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While we think we’re tops on everything, it should
come as no surprise that other countries assume
differently. And by the way, the countries who think
lowly of us are not one of those usual places with
dictators or sad sack economies. Most of the countries
(yes, there was more than one) who think the US is a
joke—have legitimate reasoning—starting with how
stupid we seem when picking a President. And let’s
face it folks, they’re right, the 2016 election is made
up mostly of dreamers and buffoons—even Saturday
Night Live couldn’t write comedy this sad. Like what’s
next, having a dog as a write-in candidate? Better not
give anyone ideas—it just might become reality.

Is America Quickly Becoming a
Third World Nation?
On any given day you hear the fantastical views of how
great this country is (and will always be) given by idiot
pundits on the news or dumbass politicians unaware
that they are living in a bubble. In reality, we’re the
only known civilized country without a real organized
healthcare system for all its people—and we’re also
falling behind most “third world” countries in education
as well due to the lack of effort to insure everyone is
educated and not left behind. Instead of touting how
great we are around the world (without asking for real
opinions) we should deal with our faults. Having a
mighty military is wonderfully nice, but having people
who are systematically ignored in society isn’t winning
us any kudos I assure you. While other countries such
as Canada, Sweden, Norway and Denmark put their
citizens first most of the time, we, in this country put
profit above all else all the time and act like nothing
else matters despite how obvious our actions seem. So
many things can be improved just by making an
effort—maybe we should begin to think about ways to
leave a decent legacy behind for our children and
grandchildren (one that they can be proud of) instead
of thinking that we’re not heading toward a revolution
like so many other “third world” nations encounter
because our egos won’t let us see what is so plainly
obvious to others watching us slide further and further
into an abyss of greed and a pathetic desperation.
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Our World
“Reality” Continues to Lose
Credibility as Cable News
Rewrites Truth and Claim
Ignorance in Helping Evil Troll
Donald Trump with Free
Coverage in the 2016 Elections
Well, here is more stuff to think about concerning our
so-called credible “news media” pretending to be
reporting the news when in fact it’s more like a reality
show script than real news. With the entire coverage
so far (this year and last) of Far-Right Fascist Donald
Trump and his scheme of spreading hate and disarray
everywhere he goes, the news media, particularly
cable news, has neglected truth and common sense
and instead played on public ignorance when reporting
events within both sides of the political spectrum
knowing they are not doing their jobs as they should
and even going as far as to allow lies not to be
questioned by those they “interview.” The scene has
been quite disappointing for us the public if you must
know the truth. What happened to the good-old days
when reporters actually tackled hard questions when
they interviewed someone and not played along with
the lies being repeated? Endlessly what you see is
news outlets stating they are reporting facts—which
ends up looking more like they are doing a fluff piece
for People magazine or something. Here are a few sad
examples of specific “news people” who seem unaware
they aren’t doing their jobs to the best of their ability
despite proudly calling themselves journalists.
Chris Matthews (MNBC) is a little more qualified for his
job than most of the “so-called journalists” but
nevertheless he continuously asks stupid questions
from his panelists that not only sound incredibly naive
but also rings of an idiotic mindset. Certainly he must
know he sounds dumb but still plays the game because
most of his material is scripted and he has to repeat
what is on the teleprompt rather than think for himself
like a real journalist would if they had ethics. That
alone should say something to the public when the
“news” they think is reality-based—is scripted by
temps in their mid-twenties with no life-experience.

Brian Stelter (CNN) is another so-called journalist who
claims to be reporting factual material to the public
when in reality he can’t seem to grasp that not
questioning those you interview for known-factual
discrepancies leads to a serious credibility issue for the
journalist doing the interviewing whether for cable
news or print. Questions that arise during an interview
or is known beforehand needs to be addressed directly
by the person doing the interviewing before you move
forward with further questions no matter the time limit
or idiot in your ear telling you to move ahead—either
that or don’t bother reporting anymore and just repeat
like a frigging parrot what is stated everywhere else.
Oh yeah, that’s how the supermarket tabloids do their
reporting. Hearsay is king—truth and facts doesn’t
matter to those people. Time and time again this
prissy-faced jackass (Stelter) keeps hinting that he’s
making a fool of the public with his unprofessional
reporting while acting like he’s doing his job yet
seeming so smug with his attitude that you just want
to punch him out and knock some common sense into
him or if nothing more wipe his smug smirk away.
Andrea Mitchell (MSNBC) is another pathetic totally
washed-up has-been from the 1990s reporting like she
actually has any credibility left despite showing
everything that she says on camera reeks of scripted
ignorance with an obvious noticeable Right-Wing
leaning mentality from some intern who really should
be at FOX News and not at MSNBC. Mitchell’s clear
dislike for Hillary Clinton shows and her bias reeks as
she gives Donald Trump a pass each and every time
despite his racist views. News reporters are not
supposed to take sides and she seems to do that time
and time again. Right up there with her is her cohort at
MSNBC Chuck Todd who seems clearly cut out for FOX
News as well with his one-sided political attacks on
anyone but troll Trump and his endless lies. Todd and
Mitchell should really be co-anchoring Morning Joe
(instead of real reporting) with their biased and
Trump-Koch Brothers-loving pal Joe Scarborough.
I guess gone are the days when Anderson Cooper and
Chris Cuomo from CNN tackled real stories rather than
being stuck at their anchor desks yakking about foolish
“things” that don’t matter anymore. It’s no wonder
Melissa Harris-Perry recently quit MSNBC is a huff over
a lack of focusing on real issues—bet she isn’t alone in
being pissed off at corporate types rewriting the news
while “dumbing” down all Americans everywhere.
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YES, You Can be Racist and
NOT be White
Hey, saw something recently and thought it should be
addressed. In today’s world you’d think that there are
people smart enough to see truth for what it is rather
than a convoluted fantasy—but unfortunately there are
clueless people out there according to what I saw from
an interview on YouTube recently—where a bunch of
uninformed “rights groups” members actually believe
racism is one-sided despite having realistic facts
pointed out to them several times by a reporter.
These types actually deluded themselves with the idea
if you’re not white you can’t be racist. Well, sorry folks,
racists come in all shades—like dogs. No one person is
immune from being racist due to whatever reasons that
exist in their minds. While there are those who assume
that racism is solely about power, the facts do not bear
this out entirely. In actuality, racism (of any kind) is
about low self-esteem issues and not power as some
out there would have you believe—much like bullying
is about intimidation rather than jealousy as has been
stated in the past. These groups believe what they do
and no amount of rational discussions will sway them
to fully understand their twisted views about others.
And don’t get me wrong, white people really hit the
“gold” mark on being racist—especially those types
who endlessly profess to be religious. Nevertheless
blacks, Asians, Hispanics and anyone else of mixed
blood or of any religious denominations can fall into
this category as well. Just look at Israel if you’re not
sure what I mean. You’d think after what Jews have
been through—they would have a little more compassion
toward others. Wrong—today Israelis display more
hateful racial tendencies—starting with Benjamin
Netanyahu—the king of the freaky religious racist Far
Right—than even the most hateful Nazi groups in
Europe and the United States who proudly show and
hate without zero guilt. And though the Palestinians
are no angels themselves—think how you’d behave if
your next-door neighbor kept looking for silly reasons
to kill you because they slyly wanted your ancestral
land for themselves while always claiming otherwise.
Racist behavior is a big problem in this country and
until we face it directly it will continue to be a problem.
And to face it directly we must address all types of
racist behavior, whether from whites, blacks, Asians,
Hispanics, other mixed blood groups, religious factions,
and gays. Yes, gay people can be racist too despite
their own history of being singled out. Denying one
group or many can’t be racist isn’t helpful. Everyone
CAN be racist and in order to make a better tomorrow
we need to face everyone’s biases head-on and move
forward to reach an understanding of what should be
an easy “just” situation that works for everyone.

