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Bookstore burglary foiled by HPD 
Reported by 

Moriso T eraoka 

A man attempting to flee with 
items stolen from the KCC Bookstore 
was apprehended by HPD officer T. 
Hackbarth shortly after 4 a.m. Fri
day morning. 

Freeman guard Frankie Tua, who 
was making his security check in the 
Alani Child Care Center at about 4 
a.m. was alerted by his dispatcher that 
a si1enr alarm had been tripped in the 
'Ohi'a building. By the time he got 
to 'Ohi' a, HPD officers, also alerted 
by the dispatcher, were there. 

As officers asked Tua to unlock 
the door so that they could check, 
they heard some noises coming from 

within the store. Suddenly the service 
door flew open and a man bolted out 
of the store, running downhill toward 
Parking Lot C. 

Officer Hackbarth gave chase and 
apprehended the man near Olopua. 
Maintenance worker Richard 
Mercado, who had started work at 4 
a.m. heard a commotion outside and 
opened the door just as the man had 
been apprehended. In the area were 
scattered chef's knives taken from the 
Bookstore, a backpack and a shoe. 

In the struggle, the man sustained 
a puncture wound in the knee area 
from one of the knives. Paramedics 
were called and the man was treated 
before being taken to the police sta
tion for booking. 

Business, not as usual 

Kristina Wright 
Staff Writer 

The Business Education Depart
ment has been undergoing several 
changes during the past three years. 

The department's Marketing Pro
gram has partnered up with Retail 
Merchants HI., an organization of 
retail companies in the State, for 
about a year and a half. The program 
provides non-credit courses to en
hance the job skills of current retail 
employees. 
- With the creation of E-Commerce, 

biJying and selling on the Internet, 
retail companies face a threat and an 
opportunity, Department Chair Den-
nis Vanairsdale said. 

Vanairsdale and other members of 
~- - ,,.bi~ staff have responded by trying to 

identify what E-Commerce training 
needs will be, and incorporating this 
training into the curriculum. IT stu
dents will learn the back end of E 
Commerce: how to design computer 
systems that will support marketing 
on the internet and internet-based 
transactions. Marketing students will 
learn how to adapt marketing skills 
to the internet environment. Ac
counting students will learn how 
internet transactions can be properly 
and securely recorded and summa
rized. 

The department has submitted 
updated course proposals in all three 
fields. The IT courses reflect current 
technology and practices. Marketing 
courses are being modified to include 
stronger E-commerce and retail com
ponents. 

Continued on page 3 

Care to hanii around? Student Activities will hold a costume party 
from 3 to 5 p.m. in the Bistro this Friday. 

Kendra Zane, bookstore manager, 
said she was alerted about the break
in shortly after 4 a.m. by John 
Messina, auxiliary services officer. 
When she was allowed into the book
store to check the premises, she no
ticed chalk-like dust on the floor. 
When she looked up, she saw a hole 
had been cut in the ceiling above the 
counter. 

She reported chef ' s knives, zip 
disks and a stethescope had been 
taken. 

Right: HPO officer K. Fujioka 
looks at the knapsack, shoe and 
socks that were dropped when 
the burglar was apprehended. 

·photo by Morlso Teraoka 

Sports Medicine program 
to be considered bY Faculty Senate 

Jennie Fujimoto 
Edit(/r 

The future of the Sports Medicine 
program at KCC will depend on the 
approval of the name of the program 
by Faculty Senate. 

Larry Fee, KCC instructor, has 
proposed a curriculum that will pro
vide a career ladder in the field of 
Sports Medicine. This program, 
which was frrst proposed in Fall 1998 
is up for vote at the Faculty Senate 
meeting on Nov.1, or at Dec. 6 if there 
are any problems. If approved, the 
program will be in the schedule for 
the Spring 2000 term. 

Some members of Faculty Senate 
do not think the title "Sports Medi
cine" is appropriate. Marilyn Miller, 
Director of the Physical Therapy As
sistant Pro gram, said that the pro gram 
designed is a very good program but 
the name doesn ' t fit the curriculum. 
"The program's name should reflect 
what the program offers," she said. 
Our campus doesn 't have any sports 
and the program doesn't teach medi
cine, said Miller. Some mainland col
leges are four year graduate institu
tions that use the name Sports and 
Exercise Science. 

Fee argues that oth.er mainland 
colleges use the name Sports Medi
cine without offering a medical de
gree. 

The program will consist of the 
following degree or certificates: As
sociate in Technical Studies degree, 
Sports Medicine Certificate of 
Achievement in either the Health/Fit
ness or the Clinical Exercise track. 

The curriculum is designed to al
low students to work their way up the 
program. For the ladder approach to 
work effectively, Fee advises stu
dents to achieve a Certificate before 
earning an Associate in Technical 
Studies degree. ATS graduates can 
then further their education by trans-

ferring the majority of their credits . 
to UH Manoa, which undergoes an
other pzocess before guaranteeing 
that they will transfer for st~dents to 
pursue a Bachelor degree in Kinesi
ology, Athletic Training, or Physical 
Education. 

An ATS degree is a specially tai
lored degree that students can de
velop with the help of their advisors. 
It is not a Bachelor's degree, which 
is what some students mistake the 
degree for. 

The curricula prepares for em-
ployment in the following positions: 

•Personal Fitness Trainers 
•Fitness Instructors/Specialists 
•Health and Fitness Educators 
•Health/Fitness Salespeople 
•Health/Fitness Telemarketers 

•Recreation Leaders 
•Exercise Test Technicians 
•Cardiac Rehab. Assistants 
• Adult Fitness Personnel 
Students with a certificate can 

land a decent job that pays approxi
mately $12-15 per hour, said Fee. 

A survey was taken in Spring 
1998 to confirm the employment op
portunities for the graduates of 
KCC's proposed Sports Medicine 
program. These are some statistics 
provided by Fee in Oct. 1998's Insti
tutional Research Bulletin. Of the 27 
surveys mailed to fitness and health 
facilities , 19 werereturned(70%); 32 
surveys were sent to hospital and 
clinical facilities, 17 of which were 
returned (53%). The following are the 
results of the survey. 

Sports Medicine Program Needs Assessment 

Job Additional Personnel 
Needed In 2 In 5 
1998 

Health and Fitness 
years years 

Personal Fitness Trainer 56 90 82 
Fitness Instructor or Specialist 70 39 88 
Health and Fitness Educator 3 6 9 
Health and Fitness Salesperson 0 4 2 
Health and Fitness Telernarketer 0 2 0 
Exercise Leader 29 30 700 
Recreation Leader 5 6 70 
Subtotal 703 177 297 

Hospital and Clinical 

Exercise Test Technnician 3 7 2 
!Cardiac Rehab Assistant 0 2 4 

!Adult Fitness Specialist 2 4 5 
Subtotal 5 13 11 
'rro tal 108 190 302 

lfhe data indicate that there is a substantial need for qualified 
individuals of the caliber KCC intends to train. The majority of 
~he positions needed are in health and fitness facilities. 
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Core changes raise some eyebrows 
Kevin Kaneshiro 

Staff Writer 

Although it may appear compli
cated, the proposed changes to UH 
Manoa's core requirements can best 
be summarized as new names, less 
credits. 

The proposed plan would give 
new names to familiar courses. 
Should the plan be approved, the 
English core requirement would be
come Written and Oral Communica
tion; Math and Logic Reasoning 
would change to Symbolic Reason
ing and World Civilizations would 
assume the title of Global Perspec-

tives. Besides the labeling change, 
the number of credits required for 
each of these groupings would re
main the same. 

However, a reduction of nine re
quired credits would take place 
within the Arts and Humanities, 
Natural Sciences and Social Sciences 
requirements, where each would re
quire three less credit hours respec
tively. 

The new plan would also intro
duce "focus requirements," which 
would require a course in Hawaiian, 
Asian or Pacific issues and a course 
in contemporary ethical issues. This 
requirement could be fulfilled simul-

taneously with courses that also meet 
other core requirements. 

The current two year language 
requirement would remain un
changed; however, under the new 
plan, students who pass a compe
tency exam would receive credits for 
high school language. Students com
pleting two years of high school lan
guage would receive eight credits, 
while those with four years would 
earn 14 to 16 credits. 

Though the changes to the re
quirements seem basic and simple, 
the various motives, methods and 
impacts of the changes are causing 
much debate. 

Changes provide options for students 
There's been a lot of discussion 

and opinions aired about the UHM 
Senate Task Force' and the proposed 
changes to the core requirements for 
graduation. 

LaRene Despain, a Task Force 
member from the English department 
explains in a recent online issue of 
Ka Leo, "We (the task force) want to 
make it possible for students to 
graduate in four years, but still have 
a core that gives them the breadth 
they need for their own studies." 

So what's wrong with a four year 
graduation goal? I always thought 
that if a college student went to 
school full time they would be able 
to graduate with a Bachelor's degree 
in four years. 

I really don't understand what all 
the trouble is about. The whole de-

bate seems to revolve around per
sonal interests and politics. 

Of all the University of Hawaii 
colleges, UHM has the highest credit 
requirements of core studies. lsn 't it 
about time that they (UHM) too fol
low the apparent trend to consolidate 
the core requirements for graduation. 
What's the big deal! I always felt that 
it was a waste of time taking courses 
that had no real bearing on the de
gree one is going after. Sometimes 
it's impossible to get into a core class 
due to enrollment limits and senior
ity issues. But you had to have those 
classes and credits to graduate. 

Diversification! This is what 
today's world is all about. And even 
with the proposed changes to the core 
requirements students will still come 

away with a broad enough base of 
general knowledge. It only makes 
sense to focus more on one's specific 
area of study. 

I wholly agree with the statement 
made in UHM's on-line news publi
cation that the intended changes will 
give students greater flexibility and 
the ability to tailor a curriculum that's 
more in line with their. graduation 
goals. 

