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Student wage increase proposed 
By Jonathan VanBoskerck 

When McDonalds is willing to pay $5 an 
hour there is a definite unskilled labor short-

. age. That is the situation in Hawaii today. 
Every employer of unskilled laborers is feel
ing the pinch, University of Hawaii at Manoa 
included. 

To rectify this situation, the Director of 
Student Employment at U.H. Manoa Myrtle 
Ching-Rappa, has proposed a raise .of approxi
mately 17 percent for all students employed by 
the university to the University Executive 
Commitee. 

The raise would increase the minimum 

wage paid by U.H. Manoa from $3.85 an 
hour to $4.50 an hour on Jan. 1, 1990, and 
by July 1, 1991 the minimum would raise 
to $5 an hour. The proposed raise would 
also increase the pay of positions already 
paying over the minimum by an equal per
centage increase. 

Ching-Rappa says this raise is needed 
becauseofthe418unfilledpositionsatUH 
Manoa, 318 of them pay under $5 an hour. 

However, this raise is only proposed 
and has yet to be passed by the University 
Executive Commitee and by the President 
of the University of Hawaii. Then the 
funds must be voted on by the Legislature. 

Tuition may go up soon 
By Jonathan VanBoskerck 

Hold on to your wallets, U .H. thinks it is 
time to raise tuition again! The University of 
Hawaii System is proposing a tuition hike be
ginning Fall 1991 and continuing through 
Spring 1995. Tuition would increase by $30 a 
~mester at U.H. Manoa and $10 a semester at 
U.H. community colleges. 

Non-resident tuition would increase ap
proximately $60 per semester. A public hear
ing concerning these tuition increases is sched
uled for Monday Nov. 6 at the Campus Center 
Ballroom, University of Hawaii at Manoa. 

There have been tuition increases in 1974, 
1975,1983,1984,1986,1987, 1988,and 1989. 
Revenue generated by tuition is turned over to 
the State General Fund; then the university 
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goes to the General Fund to ask for operat
ing costs. 

Director of Planning and Policy Col
leen Sathre said, "The Board of Regents 
feels a responsibility and has established a 
policy to set tuition that reflects a sharing 
of costs between students and taxpayers," 
making sure the university system acts as 
a good citizen. It should be noted that 
despite several recent tuition increases U.H 
Manoa is ranked 43 and Hawaii public 
community colleges are ranked 46 on list
ings of national tuition averages. 

According to the report provided by 
Robb, U .H. intentionally keeps tuition 
levels lower thap the national average to 
pelp compensate for the higher cost of 
living in Hawaii. The report also points out 
that 75 to 80 percent of the students in the 
University of Hawaii system that apply for 
need-based Financial Aid are found to 
have a need, and receive some of the $12.1 
million in Federal and State need- based 
aid available, and that in system -wide, one 
in e~ght students has tuition waived. 

Unfortunately for those who do not 
have their tuition waived or receive no 
need-based aid, Congress is tightening up 
on student loans in order to fight the Fed
eral debt According to Annabelle Pong of 
the U.H. Financial Aids Department, this 
tightening up is manifested in many ways. 

One way that could cost students the 
most is an increase in the origination fee to 
5.5 percent from 5 percent on Stafford 
Loans (formerly G.S.L. loans), and the 
later students apply for this loan, the less 

they are likely to get. 
Another measure 

Congress is taking is to 
discontinue awarding 
Pell Grants to students 
taking less than six 
credits a semester. In 
addition, students are 
asked to sign a drug
free statement when 
applying for any assis
tance. When asked, 
Fong stressed the point 
that the Financial Aids 
Office will not be dou
bling as Big Brother. 
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Work comes to .a grind on bedrock as state worurs widen Malcapuu road and continue the 
footpath up the hill. 

Add-drop time to be extended 
By Shari Ann Nakamura 

After you mailed in your registration, 
you received your schedule, but wait, some
thing is wrong, a class is filled. Formerly 
you were back to square one: wait for add/ 
drop day, wait in the mile-long line hoping 
things will work out this time. An add/drop 
period has been created for mail-in regis
trants that will extend to almost a month. 

Since add/drop period will extend for 
about four weeks, those who do not want the 
class may get opt sooner creating room for 
those who do. 

Mail-in registration cards for continuing 
students should be picked up between Nov. 
6 through Nov .17. From Nov. 27 to Dec. 22, 

continuing students may ftll out add/drop 
forms at the Admisssions and Records Of
flee. Students are also encouraged to update 
their addresses by filliDg out the proper form 
at Admissions and Records. 

This semester, if a student signs up for 
Eng. 100 but did not pass Eng.27 or qualify 
for Eng. 100, he will receive aa letter notify- ' 
ing him of disenrollment, and an invitation 
to sign up for another class during the first 
add /drop period, the fllSt day of registra
tion, or during the regular add/drop period. 

Dean Ralph Ohara said "we are trying to 
accomodate current students before regis
tration of in-coming students." The first early 
registration session for new students is Nov. 
20- Dec. 8. 

Parking squeeze will be worse 
By Greg Sarish 

Parking will be tight during spring se
mester. The parking lot behind Bldg. 933 
will be upgraded and expanded early in the 
semester, and as work begins on the library 
and Language Arts building, the service road 
running by Bldg. 933 to Bldg. 923 may be 
closed to pennit easier access for construc
tion companies. 

Buildings 926 and 924, as well as Bldg. 
925, once the Media Center moves to its new 
quarters, will be tom down to provide space 
for one large building that will house student 
activities. 

There will be 31 new portables built be
low Bldg. 933 to house the office and class
rooms now on the Pensacola Campus. Site 
preparation will begin this summer. 

The portables, which will be fully air 
conditioned, will provide space for faculty 
offiCes, the microbiology and anatomy/ 
physiology labs, storage space for the li
brary, the Learning Resource Center, the 
Office and Administration Technologies 
Department office, and general classrooms. 
- W allcways will connect the portables to 

the rest of the campus. 
When KCC is fmished with the portables 

in about two years, they will probably go to· 
UH Manoa, but they are being built to our 
specifications, and KCC will be the first to 
use them, said Sheldon Hershinow, assistant 
to the provost 

The rooms in Bldg. 933 will be fitted with 
air conditioners, once the power lines are 
upgraded, so students can expect air condi
tioned rooms by spring semester. 
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Lance Katahara 
Liberal Arts 

"I'm going to be a cook- I have 
to work on Halloween." 

