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Well, you know they were gonna go there sooner or
later. The usual far-far-right fringe whackos in the
Republican Party—who want to turn the United States
into a racist Fascist dictatorship with their religiously
intolerant way of thinking—have been pushing the
bounds even further lately. These jokers not only went
behind President Obama’s back and invited their fellow
Fascist “craziod” want-to-be Benjamin Netanyahu from
Israel to slam Iran’s possible deal with the United
States, they had the audacity to send a letter to Iran
stating any deals made with Obama would be undone
once he leaves office. Like they actually believe they
would still be in office come next election despite their
terrible record of not being able to govern their party
even though they have a clear majority in both the
Senate and Congress? Talk about nerve—and having
Netanyahu around makes these usual fools look even
less credible. Let’s face facts people, this right-winger
freak from Israel is a self-serving war monger who
assumes his word is law. Even his own people don’t
like him because of how uncouth he presents himself
to be with his hateful views of his neighbors in the
Middle East. This dictator want-to-be should remember
who pays for his way of life—yeah, we do. And if he
keeps his antics up, he might just find his “iron dome”
without anymore financial backing—oops, once that
happens it’ll be a free-for-all from his neighbors whom
he maligned endlessly thinking he had no worries.
If we really want to go further, Israel is a very selfish
country whom refuses to work with their neighbors;
acting like they’re always the victim—stealing land
they claim is rightfully theirs despite proof stating
otherwise. Israel needs to get rid of Netanyahu and
then maybe they might be able to figure out a way to
work with their neighbors (through compromise, yeah
compromise) that is positive and stop this needless
never-ending war cycle that leads nowhere. And, we in
this country should step up and grow a pair of balls
and demand that the Republicans who constantly defy
Obama with their backhanded tactic to block change
be tried for treason and executed. No better way than
to send a message with clear effective wording for all
those who think with this whacked belief. Try to
overthrow this country—end up losing your life.
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Our World
Racist People in This Country Need
to be Taught a Harsh Lesson
To OA: Love your paper—best of its kind on the Internet for real people to speak their
mind and not get censored by jerks who think their beliefs are the only that matters
today or are afraid of what other people might think about them or their views.

We, as citizens in this country need to take a stand
and force upon those who are racist—the harshest of
punishments—which will curb those who tend to lean
this way. But more important, it’ll prevent vile speech
from being made public anywhere in the future if those
who feel they have the right to spray such hateful
language assuming they won’t be punished. Enough is
enough when it comes to people thinking free speech
allows racist comments and writings to be made
because those who feel this way think it is their right
to insult others because their own self-esteem is in a
bottomless pit—despite it coming at someone else’s
rights being violated because of such nasty behavior.
You see mindless, ignorant racist behavior everywhere
today from police officers, FOX News, regular folks and
elected officials being too stupid to know better yet
thinking they’re all that and more. In Missouri, New
York, Ohio and Wisconsin the recent headlines are not
flattering at all—yet despite calls to address racism in
this country, politicians are looking the other way
thinking if they ignore it it’ll simply go away from
view—until something else much worse happens.
Anyone thinking police officers and their superiors
aren’t racist are living in denial. Many police officers and
by many, I mean about 65% are racist or have racist
tendencies when it comes to people of color. And the
police aren’t alone with this attitude—so many other
organizations and people in powerful positions are
racist and proud. Pretty much every, YES, every Tea
Party Republican are secret KKK members and show
no shame when it comes to their racist beliefs. It’s a
sad image for every citizen of the United States today
to be connected to anyone like mentioned who shares
such disgusting beliefs of their fellow human beings
simply because of their skin color or religious beliefs.
And for anyone who wants to blame the press or cable
news for making too much of this issue, screw them.
This is exactly the type of thing that needs to be
exposed and shown for what it is today—not what
people assume—or wish it to be. There’s no need for a
racist agenda in this day and age—especially given
how widely diverse our country is now in 2015.

If seeing police officers and politicians say racist things
in public wasn’t bad enough, hearing a racist University
of Oklahoma student named Parker Rice spouting
hurtful comments as if it means nothing shows how
racism isn’t dead and buried in 2015 as Republicans
would like everyone to believe. Of course it shouldn’t
be a shock that FOX News, the king of biased
reporting, is not talking about this story. And why
should they? They cater to this type of hateful
language themselves while thinking they are “fair and
balanced.” As for Rice, this worthless Republican
mongrel pretending to be a human being is actually
from Texas. Big surprise right, nope, Texas is the most
racist of all states with more idiot Republican rednecks
per capita than the old show Hee Haw. And what about
the house mother of this fraternity? Beauton Gilbow
got outed herself while repeating racist words on a
video shot at a party and of course she tried to play it
down. Bet you anything she’s an avowed racist and is
proudly one of the top people at her local KKK chapter.
Is she sorry for what she said? No—she’s only sorry
she got busted—later saying she was distressed at how
the video was aired. Really—is she for real? Shouldn’t
she be more upset she actually allowed such behavior
and comments to go unchecked at a party she was in
charge of than worry if what she said was taken out of
context? Well, like the classic old saying goes,
remaining silent about something means you agree
with whatever was stated. Gilbow didn’t say anything
because she was part of the problem—not solution.
She probably has been one of the proud “Grand
Dragons” at every KKK rally in Oklahoma for the last
50 years or more but of course she pretends to be
shocked at being outed—Meryl Streep she is not.
The president of the University of Oklahoma David L.
Boren surprisingly didn’t take the usual gameplay
tactic with denials and a “do nothing” mentality like is
usually done and expelled Rice and his racist cohorts.
Maybe if police chiefs across the country took this type
of action, there would be less hateful behavior
displayed from officers. And of course Rice probably
doesn’t think he did anything wrong and will try to sue.
Problem with this idiot junior KKK member is this—if
he gets to go back to school he’ll be a target—and will
get beaten up by the same types he hates—which
couldn’t happen to a nicer guy—oops I mean mongrel.
This country, with the recent 50th anniversary of the civil
rights march at Selma, Alabama is sadly far away from
saying such painful memories are only in the past.
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Sad Recap of Missteps
with Public Officials
What’s wrong with our country? Why can’t elected
officials get in step with doing their jobs instead of
pointing fingers? Just in the last month and a half all
that seems to be coming out from politicians is endless
backbiting and childish behavior over who did what. I
guess with my two cents worth of advice things could
improve if politicians stop worrying what others are
doing from the opposite party and worry about
whether the public thinks they’re doing their job or
not. And oh—the answer would be no—they haven’t.
Instead of looking for gossip to spread to the press,
politicians on both sides should be focusing ALL their
attention on doing what they were elected to—and not
how much mileage they can get from creating
something out of nothing just to keep the attention
away from what they’re not doing but are supposed to
every day they show up for their jobs—which isn’t
much given how much days seem to be spent at their
homes instead of trying to work through petty
differences on whatever law or bill that needs
addressing despite how they feel about it. The whole
world is just laughing at how dysfunctional our political
system is at the moment. And while Europe in
particular seem to be taking our lead with needless
drama—they still have a better handle on what needs
to be done—perhaps because they know they can be
out of a job soon enough if people get fed up with
listening to their drivel about their opponents
shortcomings instead of what they achieved recently.
Of course politicians aren’t the only morons noticed not
doing their jobs either—police officers apparently need
to all be retrained and taught racial equality lessons as
for some reason they ignored the memo stating black
people in this country are no longer subject to Jim
Crow laws. How many times will there be a breaking
story exposing police corruption before we take action
and punish rogue cops for the criminals they are?
While politicians constantly trump about widespread
corruption in Europe and the Middle East—they always
seem to forget that having their hands in the “cookie
jar” makes them as bad—or worse than those they
throw stones at in whatever country in Eastern Europe
or in “anything goes” countries like Syria and
Afghanistan while acting like their behavior is OK.
The terrible scandals recently about the VA hospitals
and the Secret Service are apparently still not being
addressed correctly as still more stories are coming to
light about worrisome issues still happening in both
divisions—as the previous stories only recently fell
away—despite promises made to clean up the mess.

