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Guest Speakers 
Meet and Talk 

with 
Emme Tomimbang 

March 1, 2000 
12 p.m.- 1 p.m. 

'Ohi'a Auditorium Am. 118 
KCC Campus 

"Women in the Media" 

Emme Tomimbang will 
make an appearance at 
KCC to discuss the contri
bution, influence and sta
tus of women in Hawaii's 
multi-media and the dif
ference they· are· making in 
the business community. 
and in reshaping the 
future o f Hawai'i 

I I 

Meet and Talk 
with 

Margery Bronster 

March 7, 2000 

12 p.m.- 1p.m. 
'Ohi'a Auditorium Am. 118 

KCC Campus 

"Women in Law" 

To celebrate women's his
tory month, Margery 
Bronster will discuss the 
contribution, influence and 
status of women in 
Hawai'i's legal community 
and and the difference 
they are making in reshap
ing the future of Hawai'i 

UH :faculty upholds 
language requirement 

Laura Meyer 
Staff Writer 

A recent faculty vote upheld the 
Manoa Senate's decision to keep 
UH's language requirement. The 
close decision (472-403) leaves the 
door open for continued debates. 
Many faculty believe students in 
high-tech fields would be better 
served studying subjects related to 
their major rather than wasting 16 
credit hours on language. The oppo
nents of UH's language requirement 
also believe that UH is out of step 
with · the rest of the nation because 
they are of the only 16 percent of 
Carnegie I schools in the United 
States that require a foreign lan
guage outside of the arts and science 
majors . 

However, proponents of the lan
guage requirement feel that lan
guage is important in Hawai 'i 's 
multi-ethnic atmosphere. One facul
ty member also stated that "learning 
a second language is like a mental 
exercise" and that " it opens you up 
to new experiences." 

Despite the ongoing faculty 
debate, there are those who believe 
that this is not a battle of arts and 
humanities vs. science and technol
ogy. There's no doubt that both 

sides of the debate have the stu
dent 's best interest in mind. The real 
question is how to solve the prob
lem of UH's language requirement 
while still giving the students every
thing they need to graduate and be 
competent in their field. 

One possible end to the debate is 
to require students to fulfill their 
language requirements before they 
even get to college. It's a resolution 
th~t has been successful on the 
mainland. However, Philosophy 
professor Mary Tiles, states that the 
issue has been brought before the 
Hawai'i superintendent of schools, 
but there is the question of 
resources. The question of resources 
is the same issue facing those at UH 
that feel if more classes were 
offered to students they would have 
the opportunity they needed to fill 
their language requirement and 
complete the courses needed in their 
field . 

However, the decision has been 
made and UH will keep its current 
language requirement. The only 
amendment made to the require
ment was that students, if they take 
language in high school, can receive 
college credits for them. So taking a 
foreign language in high school is 
the only alternative for potential UH 
students have for now. 
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Friends and supporters of the Hawaiian Entrepreneur Club remove the hot lava rocks before hoisting 
the kalua pig from the imu. The pig was served at a fundraising lu'au on Friday. 

Supreme Court decision favors Rice 
but turns into Cayetano vs. OHA 

Lauro Meyer 
Editor 

The controversial Rice vs . 
Cayetano case came to a close Feh. 
23 with a 7-2 vote in favor of 
Harold "Freddy" Rice. The decision 
ended a four year battle that started 
in 1996 when Rice was denied the 
right to vote in OHA elections. Only 
those who are 50 percent or more 
Hawaiian were permitted to vote in 
OHA elections and Rice is 
Caucasian, which disqualified hirrl\ 
from taking part in the elections. 

' Rice filed suit against the State 
of Hawai'i, claiming that OHA was 
violating his constitutional rights 
based on the 15th Amendment 
which states that an individual can
not be denied the right to vote on the 
basis of race. 

The case was highlighted in the 
media and became a hotbed of con
troversy. Many feared that an OHA 
loss would bring into question the 
special governmental status of 
Hawaiians and jeopardize the pro
grams that have been implemented 
to benefit Native Hawaiians. 

Many of the fears surrounding 

the case were squashed when the 
Supreme Court narrowed their ·deci
sion to include the OHA election 
process alone, leaving out discus
sions of Hawaiian status and gov
ernmental programs. People feared 
that a Supreme Court ruling that 
questioned status of Native 
Hawaiians could bring into question 
the status of many Native American 
tribes throughout the United States. 

While the State of Hawai 'i lost 
the case, which will now allow non
Hawaiians to vote in OHA elec
tions, the status of Hawaiians is 
secure, limiting the possibility of a 
national backlash. 

Unfortunately, the Supreme 
Court decision has created new con
troversy. Less than 24 hours after 
the Supreme Court decision, 
Governor Cayetano said he will 
remove eight of the nine trustees 
and appoint replacements until 
November 's election. Cayetano is 
justified in removing and is claim
ing that the offices of the trustees 
were gained by an unconstitutional 
election and are, therefore, null and 
void. 

The news of possible trustee 
removals has caused a whirlwind of 
controversy and was unexpected. 

Many feel that if the CUITent trustees 
offices were in question the 
Supreme Court would have 
addressed the issue specifically. 

There are also those, including 
some Cayetano supporters, who sec 
the removal of the trustees as 
Cayetano's attempt to resolve ce<.leLI 
land issues and to take control of the 
hoard; a board that has often be 
divided over major issues. Despite 
these allegations, there is no ques
tioning his ability or right, as gov
erner, to remove the trustees from 
office. 

However, early this morning the 
eight OHA trustees met to discu ss 
options. The trustees are . not ques
tioning Cayetano's right to remove 
them, they are questioning the 
motives of such a move. 

It is still early in the debate and 
no concrete decisions have been 
made. So we will have to wait to see 
what happens over the few weeks. 
For there are serious questions of 
legal removal, trustee rights and 
possible backlashes against 
Cayetano. · Many feel the real 
answer is listening to the Hawaiian 
community and to let them decide 
what is best. 
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Poor education in Hawai'i needs attention 
Barb Brothers 

. Political SciencellO; 
Dr. Vincent Pollard 

believe one of the biggest 
threats to future generations living 
in Hawai'i is the poor level of pub
lic education provided by the state. 
Our descendants will find them
selves in the midst of economic, 
political and technological instabili
ty if the issue of education is not 
resolved. 

Clearly, environmental destruc
tion, uncaring attitudes and the eco
nomic situation are important 
issues. As Hawai ' i faces these seri
ous issues that threaten future gen
erations, I believe that education 
plays a role in it all. While educa
tion may not be the answer to all of 
our problems, it certainly will work 
to lessen the severity or the other 
issues facing the state. In order to 
deal with the problems that arise in 
our society we need to have people 
who are educated to address these 
concerns. Education will lead peo
ple to a greater understanding of our 
complex problems . Hopefully, it 
will also help those in positions of 
power to formulate solutions . 

Hawai'i's schools are in need of 
the most basic supplies and are con
stantly dealing with budget cuts. It 
is quite clear that the State of 
Hawai'i is not meeting the needs of 
our youth. I agree with the state
ment Linda Lingle made during her 
bid to become governor of the state 
of Hawai'i: 

"People continue to lose confi
dence in our~ public education sys
tem. We will not achieve sustain
able economic recovery without 
major improvements to our educa
tional system." (Lingle, 1998) 

This could result in a dangerous 
migration of local residents to the 
US mainland and other countries in 
search of better educational oppor
tunities. We may find ourselves liv
ing in an ignorant society; thus 
feeding an uncaring attitude. With 
the absence of a solid educational 
base, Hawai'i will fall behind the 
rest of the country in regards to 
technology, medicine and econom
ics. 

We must, as a whole, place more 

value on the role teachers' play in 
society. That value must be vali
dated with pay increases and 
improved benefits. Currently, 
Hawai' i is in the midst of a short
age of qualified teachers. The state 
must actively recruit qualified 
individuals, and be able to keep 
them. 

We must look to those running 
our state government and demand 
that they commit to increasing 
government expenditures for edu
cational needs. In addition, the 
public must become active in our 
state 's schools. Children should be 
seeing us taking an interest in our 
schools. The students need to learn 
from our example. 

The Department of Education is 
greatly in need of an overhaul. We 
must model Hawai'i's Department 
of Education after a system that 
has proven to be effective else
where, rather than using the 
extremely ineffective "band aid" 
approach of patch here and there. 
The ever-popular ''band aid" 
approach is favored as a less 
expensive option. However, I 
believe that resources used to 
upgrade the educational system of 
Hawaii is money well spent. · 
Again, Ms. Lingle hits the mark. 