Marybel Baloran 
Liberal Arts 

"I'm going to be a cheerleader, 
and cruise around W aikiki." 

David YOshida 
Business 

''I'm going to a party as the Stay 
Puff Marshmallow Man." 

Kapio would li/ce your opinion. Call us at 734-9261 or drop a note in our mailbox at Bldg. 923. Pl~ase leave us your name and major. 

Brain Boy 
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Students meet for A CU-I Conference 
By Ropati Hebenstreit 

The Associates of College uniQns- Inter
national, or ACU-I, conference held at the 
Kauai Hilton in Lihue pulled students to
gether from around the state. The confer
ence centered on leadership ability, delegat
ing skills, mastering motivation, time man
agement, organizing know-how and student 
issues including alcohol and drug abuse, 
cultural. interactions and AIDS. 

It was a time of sharing problems and 
recipes for success. Most campuses seemed 
to share the same problem of a lack of 
student participation on campus. 

One reason for lack of student involve
mentis self-esteemandafearoffailing, said 
HCC's Shelly Owens in his presentation, 
"We Cannot Change the Wind but We Can 
Adjust the Sails." 

In discussing motivation and its barriers, 
he said 80 percent of students who enter the 
school system feel good about themselves, 
but by the time they leave high school, that 
number has dropped to 5 percenL It has been 
calculated that the ava-age student receives 
2,000positive suokes (compliments) during 
his education at school and 15,000 negative 
ones. Telling someOne they are stupid when 
they make a mistake is a negative stroke. 

"People need strokes for their sense of 
survival and well-being," Owens said 
"Strokes are basic units of motivation for 
yourself and others ... they nourish the hu
man spiriL" 

In guidelines for enhancing self -esteem, 
developed by Al Siebert, PHD, some actions 
you can take to help increase your self
esteem are as follows: 

• Make a list of everything you like and 
appreciate about yourself. 

*Practice accepting compliments. 
*Write down compliments you've re

ceived. 
*Pause and silently praise yourself the 

next time you do something well. 
*Listen to someone speak proudly about 

themselves without becoming upset 
*Experiment looking a person in the eye 

and feeling like an equal, walking proud and 
speaking with self confidence, wearing 
clothes you like to see yourself in. 

• Avoid negative self-talk. The next time 
something goes wrong, try to learn some
thing useful from the experience. 

In the opening ACU-1 banquet speech, 
Dr. Richard Carhart, dean of student sen
ices. Maui Community College, said "Mis
takes are the way you learn." He went on to 
say that the essence oflife is taking risks you 

don't have to take. 
In "Roadblock to Leadership" presented 

by Wade Tanaka. UH Manoa. he said that we 
need others to help us achieve our goals. We 
must learn to separate ourselves emotion
ally, from the topic, maintain objectivity and 
detach empathy. 

The ACU-1 Conference also focused on 
other issues facing students on and off cam
pus. Awareness and misconceptions of AIDS 
was well covered. Department of H~th 
representative Jesse Wells said that as long 
as the community believes the AIDS prob
lem is only for gays and addicts who use 
needles, the higher the casualty rate is going 
to become. Women are the fastest group 
catching the virus, turning the disease into a 
problem for heterosexuals. Wells said by 
1995, AIDS will have become so wide
spread that society will be forced to deal with 
the problem. If we wait until then it will be 
too late, he said. Awareness of the virus 
should begin as soon as possible because 
symptoms of the disease may take from five 
to seven years to show up. AIDS is still in its 
early stages in Hawaii, but Wells said that it 
is here to stay. 

ThenextACU-Iconference will be hosted 
by HCC, and is tentatively planned for the 
Turtle Bay Hilton. 

Russell Hayashi 
Food Services 

"I'm just going to cruise around 
Waikiki. Once, this big guy 
dressed like a ghost walked over 
my car." 

4303 Diamond Head Rd. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 96816 

Ph: 734-9361 
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Free films at the Honolulu Academy of Arts 

The 14th Annual Pacific Island Studies 
Conference with the theme "Moving Images 
of the Pacific Islands" is scheduled for the 
Academy Theatre Nov. 1-4. Combining 
film screening with lectures and panel dis
cussions, humanities scholars and filmmakers 
from the Pacific islands and elsewhere will 
discuss the content and meaning of film 
images of the Pacific and examine the his
torical and cultural events and perspectives 
that these images reflect. · 

Admission to the conference and the film 
showings is free. To register for the confer
ence contact Tisha ~ckson, Center for 

Pacific Islands Studies at 948-5051 or 948-
7700 by Oct 19. Admission to the film 
showings by non-registrants is by free ticket 
Tickets for the general public are available at 
the Academy Box Office beginning Oct. 19. 

Films to be shown include: "The Hurri
cane", "K.ie Belau", "Joe Leahy's Neigh
bors", "Bark Belt", ''Tiobriand Cricket An 
Indigenous Response to Colonialism", and 
"Cannibal Tours". 

"Joe Leahy's Neighbors," a Papua New 
Guinea/ Australian film will also be shown 
Monday, Nov. 6 at 7:30p.m. Tickets are 
$3.00. 

Foreign students (kneeling 1 tor:) Yuko Kizoku and Jolynn Nakamura; (standing I to 
r), Mineko Yano, Joanne Veitch and Counselor Regina Ewing enjoy refreshments. 
Pacific Asian Student Association hosts a reception for visiting students from Japan, 
Mainland China, Canada, France, Malaysia and other Pacific countries. 

PASA promotes friendship 
By Cheri-Ann Shiroma 

The Pacific Asian Student Association 
recently held a recption "to promote friend- . 
ship betweeen new foreign students and local 
students," said PASA President D James 
Berry. 

On Oct. 23, over 50 students congregated 
to Kauila' s second floor balcony for food and 

Emergency Medical Service students practice an accident drill. friendship. Students from Japan, Mainland 

China, Canada, France, Malaysia, and other 
countries in the Pacific joined local students 
"to find points of mutual interest," Berry 
said. The diverse menus included spring rol
les, fried won ton, and cold cut combo sub
marine sandwich on French bread. The re
ception was put together by Berry and Robin 
Fujikawa, one of the club's advisors. KCC 
Faculty will host a similar get together on 
Nov. 8. Students are encouraged to attend. 

Par medic (noun): one who saves lives 
By Edwin Quinabo 

A speeding car guns down the fD Free
way at 85 miles per hour, dodging through 
cars, nearly smashing into them like a would 
be Indi-500-disaster. The driver is high on 
"Ice" and high out of his mind. Streeeek, he 
broadsides another car int th~ the guardrail 
and everything comes to a stop-a crashing 
stop. 

