
BREAKING NEWS: KCC fires Kapi' o editorial staff for an April Fool's prank. They fabricated stories on pages 1, 4 and 5 

IRAQ DEATH TOll 
American soldiers killed 
as ot March 26. 2004: 589 

Eslimated civilian deaths: 8,782 
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Members of a new student organization 
have been fighting to do away with staff 
parking for the past few months, and they 
recently achieved their goal. 

The organization, Students Against Pref
erential Parking (SAPP), convinced the 
KCC Student Congress and Chancellor 
John Morton to do away with all staff park
ing stalls on the grounds that staff parking 
violated the University of Hawai'i's equal 
protection policy, and was an impediment 
to faculty-student equality. 

Under the new rules, anyone can park in 
the faculty stalls. The paint on most has 
already been erased, and the school plans 
to remove the remaining paint during the 
summer to minimize any inconvenience. 

"We feel students have just as much trou
ble finding parking as the teachers do," Don 
T. Russme, president of SAPP said. "Why 
should empty stalls go unused just because 
they are marked as staff parking? We think 
the preferential treatment is uncalled for." 

But many teachers are infuriated with 
the new rules and intend to fight it with all 
their power. They plan to appeal the deci
sion, taking it to President Evan Dobelle if 
necessary. 

"Students depend on teachers to be in 
class and on time," Professor Winnie Bisha 
said. "We have a duty to be here, and find
ing parking should not interfere with it in 
any way. What are they going to do next, 
remove the handicapped parking? We will 
not be made into second class citizens by 
these SAPPs." 

But this new development has been 
roundly welcomed by KCC students, and 
will most likely revolutionize the way they 
live their lives. 

"Students have to be in class just as much 
as teachers do," April Ekoja said. " If I 
don't show up or I am late, some teachers 
deduct points from my grades. It's great 
what they (SAPP) are doing. I wish there 
were more student organizations that got 
this involved." 

Russme feels this will help students, and 
it might even influnce the college to do 
something about the crowded parking lots. 
"I hate sitting in line at McDonald's, why 
would I want to sit in line to get a parking 
space?" he said. "It just ain't right, and we 
students won't stand for it. Maybe if the 
faculty feels the same agony I do every 
morning waiting for a spot, they'll fix the 
whole parking problem. Why don't they 
just level off Diamond Head and put a park
ing lot there?" 

Russme considers this just one step of a 
long journey toward faculty-student equal
ity, but is proud of this achievement. 

"Feel free to park anywhere you want," 
he said. "When you park there, remember 
SAPP," he said. "And consider yourself a 
membeLJ}f SAPP. We did it for you, the stu
den~£ KCC. You're all SAPP's." 

Strike Averted! 
UH faculty won't have to strike thanks to a new 

contract that promises faculty a 31 perecnt raise 

over six years. 

The contract will cost the state $124 million. 

Under the new agreement, the university is 

expected to contribute an additional $39 million, 

some of which, said UH president Evan Dobelle 

in statement, will likely come from a 10 percent 

tuition hike effective in 2006. 

The agreed upon salary increases are not as high 

as union negotiators had hoped. The union was 

asking for a 6 perecnt increase in the first year 

and an 8 perecnt increase in the second year with 

an additional 4 perecnt raise for full professors. 

The state's most recent offer was for a two-year 

contract with a 1 perecnt raise the first year and a 

3 perecnt raise the second year. 

Had an agreement not been reached, faculty 

were expected to strike as early as April12. 

The new contract now goes to the 3,000 UH 

faculty members for a ratification vote. 

For ongoing late-breaking news on the new deal, 

visit starbulletin.com or honoluluadvertiser.com. 

The New Deal 

RAISES AGREED TO IN THE NEW CONTRACT 

• 1 percent in the first year, retroactive to 

July 1, 2003 . 
• 3 per'cent the second year 

• 2 percent the third year 

• 5 per9ent the fourth year ( 4 percel?t froYI 
the state; 1 percent from the university) . 

• 9 percent in the fifth year ( 6 percent 

~rom the state; 3 percent from the univer

sity) 

• 11 percent in the sixth year (8 percent 

from the state; 3 percent from the univer
sity) · 

WHAT IT WILL COST 

• The cost to the State: $124 million 

• The cost to the University: $39 million 
: -~. .t. ·:< 

*This article is not an April Fool's prank 

Student smokers arrested 
for cigarette distribution 
Clint Kaneoka 
CO-EDITOR 

Five students from UH Manoa and Kapi'olani 
Community College were recently arrested for 
allegedly passing out cigarettes to students on 
campus as part of a pro-smoking movement. 

The students had allegedly been passing 
out cigarettes on KCC's Great Lawn during 
the afternoon of Feb. 29, when three campus 
security guards surrounded them. While the 
elderly security guards could not stop the 
offenders from escaping, the numerous hidden 
security cameras located near the Ohia building 
recorded their getaway, leading to their arrest 
on March 7. 

"We really need to show our students, the 
future of our society, that smoking is very dan
gerous to their health, and possibly even ours," 
said Hope Leslifat, a KCC faculty member 
who helped to identify the perpetrators. "We 
have tried to reason with the UH system, and 
although they have been taking steps to help 
curb the amount of smoking on campus, we 
need more immediate results. I can't even enjoy 
my burger and fries at lunch without some 
nimrod blowing smoke all over the place. Who 
knows how many students and faculty members 
are permanently damaged by the effects of the 

second-hand smoke they ingest on campus. We 
are resolute in our conviction to make our cam
puses smoke-free environments." 

Along with distributing cigarettes, the group 
also advised students to smoke in the non
smoking areas of campus, including hallways 
and breezeways and even the second floor of the 
library and computer labs where administrators 
are less likely to be, according to police. 

"We would not have gotten involved if some 
of the students hadn't been smoking inside of 
the buildings," said officer Bud Stashstealer of 
the Honolulu Police Department. "We don't 
care if you smoke in public, but due to new 
regulations, we cannot allow people to smoke 
in enclosed areas. It was the school, under the 
guidance of Ms. Leslifat, who decided to make 
an example of these students." 

Although the students were slapped with a 
fine of $500 for the misdemeanor, the group 
says that they will continue to fight for the 
rights of smokers. In fact, they say that this is 
just the tip of the iceberg and that they plan 
many more endeavors for the future. 

"It seems that everybody has some sort of 
group to combat the 'evils' of smoking," said 
Justin Hale, the leader of the group and coordi
nator of the event. 

see SMOKING, page 5 II> 

DoLPHINS EVOLVE OPPOSABLE REMATCH WITH MECHANICAL NEW Fox REALITY SHOW TO CoKE-SPONSORED ROVER FINDS 

TIIUMBS ''011, s_," SAYS HUMANfiT BULL PLANNED ALL WEEK LoNG DETERMINE RULER oF IRAQ EVIDENCE OF DASANI ON MARS 
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VIEWPOINTS 
Military rapes 
unacceptable 
By Crystal Carpenito 
Staff Writer 

The media recently turned their 
attention toward a report released 
by the Pacific Air Force on 92 cases 
of rape. Eleven of the rapes were 
reported at Hickam Air Force Base 
on Oahu. 

Why should this be a concern 
to the civilian community? Some 
people say it doesn't deserve the 
attention it's getting, but I think 
it does. This is the military for 
crying out loud! Rape should not 
be a problem the service has to 
deal with. It definitely is a problem 
when 92 cases of rape are reported 
in only a two-year time span. 

