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Richards nominated 
by Kyla Scott 
Staff Writer 

Just when you thought the 
issue was over, things change 
again. Earlier reports were that 
UHCC chancellor Joyce Tsu
noda had pretty much decided 
on naming Dan Ishii acting pro
vost for KCC. This held true 
even when KCC faculty wanted 
Dean Leon Richards nominated, 
although Richards declined the 
nomination. 

But according to a recent 
announcement, Chancellor Tsu
noda met with UH President 
Evan Dobelle, and concluded 
that she will nominate Leon 
Richards as acting provost to 
temporarily replace John 
Morton. Tsunoda will be posting 
a special bulletin soon for fur-

Leon Richards, nominee for the 
acting provost position. -Photo 
from Kapi 'o archives 

ther information and encourages 
everyone to support Richards. 

Skateboarder dies on campus 

A shrine was created to remember Gary La 'a next to the '!lima build
ing by his friends. -Photo by Joe Tomita 

by Mina Hemmy 
Copy Editor 

Kaimuki resident Gary La' a, 
20, was skateboarding down a 
slope with his friends on the 
KCC campus when he fell of 
his board. At approximately 1 :55 
a.m. on Monday, February 18 he 
was found in front of the 'llima 
building unconscious. 

A campus security guard 
reported hearing his fall and ran 
over to discover La' a on the 
pavement. 

According to the Honolulu 
Advertiser, La' a was taken to 
The Queen's Medical Center in 

critical condition where he died 
at 9:15 a.m. 

There have been no other 
accidents reported on campus, 
but KCC Security has said that 
a number of people have been 
seen skateboarding on campus 
after hours, which is prohibited. 

Family and friends set up 
a memorial and were seen on 
campus on Wednesday, Febru
ary 20· where they paid tribute to 
their friend. 

The shrine dedicated to La' a 
was covered with messages, can
dles, opened beer cans, ciga
rettes and flowers. 

Police speak out on photo cams 
by Frank Munden 

Staff Writer 

If you haven't just gotten out 
of a plane or crawled out from 
under a rock, you probably have 
an opinion concerning the state 
of Hawai'i's program to curb 
speeding and red light running 
on O'ahu. On TV, radio, and in 
newspapers, the opinions against 
it are many. Yet one voice does 
not seem to have much of a place 
in the media. It's a voice that has 
been instructed by superiors to 
be silent. It's a voice that wants 
to talk, but has direct orders not 
to speak. It's a voice that many 
feel should be heard. That voice 
comes from the Honolulu Police 
Department. 

Kapi 'o talked to the Com
mander of the HPD traffic divi
sion, Major Robert Prasser, as 
well as two Honolulu officers 
who volunteered to answer ques
tions on strict conditions of ano
nymity. In general, according to 
their answers, HPD seems to have 
mixed feelings about the Photo 
Cam system. 

Prasser stressed foremost that 
HPD did not institute the camera 
program. 

"You got to understand that 
HPD has nothing to do with the 
photo cam system. It's a State 
program. We always support the 
State. We are in favor of anything 
that supports traffic safety. Also 
just to let you know, the red light 
system is not in place yet. It is 
suppose to be installed within a 
few months." 

When both officers were asked 
about how they personally feel 
about the photo cam system, they 
felt that if the camera system 
slows down traffic and cuts down 
on the number of accidents, that 
would be good. Yet both officers 
have concerns about people brak
ing hard when seeing the vans 
and that drivers may be looking 
down at their speedometers too 
often, thus not paying attention to 
traffic conditions. They also had 
concerns about they themselves 
being hit with a traffic citation 
while in the line of duty. 

The first officer felt the van 
cams need to consider why police 
officers may be speeding on the 
roads before the van cams decide 
to take a photo of their vehicle. 

"Technically we are to 
follow tlte same rules as other 
drivers, yet police officers usu
ally drive faster when going 
to a call. We don't always use 
our lights and sirens. If we get 
tagged for it, it is technically 
our fault. But I don't want to be 
the last person going to a case 
because I was driving the speed 
limit. It keeps the person who 
called waiting and makes my 
beat partners have to cover for 
me. I'll get a bad rep. And no 
police officer wants that." 

The second officer shared 
the same opinion and added, "I 
think that police officers should 
not be accountable for any traf
fic violations while on duty. We 
got a job to do and don't need 
the bull#*#* of worrying about 
tickets if we got to get from one 
place to another." 

How did they feel about an 
owner of a vehicle being penal
ized even if he/she was not 
the actual driver at the time of 
a photo cam speeding ticket. 
Prasser answered by saying that 
it is an issue for the courts and 
Legislature to decide. (The first 
set of tickets that were chal
lenged have been thrown out of 
court.) 

Both officers felt that it is 
unfair for an owner to be penal
ized if they were not driving. 
The second officer exclaimed, 
"That's bull#*#*! You should 
penalize the driver, not the 
owner." 

When asked if they felt the 

photo van system was a fair way 
to issue tickets, Prasser had no 
comment. The first officer felt 
that since it is computerized, it 
would be fair because it would 
show no favoritism. The second 
officer felt that it was not fair. 

"Every speeding violation 
should be handled on a case by 
case basis. That is what police 
officers are for." 

Were there certain stretches 
of road and highways that should 
have a higher speed limit? 
Prasser felt that it is up to 
traffic engineers and the state 
Department of Transportation to 
decide. 

The first officer answered, 
"H2 and H3 in open areas. 
Kalaniana'ole, .. possibly. Pali 
maybe. I hearcl'on the news that 
engineers made some speeds up 
to 10 mph slower because people 
would go thiit much faster any-
ways." .'' 

The second officer felt that 
some open areas of the freeway 
should be up to 65 mph. 

"In many places on the main
land, 65 mph is the norm for 
freeways and some open roads." 

Concerning the fact that 
people can get a speeding ticket 
for going one mph over the speed 
limit, the first officer felt that the 
van cams should give a 10 mph 
grace. 

"After that, you will catch 
the true speeders." 

continued on page 9 
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Question: "What do you think of the recently passed ban on smoking in restaurants?" 

Renee Shirai (non-smoker): "It's 
good because a lot of people have to 
breathe it in." 

Editorial 

Lovie Perry (smoker): "In restau
rants, it's a great idea but not in 
bars." 

Jean-Paul Gedeon (non-smoker): 
"It's good, but it's not fair for smok
ers. Business may decline also." 

It will pump you up ... or will it? 
by Julie Gates 

Advertising Editor 

Power Bars, Gatorade, and 
All-Sport are just some body
enhancers, which give an energy 
boost to athletes. Unlike other 
chemicals such as steroids, cre
atine and andro, however, these 
are not addictive nor do they 
cause permanent changes in the 
body. 

Athletes at all levels, includ
ing at the high school level, are 
increasingly using body-enhanc
ers. They use them to speed up 
the process of muscle-building 
and to give themselves that extra 
burst of energy and power, that 
extra edge over the competition. 

You would think that a daily 
multi-vitamin and a good nutri
tional diet should suffice for 
most high school athletes. We 
can say that talent is also a factor 
that cannot be bought in bottles 
or packets. 

Two types of body-enhancers 
currently being used are andro
stenedione and creatine. They 
ensure building muscles more 
quickly and boost energy. 

Not too long ago most ath
letes experimented with anabolic 

steroids. They injected horse tes
tosterone into their veins to boost 
muscle mass-produced from lift
ing. 

In spite of new knowledge 
regarding diseases, athletes still 
look for products to increase 
their power, strength and speed. 
With the increased use of ste
roids, athletes such as NFL star 
Lyle Alzedo, have developed 
illnesses like cancer and brain 
tumors. Alzedo died because of 
his drug use. 

Androstenedione, or "andro," 
is a performance-enhancing sub
stance naturally created in ani
mals and in some plants. It 
produces testosterone, a male 
hormone. When taken as a drug, 
andro is converted to testoster
one in the body. Taken an hour 
before an athletic workout, it 
gives the body an extra burst 
of energy that lasts up to three 
hours. 

The U.S. Food and Drug 
Administration classifies andro 
as a dietary supplement and not a 
drug. Thus it is legally sold over 
the counter at health-food stores, 
in gyms and through dozens of 
bodybuilding sites on the Inter
net. 

Little is known about the 
long-term effects of andro. How
ever, andro's side effects resem
ble those of anabolic steroids. 
There can be increased aggres
sion, sexual dysfunction, liver 
and kidney failure, among others. 
There is also the risk that with 
the introduction of andro from 
the outside, the natural produc
tion of it in the body will cease. 

Andro is banned by the 
National Football league, the 
NCAA and the International 
Olympic Committee. It is still 
being used by baseball players 
in major league baseball, such as 
Mark McGwire. 

The other type of perf or
mance-enhancing dietary supple
ment is Creatine Phosphate. This 
too is currently legally sold over 
the counter. 

The amino acid creatine is 
made in the liver and stored in 
the muscles. It is found in milk, 
steak and in some fish. The daily 
requirement of creatine is about 
two grams. If the creatine in a 
diet increases, the stored creatine 
increases as well. 

Creatine supplements do not 
help everyone. Body builders, 
sprinters, basketball and football 
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Chad Kobatake (smoker): "I think 
they should ban smoking altogether, 
make it illegal." 

players can probably benefit from 
it. Some people, however, may 
be immune to the effects of cre
atine supplements. 

I don't think body-enhancers 
have become as prevalent for 
girls as it may have for boys. 
However, due to the publicity 
surrounding Mark McGwire, I 
think that more high school ath
letes may follow in his footsteps 
and try to see if the supplement 
can enhance their athletic abili
ties. 

Once again, there has been 
little long-term research into the 
permanent effects of creatine on 
the body. It has been in use for 
less than a decade. Again, the 
fear is that if outside creatine is 
introduced into the body, the nat
ural production may stop, lead
ing to serious long term health 
problems. 

Concerned with the dangers 
of using untested enhancers, 
over-the-counter compounds for 

· enhancing athletic performance 
should be treated as prescription 
drugs. Like any drug, there is 
the danger of an overdose. Many 
side effects and reactions can 
take place. 

Join the Fun! 

Interested in writing, 
taking pictures or drawing 
cartoons? Then share your 
creative talent with the 
public. Drop off your letters, 
op1mons, stories, essays, 
photos, cartoons or money 
(only joking on the money!) 
at Lama 119 (the Library 
building, on the opposite 
end of the building from 
the Library entrance). Or 
for further information, call 
734-9120 or email: 
kapio@ leahi.kcc.hawaii.edu. 

Gilbert Gomez (non-smoker): 
"Smoking is a choice, why endan
gerother people? Go outside!" 
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30 animation produced on campus 

A little music 

Vernon Sakata and his band performed in the 'Ohi'a cafeteria on 
Wednesday, February 20, between 11:30 and 12:30 p.m. - Photo by 
Kyla Scott. 

A little volleyball 

Members of Phi Theta Kappa take a break from those books and 
enjoyeda nice day of FUN on Friday, February 23. -Photo and cap
tion by Jesse Fujimoto. 

by Kawehi Haug 
Copy Editor 

This spring, students ofKCC's 
New Media Arts Program will 
be presenting, for the first time, a 
3D computer animated short film. 
The on-campus New Media Arts 
production group, Wrecktangle 
Studio, is funded by KCC and 
a grant from The Pacific Center 
for Advance Technology Train
ing (PCATT). 

