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THE TRUTH

Professor hacSwatri., distinguished lecturer
and instructor an archaeology at Stanford

Um versa t', had been excavating one crypt In
three- years.

HIS sponsors concluded after one year there gas
nothing •ore to be found. Denying hacS•nn's
requests for .ore •oney, they quit payrng his
workers and later cut off the professor's
funding altogether, They felt he had •been in
the sun too long. • as they euphuistically put
lt. After several •onths of urgrng hi' to
return to the U. S. , they finally broke off ali

11th hi.. continue hrs story
no", strarght fro. hrs oun lips:

'Look. Hans, I've broken through J I ainys
knew there us another cha•ber in this crvpt.
They all thought I •as crazy...cut off
funding. •ade •e fire all of •y helpers. Only
vou stayea, Hans, ey only true in end. After

three years o' hard •ork, we're ftnaiiy bung
regardeo.

'Qu:cr' A hght. Give •e a i: ht. Oh, I
understand you're toc weak... e aust be

careful. sord of •y findings ever iears out

before xe get back to cauhzat:on, so•eme

else 'ili steal the credit •e deserve.

•Loci sharp going

Inside....A•aztng' The place IS unchanged.
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never entered In tnousands

Hun...here's a seal on the nil.

wre iaght to read It... let •e 

trch.

Of years.

I' il need
itgnt this

i forgot that gas can butid up after

nny years tr a place like this. *here s ty

light 7 Oh. here. I'd better get out of here

for a •rule. nat's that sound. Oh,

no• Oh, •y Sod' The entrance IS caung in.

Hans' Hans, can you hear •e? iklp •e, pi ease•
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'*hat's that noase? It •s a clanking sound,
sort of 11ke shovel against rock. Good ole
Hans. He's dtggung ae out already. He'll get
•e out Of here tn a few hours. heanuhile,
nght as •ell look around. Ho. I've gar ted for
this •o•ent'

• -his as Nothing here rese•bles
anythtnq I've ever seen before. These Jars
have such Elde •ouths that no hunn could have
used the• to dnnk out of. Nothing is a nor•al
size. The handles on these strange crates are
bygg. The stairs leading up to the seai are
only three Inches high. The seal
al.ost forgot. I should be able to read It
s:nce the explos:on knocked the dust
encrustation off.

'Astounding l The hierogl yphtcs are of the
sa•e type that •ere found tn the Mayan
capital. can just barely •ave It out. Let
•e translate: 'Through these docrs hes the
mghty king Crond. Entrance Into this cha•ber
should be •ade only be those ready tc face the
truth.'

'Crond. I 've never heard of hit. *hat could
be so startling7 I'd better check an Hans
again. He'd gc nuts over this. HANS, CAN YOU
HEAR

CLANk...cIanE...cIank....

•Sood. Stiii digging. gung into that
chaeber.

• Whe door •oves so easily, but it .ust weigh
a ton. Expert The ceiilng sure
low. hit are these' I guess thev're so•e
sort ci chars, but they're so long and to
the ground. no couid possibly nave useo
the•'

'Aha' This .ust be the sarcophagus. Strange
It '5 only about txo feet Nide ana

feet deep but at ieast mne feet long.

•ish Hans •ere here to neip •e. i 'd oetter
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'Hans sure has a good steady rhvth• to hus

drggrrg. maybe I • I i be able to open the

thing •vself. "at t a mnute. Let's see these
tablets. havbe they contarn the •starting

truth' the seal referred to. ...No ' it's
r•possrble. This has got to be so•e kind of a

ThLS dated 24,017 B.C. ihe hunn race
didn't even recorded hi story then.
Hum... this IS a I:ttle harder to read. The
explosion •ust have brcien a great teal of
the tablet. Let 's see:

• 'I. frond. Kung of Earth, sensrnq •y dense
IS near, do bequeath the information ot
iound:nq o/ the colony Earth to ghoever snail
have.

can't read any•ore. it's gone. Colony
Earth? Ping? This IS 1 •possible. HANS,

HERE' Tms nnd-bogghnq. HiJRRr.
FAS

CLANK.. .clank... cl ank..

•ust read •ore... Here's a nece of the
tablet on the ground...hy boa,no• I oust nave
•ore proof. ine sarcopnagus tne
Uh.... The lid's so heavy... There. It's nnaiiy

.üne •ore good shove... There. Phey
Off at last. Trus can •t be. Reptilian? King
frond anc his foiloxers. tne ancestors

•ere !h15 Niii change the
theory of evolution couletely. It, of course,
contt*dtcts tne creatiomst theory of the

haies It untrue. But have the
responsibllltv to teli the scrent1t1c
and the

' : sh i nad brought coliapsrbie shovei
so could helo dig •yseif out o; here. Hans

taking too long. •

CLANK...CLÅ\I

check on hi' again.... •

€ou've got to aag •e out. "*ANS. •



LETTER FROM
THE EDI T OR

In the March Issue of •e prom sed
you second issue before the year ns out, so
here It IS.

In that last issue •e publ:shed all of the
'Inners of the Fall Creative Yr Ittng Contest
except for tuo second-pl ace sopho•ore entries
which apøear an this edition. One of the
entries 'The Ballad of Captain K. • by Jeff
Sans and the other IS 'Chrtstns Dinner, • a
short story by Kathy 6raydon. I apologize for
the delay In getting these Ite•s published.

An unfortunate incident occurred vtng
one of the pous published in the last Issue.
It see•s that the author of • The Fight for
Victory a Long Road to 610ry• sub•itted the
work as his own, when in reality It us urttten
and prenously published by another party.

Since I a. a graduating seruor and this as •y
last column, I hid hoped to reflect upon ey
four years at MacArthur; but, because of the
tre.endous a•ount of •atenal subli tted for
publication, I feel that It xould be unfatr to
toe up a lot of space Eith •y colu.n.

i øculd just like to say farexell to
MacArthur and, since I a. eonng to V:rgima on
June 2, i 'd aiso like to bid farewell to San
Antomo. I'd also like to '15h the best of luck
to next year •s editor, 'hoever he or she nay
be. He or she *111 need it.

WHO CARES?

Hey, is there anyone out there rho cares

any•ore 7 1 really a• beginning to wonder.

People have so •any needs, yet •ho cares? *hat

15 happemng to this world of 'loving and

cannq•? It's all dying away froe the looks of

The other day I us in a traffic accident and

I ns knocked out. "hen I cue to. the driver

of the other car acted as if he nsn't even

going to stick around. He didn't care.

Luckily for tn• and for •e, he did stop. but

did he really care about Ihat happened to •e l

Or us he Just concerned about the feu

scratches on the Side of his good car? I

yonder.

Another exa•ple is the ny sone people act

•hen you tell the. so•ethung. Have you ever

told so.ethtng that reportant to you to

so•eone and had hit or her say. deal or

•so What? • Or •aybe the person Just Ignores

the fact that vou said anything at all. I find
that increasangiy depressing. Haybe tnat

because it see•s to be happening to •e •ore

often no". I under If tnat friend really
cares about •e and/or 'hat I have to say.

One of the •ost canon says that teens shou
that they really don't care about you any•ore

really pretty cruel. Have you ever ked

tn on your bcyfrtend or friend and found

that person kissing so.eone else) After ali

you hid sard and acne for hi.. your boyfriend

turns on you. rou feel used. It IS as the

one person you really cared about doesn't care

for vou at all any•ore.

Have you ever noticed hou half the songs on

the radio are about or addressed to people "ho
don't care any•ore? "hat can you expect "ith
titles like 'Oxner of a Lonely Heart • and 'This
Is 600d-bye Forever" Have you ever just
listened to the words of the songs on the
radi07 "Ith people singing lords like,
don't care any•ore• and • I don't care about
you, so get lost, • lost exactly what they

NIII be. They'll be lost in a kind of
death-in-life. but cares?

One of the leading causes for surcide a•ong
teens is that they think no one cares. I can
see why they think so, because I have been
there. Thinking no one cares IS a hard ny to
live. But I had a friend who really cared
about •e. She shoued •e she cared and that IS
Ihat saved •e. Because of her, I can non
understand the situations that teens Just like
•e get into. I have even been able to help a
fey out of the sane predica•ents I ln.
That is one thing I really do care about, LIFE.
I stili feel at ti•es like no one cares, but
there IS alnys that one frrend, that saving
grace which pulls •e out just tn u•e.

Maybe everyone should try to care a little
.ore. It IS no fun to live thinking that no
one cares about you or loves you. To feel
alone. unloved and helpless 15 the xorst ny to
go on livtng tn this world. And, believe •e,
there are a lot of people who feel that ny.
Why doesn't anyone care? maybe because people
feel as if thev have everything they really
need. But do they 7

Maybe now vou are saun . 'HON can I shu I

care? • Guess what. It really isn't that hard;
it really is rather easy. All you have to ao
is to look around you. Look for so.eone who ts
really depressed don on hraself. Once you
find hie, talk to ma. hake yourself so•eone
who cares. Offer suggestions to hit about what
he can do to solve hrs problem Then, help hi•
soire it. That IS •hat really helped e. Try
it; you'll like it. It •ill grve you a uar•
feeling inside, a feeling you gill never
forget.

Hey' bo you care? Really care?

inter's Note: After I xrote this paper, I
found out so•ethrng that gas very
discouraging. A rock group called 'Genesis'
wrote a song and titled It: 'I Don't Care
Any•ore.' That us one of •y possible titles
for this essav. Does 'benesls• mean that the
world's future IS already turmng into one tn

people really don't care anyaore? I hope
not.

jennie thompson



THE SECRET
The nen sevrng table sat in a cozy corner of

the attic. It •asn't neg In the that It
had just co•e frc• a store, but •as nee as far
as Janrne us concerned.

• It really look mce in your roo•,• her
•other had said. Cleaned and polished, th

Its stenciled floral design gleanng, it Stood
•art:ng for its nen 0#ter.

Jam ne's great-qrand•other had just passed

any and one of her last nshes •as that damne
have the old senng table.
great-grandeother had sard that there

so•ethtng •agucal inside.

• I' ve put so•e senng equip•ent your
that rou can put inside the cabinet,

It •as fun putting the nee ite•s in
sennq table. The table had dividers so

her

gas

desk
her

the
that

Janine could separate her scissrs, buttops,
snaps and other notions each other. It
also had nooden pegs to put speols of thread
on.

Ehile putting the suing articles into
cabinet, Jarnne saw a dusty. rwnd ite• In he

corner of the drager. She Picked it up, dus ed

It off and discovered that It •as a gall gold

thr•ble. On the inside 0+ the tht•ble yas

engraved 'Jamne Janson% It startling Ito

see her oun nace star Ing up at her. ne

thi±ie gust be over a hundred years old.

•iou haven't hmshed that sa•pier yet' •

voice said. • iou're also d0tng a poor job n

your back stich. yell, you NIII have to put

any for nou, because faster Neism has cone O

call on you. •

'FASTER, HANS. CAN'T MOVE ROCKS F

THE INSIDE. I'd better just relax. 1' e

up too •uch oxygen. Hans nil get e out In

little while. The truth has •arted this long;

orr •ore dav or so haraly utter. The

•or Id lili sust have to •art until Hans digs •e

out of here. •

The scene outside the chaö« is of Hans

keeprng latch over the entrance to the crypt;

He has •untuned his vigil seveai geeks

and continue to do so until has bones turn

ta dust and blou any :n the He ha

never recovereo fro• the scrpum sting that

Janine was so relieved. Nelson's calling

•eart that she got a break iro• senng.

