
.. Yolume .. 22.-.. No .... 6 .···.w . .... ·.··· ·.··. ······ ·.· ·······. ··Kapiolani ···Garnm-un-i-ty-··.Gollege .· .. · ...... ····· .... Apnl .. l.7, .. 1990 .·. 

Film studio: 

Debate continues 
By Tiana Johnsen 

The Kaimuki Neighborhood Board met 
on campus March 29 to discuss, once again, 
the proposed construction of a ftlm studio. 
Vote on the issue was postpOned until its 
April26 meeting at the Kaimuki Library. 

Among those present were Senator Bert 
Kobayashi, chairman of the Senate Educa
tion Committee; Georgette Deemer, head of 
the Fihn Industry Branch of the State De
partment of Business and Economic Devel
opment; and Tom Selleck, star of "Magnum 
P.I." Also present were board and commu
nity members, 50 people from the movie in
dustry, and a representative from the Screen 
Actors' Guild. 

Kobayashi said the 7-acre parcel cannot 
be used for both facilities. It is a "win-lose" 
situation, he said. He agrees the lot is the best 
location for both plans, but feels that because 
$75 million has already been invested in 
KCC, it would be much easier to relocate the 
film studio than the college. 

Selleck said building the studio elsewhere 
would simply be building a "white elephant 

that the fihn industry would not use." 
On April 9, a letter written by Bud Weis

brod was printed in the Star Bulletin. He is 
the owner of Pacific Instrumentation, a com
pany which handles motion picture equip
ment He made the following suggestions: 
• Construct the film studio buildings but 

prohibit all commercial filming activities at 
the Diamond Head facility by the year2000. 
• Design, fund and construct an alterna

tive studio by the year 2000, and convert the 
existing Diamond Head facility into a teach
ing facility for fihn and video production. 

• Convert a portion of existing sound stage 
into a film museum and use revenues gener
ated by the museum to support the fihn 
school. 
• Design the film studio buildings with 

lower building heights, brick exteriors, land
scaping to fit into the surrounding 

SOME REACTIONS 
Senator Kobayashi feels that construct

ing the building proposed by the state would 
''Take up all the area and not be suitable for 
KCC's use." 

Continued on page 4 
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The art of the lei 
Photo by Colette Honda 

The art of Will lei making, as demonstrated by William Char, requires strong, but 
gentle hands. Char, an expert lei maker, was taught by his mother and his grandmother 
at age five. He passed his experience on to the few who attended the Alu Like workshop 
on April9. Char showed how to use raffia as the base or thread, a style he calls "hilo," 
meaning rope, to bind the parsley panax and colorful ohai ali 'i and statice flowers. 

Char said he would like to see the plants for which the buildings are named growing 
right along side the signs, so people would know what Kokio, Dim~. Ohia and Koa are. 
All the plants represented here on campus will grow on Diamond Head, he said, except 
the Mokihana. 

Diamond Head: rock of ages 
By Paula Gillingham 

Boiling lava forced its way up to the 
surface as cool sea water seeped through the 
cracks of the infant coral reef. As the two 
elements met, a violent explosion ensued 
witnessed only by the fish in the sea, the 
birds of the air and the beasts that walked the 
young island. Massive clouds of ash and 
limestone particles spread for miles. It is 
believed that the volcanic "tuff' of Diamond 
Head quickly formed in a matter of hours to 
a few days. Brisk trade winds are claimed to 
be responsible for the shape of the crater, 
causing the westrim to be significantly higher 
than that of the east 

It was to be the only time Diamond Head 
would erupt Different sources estimate the 
eruption having occurred somewhere be
tween 50,000 and 10,000 years ago, a rela
tively short length of time in regard to the age 
of the Earth. Its deep crevices and folds were 
formed by the tropical downpours that poured 
into the soft ashen layers for thousands of 
years, hardening them into rocky ridges. A 
clear lake filled the crater and hearty foliage 
such as kiawe, wiliwili, ilima and coarse 
grasses grew and survived on its· slopes. 

The Polynesians arrived and settled upon 
this Island chain approximately 2,400 years 

ago. They named the crater Lae'ahi, be
cause it reminded them of "the brow of the 
ahi." It is also called Leahi which means 
"place of frre" or "frre headland" because 
fires were lit to guide seafaring travelers. 

Diamond Head was considered a sacred 
place by the ancient Hawaiians. A legend 
tells ofPele stopping there on her way home 
to Kilauea volcano from Kauai. 

Papaenaena, one of the greatest heiaus, 
was established by an early Oahu chief on 
the sacred grounds at the base of Diamond 
Head, facing W aikiki. It is at this Heiau that 
King Kamehameha the Great celebmted the 
unification of the Hawaiian Islands in 1795. 

With the arrival of westerners, mission
airies and whalers in the eighteenth century, 
respect for the old Hawaiian laws and reli
gion was all but wiped out, and Mayn Heiaus 
were destroyed. From Papenaena the bold
ers and rocks that formed the U-shaped heiau 
were taken down and used for creating pave
ments and roads. 

It was in 1825 when British sailors dis
covered the "diamonds" that the landmark 
was forever to be named for. The diamonds 
turned out to be calcite crystals, but the a 
name of the crater did not change to Crystal 
Mountain. Leahi was from that point on 
referred to as "Diamond Head." 

The Federal government purchased Dia
mond head in 1904 for #3,300. Guns were 
set up during World War I, and the present 
lighthouse was built. The crater became a 
military fortress during World World II. 
. Guns were mounted, obsevation posts 
manned, barracks and mess halls built to 
accomodate the soldiers that worked in the 
communications and reconnaisance facili
ties burrowed in the crater. Not once was 
Dian10nd Head shot upon by enemy frre. 

The crater remained closed for 46 years 
until 1950 when civilians were permitted to 
enter the crater to visit, camp and hike. 

During the 70's, Diamond Head was th 
site of the Sunshine Crater Festivals where 
teens and hippies could listen to the likes of 
Buddy Miles and Santana while experienc
ing psychedel,ic drugs and smoking paka
lolo. Acording to zoning laws, too may 
people were enjoying the concertS, littering 
the crater and staying for days or wee!Cs at a 
time. The "radical youth" of that era over
whelmed theauthorities,and Diamond Head 
was once again restricted to the public. 

Today, Diamond Head is occupied by 
the Hawaii National Guard, Hawaii Civil 
Defense and the Federal Aviation Admini
stration. 

Continued on page 4 



Opinion · Poll QuesHon and Photos by Alissa Coleman 

What did you learn from the Career Conference Exhibit? 

Jane Torres 

"I'm planning to major in edu
cation and I found that teachers are 
needed in the areas of special educa
tion and that there is competition in 
primary education fields for teach
ers." 

HowardEij 

"That there's always jobs avail
able, if you only look." 

Neil McCormick 

"Very informative, but not my 
field. I'm interested in telecommu
nications." 

Kapio would like your opinion. Call us at 734-9361 or drop a note in our mailbox at Bldg. 923. Please leave us your name and major. 

Lauren Fukuda 

"All the tables were too close to 
each other and the settings were not 
appealing. 

"I enjoyed the workshop for con
quering your fears." 

President Simone, let the hunt begin! 
'The persecution of the witch hunts, ar

guably the first sustained use of terror as a 
political weapon, has been seen as the last 
convulsive throes of the dying middle ages, 
the final revenge of its grim archaic form of 
patriarchy on anomalous or non- conformist 
women." Rosalind Miles 

The university is the seat of progressive 
change in its community. Indeed it is the 
catalyst for social evolution. It aspires, 
through its various disciplines, to raise the 
conciousness of a society to its most sub
lime height of social achievement. This is 
the ultimate ideal to which institutions of 
higher education subscribe. 

Universities, however, cannot pursue 
these goals if they are bound to the past 
The University of Hawaii, under the leader
ship of President Albert Simone, is a case in 
point. Recently UH has been plagued with 
accusations of sexual harassment and de
scrimination. 

Maivan Lam, Director of the Law of the 
Sea Institute, has filed a lawsuit against the 

Saturday 
• 
IS campus 
clean up day 
By Paula F. Gillingham 

Yes, believe it or not, there is trash and 
litter here on campus. Candy wrappers, beer 
bottles, flyers, Kapios and even homework 
assignments with names on them(!) have 
been sighted. 

In commemoration of Earth Day, there 
will be a campus clean-up "morning" the day 
before on Saturday, April 21 at 8 a.m. The 
clean-up is sponsored by the Hui Ho Aloha 
Club members who will also provide re
freshments. 

university charging that UH discriminated 
against her on the basis of her gender in a 
recent job search. Susan Hippensteele, a 
student at UH, filed and won a complaint of 
sexual harrassment against an unnamed UH 
professor. At this time the professor is still 
employed at UH, and no announcements 
have been made regarding his dismissal. 

Many organizations with ties to UH, 
such as Students Against Discrmination and 
the UH Women's Faculty Caucas, have con
fronted Simone demanding immediate at
tention to these issues, or the release of the 
names of faculty members accused of sexual 
harrassment and/or descrirnination. Simone 
was recenty quoted in the Ka Leo 0 Hawaii, 
March 19 edition as saying, "We have been 
advised by the Attorney General's Office to 
cease and desist from making the names 
public." 

In the absence of progressive leadership 
the Associated Students of the University of 
Hawaii have gone to great lengths to remedy 
the situation. Their recently created Sexual 
Harassment Defense Fund will provide an 

HELP 

WANTED 

Part-time 
delivery person ......._ __ 
for premium 
wine distributorship 
$7/hr, 4 hrs/day 
3 to 5 mornings per week 
Must lift maximum 45lbs. 
Very nice boss 
538-7095 ask for Tim 

attorney free of charge to students seeking to 
press charges against perpetrators of sexual 
harassment Faculty members have avail
able to them free legal service through their 
labor union. · 

Mark Takai, President of ASUH, was 
quoted in the March 19 edition ofKa Leo 0 
Hawaii, stating that, "students with the cour
age to make a complaint have to endure a 
grievance process that is designed more to 
protect the privacy of the harasser and the 
reputation of the university, than it is with 
protecting the student." 

As of this printing, Simone has notre
leased the names of the accused nor taken 
any action of his own initiative to correct the 
inadequacies of present sexual discrimina
tion/harassment policy, and it wasn't until 
Malama Solomon, Chair of the Senate Higher 
Education Commitee, called for his dismissal 
that Simone felt compelled to respond. 
Sadly, he responded by stating that Solomon 
was on a "witch hunt." This is unfortunate 
when one considers that Solomon is one of 
many who have confronted Simone on this 

Advertise 
in Kapio 
$3 per col. inch 

.Jobs in Alaska 
HIRING Men - Women • Summer/ 

Year Round. CANNERIES, FISHING, 
LOGGING, TOURISM, CONSTRUCTION 
up to $600 weekly, plus FREE room 
and board. CALL NOW! Call refundable. 
1-206-736-0777. Ext. 600 BT 

For Sale 
IBM Proprinter 

$200 
Call Evelyn 396-0551 

Mon.-Fri. 9 - 4 

issue. Is Simone impressed with the power 
of her position that he responds in such a 
way? 

It is ironic that Simone brands Solomon 
as persecutor when he, as the leader of the 
university, should be weeding out the ar
chaic social norms still tolerated within 
UH. It is Simone, in hjs role as the leader 
of a progressive institution, who should be 
leading a witch hunt of sorts to arrest the 
problem instead of acting like a ruler of 
a tired civilization ... expending his energy 
on maintaining the status quo, and fostering 
the delusion that the world will stand still if 
he wills it 

-Susan Garrard 

4303 Diamond Head Rd. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 96816 

Ph: 734-9361 

Kapio is published every Tuesday by the . . 
Board of Student Publications of K.apiolani 
Commwrity College. It is fwtded by student 
fees and advertising and reflects the views of 
its editors and writers who are solely respon
sible for its content Circulation is 2000. 

K.apio welcomes contributions to the paper. 
Editors reserve the right to edit all submissions 
for length, grammar and libel. Publication is 
not guaranteed. 

Editor-in-Chief ................ Ropati Hebenstreit 
Assistant Editor .................... Alissa Coleman 
Entertainment Editor .............. Danyl Chinen 
Photo Editor ........................... Colette Honda 
Art Editor ............................... Reuben Young 
Layout ................ Charles Arakaki, Pat Beer, 
..................... Jermy Chau, Brian Chun Ming 
....................... Richard de V eas, Blake Oshita 
............................. Roy Foss, Susan Garrard, 
.. ...... Ken Komoto, lisa Masaki, Alana Ross 

Staff ............... Ann Cabreros, Lynn Freeman, 
................ Paula Gillingham, Tiana Johnsen 
...... Dave Leffler, Rana Ah Singl...ee Takata, 
Artist .......................................... Kert Wilson 
Typist .................................... Jainlle Nobrega 
Adviser ............................................. Wini Au 

I 



:·:·:;.· 

~r 

a 

n 
te 
r
io 
~r 

e 
le 

>f 
y 
g 
if 

I 
Earth Day Hawaii 
Endangered Species Display 
Beginning April 22 at the Honolulu Zoo
Discovery Center 

The Hawaiian Nene goose, the Hawai
ian monk seal and the Honey creeper, are all 
endangered species, that are found only in 
the Hawaiian Archipelago. 

The Honolulu 
Zoo will be hosting 
a series of 2 and 3 
dimensional, natu
ral history exhibits, 
featuring Hawaiian 
endangered species 
beginning April22, 
at the Discovery 
Center. There will 
also be a live animal exhibit, featuring Marl, 
an endangeredAsian elephant. 

Environmental performances include: 
Mo'olelo,dealing with Hawaiian myths and 
endangered birds; Bernie Lono, Heeia State 
park will be speaking; a puppet show, and 

'rwalkingTourofNuuanu,"May 5 and 
6, 10 a.m.Contact Cannella Hernandez 537-
9564 

"Watershed Relay," May 6. Teams of 
high school students with adult escort run
ners kick off Water Consersation Week on 
Oahu, May 7-13. Contact Denise De 
Costa527-6126 

"Gaia Hawaii 1990," May 9 through 
July4 Honolulu Advertiser Gallery. Eighty 
Island artists express their feelings about the 
environmentin this multi-media show. First 
of its kind. 

"Earth Day FilmNideo Festival," 
May 19 and 20, 1 p.m., Kuykendall Audi
torium, UHM campus. A variety of envi
ronmental films featuring Earthrust's 
newly released "Whale Song." Partici
pants: Earthrust; UH Peace Institute; 
more. Contact Sheila Laffey 988-5450 

"Environmental 

story telling about the environment ~,~ ... ·~_Y 

Health Issues," 
May 22, 6:30 
p.m., KCC, 
Ohia 118. The 
quality of 
Hawaii's natu
ral resources. 
Participants: 

and the endangered Nene by 
Arlene Cohen. 