The military promotes soldiers to 
conduct themselves with a manner 
of respect, self-discipline, and 
courage. As a soldier in the Army 
National Guard, I have been drilled 
with such disciplines and therefore 
present myself as so. Many ser
vice members claim to own these 
traits but their actions contradict 
this. How can a person upon enter
ing the military swear an oath to 
protect their country and fellow 
service members then commit a 
rape assault? I'm not buying it and 
I definitely don't feel safe knowing 
these rapists are the ones who will 
fight in pursuit of peace and justice. 
I hold them up to a high standard 
because they were trained and 
disciplined to be better men. They 
should know better then to do stupid 
crap like this. 

However, I don't think the 
blame lies entirely in the lap of 
the assaulter. Not to be misunder
stood. A person should always take 
responsibility for their own actions 
but they may become vulnerable 
to do something out of the norm 
depending on their surroundings. 

The military has an over zealous 
need to be controlling. Control is 
another trait the military blindly 
and recklessly enforces. A male 
confined to the military barracks 
and restricted to what he is told he 

Speak Out 
Question and Photos by: Paul Kolbe 

''This is the 
military for 

crying out loud! 
Rape should not 
be a problem the 

service has to 
deal with. '' 

can do and when he can do it may 
develop feelings of hostility. This 
person may take out his hostility in 
the form of empowerment over his 
subordinates, such as family mem
bers or females. 

I've seen it before, service mem
bers having their ego trips and 
acting like they're God. They walk 
into a room and take charge like 
a real man should. They become 
stuck on this role they play and can't 
seem to differentiate work from off 
time. They will be overly control
ling at any time. 

In some situations men commit 
sexual assault because they know 
they're stronger than women and 
they like feeling powerful. Alcohol 
is often a factor causing a person to 
lose their self-control. 

The scenario is a soldier has 
a tough day on the job and got 
chewed out by his superiors. Then 
he gets off work and goes to his bar
racks. He invites some friends over 
to drink and unwind. He is already 
tense and now under the influence. 
There's a good-looking girl in his 
room and he thinks what the heck 
why not? 

Hickam now briefs new arrivals 
and enforces curfew, but this won't 
solve the problem. The military cre
ates a highly stressful environment 
and some service members don't 
know how to deal with it. They 
need to be provided with stress 
management classes to learn how to 
control their emotions and not sup
press them or do something drastic. 

Israel should keep 
fighting despite 
lack of support 
By Wes Blevins 
Kentucky Kernel (U. Kentucky) 

- (U-WIRE) LEXINGTON, Ky. 
On Sept. 20, 2001, President Bush 
stood before a joint session of Con
gress and said: "The only way to 
defeat terrorism as a threat to our 
way of life is to stop it, eliminate it 
and destroy it where it grows." He 
went on to ask nations around the 
world to join in the fight against ter
rorism, saying "Terror, unanswered, 
can not only bring down buildings, 
it can threaten the stability of legiti
mate governments." 

Israel has heeded the president's 
call. On Monday morning, Israeli 
helicopters fired missiles toward 
Hamas · founder Sheik Ahmed 
Yassin, killing him and several 
others. This act sparked immediate 
outrage, not only from Palestin-

ians, but from Arab and European 
governments as well. The Bush 
administration reported that it was 
"deeply troubled" by the assassina
tion. 

Though the administration's 
remarks were obviously intended 
to keep the president's "roadmap" 
to peace afloat, they cannot be 
considered consistent with his 2001 
speech. The United States must not 
be ambiguous when it comes to ter
rorism. Unfortunately, the president 
missed a chance to support a key 
ally in the war on terror. 

There is no question that Yassin 
was a terrorist leader. If he did 
not directly plan the hundreds of 
Hamas attacks on Israeli civilians, 
he was at least complicit in their 
coordination. 

see ISRAEL, page 3 ... 

What country should America invade next? 

It's gotta be Canada! 

-Eric Denton 

Canada all the way. 
They've got so much 
oil in Edmonton. 

-Daniel 
Bissonnette 

Iraq! We should just 
keep invading them. 

-Alanna Weaver 
and 

Mark Florention 

Anywhere the Ameri
cans want. They can't 
do it alone. 

-God/ Allah/ 
Yawhweh/VISbnu/Ku 

The North Pole. 
Santa's really getting 
on my nerves. I don't 
like his market share. 

. -The EBster Bunny 
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KAPI'o 
FEELING OBLIVION 

It is exceedingly hard for me to take 
life seriously. 

I see some things, and all I can do is 
laugh, or if I'm around people, all I can 

do is smirk sardonically. 

I laugh at everything, from the petty 
squabbles of my neighbors to a dead 

cat on the side of the road. In fact, 

when those planes crashed on 9/11, I 
laughed. Not out of spite, malice, or 

hatred. But just out of the abject absur-
. dity of life and death. 

Many may think me mad, or at least 

disrespectful for this. They fear for 

their lives, or for the sanctity of their 
most cherished traditions and miscon

ceptions. But the fact is, I'm just feel
ing oblivion. 

I sometimes wonder why some 

people make such a big fuss over such 
little things, when nothing really mat

ters when you get down to it Why do 
they whine and kvetch over a word, or 

a parking space, or a toilet, or a non

existent bike lane, when the ignominy 
of nihility is mere decades away? Why 

has it become their central purpose in 
life to make a big public fuss? 

It is because we are alone, we will 

remain alone and the only salvation 

they know is to leave their mark on 
life. 

We are filled with angst and the 

uncertainty of what will happen after 
we ease into the dark, welcoming 

waters of oblivion. 
We are plagued by the need to find 

a place, a reason for our existence. 
Our impending deaths frighten us. We 
know that in 5, 20, 30, or 50 years we'll 

be dead cold. Who we were and what 
we stood for, all the facets of our indi

viduality, will be forgotten. 
To fight this, we tell ourselves that 

we are special, that we are unique, 

that something, anything, sets us apart 
from the herd. Color, texture, intel
ligence, beliefs, reasoning, ability, 

whatever. But, alas, nothing about any 
of us is special, and so none of us are 

anything but redundant - anything 

buthwnan. 
As a great, but ultimately unoriginal 

man once said, "you are not special. 
You are not unique. You are not a pre-

''You will be dead 
soon, and do you 

know what? No one 
will care ... there is no 
way out. You and I 

will both die. '' 

cious little snowflake. You are the crap 
of the world." 

But, as it is human to desire singular

ity, it is human to desire remembrance. 
We want to be heard and be known. 

We strive for immortality through 

memories. 
In this fight against ignominy, we 

look for a way out of oblivion. We 
long for some way to leave our mark 

on life, the universe and everything. 

Politics, art, literature, love affairs, 

social achievement, the on-going, but 

ultimately futile debates about racism 

and the meaning of life- but none of 
it will last. It shall all, no matter how 

permanent or nobly intended, fade 
away, be swept away, or just plain 

forgotten. 

We forget even those who work 
hard to better humanity, who see their 

achievements as merely a stitch in the 

beautiful tapestry of the enduring con
sciousness of man. Consider this: who 

invented beer? No one knows. And no 

one cares. That man/woman is long 
dead, and even longer forgotten. 

You will be dead soon, and do you 

know what? No one will care. And the 

fact is, there is no way out. You and I 

will both die. 
In the same course of time, your 

lover, the one with whom you shared 
innumerable hours of pleasure and joy 

and felt an ever so eternal connection 

will be dead as well. Can you see them 
now? Their flesh putrefied and drip

ping from their body. Their breasts, 
their genitals, a foul, disgusting muck. 

Skin and bones turned to worm shit. 

The blood that fueled so many erotic 
and romantic encounters now just 

dried and filled with bacteria, bugs 

and death. 
But perk up, bunnies, finals are just 

around the comer, and then you can 

devote the finite time you have left to 

studying proofs, chemical formulas, 

English composition, and, oh joy, how 
to cook someone else a meal. 
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Israel dealt a moral blow to 

Hamas and its terrorist network 
with Monday's assassination. 