"Too much bureaucracy exists 
at the top, not enough is getting to 
the classrooms, and the teachers 
are overburdened with paperwork. 
When a state spends $700 million 
dollars a year on education, it is a 

0 \ 

d1sgrace that students don't have 
basic materials like books. We can 
do so much better." (Lingle, 1998) 

In order to accomplish this 
goal, we may need to look at radi
cal as well as practical options. 
Obviously, the status quo is no 
longer acceptable. We should look 
at different models, choose the best 
parts from them and tailor a system 
that will benefit Hawai 'i 's future. 
The United States is not made up 
of cookie cutter states. What is 
good . for one is not necessarily 
good for all. 

Therefore, I believe an educa
tional council would be the best 
way to go about achieving that 
end. If we bring together people of 
different disciplines, (ie. special 

education, speech pathologists, 
social workers, psychologists, 
teachers, government and commu
nity leaders, administrators, etc.) 
who are willing to commit to work
ing on our system, I believe an edu-

. cational counsel could prove to be a 
indispensable tool in reshaping 
Hawai'i's future . 

This is not a new concept. The 
team approach has been used effec
tively for many years 1 Corporations 
utilize ''think tanks" all the time. If 
they can use it to make money, we 
should be able to use the concept to 
better our state "s future. Education 
is not an issue that can be solved by 
teachers and administrators alone. 
We need to see the personal compo
nent. How can children who have 
no homes, no food or clean clothes 
concentrate in school? Social serv
ices are critical. Mr. Orfield agrees. 
Gary Orfield, professor of educa-

tion and social policy at Harvard 
University, is more skeptical about 
attempts at fixing troubled urban 
schools. 

In an article in the Detroit News, 
March 21, 1999, Orfield said, 
"Voucher plans and school 
takeovers, whether they be state or 
mayoral, are quick fixes, organiza
tional chart solutions." 

"There is no more evidence that 
they make much difference . The 
problems of urban schools are real
ly rooted in the families and the 
communities and the teaching 
staffs. These kinds of re fo rms don't 
change any of that." 

We must use all of the avenues 
open to us' The mass communica
tion system that is in place today, if 
used correctly, could prove to be an 
invaluable tool. If television, radio 
and the internet are' utilized , 
Hawai 'i could attract qualirled pro-

Announcements continued 
continued from pg. I 
NOMINATIONS 
FOR MERIT AWARDS 

Nominations are taking place for 
the following KCC student merit 
awards. Forms are available at the 
Office of Student Activities in'Ohia 
101. Deadline for all three awards 
is 3 p.m. on Mar. 10 
Dean Charles K. Nakamura 
Award: For the student who has 
made the most significant contribu
tion in student activities at KCC. 
The winner 1ei::ei ves a $200 cash 
award, a plaque and the recipient's 
name is engraved on a perpetual 
trophy mounted on the wall in 
'Ohia 101. 
KCC Provost's Award: 
The KCC Provost annually recog
nizes an exemplary student 
who has exhibited meritorious 
service to KCC. The winner 
receives a $250 cash award, an 
individual plaque and the 
recipient's name is engraved on a 
perpetual trophy. 
ASKCC Student Congress 
President's Award: This annual 
award is given by the Student 
Congress chairperson to the student 
who has made the most meaningful 
contribution to the KCC student 
body during the academic year. 

This award consists of a $500 cash 
award and an individual plaque. 
2000-2001 SCHOLARSHIPS 
Through the generous support of 
individuals and private organiza
tions in the community, a wide vari
ety of scholarships will be available 
for the 2000-200 1 academic year to 
KCC students in good standing. The 
application deadline for all of these 
scholarships is Mar. 10. 
Applications will be available from 
respective department/discipline 
offices and/or the Development 
Office. 'Ilima 2 I 2. beginning Feh. 
14. 
Applications for scholarships in 
Food Service and Hospitality 
Education may be obtained in 
'Ohelo 125 or 102. For more infor
mation contact Lori Maehara at 
734-9466. 
Business 
• American Business $500 
•Women's Association $500 
• J. M. Long Foundation $500 
•Helen Freyer S500 
Fine Arts 

(check with department) 
Fond Service 
•Guest Service Award varies 
•General Mutual Benefit 
•Association of Hawai 'i 
Adult In Transition (2) $500 

speak 0 ut! Questions & photos by Thomas Krown 

If you were a vegetable, which one would you be? Why? 

Andy Folson 
Liberal Arts 
Broccoli, because it's just plain 
funny. 

Christy Uchida 
Marketing , 
A baby carrot, because they are 
sweet and small like me! 

Joey Timberlake 
Liberal Arts 
Eggplant, cause it's got curves. 

Troy Shinsato 
Liberal Arts 
Zucchini, cause it's the last veg
etable and everyone knows you 
save the best for last. 

fessionals, gain support for the 
· cause and raise funding! 

"Educational environments that 
are responsive to human diversity 
treat differences among students as 
strengths that can be built upon or 
as needs that must be accommodat
eJ. Unresponsive and ineffective 
systems of delivery ignore individ
ual differences or, even ~orse, treat 
students differences in a stigmatiz
ing manner that redu ces learning 
opportunities." (Wang, Haertel, 
Walberg, 1997, available at 
<httyP//www.te'mple .edu/LSS/L97-
4.htm#future> ·. 

Hawai'i has given us amazing 
gifts, the natural beauty of the 
mountains and oceans, the aloha 
spirit and the diversity of it's peo
ple. We should be building upon 
these gifts to help up secure a better 
tomorrow for us all. 

Academic Excellence $500 
Health Science 
•Helen Freyer (4) $500Straub 
• Auxiliary Se;·v ices (2) $500 

Journalism 
•Buck Buchwach varies 
Medical Assisting 
•Central Medical Clinic Tuition 
Dental Assisting 
•Dental Assisting varies 
Liberal Arts/Speech 
•James Embrey Memorial $500 
Liberal Arts 
•Helen Freyer $500 
Nursin~ 
•Tredick Memorial varies 
Nursing LPN 
•Straub Auxiliary Services $500 
NursingADN 
•Society of 40 Men & 8 Horses 
$500 
•Helen Freyer (2) $500 
NursingLPN 
•P.E.O. Chapter C $500 
•Physical Therapy Assisting 
•Barbara Felix Yap $500 
Radiologic Technology 
•Lloyd/Moore Foundation SlOOO 
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Sharon Rowe: . 

Ballet as meditation 
Komi Lizares 

Staff Writer 

Philosophy instructor Sharon 
Rowe is loaded with talent. Not 
only is she wickedly smart with a 
Ph. D to match, but she also has a 
MFA in Dance from the Univerity 
of Hawaii at Manoa. Interesting 
combo that she insists is more alike 
than not. 

Sharon enrolled at the 
University of Hawaii upon her 
father's request. Stationed here in 
the military, he suggested that it 
would be cheaper to pay resident 
tuition than continue at Colorado 
University. She transferred here 
and fell in love with the islands. 
She finished her degree in philoso
phy at the University of Hawai'i. 

While attending UH she met a 
ballet teacher who helped her break 
free of her normal introverted self. 
Blessed with a master that Sharon 
describes as" the most wonderfully 
spiritual and emotionally enlight
ened teacher" she was able to tran
cend her energy to a new physical 
level. This sparked such a renewed 
spirit that she obtained a MFA in 
dance while writing her Ph .D. 
While she was going back and forth 

·between dance classes and disserta
tion requirements she broke an 
ankle which forced her to finally 
slow down. She was then able to 

COMPASS 
Placement Testing 
Spring.2000 

March 14 through 31 
Tues- Thurs 8 a.m. - 4 p.m. 
Fridays 8 a.m. - 1 p.m. 
Saturdays 9 a.m. - 10 a.m. 

April 1 through 15 
Tues - Thurs 8 a.m. - 4 p.m. 
Fridays 8 a.m. - 1 p.m. 
Saturdays 9 a.m. - 10 a.m. 

May 9 through 20 
Tues- Thurs 8 a.m.- 4 p.m. 
Fridays 8 a.m. - 1 p.m. 
Saturdays 9 a.m.- 10 a.m. 

Hawaiian and foreign language 
tests, the CELSA, and the writing 
sample will be administered on 
the following days and at the 
ti~es specified: 

Tuesdays 
10 a.m. and 2 p.m. 
Thursdays 
10 a.m. and 2 p.m. 
Fridays- 10 a.m. 
Saturdays- 10 a.m. 