Too often CNN is criticized for exposing criminal
behavior going on within specific organizations. What
is the deal, are we supposed to wait for FOX News to
break the story? Oh yeah—like that would ever
happen—they’re not willing to point fingers at their
friends or business partners. But yeah—they’ll criticize
their rivals for the same deal—and then they wonder
why no one respects them as a real news outlet?
Probably the best thing anyone can get from my view
is this—stop wondering about someone else’s business
when your own business needs to be addressed. And
thinking you have nothing to fix in your own life or at
your place of employment—and I’ll present you with a
list of what you missed but others noticed while you
were minding someone else’s business when you
should have been minding your own. Yep, we all have
a list—some longer than others—like way longer.

Same Old Political Circus
Played Out Yet Again
How much drama can Republicans bring to the
forefront of the political field while pretending they’re
doing their jobs? Apparently these yoyos think that
because they got the majority of the votes last year
they have carte blanche to do what they feel like
doing. Too bad they’re not smart enough to realize it
was a test—which they’re failing badly. But when they
get slammed come next election cycle I wonder how
they’ll react. Oh, that’s easy. They’ll blow a gasket and
claim the liberal media is biased against them. But for
sure you won’t hear them admitting they haven’t done
their jobs like they claim they could if they had the
majority in both houses. Like all fools out there they
believe their own press (FOX News) and never once
assume they’re on the wrong side of every opportunity
that could make for a better country for everyone.
They constantly stick their noses in people’s private
business and then make it look like that’s what the
Democrats do. Well, trying to tell women how to
regulate their bodies (trying to reverse Roe vs. Wade),
telling people which religion (born again Christians) is
the chosen faith, spending too much time on issues
that won’t yield results (Benghazi) and assuming
everyone who is black is a thug (racial police profiling)
certainly seems to me like being in people’s personal
affairs—when they should be figuring out how to serve
us citizens that they’re elected to represent and not
focus on what people are doing behind closed doors in
their own homes or what choices they make with
whatever decisions they deal with daily—is no business
of Republicans or anyone else for that matter—but for
some peculiar reason they assume otherwise.
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It’s clear that the far-far right is way too close to the
right presently—boarding on being on the side of the
Fascist mentality lifestyle (Nazis)—if they’re not there
already. Since the Republicans took control of both the
Senate and Congress in January they’ve done
nothing—I repeat nothing to lead me or anyone else
watching this train wreck to think differently. Yet these
idiots are already thinking and planning ahead to
2016. Maybe they should spend time wondering about
how their poor job performance is going to hurt their
chances. Like who among them knows anything about
foreign policy? None—that’s who—of which recently
crooked possible presidential hopeful Scott Walker and
dumbass Marco Rubio looked the fool when they were
asked certain questions which they had no answer to.
And we’re supposed to be supporting these boobs for a
presidential run? Come on, Gomer Pyle would seem
more credible if life were a corny CBS sitcom.

DOJ Slamming Report on Police
Behavior—Like We Didn’t Know the
Truth about Racist Cops in
Ferguson, Missouri Beforehand
Man, like nothing’s better than seeing the press gush
over a report on racist cops here in Missouri. Think
about how many stories will be milked out of this
mess? And yet no charges are being brought against
the police department or law officials in general? From
the Mayor on down to the lowliest paper pusher—they
all knew the deal that we have faced for years and
aren’t going to be punished. The former chief of police
alone should face criminal charges for fraud. It would
be so righteous to see someone with his hateful racist
mentality spending twenty years in jail for fraud
knowing his bias toward black people in Ferguson put
him there. So, yeah for those who want to boo hoo
about how the police are getting targeted or are being
treated like second-class citizens, now you guys know
how we feel and have felt for years because of racial
profiling—and though I’m not going to pretend that
there aren’t plenty of black people on the wrong side
of the law—but targeting everyone who is black
without real justification is racist. Don’t think so, well
how about a white person go and spend a day in Iraq?
Talk about racial profiling. Want to bet you won’t feel
comfortable knowing most of the eyes watching you
wish they could chop your head off for being
American? There are many reasons why police should
be respected—but NO police officer who engages in
criminal behavior such as racial profiling or knowingly
perpetrating fraud or covering up known unethical
behavior of a fellow officer should be treated as
anything other than a petty criminal. And the DOJ
report proves this clearly with its findings—so it’s time
to fix the system—starting with punishing crooked
officers masquerading as law-abiding officials.

The Poor Get Poorer and the Rich
Get Richer—and Meaner Too
This country seems to be splitting into two factions of
the rich and poor. Today it seems that no matter how
hard you work or how many hours you spend working
it doesn’t mean anything since whatever money you
make, you lose immediately to rising rent, medical
costs, insurance for every situation and excessive food
prices. Yet when questioned, companies seem to think
there’s no problem with them raising prices just
because they know people need their products. With
the rise in technology it’s clear many of these products
are being made much cheaper today, especially if they
use overseas workers. Yet we seem to be stuck paying
for more and more but getting less. In addition
workers are paid less and relegated to part-time
employment as companies repeatedly say they are
taking losses. Yet surprisingly they net record profits
year after year and then have the audacity to post
results publicly. But as usual the “soft news types” in
print and cable never address this issue and call these
companies out on their obvious lies about not being
able to pay a fair wage to those who work for them. A
good example to this theory is Apple (the computer
company). Apple recently posted record profits but I
bet you anything their employees at all their stores
have yet to see a bump in their pay or are receiving
more full-time hour shifts despite the fact it was they
who manned the sales that led to Apple singing so
happily about how much money they made recently.
It can also be assumed the people who run these
companies are totally lacking in compassionate feelings
because of how callously they bragged about how they
made so much in profits at the cost of underpaid
employees and overpriced items for the average
consumers in the last ten years. So the sad fact is that
people in the United States are becoming poorer and
poorer despite the promise of so much from those who
seem to propel greed in some companies and certain
individuals who make any dream that the “average
Joe” has had become quite impossible. The worst thing
is this terrible trend being made public is how mean
many that are rich seem to be toward those who have
less than they do by refusing to pay their fair share of
taxes making it look like they are above paying their
fair share while the working poor seem to be stuck
with ever-rising taxes which seem to get higher and
higher every year with no checks and balances
implemented to curb this scary trend presently.
And to make matters worse, politicians who are
elected to fix these problems seem to have made it
worse by their constant infighting and lack of empathy
for those who elected them. So unlike other countries
in Europe experiencing growth among the middle
class—here in America we’re experiencing just the
opposite—lack of growth but still rising prices—and an
ominous feel of society on the verge of revolution.
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Watch Your Own House BEFORE
Watching Someone Else’s Overseas
The world is looking at how we handle our business
and laughing. Here we are saying publicly to anyone
who cares that we’re the world’s leader (not that
anyone appointed us that position if truth be known)
and then we act like a bunch of fifth graders with a “he
said she said” mentality when it comes to handling our
own business in the world today. First up: the recent
election in Israel. Dictator “wannabe” Benjamin
Netanyahu cheated to win against his more qualified
opponent by playing the race card and making
statements which pretty much sealed his fate with
where he stands with certain issues despite lying for
years with pretend statements. And then as all crooked
scumbags do, he backtracked and tried to play down
his behavior. And now President Obama is calling his
behavior out. Typically as expected since Republicans
agree with this gameplay as they constantly lie to the
public about what they really believe and who they
really represent, they condemned Obama’s questioning
of Netanyahu’s two-faced gameplay over his comments
after the election. Of course Republicans have no
problems with Netanyahu outing himself as a proud
racist as they’re racists themselves—and proud to be.
What they should ask themselves is this—is cheating
democratic? Oops, wrong question since they fixed the
2000 elections. Netanyahu’s cheating should result in a
new election—and with his unethical move to secure
power—because that’s all that this egomaniac has
going for him—going to help matters with his friends
and enemies? Only if you believe that Batman is a real
person. Otherwise here’s how reality will play out—if
his own people don’t overthrow the bastard, some
lone-wolf gunman will take this creep out when he
least expects it. And while I don’t condone such
behavior no matter how scumbaggy someone is—I
think his death would make for Israel to finally be free
of this way of thinking. The far-far right types has
made Israel many enemies and the only way to rid
such problems is to eliminate this kind of “human
bacteria” outright. Netanyahu is no better than ISIS
and he showed his true colors outright when it became
clear he has lost favor with his people and cared only
about keeping power. With the recent attacks on Jews
in France and Denmark he had the audacity to state
that “his people” should move back to Israel from
Europe because it was safer. Is that so? Bombs flying
everywhere and estrangements from other countries
amid looming security issues always at the forefront of
conversation and he has the nerve to think his country
is a safe haven? Seems to me as long as people with
his mentality control Israel more and more enemies
will be made. The far right fringe whether in the United
States or Israel make more enemies than friends
because of extreme radical ways of thinking. So—as
for the Republicans condemning Obama as usual for
his stance against Netanyahu, maybe they should