If the University has such a bad 
rap, I don't believe it's be((ause of the 
core requirements for graduation. 
Maybe it's the students, faculty or 
community. After all, a school is only 
as good as you make it. Serious stu
dents will succeed no matter where 
they go. 

-Michelle Allman 

Core changes would signal 
UH Manoa's pluntn1et 

With its' recent proposal to lower 
core requirements, UH Manoa seems 
to be continuing its plummet into the 
academic abyss. The goal of the pro
posal is to lower the number of cred
'its a student needs, ·as well as, giving 
students more freedom and flexibil
ity in their course decisions. Such a 
proposal seems questionable at the 
very least and any self-respecting stu
dent should take it as a personal as
sault upon his or her future. 

Ironically, this is also the same 
year in which UH lost ground in its 
national ranking. UH officials pub
licly scoffed at their lowered rank
ing, claiming that the University of 
Hawaii is as good as it has ever been. 
This is debatable considering the 
university's ongoing problems with 
money, quality professors and 
courses offered. Princeton's college 
review ranked UH tops among uni
versities whose students study the 
least, and universities whose profes
sors make themselves scarce. 

Logically, it would seem like UH 
officials would be more willing to 
fight the university's apparent demise 
by offering a more challenging 
graduation requirement as well as 
beefing up the classes that are cur
rently offered, yet they do the oppo-

site. It seems as if the officials who 
are proposing this change have for
gotten what college is all about. Col
lege is about going through four-plus 
years of hell, and thriving in those 
areas that you despise the most. It's 
also about becoming a ·well rounded 
human-being, and being able to com
pete in all the jeopardy categories and 
not just the ones that interest you. 

I mean what is a student to do with 
an education from a university whose 
diplomas resemble the prize in a 
Cracker Jack box? 

Going to grad school, if you can 
even get accepted, will be like pull
ing teeth, because the university 
didn't supply you with the knowledge 
or skills needed to move ahead in the 
academic field. 

Of course getting a job shouldn't 
be too hard, but what do you think 
your employer is going to say when 
you can't get a job done because the 
task that needed to be done wasn't in 
your field? 

I mean please, somebody save me 
from this foolishness ... I have noth
ing more to say. Just thinking about 
the possibility that UH may change 
their core requirements and make 
graduating easier has made me 
speechless. 

-Laura Meyer 

Memorial service held 
for Charles Tanaka 

Notice to the NFL: Mediocrity in the league not cutting it 

A memorial service for Charles 
Tanaka was held on the evening of 
Oct. 22 at the Tanaka coference room 
located within the Manono Building. 

The conference room, named af
ter both Mr. Tanaka and his wife 
Elizabeth is an example of the gen
erous contributions the Tanaka's have 
made to Kapi' olani Community Col
lege over the years. 

·Most recently, the Tanaka's have 
bestowed upon KCC a sizeable en
dowment designated specifically to 
aid in services and programs for the 
deaf. 

You know what scares me worse 
than any slasher film or psycho 
drama? Parity in the National Foot
ball League and the feeling that it will 
probably get worse. The NFL salary 
cap was suppose to level the playing 
field and allow every team in the 
league be competitive. It has only 
been in affect for a handful of years, 
but its effects have already shaken up 
football. Teams, now can go from 
being Super Bowl challengers one 
season to basement dwellers the next. 
League-wide parity has created 
league-wide mediocrity. Parity seems 
to have been achieved by making the 
good teams worse, in lieu of making 
the bad teams better. 

A few years ago, you knew which 
teams were Super Bowl contenders 
and which teams were "Chrissie 
Hynde and the Pretenders." Games 
between traditional powerhouse 
teams like San Francisco and Green 
Bay were circled on the calendar and 
anticipated. Even if you were not fans 
of either team you would tune in be
cause you could expect a good game 
played by exceptional athletes. To
day, good games are hard to find and 
well-played games are an endangered 
species. What game do you want to 
watch? A game between division 
leaders St. Louis and San Diego? I 
think my car needs a wash maybe 
I'll ... 

If your team has benefited from 
this self-imposed parity than you are 
probably overjoyed, but you can't tell 
me that this is a good league-wide 
phenomenom. What happens when 
your team returns to the bottom of 
the pile? Like maybe next season. If 
this was just a changing of the guard, 
that would be alright because the 
games would still be worth watching. 
What we don't need is the three-hour 
yawn festivals like Kansas City at 
Baltimore. 

Why do we need parity? What is 
wrong with the good teams kicking 
the tokus of the weaker teams and 
then once in awhile meeting for a 
monumental game. Loosen up the 

salary cap. Money does not guaran
tee a good team in the NFL, look at 
the success records of the large mar
ket teams like New York. The NFL 
also does not have to worry about 
teams. losing money because of 
league-wide television revenue shar
ing. The NFL can be saved from its 
ominous future. They have knicked 
their own wrists, but the bleeding can 
still be stopped. 

--Tad Adachi 

KAPI'O 
Honolulu, HI 96816 
Phone: 734-9120 

Fax 734-9287 
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of Student Publications at Kapi'olani Com
munity College, University of Hawai'i. It is 
funded by student fees and advertising. It 
reflects the views of the editors and writers 
who are responsible for its content. Circu
lation: 3000. 

What's the Scariest things you've seen ??? 

Name Allen Chew 
Major: LBART Age: 21 

I saw a three-eyed Ba
boon once .... 

Name Jake Straub 
Major: LBART Age: 23 

I saw this lady after she 
was pushed out the 13th 
floor of a hotel in Waikiki 

Name Ryan Arisumi 
Major: Culinary Age: 18 

I saw the "Faces of Death" 
vi does 

Name John Hankerson 
Major: Pre BUS Age: 1 8 

I saw the "Sloth" 
victim in the movie 
"Seven" 
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October 26, 19.99 Campus News 

Forum to discuss Gay 
and Lesbian Experience 

FrankNoji 
Special to the Kapi'o 

Kapi' olani Community College is 
proud of its diversity and has always 
been proactive in keeping and pro
moting diversity on its campus by 
sponsoring events like the Interna
tional Festival and the Deaf Week
end which aim at disseminating in
formation about different groups of 
people. 

standing of these mostly invisible and 
often misunderstood but very impor
tant members of the KCC commu
nity. The violent death of Michael 
Sheppard and other recent violent 
hate crimes against the gay commu
nity indicate that there is a deep need 
for more understanding of this com
munity. 

There will be speakers represent
ing gay men and lesbians at the fo
rums They will speak of both their 
personal experiences and on issues 
that face this group. There will also 
be time for questions and answers. 
A formal forum will be held on Fri
day, Nov. 5, from 1:30 - 3 p.m. in 
'Iliahi 204 and a more informal ses
sion will be held on Tuesday, Nov: 
9, from 7-8 p.m. in 'lliahi 103. 

In keeping with this spirit of pro
moting diversity, KCC representa
tives to the Systemwide Task Force 
on Sexual Orientation along with the 
Gay, Lesbian Community Center 
(GLCC) and their speakers bureau, 
have organized two forums on gay, 
lesbian and transgendered people. 

open to anyone who is interested in 
finding out more about what it is like 
to be gay and on the issues that af
fect this community. 

For disabilty accommodations, 
advance notice requested: 

Contact Frank Noji at 734-9332 
(For the deaf, please use TTY relay 
service, 643-8833 or 1711.) By 
Nov.1. 

The forum is being presented in 
an effort to promote a greater under-

The forum is open to all students, 
faculty, staff and community. It is 
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MILLIONS OF 
THE BEST MINDS IN 

AMERICA HAVE ALREADY 
CHOSEN THE .BEST · 

RETIREMENT SYSTEM: 
TIAA-CREF. 

When it comes to planning a 

comfortable future, America's 

best and brightest tum to the expert: 

TIAA-CREF. With over $250 billion in 

assets under management, we're the 

world's largest retirement system, the 

nation's leader in customer satisfaction,* 

and the overwhelming choice of people 

in education, research, and related fields. 

Expertise You Can 
Count On 

For over 80 years, TIAA-CREF has intro

duced intelligent solutions to America's 

long-term plafining needs. We pioneered the 

portable pension, invented the variable 

annuity, and popularized the very concept 

of stock investing for retirement. In fact, we 

Ensuring the future 
·for those who shape it.SM 

manage the largest stock account in the 

world (based on assets under management). 

Today, TIAA-CREF can help you 

achieve even more of your financial goals. 

With TIAA-CREF you'll find the 

flexibility and choice you need, backed by 

a proven history of performance, 

remarkably low expenses, and peerless 

.. commitment to personal service. 

Find Out for . Yourself 
To learn more about the world's premier 

retirement organization, talk to one of our 

retirement planning experts, or better still, 

speak to one of your colleagues. Find out 

why, when it comes to planning for tomor

row, great minds think alike. 

To find out more - give us 
a call or visit our website 

I 800 842-2776 
www. tiaa -cref.org 

•DALBAR. Inc., 1997IJdln«< CDntributJon ~ Rarings. Put performance Is no guarantee of future results. TIAA-CREF Individual and Institutional 
Services, Inc. distributes CREF certlftcates and Interests In the TIAA Real Estate Account. Teachers Personal lnvestora Services. Inc. distributes the 
TIAA-CREF Mutual Funds. For rDore complete lnfonnatlon, lncludtns charses and expenaes, pi- call for praspec:t..-. Re.d them carefully before 
you Invest or aend money. To request prospectuses, call 1 800 842-2733, ext. 5509. Investments In securities such • mutual funds and variable annuities 

are subject to certain rl8ks lncludlnfl the possible lou of prtnc1pal. 8199 
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Centers offer gays, lesbians 
supportive atmosp.here 

Royal Silver 
Staff Writer 

Our youth in today's society face 
many complex issues. Unnecessary 
evils coerce teens into believing they 
must fit a certain image to be "nor
mal." What is the definition of nor
mal and who decided what it is? 