''Wetlands of 
Oahu," April22, 
9:15 a.m., 
Hoomaluhia 
Botanic 
Garden 
isa400 
acre facility 
with 10,000 botanic species found nowhere 
else in the world. . Areas of major interest 
include: Philippines, India, Sri Lanka, 
Melanesia, Malaysia, Polynesia, Africa, 
Australia and Native Hawaii. Lecture by 
Andy Yuen followed by a car caravan to 
view selected wetlands. Call538-6616 

11Biodiversity: Life in the Fast Lane," 
April25, 7:30p.m., Waikiki Aquarium. 

May: "Conservation Month/Day." At 
Sea Life park a series of forums for the pub
lic on environmental concerns, culminating 
in a one-day event on June 1. 

"Preserve Hawaii Week 1990," May 4-
13. Exhibition of public and private Hawai
ian preserves. Videos and slides shows. 
Kathryn Evans 524-5700. 

ByAnnM. Cabreros 

Earth Day was 
first celebrated 20 
years ago across the 
world. It was a rec
ord- breaking event 
with over 20 million 
people participating. 
The frrst Earth Day 
brought about the 

- Clean Air and Clean 
Water Acts as well 
as the creation of the Environ-
mental Protection Agency .. 

Hawaii Earth Day 1990 on April22 is 
a statewide event to raises people's 
awareness of environmental problems. 
This year is Earth Day's 20th anniversary 
will be celebrated globally. 

On April22 there will be a parade start-

..,~~~~~ Department of 
.l Health's Clean Air, 

Clean Water and Safe 
Drinking Water Branch. Contact: 543-

8337. 
"World Conference on Coastal and 

Marine Tourism," May 25, East-West 
Center. Contact: 944-7253. 

July: ''Ka'ahele La" (Tour of the Sun), 
fmals to be held on the Big Island. Second 
annual competition of solar-powered cars 
built by students from six selected interme
diate and high schools. Participants: Far
rington High School; Hawaii Preparatory 
Academy; Konawaena High/Intermediate 
School; Naalehu Intermediate School; Pearl 
City _High School; Roosevelt High School. 
For more information please call Dave 
Rezachek 548-4195. 

ing at 9 a.m. start
ing at Kalakaua 
Ave. and ending 
at Queen Kapio
lani Park. The 
parade will fea
ture alternate en
ergy vehicles 
(solar, electric, 
and methanol 
powered), run
ners,cyclists,mu-
sic, and more .. 

There will also be a fair 10 a.m. until 5 
p.m. at the park. There will be media ex
hibits, displays, speakers, food and ail-day 
entertainment including Barbershop Quar
tets; Patty Green Children's Presentation; 
the Peter Moon Band and the Pagan Ba
bies. 

UH Earth Week 
begins April16 

Earth day video festival 
From April16 to 20. theASUH/CCB Activi
ties council will be presenting some of the 
most outstanding envirommental films cur
rently available. Award winning documen
taries will be shown daily at Campus Center 
(12 and 4 p.m.). 

Geothermal debate 
Monday, April 15 
An issue worth getting arrested for? A panel 
of speakers will debate the pros and cons of 
the geothermal debate. 7-11 p.m. CC ball
room. 
Energy Conservation Efforts in HawaU. 

Thursday, April 19 
Howard Wiig of the Department of Business 
and Economic Development- Energy Divi
sion we discuss energy conservation in Ha
waii. 3:30p.m. Watanabe Hall, room 112 

Whale song 
Saturday, April 21 
Video premier of award-winning video 
documentary produced by Earthtrust and 
narrated by Lloyd Bridges. 

Earth day parade and fair 
Sunday, April22 
Parade: Kalalaua Ave. from Ft. 'Derussy to 
Queen Kapi9lani Park. 9 a.m. Fair: Queen 
Kapiolani Park. 10 a.m.-5 p.m . 

Visions of a Green World 

Monday, April 23 
Forum sponsored by the Hawaii Green 
Movement and Aloha Green Party. 7:00-
11:00 p.m. CC Ballroom. 

Alt,rnate EMrgy Day 
Tuesday, April24 
Exhibition of alternate energy vehicles. 
12:30-1:30 CC courtyard 

Noon time concert 
Wednesday, April25 
Karen Goldberg, 12:30-2:30 p.m. 

Enviromentlll Theater 
Thursday, April26 

"Live lightly on the Earth", "eco downs". 
12:30-1:30, CC courtyard 

You Can Malee a World of Difference 
Friday, April 27 
A panel discussion on public involvement in 
enviromental issues. 12:30-1:30 CC court
yard. 

Manoa Jam 
Friday, April 27 
"Party of the Planet" 4:30-6:30 Manoa gar
dens. 

Tread lightly 011 the Earth 
Saturday. April28 
5k run around UH Campus. Registration: 
$10 students,$15 general public at partici
pating athletic outlets. Grand prize drawing: 
Trip for two to Kauai. 7 a.m. 

Cyclis~s seek State 
Coordinator 

By Susan Garrard 

As Earth Day approaches ques
tions arise as to the implementation 
of changes that will have a positive 
ecological benefit for the for the 
planet. For example many people 
have turned to cycling, as increased 
bike sales suggest, for recreation, exercise, 
and transportation. 

The ecological benefit of commuting can 
well be imagined. According to Eve 
DeKoursey, Executive Director of Hawaii 
Bicycling League, "it heals the the earth and 
the person." Presently, in the State of Ha
waii, cycling has some major limitations. 
The lack of bike paths, adequate shoulders 
on the highways and parking are but a few of 
the obstacles cyclists must overcome before 
this mode of transportation is deamed prac
tical. It is for this reason that the HBL 
introduced legislation to create a position in 
the State Department of Transportation for a 
Cycling Coordinator. 

The State Cycling Coordinator would, 
"create an attitude of care and concern for 
cyclists," DeKoursey said. When a roadway 
is being planned or upgraded, the Cycling 
Coordinator would make neccessary ar
rangements for safe cycling such wider 
shoulders and safety signage. By creating 
this position the state could also attract fed
eral funds available that would more than 
pay for the proposed position, said 
DeKoursey. 

There are many forms of alternative 
transportation available or in the planning 

stages that are propelled by the energy from 
the sun, electricity, and/or people. The Re
cornbent vehicle is one such form of alterna
tive transportation. In this vehicle the driver 
sits in a comfortable chair like position that 
is lower to the ground that a traditional bike. 
This stable position combined with a more 
efficient gear ratio helps to achieve the maxi
mum output for the least amount of energy 
expended. The Recombent can also be fitted 
with a foil to peotect the driver from the 
elements, and provide better aerodynamics. 
Another wagon-like attachment can be at
tached to back to provide "trunk space" or to 
accomodate children. Because the Re
combent sits lower to the ground it is consid
ered unsafe under present cycling condi
tions; however, with the creation of the Cy
cling Coordinator within DOT, the infra
structure to make such transportation prac
ticle may be forthcoming. 

The proposal was introduced last year, 
and though not immediately approved, a 
study was initiated on the proposal. This 
study should be completed in time for the 
next legislative session. If you would like 
more information on this issue, or further in
formation on cycling contact the HBL at 
988-717 



"Rain" cast making dreams come true 
By Lynn Freeman 

Many people dream ofl>ecoming a star of 
stage and screen. For some of the students in 
the cast of "Rain," the Drama 222 production 
is a step in that direction. 

For Lori Babson, who plays the lead role 
of Sadie Thompson, the desire to be a staris 
far beyond a juvenile fastasy. "I want to go to 
Julliard and major in classical voice and 
minor in drama," says Babson, "but my ma
jor goal is to end up on Broadway, win seven 
Tonys, three or four Oscars, and three or four 
Grammys." That is quite a goal, but some
thing to ex-

ming for the part and on top of that she had 
to dye her "trademark" blonde hair black for 
the role. 

Babson wants to explore diverse types of 
characters but says , "If I could have any one 
role it would have to be Christina in "Phan
tom of the Opera." 

She knows that it will take time before 
her talent and ambitions can bring her into 
the spotlight but she is more than willing to 
take the ride. "Theatre is all I know, it's all 
I ever wanted," she said. 

BiyankaEkmekecioglu, Babson's under
study, started out as a dancer and discovered 

a passion for 
pect from 
someone 
who was 
practically 
born on the 
stage. 

"Rain" will run April 26 - 28 at 8 p.m. 
andApril29 at 6 p.m. in the Maile build
ing. Tickets are available at the door. 

other facets 
of theatre in 
her junior 
year at Kal
ani High 

Babson 
who is 18 got her start at six years old 
through her father, also an actor, "He would 
always bring me to his rehearsals. They (the 
theatre company) liked me so they used me 
in the play." And ever since then Babson 
knew she belonged on the stage. 

To date, Babson has countless theatre 
and stage credits, the most recent being 
Dorothy in "The Wiz" and Tup Tim in "The 
King and I" for Kaimuki Performing Arts 
Center. Just a week before opening night of 
''The King and!," Babson found out she was 
to replace the actress originally cast for Tup 
Tim. She spent her whole spring break cram-

School. 
"Rain" is her 

fJI'St play, and she says, "the stage feels very 
much like home." Ekmekecioglu would like 
to do as much as she can in theater, but feels 
that if acting doesn't work out for her, she 
can always go into the family jewelry busi
ness. "I just don't want to live my life think
ing, what if? 

Britton Adams, who shares the role of 
Rev. Davidson, has been acting in plays 
since his junior year in high school. Adams 
says that he was never theatrical as a child. 
"Usually I'm a quiet kind of guy," he said. 
"Drama giveS me the opportunity to make a 
fool of myself." Adams intends to work in 

ftiGto Lyaa· .....,._. 

Attempting to send Sadie Thompson (Lori Babson) to San Francisco to face punishmentandc 
to repent for her sins, the Rev. Davidson (Terry Jones), right, argues out her fate withTim 
O'hara (Paul Sanchez) ,left, who wants to marry Sadie and help her start over. 

drama and theatre and says, "I'd like to have 
some of the qualities of older actors from the 
1940's and beyond, like Jimmy Stewart, 
James Cagney, and Spencer Tracy." 

Terry Jones knew he wanted to be in 

"Rain" when ne read the script last semester. 
He plans to work with computers and do 
theater in his spare time. Jones says, "I love 
Dustin Hoffmans work, because he's always 
different I always want to be different" 

Studio debate continues 
Diamond 
Head 

Continued from page one 

His suggestion is to build only one build
ing for the fllm studio and allow the film 
industry to use it for a limited time. 

As far as converting the current Diamond 
Head facility into a teaching establishment 
for film and video production, Kobayashi 
says that KCC has no film program. (Cur
rently LCC is the only community college in 
Hawaii that has a TV production program.) 
UH offers three TV production classes, but 
no fllm courses. 

Georgette Deemer, State Film Industry 
Branch Chief, feels that Weisbrod's solution 
"Does not address the key issue: Where will 
the fllm studio be built?" 

''People are quick to point out sugges
tions without giving concrete answers," says 
Deemer. ''These are all hypothetical situ
ations which no one can predict." 

In an earlier interview, she said she felt 
construction of the studio at Diamond Head 
could be "a Win-win situation for both 
sides." 

"Hawaiiistheonlystatethatdoesn'thave 
a film and video program," said Deemer. "If 
the industry is prepared correctly, many 
college students can get good jobs." She said 
that in the past, the studio has been "a major 
player in providing internships for students." 

Deemer resents the fact that this contro
versy has been labeled as a choice between 
education and the film studio. 

"According to KCC's master plan, a 
parking lot and an athletic facility are sched
uled to be built on the lot. What do a parking 
lot and an athletic facility have to do with · 
education?" she questioned. She said if 
classrooms were to be built on the lot, then 

one could label it as an educational issue. 
She said she is not aware of any community 
college that has its own athletic facility, and 
feels community college students can use · 
Manoa's facilities. 

As for parking, Deemer said that KCC 
students already do not like to park in the 
available lots because of the distance from 
their classes. They prefer to park on the 
street, so she does not see how a parking lot 
located in that_ area would be utilized by 
students. 

In response, Michael MoUoy, Humani
ties chair, said that KCC has had several 
undefmite master plans. 

A parking lot and athletic facility are not 
the only things suggested for that area: class
rooms and office space were also proposed, 
he said. ''The music, dance and drama classes 
are still in need of modified classrooms and 
buildings. The current Maile, Mokihana and 
Mamane buildings were only temporary 
locations for the classes and are already de
teriorating." Molloy feels converting the 7 
acre parcel into the film studio would stunt 
the growth of KCC. 

Although the college does not have the 
money to expand now, in 10 to 15 years it is 
very likely the campus will need to expand. 
The rapidly growing student enrollment and 
the school's desire to offer a more complete 
health program, along with other programs, 
prove the school's need for the land, he said. 

Molloy opposes development of the stu
dio at Diamond Head for three reasons: '7he 
buildings the industry want to consruct are 
too large. They would take away the beauty 
of Diamond Head. Also, in time, the indus
try will need to grow, and then what would 
happen to KCC? 

Furthermore, upon transferring the KCC 
campus to Diamond Head, the school made 
a promise to the community "not to bring or 
build any industrial facilities, like the auto 
repair program, onto the lot. The film studio 
is an industrial facility, Molloy pointed ouL 

Molloy said, in response to the Weisbrod 
proposal, that he would "love the idea of a 
compromise if the film industry made an 
"iron-clad promise" to leave in the year 
2000. 

However, he feels there are still obstacles 
to overcome. If a film museum were located 
on the site, there would be a tour bus prob
lem. In addition, the new public dining room 
opening soon next to Ohia would attract 
tourists coming to the museum. This, too, 
will add to the parking and population prob
lems .. Moreover, he asks, can KCC afford to 
support a film program and is it appropriate? 

Connie Reimer, KCC student coun
selor, does not feel Weisbrod's proposal 
would work simply because, "Once a person 
gets a foothold into something, it's hard to 
get him out." 

She feels that giving the film studio tem
porary use of the facilities would only make 
it harder for the fllm industry to transfer 
locations. 

She feels that although a time limit would 
be placed on the use of the facilities, it would 
make no difference down the line. 

In 1976,CBS, which leased the facility at 
that time, claimed they would fmd another 
place to develop a fllm studio within five 
years. It is 1990 and there is still a film 
facility on the Diamond Head lot. 

Reimer feels that if an agreement to a 
temporary film studio usage is made it would 
be "lip service; it would not be done." 

Continued from page one 
Tunnels, passageways, barracks, recon

aisance and communication facilities are 
burrowed deep inside the crater. The FAA 
is housed in a nuclear-bomb-proof facility, 
as it is the main control center for air traffic 
in the central Pacific. 

A giant sports stadium, relocation of the 
Zoo, an eighteen-hole golf course, camp
grounds and resort developments have all 
been proposed for Diamond Head. None so 
far have materialized. The iSsue of building 
a studio facility on its back side maybe the 
toughest battle yet for the defenders ofLeahi 
to fight. 

Concerned about the amount of litter that 
is building up along its slopes, organizations 
have held campaigns to clean up Diamond 
Head. Beer bottles, soda cans and fastfood 
wrappers have all been thrown down toward 
the beach from the lookouts along Diamond 
Head Drive and along other perimeter roads. 