The students have been work
ing on the production of the film 
since the summer of 2000. They 
have decided to give their fellow 
students on campus the opportu
nity to catch a glimpse of the 
upcoming short film N'philim, 

On Tuesday, March 5, in the 

'Ohi'a cafeteria from 10 a.m.-2 
p.m., students in the group 
will be presenting a trailer to 
N'philim. The students respon
sible for this project will be 
providing information on their 
work, and will be available to 
answer any questions in regards 
to the project. 

N'philim is expected to be 
ready forrelease in May. Wreck
tangle Studio, in association 
with KCC, is hoping to make 
it available for viewing on 
campus. For more information 
on this and other projects of 
the New Media Arts Program, 
visit KCC's web site at: 
www.kcc.hawaii.edu or e-mail 
at: wrecktanglestudio@ 
yahoo.com. 

A still image from the N'philim trailer, produced by students of KCC's 
New Media Arts Program. (Character design by Ryan Lang, 3d mod
eling by Dean Galura and Chris Won, video compositing by Chris 
Won.) 

TIM Night 2002 Fundraiser 

If you love eating sushi and tempura, don't miss an opportunity like this! 

All you can eat sushi! 
Live Action Sushi Bar 

All you can eat tempura! 
Live Action Tempura Bar 

Donation $27 per person 

Complemented by: 
Vegetable Crudite 

Korean Fried Chicken 
Fried Rice 

Herb Crusted Pork Tenderloin 
Soft Rolls 

Date: Friday, March 1 • Time: 5:30-7:30 p.m. • Place: Tamarind Cafe 
at Kapi 'iolani Community College ('Ohelo Building) 

RSVP: Don't miss out! for more information and/or to reserve your seat for this 
great opportunity, the last day is to reserve is Friday, February 15. Please send inqui
ries to Cindy Castillo. 

E-mail: cindycas@hawaii.edu. Phone: 258-8664 
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Who needs the AFL2? 
by Gage Fukunaga 

Staff Writer 

Still have the urge to watch 
some football? Look no further. 
The Arena Football League 2 
(AFL2) is coming to Hawai'i on 
Saturday, March 30, at the Blais
dell Arena. the opening kickoff is 
scheduled for 7 p.m. The AFL2 
is the developmental league for 
the 16-year-old Arena Football 
League. Arena football is a fast 
paced, high scoring and hard-hit
ting modernized version of foot
ball similar to the video game 
"NFL Blitz." 

The Arena Football League 
was just a dream back in 1981 
when James Foster, a former 
NFL marketing veteran, attended 
an indoor soccer game at Mad
ison Square Garden. He drew 
plans for a miniature football 
field over a hockey rink on a 
manila folder. After the rise and 
fall of the American Football 
League and the USFL, he knew 
his new idea could not compete 
with the NFL. His concept devel
oped into a summer league. 
A few test games were staged 
in Chicago with positive 
responses. 

In order to make the Arena 
Football League a more intense 
football game, some of the rules 
have been altered. Eight men on 
a team are allowed on the field 
as opposed to 11. With a 20-man 
roster, players are allowed to 
play both offense and defense, 
with the exception of the quarter
back, kicker, and offensive and 
defensive specialists. The field 
itself has been shortened to 50 
yards, which means punting is 

illegal. 
Scoring is relatively the same 

with touchdowns being worth six 
points and field goals being worth 
three points. However, in the end
zone, two huge walls made out of 
nets are on opposite sides of the 
goal posts. In addition to the reg
ular kicking game, a kicker can 
drop kick the ball between the 
uprights for an additional point. 
If a field goal or a kickoff hits the 
net, the ball is live and players 
can run with it when they catch it. 
It sounds complicated, but once 
you see a game in action, it really 
makes sense and is very exciting 
to watch. 

In June 1987, the Arena Foot
ball League was born and played 
their inaugural season. Four 
teams made up the league: the 
Chicago Bruisers, the Denver 
Dynamite, the Pittsburgh Gladi
ators, and the Washington Com
mandos. The championship game 
of the Arena Football League, 
known as the ArenaBowl, was 
played between Denver and Pitts
burgh. It was shown live on ESPN 
from Pittsburgh with Denver win
ning it all for the very first Aren
aBowl championship. 

Over the next 15 years, the 
Arena Football League grew in 
teams, popularity, television 
exposure, and-most 
importantly-revenue. Already 
under contract with ESPN, the 
Arena Football League had its 
first broadcast on network TV. 
In August 1998, ArenaBowl 
xn was shown nationwide. The 
Arena Football League eventu
ally grew from four teams and 
one league into a 16-team league 
and a developmental league, the 

AFL2, which debuted in May of 
2000. AFL2 has a current roster 
of 35 teams. This of course got 
the attention of the NFL and 
its team owners. NFL owners 
wanted in on the Arena Foot
ball League, but it was against 
NFL policy (Eventually the NFL 
bought a minor ownership in the 
Arena Football League. Today 
the NFL owns 49% of the Arena 
Football League). 

The 2002 season will mark 
the debut of the Hawai 'i 
Islanders in the AFL2. This 
will be the only professional 
team in Hawai'i today. The 
last professional team was the 
Hawai 'i Hammerheads of the 
now defunct Professional Indoor 
Football League. 

The Islanders are comprised 
of players with local ties only. 
Players are either born and raised 
in Hawai 'i, or they went to high 
school and/or college here. Some 
familiar names include Island
ers assistant coach AI Noga 
and front office member Jesus 
Sallld. 

Before the season begins, the 
Hawai 'i Islanders will be having 
a "Pick a Seat Night," on Friday, 
March 8. Doors at the Blaisdell 
Arena will open at 6 p.m. This 
event will be a chance for fans 
and media to meet and greet 
members of the Hawai'i Island
ers (including coaches, players, 
and dancers). 

The public is invited to come 
and check out every seat in the 
house and purchase season or 
single game tickets. There will 
be cards placed on every seat. 
Anyone who wants to buy tick
ets can simply pick up the card 

---------------------------lllllllllllll!llll!lllll'lma=mltl~m:.w.. A'WWN.difitf.{ ,. 
Day, evening and 
weekend programs 
Convenient location 
Affordable tuition 
Free parking 
Personal attention 

UH West O'ahu offers 
junior- and senior-level 
courses to qualified stu
dents who have completed 
an associate in arts or 55 
credits of qualified college 
courses. 

. 

• University of Hawai'i 

West 
O'ahu 

Call us at 808-454-4700 
or visit us at 

www.uhwo.hawaii.edu 

Earn bachelor's degrees 
with specializations in: 
Accounting 
Anthropology 
Business Administration 
Economics 
Hawaiian-Pacific Studies 
History 
Justice Administration 
Literature 
Philosophy 
Political Science 
Psychology 
Public Administration 
Sociology 

and go to the box office. Local 
celebrities as well as Jeremy 
Harris, the mayor of Honolulu 
and Ben Cayetano, governor of 
our state, will be in attendance. 

The Hawai 'i Islanders begin 
their inaugural season on Sat
urday, March 30, at the Blais-

Slice of life 
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dell Arena. Opening kickoff is 
scheduled for 7 p.m. against the 
Fresno Frenzy. For ticket infor
mation and/or season schedule, 
contact the Blaisdell Arena box 
office at 67-ARENA, or visit 
their website at 
www.hawaiianislanders.com. 

A place for cat naps 

Looking for a cozy place to rest between classes? It seems like this 
college-educated kitty has the right idea! Photo by MS Pata. 

The midas touch of healing 

By Michael Yoshiura 
Staff Writer 

The power to heal is a gift. 
With the touch of a hand 
immense pain can suddenly 
become minute. Helping to 
relieve the pain of your fellow 
man is extremely gratifying. 
The power of your touch can 
tum stone into gold. 

This acquired knowledge of 
healing is now offered as a 
non-credit class, according to 
Martin Chong, a Health Sci
ences counselor here at KCC. 
The Health Sciences Depart
ment is now accepting enroll
ment for the new Massage 
Therapy Program. The major
ity of the classes are scheduled 
for the evenings for accesibil
ity to working students. 

There are two basic areas of 
certification offered: a Certifi
cate of Completion in General 
Massage Techniques, and a Cer
tificate of Completion in Spe
cialty Massage Techniques. 

The Certificate in General 
Massage is a collaboration of 
the basic techniques of mas
sage. It requires the comple
tion of 290 hours. The classes 
for general certification involve 
learning massage foundations, 
elements of massage, and 
attending an internship. 

The Certificate for Specialty 
Massage requires 340 com
pleted hours. It covers various 
skills and techniques required 
for advancing in massage ther
apy. The classes for the Certif-

icate in Specialty Massage con
sists of accupuncture, Shiatsu, 
sports massage techniques, and 
foot reflexology. 

Upon completion of these pro
grams a massage therapy student 
will be able to take the State Mas
sage Licensing Board Exam. Once 
the exam is passed the student is 
awarded a certificate of comple
tion and it's off to the real world . 

The majority of the students 
who successfully complete the 
program will go on to work at 
resorts, spas, fitness centers, doc
tor's offices, or end up opening 
their own practices. The idea 
behi~d this program is to gener
ate successful individuals in their 
field of choice. 

The students who choose to 
enroll in KCC's massage therapy 
program must meet five basic 
standards: 

1. Auditory Ability: this helps 
monitor and determine various 
health needs for patients. 

2. Mobility: this allows the 
movement and support of clien
tele. 

3. Motor Skills: to keep applied 
pressure on the client and adjust 
the pressure based on needs. 

4. Tactile Ability: to ensure the 
proper assessment of clients. 

5. Visual Ability: to ensure 
proper observation and assess
ment in a massage therapy set
ting. 

The next information session 
is scheduled for Tuesday, March 
19, from 1-2:30 p.m. in Kauila 
114. For more information, con
tact Martin Chong at 734-9540. 
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League of Innovation 

Best short story 

Casualties of War: The unimportant people 
by Brent Fujioka 

"I'm sorry Daniel," the 
man said. "You're fired." 

"But why?" he asked. "I've 
always done my best here. 
I'm a dedicated employee. 
Why would you just fire me 
like this?" 

"It's just the economy. 
Business has dropped ever 
since the attacks in Septem
ber. The company has decided 
that we are going to have 
to face the facts. Tourism 
may not improve here in the 
islands. The Hawaiian econ
omy has been hit really hard. 
It's too hard to say at the 
moment whether or not were 
gonna be okay. I'm truly very 
sorry. I mean, I've been your 
supervisor for years and I hate 
to let you go like this." 

Daniel Chang had come 
to work just like any other 
day. He barely woke up when 
his alarm beeped, got stuck 
in traffic, and still managed 
to grab the all-American 
McDonalds breakfast. But his 
luck changed as soon as he 
got in the door. 

Daniel had worked as a 
tour guide at Mercury Tours 
for the last 12 years of his life. 
He had been approached with 
an interesting offer while in 
college and instead of finish
ing and obtaining a degree, 
he opted to quit and pursue 
a career in the field of tour
ism. He had always wanted 
to return to school but some
how never seemed to find the 
time or the effort. Now, he 
was beginning to wish that he 
had. 