. In this day and age it seems as 
though media makes the decisions. 
Media has influenced our self-worth 
and draws negativity and hate to the 
gay and lesbian community. For this 
very reason young people need posi
tive mentors and a lot of guidance. 
As complex as problems have be
come youth need different resources. 

For gay, lesbian, transgender or 
unsure teens, there is support. The 
gay and lesbian youth suppqrt is lo
cated on the campus of the Univer
sity of Hawai'i at Manoa. This sup
port, help, service and activities for 
our gay and lesbian youth ages 14-
20. They do not cater to emergency 
services; for a crisis call 911 or your 
local crisis bot-line. 

This support service invites the 
gay and lesbian youth to come and 
talk about issues, concerns, or any
thing they wish. Their group meets 
on Monday nights from 5-6p.m. at 
Harris United Methodist church lo
cated on Vineyard Blvd. between the 
Pali Highway and Nuuanu Avenue in 
church room #16. Walk-ins are wel
comed although they would prefer 
that you contact one of the two adult 
leaders.~ob at 973-8387 or Caroline 
at 9554080 ext. 319. 

Another service provided is the 
Youth Drop-in center on Thursday 
nights from 6-8p.m. at student ser
vices, women's center in room #211 . 
For more information call 943-8877. 

If you are a teen ages 14-20 and 

Business as usual 
Continued from page 1 

In Accounting, stronger emphasis 
has been placed on the role of com
puters in accounting, giving the de
gree a heavy focus in accounting sys
tems and computer technology, 
Vanairsdale said. 

The associate's degree in Ac
counting would be renamed Account
ing Systems and Technology to re
flect that change. 

By Fall 2000, if approved, four 
advanced courses will give students 
hands-on experience with sophisti
cated computerized general ledger 
programs. The classes will challenge 

would like to talk to someone about 
being gay, lesbian, bi-sexual, 
transgender, or unsure there are re
sources available for you. Call 943-
8877 for more information. 

If you are an adult who is iri need 
of support and friendship, The Gay 
and Lesbian Community Center is a 
referral and support service offered 
to the gay and lesbian community as 
well as visitors. 

The GLCC provides a bulletin 
board of different activities happen
ing throughout the gay community, 
as well as, a large library of books 
about, and for, the gay, lesbian, and 
transgender community. 

For those who are interested in 
unwinding in a gay friendly environ
ment, the GLCC also provides tables, 
couches and a large screen television. 
But, more importantly, the GLCC is 
available for anyone who needs to 
talk with someone about any issues 
they may be facing and need to dis
cuss. Everything is kept confidential. 

Carolyn Golojuch, volunteer and 
Pflag mom, notes that the GLCC has 
"become popular with people in the 
Gay and Lesbian community who are 
planning to visit Hawaii, or people 
who are attempting to relocate use 
us as resource center." 

Currently the GLCC has about ten 
volunteers there to assist you, and is 
open from 10-7pm, Monday through 
Saturday. It is located at 2424 South 
Beretania St.. 

Student Activities 
Concert on the Mall 
is rescheduled for 
Friday, Nov. 5. See 
next week's Kapi'o 
for details. 

students to a higher professional 
level, and give them a better work
ing knowledge of computer pro
grams and accounting systems. 

"The Business unit is committed 
to meeting the needs of students and 
the business community with a full 
range · of credit and non-credit 
courses, Vanairsdale said. 

Employers are looking for stu
dents who have good conununication 
skills, understand team work and 
problem solving. Student~ would be 
more successful in business courses 
if they take their requir.ed English 
and math courses as early as they can. 

On Wednesday the Bahai Youth Workshop performed inspiring 
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JHEDOLLS By Iris A Cahi/1------------------...:_-
"How about a Barbie?" The words 

exited Brandon's mouth accompa
nied by the visible swirls of his breath 
in the cold October air. The only col
ors brightening the gray city streets 
were from the various Halloween 
decorations placed in shop windows. 
Cars and adults went about their busi
ness with a demeanor parallel to the 
gray landscape . Children were the 
only spots of color, their faces bright 
and excited with anticipation for the 
upcoming holiday. 

when Jonathan first saw them. 
On a low glass shelf stood some 

of the most grotesque and vile figu
rines he had ever seen. They looked 
like the decaying remains of dem~ns 
long dead, the very flesh rotting off 
their deformed skeletons. Some had 
tails, others were hunched over as 
though the very air was too much for 
them to bear. Some of their faces 
were twisted into horrible expres
sions of agony and terror, mouths 
open in a silent scream. 
· But perhaps the most fascinating 
and unnerving were the few that 
seemed to enjoy their state. 
Their fleshless, skeletal faces 
were frozen in the grimace 
of the dead. Their eye 
sockets were hollow 
cavities leading into an 
infinite pool of dark
ness. Of all these, 

"No way," said Jonathan in re
sponse to his companion's sugges
tion. "Something cooler," he contin
ued. They began walking down the 
street, glancing into the store '1in
dows they passed. Occasionally, 
Brandon would stop his friend ahd 
point out something in a window that 
may be considered ' cool', but 
Jonathan would just pass on them. He 
wanted to find something really spe- none grabbed 
cial for his sister's birthday. Jonathan 's 

They continued walking down the · at t e n t i o n 
_street, deeper .and deeper into the . like the 

the perfect present could finally be 
over, Jonathan jumped at the oppor
tunity. "Yes!" he exclaimed. The 
older man 's warm smile grew wider, 
and he nodded. 

Outside the store, the , sky had 
grown darker and the temperature 
colder. The two companions and their 
new purchase rushed through the city 
streets to the parking lot 
where Jonathan had 
left his car. Once 
they got · there, 
they real-

a Barbie," he .smiled . She nodded 
eagerly as stared into its grotesque 
face. 

I think 'it's horrible," said their 
mother from across the table. "I can't 
believe you got your little sister that 
ugly thing as a present." 

Mom, that 's what makes it so 
great - its unique," replied Sarah in 

defense of her n~w gift. "I'm 

maze of the city, before they turned dark gray 
~~asmilland~rr~illeywa~T~ figu- ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

rine. This·one had a full head of long· 
white hair, wild and loose save· for a 
few ·thin braids. Its arms were long 
and thin with hands that resembled 
the claws of a vicious animal. Capti
vated, Jonathan picked up the doll 
and called for his friend. 

alley was eerily peaceful, sounds nor
mal to the city were suddenly si
lenced and though they had only 
turned the comer, both felt thousands 
of miles away from civilization. To-. 
wards the end ·of the alley stood a 
series of small abandoned sh~ps and 
bars, th,eir·windows were either. 
boarded .or smashed by hooligans. 
Only one of these shops ·remaioed Hey, Brandon!" he exclaimed. 

· open, immediately · cat~hirig '·'Ch~ck th~.s out." Brandon app·e~ed 
· Brandon's attention. · .behmd h1s . shoulder, eyes .wtde. 

"Look '! he said to his fiie'ud. T~- ·. · ''Wow," he said, "those are the creepi
gether, they walked t~~ards the' est ~hings I've seen yet." fie reached 
small store and peered into' the win- over an~ grabbed _the d?ll out of 
dow, The store had'no name to go by, Jonathan s hand. Th1s one IS the best. 
but the interesting assortment of It-" Brandon paused br-iefly, " .. .it 
shrunken . heads and ceremonial looks like Tina Turner!" Their laugh
masks displayed more than piqued ter was silenced by a harsh :voice be-
their interest. hind them. 

The inside of the store proved "The Bad Spirits are not to be 
even more fascinating. The small laughed at." The boys spun around 
shop was crammed with thous<~;nds of to see two men standing behind them. 
strange and exotic items. Beads and One was in his 'early thirties and he 
masks hung from the ceiling, while wore a sour expression . The other 
the air hung heavy, thick with incense was much older, perhaps as ancient 
and the musty odor of ancient things. as some of store's wares, and his face 

held a small smile . "Hello? Anyone home?'' Jonathan 
called out. They waited for what "Oh, jeez, I'm sorry," bumbled 
seemed an eternity, but no response Jonathan. "We were just wondering 
came. Jonathan shrugged. "I guess how much · for the dolls," he contin-

ued, "they're really · neat." The we might as well look around." 
Brandon glanced around and younger man was about to say some-

grinned. ''It's no Toys 'R' Us," he thing, but the older man spoke·first. 
said,"butl'llbetyoucanfincisome- "They do not actually have a 
thing for Sarah here." price," spoke the old man; his voice 

They split up and began looking layered with a p-1ysterious accent. 
'through the many shelves and cases "Do you really want 0ne?" · 
of strange merchandis,e. This was Realizing that his search could for 
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Town & Country Surf Shop 
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of the Pacific 
Bess Press 
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Mavis Hara 

ized something was not quite right: 
the cars windshield was cracked and 
all th~ light~ had been smashed. Sit
ting on the hood- were four men, 
smoking and laughing. 

Jonathan rec_ognized the.leader as 
a particularly nasty and vicious thug 
called Rodriey. In high school he· was 
mer~ly . a. prankster, -but -now his 
crimes were getting more and more 
threatening. and dangerous. "Oh, 
crap," whispered Jonathan under- his 
breath. 

"Finally decide to show up?" the 
hood said as he rose from his seat and 
advanced towards the two friend.s. 
His blocky features were curled into 
the most malevolent expression 
Jonathan had ever seen and he was 
vaguely reminded of some of the 
figurines he had seen earlier. 

"You have to be careful around 
here, a lot of cars get messed up," said 
the thug. He glanced at the vehicle 
and stated, "Oops, too late." The gang 
chuckled amongst themselves . 

Jonathan swallowed. "I guess I'll 
be more careful next time, Rodney," 
he said: 

"Be careful I don ' t mess you up 
next time, " spat Rodney, now only 
mere inches away from Jonathan. . 