The beach at Diamond Head was consid
ered for topless and nude sunbathing during 
this legislative session. Homeless people 
live in the bushes along the beach and in 
crevices along the slopes. 

Each day hikers, sighseers, surfers, resi
dents, college students and military person
nel busily hobnob like ants up and down, all 
around. Gently, Leahi sleeps while her 
futureis debated. 

Clean upofDiamond Head 
is scheduled for Saturday, 
April 21 at 8:30. If you would 
like to keep Hawaii beautiful 
by participating, call 548-6444 
for information. 
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To the Students J. 

Diamond JouriUJI staff: (I tor) Brock Pemberton, Regina Chang, Dawn Rivera; 
foreground, Karl Naito. 

of Kapiolani Community College 
The Kapiolani Community College Diamond Journal would like to thank all those 

students who submitted papers for the _contest Please do not be discouraged if your 
submission did not win a prize. There were just too many good papers to choose from. We 
at KCC Diamond Journal would like to see all of you continue writing and to take the op
portunity, when presented, to turn your writing in for publication. Writing is a good way of 
communicating personal feelings, thoughts, and ideas, and to remind ourselves who we are. 
All too often it is easy to get lost in the hectic pace of the world around us. Writing provides 
the chance to step back, look at where we are and where we have been, and to express our 
experiences creatively. For those of you who did not submit any papers, the Diamond 
Journal staff hopes that in the future, you will submit something for review. Each individual 
has the ability to be creative. Take the writing opportunity when presented to you. There is 
nothing to lose and much to gain. · 