Retaliation , of course, seems 

almost inevitable. Every time a 
"spiritual leader" is killed, thou

sands of angry Palestinians march 

in the streets and demand death to 
Israel. So why is this time so differ

ent from the rest? It is because Ariel 

Sharon has shown his enemies that 
he has the guts to bring the fight to 

the terrorists. On Monday, Israel 
did not wait for Hamas to strike 

first. If terrorism is to be defeated, 

that is the method that must be 
used, not only by Israel, but also by 

the United States. 

The Bush administration should 
have immediately expressed its 

support for the Israeli govern
ment's stand against terror. Sharon 

did exactly what Bush asked of 

him and scores of others back in 
2001. Sadly, politics got in the 

way of such an expression from the 
president. 

In order to win its fight against 

terrorism, Israel should continue 
what it started on Monday. Yasser 

''In order to win its fight against 
terrorism, Israel should continue what 

it started ... Yasser Arafat should 
be the next in line. '' 

Arafat should be the next in line. 
He had the chance for permanent 
peace in 2000, when the Israeli 

government offered a sweeping 
settlement of land and sovereignty. 
However, Arafat walked away from 

the table without presenting a coun
teroffer, and he has since refused 

to call for a stop to the homicide 

bombings that have killed nearly 
500 Israeli civilians. 

Along with Arafat, the leadership 
of terrorist organizations such as 

Hezbollah, Hamas and the Al-Aqsa 

Martyrs Brigade should be targeted 
for assassination. But Israel should 

not stop with the leadership. For 
lasting peace to be achieved, these 

organizations must be eliminated 

from top to bottom. 
Israel should not stand alone 

in this fight. The United States 

should do whatever it takes to offer 
its support in this critical effort. 

Hamas broke a long tradition of 
not threatening Americans after 

Yassin 's assassination. Based on 

this threat, Bush should offer Israel 
the military, political and economic 

support of the United States. 

This will likely not occur with
out a tragic attack on American 

citizens by Hamas or another 

radical Islamic organization. Until 

then, Israel will be forced to fight 

its own fight against terrorism. 
Hopefully, Israel will not bow to 

world pressure and will continue to 

fight terror on its own terms. If so, 
success will ultimately follow, and 

Israel will finally be able to exist 
in peace. 
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NEWS(OF SORT ) 
NelV reality 
sholVlooks 
forKCC 
student cast 
By Crystal Carpenito 
STAFF WRITER 

A production crew will be on 

campus this Thursday to cast seven 

crew members for "Community 

College Life," a new reality show on 

the ABC Family Channel. 
"If you liked 'Real World' your 

going to Love 'College Life,"' Mark 

Collins, the show's producer said. 

The show set to begin filming this 

fall semester will convey the life of 

an average college student. 

"I'd love to star in a show based 

on student life," said Melody Larsen, 

a KCC student. "It's refreshing to 

see a reality show actually focusing 

on real life issues other than sex." 
"Community College Life" brings 

to the screen something different 

then any other reality show, focusing 

on young students at a crucial point 

in their lives as they aspire to make 

it into the workforce. 
"Students need to study but 

they're young and desire to have 

fun," Collins said. "A lot of them go 

out and party so the show will still 

have a rich night life." 

see REALITY, page 8 .._ 

Controversial 
student editor 
defends nudity 
By Lee Han 
PROPAGANDA EDITOR 

Controversy has erupted over 

recent comments by the editor of 

the student journal Kanani. After 
being appointed, Kawehi Haug 

came out with a call for submis

sions, saying she intends to run 

pictures of nude students to foster 
a deeper understanding of sexual

ity and a love for the human body, 

as well as erotic themed poetry 

and short fiction. 

This angered many in the 
campus community, including 

Tiffany Jones, a student who just 

doesn't like to see breasts. 
- "I just think they're icky," she 

said. "I don't want my money 

paying for pornography." 
The Board of Student Publica

tions (BOSP), the regulatory 

body charged with overseeing this 
paper, and the four other student 

journals has decided not to take 
any action. 

But Deborah Jefferson, student 

chair of tbe BOSP has condemned 
Haug's comments as "disgusting" 

and "one more step on the road 

to the end of civilization as we 
know it." 

see TASTEFUL NUDITY, page 8 .._ 

UH researchers to open indoor hemp 
farm; worried state officials say: 
'First hemp, then Marijuana' 
Clint Kaneoka 
CO-EDITOR 

In an attempt to capitalize on 
the growing popularity of the 

hemp industry, the University of 

Hawai'i plans to become the site of 

the state's first full-fledged indoor 

hemp farm. The farm is slated to 

open in the spring of 2006 and will 

have an estimated initial cost of 
$1.3 million as well as an annual 

maintenance cost of $100,000, 

leaving many to wonder how the 

tenuous budget of the school will 

be able to fund such a project 
"We have definitely taken the 

budgetary situation into consid- 

eration," said, Mary Greensburg, 

assistant professor of botany at UH 
and coordinator of the project. "The 

hemp industry is absolutely boom

ing right now, and we feel that once 

the farm is up and running, it will 

easily fund itself. In fact, we think 

that it may also help to alleviate 

some of our other money issues 
as well." 

The plan, which had been dis

cussed for years as a viable resource 
for the UH system, was instituted 

after a recent ruling by the Supreme 

Court decided that hemp would no 

longer be considered a controlled 
substance. 

"The ruling definitely took a 
lot of pressure off of the school," 

said Greensburg. "As we all know, 

hemp is a relative of marijuana, and 

that could lead to some misunder

standings. We want people to know 

that we are not trying to propagate 

the use of marijuana." 

Although the farm will be set up 

in a green house, it will still feature 

state of the art lighting and environ
ment control equipment, including 

high intensity discharge (HID) 

lamps, ionizer air purifiers, and 

fiberglass hydroponic units. 
"This is one of the ways we 

hope to jump-start the project," 

said Greensburg. "The seamless 

integration of ·modern technology 

and nature will help us shorten the 

growing season, allowing us to 

produce the highest yields in the 
least amount of time. Since this is 

a relatively new market, we are get

ting many local business inquiries 
about the project" 

However, the plans for the farm 

are getting criticism from some 

authorities that say the schools 

involvement in growing hemp will 

emasculate their attempts to sway 

people away from the horrors of 
truly illicit drugs. 

"We have no doubt that mari

juana is the gateway to further drug 

abuse," said John Smith, a detective 

at the Honolulu Police Department. 
"We have done so much to combat 

this problem, and now, even state

sponsored schools are undermining 

our authority. How are we going 
to attack drug dealers who sell 

dangerous drugs when our own 
facilities are promoting such activi

ties? I know hemp is not exactly 

marijuana, but it is close enough 

that people will say 'well if hemp 
is okay, than marijuana is too,' and 

we really don't want that to happen. 

''This is definitely something I 
would like to pursue. Hemp is 
going to be a thriving industry 

in Hawai 'i. Not only that, this is 
like learning how to grow weed, 

and everybody in Hawai'i smokes 
weed. So if hemp fails and you 

run out of money, at least you can 
still get high. This is the kind of 

knowledge that I can 
actually use.'' 

- Kaleo Matafulaawa, UH art major 

I mean, if you really look at it from 

an intelligent perspective, you 

would see that hemp is the gateway 

to marijuana- which is the gateway 
to other drugs like crystal meth and 
crack. In essence, hemp is the gate

way to the gateway." 

Despite this, a poll conducted 

by the Student Congress showed 

that the majority of the students 
enrolled at UH see this as a great 

way for the school to actually give 

students knowledge that they can 
actually "use." 

"This is definitely something I 
would like to pursue," said Kaleo 

Matafulaawa, an art major at UH. 