The operator dispatches Baker 1, an 
ambulance unit serving Metro Honolulu 
based at Queen's Hospital. The Mobile 
Intensive Care Technician (MICD on duty, 
otherwise known as a paramedic, is Alan 
Young who is also a part-time equipment 
manager/EMS instructor at KCC. 

The ambulance arrives at the scene of the 
accident. The cars are compacted against the 
guardrail, partly smashed like crumpled 
paper. Traffic is held back miles from the 
crash with onlookers staring at the bleeding 
victims. 

The innocent party has suffered a mas-
. sive head injury and is unconscious. The 
paramedics extract the patient with full cer
vacle spine precautions and proceed with 
emergency treatment, notifying the hospital 
that they are coming in with a trauma patient. 

The driver on "ice" screams obscenities 
and spits on the paramedic and emergency 
medical technician (EMT who is trained in 
basic care) as he is being treated for injuries. 

Two ambulances proceed to transport the 
patients tO the hospital. The sirens scream 
and red lights flash through traffic as cars 
move away. The paramedics wheel the pa
tient into the hospital on a stretcher then 
write up their charts. 

Many times, for Young, this is usual 
work. He has been at this job for seven years 
and encounters new experiences each day. 
Being a paramedic has "opened his eyes" to 
society. He says that most people don't 
really see the varieties of people he does. 

~ 

They just read in the papers about the home
less and the ooor. But as a paramedic he sees 
everything: the homeless needing medical 
treatment but refuses to be treated; the afflu
ent calling the ambulance for a band-aid or a 
refill on a prescription. 

Drug abuse and violence happens every 
night. Knives and guns have been pulled out 
against him. He has been punched and spat 
at by unwilling patients. Psychiatric pa
tients have attacked him with weapons sev
eral times. 

Drug users make up 10-20 percent of the 
pick-ups in a week. Recently there has been 
a boom of Crystal Meth overdoses, proving 
the drug to be an epidemic as dubbed by the 
Honolulu Police Department Gang-drug 
related crimes have also increased, Young 
said. 

AIDS (Acquired Immune Defieciency 
Syndrom) and Hepatitis A and B is another 
risk to contend with. Gloves are used to 
protect the patients and the paramedics them
selves from transmitting diseases. Paramed
ics follow certain guidelines to reduce risks. 

Death creeps into Lorn's life almost 
weekly, sometimes more. . When a patient 

Open House 
Emergency Medical 
Service: 
Tuesday and Thursday, display in 

Ohia 

Nursing: 
M W F, 11 a.m.-1:00 p.m., Nursing 

students will be taking blood pressme 
and hospital beds will be set up for 
students to try. Posters will provide 
information about the LPN, ADN, and 
Nurse Aid programs. 

does not successfully make it to the hospital, 
he t><>nders after as to whether he did the best 
he could and if he did the procedures prop
erly. Young says it's difficult to see some
one die before you but it's something you 
learn to accept. "It's part of the job ... " 

With all the dangers that accompany the 
job, Young fmds it rewarding. It gives him 
a deeper appreciation for life. The job has 
taught him "to live life to the fullest every
day" because he sees people die unexpect
edly all the time. Lorn was trained at the 
Emergency Medical Service Program at 
KCC. 

Security Officers Wanted 
$6 starting, will train 
SWing shift. 4 p.m. - midnite 
Graveyard. midnite - 8 a.m. 
lots of walking - covers all of 
Bishop Square 

-··see Candy, basement, 
Pacific Tower 
Bishop Square Management 
1 001 · Bishop St. 544-0 166 

Typing, word processing, 
term papers, theses, resumes, 
etc. Notary. 
Varsity Bldg. Rm 303 (free G.arki4?> 
behind Varsity Theater) 94 -244 

Help Wanted 
Part-time clericaVaccounting 

help, data entry 
Tues-Thurs, 8:30a.m.- 5.p.m. 

$6.50 - $8 I hr depending on 
past experience 

Call 545-4811 and ask for 
Jana or Cindy 

Bradley Holdings 
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Partime Help Wanted 
Clerical help needed for lntema-
tiona! Conference Office U .H. 
Manoa. Contact Stacie 948-6163 
Pay is flexible 

Term papers, reports, 
resumes 

Behind the Screen 
737-9970 

Across KCC lower parking lot · 

Books $3- $lo-
Hawaiian 

South Pacific Island 
from private collector's 

library 734-2549 

MODERN IMAGE 
Person Friday needed. Part time 
opportunity to help with light book 
keeping. tax accounting and In-
ventory for established sunglass 
retailer. 
Doily pay. Schedule Flexible. 
For more Info. call Debbie 536-
9794. (leave message on mo-
chine if necessary) 

MODERN IMAGE 
Sunglass Sales help needed at 
Aloha Swapmeet. Generous 
Commission offered. Daily cash 
pay: $3(}$90.00 (Avg. $50.00) 
Ucensed Drivers receive added 
bonus. lunch provided. 
For more Info. call Debbie: 536-
9794 (leave message on ma
chine if necessary) 
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Happy Hallow~ 

Halloween costume contest today, 
Tuesday, Oct. 31, 12:30 -1p.m. at 
Ohia! Don't miss this! 

Halloween Story Contest 
Entries in the Halloween Short Story Contest were judged by faculty members Barbara 

Norflet and Robin Fujikawa The three catagorieas were Poetry, Short Storyand Scary Tales 
from other Cultures. Winners in each catagory are presented on this page. 

Poem 
Poetry Winner 

By: J. Jaclcson 

In the streets 
then on your lot 
now tromping up your staris 
Bands of children 

Octobers Ago 
Honorable Mention 

By: Mary Mf!Cic 

Looking through tears and pumpkins 
I can always see her. 
years of candy com, masks and darkness 
She is always there. 

bent on tooth rot 
see how each household fares. 
Will it be candy com? 
Mars bars or puffed rice? 

Such a tiny hand clutching mine 
Too small for a costume 
Dressed in a pillow case. 
I wonder if she ever sees me. 