• If you're goung to vusit gith haste Nelson,

vou'd best leave on your apron,' Jamne•s

Ether called.

Jamne looked donn and sax a calico dress

u:th ruffles and a heavily starched *hite

apron, instead of a patr ofjeans and a polo

shirt.

•Are you ready7' Nelson asked.

•yes. *hat are •e gorng to do today?•

•you'll see, • Nelson replied a

.ystertous look in tus eyes.

Charles Nelson had lived next door to the

unscns for years and had been f" ends .uth

Jamne for ai•ost seven of the..

Charies led Janine to his house and into the

stable. He told her to close her eyes and hold

onto his are as he led her to the back. A f"

•o•ents later he told her to open her eyes.

Jantne opened the. and found a beautiful •ocd

table nth delicate flogers painted on the top

and the legs.

•Lift up the top, • Nelson said.

Jamne lifted the top and beautiful •usic

poured out. Suddenly she felt her eyes filling

nth tears. The cab:net ns the •ost beautiful

thing she had ever seen.

•ihy....i •ean, ghat it for' •

•jarnne, you have to pronse vou •on' t teli

anyone. I sax froctor Aldin about a •onth ago.

I had been feeling tired and restless. He

1

was 01 snssed as a bruise by the gooa
professor.

Oh, the clanking' That was the sound of a
lonely lantern snngtng tne breeze and
steadily strihnq the rock of the crypt.
Yes, the •or id •ust Indeed nit until Hans digs
the professor out of his ton.

roland 1 abramle

thought I •r ght just have a cold, but to be
safe, he took a special saple and sent It to
the Cit/. The results ca•e In a •eek iater,
and the tests proved that have the
consu•ptron. The doctor sard have
approneate!y three •onths to live. He also
suggested that I stop gmnq to school and stay
hue and rest. Durang the past three geeks,
I've been •or king on this surng box. There IS
also a present Inside. Why don't you open

Jamne lifted the lid again ana foura a snit
brown package in the corner. Sne opened the
package and found a snail gold thnble. Along
the outer edge there were Inscribed the

follogrng urds: • People •av pass tnrougo uu,

lives, but •e•ones are forever. C. N. • Inside

the tha•ble Janine's na•e gas engraved.

She felt as though her heart gould burst.

Tears began rolling dogn her face and. as she

wiped the• any, so•eone tapped her on the

shoul der.

•Haven't you hmshed filling that se•mg

net yet' •

damne looked up startled and found her

•other standing in the doorsay. Confuse, she

looked dun and noticed that she Nas gear lng a

yell" polo and Jeans again.

'ihat's "rang, darling?' her •otner asked.

• I found this little In the seutng
and It has •y naee engraved on the

Inside ci it. •

•yell, for Heaven's sake' That gas your

great-grand•other's, aiso.•

'So•ebody very spectal aust have grven to

her, • Jamne replied.

•yes, I believe It •as g:ven to her by a very
dear friend that had lived next door to her for
•any years. I trunk he dred of tuberculosrs or
•consu•ptlon, • as they called it tn those
days.

"mne's •other began grapp:ng the tm•ble In
tissue paper, getting ready to put Lt any.

'Oh, •ay I pi ease keep it? • damne askea.
•After all, It does have na•e on it. •

'Of course. not? • her •other answered.

Janine's father •ade a tunv •ooden Shelf Just
tor the thxnble. Fro• then on, "henever Jan:ne
looked at It, it "as if she *ere shanng a very
old and very spectal secret her
great-gr and•other.

sherrie yantis

ME

inv can•t you

Accept •e as i

a• rot pertect,

So don•t expect •e to be.

i a• •e. ano I' • the
Only one l:ke •e.

a• stnquiar.

an umque.

kri s wel s



THE WEASEL
Pictured under a Ione tree,

A •easel •oves tonrd its prey -

Its eyes like fire,
Its teeth like the of a trap,

lilting to strike.
It poises silently in the mght.

A snake, sliding through foliage

Into the dark shadoxs,
Destres to leave

like panicked people tn a crovded but idtng.

The •easel 's eyes dart nght, then left

like satellites across the mght sky,
Shonng a sense of patience and caution,

until the tu•e IS rtght.

The snake slides through and grass,

hakrng crunching sounds

like people leaping through leaves in the fall.

The 'easel lashes out lith supre•e accuracy,

crushing the head of the snake
like a sledge hitting a concrete City Sidenlk.

breathing heavily Into the night,
the •easel descends into darkness Eith its prey.

rick tangum

THE ELECTR 1 C—POWERED POL 1 T 1 C 1 AN

*Hen doe. think this IS the one.'

'yre vou sure. Frani>'

•ten. lt•s the one.' Franr sard. 'it savs
nant here on ine crate,

.pouerea.. 
th...care.

'Hell. coen ane 

coe sa,'C.

craned a 
Ott tne 

I tic:an.. .nandae.

I i find out tcr sure.

ana Decan prvlnc tne

Dot. *hen It 'as
reeve:. hr arty stood on tiptoe and peer eo In.

inside was a nn-snaøea rcoct cressed

a blue ouslress su:t n010ina a or:efcase In
his lap. me sat or •etaiizc on shtcn

there a rencveabie carel on one s:ze and a

pr:ntec •atel on toe other.

i. i. 

that

doe 

tounc 

t:tie;

here It 15.' Frank said. 'Nu.ber

one. ...uh.... henove the renovable panel."

coe re•oved the re.ovabie panel. under neath

gas a control panel With knobs. araiS. and

tches.

ate the on-gr synch to 'he robot

Jerked co•pulslveiy once, ther t*tce •ore.

•Na.e ' It said in a duli .onotone.

"Oh, ...tet me see.' Frang said, fuel Ing nth

the ci:pooard.

'Uh...start...FIchard.. .80dnev...irgnt.. the
[bird. '

na•e IS 81 Chard H.oonev :qnt i i 1, tne

robot responcea.

•"kitty-sax. 

ånce tne next v cry 1 steneo

"r '.gnt sa:c.

iie rotat Ekin becan to cnanoe a dui 1
•etaii:: to nealtnv, leather v tan.
Deoan to oroø on the head. tn€ eves turneo

bl'Æ. tre grew, anc the Chest •ovec

up •no down. "l thin •coents.

wnaht not oe drstrncutsnec fro. a

real live oreatntna nu•ar.

gasoeo doe.

asi20.

' be.ocrat.'

at ot tne ve.ocraUc *hat tunct:on

shall I oe attenung

• Itte Nevadi Fn•ar..

'Start personal proqrae.

vav

kav.• Frank sard. He kneeied down to

display panel. "head off ghat •s on the

clipboard," he said to Joe.

one, tone...proper response.

frank flipped a "Itch ano began to turn
first d',al.

'el iou Hichard gooney

beaan. are in a grave situation. hr. Keaqar

Insists. •

Frank thpped another tcn and iept turn:ng

the d121 clcckNIse.

...be'ore Prest dent Reagen

unenol ovaent and tne nationai aeot was

doun...yv tei Heerrr:ans. it saddens •e to

see preyud:te. which final iv reinc solvec

tour s aoo, running aeoant

anc ger•s. lust tie*

trot *asntnaton. ano. BOV. are 

sort'. ' Yr any sa',C,

snpced.e Frank turned the

countercioconse.

wor t sav the keaaan 

*orst seer , out

tne worst i - te 

tired.

nana

oacy

IE the
tne heaaap

seen...dv

•ret', Joe. trns IS lt.

• : don't Joe 

Franr san.

saao. 'it savs so. out

oe anvbocy.

sho. nost.:

•e t'.nc out

es•an. preacher ,

In a nnute. Hana ae

tel Haer: ans.
tuaucn.'

Parti sale.

joe said. "unat oe 

' 'he Conservat: ve-Llbera:
He 91 upped another ENL tcn 

crooer response

tn gra€e

CO '

Frans

op. E toe

nanced the ci:pooara. Fran.

tr,rctnn toe papers urt:i ne

a set ot noes trat star tea u:tn tne

INSikuZTiüNS Fiji THE

cutt:pq security •ro vet
tanäges r.o r a: se the national aeot.

Fran' oegan to turn rotrer

Focnev r '.ant oeoan sceo:nc.

leac:nc us rntc ear "i us



TO BE TRULY

• -he •or Id too •uch nth us:iate and
soon, i Setting and spending. •e lay nste our

po.ers;/ Little xe see tn nature that ts ours. /
It eves us not.'

This quotation by illha. Kords•orth has a
great deal of •eanrrg and truth it about the
way In 'hith hunn be:ngs put voridiy things
before the true purpose of il+e.

There are several thoughts •hith coae to
To begin th, people get caught up th

the grong things tn hie. forget that
hung IS •ore than nirng up each •orrnng,
getting reaay for school or eating.
sleeptng and the other oar ts of our routines.
An era•ple of an Individual who fans to see
the real •earung tn i lung ts the person 'ho
constantly rorks. He or she beco•es oosesseo

"Ith gnnmg •eaith. nth all hrs efforts put
Into buyurg •aterral things. honey becomes
that person's first prror:ty.

As result of havtng purely •orldly des: res.
an Individual neglects to realize 'hat life IS
really about. hat involved tn this Idea of
truly hung' Briefly, has to do 'Ith using
your l•aglnatton and not norryrng over

irrelevant things such as social and ftnanctai

status. Ltvrng should •ean haung frrendshrps

nth others, heiptng those in need and enjoying

the beauty that this norld has to offer.

As •e our I Ives, let us not get gapped

up In petty and trifling details. Instead, let
us take the tz•e to share expenences th

others, or to ntch a sunrzse or a sunset.
to take thé best of wr

lives and really live.

•assa ve buz Mup ot nuclear weaoons, supposediv

In the Interest 04. quote, 'protecunq us iron

co•eunrsn' us In the affairs o'

'-entrai kaenca. ..cutt:na soctai security ano

vet ne tanages to ruse the nationa l. debt....'

'Okay. - Frank said, • i •ve got so.e tcnes

THE BALLAD OF

He's hi ster k fro• seven "elve
And he Nuaber One

He teaches us our chen strv

And •e have lots of fun.

He's hi ster K fron seven twelve
He likes expen•ents

And in a flask soae blobs were forted

By sone freak accidents.

But the blobs are left alone,
They gill begrn to grog.

And sure enwgh It does occur,
And It is quite shon

Out of the flask they bubble nog
And for• a huge Pink pool.
If so•eone doesn't stop the. soon,
They invaae the school.

•ore, aettuna tnvoivea :n...hy reacnea 

•e are confronted With •ulttple

proole•s. Ye nave a grog•ng deficit, r ant inere •as
and an jncreasmq i nvoive•ent : n Frank said.

Central g•enca,"
•ret).

He's B: ster sejen t•ei we;
He •s the one to cal'.
There a flasn ane zuf• s•ove--

He 'u•ps froe the

beaker filled acad
He gras 'ltnout 'ear.
He trogs tne bearer or, the bi0b.

It shanks and n sappears.

He's 115ter frog seven tweüe
He Just has saved the day.
Secause of this nero:c deed,
He's no" called Captain K.

jeff samas

ano tirppea the tch.

a long silence. •SO that's lt.

here I aoe.•ed 

• 'he ones •arred 

Fran tiløped tnese 

teliou aentans,
• I a• oeeplv concerned 

unenl ov•ent

concerned Witn our deep 

attaars.

