sentence here
to say that Alan Rickman, who plays Snape,
was brilliant. -

Spoiler aside, the look of the film is incred-
ible and a second viewing is almost needed to
catch all of the stuff going on in the background.
The film was shot on location in England, and
the sets are spectacular.

Finally, T would highly recommend this
film. While I am not fond of some of the things
that were hacked out for the sake of space, I do
understand the need to keep the running time to
within reason. It was a great film and an even
greatér book.
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cy excels in debut album Radiohead can’tgo I‘

with Live Recordings

I Might Be Wrong: Live Recordings
Radiohead
Capitol

Review by | Zach Lechner

Let’s be honest: the heaps of acclaim that
rock critics have pored over Radiohead recently
are kind of embarrassing. But let’s also be clear:
Radiohead is one of the most interesting bands
working today because they dare to be artists.
They are pretentious, yes, but they have a right
to be so. The experiments on their previous
two albums, last year’s Kid A and the recent
Amnesiac, owe much to musicians such as Brian
Eno, Aphex Twin, and Pink Floyd. Yet
Radiohead -always retains its separate identity
that was established on The Bends (1995) and
the classic OK Computer (1997).

I'Might Be Wrong: Live Recordings is a
welcome addition to the band’s catalogue. -Re-
corded during last summer’s tour, the disc of-
fers fans an opportunity to hear Raichead re-
interpret the blips of Kid 4 and Ammnesiac on
live instrumentation. The band demonstrates
that it has not abandoned the three-guitar attack
of Jommy Greenwood, Ed O’Brien.and Thom
Yorke. The mini-album starts off appropriately
with the tour’s standard opening selection, “The
National Anthem,”a song about living in a claus-
trophobic society that was bolstered by a jazzy

‘homn section on Kid 4. Here that element is

absent. Instead. Colin Greenwood bass buzzes
even more sinisterly, as vocalist Thom Yorke’s
percussive breaths punctuate the otherworldly
noises made by O’Brien’s and Jonny
Greenwood’s electronic devices. A good, albeit
bass-light. rendering of Ammnesiac’s “I Might Be
Wrong” is followed by a strong performance of
the Kid A version of “Morning Bell,” a song
about divorce that is one of the highlights of
Radiohead’s experiments with minimalist
clectronica.

It is difficult to describe just how good the
next track, “Like Spinning Plates,” is. This is
surprising because on Amnesiac it comes off
sounding a little too busy (Nigel Godrich’s lay-
ered production is to blame). But live, stripped

down to Yorke’s piano and vocals (with bass
and effects accompaniment), the song is im-
measurably improved. It reinforces the fact that
Yorke’s voice has always been one of
Radiohead’s most valuable instruments. The
performance is one of the most expressive and
emotional pieces of music in the band’s cata-
logue.

. Another song that benefits from the live
atmosphere is “Idioteque.” Although a strong
studio track, it comes off more intense outside
of the studio. The staccato computer beat erupts
at the midway point into the pounding of Phil
Selway’s live drum kit, and the crowd roars
with approval as the band engages in an elec-
tronic freak-out at the conclusion.

Perhaps the most interesting track in this
collection is a six-and-a-half minute version of
“Bverything in Its Right Place,” complete with
a false start." As Yorke sings, Johnny Green-
wood records his voice and loops it, so that
even after Yorke has exited the stage, his vocals
spin and echo around the keyboard riff and drum
beats. ‘

After a solid version of “Dollars and Cents,”
the album concludes with a performance from
Yorke, accompanied only by’ his acoustic gui-
tar, of “True Love Waits.” The inclusion of this
song is a real bonus for Radiohead fans because,
although the band has performed it in concert
for years, I Might Be Wrong marks the first time
that it has been officially released.