Diamond Journal Staff 

~~~~~English 100 First Place Winner! 

The Don Quixote of Copperton 
By Dave Millard 
Instructor: Jimmy Shimabukuro 

We would all like to believe that we are to 
some degree self-sufficient, that we can 
achieve our goals through our own abilities, 
our own efforts. Yet our skill is not always 
consistent with our ambitions, and though 
this may be easily perceived by others, our 
self-delusions may tenaciously persist I 
will always remember my high school biol
ogy teacher as a man who refused to recog
nize and accept his limitations. 

Once upon a time, many years ago, there 

was a man named Gerald T. Groves (the T 
stood for Thaddeus) who taught biology at · 
Bingham High School in Copperton, Utah. 
Mr. Groves is no longer with us, nor is 
Copperton; it has long since been devoured 
by its creator, Kennecott Copper's Bingham 
Mine, the largest open-pit copper mine in the 
world. 

Mr. Groves was not an avaricious man; 
he simply needed more money than his 
teacher's salary provided to support his wife 
and five children .. Utah, especially the Utah 
of twenty years ago, was an extremely patri
archal state where the husband and father 
was expected to be the sole provider. Mr. 
Groves was both very industrious and very 
inventive; unfortunately, he was not a good 
judge of human nature-either his own or 
that of other people. 

Mr. Groves was always involved in one 
or several schemes to make more money. He 
had a few acres around the house on which 
he raised vegetables, but that was primarily 
for his family's consumption; his projects 
were more elaborate. I think he may have 
been genuinely inspired by the get -rich-quick 
schemes advertised on matchbook covers 
and the backs of some magazines. 

Once Mr. Groves decided to raise chin
chillas. His market survey was sound; fur 
coats were at that time still socially prestig
ious, and chinchilla have very soft fur. They 
are also quite small, so it takes a large num
ber of them to make a coat .. Mter months of 
doing research on raising them, building 
hutches in his basement, and investing in 
breeding stock, Mr. Groves started his chin
chilla ranch. It was perfect; they were easy 
to care for and prolific. Unlike mink, which 
are also raised for their fur and which will rip 
off your finger if you are foolish enough to 
poke it through the wires of their cage, the 
chinchillas were gentle, lovable animals. 

That was the problem. Mr. Groves fell in 

love with these cuddly creatures. He could 
not face selling them to be killed and skinned 
in the name of fashion. Instead, he began a 
major adoption campaign in his classrooms, 
carefully interviewing students to see if they 
could provide responsible homes for his 
furry children. 

Mter this, Mr. Groves decided to sell 
earthworms. Again there was a demand for 
his product, and this time there was no dan
ger of misplaced emotions. Utah Lake and 
the Jordan River, both close by, were at that 
time relatively unpolluted (at least people 
were as yet unaware of any pollution that 
existed in them). These bodies of water were 
filled with fish; channel catfish, bluegills, 
yellow perch, walleye perch, brown trout, 
and carp, and people liked to spend their free 
evenings and weekends fishing for them. 

Mr. Groves' basement was transformed 

·the worms. Unfortunately, if anybody ever 
left any money, it was not there when Mr. 
Groves arived to collect it. 

Another time, Mr. Groves became a dis
tributor for a product called Super H, a non
toxic biodegradable solution that he claimed 
could be used to clean anything, from teeth 
to tractors. Everybody at school bought a 
gallon from him, and promptly stuck it in 
the basement or out in the barn to collect 
dust For a few months, Mr. Groves asked 
people if they wanted to reorder; to my 
knowledge no one did. This scheme, too, 
slowly faded into the sunset 

None of Gerald T. Groves' projects were 
ever financially successful. For the time he 
invested, he could have taken a second job, 
as did some of the other teachers, or possi
bly teamed up with a more pragmatic part
ner, though I doubt he would have been 
happy in either of these situations. The 
status of his current money-making plan or 
the nature of his next .were always a topic 
for conversation, and though, if pressed, 
people would say they considered him a 
fool, they could not conceal their admira
tion for his persistence in following his 
chosen path. 

I 

l 



English 100 Second Place winner 

Save the tigec~~~~~~~~~ 
By Nghiep Nguyen 
Instructor: Jimmy Shimabukuro 

Fear has many causes. Our ancestors 
were sometimes afraid of nature because 
they didn 'tknow how to explain natural phe
nomena. Some students are afraid of taking 
tests because they do not understand the 
lessons. However, most of all, we are afraid 
when we believe our lives are threatened. I 
was once terribly afraid when I thought I was 
going to be killed by a tiger. 

· They cared for a lot of animals in the 
Saigon zoo. Most of these animals came 
from the forests in Vietnam, and they retain 
the characteristics of wild animals. How
ever, some animals were contributed by the 
circus. These animals were tame and friendly 
with people. 

On Children's Day, in the summer of 
1987. my friend and I went to the zoo to take 
some photographs. While we were taking 
some pictures at the lake in the zoo, we heard 
some commotion, and we saw people scream
ing and running in many directions. Some of 

· them climbed up the trees; some of them 
plunged into the lake and swam toward the 
small island in the center of the lake. Others 
jumped into and lay down in bushes. We still 
didn't know what had happened until we 
heard the announcement over the loud speak
ers that a tiger had just escaped from his 
cage. People were advised to leave the zoo 
as soon as possible; they were also asked not 
to make noise. 

We began to run to the nearest gate when 
we saw another stream of people running 
towards us. These people seemed to be more 
terrified than the earlier grm~p. They smashed 
everything that was in their path. We imme
dia~ly knew the cause of this stream of 

people when we saw a tiger running slowly 
after them. This tiger was about two meters 
long, about the size of a grown cow. He had 
black stripes evenly scattered on his dark 
yellow back. His chest looked as if it was 
made of cotton; the whole region was quite 
white without the presence of even a small 
yellow or black baiT. The way the tiger ran 
made me think that he wanted to say. "I'm 
not in a hurry. but I run because you guys run. 
I just want to join the company because you 
are so funny." My friend and I decided to 
climb up a nearby tree. From thi-s tree we 
could see many events happening all around 
us. 

On the grass there were many beautiful 
shoes scattered here and there. There must 
have been many Cinderellas at the zoo that 
day, but there was no prince to pick up those 

English 100 Third Place winner 

A toast to you 
By Sora Kim 
Instructor: Meena Sachdeva 

wondered if he would ever smile at me again. 
The room was quiet The only sound was 

the machine that monitored his heartbeat It 
The sun had set in her glory was almost hypnotizing. My mind drifted to 

the vivid garden had faded..--~.----------, the times he would 
into mere shadows. These come and eat dinner 
subtle hints oflife seemed insig- with us, sitting quietly 
nificant as I sat beside him, hold- at the end of the table, 
ing his motionless hand. I was minding his own business. 
trapped in the four walls of hopeless- Every time he would visit, I 
ness,drowninginthesurroundingwhite would be the host and as al-
ofthehospitalroom. Everything seemed ways offer to get him a beer, I 
lifeless, the walls, the floors, the drapes, would open up a can and take a 
his bed. The only sign of life in the room was sip, knowing I was too young to 
the bouquet of flowers in a corner. drink beer. He did not seem to mind 

It was my turn to be with him, my chance though, and he never told my mother. 
to talk to him even though he could not I remember visiting him at his house 
respond, but I knew he was listening. I sat and he would always have a case or 
quietly for a moment, in prayer, asking God two of beer stashed in the bar and three 
to take care of him. I pleaded that when he _ or four bottles of wine in the refrigera-
died, it should be painless, because he only tor. 
brought pain unto himself, no one else. This was his problem. This was 

The nurse came in the room, interrupting why he was lying here with tubes 
my peace. She checked the I. V. tube and the strapped to his anns. Why did he drink 
respirator. She smiled at me then left I 'so much? In a way, I felt respon-
tumed to him, hoping that he, too, sible, because so many times I 
would smile at me, but he didn't. I had given him the alcohol. I 

shoes. Under a bench a girl lay still, hiding of animal in Vietnam. In front of the cages 
her head in her hands while her boyfriend, in ·a man arrived too late and was locked out-
the tree next to the bench, made some deaf- side. In desperation, he turned a barrel 
ening noises, calling her name. For a few upside down and tried to cover himself with 
moments, this couple had hung on to each it However, the lower part of his legs was 
other as if only death could separate them; still left outside. When the tiger came and 
however, whenthetigerapproached,theboy saw his legs, he sniffed them, and as if to 
climbed up the tree as if he wanted to break show friendship, he tapped them with his 
a world record, forgetting all about ihe exis- paw. These actions of the tiger made the 
tence of his girlfriend. - man cry out crazily. Fortunately. the police 

By the side of the lake, not far away from and the zoo employees came. They cornered 
the tree we were in, there was a row of newly the tiger and put him into his cage again. 
built cages. These cages had just been fm- After we were sei free from the tiger, we 
ished, and no.animal had been put in. Some promised ourselves that we would never go 
people recognized the advantages of these tothezooagain. However, whenwearrived 
cages. They ran into the cages and locked home and remembered our and the others' 
themselves in so that the tiger couldn't come actions, we had many good laughs. Human 
in. If a stranger had passed by at that time, he behavior in emergencies, in the face of dan-
mighthavethoughtthattherewasanewkind ger, is really unpredictable. 

was part of the problem, and now it was too 
late to try and solve it He was dying because 
of alcohol. 

I kissed him lightly on the cheek, wiped 
the tears from my eyes, and left him. I joined 
the rest of my family outside. I was afraid to 
say anything because I knew that instead of 
saying words, I would cry. 

It was almost midnight when the quiet 
hallways of the hospital suddenly became 
filled with nurses running toward his room. 
My whole family followed. My heart began 
to beat faster, while his slowed and finally 
stopped. The doctor and the nurses tried 
with dedication to revive his heartbeat, but it 
was too late; we knew it was too late. We all 
stood around him in tears, trying to pray 
aloud. It was hard: crying, praying, hurting, 
not wanting to believe he was gone. 

The nurses, being patient with us,'quickly 
removed his lifeless body from the bed, and 
once again we followed them out of the 
room. I was the last to leave. Looking be
hind me, the white room was even more 
lifeless, except for the dark red blood stains 
on the white sheet - the truest sign of life 
was now the symbol of death. 

We all knew he had a problem with his 
drinking. Worst of all, he knew, but he did 
not want to believe the truth. This is what 
happens when you deny a problem and treat 
itlikeitisnotaproblem. Nowlknow, when
ever I drink that I have to be careful and to 
remain in control of my weakness to alcohol. 
Though he denied his problem, the one thing 
I admire about my father was that this was 
his private problem. He did not involve 
others in it. He spared us the hurt, the pain 
we would have felt if he was not in some sort 
of control. He was never violent or disrup
tive, just quiet, even in the moment of his 
death, he was quiet 
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VVomanintheVVoods~~~~~~~ 

By Nha Nguyen 
Instructor: Meena Sachdeva 

It was far into the night and we couldn't 
leave the water. Earlier that night, all of us, 
15 men, eight women and three children, 
had tried to get out of the country in a small 
boat. But when we came to the estuary of the 
Mekong River, we were told that there were· 
police troops on patrol, so our leader decided 
to turn back. As the boat turned and neared 
the river's shore, it stuck in the mud of the 
shallow water. We jumped out and quickly 
waded towards the shoreline. 

Following the river's edge, we waded in 
the murky water for about two hours while 
the tide began to rise. It was very dark for we 
had to go only on new moon nights in order 
for us not to be discovered by the police. I 
began to shiver with cold. Walking along
side me was my youngest sister, who was 
nine. In the darkness, I felt her little hand 
trembling and she began to weep, "Sis, the 
water is at my waist, I can't walk. 

Shhh ... try, please try!" I answered. 
Fortunately, the young man who walked 

next to us stopped and helped carry her on his 
shoulders. I followed him without a word, 
for my mind was as blank as a white page. It 
seemed to me that nothing existed in this 
world, but life and death and a great desire to 
overcome this hard time. 

As the first light of day began to appear, 
we left the river and entered the forest No 
sooner had we found a place to hide our
selves when we heard the gun shots around 
us. It was too late for us; the police had come. 
Everyone began to cry and confusion reigned 
as the police beat the men with the butts of 
their rifles. I cried even louder when a young 
man, trying to run, was shot down. 

Then the police told us to sit down while 
waiting to be led to their headquarters. As I 
looked up to the sky, so clear and bright, the 
image of my mother and my house began to 
appear in my mind. She would be very sad 
to learn of this and would wonder, "How 
long will they be kept? For months? For 
years?" I shuddered, but then contemplated 
fmding a way to flee. 

"Sis, I am thirsty," my sister said in a low 
voice. 

As I looked around I suddenly caught 
sight of an old woman behind a tree, blink
ing her eyes at us. Just at that moment the 
police came back and began to walk us 
slowly towards the village. 

"Sis, I am thirsty." My sister repeated. 
"Shut up!" The man who wore only 

shorts and held a rifle in his hand screamed. 
Glancing at his bare feet, I had the im- d 

pression that never in his life had he worn 
even slippers, and he seemed the most brutal 
of all. He was the kind of man who did 
nothing but devote himself to the praise of 
the Pommunist Party. Filled with those 
ideas, I didn't realize that behind our group 
the villagers began to mix with us, even 
though the police tried helplessly to move 
them away. Suddenly, I heard the soft voice, 
"Stop, girls, stop." I looked around. The 
same woman, hiding behind a nearby tree, 
was softly calling us. Immediately, with my 
sister, I walked toward her. Somehow we 
missed the attentions of the police. When we 
reached her she gave me her hat, told me to 
hide my face and began to lead us through 
the crooked trails to her house. 

As soon as we arrived at her house, the 

Open category Second place winner 

~ernnaids 
By Linda F. Jones 
Instructor: Gail Harada 

We are standing on the beach. My 
daughter's hand tightly clutches mine. The 
wannth from her spreads over me and I am 
happy. She is a precious gift How did I ever 
get so lucky? 

As we gaze out to the sea, the waves 
pound wildly on the shore. The gentle trade w
inds have turned fierce and cool. A slight 
rain raises goose bumps on our anns. A 
storm is coming. 

"Mama, where did that foam come from?" 
I look to see delicate tufts of foam all 

along the shore. I realized I have never seen 

such .foam on the island's beaches. 
My mind races back, far back, to another 

time, another beach, when. I was a child and 
my mother's hand held mine. I was warmed 
by her touch. I was happy. 

The cold, gray Atlantic Ocean was churn
ing in a turbulent fury, leaving clusters of 
delicate foam all along the shore line. 

"Mom, why is there foam on the beach?" 
I am watching my mother's face. She is gaz
ing out toward the ocean. Her eyes look sad 
and I am worried I have said something to 
upset her. My mother is a precious gift and 
I am very lucky she is my mother. She 
doesn't speak for a long time. I shivered in 
the frigid wind as I waited for her answer. 

woman took us inside, told us to stay there 
and left Sitting in the darkness of the house, 
I began to calm down and observe the things 
around me. It seemed to me that this was a 
poor family. There was an altar on the wall, 
a table, a few earthen jars for holding rice 
and water, and a bed in the comer of the 
house. I was somewhat sad, knowing that 
we had come from one of the richest villages 
in the delta of the Mekong River in the south. 
Before the fall, this village was famous for 
producing rice and other food. But my sad
ness did not last long for I began to wonder 
and fear whether she was a good woman or 
just keeping us for the p6lice in order to get 
a reward. While contemplating these 
thoughts, I heard footsteps outside. I stood 
up immediately. It was the old woman. She 
seemed perplexed. "They are looking for 
you. Come!" Forgetting my fleeting doubts, 
we followed her. The woman put us in her 
bed, covered my head with her scarf, and 
covered both of us with the blanket; then she 
put up the mosquito net As soon as she had 
fmished, they came! Lying in the darkness, 
I heard the voices clearly. 

"Old woman, do you know where they 
are?" the police questioned. 

"It's the mermaids, dear. You see, mer
maids long to walk on the land like we do. 
When they die, they are turned into gentle 
foam and the waves carry them to the shore. 
It is only after they die that the mermaids 
wish is fulfilled." 

Her words frightened me because they 
were of death, which I didn't understand. 
Yet, when I looked into her face I saw no fear 
there and I was comforted. 

"Mama, did you hear me?"Her voice 
awakens me from my dreams of the past into 
the present My daughter is waiting for my 
answer. What am I to tell her? I could quite 
easily explain to her the problems of poilu-

. tion in the oceans brought to land by the 