Mind-Expanding Dream 
Or apples with razor blades ... 
What'll it be this night? 
Don'tchajust wanna poke my eyes 
through the Joker's mask on my face? 
Don'tcha wish Mom hadn't come 
so's we could go all over the place? 
Aren't you 'fraid sewing needles 
might be tasted? 
Won'tcha be glad when we're adults 

Short story winner 
By Jenny Chan 

Dreaming was a safe way to experience 
the impossible, walking on air or diving off 
a cliff without injuring myself. Dreams were 
a welcome escape from reality, but my dreams 
had a habit of turning into nightmares. 

It began with an orange-red sun setting 
and the mist smothering the mountains. I 
saw myself sitting within the protective circle. 
A mummy floated at the perimeter of the 
circle. Its tattered brown bandages unrav
eled at its temple. The mummy mumbled, 
"Let me in the cU:cle; otherwise, I'll be back 
tomorrow." 

I allowed the mummy safe passageinto 
the circle. I could always whiskmyselfaway 

. to safety ,like to the supermarket or the laun
dromat. A cackling laugh tumbled out of the 
mummy. I commanded ''Transform to a 
friendly face." This brought forth~ chuckle, 
which echoed throughout the mountains. He 
peeled his bandages a layer at a time. Each 
layer became darker and filthier; he fed on 
this evilness, becoming more wicked and 
powerful. 

A skeletal figure draped with a glowing 
black cape emerged from the last layer. 
Gathering strength from the darlmess, he 
ltmged for my neck. The heat from his flesh
covered hand carved a path to my neck tele
gramming a feverish sensation throughout 
my body. I wanted to end the dream, but the 

skeletal figure inhaled the last of my oxy
gen, placing me in a slumbering state. I told 
myself this is a dream and I must get up, but 
I could barely open my eyes. Slowly, I sat up 
and saw the porch light reflecting through 
my bedroom windows. I felt my bed rock
ing, then I realized it was my body trem
bling. Flames shot out of my neck and frost 
formed at the edge of my breath. I wanted 
out of this freezer, but my neck was burning. 
So I placed my hands around my neck to 
warm myh hands and cool my neck. 
. I dozed off again or had I awaken from 
this dream? I'm not sure. I saw myself in the 
circle staring at the mummy. The mummy 
begged and pleaded with its eyes. He garbled 
out a few inaudible words then spoke gently 
"Help me please, allow me in to heal my 
wounds." A star swooped down, scattering 
colorful magical specks. This released the 
restless winds from the clouds. It thundered 
down the mountain and carried the mummy 
back to the other side. Then the wild, twirl
ing wind circled and made me its sacrifice. I 
began choking on the little oxygen that was 
available. This was too much; I had to get 
out 

I leaped forward and landed at the laun
dromat. This was familiar territory. My best 
friend comes here all the time. I felt safe. 
Then the temperature began rising, sweat 
dripped into my eyes blurring my vision. A 
head with rapidly moving eyes flew directly 
overhead. Swordsmen fell out from the sky, 
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earns 
followed by the clouds, and the sky. I ran out 
to search for the chicken from the story book 
"The Sky Is Falling." I had to tell her she was 
right, the sky had fallen, but the swordsmen 
blocked my path. They began haphazardly 
swinging their swords, crushing one another's 
skulls. At each blow green slime spun out of 
their skulls causing the swordsmen to holler 
and twist in unnatural ways. This made their 
bones crack and pop out of their spines. The 
swordsmen crawled towards me snapping 
their bones with each movement. I stood in 
the middle of this mad dream searching for 
the exit They began to chatter, "Join us, join 
us." I shook my head and took a step back, 
falling into a black hole. 

My face slammed against the bottom of 
the hole and I abruptly departed from my 
dreamand returned to the safety of reality. I 
felt drained and groggy. I spoke, butl did not 
recognize my voice. There was a desert taste 
in my mouth. I reached for the glass of punch 
on the floor. I gulped it down, but my 
stomach shot it up my throat spewing wann 
blood into the glass. Somehow, the taste of 
blood satisfied my thirst. I pushed myself off 
the floor, but this brought out an excruciat
ing scream that vibrated down from my 
shoulders. I wanted to double up in the fetal 
position, but moving only caused my head to 
spin. This made the room dance signaling 
my brain to send a chemical message, numb
ing my body and allowing me to sleep off the 
tormenting annoyance. 

Surfboard in the Cave 
Scary tales from other cultures 
By Ropati Hebenstreit 

My shorts were wet; my mouth was salty. 
I realized that I had lain on the sand for some 
time because the sun had burnt my back. 
Looking up, I saw my friends staring down 
at me. I stood up and we walked over and sat 
in the shade of a bush. They all wanted to 
know why I was at the beach without my 
board. So I told them all I could remember. 
My story goes back to this morning. 

I awoke from a scary dream. In it I found 
a hidden passageway that led below my 
bedroom. Ifolloweditintoachamberwhere 
corpses lay on shelves cut into the rock. 
They were all awake from their eternal sleep 
talking and laughing amongst themselves, 
preoccupied and unconcerned that I was 
there. The image of the dream seemed so 

back to the entrance, I noticed that the lava
tube continued further down the mountain, 
and decided to follow it The entrance I had 
found was probably caused by trees roots 
collapsing the roof of the cave. I decided to 
continue down the path to find the main 
entrance. After 15 minutes the path came to 
an end at the ocean. The pool was illumi
nated by the daylight outside the cave. The 
entrance was underwater. Not wanting to 
drag the board back up the hill, I waded into 
the pool to see if I could swim to the other 
side. I pushed the board through and fol
lowed it Breaking the surface on the other 
side, I noticed that I was directly in front of 
the lighthouse. I paddled over to the beach 
and took my wet clothes offto dry while I 
tested the board out on a few waves. It was 
classic from the early 1900's, I guessed, 

the wave only to see that the next wave was 
even bigger. The adrenaline surged through 
my blood as I maneuvered into a good posi
tion to take off. 

There was no wind; a mist had formed 
from the crashing ocean. The wave was 
upon me. Stroking with both arms in unison. 
I angled the board to the left and took off. 

The drop down the face was hairy. The 
board had the speed. but could I handle it I 
made the tum at the bottom and looked 
ahead. The wave was already closing out in 
front of me, but I was committed so I flew 
into the tube not knowing if I was going to 
make it, breathing deep to get as much oxy
gen as I could. 

The tube was incredible, like a subway 
tunnel. No stops. I rode in there for what 
seemed like an eternity. ·Everything was in 

"Then I saw them marching toward me, huge waves rising out ~f the ocean" 

real that I awoke in a sweat. Not wanting to 
go back to sleep, I got up and decided that I 
would go surfing. When I got to Diamond 
Head, the waves looked too small, so I de
cided to explore the crater that had always 
caught my imagination, maybe because of 
its violent beginning bursting out at the ocean 
or its spectacular contrast to W aikiki. I had 
often looked at it and wondered if it held any 
secrets. so today I would satisfy me. 