Bernie Sanders and
Followers in Wonderland
Oh my, look at the way the political landscape is
blowing up big time. On the Right you have a whack
job freak show called Donald Trump trying to play the
media to his way of thinking while his rivals like Ted
Cruz and Marco Rubio deems themselves qualified to
be President. Look, I as much as the next guy like
comedy. But this odd sitcom is getting stale—enough
is enough with this freak show from the Right OK?
But Trump and his reality show aside—here is a side
show tale about Bernie Sanders and his adventures in
“Wonderland.” Like seriously, I actually like all of the
ideas Sanders has proposed. But I’m grown-up enough
to understand that they have a snowball’s chance in
hell of actually becoming reality. He’s way ahead of his
time I’ll give him that, and maybe in twenty-five years
his ideas might happen—but not now in the political
climate we’re dealing with. What bothers me most
about him is that he actually believes his poll numbers
despite knowing polls are notoriously unreliable—and
until votes are cast—they mean nothing. Need proof,
ask Ben Carson or Chris Christie how fast polls go up
and down in an election cycle controlled by freak show
Trump and his sad attention-grabbing tactics to stay at
the #1 spot no matter what he has to do to keep his
position at the center of the trash heap of GOP losers.
Worst yet is the really stupid “Millennials” out there
who you’d think would be smarter than to assume that
wishing on a star will somehow get them closer to their
goal of believing Sanders has a chance with his ideas
of a better society for all. The facts unfortunately say
something else. Even if Sanders somehow manages to
get elected, it won’t do him any good. He’ll get none of
his goals completed with a GOP-controlled Senate and
Congress. And for the longest while this topic wasn’t
addressed and when it finally was, Sanders and his
Millennial and “other” supporters (including old-time
Communists like social issues pundit Thom Hartmann)
delved into more fantasy-based thinking by stating if
he wins, Congress might also go Democratic. OK—keep
dreaming fools. What if it doesn’t? Oh yeah, think
about that for a second, Millennial idiots. He’ll be a
lame duck President. I, for one do not want to give the
GOP four years to completely destroy what’s left of our
country. If anyone has forgotten Ralph Nader and his
supporters caused problems for Al Gore which led to
the Florida debacle in 2000 where the GOP led by Jeb
Bush threw away ballots in order to secure a sneaky
win for his brother—would this have happened had
Nader not ran as a spoiler? No way. Gore would’ve
secured enough votes elsewhere that even if the evil
GOP destroyed ballots in Florida he would still have
won. Can history repeat itself in 2016? You betcha.
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Wonderful News
Just heard Supreme Court Justice and hateful mongrel
Antonin Scalia bit the big one today, February 13.
Thirteen is such an unlucky number, wonder if FOX
News caught that one? Man, I’d of given anything to of
been a fly on the wall when Scalia reached the other
side and realized he wasn’t going to enjoy eternal bliss
with God—but instead was headed to the fiery pits of
hell where his “real” God resides. Sweet. Couldn’t
happen to a more deserving hateful tool of the racist
Right—Hope he rots in darkness forever. Cheers.

Racists Never Admit to
Being Racist
Hey, ever wonder how to spot someone who is racist
without them directly making it clear how they really
feel about a particular issue? Well, I have the answer.
If someone says (without being asked) “that they
aren’t racist” but then goes on a rant about some issue
pertaining to slamming someone else because of their
skin color or religion—yeah, everyone knows someone
like this—well, guess what, someone who says
something like that IS a racist. It’s simple, why say
something like that, and then go on a tirade about
someone in particular unless this is how you feel? 9
times out of 10 people like this has issues with others
who aren’t like them but know they can’t say it
outright, so they start with a comment like “I’m not
racist” when they in actuality are exactly what they
say they’re not. I’ve seen this sad reasoning play out
time and time again in the news where politicians,
police, business people and religious types spout this
line just before they say something offensive about
someone’s color or race. So, the next time you hear
someone say “they aren’t racist” remember that the
next line is “but” which means “I’m racist but too
chicken to admit it” or “I believe my own lies and hope
you will be so confused by what I say before I spill my
rant that I’ll get a pass for my hateful rhetoric.”

Let’s Make America Better—by
Voting Out Hateful Republicans
in Every Area of Politics
How about we stop pretending which political party is
the blame for the fiasco this country is dealing with
presently. Every time Republicans are in charge they
ruin the economy by spending on ill-suited programs
and ignoring the will of the people. More importantly
they try to force their views on others even when it is
unwelcomed—time to change the deal ASAP—vote for
those who care for you slightly more—Democrats.

Racist Republicans
Pretend to Hate Donald
Trump’s Behavior
But HE Says in Public
What THEY Say Behind
Closed Doors
Man, this circus couldn’t get anymore “reality show
material at pilot season” with GOP dummies actually
believing they can control Donald Trump and his racist
views. Both Marco Rubio and Ted Cruz live in “their”
own reality, thinking people can’t see the losers they
are and always have been. Neither of these fools can
win a national election but more importantly neither
can govern the nation. First Rubio needs to actually
show up for his present job before he can think of
taking on a job that will limit his free time to watch
reruns of Scooby-Doo. And let’s get real, Cruz, besides
not being an American citizen, is widely hated by even
his own party radicals—and let’s face facts, no one
(Democrats or Republicans) wants him anywhere near
the White House where he would impose his intended
“Christian Sharia” law according to his own whacked
beliefs on the Bible. Like how long would he actually be
alive if something like that was in mode come election
day? How about ten seconds flat before a slick
sharpshooter takes him out to cheering crowds of
millions of freedom-loving Americans everywhere.
But getting back to the basis of why I’m sending my
input to OA. In late February Trump was asked if he
denounced the KKK’s support of him. Trump refused to
denounce the hate group and even went as far as to
pretend he didn’t know who they were. Like really?
Later when the crap hit the fan, he stated he didn’t
hear right. Yep, and I’m Kris Kringle. Let’s face it folks,
he is a hateful racist and supports such groups. More
importantly it should be noted that many of his cohorts
in the GOP refused to trash him—some even going as
far as to play the idea he didn’t know what he was
saying. While others pretended to hate his stance yet
say they would still vote for him if he is the nominee.
What? Could they be this transparent? Seriously, these
types have been lying so long they actually believe
their own lies or think no one can see them for the sad
liars they are. Once the flap got worse “Eddie Munster”
Paul Ryan tried to play up the idea that the GOP doesn’t
stand for this sort of racist thinking—uh huh—what he
actually meant was they don’t talk that way in public
but in private they do. What was more insulting was
Ryan took the same earlier stance of his pals saying he
would still vote for Trump in the end if Trump was the
official nominee—and he’s not racist? Yeah right.
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Republicans vs. the USA
“