Interestano. •

tne

' Ine eioauencv o:al.

"h:ch ones do i turn

and Joe sard.

tches.

• the poi Ittcaan said,

aoout the Oettcit ana

i a• even
Invoive.ent In "Orla

said. -nut •s next on

orcper response

'60t 't. nit's next' •

•Nothing. • Joe said.

check ano •ave the contrcls

r:ght setting. Inen •e i•sten to

•ort a nnute,' Frank said.

s: lence acaln.
nave to 00 IS

are or. the • i con—. are

ms speech.- tust being
to near.

ton t want

'Ihat S '.he• pav tot.' doe

• I don't live it anv better than vou do.' oce •couldn t cnanoe you and vou

salt. 'It's a rotten job. but so.eoodv nas to vnou. to •net xe "art tc near
do It. •

• 'ranb said. 'so *nat oc 1 00%'

don a:ø.

•e are tat Ina a deepemna ra•cant

unen:ovnent. ard an regent

Frank WI tpced tcnes •no bega"l tvrr:ng

din .

•we aot a lotte probte•s.• k:cnard becan.

'"e one *hoae ounch •onen people atn't

nor"nq. anc we' re nucvtng around tn Central

A•ner ta... hooern Hoer I ca IS facmg •anv

a hu e national debt nn eo le out

•un:ocr the red acttvat:cn aro turr someone i: oe trutnit•: 

to QC. • Joe Eld. tfiVbe Eo•ecne 

•ear r eal! v ta r e.

did ne t2!0. kicnarc mocnev

tock a deep oreatn. tnreg

Shou:oers ind his c:ear

eves 91 nec conce r n ane aeternnat:on at %oout tuent. •:nv'.es.
and Joe.

out one
telic" seer rcans.• ne 910. •i Inoeec

nonorec to be nere tcmant speaono to vou ct
What tut 

•

honest

•out ouvs

the •uittpie tacmg •••er:ca.

aeeziy concerneo about our qrmnq cet:tlt. our
'Inat aet to oe g: ce--r eslcer•.

ra•pant unetpl ano our

Irvoi ve•ent in Lertraa aenca.

president I can promse vou....• jeff rhoades

• Inat s al i neea Joe sard.
proble•s. 



SHADOW—WOLF

E.bers of the dying fire cast the •eathered
face o' the old •an hunched over It in a
ruddy glou, •arnng out the tracery of fine
•r Inkles *ach ran across it In shadou. His
eyes of steel gray stared out froe under a
black and •tute feathered headdress at the
youthful face *ach sat across froe and
his fingers ran lightly aver the carved "Oden
pipe he held tn his hands.

The boy's face, tn contrast to the old •an's,
gas "00th 'ith yellou-gray eyes peer Ing out
froe a shock of bushy black hatr, hung
over a leather headband that sported two
feathers, one black and one 'hi te. The pair
sat un•ovtng except for an occasional scratch
until the boy cleared his throat and spoke
quietly to his elder.

'Tell •e about your son, Grandfather. Tell •e
about •y father. •

The old •an looked deeply into tus grandson's
eyes, Ehich did not waver, and stghed. He
carefully laud his Pipe the ground by his
Side and glanced up into the night.

•you have heard that story •any ti•es,• he
said, •and I '111 not repeat it again because
it brings •e no happiness. •

After a •o•ent's hesitation the boy replied,
'No, I want to hear it. • It ns the first tite
he had stood against his grandfather. • Tell it
to •e. •

The old •an's eyebrous raised and he looked
tonrd his grandson tn surprise. He Sighed
agam In resignation and then began the story,
his voice falling Into a •elodic chant.

•your father, during his life, us the best
brave of our tribe. As a child there was none

UN 1 CORN

spiraled horn,
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encnanted

throughout tine,
chare gariy worn,
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cur 51 ye in the "Ind.
tresses past stun,

Unicorn,

•ysterv

surrounds

vour very t•age,
horse oi uno horn.

tammy

•ore courageous; he •ould entice the rattler to
strike hr• just so that he could suck out Its
poison froe the mund to coat his arrons gi th,
or cli•b the peaks for falcon feathers to
decorate his belt. HIS cunmnq and stealth
were unequaled. He could sneak unto an ene•y

ca•p and return lith a dozen scalps or ueapons,
Whatever he chose. He was the best hunter •e

had. It •as he killed the hate Stag and
he •ho killed bears nth no weapon but hi s

hand. It he who beca•e the Surnatei, the
blood brother, to 6re111ck the Great Wolf, and
in doing so brought about hrs oun end.

He had stalked the Great One until his war
paint ns streaked nth sweat and the ache of
runmng pounded tn hrs ribs. Then the NOIf,
gho had been cornered in a •ountaun rift,
turned on your father, •ounding hi5 hand so
that the blood floued free. Hunter and beast
circled each other. 6relhck had just been
slashed by your father's knife "hen he leaped
at tu•, striving for the throat. But blood
fro• your father's wound and blood of the wolf
•ingled, •aking then brothers, forbidden to
hare one another.

At first the •olf's blood in your father's
body see•ed a blessing, for it •ade tun as the
wolves, suift and silent. He nay could provide
for the tribe single-handedly. but, later, the
true extent of the •an-xolf bond cage to
light. Your father beca•e able to take the
fore of the 'Olf, and in doing so confused his
nnd so that he began to slay our people in
fits of wolf fever. "e had to burn hil one
mght uhen he asleep and in •an for• by
setting fire to hrs tent. Your •other daed in
that fire, though you were saved. hrs
death the killings stopped, until no", for I
fear his spirit has cote back to haunt us. Be
thankful that these killings of late have not
been bla•ed on you as inheritor of your
father's blood. And be thankful that you do
not possess the cursed shape nn your
soul. that you are Shadow-wolf,
shad" of your father, and his fate.
60 no", Grandson, leave •e for a while. •

The boy got up and brushed hu•self off. He
then turned to go but spoke before he vent.

•nay vwr arroys alnys find their •ark. •

•Run free, • cue the reply.

The boy "Iked down the path any froe the
fire, feet nlking silent and sure, and his
mght vision stiaroened to the darkness.

After he had been walking for a Khlle, he
stopped and took a deep breath of the cool
air. He turned his ear to the sky and
115tened. After a •o•ent he turned off the
path onto a di• que trail and darted through
the trees and bushes that scratched at ht. nth
thorny fingers.

Breaking into a cleanng. he ran to the
n ddle of it and stopped. Yellow orbs
surrounded ha•, and he could discern golf
bodies behind each paur of eyes. He spoke.

a• Shadow—solf.•

Lifting his face to the sky, he howled a
•ournful cry and turned his nou lupine eyes to
the ground. HIS body Sted and warped
painfully into that of a thing not quite
and not quite •an and sprinted out into the
darkness nth the pack at has heels.

The old •an back at the fire heard the holis
and turned to go into the shaduy hut behind

dan huebner

THE X X

I r ide on your bau across tne s/ v
On the Nings oi the *Ind xe shall f I v.
Fro• the dusk to the sating go,
Over land and sea, through sunlight and snon

And as ue fly so bold and free
We two beccne one, you and me:
One soul; one spin t: one und lithout scron;
One lovely and iovznq Unicorn.

kel ley stephenson
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1 ES FOR SALE
The •overs cane today.

Like busy ants, they .cved the boxes fro• •v roo•.
the I lung roo•, the kitchen.

Everything us gone.
The •overs the door of the truck,

started the engrne and roared off,
Carrytng any everything fan liar to ae the past seven years.

The house looked strangely e•pty,
just a shell of what It us before.

I undered fro• roo• to roo• •hile I gaited.
In a ny I yas excited--Puerto RICO was a strange, exotic place

that •arranted exploration.
After all, What tres did an old house have to .e anyny%

hy wandering led •e into the kitchen.
The old fa•ilLar kitchen y:th Its cheeful flowered nilpaper.
Subconsciously, ey finger traced a large floxer

colored like a rambor near the corner by the door,
Evidence of the ti•e I got a bit carned any

nth •y brand new •agiC ear kers.

I wonder hou •any cookies re had tace there,
or hou .any cookies ye to •ake.

I •ade a snowstor• once, tipping over the fiour bag.

Leaving the k:tchen, I xaiked quietly to the hung roan.
The house •as so quret, holding Its breath until ne had gone.
Not •uch in here except that s•ali bu.p in the liddle of the floor

"here the table used to be.
• That bu•p was an elf under the carpet,' •y father used to say.

Yell, that elf was sure going to be hungry *Ith no one here.

I heard •y parents conng back up the sta:rs,
Sc I ran to roo• to catch one last look,

but there ere no stuffed am•als, toys or dons....

Only four bare walls clashing nth the pale Pink rug.
ny haven, a refuge against ail things that scarec •e,

personal place wasn't personal any •ore.

LOVE S LABORS WON

I heard ny parents call:ng. anc •y na•e cruelly echoed
off the bare "ails.

Double force nog, .e.ones returned, crowding arounc
I Ike so nny ghosts.

That's Ihere Ne had so •any good dinners Nith tne fatliy.

That's the corner ghere we taught tne dog to Sit up and beg.

That's •here I .easured •yself every •onth to see
hou nuch I'd groun.

That's lhere....

'Nancy, co•e on. "e need to leave. •

conng. I'. conng,• I tnouqht to •yself.
But not only •e--the whisper Ing shad0*s folloued •e out the door ,

tailing In crn•ellke vorces.
If galls could talk,

I Kent out the door for the last tl.e, a strange 'eel Ing.

Even outside there "ere •enorres--

of building •y first snonan.
Easter egg roils down the snail slope back.

of snngset In the razn,
of tne park across the street.

Funny that It should be razn:ng.
The run-off froe the roof •ade the house loot. hre It crvzng.

inert, again, It's hard to judge when you're crying too.

I turned and ran to the car along the oid sidenik.
as had countless tines betore.
to school, to play.

For there las one •e•orv I didn't 'ant to have:
That cf bad locking the door.

n a.ncy huerta

Cheating. of course, is a rare activity in Then, there's that •o•ent of accusation In
the high schools of the '80's. But, never fear. class. 'hat? iou think I 'n cheating; No' I •n
I" 'Illing to •ake a valiant effort to "r rte helping a inena, that's all. iou knoy. 11 re
on this subyect. Naturally, I've never known helping so•eone the laxn or do the d; shes
anyone personally who cheats...but I've hear_4. or whatever. •

So•e people actually copy other people-s

ho•euork, and--I'• so asha.ed to be telling you "ho an ! try:nq to fooli I 'n aunty.
thrs--so•e people cheat on...on Talk acn t ! tted the Atroc!cus of

about bung disillusioned. consprrrrg to extend 'fitten data on curr:cuiar
asstgn•ents. people at •e. punt

i mean. I had this really cute guy In 01010gy thezr fingers ano spread the VICIOUS nens

last year. He was fine. Then, I found cut lure In honor and trust?

he was one of •the•.• A sha•eless cheat. hiding

behind that All-A.encan face of his. He Here cone Lori and Babette now. Sureiv

actual Iv nnted •e to help ht•. The nerve' I ncw they I 'I sc enbarrassed.

.ean he yas totally gorgeous, super popular

Kith the greatest personality. but he Knst:n.' Babette greets .e.

thoughf was go:ng to beco•e an acco•pl ice. he

could think agatn.-

So I told tun. 'Uh. Frank,' I said, vmce

shaky and av oal•s sweaty. •it's about vcur

copying ny honeycrk. • Aie Interrupts,

%es. Yr 1st: v He hashed hts ayeso•e 'hite i contess. I 'n so ashamed"

teeth in a sep sane. practical Iv scream.