wonder where they went wrong and mind their own
houses before minding someone else’s.
By the way as for “dictator” statement made earlier
this came from former Israeli president Shimon Peres
in 2014 long before the recent elections—and he
should know better than a bunch of dictator-loving
Republicans when it comes to the true character of one
of his own people. Netanyahu constant saying that
Israel is America’s only friend in the Middle East is an
insult to our other friends but more importantly he
forgets without our money he and Israel would be
defenseless. Maybe he should think about that the
next time before he opens his mouth and says
something else really offensive. Most of Europe’s
leaders despise Netanyahu and now he’s making
enemies with the United States. Doesn’t seem too
smart a move is you ask me—and though the “game”
currently is stating we support Israel without
hesitation—all you need is read between the lines and
the truth should be clear enough to understand.
Second up: Vicious partisanship among politicians is
dividing the country in a way that could lead to a
revolution between the rich and poor if we’re not
better at handling complaints. Recently John “zombie
face” Boehner decided to invite Israel’s “Dick Chaney”
Benjamin Netanyahu to Washington (without official
permission from the White House) to blow off his
mouth about the Middle East “enemies” which showed
his true racist beliefs that he pretended didn’t exist.
And if that wasn’t enough of a slap in the face to
President Obama—Boehner seemed not to be sorry for
what he did which clearly borders on treasonous
behavior—since he thinks he’s President not Obama.
Of course if the Democrats had done something like
this there would be no end to the talk of disloyalty to
the country from Republicans—specifically the Tea
Party Fascist wing of the party. Yet with all this endless
finger-pointing at them the Republicans can’t seem to
mind their own business when it comes to crooked
dealings within their own party despite constantly
alleging wrongdoing from the Democrats. Are you
going to tell me none of his fellow Republicans knew
that gay-in-the-closet “boy wonder” Aaron Schock was
spending money that wasn’t his and letting taxpayers
pick up the slack for his God-awful redo of his office?
Of course they knew—and probably because they are
also doing something similar with money that isn’t
theirs instead of focusing on their jobs like expected.
And of course when the “dull as dirt” story about
Hillary Clinton’s emails broke the Republicans spent
needless hours hashing the story like it was some sort
of major criminal deal when they have done the same
in the past—AKA Jeb Bush—yet acting like such
accusations are a whole different deal and not the
same. And then of course when their “pal” Netanyahu
brazenly cheated to win the recent election in Israel
playing the race card and stating certain hateful things
publicly that clashed with views of other Democratic
countries he quickly backtracked and pretended he
didn’t mean it after illegally hijacking the election.
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Of course once you say something as vile as what he
stated and lie to cover it up thinking no one can see
your “Pinocchio nose” good luck on convincing anyone
to take you at your word. And right now Netanyahu’s
word is worth as much as lottery tickets from 1978.
Nevertheless typically as expected—Republicans quickly
went on the defensive supporting their “Dick Cheney”
twin saying Obama should get over the slight by
Netanyahu. Bet you they wouldn’t if the deal was
reversed—regardless kudos to Obama for sticking it to
Netanyahu and calling out his lying ways. In this day
and age when you pull such stunts you deserve what
you get. On March 22 John McCain (clearly having a
senior moment because of his age) riled against
Obama for treating Israel so shabbily. Uh huh—but
Netanyahu slighted his own people first by his racist
remarks which McCain conveniently ignored when
asked. As expected since he was on CNN and not FOX
News which “soft touches” its Republican-only guests,
McCain was grilled for his comments which he seemed
irritated by. Lesson to McCain—don’t go where your
ass won’t be kissed. Not to be outdone when fellow
washed-up Republican Ken Cuccinelli (and proud KKK
member) was questioned by CNN he spouted the same
biased line that Republicans always do (stating directly
that CNN favors Democrats.) The host denied it but
should have mentioned that his FOX News friends are
the ones who tows the political lines not CNN—but like
all wimpy news outlets CNN didn’t go further like they
should have done by calling out Cuccinelli and his
slight toward them. If anything, CNN is too much in
the middle and FOX is so far to the right part of the
field. Let’s face facts, there’s no denying where FOX’s
allegiances lie in whom they support and who they
trash without merit. Cuccinelli is just a sore loser
having being ousted by a Democrat in the last election
because his Tea Party Fascist ideology turned off even
the staunchest of Republicans and still hasn’t gotten
over being dumped like yesterday’s newspaper.
Hey, if we’re serious about mending the country we
need to stand together and compromise when
needed—not thinking it’s a “our way or the highway”
deal as so many Tea Party types seem to lean
toward—because with this type of mentality nothing
gets done—only undone as has been the situation for
the last decade or so—just look at the 2012 election.

Some People are so Selfish to Others
Sometimes in today’s world the selfish actions of a few
seem to affect everyone. It’s so sad and unbelievable
to me when I run across someone (or many) who is so
oblivious to the reality of how they treat others. And
these morons, despite how obvious their actions
appear to be—always seem to find a way to make it all
about them and play the clueless victim role whenever
confronted. Frankly, I’m amazed they’re never called
out as much as they should be—but more importantly
it’s even more amazing that they have any friends at
all—I mean, how can anyone like a selfish toad?