Testing will begin at the specified 
hours. Students should plan to 
arrive at least 15 minutes before 
the scheduled testing time. 
Students arriving late for a test 
session must return for -testing at a 
later session . 

There will be no test
ing during holidays. 
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KCC's Sharon Rowe 
finish her Ph.D. 

"Being mentally burned out 
looked forward to my ballet classes 
as a kind of meditation" says 
Sharon. She insists that ballet has 
the potential to unify anti channel 
energy. "Performing was also a 
great reliever and promoted a good 
feeling within." 

Sharon speaks of these two sub
jects in the same breath. "They are 
very similar in the respect that they 
both are reflections of one another. 
Discipline and freedom both con
tained." Sharon teaches Philosophy 
but also taught ballet here. 
Currently, she is trying to revive the 
spirit of ballet here by offering a fall 
class. Those intersted may sign a 
petition sheet located at 'Olapa 130. 
(on door) 

Tuia'ana Me Braun 
Editor 

Ever find yourself partying the 
night away, only having to wake up 
early the next morning for class? 
Ever attend class with a pounding 
headache and dry mouth? Can't 
concentrate because that pesky 
hangover won't go away? Then you 
are one of the many, whether it"s 
one alcoholic drink or one too 
many anyone can suffer from the 
morning-after effects of a night on 
the town. 

A hangover is basically the 
result of liver toxicity, dehydration 
and malnutrition. "When alcohol 
metabolizes in the liver, it creates 
acetaldehyde," says Dr. Harry 
Davis (Biochemistry instructor). "If 
the liver is unable to detoxify 
acetaldehyde on time or quickly 
enough, it stays in the body and cre
ates the hangover symptoms." At 
the same time alcohol inhibits a 
hormone from the pituitary gland 
called anti-diuretic hormone which 
increases your trips to the bath-

Do you get SLEEPY AFTER READING 
ONLY A FEW PAGES? 

-Do you count the number of pages that are assigned? 
-Are you a slow reader? 
-Do you often have to reread for meaning? 
-Do you have trouble concentrating when you read? 
-Do you get headaches/eyestrain when you read? 

If you experience any of the above, you may 
have a special type of visual problem that is not 
correctable with glasses, contacts or surgery. 

We can solve these ~ommon problems 
and make you a better reader. 

DR. CLAYTON GUSHIKEN 
Optometrist, Specializing in Reading Problems 

941-3811 

Here is your opportunity to find out about the following 
UHM programs: 
• Admissions Process 

• Student Support Services 

• Learning Assistance 

• Student Employment 

• Financial Aid 

• Career Services 

• New Student Orientation 

• Academic Programs 

You'll also have the opportunity to tour the campus and 
attend the academic and student service fair. 
The workshop is free and open to any student interested 
in transferring to UHM! 
DATE: March 3, 2000 
TIME: 8:30 a.m.-12:45 (shuttle service will pick you up) 
SIGN UP: Call or visit the KCC Liberal Arts Counseling 

Center at 'llima 103, 734-9500 

room. No wonder 
why the line -to the 
bathroom at the 
club is always so 
long. 

Here are some 
preventions and 
remedies to get 
you back on your ( ~~~~'f./ 
feet and to class on ·. 
time after a hard 
night drinking. ®wATIR 

Eat fatty or oily 
food before you have the first drink. 
That lines your stomach and slows 
the body"s absorption of alcohol. 
Order a big bucket of greasy fries 
and eat the whole thing by yourself, 
all in the name of preventing a 
hangover. Eat starches while you 
drink to soak up the alcohol and try 
to avoid alcohol with high levels of 

dark rum 
and shen·y 
are the 
worst. 

J'----~~~.._- V o d k a , 
and white 
wine are 

the least adulterated . Beer is in 
between. You also might try cutting 
down on the tequila shots (Just a 
thought). 

If you don ' t have the foresight 
like most and worry about prob
lems when they arise then here are 
some remedies for the morning 
after. When ·you wake up with a 
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hangover, the best thing to do is 
treat it, or go back to sleep. If going 
back to sleep is not an option and 
you have class in 15 minutes then 
get up and drink lots of water. A dry 
mouth is a sign of dehydration. 
Drink plenty of water or juice to 
replace lost fluid. Alcohol depletes 
the system of many nutrients, par
ticularly vitamins A, B, B6, and 
potassium. Take a multivitamin that 
includes min~r To work out the 
alcohol our of your system (actually 
to metabolize it), a little exercise is 
useful. It increases your intake of 
oxygen, and oxygen speeds up this 
process. For pain or nausea take 
over-the-counter · analgesics or 
antacids like Ibuprofen or Tylenol. 

Drinking a little of what you 
drank last night has some basis in 
reality. The brain cells affected by 
alcohol can return to normal quite 
suddenly. This explains the super 
sensitivity to noise and smells asso
ciated with a hangover. A small 
amount of alcohol can ease your 
brain back into awareness. 

Since there is no cure for a hang
over all you're really doing is dam
age control. Next time you find 
yourself 
with a hang
over take 
Dr. Davis' 
advice 
"Drink lots 
of water and 
take an 
Ibuprofen," ® mou WAmt 

Comic by: Asian Robles 
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League for Innovation in the Community College 
Student Literary Competition 

First Place Short Story 
Calista and the Fairy Prince 
By:Kristy Sakai 
The blazing sun bore down as I 

lay serenely on the carpet of emer
ald grass and breathed in the fresh 
scent of pine. Nearby, a mean<ieriing 
brook lapped playfully 
s1110oth mossy rocks near its 
I was alone in this blissful 
ary, which was surrounded 
impenetrable woods. I 
white doves soaring 
clear blue sky and sig 
longed for a beloved 
share my life with. 

·had been many who 
seek my hand because of my grace, 
courage, kindness of heart, and 
beauty, none had been able to gain 
my affections. No man, even one of 
greatest stature and wealth, had 
been able to win my love. I was 
waiting, waiting for the special man 
who I had dreamt of, my one true 
love. 

My thoughts were intenupted, 
however, by my mother calling my 
name. "Calista, Calista darling. 
Where are you?" 

"Over here," I called, rising to 
my feet and turning toward the 
direction of our humble cottage in 
the woods. Just then, I gasped as 
the trees nearby began to rustle. 
Suddenly a man upon a shining 
black horse came galloping into my 
sacred sanctuary. I screamed as he 
snatched my arm and lifted me onto 
his horse. I looked up at this man, 
and noticed that he had a long 
prominent gash on his face, extend
ing from his temple, diagonally 
downward through hts lips to his 
chin. That was the last image I 
viewed when the man raised the hilt 
of his sword and brought it forceful
ly down upon my head, as I fell into 
an impenetrable world of darkness. 

I was not sure how many hours 
had passed, but I awoke with a start 
and saw that the sun was already 
sinking to its lofty bed behind the 
formidable mountain peaks. 
Groggily I surveyed my surround
ings. I was on a tiny island, not 

First Place in Short Story 

Calista and the Fairy Prince 
more than 5 miles long, sunounded 
by black glassy water for as far as 
the eye could see. Hundreds of fire 
flies danced merrily above, and I 
shuddered with apprehension. I 
mustered all of my courage together 
and called out into the nothingness, 
"Where are you ? Why have you 
brought me here?'' Just then, a swirl 
of golden glitter dust appeared in 
the air in front of me, settling into 
the form of a man. I noticed the 
long gash on the man 's face, and 
realized that this was the man who 
had captured me . He was extreme
ly tall and formidable, and the fire
flies seemed to dance around him. 
illuminating his chiseled face and 
structure. He smiled and spoke. 

"Welcome, Calista, to the land of 
the fairies. I apologize for the hor
rid way in which I was forced to 
bring you here, but the land of the 
fairies has been undisturbed by 
humans for a great many years. It is. 
for our protection that we do not 
allow any mortal to view its loca
tion. I am the of the fairies, and 
I 

find him, and because you are a 
brave girl who is strong and good 
hearted. To torment us, the cruel 
sorcerer has left a riddle to the 
whereabouts of my son." The fairy 
king withdrew a ruJ'T!.pled scrap o f 
paper and handed it to me. 
' 'Perhaps you can tell me what this 
means." 

I held the paper up to the light 
that the fairies created and read: "A 
mortal must follow the golden path 
that the moon will light, toward the 
red hills which burn so bright, over 
green fields of orange lilies you will 
fly, then soar with the indigo doves 
that cry up to the lofty mountains of 
violet mist and you will find him on 
the utmost cliff; but blue sky will 
heed no way back down, but if you 
listened carefully, the answer you 
have already found. " 

"I don't know what this means, 
and I don't think I will be able t o 

help you ... ," I started, but I looked 
into his grieving eyes . I then added 
with a sigh, "But I will try." A radi
ant smile stretched across the fairy 
king's lips. 