•Bel i, I ve been ttunhng. iou 'rou're asna•ez ot Frank's i ihng uor

5E ...un, should vou ga to ali tne botner. gasps horror.

I •ean trouble. you knov. r ISO I' il copv It
'She's e:nailv saueals Babs. oni 

tor vou.• Y

the cutest quv In school--I'G oe encarrassec

a Thanks. doii. n too. '

'No prob. • I guess I told I ask, I

'She doesn't Lon
conspiratorial jab at Babs.

'i guess not. •

'"hat'

"Frank told Ja•es. "no told told
john. toad Brea....'

• ihaaaat+ detand.

"He-s go:ng to ask vcu out.

Awesome Totally screa•.
spunmng around.

•pre ycu sure" ! Interrogate.

"hat James tcid "ho told .iohn, uh:
told 6reo, IS true. sure. teased
Eats.

thev •ur•ur together.

•co tn:ru cavs-•

'*hat are vou tainng about Lot: ce•anos.

never m no.

tammy thorn



THE T 1 ON

The vibrations through the steering •heel
alerted Daryl to every bu•p and rut as the
Ply•outh's po•erful V-8 hurtled the ar dogn
the sung, roughly paved country road, Its
headl 19hts sl Into the darkness. Daryl
cmsldered hi.self to be a hot drrver, as does
•ny e:qhteen year old, and he felt confident
bitnd the •heel of hus 1976 Piy•outh Fury as
he barreled dogn the road.

Daryl heard the •usuc shut off and turned to
see hts fnend Steve change the tace aga:n for
the seventh tt.e tn the past fifteen •mutes.

•Here's a good one t • 
over the •h:ch 
car's open 'tndo.s.

•nuch IS it" asked 
loud yell.

Hatchet's 
responded Steve. •This 
tape. •

•Hope you found me 
Daryl, •this t:.e.•

Steve said, yelltnq
un through the

Daryl, •ith an equally

•

as a real k•citng 'A'

that you Ilie,• said

The steeranq •heel responded under Daryl 's

touch and he •ade a pmnt to stay off the brake
as the car overca•e a hurptn curve. Daryl
nudged the accelerator for•ard at the correct
pornt In the curve and, as a result. the car
I unged for-ard, burytng the speedo.eter at 95

•lies per hour and still acceleratang.

•You're a lunatic' • Steve yelled

deltght as the Fly.outh's already bald tires

lost a llttie •ore rubber.

•oa•n Ores, • Oaryl •uttered as the car

kicked aga:nst a ta:lsptn under his carefui

direction.

Just as Daryl had •astered the curve.

sets of headlights struck ha. In the face.

•Son of a Daryl said, taking the

OLD

PROSE FABLE
I undered nong the rough-barked Pines and

sat don by the creek aqunst a tree on a soft

.ound -of earth. A chilly fail breeze bleu

across •y face ano I hunched •y shoulders

deeper anto •y jacket and look out over the

"ter rolling to.ard the du of the halt/
little creatures •Ith buck teeth.

•Hey, beaver, • I said, •co•e over here.'

A grey-shi siered old boy popping around

•coden hoe. He nped a drop of nter fro•

a •htsker and sna. over to •e. Setting out cf

the eater, he shoor ht•self partially dry,

gett•nq •e partial Iy get. Then he flapped hts

tall hel 10, qranned and sat by •y Side.

offered hi. a toothptci, he gave •e a tmq ana

•e the•ed in s;lence.

began th:nkanq about ho' beavers hac It

"de out here a natural paradise aeonqthe

goods and r:vers free the troubles o' the
He read •y thoughts and grunted.

PI y.outh as far anto the shoulder as he dared

un order to avoid the tro cars connq strught
at till, Side by Side.

One of the oncomng racers quickly dropped

behind the other un order to gave Daryl •ore

roo• to •aneuver as they passed. but It •as too
late. Daryl had lost i t.

the b" Ply•outh hit the shoulder; its nid
tire lost traction and the car began to
izshta:l. Daryl spun the •heel in an effort to

out the sprn. Thrs effort used up the
last of the tare's traction.

As the Fury sprung through a barbed
fence, Daryl glanced to the Side and sag his
in end Steve, teeth clenched and ar.s
outstretched In order to brace hl•self aqa:nst

dash. Steve's eyes •ere Nide, not 1 n fear
but an te.ent. This .as all a ga.e to
hit.

Their eyes •et for yust an instant as
uncmsc:ous see•ed to pass

Steve to Daryl. It •as as Steve •ere sanng,
•It's dude. iou can pull us out 04 thts

•ess. I' ve got confidence 1 n you. i trust
you. i" putting •y ilfe in your hands. a

Daryl turned has attention for.ard. There

gas nothing he couid do to stop a car sliding
Eldeuays out contrci 1 nto the •oods at

nearly 100 ..p.h. But Daryl •as ceter•tned to

I said, *Hey, beaver, got •ade out

here. Peace and qui et and no •orrtes.•

He chuckled. •unless you guys started gushing

buttons ant blonng up the •orid.•

laughed and said, 'No, I teary you got no

proble.s. You don't see ali the enl In life

*hen you're out nere, cut off frc• the gorld.•

The beaver grunted a little.

I pressed •y point, 'iou ever drtve dogn the

htqh•ay and see a qur nth a three-year-old

girl huddled by the roadside, the tugq:n'

at the blanket •rapped around her' Toe "tnd's

blonn' his ha:r and blastin through h'.s

"eater and clag:n it nis divorced neart

ach:n• to see the son he hasn't seen a year,

or the ex-Elfe he loved, •no he's hitchtn'
rides to seet•

The beaver grunted.

•you ever see a tan get drunk and co•e ro•e
and latch h15 kids try to understand and love

You ever turn on the T. and see a gar
qo:n' on so•enhere and sone k:' xalkln' around

stick thus ride out to Its conclusron. A iarge

oak loo•ed In the shadous above. The dy:nq

PI hit r I Sing e.bani•ent,
•o•entartly urborne and then hit the oar at a

sudeuars angle, taking the t•pact Alth the

car's right hand Side. The sreckage firppec

over the no. hot:zontal tree, rolied several
ta•es and then rested, surrounded by the sounds

the mght.

the nntster gave Steve a nice eulogy. It
•as rather short, but then again so Steve's
llfe. Daryl stared and ntched as the casket

•as loxered Into the ground, pulling nth every
fiber of hrs bung to hold back the tears.

'Those eyes. Those da•n eyes, • Daryi thought
to hr.self, referrtng to the •mch
bæn haunt:ng hu• day and mght for the past
'eek 51 nce the •cadent occurred. 'That dun
iook of confidence. iho asked hi' trust

Daryl looked out , across the
thrmagh tear—clouded •Sod, I msn t had
been •e. •

The young adult turned and I z•ped

haunted by the visions of the accident, Steve s
crying •other, and that look o" trust Steve nad
gjven Oarv.i xne. that the carefree days

youth gere gone •arever.

frank hopki ns

aud and blood on h:• sayin' 'Bony, heip

re' In whatever language, and you inox rus

nn't ever gonna help ha. Huh"

The beaver looied at •e anc sard. •tou ever

have an urunvr ted guest a shotgun over for

dinner' iou ever been uorktnq around tne nouse

and sc.e ndnr cues along and takes a shot at

you' iou ever look out across the sncx anc see

so•e friend tryanq to crui hue, oniv to

freeze to death before reaching has hole' Have
you ever coge hoe after a day ot scrounging

food and had to your tn the eve

and see your fan I y on the brink of

hell, have you? he dennoed.

i logered head anc didn't speak.

grunted and put a pa. on shoulder.

• There's no place to esc•oe. no •atter •nee

you run to. • I •uttered.

He squeezed shoulder ana .nusperea In

ear betore baci no•e.

'eoeated the lords t:
patdltng •be at peace. '

tony goddard



• •our cauanter suffer:ng severe
•ental depresstcn.

that sas the so-called psychiatrist. Sarah
aarsson began to iauqh aloud. votce
Interrupted, • I really tooieo

•rou•re alnys tavtnq credit for everything,
tou inos It gas Idea,' pouted the

'But, ...but, • the •eek voice,
'did" •t i help a littie% I did, didn't
Dton't P'

•Shut up ' Shut up J • she shr 1 eked. The

yo: tes quieted. They hadn't allays been there
•tnstde•; gradually they nad crept tn fro• the
outside gorld of confusaon and destruction, and
Inside they intended to stay, constantl y
teasjnq, tor.entlng, persuadjnq her to JOIn
the•, listen to the•, be governed by then. it
had beto•e t •cosstble for Sarah to speay
•t thout a tre.endous battle; she finally
stoppea trytnq.

Per •:nd nneered back tn t:.e. Sarah found
"*self 51tunq on the cool, polished tile 04
the batnroo• floor, •Do It, Saran, do It now'

the votces teased. Over and over they

charted until they beca.e indistingui shable
screa•s that echoed her onn. The door fieu

open.

•tiddy, they nde •e do it' They did' •

•Oh, •v bod i Ed/th. call an a•bul ante'

Hurry' • he Shouted to "He. i" glitter Ing
razor blades lay on the- •hite

porcelun floor, nou splashed with cn•son.

All that us over. Sarah had been ad•ttted
to the state hospi tal and gas undergoing

treat•ent by Or. Gaston, a s•ail. utzened oid

nn nose huge pi asses and rounded skull gave

nt. the apoearance of a startled Insect.

Everything about Sarah perplexed Dr. Easton.

One nnute she yould see• overpuertng,

over•helnng; suddenly, she xouid change.

Sueetness and passtvtty would penetrate her

votce. Her •ottons gould change froe boldness

to Insecurity. •tdgettng here, pulling there,

LEGACY
OF EXCUSES

As •y semor year closes, I feel that It

0bl:qation to share nth •y feiiox students
Eho are uøco•tng semors or underclass•en, a

body of knouledge nth has been oi great

benef it to •e tnroughout tugn scnooi

career. One area of this knogleage concerns

effect'. veiv contumtatinq teachers

regarding tardies, •ore specifically, mne.
The iolimnq are scee of tore Infa•ous

far iateness to first perioc.
Ånc so.et:øes second. And so•ett.es third....

I hope that you car learn iron these eyanpies.

least one o• •v teachers cines that I nave

noned this to a 'ine •rt.

•ueli, you see. us reailv hurrnnq to
tuss on the gay I noticed that a squirre .l

feasting cn acorns. iei!. yesterday i nad

noticed a custodian sprannq tor bugs in the

eu:t area xnere the squtrrei gas eat inq the

pul led any, atte•pttng to tude. 'No. )arah.
Tell •e' Gut It, Sar ah, 'hat about

guilt" He brand! shed the gord as If It •ere
weapon.

'He knoNS' He knogs j •

• *hat nox. Sarah? Are you gmnq to tell 1 '

•you can tell nog, can't Can't
the voices teased ana tornented her.

'NO' No l It nsn't •y fault. No one *Ouid
listenJn Once agatn the votces attacked,

Sped/ , Sarah , speak' •
prodded the

voice.

•v ou can't do lt. can you"

•Sarah, you didn't tell, didn't say one
little word,' accused the •eek volte.