"I see ... well I guess that 
I'll just have to make the best 
of a bad situation." Daniel 
always enjoyed reciting those 
quirky catch phrases. But 
what he was really doing was 
priming for his next question. 
"So what sort of severance 
package is the company will
ing to offer?" 

"I'm sorry Daniel." 
"What do you mean you're 

sorry? Rick, answer me? I've 
been with this company for 
12 years! I devoted 12 years 
of my life to this place! This 
is all I know! Are you telling 
me that after 12 years, the 
company isn't even willing to 
give me a decent severance 
package?" 

"Well, you'll be able to 

collect the usual unemploy
ment..." 

"To hell with that! And 
to hell with this damn com
pany for that matter!" Daniel 
said as he stomped out of the 
office. 

"Daniel, wait. . . " Rick 
said. 

But it was too late. Daniel 
had shut him out ever since 
his talk about unemployment. 
He slammed the door as hard 
as he walked off knowing that 
it would be the last time he 
would set foot in those doors. 

Daniel was a conservative 
man by nature. He had always 
depended on himself to gain 
what he needed to survive. 
When in college all those 
years ago, he had managed to 
get by scraping and saving. 
When he got the job at Mer
cury, he had never expected 
it to be long lasting. In the 
beginning, it was to be just 
another summer job. He had 
done flings like it before and 
dismissed any illusions he had 
about it lasting any longer. 
But as the end of the summer 
of 1989 approached, Daniel 
was offered a full-time posi
tion with the company. The 
money he was receiving was 
great. He had never seen so 
much. Maybe it was greed, 
or maybe it was the thought 
of success without having to 
invest too much time. What
ever it was, in the end, Daniel 
accepted the offer. 

In the beginning, he had 
advanced rapidly through the 
company ranks. He went from 
tour guide to district manager 
in six months. It was quite an 
accomplishment. Then some
thing happened. Daniel Chang 
almost died. On his way home 
from a bar one night, he was 
involved in a gigantic six car 
accident. He was in rehab for 
months. When he finally got 
better, he found out that the 
position that he had worked 
so hard to attain was filled 
by another. He demanded a 
reason. The executives told 
him that it was in the best 
interests of the company. 
Daniel realized then that they 
were heartless bastards and 
would do anything to backs tab 
him just so that their precious 
company would stay afloat 
with minimal profit loss. He 
had always tried to see the 
best in everyone, but that inci-

dent made him question his 
policy. 

In the end, after all the 
debating and the threat oflegal 
action, Daniel was offered 
his original position, that of 
a tour guide, the exact one 
that he had started off with 
in the summer of '89. He 
accepted knowing full well 
that he would eventually have 
to work equally hard as before 
to rise in the ranks. 

He tried for a while but 
found it to be no use. After the 
accident, he felt as though his 
energy was gone, depleted by 
months and months of recon
structive therapy. Days had 
passed like months and he 
began to hate going to work. 
He used to arrive early to 
work each day with a smile 
on his face ready to greet and 
meet new friends. Now he 
walked with a somber motion 
in his step, like that of a mor
tician or security guard. 

When he got home that 
night, he moped and got r 

drunk. By the next morning, 
the 24 can box of beer he had 
bought the week prior was 
almost gone, replaced by the 
aching throbbing of a hang
over. Daniel hated to drink. 
He felt that drinkers were 
only running away from their 
problems. He would have 
never imagined in his wildest 
dreams that he could get so 
out of control, so depressed, 
that he would be led to the 
bottle, or the can as the case 
maybe. 

He walked over to the bath
room. Motrin, Advil, Aspirin, 
damn. No Tylenol. Daniel was 
a person obsessed with brand 
names. One day it seemed 
as though Tylenol was the 
one for him, and since then, 
there's been no going back. 
He bought the others just to 
fill up his medicine cabinet, 
and maybe because the people 
on the television commer
cials looked so happy getting 
drugged up on them. With 
the headache, he just couldn't 
think and slammed the cab
inet and stomped out of the 
bathroom. 

He sat down and turned 
on the TV. He was desperate. 
Anything, as long as it wasn't 
hard rock would take his 
mind off the terrible pain 
in his head. Flipping chan
nels pissed him off. He threw 
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the remote down and let fate 
decide what he was to watch. 
It just happened to land on 
CNN. 

The president was speak
ing about the new war on ter
rorism. He was reassuring a 
terrified public that the gov
ernment would do its best to 
ensure that security at home 
would be revitalized and that 
the people who bombed the 
World Trade Center would 
pay. He made a speech about 
liberty that Daniel did not 
quite understand, but at the 
end everyone cheered like he 
was the best thing since sliced 
bread. In a bad mood and very 
hung over, Daniel began to 
yell at the television set. 

"That's the biggest load of 
crap that I've ever heard," 
Daniel said. "Before Septem
ber, he was proclaimed as the 
worst president of all time 
and now were acting like 
he'sArmstrong landing on the 
moon." 

Daniel just couldn't under
stand what was going on. 
In a matter of days his life 
had been turned upside down. 
When he thought about it, it 
was just too much. He won
dered to himself "How can 
the president care more about 
retaliation against terrorists 
rather than helping us, the 
people of the United States? 
I'm bleeding bills out the 
ass and he's bombing that 
little country, Afghani-what's 
it called with billion dollar 
bombs. We spend billions on 
bombs so that we can kill 
them in a humane way. It just 
doesn't make any sense. If 
he's fighting for liberty and 
freedom, he should make sure 
that I'm even able to have 
them! What's the use of fight
ing if the government's gonna 
take away my freedom and 
I'm living on the street?" 

He stayed home the entire 
day. He had nothing else to 
do. On the news that night, 
the hot anchorwoman who 
Daniel always watched said 
that people who got their 
hours cut or lost their jobs 
thanks to the drop in tourism 
could claim unemployment. 
He had almost forgot. Thanks 
for the reminder lady! No, at 
least he didn't have to move 
back with his mom. That 
would be disastrous. Think 
about it, a 30-year-old guy 
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living with his parents? How 
pathetic. 

The next day, he rushed 
down first thing in the morn
ing to the department of labor. 
He did it for nothing. He still 
waited in line for three hours 
standing next to a huge guy 
who smelled like piss and a 
small runty lady who kept 
asking him for the time. The 
lady who helped him at the 
counter wasn't all that great 
either. She kept asking him 
the same questions over and 
over and never seemed to care 
about what he wanted. She 
had had a long day, Daniel 
surmised, but if she wasn't in 
for the work, she should be 
standing in line next to him. . 

Three places a week? He 
had to apply at three places 
a week. No companies were 
hiring, and the jobs that were 
available were for pet nutri
tionists, electrical engineers, 
and caseworkers. Those jobs 
would be offered even if the 
economy weren't bad because 
nobody wants them! He was 
screwed. In his mind, he con
sidered the fact that he may 
not be able to find work for 
a while. He had no credit 
card bills to pay off, and that 
was good. But he did have 
utilities and rent to cover. 
He knew that unemployment 
alone would not cover it. 

For a small time, he 
thought about suicide. He fig
ured that when nuclear war 
broke out between the Middle 
East and the West that he 
would die anyway, everyone 
would. However, after a few 
moments of deep contempla
tion, he shrugged the thought 
off realizing what the shock 
of his death would do to his 
mother and sister. He didn't 
that to happen. He was stuck 
with no way out. . 

In the paper that afternoon, 
he saw that companies were 
buying each other out, trying 
to take advantage of the eco
nomic crisis. It made him 
sick. He thought that maybe 
Mercury was planning to buy 
out another company and that 
he was fired so that it would 
be possible. "Profits always 
come before people," he 
thought. 

continued on page 8 
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Best Play 

Abulect: An odd-essay nameth desire 
A one act play from limbo 

by Bartly Ray Wilson 

Scene 1 The Greeting 
The light is a dim, soft 

blue backlighting. Smoke is 
covering the stage to create 
an atmosphere of tranquility 
and mystery. Two silhouetted 
grown, male figures stand 
statuesque in the center of 
the stage. Two new figures 
slowly enter from stage left, 
one an adult male and the 
other a small boy holding his 
hand. They are talking as they 
enter. 

STANLEY: Hold tight to 
my hand, this place don't 
seem right. I don't want you 
wanderin off and getting lost. 
(Walking slow and steady) 

BOY: Where are we dad? 
STANLEY: I'm not sure. I 

can't remember how we got 
here. I'm trying to think but 
that's never been easy for me, 
nothin's ever been easy for 
me in life. You know I had 
a few drinks playin cards last 
night. Everything after that is 
hazy. 

BOY: You always have 
drinks at night. (they both 
stop beside the two figures 
and the boy looks up at his 
father) I think the house got 
hot and smoky, didn't it dad? 

STANLEY: I just remem
ber her screaming and throw
ing my whiskey bottle at my 
head. Lightnin fast reflexes 
is the key to a good mar
riage. She's a real firecracker 
that rna of yours, what a 
hot temper. (They both stand 
facing the figures at center 
stage) 

The light fades from blue to 
a golden yellow of a morning 
sunrise, illuminating the four 
characters on stage. The fog 
stays heavy on the ground. 
The two figures in the center 
of the stage are dressed in 
ancient tunics with long flow
ing hair: the larger, older 
man is wearing a wreath on 
his head, the younger man 
is standing slightly behind 
him, partially concealed in his 
shadow. The boy is wearing a 
two piece, blue pajama set and 
his father has on blue-jeans 
with a belt and a white T-shirt 
with the sleeves rolled up, 
his hair cut short and slicked 
down. 

ODYSSEUS: Greetings, I 
am Odysseus, son of Laertes! 

STAN-LEY: Hey, I'm Stan
ley Kowalski and short-stuff 
over here is my son. (Rub-

bing the boys head roughly) 
ODYSSEUS: And this is 

my son, Telemachus. (Telema
chus steps forward from the 
shadow of his father, bowing 
his head in respect. He looks 
up and smiles at his proud 
father.) 

BOY: What's your name? 
(Looking confused at Telema
chus) 

STAN-LEY: Don't butt in 
boy when men are conversatin. 
(Stanley squeezes the boy's 
hand and the boy squirms in 
silent pain.) 

ODYSSEUS: It's acceptable 
to ask questions when one is 
unsure of the answer. 

TELEMACHUS: It's OK. 
My name is Telemachus. 
(Telemachus quickly inter
jects, almost childlike, lean
ing forward) 

BOY: Oh, that'saneatname, 
I'm ... 

STANLEY: Didn't you hear 
me boy? When I say shut up 
I mean it. Do you get me or 
do I need to take off my belt? 
(Interrupting the boy) 

BOY: No, I'm sorry dad. 
I'll behave, I promise. (Speak
ing quickly and stammering 
the boy cowers fearing his 
father's wrath.) 

The lighting on Stanley 
becomes a red spotlight as the. 
other lights fade casting a red 
glow on the other characters. 

STANLEY: I say what is 
right and wrong boy. 

ODYSSEUS: What, are you 
some kind of a god? 