"Thank you, my child. I alone 
have the power to give the gift of 
flight, which I shall bestow upon 
you." Golden dust began to swirl 
around me and sudden! y I realized 
that I was being elevated into the 
sky with a pair of silver wings upon 
111y back. "These are only tempo
rary," he said. "It is not in my 

By: Kristy Sakai 
power to bestow you with perma
nent wings . These will last for 24 
hours, then will dissolve mto noth
ingness. You must · act quickly." 
The glowing moon shined brightly, 
casting a shimmering golden path 
on the water. '·There is the path. 
Good luck , Calista." 

I fluttered my wmgs , slowly at 
first, and set off across the black 
glassy water, over the golden path. 
My heart po unded and my mind 
spun with bewilderment, but I knew 
that this was my des tiny. I would 
rescue the fairy prince. I smiled 
slightly and clutched the rumpled 
note. 

I flew on for hours, and then 
began to see forms in the distance 
These were towering mountai. 
which were hurling nut red chu 
that illuminated the black 
Suddenly a smoldering red 
slung out in my direct' 
dodged it, the scorching 
this rock parched my sil 
and I began to 
landed with 

.. :shone brightly 
in the spectac

The sky was 
soared high 

low these ves, as was instructed 
in the riddle . I tlapped my silver 
wings uneasily, but slowly and 
steactily began to ascend toward the 
crying doves . I followed them 
intently, over the thick forest, 
through a freezing snow covered 
plain, and onward over jagged 
rocky terrain. I became extremely 
weary over a vine filled jungle. I 
slowly descended onto moss cov
ered grounds and as I collapsed with 
weariness, I watched in despair as 
the indigo doves soared off into the 
distance. A tear trickled down my 
cheek as I realized that I was now 
lost. It dawned upon me that my 
wings would dt sappear with the 
coming of night, and that without 
my wings, I would never be able to 
fly up to the mountain cliffs to save 
the fairy prince, nor would I be able 
to fly over the harsh terrain and 
water to the land of the fairies . I 
looked for some sign of hope, but 
all that was present were the moss 
covered trees and a multitude of tan
gled vines. Suddenly I heard a 
strange hissing sound. The vinelike 
object suspended next to me was 
actually a monstrous snake! The 
snake bared its razor sharp fangs, 
and slowly curved closer to me, 

ready to strike. Paralyzed by fear 
and weariness, I closed my eyes 
and awaited death . There was a 
loud roar, and I saw that a lion had 
pounced upon the snake and now 
had the snake pinned to the ground. 
The snake shook violently, then dis
appeared. The lion then turned to 
me and spoke. ' 'That was no snake, 
that was an evil sorcerer. I am the 

ing at him, 
wings, I 
rose quickly u 
utmost cliff, whi 
below the clouds. 
fading quickly as 

is to put an end 
He has fre-

ly onto the cliff, and call 
the dimly lit caverns. "I ha 
to rescue the fairy prince 1" 

a sound in the distant cave, and 
toward it. Engulfed in darkness 
called out, "Where are you?", and 
was answered by a loud hiss which 
engulfed my body with fear. 
Something cold and slimy coiled 
around my leg, and I screamed. It 
wrapped itself quickly around my 
body, hissing menacing! y, and I 
realized that this was the evtl sor
cerer. The snake hissed in a sinister 
whisper, "You thought you could 
defeat me, you insolent mortal. 
Now meet your doom!" As the 
monstrous snake coiled back to 
strike, the fear miraculously left my 
body, and I remembered the magic 
peach which the lion king had pre
sented to me. I grasped the peach 
firmly, and as the evil wizard shot 
toward my neck, I thrust the peach 
into his mouth, and drove it into his 
razor sharp fangs. 

The sorcerer bellowed, and I 

Februrary 29, 2000 

stepped back to watch the snake 
thrash in rage and anguish . 
Suddenly there was a clap of thun
der, and the evil sorcerer dissipated 
into .a clo ud of vio let smo~e. 

Torrents of rain began pe lt ing down 
upon the cave. As I le t out a sigh of 
re hef, somethmg grasped my arm. 
" Do not be afraid, beautiful woman, 
for I am who you have journeyed to 
find . I am the fairy prince ." He 

toward me . He was the 
handsome man that I had ever 

He embraced me then, and I 
mto his strong arms. A warm 
washed over me, which I 

felt before. 
y I gasped, ··we must go 

it becomes dark or we will be 
on this mountain peak." 

ts too late, the darkness has 

I felt my back, and realized that 
the silver wings were no longer 
there. "What shall we do?" I cried. 

"I'm afraid that there is nothing 
that we can do. We are trapped 
here, just as I have been for the last 

days," he replied dismally. 
only reconciliation is that I will 

to live out the last of my 
with you." We cried ourselves 

sleep in each other's arms. 
The next morning the sun 

streamed into the cave, illuminating 
it with splendor. My stomach ached 
and growled in hunger. I clenched 
my fist, and realized that I was hold
ing the crumpled riddle of the sor
cerer. "Maybe this will gtve us a 
clue as to how we shall escape," I 
exclaimed. We lifted the note into 
the light and read carefully: 

" A mortal must follow the gold
en path that the moon will light, 
toward the red hills which burn so 
bnght, over green fields of orange 
lilies you will fly, then soar with the 
indigo doves that cry up to the lofty 
mountains of violet nust and you 
will find him on the utmost cliff; but 
blue sky will heed no way back 
down, but if you listened carefully, 
the answer you have already 
found." 

We studied this note for several 
despe1 ately trymg to find the 
that would save our lives. It 

's go outside and get some 
fresh air," said the fairy prince 
soothingly. We walked out of the 
cave, and squmted in the bright sun
light. The view was beautiful, the 
rain had ceased, and the sun illumi
nated the lush green lands. The 
white fluffy clouds had parted, and 
there just below us , a magnificent 
glittering rambow stretched from 
the cliff on which we were standing, 
across the lands as far as the eye 
could see. As we drank in the beau
ty of the sight, I thought to myself, 
"This must be heaven. I have never 
been this close to a rainbow before." 
A shock wave hit me, and I cried out 
in joy. 

.. What is tt?'' he asked, bewil
dered. 

continued on page 6 
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I lived in a simple building, lay
ered with an ivory tone. The win
dows were identical; they were 
small and boxed in, arranged in 
rows evenly spaced along the flat 
surface. Some were lit up, some 
were not. At night, the birds would 
nestle on top of the branches of the 
kukui nut trees that surrounded our 
apartment. An abundance of these 
trees lined Kukui Street, 
ing my window from 
looked out on many lonely 

The four elevators in the build
ing never seemed to work. They 
squeaked and shook as they slowly 
scaled up to each floor. I ques
tioned the authenticity of the 
license that was placed on top of 
the wall in the elevator. At times 
the elevator wouldn't stop on my 
floor; instead, it continued to go up 
despite all the buttons I pushed. A 
telephone inside the elevator, used 
to call for help, bore a sign that 
read "In Case Of An Emergency" 
in bold red letters. I would call for 
help, but it just rang and rang at 
who knows where; no one was ev~r 
there to pick up 'iny cries. When 
the doors opened, I ran. The only 
way home was to go down the 
stairs, thirty flights of stairs, to the 
fifth floor where I lived. Without 
hesitating, I ran through the narrow 

In Sitka, Alaska, the rain sifted 
out of the sky in a perpetual, insipid 
mist from late August to early June. 
The cruise-ship tourists would 
spend their summers touring the 
fourteen miles of road, the Russian 
Orthodox church, and the salmon 
canning facility and leave thinking 
they'd found another island para
dise, only this time the bartenders 
served bot cider instead of margari
tas with paper umbrellas 

Then in August the dorm resi
dents of the local junior college 
would arrive, and the sky would 
remain clear just long enough to 
teach them what they were missing. 
By the start of the semester, the 
freshmen would notice the clouds 
had closed over the island and 
choked out the sun, and then the 
rains would begin blowing over the 
streets, the harbor, the forests, and 
the campus in fine, silken sheets 
like a continuous sneeze. It rained 
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Mocking Birds 
hallway to the heavy metal door, 
pushed my way out into the dark
ness where the gloomy staircase 
was located, and ran down the box
like trail, making sure I did not look 
back to see if anyone was behind 
me. The number five was imprint
ed on the door, for the paint on it 
had chipped off, and rays of light 
escaping from the hallway on my 
floor shone through the small win
dow. I pulled my lit 
hall where 

. my siste'r 
· years older 

ways protected me 
Once she yelled at a 

school and threatened to 
she bothered me 

independent, and 
was dependent on her. 
moved on to intermediate 
she would take the bus back 

stop was four 
home, though it 
away. The streetlights 
to reveal the hideous ma~e 
that dressed like women, the 
deals that took place, and the home
less people scrounging for money. 
They always frightened me, but my 
sister never feared them; she just 
took my hand and walked as if we 

By: Grace E. Sub 
were untouchable. 