• 1'• sorry,' she tearfully croaked, so
sorry. •

•uhat, Sarah, what is so dreadfuliy
üujoiv he yas at her Side, holding her ilke
child. Unnoticed. her parents had si tpped

quretiy into the root.

•Kaaren, iaaren IS dead.

Co•prehenston fleettnglv crossed her parents'

faces. Sarah's •other, a pouty, petulant sort

of began to speak. 'Kaaren xas her best

friend. She cane fro• a difficult background.

Her •other was an alcoholic so Kaaren really

relied on her stepfather. He gas devoted tc
her; it al•ost destroyed hi• when she.... •

"aaren's body •as found three years ago, •

0 Sarah's father explained. "Her .urder is still

unsol ved.

Dr. Gaston turned to Sarah. 'Sarah, *hat

happeneÜ "hat happened to Kaaren"

In broken sentences she tried to tell then.

'0 aren, she, sne usea to teli •e things,

terrible things. • Sarah peered annously Into

Gaston's face. *She hated hit, hated

•gno, Sarah%'

'Her loving stepfatner Sarah spat the

«oras out El tn tonte.pt.

acorns. Since 1'• a lover of annals,

proceeded to force the saurrrel to regurgitate

the acorns a: ght have been tenc to tun.

In the process the squarrel bit ay finger, so

naturally I haa to go to the chruc to have •y

finger exam ned. Do you thank I N: il have to

have ables shots?'

'Weil, you see. the reason tnat aa late as

that u;uanv set ny clock to go off at

o: 15, but today i nnted to get to school eariy

I set the alar• clock 6.'00. Tne probiea

:s that forgot about. the 5.'SS Eastern

Air I Ines to At: arta un:ch passes over •v

house ever v normng at preaseiy 6.'00. The jet

engines are ræail/ oud. sc naturally tne,•

',rønneo out tie sound of wand-uo alar• Cloo

an: y r:ngs 'or 'i'teer se:oncs. tne
aust be realkv getting used

to jet •s overneäd ever v •erung

be:use the nnse 31dn•t even 'die me up. •

scolded hrs. Clarkson. S ir. éastor.

raaren told stones, she told i les. V She

turned to Saran, •you mustn't Dei leve

evervthtnq she told you.
•you never hstened l toed to teii. but

vou re.•er nuld listen. "e qo:ng to stop

"e yere i_ puren and i. •ere going to

teli the police, • Sarah's votce greu softer as

ai•cst rot dar I ng t: .eet gaze.

Eventually, sne had beco•e •ute.

Pat:ertiy. he chipped at her barrrer oi

511 ence. Every dav he *ould enter Sarah s rooe

to find ner crouched in a corner. usual Iv In

the fetal position. Today us no exception.

"Saran. I'. here.' No response. He strode

84/ :røattvely across the roo• anc placed rer in

her cna:r. "Sarah. I nnt you to talk to •e.

Tell me *hat you feel. Wou've got to let •e

Saran aazed at hit through unbltnrirg eves; a

clouc confusion contorted ner face. Dr.

Gaston scrutin:ted her Intently. 'itnessrng ner

first Sign of response tn weeks. •Saran, tell

me "hat vou •eel. gant you to ieel. Anger

Sar ah. anat anger She retuned

tot toniess.

He took her scarred wrtst tn his

hands as if to force sue of tus vitality Into

her l:feless soul. '6u:it, Sarah, ghat aeout

guilt" For a •o•ent Sarah gaped at hie, then

sne spoke. 'But xe neren't fast enough.
heard. He tust nave. That's sne's
gone-and ! couldn t help her. one

Sarah's vo:ce quavered to bare: v
phi sper. NO one exceot The votces.
tri ed. Should have tried harder but they
i Isten, anc they speak, and they're

Sanh lapsed Into uncontrollable tears.

Sarah's •vorces• had succeeded where she had
failed. *hen She us unable to speak the
truth, they had taken over. each representing a
character In Sarah's troubled life.

"hr. and hrs. Clarkson, I bel leve "e' d tetter
cake police report. I think Sarah knoxs "hat
she's talking about. haybe If so•eone naa
listened three years ago, tn:s tragedy could
have been avoided. •

For the first tt•e In years, Sarah began to
snie. Her eyes •ere clear, unhaurted.

jenni+er cheadle

•yell, vou see, the reason iate tnat
•v alarn clock go off this .ormng.
zeal that last geek ty 51ster thru her
skateboard at ae; it nssed and tut •y alar•
clock and ever since then It has been very
unpredictable. hy aud •arks in a denrt.ent
store that selis alar• clacks and I would have
asbea hil to get •e a new one, but •e can't
afford the expense right nous fou see, •y cat
has leukena and the treat•ents are ail

us Into poverty practically, so
o:ar.'t xant to add to •y dad's allOdv
gags: velv huge hnanc:al burdens by ask:nq h:'
fcr ner on '.00 cé everything

t.n ey are--three of •v test

etcuses--ano I hope tan iearn eon the'.
d: s:uss this too:c you

out I nave tc ate '0"

randy lewis



BEACH MEMOR ES
Starng at the stars,
I he on the beach.
Darkness engulfing ee
Like a blantet Of rught.

As 1 100k out to sea.
A cool oree:e blous through •y hur
And caresses •y Cheek.

sjnqle tear slips by;
I •rsh you •ere here.

The ca•ohre dung,
tasting shado.s every•here,
hahng •e see things
I never kneu •ere there.

"ves crash upon the Shore;
horses. Id and free,

The sea spray becomng therr •anes In the '2nd,
Run on the sand, then fade ayay,
Leavtng no trans beh:nd.

The •and carnes scent o' forgotten cologne
Iraqqennq thoughts of you and •e alone.
Nou you are go:ng any;
We, never to •eet
Or have the love •e once shared.
Are leav:ng nc trans oeruna.

Only •enor:es the Naves cn
And ot the tite spent there;
And on.' v recatn ot you. •e.
Love •e once shared.

t ina will is

SHOULD X OR

tne beach

and the
lifeguard •:thcut even not:cang lt. A
•as and the order to •as called
out. He turned, loo/ed, and slo•ed Instantly
to a fast • It's that sa•e Izfeguard •ho
alnys catches •e do:ng so•ethtng •tong, • he
thought, •and In front of bunch of girl s.
too. •

Finally, •anng hrs ny to the pool '5 edge,
he kicked at the nter for a te•perature test.
Suddenly Fns attention us diverted to the far
corner of the pool. It gas so•eone splashing
and snrllng around under the Eater. Payrng no
real attention to this particular activity,
Hickey dapped has foot Into the uter •gun.
• I inev It, • he said aloud, •the Eater's too
dang cold. But I don't get In nog, I' ve
cc•e all this for nothing, • he thought to

KO •atter ho" cold the uter gas, he
us to get in; besides, there •ere

peop,'e an. Looking around to see 'ho

else •as daring enough to get In, he aga:n
noticed that peculiar actiYitv In the corner
and that group of qrris heading ms
•frat' • he extiar•ed. • Here co.e those
girls. • It was no• or never, and--SPLASH--rntc
the pool he Kent.

The Instant he hit the Eater. he curled hrs
body up and tensed every •uscle he had.

at least. the hard part of getting •as
over. Speed:ng through the

torpedo, he decided to plav spy. up for
and the plan for •tsslon.

he gazed over the nter•s surface nth but
hrs nose to his head sub•ergea. but •nen one
of the g:rl's pmnted at h!' anc veiled. 'Hey
LOOK at that kid. • he •as back undernter ana

any, feei Ing stupid and e•barrassec
agatn.

(rang to forget ali that hid happened. he
s•a• safe d.' stance the 'Iris. Upon
loor:ng up. he decided to investigate tnat
strange person. even stranger than ht•seii.
over the corner. Plant:ng an oo•b
hrst on the opposite Side o' the 0001, he set
the ti•er and "as oft. "aooo•.• he
to hr•seif, and then he an the uter as

he'd been blon up. L his I:ght body
floated to the surace. He had been'iiiied• by

Regaimng const 1 cusness, he 
police that fore:gn corner 
f:sh. Getting out tne 

boy, •ondered 

heaced over to

the speed a
pool near the
ho" long that

hacky us out of bed early today, instead of
has usual ankemng ta•e of early afternoon.
He had tu things to look for•ard to on this
bnght •ormng, and the first thing •as
that big bogl o/ FruttLoops he'd been gaiting
to eat srnce his •other hid gotten hue nth
the grocer;es the n:ght before. The next thing
•as the biggest and the best, gorng to the
pool. After gnnd:ng don or three bouis

cereal nonstop. he •ade his •ay to the
door. Stepptng outstae and feehnq the a:r.
the cool, too-cool air. he felt a
strong. drab sense of d: penetrate

thoughts. • Its toc dang cold'. No tatter
no. cold It •as. he •as still gczng. anc he
•as on tus to the pool. Turmng the
corner, he could see the cooi fro• a distance.
and ms antiapatron •as he:ghtened. As ne •nd
has ether 'ere pulling Into the oarnng lot.
he could see the act 1 e:ty In the pool area. and

nearly opened the door oefore the car had

stoooed. 'be careful nos. • beiloyed his

•other. 'I'll be a little
Runn:ng at a full sortnt. he tr:ppec and •eil.
hurting his eiibo•. luci j • he thought.
• ine +rrst dav sne lets •e go to the poo: by
•vsei+ and already I get hurt. and nght In
front ner.• •other stopped suddenlv

to see ne us all tight. He stood up, faieo
and continued journey to the Eabv

pool .

Near:ng tus he pitied up his
pace to a rur of Intense anticipation. As ne
approached the fence. he kicked his shoes.

bouncing the• the then siung ms

over to the sue spot. He entered the
pool an such a hurry that ne upped past the

could stay under. NON he gas stand:ng at
the pcol's edge, locking. dogn into the •ater
dlrectly at the boy's Oce.
turned iro• Side to sate as he •e" looting
for so•eone, but no one gas there.

Bosh, • hickey •hi spered t' 'this
boy's not plavjng. He's dro•rnng•• Standing
In the "2nd, u:th uter dripp:ng his body,
he felt a told Chill venture dun has spane.
Now, nearly st:" frog cold and fear, he tapped
the boy's heaa nth hrs foot. Tnce •ore he
tapped the boy's head. never getting a
response. •I have to so•ethang.' he
thought, •and nog' •

Back Into the poo' he sent. and u:th ali his
nght he tugged and shoved the heavrer child's
body cver to the edge o' the pool and
ontc the ce•ent. Eith the choking boy out
of the •ater, the lifeguard finally noticed anc
•as on her •ay to the act:•. As she •as
chargtng an hiE )ust loafed

ner In confus:on, and then he us pushed
as.•de getting In the .ay. Tne lifeguard

stered acuth-tc-•cuth
resustltat:on to the Sov ane then carnet hi'to the oi+:ce nth the helo the Child's
•other.

toid, •lone •nt unre•arded, he stooc .atchnq
the a•oulance dave see•ec that
noth:ng had gone r.'Pht that day and. tor that
utter. ever. Yut ne hid '"St orzvec

boy. so•eone •ho tan tike care hnseié.k:tn the a•buiarce nou out staht. he his•other '5 Into the parking iot.
to 'he car he •ent. Once he as ms•other asjed. • *hat us the a.tuiance 'or' •

'Oh. i C" •t he resooncec. But itter
a •onent E trougnt ne declared. 'hog.