STANLEY: I'm the god of 
this little shits world. Aint that 
right boy? 

ODYSSEUS: How dare you 
speak to that child in such a 
manner? 

TELEMACHUS: But he is 
his father. (Telemachus ner
vously interjects.) 

STANLEY: That's right you 
dress wearing freak. You just 
mind your own damn busi
ness. Listen to that boy of 

· yours. He seems to know his 
place. 

ODYSSEUS: I'll put you 
in your place, you insolent 
wretch. You have no idea how 
to raise a child into a man. 
You use violence rather than 
logic. (A red spotlight lights 
up Odysseus too as he raises 
his voice and points his finger 
at Stanley) 

TELEMACHUS: But 
father, at least he didn't aban
don his child. I never truly met 
you until after my 2 1st Cel-

ebration of Birth. (He looks 
away from Odysseus to hide 
his tears, hands to his face, a 
soft yellow light puts a glow 
on Telemachus' face) 

ODYSSUES: Watch what 
you say son. I was called 
to war. I had to defend our 
family honor. It was kill or 
be killed. My voyage home 
was a trip through Hades, lit
erally. (Odysseus waves his 
hands for enfaces) 

TELEMACHUS: I know 
father, but I suffered an 
unbearable torment while 
you were absent from our 
beloved Ithaca. 

STANLEY: Some pop you 
were. You disappeared for 20 
years. Father of the fucking 
year for sure. 

BOY: Sometimes I wish 
you'd disappear. (Mumbling 
and turning away from his 
father, a soft blue light is 
backlighting his head, plac
ing his face into shadows) 

STANLEY: Where and the 
hell is the booze around 
here? 

ODYSSEUS: There is no 
liquor here you imbecile. We 
are on our way to Elysian 
Fields. While you are assur
edly going to be tormented 
for eternity in Hades. 

STANLEY: What you 
talkin about? I live at Ely
sian Fields. (Both men look 
genuinely confused) 

ODYSSEUS: There is no 
chance that filth like you 
could exist at Elysian Fields. 
It is saved for men of honor. 

STANLEY: Are you call
ing me a liar? I'll kick the 
shit out of you old man. 
You been judgin me since 
the moment we met. (Stan
ley lunges towards Odys
seus, landing a right hook 
square on Odysseus' chin, the 
punch has no effect on Odys
seus. Stanley stands stunned 
and confused before Odys
seus staring in amazement. ) 

ODYSSEUS: You have 
misjudged me greatly. I shall 
destroy you for the good 
of all mankind, unworthy 
mortal. I am the mighty 
weapon of vengeance, the 
one preferred by the gods. 
(Odysseus grabs Stanley with 
one hand by the neck and 
lifts him off the ground) 

THE VOICE OF JUDGE
MENT (V.O.J.): (A bright, 
thin, white beam of light 
shines between the two fight
ing men) Time for Final 
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Judgement! (A mechanical 
voice booms from the ceil
ing) 

All lights fade except for 
the white beam as the charac
ters remain frozen. The cur
tain closes. The stage goes 
black. 

Scene 2 Judgment Time 
The curtain opens and the 

stage is lit with a gold, 
orange, and purple sky sunset 
backdrop. This backdrop 
slowly fades to near black 
by the final line. The floor is 
covered with smoke still. The 
four characters are seated 
in high-back wrought-iron 
chairs. Odysseus and Stanley 
are seated center stage, sep
arated by a large, lit cande
labra. Telemachus is seated 
on the outside of Odysseus 
slightly closer to the audi
ence. The Boy is seated 
outside of Stanley and is 
slightly closer to the audi
ence. They are front lit with 
blue lights on their faces. 
The white beam of light sud
denly appears in the center 
of our characters. The voice 
begins. 

V.O.J.: The time has come 
to be enlightened. We shall 
discuss your lives honestly. 
There will be no lies to hide 
behind. Fear will be exposed 
and courage shall be reveled. 
(Wind begins to blow from 
behind gently swirling the 
smoke and blowing the long 
hair) We shall start with you 
Melburn. You are an inno
cent. For 7 years you have 
suffered abuse at the hands 
of your drunken father. Yet 

. your final act was to try 
to save his life. After he 
was knocked unconscious by 
your aunt you tried desper
ately to drag him by the hand 
that hurt you to safety. Your 
place is saved. We joyously 
await your arrival 

BOY: Where? 
V.O.J.: The place of your 

dreams. The realm of your 
fantasy. 

BOY: Will dad be there? 
STANLEY: What the hell 

do you need me for? You 
heard him, your place is 
saved. 

V.O.J.: It is Paradise. 
BOY: But I don't want to 

be alone. I'm scared. Please 
don't take him away. 

V.O.J.: There is nothing to 
fear, nothing can harm you. 

BOY: Will I ever see mom 
or dad again? 

STANLEY: What, you don't 
think I'll make it in boy? 
(Laughter faintly fills the air 
from nowhere) You don't think 
I'm worthy. (Looking at Odys
seus) Yah, I know what that 
word means. 

BOY: That's not what I mean 
dad. You never understand me. 
(He begins to cry and buries 
his face in his hands) 

TELEMACHUS: In my 
experience they never under
stand Melburn. Not truly. (He 
leans forward in his seat and 
looks sympathetically at Mel
burn, Odysseus looks down at 
his son puzzled) 

BOY: I want my mom. She 
loves me. (Looking at the 
source of light from above) 

V.O.J.: That is not possible. 
BOY: Then you got nothin I 

want. I wont go. 
TELEMACHUS: I don't 

think you have a choice. But 
you will finally be free. 

ODYSSEUS: Stanley won't 
be allowed to harm you any
more. 

BOY: I don't care. I don't 
want to be alone. His hand only 
hurts so much; loneliness is the 
only thing that hurts forever. I 
see how mom cries when she's 
alone. 

TELEMACHUS: My mother 
was alone for 20 years, and 
my grandma died of heartache. 
The pain of loneliness can be 
unbearable. 

ODYSSEUS: I did not kill 
my mother. And I have never 
struck out in anger at my loved 
ones. (Interrupting with angry 
tone) 

TELEMACHUS: You 
weren't there. You tore her 
heart out. Your neglect eroded 
our very foundation. None was 
sure of your love. Our entire 
family suffered due to your 
arrogance. Your ego. The great 
Odysseus. (Looking directly 
at his father, eye to eye for 
the first time ever) I had no 
one to protect me. No one I 
could trust. I have been petri
fied inside my entire life. I am 
a hollow man, with a shell of 
deception. You filled me with 
nothingness. 

STANLEY: What a fraud. 
Talkin' bout my fatherin'. What 
a loser kid. 

continued on page 8 
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Best Essay 

The Mask I Wear for Others 
by Charness Lam 

It is an obsession for me 
to wash the dirt and grim 
from my face away every day. 
Sometimes once or twice a 
day. It happens when I wake 
up and before I go to sleep. 
It is a mere gesture that must 
fall into my daily schedule or 
there will be disorder for the 
rest of the remaining day. It is 
to me a procedure as natural 
and comfortable as sleeping. 

Daily rituals of washing 
my face could mean that I'm 
insecure. Caring about what 
I look like because I want 
others to like me. You could 
say that I am running away 
from the fear that society will 
think that I am less attractive 
if I have an ugly complexion. 
Fear that others will look at 
my shiny face and think that 
I'm disgusting. I am adjusting 
myself to societies norm of 
attractiveness because I want 
to fit in so badly that I go to 
my greatest efforts to keep my 
face blemish free. By being 
able to wash my face, I am 
in control of my life. Rich, 
handsome, smart men only 
marry good-looking women. 
Doing what I physically can 
to look like the models and 
actresses that television por
trays to be the symbols of 
feminism. It has taught me to 
believe that perfect females 
have perfect skin and perfec
tion is what is most desired 
by the opposite sex. I use the 
fact that my skin looks better 
than other females to help me 
feel better about myself. 

I do this because I want to 
love myself when I look in 
the mirror. It is the comfort 
of knowing that person in the 
reflection. If I do not keep my 
face one certain way all the 
time, I am afraid that I will 
look different one day and 
others will not recognize me. 
Maybe it is the compliments 
that I get about never having 
blemishes that make me want 
to wash everyday. It is the 
jealousy and the admiration 
that I want others to feel for 
me because it makes me feel 
like I am better than them. 
I receive the attention which 
makes me feel like people 
actually notice me and that 
I make a difference in this 
world. When other people see 
me, my face is the first thing 
that they will notice. My face 
is how they will remember 
me and will think about every 
time they think of me. It is 
important 

for them to have a nice 
memory of my face than an 
ugly one. 

On the other hand, it could 
also mean that I'm secure 
because I take pride in myself. 
God gave me this face and 
I'm going to take good care 
of it. Realizing the fact that 
I look differently than every 
other person for a reason and 
that good use should be made 
of it. The most important 
body part is the face because 
the expressions seen on it 
describes many things unspo
ken. You could say that I am 
fascinated by my facial fea
tures or that I have an interest 
in it. I am in awe each time 
I look at my own reflection 
because it stiff surprises me 
that the facial features that I 
see belong to me. 

Others may see this mere 
ritual event as a way to wake 
yourself up in the early hours 
of the day or as a tempera
ture shock to your nerves. It 
is an extreme climate change 
after hours of being comfort
able, snuggled under blan
kets. Many people do it in 
the shower. As part of a rou
tine along with a shampoo, 
conditioning, and body mois
turizing. Overall, it adds to a 
feeling of entire body cleanli
ness. I do it because I have to. 
I would rather do it everyday 
than face the consequences 
that will result from not doing 
it. By then, it will be too 
late. I will have to go out 
into the public with an ugly 
face and then others opinions 
about me will change. Even 
though I eventually get my 
face to clear up, the sight 
of my face being imperfect 
will be in their minds within 
capable reach of retrieval at 
anytime. That thought alone 
is enough to make me wash 
everyday. I am able to stop 
something terrible before it 
happens. 

This ritual event of mine 
has become therapy for me. 
Cleansing and renewing of 
the mind, body and soul. It 
leaves my face glowing and 
radiant while at the same time 
calming me. Doing it in the 
morning releases me from the 
stress of the night before and 
- prepares me for another day. 
Like a chalkboard that gets 
washed before class, its blank
ness becomes filled through
out the day. 

An occasional midday 
rinse will occur when the oil 
build up on my face subcon
sciously becomes too over-

whelming for my brain to 
handle. Just the thought that 
dirt is clogging my pores and 
is a possible risk for a pimple 
drives me insane. I must be 
in control of my body all 
the time. Another time that 
a wash might occur is after 
wearing cosmetics for fear 
that the build up of oil will 
cause blemishes or holes in 
my skin. Having blemishes or 
holes in my skin would make 
me not as attractive to society. 
If I ever choose to not wear 
make up that day, I want to 
still have good-looking skin. 
I want keep my skin looking 
young and healthy so that 
even when I am sixty, I will 
still look good. Everyday I 
put on a mask of make up 
that I hide myself behind. 
By washing my makeup off, 
I am taking off my picture 
frame that the world sees me 
through. A person's natural 
beauty can only be fully shone 
when there is nothing cover
ing it. I leave myself vulner
able to let others see me by 
what God has intended me to 
really look like without my 
own adjustments. 
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Best Poem 

Doing it in the evening 
releases me from everything 
that happened to me that day. 
This means the oils that my 
body produced due to the 
weather, stress, and food that 
I was exposed to and the grim 
that was picked up from the 
places I visited. It allows me 
to subconsciously feel like I 
am washing away all my trou
bles from a long hard day. 
Letting all my worries and 
anxieties flow go down the 
drain, leaving me to be · able 
to confront what a new day 
will bring me. 