"Who are 'they'?" asked the old woman. 
"The two girls! 
I don't know," she replied. Then I heard 

the footsteps in the house and the noise of 
things being searched. They even opened 
the cover of the earthen jars to see whether 
we were inside. I quivered like a leaf and 
sweat began to form on my head and run 
down my back. My eyes stayed on them. 
Suddenly one man looked in our direction. 

"Who is sleeping there at this time of the 
day, old .woman? 

Please be quiet! That is my daughter in 
there. She's just given birth to a child!" 

My heart ~ed to stop beating and I 
nearly died. I thought of what would happen 
if they caught us. I shut my eyes and prayed! 
Then I heard the retreating footsteps. They 
were leaving the house. My prayers had 
been answered. 

We waited there for two days. When the 
old woman felt that we might be safe, she put 
us in her small boat, covered us with palm 
leaves and rowed us back up the river, past 
the forest and to the docks of a fishing 
village. Once there we found our way home 
safely. I never saw the old woman again and 
never even knew her name. 

Graphic by Reuben Young 

angry waves. She would be able to under
stand that concept effortlessly. She is so 
very quick. 

I am seeing my mother's face again. Did 
she ask herself these same questions? Was 
she tom, as I am, between giving the realities 
and truth or the dreams and mysteries of life 
and death? 

"Mama, did I say something bad?" 
I tum to my daughter, so beloved. I 

remember my mother, so cherished. I knelt 
to her side, took her hands, and look straight 
into her open and trusting eyes. 

"It's the mermaids, dear ............ " 
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Reflections on "Le Pont Mira beau" 
A Poem by Guillaume Apollinaire 
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By Stephen Wong 
Instructor: Carol Beresiwsky 
Je reste sur le pont et regarde l'eau qui 

court. J' essaie de me rappeler que 1' emotion 
est comme la terre: il y a des montagnes et 
des vallees. Maintenant je suis en peine, 
mais la joie, je suppose, viendra. 

Le solei! se -couche. C'est la fm d'une 
autre joumee, mais je sens que rien a change. 
Toi et moe, nous etions comme les deux 
cotes d'un pont-leves. Nous nous sommes 
leves pourpermettreaux grands evenements 

d 'a voir lieu. Mais notre energies' est epuisee. 
Main tenant on ne peut plus se rejoindre. Tu 
es d'un cote de la riviere et mois je suis de 
I' autre. L' amour s' en est alle. 

Ce qui est passe est passe. Le souvenir 
defient plus doux ou pluts aigre avic le 
temps, mais je ne peux rien changer. 

Le temps passe et je me dis que mon 
amour pour toi ne s' en ira comme 1' eau de la 
riviere. Je reste seule avec mon chagrin. 
Personne ne peut te remplacer dans mon 
coeur, mais pour remplir le vide que tu a 

Open Category Honorable Mention 

laisse, il me faudra checher 1' amour ailleurs. 
English Translation 

I stand on the bridge and look at the water 
that flows by. I try to remind myself that 
emotion is like the earth: there are moun
tains and valleys. I am in pain now, but I 
suppose that joy will come one day. 

The sun sets. It is the end of another day, 
but I feel that nothing has changed; 
You and I, we were like the two sides of a 
drawbridge. We opened up to allow the 
great events in life to take place. Now we 

cannot get back together. You are at one side 
of the river, and I am at the other. Love has 
gone away. 

What is past is past. Memories become 
sweeter or bitter with time, and I can't do 
anything to change things. 

Time passes on and I tell myself that my 
love for you will never flow away like the 
water in the river. I remain alone with my 
sadness. No one can replace you in my heart, 
but to fill up the emptiness you have left, I 
will look for love elsewhere. 

~earnaise in ~abylon~~~~~~~~~ 
By Dave Millard 
Instructor: Jimmy Shimabukuro 

St. Jude is the patron saint of impossible 
causes. St. Jude is also the patron saint of 
New Orleans. This in is not surprising,as 
New Orleans is a gumbo of seemingly in
compatible ingredients, a city of contradic
tion, where black and white, rich and poor, 
tradition and transience are constantly thrust 
against each other to sometimes blend, some
times bruise, and sometimes, somehow, mi
raculously emerge intact in a state of alert 
mutual awareness. New Orleans is a city of 
day, a city of night, a Catholic city in a 
Baptist state, a city surrounded on three sides 
by water, yet itself below sea level, a city 
where political issues may be as readily 
resolved with a bullet as with a vote. 

I received the most vivid impression of 
New Orleans' essential incongruity when I 
served as a member on the juncture of power 
and poverty, the Orleans Parish Grand Jury, 
which investigates murders, rapes, and her
oin offenses to determine whether suspects 
may be formally charged and then tried in 
open court It also examines institutions to 
which the parish sends prisoners for incar
ceration or medical treatment. Twelve ju
rors meet once a week, every Thursday, to 
perform these duties, and then eat as guests 
of the parish, at New Orleans' fmest restau
rants. For six months, my Thursdays were a 
graphic portrayal of misplaced desire and 
despair in the morning, and opulent lunches 
in the afternoon. 

On a typical day, we heard of a man who 
had been shot twice in the chest and shoved 
into the trunk of an abandoned car with his 
legs almost severed at the knees. The district 
attorney's office believed he had been killed 
by his wife and his cousin, who wanted a 
bigger share of the money from a drug deal. 
The police showed 8X10 photographs, lurid 
even in black and white. A pathologist from 
the coroner's office gave a clinical descrip
tion, in kilograms and millimeters, of the 
victim and his various wounds. We heard 
testimony from the victim's widow, a stun
ningly beautiful blonde, whc helped murder 
her husband and then betrayed her partner 
and lover in hopeful exchange for lesser 
charges. She described calmly, matter-of
factly, how her husband's legs had been cut 
to squeeze his body into the small space of 
the trunk. The accused was brought in, 

handcuffed and guarded, to tell his version 
of the events. We heard evidence from a 
dozen other sources before we fmally delib
erated and unanimously returned an indict
ment 

We then visited the Delgado Clinic, a 
V.D. treatment center, where the supervisor 
surprised some of the jurors with the number 
of gonorrhea cases contracted behind bars 
and complained of inadequate funding. We 
inspected the forensic unit at Charity Hospi
tal and saw clusters of men sitting and stand
ing, staring vacantly like zombies, full of 
sedatives. I spoke briefly with a tall, slender, 
cafe au lait Creole with Bambi eyes who 
gently took my hand and introduced himself 
as Carlos Poiree. This was the same Carlos 
Poiree, I later learned who had worked as an 
auditor for the I.R.S. until, one day, his life 
crumbling about him seemingly out of his 
control, he snapped, shot his estranged wife 
and his father-in-law, and then walked to the 
Stock Exchange and through the French 
Quarter, firing at random, killing five and 
wounding countless others before he was 
fmally restrained. 

ln the early afternoon we drove to 
Antoine's, where we were discreetly es
corted to a private room in the back with a 
huge table, cypress paneling on the walls, 
and mementos of Mardi Gras a hundred 
years past Here we were treated to their 
specialties: oysters Bienville; oysters 
Rockefeller; crawfish bisque; turtle soup 
with a splash of sherry; deep fried mush
rooms; pommes de terre souffle; quail breasts 
with almonds on beds of rice; redfish 
courtbouillon, in a piquant blend of toma
toes, garlic, green pepper, onions, and thyme; 
delicate pompano cooked en papillote~ All 
of this was accompanied by countless bottles 
of wine, for Antoine's had one of the most 
extensive wine cellars in the country. The 
meal closed with cherries jubilee and ba
nanas Foster, desserts dramatically flam
heed; dark chicory coffee; cognac or cor
dials; and cigars for the men. When we left, 
the sun had already set. 

Another day, I remember, we hearo the 
story of a six year old girl who had disap
peared in the Desire Housing Projects. Po
lice searching the apartment of a neighbor, 
an older man with a prior rape conviction, 
found a human tooth in the trap on his sink. 
He confessed that he had chopped the girl to 
pieces and described how he walked past, 

and even spoke to, the harbor police as he 
took her remains in a bag to the river to bait 
his crab traps. That afternoon we went to 
Mandina' s, where we were offered endless 
glistening rows of plump salty oysters on the 
half shell, and thick seafood gumbo so rich, 
so good, that you would gladly request it for 
your last meal on earth. It was filled with 
pieces of shrimp, oysters, and crab -lots of 
crab. But the restaurant had been chosen the 
previous week, and no one was able to resist 
the seductive fragrance of the gumbo. 

In six months, we heard evidence on 
thirty-three murders, six rapes, three heroin 
offenses, and ate extremely well at dozens of 
restaurants. We ate at Manale's on Napo
leon Avenue: huge mounds of steaming 
barbecued shrimp simmered in butter, gar
lic, red pepper, and a dozen other spices; 
loaves of crusty French bread; and chilled 
long-necked bottles of Dixie beer, emptied 
only to be immediately replaced with more 
sweating bottles. Everyone was bibbed, and 
not a word was spoken until the last shrimp 
had disappeared; and then, with hot lemon 
scented towels, pecan pie ala mode, and 
much needed coffee, we talked. We ate at 
Ruth's Chris Steak House, for their escargot, 
lobster, and filet mignon. The judge would 
always order two, medium rare, and then cut 
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out and eat the warm pink cores, leaving the 
remainder on his plate to be discarded. We 
ate at the Windjammer on the lakefront, 
where the performance of the maitre' d was 
even more memorable than the meal, though 
the food was superb. Well over six feet tall, 
with a shaved head and ebony skin, looking 
more like a majordomo from the Arabian 
Nights than an employee of an urban restau
rant, he took our entire order (there were 
fourteen of us) from drinks to dessert with
out writing a single word. 

While we served on the jury, we were 
continually exposed to our own acute vul
nerability, to the brevity oflife and the fmal
ity of death. The thirty-three killings we 
investigated were just a fraction of the two
hundred-seventeen reported in New Orleans 
the previous year. But it was not only the 
numbers. It was the proximity - the reve
lation that so many of the accused, the pris
oners, and the victims, seemed like ordinary 
people, like people we knew ,like ourselves. 
Like Bocaccio' s travelers who reveled at the 
inn while the plague mged outside, New 
Orleans, with one of the highest murder rates 
and some of the finest restaurants of any city 
in the country, ours was an appropriate, 
almost an axiomatic, response. 



) 

English 22V First Place 
ARemarkable~man~~~~~~~~~~~ 

By Tessie Aguinaldo 
Instructor: Linka Mullikin 
Remembering her kind sweet smile is 

enough to make my heart ache with deep 
emotion. The longing and desire to be near 
her and to feel the warmth of her embrace 
once again, as she held me in the security of 

her loving arms are unbearable. Her gentle 
voice was like a sweet melody to my ears. 
My Gnmdmother was truly an inspiration in 
my life because she taught me the virtues of 
hard work; as well as how to face death in a 
gracious way without the feeling of fear or 
anger. 

My Grandmother was widowed at the age 
of 32, so she became the sole provider of her 
family. To bring food for her children she 
worked days and nights. She had to tolerate 
the heat of the sun on her flesh as she planted 
rice in the muddy rice terraces back in her 
beloved country, the Philippines. From night
fall to dawn, she washed and ironed clothes, 
preparing them for her rich clients. This 
hardship lasted until all her children had 
grown and fmished their educations. 

As the days and months turned into years, 
my Grandmother's health began to deterio
rate. Her once radiant and vivacious body 
became very fragile, as if every bone in her 
body would break at the slightest touch. She 
was no longer the woman I used to know. 
Her bones became bottle from a progressive 
disease called Osteoporosis. Her 5 '4 II frame 
was now slightly bent over. She could no 
longer walk alone without assistance. Her 
long gray hair that I loved so much started to 
fall out as the days passed. 

When she was 69 years old, she was diag
nosed with Alzheimer's disease, a degenera
tive brain disease that eventually would rob 
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ON THE SPOT 
By Jaylene Sarcedo 
Instructor Linka Mullikin 

Asking for a license to drive was a crime 
in my house. My mother constantly cau
tioned ·my sister and I about the dangers of 
driving by making us read newspaper ar
ticles of awful car wrecks. She too often 
recited. in gory detail, various driving fatal
ity reports from work. Because my mom's 
job required her to review criminal accident 
reports for the City and County of Honolulu, 
being worried about my sister and I driving 
seemed only natural. 

During my high school years I repeatedly 
begged for my permit but eventually, after a 
couple of years, I became numb from plead
ing. Even so, I felt as if I were the only young 
adult that did not have a car or a license to 
drive. Although I felt a deep-down fear of 
driving, due to the horror stories that I had 
read and heard, I still knew that driving had 
to be 100% better than riding Mayor Fasi's 
limousine (The Bus). 

After graduating from high school, and 
after many months of self-talk, I decided to 
let my feelings be known to my mother. It 
was a peaceful and relaxing Sunday when I 
informed my mom of my plans to buy a used 
car. Surprisingly, she sat on the sofa calmly 
puffing her cigarette while listening to the 
reasons for my decision. 

"Mom," I nervously began, "nightschool 
will be starting soon, and I know you want 
me to get the best education possible, but by 
catching the bus in the evening, transferring . 
Downtown with all of the weirdos, then 
walking up four blocks to get home will bum 
me out." 

She sat staring aimlessly at the wall with 
one eyebrow raised as her brain soaked in the 

unpleasant news. A few minutes later 
she mumbled, "I guess you gotta do 
what you gotta do." I had known she 
would not be immune to the old school 
speech. 

A week later, mom and I went to 
a "By Invitation Only" sale at Budget 
Car Sales. As we looked around the car lot, 
I felt as though I were a child in a toy store. 

"Wow, there are so many cars to choose 
from," I shouted with excitement. 

"Well, kiddo, better not forget your 
budget," admonished my mom. 

"Yeah, I know," I ·replied. 
One car that looked easy to drive and also 

had style was a Nissan Sentta. The shape of 
the car looked good, but the scratches and 
dents were detracting. I didn't think the car 
was worth the price the salesman was ask- · 
ing. After an hour of weighing the pros and 

. cons of the used car, we decided to go to a 
Nissan Dealer and get an estimate on a new 
car. Then we would compare the prices. 

As we drove into the Pearl City Nissan 
lot, I saw the exact model of the other car, but 
this one was black. 

"Look, Mom, they have one in black," I 
pointed out. 

"Black, why black? The heat's going to 
kill you. Why don't you look at another 
color," Mom suggested as she parked the 
car. 

I quickly gotoutofMom'scarandran to 
the black Nissan to get a closer look. "Black 
is chic. And with air-conditioning, there 
won't be any problem," I called back. 

"Oh, my gosh," she murmured, while 
rolling her eyes and getting out of her car. 

Soon, Mom's interest focused on the car 
next to the black Nissan I was now sitting in. 

"Can I help you?" The car salesman, 

her memory completely. As the days turned 
to months, her memory went from bad to 
worse. She could no longer recognize any of 
us. When she was told who we were, she 
would respond that she didn't know us, and 
that she hadn't seen any of us before. 

Three years later, at the age of72, she suf
fered a stroke. The stroke paralyzed her from 
the waist down. She was then bed ridden. 
Because 24 hour nursing care was needed, 
she was put into a nursing home. 

I visited her every night. The sight of her 
just lying on the bed, looki~g so helpless, 
was a knife that pierced deeply in my heart. 
But I would sit with her, holding her hands 
and talking to her just like in the old times. 
She used to look at me in a daze, and I wasn't 
sure whether she understood me or not There 
were no responses form her dry lips. One day 
as I was talking to her, she suddenly squeezed 
my hands. I stared at her, hoping that she 
would get up and give me a loving hug that 
my heart was aching for. I got up from where 
I was sitting and gently shook her shoulders 
as! urgently questioned, "Grandma! Do you 
know who I am?" There was no response, 
only silence. A tear fell from her eyes as if 
she was begging me to end her misery. In my 
heart, I knew she recognized me. She had to. 
I had been the apple of her eye. 

Then one evening, during my visit to the 
nursing home, she was wide awake, as if she 
had been waiting to see me. She looked 

Scotty, had approached, interrupting our con
versation. 

"No. Justlooking," my Mom announced 
from the car beside me. Scotty quickly 
jumped into the passenger seat of the car that 
I was sitting in and began to inform me of the 
car's many features. 

"Let's take a test drive," he eagerly sug-
gested to me. 

"No thank you. I answered firmly. 
"Why not?" 
"Because, this is a brand new car, and .. 

I tried to respond. 
''No need to worry," Scotty interrupted. 
I was horrified at the thought of driving 

for only the third time in my life, and addi
tionally fainthearted at the thought of driv
ing a brand new car. 

"Mom!" I yelled. "Why don't you test 
drive this one." I held my breath. To my 
relief, she rushed over and joined us in the 
car. We were soon out of the car lot winding 
up the heights of Pearl City, my mom driv
ing, Scotty in the passenger seat, and me, in 
the back seat, feeling relieved from the pres
sure that I had felt 

"O.K., Mrs. Sarcedo, pull over to the side 
and let your daughter take the car for a quick 
spin," suggested Scotty. 

My heart began beating like drums being 
played at a rock concert. "No, I'm fine!" I 