I' n go t: 0001 •

mick mc kina ey



1

tri enc said, appear: na detached

upon . v first encounter "Ith an unusuai

toena ot nne. so•e Ionqstanmng tr:ends of

mne I 'ere standing an a ctrcie drscuss:na

tr: about ice crea. and Ice cream cones.

One of our group nnted to Incluae a person

nad a reputation for berng a conc. HS ne

returned g:tn thi5 newco•er. we nottceo ana

co•.ented on ho. seal' he appeared. 'tanarng

only t" teet tro• us. he stul see•ec snail.

He I•.edlateiv 101 ted tn tne conversation.

nonq up to his reputation as very tunny

gun

une aspect ot us appearance noe us

scruttmze hit and caused others to ao a ooubie

take. ynrs was hrs tiny head. toe teatures ot

*hith were abnor.aiiy snii tn proportion to

his face. Later. as he gouid regale us tn

Jokes and stones. •e would find that he

usea tace like pirable clav to express tne

reactions of vanous characters in tus tales.

HIS blue eves peered through tiny silts whltn

gave hi• a certain S Litnt Eastwooa' 100k. They

were closely set on either Side of his snii.

curad nose. Escaptng iron hrs nose ana

sorudlr.g :engthnse across hrs upper

his strange •custache. •ruch "Ouio soon beco•e

the oblect ot .uch discussion.

See•ing tc possess an Identity ot Its cur.

his chin ns very prom nent. it gutted

stranht anv trot his face ana us coverec

*Ith a day s croutn. or eore. of beard. ih1S

caused one toena to speculate about ho.

be. HIS chin, it

It hao teen snavec sharpenec. could have

taken eage keen as a km fe. Hnotner

teature ns his set 'teady bear "

eers. gere usualiv hidden b' unke•pt

najr. inese ears raruv rovea unless pulled or

*.uqoec on.

HIE tnroat taught •v attention next. it

looked 5011 and tragile With a distinct kun

*nere ms goaa's apoie us. Hanv tines dur:ng

our conversation, he would distract us fro.

seriousness oy •cvung this rather personal

feature up and aogn raordiy like the •annerus.

ot a turkey gobbler. Ihese .otlons redirected

attent:on ta tus co•oact yet

Il:-propartroned tra•e.

broaa tor ms 51 ze. hrs shoulders "ere also

erpress:ve. He usea one to anuse us DV •ounc

Its bidde In and out. qtvzna the apoearance ot

soteth:nc's qrmna under his smrt. I hese

snou2ders then bienoed Into his Eel I-developed

his torsc then receding Into rus svelte

"1st. He os su;pported bv spndiv. toothprck

teas, at ends ot which were sneoered

teet.. ms sroes we'e remmscent o/ tnose worn

tne •aln cnaracter on the old I.V. shox

S island.'

casuaiiv a•onq us. ne

recoved anv guesttcn o' troubled trrenashup cr

ana connnuea hrs anu:s.

aesticulated frequently u: tn ms bocv and

t, ands, provid',na aescqptron •or his

i15teners.

Suadeni* distracted DF a Dasserbv. he qu:crlv

toi12*ed 2n Jursu:t. not bother Inq to excuse

til•se!' ne eacn on ms

aa:t he gaireo it loored i ite a

silQDt snqoer and tner tur:-ec Into a

reckless loge, aeavtna us to wonaer exactiv

*hot ne follonna.

1 tner 'eaii:ec th•t we •ere al: about to De

:nto stranae ana pm ate Bono ct a

verv d:tterent l"divtduaa. also oegan to

' ee•. as so•etmn hid uned our tr:enz.

as I ntcned, beca•e nc Ionaer recness
but

watched our new tnenc chase oogn the

person 'ho had caught hlS attention and. tcr

the nrst ti•e. noticec the anger on his ece.

- Hey. Ol.ntloop•' we heara

grabbrnq a tail kid and sptnntng hit around.
'"hat Old you do bacu there he ae•anded.

oo:ntrng to *here we *ere standing.

tnat pornt we rean:ed there us trouolé
orenna. "havte we snould ao see what's
over tnere.• ottered one tnend tentatively.

"No. rou know «hat evervone nil think •e
ali go over there.' sard another sternly.

i said al •ost inditterentiy.
gotnq over there. Inat guv •ay have sote

I began walitng tonrd the sea of
aqu tataon siowi\. reassur:nq .yselt that

rei:able counterpart us .e.

Ne gal ked slub, •i imnq our tri end

tt•e to handie the natter ms "av. nuld
divert any neip tor the other quv before

Interterence gas possible.

usual. a crowd ot violence-iounq stucents

yas oeglamng to torn. each e100"1nq tus Hav
tnrouqh tor a oetter View.

gondered people ioved to gatch t:st t:antE

sc .uch.

. dc *nvthlna.' •v tr:end s
antaaomst, "and. i did. *hat Nould tcu do

eccut it" he said. iouaiv enough ior ali to

hear.

•HI t ea. dude ' heard so•eone veii. not

knowanq *hoe tne re•ark Has directed at.

dur new tnend arabbea his opponent by the

sn:rt as o) ended Into tne crud. He pushed

the kid agarnst a barrelina three or four

spectators to the stae as he went. He slatted

the aaarnst the •akinq ms head snap

back irke a *hip.

truatsucker. what did Ecu do' vou

such a big nn that you oruv do that gnen you

think people aren't ioonng' ne grouiec

through clenched teeth. inere eas tne distinct

look ot fear In tus opponent s eves.

SOLO

Cat.

A phanto. Scenevere.

lith lightn:ng celerity,

She flashes through the rnqhc

On the hunt nth mana as her guide.

Enerald orbs of vision

Shi.•er In splendor,
Inflicting ner quarrv With

Hypnotic surrender.

theresa f I agg

our 

trog ms tor•er self. 'ere YO" 92nna

cr Niii oe torceo to ynock your neu so tar

:nsroe gou that vou nave to reacn oogn vour

throat to blow vour nose'

H lot ot EICS tn the crcnd Iauanec at trus

and. troa •v vantace oo:nt. i see

the smru hac co•e across our "tenc s

tace. Qu:ckO. tnouqn. he rev:ned his stern

and beihgerent anc reiterated

quest' on. ; '

!tnnnnq better of ms un touan auy

rts opponent sloylv qave In ano aur-

Etruggi ne said. locrrng arouno

the croud outc\lv. • ! sorrv. i tnouaht vou

sere so•eone he said, avmctng our

tr:end s eves. Then, ne Nust stared at our

teet. not daring to move. :t see•ec.

'Uh. huh. Hno bet vcu don't tne

ditterence beteen a car and a plane ertner.-

our trrend said sarcastrcaliv. u tou nave a

.-nce dav no". • he sa:d. iettrnq ms oaten

opponent loose. Ana. as It to has

do•rnance. he scrupulously s•oothea cut the

shirt. inen, our end turnec arc

yalkea agav froe the disstoat.ang

hv sudektcj closed dionqsroe our 'r leno anc

asred wnat nad happenec.

'He noe an oftenstve gesture. re rep: tea.

runrnnq ins •tnqers tnroeg,•; his natr.

*01J1d nave lost has sociai finger. out ne

•orth lt. besides. he a

devtIiSh gnn. • he resigned.

! 301ned the• as thev waived aro i :stenea

attent!veiy as ne cont:nued to reaue us

his storv. •i so real I i naon rns

'Nev. uh. excuse •e tor •v ncr- getor@ vour

naee •nne ghat IS

ye gianceo at ee his t*lnknnc o.i ue eves

•no said, •Ernest. • Anc then ne continueo tn

nas narrative. •Now. *here gas On. veah.

aboet tne ct poac COOKIES

n Crea•....•

ri chard a. gonz al es



OAK

large soreadrng southern evergreen.
*ith •ore dignity than you could drea•
And deeply furroued dark bron tark,
Stands. a broad-upped t:gure In tne park.

Sni 1. leatherv leaves of olive green,
Elliptical In shape, or so they see•.
Are guardians of all seal I life.
Hardy survi vors of vears of strife.

Drooping, hoary branches fra•e the mgnt,
On this "1 zened sent Inal until the light.
Forty, fifty, Slit! feet In he:ght.
The izve oak truly IS •ovrng Sight.

cara hausl er

NOT PARANO 1 D

Through careful Investigation, have

dl scovered that our school IS run by

hypocritical, overpaid and under•orked

dictators. I a. convinced of the fact that
they are out to prove kids In high school are
either on drugs or Ignorant of adult behauor.

To get the record stra:ght, we kids are neither

one of the two.

No. to let the •ell-kept secret out, these
husschm-type leaders are incogni to, pos:ng as

fun-loung faculty •e•bers. They take notes on

vou while you aren't •atch:ng, and they nie

you fill out not one, but locator cards

so they NIII knon eractly "here you are at ail

U•es. To try to escape uould be +00115M if

caotured, you gould be Interrogated. If you

try to shu up thout a note 'hen absent, then

they tall your parental units. Then, if vou do

this consistently (get this), you are to

to three days. (iould so•eone

OR ANYTH 1 NE BUT

1 1 ke to this one to neo )

Anywav, the one problee that freaks •e out IS

the outlandish ny that hr. hcBee and hrs
acco•plices can waltz around ca.pus nth thear

transntters and we can't. Students caught

nth these devices aren't heard fro. for days.
But I have a theory: these students are
actually brain•ashed and sent back to school to

spy on unsuspecting kids. The sad part Of this

whole satuatron IS that xe students aren't In a

position to do anything about It.

It as ru.ored that the 'head honcho' ts one

K. K. Kyle, and he certainly has his attack

forte on the job. Hrs Nu•ber One ally IS hr.

Butlerrez, the head jamtor, just this year

has gotten a golf cart. This nas ourchased
11th the Intent to fool us kids Into thinking

that hr. 6. IS out for a leisurely dav on the

course when he's acutaily surverli:ng the
stay any for up 

THE FUTURE Now

that future that nil be there
it IS apparent that gronng up aoa getting beyond It 

cider soøexhat sad process. (he oavs 0' until •e die.

carefree vouth. anc securatv

see• to pass ov far too qu:ckly. Estaohsrnng Maybe the only nay to surv:ve this

cold and hostile Nor la .'s to stand up
a career and trytng to : norove one's

personality can •ave tine go by 'ore and and fight. But upnness oust not oe

•ore •ean:ng+uliy, nonever. ke did not tave sleplv as gift out
attitudes D' Inter est. r eoect arc

tus "or id nor create the present soc:ety, but
love for that easts ano

•ust nevertheiess bend to sone its
th:s ce•oetltive scc:ety.

dennds. *het.her ne cons: der then

Inere oc tae tc •aste. For tC'crrcE s

6ro•nrg up one +acet of i lie that ne aust to cue true.

face. accect and, in sense, conquer. This hapotness to occur. 

by no •eans a task and can only be nct oe pi aced at 

shed tnnugh sel patience. ectl crocse to act.

'or success arc

must act. bood

our doorsteos; cust

ine tears ana :cys
,

ca•pus. Another :néorner IS the feared hr.

Eddie BcBee (NFC's really after Kyie's JOD I )

silent hush cones over the courtyard as he

nlks by. Then, there's hr. B. Boyd. He

masquerades as the even-tapered fatherly type
of adnmstrator to fanly and fr:ends, but
sources that he laughs at those •ho have
lost their books and despises students 'ho

torget thear notes to get back anto schooi .