The only gripe 1 have with this record is
its length. With eight tracks clocking in at 40
minutes, Radiohead has offered only about, a
third of the content of one of their concerts.
Also, the only tracks included are those from
the last two LPs. The reason for this is under-
standable. The band probably wished to dem-
onstrate that they still know how (and have the
desire) to rock out. It would have been nice,
however. to hear material from The Bends and
OK Computer, two albums that the band drew
upon heavily during their recent tour. Still. /
Might Be Wrong offers fans that missed seeing
the band in concert a glimpse of the live gran-
deur that is Radiohead. After hearing this disc,
they will be sure not to miss the opportunity
again.
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Film club debuts 7homas, m - Thomas Crowndelivers

launch series of student

Thomas
Directed by Cynthia Rahn

Score by Tim Scott

Review by | Nikki Rainey
Everybody has secret basement dreams of
turning their little closeted Fellini fantasies into
sordid reality, and two Saturdays ago, the
University’s Filmmaker club did just that. Tho-
mas, a short film anid the debut production of
the newly formed club, turned out lovely.
Taken at surface value, the film depicted
Thomas, an evidently socially inept novelist
(featured in the traditional nerd-boy sweater
and awkward smile), in a mostly wordless battle
against Yvonne (his downstairs neighbor), over
noise in his apartment. However, after a little
analysis —and, in my case, afier chatting with
the screenwriter— the gentle viewer realizes
that Yvonne is a written character in Thomas’s
novel and stands as a secret manifestation of
Thomas’s desire to have a normal life. Inevita-
bly, Thomas’s character enters his reality in an
attempt to better his social skills. The whole
idea was nteresting, and though the technical
work was that of beginners, it turned out well,
My favorite part of the flick was the score.
Written specifically by Tim Scott, it brought
the entire movie together. In the beginning, the

A_NEW NORMALCY

sounds were pretty subtle, consisting mostly
of the clicking of Thomas’s typewriter. How-
evet, as the plot progressed towards the climax,
the music got more and more frantic and worked
well with the images on the screen,

Though their end goal is to produce a qual-
ity einematic work (once a semester, every se-
mester, “till death do us part, forever-and al-
ways), the club’s major concentration is on edu-~
cation. In the case of their first work, it was
namely self-education.

“The fact that no one else knew what we
were doing either, meant it would be a learning
experience for everyone,” director Cynthia Rahn
said. “If anyone has any interest in making
movies, we’re here, and we’ll teach you!” Rahn
added. Nothing says badass like self-taught film
nerds.

They began with just a script, a handful
theater majors, ‘and a little bit of digital camera
know-how, and were forced to completely
school themselves on the technicalities of con-
tinuity in sound and lighting and non-linear ed-
iting,

If you’re interested in working on the next
project that Filmmaker’s club plans to take on
(no experience necessary, baby), or submitting
a script, feel free to email Adam Hardin at
Cl1314@truman.edu. They are making another
film next semester and plan to make three next
year—one yearlong feature length film, and two
shorter ones that will take a semester apiece.

Thomas Crown Affair
Starring Pierce Brosnan, Renee Russo

Directed by John McTiernen

Review by | J.J. Pionke and
Leo Kirsch

The Thomas Crown Affair, starring Rene
Russo and Pierce Brosnan, is an excellent re-
make that depicts the cat-and-mouse attraction
between a tich man who is a thief out of bore-
dom and the woman sent to get back what he
has stolen. The interaction between these two
is a dangerous dance of need and independence.
It also-has a twinge of adventure and a whole lot
of romance (which isn’t a bad thing as it is taste-
fully done). Set for the most part in New York,
we are able to follow them through the upper
echelons of society. In effect, we see how the
“other half” lives.

Leo and I agree quite a bit on this film in
many ways. While we both really like the char-
acter interaction and the plot, there were some
discrepancies that were quite annoying. No one
would be able to get into a museum (any mu-
seum, let alone a major art one) with a briefcase,
not even multi-millionaire Mr. Crown. One of
the really nice things about the plot is. that nei-
ther of the main characters gives up their inde-
pendence for the other. They find a way to be
themselves and love each other without losing
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anything. Implausibility aside, the plot is good
and advances at a swift and even pace.

Leo points out that Rene Russo pulls off
her character very well. He also says that many
people don’t know or remember that she used
to be a model and that those modeling days
helped her in this film. Her wardrobe was fan-
tastic and highlighted her feminine charm, yetat
the same time it was strong and daring. I agree .
completely with Leo and would like to add that
I liked Pierce Brosnan in this role. As usual he
pulls off the rich adventurer romantic type very
well. We see him living the rich lifestyle (i.e. a
private jet, a “cottage” on a little island in the
tropics somewhere, jewelry, yachts). We are
made to know that he is rich not just by him
saying so, but also by his elegance and bearing.