"Oh, crap," whispered Jonathan. 
Before any confrontation could 

occur, a patrol car slowly made its 
way along the parking lots perimeter. 
Noticin-g the cop, Rodney and the rest 
of the hoods backed off and disap- · 
peared into the darkening city. 
· "Let's get out of here, " said 
Jonathan. 

"Wow! This is SO cool. Thanks, 
Jonathan!" Sarah held the strange 
figurine in one hand and the torn 
gift-wrapping in the other. "This is 
the best birthday present I've gotten!" 
She reached over and gave her older 
brother one of those rare hugs re
served for this sort of occasion. 

"I thought you'd like it better than 

going. to take it to my room!" She 
lea-pt off her _chair and bounded up 
the stairs to ,her.. room. She carefully 
-cleared a spot on her dresser where 
she then placed the bizarre dpll. 'Be- ' 
fore she leaving the room,_ she took 

. ~ne more long hard stare at it. "Cool," 
she whispered as she cl<?sed the door. 
behind her and i:im. ,back down the 

· stairs, _ 
That night as she· lay · in be.d!· her 

.thoughts drifted-back to tqe figurine. 
Several of her· dieams dealt with the 
sti:a.nge item. She could see-it mov
ing, rising from its crouched position, 
and she could hear its strange, hoarse 
voice calling her name. 

In the darkn.ess of her room, the 
doll crouched on the dresser, silent 
and unmoving yet watching . 

"I'm going to show him at Show 
and Tell today," Sarah excitedly told 
Jonathan as he walked her to scl)ool. 
She turned the doll over in her hands 
carefully examining it. "Show and 
Tell is really dorky, but this guy is 
going to rock," she smiled, "espe-

. cially since Halloween is only twb 
day.s away." Jon<~;than shared his 
sister ' s . smile and they continued 
walking until a familiar voice paused 
them in their tracks. 

Hey, where's the car?" Jonathan 
slowly turned to find himself face to 
face with: Rodney. His blocky face 
wa~ once again twisted into -an ugly 
sneer, a sign Jonathan did not particu
larly like. "Oh yeah," Rodney 
l~ughed, "Now I remember." Not 
wanting to start any trouble, Jonathan 
and Sarah began walking away. 

Hey!" shouted Rodney, his voice 
riddled with anger. He reached over 
and roughly shoved Jon at han ' s 
smaller frame around. Sarah frowned 
and turned to her brother. "Don't let 
him bully you like that," she told him. 

Like this?" asked the thug. He 
quickly grabbed the figurine out of 
Sarah's hand, Her jaw dropped in 
shock and Jonathan, no longer able 

to contain himself, attacked their tor
mentor. However, he learned rather 
swiftly that size, at least in this case, 
does in fact matter. Sarah hunched 
over her fallen brother as Rodney 
strolled away with the doll. A steady 
stream of expletives flowed out of 
Jonathan's mouth as she helped him 
to his feet. 

"Don't worry", she told him. 
Rodney had never seen such a bi

zarre and ugly poll, yet he found him~ 
self drawn to its sinister appearance . 
He begin to experience a greater ex
hilaration in the destructive things he 
did and he even began to feel invin
cible, powerful beyond anything he 'd 
ever known, And he was fairly cer
tain it was due to the doll. 

Then the bad dreams began. They 
always centered around the figurine, 
its hideous -face sneering and evil. 
Sometimes it would move in his 
dream and Rodney could hear its 
hoarse, whispery voice call his name. 
When he awoke from these dreams 
Rodney became paranoid and he car
ried the doll with him everywhere. 

Halloween came around and he 
found himself looking forward to the 
evening. That night he and his friends 

·would do anything they wanted. They 
dressed in costumes, some as vam
pires or ghouls except for Rodney, 
who wore all black and a thick skull's 
mask, causing him to resemble the 
grim specter of death. Clutche'd 
tightly in ·his hand was the hideous 
figurine.. · 

They set out -that night doing the 
tricks typical of Halloween pu-nks. 
They egged houses and frightened 
trick or treaters in order to steal their 

· candy. As the even.ing wore on, how
ever, Rodney 's simple trick~ turned 
to acts of pure malevolence. To the 
horror of his companions, he began 
to set fire to houses by overturning 
lit jack-o-lanterns as well as other 
violent and harmful actions. Unwill
ing to be a part of such high scale 
crimes, his gang quickly broke apart 
and Rodney found himself aban
doned by everyone except the figu
rine. Though silent and motionless, 
the doll seemed to urge him on. 

Then Rodney stopped at a particu
lar house. Through the window he 
could see Jonathan helping Sarah get 
ready for trick or treating Driven by 
the irrational hatred a bully has for 
his victims, he decided to take care 
of Jonathan forever. So intense and 
incoherent was his rage, that Rodney 
considered murder. Darkness en
gulfed the quiet street as clouds 
moved to cover the moon,' and then 
the screaming began. 

What was that?'.' asked Sarah, 
turning away from her co-stume to 
face her brother. Jonathan rolled his 
eyes and sighed. "Its probably just · 
some jerks playing a prank," he said 
as he walked to the door. "I' 11 check 
it out." 

He stepped into the dark night · 
closing the s door behind him. He 
looked around wearily searching for 
the source of the screams but all saw 
was darkness. He stepped away from 

Continued on page 5 

it Si 

sio1 
tele 
swc; 
ele< 
put1 
hav 
old 
thin 
to b 
thai 
StOI 

thr< 
hun 
qui1 
ing 
in t: 
a sl 
its 1 

too 
in i 

tho 
hou 
be, 
ing 
trap 
last 
us. 

kno 
wit! 
owr 
nic( 
biti 
smu 
to s< 
get 1 

Life 
bee< 
awa 
ing, 
get t 

1 
hom 
We 
stref 
ing 
drop 
med 
and 
swir 
shel 
here 
she 
reall 

~ 
. ( 

c 

the 
anc 
.bin 
.nig 

la" 
in t 

out 

It" 
ad 
cha 
his 
COt; 

bru 
dar 
StO] 



October 26, 1999 Ghost Story Winners KAPI'OS 

~il11Y11Y~~~ 
FOR SALE: 5 Bedroom House In Manoa By Dawn League-Pablo 

We saved this house, or perhaps 
it saved us. There is no cable televi
sion in our house. In. fact, there is no 
television at all. No stereo, no an- · 
swering machine, no microwave, no 
electric stove and, above all, no com
puter. Before you ask, yes, we do 
have electricity, but not much. The 
old house just doesn't support those 
things. It doesn't want them. We tried 
to bring an electrician here once, but 
that's another story. Yes, another 
story for another time. 

The gentle 'island breezes blow 
through the plain cotton curtains 
hung over decaying windows. The 
quiet wap, wap wap of the old ceil
ing fan soothes me as I lounge lazily 
in the wicker chair, broken down to 
a slightly springy softness. I stare at 
its cushions, the pattern faded from 
too many summers. As I drift slowly 
in and out of consciousness, the 
thought enters my mind, the old 
house is happy. This is how it should 
be, without the modern, ever chang
ing , technological mumbo-jumbo 
trappings of everyday life that these 
last couple of decades have hurled at 
us. The old house is happy .. . now. 

It wasn't always this way you 
know. My husband and I worked hard 
with the idea that someday we would 
own a really nice house in a really 
nice neighborhood~ we were the am
bitious, middle class, working 
smucks .stiffing it_oul day after day 
to save a little. extra here and there to 
get to the other side, the better side. 
Life wasn't bad for us. Perhaps it's 
because our dreams weren't so far 
away that we found ou-rselves reach
ing, reaching ev~r f~ther.fo try and 
get there. But where, we weren't sure. 

The ·summer day we found the 
house will always stic~ in my mind. 
We were driving up and down the 
streets of Manoa one Saturday look
ing for yard sales. We had just 
dropped off my daughter at the inter
mediate school to meet her friends 
and go swimming. Melissa loved 
swimming, she loved her friends, and 
she loved Manoa. "Why cant we live 
here?" she would complain. I knew 
she liked it here, so did I. It was a 
really peaceful place, always green 

.~)Ill! 
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the house; further into the blackness 
and a feeling of une!lse swept over 

.. him. The only sounds audible in the 

. night were his soft footsteps on the 
lawn and the hammering of his heart 
in his chest. 

Suddenly, a figure came ·rushing 
out of the darkness towards Jonathan. 
It was a man dressed in costume, only 
a dim outline in the shadows. The 
charging figure stumbled and fell to 
his knees just short of Jonathan. He 
could see the man's face, bloody and 
bruised, his eyes wide with terror. As 
damaged as the face was it did not 
stop Jonathan from recognizing him. 

"Rodney?" he asked, "what ... T' 

and cool. 
Not like Pearl City where we 

lived. Not that there was anything 
wrong with Pearl City other than be
ing a little too dry for my liking. We 
had a good house and friendly neigh
bors. The location was close enough 
to my job at Pearlridge Shopping 
Center, where I worked as Merchan
dising Manager for a department 
store. My husband, a firefighter, was 
assigned to the station in Waiau and 
worked as a substitute teacher on the 
side. We were happy, but we always · 
thought we wanted more. "There's. 
one," said my husband, as he turned 
around to follow the sign he had seen 
nailed to an old mango tree. After a 
couple more explorations through 
other people's discards, I decided I 
had tired of my search for the rare 
antique or the undiscovered treasure. 
"I know, let 's look at houses!" The 
plea in my voice was to counteract 
the look I knew I could count on com- . 
ing from my husband" Houses .. / ' his 
voice trailed, 'They' re too expen
sive." "Please, let's just look, O.K.?" 
I star~d him down with' puppy dog 
eyes and he relented. 