Governor of Indiana Tries to
Slip One by the Press but
Fails—as Two-Faced
Religious Liars Get Exposed
as Closeted Haters
Oh, oh—sometimes the religious far-far right just can’t
seem to keep from tripping up over really stupid and
obvious moves to promote intolerance. Indiana with
the blessing of its governor tries to sneak one past on
the public by passing a law that allows religious groups
to refuse to do business with those whose behavior or
lifestyle they don’t approve of. Hot on the heels of
state after state being forced to accept gay marriage
laws Indiana decided to strike one back for the team
by coming up with this “new” law that allows religious
groups to play the hate card without appearing so. But
like always Republicans fall short of intelligence on
these types of issues and got outed by the media. Idiot
governor of Indiana and proud closeted bigot Mike
Pence took a stand, blamed the press for spreading
“lies” and refused to answer questions directly and
then foolishly doubled down saying he wouldn’t change
the new law no matter what. Yeah, that’s what he
thought, but as the press descended on him and
businesses started to close up shop threatening to
move out of state, Pence quickly went back on his
previous statements and had to kiss some asses to
save face. Like all Republicans he thought he was
going to sidetrack the new laws on gay marriage rights
by coming up with a new way to go around the law
using hate and bigotry. Too bad he and others like him
as usual never saw the bigger picture before being
exposed. And having freaky political religious zealots
like Ted Cruz and Rick Santorum supporting him
certainly added the backlash heard round the country.
Other groups which support hate and ignorance also
when it comes to gays also made their presence known
which clearly spoke volumes and told anyone looking
at this situation that this “new” law was really just a
thinly-veiled attempt to go round the new gay
marriage laws that so many Republicans hate.
Yep, their narrow-minded views will certainly work
wonders come the 2016 elections. While Republicans
and their Tea Party cohorts think the whole country
sees the world the way they do, through hate-filled
glasses, what a rude awakening they’ll be in for when
they lose—again. It would be funny if it wasn’t so sad
when it comes to these types who try so hard to
undermine progress made in this country as they
attempt to return to the pre-Civil Rights era with their
pathetic attempts to keep change from happening but
only force it ahead when voters see through their
facades and vote against them as they did in 2012.

Page 7

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library
The excerpt below is taken from the 1894 memoir Across Asia on a Bicycle by Thomas Gaskell Allen, Jr. and
William Lewis Sachtleben. This book is available from an online public library which opened on October 5, 2014. To
obtain a complete version of this book on PDF please visit www.nancyhankslincolnpubliclibrary.com for a copy.

On a morning early in April the little steamer conveying us across from Istanbul touched the wharf at
Haidar Pasha. Amid the rabble of Greeks, Armenians, Turks, and Italians we trundled our bicycles
across the gangplank, which for us was the threshold of Asia, the beginning of an inland journey of
seven thousand miles from the Bosporus to the Pacific. Through the morning fog which enveloped
the shipping in the Golden Horn, the “stars and stripes” at a single masthead were waving farewell to
two American students fresh from college who had nerved themselves for nearly two years of
separation from the comforts of western civilization. Our guide to the road to Ismid was the little
twelve-year-old son of an Armenian doctor, whose guests we had been during our sojourn in
Istanbul. He trotted for some distance by our side, and then, pressing our hands in both of his, he
said with childlike sincerity: “I hope God will take care of you” for he was possessed with the thought
popular among Armenians, of pillages and massacres by marauding brigands. The idea of a trip
around the world had been conceived by us as a practical finish to a theoretical education; and the
bicycle feature was adopted merely as a means to that end. On reaching London we had formed the
plan of penetrating the heart of the Asiatic continent, instead of skirting its more civilized coastline.
For a passport and other credentials necessary in journeying through Russia and Central Asia we had
been advised to make application to the Czar’s representative of our arrival at Teheran, as we would
enter the Russian dominions from Persia; and to that end the Russian minister in London had
provided us with a letter of introduction. In London the secretary of the Chinese legation, a
Scotchman, had assisted us in mapping out a possible route across the Celestial Empire, although he
endeavored, from the very start, to dissuade us from our purpose. Application had then been made
to the Chinese minister himself for the necessary passport. The reply we received, though courteous ,
smacked strongly of reproof. “Western China,” he said, “is overrun with lawless bands, and the
people themselves are very much averse to foreigners. Your extraordinary mode of locomotion would
subject you to annoyance, if not to positive danger, at the hands of a people who are naturally
curious and superstitious. However,” he added, after some reflection, “if your minister makes a
request for a passport we will see what can be done. The most I can do will be to ask for you the
protection and assistance of the officials only; for the people themselves I cannot answer.
If you go into that country you do so at your own risk.” Minister Lincoln was sitting in his private
office when we called the next morning at the American legation. He listened to the recital of our
plans, got down the huge atlas from his bookcase, and went over with us the route we proposed to
follow. He did not regard the undertaking as feasible, and apprehended that, if he should give his
official assistance, he would, in a measure, be responsible for the result if it should prove unhappy.
When assured of the consent of our parents, and of our determination to make the attempt at all
hazards, he picked up his pen and began a letter to the Chinese minister, remarking as he finished
reading it to us, “I would much rather not have written it.” The documents received from the Chinese
minister in response to Mr. Lincoln’s letter proved to be indispensable when, a year and a half later
we left the last outpost of western civilization and plunged into the Gobi Desert.
When we had paid a final visit to the Persian minister in London, who had asked to see our bicycles
and their baggage equipments, he signified his intention of writing in our behalf to friends in
Teheran; and to that capital, after cycling through Europe we were now actually en route.