”

Racist KKK GOP
Schemes to Block Voting of Minorities
Lies and Truths Everywhere
Lie Detector Test Needed for Politicians
Stupid Voters vs. Common Sense
OK—Republicans stubbornly cling to the idea that no
one knows they’re all KKK card-carrying members as
proud hate-mongering troll Donald Trump outs their
gameplay—of which they claim to hate his “views”—yet
still say they’ll proudly support him if he’s the 2016
nominee—despite preening endlessly about how his
views aren’t shared by their party—so how else is this
switchback supposed to be interpreted by the masses
except that THEY do share his “views” despite their
denials they don’t. Come on, what else do those in the
media need in order to address this “news” issue
directly? How much clearer does he need to be? Is it
going to take Trump being caught on camera saying
the “N” word? Hey, get real people—Trump is 100% an
avowed racist and he’s not alone in the GOP either
with this mentality. Most Republicans today are either
blatantly open about their racist views or has some
views that put them in a 50% section of the party.
And since a side issue needs to be addressed before I
can go further, yes, Democrats in yesteryear were the
racists and Republicans were the practical ones in
politics. But during the middle of the last century,
starting with the Civil Rights Movement in the late
1950s through the early 1960s, the switch began and
Democrats who were closeted racists (in other words
the entire damned KKK organization) moved to the
Republican Party and moderate Republicans who were
not KKK-friendly moved to the Democrat Party. This
change should explain for those today who seem
confused by why Blacks and Hispanics quit the
Republican Party and became Democrats. If anyone
reading this wants to question what is stated here—do
yourself a favor and research this topic on your
terms—I assure you it’ll check out—I don’t lie—so
accept the harsh ugly truth for what it is—and deal.
Trump’s real beliefs are no surprise to anyone who has
been paying attention to the way certain issues have
been addressed when it comes to Republicans. Why do
you think the Republicans didn’t give a hoot when
Hurricane Katrina devastated New Orleans in 2005? It
was because most of its citizens were poor blacks who
were considered worthless “throwaways.” Want to bet
anything that if Katrina had smashed through Salt
Lake City in 2005—a predominately “white city”—the
Republican-KKK-controlled White House would have
responded a lot differently than they did? Yeah, they
would—and for those who want to still pretend, let’s
look at Flint, Michigan shall we. Do you think a white
Republican governor would knowingly poison (as he
did) the drinking water supply to a white city?

And yeah, I know there will be those who read this and
say it isn’t so—or flat-out deny racism exists today.
But unless someone can intelligently explain this
situation I see no other explanation than the obvious.
And I say “intelligent” because coming up with illogical
excuses won’t cut it folks—so don’t bother contacting
OA with your “real views” that come across even more
racist than already appears to be the case today.
The same hateful attitude towards people of color not
only comes across in how people are treated but also
from certain types in power. Republicans mostly—and
some Libertarians—have recently tried to make the
case, stating everyone needs a valid ID to vote. While
I agree on the valid ID part, coming up with a new ID
law to squeeze out many from voting clearly reeks of
racism. In many GOP-controlled states these laws only
went into effect to thwart people of color the right to
vote. Why do you ask, well, let’s get to the facts shall
we. The excuse most commonly used by Republicans is
that they just want to prevent voter fraud. Is that so?
No—in reality there’s been no clear evidence of voter
fraud anywhere in numbers that would legally justify
such gameplay. However, it’s pretty suspicious to me
that these types of issues always seem to pop up in
states with huge minority populations that mostly vote
Democrat. Of course every GOP when questioned on
this issue stated this isn’t the way it seems despite it
looking exactly that way. One state actually closed a
large amount of DMV offices claiming cutbacks were
seriously needed. Funny how these cutbacks were only
in areas with huge black populations. Are we supposed
to believe that was only a mere coincidence? No way.
When this crap hit the media—Republicans had to eat
crow and backtrack their story—and reopen some
“black” DMV offices that had been closed previously
under extremely suspicious circumstances. I guess
these “tools of the KKK” thought they could slip one by
everyone and best their rivals by preventing votes in
areas where they would lose in large numbers. But of
course like all badly-planned schemes this one fell
apart because of lack of insight among the rank and
file on how obvious this behavior would seem to
anyone looking at it and seeing it for what it was. And
trust me, this wasn’t an isolated instance either, this
kind of racist throwback to the times of Jim Crow has
been tried endlessly over the last couple of years by
Republicans realizing their numbers are falling.
Of course to anyone looking at this fixable political
debacle, you’d think Republicans would want to add
members to their party, rather than be so restrictive in
whom they associated with—but that’s exactly their
game. 90% of all GOP types hate the idea of having
non-whites in their party and prefer to find other ways
to insure they come out winners at elections rather
than let anyone they consider inferior become part of
their ranks. Now, rest assured they’ll also swear up
and down this isn’t true. Yet I bet you’ll never find one
Republican willing to take a lie detector test to prove
that the statements above about their true feelings on
non-whites—and the ID thing—aren’t accurate.
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This political season the lies have been flying left on
right on both sides. And while the Democrats have lied
about a lot of stuff—the Republicans really have been
slinging it by the bucketfuls. Hillary Clinton have said
many snide things that reek of pandering—and Bernie
Sanders have made a point of promising things he
knows he can’t deliver which amounts to lying no
matter how you play it. Sanders always seem shocked
when he’s caught making a inaccurate statement about
something that turns out to be a complete fabrication
such as to how his goals will be accomplished as
President especially given the fact he’s never gotten
anything through during his long years in the Senate
except maybe having a few post offices renamed every
once in a while when there’s nothing else happening.
But you have to give it to Republicans with their tales
of over-the-top threats that will never become reality.
One example is Donald Trump and his “so-called wall
at the border” delusions of grandeur. Like how realistic
is that? What about his rants about deporting millions?
Can it be done? Only if you believe that Grimm’s Fairy
Tales is true. Facts are facts—no use in pretending
otherwise—Trump is a crafty liar, telling people what
they want to hear or maybe he actually believes his
own lies—but whatever the deal—he is still a liar and
what he proposes has as much chance happening as
seeing the Easter Bunny skip through Chicago.
On another round of fools Rick Perry last year before
he started his campaign for President—stated as fact
to CNN that he created more jobs for Texas than
anyone else in politics, when in reality he only created
jobs for the top 2% and not regular folks like he
stated—which was an obvious lie. I guess Perry must
have thought he was speaking to FOX News where his
lies would go unchallenged by the idiot talking heads
that love his kind of drivel. But Perry has a lot of
company in the lies department. Every Republican in
the 2016 race has lied about something or other and
knowingly did so—in order to pander to an audience
made up of uneducated morons who think the world
rises and falls daily on a hardly-ever-read Bible and a
stack of loaded rifles. Is this what this country has
become when it comes to possible voters—idiots who
don’t know how to read but know how to fire off
twenty rounds? Do we really want these types making
decisions for us in times of crisis? No I think not. Is
this how it looks right now if they win 2016? Yep.
Since it seems that politicians can’t seem to tell the
truth or even have the capable mindset to stop tale
telling, maybe the time has come to give every
politician a lie detector test in order to see what is true
and what is not when they repeat statements that
seem to be untrue. Most places of employment already
have some sort of lie detector deal when it comes to
testing how honest someone they are thinking of hiring
may or may not be. And that comes in the form of a
multiple answer questionnaire that asks all sorts of
random questions on how a job could or couldn’t be
performed by whomever—and mostly it works—except
against the “slickest of the slick” liars out there.