Driving up the narr{)w road to
ward the mountain, I recall thinking, ' 
"I hope no other cars come down." · 
There was only room for one· car, and 
maybe half of another, and I sure did 
not want.to .be that other half ''It has 
to be around here somewhere_;'" I 
stated fumbling with the newspaper 
and the map· book. Suddenly, as we ~ 
rounded the corner, there it was. ~ · 

getting to be too much for me," she 
started as she approached the porch. 
She opened the door and I felt it 
would just be too rude not to follow. 
She was nice. She said her name was 
Fumie, and related how she and her 
husband had brought up five children 
in the house. Her husband had passed 
away many years before, and her 
children had grown up and moved 
away. There ~as a tired peacefulness 

in her face, like someone· who had , 

The old house. sat .up on the ·side , 
of the hill. Peeling paint, broken win- · 
dows, and strips of an old tin roof 
hanging .down and hitting the side of 
the house and flapping around in the 
breeze sure did not make it look like 
anyone's dream house. "Fu~we ... 
let's not." whined my husband. It was 
too late, as an old lady was slowly 
making her way down the hill. "Let 's 
go." I said. The old woman beck
oned, waving a frail, wrinkled hand. 
Before I knew what was happening, 

· lived. a difficult, but happy, life. 

I found myself getting out of the car. 
My husband followed, and we made 
our way up to the house. 

"I'm afraid the old house is just. 

Rodney 's swollen lips moved to 
form the word 'help' but no sound 
came out. The clouds moved away 
and the moonlight was able to pierce 
the darkness, revealing what the 
shadows had held secret- revealing 
the source of Rodney's terror. 

Standing several feet behind the 
fallen bully was the all too .familiar 
grinning face of death. T~e once 
small and lifeless figurine now t-ow
ered above them, its· empty eye sock
ets staring. From where he stood, 
Jonathan could see Rodney 's blood . 
dripping from its long and sharp 
hands. 

Startled, he reeled backwards, 
away from Rodney and away from 
the horrible creature. He saw it be
gin to advance and he began running 
towards his car parked in the drive
way only a few yards away. Sensing 
the approaching terror, Rodney 

Though not as bad as outside, the in
side of the house was dean, but old 
and in poor repair. It was obvious by 
the water that -ran down the walls in 
the living room, that the roof was as 
bad as it looked. As· she talked, my 
eyes wandered around the room. 
Pictures of children and family mem
bers lined the · walls or sat ·on every 
piece· of furniture that filled the 
sparsely arraBged room. I couldn 't 
help but notice how the many ancient 

climbed to his feet and began rumiing 
towards Jonathan. The creature cov-

, ered the distance between .itself and 
.Rodney in one powerfu! leap. With a 
quick swipe of its razor sharp hands,' 
_Rodney's k~ees gave way and he fell . 
Desperately, he struggled to rise off 
the now bloody grass, but his 
mangled legs could not support his 
weig'h~ . The creature hunched over 
it's w~mnded .prize. 

Jonathan ran the:;. short distance t~ 
· the car in what seemed like an eter-· 

nity. He could hear the slash and 
Rodney's fall to the groundless than 
three feet behind him as he opened 
the door and threw himself in. He 
reached over and quickly shut the 
door behind him, as though a little 
piece of metal could keep the horror 
outside. Blood, ~splattered the wind
shield;.its dark crimson color reflect
ing in the cool blue moon light. 

photographs out-nuntbered .the new. 
Leaving, she reached out to us, cup7 
ping her soft, tho'ugh bony hand on 
top of ours. "You have my house. You 
have my house ... " I wasn't sure if it 
was a plea or a statement. Driving 
down the driveway and onto thenar
row road once again, I looked at the . 
card in my hand, her' Realtor 's I sup
posed, and I was filled with a strange 
longing, I felt at peace with myself 

and the surroundin_gs . 
The week went by uneventfully 

and I scarcely thought of the house. 
Saturday came around again and the 
routine started all over. Waving 
good-bye to Melissa as she bounded 

· out of the car towards her friends, I 
suddenly had a thought. "Honey, let 's 
go by and see Fumie; she seems so 
all alone in that big house." My hus
band agreed and soon we found our
selves, once more, winding up the 
narrow road. When we got to the 
house, I expected to see that smiling 

Jonathan sbu.t his eyes and then 
abrupt silence filled the room. 

·Jonathan, is everything okay?" 
Jonathan's eyes flew open at the 

sound of Sarah 's voice. Terror 
gripped hjm when he realized that his 
sister was out there with that thing, 
but when he looked up, no blood cov
ered the windshield. He got out of the 
car and ·looked around, but saw no 
sign of either Rodney or the creature. 
Only his sister stood there, smiling 
.from the doorway. 

The door to the un-naf11ed shop 
creaked as Jonathan opetied it and 
stepped inside. Sunlight streamed in 
from the early morning sun, illumi
nating all the strange merchandise. 
There was no sign of the younger 
man he had seen that day, but the old 
man was carefully arranging a new 
display. Jonathan cleared his throat 
and the old man turned,.his face smil-

old face coming down the hill as it 
had before. To my disappointment, I 
saw no one. We went to the door and 
knocked . There was no doorbell. 
Peering through the glass door, it 
seemed to be so dark inside. Even 
though there had been no lights on in 
the house when we bad come the . 
week before, the house was strangely 
dark today. "She's not home, let's 
go .. " my husband said and started 
walking out to the yard. I had never 
noticed how neatly manicured the 
yard was; it almost looked like it had 
been done by a landscaper. But I 
knew instantly that the yard was the 
result of hours of labor and love. 

Monday I called the number on 
the card. The man who answered re
confirmed that the house was indeed 
for sale . He urged me to come to his 
office and promised details. He said 

. that the only interest that been shown 
in the house was from an investor 
who wanted to tear it dpwn. The of
fer was low, so the sale was still in 
negotiation. He remarked, "Better 
come down if you're really inter
ested." As it happened, we were 
available that afternoon, so we made 
an appointm~nt. 

Sitting in the realty office, the mari 
stood, smiled, and extended hjs hand. 
He ~as a decidedly h!lndsome Japa-. 
nese gentleman. "Did you see the 
house in the Advertiser,?" he asked 
as he satdown .. "Yes," I answered, 
''But actuatly w~'ve already been ~p 
to see it." The .silence eind the blank 
look was unsettling. ''W'hen did you · 
see it? How dld you see it?" When I 
relayed how 'we had gorie up to ·the 
·hous.e 'on · a·_. Saturday' 'a couple of 
· weeks· before and · had. been shown 
around.and had a lovely conversation 
with the occupant ·Of the· house, a 
kindly old woman named Fumie, the 
man's face went wtiite.·"That cannot 
be," ·he said. "My· mother died last 
year, peacefully in her sleep. ~he 
never even knew we had plans to sell 
the house ." 

We bought the house ,' Fumie' s 
house. It was clear she did not want 
the house torn down. She wanted us 
to have it, and who are we to argue 
with a ghost. 

ing towards the boy. 
Some fun, no?" ·said the old man 

to 1 nathan, "Bad Spirits always do 
· a good job." He chuckled to hirriself 
· and he gestured for Jonathan to ·fol

low him. They walked over to the low 
shelf where the figurines went lo
c'&ted. The old man pointed (or 
Jonathan to have a look. · 

1'he gray figurine was back, . its 
~mall and skeletal form returned".to 
its crouched position. Beside it stood 

. a new figurine, its flesh beginni~g to 
decay and its bones to deform. But 
for Jonathan there was no mistaking 
who its blocky and mrmented face 
_belonged to . ' 

"Bad Spirits love company," said 
the old man, "My collection always 
grows," He turned and gave Jonathan 
a wide toothless smile . Jonathan 
looked back to the dolls, and he could 
have sworn that the gray one 's grin 
had grown just a bit wider. 
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In the Spirit 
We, children born in the Year of 

the Tiger, are supposed to chase away 
the three evils: fire, thieves and 
ghosts, and I think this is why I've 
never seen a ghost in my life. 

My parents have, though. They're 
rational urbanites who don't send 
money to televangelists and don't fall 
for pyramid schemes, so when they 
tell me how their lives have inter
sected with the supernatural, I accept 
it on something stronger than faith. I 
believe ghosts are real because my 
mommy and daddy said so. 

My mother has more ghost stories 
than my father. She grew up in Kona 
when nothing but the thick and musty 
fragrant darkness of the coffee land 
surrounded the house at night, and the 
children slept three to a bed in their 
flannel nightgowns. 

My mother shared a bed with her 
retarded sister Shirley. Shirley was a 
year older, but they attended 
Honaunau Elementary in the same 
class. Mom talks about how, sitting 
in class, she would suddenly hear the 
spatter of liquid and see a stream of 
Shirley's urine running across the 
crooked wooden floor toward her. 

Even when Shirley turned eigh
teen, she took toys to bed. She had a 
bottle green marble, one of the big 
bambuchas kids use to crack smaller 
marbler:ou t of a circle in the dirt, and 
she would climb into bed and hold it 
until sleep loosened her fingers. 
Maybe she did it out of foneliness . 

By that time my mother was in the 
boarding house at Mid Pacific Insti
tute, and Shirley must have spent the 

I was young when my aunty at the 
age of 15 committed suicide. 

That day, before all this happened, 
she was at my home playing with me. 
She favored me and wanted to take 
me home with her to sleep over. She 
asked my dad for his permission, but 
dad said no. 

Later that same day, we had a call 
saying my aunty drank some type of 
poison. 

We went to the house and she re-
fused to open the bathroom door. One 
of the neighbors had to climb through 
the bathroom window to get in. Fi-
nally, they tried to give her a raw egg 
to drink, but she refused. 

The ambulance came and took her 
to the hospital. Whe·n we reached the 
hospital the ambulance was just 
parked, and I peaked inside. My 
aunty asked me to sing to her before 
she had to go in. I don't remember 
what I said. Later on, she passed 
away. 

The following day I was outside 
playing when I heard my mother call 
me. I answered her, but there was no 
reply. So, I went into the house to see 
what my mother wanted. I found her 
in the kitchen. I asked her what she 
wanted. She said, "I didn't call you." 