"Hemp going to be a thriving indus

try in Hawai'i. Not only that, this is 

like learning how to grow weed, and 
everybody in Hawai' i smokes weed. 

So if hemp fails and you run out of 
money, at least you can still get high. 

This is the kind of knowledge that I 
can actually use." 

While the school is still working 

on how they will organize the classes 

for the farm, they expect to have a 

plan ready by next fall. For more 
information on the project, contact 

Mary Greensburg at 942-0420 ore

mail at www.hawaiihemp.org. 

UH officialliy recognizes gay marriage 
Justin Hahn 
CO-EDITOR 

The University of Hawai'i has 

officially recognized gay marriage, 

and starting in the fall semester 

plans to extend it all the protec

tions and privileges of traditional 
marriage. 

This comes after a cascade of 

townships, cities and states across 
the nation chose to endorse same 

sex unions after the Massachusetts 

Supreme Court issued an opinion 

earlier in the year strongly support
ing gay marriage. 

The university currently extends 
a number of benefits to married 

employees and students, including 

free classes for the spouse of an 

employee. 
It is not clear exactly how much 

the new ruling will cost the uni
versity, but analysts expect it to be 

fairly large. 
"There are a lot of gay professors 

here," Herman J. lvanhower of the 

nonpartisan Money Management 

group. "Your teacher is probably 
one of them, and you won't know it. 

Academia is traditionally a haven for 

independent thoughts. UH Manoa is 
like the Fire Island of the Pacific." 

Ivanhower says that in addition to 

absorbing the free tuition cost, the 
university will accrue further cost 

by extending health care and other 

benefits to the newly recognized 

spouses. 
And even though it will cost the 

university more money, proponents 

of the new measures have welcomed 

the news, calling it a fabulous pro
gression in civil rights. 

Ramon Arseliebe, a math instruc

tor at Honolulu Community College 

said he has always felt somewhat at 
odds with the campus culture there, 

and at UH Manoa. He rarely took his 

lover to faculty functions, or spoke 
of him with his peers. 

"My department chair used to 
throw these lavish parties, and we 

would loved to have gone, but we 
sort of felt, I don't know, unwel

come," Arseliebe said. "It has led to 

many disputes. They all think I'm 
staying away because I don't like 

them when I just feel alienated .... 
But now, we can come with a case 

of Smirnov Ice and party. I feel so 
welcomed. Such aloha!" Arseliebe 

also said his lover, whom he has 
now married, always wanted to 

pursue his second master's degree, 

but could never afford it. 
"We devote a large portion of our 

income to raising crack addicted 
foster children," Arseliebe said. 

"But now with this, we can afford it. 

Now Brucie can pursue his dreams. 

I'm so delighted." 
Free Americans Gathering (FAG), 

a group dedicated to promoting har
mony in sexual identity, has called 

this "a true step forward. A sign that 

this campus is worthy of believing 
in." 

But the university's new policy is 
not free of criticism. The Kapi'olani 

Community College Leviticus Club 

has come out in strong condemna
tion of the decision. 

"These sodomites should not 

be allowed to teach our young, 
impressionable youths," Rev. Arnold 

Peabody said, spitting on the ground. 

"It's bad enough that we have to 

coexist with them, and that the 
university even deigns to provide 

employment. But that they encour

age this ... that is reprehensible." 

Another campus group, the Lee
ward Community College Polygamy 

Society issued a press release stating 
that "this is a shimmer of hope in a 

sea of intolerance," but that much 

work has to be done. 

Herman Peterson, president and 
cameraman for the society said that 

the university is on the right path, but 
must do more. 

"My wife and I are deeply in love 

with, and plan to marry another 
woman, and we find nothing wrong 
with that," Peterson said. "We think 

it's a beautiful thing when profound 
love such as this can be shared with 

as many people as possible. I'm just 
sad the UH doesn't see fit to recog

nize our love. It's time to stop divid
ing, and start uniting." 



KAPI'o 
Starbucks joins forces 
with Abercrombie and 
Fitch and Maxim to 
form new Axis of Evil 
By Paul Kolbe 

STAFF WRITER 

Citing dwindling acquisitions of 

younger members, Starbucks has 

turned to new allies in its ~ar on indi

viduality. Abercrombie & Fitch has 

been brought in to bring the highly 

coveted demographic of 11-28 year

old white, wannabe California surfer, 

fraternity/sorority member, easily led 

automaton, w_ho can't find an original 

vintage tee, and is willing to pay $60 

for a pair of cut-off pants. Mean

while, Maxim has been brought on 

board to attract the, 23-29 year-olds, 

white or Asian, Ivy League educated 

because of parent's wealth, stockbro

ker or investment banker, who only 

receives stimulation from reading 

magazines written on a sixth grade 

level, and Ashton Kutcher movies. 

"We feel by solidifying alliances 

with these two companies we're 

covering all our bases," Alexander 

Macedon, Starbucks CEO said. 

"Maxim readers will surely influ

ence their Cosmo reading girlfriends, 

while Japanese tourists will surely 

fall pray to the incredibly lousy 

techno music played at ear splitting 

levels in all Abercrombie stores, and 

export it to Japan where another Star

bucks ally, Hello Kitty is already at 

work. Plus the severely homoerotic 

ads and videos shown in all A&F 

stores should help bring the gays 

over as well." 

When asked about trying to 

conquer more Asian membership, 

Macedon was hesitant, saying he 

didn't really care for the Asian con

tinent since suffering losses during 

an acquisition in northern India a 

while back. 

The Abercrombie and Maxim 

''And as for the 
Middle East and 
Africa, when my 

buddy Dubya gets re- · 
elected, he's going to 
wipe the Middle East 
right off the map in 
preparation for the 

return of the real Lord 

and Savior ... ' ' 
Alexander Macedon, 

Starbucks CEO 

spokesmen also expressed glee with 

the alliance, with the A&F rep telling 

Macedon not to worry about Asia, 

since most of the people there were 

already sewing in their shops, but 

both wondered what was to be done 

about the other markets, noting that 

South America, the Middle East, and 

Africa still had the means to express 

individuality. 

Macedon eased these fears by 

explaining that all the Latinos where 

either picking beans for him, or 

under the influence of his minions J

Lo, Ricky Martin, and the creators of 

"Dirty Dancing: Havana Nights." 

"And as for the Middle East and 

Africa," he went on to say, "when 

my buddy Dubya gets re-elected, 

he's going to wipe the Middle East 

right off the map in preparation for 

the return of the real Lord and Savior, 

and he gave me some advice on 

Mrica also. Dubya told me, 'Alexan

der, just do what we've always done, 

ignore them.' And I said, 'Dubya, I 

hope one day I'm as great as you! '" 

Sm 0 king: C=..;o:..:.n=ti=n=ue:..:.d:..Lfi::....::ro..:..:cm.:....p:..:.aCQ.g=..;e =-] ______ _ 

"What about those of us who like 

to smoke? You can't tell people not 

to do things just because you don't 

like it. I mean, I find it offensive 

to see some morbidly obese person 

pigging out at the buffet line, going 

back for five plates of food and 

inhaling seven deserts, but I respect 

their right to do what they want. 

I don't tell them that they may be 

affecting my kids, by exposing them 

to eating habits that are just as dan

gerous as smoking. 

"We hope to continue to offend 

those who are anal retentive enough 

to oppress our rights as smokers and 

American citizens," Hale added. 

"And although I cannot go into 

depth about the intricacies of our 

plans, lets just say that they better 

start including ashtrays in movie 

theaters and concert halls." 

While the group has applied 

numerous times to form a club under 

the UH system, their requests have 

repeatedly been turned down. 

"We cannot allow our clubs to 

promote such stupid and dangerous 

ideas," said Polly Ticklywrite, an 

administrator of UH Manoa. "Our 

clubs promote positive student 

activities, ones that will be benefi

cial to their future." 