shouted, while trying to look cool. 

No, you get up here and give it a try," 
snapped Scotty, as he and my mom turned 

fatigued, and her breathing was rather shal
low. I touched her skin. It was cold and 
moist, and her pulse was very irregular. I 
knew immediately that there was something 
wrong. After I alerted the nurses, they ad
justed her oxygen level. My eyes rested on 
her face. She looked so pitiful and so wasted. 
When the visiting hour was almost over, I 
bid her farewell, kissed her forehead and 
whispered, "I will be back tomorrow, 
Grandma." Before leaving, I glanced at her 
for a moment, then ran out to the dark cold 
corridor of the nursing home with tears 
streaming down my eyes. 

That evening, I was restless. I couldn't 
sleep. I kept thinking about My Grand
mother. At 2:00 a.m., the ringing of the 
phone startled me. I. jumped out of bed. I 
found my mother talking on the phone, 
sobbing. I knew then that the call was from 
the nursing home. 

My Gnmdmother' s misery finally ended. 
She died in her sleep, peacefully. The tears I 
shed were not those of sadness or bitterness, 
but rather those of joy. My prayers had been 
answered-God had finally taken her home 
into His kingdom to live an eternal life. 

Eight years have passed since then. But 
the legacy that she left behind will always re
main in my heart. She taught me to be cou
rageous, and not to give up easily. Someday, 
when I have children of my own, I will tell 
them everything about this remarkable 
woman ... my beloved Grandmother. 

their heads to look at me in the back seat 
"0 .K. You asked for it," I responded, as 

I traded places with mom and settled into the 
driver's seat. 

"Don't worry, you'll do just fine," my 
mom whispered, trying to comfort me from 
the back seat 

As I nervously drove back to the car lot, 
I caught a glimpse of Scotty bizarrely look
ing at my mom, who was instructing me on 
my driving. 

"So, did you just get your license?" 
queried Scotty. 

"Nope, I don't have one," I answered, 
concentrating on mom's instructions and my 
driving. 

Scotty smiled, looking a bit uncomfort
able. "But, you do have your permit, right?" 

''No. But I am planning to get it real 
soon, 11 I replied, laughing to myself as I 
watched his bottom jaw drop down to his 
knees in total shock. 

"You're joking, right?" he asked, hardly 
smiling anymore. 

I continued my grip on the wheel and did 
not bother to answer him, because he surely 
got what he deserved for pushing me into the 
driver's seat. 

After much negotiation, Mom and Ire
turned to Pearl City Nissan todriveoffthelot 
with a brand new car, at a reasonable price. 
A month later, I earned my driver's license. 
As for Scotty, he gained a new experience as 
a car salesman and lived to tell the story. 
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April 5, 1964 
By Paulette K. Suwa 
Instructor: Linda Mullikin 
April 5, 1964, was a day to remember. 

The sun was shining through the window 
and the birds were singing. Dad had already 
left for work. Mom stood in the kitchen 
preparing breakfast for the children, think
ing to herself, "Today is going to be a special 
day." She had three sons and a daughter, and 
the next one was soon to arrive. 

A few minutes later, the ·children came 
rushing in. There was always chatter and 
laughter as they filled the kitchen. Even the 
deaf son would participate through sign 
language in the early morning conversa
tions. His siblings had already, at their early 
ages, learned to speak with their hands. The 
sight pleased mom as they marched to their -
seats with hunger in their eyes. 

"Hurry up and eat, or you,ll be late for 
school,,, she reminded them. 
. ·"Mom, do you think the baby will come 

. tOday?'' Wayne asked. Wayne was the 
. _oldest. At the age of eight, he was so mature. 
-Mom relied on Wayne to help take care of his 
brothers and sister. 

"Maybe," Mom sighed, as Kimo touched 
her nun my. Kimo was six years old and the 
smartest. 

"Stop asking her that. You ask her every
day," ·Kimo mumbled, seeming annoyed. 

"What are you talking about?" motioned 
Barrett in sign language. He was five years 
old and always very curious. In their excite
ment, his brothers sometimes forgot to use 
their sign language, so he felt left out. 

"We are anxious. We cannot wait for 

your new brother or sister," Mom answered. 
"Please, everyone, talk with your hands, 

too. I cannot understand you," . Barrett 
begged. 

Tugging at Barretfs sleeve was Marl
ellen. She was three years old but could 
already understand her brother, s language. 
"They always forget, but I don't. They are 
wondering if the baby will come today." 

"Thafs better," Barrett motioned as he 
began to gobble his breakfast. 

They all settled down for breakfast, each 
silently thinking of the baby. Finally, mom 
broke the silence, ''Time for school every
one." 

As she watched them leave for school, 
she hurried to getMariellen to uncle's house. 
Because uncle lived downstairs, he was 
always willing to help watch the children 
whenever mom needed help. Today there 
was housework to do, so mom needed Marl
ellen out of the way for a while. 

An hour or two into cleaning, mom felt a 
sudden pain in her stomach. Having already 
had four children, she knew it was time. 
"Uncle, ifs time!" she yelled from upstairs. 

Up the steps uncle stumbled, taking each 
stair twQ at a time, shouting, "Let's go,let' s 
go!" 

Once she was settled into the delivery 
room, Mom could hear the cries of the other 
newborn babies. She was so excited! She 
knew she would deliver very soon. 

A moment later, the doctor arrived and 
said, "Stay calm, I can see the baby's feet. 
It's breech, butitwon'tbedifficult. Here she 
is a baby girl." 
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With a sigh of relief, mom watched as the 
ntirse scurried out of the room to clean the 
baby. In the meantime, uncle had rushed to 
the phone to call dad. 

"Congratulations, Asau, you have a new 
baby girl." 

"Another girl? That's great!" exclaimed 
Dad. "I'll be right over." 

At the same time, in the delivery room, 
mom began to feel pain again. ''That's 
funny," she thought. She had already given 
birth, but felt as though another baby were 
coming. 

"Doctor, I feel another one coming, " she 
cried. 

"Impossible. It can't be ... can it?" he 
shouted, his eyes filled with wonder. 

The nurse, who had returned to the room, 
went to check, and she saw a head this time. 
Her eyes grew large as she beamed, "Doctor, 
come quick! I think she's right, there is an
other one." 

To everyone's surprise, out came another 
baby girl. They were exactly alike. 

How do we tell them apart?" Mom asked 
anxiously. 

The doctor quickly scanned the babies 
and with a smile, he said, "One has a birth 
mark on her hand and the other has one on 
her stomach." 

There were two tiny babies murmuring. 
No loud cries, just peaceful coo's. Because 
they could sense one another, they had noth- _ 
ing to be afraid of. 

When the news got to uncle, who was still 
in the waiting room at the hospital, he again 
raced to the phone to call Dad. 

"Asau, another girl! Another girl!" 
"You already told me that, uncle," Dad 

replied with confusion. 
"No, another girl. Twins!" Uncle was ec

static. 
"I'll be there in 10 minutes," yelled dad. 
In the hospital room, mom lay with her 

newborn twins. Dad rushed in a few minutes 
later, his eyes gleaming with delight. 

"How could this have happened?" he 
asked. 

Mom explained what the doctor had al
ready told her. Because one baby was born 
breech, they were back-to-back in the womb. 
In those days, there was no such thing as 
ultrasound, so doctors could only rely on x
rays and the sound of the heartbeat. Mom's 
x-ray had shown only one baby, and the 
doctor had heard only one heartbeat. He 
never suspected twins. 

Dad left and returned home to the other 
children. They were surprised to see him 
home early from work . 

"Daddy! Daddy! Is the baby here?" they 
all screamed at once. 

"Yes, and there are two." 
"Two?" they asked, puzzled. 
"Mommy had tWo babies at one time, 

twin sisters," he explained. 
Mom came home a few days later. The 

babies were wrapped in pink blankets and 
mom held them both in her arms. The 
children gathered around her as dad stood 
and watched them. 

April5, 1964. Yes, I'm told that was a 
special day to remember. The day the twins 
were born. The day I was born. 

The Amusing Alzheimer~~~~~~ 
By Paulette K. Suwa 
Instructor: Jimmy Shimabukuro . 

Alzheimer, s disease, as explained in the 
dictionary, is senile dementia occurring at an 
early stage. I have observed my grandfather 
who unfortunately has this disease, and have 
found his behavior rather interesting. Some 
of the things he does really blow me away. 
Although my grandfather's disease is noth
ing to laugh about~ just spending time with 
him to observe his behavior can be amusing. 

I take my flfSt step into my grandparents' 
house. I already hear a deep-, loud voice 
making weird noises. The noises can often 
be compared to a monk seal begging for 
some ftsh. Before I let this startle me, I 
remember that my grandfather always makes 
these sounds to imitate my grandmothers' 
fast-paced way of talking. 

I wake my grandfather up as soon as I see 
him dozing off in his lazy-boy chair, with the 
TV watching him. From what I can see, he 
sure looks relaxed. He has his trustworthy 
walker to the side of him and has both feet up 
on the foot rest with the chair reclined. The 
frrst thing he says to me is, "How come you 
never come over to visit me?" Little does he 
know that I was just here yesterday. I change 
the subject to something else, before I con
fuse him. While we are talking I can't help 
but notice a sour smell, probably coming 
from his urine bag. I glance down to his legs 
where the bag is tightly fastened, and sure 
enough the bag is filled to its limit. I try not 
to let the smell bother me and instead I pay 

full attention to whatm y grandfather is trying 
to explain to me. He starts to stutter as if he 
can't put his thoughts into the right words. 

' He says something about the dinner that he 
had eaten a few hours ago, but I remind him 
that it's only two o'clock in the afternoon. I 
guess he's confused because he just breaks 
out laughing. 

The house is quiet for a while until my 
grandmother comes into the living-room. 
She tells my grandfather, "It's time for you 
to take a nap." My grandfather turns to my 
grandmother with a blank look on his face 
and tells her in a loud voice, "Don't be silly! 
I never take a nap this time of the day!" 

My grandmother and I both begin to 
laugh. We tum to look at my grandfather and 
he joins in our laughter, too. When his 
laughter dies, my grandmother and I finally 
convince him that it's really time for his nap. 

I help my grandfather stand up out of his 
chair and I give him the walker. My grand
mother tells him to walk to his room. He 
walks for about ten . seconds, then I remind 
him again that he's going to his room. When 
I tell him this, I activate his crazy mode, 
because for some reason he breaks into a 
silly dance while walking. My grandmother 
warns him about acting silly, because the last 
time he fell down. 

Mter she tells him this he asks, "Why do 
you always make up stories like that? Are 
you tryjng to make me look bad?" I look at 
my grandmother and grin. Mter he stops 
talking, I encourage him to walk in a normal 
way. 

As soon as he reaches his bed and is ready 
to sleep, I say, "I had a nice time talking with 
you today." 

He says, "I'm glad you came to visit." 
My grandfather's Alzheimer' sdisease has 

changed his behavior a lot. The way he acts 
varies between strange and normal. I feel 
kind of bad when I laugh at him. So, instead, 
I think of it as laughing at the disease, not at 
grandpa. 
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Riding in the Rockies-
ByTonyTran 
Instructor: Steve Singer 
In June ofl988, while I was studying at a 

unversity in Canton, the Embassy of the 
U.S. noticed I was qualified to emigrate to 
Hawaii. I discussed my possible move with 
my classmates, most of whom thought I 
should not move to Hawaii. Shortly after
wards, I had the following dream symboliz
ing the result of these discussions. 

In my dream, I was riding a horse in the 
Rocky Mountains at noon. The path was 
only about two feet in width. Both sides of 
the path were precipices. As I rode along, 
the path became narrower, so that my horse 
could neither go forward nor return. Sud
denly, the precipices began moving to me 
and my horse from both sides, as if they 

wanted to crush me into pieces. "Oh, God, 
What could I do?'' I trembled. Praying for 
God's help, I hit the moving precipices with 
my horsewhip. The horsewhip stretched a 
very long distance, and the precipices imme
diately disappeared. Suddenly, a wide road 
was in front of me. I could see beautiful 
tropical scenery, such as the beach, palm 
trees, and blue ocean. My horse ran fast 
toward the tropical area. 

I had this dream in the summer of 1988 
then I hesitated in my decision to immigrate 
to Hawaii. I now interpret the dream this 
way. In the dream, the narrow path and 
precipices symbolized the difficulties of 
living in a foreign country. Finding the wide 
road represented I could solve these prob
lems, so I should emigrate to Hawaii. 

English 1 OV Second Place Winner 

Cutting Classes 
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English lOV Third Place Winner 

ByYangMai 
Instructor Steve Singer 
One of the lessons that I learned in high 

school was about cutting out of class. It was 
my first year in high school, and I was in 
tenth grade. I didn't know anybody in my 
English class, so when I didn't understand 

u something that the teacher had just explained, 
I would just forget about it. I was afraid to 
ask the teacher any questions because all the 
other students were quiet. That is why I 
usually had low points on tests and quizzes. 

I dido' t cut out of class the first quarter of 
school, but the teacher gave me a "D" for my 
first quarter grade because I didn't do well 
on tests and dido 't turn itt my homework. So 
when thesecondquartercame,and my friends 
asked me to cut class with them, I did At 
first, I on;y cut English class; then, I began 
cutting out of other classes as well. During 
the second quarter, I went to my English 
class only a few days. When the second 
quarter ended, I had the lowest grade point 

Observing Traffic Laws 
~ 
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By Y ensang M ai 
Instructor: Steve Singer 
Please obey the traffic laws and regula

tions and drive carefully· when you are on 
roads and highways, especially you new 
drivers. The reason is that you do not have 
much experience with driving on roads. 

One year ago, I easily passed the road test 
for a driver's license. Two days later, I drove 
my brother's car by myself on roads. On that 
morning, I can remember driving down 
School Street "Gee, driving a car is quite 
easy for me!" I thought in my mind. Later, 
I turned onto Liliha Street which had a traffic 
jam; however, I did not pay attention and I 
should have. When I planned to tum left at 

average that I ever received 
I told myself that starting the third quar

ter, I'd try not to cutout of class anymore, but 
it was much easier to start cutting classes 
than to stop it. Although my grades in other 
classes went up, my English class grade 
dido' t. At the end of the first semester, I 
knew that I had failed the class, so I dido 't go 
to class at all after the second quarter. 

Because of that, I had to make up my 
English credit during the summer. The les
son that I learned was that when a person 

· takes a class and doesn't understand what 
the teacher is explaining, he should ask ques
tions; he shouldn't be afraid of what other 
people think. Maybe the other students have 
the same question but are afraid to ask, too. 
Another thing is when a person cuts class 
with friends to have fun, when he should be 
in class studying, he will have to make up the 
classes that he missed or failed - usually in 
the summer, when he should be having fun 
and relaxing or doing something else. 

- the intersection of Liliha Street and Vine
yard Boulevard, a BMW that was in front of 
me decided to turn left, too. However, I did 
not wait for it to tum first. I sped my car and 
tried to tum into the lane before the BMW 
driver did. Thus, I hit the left side of that car. 
I violated the traffic regulations and caused 
even more of a traffic jam in that area. Also, 
I had to spend plenty of time attending court, 
and the accident cost me lots of money to 
compensate the injuries I caused. 

I will not forget the accident, the traffic 
jam, or the injuries I caused. So learn from 
my mistake; lease observe the·traffic laws 
and regulations and drive carefully in order 
to make the roads safer. 



~I 

Open Category Honorable Mentions 

''Global Warming'' 
By Jennifer Raff 
Instructor: Elizabeth Donaldson 

From ethnicity to cuiture, from size to 
age, people around the world contain a vari
ety of differences, but we as a universe share 
one common concern, that of"global warm
ing." Central to scientific research is the fact 
that many gases utilized throughout our 
everyday activities pose a threat to the future 
of our planet. From this stems the term 
"greenhouse effect." You may ask yourself, 
"What can be done to decrease the rate of 
climatic change in our earth's atmosphere?" 
A variety of methods are currently being 
attempted around the world 

The greenhouse effect received its title 
because the earth's atmosphere acts like the 
glass of a greenhouse. The earth sends heat 
energy, otherwise ·known as infrared radia
tion into space. Atmospheric gases absorb a 
good portion of this heat and reradiate it 
back to our planet, consequently increasing 
our planet's overall temperature. An anal
ogy of this effect is revealed when sunlight 
penetrates the glass of a greenhouse and 
remains trapped inside by the walls and the 
ground of the greenhouse, thus increasing 
the interior temperature. 

Of the diverse selection of gases emitted 
· into the earth's atmosphere, carbon dioxide 
(C02) is the prime factor contributing to a 
large percentage of global warming. Addi
tionally, the burning of fossil fuels and for
ests constitute a vast amount of carbon con
centration in the atmosphere. The rise of the 
global temperature, in tum, can produce 

. tropiCal. stonns and possibly a wetter uni-

verse (due to the melting of glaciers). As 