Mom told me that next time when 
you hear someone call you, don't an-
swer if you weren't sure. Go up to 
the person and ask them yourself if 
they called you. I asked her why. 
Mom said that in Filipino tradition 
whenever you hear a person call you, 
you answer. She said, "When you 

nights in a bed by herself because, to 
the dismay of my other aunts, she still 
wet the mattress. 

She didn't come to the bad end 
some retarded people come to when 
their watchful parents die, and they're 
relegated to some state-run work pro
gram. Instead, she died in a car acci
dent. 

It was an abrupt end, and when 
my mother talks about it, there's no 
hint of grief. I can imagine, though, 
how it must have been to hear about 
it over the phone from Kona. My 
grandmother's broken English must 
have dissolved into Japanese phrases 
punctuated by words like "automo
bile" and "hospital" and "doctah, 
doctah." 

By the time Mom made it home, 
Shirley was gone, and the only help 
for it was the Buddhist funeral and a 
visit to the crowded Japanese cem
etery with its monolithic grave mark
ers in cast concrete and black marble. 

She tells me she spent the night 
in the old bed she had shared with 
her sister. She had settled into the 
piles of covers, meant to seal out the 
mountain chill, and had lain still, with 
her sisters sleeping across the room. 

Just when all the noises had sub
sided to the blissful, open-mouthed 
breathing you can only enjoy in the 
safety of your childhood bed, my 
mother heard a heavy glass marble 
hit the floorboards and then, after a 
meditative pause, roll away. 

She. looked everywhere for that 
thing in the morning: under the beds, 
under the dresser drawer, in the 

By Kaleialoha Nicolas 

thought that I called you, you an-
swered. But I didn't answex: you. 
Then you came to me and asked me 
whaHwanted. I told you I didn't call 
you. When things like this happen it's 
like you are welcoming a ghost into 
the house." 

Later on that day, my brother and 
me were outside on the porch play-
in g. From the side of my house I seen 
fireballs flying around and around. 
My brother at the time was playing 
with his BB gun. So he tried to shoot 
at them, but it didn't go away. Then, 
after five minutes of seeing the fire-
balls they just disappeared into thin 
air. 

This time I was really getting 
afraid. Thinking to myself why these 
things that never happened before are 
happening now. 

That night I just couldn't sleep. 
The time was around midnight, and 
everyone else was sleeping. 

We lived in an plantation house 
in Waipahu. It was a nice house kept 
really well by my father and mother. 
We had three bedrooms and a living 
room that had one door that opened 
to enter the middle room. The two 
other rooms are on the side. 

As I had said, that night I just 
couldn't sleep. As I turned to look at 
the door, the door flew open, the one 
that leads to the living room. And the 
side door that leads to the other room 
opened also, bu.t no one was there. 

I became so scared that I hid un-
der my blanket. When I peaked from 
under the blanket. I stared into the 

Ghost Story Winners 

By Cassandre Lee 
closet, in the hall outside, but there 
was no marble. Shirley 's loneliness 
had rolled away and disappeared 
now that my mother had returned to 
the big old bed. 

My mother also tells me my 
grandfather looks after his family . 
from the grave. 

He died oflung cancer in a Kona 
hospital and left a gaggle of mourn-
ers behind. I was too young to un-
derstand what was happening, but I 
remember the Buddhist funeral. 

My family is only Buddhist 
when we' re dead, and scores ofun-
familiar faces, all of whom brought 
noodles and sushi and stew for the 
bereaved ·and all of whom took 
home the kalua pig and ahi my 
grandmother had ordered for the 
guests. 

My mother says she watched her 
father die in the hospital bed. My 
mother also says he called my 
cousin David a few days afterward. 
David was two years old, and my 
aunt Sandy confirms she caught him 
talking on the phone. "Yesh, 
Grampa. Yesh, Grampa. Okay, 
Grampa." 

My mother says my grandfather 
looked after my older cousin Ion, 
too, who fell so seriously ill that 
the doctors thought he might die. 

He suffered mysterious abdomi-
nal pains, some kind of aggravated 
appendicitis that forced my anxious 
aunt Judy to drive her son to the 
emergency room. It was the same 
hospital in which my grandfather 
had died. There wasn't much choice · 
in Kana at that time. 

The doctors did what they could 
for Ion, then rolled him into a room 
for observation, and as soon as they 

hallway where the light was on. I 
saw my aunty standing right under-
neath the bedroom light with her 
nightgown of white and her long 
black hair but not her face. 

I started or tried to yell my 
mom's name but couldn't. I told my 
mom the next morning, but she 
didn't believe me. That night I 
couldn't sleep again no matter how 
hard I tried. 

The time was around the same 
time as the night before. Then my 
aunty came again. I heard my dog 
start to bark. Then I heard her voice 
say "Jimmy stop." I hid under my 
blanket again. I heard her knock on · 
my bedroom door and later the win-
dow opened. She came in and found 
me. She placed her hand on my 
cheek; she was cold. 

The next night came. This time 
my aunty slept next to me. She was 
so cold. I couldn't walk or talk. I 
became so ill that I almost died. 

Since I was my auntie's favorite 
she wanted to take me with her. 
Then my parents started to believe 
me. My mother told me that if she 
comes again I have to talk to her and 
tell her to leave me alone because I 
was scared. So I did what they had 
told me to do. That night I waited 
for her. She came to me around the 
same time. I gathered all my cour-
age I could. I told my aunty to leave 
me alone because I was afraid. You 
know, after I told my aunty this I've 
never seen her again. But her 
memory still lingers on. 

f I 
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pushed him over the threshold, the father's fear as something less ab- c pain began to dissipate. By the next stract than trauma. To him, fear was . 
morning, it had disappeared com- something planted in his son like a 

pletely, still unexplained. curse or a cold, and just as he would 

Judy only noticed afterward that have consulted the Chinese apoth-

they had assigned her son to the same ecary for a flu remedy, he turned to a 

room in which my grandfather had man with the cure for fear. 
H• 

spent the last moments of his life, and My father recalls how they built a 

with a queer sense of comfort she fire and chanted matter of factly in 

spread the word that perhaps my sing song Cantonese. He remembers 
ric 

grandfather had kept his oldest grand- how the stranger showed him a chunk 
0 

son from harm. of something like bone that, to this 
My father, not to be outdone, tells day, he cannot clearly identify. Here-

B2 
a story about his childhood in Liliha members how the stranger flung the 

ho 
when he, seven siblings, and his par- bone like knob into the fire and how 
ents lived in sloping wooden tenement they let it burn and burn until noth-
that couldn't separate the noise of one ing was left but a crumbling dimin-
burgeoning Chinese family from an- ishmentofflame, and then heremem-
other. The windows stood wide open bers how they pulled the knob from 
to alleviate the heat of summer, and the ashes and showed it to him again. 
light at night was restricted to the or- It had assumed the aspect of a 
ange glow of the dimming electric yowling eat's head, complete with 
bulb. teeth and hollow, chalky pits where 

He was a very little boy at the time, the tarnished brass eyes might have 
but old enough that one night he pried shone. 
himself from the slumbering ranks of My father's isn't quite a ghost 
children and made his way to the story, but like my mother's, it de-
kitchen for a drink of water. He found scribes spirit. There are no night 
a glass, polished the rim with his shirt, marchers, no footless apparitions, no 
and reached for the faucet. faceless women, and no deadmen 

It was the splintering of the glass swinging from trees, but there are 
that woke his parents and my father ' s instead.instances of the comfort de-

hysterical weeping that turned a cer- rive~ from otherworldly sources. 
tain scolding into coddling sympathy. Why do my parents tell me these 

A cat had wandered in for a drink stories? I think they know that an 
of water, warmth, and the possibility unlucky child like mysel f, born in the 
of food, and its green eyes like tar- Year of the Tiger when all the dark-
nished brass coins, its hiss and screa~, ness has been pushed back, and 
had scared my father senseless.He had doomed never to see ghosts, will need 
nightmares for weeks. their heirloom stories like some 

Finally, my Chinese grandfather, people need the church: to comfort 
who had left his home village no more me through the dark and spiritless 

~ than fifteen years before, took my fa- decades until I, too, watch over my 
ther to the only kind of specialist he grandchildren from the cool and in-
knew. My grandfather thought of my cense scented bed of the grave. 

b 
Ghost Story 

By Garrett Tamayo 
One night, a couple of teenagers denly the marker began to move rap-

where playing with an Ouija board, idly to the letters 'Y''-"E"-"S." Ev- cia! 
which is now known as the game eryone became frightened and de- dra, 
Ouija. Unlike today's Ouija game cided that maybe they should stop and 
board, which is made out of plastic. before something happens. But one mal 
this one was made out ofleather. It was of the girls said, "No, this is so fake." 
a heirloom of one of the teenagers and . she just so happened to be a head- I gf 
was worn and tattered with etched let- strong Christian who believed things tob 
ters and numbers which was seared like this was just to scare people, daJ 
into the hide. The marker for this origi- nothing real. So since she didn't want witc 
nal Ouija board was carved of ivory to quit, she asked the next question higl 
instead of plastic. "Who are you?" Their hands all be- ove 

In a candle light setting, the teen- gan to move rapidly again to the let- gett 
agers gathered around the board think- ters. They all denied, again, at not get 
ing that they were just going to have a moving the marker. Not believing sec1 
little fun ... little did they know. They them, she pursued the next question 
started by asking some conunon ques- "Can you see us". Everyone was low 
tions; their hands began to move the quiet as the marker didn't move. up 1 
marker to certain letters. Blaming each Then suddenly the candles flickered of r 
other for fooling around, one the teen- until there was only a tiny little flame 1 
agers decided to ask a question that burning. When they looked at the ing 
only he knew the answer to. Think- board the marker was on "yes." Then of c 
ing this would prove them it was fake, it rapidly began to spell two words, peo 
he asked "What is my great Grandfa- which were ... "Look Outside." blac 
thers name?" When the marker stopped moving turr 

As everyone became quiet, the they all moved away from the board frie1 
marker started to move, almost on its and were shaking with fear. They stuf 
own, to all the right letters spelling out decided to destroy the board and thrc 
the name. T<;> his amazement it was throw it away. But still the Christian T right. Everyone denied that they were girl for some reason didn't believe, 
controlling the marker. Then a sudden so she stepped towards the window 
chill ran up eveyone's backs as they and looked outside .... there in there- De' 
noticed the air becoming cold. The flection of the window. A tapping tori 
candles began to flicker as it seemed noise was heard. Then in the dark Ven 
to make the room even darker and night appeared a devilish face so it. 0 
shadowy. They stared at the board pon- gruesome she fainted in a scream. tire 
dering whether to ask another ques- The next day when they all began to Cyp 
tion or not. Finally, they asked, "Is feel like it was just a bad dream, there at 
someone there?" They waited with on the counter was the Ouija board, the : 
their hands on the marker, then sud- all in one piece. 1 
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October 26, 1999 Entertainment 

Halloween weekend carnival at UH Manoa full of rides} 
games} and entertainment 

Fulton Hawk 
Staff Writer 

Still don't have plans for Halloween? Still don't have a costume? Here's an idea. Head over to the University of 
Hawai'i and enjoy the fun and horror from Oct. 29-31. 