But Hale says that the administra

tors have little to do with the future 

plans of the group. 

"That was just the beginning," 

said Hale. "As I see it, restaurants 

used to have smoking and non

smoking sections, and that seemed 

to work out fine. I think we should 

have an eating and an eating like 

a pig section in restaurants - that 

way I won't be offended when I 

see a glutton like Hope Leslifat 

inhaling enough food to supply 

Africa, and my kids can continue 

to learn the values of vegetable 

consumption. What goes around 

comes around." 

N EWS(OF SORTS) 
Lingle declares Kaho'olawe 
crystal meth haven 

Lingle 

By Justin Halm 
CO-EDITOR 

Sometimes, 

you've just 

got to do the 

right thing. 

The sins of 

the father 

must be 

redeemed by the daughter to make 

good on the promise of a better 

future. At least that's what Governor 

Linda Lingle said about her plans 

to turn the bomb-scarred island of 

Kaho'olawe into a mecca of meth 

heads. 

"Icelantica is our last, best hope for 

Kaho'olawe, and the best alternative 

to a state full of tweakers , " Lingle 

said at the planned society's unveil

ing ceremony. "It will be a utopian 

society, with the single minded aim 

of making the island habitable again, 

and ready for the long awaited home

coming of her people, the kanaka 

maoli." 

Lingle was not clear on how the 

"tweakers" would survive on the 

island, which has no permanent 

settlements, no farms, and very little 

arable land, but assured all present 

that this would solve two of the 

state's most pressing problems, drugs 

and Hawaiian sovereignty, with one 

simple action: the foundation of 

Icelantica. 

"We will use their amphetamine

fueled labor to reclaim the island and 

clear it of bombs," she said. "And, 

owing to the cheap, readily available 

nature of meth, it will be at virtually 

no cost to the taxpayers of this beau

tiful state. It's a win-win situation." 

In recent years, an increasing 

number of the state's people have 

taken to smoking crystal metham

phetamine to deal with problems, 

boredom, and the eternal ennui of a 

life without meaning. 

"Bruddha," a batu-smoking KCC 

student who did not wish to be 

identified said. "When I smoke 'em, 

I feel perfek. Yeah, I don't go work 

any more, why you need to go work 

if you always happy?" 

But despite the claims of this 

cranked out liberal arts student that 

"ice" is "the greatest," this plan 

was tacked onto a recently passed 

omnibus (HB 666) bill touted as a 

cure all panacea for the state's meth 

problems. 

"It will solve everything," said 

Representative Bob Hogue. "With 

this, we don't have to worry about 

education or anything. It 's so easy." 

Business leaders, politicians and 

paranoid old people alike gleefully 

welcomed the new measures, but some 

citizens objected to the plans because 

they infringe on civil rights and the 

basic dignity of humans. "Who does 

she think she is?" exclaimed Nicole 

Lieberman of the non-partisan Center 

for Getting Republicans Out of Office. 

' 'These are people, not pack animals. 

They need to be considered." 

But Lingle would hear none of that, 

saying, "They gave up their rights 

the second they sucked on that glass 

pipe ... we're here to restore dignity 

to them." 

The first load of addicts will be 

pushed in to the frothing seas off 

Makapu'u point next week, and, given 

good trades and a lack of sharks, are 

expected to make land fall on Icelan

tica three days later. 

"Don't worry," Lingle said. "We 

will drop packets of "ice" to them 

along the way. They will be taken care 

of. And to all you tweakers, e komo 

mai. I invite you to come along to help 

build a better future for Hawai 'i - and 
all the "ice" you can smoke." · 

R e C e n t • French admitted to organizing Rwandan genocide. 

OT
. S • Congolese rebels vow to take down the Taliban. 

• Most of Liechentstein's population was killed. 

Headlines and News Briefs 
EVERYTHING TO BRING YOU UP TO SPEED 

Ethnic tensions flared in the 
mountains of Romania when 
two groups, both claiming 
to be the direct descendents 
of the Saxon ruler, Arnulf 
of Metz, resorted to violent 
name-calling and offensive 
language before members 
of both sides finally drank 
enough to pass out, a wit
ness said. In a statement the 
following day, group leaders 
said most of the individuals 
involved in the conflict could 
not remember what started 
it all, but they're sure it was 
worth fighting for. No serious 
injuries were reported. 

Russia's voters re-elected 
Vladimir Putin as president, 
giving him over 70 percent of 
the vote. The Communist can
didate, Nikolai Kharitonov, 
did better than expected, win
ning 14 percent of the vote. 
Kharitonov's success is being 
blamed on his reported con
nection to al-Qaeda. 

Moroccan police detained at 
least seven insurgent Mullahs 
for "faulty indoctrination." 
Muslims have banded together 
in the region to prot~st what 

they say is an unjust incar
ceration of moral men who 
have good reason to believe 
that the Koran is not in fact as 
holy as once thought Govern
ment officials are planning to 
implement the U.S. homeland 
security model in Morocco in 
an effort to stem the reformist 
activism. 

Clashes with the police in 
Liechtenstein left some 7 6 
people dead, leaving the 
remaining 5 percent of the 
population worried about a 
future under-population prob
lem. The violence stemmed 
from a disagreement at a local 
bar that, according to one wit
ness, "just spun the hell out 
of controL" The International 
Red Cross has agreed to send 
volunteers to start a pilot 
reproduction project. 

The French have admitted 
to organizing the Rwandan 
genocide of 1994. When 
asked why they waited so long 
to fess up, officials said they 
didn't think anyone cared one 
way or the other. Kofi Annan, 
in an official statement to the 
UN, said he is not surprised. 

A group of Congolese rebels 
said they have launched an 
offensive against terrorism, 
specifically targeting the Tal
iban. Though Secretary Colin 
Powell admitted that he is 
unfamiliar with the group or 
the country for which they 
work, he said he is grateful 
for their support in the global 
fight against evil and will con
sider making the group a non
NATO ally. 

California's lacrosse team 
has garnered much support 
from neighboring states whose 
residents say they're ecstatic 
that Californians are finally 
doing something worthwhile 
with themselves. Governor 
Arnold Schwarzenneger is 
reportedly behind the surprise 
success of the team, though 
officials are unsure of his 
exact role in the team or in the 
state government 

Jean-Bertrand Aristide, Haiti's 
ousted presidept, has apolo
gized for accusing the U.S. of 
kidnapping him and moving 
him to Africa. He claimed he 
never really said, in so many 
words, that he was kidnapped, 
he was just trying to.have some 
fun with W. whom he thought 
could take a joke. 



Feature 
My Grandfather's Hands 
To my family and all who loved him crush mine. I noticed how small my 

By Michelle Sisson 

The summers in the San Jaoquin 
valley are hot and dusty. I leaned 

my head against the car window and 
stared out into the endless fields of 
tomatoes and cotton. Farmers on 
their tractors churned up soil, leav
ing behind a brown dust cloud. I 
let out a deep sigh. "We're almost 
there, Shelly," my mother chirped. 
The drive to my grandfather's place 
took forever. 

We finally pulled up to my grand
father's. The house, surrounded 
by flowers, peach trees and just 

arm around my neck, pulling me in 
close. I giggled and laughed. "Time 
to thump your bean." He reached 
down and with one of his huge thick, 
paw like hands; he flicked the top 
of my head with his pointer finger 

three times. Thump, thump, thump! 
It amazed me how it never hurt 
considering how big those hands 
are. "Sounds like your bean is doing 
good." He smiled. I giggled again. 
"What were you doing before we got 
here dad?" my mother asked. "I was 
just working on my tomatoes." My 
grandfather grows the best and big

gest tomatoes in the area. "Well I'm 

hand was compared to his. I could 
feel the toll that years of farming 
had taken on his hands. They were 
cracked from the sun and digging 
in the earth. His skin was thick and 
calloused from gripping tools and 
pulling on tough roots. They were 
naturally strong from the constant 
use yet, despite all these things, his 
grip was gentle and kind. I always 
felt safe holding his hand. 