We both liked the scoring, but Leo wasn’t
fond of the music during the first heist. He felt
that it was something that could have been out
of a B flick. I disagree and feel that the music
complimented the visual imagery very well. We
both liked the setting of the film, and we both
agree that it was a really good thing to be able to
see so much art in a film.

Implausibility aside, Leo and I both give
this fitm a B. It is enjoyable and well worth
watching over and over, but it is not a film that
was made to make history so to speak. It may
not go down in the hallowed halls of film his-
tory like, say, Citizen Kane or others, but it’s a
good time; and that is what film is all about.
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Shh... Santa told
The Monitor a secret:

He’s giving you a CD or a

movie or a book to review
for us next semester! You
wouldn’t want to upset
Santa, now would you?
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_ Hapy ollday
Warm up those cold nights with
something HOT from Eclectics!!

Eclectlcs

)\ Kirksville’s Adult
3, Entertainment Center

%o, Free Condoms
% & Educational Materials
e : .
8\ Magazines L
% Gifts & Cards 0?@
% |Mon. - Thurs. 2 >
{lonm -10pm O\ ULSULEY &  660-665-9441

N L) 111 E. Harrison
|Fri. - Sat, A Leather, W
10 a.m. - 12 Midnight @ ) v Kirksville, MO

" Unifed We Stand % >

Open

SOUND
SHOPPE

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

“WE WANT YOUR GDSY”

TRADE 4 USED CDS FOR 1
NEW CD UP TO $19.98

TRADE 2 USED CDS FOR
ANY NEW OR USED CD UP
TO $9.98
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ther, nor do you get paid for sitting through the
meeting itself. You don’t get paid for your travel
expenses, and you don’t get paid for going to
regional sales meetings, which are usually a two
or three hour drive. You actually have to pay
Vector to begin selling Cutco. Every sales rep
needs a seller ID number. How do you get this
ID number? You have to buy a demo kit from
your manager for $140. Your ID number, con-
veniently enough, happens to be the number on
your receipt for the demo kit. You also have to
pay another $140 or so to attend a divisional
sales conference. There are two in the summer
and I think there is one during the winter and
spring. I had to go to Chicago for mine. What
did $140 get me? Well, I was placed in a hotel
room with two beds. Of course, those two beds
get kind of cramped when you’re in that room
with seven or eight other people. Cutco does
reimburse you, though (or at least that’s what
they want you to believe). They pay for your
conference expenses by giving you some more
knives to sell at highly inflated prices to the
general public (only this time you get to pocket
the cash). They justify not paying employees
for attending meetings (like any legitimate busi-
ness would) by saying, “You’re learning valu-
able sales.techniques that will help you increase
your average order and increase your average

.” Bullshit. If I wanted to spend'my sum-

mer or winter break sitting in a classroom; I

would’ve stayed at school.
1 had another job this summer as a me-
chanic. When I informed my managers that my

. Vector time would come into conflict with- my

other job, they became very angry. I was en-
couraged to quit my other job on multiple occa-
sions. One time, my manager even made up a
story that some engineering firm in Rolla had
called the office to verify my employment with
Vector. “Are you sure it was for me?” I asked.
“I’m positive,” he said. I quickly saw right
through this lie and informed my manager that 1
had not given the office phone number to any-
one and that T hadn’t been to Rolla for several
years, and that I am not even remotely affiliated
with the engineering discipline. Homey don’t
play that game. Another game homey don’t play
is the phone game. The manager had begun to
call me at home three or four times a day. When
he called me four times on a Sunday (a Sunday
when 1 had been out frying to sell knives), I
called him back and told him, quite eloquently,
to fuck himself. This was my first day selling
Cutco, too. The calls were reduced to one a day
and eventually stopped because I told them my

number had changed and I gave them a number
that was connected to my computer. Of course,
1 was still expected to call the office every morn-
ing between seven and nine to tell them how
many demos I had scheduled for the day. That’s
right, you have to schedule all your own stuff.
I’'m not going to go into detail about the word-
ing of the “sales pitch,” but Vector’s advertising
methods say it isn’t telemarketing; but it’s re-
ally close. While trying to schedule demos with
Vector, I've never encountéred so many.rude
people in my life and not been upset about it.
I"d be pissed off, too, if somebody bothered me
at home and asked if they could sell me some
knives.