I started hiking up the dry stream bed. A 
feeling of leaving the 20th century came 
over me. If it weren't for the litter on the 
ground or the fact that I could not look down 
the road below and see the traffic, I could 
have been in old Hawaii. 

Half way up the crater, my progress was 
blocked by a thorny bush, so I climbed 
around it. That's when I noticed a cave 
entrance further up the slope. hidden by a 
tree. It looked like a lava-tube cave-in. The 
entrance was draped with roots from a tall 
banyan tree. I moved some of the roots aside 
and entered the cave. The frrst thing I no
ticed a8m y eyes got accustomed to the light 
was that the floor of the cave was lined with 
sand. I flicked my Bic lighter on and saw a 
path outlined with white coral and black 
pebbles leading up into the darkness. Not 
sure what I had found or who made the path, 
I waited, straining for any noises that might 
suggest I wasn't alone. 

Dust sparkled in the sunlight and burst 
through the roots that blocked the entrance. 
For a split second, the light playing on the 
walls of the cave looked like a person mov
ing in the shadows. I flicked the lighter on 
again and the imaginary figure disappeared. 
The lighter got too hot so I put it out. Once 
again the darkness flooded the cave. I 
flicked the lighter repeatedly, not allowing 
the flame to bum, but creating a strobe 
light. I began to explore the cave. About 
50 feet up I came across something 
lying on the sandy bottom 

Thinking that I had come across a 
corpse, my heart dropped to my 
stomach. I flicked the flame on to 
get a better look and saw that it was 
an old wooden surf board. I looked 
around half expecting to see bodies on rock 
shelves, like the dream I had that night, but 
the cave was empty. It didn't look like 
anyone had been there for some time, so I 
decided that the board had been abandoned. 
Because it was too heavy to carry all the way 
back, I dragged it down the hill. When I got 

made of Koa wood, needle shaped with a 
point in the front and the back. 

It was easy to paddle and I soon found 
myself out at the surf-break. The first wave 
I caught was fun. The board was fast, much 
to my surprise. and I was covered in a watery 
cave as a curtain of water enclosed me. 
Razor sharp coral heads passed inches below 
the board, so leaning forward, I forced the 
board out of the tube and up over the back of 
the wave, leaving behind a spray of water. I 
was alone out there. It was great not having 
the usual crowd of surfers to jostle with. 

The waves seemed to be getting bigger. 
Then I saw them marching towards me. 
Huge waves rising out of the ocean. My 
heart pound«~ against my chest. I paddled 
out as fast as I could to get into position, so 
I wouldn't be caught inside and have the 
wave break on me. The face of the wave 
looked at least 25 feet. I paddled hard trying 
to ignore the ache in my shoulder and just 
managed to get over before it exploded onto 
the reef. The next wave looked bigger. The 
face was about 30feet. Cursing the ciga
rette I smoked that morning, I told 
myself repeatedly thatl was .:~:· · 
going to make it and 
forced the 
board 
over 

slow motion. Then I heard it. The sound of 
the freight train. I felt a blast of spray on my 
back; the wave was starting to catch up with 
me. I leaned forward, praying for a safe way 
out and there it was. The end of the line, the 
exit. I slipped out and heard the wave col
lapse behind. Turning to look at it, I saw an 
old Hawaiian stark naked except his loin 
cloth standing on the board behind me. He 
was laughing and having a good time. I lost 
it and slipped off the board. How careless, I 
thought, but it was too late; I was on my way 
down, and the board with the old man kept 
going. I tried body surfing down the face, 
but the wave was too fast and I was sucked up 
and thrown over with the lip to be smashed 
against the reef. Theairwasforcedoutof my 
lungs. I surfaced but before I could breath, 
the next wave which was even bigger 
slammed me down. It held me under for 
what was an eternity. It didn't hurt. The 
ocean just turned white and my life flashed 
before my eyes. I'm not sure how I got here. 
Maybe the old Hawaiian saved me. 