We entered the walnut grove with 
a bucket. I was happy to be wearing 
shoes for the sun had parched the 
dark, rich soil. I could feel its heat 
trying to seep into my shoes. We 
started to pick up the walnuts from 

and took it from his hand. "How did 
you do that?" I asked. "It's those 
vitamins I take." I believed him. 

He had a drawer full of all kinds of 
vitamins. 

When we finished collecting 
walnuts, we headed to the garden 
out back. I couldn't wait to get into 
the shade. It was only ten-thirty in 
the morning and the sun was already 
beating down on me. The garden in 
the back was green and lush. It was 
a far cry from the walnut grove and 
its surroundings. Growing in the 
garden were green beans, onions, 
peaches and in the only sunny part 
of the yard, grapes and my grandpa's 
prized tomatoes. "Let's pick some 
tomatoes for your mother. Maybe 
she'll slice some up for lunch." 
Grandpa walked over and knelt 
next to a hearty, green tomato plant 

vine. "Pull just a little bit harder but 
not too much mind you." Grandpa 
said calmly. I tugged too hard and 
the tomato came off alright but, one 
side burst in my hands and the insides 
oozed out all over my hands. "I killed 
it!" My grandpa took the tomato out 
of my hand. He reached into the bush 
again grabbing hold onto a small 
tomato with his giant hand. "You 
have to hold it gently but with enough 
pressure so that it doesn't burst." I 

watched as his hand wrapped around 
the fruit. He could barely fit all five 
digits around the tomato, yet they 
flexed a little and with a quick, gentle 
jerk, the tomato was plucked from 
the vine. "It just takes some practice 
that's all." He smiled and patted me 
on the head. "I guess so." Just then 
my mother called us in for lunch. She 
happily took the tomatoes from us 

Grandpa took my hand in his. I waited for his hand to crush mine. I noticed how small my 
hand was compared to his. I could feel the toll that years of farming had taken on his hands. 
They were cracked from the sun and digging in the earth. His skin was thick and calloused 
from gripping tools and pulling on tough roots. They were naturally strong from the constant use 
yet, despite all these things, his grip was gentle and kind. I always felt safe holding his hand. 

about anything that would grow in 
the summer heat, stood out like an 
oasis. I jumped out of the car onto 
the hot pavement and ran towards 
my grandfather who was wearing his 
typical outfit of earth stained pants, 
cotton twilled shirt and worn leather 
shoes. A tall, white haired and very 
muscular man, he pulled me in close 
for a bear hug and lifted me clear off 
the ground. "How's my girl doing? 
You're getting big. How old are you 
now?" he asked. "Good Grandpa. I'm 
eight now." I knew what was corning 
next. My grandfather wrapped his 

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. 

getting out of this heat and into the 
house to make us some lunch. Shelly 
you help your grandpa. I'll call you 
all in for lunch later." My mother 

does not fair well in the valley's heat. 
Neither do I, but Grandpa's backyard 
was cool and covered by giant elm 
trees so I didn't mind going with 
him. "Well before we go out back, 
how about collecting some walnuts 
with me?" My heart sank a bit. The 
walnut trees didn't offer that much 
protection from the sun as the elms 
did. "OK I guess." Grandpa took my 
hand in his. I waited for his hand to 

off the ground. I found one walnut 
with its shell semi-open. I tried 
prying it open to get the nut. I pulled; 
I yanked and even tried smashing it 
against the tree but nothing. "Those 
shells are tough." Grandpa walked 
over and took the walnut form my 
hand. "You have to do it like this." 
He proceeded to crush the entire 
walnut whole with just one squeeze 
of his hand. " Wow!" I exclaimed. 
When he opened his hand, what was 
remaining left of the shell fell into 
pieces into the soil. There in his palm 
sat a perfect, unbroken nut. I smiled 
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and began to scrutinize each tomato 
carefully. I knelt too, watching him. 
I could smell the tomatoes mixed 
with the soil they grew from. "How 

do you know when they 're ripe?" I 
asked. "They 're ready when they 
are bright red, slightly firm and fit 
in the palm of your hand. See like 
this one here." He picked a perfectly 
round, red tomato. It fit in his giant 
palm like a baseball in a mitt. "Can 
I pick one?" I asked excitedly. "Sure 
you can." I reached into the bush and 
found a tomato to my liking. I tugged 
a bit but it wouldn't come of the 

and began to slice them for lunch. As 
we sat at the table, I noticed a small, 
framed picture of my grandpa in his 
prime when he trained with weights. 
There he was, muscles bulging and 
looking intimidating. What caught 
my eye, however, were his hands 
wrapped around a phone book as he 
tore it in half. Those hands hadn't 
changed. They were still big, power
ful and gentle too. 

Michelle Sisson is the first place 
winner in the personal essay category 
of the 2003- 2004 League for Inno
vation student literary competition. 
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KAPI'o 
Buckley McPoozle Keeps 
His Eyes on Things 
By Eric Franke 

We had been open an hour or 
so, the sun was coming up, 

and I was getting ready to begin 
another workday at Starbucks. The 
store looked good for the most part. 
The closing shift the night before 
had done a thorough job of clean
ing and sanitizing, and everything 
was in its place. The shelf next to 
the register that contained the one
pound bags of coffee was stocked, 
the plastic tumblers on the shelf in 
the middle of the lobby were in neat 
rows, all the handles of the mugs 
were turned to the right, and the 
espresso bar was humming steadily, 
as my co-worker and I prepared 
drinks for customers as they ordered 
their Americanos and Cappuccinos. 
My body was tired, and my mind 
foggy, as I watched the few cus
tomers in the store buzz about. An 
athletic woman dressed in a spandex 
outfit was at the water station fill
ing a squeeze bottle in preparation 
for her morning jog. A tall light
skinned man was busily dressing his 
coffee at the condiment bar. His aim 
was poor this morning and some of 
the granules from his sugar packet 
missed his cup and fell to the floor 

ponytail on the back of his head. 
He also wore glasses, although 
I'm not sure if that was from 
imperfect vision or to convince 
people that he was smarter than 
he really was. None of us really 
knew much about Buckley's 
background at all . The only 
information we had about our 
customers was the informa
tion that was forced on us. We 
learned a long time ago that if 
you let a customer think you were 
interested in any personal aspect 
of his or her life, you might find 
yourself in a very long, one-sided 
conversation, which was nearly 
impossible to escape, once you 
bad entered it. 

Buckley claimed he was an 
architect, even though he spent 
what seemed like his every 
waking hour at Starbucks. Star
bucks offered itself as a place 
where Buckley could spend time 
attending to his two hobbies: talk
ing to women and crafting glass 
eyeballs for people who had had 
terminal injuries inflicted on their 
original eyes. At least, according 
to Buckley. Although he talked 
now and then about "a new cus
tomer" that he bad lined up, none 

point out the saintliness of his 
having a hobby that helped dis
abled people. 