Vector has lots of “required” stuff, too.
You always have to wear business attire. You
always have to go to meetings. Sometimes,
you’re even required to go to scheduled fun
activities called “team night” which usually con-
sist of a scavenger hunt or something of the like.
Essentially, once you sign up with Vector (at
least from my experience), you belong to Vec-
tor. I worked at the St. Louis South County
office. I don’t want to lead you to believe that
every office is this bad. I’m sure some are worse.
T'm certain that there are many that are better.
I'm a Student Advisor. One of my residents is
an assistant manager in a Chicago area office.
He constantly tells me how great his manager
is. I’'m happy for him. He makes a decent living
with Vector. That’s. great. However, from what
T've seen, the good offices (and the good manag-
ers, especially since the quality of the office
depends on the quality of the manager) are few
and far between. Some people like to be called
at home four timcs a day by their boss. Some
people like to give up all outside activities just
to make 10 percent commission on a $36 paring
knife (oh yeah, Cutco raised its prices after I
quit). Some folks like to have no freedom.

My manager’s mantra was, “I want you to
succeed.” Yeah, that’s like a concentration camp
guard saying to a Jewish prisoner, “Get in the
shower so you’ll be clean.” I realized about a
month into my employment with Vector that
he made a pretty hefty commission on what [
sold. I sold over $6.000 of Cutco this past sum-
mer. 1 cringe when 1 think about how many
payments I helped him make on his SUV. Now
I’'m not saying that capitalism is bad or any-
thing. Well, it 1s, but that’s.a whole other article.
There are means and there are ends. The end
does not justify the means. I quit Vector after
they told me I couldn’t sell knives on eBay. Big
deal. It was the straw that broke the camel’s
back. People can and do achieve financial suc-
cess with Vector. However, as is the case with
many things in this crazy world, there is a catch.
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Free refurbished school supplies

Story by | Theresa Conley

OK, “fess up. We know it’s sitting at the
bottom of your pile of textbooks, just barely
sticking out, holding hours and hours worth of
chemistry assignments and local flora tests. Yes,
it’s that New Kids on the Block folder that
youw’re just a little ashamed of and yet love at
the same time. It’s the folder you hold so dear
that you just can’t bear to throw it out. Perhaps
in your case, Justin Timberlake or Madonna
graces the cover, or if you got really lucky and
beat all the crowds at the grocery store, maybe
you snagged a precious kitty folder. Regardless
of which one you are lucky enough to call your
own, that folder is something you have come to
identify with and just can’t bear to throw away.

That is why the University’s Environmen-
tal Campus Organization has organized the first
Recycled School Supplies Drive. This drive is
perfect for those kitty folders and super grip
pens that are just too cool to throw out, and yet
not quite appropriate enough to bring to your
new job. It is also a way to pass on the wealth,
because you know there is another closet New
Kids fan out there that would die for your
stightly used folder.

Not only is this recycled school supplies
drive the perfect way to pass on that treasured
folder to a worthy person, but it is a way that
you personally can help cut down on the, oh,
400 million or so tons of trash we produce a
year. Just think of it; by contributing to the
recycled school supplies drive, you’d be saving

the earth, creating holiday cheer and getting rid
of your old junk all at the same time. Plus, when
you come back in January, you can pick out
new-to-you, free, refurbished school supplies!
Wow, what a deal!

On a serious note, however, you should be
reminded that this drive for old school supplics
is actually a good way to cut down on both
spending and waste. If you have an old binder
that you no longer have any use for, it is likely
that someone else will be happy to take it. Like-
wise, you may have use for a bunch of paper
clips that a graduating senior has nothing to do
with. Although there is no guarantee about what
will and will not be at the table of refurbished
supplies next semester, there probably will be
something that is on your shopping list.