One night, we spotted two 
scrubby old men down the dark and 
vacant street. Their overgrown, 
ashy beards shadowed their myste
rious faces . Their clothes were 
dingy and dark rrom ,~~lP>"tlu:y 

want to gag. 
JJj~~;; our size, per-

haps four times as old as we 
and ten times as re as the 
homeless people I 
asked us where 
I knew 

maple-shaped leaves hampered my 
view or the street, so my ears were 
conditioncutn identify the sound of 
her car ml>tor. They had also adapt
ed to the sound of disputes from 
outside that echoed into my win
dow. Swearing , crying, and 
screaming broke the silence of the 
still night , and the poor birds 
awaken. Any sort V _N .. av•up• 

startled and rh~Uf'tll"\prl 

familiar. 
happy to see her and 

that she was all right. My 
dad usually came home from work 
at around 7:00 o'clock, depending 
on how busy it was that day. It was 
when the clock stuck nine. Then 
ten. Then eleven. I hid in my bed
room, lay on my bed, in a ball, 
shaking uncontrollably. The quick 
clank of the door unlocking sent 

shocks up my body. I 
hide under my sheets since I 

ere else to go. 

~~~Wh~iftiTirozen. 
branch or leaf moved and 

I was young I thought that 
Ql;~».~tlol was a gateway for the devil 

birds hovered together in a ball like 
a family. It was hard to spot my 
mom's car; the long branches and 

LM~;ontrol of my father's body. 
My dad would come home drunk. 
His face was flaming red and beads 
of sweat dripped down his fore-

SeCOnd Place in Personal Essay 

KAPI'b 5 

head. His breath was potent, for 
you could smell the alcohol a mile 
away. His eyes were glassy anu 
sinister. I could feel the heat from 

usually 
, he was different: 

as cold and full of hate. He 
ted my sister and me. Although 

hearts . He threw practically every
g on the ground, making sure 

that it was broken. Phones, fans, 
televisions, pans, keys, glass: noth
ing really lasted too long in our 
household. . I would cry, but that 
only made him angrier. My sister 
would talk back to him, and that 
only fed more fuel to his opel'!. 
flames . My mother would come 
back from home after a long day's 
work only to have to clean up . 

The trees covered up what hap
pened in our house, but did it hide 
the cries? Did we waken the birds? 
Nights like these were frequent and 
all too common in my childhood. 

Sometimes I would sleep in the 
comfort of my best friend's house 
in Manoa. I loved her house, was 
tranquil and safe. Her house was 
warm, and her parents were like the 
ones I watched on TV. They 
cooked warm dinners and ate 
together. They had big windows all 
over the house and a big dog to 

(continued on page 6) 

One Morning Alone in Alaska 
90 inches a year in Sitka, one drop 
at a time. 

My parents hat! enrolled me in 
Sheldon Jackson College without 
my consent, and I had spent my first 
week in town hiding under my 
blanket, sleeping hard in the hope 
that it would make the semester 
pass more quiCkly. I was alone, cut 
off from my friends and my home, 
and there was nothing in the little 
wedge of cutesy houses and sum
mertime businesses to distract me 
from the anguish of it all. It felt like 
exile. 

One morning in October, the 
rain stopped, and wind swept the 
sky clear enough to lure the sun
light-starved students from the 
lower forty-eight into the open like 
moles coming up for fresh air. My 
roommate Sotera had disappeared, 
probably into town to develop some 
film, and without company, I didn't 
know what to do with myself. I 
meandered down the gravel road 
from the dormitory to the recreation 
hall to the library, and then I found 
myself on the two-lane road that ran 
along the lower edge of campus, 
staring to the right at the familiar 
walk to town and to the left at the 
road that curled along the shore 

By: Cassandre Lee 
toward Indian River Park . 
Unexplored ten·itory. Not well pop
ulated. A littk intimidating despite 
its proximity to the suhurban oasis 
between school and the town 
square. 

Full of ambiguous fears, I waf
fled between the lure of the book
store and coffee shop and the moral 
compulsion to expand my horizons. 
After all, I recognized the potential 
for regret two years down the road 
when I might he unable to say any
thing about Alaska except that it 
had nice walls. So I did the brave 
thing and started walking toward 
Indian River with my hands tucked 
tight in the pockets of my jacket 
and condensation billowing 
upward with every breath. 

I passed the beach first, a stretch 
of shore littered with delicate but 
sharp-edged clam shells and murky 
foam. I walked out over the sand 
and silt and heru-d the crunch and 
crackle of the shells beneath my 
shoes. I smelled the pungent odor 
of rotting kelp. Long brown rods of 
it Jay in tasseled, knotted masses at 
the water 's edge, and every piece 
had elliptical blisters to keep it 
afloat that had become useless and 
withered after some high-tide 

beaching . I didn't touch the sea
weed. It had an alien quality that 
made my shoulder blades hunch up 
against one another. Seaweed at 
home haLl a fluid, accommodating 
nature, but this stuff seemed as stiff 
as basket reeds. I imagined that, if I 
swam out amidst it, it would weave 
together and trap me so I could only 
suck at the surface of the water like 
a carp. 

The water itself was so cold it 
numbed my hand, and I backed 
away from it, realizing this wasn't 
my Pacific. Whereas the ocean at 
home would catTy you in its cool 
embrace for an indefinite length of 

time, this water would gnaw you to 
death in a few minutes . 

I left the heach and continued 
down the roau to the park. It had a 
little ranger station at the opening 
of the trail, and a trio of weathered 
Tlingit totem poles stared across the 
parking lot as if they saw nobler 
things than the rusty hatchbacks 
and American-·made trucks. Beyond 
them, the fLHest stood just as 
straight and noble, dark and ·dense 
and innately mysterious as if 
unblemished hy beaten down dirt 
trails and informative plaques. 

I stepped out on the circuit trail 
alone and apprehensive. The cold, 

(continued on page 6) 
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A Note of Apology to Uilo, 

.·.·=·:::::::::f~=~=~:::-

•til!!\i~Tkl!Jid~t(,lt::: Calista and the Fairy Prince 
tt/f ·'·=:::=:::t::=:::::,.. (continued from page 4) 

the Exchange Stuilent Whom I ··:·='=\ ... , and landed behind me. "Now what 

Unwittingly lnviteil to heil 
By: Cassandre Lee 

The Mirrored globe wheeled crazily, 
And I watched couples, limp and rhythmic as corals; 
Sway under the current of the heavy bass thrum, 
Washing in waves from the stereo conches, 
Udo, I saw you moving stiffly with a radiant. tiny girl who 
Closed her eyes against your chest while you 
Stared into the flickering lights. 
You made a beautiful pair, and I fell clumsy and bloated as I 
Imagined myself, listening to your slow heart. 
The dancers, like corals. 
They wilted, receded when the music ebbed against itself. 
The small girl drifted into those swirling, foreign faces, 
And I approached on a tightrope, holding car keys within a sweaty fist. 
"Komm' bei mir" which means ' 'come with me", 
A casual summons, but I said, 
"Komm' mit mir" which means the same but different. 
Your skin flushed, but the hall steamed, Udo, 
And I thought nothing, purposefully, 
You followed me to the car, and Udo, 
I was puzzled when you followed me up the stairs and 
Into my room, and when you 
Touched me, set your hands on my shoulders, the small of my back, 
I shrieked and threw you into a bilingual panic. 
Oh, Udo, only yesterday someone told me the nuances 
Of your subtle mother tongue. 
"Komm' mit mir" -more than a summons- is an invitation, 
A lover's call, and so I apologize, love, 
For recoiling so dishonestly from your embrace 
The truth came more easily when I didn ' t know how to speak. 

Second Place in Poetry 

Iro:n.. 
~orses 

By: Alexandra Oliver 
...---....... ~-----...... -. We rode iron horses 

With dear Old Glory for our colors. 
Angels from Hell 

joined us and left, as did many others. 
Ah the roads we blazed, 

On Harleys, choppers & 1000 c.cs. 
. As~on entity we moved 

on Freedom's wings to our destines. 
Herds of iron roamed 

The hills where man still pan for gold. 
Where trails are endless 

in Sierra Madre, and the tales are old. 
ln many seasons we rode 

To more places thai1 l remember. 
Stoked by the sun 