This routine of mine 
involves soap, water, and my 
face. I've tried other kinds 
of soap and realized that the 
Shisheido works best for me 
because it doesn't overdry my 
skin. First, warm water is 
applied to the facial area. By 
using warm water, I am open
ing up my pores so that I will 
get a more thorough result. 
Then a small amount of lotion 
is applied and worked into 
the skin with circular upward 
motions, using the two fore 
fingers on each hand. The pur
pose of this action is to mas-

sage the skin and help it to 
stay firm while cleaning it at 
the same time. Finally, warm 
water is used to rinse away the 
soap and then cool water is 
splashed on to seal the pores 
closed. This has become part 
of my daily ritual that must 
be done because of the fact 
that it has become part of my 
schedule. Without 

doing it, it would through 
off my perfectly set routine 
that I have everyday. 

The ritual itself may be 
seen as private experience that 
I have with myself. My hands 
sharing a moment with my 
face or me touching myself. 
Time for me to become closer 
with my body, mentally and 
physically. Independently 
doing it all by myself. Cleans
ing your face can be done for 
many different reasons. By 
caring for it and tending to 
it, shows that you care about 
yourself. When it comes down 
to it, it's really all about how 
important your face is to you. 
How much you value your 
face and what it does for you 
influences what you will do 
for it. 

Another Generation Lost 
by Min Soo Pata 

Generation X's 
time has come to 
lead the world 
and get nothing done. 

The last of the Baby Boomers 
have trained us well 
to follow their path 
straight into hell. 

Our curse is called 
Status Quo 
as we continue 
the bullshit flow. 

There is nothing 
that we can change 
because our lives are filled 
with things inane. 

We find the truth 
in our TV 
because we believe 
what we see. 
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Our main concern 
is our own life 
Puck anyone 
who gives us strife. 

The revolutionaries 
have come and gone 
so shut up 
just follow along. 

Fit bodies, tight asses, 
a brand new car, 
how much money 
defines who you are. 

We have become 
our moms and dads 
living life 
to keep up with the fads. 

Denying to see 
the hypocrisy 
teaching our children 
how to be. 
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Best short story, continued from page 5 

Casualties of War: The unimportant people 

"The specter of commu
nism may be vanquished, but 
the specter of capitalism is 
just as deadly." He fell asleep 
with a bitter taste in his mouth. 
It tasted like contempt. 

The next day, he woke up 
early. He was going to apply 
for jobs today and wanted to 
look ready and professional. 
His friends had once told him 
that experience wasn't the 
only thing that qualified you 
for a job. He was hoping they 
were right. His first job inter
view was at a bank. It was 
one of those big cold build
ings you see all around the 
world. He was ready when he 
left the apartment, but when 
he got there he wasn't so sure. 
He went in and hoped for the 
best. He didn't get the job. 

When he got home that 
afternoon, the mailman was 
slipping Daniel's envelopes 
into the can. As the mailman 
left, Daniel opened the latch 
and grabbed them. He went 
up the stairs and into his apart
ment. He threw the envelopes 
on his couch and went to the 

kitchen. He was thirsty. All 
the talking in the interviews 
had made his throat really dry. 
He got his drink and went 
back to the couch. He grabbed 
the phone and called his sister. 
He asked her to meet him for 
dinner and she accepted. They 
were going to their mother's 
house with Chinese take-out, 
hardly a feast, but it was a 
modest meal, but still some
thing that consisted of no 
kitchen work. He hung up the 
phone and in the comer of his 
eye he saw the mail. The bills 
were visible before he shuf
fled the envelopes. Maybe it 
was time to get a credit card. 
It could help pay off those 
bills. He decided to consider 
it. 

In the stack of mail, a single 
envelope stood out. He picked 
it out and looked at it. It 
was a slightly browned letter 
that seemed like it was from 
a friend of his. The writing 
looked like a guy's. The post
mark read New Jersey. He had 
friends that moved to Jersey 
for school and never came 

Best play, continued from page 6 

back. He thought it was from 
one of them. He couldn't 
have been more wrong. Inno
cently, he opened the enve
lope and in it was a single 
piece of paper. He opened the 
paper but found that it was 
covered with illegible char
acters. It was definitely of 
foreign origin. 

He put it down and walked 
over to tum the TV on. He 
collapsed just as his finger 
pressed the button. The tele
vision broadcast was once 
againCNN. 

"Topping our news at six, 
cases of the disease com
monly known as Anthrax 
have been reported all across 
the country ... " 

His sister arrived an hour 
later. She knocked on the 
door, but got no response. She 
asked the landlady to open 
the door after many unsuc
cessful attempts. When the 
door opened, she saw Daniel 
lying on the ground in a pool 
of sweat. 

He was rushed to the hospi
tal later that night, but it 

Abulect: An odd-essay nameth desire 

A one act play from limbo 

V.O.J.: You should learn 
when to keep silent Stanley. 
Your mouth has always 
brought you grief. You who 
were raping your wife's sister, 
the wife you beat for simply 
saying the wrong word, as 
your only son was being 
born. 

BOY: What are you saying? 
(Looking up to the origin of 
the light) 

STANLEY: That's bullshit. 

head side to side starting to 
cry) 

ODYSSEUS: Your father 
is a deceitful one. His heart 
knows no remorse. 

STANLEY: Shut your face 
old codger. This has notin to 
do wit you, you mind your 
own business. (Spit flies from 
Stanley's mouth as he yells at 
Odysseus) This is my blood. 
My boy! (Pointing at boy) 

BOY: Dad I don't want 
She was asking for it the way to hear anymore. (Boy bent 
she dressed, always leadin forward as in physical pain, 
men on. (He looks around the slowly rocking as he speaks) 
group nervously) She wanted You slap mama, you hurt Aunt 
it, they all do! (Raising his Blanche, and you lie to me. 
voice in defense) Why, why is this happening to 

BOY: Crazy Aunt Blanche? me? Just leave me alone, all 
You always said that she was of you! (He turns away from 
lying, that what she said never the group crying uncontrolla-
happened. You put her in the bly) 
crazy place, up on the hill. V.O.J.: Odysseus your mar-
You said she tried to hurt me. ital indiscretions are also well 
That's why you put her there, documented here. 
to protect me. You lied, all ODYSSEUS: I did what I 
lies my whole life. You're had to do to survive. Those 
the reason she burned down other women meant nothing 
our house! You're the reason to me. I loved none other 
I'm never going to see mama than my beloved Penelope. 
again. (Boy covers his ears (Quickly answering) 
with his hands and shakes his TELEMACHUS: Father is 

, • • • •1 · , . " . '" u n 111111 tt tr 111 '" Ill • • : 1111 · • . · 

this true? While mother was 
fending off men with decep
tion you betrayed her love? 
You ruined all of our lives 
for twenty years; buried 
grandma, drove grandpa to 
deaths door, left me as good 
as a bastard, and then return 
claiming to be a hero? What 
matter of man are you? (He 
cringes in disgust) 

ODYSSEUS: I am exactly 
that, I am man. (He answers 
solemnly, head bowed in 
disgrace. TELEMACHUS: 
Fathers, see how you have 
forsaken us. We are children 
with no example to follow. 
Rose by strangers along the 
way. We are doomed to fail
ure. (Telemachus turns his 
face away from the fathers) 

V.O.J.: How far we fall 
when the pedestal crumbles. 
Now with the knowledge you 
have attained, judge thyself! 

The entire auditorium goes 
instantly black. The exit lights 
slowly fade on, exposing an 
empty, smoke covered stage. 
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was too late. His heartbeat 
was slow upon arrival and 
gradually fell to nothingness. 
The monitor beside his bed 
flat-lined- Daniel Chang was 
dead. The cause of death was 
later determined to be inha
lation anthrax. His mother 
cried in large waves of tears 
as his sister tried to console 
her with kind words. For her, 
there was no other way to 
grieve but to comfort their 
mother. 

For she, as well as her 
mother knew that Daniel 
died a victim in a war of 
which he did not approve. 
He was what would be aptly 
characterized as a casualty 
of war. He was one of the 
unimportant people you hear 
about on the news who are 
only recognized for a min-

iscule fraction of the oay so 
that people will know to wash 
their hands in certain parts 
of the country after opening 
their mail. He died a martyr 
for a nation, a nation that he 
believed in that failed him 
so many times. He died so 
that already rich businessmen 
dressed in fancy suits and ties 
could accumulate a little bit 
more. While he, were he alive 
would be barely able to scrape 
by on the lousy unemployment 
check that arrived in the mail 
so promptly every Wednesday. 
But now, it was all over, the 
pain was all gone. The pain 
of living was all gone, and in 
a way, it was exactly what he 
had wanted all along. 

Scholarships available 

Through the support of individuals and private organiza
tions in the community, a variety of scholarships are avail
able for each academic year. Scholarships will be awarded 
to continuing students at KCC for study in the Fall. Qualifi- 
cations for each award vary and scholarships range in value 
from $500-2,000. Application forms for these scholarships 
are available from the Financial Aid Office, 'Ilima 106. 

Deadline for submission of completed applications 
is March 8 

SCHOLARSHIP 
American Business Women's 
Association Scholarship 
Helen and Edward Freyer 
Scholarship for Business 
J.M. Long Foundation Scholarship 
John Young Foundation Scholarship 
Helen and Edward Freyer 
Scholarship for Health Sciences 
Straub Hospital Auxiliary Scholarship 
for Health Sciences 
James Embry Memorial Scholarship 
EWHA Woman's University Alumnae 
Association in Hawaii Scholarship 
Helen and Edward Freyer Scholarship 
for Nursing 
The Murabayashi Foundation 
Scholarship 
PEO Chapter C Scholarship 
Straub Hospital Auxiliary Scholarship 
for Licensed Practical Nursing 
St. Francis of Assisi Scholarship 

Dr. M. Lou Hefley Scholarship 
A sst 
Barbara Felix Yap Scholarship 
A sst 

MAJOR/AMOUNT 
B usiness/$500 

B usiness/$7 50 

Business/$500 
Fine Arts/$2000 
Health/$750 

Health/$500 

Liberal Arts/$7 50 
Nursing/$1000 

Nursing/$750 

Nursing/$1000 

Nursing/$500 
Nursing/$500 

Nursing/Tuition 
+Expenses 

Physical Therapy /$1000 

Physical Therapy/$800 

Lloyd/Moore Foundation Scholarship Rad Tech/$1000 
Helen and Edward Freyer Scholarship Open/$750 
for Academic Achievement 
Honda Scholarship for International StudyOpen/Varies 
The Walter Serikawa Scholarship Open/$1000 
for Students with Disabilities 



Kapi'o More News 

Impressions of Stanley Aronowitz 
Guest speaker questions the state of education in the USA 

by lvar Sarapu 

On February 19, at the UH 
Manoa Campus Center Ball
room, many students, faculty, 
and members of the general 
public sat in eerie silence wait
ing for Dr. Stanley Aronowitz 
to take the podium. This experi
ence was similar to how a patient 
feels sitting in the waiting room 
of a doctor 's office, holding onto 
himself or herself until the doctor 
would arrive. 