a result, a substantial rise in sea levels can 
occur, thereby altering the temperatures 
amongst the various regions of the earth 
and producing hurricanes and floods. Most 
of these natural disasters can effect areas 
like the islands of Hawaii and this is why 
we should be aware of this global problem. 

One answer to the overall problem 
may be "stabilization." Stabilization can 
be attained through various strategies. Be-

cause carbon dioxide is the central cause of 
much of the earth's global warming, many at
tempts to stabilize will revolve around this 
particular gas. 

Many people around the world are brain
storming on the various techniques available 
to decrease carbon dioxide emissions, such as 
using less energy. The reduction in the use of 
coal also can aid in the decrease of carbon 
dioxide. In addition to the elimination proc
ess, scientists are also focusing on the contri-
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butions that deforestation has on our global 
climate. Stopping this on going destruction, 
combined with reforestation can help in the 
stabilization process. While scientists are re
searching ways to solve this problem, indus
trial plants around the world should look at 
all angles to eliminate the emission of pollut
ants which are difficult to dispose of and 
adversely affect the environment Attention 
should also be given to producing goods 
more efficiently and educating consumers to 
utilize these products less wastefully. 

Clearly, the world faces a problem in 
which legislative action is needed in making 
the decisions for future stabilization of global 
warming. Currently, many countries, includ
ing the U.S. have incorporated this crisis into 
their schedule of political meetings. Areas of 
stabilization techniques are being consid
ered, much of which concerns environmen
talists and major world industries. Funds for 
research need to be increased by politicians, 
as economists and scientists have more work 
to do. Nevertheless, any attempts toward sta
bilization will be an asset to the future of our 
planet. 

"Global Warming" is an environmental 
issue which should be spotlighted in all 
corners of the world Because the effects of 
environmental pollution are not readily 
apparent, public interest is difficult to main
tain. The world mustrealize, however, that 
the longer we take to render effective correc
tive action to sate guard the environment, the 
more difficult it will be to adequately rem
edy the damage. Like a growing snowball, 
th6 problem may increase until it has be

come too large a problem to solve. 

Seclu~oninthecHy~~~~~~~~~~ 
By Vaughn Sherwood 
Instructor: Meena Sachdeva 

Directly in front of Diamond Head Light 
House, through an acre or so of fenced and 
protected woods, lies the place where I am 
sitting, Diamond Head Beach. For ten or 
more years I have come here to get a tan and 
lately to do school work as well. The beach 
here is barely fifty feet wide and haS craggy 
shore line and jagged reef and is not fre
quented by many people except for the hardy 
ones who like to wear minimum clothing 
and get a complete tan at one of the last 
secluded beaches on Oahu's south shore. 

The serenity of Diamond Head Beach 
makes it a perfect place for deep contempla
tion and of course for study. The only sound 
here is that of the gentle surf raking the 
nearby reef. I fmd I can do my best work here 
and the most difficult of tasks and problems 
are no match for my intellect while in the 
state of mind produced by these surround
ings. Byron writes of nature as being inspi
rational in the poem, "Childe Harold IV:" 

There is a pleasure in the pathless woods, 
There is rapture on the lonely shore, 
There is society where none intrudes, 
By the deep sea, and ln}Mic in its roar; 
I love no Man the less, but Nature 1NJre, 
From these interviews. - "Byron, Childe 
Harold IV" 
To the east is the source of the gusty 

trades that blow at ten to thirty knots and 
keep it bearably cool. Also to the east are the 
windsurfez breaks which are said to be among 
the best in the world. Watching the sailing 

acrobatics rip the tops off every wave all 
day long with minimum effort provides a 
pleasant interlude from my studies. 

Directly in front, and farther out, are the 
endless rolling waves, and beyond that the 
sailboats, some with spinnakers and some 
in competition. The marker buoy directly 
out to sea is the finish line for the most pres
tigious sailboat races in Hawaii. From my 
place, I have seen conclusions to the Ken
wood Cup, the Clipper Cup, and the Trans
pac sail races. 

To the west is Beach Road, which can 
be obscured by moving fifty yards or so, or 
by heading for the hills just above, where 
the only trace of mankind to be seen are the 
multimillion dollar homes and shade-giv
ing palm trees in their courtyards. 

On the crater side, directly behind me 
are the fenced woods which provide lush 
green refuge for urban birds and animals. 
Here live my remarkable friends, Zebra 
Doves and Brazilian Cardinals. They rec
ognize me upon arrival and know it is time 
for their bird seed. I drop seed for them on 
the beach and on my chaise lounge and the 

· doves come and sit on me while they vora
ciously eat seed from between my toes. 
The cardinals eat the sunflower seeds I give 
them, but only after I've shelled them. 
They have learned to catch the seeds in mid 
air, and the sounds they emit in doing so are 
not words but are understandable never
theless. 

In the thorny brush and weedy wild
flowers on the inclined hill behind me one 
hears on occasional screeching mongoose 

during mating tussles. and it is not uncommon 
for a pair to come rolling to the beach in a 
frenzy of unawares. 

The ocean here is unpolluted, but getting to 
its cooling depths brings the problem of get
ting past unfriendly rocks and reef. However, 
some of the entry places are clear and of 
smooth lava, and after I traverse the obstacles, 
a refreshing deep water swim awaits me in the 
tiny bay off to the right, less than one quarter 
mile wide. 

Fishing here is for the birds, the Tattler who 
whistles only for me and his mate, the White 

Terns who sky battle over the ocean, and an 
occasional low flying Frigate. Human fish
ermen only drag up bottom eels, and baby 
fish despite costly efforts. Due to Shoreline 
Mismanagement Projects, the place is pretty 
mu<.;h devoid of any sizable catch. 

The next time you have some free time 
and feel like an escape from the rat race of 
city life, try a side trip down Beach Road to 
my piece of secluded land and seascape. 
You must remember, though, not to come 
too often or stay too long, because then it 
wouldn't be secluded anymore. 
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Pltoto by Tom HtuU 
Pictured here is three generations of Avecillas: MacArthur, Diodado, and Corey, a 
student here at KCC. 

Photo exhibit on -aging 
planned from April23-29 

Aging: Attitudes toward aging in Hawaii 
over the past 100 years, where our attitudes 
come from, how they have changed, how 
they have remained the samewill be the 
subject of a travelling .photo exhibit, "Our 
Elders, Ourselves: Hawaii 1890-1990." 

This presentation will consist of a photo 
exhibit, scheduled for six different locations 
during April, May and June. The frrstexhibit 
location is Kahala Mall, April 23-29. It will 
travel to Pearl Ridge Shopping Center April 
30; to Wahiawa General Hospital, May 7; 
AlaMoanaShoppingCenterMay17;Makua 
Alii Senior Center, May 24; Windward Mall, 
June 1. 

Based on numerous interviews with sen
ior citizens, baby-boomers and contempo
rary youth, the exhibit takes a cross-cultural, 
multi-ethnic point of view. 

Public forums are planned at four loca
tions on Oahu. ''The Aging of Hawaii: Are 
We Getting Older?" will open the series. It 
is scheduled for Thursday, 7:30p.m., April 
26 at KCC, Ohia 118. A public reception 
will begin at 6:30 p.m. 

"The Changing Island Family: Past, 

Present and Future" will be held at 7 p.m., 
May 3 at the Aiea Public Library. 

"Who Wants to Get Old? Youth, Para
dise and the Fear of Age" will be presented 
at Aiea Public Library 7 p.m., May 10; and 
"Na Kupuna: Polynesian, Asian and West
em Attitudes Toward the Elderly" will be at 
Kaneohe Public Library, 7 p.m. June 7. 

Speakers include KCC instructors Bob 
Franco, Loretta Pang, Robin Mann and 
Fujikawa 

Information · in the exhibit guide and 
accompanying text was obtained by Robin 
Fujikawa, principal humanities scholar and 
instructor at KCC, Kathe Geist, project di
rector and Florence Lau, assistant project 
director. 

All contemporary photos were taken by 
KCCinstructor, TomHaar. Theexhibitalso 
includes photos from the Bishop Museum, 
the Hawaii State Archives, and the Hawai
ian Historical Society. 

The project is funded by the Hawaii 
Committee for the Humanities and spon
sored by KCC and the Hawaii Pacific Ge
rontological Society. 

Culinary expo Sunday 
By Charles Araki 

The Hawaii Student Culinary Arts Expo
sition (HSCAE) presents the first culinary art 
show sponsored by the community colleges 
of Hawaii in the Ohia Cafeteria on Sunday, 
April 22, from noon-6 p.m. 

Students from Kapiolani, Honolulu, Lee-

ward, Kauai , Maui , and Kona community 
colleges, along with 16 different high schools 
will bring forth their classical culinary crea
tions. The various works of art will range 
from banquet platters to seven course meals. 
There will also be a display of table settings, 
vegetable carvings, centepieces, chocolate 
works, and sugar arts. 

This event will be unofficially judged by 
HSCAE approved judges. Winners will be 
able to compete at the official culinary art 
show on Oct. 10. Culinary expo winners, 
who enter in the official culinary art show 
will be competing against professional hotel 
chefs. 

Come and see Hawaii's culinary best 
Fee for the exposition is $1 per person. For 
more information, call KCC at 543-6643 or 
LCC at 455-0375. 

Right: Students browse through 
exhibits at the Career fair held 

recently in Ohia. 
Photo by Dave Leffler 

Date rape: Effects, treatments, 
and prevention 

By Dave Leffler 

Picture this: KyleandLynn meet in class, 
and decide to go out on a date. Mter dinner 
and a movie, Lynn is ready to call it a night 
but Kyle has something else in mind. When 
Lynn finally gets home, she has been sexu
ally assaulted and does not know what to do, 
or how she could have prevented it. On the 
other hand, Kyle drives home as if nothing 
has happened. This is a typical case of date 
rape, or sometimes called "social rape." 

This situation and others similar to this 
can be avoided by taking a few precautions 
by both the female and male. 

The Student Devel~ment Program will 
be presenting a discussion held by Gail 
Marcus from the CORE Program at UH 
Manoa and the Sex AbUse Treatment Center 
concerning sexual assualt and date rap; its 
effects, treatments, and prevention. 

Meet in Ohia 118 (Ohia Lecture Room), 
Monday, April 23, noon-1 :30 p.m. It could 
save you from being a potential victim. 

Community peace .events 
slated for April 19-23 · 

Thursday, April 19, 3:30 p.m., UH 
Manoa, Watanabe Hall, room 637; UH 
Earth Day Symposium: "Energy Conser
vation Efforts in Hawaii,"by Howard Wiig, 
Department of Business and Economic De
velopment. 

Friday, Apri120, 2:30p.m., UH Manoa, 
Porteus Hall, room 63; Political Science 
Colloquia: uTowards a Socio-Liberal 
Theory of World Development," by Amo 

Photo by Lee Takata 

Jennifer Why bra 

Tausch, Innsbruck University. 
Friday, April 20, 3:30 p.m., UH Manoa, 

Moore Hall, room 319; "Informal Plural
ism in Japanese. PoUtieal Life," by John 
Quan Sheng Zhao, East-West Center. 

Monday, April23, 7 p.m., UH Manoa, 
Campus Center Ballroom; ~~visions of a 
Green HawaiL" An alternative Earth Day 
event sponsored by the Hawaii Green Move
ment and the Aloha Greens. 

Whybra takes 3rd 
in story contest 

By Lee Takata 

At the recent storytelling contest, spon
. sored by ·the Storytelling Association of 
Hawaii, KCC student Jennifer Whybra won 
third place. 

Each entrant was required to tell a story, 
either originai or by someone else. The 
entrants were judged by fluency, communi
cativeness, visualization, and dramatization. 

Whybra, the only entrant from KCC, did 
her rendition of "How The Gecko Came To 
Be," a story from North Vietnam. As the 
third place winner, she received $20. · 

Whybra feels that storytelling is a lost art
form that should be preserved. She also feels 
that speech is very important, "I think that 
any type of speech is going to improve a 
person. The more that you feel comfortable, 
the more it will help yoti' in the future." 



Photographer with an eye for . birds 
By Dave Leffler 
Bird photos by David Millard 

If you have spotted a person on campus 
with a camera about three feet long, patiently 
waiting for his subject to roost and tum 
towards his lense, you have probably sighted 
a less common species of homo sapiens, a 
bird watcher. In this case, David Millard, a 
KCC student 

"I've always been interested in birds and 
insects," says Millard remembering his child
hood. His parents had a farm in Utah, and in 
addition to the farm animals, he also kept 
"lots of animals!.! as pets. "As a child I used 
to keep jars of insects all around the house." 

Although photographing birds is only a 
hobby for Millard, he has won numerous 
awards for his photography. Three years 
ago, he was a finalist in the Honolulu 
Magazine photography contest. The year 
before he won an award in the annual 
Hawaii Audobon Society Wildlife Art and 
Photography show. Last year his work was 
chosen Best for Photography in that show. 

Millardsays he enjoys watching birds on 
campus because KCC is an excellent place 
to photograph introduced birds. ( Many of 
the birds have been introduced from other 
parts of the world such as Asia and Brazil..) 
Most town birds are son of on the tame side, 
and the ones on campus are used to students. 
Also, the buildings here at KCC are at tree 
level, so the birds are easy to spot 

In addition to photographing at KCC, 
Millard likes to find out-of-the way places to 
get some of his most interesting shots. His 
favorite spot on the island is at Kilauea Light 
House. Millard says "It's· one of the best 
places on the island because you can get so 
close to the sea birds." Another favorite area 
is Hosmer's Grove on Maui. 

Millard has also photographed atop Hal
eakalainMaui, AlakaiSwamponKauaiand 
he has gained special permission to photo
graph at Waikamoi Preserve on Maui where 
his most exciting experience occurred. While 
exploring the Waikamoi Preserve, Millard 
saw 6 Akolekole (the Crested Honey Creeper 

Red-crested cardinal at KCC. 

which is currently on the endangered species 
list) in theit: natural habitat playing and call
ing to each other. There has only been one 
other person that has seen this bird at the 
preserve, let alone 6 at one time. 

Watching birds is tricky business, says 
Millard. "Every bird has its own characteris
tics. For example, when watching the Bul
buls you have to be very quiet and careful 
because in every tree ofBulbuls there will be 
one "lookout" bird. If the lookout bird spots 
you, the whole area could disappear in sec
onds." This is why sometimes when David 
goes out to photograph, he will be wearing 
his full camouflage outfit, complete with 
foilage to cover himself from head to toe. 

In other cases such as with the Apapane, 
you have to work your way up to be level 
with the top of the tree to photograph them 
because the Apakepake feels safe only at the 
top of trees. 

"Many of our native birds are dying off 
here in Hawaii because of diseases intro
duced by other birds," saysMillard, "The 
changes in food, habitat, and various other 
unknown reasons play a part in their extinc
tion too. " 

When Millard is not out hiding and climb
ing trees for that special shot, he attends class 
full time here and works part time as a bench 
jeweler making custom jewelry. 

Apapane(juvenal)onHaleakalaSan
dalwood. Hosmer's Grove, Maui. 

Photo by David Lemer 
David Millard with his 180 mm lense. 

David plans to become a biology teacher, 
and he can share his experiences and photo
graphs with his students. 

Mynah on tree fern, Honolulu. Amakihi on Haleakala sandalwood, Hosmer's Grove. 

Red-vented Bulbul on a banyan branch at KCC. Japanese White Eye on KCC banyan. 

Monarch butterflies on crownjlower, Honolulu. American Anole Honolulu. 

Hawaii's natural heritage threatened 
By Ropati Hebenstreit 
Hawaii's native flora evolved free from 

natural enemies. As a result native vegeta
tion did not develop thorns, poisons, un
pleasant tastes and smells, or protective 
bark to defend themselves against hungry 
herbivores. · This resulted in inadequate 
defense mechanisms to protect them from 
the more aggressive introduced species. 

Goats, sheep, and deer, originally intro
duced as a source of food and game began to 

destroy the forests by grazing on young tree 
saplings and other vegetation. This pre
vented many Hawaiian forest from fully re
generating. 

Other threats to wildlife include the do
mestic cat, which wreaked havoc on native 
birds; another imported predator, the mon
goose, originally introduced to control rats, 
further· diminished the native bird popula
tion by robbing their nest 

In addittion the clearing of rain forest for 

agricultural use, and expansion of urban 
development has taken its toll on the deli
cate ecosystem. Roads and hiking trails 
run through the forests and bring with 
them hitchhiking weeds that overrun na
tive habitats. Marijuana fanners also con
tribute to the destruction of the rain forest 
by clearing small areas of land and intro
ducing the foreign plant further weaken
ing the delicate balance Hawaii's natural 
heritage. 

"Wt all nttd the forest" A lecture 
I video presentation by Lorin Gill, 
sponsored by the Hawaii chapter 
of the Sierra Club will be held at 
Webster Hall, ChurchoftheCross-

19, 7_ . .,v.w,..!_o 



HCT's "Magnolias" stronger than steel 
By Lee Takata 

Women are as beautiful as flowers but 
strong as steel. An unfortunate tide of events 
makes six women in the South realize this. 
Strong performances, and a well-developed 
plot make "Steel Magnolias" an unforget
table production. 

stubborn, and diabetic. Fuller does a fme job 
with Shelby. Fuller's other credits include 
Castle's productions of "The Boyfriend" 
and "The Pajama Game." 

FraniPrussing Westerman plays M'Lynn, 
Shelby's mother. She is no stranger to local 
stages. In 1987, she received a Po' okela 
award for her performance in "Gaslight," a 
Windward Theatre Guild production. 