So why not give a similar deal to politicians—except
have them actually sit down—and be strapped into a
polygraph machine to see how honest they are. With
so many liars and braggers out there claiming all sorts
of promises they know have no chances of becoming
reality, I think we should force the issue of honesty.
And I know people will say that a lie detector test isn’t
100% perfect. And I say, it’s close enough to knowing
the makeup of someone’s personality, and that’s good
enough for voters. Best to keep politicians on the
straight and narrow by having them be fully aware
they can get outed if they lie just to pander to a group
of losers—which currently is the deal Donald Trump is
playing with his stupid followers. Like does anyone
really believe he didn’t know who David Duke is or for
that matter who the KKK is? No, Trump isn’t the
brightest bulb in the box I’ll give you that—but no one
is this stupid. Not even the zombies from Duck
Dynasty are this dumb—and believe me when it comes
to IQ theirs is lower than their ages. Trump is a liar
and knows he’s lying when he tells tales. Some liars
believe their own lies, but I know Trump knows the
difference between truth and untruth. He simply lies to
cover more lies and then doubles down when
confronted—a clear indication he knows what he is
doing. Trump has a lot of problems when it comes to
mental stability but his constant lying and bullying is
proof he had massive self-esteem issues. From my
point of view he should just drop out of the 2016
Presidential race ASAP and check himself into the
nearest mental hospital where he can be evaluated.
Pretty much I bet you if he checks into such a place he
won’t be out anytime soon—and I could easily see him
being shown to a padded room within the first ten
seconds. He’s the classic example of what happens
when you start believing in your own press and can’t
see the difference between what is real and what is
clearly spin. If he wasn’t so pathetic he’d make a good
character for a daytime soap that is larger than life but
void of any real purpose to exist in serious reality.
This election season seems to have brought out the
dummies in huge numbers. Yet these same dummies
appear to be short on common sense. The feeling you
get that you should know better but still go ahead and
make really foolish choices then wonder why it all
seems to go south when completed is proof enough.
Voting for anyone who promises all sorts of wonderful
things but can’t deliver is really saying a lot about how
dumb someone really is—whether a Trump or Sanders
supporter—who have something in common believe it
or not. Being lied to with promises that isn’t realistic is
bad enough but worse is knowing that both Trump and
Sanders are fully aware what they promise (to either
Millennials or rednecks) won’t work but still keep
saying it anyway because it panders to their followers
who show little or no common sense when it comes to
facing how harsh facts will be once the election is over
and all the promises made instantly fall away as
whoever is elected will be “seen but not heard” with no
real power to enact change as “honestly” promised.
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Below is a complete (spelling errors corrected) version of the Declaration of Independence taken from a
1911 (literal print) published edition available online at the Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library. To obtain a
free version of this book on PDF visit www.nancyhankslincolnpubliclibrary.com and download a copy.