in Summer as well as in December. 
I rode with the iron horsemen 

In the cool blue of morning mists 
and golden sunsets 

In the bygone days of youthful bliss 

"That's it' that's the answer to 
the riddle!" I held up the crumpled 
paper and pointed. ''Do you see 
how it states golden path, red hills, 
green fields, orange lilies, violet 
doves, indigo mist, and blue sky·r I 
exclaimed. 

"Yes," he replied, puzzled. 
''THOSE . ARE THE COLORS 

OF THE RAINBOW!" I shouted. 
··our means of escape must be the 
rainbow!" I ran toward it, and to 
my delight, the rainbow did not 
recoil but remained steadfast. The 
fairy prince came beside me , and 
together we stared at it, now know
ing that it must be significant, but 
not understanding how. "Perhaps if 
we can get to the rainbow, we shall 
be able to understand how it is 
meant to help us escape," I pro
claimed. 

''But if not, we shall fall through 
the rainbow to our deaths!" he 
exclaimed. 

' 'There 's only one way to find 
out," I said. I closed my eyes, 
leaped off the cliff, and to my 
delight landed on something solid. 
I opened my eyes and found that I 
was standing upon a solid mist of 
dazzling color. The world below 
glittered, and I took in a deep 
breath, for this was the most beauti
ful sight that I had ever seen. The 
fairy prince then leaped off the cliff 

keep them safe from outsiders. 
I was happy to get away from my 
home, the trees , and the mocking 
birds. 

One day, after staying at my 
friend's house, I found out from my 
sister that he did it again while I was 
gone. I felt bad for her, and I prom
ised her I would not sleep over at 
my friend's house again. The next 
day was always different from the 
night before. He would feel guilty 
for what pain he had caused, then 
apologize and promise us that he 
would never do it again. The only 
people I trusted were my mom and 
my sister because another month 
would fly by and another broken 
promise awaited us. 

My relatives had a get together 

One Morning Alone in Alaska 

chalky cry of ravens punctuated 
the rush of waves, and my only 
company was a kayaker whose 
wheeling paddle carried him out of 
sight. Well watered salmonberry 
bushes fluttered their dark leaves at 
me, and urban instincts leaped to 
the fore. I thought about where 
someone might hide along the trail 
and what I would do if that some
one jumped out at me and bran
dished a knife or a gun. Scream, 
most likely. Run perhaps. Maybe 
I'd play out the last moments of my 
life like the teaser scene of a horror 
movie and die tragically isolated 
from my family and friends back 
home. 

Then again, maybe the worse 
and more realistic threat was griz
zly bears. Sitka had a few that 

(continuedfrom page 5) 

would, once in a great long while, the river's opposite bank, I saw 
rouse their sleepy brains long homes on the rocky beach that faced 
enough to come and paw spawning the open ocean. It dispelled the illu-
salmon out of the river. One man sion of solitude, and as I got closer 
had been mauled on a hiking trail to the head of the trail, I began to 
already, and I could see myself hear the animated exclamations of 
caught flat-footed by a foraging tourists. 
bear. The only thing I could think to They stood over the river on an 
do was to get down on my stomach, arched bridge and pointed at the 
cover the back of my head, and water, thickly clotted with salmon 
cower, and that, too, would have trying to get home. The river boiled 
made a great opening scene for with fish, and the scene had a char-
somebody else's story. nel morbidity. The salmons skins 

The trail looped around an had gone whitish and patchy, and 
oblong strip of land like a hairpin, some of them lay on their sides in 
and I reached the bend of it and the mud. They wanted to get home 
headed back roughly in the direc- so badly, but nothing better waited 
tion from which I had come. On this for them there. 
side of the park the sun rolled over 
the fir boughs and glittered on the 
river that ran alongside the trail. On 

I began to resent the intrusion of 
those cruise-ship retiree's. They'd 
ruined my little adventure alone. I'd 

shall we do?'' I asked, when sud
denly my feet gave way, and I 
slipped. I . grasped onto the fairy 
prince for support, but he could not 
maintain his balance either, and we 
both fell and slid very slowly, down 
the rainbow. We cried out in happi
ness as we slid away frum . the 
jagged cliffs of violet mist v:here I 
had defeated tl1e sorcerer ancJsaved 
the fairy .prince, then passed over 
the jungle of woven vines, home of 
the lion who had saved me from the 
evil snake. We sailed over the 
jagged rocky terrain, the snowy 
plains, and the forest which I had 
flown over with the indigo doves. 
We descended over the grassy green 
fields of orange lilies and passed 
comfortably over the red 'mountains 
of magma. Finally, we slid down 
over the calm, glass like waters. 
The rainbow came to an end, and 
we were set down gently on the 
ground in the land of the fairies. As 
soon as we stepped off the beautiful 
multicolored slide, it disappeared 
without a trace. The fairy prince 
and I embraced, overcome with 
emotion. Then we heard a voice. 

"You have returned!" shouted 
the king of the fairies gleefully. All 
of the other little glowing fairies 
floated to us, cheering in happiness. 
The king hugged both of us, and we 
all sobbed together in happiness . 

Mocking Birds 
(Continuedfrom page 5) 

as they always did on special occa
sions. It was on a holiday and all 
my uncles and aunties were togeth
er. I hated them, for they would 
influence my dad to drink more. 
They didn't know what we would 
have to deal with later behind 
closed doors . The men drank and 
gamblt:<..l while the women sat 
together conversing. An argument 
between my uncles erupted and 
everyone went home . My father 
insisted that my sister and I ride in 
his car while he drove home, per
haps so he would have a chance to 
mention how worthless we were 
and how much he had wanted a 
boy. I watched as he turned down a 
one-way street, the wrong way. I 
could not say anything or else he 

set out for a solitary hike in the 
wilderness and wound up on the 
road too oft taken, and now all I 
could tell people when I got back 
was "I took the tour." 

When I returned to the dorm, I 
wrote a letter to my parents to tell 
them about the salmon, the berry 
bushes, and the kayaker because I 
knew it was the kind of thing they'd 
sent me to Alaska to see, but I wrote 
with a touch of indifferent conde
scension. After all, they were the 
kind who'd go straight from the 
parking lot to the salmon river, 
maybe with a gaggle of old ladies 
with curled white hair and big purs
es. I had taken the long, wild way, 
and 1 had done it alone. I had 
claimed a few miles of Sitka for my 
very own. 

He proclaimed that a magnificent 
castle be built for us to live in, in 
the land of the fairies . My parents 
would come and live with us in the 

utopia of the fairyland. 
The prince turned to me, his 

eyes sparkling, and I sighed as I 
gazed upon his handsome stature. 
"Calista, you are the most beautiful 
maiden that I have ever laid eyes 
upon . You have risk.ed your life for 
me, killed an evil sorcerer \vho had 
tormented the lands for a great 
many years, and have brought hap
piness to the land of the fairies. I 
feel as if I have been touched by 
heaven," he said as he gazed into 
my eyes and pulled me close. 
"Calista, I would be the most hon
ored man on the face of this earth if 
you would be my wife. Will you 
marry me?" 

"My prince," I said with a gig
gle. "It is true that yes, I have 
risked my life for you, and yes, in 
you I have learned what it is to love 
someone." Just then, two white 
doves soared freely together 
through the clear blue sky over
head, and I smiled at him and kissed 
him sweetly. I looked into his eyes, 
and my heart fluttered with bliss. 
''Yes, you are the one true love who 
I have searched the world 
around ......... and if you have lis
tened closely, my prince, the 
answer you have already found." 

would get angry; just my talking 
would upset him. I shut my eyes 
like the sleeping birds outside my 
window. Somehow we got home in 
one piece although our hearts were 
shattered. And that was just the 
beginning of the night. 

My sister and I were scared, 
more scared than the other nights. 
His hands were fisted tightly. His 