*hat can O be sard in defense of these allegea

dictator; that curve your sp:ne by forc:ng you

Into school furn: ture and infect your and

soul Kith h terature and nth. scrence and
smal Not •utn.

lori bergstrom

: nher:tance enab2es us to create a better
kith so euch to learn , so ouch to

exper:ence anc so things to en:oy, tnere
rea.:v Isn't enough for evervthnq one

spas'.. ge gust have sense urger,cv
atout : lie to sone cearee.

being ab2d1ng toe ruas anc
tanng cut to share your feeirngs
nnv t:ees help everycne concernea to tetter
us 'uture and prevent tine ere', y
si:ppang a•av.

beth nisi
endurance and acb:Uon. We •ust overco•e and c; westerny are s10*Iv ended

ase atcve this difficult stage an life. for cui ture and •e are rec:plents.



1 N MY WORLD

Early •crrang nst filter the
Punts Of a cal•. tranquil scene.
Over the uter the rapples run
As a stone dro.ns In the .urky depths.

To the flouers on tne pasture fioor.

The occupants of the forest. old and young.

Congregate at the gater's edge.

The heat pours on.
The sun's rays slouly stab through the •ormng fog.
Bards orchestrate their •ornrng songs,
The du tu•bies off the "00th •et rocks
And another day born.

The earth cues alive
nth birds flytng and flittering to and fro.
Squirrels bicker aloud over so•e unenoun prize.

The afternoon •ears th:n,

And the sun runs ever acunnra.

Dust floats •ystencusly through tne air,

Lit up like stars by the sun's iaterai rays.

The leaves fall unhinaered to tne dart belos

As the dragonflies glide past the Aeedtops.

Biros to tnerr roosts;
Bees begun to .ake their busy rounds Anotner day dogn.

BABY TALK

"rooo•. Oh. trus nas fun' I ns sliding

around an ey little scooter that had wheels on

NO ane else kneu that I could n thout

it. and us avotdtng everything except the

tat •s tar l. After I had sped over It, the

till's o.ner lent h0Elung under •y •o•'s bed.

f had hear tv laugh and •ent In search ot

next v:ctt•. Tono, our fuzzy black sheep dog.

I caught of nt• Ivrnq asleep In the

h tcnen. I chuckled to .vsei• and •as off.

through tne hung root. snot

the oathroo• and, sailing •v •other's

root. I su •y cat i:ckinc his nunded tar i.
cackled dl abciucallv. Bending over anc

grabbing the Iron ran of scotter.

narnøed •v eyes and focused on the peacetullv

sieeotnq aoc. i Bas deternned that

nuld nave a bent tali forever after

enrough *Ith hi'.

Esen thauqh Shot tnrough the door as •ast

as i:ahtmng. ion,' nerd •e co•tng and nad

taken off tre othe directton. 7he dog nas

garter than ne nad aopeared. I that

j eff jackson

gotng pretty fast; i looked up and sax
the opposite rushing at •e. Hitting the
takes. i could stell the coor of Our rung
920taes and could hear the screech bare toes
against I Inoleu•. I •rssed the
Inches. No fender benders for 'Nancv renevtl'
tocay. I Sighed In rel:et.

Turrung around. I gazee thought•ully around
the rooe. Then I tou o" after •v next
'Chosen One, • st ster •as
placidly or the her b"
crayons. Sugger gate, tncught tc •s self.

nancy pal acios



CHR 1 8Tr-1As DI NNER

'Anne? Are you ready? The Halls •ill be here

any •mute, • called hrs. Jones.

Anne, hurnedly looking in the ran
dogn the statrs. As she hit the botto. step, a
car pulled up in front of the hwse. Anne
•mdered •hether Natt notice her this
year. Not noe, she hoped. Not in the shirt
and jeans she'd been cleamng hwse in. She
•asn't grubby or anything--she'd have changed
if she •ere.

The doorbell rang and the Halls had arrived
for dinner. Hugs •ere exchanged. This vas the
part of the evemng that scared hoe "St. It
gas hard to give matt a casual hug like her
parents did. She •as alnys afraid that she'd
throe her arts around hi..

But at least Chnstns dinner us still
cooking. She'd help her •other •ith that for
the re•unrng hour or so that It sould cook and
then get dressed. Anything to keep fro•
follonng hatt arwnd like a puppy.

All too soon, dinner •as nearly done and
Anne's •other •as sayang, •you can get dressed
nog, dear. •

In her roo•, Anne sat don in front of her
mrror and tried to do so•ettnng eith her
hair. Slouly, she put on her nes dress and
"Iked do.nstairs. As she reached the botto•
step, hatt can Into the roo•.

'Hi.' He stared at her. Anne decided that it
nsn't her fault if he'd seen her in jeans
the other few tr.es that they'd cue to visit.

•Hi, • Anne said. hy couldn't she ever think
of anyttung to say? • I think southing's
burmngl'

She ran Into the kitchen. hy could she only
stand there and stare like an idioti She
walked back out.

• It's okay. Nothing's on fire or anything. •

Everyone else cue upstairs fro• •here they
*ere ntching the football ga•e. Anne's •other
designated seats and they all sat don to
dinner. NO" Why, thought Anne, did she have to

seat ae next to hatti I non't be able to eat a
ttung, but •aybe that ns good. She didn't

nnt to look like a Pig. Oh, why did life have
to be so confusing?

They joined hands and sard Grace. before

anyone could let go, Hatt sard, •Boy, if I were
going to .arry for things, I knou "ho I'd
•arry. '

Anne felt her face go red. Why did he have
to say that? •Hey, Anne, *hen we get earned.
I get all of your no.'s furniture, okay? •

Finally, a co•eback! 'Sure, matt, but I get
all your •on's china, Okay" Everybody
laughed. At least I carned it off all right,

SC 1 ENCE
Cruel and spiteful they are

hutatlng critters
Just as they are.

Nature Mill get back at then

Just as sure as
820 hydrogendioxide.

Those poor little creatures

Abnornlly thin,
by the pouer of 60d, let the• end!

Poking and probing,

They too, nnt it to end.

Persistent and relentless,
They strivE to surv:ve.
But still, they alnys lose.

heanwhile, they are still ntching;
hi ting for results.
They never do give up.

Finally they die,
Dmatlnq thear bodies to scrence.
Only, Eithout choice.

Bleeding and bleating

TO BE TRULY
'The war id IS too euch lith usnate and

socn.i Betting and spending, •e lay nste our
pc.ers;i Little we see In nature that ours.'
It •oves us not.'

great deal of .eaning and truth In it about the
ny In Which hunn betngs put norldly things
before the true purpose of life.

There are several thoughts •mch con to
To begin nth, people get caught up nth

the uronq things in life. we frget that
Itv:nq is •ore than nnngup each .ormng,
getting ready for school or eating,
sieeping and the other parts of wr rwtines.
An exa•ple of an individual who fails to see
the real •eamng in hung is the person
constantly rorks. He or she beco•es

gaming wealth, lith ail his effrts put
into buyzng ntenal things. beco•es
that person's first priority.

david hartman

As a result of having purely varldly des:res,
an individual neglects to realize 'hat life is
really about. *hat IS Involved in this idea of
truly Iiungo Briefly, it has to do nth using
your 1 •agl nation and nat •orryrng over
irrelevant things such as soctai and financial
status. Living should .ean having friendships
nth others, helping those in need and emoytng
the beauty that this world has to offer.

As ue live our lives, let us not get wrapped
up tn petty and trifling details. instead, let
us take the ti•e to share experiences nth
others, or to ntch a sunrise or a sunset.
Only re can decide to eare the best of our
lives and really live.

mi chel i e trex er

she thought.

Atter dinner the tro fan lies went Into the
living roo• to talk. Anne's und undered as
the conversation ra.bled on. Suddenly hr.

Hall's votce brought her out of her revene.

•yell, Beryl, matt's grrlfnend, feels the
sane lav, • he sard.

Anne si lently screa•ed. He had

girlfriend? HON could life do this to her?
She wanted to lash out, to hurt so.eone. It
nsn't fur'

'Anne, are you all right? You look a little
pale, • said Anne's •other.

So•eone nth Anne's voice answered cal•iy.
• 1'• okay. Just a little tired. •

Suddenly, her anger was gone. She felt
nothing for hatt, absolutely nothing. Anne
just sat there and let the conversation
around her.

Soon, it us tree for the Halls to leave and
Anne gave the• all a hug as she said, U 600dbye,
hatt.•

kathy graydon

DARK MOOD
The false Black Legend is
Riding upon ny shoulder.
But I feel no superstition.
Away he leaps as arrog fro. bou.
Gone agam to beco•e shadog.
He IS as ur as he .oves,
Silent as falling snou.
Distant norse •akes the unknonng
Wonder at has presence.

Constant prouling causes
People to turn any.
Breat care as taken
To .arntain the ny of the shadow.
Eyes glea•, shonng hrs znquasrtwe nature.
Ears are alert to "ted sound.
Night arr carries his .ournful cry.

r i chard a. gonzal es



TRAD 1 T 1 ONAL

BLUES
Ever wonder gnat the source of at least one

of the yorld's proble•s IS? leu, I kind of
thank that lack of tradition has done a lot to
scru up the •orld. If •e had •ore traditions,
then •e' d have feuer proble•s. For Instance, a
tradition could be to stop fooling around nth
your neighbor's or to spend •ore nth
your nos. hale peace a tradition and you stcp

ontc happrer note. Last su..er
gorked at this ca•p tn a position that
gas kind of like that of an assistant Janitor
and groundskeeper. They had so•e fancy na.e
for It--•Asnstant Caretaker•--but I didn't
like it because it allays •ade people think I
.as an underta\er's helper.

Anyuav, there •ere a lot of other people on
the staff up there, and Since we •ere
going to have to eat and sleep together (so to
speak) for three •onths, we sort of beca•e a
famly. And every fa.ily has traditions,
ghether they be unor ones, like putting garlic
In tne keyholes at mght to keep out the
va•pires, or .aJor ones, like singing Chr:stns
carols around a fireplace.

Eeli, ge had a iot of traditions--everythrng
fro. putting a counselor's spare tire tn her
shoner every rught. to eating Frosted Flakes
*Ith grilled cheese chasers for a •idrught
snatk, to proposrtnomng certarn blondes of the

you every day, night
and ali potnts In bet.een. But by far the •ost

popular tion ••ong the •ale counselors —as
knoøn affectionately as •Hun I i ate the
Ass:stant Caretaker. •

Sue c' these infa•ous epi sooes of
were classics. and I think i

laughed through .ost of the.. Of course, you
learn to laugh •hen peopie constantly refer to

1 HAVE DREAM

nave a drea•, Nh1Ch IS pretty Obvious since

everyone dreams, unless he IS dead ana rho

cares "hat a bunch of stiffs thinki hy drea•

IS about tne future gh1Ch rakes drean:ng •ucn

easrer because you can't deny tne accuracy of

so•ething that does not exist In a tine that

has not occurred to so•eone Who has not yet

felt tne effect of the event nruch has not yet

napoened.

feei that In the very near future. say at
5:01' D. tc•orrox. a rebellion occur In

you as •the du•b kid In the baggy Jeans nth no
butt. • I •or ked tne before Eith this
black guy •as the di shnsher and •ho used
to near hrs rubber apron on backwards i Ike a
cape. So this one counselor used to refer to
•y buddy and •e as • Black•an and the buttiess
Wonder. • but that us co•parati vely s•all
tree.