Page 8

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library
Since the opening of the Trans-Bosporus Railway, the wagon road to Ismid and even the Angora
military highway beyond have fallen rapidly into disrepair. In April they were almost impassable for
the wheel, so that for the greater part of the way we were obliged to take to the track.
Like the railway skirting the Italian Riviera, and the Patras-Athens line along the Saronic Gulf, this
Trans-Bosporus road for a great distance scarps and tunnels the cliffs along the Gulf of Ismid, and
sometimes runs so close to the water’s edge that the puffing of the kara vapor or “land steamer” as
the Turks call it, is drowned by the roaring breakers. The country between Scutari and Ismid
surpasses in agricultural advantages any part of Asiatic Turkey through which we passed. Its fertile
soil and the luxuriant vegetation it supports are, as we afterward learned, in striking contrast with the
sterile plateaus and mountains of the interior, many parts of which are as desolate as the deserts of
Arabia. In area, Asia Minor equals France, but the water supply of its rivers is only one third.
One of the principal agents in the work of transforming Asia Minor is the railroad, to which the
natives have taken with unusual readiness. The locomotive is already competing with the hundred
and sixty thousand camels employed in the peninsula caravan trade. At Geiveh, the last station on
the Trans-Bosporus Railway, where we left the track to follow the Angora highway the “ships of the
desert” are beginning to transfer their cargoes to the “land steamer” instead of continuing on as in
former days to the Bosporus. The Trans-Bosporus line, in the year of our visit, was being built and
operated by a German company, under the direct patronage of the Sultan.
We ventured to ask some natives if they thought the Sultan had sufficient funds to consummate so
gigantic a scheme, and they replied, with the deepest reverence: “God has given the Padishah much
property and power, and certainly he must give him enough money to utilize it.”
A week’s cycling from the Bosporus brought us beyond the Allah Dagh Mountains, among the barren,
variegated hills that skirt the Angora plateau. We had already passed through Ismid, the ancient
Nicomedia and capital of Diocletian; and had left behind us the heavily timbered valley of the Sakaria,
upon whose banks the “Freebooter of the Bithynian hills” settled with his four hundred tents and laid
the foundation of the Ottoman Empire. Since leaving Geiveh we had been attended by a mounted
guard, or zaptieh, who was sometimes forced upon us by the authorities in their anxiety to carry out
the wishes expressed in the letters of the Grand Vizir.
On emerging from the door of an inn we frequently found this unexpected guard waiting with a
Winchester rifle swung over his shoulder, and a fleet steed standing by his side. Immediately on our
appearance he would swing into the saddle and charge through the assembled rabble. Away we
would go at a rapid pace down the streets of the town or village, to the utter amazement of the
natives and the great satisfaction of our vainglorious zaptieh.
As long as his horse was fresh, or until we were out of sight of the village, he would urge us on with
cries of “Gellcha-buk” (“Come on, ride fast”). When a bad piece of road or a steep ascent forced us
to dismount he would bring his horse to a walk, roll a cigarette, and draw invidious comparisons
between our steeds. His tone, however, changed when we reached a decline or long stretch of
reasonably good road. Then he would cut across country to head us off, or shout after us at the top
of his voice, “Yavash-yavash” (“Slowly, slowly”). On the whole we found them good-natured and
companionable fellows, notwithstanding their interest in baksheesh which we were compelled at last,
in self-defense, to fix at one piaster an hour. We frequently shared with them our frugal and even
scanty meals; and in turn they assisted us in our purchases and arrangements for lodgings, for their
word, we found, was with the common people an almost unwritten law.
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The excerpt below is taken from the 1861 memoir Incidents in the Life of a Slave Girl by Harriet Jacobs and edited
by Lydia Maria Child. This book is available from an online public library which opened on October 5, 2014. To
obtain a complete version of this book on PDF please visit www.nancyhankslincolnpubliclibrary.com for a copy.

I was born a slave; but I never knew it till six years of happy childhood had passed away. My father
was a carpenter, and considered so intelligent and skillful in his trade, that, when buildings out of the
common line were to be erected, he was sent for from long distances, to be head workman. On
condition of paying his mistress two hundred dollars a year, and supporting himself, he was allowed
to work at his trade, and manage his own affairs. His strongest wish was to purchase his children;
but, though he several times offered his hard earnings for that purpose, he never succeeded. In
complexion my parents were a light shade of brownish yellow, and were termed mulattoes. They
lived together in a comfortable home; and, though we were all slaves, I was so fondly shielded that I
never dreamed I was a piece of merchandise, trusted to them for safe keeping, and liable to be
demanded of them at any moment. I had one brother, William, who was two years younger than
myself—a bright, affectionate child. I had also a great treasure in my maternal grandmother, who
was a remarkable woman in many respects. She was the daughter of a planter in South Carolina,
who, at his death, left her mother and his three children free, with money to go to St. Augustine,
where they had relatives. It was during the Revolutionary War; and they were captured on their
passage, carried back, and sold to different purchasers. Such was the story my grandmother used to
tell me; but I do not remember all the particulars. She was a little girl when she was captured and
sold to the keeper of a large hotel. I have often heard her tell how hard she fared during childhood.
But as she grew older she evinced so much intelligence, and was so faithful, that her master and
mistress could not help seeing it was for their interest to take care of such a valuable piece of
property. She became an indispensable personage in the household, officiating in all capacities, from
cook and wet nurse to seamstress. She was much praised for her cooking; and her nice crackers
became so famous in the neighborhood that many people were desirous of obtaining them.
In consequence of numerous requests of this kind, she asked permission of her mistress to bake
crackers at night, after all the household work was done; and she obtained leave to do it, provided
she would clothe herself and her children from the profits. Upon these terms, after working hard all
day for her mistress, she began her midnight bakings, assisted by her two oldest children. The
business proved profitable; and each year she laid by a little, which was saved for a fund to purchase
her children. Her master died, and the property was divided among his heirs. The widow had her
dower in the hotel, which she continued to keep open. My grandmother remained in her service as a
slave; but her children were divided among her master’s children. As she had five, Benjamin, the
youngest one, was sold, in order that each heir might have an equal portion of dollars and cents.
There was so little difference in our ages that he seemed more like my brother than my uncle. He
was a bright, handsome lad, nearly white; for he inherited the complexion my grandmother had
derived from Anglo-Saxon ancestors. Though only ten years old, seven hundred and twenty dollars
were paid for him. His sale was a terrible blow to my grandmother; but she was naturally hopeful,
and she went to work with renewed energy, trusting in time to be able to purchase some of her
children. She had laid up three hundred dollars, which her mistress one day begged as a loan,
promising to pay her soon. The reader probably knows that no promise or writing given to a slave is
legally binding; for, according to Southern laws, a slave, being property, can hold no property.

Page 10

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library
When my grandmother lent her hard earnings to her mistress, she trusted solely to her honor. The
honor of a slaveholder to a slave! To this good grandmother I was indebted for many comforts. My
brother Willie and I often received portions of the crackers, cakes, and preserves, she made to sell;
and after we ceased to be children we were indebted to her for many more important services. Such
were the unusually fortunate circumstances of my early childhood. When I was six years old, my
mother died; and then, for the first time, I learned, by the talk around me, that I was a slave. My
mother’s mistress was the daughter of my grandmother’s mistress. She was the foster sister of my
mother; they were both nourished at my grandmother’s breast. In fact, my mother had been weaned
at three months old, that the babe of the mistress might obtain sufficient food. They played together
as children; and, when they became women, my mother was a most faithful servant to her whiter
foster sister. On her deathbed her mistress promised that her children should never suffer for
anything; and during her lifetime she kept her word. They all spoke kindly of my dead mother, who
had been a slave merely in name, but in nature was noble and womanly. I grieved for her, and my
young mind was troubled with the thought who would now take care of me and my little brother.
I was told that my home was now to be with her mistress; and I found it a happy one. No toilsome
or disagreeable duties were imposed upon me. My mistress was so kind to me that I was always glad
to do her bidding, and proud to labor for her as much as my young years would permit. I would sit
by her side for hours, sewing diligently, with a heart as free from care as that of any free-born white
child. When she thought I was tired, she would send me out to run and jump; and away I bounded,
to gather berries or flowers to decorate her room. Those were happy days—too happy to last. The
slave child had no thought for the morrow; but there came that blight, which too surely waits on
every human being born to be a chattel. When I was nearly twelve years old, my kind mistress
sickened and died. As I saw the cheek grow paler, and the eye more glassy, how earnestly I prayed
in my heart that she might live! I loved her; for she had been almost like a mother to me. My prayers
were not answered. She died, and they buried her in the little churchyard, where, day after day, my
tears fell upon her grave. I was sent to spend a week with my grandmother. I was now old enough
to begin to think of the future; and again and again I asked myself what they would do with me.
I felt sure I should never find another mistress so kind as the one who was gone. She had promised
my dying mother that her children should never suffer for anything; and when I remembered that,
and recalled her many proofs of attachment to me, I could not help having some hopes that she had
left me free. My friends were almost certain it would be so. They thought she would be sure to do it,
on account of my mother’s love and, faithful service. But, alas! We all know that the memory of a
faithful slave does not avail much to save her children from the auction block. After a brief period of
suspense, the will of my mistress was read, and we learned that she had bequeathed me to her
sister's daughter, a child of five years old. So vanished our hopes. I would give much to blot out from
my memory that one great wrong. As a child, I loved my mistress; and, looking back on the happy
days I spent with her, I try to think with less bitterness of this act of injustice. While I was with her,
she taught me to read and spell; and for this privilege, which so rarely falls to the lot of a slave, I
bless her memory. She possessed but few slaves; and at her death those were all distributed among
her relatives. Five of them were my grandmother’s children, and had shared the same milk that
nourished her mother’s children. Notwithstanding my grandmother’s long and faithful service to her
owners, not one of her children escaped the auction block. These God-breathing machines are no
more, in the sight of their masters, than the cotton they plant, or the horses they tend.
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Life & Times
Los Angeles Diary
Part 3