So, tear yourself away from Joey, Donnie,
Danny, Jordan and Jon and give special folder
to another fan; or better yet, upgrade. There are
plenty of new Harry Potter and Bo Knows
folders out there that just might make it into the
exchange. But it all depends on how many
people participate. So get out there, tell your
friends and professors to dig up their old slightly
used school supplies, and bring them to the
nearest drop off location. - There will be drop
boxes conveniently located throughout campus
during finals, so get ready. Because the more
people that donate, the less trash we’ll pro-
duce, the more holiday cheer we’ll spread and
the more likely you are to score some free refur-
bished school supplies next semester.

the Quccn

Step 1
Fill in these five mad blanks:

{1) descriptive word
(i.e.happy,poopy)

Qu&sn Oqit’za |

QUEEN ASTRA MAD LIBS:

(2) your mom’s name o
(i.e. Kay, Paloma)

(3) your favorite color
(i.e. green, puce).

(4) noun
(i.e. cardigan, bong)

~ (5) verb ending with -ing

(i.e. snoozing, boozing)

—.

Step 2

Step 3.
Let the stars be your guide!

Find your sign.and fill in the corresponding blanks

Aries {[March 21-Aprii 20)
Want to get a (1] gift for your
lover, [2]? Buy her a (3] (4] and
wrap it up in pretty wrapping
paper and a big bow. That'll get
her (5] all night long.

Taurus{April 21-May 22}
Here's a mystical poem for you:
My friends call me {1] and fat
People think I'm (5] a cat

My days are [3] and filled with
strife

Maybe with a (4] | will take my
life

Thanks for nothing, (2]

Gemini (May 23- June 21]
Quit school. Make your living
selling {4] to little kids on
playgrounds. With the pro-
ceeds, buy a guitar and a (3]
jumpsuit. Join a (1] band. Write
a song called “(2)'s got a gun.”
Maybe you'll be a [5] success

Cancer {June 22-July 24]
Buy more of {2}'s [1] (3} [B)
{4])s. It's your duty as an
American.

Leo {July 25-Aug. 23}

You've been in a {1} mood
lately. Combine that with
some valium from {2)'s purse
and some (3] uppers. That'll
keep.you (B} all night home or
until the [4]s come home,
whichever comes first.

Virgo {Aug. 24-Sept. 23}
Has finals week got you
feeling [1])? Well, {2} isn’t
around anymore to holid:your
hand, she’s too. busy [5] the
mailman. You're on your own.
Grab your lucky (3] (4] and
fuck some shit up.

Libra [Sept. 24-Oct. = .
Twenty-two years of re
pressed anger keeping you
from being truly {1}? Buy the
cutest Golden Retriever
puppy you can find. Put it in a
(3] tutu. Name her {2]. Beat
her with the biggest [4]
money can buy. Giver her a
good. (5} she won’t forget.

Scorpio (Oct. 24-Nov. 22}
Has your companion been
feeling (1] lately? Well, maybe
it's because you called out
“oh (2)11" during your last
love-making session. Or
maybe it's because your
genitals are turning an un-
sightly shade of {3]. It's time
to spice things up. Buy a {4}
and use it for (5] in the
candlelight.

Sagittarius [Nov. 23-Dec. 21}
On Dec. 22 you will be visited by
aliens. Although it will refer to
itself as “[2),” and despite her
(5), don't be fooled. To save the
world you must destroy her.
Aliens are defenseless against
{1} (4). Do not stop until you are
covered with her (3] blood.

Capricorn [Dec. 22-Jan. 20}
Hopefully {2] will get me a nice
(1) present for Christmas.
Perhaps-a [4) to go with my
new (3) suit. Hey, it's the least
she. could do for all the [B) and
sucking we did last night.

Aquarius{Jan. 21-Feb. 19]
This will be a week of {1}
revelations. You learn it was
really your roommate that
stole your precious (3] {4). |
You will discover the secrets |
to (5] better. Finally, you:will -
find out what [2] really meant
when she said she’s willing to
: “Greek.”