This weekend the University's Manoa campus will transform into one of the year's biggest carnivals. 
Sponsors for the event have stopped at nothing to make this Halloween carnival a true crowd pleaser. In addition to the 

rides, games, and food booths, there will be a haunted house, a Technology tent and a concert Saturday night at the Stan Sheriff 
Center. 

Starting Friday, E.K. Fernandez Shows Inc. will be bringing all the great food, games, and rides you grew up with to 
Bachman lawn. UH students are responsible for running both the technology tent (a product and services show) and haunted 
house, which will be lo- cated at the schools music department parking lot. 

Although any details about the haunted house have yet to be revealed, 
if there are any monitors displaying highlights of last 

years football team, you are sure to get your dollars 
worth of horror. 

Saturday night, The Stan Sheriff Center will 
hold its first concert ever. The "Ghost Busta 
Bash," sponsored by Budweiser and FMlOO, will 

feature the music of Kapena, Typical Hawaiians, 
N~tural Vibrations, Ka ' au, Chant and Sean Na' auao. 

Following the concert there will be an official after-party at 
World Care. 

To partake in any of the carnival events you will need to pur
chase scrips for $10 a book. 40 percent of the gr~ss sales ofpresale 

scrips (scrips sold before Oct. 29) will go to student clubs on 
campus. All the profits made from scrip sales after the Oct. 29 

deadline, will go to E. K. Fernandez. · 
Tickets for the "Ghost Busta Bash" are priced 

~, as follows: floor seats $18, bottom section 
seats $15, top section seats $10. 

Carnival scrips and concert 
tickets can be purchased on-line 
at uhcamival@hawaii.edu. 

Carnival dates & times: Fri
day 6 p.m. to 11:30 p.m., Saturday 

11:30 a.m. to 11:30 p.m. and Sunday 11:30 
a.m. to 10 p.m. 

KAPI'O 7 

Halloween: a night to 
be a kid again Cinema Reuiew: Fight Club 

Kimberlee Tanaka 
· Staf!Writer 

Life can get pretty boring, espe
cially in October when school days 
drag on, the weathers not so great 
and everyone's into that monochro
matic Gap look. 

So when Halloween rolls around 
I get really excited. It's a day meant 
to be scary, dark and mysterious. The 
days are filled with miniature 
witches and monsters getting sugar 
highs and the nights are filled with 
over-sized kids playing dress-up and 
getting high on the fact that they can 
get away with anything behind the 
security of a costume. 

My favorite post-puberty Hal
loween started out lame, but ended 
up being one of the most fun nights 
of my life. 

My best friend and I were feel
ing pretty useless, our brilliant idea 
of dressing up as censored naked 
people using strategically placed 
black construction paper rectangles 
turned out to be a bust, literally. Our 
friends came over already drunk and 
stupid, and the thought of cruising 
through Waikiki and Restaurant 

Row with them just didn't sound ap-
pealing. So, we decided to do some- Landon lwamura 
thing on our own. Staf!Writer 

Not being with a large group of If raw intense violence is your 
people with different ideas of where thing, then "Fight Club" is the movie 
the night should go gave us a feeling for you. Even though "Fight Club" 
of freedom. We dressed up in slinky deals with violent acts of human na
dresses and made our hair into that ture, this is one of those movies that 
glaJmrous Veronica Lake style, put on will make you think once you exit · 
obscene amounts of makeup and the theater. This movie is worth 
topped it off with swollen red gouges watching if you enjoyed such mov
on our necks and shoulders which was ies as "Usual Suspects" or "Seven." 
balanced with tons of glitter. Just get- Though "Fight Club" starts off slow, 
ting ready was filled with so much the adrenaline in the movie begins to 
laughing and silliness. Dancing pump from the middle to the end. 
around to retro Madonna, o~r moods "Fight Club" is mainly about an 
were instantly lifted. average salary working man (Edward 

We headed out to the Cannon Club ,. · ~ · 

and danced like the divas we were. 
That was the only night that I can say ,, 
I danced with a cowboy, Zorro and an · 
alien. But it wasn't a night of hook
ing up because who knows what a cute · 
Batman looks like underneath that · 

Norton) who meets a man named 
Tyler (Brad Pitt) who sells soap for a 
living. Because they're tired of liv
ing in a hi-tech world where people 
can't live the life they always wanted 
they form a club for those who. want 
to take out their aggression by fight
ing. These two go on a self- destruc
tive rampage throughout the movie 
with an underground cult that is con
trolled through the voice of Tyler. 
The ending is indeed quite a surprise. 

Even though "Fight Club" is quite 
disturbing because of its graphic de
piction of antisocial behavior and 
graphic violence, "Fight Club" is in
deed a worthy box office chart top-

Earn bachelor's 
degrees with 
specializations in: 

mask, and it wasn't about getting : 
drunk to have a good time. All inhibi- . 
tions and insecurities disappear when : 
you become unrecognizable to even · 
yourself. It was all about having fun ·',. 
and being a silly kid again. 

University of Hawai'i 

Accounting 

Anthropology 

Business 
Administration 

West 
O'ahu 

Economics 

Hawaiian-Pacific 
Studies 

History 

Justice Administration 

Literature 

The Devil's Cauldron UH West O'ahu offers 
junior- and senior-level 
courses to eligible 
students who have 
completed an associate 
in arts or 55 credits of 
qualified college courses. 
Call us at 454-4700 or 
visit our home page at 
www.uhwo.hawall.edu. 

Philosophy 

Political Science 

Psychology 
For real chills, take a journey to 

Devil"s Cauldron, Brazil's most no
torious prison and the Comando 
Vermelho (Red Command) that ran 
it. Over 100 photographs and the en
tire booklength narrative by Andre 
Cypriano can be accessed on the web 
at <http://www.f8.com/FP/DC/>, 
the FocalPoint website. 

The setting is the llha Grande, a 

lush tropical area off the coast of Bra- ; 
zil, which houses some of that: 
country's most notorious prisoners. : 

The political and other prisoners ~ 
started the Red Command, a criminal ! 
organization that controls large parts 

1

. 

of the slums in Rio de Janeiro. It is . 
the flrst time that the C.V. openly al- ~ 
lowed its members to be photo-. 
graphed. ' 

Day, evening and 
weekend programs 

Convenient location 

Affordable tuition 

Free parking 

Personal attention 
An Accredited, Equal 
Opportunity/ Affirmative 
Action Institution 

Public Administration 

per. Brad Pitt and Edward Norton 
portrayed their characters well 
enough to convince easily influenced 
individuals to start up their very own 
fight clubs. Helena Bonham Carter 
convinces the audience that she's a 
tramp searching for true love. I give 
this movie a big thumbs up for the 
performance as well as the plot. 

BATS 
They will suck you dry! 

Playing at Consolidated and 
Signature theaters. 

GET TO 
COLLEGE? 

NEED A LIFT! 
When f.OU serve part-time in 
Hawai1's own Army National 

Guard, you can discover 
opportUnities to last a lifetime. 

* port-time job with great pay 
* money fot college 
* job tldll ttolnlng 
*adventure 

Call today onclllcotn how 

1-800-GO-GUARD 

• 
.. 
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Workshops 
The SOS Workshops are FREE, but 
students must sign up at the LAC 
main counter by 12 p.m. Monday, the 
week of the workshop. For disability 
accommodations, call Gail Harada at 
734-9342 at least 10 working days 
before the workshop. 
Secrets of Success Workshops 
Nov. 1: Are You Ready for an Online 
Course? with Jimmy Shimabukuro 12 
- 1 p.m. in 'Iliahi 228F 

Grammar Workshops 

Oct. 26: Commas, Colons, and Semi
colons 
2nd Session (Wed.) 12-l p.m. in 
'Iliahi 228F 

Oct. 27: Subject-Verb Agreement 
Nov. 3: Pronoun-Antecedent Agree
ment 
Nov. 10: Commas 
Nov. 17: Wordiness 

Jobs 
For more information, call the Job Placement Office at 734-9514 or go to 
'/lima 103. fications: Associates degree in nurs
Office Help: 20 hrs or less a week. ing. Valid Hawaii RN license. 