© 2014 Street Beat News

Note: This is a real-life diary. For the record, the events mentioned
in this diary occurred several years ago in 2008 and 2009. Remaining
parts will be serialized in future issues of Opinion America.
November 21—I still can’t shake the feelings of
wanting to go back to Los Angeles and even went as
far as to stop by the little shopping mall in Malibu not
far from city hall and made a few calls from the public
library. As usual I think I’m making a mistake but even
knowing this I’m just so depressed this is the only
good fantasy I have right now among so many bad
ones that occupy every waking hour I experience.
November 22—As yet another day at Nicholas Canyon
Beach creeps by I’m stuck in limbo thinking about food
and have decided I’m going back tomorrow. If I can
get a free bus ride to Santa Monica I’ll walk the rest of
the way to Miracle Mile to get the money I’m owed
from the security deposit owed me—at least I’ll be able
to buy some food and maybe other things to help
make my life a little better than it is right now at the
beach. So lonely am I every day but really I think I’m
more depressed at not knowing for sure if this is the
right move for me—but what other choice do I have
right now? No one wants to help me and I can’t see
much hope otherwise. It’s no fun having to make these
types of decisions but living for years on the streets
just isn’t a real option for me either after how many
things have already gone wrong in my life.
November 23—I set out from Nicholas Canyon Beach
early in the morning and walked all the way along
Pacific Coast Highway to Trancas State Beach where I
somehow got lucky and was able to convince a kindly
bus driver to give me a free ride. I felt so ashamed
having to ask for anything but at this point, pride is a
wasted emotion as it can do me no good.
Once in Santa Monica I walked through Santa Monica
Boulevard all the way to Century City where I stopped
by a supermarket in a mall and got a few free samples
that were being given out. I can’t even remember what
they were—I was just happy to have something to eat
before I continued my trek eastward. While walking
along Santa Monica Boulevard before I came to the
supermarket as I passed the Mormon temple I saw
protestors holding a vigil in front of the temple upset
that Mormons doesn’t approve of gay marriage. Maybe
these people who were protesting should worry about
real problems (like homeless people) and not their own
selfish agendas. I was disgusted but didn’t stop to
confront anyone—I had enough to deal with already.

Once I had left the mall I headed eastward again and
made my way through Beverly Hills until I came to
Miracle Mile. It was getting dark as I passed Fairfax
Avenue and stopped by a 99 Cents Only store on
Wilshire Boulevard to buy something with the last of
my money. While there I noticed an older woman
looking at me oddly—you’d think being obviously poor
herself she’d be more understanding—but how she
looked at me was very telling about the kind of person
she was normally—I then made my way to Dunsmuir
Avenue where until recently I had lived.
But my former apartment manager being a wretched
excuse wouldn’t answer his door because he refuses to
work on Sundays. Later I even tried to see if the door
to the laundry room was open (it wasn’t) as it was
getting cold and I didn’t want to be outside.
But seeing I had no choice I went to a little park
outside of some office buildings near the La Brea Tar
Pits but a security guard saw me (probably alerted by
security cameras) and told me I had to leave. I tried
staying inside a Ralphs supermarket nearby but that
didn’t work out either and neither did my next try at
an IHOP (International House of Pancakes) restaurant
next door. I was forced to spend the night in the patio
in front of a Koo Koo Roo restaurant a few doors down,
across from the La Brea Tar Pits. But at least I wasn’t
bothered. It was a cold night and waiting for daylight
wasn’t the most fun for me—I longed to be back at my
camp at Nicholas Canyon Beach because at least there
I was alone. As early morning started to break
deliveries arrived for the restaurant but none of the
delivery drivers said anything to me and I kept my
mouth shut throughout this time as I waited for
daylight to finally arrive so I could go get my money.
November 24 & 25—As morning opened my wretched
excuse of a former apartment manager tried some
more wily gameplay to avoid meeting with me but I
wouldn’t be deterred and when I met up with him his
attitude was over the top but I wasn’t one to let this
type of situation go unchecked so I gave him a piece of
my mind which he didn’t like. He even went as far as
to come up with excuses but when I told him what I’d
do—he immediately shut his idiotic mouth and gave
me the money owed me—of course being the sneak
thief that he was he pulled an additional gameplay by
pretending I wasn’t due what was indicated because
I’d never paid the full security deposit initially. I had
paid it and clearly remembered doing so but he
pretended to be ignorant more than he actually was
and finally being so sick of having to deal with him I
took off hoping I’d never have to see him again.
With less money than I thought I’d have I booked a
room at a small motel on Beverly Boulevard across
from CBS. With no choice left I was forced to dip into
my empty debit account which I didn’t want to do.
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Thanksgiving was coming up and I used some of my
remaining money to buy some holiday food related
products to enjoy while I was forced to stay in the city
to wait out the bad weather that was hinted to be
coming. It was a lonely time as I tried to figure out
what to do while I spent hours just wandering around
remembering how much promise seemed to be in front
of me before everything went wrong in my life and
turned it into what it had presently became.
November 27—Thanksgiving Day I was totally alone
feeling hopeless, spending the entire day in my hotel
room with the TV on continuously to keep me company
and the news from around the world wasn’t any better
either as a live CNN report came on TV during the day
that Mumbai, India had been the target of radical
bombers from Pakistan. It definitely wasn’t a pleasant
Thanksgiving to remember by any means.
November 28—I headed back to Nicholas Canyon
Beach this morning assuming today was the beginning
of the end for me. I used more of my debit card money
to buy a sleeping bag (assuming the other one I’d left
had gotten wet) and an air mattress and tarp to make
my remaining days more comfortable at camp. I made
my way back to Trancas State Beach somehow getting
free bus rides along the way despite having limited
money. A few drivers had the mentality of valuing
money over compassion but others were pleasant
enough so I appreciated their generosity toward me in
giving free rides to someone in my position.
I walked the rest of the way to Leo Carrillo State Beach
on foot—though I was offered a ride when I was
almost there by someone heading up the coast—but
feeling uneasy I skipped the offer and finally made it to
the deserted beach area without incident of which I
then walked across the rocky shore toward Nicholas
Canyon Beach. The weather was cloudy and rain was
expected but with the new stuff I was bringing I hoped
I’d stay dry despite the grim looking weather ahead.
Once back at my camp I found my sleeping bag dry
and still usable. I felt dumb having the extra one but it
was already there so I wrapped it in plastic and stored
it nearby. The usual feelings of being alone crept back
again and as usual I began feeling desperate and with
that came the thought of food. I wished it would all
just go away but for some reason I couldn’t shake it
and the feelings kept getting stronger and stronger.
No matter what thoughts I tried to occupy myself with
I was unable to shake the images of food and felt so
alone at this point. Walking around on the beach later
didn’t help either and with the cloudy weather
overhead the feelings of being totally abandoned by
society was a real emotion to experience as time
seemed to creep by as slowly as could be imagined
when you have nothing else to do with your time but
wait for the day to pass by which seemed to take
forever each and every hour I was alive and hoping to
die as fast as possible before the week could even
begin again. But it wasn’t going to be that easy.