My friends looked at me, not believing a 
word I'd said, but the surf was too 

· ·· ·: small to get excited 
about, so they all 

· agreed that it 
~~~{~~;.:'. must have 

·been 
''·~~ly. 

;:. 



Th e 
By Lisa Davis 

It was easy going down to DiamondHead 
Studios to sign up during the casting call for 
Jake and the Fat Man. First all of us wanna
be-extras filled out our information cards, 
listing such items as weight (accurately, of 
course), talent (for which I couldn't fmd a 
convincing line), and car (that. was easy: "old 
black and silver Jaguar"). Then we waited. 

· We waited to get in a line. Then we waited 
to see if we were waiting in the right line. 
Then when we were sure we were waiting in 
the right line, we waited to get to the 
front so we could give thein 
our cards. Piece of cake! 
I was out of there in a 
hour and an half-easy. 

The next part of the wait-
ing was a little harder. I waited for 
them to call. I waited for two months. 
That was a little harder, waiting that long, 
but they called. They wanted me, and my car 
(ahem, excuse me, my parent's car) ... and my 
mom (my mom? O.K., let's just call it a 
package deal. No mom, no car.) O.K.! We 
were set to go! 

We arrived at the Mid Pacific Country 
Club promptly at 7 a.m. (this was the first 
morning I had ever been up early enough to 
see a Hawaiian sunrise). A man named Matt 
directed us w-the upper parking lot where all 
the "nice" cars were supposed to be. He told 
us to wait with our cars. No problem. We 
watched as semi ttucks andRV's pulled into 
the country club lot. Around nine o.' clock the 
director arrived, and he chose the "nice" cars 
that would be used in the scene. Along with 
a grey Porsche and a red Mercedes our old 
Jaguar was chosen. We got to drive up to the 
top lot by the club entrance and park. 

• 1 0 n g w a 1 t 
We waited while the film crew unloaded 

the cameras and lights. We waited while 
they set up the cameras and lights. We were 
still waiting for them to finish breakfast 
when we were asked to get out of the car. 
Something was finally happening! 

"Quiet on the set!"someone yelled. My 
mom and I giggled; they really say that! We 
edged around so we were behind the 
cameras. They had started filming an 
establishment scene using the two 
women who brought the grey 
Porsche. 

They '7 
fllmedit ~ 
t h r e e 
times; we won

'i<='?·. 

dered who messed up. Suddenly some-
one yelled, "Hey! Joe Penney!" Joe Penney? 
Here? Now? He was behind the trailer and all 
I could see were shiny brown shoes. I was 
trying to peek around the trailer in hopes of 
catching a glimpse when Matt yelled, "Yo! 
Davis'!" He told us we might (might?!) be 
used in the next scene and to wait inside the 
club entrance. 

Now I could see Joe Penney. Yep, he 
looks just the same in person as he does on 
T.V. We were going io be in the same scene. 
Matt carne back a few minutes later and told 
·us what we were supposed to do ... walk down 

------ ·-

~ ~the steps 
and lip-sync 

like we were talk
ing to each other. We rehearsed once (walk
ing down steps is a precise skill), and we 
were ready. 

"Background!" Matt yelled our cue. We 
did what we rehearsed. It was over just like 
that . They rounded up all us extras and 
herded us into the country club lounge. It 
was lOa.m. 

Finally someone announced lunch and all 
of us extras were rounded up again and 
herded down to the lunch wagon. 

Lunch was soon over and we went back to 
the club lounge. We were told to change into 

c: r,. 
our second wardrobe 
(more impres- sivefllmjar-
gonforyou;are you im-
pressed?). We did. Then we waited. 

Finally someone came in from the bar and 
yelled, "It's a wrap! 

A wrap? A wrap already? But wait! I was 
only in one scene! What a gyp! We handed 
in our time cards. We had worked nine 
hours. They actually paid us to wait 

Now we are waiting to see if we got cut; 
we are waiting for our episode to be shown. 
I think I would expire if I had to wait to be 
discovered. Wait! Maybe I wouldn't want to 

·be a T.V. star. 

J~llY 1 ~ COMIC~ & BOOK~ 
AT TWO CHEERFUL LOCATIONS 
JELLY'S 
404 PIIKOI STREET 
HONOLULU, HAWAII 
PHONE 538-7771 

JELLY'S 
PEARL KAI CENTER 
AIEA, HAWAII 
PHONE 486-5600 



Singing to a tune which is alone 
and blue 
And .all I really do is think of 
you 
The love I want to give just 
won't shine through 
And I'm looking to a mi"or 
and I see a face 
A face of a memory that just 

' ' wont erase 
A failure to love is what I am 
And I feel the things deep in
side but I don't understand 
And I'm lost in time, I'm out of 
my mind 
And I'm lost in time and I hope 
I will find .. .love 

-Lars Wallin 

By Lisa Otsuka 

A poem by an anonymous stranger? 
Wrong! Hardly a poem- these are lyrics to 
a song. By an anonymous stranger? Wrong 
Again! The song was written by Lars Wal~n, 
a part-time KCC Liberal Arts student Astde 
from school and work as a freelance land
scape artist, Lars is a member of The Happi
ness Cafe- an all-original music rock 'n 
roll band. 

The Happiness Cafe has a close follow
ing in Hawaii. Among the notches on their 
belt of performances count many private 
parties and functions, UH Manoa concerts, 
Band Night '88 (where they were one of 
eight bands selected from a 11st of twenty 
auditioninggroups). Then,onMonday,Nov. 
6, from noon to 1:30-- The Happiness Cafe 
will perform for KCC students and faculty in 
the cafeteria. 

''Pretty Girls," ''Love Me to Death," 
"Ordinary Man," and "Someday Peoople" 
are a few of their released singles that have 
become popular here in the isles. . 

And The Happiness Cafe has quite a bit of 
recording studio time to look forward to as 
well; they were recently contracted to do the 
soundtnic~(8 songs!) for a smfmg/windsurf
ing movie being ftlmed here. 

The following is an interview with The 
Happiness Cafe band-member Lars ("Lan," 
on stage) Wallin: · 

KAPIO: Why do you call yourselves 
"The Happiness Cafe?" · · 

Larz: When you go to a cafe, you're 
offered lots of choices. Likewise, as a band, 
we offer a wide variety of origin31 music. 
The 'happiness' we tagged on because our 
sound is upbeat- with a rythmn· you can 
rock with, dance to, or just sit back and 
enjoy. 

KAPIO: So, how did The Happiness 
Cafe come about? 

Larz: There are three of us in the band
T.J., Ron, and myself .. We were all friends 
and we always talked about playing music 
together. One day we jammed together and 
it worked. We figured we liked it and our 
jam sessions turned into a home project 
where we'd meet, write, and play. It wasn't 
until much later that we became concerned 
with doing gigs. 

Happiness Cafe 1 tor: Larz Wallin, Ron Ackerman, and TJ Tyson will play at KCC's cafeteria on November 6 from noon-1:3·0· 
p.m. Come and enjoy some great, alternative music from one of the more popular local underground bands. And best of all, 1t s 
free. 

KAPIO: Who plays what- and tell me 
a little about Ron and T J. 