face replicated the suspicious faces 
of the men that had bothered us on 
the streets of downtown. I thought 
he wanted to kill us . Trapped in my 
room, I stood in front of the win
dow and prayed that we would still 
be alive tomorrow. I looked at the 
cold dark street and wished that I 
were out there instead of being 
stuck in here . I wished that I could 
transform myself into a bird, to be 
able to fly away and mock as I 
pleased. Oh how I wished I could 
be a bird. I thought of my friend in 
Manoa in her bed sleeping like a 
baby. I couldn · t wait to go to 
school; it was safe there and only 
five hours away. Finally, my dad 
left the house and the door was 
shut. My sister ran to the door to 
Jock him out or was she locking us 
in? She grabbed a kitchen knife to 
protect us. We hid it between our 
mattresses just in case. Then she 
started packing our clothes in our 
school backpacks. The door only a 
few steps away, intimidated us. 
What might be waiting on the other 
side of it shook our hearts. I tip
toed, leveling my eye to the peep
hole, making sure that the coast was 
clear. I opened the door, and as we 
ran out of the house I could hear a 
flock of birds flying away from the 
kukui nut tree. 
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Koa Gallery exhibit: 'Children of the Dragon' 
Donna lynch 

Special to Kapi'o 

Quiet, well mannered and gifted, 
these are but a few of the words that 
might very well describe the artist, 
Phuong Tran . Tran, an accom
plished artist of Chinese descent, 
was raised in Saigon and has lived 
in Hawaii since 1979. 

The story here is of a local artist 
who actually "lives the aloha spirit". 
Tran shows this commitment to 
aloha repeatedly by giving a portion 
of the profits from the art that he 
sells back to the community. 
Recently, Tran sold a few of his oil 
landscapes at the Punahou Carnival; 
he immediately donated part of the 
proceeds to the school, as this is his 
unique style of" living aloha" . 

Feb 28,- March 18, 2000 is the 
International Festival Exhibition at 
the Koa Gallery and Lama Library. 
Tran will curate the exhibit, 
"Children of the Dragon, Art and 

Tang Dynasty 923-936 
A jar with ovoid body short 
slightly spreading neck straw 
colored glazed. Unglazed on 
the lower portion. Flat base 

Yuan Dynasty 1280-1368 
iron oxide small pot, Ying China glazed (misty blue) with cobalt blue 

Artifacts from Vietnam". Ten con
temporary artists, including Tran, 
will be featured, along with histori
cal Vietnamese ceramics, lacquer 
boxes, lime pots, and jewelry dating 
from the Vietnamese Neolithic Era. 

A painter who expresses himself 
through impressionistic style land
scapes, Tran paints with serenity 
and clarity. His works are truly food 
for the soul. You can feel the salt 
spray on your face as you gaze at his 
ocean scenes or smell the pungent 
earth of his tropical rain forests. 

Trans' Hawaiian interpretations, 
perceptively and with sensitivity 
place you where he desires you to 
be. Tran has stated that upon com
pletion of the art sale at Koa 
Gallery, he will be donating ceram
ic objects from his family's person
al collection to KCC. 

David Belkhe, Koa Gallery 
director, in conjunction with KAPE 
International Festival, will host a 
reception for ''Children of the 
Dragon" at the Koa Gallery on 
March 22, from 4p.m. to 6p.m. 

Sung (song) Dynasty 960-1127. 
Ying Ching glazed. (Misty blue) 
wine bottle with dragon. Jun 
Yao two handled broad globular 
jar with a short neck, Thick 
lavender glaze with purple 
splashes. 

Azteca, great food, service· 
Komi Lizares 

Staff Writer 

Great Mexican food can be a 
wonderful thing. I was able to 
experience just that last weekend at 
Azteca resturant on 3569 Waialae 
Avenue. Azteca has been around 
for quite a while. 

We arrived at 9 p.m. starving and 
tired. Initially we had started out on 
a hunt for awesome Korean food but 
found that most resturants closed by 
8:30p.m. 

Starving, we spotted Azteca and 
walked in. It was empty except for 
the mom and pop owners who kind
ly invited us to sit. After we were 
seated, some Mexican music was 
turned on and we were served some 
chips and salsa. 

A general rule of thumb for 
Mexican resturants is, if the chips 
and salsa are good, the entrees are 
usually good. Since there was no 
Tequila drinking for us, we were 
able to concentrate on the food. 
Sometimes a margarita or two can 
make you think the food is good 

when tt is at best passable. 
I chose the chicken soft tacos, 

served of course with Mexican tra
ditional beans and nee. I also 
ordered a side of flour tortillas. 

Another dead give away to the 
quality of a resturant is the supple
ness of the tortillas . These passed 
with flying colors. My companion 
chose the enchilada special served 
with, you guessed it, traditonal 
beans and rice. We bot~ enjoyed 
our meals , the food was very fresh 
and were stuffed. 

By the time our entrees arrived, 
the resturant was becoming busy. I 
guess the mom and pop anticipated 
a late night group and seemed happy 
to have us there. The service was 
very good and done with a sense of 
pride. I felt like we were in their 
home and they were cooking for just 
us. I must say that our experience 
was satisfying and we can rec
comend their resturant. For $35 
including tip, it was a reasonably 
priced meal. This is a great place 
for a first date or to get together 
with friends. 

Contemporary Japanese 
Crafts. The incorporation of 
numerous Western styles, the adap
tation of age-old techniques, and the 
innate creativity of its contemporary 
artists has transformed .Japanese 
crafts in a dynamic way. In this 
exhibttion of the 64 obJe<.:ts by mas
ter Japanese craftsmen, the interac
tion of these forces at work in lac
quer, glass porcelain, wood, metals, 
and stone are splendidly evident. 

This exhibttion was organized by 
the 1 a pan Foundation on Culture 
and the Arts celebrating more than 
30 years of culture and arts 10 

Hawai'i. 
Exhibition on view in the Second 

Aoor Galleries of the Honolulu 
Academy of Arts, 900 South 
Beretania Street, through April 9. 
Tuesday - Saturday. 10 a.m.-4:30 
p.m, Sunday 1-5 p.m. A selection 
from the Academy's Contemporary 
Art Collection will also be on view 
in the Second Aoor Galleries. Call 
532-8701 for 24-hour recorded 
information, or 532-8700 for the 
receptionist. 

From "The doors of San Miguel Allende" series, photographs by 
Cliff Slater. On display in the Tamarind Room through April 1. 

a gathering of poets 

Three Transpacific Wanderers 
Don't miss this evening of poetry, stories, and commentary by 

Albert Saijo, Nano Sakaki, and Gary Snyder, three r'emarkable 
poets whose journeys in life have often intersected. 

These free spirits all speak from the heart, and, strongly influ
enced by Buddhism and their compassion for all living things, 
speak for the survival of nature. Presented bY, UHM Outreach 
College with support from Chris Pearce. Sponsored by Bamboo 
Ridge Press, which is funded in part by the Hawai'i Community 
Foundation and the State Foundation 
onCulture and the Arts. 

Intersecting Circles 
Reading 
A chorus of essential and eloquent voices. Hapa women contem
plate the tangled roots of ethnicity, gender, politics, and family to 
answer the universal question, 'V\Iho am I?' 
Readings by Karla Brundage, April Coloretti, Cathy Ikeda, Noelle 
Kahanu, Donna Lance, Kathleen McColley and Alison Yap with 
introductory remarks by marie Hara (author of Bananaheart & 
Other Stories, and Nora Okja Keller, author of Comfort Woman .) 
Presented by Bamboo Ridge and the UH Campus Center Board 
Activities Council. Sponsored by the Hawai'i Literary Arts Council, 
partially funded by the State 
Foundation on Culture and the 
Arts. 

Day, evening and 
weekend programs 

Convenient location 

Affordable tuition 

Free parking 

Personal attention 

University of Hawai'i 

West 
O'ahu 

UH West O'ahu offers 
junior- and senior-level 
courses to eligible· 
students who have 
comp:eted an associate 
in arts or 55 credits of 
qualified college courses. 
Call us at 454-4700 or 
visit our home page at 
www.uhwo.hawail_.edu. 

An Accredited, Equal 
Opportunity/ Affirmative 
Action InstitutiOn 

Sarn bachelor's 
degrees with 
specializations in: 
Accounting 

Anthropology 

Business 
Administration 

Economics 

Hawaiian-Pacific 
Studies 

Histbry 

Justice Administration 