Pisces [Feb. 20- March 20]
You should work on your anger |
management. Your friends |
have taken to calling you the
(3} {4). Next time your rage |
takes over and you feel like (5],
-~ take a few {1] breaths. Let's
practice: Hey you, {2] is so fat |
that when she has sex, she has '}
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Things they don’t teach you in class:
Jimmy Dean’s pre-sausage career

Wouldn’t it be great if we could achieve

“~world peace? Wouldn’t it be great if we could

find cures for cancer and AIDS and an end to

" world hunger and overpopulation? And

wouldn’t it be great if sausage would cook in
less than a minute and stil} taste like home-
made? Some of those dreams may sound im-
possible, but at least one of them, according to
commercials, is not. One man can bring us fast-
cook sausage and other fine pork products and
has been doing so from time immemorial. This
man’s name is Jimmy Dean.

Forever, apparently, he has been selling
sausage. We pass his products every time we
stop by our grocers’ freezers. Between back-
to-back episodes of The Golden Girls or during
Saturday morning cartoons; he tells us with his
warm country drawl about his new product.
There always seems to be a new product. Be it
bacon in a box, low-sodium sausage, or little
‘biscuit and sausage sandwiches, the choices are
diverse. They are hip to the times and satisfy-
ing to everyone, be you a traditionalist or health-
conscious (unless of course, you don’t eat pork
products, like me).

From his years on television commercials,
Jimmy Dean has become not enly a houschold
name but also an icon of Americana. We see him
in his jeans and plain work shirt, staring di-
rectly into the camera from a sunlit and homey

kitchen, and we are immediately-reminded of
better times when life was simpler. When Dad
went out in the winter to chop wood and Mom
churned homemade butter, and evenings when
the whole family would get together around the

fireside to weave yarns about Paul Bunyan.’

When Christmas was still about love and not
Jjust about commercialism, dammit! Even if these
memories are not our own, they remain part of
the collective. consciousness of the nation, and
Jimmy Dean isthere to remind us of such things.
Jimmy Dean and sausage.

You can imagine my shock and confusion
when this connection between Jimmy Dean and
sausage was broken. The other day, I was
watching television and a commercial came on
selling a Great Country Ballad Collection. Surely
you’ve all seen these sort of commercials: a list
of songs and singers scrolls up the screen as
clips from these songs play in the background.
It only came on for a few seconds, but the writ-
ten name confirmed the face. There was Jimmy
Dean, with a microphone to his lips and a cow-
boy hat on his head singing the Great Country
Ballad “Big Bad John.” I gasped. Suddenly, my
understanding of Jimmy Dean and his role as
the American Sausage Man was shattered. The
experience raised many questions for me: What
was Jimmy Dean doing on stage singing? Who
was “Big Bad John™? Where was the sausage?
Could it be possible that Jimmy Dean has a

past that does not involve sausage and I have
never heard of it before? I-guessed it was pos-
sible. I've never been a country music fan and,
as I've said before, I don’t really care for sau-
sage. But if this information had eluded me be-
fore, I could not allow myself to remain igno-
rant. I would find the Truth and then share it
with the People.

My first instinct told me to call my grand-
father, Papa. Growing up, I remember driving
with him to our condo at the lake and being
forced to listen to countless hours of old-fash-
ioned country music. “Charles, can’t we listen
to something else for a change?” Me-Me, my
grandmother would complain on behalf of her-
self and the helpless grandchildren in the back
seat of his enormous Suburban. “If you want to
drive; then you can pick the station,” was Papa’s
retort (Me-Me does not have a driver’s license).
You see, Papa is a die-hard fan of country music
and a perfect resource in my quest for the Truth
about Jimmy Dean. According to Papa, Jimmy
Dean had a successful country music career. He
was a regular sort of musical artist, giving con-
certs and producing albums. One of his greatest
hits was; in fact, “Big Bad John.” Then about
15 or 20 years ago, riding high on his fame as an
entertainer, he came out with his line of sausage
and breakfast foods. After that he became the
Sausage Man, shrugging off his music career for
pork. Me-Me also had a comment to make about

Mr. Jimmy Dean
Jimmy Dean. She didn’t remember his work in
country music. “I just thought he was the sau-
sage guy,” she said. Me too, Me-Me.