IN CONGRESS, JULY 4, 1776
Unanimous Declaration of the Thirteen United States of America
When in the course of human events, it becomes necessary for one people to dissolve the political
bands which have connected them with another, and to assume among the powers of the earth, the
separate and equal station to which the laws of nature and of nature’s God entitle them, a decent
respect to the opinions of mankind requires that they should declare the causes which impel them to
the separation.—We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they
are endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable rights, that among these are life, liberty and
the pursuit of happiness.—That to secure these rights, governments are instituted among men,
deriving their just powers from the consent of the governed,—that whenever any form of
government becomes destructive of these ends, it is the right of the people to alter or to abolish it,
and to institute new government, laying its foundation on such principles and organizing its powers in
such form, as to them shall seem most likely to affect their safety and happiness. Prudence, indeed,
will dictate that governments long established should not be changed for light and transient causes;
and accordingly all experience hath shown, that mankind are more disposed to suffer, while evils are
sufferable, than to right themselves by abolishing the forms to which they are accustomed. But when
a long train of abuses and usurpations, pursuing invariably the same object evinces a design to
reduce them under absolute despotism, it is their right, it is their duty, to throw off such government,
and to provide new guards for their future security.—Such has been the patient sufferance of these
colonies; and such is now the necessity which constrains them to alter their former systems of
government. The history of the present king of Great Britain is a history of repeated injuries and
usurpations, all having in direct object the establishment of an absolute tyranny over these states. To
prove this, let facts be submitted to a candid world.—He has refused his assent to laws, the most
wholesome and necessary for the public good.—He has forbidden his governors to pass laws of
immediate and pressing importance, unless suspended in their operation till his assent should be
obtained; and when so suspended, he has utterly neglected to attend to them.—He has refused to
pass other laws for the accommodation of large districts of people, unless those people would
relinquish the right of representation in the legislature, a right inestimable to them and formidable to
tyrants only.—He has called together legislative bodies at places unusual, uncomfortable, and distant
from the depository of their public records, for the sole purpose of fatiguing them into compliance
with his measures.—He has dissolved Representative Houses repeatedly, for opposing with manly
firmness his invasions on the rights of the people.—He has refused for a long time, after such
dissolutions, to cause others to be elected; whereby the legislative powers, incapable of annihilation,
have returned to the people at large for their exercise; the state remaining in the meantime exposed
to all the dangers of invasion from without, and convulsions within.—He has endeavored to prevent
the population of these States; for that purpose obstructing the laws for naturalization of foreigners;
refusing to pass others to encourage their migration hither, and raising the conditions of new
appropriations of lands.—He has obstructed the administration of justice, by refusing his assent to
laws for establishing judiciary powers.—He has made judges dependent on his will alone, for the
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tenure of their offices, and the amount and payment of their salaries.—He has erected a multitude of
new offices, and sent hither swarms of officers to harass our people, and eat out their
substance.—He has kept among us, in times of peace, standing armies without the consent of our
legislatures.—He has affected to render the military independent of and superior to the civil
power.—He has combined with others to subject us to a jurisdiction foreign to our constitution, and
unacknowledged by our laws; giving his assent to their acts of pretended legislation:—For quartering
large bodies of armed troops among us:—For protecting them, by a mock trial, from punishment for
any murders which they should commit on the inhabitants of these States:—For cutting off our trade
with all parts of the world:—For imposing taxes on us without our consent:—For depriving us in many
cases, of the benefits of trial by jury:—For transporting us beyond seas to be tried for pretended
offenses:—For abolishing the free system of English laws in a neighboring province, establishing
therein an arbitrary government, and enlarging its boundaries so as to render it at once an example
and fit instrument for introducing the same absolute rule into these colonies:—For taking away our
charters, abolishing our most valuable laws, and altering fundamentally the forms of our
governments:—For suspending our own legislatures, and declaring themselves invested with power
to legislate for us in all cases whatsoever.—He has abdicated government here, by declaring us out
of his protection and waging war against us.—He has plundered our seas, ravaged our coasts, burnt
our towns, and destroyed the lives of our people.—He is at this time transporting large armies of
foreign mercenaries to complete the works of death, desolation and tyranny, already begun with
circumstances of cruelty & perfidy scarcely paralleled in the most barbarous ages, and totally
unworthy the head of a civilized nation.—He has constrained our fellow citizens taken captive on the
high seas to bear arms against their country, to become the executioners of their friends and
brethren, or to fall themselves by their hands.—He has excited domestic insurrections amongst us,
and has endeavored to bring on the inhabitants of our frontiers, the merciless Indian savages, whose
known rule of warfare, is an undistinguished destruction of all ages, sexes and conditions. In every
stage of these oppressions we have petitioned for redress in the most humble terms: Our repeated
petitions have been answered only by repeated injury. A prince, whose character is thus marked by
every act which may define a tyrant, is unfit to be the ruler of a free people. Nor have we been
wanting in attentions to our British brethren. We have warned them from time to time of attempts by
their legislature to extend an unwarrantable jurisdiction over us. We have reminded them of the
circumstances of our emigration and settlement here. We have appealed to their native justice and
magnanimity, and we have conjured them by the ties of our common kindred to disavow these
usurpations, which, would inevitably interrupt our connections and correspondence. They too have
been deaf to the voice of justice and of consanguinity. We must, therefore, acquiesce in the
necessity, which denounces our separation, and hold them, as we hold the rest of mankind, enemies
in war, in peace, friends.— We, therefore, the Representatives of the United States of America, in
General Congress, assembled, appealing to the supreme judge of the world for the rectitude of our
intentions, do, in the name, and by authority of the good people of these colonies, solemnly publish
and declare, that these United Colonies are, and of right ought to be free and independent States;
that they are absolved from all allegiance to the British Crown, and that all political connection
between them and the state of Great Britain, is and ought to be totally dissolved; and that as free
and independent States, they have full power to levy war, conclude peace, contract alliances,
establish commerce, and to do all other acts and things which independent States may of right
do.—And for the support of this declaration, with a firm reliance on the protection of divine
providence, we mutually pledge to each other our lives, our fortunes and our sacred honor.
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Life & Times
Los Angeles Diary
Part 8

© 2015 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.
February 16 (Part 2)—I called Cris Dawson
immediately when I arrived in Santa Monica, though
he didn’t make much attempt to help me when I
asked, but mentioned he would be in the area during
the afternoon, where he suggested after we could go
to his office to work on the book project again. At his
office later on Larchmont Boulevard I began to think
that I might have a chance after all, but it wasn’t to
be. That night after working at his office I persuaded
him to let me stay at his office overnight since I had
nowhere to go. He didn’t seem to want to do it, so I
had to convince him I really didn’t want to spend a
night on the streets overnight. He finally agreed and I
spent the night at his office working on ideas for the
book project after he left. While I was at Cris’s office I
felt bad about not letting Phil Liebschutz know where
I’d gone when I’d left on the fifth, so I called him.
February 16 (Part 3)—He seemed interested in my well
being at first, but it was just so he could dump his
emotional problems on me. I played along but didn’t
give him any useful advice since I didn’t think he
deserved any after how he’d treated me. The next
morning, February 13th, I thought my immediate
problems were possibly over. Cris came by later and
acted strangely, stranger than usual. He hardly said
anything to me, then met with his other business
partners, and let me know immediately afterwards I
couldn’t stay at his office overnight again because they
thought I would take their electronic equipment. I had
told him not to tell them the night previously when
we’d talked about—but as usual he ignored me. He
also mentioned his wife (being the rigid, cold-hearted
bitch she was) had refused to let me stay with him and
his family as well. I had never met her, but from her
endless calls during the sessions I had with Cris to
work on the book project in 2007 and 2008 I knew
what kind of a person she was even without meeting
her—a controlling bitch whose behavior in this matter
left no room for doubt on her exact nature.
February 16 (Part 4)—As for his business partners, the
fact they preferred to put electronic equipment above
the value of human life is really sad—and telling.
Seriously, if I wanted to make off with their computers
I didn’t need to stay overnight to do it—just ten
minutes would take care of a situation like that. Cris
seemed oddly calm about the whole matter—like he