November 29—I woke up today feeling really
depressed and made a concerted effort not to think
about food of any kind as I knew it would lead to
feelings that maybe there was still hope left. I knew I
shouldn’t have gone back to get the remaining money
due me as it would create more problems and of
course it did. I tried to push all thoughts of food away
and thinking about the money left on my debit card
only made things worse—and finally I could take it no
longer and decided I’d go to a Pavilions supermarket
tomorrow and buy ice cream where I’d previously used
the money given to me and the selfish homeless
woman I’d met almost two weeks before—to buy
grocery items. As the afternoon wore on and nightfall
arrived I tried to fight my feelings but I wasn’t very
successful despite knowing it was a mistake.
November 30—I made my way today along Pacific
Coast Highway again all the way past Trancas State
Beach to the Pavilions at the top of the hill above
Zuma Beach. For a brief moment as I ate the banana
and ice cream I bought I was happy but feeling alone
was clearly evident as I saw people around who
seemed to be happy to be alive and here I was looking
forward to being dead so my pain could end.
So many feelings of despair can creep up on someone
who feels like no one cares and this was one of the
moments for me as I sat there wondering why I was
alive—though I shouldn’t be because of how my life
had gone in the time since I’d arrived in Los Angeles
hoping for a better life but instead through faults of my
own had made everything turn out to be a huge mess
that finally ended up with me being homeless.
Of course this situation had been pending for years
now—ever since the fall of 2001 when my depression
over my failed career plans had finally begun to settle
over me and from there things just got worse. No
matter what I tried to change the direction of my life I
just couldn’t make it happen and things just continued
to slide further and further down a slippery hill where
failure was everywhere and success was nowhere to be
found or could be attained like I’d hoped initially.
So many times before my life had been close to
unraveling but for some reason starting in 2001 things
just seemed unfixable and as the years went by slowly
but surely it was clear how I’d end up. I hated every
job I had and no matter how much I wanted to I
couldn’t seem to make myself turn the situation
around as one bad turn made for other bad turns
where my depression only grew as nothing seemed to
work no matter how many ideas I came up with.
I know it was all my doing as I could’ve made changes
that would’ve made a difference but for some reason I
let time slip away until it finally became evident to me
there was nothing left to believe in anymore. Maybe as
early as 1999 I realized the life I thought I’d have was
not going to happen and maybe it was then I let things
really get worse without knowing logically what I was
doing because I had no hope left to dream about after
experiencing so much unhappiness over the years.
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Interactive Sites
Select news sites listed below can be accessed directly with Internet availability. Left click on the link(s) and the
site will open on your computer. Humanitarian (non-news) sites are in red.
ABC News
www.abcnews.com
Access
Aircraft Casualty Emotional Support Services
www.accesshelp.org
Advertiser/Adelaide Now
www.adelaidenow.com.au
Al Jazeera America (English Version)
america.aljazeera.com
All Hawaii News

Australian
www.theaustralian.com.au
AZ Central
www.azcentral.com
Baltimore City Paper
www.citypaper.com
Bangor Daily News
www.bangordailynews.com
BBC News
www.bbc.com

www.allhawaiinews.com

Be Healthy Tulare
www.behealthytulare.com

Allegiant News
www.theallegiant.com

Beverly Hills Courier
www.bhcourier.com

American Red Cross
www.redcross.org

Beverly Hills Weekly
www.bhweekly.com

AOL News
www.aol.com

Big Issue
www.bigissue.com

Argonaut
www.argonautnews.com

Bing News
www.bing.com

Argus Streaming News
www.argusnewsnow.com

Boston Globe
www.bostonglobe.com

ASPCA
www.aspca.org

Boston Herald
www.bostonherald.com

Associated Press
www.ap.org

Boston.com
www.boston.com

Atlanta Leader
www.atlantaleader.com

Boston Magazine
www.bostonmagazine.com
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Brisbane Times
www.brisbanetimes.com.au

Daily Record and Sunday Mail
www.dailyrecord.co.uk

British Virgin Islands News
www.bvinews.com

Daily Telegraph
www.dailytelegraph.com.au

Brussels Times (English Version)
www.thebrusselstimes.com

Democracy Now
www.democracynow.org

Burbank Leader
www.burbankleader.com

Detroit News
www.detroitnews.com

Caribbean News Now
www.caribbeannewsnow.com

Eagle
www.theeagleonline.com

CBS News
www.cbsnews.com

euronews
www.euronews.com

Change.org (Main Site)
www.change.org

Evening Times
www.eveningtimes.co.uk

Change.org (Animal Rights)
www.change.org/topics/animals

Express UK
www.express.co.uk

Change.org (Criminal Justice)
www.change.org/topics/criminaljustice
Change.org (Economic Justice)
www.change.org/topics/economicjustice
Chicago Sun-Times
www.suntimes.com
Chicago Tribune
www.chicagotribune.com
CNN
www.cnn.com
Clutch Magazine
www.clutchmagonline.com
Columbus Dispatch
www.dispatch.com
Daily Beast
www.thedailybeast.com

Fabius Maximus
www.fabiusmaximus.com
Financial Times
www.ft.com
France 24 News (English Version)
www.france24.com
Free Speech TV
www.freespeech.org
Gawker
www.gawker.com
Give Back Films
www.youtube.com/user/GiveBackFilms
Glendale News-Press
www.glendalenewspress.com
Globe and Mail
www.theglobeandmail.com
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Google News
www.news.google.com

Island Sun British Virgin Islands
www.islandsun.com

Guardian
www.theguardian.com

Japan Times (English Version)
www.japantimes.co.jp

Gulf News
www.gulfnews.com

LA Weekly
www.laweekly.com

Hawaii Reporter
www.hawaiireporter.com

Las Vegas Sun
www.lasvegassun.com

Hawaii Tribune-Herald
www.hawaiitribune-herald.com

Las Vegas Tribune
www.lasvegastribune.net

Herald Scotland
www.heraldscotland.com

Los Angeles Daily News
www.dailynews.com

Herald Sun
www.heraldsun.com.au

Los Angeles Times
www.latimes.com

Heart for Animals
www.heartsforanimals.org

Mail Online
www.dailymail.co.uk

Honolulu Star-Advertiser
www.staradvertiser.com

Mail.com
www.mail.com

Houston Chronicle
www.chron.com

Malibu Times
www.malibutimes.com

Huffington Post
www.huffingtonpost.com

Memphis Daily News
www.memphisdailynews.com

Independent
www.independent.co.uk

Miami Herald
www.miamiherald.com

Inquisitr News
www.inquisitr.com

Mirror
www.mirror.co.uk

Irish Independent
www.independent.ie

Monaco Life (English Version)
www.monacolife.net

Irish News
www.irishexaminer.com

Mother Jones
www.motherjones.com

Islam Times
www.islamtimes.org

MSN News
www.msn.com
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Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library
www.nancyhankslincolnpubliclibrary.com