A •ore parnful tradition occurred "hen they
would •ake •e laugh until i rolled around on
the floor In a hystertcal fit. hy friends and
I used to Sit up at mght and eat leftover
banana pudding and they'd tell ne Jokes because
they knu I'd laugh. That •as good enough to
dray a crowd as I rolled tnto a corner
clutching heart and begging for .ercy as the
joke gas repeated about erght trees unti I
everybody eventually thought It funny.

But toærtnq over all these seal ler
e•barrasstng .o.ents (such as bung looked upon
by people as a sideshox freak tn hystencs) us
the •btggue•--the tradition known as •strip the
Assistant Caretaker dun to HIS Drawers tn a
Fubhc Place. • A public place could be the
conference room at a •eetung's end, the
courtyard at •eal u •e, or generally •herever
and whenever I 'as stupid enough to be caught
nth •y pants down (so to speak).

The first tt•e •they • struck happened *hen I
undered by toe Roo• and a coupie of
Close fnends called •e ln. Unsuspectingly,
strolled In, and the next thing I knex, about
etght guys were Dearing don on •e hu•nng
Franne Valle's •you're Just Too bood to be
True" and srngrng out 'Pretty baby" at the

appropr:ate •o•ent as •y work shirt us pulled
over •y head, •y belt rtpped fro• fighting
hands and •y shoes thrown about the roo•.•
•as i aughrng and screa.rnq for anyone and hi s
uncle's dog "ho •asn't helprng to •aye this a
neu tradition to cone save •e. The girls ran
in .ock terror and ther returned With ca•eras
to capture this tradition on flie to shou ey
fa•ily so.e day, preferably *hen nudity has
been reinstated.

Like i said, after this first nssacre,

this great land of ours. An insurgent

asoaragus na•eo Icky Leafy Greenstuff, restarng

at 313 610x-rn-the-Dark Lane, inree hlie

vegetables of the xorid suze control of

every nat:on on earth.

At Or 15 harrou cone on teiev:non

and notify San Anton: ans. or at least tne of

San Antontans "ho actuailv gatch the nexs, tnat

the U. S. Govern.ent has been conquerea

1 nsur ent veaetables who are led D the

'Hun Inte the Assistant Caretaker • becaee a
popular tradition every sesston. And to keep

•e on •y toes. so•eone under by at lunch

hu•nng Frankie Valle.

The worst erperrence ca•e about one rugbt

during a stag party for so•e of the •ale-type
counselors up on the •astuilne Side Of the

cup. After they •ade •e laugh, they grabbed

•e tn the darkness, stripped •e don to •y
shoes and ran off nth everything else. The
barbari ans, after yanking off .y ciothes.

headed for the nearest flagpole. So•ebody
stopped •v pursuit long enough to hand •e
to.ei for the sake of •odesty. I accepted It
and stopped off at the Crafts Cabin to see
they had passed througn there. Sone kids froe

one cabin had decided to do thetr good deed 'cr

the geek that ntght and m dntght and •ere

topping the 'Oint. i asked if anybody tn

more clothes on than he needed had co•e by.

when th:s one little kid goes, 'Hey i That's

So decided that rt us tree to •ove
on. I eventually caught up to the ciotrung

band:ts and begqeo the• on knees until they

agreed to bang •y cuds ocwn tro• the

agpoie.

(tus year they' ve already started nr•tng up

neu ones to num I late •e nth. It seems the

cup's brass decided to tone dogn sone of the

wetrder stuff gorng on, so the guys have had to

confine the•selves to verbal abuse. For

instance, at one oi the hid- ntet
Conferences, ! nnderec Into the last maht's
dance tn tree for so•eone to yell over the F.A.
system. •uould anyone du•b enougn or desoer ate

enough to 'ant to dance nth Tony 60ddard
please cone to the back of the roo•l'

"ell, that's *hat traditions are ali about.
They gxve you so•ethtnq to look fornard to and
to keep you on your toes. And, sone day, ge
all do sone peaceful celebrating traditions
together, then •aybe we can stop or 00
southing really reportant.

tony goddard

afore•entroned Icky.

Unbekno«nst to the average cat:zen, sone of
these rnd:viduals have already been in contrci
fr quite sone u.e nou, and It as only
recently that they have offrctally declared
the:r nntfesto. One of the exa•ples of th15
subterguqe that Tc• Snyder, fronting for
Icky, has been secretly dictating U.S. foretgn
policy s:nce the Carter admmstrataon.

Anotner exanpie of the vegetables' grmng
Iuence the Jolly 6reen 61 ant

co..erclas. For the sake of appearances,
these toner crais appear to be sel Ing
vegetables Into slavery, as has been the
Dractrce sance the of tine. hot oniy
are vegetables supposedly Into tin cans
*liltngiy for our pleasure, they are amnq so
cheerfuily, srnging ail the way. in reality
these co.nerci ai s have been subi
nplanttng the vegetable Faro Atertca
'V.F.A.) slogan into the •:nds ot every

•ho has seen these co•mercuals, the
971 "ho are not watching tne ne•s. ih:s slogan
can best be interpreted as •vegetables Have
Feei ngs, Toa' and . agarn suoilnnaily
exemplified by the personlf:cattor ot the Jolly
Green Grant and Little Sprout.

c: c.or-.*



THE

It ns the year 2087. A •ar between the

planet Santron and Earth had just ended. John

L. Snoitcudorp vas the last surnvor of the
non people. A tro•bone player in a jazz
group, John had just boarded his RI 705 "del

spaceship to go back to Earth. The non ns no'
a desolate rock an space. Snutcudorp suddenly
was a•akened by a loud beeprng sound.

'Cal Il" ship RI IOS. There has been an
attack on Earth. Prepare to be bea•ed out of

orbi t. •

•Not •e l • said John, as he shifted the

spaceship anto hyper-space. BAF' ! ! ' I • John ns

hover Ing over hrs oun personal landing pad on

the Planet Earth. John got out of ms ship and

ualied toeard his s.all shelter, picked up ms

conunicattons unit and called the local

defense outpost to check an the nr Situation.

The attack had been baa. The 6antroni tes'

dexterity nth iaser weaponry was far supenor

to that of the hunns. John decided then and

there that he •ould save Earth. He rent into

toen to get supplies. Then he boarded has

spaceship and left on a n ssron unknoøn.

John set his course to 6a•atron. This large

desolate planet sat tn the •tddle of the Alpha

O•ega solar system It had only one spot nth

any life. It us Delta, the city of plenty.

Housing alaost 30 Milion people, Delta us

.ore the sue of a s•all country than a City.

John set his ship into Earp and relaxed. He

was soon ankened by a beeping sound and the

•essage: 'You are nou an orbit around

Ga•etron. •

Thus •ove•ent IS not only a political one but

a genetic one. Dr. Greenstuffs the V.P.A.'s

•ost 'llttant acti/L5t for the cause of equal

rights for ail i tv:nq utter. oe It hunn or

vegetable, gave the follomng speech on the eve

o/ this long-anrted rebellion:

• I have a area•. have a drea. that one day

this nation *ill rrse up and iLte out the true

•ean:ng of its reuntten creed: 'We hold these

truths to be self-evident tnat all bungs, be

they plant ar annal, are created equal.

set down has ship on the outskirts of

Delta and got out his aarcycle. He rode off

tonrds Delta. Stopping about three n les froe
the Inner City, he got out his co..umcatron

deuce.

'Rebels, cone in. • John cal led on channel

69, the rebel channel. 'Rebel 1-12 here. ' cage
a xo•an's voice.

• I a• here to help In the fight agarnst
6antron.• sard john.

The vorce then gave instructions on h" to

get to rebel •headquarters where John could

stay.

He was greeted by Dana Youngblood, a young

gtri ns heavily involved in the rebel

cause. • Coge tn quick, • she sard.

hen John entered, he sau a large e•pty

roo•. There gas a s•ali co•puter on the far

left nil. •tan we tap into the bantron

defense svste• nth that co•puter" asked

John.

•yes, but •e haven't figured out ho" to

defeat it" Dana quipped.

John went to work on the co.puter. Suddenly

the co•puter said, •uelco.e to the wonderful

world of Gantron defense. •

said John, 'Nou "e are on our lay. •

A vorte said, • This is a severe narmng. Do
not press the red button. Repeat. Do not

press. •

John figured the button would shut otf the
defense syste• and pushed It despa te the

Earning. A vorce cane over the loudspeakers In
the City. 'You have 20 nnutes to evacuate the
entire planet. Sorry.'

have a area• that one day on the red hi i is
of Seorgia, sons of for•er plants and sons of
for•er plant grouers dom. or grow
together as the case ny be, ät the table of
planthood.

• I have a drea• that one day four sprouts
gill gro' In a nation lhere they not be
Judged by the color of their leaves Dut by tne
nutritional content of the:r stalks.... •

When Dr. Greenstuff fanl sned, •any of tne
250,000 Diants uho qre• before hr• on tne
grounds of the Lincoln me•orual .ere crvtng.

I' ve done It Cursea Jonn.

• Let's go Dana' We're gmng to Earth' •

Dana and John got onto the arrcycle and left

for his ship. Soon after they boarded and set
narp speed to Earth, John set the ship down on

his oun fanltar landing pad.

'"e have to get to Neu fork City
l..edtately,• sud Snortcudorp.

Hastily, they got thear atrcycles and set out
for Neu York. As soon as they got there, they

arranged for an e.erqency .eetlnq nth the
himster of Defense and told ht• ghat John had

done. The govern•ent representative sa:d. •you

Idiot J hissiles are comng our gay I • Then a

voice ca•e over the loudspeaker, Prepare

evacuation procedure. •

"Let's go, Dana. "'ve done enough dange i '

They were soon back at John's shelter and In

hrs spaceship.

•Where are we going no"? • Dana asked.

• To 6a•atron's non. That's tne

Supre•e Gantromtran Ruler lives. •

They got to the non and began to searcn

the Supre•e One. They a large toxer and

galked tonrds lt. Suddenly a large vorce
booed out.

1 Ah THE SifREhE

RULER. PREPARE TO DIE.

•Run" sard john. They ran to the base of the

tower, found a door. and gent in.

'Look' An elevator' • sard Dana. They sent uo
to the top of the tower •here they the

Supre•e Ruler. He •as four feet tail and sort
-of John pulled out a laser pistol and
Oley h:• up.

•t guess the Earth is gone by nog. Dana, "

Sighed Jonn.

•you're probably right. • Dana resoonded

sadly.

They sat quuetly for a long tine, rocking

back and forth an therr gnef. Then they beqan

to talk about their fanlres and friends and
hou auch they gould mss the.. They shared

Joys and sappmnt.ents they had experienced,

anecdotes about the past and jokes in order to

help cheer the•selves up.

John reached over to Dana in the mdst of a

little tearful laughter and stroked her cheek.

• It's up to us to repopulate the unverse.

Dana. •

bana responded nth a 5hv s•tle and a barely

perceptible Atnr. •you're probably nght

agarn. John,' she said, turmng to Pick up
their belong:ngs as they prepared to set off
Into outer space.

paul gaedke

causing a severe loss of turaor. hi I hons of

O.encans neard Greenstuff's speech on

teieuston and knu that It szgnaiea radical
change. not cniy in the nation's eating nablts.
but also tn the nation's vegetaoie anreness.

Of course, vegetarians Nere the hardest hit.
By noon the next day, there nas not a soyoean

burger to be found in any health food store In

the land.

frank hopkins
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