Literature 

Philosophy 

Political Science 

Psychology 

Public Administration 
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SPRING 2000 WORKSHOPS TEACHING OPPORTUNITIES 
Grammar Workshops 
Want to be able to identify and fix 
some common errors in grammar 
and punctuation? Attend the Spring 
2000 Grammar Workshops. The 
sign-up sheets for these FREE 
workshops will be available at the 
main counter of the Holomua LAC 
in 'lliahi 228 during the Spring 
semester. Sign up the week before 
the workshop you want to attend. 
March 7: Commas, Colons, and 
Semicolons 
2nd Session (Wed.) 10:30- 11:30 
a.m. in 'lliahi 206 
March I: Pronoun Reference 
March 8: Consistency- Verb Tense 
and Person 
March 15: Misplaced and Dangling 
Modifiers " 
Transfer Workshops 
Mar. 6: 'Dima 202 B 12-1:15 HPU 
Nursing Program: Explore· 
Hawai 'i Pacific University 's 
Bachelor of Science in Nursing 

Program. Cathy Froelich HPU 
Nursing Advisor, Bree McKenzie 
KCC Nursing Advisor 
Mar. 6: 'Dima 202 C 12-1:15 UH

MAnoa Art Program: Information 
about the UH-MAnoa Art Program 
requirements. Frank Beaver UHM 

·Art Advisor Cheryi Souza KCC 
Pre-Art Advisor 
Mar. 13: 'Dima 202 B 12-1:15 
UH-MAnoa Nursing Program: 
Information regarding UHM 
Nursing programs, opportunities 
and requirements . Kate Thompson 
UHM Nursing Advisor, Bree 
McKenzie KCC Nursing 
Mar. 13: 'Dima 202 C 12-1:15 
UH-MAnoa Department of 
Psychology: Session on UHM 
Psychology Program and KCC Pre
Psychology Program. Karl Minke 
UHM Department of Psychology 
Chair, James Becker KCC Pre
Psychology Advisor. 

Teaching Opportunities Abroad. 
Friends of World Teaching 
announces that hundreds of teach
ers, counselors, coaches, librarians, 
school nurses, and school adminis
trators are still needed to fill exist
ing vacancies with overseas 
English-speaking schools and col
leges in LWer I 00 foreign countries 
tlu·oughout the world. Foreign lan
guage knowledge is seldom 
required. Positions exist in all 
fields, nn all levels, from kinder
garten to the university. 
Qualification requirements, for the 
most part, are similar to those in the 
United States; however, many 
English-speaking schools abroad do 
not require State certification. 
Graduating seniors are encouraged 
to investigate. Salaries vary from 
country to country, but in most 
cases they compare favorably with 
those in the U.S. Vacancies occur 
and are fi_lled throughout the year. 

When you're ready for the next stage in your education, talk to 'us. 
At Chaminade we can help you make the transition easier with credit 

evaluation, transfer grants, and need-based aid. We also have an articulation 
agreement with your community college. Our curriculum spans over 
20 programs including Early Childhood Education with a Montessori 

emphasis, Interior Design, Forensic Science, Pre-Med and Pre-Law. 

For on-line applications and more about Chaminade University, 
visit our Web site at www.chaminade.edu, call 735-4735, 

or stop by 3140 Waialae Avenue. 

...-- --... 
Chaminade. University 

OF HONOLULU 

For a free descriptive brochure, 
send a self-addressed, stamped 
envelope to: 

Friends of World Teaching 
PO Box 84480 
San Diego, CA 92138-4480 

Do you like working with ch il 
dren? If you : 
• Want to earn over $2,000 this 
summer; 
• Are responsible, enthusiastic & 
organized; 
• CuiTently are at least a part time 
college student or intend to register 
in the next regular semester; 
• Will complete at least one year of 
college by June; 
• Are pursuing an associate, bache
lor's or graduate degree ... 
Be a city summer recreation aide! 
Now is the time to apply. Pick up 

ap~lications at :Department of 
Human Resources, 550 South King 
Street; all Satellite City Halls; Parks 
District Offices at Ala Wai, Makiki, 
Waipahu and Kaneohe; and most 
colleges and universities on Oahu. 
For information, call 523-4522. 

INTERNATIONAL FESTIVAL NEWS 

Kapi 'olani Community College's 
Internationa l Festival 2000 
·'Milestones" is looking for student 
papers and other works for presen
tation in the annual Student 
International Conference, Mar. 23, 
and publication in the journal 
''HORIZONS ." Application dead
line is Mar. 3. For applications and 
inquiries contact Robin Fujikawa at 
734-9291. 

JOB LINE ... JOB LINE ... JOB LINE 
For more information on these and additional jobs, go to the Job 
Placement Office at '1/ima 103. 

Baker: Midnight to 8 a.m. five 
days a wk. $6 to $9/hr., depending 
on exp. 
Lead Breakfast Cook: 6 a.m.
noon, Sat. and Sun. only. Small 
menu, high quality, pick y cus
tomers. $8 to $9/hr .. depending on 
exp . 
Bookkeeper/Clerk : PT D uties: 
maintaining computerized general 
ledger, acco unts receivable, 
accounts payable, check-writing, 
payroll, and general office work. 
Qualifications: Must be computer 
literate, prior accounting firm exp. 
preferred with business degree in 
bookkeeping or equivalent. 
Entry level construction equip
ment mechanic: FT 6:30 a.m. to 4 
p.m. Mon.-Fri. and one Sat. per 
month. $8-12/hr.. depending on 
exp. Duties: Preventive mainte
nance and repair on all equ ipment, 
tools, and trucks. Assist with any 
shop work Quali fication: 
Knowledge of general/basic equ ip
ment mechanics. 
Optometric Assistant: $6-7/hr .. 
PT 20 hrs. per wk . Duties : Answer 
phone, schedule appointments, fil
ing, other office duties . 
Qualifications : Must know how to 
type. 
Sales retail: PT $6 an hr.. Duties: 
Sales and stock handling functions . 
Qualifications: Previous retail sales 
exp. , good verbal, writing, and 
mathematical skills, must be avail
able Mon.-Sat. days only. 
PC Specialist: FT with good bene
fits and negotiable salary. 
Retail: PT 19 hrs. per wk . FT 40 
hrs . per wk $8.50 per hr .. plus com
nusslOn. Qualifications: 
Japanese/English speaking pre
ferred. 
Staff Assistant: Tues.-Thur. 2 p.m. 
to 6 p.m. PT $5. 75/hr.. Duties: 
Assist director with clerical tasks 
and prepare folder for teachers. 
Qualifications: Ability to follow 
directions and deal with change. 
Caregiver: Mature, responsible 
female to live in. PT free room and 
board. Duties: Caregiving to elder
ly ambulatory, continent woman, 
Prepare evening meal, eat with 
client, spend early eve . hrs. with 
her, shop for groceries. 
Qualifications: good references, dri
ver's license, some knowledge of 
nutrition. 

Nuclear Medicine Tech: FT or PT 
position available for exp . individ
ual needed to perform all tests and 
duties required of the Nuclear 
Medicine Dept. No night shifts, no 
weekends, and no call. BCLS level 
C certification and Nuclear certifi
cate required. 
Receptionist: Mon.-Fri. 8 a.m. to 5 
p.m. FT position for individual with 
at least six months clerical exp. in a 
medical setting. Knowledge of 
basic computer skills, medical ter
minology. Programmer: Looking 
for an excellent COBOL program
mer with 4+ yrs . exp. on the 
HP3000. 
Recreational Leader: PT 15 to 18 
hrs. per wk. Duties: Working with 
school-age children in a recreation
al setting. Qualifications: 9-12 
months exp. preferred. 
Student Helper: $5.75/hr., 19 hrs . 
per wk., Sat. and Sun. 9 a.m. to 1 
p.m., two or three weekdays, occa
sional eve work. Duties: Assist 
park staff with interpre tive pro
grams.Qualifica tions : Physically 
able to work in park areas. including 
wilderness areas . 
Web Page Monitor: Mon.-Fri. 8 
a.rn.-5 p.m., 18 hrs/wk. $8-9/hour. 
Duties: Monitor web page for 
design, user interface and speed, 
provide data entry, review competi
tor's web site, and assist in clerical 
duties. Qualifications: Internet user, 
understanding of Sales and 
Marketing as it relates to the hotel 
industry, knowledge of web page 
design,communication 
Hotel in Waikiki: Looking for 
Banquet bushelp, waithelp, bushelp, 
food and beverage cashier, hos
thelp, housekeeper, parking valet, 
room service waithelp, telephone 
operator, utility steward, Concierge. 
Sandwitch Maker: Preparing sub 
sandwiches and serving customers 
in a fast food restaurant. $6.00 an 
hour. Weekdays and weekends dur
ing the day. Approxiamately 15-20 
hours a week. No experience nec
essary but, must be realiable, hard 
working, honest, and have a pleas
ant personality . 
Clerk Receptionist for a mechani
cal engineering firm. Knowledge of 
wordperfect, Microsoft Excel, and 
Quattro Pro helpful. PT 8- 16 hrs. 
per wk. Opening avaliable immedi
ately. $6/hr .. 
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