Opinuns Entertainment News
www.opinuns.com

Nashville City Paper
www.nashvillecitypaper.com

Opposing Views
www.opposingviews.com

National Post
www.nationalpost.com
NBC News
www.nbcnews.com
New Civil Rights Movement News
www.thenewcivilrightsmovement.com
New Republic
www.newrepublic.com
New York Daily News
www.nydailynews.com
New York Post
www.nypost.com
New York Times
www.nytimes.com
New Yorker
www.newyorker.com
Newsday
www.newsday.com
Newsmax
www.newsmax.com
Newsweek (U. S. Edition)
www.newsweek.com/us
New Zealand Herald
www.nzherald.co.nz
Olive Press [Spain] (English Version)
www.theolivepress.es

Orphans of the Storm
www.orphansofthestorm.org
Pacific Standard News
www.psmag.com
Parade
www.parade.com
Pasadena Star-News
www.pasadenastarnews.com
Perth Now
www.perthnow.com.au
PETA
www.peta.org
Philadelphia City Paper
www.citypaper.net
Philadelphia Daily News
www.phillydailynews.com
Philadelphia Inquirer
www.inquirer.com
Philadelphia Inquirer
www.philly.com
Philadelphia Tribune
www.phillytrib.com
Phoenix New Times
www.phoenixnewtimes.com
Pittsburgh City Paper
www.pghcitypaper.com
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Pittsburgh Post-Gazette
www.post-gazette.com

San Francisco Gate
www.sfgate.com

Pittsburgh Tribune Live
www.triblive.com

San Jose Mercury News
www.mercurynews.com

Plymouth Patch
www.plymouth.patch.com

San Juan Star (English Version)
www.sanjuanweeklypr.com

Politico
www.politico.com

Scotsman
www.scotsman.com

Politicus USA
www.politicususa.com

Seattle Times
www.seattletimes.com

Portland Press Herald
www.pressherald.com

Secular Talk
www.seculartalkradio.com

Real Change News (Seattle)
www.realchangenews.org

Sherman Oaks Studio City Encino News
www.shermanoaksstudiocitynews.com

Register
www.theregister.co.uk

Slate
www.slate.com

Reuters
www.reuters.com

Space Change News (Boston)
www.sparechangenews.net

Richmond Times-Dispatch

St. Croix Source

www.timesdispatch.com

www.stcroixsource.com

Right Wing Watch News

St. John Source

www.rightwingwatch.org

www.stjohnsource.com

Ripoff Report

St. John Tradewinds

www.ripoffreport.com

www.tradewinds.vi

Salon
www.salon.com

St. Louis American
www.stlamerican.com

San Francisco Chronicle
www.sfchronicle.com

St. Louis Post-Dispatch
www.stltoday.com

San Francisco Examiner
www.sfexaminer.com

St. Thomas Source
www.stthomassource.com
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Straits Times
www.straitstimes.com

Toshiba News
start.toshiba.com

Street Beat News Online
www.streetbeatnewsonline.com

US News & World Report
www.usnews.com/news

Street Roots (Portland, Oregon)
www.streetroots.org

U. S. Hunger Relief (Feeding America)
www.feedingamerica.org

Street Sense (Washington, DC)
www.streetsense.org

USA Today
www.usatoday.com

Street Spirit (San Francisco)
www.thestreetspirit.org

Vancouver Sun
www.vancouversun.com

Street Vibes (Cincinnati)
www.streetvibes.wordpress.com

Virgin Islands Daily News

Street Wise (Chicago)
www.streetwise.org

Voice of America

Sun
www.thesun.co.uk
Sydney Morning Herald
www.smh.com.au
Telegraph
www.telegraph.co.uk
Tennessean
www.tennessean.com
Time
www.time.com
Times
www.thetimes.co.uk
Toronto Star
www.thestar.com
Toronto Sun
www.torontosun.com

www.virginislandsdailynews.com

www.voanews.com
Volunteers of America
www.voa.org
Vox News
www.vox.com
Washington City Paper
www.washingtoncitypaper.com
Washington Examiner
www.washingtonexaminer.com
Washington Post
www.washingtonpost.com
Washington Times
www.washingtontimes.com
Yahoo News
www.yahoo.com
Young Turks
www.tytnetwork.com
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Corner Cafe
Glass Owl
Excerpt 3
Below is an excerpt from the serialized novel Glass Owl. Copyright 2013. All rights reserved. Glass Owl is a serialized novel written in episodic format. Sections
serialized by Opinion America were not reprinted in exact order of existing storylines from the novel. Copies of Glass Owl in 50 separate episodes (electronic
format only) can be purchased online beginning in late 2015 from Google Play. Opinion America accepts fictional and nonfictional material by email only for
publication of various subject matters. However all works must be legally copyrighted by rightful owner(s) of whom must provide proof of ownership to
Opinion America before material is accepted for publication. Opinion America will not publish works plagiarized from other sources. No exceptions.

Originally serialized in Street Beat News in 2013.
Daryl Anderson sighs loudly as Archie Spaulding comes toward him. Archie is visibly upset.
“Anderson, you and I have had our issues in the past but do your job for God sakes.”
Daryl seems annoyed.
“Look Archie, I can’t do anything about Carrie right now. I’ve got my hands full—as you’re aware.”
Archie pounds his fist on Daryl’s desk.
“I swear if anything—if anything has happened to Carrie I’ll make you pay.”
Without another word Archie turns and storms out of the room. Seconds later Clay Blankenship walks
through the door. He seems confused as he closes the door behind him.
“What was that about?”
Daryl shrugs.
“His daughter is missing—and he blames me?”
Clay seems confused.
“What do you mean missing? Aren’t you going to look for her?”
Daryl sits down.
“After I let you go early yesterday there was a tragic turn of events in Marble Hills.”
Clay walks toward Daryl’s desk.
“Why didn’t you call me?”
Daryl sighs loudly.
“I tried—there was no answer. Anyway, apparently there’s a serial killer loose in town.”
Clay seems shocked.
“You’re kidding, right?”
Daryl rolls his eyes.
“Do I look like I’m kidding?”
Clay watches as he rubs his forehead.
“Yesterday afternoon Caleb Winthrop was found stabbed with a butcher knife in his room at the
boardinghouse on Peabody Avenue. Not long afterwards Corinne Massey was found shot to death in her car on
Maple Avenue. While I was dealing with that somebody whacked Ross Harrison over the head with a cinder
block further down on Maple Avenue.”
Clay leans against the desk.
“Less than an hour later I got a call that Natalie Standish had been found at the bottom of one of the
stairwells at the mall with a broken neck. Apparently someone pushed her.”
Clay shakes his head.
“This isn’t some gag—you’re not trying to pull my leg?”
Daryl leans back in his chair.
“Do I look like the “gag” type of guy?”
He glances at the door.
“This is playing out like a damn horror movie—really bad low budget crap.”
“So, this all happened yesterday afternoon?”
Daryl nods.
“Uh huh—and now Carrie Spaulding is also missing.”
Clay stands up.
“Think it’s someone from Marble Hills?”
Daryl shakes his head again.
“God, I hope not.”
They look at each other.
[Excerpt 4 will be published in the July-August 2015 issue.]