Day after day, week after week, 
I had watched Buckley try, without 
success , to woo ladies towards 
himself. There was one woman in 
particular whom Buckley seemed 
to have his eyes on. Her name was 
Stephanie, and she also spent a lot 
of time at Starbucks, mostly work
ing on her newspaper column, and 
taking time now and then to stare 
into space. Stephanie was around 
Buckley's age but was much more 
introverted than be. Sometimes 
she reminded me of a mouse 
with the way she would hold her 
banana muffin with both hands and 
chew with small bites. When she 
chewed, it seemed as if she didn't 
want her food to touch her lips. 
She kind of passed the food from 
her fingers straight to her teeth. 
Stephanie was average looking, 
she had dark skin and hair, and her 
nose and ears were small in pro
portion to her face. She sometimes 
looked at the menu board for long 
periods of time, seemingly drift
ing off into her own world before 
returning again to order her Tall 
Chai Tea Latte. The one thing that 

Feature 
cup of the day. The line was long 
and was filled with people unfa
miliar to me. Except of course for 
Buckley, and Venti Zen Ben who 
returned to the line because he 
had earlier mumbled his way into 
an unwanted croissant from the 
new girl, who was now on break. 
Buckley stepped up to the counter 
holding his green bag of eyes. 
He followed a businesswoman 
dressed in sophisticated attire, and 
was in front of a young man in a 
hooded sweatshirt and blue jeans. 
I handed Buckley his Grande size 
coffee and he stepped aside, wait
i~g for his change. As Buckley 
waited, the hooded man behind 
him demanded my attention with 
the enraged eyes of a crazed indi- . 
vidual and then he pulled a hand
gun from his sweatshirt p0cket. 
Everyone in the store fell silep.t 
and stared in suspense. 

I had seen th.is guy around the 
store before. · Ue hadn't ever 
bought anyt~ing, but be had come 
in asking for water, or empty cups, 
or packets of honey, or anything 
else he thought he could get for 
free. He had a very thick, distinc
.tive accent, which sounded like 
none I had ever heard before. I 
bad encountered many accents at 
Starbucks,. and am proud to· say · 
that I crossed many language bar
riers in the name of customer ser
vice, but this particular man spoke 
in a 'Yay that I could not under
stand. Before now, he had always 

man yelled. We didn't need a 
translation for this one; the tone in 
his voice said it all. Then there was 
silence. 

I unlocked my register drawer 
and dumped all of the money in the 
man's bag as he dangled it in front 
of me s~ill holding his gun. _When I 
had finished, he closed the bag and 
pressed the tip of his gun ·against 
my forehead where _it met huge 
beads of sweat. 

"Tangoo fooju underfalsmar-
mis." 

We allloQked at Ben. He raised 
his shoulders and eyebrows to let 
us know that even he had no idea 
what that meant. 

the man started to . laugh, and . 
when he turned for ·the door, he 
shoved Buc;kley hard. Buckley 
started io.·lose his .balance, and tried 
to find ·something to grab so he 
could right himself. It' se~med as 
if..he was· operating· in slow rnption. 
With his coffee in his left hand and 
his eyes in his right, Buckley feU 
to the ground h.ard while the man 
tried -to ,get by him.- Coffee and 
eyeballs . spilled every~here. The 
man with the gun never saw the 
floor, covered with round, glass · 
eyeballs, staring up at _him . . He fell 
fast, crashing to the earth. -As he 
fell, his gun and the bag . of money 
flew from his hands over his · head, 
and landed on Buckley's stomach, 
causing him to bellow a loud groan. 
The robber got up and limped off 
as quickly as he could. Everyone 

Buckley McPoozle was a special kind of person. And when I say special, I doii''t 
mean the handicapped kind of special, or the selfless look-out-for-other-people 
special, or the Harvard/Pulitzer prize kind of special. I mean the very odd kind of specia[ 

where they mixed with half-and-half 
and chocolate sprinkles left by the 
customer before. 

Over the years, the Waikiki Star
bucks had become the gathering 
place for quite a diverse crowd. 
Seven Pump Susan religiously 
ordered a Grande Mocha with seven 
pumps of raspberry inside and extra 
whipped cream. She always tipped 
well. Another regular, Venti Zen 
Ben, was a young cross-~yed man 
who ordered a Venti size Zen tea 
every day to accompany his blue
berry scone. Zen Ben mumbled 
when he ordered, and if he hadn't 
been in the habit of ordering the 
same thing every day, we would 
probably never have gotten his order 
correct. All of our regular charac
ters were interesting, and they all 
added spice to my work life. None 
of them however, equaled the sheer 
uniqueness and enigmatic personal
ity of Buckley. 

Buckley McPoozle was a special 
kind of person. And when I say spe
cial, I don't mean the handicapped 
kind of special, or the selfless look
out-for-other-people special, or 
the Harvard/Pulitzer prize kind of 
special. I mean the very odd kind 
of special. · 

Buckley, a middle-aged man who 
was balding on top, wore a small 

of his "customers" ever bought 
any of his glass eyes, due to the 
fact that they were so poorly 
made. In essence, all Buckley did 
was paint on large marbles that he 
bought at the arts and crafts store. 
Sometimes they didn't even look 
like normal eyes, and more than 
once Buckley's eyes were the 
cause of young children scream- . 
ing and running out of the store. 
But nobody ever said anything 
about the poor quality of Buck
ley's products and the fact that he 
never actually sold any, because 
Buckley . was a nice guy, and he 
seemed to really enjoy painting 
the marbles. Buckley showed me 
his collection once. Although his 
eyeballs were not all that realistic 
in appearance, it still seemed like 
the counter was looking up at me 
from dozens of different angles. 
"I've got a bunch more at home," 
he would tell me. 

I think one of Buckley's great
est downfalls was trying to incor
porate his second hobby with his 
first. How could a bobby like his 
ever impress a woman? After a 
little while, I realized it couldn't, 
and poor Buckley was scaring 
women away one by one. For 
some reason, women were not 
attracted when Buckley would 

was exceptional about Stephanie 
was her beautiful, emerald-like 
eyes. On this day she wore a loose, 
knee-length black dress, and a pink 
cardigan sweater that matched her 
eyeglasses. Buckley was persis
tent in rambling to me about how 
attracted he was to her. 

"One time, when she asked me 
what time it was, I inspected her 
irises," he once told. me in his 
heavily · nasal voice; "I couldn't 
find any flaws." He told me he· 
could never build up enough cour
age to talk to · her, and especially 
not enough to show her his col
lection, wh\ch I thought was wise 
on his part. "She's different from 
other women," he would often tell 
me. 

Stephanie would sometimes 
watch Buckley while he was 
deep in his craft and oblivious to 
the world. She was quiet. The 
only time she ever really talked 
to anyone at Starbucks was while 
placing her order. It seemed as if 
she was interested in him, but none 
of us could really tell for sure. 
This went on for a lo~g· time, and 
the suspense was building for all of 
us who were indirectly involved. 

Today, Buckley had arrived at 
the store a, little later than usual, 
and he waited in line for his first 

g_otten what he wanted mostly by 
pointing and making gestures. I 
guess this time he really wanted 
to be heard. 
. "Geebma aloob yurrruf meeny!" 
he shouted at me. I stood there 
blank. He repeated, "Dod juhar 
meen? Yai saed, geebma aloob 
yurrruf meeny!" 

"I. .. I'm sorry, don't shoot me, 
but I don't know what you are 
saying," I replied. He grew even 
angrier; apparently he didn't like 
this response. 

"He said, give him all of your 
money," exclaimed Zen Ben from 
fourth place in the line. It was the 
loudest · imd clearest I had ever 
heard Ben speak. The thief looked 
back at Ben, then looked at me and 
nodded. 

"I work at Starbucks, I don't 
have any money." As the words 
finished leaving my mouth, I real
ized that was not the most brilliant 
answer. 

"Yai meedend, geebma aloob 
Shtoobawk meeny!" Every head in 
the room turned to Ben. 

"He means, give him all of Star
bucks' money," Ben translated for · 
all. Stephanie-sat in her chair a 
few yards away and began to cry 
quietly. 