Larz: Ron Ackerman is the lead singer. 
He plays electric, acoustic, and classical 
guitar. He's an excellent song writer; he 
named the band, and he carries most of our 
original sound momentum. He says he's 
Madonna's exact opposite and we tease him 
about thal 

T.J. Tyson plays drums and percussion. 
Like all drummers, T.J. is, figuratively as 
well as literally, the heartbeat of the band. 
He doesn't do too much song writing, but he 
writes his own drum sections and has really 
goo<l"suggestions. He's intuitive and is a 
strong, solid drummer. 

I play. bass, sing backup and lead, and 
write as well. 

KAPIO: The Happiness Cafe plays all 
original music. Was it always that way? 

Lan: Well, since we frrst started, we've 
kept to our own music- primarily because, 
who wants to imitate someone else? What 
people don • t realize is the time and patience 

. required to write and produce original mu
sic. People think you write lyrics and play 
the song, as simple as that, but it doesn't 
work that way. I'll take six to eight hours to 
write a song and then end up working on it 
for days. Songsaren'tjustlyrics; they're vo
cals, bridges, backup, r,hyllim, etc. I'll figure 
out all the parts of a song before I show it to 
the band From there we try il Then we take 
it apart, revise, and try it again. And take it 
apart, revise, and try it again- until we get 
it right It's a long, hard, tedious process to 
achieve that particular fullness or capture the 
complete essence of what we really want 

You know, to play someone else's song 
and to have to get it to sound "like they did 
it' is wark in itself. So you can see how we'd 
rather toil and struggle and then achieve with 
our own original piece, versus a cast-off of 

someone else's. 
Our genre is rock and our style is alterna

tive JX)p. We're influenced by The Beatles, 
The Cure, Bob Dylan, and Love and Rock
ets. Occasionally, we'll do a gig and some
one will come up and ask what that Bob 
Dylan song was-orwhich song was that by 
The Cure-and we ~lllaugh and explain it's 
all original music ... but they don't believe us. 
People compare us to those groups as well. 

KAPIO: What is it that motivates you to 
write and comp'ose? 

Larz: For Ron and I both, I believe, music 
equates to living. And isn't living, essen
tially, a balance between happiness and trag
edy? Sometimes I'll just feel an emotion; to 
express that emotion, I'll write a song. It's a 
maUler of channeling energies. But then, 
when I've completed the lyrics to a song, 
sometimes I step back and wonder - what 
do other people do to vent or express them
selves if they can't write a song? That really 
strikes me. 

A secondary motivation is the music scene 
in Hawaii. To have a "music scene," there's 
got to be original music. However, bands 
that play original rock in Hawaii are so 
heavily scrutinized that all too often a good 
band never gets the chance. Worse, there 
really aren't enough places or opportunities 
to play here, versus the mainland. -

Typically, an original-music rock n' roll 
band is met with adversity here. So much so, 
that they give up or get frustrated and move 
to the mainland. Except that when they get 
to the mainland they're met with all the 
forces of competition, are overwhelmed, and 
eventually fade-oul 

The Happiness Cafe wants to change that 
We will continue with our original music; 
we'll strive to influence the creation of an 
original-rock music scerie here, and hope 
that our detennination gives others the in-

centive to not give up also. 
I played The Wave for a year and between 

Ron, T J., and I we're veterans of bands such 
as X=X, H·l Tremor, Poetic Justice ... 

We know the nightclub circuit, how it op
erates, and we know it isn't easy. We also 
know the only way to make it is to keep on 
playing. 

KAPIO: Would you say that diligence 
and determination are the factors to a bands' 
success, then? 

Larz: Those and other things too. As a 
band, you've got to really care about each 
other, and love what you do. That way, 
during those difficult times when you dis
agree with each other, you~ resolve your 
differences quickly. 

Another factor would be to set goals and 
work towards those goals. For our band, this 
means practicing together three times a week, 
three hours at a time each-as well as hours 
and hours of practice on our own time. 

Having good promotion is important too. 
The Happiness Cafe has been really fortu
nate in. that KTUH radio station has been 
very helpful and supportive. They've really 
gotten our band out there by playing our 
music. Did you know that REM got their 
start in college 1'3;dio? 

We'vegotten some nicely-written write
ups and reviews by SCRAWLING WALL, 
KA LEO 0 HAW AD, etc. Those help too. 

KAPIO: What goals do The Happiness 
Cafe have ~t present? 

Larz: To have 40 originals. We've been 
together for a year and a half an~ so far, 
we're up to 35. We're almost there. But of 
course, that doesn't mean we'll stop at 40! 
Also, we'dliketodotheopeningnumber for 
a major concert 

KAPIO: And The Happiness Cafe phi
losophy? 

Lan: Be original, be yourself, and never 
stop believing in rock n' roll! 
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CerMnks; 9-11:30a.m. Mclcihma lOS ~~ 
llltennedlate Drawing; l-3:30p.m. Mclcihma 
lOS 
Halloween Costume Contest; 12:30p.m. Ohia 
Cafeteria 
Vampire's Klss;7:30 p.m., Academy Theatre 
The Magic of Walldld;9-ll Lm., Naworimn 

Saturday, Nov. 4 .«=== 

Ennts Specialist: 9-noon ~~ 
Little Tokyo: Japanese in Honolulu, 9-11:30 _¥ 
a.m., Aloha Tower Water Fountain m; 
UH Home Coming and Alumni Celebration ~-~_-·f::.t.~ . 

Honolulu's Famous Cemeteries" 9-11 Lm. -- ~-

~iia':ce ~a!:~~:;!::U Day;8:30-3 .fl 
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JOB PLACEMENT 

For more information about these and 
other full/part time jobs, please call the Job 
Placement Office at 734-9514 or stop by 
Ilima 103 to make an appointment 
Office Clerk 
Waikiki Area (Job All) 

Local CPA looking for student to do data 
entry and simple clericill work. Flexible 
schedule. Typing and 1 0-key skills are a 
must. Company will train to work on com
puter. Accounting students have high possi-

.• bility for full-time position after graduation.· . 
Accounting Clerk 
Ala Moana Area (Job All) 

Large company looking for student to. 
work on Tuesdays and Thursdays (maybe . 
Saturdays). Duties include data entry and 
reconciliation. H you have accounting and 
L01US experience, pay will be more.· Pay 
$6-$8 an hour. 
Counter Help 
Kapahulu Area (Job A333) 

Dry· cleaning company needs help in af
ternoons and early evenings to wait on cus
tomers, price garments, and other duties. 
Pay is $4.50 an hour. 
Salon Assistant 
·Town Area (Job A44) 

Local salon needs assistance with sched
uling appointments and assisting personnel 
with chemical treatments, etc. Pay is $4 an 
hour. 

RUMOURS COSTUME· CON1EST 