Mon.- Fri. Orthopedic Surgeon's Of- Research Paralegal: FT 8 a.m.-4:30 

fice. p.m. assist in investigations of ethi
Line cook and cashier/counter per- cal complaints and claims against at
son: PT permanent eve, wkends. $6- torneys and assist in writing and re-
7 depending on exp. Will train on line searching of ethical opinions. Must 
for food preparation, cashier and have excellent writing and verbal 
minimal bartending. skills, legal research experience, com-

Cardiac Catheterization Specialist: puter literacy, AA degree or 
FT Duties: Assure CCL equipment bachelor 's degree is OK. Good ben
and room are functional. Assumes efits. 
responsibility of scrub tech during Photo Person: 15 hrs, 1 weekday and 
interventional procedures and cinean- 1 weekend. Run a Photo Booth at a 
giography and other cine functions. prominent luau. Take pictures with 
Qualifications: Graduate from an ac- guests with our monkeys and parrots 
credited school of radiologic techno I- .Qualifications: Friendly, likes mon
ogy. ARRT /Hawaii State License, keys and parrots, willing to learn, and 
Current CPR and ACLS certification. dependable. 

Cardiac Monitor Technician: Per
form a variety of duties and services. 
Responsible. High sc}.1ool diploma. 
Basic EKG. CPR level C. Document 
accurately, ECG interpretation. 

Dia~nostic Ima~in~ Nurse Spec: 
Provide quality nursing care to pa
tients in diagnostic imaging depart
ment. Function as liaison between ra
diology and other departments. Quali
fications: Associates degree, graduate 
of an accredited RN program. Hawaii 
RN license, current CPR certificate. 

Nurse Anesthetist: Administers intra
venous and other anesthetics safely, 
deliveries or other pertinent medical 
procedures in hospital setting. Quali-

7Ables AVAilAble 

Caregiver for semi-invalid male: PT 
$8 hr. Thur. 8:30 a.m.-12:30 p.m. 
Duties: assist to the bathroom, chat
ting, play cribbage board game. 
Qualifications: Caring and helpful. 

Sales Clerk: PT 10-12 hrs per week. 
Mon.-Sat. Flexible hrs $7 an hr. Du
ties: Cashier, stock merchandise, re
ceive inventory, some cleaning. 
Qualifications: Able to smile and as
sist customers. Simple math skills 

OfliceAssistant: FfDuties: Perform 
clerical and receptionist duties, able 
to communicate effectively, able to 
speak and understand Japanese help
ful. Work independently yet coopera
tively with team members. 

At the ~oArfl of ~tulfeot 1JublieAtions 

Beads, Books, 
Crafts and Plant Sale 
Nov. 14, KCC Chapel, 7-4:30 p.m. 
same day as the KCC brunch & Parks & Rec 
craft fair in adjoining parking lot. 
Call 734-9120 for information 

INFOLINE 

Notices 
Special Student Congress 
Elections : What can you do to in
fluence changes on campus? You can 
nominate yourself, or another person 
to fill one of the two positions in the 
ASKCC Student Congress. Then vote 
on either Nov. 3 or Nov. 4 in the 
caferteria. Utilize your poweer to af
fect change on campus. 

Spring 2000 Graduates 
Priority Registration . 

Liberal Arts students intending to 
graduate next semester will have pri
ority in early registration if you make 
an appointment to see a counselor on 
Nov. 1, 2, 3, or 4 to register for your 
final semester's credits. 

The next COMPASS Testing will be 
in 'Iliahi 124 on Oct. 26, 27, 28 from 
8 a.m. - 4 p.m.; Oct. 29 from 8 a.m. -
1 p.m. ; Oct. 30 from 9 a.m. 

With Our Words 
Come to a student reading featuring 
the original, creative work of emerg
ing student writers on Thursday, Oct. 
28 at 7 p.m. in 'Ohia 118 (below the 
cafeteria). Free and open to the pub
lic. If you are interested in partici
pating as a reader, please contact 
Leigh Dooley at 734-9703 or 
idooley@ leahi.kcc.hawaii.edu or Jill 
Makagon at 734-9180 or 
jmakagon@hawaii.edu .. 

Deadline for scholarships for incom
ing UH Manoa students of Asian-Pa
cific Ethnicity for the Multicultural 
Scholars Program in the College of 
Tropical Agriculture and Human Re
sour~es applications is Feb. 1, 2000. 
Five scholarships will be awarded, 
each providing over $5,000 per year 
for 4 years, for full-time students. For 
more information contact Allene 
Chun at the CTAHR Academic Af
fairs Office, 956-6733, or e-mail at 
chuna @ctahr.hawaii.edu. 

Bowman Travel Grants are avail
able to undergraduate students partici
pating in'study, work, and volunteer 
programs. Awards will be made in the . 
form of a voucher to be exchanged at 
Council Travel for roundtrip air travel 
to the program destination. The dead
line for spring 2000 program appli
cants is Oct. 26. Complete informa
tion and applications can be found at 
<http://www.ciee.org/study/scholar
ships/index.htm>http : // 
www.ciee .org/study/scholarships/ 
index.htm> or Janet Grunwald at 
JGrunwald @ciee.org 

Bamboo Ridge Press Presents: The 
Best of HONOLULU Fiction Liter
ary reading. Tonight, Tues. Oct. 26, 
UH Manoa Campus Center Ballroom, 
7:00-reception, 7:30-reading Event is 
free and open to the public. 

Haunted House 
By Michelle Allman 

Across 
3. Ghost 
4. Devil or demon 
8. Ghost infected 
domicile 
9. Peril 
12.Eerie 
13. Spiral steps 
14. Shiver 

Down 
1. Bewitched 
2. Inheritors 
4. Sounds of 
waking 
5. Bewitching hour 
6. Track in dirt 
7. They flap in wind 
10. Creature 
11. Thwart 

At the Koa Gallery: 
'Black & White' 

The Koa Gallery at KCC presents 
"Black and White," new work by 
Timothy P. Ojile opening today at the 
Koa gallery. The artist explores man
nequin-like figures, some bound in 
bandage forms, others stand like de
capitated Greek statues. Don't miss 
this powerful and avant-garde exhibit. 
The show runs until Nov. 13, recep
tion is Wednesday, Oct 27, 5-7p.m. 

The United Nations: Building aNew 
World Order Rooted in Ecology, 
Peace and Human Rights. Free lec
ture by Johua Cooper sponsered by 
Pacific and Asian Affairs Council and 
K.C.C. Arts and Sciences Continuing 
Education Programs. 'Ohi'a Audito
rium 118, Thursday, Nov. 4, 6:30-8 
p.m. For more information 734-9517. 

CLASSIFIED ADS 

DO YOU NEED HELP IN 
PROOFREADING YOUR 
SCHOOL PAPERS? 
Call Jean at 946-7853 

IMMEDIATE OPENINGS! 
Students earn $375/$575 weekly 
processing/assembling medical 
I.D. cards from your home. Expe
rience unnecessary ... we train 
you ! Call MediCard 1-541-386-
5290, ext.300. 

October 26, 1999 

Film Festival opens 
Get your popcorn ready because it is 
time once again for the Hawai 'i In
ternational Film Festival. This year's 
festival runs from Nov. 5 -14 in Ho
nolulu. Tickets go on sale Wednes
day, Oct. 27 and cost $6 for the gen
eral public and $5 for Hawaii Film 
Fest members, Students, Seniors, 
Military, and PIC Members upon pre
sentation of valid ID. Tickets to open
ing night will cost $10. For informa
tion, see <http://www.hiff.org> or 
call 5 28-HIFF. 

Headlining this years festival on 
opening night will be "Snow Falling 
On Cedars" starring Ethan Hawke 
and Youki Kudoh. Set in the years 
after the Japanese attack on Pearl 
Harbor, Ishmael(Ethan Hawke) gets 
torn between his traumatic wartime 
experiences and his long-buried feel
ings for secret childhood sweetheart 
Hatsue(Youki Kudoh). This is sure 
to be a great opening night film. 

Wrapping up the festival on clos
ing night will be "Ride With The 
Devil" which shows what life was 
like on the Kansas/Missouri border 
during the American Civil War. 
Rather than simply re-staging the fa
mous battles of the Civil War, Ride 
With The Devil shows how people get 
trapped by events beyond there con
trol, problems still being seen today 
in places like Bosnia, Somalia, and 
east Timor. 

For those who like comedies, a 
must see is sure to be "The Wrong 
Guy." Taken from a sketch that Foley 
wrote for the award-winning comedy 
troupe," "The Wrong Guy" is about 
Nelson Hibbert(Dave Foley) who is 
on the run from no one for a murder 
he didn't commit, but he believes he 
did commit a murder and that the cops 
are after him. 

Whether you like comedies, dra
mas, action, or foreign films, the Ha
waii International Film Festival is 
sure to have something to your lik
ing . So check it out and you won ' t 
be disappointed 

Millenium kick off party, Na Leo, 
A Departure from the Ordinary. A 
live performance starring Na Leo 
Pilimehana and special guests: Broth
ers Cazimero, Pomai and Loeka , 
Kamehameha School's Hawaiian 
Ensemble, and the Halau of New 
Hope. Nov. 5 at the Sheraton Wakiki 
Hotel in the Hawaii Ballroom. Ad
vance seating $25, at the door $30 
Doors open at 6:30p.rn,.show starts 
at 7:30p.m. 

Aloha United Way 
Fundraiser 

White Elephant & Craft Fair 

Oct. 29, 10 a.m. - 1 p.m. 
'Ohia cafeteria 

Set your goals high. 

Sometimes reaching your goals seems like an impossible task. 
In the Air Force you'll get the tools you need to reach any goal 
you set. We'll help get you there by: 

• providing education opportunities with tuition assistance 
• establishing leadership skills for a promising future 
• preparing you for a career in life 

You can earn up to $9,000 enlistment bonus, if you qualify. So, 

if you're between the ages of 17-27- caii1-800-423-USAF 

AIM HIGH for an information packet, or visit 
AIR-lill.........._ the Air Base at www.airforce.com 

-FORCE~ 


	1999-10-26_001-C
	1999-10-26_002-C
	1999-10-26_003-C
	1999-10-26_004-c
	1999-10-26_005-C
	1999-10-26_006-C
	1999-10-26_007-C
	1999-10-26_008-C