It seems most people have forgotten about
Jimmy Dean’s prolific career in country music.
The website, http://www.tsimon.com/dean.hitm
confirms Papa’s information about Jimmy
Dean’s life pre-sausage, and-adds some other
interesting tidbits to the mix. Born in Plainview,
Texas in 1928, Dean was the lead singer of his
own country music band by 1953. Later, he
hosted his own television show out of Virginia,
WMAL, boosting the career of WMAL regular
Patsy Cline. Wow! In 1961, “Big Bad John”
became his “greatest hit ever,” going to “num-
ber one on the country and pop charts, and
gain[ing] him the Grammy for Best Country &
Western Performance.” Asan actor, Jimmy Dean
has appeared in small roles on such programs as
Daniel Boone and Candid Camera.

So, the next time you see a commercial for
Jimmy Dean Pure Pork Sausage, just know that
you are watching a country music legend peddle

pork.
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my back pages..

send-‘sﬂbmissions to y096@truman.eda

Thanks to all that attended my first

Paetry Reading in the 1st floor SUB

women’s restroom. A great time was
had by all. Let it be known, however,
that this juggernaught of poetry will not
stop, and that future illegal gatherings
are planned and will be conducted until
all that will be left in this town will be
pretty words. Either you are with or
against us, and all that are against us
shall perish.

*long sigh while collecting thoughts*

Stiffupper lip, chin up. Blah, blah, blah, bleech. Life is like a box of chocolates? Then mine have
melted. Ihope yours are still fresh. Has our society gotten to the point where life is no longer an
adventure unless you do something really drastic? I think so. Right nowmy life is like old reruns:
I’ve seen them all before, and after the umpteenth time, there’s no use seeing them again. Not even
the ones you really like (you remember the one where Wally and the Beave...oh wait...they’re all like

that).

It’s not that I hate life, I know there’s much tolive for. It’s just that, well, I’'m not living it right now.
If it wasn’t for my watch, I wouldn’t know what day it is because they all seem the same.

Nothing exciting, my world is painted in shades of gray.

Stiffupper lip? Chin up? Only becuase life has knocked me clean on my ass because it decked me
right in the mouth I’'m down for the count right now, and I don’t really feel like getting back in the

ring,

-Michael Harris

a non-autobiographical haiku

irecently learned
my ex-girlfriend’s a slut
it burns when i pee

¢

-subrock

Thank you, Stephen

Breaking the barrier of light speed
Actions mutate through reality
Thoughts like seeds that manifest
Who can brave this whirlwind mess?

Bop
Bop
Bop
Bop

The moles in a carnival game
Keeping up drives me insane
Playing along is giving up

And giving up is playing along,

“Tied, tied, tied to the tracks...
Just remember the facts,”
“Simmer down” and “type slowly,”

Stephen reminds this roly poly

-Cameron Moore

No One to Blame

In too many pieces to ponder, I sit alone and wonder.
Wandering yonder never seemed better

but here i sit and put these letters to page

this pen: one more bar in my cage.

In case you missed it, this one’s for You.

If'my name were Miles, i°d be kind of blue.

Kind of? I wish it were that simple,

like smiling, but hiding those bashful dimples.

But who i am kidding? Alone in a gazebo,
surrounded by old wood, a rotting placebo

of life forsaken, or never quite lived;

incipid impression of one who must give

all to everyone, and not to himself

like Campbell’s i sit in the back on top shelf

and wait for my label to peel.

Perhaps then i’11 escape this word we call feel.

To feel? What is that? 1’ve long since forgot

how to blend, so i blemish; they call me a knot

or tight muscle refusing to yield

to dexterous digits; a wrought iron shield

that was cast in remniscent shape of a heart

which was whole, but then forced to break

into pieces i referred to before.

1 once heard it was time to settle the score.

But could i, just once, in my life be ahead?

Or at least tied (up and bound “til i bled)?

Like Jesus who died and then rose for my sins?
That still don’t put me in a position to win.
Sometimes i find i lose track of my thoughts

with my lights on while i’m tryin to drive through some
fog.

But if i half close my eyes, and squint ‘em real tight,
then maybe i’ almost see through to the light.
Except it seems to be comin from aritificial source,
searching for freighters too far off course.

So, i guess i’1l keep striving, surviving and reaching
for whatevers out there, be it eternal or fleeting;
cause looking ‘round now, i’ve got nothing else
and no one to blame for this shit but myself.

-zachjackson
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