was relieved that he wouldn’t have to help me
anymore. I had nowhere to go and he knew it, but
didn’t care. He asked what I wanted to do now and
told him that since I had no one to help me at the
present time I had no choice but to go back to the
Nicholas Canyon. So I made him drive me back.
February 16 (Part 5)—It was the least he could go
after how be basically betrayed me. At that point I
seemed to have no hope and sank into a deep
depression. I had tried very hard to get above my
circumstances but no matter how much effort I made,
it seemed all for nothing. I was going back to the
beach, but this time left no doubt in my mind it was for
the last time. I was going to die there whether I liked
it or not. I hardly spoke to Cris on the way there and
when we arrived at Leo Carrillo State Beach I had him
drop me off in the parking lot of the campground
adjacent. He continued to act like he was void of
emotions and I decided this was how it would end
between us but if I survived this mess he would no
longer be my business partner—not after this.
February 16 (Part 6)—I walked along the surf toward
Nicholas Canyon Beach after he drove away. It began
to rain and I remember clearly asking God why he was
doing this to me and why he was allowing it to occur. I
was depressed as I entered the campsite I had hoped
never to see again and I just got into my sleeping bag
hoping I wouldn’t be around in the morning. The next
day, February 14th, I was even more depressed than
before and made a decision to leave the beach once
more. If I was going to die, I wanted to do it in the
city, mainly the Glendale, Burbank or Sherman Oaks
area. I assumed I wouldn’t last long in the bitter cold
and made the trip back to Santa Monica with this idea.
It would prove to be another bad idea on my part.
February 16 (Part 7)—I made it through Santa Monica
to Brentwood and then to Sherman Oaks. On the way
to Sherman Oaks I stopped by Myles Zakheim’s
optometrist office (I have known him since August
1988 when I got my first contact lenses) in Brentwood
to get my eyes checked (when I was still staying with
Phil Liebschutz I had made an appointment for a yearly
exam but his erratic behavior prevented me from
keeping the appointment) and of course it turned into
an embarrassing situation since I didn’t have money
and had to ask for charity. He was nice about it but
didn’t seem willing to offer further help. As I made it
through Sherman Oaks later and then Burbank I kept
hoping someone would recue me—no such luck.
February 16 (Part 8)—I finally ended up again in front
of the Warner Brothers Studios and again decided it
was better at the beach whether I wanted to admit it
or not. I took a bus from Burbank into some really bad
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areas of Los Angeles and was forced to wait at a bus
stop in the Fairfax district. I survived somehow and
later scrounged another free ride back to Malibu and
walked the rest of the way to Nicholas Canyon Beach
and my lonely campsite in the woods. That morning at
the beach I hung out for a while by the shore and then
spent the afternoon and the next day at the campsite.
It wasn’t like I had a choice either since it had begun
to rain—and rained throughout the entire next day.
February 18 (Part 1)—I just have to try and yesterday
morning I headed back to Los Angeles with the same
plan in mind—make the book project work somehow.
But Phil Liebschutz was anything but pleasant this time
around and refused to let me stay any longer than one
night. I think he was upset his behavior toward his
neighbors had finally caught up to him and wouldn’t
admit he’d caused it to occur even after I had
repeatedly warned him. But most importantly I think
he was bothered by the fact his dog had grown to love
me (when I returned to Phil’s apartment yesterday his
dog jumped so much for joy it was obvious to anyone
including Phil what was happening) and he resented
having the one thing he loved, love me more.
It certainly wasn’t anything I’d done, at first I didn’t
even like the dog and pretty much avoided the
adorable little puppy that was a mix between a pug
and beagle, lavishing more attention on Phil’s two cats
instead. But as time went by I came to love the dog
and vice versa. Phil had bragged endlessly about how
much the dog liked him, but probably saw otherwise
later. The next morning, February 18th, I left Phil
Liebschutz’s apartment for good after he made it clear
once more the previous night I couldn’t stay any
longer than I had agreed to when I’d returned.
I left without really saying much to him and I’m sure
he noticed the chill in the air. But what did he expect?
Yet I was relieved actually. I had grown tired of his
endless problems (drama) and could no longer pretend
or act like everything was okay when they obviously
were not. I had nowhere to go at this point and
realized the only option I had left was Lucas Ford.
February 18 (Part 2)—I had never wanted to ask him
for help when this all happened because I knew he
wouldn’t help me. His behavior back in August 2003
led me to believe I would never receive his help
willingly and I was right. I went by the gym on Beverly
Boulevard where he worked and then asked one of his
co-employees to let him know I was outside. Not long
afterwards he came towards me with what looked like
a smirk topped off by a question mark. I told him I
needed to talk to him and inquired when he would be
off. He seemed confused by my appearance, but said
nothing, I was embarrassed, but after what I’d been
through it was hard to go any lower. He said he’d be
off shortly and I told him I’d be back. When I returned
later I had to wait briefly outside the gym until his shift
was over. When he met me a short time later I told
him again I needed to talk and noted that my
appearance wasn’t a new fashion look, and mentioned

I had been homeless for three months. He seemed to
have no reaction to my statement as we walked
toward the corner of Beverly Boulevard and Vista
Street. I began telling him my tales of woe and how
things had slid so fast and eventually got to the point
where he fit into the story. I told him I needed his help
and as usual he thought everything could be solved by
money. He immediately handed me forty dollars and at
first I told him I didn’t want it, but he insisted saying
this time I would take it unlike the other time in
October 2004 when he’d given me twenty dollars and I
threw it back at him later. I took the money, telling
myself that it was okay since it would help pay back
the money he still owed me from the bet we’d made
way back in 2002 which ended up completely ruining
our friendship. But despite giving me money he still
seemed unable or unwilling to grasp what I was really
asking, or at least pretended not to know, finally
mentioning I should stay in a shelter. He kept referring
to me as “homeless” rather than by my name.
February 18 (Part 3)—I thought it was sort of odd but
it shouldn’t really have been a big shock after how he’d
behaved toward me previously. I point blank had to
ask him if I could stay with him and his brother at their
apartment for a while, but the look on face made it
clear to me he wasn’t going to be receptive to this
idea. He started to protest and I asked again and
again, telling him how much of a nightmare being
homeless had been for me. But still he wouldn’t budge.
I continued asking anyway, so finally he said his
brother wouldn’t go for it, further stating that his
brother wouldn’t want “some guy” staying at their
apartment. (Of course he never mentioned if it would
have been fine with him had his brother not minded.) I
wanted to state I wasn’t just “some guy” off the street
and that they both knew me, but at this point I just
didn’t feel like getting into an argument. For some
reason I just didn’t buy his excuse—I remembered
very clearly in August 2003 when I thought I would be
homeless I had asked him if I could stay with him and
his brother. He had told me no and stated at that time
too much had happened between us, ignoring the fact
he’d caused the friction between us in the first place. I
also clearly remember that he hadn’t mentioned his
brother then, so this time I knew he was lying and
using his brother to shield the true reason(s).
February 18 (Part 4)—At this point I think I asked
again, maybe I even begged—I don’t quite remember
exactly since my memory was somewhat foggy from
that moment given my depressed state. As before he
seemed to have no compassion for me, but when he
realized I wasn’t going for the “shelter idea” he came
up with an alternative solution, saying I could stay in
the parking lot of his apartment building. I didn’t like
the idea because it didn’t seem safe to me, but he
assured me that it wasn’t dangerous at all. I agreed to
think about it and he told me to come by the parking
lot of his apartment building in the evening.
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Case #3
Outrageous “Affluenza” Verdict by Judge in
Texas Tragedy
If this case didn’t really happen recently it would have
made a fine episode of the old TV series Murder, She
Wrote since it has all the elements of things that can
and should only happen in fictional settings. A Texas
judge obviously on the take as she so clearly fixed it so
that a rich teenager who carelessly killed four people
and injured two others because this loser couldn’t deal
with the fact beforehand that he was an addict to
alcohol and shouldn’t be driving—will never pay for his
crimes. And if this fact wasn’t bad enough—being that
four people are in graves and one won’t ever be able
to enjoy life again because he’s paralyzed—the judge
used the excuse that this punk is suffering from
“affluenza” and isn’t to blame for his actions. Want to
bet if he was a black kid he’d be in jail right now for
sure—come to think of it, this corrupt judge named
Jean Boyd did sentence a black kid previously on
basically the same deal. There was so much outrage
from people yet she’s holding fast to her excuse simply
because she’s bought and paid for and isn’t fit to hold
office. This sort of poor job performance should be
immediate grounds for forcing her to step down.
Seriously, what can you say when even FOX News who
usually sides with this sort of injustice is upset as well
over how this worthless punk got off easy. It’s time for
crimes like these to be punished. And this killer named
Ethan Couch should be taken into custody and
retried—or punished the old fashioned way—you
know—vigilante style. Someone should wait till this
story dies down and then stalk this killer—wait until
he’s alone—kidnap the bastard and take him to a
remote place and bury the SOB alive. And of course
never tell anyone or make it known to the parents
either. Let them wonder for the rest of their lives
where their killer son is—or if he’s in a shallow grave
somewhere. It would be such fair & righteous justice if
something like this scenario would be his fate.
Not only is this judge in violation of so many laws
bordering on unethical behavior—but what effect will
this have on future cases similar to this one? Well, how
about everyone from here forward will seek to play this
sort of game because if it worked once—and assume
it’ll work again. If there’s any justice, Texas will toss
out that verdict, remove Jean Boyd, try for her criminal
behavior concerning taking bribes, and put this piece
of garbage where he belongs in prison for at least
twenty years like was first decided upon. Too many
future cases are riding on this really bad decision to let
it slip from the headlines without notice. And will this
punk learn anything from this tragedy he needlessly