Show off your outrageous costume and 
enter to win a round lrip for two to the West 
Coast at the Rumours' Halloween party to
night from 5 p.m. to 4 a.m. 

Second place is a round ' trip for two to 
Keauhou on the Big Island. Third Place is a 
RUIJlOU(S annual VIP card. 

Tickets are$7 .50 for VIP cardholders and 
$10 for non-card holders. For information, 
call95~-4~1~. ext 400». 
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Sunday, Nov. 5 

Writing Strategies. 12:30-1:30p.m.,Ohia 118 
Forun1 oa the the 1990 Nicaraguan Elec
tlons;7 p.m. Kaimuki Public Li.bnaey 
"Making Over The Moana" Lecture; 7 p.m., 
Mclcihana 1 OS 

:::::J 

I 4 t• 
KOREAN CULTURE CLUB FILMS be giving two lectures sponsored by the 

Peace Institute Symposium. "Prison 
Diaries, "will be presentented Nov. 7, 2:30-
4 p.m. at UH Campo~ Center 308. "The 

~~e;~~;~:~~;ts · ~ 

*~~~ 
Dark side of Paradise;Call to Nonvi
olence," will also be presented on Nov.7, 
7:30-9 p.m.at Makiki Christian Church. For 
information call the UH Institute for Peace. 

The Korean Culture Club will be show
ing films in Ohia 118. Students are welcome 
toattend. Wednesday,Nov. 1,3:30and7:30 
p.m., "W~ItWasThatWinter," "Harvest 
Moon Festival." Thursday, Nov. 2, 1:30 and 
5:30p.m., "The Memorandum of21," "Tra
ditional Korean Wedding." Friday, Nov. 3, 
3:30 and 7:30 p.m., "Mulleya Mulleya," 
"Cheju Island." 

r.Beat Happening __ 

SINGLE PARENTS HOMEMAKERS 
Attention Single Parents & Homemak

ers: If you have moved recently or changed 
your phone number, please let us know. If 
we cannot contact you, you may be missing 
out on important opportunities or informa
tion. Call; write or drop by Single Parents & 
Homemakers in Ilima 103,734-9500. 

FAMILY PLANNING SERVICES 
Queen Emma Clinics Family Planning 

Services clinic hours are Monday, 8:30 
a.m.- 12:30 p.m.;Wednesday, 12:30-7 p.m. 
:Thursday & Friday, 8:30a.m. - 4:30p.m.; 
and every 2nd & 4th Saturday from 8:30a.m. 
- 12:30 p.m. Clinic visits by appointment 
only; please call 54 7-4587. 

VOICES 
Voices, a feminist news journal, is look

ing for art, photography and poetry by and 
about women to be featured in their next 
issue. Send to Voices, Porteus 722, UH 
Manoa. For information call 948-7464 or 
6966. 

WOMENS CONFERENCE 
Both male and female students are wel

come to attend this event! Dr. Carol Ann 
Travis, author, teacher, and social psycholo
gist, will be the keynote speaker for the 
American Association of Women in Com
munity and Junior College Conference on 
Friday, Nov. 17, at 4-9 p.m.in Ohia cafete
ria. Dr. Travis' speech is entiled "Old Preju
dices in New Disguises." She will also con
duct an open forum on a variety of topics 
providing participants the opportunity to 
ask about critical thinking, cognitive ther
apy, anger, sex differences in behavior, 
female sexuality, women's humor, and 
women in mass media. Interested students 
should contact Dean Angela Meixell 734-
95~8. Deadline for registration is Nov.10; 
cost is $20. 

PEACE INSTITUTE SYPOSIUM 
Jim Albertini, a local peace activist, will 

KENNEDY LAB.THEATRE 
The University of Hawaii at Manoa De

partment of Theatre and Dance Presents 
Luigi Pirandello's "Six Characters In 
Search of an Author" at the Kennedy Lab 
Theatre Nov. 2-4 at 8 p.m. and Nov. 5 at 2 
p.m. MFA candidate Giangiacomo Colli 
directs Felicity Firth's translation of this 
award-winning play. The action takes place 
in a theatre, where a rehearsal is interrupted 
by a man and his family--characters from an 
unfmished play. They ask to reenact a cru
cial moment of their lives, so that the com
pany might fashion a finished play. Adults, 
$4;students, seniors and military, $3. 

HEMENWAY THEATRE 
Admission is $3 general and $2 for UH 

students with ID. Weekday matinees, 3 p.m. 
Field of Dreams 
Kevin Costner gives a memorable per

formance as a farmer who chooses to plow 
under his field in an attempt to recreate the 
past and make his dreams come true. Voices 
from the com field convince him to build a 
baseball field to be home to a legendary but 
deceased player. "Field of Dreams" is play
ing on Nov. 1-5 at 6 and 8:10p.m. 

Nostalghia 
Winner of numerous awards at the Can

nes Film Festival, Tarkovsky's autobio
graphical film is an unforgettable poetic 
experience. "Nostalghia" concerns a young 
Soviet writer who visits Italy to research the 
life of an expatriate Russian novelist. Expe
riencing a melancholy homesickness for his 
own country, he must come to terms with his 
own life and the strange world around him. 
Tarkovsky's "Nostalghia ·"playing on Nov. 
6-8 at 6 and 8:20p.m 

HONOLULU ACADEMY OF ARTS 
All events will be held at the Academy 

Theatre and are free of charge unless other
wise indicated. For more information con
tact Carol Khewkok at 538-3693, ext 247 

Concert 
The New York-based Omni ensemble 

presents it's unique blend of classical, avant
garde, vocal and jazz competitions includ
ing a new work by David Wechsler which 

will present it's world premiere. Nov. 1 at 8 
p.m. Tickets are $10, $8 members, $7 for 
seniors and students. · 

Hearts and Hands 
The film "Hearts and Hands" playing at 

7:30p.m. Nov. 7, dramatically presents the 
role played by women and their textiles in 
the great movements of the 19th century. 
The film shows how women like Harriet 
Tubman made quilts whose beauty far out
shone their utilitarian functions, and how 
they used the needle to find their own voices. 
"Hearts and Hands" is co-sponsored by the 
Hawaii Stitchery and Fiber Arts Guild. 

Faces of the Nation 
Hawaiian sovereignty is the focus of a 

video and panel discussion, Nov. 4 at 10:30 
p.m. "Faces of the Nation" presents the 
views of Ka Lahui Hawaii, a native Hawai
ian initiative for self-government. From the 
history of the Mahele and the overthrow of 
Lili' uokalani to the present day struggles for 
land rights, the video presents the visions of 
Hawaiians for a land base and a self-deter
mining constitutional government. 

The video is produced by Na Maka o ka 
Aina (The Eyes of th~ Land). The panel 
discussionincludesJoanLanderandPuhipau, 
video producers; Mililani Trask and Joseph 
Camacho. 

Fountainebleu 
A slide lecture on this sumptuous palace 

will be given by Academy staff and UH 
experts in honor of the extraodinary contri
bution of French art to world civilization, 
Nov. 5 at2 p.m. $3.50/general, $3/members, 
and $2.50/students. · 

CHINESE BICENTENNIAL 
The US-China Peoples' Friendship As

sociation is sponsoring the movie "Chun 
Tao- A Woman for Two." Elements oflove, 
compassion, and sacrifice make the story of 
Chun Tao, a young woman of humble means 
an unforgettable one for international film 
audiences. The film will show at the Ciner
ama Theatre at King and Kalakaua on Nov. 
12, and 18 from 10:30 a.m. -noon. 
Tickets can be obtained by calling the US
China Peoples' Friendship Association at 
536-0081. 
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