I decided to strike up a con
versation with another member 
of the audience who told me: 
"Listen for how he grabs our 
attention. Listen to how he relates 
his New York experiences with 
what's going on in Hawai 'i. If 
he starts talking above your head 
with some lofty Ph.D. phrases, 
he didn't need to come here to 
tell us that." 

So by scanning the room, I 
surmised by the number of tape 
recorders and notepads in peo
ple's hands, many people were 
anticipating a speaker of great 
importance. 

Luckily, Aronowitz uses 
small vignettes and short stories 

to warm up the audience before 
delivering his own brand of 
bellicose verbality, speaking in 
measured phrases for emphasis 
and juxtaposing his professional 
experiences against Hawai' i's 
current educational situation. 

With many historical anec
dotes, we went on a worldwide 
tour from Albert Einstein, the 
Atomic bomb, Pearl Harbor, the 
Vietnam war, the civil rights 
movement, computer automa
tion, and continued to our new 
anti-capitalist terrorist dialectic. 

I suppose if he came out 
shooting straight from the hip, 
saying those things he did, such 
as, "Unless you understand his
tory, you will always be a 
victim;" or "student loans are 
forced slavery;" or "the only 
reason for higher education is 
to cover up the otherwise 14% 
unemployment rate," his phrases 
and snippets of wisdom would 
be misconstrued as "shock ther
apy." 

Prior to becoming a distin
guished New York University 
professor, his former occupation 
was boss of the steel worker's 
union. His expenences has 

allowed him to cultivate a patient, 
motivational and sympathetic 
attitude. 

If you are going to school to 
get an ordinary nine-to-five job, 
you could possibly go through 
life without any of Aronowitzs ' 
insights. Alternatively, if you 
want to think outside the pro
verbial box and carve your own 
niche in life, this man provided 
some directional insights with a 
very informative, realistic and 
frank talk about the history of 
economics, education, and life 
in general. 

For example, "In the mid-
1950's the automation and indus
trialization of American society 
created an oversupply m the 
labor pool to keep wages down. 
The effective mass production 
of education thus devalued aca
demic labor. Since the early 
1990's, higher education has not 
been higher learning; rather, it 
has been 'instrumental learn
ing.' 

"Now, low wage undergrad
uate students will conduct dis
tance learning on the Internet 
and full time instructors won't be 
needed. We are in a deep, deep 

Cops vs. cameras 

continued from page 1 

The second officer had a 
slightly different response to the 
one mph rule. 

"F#*#ing stupid! Our state is 
so dependent on tourism, that 
when tourists go south, you guys 
are in trouble. The State is just 
desperate for cash. So they try to 
come up with ways to generate 
revenue. This is just one way to 
generate the revenue." 

What opinions did other 
fellow officers have concerning 
the photo system? 

Prasser responded by saying 
that he was not allowed to speak 
for his officers. The first officer 
stated, "Some of my fellow offi
c:ers are upset about the photo 
cams." The second officer said, 
"Most officers I know hate the 
van cams." 

Were any of the interviewed 
officers aware of any officers or 
spouses of police officers receiv
ing any photo camera speeding 
tickets? Prasser said that he was 
not allowed to comment on this 
point. The other two officers said 
"no," with the second officer 
adding, "My daughter got a vio
lation from a photo van." 

Did they feel that there was 
any rivalry or antagonism brew
ing between police officers and 
van cam operators? The first 
officer felt that there really is no 
"war" happening between them. 

The second officer stated, "I 
would not say rivalry or war. I 
can't speak for the photo van 
operators, but lets just say some 

police officers are not so thrilled 
about their presence." 

Did they feel that the photo 
van cams are replacing officers' 
jobs? Prasser felt that it wasn't 
replacing officers' jobs at all. 
"HPD can use whatever assis
tance is available to us including 
citizen involvement. Anything 
that involves improving traffic 
safety, we are interested in." 

Both officers felt that it wasn't 
really affecting them much. The 
first officer felt that they just 
need to relocate. The second offi
cer had a different view. 

"I think the public would 
rather get stopped by an officer 
for a speeding violation rather 
than a photo van operator. An 

the violation in court." 
Should the State keep the 

photo cam system or eliminate 
it? 

"Keep it, but you should not 
get a tag from a van cam on your 
driver's abstract. It should be 
considered like a parking viola
tion," the first officer answered. 

The second officer had a dif
ferent opinion. 

"Keep the cameras at the 
intersections for running the red 
lights, but get rid of the photo 
vans. The photo vans is not a fair 
way to issue out violations. Each 
violation should be issued out on 
a case by case basis." 

Did HPD have any alterna
tive programs to reduce red light 

"I think the public would rather get stopped by 
an officer for a speeding violation rather than a 
photo van operator. An officer can assess the situ
ation and determine if a violation is even neces
sary to issue out . .. " 

officer can assess the situation 
and determine if a violation is 
even necessary to issue out. For 
example, several years ago when 
I worked on the Mainland, I 
stopped a guy for going around 
80 mph in a 55 mph zone. His 
son had just fallen off his bicy
cle and had a broken ankle. I 
helped escort this man to the 
emergency room. A photo van 
operator would not have known 
this and would have just issued 
out a violation. If it were in 
Hawai'i that man may have to 
take a day off from work to fight 

running and speeding, should the 
photo systems be eliminated? 

Prasser replied, "Since HPD 
began, we are independent of the 
state. Speeding is just one type of 
enforcement done on the road
ways. HPD also enforces driving 
under the influence of alcohol 
and drugs. We also enforce trying 
to stop the many racers out there 
among the many other things 
we do for the safety of the 
people. Generally we are out 
there 2417." 

According to a state DOT 
spokesperson, if you get caught 
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state of anti-intellectualism!" 
Furthermore, he stated, 

"Nothing in the United States 
is nailed down. Not a single 
job is guaranteed. Terrorism has 
shown us the decline of capital
ism. This system has never been 
able to provide jobs that can 
provide people with more than 
just a living wage. What kind of 
society appreciates employment 
over higher education? We don't 
have discourse in this country 
about jobs! Since the anti-Viet
nam movement of the 1960's, 
no other movements have been 
started except the anti-globaliza
tion movement. The anti-sweat 
shop movements were small 
potatoes." 

The recent story in the Hono
lulu Advertiser about UH central
izing our admissions and records 
system was especially newswor
thy because not one iota of news 
was devoted to how this affects 
academic labor. This confound
ing dearth of information in the 
Advertiser allows us to read an 
entire year's worth of news and 
not once to see a story highlight
ing academic labor (aside from 
the teacher 's strike). 

running a red light in a monitored 
intersection, expect to receive a 
$77 fine by mail. 

If you get caught speeding by 
a photo van operator, you will 
receive a $27 fine by mail that 
covers an administrative court 
fee, plus $5 per every mile over 

February 26, 2002 

Speaking a full two hours, all 
the while peppering his talk with 
personal musings and historical 
anecdotes, Aronowitz took the 
audience on a worldwide tour. 
On most issues his extraordinary 
outlook about everything cut 
right to the bone and was amaz
ingly informative. His view on 
corporate research funding was 
incredible. If Einstein sold his 
patent on relativity to pay his 
rent, we would all need to pay 
a licensing fee to drive our cars, 
ride in airplanes, or pedal a bicy
cle! 

Speakers of such caliber 
should be heard more often. We 
all laughed, sighed, and took his 
outlook on the future to heart. It 
is now our duty to make mid
course corrections in order to 
chart a new course. We need a 
comparative perspective to ferret 
out what works and what doesn ' t. 
Higher education should allow 
students the opportunity to grasp 
the truth, see things as they are, 
and make the right decisions 
concerning their own future. 

the speed limit. 
The company in charge of 

the photo system cameras, Affil
iated Computer Services, based 
outofTexas, receives $29.75 per 
speeding and red light violation. 
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------------------------------------------------------~====--~~--Movie Review 

Britney Spears' 'Crossroads' 
She Said . .. "It made me cry!" 

by Lily Morningstar 

Crossroads , starring Britney 
Spears, puts one more endeavor 
underneath the young star's belt 
(or to be a little more accurate, 
belly-bracelet) proving that not 
only can she sing and dance but 
act as well and do it all with 
style. 

Crossroads is about three ex
childhood friends who reunite 
after high school graduation for 
a cross-country road trip. Spears 
plays a goody-two-shoes virginal 
valedictorian and her friends 
couldn't be more opposite of her. 
Kit (Zoe Saldana), a popular but 
shallow homecoming queen type 
and Mimi (Taryn Manning), is 
white trash, trailer-park, preg
nant, and urn . . . easy. 

Despite their differences, the 
girls head to California together 
with dreams of winning a con
tract with a record label. Britney 
also wants to see her estranged 
mother in Arizona. They catch 
a ride with Ben (Anson Mount) 
a mysterious acquaintance of 
Mimi's, which already makes 
him questionable. 

He is an ex-convict and a 
suspected murderer. Luckily, he 
is so good looking that their 
suspicions don 't drive them to 
run away and find another ride. 
Because of their extreme dif
ferences, the trip starts off as 
a rough rocky ride, but fortu
nately, they all know the words 
to N'SYNC's "Bye Bye Bye" 
and their friendship begins to 
reblossom. 

The worst parts of the movie 
included seeing Britney's lab 
partner with his shirt off, some of 
Britney's outfits (including this 
white shirt that would have been 
more fitting on a five year old. 

Restaurant Review 

It was especially atrocious), and 
the pregnant girl had an uncanny 
resemblance to the girl from the 
exorcist when she is possessed. 
That really freaked me out. 

Anson Mount was by far the 
best part of the whole movie, 
besides Britney Spears, of 
course. I'm sure that Tiger Beat 
magazine is already organizing a 
fan club. He will surely go far, if 
not for his skill as an actor, his 
looks will open plenty of doors. 

Britney Spears proved to be 
a fairly decent actress, which 
wasn't so surprising considering 
how good she is at everything 
else she does. However, I was a 
little disappointed with the way 
she looked. Her skin was terri
ble and she had way too much 
makeup on. Also, this one pair of 
jeans she wore made her ass look 
kind of fat. That actually made 
me feel better about myself. 

The story itself was pretty 
good, it was very heartfelt and 
touched on all the most impor
tant issues faced when coming 
of age. It was also pretty funny at 
times, although sometimes unin
tentionally and there were more 
than a few unexpected twists. 

It also deals with moral issues 
like: is it better to lose your vir
ginity to your lab partner of three 
years on graduation night in a 
nice hotel while wearing cute 
lingerie or to lose it to a criminal 
who you barely know in a cheap 
motel? 