caused? Nope—he’ll think he can buy his way out of
any problem he encounters in the future—and who’ll
be to blame for his thinking this way? Why, the judge
of course—who played by morally questionable rules
because she was influenced by the lure of money.
Update: In late 2015 Ethan Couch fled to Mexico with his mother but
was apprehended weeks later. His case is still pending presently.

Case #4
The Tragic Murder of Lauren Astley
If there was ever a preventable tragedy that could
have been prevented, this was it. From the beginning
there should have been obvious signs that something
was seriously wrong in the relationship between New
England teenagers Lauren Astley and Nathaniel
Fujita—as friends and family noticed the odd behavior
Fujita displayed toward Astley seeming to get worse as
time went by—leading up to a senseless murder and
two families being devastated by the loss of both of
their children—one to murder—and the other facing a
lifetime in prison for the said murder. The clip below
from a published story in the Huff Post from August
26, 2011 by writer David Lohr says it all on the events
that tragically played out later in a courtroom. The
story was also featured on an episode of CBS’s 48
Hours which aired on October 26, 2013 titled “Love to
Death.” Note: the clip below has been slightly edited in
order to fit into the space provided—but otherwise is
completely intact as originally published—says it all
about how the story Fujita’s ability to plan and carry
out Astley’s murder and then cover it up shows that
though some murderers are mentally ill—such was not
the case with Fujita despite claims to the contrary.
According to police, the two recent graduates of Wayland High
School had been dating for about three years when Astley
allegedly broke up with Fujita. They decided to meet on the
evening of July 3, 2011. Astley drove to Fujita’s house at about
7:45 PM and when Astley failed to return home that night, her
father reported her missing. Her vehicle was soon found
abandoned at the Wayland Town Beach parking lot. Wayland
police questioned Fujita but he said he had not seen her since she
stopped at his house. The following morning a bicyclist traveling
off Route 27 in Wayland, Massachusetts called police after she
spotted Astley’s body in a swampy area. A coroner determined she
had been strangled with a bungee cord and that her neck had
been slashed. Police again turned to Fujita and this time found
bloody clothing in his house, including a sweatshirt with pockets
containing dirt similar to that found where Astley’s body was
discovered. Blood stains were also found in the kitchen and
garage, police said. Fujita was arrested and taken into custody.
Prosecutor Lisa McGovern addressed the judge during the brief
proceeding Tuesday, saying, “The circumstances of the alleged
charges, your honor, are, in a word, chilling.” Authorities allege
Fujita was despondent over the couple’s April breakup—so much
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so that he allegedly lured Astley to his home and killed her inside.
Then he loaded her body into his Honda CRV, transported it to the
swamp and ditched her Jeep Grand Cherokee, prosecutors
claimed. He rounded out the night with a call to his parents to
plan a family movie night. “After killing Lauren Astley, this
defendant set out to cover up what he had done, to hide evidence,
to get rid of evidence and to create an alibi,” McGovern said.
Fujita’s lawyers tried every trick in the book to claim
their client wasn’t the psycho that he really was by
claiming he was insane at the time he killed Astley
when in fact he wasn’t. Insane people can’t orchestrate
a murder and then cleverly cover it up—even playing
with people’s feelings and still be considered crazy. No,
that is the work of someone quite diabolical. Luckily
the jury in this case (thank God this wasn’t tried in
Texas) found Fujita guilty of first-degree murder with
premeditation and extreme atrocity in Astley’s killing.
Despite his (claiming to be insane at the time of killing
Astley) gameplay it was clear that this particular
murder was no accident or due to temporary insanity
as his uncle in an interview with 48 Hours in 2013 tried
to play out. Whether his uncle was willing to face facts
concerning his nephew’s brutal demeanor is unclear,
but like family members everywhere—rarely are
relatives willing to face the truth about someone they
love. Though his uncle should’ve realized that relative
or not, someone, anyone, is capable of cold-blooded
murder and pretending or assuming someone isn’t
because you are related to them doesn’t change
reality. The tragic ending to this case destroyed not
one but two families and that is the ultimate reality.