The script is a good one, and the caliber of 
performances makes the production unfor
gettble. The "Steel Magnolias" manage to 
capture the laughter and tears of everyday 
life. This is definately a play worth seeing_. 

"Steel Magnolias" is currently playing at 
the Honolulu Community Theatre until April 
22. For more information call734-0274. 

JoAnneWorleyportraysTruvy,theowner 
of a popular beauty shop. Worley, best re
membered for her appearances on "Laugh
In," last performed in Hawaii in 1984, when 
sheappearedin''They'rePlayingOurSong." 

Christine Rosania steals the show as 
Ouiser, the wealthy curmudgeon. As Ou
iser, Rosania is sarcastic, ill-tempered, and 
extremely funny. This is her HCT debut 
She has appeared in the Manoa Valley The
atre productions "Dandelion Wine" and "El 
Grande De Coca Cola." 

Danielle Juzan makes her HCT debut as 
Truvy's assistant Annelle. Juzan develops 
Annelle from a shy and naive girl to a confi"' 
dent young woman. She has appeared in a 
production by the Hawaii Chamber Opera 
and also has community theater credits. 

Photo courtesy of HC'f 

JoAnne Worley, one oft he stars of"Steel 
Magnolias" 

Jim Hutchison does a great job directing 
the play. He is a choreographer, dancer and 
actor. He won a Po'okela award for co
directing "rm Not Rappaport." 

Correction 
In the April 10 issue, on page 7, 

there were errors in the story entitled 
"More 'Rain' in paradise." There are 
two people playing the Rev. Davidson, 
Terry Jones and Britton Adams. 

Three-time Po'okela award winner Jo 
Pruden plays Clairee, the widow of the for
mer town mayor. She has appeared in 
numerous productions such as "Picnic," 
"Cloud 9," and "Who's Afraid of Virginia 
Woolf." 

Also making her Her debut, TeresaFuller 
portrays Shelby, "the prettiest girl in town., 
In addition to being pretty, Shelby is stylish, 

Co-director Jerry Tracy also won a 
Po'okela Award for his performance in 
"Doonesbury," and also one for "his direc
tion for "The Foreigner" at the Manoa Valley 
Theatre. 

"Steel Magnolias" centers on the friend
ship of six women over the course of two 
years. Together they survive the best and the 
worst of times. 

THE HONOLULU ACAD
EMY OF ARTS I ACADEMY 
THEATRE 

Open free or charge Tues. -
Sat. from 10 a.m. - 4 p.m. and 
Sun. from 1- S p.m. Films are $3. 
For more information phone 
538-1006. 

"South African Chronicles" 
portray scenes never included in 
news reports, scenes inaccessible 
to outsiders. Seldom violent and 
never sensationalist, they present 
dramatic and revealing moments 
from a country simmering with 
unrest. Playing April 17 at 7:30 
p.m. 

"Speaking Parts" Last year, 
young Canadian director Atom 
Egoyan raisedthe eyebrows of film 
festival goers and caught critical 
attention for his film "Family 
Viewing," a controversial film 
dealing with the currently popular 
topics of sex, lies and videotape. 
These same topics work together 
to form the central themes in 
Egoyan's latest film, "Speaking 
Parts," which plays on April 18 
and 19 at 7:30p.m. 

"Aicira" is a top secret project 
and the cause of a nuclear catastro
phe that reduces the city of Tokyo 
to rubble. Three decades later, 
Tokyo is rebuilt, and the story 
unfolds in post -apocalypse Tokyo, 
a city overrun by religious fanatics 
and motorcycle gangs and run by a 
paranoidgovernmentwhichguards 
a secret race of powerful teleki
netic children. This cartoon plays 
April20 and 21 at 7:30p.m. and 
April 23 at 4 p.m. 

"Georgia O'Keefle: A Life of 
Art'' at 2 p.m. Sunday, April22 in 
the Academy Theatre. Tickets are 
$3, $2 for members of the Hon-

Beat Happening 
olulu Academy of Arts and sen- , 
iors. 

uweapons of the Spirit" In 
1940, as the Nazi blitzkrieg plowed 
into France, Pastor Andre Trocme 
mounted his pulpit in the little 
Huguenot village of Le Cham bon 
and preached a sermon on the topic 
of Christian love and charity. At 
the end he implored his parishion
ers to live up to their ideals. Play
ing April 24 and 25 at 7:30 p.m. 

HEMENWAY THEATRE 
Admission is $2 for UH stu

dents wilD, seniors and children 
under 12; $3 for the general 
public. Weekday matinees daily 
at 3 p.m. For more information 
call 948-6468. 

"Taxi Driver" Academy 
Award winner Robert De Niro 
plays a New York Cabbie who be
comes compulsively involved with 
the city's "night people" while 
driving his "beat" through the 
steamy parts of the city. Playing 
April17 and 18 at 6 and 8:15p.m. 

uxoyaanisqatsi" This movie 
has no story or dialogue, just a 
casade of staggering images keyed 
to Philip Glass's soaring, rever
berant score and organized around 
the theme of contrasts and simi
larities between natural and man
made grandeur. Playing April19 
and 20 at 6 and 8 p.m. 

~~Powaqqatsi" The follow-up 
to "Koyaanisqatsi," this film cen
ters on the relationship between 
humans and the environment, but 
it concentrates more on th human 
side of th equation, with special 
emphasis on social organisms, the 
labor cycle, and Third World so
cieties in transition. Playing April 
21 - April 23 at 6 and 8:05 p.m. 

t~The Princess Bride" Rob 
Reiner takes you to a magical land 
where your anything can happnen. 
But really, this romantic-fantasy . 
adventure has everything from an 
evil king, unusually large rodents 
and even a professional wrestler. 
Confused yet? If so see this classic 
playing April24 - 25 at 6 and 8:05 
p.m. 

PLAYS 
~~steel Magnolias" Honolulu 

Community Theatre presents the 
- play "Steel Magnolias" starring Jo 

Anne Worley of "Laugh-In" and 
Broadway fame. This play was 
written by Robert Harling. Play
ing through May 22. Perform
ances on Tuesday through Friday 
at 8 p.m., Saturday at 2 and 8 p.m. 
and Sunday at 4 p.m. 

~(You're a Good Man, Charlie 
Brown" In celebration of Charlie 
Brown's40th Birthday, the Wind
ward Community College Players 
will be presenting · the musical 
"You're a Good Man, Charlie 
Brown." Performances will be on 
April13, 14, 20, and 21 at 8 p.m. 
andamatineeonApril15 at2p.m. 
For info call Ben Moffat at 235-
7446 or leave a message at 235-
0077. 

~~12-1-A" Kumu Kahua's next 
production. W akako Yamauchi's 
"12-1-A" is a depiction of th pre
dicament of Japanese-Americans 
interned in California during 
WWII. Ms. Yamauchi focuses on 
two families, and their reaction to 
dislocation, petty harassment and 
lack of privacy; and how the teen
age children struggle to mature 
and get an education in spite of 
their situation and uncertain fu
ture. Performance dates and times 

and dates are: April26, 27, and 28 
and May 4, 5, 10, 11, 12 at 8 p.m. 
and May 6 and 13 

Director's Workshop Glen 
Cannon, a University of Hawaii 
drama professor, presents work 
done by his students, most who are 
trying to get their masters in direct
ing. The movies will be shown on 
three consecutive days, from April 
9- 12 at 3 p.m at UH's Kennedy 
Lab Theatre. Admission is free but 
donations will be accepted. 

t~The Original Absurd Musi
cal Revue for Children" The 
Honolulu Theatre for youth will 
close out their season with this 
play which is geared toward kids 
in the elementary level. The play 
contains songs rhymes and other 
literature and folklore for children. 
Performances are on April 21 - 28 
at the Mid-Pacific Institute's 
Bakken Auditorium. Times are 
4:30 and 6:30 p.m. An early 
show on April 28 will be inter
preted for the hearing impared. 
Admisions is $6. For more infor
mation call 839-9885 

~~The Good Woman of 
Setzuan'' This play, directed by 
Glenn Cannon, is about three gods 
who reward a prostitute who helped 
them. The prostitute, betrayed with 
false love, creates a male counter
part of he~lf who gets what he 
wants with no respect for others. 
The performances will be held in 
the UH Kennedy Theatre, April 
20, 21,26-28 at8 p.m. anda2 p.m. 
matinee April29. Tickets are $5. 
Call 948-7655 for reservations 
and information. 

EXIDBITION AND FAIRS 
Central PacifiC Bank Spring 

New Products Show. Everything 
new for your home, car and boat 

will be on display at the Neal Blais
dell Center on April 19, and 20 
from 5-10 p.m. and April21 from 
noon - 10 p.m. and April 22 from 
noon - 6 p.m. The show will fea
ture "Car Show '90," Festival of 
Boats," and .. Home Products Ex
hibition." 

Aloha State Association of the 
Deaf Craft Fair. This fair will 
feature crafts, mimes, clowns, hula 
Halaus,jazz music, Hawaiian mu
sic, and food booths. It will be held 
on april21 at Thomas Square from 
10 a.m. - 4 p.in. Admission is free. 

SAVE PLANET EARTH 
The Earth Day Parade and 

Fair will be held on Sunday, April 
22. the parade will start at Fort 
DeRussy at 9 a.m. and end at 
Kapiolani Park. There will be 
runners, bicyclists, clowns, bands, 
floats, and alternate-energy ve
hicles, of course. The fair will be 
at Kapiolani Park from 10 am.- 5 
p.m. and will feature exhibits, 
speakers, food, and entertainment. 
There will be no admission. Help 
stop the mindless destruction of 
our only home, Earth! 

MUSIC 
The Honolulu Symphony is 

proud to feature Peter Serkin on 
piano, who will perform works by 
Bartok, Beethoven and Rach
maninoff. The performance will 
be held at the Neal Blaisdell Cen
ter Concen Hall On April 22 at 4 
p.m. and on April24 at 8 p.m. For 
info and tickets call 537-6191. 

SPORTS 
UniHrsty of Hawaii BasebaU. 

UH vs. San Diego State at Aloha 
Stadium, April20-22. 

.. 



Tuesday., April 17 -
Quistian weekly Bible study, 11:30 a.m. 
Kauila 2(J7 

Saturday, April 21 
Foosball/Pool tournament at Capaain Video, 9 
a.m.-12 noon. 
Allied Health Dept. qxm house 2-4 p.m. at 
KCCcampus. 
Pearl City to Mokuleia, Hawaii Bicycli 1g 
League, 8 a.m. 

Wednesday, April 18 
Annual Great Hawaiian Fun Drive deadline 
for donatioos. 
Theatrical performance, Hawaii School for 
the Deaf and Blind, 7 p.m. 

Sunday, April22 
Earth Day parade of alternative energy ve
hicles, Kalakaua Ave., 9 a.m. 
Earth Day Fair, Kapiolani Parle, all day 
Earth Day events Ho'analahia Park, all 
day. 

THE JACOB PEACE College. full time. All applicants must be 
MEMORIAL A WARD U.S. 'citizens, must have no dependents and 
The University of Hawaii Institute for must be between 17-22 years of age. The 

PeaceispleasedtoannouncetheJacobPeace applicants must be able to maintain a GPA 
Memorial Award. The award of $500 is to of2.5 and commit to a standard 6 year obli-
be given during the spring semester to a full- galion. There are no uniforms, haircuts or 
time student in the UH System, with demon- inspections while attending Junior College. 
strated interest in peace and inter-cultural For more information please contact Petty 
understanding, and a 2.5 grade point aver- Officer (NCC) Joe Delacruz at 537-9626. 
age. Deadline is April20. For further infor
mation, call 948-7427. 

BEDFORD PROPERTIES 
SCHOLARSHIPS 

Bedford Properties has announced schol
arships available in amounts up to $1,500 for 
the i 990-91 academic year. Applicants must 
be Hawaii residents with need of financial 
assistance to enroll full-time. Application 
essay and letter of recommendation are re
quired Applications are available at the 
Financial Aid Office. Deadline is April 30. 

PRINT PRODUCTION 
SCHOLARSHIP 

. Theo Davies has announced the Jane 
Suganuma Print Production Scholarship for 
students pursuing a career in print produc
tion. The scholarship includes tuition for 
classes at the Advertising Center in Los 
Angeles, a six week i_ntemship program with 
a Los Angeles advertising agency, round trip 
travel, and allowance for room, board and 
transportation expenses. Application dead
line is April30. Application forms are avail
able at the Financial Aid Office. 

TUITION WAIVERS 
FOR VOLUNTARY SERVICE 
Tuition waivers are available this semes-

ter for students who have performed signifi
cant voluntary service for KCC. Applica
tion deadline for spring semester is April20. 
Eligible applicants must be classified stu
dents enrolled for six or more credits. The 
award will normally be a reimbursement of 
tuition paid for the current semester. All 
eligible students are encouraged to apply. 
Applications are av~lable at the Financial 
Aid Office. 

NAVAL TECHNICAL 
SCHOLARSHIP PROGRAM 
A Navy technical scholarship program 

(NTSP) has been extended for another year 
to students graduating prior to Sept 30, 
1991. The scholarship is a full active duty 
program that pays a minimum of $1009.00/ 
month while the student completes Junior 

JAPANESE CUISINE 
Hawaii's newest cookbook by the Japa

nese community of Hawaii, ''The Legacy of 
the Japanese in Hawaii: Cuisine" is now 
the focus of a cooking and demonstration 
class offered in the Ohia building on Thurs
day evening, April19from6-8:30p.m. The 
session will feature selected recipes by con
tributors to the cookbook. The demonstra
tion will highlight several main dish entrees 
as well as tips about vegetables and food 
presentation. For information, call Randall 
Francisco at 734-9439. 

SINGLE PARENT/ 
HOMEMAKERS MEETINGS 
Support Group meeting on Friday, April 

20,at 12:30p.minlliahi 105. There will also 
be an informal brown bag meeting, possibly 
with a guest speaker, Monday, April23, 12 
noon, in Iliahi 105. 

LOKAHI PROJECT 
"Hawaiian Issues," wil be discussed by 

Dr. Emmett Aluli, April23, noon, in Ilima 
202C. 

EARLY EUROPEAN EXPLORERS 
IN HAWAII 
"Early European Explorers in Hawaii" 

with Dr. Alison Kay, Thursday. April19 at 
7 p.m., Iliahi I 06., Dr. Alison Kay of the 
Zoology Department of UH will inttoduce 
you to the explorers, naturalists and early 
Western residents who charted, collected 
and claassifed the natural and cultural his
tory of Hawaii. No reservations required 
Free and open to the public. For more infor
mation call 734-9211. 

GALLAUDET UNIVERSITY 
CENTER ON DEAFNESS 

Wednesday, April 18, 7 p.m. "An Eve
ning wiJh Sunshine Too." Theatrical Per
formances by NTID's Traveling Troupe, 
Deaf and Hearing Actors from Rochester, 
New York. Presented simultaneously in 
sign language and spoken English. State
wide CenterCafetorium, Hawaii School for 
the Deaf and Blind. 

Thursday, April 19 
UH Community Peace Events/UH Earth Day, 
"Energy Cooservatioo Efforts in Hawaii," 3:30 
p.m., Watanabe Hall/#637. 
"Early European Exploren in Hawaii," Alison 
Kay_, 7 p.m. Iliahi 106. 
Contemporary Fiber Art, lecture at UH Art 132 
7:30p.m. 
Japanese cooking demonstration, Ohia. 6-8:30 
p.m. 
Earth Day events, see page 3 for details 

Monday, April 23 
Single Parent/Homemakers Support Group 12 
noon,lliahi 105. 
Lokahi Project, "Hawaiian Issues", 12 nooo, 
llima 202C. 

THE FIFTH ANNUAL SUMMER 
PACIFIC PEACE SEMIN~R 
The Fifth Annual Summer Pacific Peace 

Seminar is to be held June 4-15 at UHM. 
Courses are Law 572: International Protec
tion of Human Rights and Communications 
696C: International Communications for 
Peace. Graduate and law students are eli
gible, as well as auditors. For more informa
tion, please call 948-7427. 

HAW All BICYCLING LEAGUE 
April21, 8 a.m "Pearl City to Mokuleill." 

9:30 a.m., "Pupukea Hills." April 22, 
"Earth Day Parade." For more informa
tion call 988-7175 

GROUP-ADVISING WORKSHOPS 
If you are seeking information aboutKCC 

programs and/or have questions about course 
and program requirements, attend the fol
lowing GrouP-Advising Workshops. The 
workshops will provide information about 
specific programs. Several counselors wiii 
be there to answer your questions. Monday, 
April 23, 12 noon: "Dam Processing," 
Ilima 105A; "Liberal Arts," Ilima 105B,C; 
"Hotel Operations," Pensacola 856-114. 

FOOSBALL~OOLTOURNAMENT 
Saturday, April 21, at Captain Video, 9 

a.m. More information is forthcoming, or 
call Student Activities at 734-9576 or 734-
9577. 

RECRUITMENT OF STUDENTS 
FOR HONORS 150 
The Fall 1990 Honors Course will be 

International Law. It will be taught by Dennis 
V anairsdale on Mondays and Wednesdays 
from 3:15-4 p.m. in Kauila 109. Applica
tions for Honors students are being proc
essed now. For more information please 
contact the Honors advisor, Delmarie Klobe, 
office hours Wed. 1-4p.m. orcall734-9370. 

FREE KEYBOARDING TESTS 
The Office of Administration and Tech

nology Department is offering free keyboard
ing (typing) tests, keyboarding analysis of 
errors, and certification on Wednesday, April 
25, at 4:30, at the Pensacola Campus, Office 
Technology Lab. Seats are limited. Please 
call543-6665 for reservations 

ANNUAL GREAT 
HAW AllAN FUN DRIVE 
Put together your winning Driver/Navi

gator Team and sign up for the 8th Annual 
Great Hawaiian Fun Drive.. Presented by 

Friday, April 20 
Community Peace Events at UH: Lecture 2:30 
p.m.,PorteusHall637, "TowardsaSocio-Lib- _ 
eral Theory of World DevelopmenL" 
Lecture 3:30p.m., Moore Hall 319, "Informal 
Pluralism in Japanese Political Life." 
Single Parent/HanemakerSupport Groupmeets 
12:30p.m.lliahi 105. 

Tuesday, Aprll24 I 

W&JJfil#l#i!MBlli%\if;iliiiirJ&f4l!iiii$J 

the Hawaii Rally Club, this super fun event 
is set for Sunday, April 29, 8 am.in the 
parking lot of KCC-Pensacola Call 536-
9684 for more information. 

FIBER HAW All 
A free lecture, "Contemporary fiber art: 

a focus on baskets, "will be presented by the 
Hawaii Craftsmen, Fiber Hawaii '90, and the 
UH fiber program at the UH Art building au
diitorium (Artl32) Thursday, April 19, at 

_ 7:30p.m. 

.JOB PLACEMENT 
For information, call Mona Lee at 

734-9500 or go to the Job placement 
office in Ilima 103. 

Bookkeeper Clerk 
Downtown Area (Job #456) 
Local credit union has a full-time 

position available. A great opportu
nity for a student that is graduating in 
May. Duties include mail processing, 
bank deposits, A/P. Needs at least 1 
year. Accounting courses or 2 year 
related experience, computer knowl
edge helpful. Earn $1254/month and 
great benefits. 

Messenger 
Downtown Area (Job #919) 
Work part-time or full-time at a law 

fmn and earn $4.60/hour. Make deliv
eries in the downtown districts. Re
quire Hawaii driver's license, clean 
abstract, previous experience helpful, 
good knowledge of downtown district, 
and will train. 

Front Desk 
Ala Moana Area (Job #930) 
This is a part-time position with a 

flexible schedule. Hotel needs a per
son to check in/out visitors, answer 
phones, and provide guess service. 
Needs to have goOd personality, com
puter experience (necessary), and pre
vious experience helpful. Earn $6.50/ 
hour. 

Receptionist 
Waikiki Area (Job #931) 
Local medical office has a part-

time position available. Work sched-
ule flexible and pay is $6.50/hour. 
Duties include checking in patients, 
cash out, collecting payments and cash, 
filing and answering phones. Prefer 
Japanese-English speaking and office 
experience. 
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