"Shnotchu smayly moot," the 

in the store stared at Buckley, and 
then, all at once, the store erupted 
into applause. Buckley's eyes had 
stopped the robbery. 

With the police on their way I 
returned all of the money to its 
place, and began to mop up the 
mess. Buckley walked around 
me, picking up his eyeballs one at 
a time, wiping them on his shirt, 
and then putting them back in his 
bag. As he placed the last one 
inside his bag he looked at me. He 
was a mess. His shirt was a Dal
matian of coffee stains, he had lost 
one eyeglass lens, and his facial 
expression looked to me like that 
of a marathon runner. I watched as 
Stephanie walked up from behind 
Buckley. He and I made eye con
tact and I winked. He smiled at 
me weakly. She tapped Buckley · 
on the shoulder. He turned around 
very slowly. 

"I saw what you did," she said to 
him in a soft voice. Buckley looked 
down at the floor. "Would you like 
to come and drink your next cup at 
my table? I've been looking for a 
hero for my stories." 

Eric Franke is the first place winner 
in the short story category of the 
2003-2004 League for Innovation 
student. Uterary co'nipetition. . Franke 
also placed first in the sttlte competition. 
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BAcKSPACE 
NIGHT COOKS NEEDED 

FOR CHUCK'S STEAKHOUSE 

wages+ tips 
Call Shawn at 923-1228 

SINGERS & MUSICIANS 

Record your very own music CD Demo. 

All levels welcome 

Call now 953-2494 

CASHIERS & WAITHELP NEEDED 
LUNCH SHIFT PREFERRED 

EXCL. BENEFITS INCL. 401K 

GYOTAKU Japanese Resta,urant 

1824 South King St. (Btwn Punahou & McCul1y St.) 
Apply in person or FAX resume to 946-6529 

Or send Email (plain text only) to: 
careers@ gyotakubawaii.com 

Need some help with your 
writing? 

Meet Mister Dave near UH. 
All my students do well: 

949-1297 

Art faculty will put on presentations of their work. 
These are informal, free and open to anyone. 

March 31: Kloe Kang 12-1 p.m. Koa 203 
April1: Russell Sunabe 1:45-2:45 p.m. Koa 203 

April7: Kazu Fukuda 1-2 p.m. Koa 203 
April14: Kauka da Silva 12-1 p.m. Koa 100 

April15: Carl Jennings 1:45-2:45 p.m. Koa 203 
April 21: Sarah Bremser 11 a.m. -12 p.m. Koa 203 

For more Information contact Carl Jennings 

at cjenning@hawaii.edu 

HAWKSBILL 
TURTLE 

VOLUNTEERS 
are needed from June to 

Nov. to monitor nest
ing turtles on Hawai 'i. 
Housing and stipend 
provided. Prefer a 
minimum 6-week 

commitment. Weekly 
camping, 7-12 miles 
hiking with 20+ lb 

pack. Night work. Need 
positive attitude, love of 
outdoors, and driver's 
license. To apply, call 

Hawaii Volcanoes 
National Park at (808) 

985-6090, or FAX: 
(808) 985-6029, or 

email HAVO_turtle_ 
project@nps.gov. 

ATTENTION 
MARKETING 

STUDENTS 

Interested in 
an opportunity 
to develop and 

improve your mar
keting skills in a 
fun, vibrant com

munity agency 
through the Service 
Learning program? 

All hours served 
·can be applied 

toward receiving a 
Presidential Award 

for service! 
Please call Alice in 
Service Learning 
for more informa
tion at 734-9285. 

Tastefu I nudity: _con_tin_ued_,__fro_m '----"pag,___e 4 _ _ _ __ _ 

And while the BOSP will do nothing, 

citing the need to promote freedom 

of speech and student expression, 

Jefferson has resolved to "get that 

b- fired." 

"She could use the n-word all 

through this magazine, and even show 

people having sex, and we couldn't do 

anything," Jefferson said. "And that 

makes me sick. It gets to a point where 

enough is enough, and this campus 

doesn't seem to know what that is." 

Jefferson citied recen! examples of 

the BOSP's lax attitude to standards of 

decency and lack of good taste. 

"There's that racist editor they 

have over at Kapi'o," she said. "He's 

allowed to cuss and talk about breasts 

all day long, and they don't do any

thing. They even let biro edit Horizons. 

... Yeah, freedom of speech is great and 

everything, but not when it offends 

me." 

Earlier this year, Harvard Review, 

a student journal put out by under

graduates at Harvard University, was 

embroiled in a similar controversy, 

and ultimately was not permitted to 

run the photographs. 

"This issue is central to the life of a 

student - and to us all," Haug said. 

"This motivates us to do what we 

do. And whether you think it's for 

whatever reason, you know, some

thing dirty or something beautiful, it's 

important." 

And while other campus groups, 

including the Leviticus Club and 

Kappa Kappa Kappa have filed a 

complaint with the Dean of Students 

and Chancellor John Morton, Haug 

intends to use the nude photographs. 

"This isn't porn," she affirmed. 

"This is tasteful nudity. I know I'm 

not alone with this, because a lot of 

the campus feels this way. They won't 

censor us, ever. It's our money, and I'll 

spend it the way students want." 

Th~ Baha'i Club At 

· ;:jKapiolani Community Gollege 
P.~esents the ·Baha~;i principles oftbe m;ontht 

~-

. UrJitypfReligion a,nd ~{OK"((!SSive :Revelation · 
l ', -<~ . -:·-:-i' .;~ .. ' ~ .. 

Muhanimad· 
TheBab 

:B~Ilil''u·'hali < 
Tpe mess·eugers·,give · "·: 
His will to humanity. 

·These divtne teachers spoke withihe 
,,, .,",same voice and raised the status of . " 

humanity tbroughorit history. ,,. 

Apparently Haug is right, as a large 

contingent of faculty and students alike 

have contacted the administration in 

defense of her artistic plans. 

Professor Pierre Asselin, a Canadian 

citizen and former faculty adviser of 

Horizons supports Haug's plans for 

the magazine. 

"Dis is great," he exclaimed and 

sipped a cup of coffee. "That Haug 

is such a genius. I had this one in my 

classes, and I tell you what, she will 

blow your mind. She knows more 

than me, and you know, I'm a f-ing 

genius. I'm da greatest guy on earth, 

and this Haug is just as smart as me. 

I trust her. And besides, naked girls 

are great." 

To submit writing, art, or nude 

photographs for publication in this 

year's Kanani, entitled ''The Poetry of 

Sex," contact Kawehi Haug, editor of 

Kanani at 734-9120, or email them as 

an attachment to kapio(mhawaii.edu. 

Reality: 
continued from page 4 

To genuinely capture the academic 

bond between cast and school, camera 

crews will film on campus regularly, 

however, cameras will only enter 

classrooms upon the instructor's dis

posal. 

''The cameras wouldn't distract me 

from the lectures," said Kalani Yoshi

take a KCC student. "I know the foot

age will be aired on TV so I'd want to 

pay attention in class and look smart to 

get the girls." 

"Community College Life" will 

film through the fall semester and 

air sometime around March of 2005. 

While filming, cast members are 

invited to stay in a beach front Kabala 

home half-a-mile from campus. The 

two story home is fully furnished and 

equipped with three bedrooms, two 

bathrooms, pool, tennis court, and 

gate entrance. 

''This is an excellent opportunity for 

any student to take part in," sociology 

professor April Fujah said. ''It's an 

especially good career move if you 

want to be publicly noticed." 

Male and female students who are 

interested in being on the show must 

attend KCC fulltirne and be 18-24 

years of age may come to the great 

lawn in front of the Ohia cafeteria. 

The production crew will be there 

from 10:45 a.m. to 3:15p.m. conduct

ing interviews. 
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