The ending was so good 
it made me cry. I recommend 
Crossroads for everyone, espe
cially girls under the age of 12 
and, duh, Britney Spears fans. 
There is even a little something 
for the fellas when Britney strips 
down to her panties, which I 
thought were really cute. 

What's for dinner ... Joe? 
by Julie Gates 

Advertising Editor 

Imagine being invited to a 
big Italian dinner where at the 
front, Papa welcomes you with 
arms wide open and you can 
smell Mama's cooking in the 
kitchen. Buca di Beppo's, mean
ing "Joe's Basement," is where 
you can feel that Italian family 
atmosphere. 

The recently opened restau
rant, part of a chain, is located at 
the Ward Entertainment Centre 
complex. It brings in large 
crowds of all ages. 

Upon entering the restaurant, 
the guest is given a tour, which 
begins in the kitchen. This is 
where you will find a table for 
guests to dine, amid the hustle 
and bustle of the staff. 

The atmosphere of the res
taurant is set up like a basement 

modeled after the original Buca 
di Beppo restaurant. 

Once seated at your table, the 
server informs you of the spe
cials for the night. Unlike other 
restaurants, the menu is written 
on the wall in every room. Now, 
when you look at the prices, you 
might think to yourself, Mama 
mia! This place is expensive. 
But, the portions of every dish 
are immense. I strongly recom
mend two people per dish, or 
maybe even three. 

If you're not sure what to 
order, the servers at Buca di 
Beppo have quite a knowledge 
of the menu and the restaurant. 

One dish I wouldn't recom
mend is the Caesar salad. Freshly 
tossed and served with three thin 
slices of anchovies, the salad 
lacks in dressing and flavor. It is 
lacking in the seasonings mixed 
in the dressing,which give it its 

He Said . .. "Thanks for the butt shots. " • • 

by Tevita Toutaiolepo 

Finally, the world gets what 
it asked for, a Britney Spears 
movie. Spears makes her 
"dynamic" debut in Crossroads, 
a movie about young people 
expressing their deep thoughts 
as they embark on a post-high 
school graduation road trip that 
will change the rest of their 
lives. Three egocentric girls and 
some bad boy guy who comes 
out of nowhere are in a quest 
to drive from Georgia to Cal
ifornia and learn about them
selves and their lives through 
the interaction of complaining 
about how they look and feel 
and by lip syncing to every song 
they hear on the radio. 

Spears plays Lucy, a volup
tuous valedictorian who never 
had sex and feels as if she never 
really lived her life. It's a real
istic character to the core, espe
cially since she's a geek and 
can't seem to get the attention 
of her peers. Lucy and her 
two childhood girlfriends, who 
haven't talked to each other 
in years, reunite for a night 
to dig up a time capsule they 
buried when they were kids. 
They unearth a perfectly condi
tioned box. 

The emotions they feel are 
so strong they decide to go on a 
road trip with some guy that just 
shows up in the movie without 
an explanation of who he is and 
where he came from. What a 
mystery! 

During the trip they run out 
of money. Britney wins a kara
oke cont<rst to save the day, 
and she and the mysterious guy 
develop an undertoned relation
ship with each other. Between 
all the songs, a plot manages to 

unique taste. 
Nonetheless, a must-try on 

the menu for spicy lovers is the 
stuffed shells. The shells alone 
are the size of fists. Stuffed with 
spicy Italian sausage, ricotta 
and mozzarella cheese, they are 
served in a classic marinana 
sauce. 

Buca di Beppo's is the place 
for lovers of Italian food. 

Reservations at 591-0800 are 
highly recommend for big par
ties, special occasions and for 
the special table in the kitchen. 
It is only open for dinner. Buca 
di Beppo is located at 1030 
Auahi Street, on the ground 
level below Dave & Buster 's. 
Its hours are: Mon.-Thurs. 5-10 
p.m. , Fri. 5-11 p.m., Sat. 12 
noon-11 p.m., Sun. noon to 10 
p.m. 
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develop and we get to see Britney 
attempt to act. 

Her acting basically comes 
down to three looks: The dumb 
look. The cute dumb look. And 
the dumb dumb look. It's also 
interesting to notice that through 
most of the movie Britney is posi
tioned between the two other girls 
and we get to see her belly button 
on numerous occasions. So sexy. 

There are seven scenes in this 
movie in which Britney is either 
singing or lip syncing and she 
looks so natural in her three dumb 
looks as she tries to look con
cerned about other people and 
give heartfelt advice to her super
ficial friends. Like, "no really, 
your make-up looks fine today." 

We also get to see her dance 
in her underwear and reveal her 
figure in pink lingerie. What a 
performance! There's also a deep 
moment in which Britney reads 
a personal poem to the mysteri
ous bad boy. It's comparable to 
Emily Dickinson. Britney talks 
about how she's not a girl but 
not yet a woman. It's such deep 
insight into the mind of a mul
titalented actress/author/musical 
performer. How deep can this girl 
go? The mysterious guy is so 
moved by the poem that he writes 
music to it. Now that's what I call 
making music together. 

Club Review 

The words ofBritney's poem 
are really the lyrics to her new 
song. They have the capacity 
to move one 's heart to buy the 
book that Britney and her mother 
wrote last year about the life of 
Britney Spears. All moviegoers 
will melt and be convinced that 
Britney is the most beautiful girl 
in the world, the most talented, 
and definitely better than Chris
tina Aguilera. But I'm sure that 
Britney didn ' t intend that. 

What this movie basically 
conveys is that it's okay to have 
cheap sex in cheap hotels and 
portray it as meaningful; and that 
meaningless drama does shape 
lives and create who we are 
as persons. Thanks for the butt 
shots Britney. Justin Timberlake 
must be lucky-that boy gets to 
hear the amazing poetry even 
before it comes out in song and 
film. 

In a nutshell, Britney breaks 
out of the life her father crafted 
for her and decides for a life 
of unrealistic abandon. She gets 
closer to the mysterious guy and 
the two other girls confront the 
ghosts of their pasts, but can the 
good acting and original :?tory 
line make it past the obstacles 
they'll all face before the mov
ie's over? Don't keep us in sus
pense Britney. 

The Diamond Head Grill: 
Where have all 
the beautiful people gone? 

by Kyra Poppler 
Staff Writer 

You could cut the pretentious 
atmosphere with a knife, as long 
as it was a designer knife and 
everyone could see it. Going to 
the Diamond Head Grill at the 
W Honolulu Hotel on a Friday 
night is to be smashed together 
with a smorgasbord of haut-cou
ture socialite wannabes, and. it 
couldn't be more fun to watch. 

Many of the patrons seemed 
too cool to be there. They wore a 
sea of non-specific colors, black, 
gray and others of the dark incon
spicuous family. Yet among the 
sea of conformity there pervaded 
a sense of "look at me I need to 
belong." The Diamond Head Grill 
is definitely a group vibe, where 
the cool people are expected to 
hang out. 

Think of your days in high 
school, where the cliques of ado
lescent hormonal vassals lingered 
in the halls. Think of that place, 
that bench, that table where the 
"popular kids" hung out. They 
were laughing, having fun. They 
seemed happy and perfect but 

you knew they were harboring 
problems. You knew they were 
aware of everyone's eye on them. 
That's the atmosphere at any club 
scene: that ultimate oblivion to 
obvious social awareness. 

If you find yourself confused 
and dwelling in the social 
dilemma, just do what everyone 
else does. Keep that eye roving 
for someone more important to 
talk to. That imaginary person 
exists out there ready and willing 
to pull you up into the highest 
social stratosphere. He will ele
vate you to the "popular table," 
and allow you to bask in the 
spotlight of awareness. 

So keep searching, pull out 
your designer knife to cut through 
the pretense and head down to the 
Diamond Head Grill in Waikiki 
on a Friday night. 

The Diamond Head Grill is 
actually a restaurant that con
verts to a night club on Friday 
nights after dinner, from about 10 
p.m.-2 a.m. W Honolulu Hotel 
is located at 2885 Kalakaua 
Avenue. For further information, 
call 922-3734. 
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Koa Gallery 

Man and woman: 2002 .KOA Award exhibit 

Above: Helen Gilbert and Ken Bushnell, 2002 Koa Award winners 

by Kyra Popp_ler 
Staff Writer 

Helen Gilbert and Ken Bush
nell's artistic styles seem to be 
a grandiose battle of the sexes. 
The crossing of Bushnell's geo
metric acrylics and multi-media 
sculptures with the sword of Gil
bert's disturbingly surreal still 
lifes adds an eerie edge to KCC's 
Koa Gallery. 

The works of Gilbert and 
Bushnell are currently being dis
played as the 2002 KOA Award 
winners for life-long achieve
ment in the visual arts in Hawai 'i. 
This is the ninth annual KOA 
award given to outstanding art
ists in Hawai' i for their lifetime 
of achievements. 

Besides being dedicated and 
accomplished artists in their own 
right, both Gilbert and Bushnell 
have chaired the Art Depart
ment of UH Manoa. They have 
both been retired since 1999, 
after influencing thousands of 
students in the field of fine art. 

The display in the Koa Gal
lery reflects a contrast of styles 
between the two artists. • 

Gilbert's still lifes demon
strate interplay of seductive 
composition and light. Eerie 
arrangements of flowers and fruit 
mixed with painted postcards 
of Kabuki figures and other art 
museum pieces float in a pastel · 
palette. The flirting with light is 
emphasized by the use of black, 
in broad strokes that emphasizes 
power in the feminine or the 
pastel world. 

The darkest of Gilbert's 
pieces is the one entitled, "The 
Mexican Doll." Here the palette 
changes to red, black and gray. 
The focus is a Mexican doll 
dressed in stereotypical red and 
black outfit trapped in a drink
ing glass. Her torso and arms 
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The Mexican Doll by Helen Gilbert, on display in KCC's Koa Gallery. 
-Photo by Joe Tomita 

are leaning over the rim and 
out towards the table with a 
longing of escape. In the back
ground we see the artist herself 
painting in the mirror. Painted 
in gray tones the artist's stoic 
expression also mirrors that of 
the subject. 

The feeling is perhaps sym
bolic of being trapped in a 
woman's destiny, to be forever 
on display, a slave to the doll's 
image and a slave to the mir
ror's image. Regardless of the 
intent there is something very 
feminine and surreal about Gil
bert's work. 

On the opposite side of the 
arena is Bushnell. His pieces 
all reflect a very masculine 
world of science and mathe
matics principles. Displayed are 
his studies of Greek geometri
cal properties. The utilization 
of the protractor of the universe 
gives birth to the organic out of 
the scientific. 

Using bold colors and solid 
lines, Bushnell's work is deci
sively male-oriented. It lends a 
smooth sophistication to the gal
lery. The hard lines form fan-like 
shapes and give way to a strange 
fluidity of motion. The sculp
tures, which mirror the geomet
rical forms of his acrylics, feed 
into the masculinity of movement. 
Aptly titled after planets, they 
reflect the universe's order among 
absolute chaos. 

As the battle rages on between 
the male and female, in the art 
world the two recipients of the 
2002 KOAAward demonstrate the 
cohesive quality of very different 
styles and the surreal effect that 
ensues when the two meet. 

The show continues to March 
9. Gallery hours are Mon.-Fri. 
10 a.m.-4 p.m., Sat. 10 a.m.-2 
p.m. For further information, call 
734-9375. The Koa Gallery is 
located in the Koa Building on the 
KCCcampus. 

Ken Bushnell's Manhattan 5 (left) and Mars (right) show his study of 
Greek geometrical properties. -Photo by Joe Tomita 
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UPCOMING OSA EVENTS 
OSA Movie Day: Tuesday, Feb
ruary 26, 10 a.m.-2 p.m., 'Ohi'a 
cafeteria 
CD Spin Day: Tuesday, Febru
ary 27, 10 a.m.-1 p.m. 
OSA Guest Speaker (tentative): 
Jim Brubraker (BOH Econo
mist), Thursday, February 28, 12 
noon-1 p.m., 'llima 202ABC 
OSA Guest Speaker: (TBA), 
Monday, March 4, 12 noon-1:30 
p.m., 'Ohi'a 118 auditorium 

NOTICE REGARDING 
STAFF AND STUDENT 

PARKING 
Effective March 1, Campus 
Security will be strictly enforc
ing the following: 
All Staff and Lot "A" Parking 
Permits must be placed inside 
of vehicle windshield, on lower 
left driver's side corner. They are 
static cling and will adhere to 
the inside of the windshield. 
They may not be placed on the 
dashboard or any other area in 
the vehicle. Permits must be 
FULLY VISffiLE. Citations will 
be issued for incorrectly dis
played permits 

BAHA'U'LLAH IS HERE 
The Baha'i Association at KCC 
will present events open to the 
public. On Tuesday, February 26 
in 'llima 202A from 12 noon to 
1 p.m. This will be an introduc
tion to the Baha'i faith , its prin
ciples, history, and teachings. 
To find out more contact Daniel 
Bissionette at 722-3962 or check 
the association's website at 
www. bahai.org. 

TRANSFER WORKSHOPS 
The following is a schedule of 
Transfer Workshops. For updates 

JOB CONNECTIONS CLASS 
SCHEDULE 

Goodwill Industries of Hawaii, 
Inc. is offering free employment 
preparation and job placement 
assistance. Participants have 
access to a wide variety of job 
search tools, such as computers, 
printers, copy and fax machines, 
daily newspaper, telephone, and 
a reference library. The classes 
are held at Goodwill's Island 
Career Center, Nakolea, 1020 
Isenberg St. For more informa
tion and class registration call 
946-WORK (9675). The class 
schedule is as follows: 
March 4-14 
April8-18 
May 6-16 
June 10-20 
July 8-18 
August 5-15 
September 2-12 
October 7-17 
November 4-14 
December 2-12 

JOBS ONLINE 
The KCC On-Line Job Place
ment site was launched on Janu-

stop by the Arts and Sciences 
counseling office in 'lliahi 113 .. 
March4 
UH Manoa-Arts and Sciences 
Dept., 'llima 202A; Social Work, 
'llima202B. 
March 11 
Hawaii Pacific University 
Travel Industry Mgt.- 'Ohelo 
124. 
March 18 
UH Manoa-Pre-Health 
Programs, 'llima 202A. 
Hawaii Pacific University- Nurs
ing, 'Ilima 202B. 
Aprill 
Hawaii Pacific University-Busi
ness Programs, 'Ilima 202B. 
AprilS 
UH Manoa-Psychology, 'Ilima 
202A; Business, 'Ilima 202B. 
AprillS 
UH Manoa-Arts and Sciences 
Dept., 'Ilima 202A; Nursing, 
'Ilima 202B. 
UH West Oahu-General, 'Ohi'a 
Cafeteria, 11 a.m.-1 p.m. 
April22 
Workshops to be announced. 
April29 
University of Phoenix-General, 
'Ilima 202A. 
UH Manoa-Medicine, 'Ilima 
202B. 

14TH ANNUAL 
INTERNATIONAL 

FESTIVAL 
The 14th Annual International 
Festival will beheld March 18-21 
(Monday-Thursday) on the KCC 
campus. This is the week just 
prior to Spring Break and offers 
many fine learning opportunities 
for students. Look for the festi
val to include guest speakers on 
current international issues, glo
balization, ethnic studies, eth
nomusicology, dance in world 

ary 21. Be sure to check to the site 
at http://www.kcc.hawaii.edu/ 
services/jobs. Please remember 
it is a work in progress, so do 
give your feedback by sending an 
email to gemmaw@hawaii.edu. 

FOCUSD 
Do you have lots of questions 
regarding the career path you 
would like to take? Then try 
FOCUS II. The new version of 
the FOCUS II is installed on the 
computers in the Maida Kamber 
Center, 'Ilima 103 or in the 
Library, Lama 101. This comput
erized inventory can assist you 
in identifying your strong inter
ests, skills, and values to guide 
you in deciding on your major or 
career. 

For more information about 
whom to contact for the follow
ing listings, please see Gemma 
Williams or Ken Kepo'o in the 
temporary Job Placement Office 
at Olona 107 or call 734-9180/ 
734-9514 to make an appoint
ment. 
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cultures, lecture/demonstrations, 
the traditional Parade of Cultures 
(featuring our international stu
dents), and several art exhibits. 
In addition, if you have sugges
tions for our four-day schedule, 
please email Carl Hefner at 
hefner@hawaii.edu 

INTERNATIONAL 
FESTIVAL 
CLUB DAY 

On the biggest day of the Inter
national Festival each year, we 
invite all clubs to participate in 
Club Day. This year Club Day 
will be held on Thursday, March 
21 in the 'Ohi'a Cafeteria. If 
you have a club or community 
organization that is interested 
in participating this year, please 
contact Cheryl Souza at x383 to 
sign up and reserve a table. 
Request a table now, because we 
already have many groups signed 
up, and would like to accommor
date all clubs and organizations! 
Mark your calendars! 

LUNCHTIME ADVISORS 
Got a quick question regarding 
your academics? Get your 
answers from the Lunchtime 
Advisors. They will be present 
in the cafeteria from 11 a.m.-1 
p.m. on the following dates: 
March6 
April17 
May 1 
If there are other advisors that 
would like to participate, call 
Sheldon Tawata at 734-9510. 

NOMINATIONS FOR 
STUDENT MERIT AWARDS 

NOW BEING ACCEPTED 
Nominations are now open for 
the following two KCC student 
merit awards for the 200 1-2002 

INBOUND/OUTBOUND 
TELEMARKETER 

Schedule: Part-time, Monday
Friday, 12:30-9 p.m., Saturday, 
10 a.m.-6:30 p.m., Six month 
assignment (temporary to perma
nent, training dates: 2/19, 2/26, 
3/12) 
Rate: $8.50-9/hour 
Duties: Promote Telecommuni
cation services to customers. 
Requirements: Must have good 
phone etiquette, speaking voice, 
flexible, and able to commit to 
assignment. Must type 25 wpm, 
basic knowledge of MSWord or 
WordPerfect. Customer service 
or sales experience helpful. 

GUEST SERVICES AGENT 
Schedule: Full-time 
Requirements: Japanese/English 
speaking a must, front desk and 
cashiering experience preferred. 
Schedule: On-call 
Requirements: Front desk and 
cashiering experience preferred. 

PORTER VALET CLERK 
Schedule: Part-time 
Requirments: Clean drivers' 
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academic year. Application 
forms are available at the Office 
of Student Activities in 'Ohia 
101. The application deadline is 
3 p.m. on March 8. 
Dean Charles K. Nakamura 
Award: Annually, a student is 
selected who has made the most 
significant contribution in stu
dent activities at KCC in honor of 
former dean of students, Charles 
K. Nakamura. A $500 cash 
award from the Board of Student 
Activities (BOSA) and the UH 
Foundation Memorial Account 
for former Dean Charles K. 
Nakamura. In addition, the 
winner receives a plaque and 
the recipient's name is engraved 
on a perpetual trophy mounted 
on the wall in 'Ohi'a 101. A 
five-member selection commit
tee appointed by the Provost con
sists of three students, one faculty 
member, and the Coordinator/ 
Advisor of Student Activities at 
KCC. 
KCC Provost's Award: T h e 
KCC Provost annually recog
nizes an exemplary student who 
has exhibited meritorious service 
to KCC. The student selected 
receives a $500 cash award, 
an individual plaque, and the 
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recipient's name is engraved on 
a perpetual trophy. The same 
five-member selection commit
tee appointed by the KCC Pro
vost for the Charles K. Nakamura 
Award also selects the Provost's 
Award winner. 

RAINBOW BRIDGE 
On April 5 from 8:30 a.m.-1 

p.m. UH Manoa will offer pro
spective students the opportunity 
to visit the campus and attend 
the Academic and Student Ser
vices Fair in the Campus Center 
Ballroom, tour the campus with 
UH Student Ambassadors, and 
learn about the following 
programs: Admission Process, 
Architecture, Arts and Sciences, 
College of Business, College of 
Tropical Agriculture and Human 
Resources, Education, Engineer
ing, Nursing, School of Hawai
ian, Asian and Pacific Studies, 
School of Earth, Science and 
Technology, Social Work, and 
Travel Industry Management. 
Please contact Gemma Williams 
at 734-9180 or email 
gemmaw@hawaii.edu or Josely 
Yoshimura at 734-9552 or email 
joselyny@ hawaii.edu. 

Need to brush up for your CCNA exam? 

Net Lab 
Cisco router lab rentals 

Low rates and comfortable study environment 
Multiple router/switch setups also available 

685 Auahi Street #202 
Call721-4296 to schedule lab times 

;ation, go to the Job Placement Office at OZona 107 

abstract and ability to drive all 
types of vehicles required, expe
rience preferred. 

Schedule: On-call 
Requirements: Clean drivers' 
abstract and ability to drive all 
types of vehicles required, expe
rience preferred. 

ACCOUNTING CLERK 
Duties: Will process cash, 
checks, and charges: record 
payments; process payable and 
travel reports; and reconcile bank 
statements and various genral 
ledger accounts. 
Requirements: High school grad
uate or equivalent; minimum two 
years accounting experience with 
computerized accounting system 
including accounts payables, rec
onciliation, and cash receipting; 
10-key by touch; strong commu
nication and customer relations 
skills; and working knowledge 
of Microsoft Office. 

TECHNICAL TRAINING 
SUPERVISOR 

Duties: Will be responsible for 

assisting with the planning and 
execution of technical training 
and managing the Toyota Techni
cal Education Program (T-TEP) 
students. Responsibilities will 
in elude assisting with develop
ing and training technicians and 
T-TEP students, setting training 
objectives, maintaining records, 
preparing of related paperwork 
and reports, and other duties as 
assigned. 
Requirements: High school grad
uate or equivalent, AS degree in 
auto technology, minimum four 
years of journey level automo
tive repair experience or combi
nation of jouney level experience 
and service advisor/management 
experience, 8 ASE certifications, 
Hawai' i State Mechanics license, 
strong communication and cus
tomer relation skills, strong writ
ten communication skills, valid 
driver's license, good driving 
record, and an ability to lift 
75 lbs. Must be able to handle 
multiple tasks. Four-year degree, 
working knowledge of Micro
soft Office and teaching experi
ence preferred. 
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