Case #5
The Eric Jon Forrester Story
As usual, someone with nothing to do one afternoon
changes the fate of one victim and promises a lifetime
of pain for two families. On April 12, 2010 seventeen
year old Eric Jon Forrester and his older sister returned
to his home to have lunch unaware that they were not
alone. Forrester, a high school honor student surprised
two intruders upstairs in his home—at which time his
sister fled to get help—and apparently Forrester
attempted to confront the burglars leading to one of
them shooting him. Later his sister returned to find her
brother lying on the kitchen floor with a bullet wound
to his head. Immediately the story attracted attention
as those who knew young Forrester hoped for the best
but knew the end was near. Forrester had potential as
an athlete but seemed more intent at focusing on
humanitarian efforts instead knowing it was more
rewarding. Forrester died the next day on April 13th
and almost immediately a suspect was arrested. Bruce
Terrell Rogers was arrested originally but released
when a real suspect emerged—though his own record
was less than respectful having a history of robberies
throughout the Fort Worth area. Once Rogers was
cleared Broderick Patterson became the main suspect
and was the actual killer of Forrester. Though only a

teenager himself—he was tried as an adult and
convicted for Forrester’s murder. Of course he and the
other participant in the burglary named Clifton Elliot
pointed fingers at each other at first, thinking this
tactic would confuse police—but in the end Patterson
was revealed to be Forrester’s killer and received a life
sentence for the senseless act of taking someone’s life.
Elliott received fifteen to thirty years for his role in the
tragedy. As with these types of cases the parents,
friends, and relatives of these two losers had the nerve
to publicly attack society for what these two young
men did—when in actuality if they’d been better role
models this mess could’ve been avoided altogether.
Hopefully Patterson will remain in prison for the rest of
his life as not only did he seem to show little remorse
for his actions but when he was sentenced he went off
on a tirade shouting obscenities at everyone for the
end results of a crime he committed—apparently
thinking he was going to receive mercy from the jurors
if he played the “misunderstood punk” card. And when
that scheme fell flat he showed his true colors as a
heartless killer having little regret that he took
someone else’s life and wasn’t sorry (even a little) for
what he did but (was sorry) for the fact he was going
to have to pay for killing Eric Jon Forrester—rightfully
spending the rest of his life in prison for his actions.
But before anyone feels sorry for this heartless psycho
who took an innocent young man’s life—remember
that Patterson also subjected Forrester’s family to a
lifetime of pain over losing their beloved child. And
Forrester’s sister will have to deal with the guilt she
feels over her younger brother’s death for the rest of
her life—and his parents will never be able to fill the
void his death created in their lives because of the
senseless act of a worthless punk who no one should
shed a tear over. And if anyone wonders if the families
of Patterson apologized to the Forrester family for what
their relative did—no. But they did come forward with
saying Patterson wasn’t at fault and blamed his actions
on society—of course—never taking any responsibility
for what role they, themselves may have played in this
tragedy that shattered so many lives in 2010.
In crimes such as these the families of those accused
always blame others or try to excuse the behavior of
the person on trial. But how about these same people
instead of being so selfish, remember the families
dealing with the loss of their loved one at the hands of
the person on trial and think about how it feels? Do
people really think that anyone should care about the
person who commits a crime? Why should they?
Criminals must pay for their mistake rather than blame
others, whether the victim or family members. Eric Jon
Forrester had everything to live for and because of the
cold-hearted actions of one useless human being—it
was all over in a matter of minutes. He will never be
able to laugh again, cry, hang with his friends, get
married, become a father, or become a grandfather.
At least Patterson’s family can still visit him regularly
from time to time in jail—because he’s still alive—but
what about the Forrester family—all they have are
visits to a local cemetery in Forth Worth, Texas.
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Observations from Boston and
Scenes from a Life
Summer 2014
Girlfriend and I are Splitsville
Well, it was bound to happen sooner than later for the
girlfriend and I. She was just not giving me space to
be myself and finally I had to decide which was
better—playing games with her and pretending our
relationship was going somewhere or face the fact that
she and I wanted different things out of life.
She was not pleased when I told her how I felt but it
was a done deal at that point and though she accused
me of cheating on her I assured her there wasn’t
anyone else and this was just how I was feeling for
weeks now and thought she should know.
More Homeless with Sad Stories
Yesterday there were so many homeless people all
over the city I was not sure what to make of it. Most
kept asking for money and of course I don’t play that
game since I know they’re just addicts. The ones with
families are the real victims here. How can our
government let people live on the streets with
families? All you hear is how great this country is when
it doesn’t seem so at all. It’s terrible to see a homeless
family consisting of a parent (or one) with two kids or
more looking so forlorn and desperate. The poor
children who have to face these situations on any level
must really hate their lives—having to grow up fast to
the reality that no one is going to make their lives
better because most people don’t care.
I stopped to speak to one family that was walking
through Beacon Street this morning and they told me
they had no hope left. The father was the most
talkative, saying he lost his job as a computer analyst
a year ago when the firm he worked for moved to
Canada. He mentioned he couldn’t find another job
because of the economy and within seven months had
no more savings. I asked what about help from family
and he said he wasn’t close with his parents since his
father molested him when he was little and his mother
refused to face the truth. His wife added that her
parents were in India and couldn’t help. Their kids
looked somewhat confused at how they had to live but
there seemed to them no other way to live now.
I wanted to help but I had no idea how and couldn’t
give them much money but tried anyway with a twenty
dollar bill. They thanked me and said that they still had
hope though it seemed like a crapshoot now. Before I
left they let me know if I were to come across anyone
who could help they’d appreciate it very much.

Trouble Today at Boston Common
Of course the day wouldn’t be complete without a
crazy knife-wielding brawl among drunken homeless
addicts on Boston Common. I happened to witness a
fight between four men apparently fighting over a lone
cigarette found on the street. The scene was so sad
when you think how low these men have gone when
they are willing to die for a frigging cigarette. People
just stood around and watched like it was some sort of
televised event waiting for someone to shed blood or
something. One of the guys kept swearing that he’d
give one of the other guys a makeover—starting with
using his neck as a carving board. I learned later after
they finally realized a cigarette wasn’t worth going to
jail over after someone screamed at them they were
going to call the cops. That these two guys were
brothers made it worse. What a wonderful family to be
related to I’m sure—imagine a comeback from knowing
your blood wanted to spill your blood on the sidewalk
just to get their grubby fingers on a worthless
cigarette? And people still think that cigarettes aren’t a
drug? This is proof that they are—after all people
already have proven they’re willing to kill each other
over hard drugs—and today confirmed that cigarettes
are no different for some people—especially the
chronics that refuse to clean up, instead preferring to
throw their lives away just sitting around, puffing away
on a cigarette all day thinking they have value.
More Girlfriend Woes
Nothing can be handled with class anymore when it
comes to someone not being happy with the truth. One
of my ex-girlfriend’s friends called to yell at me for
treating her friend like dirt. I told her that’s not what
happened and that we had drifted apart and things just
seemed to be getting worse not better. But it did no
good as she kept yelling at me, calling me every name
in the book and accusing me of being a dog. I hung up
on her after listening to her drivel for four minutes.
Some people should really learn to mind their own
affairs every once in a while. Bet her boyfriend
probably is thinking of doing the same thing I did.
Issues to Face Today
More talk on the Boston Bombers and the possibility
they had help after the fact. Maybe the news should
stop focusing on that fact and focus on the fact Russia
warned us that these creeps were headed for trouble
and we ignored their warnings thinking their input was
baseless. Or maybe the government knew and didn’t
care because they didn’t think two brothers could
actually pull off such an attack—well, surprise.
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Biting Back in the Big Apple
Summer 2014
Maybe a Possible New Life
Every lousy day since I began my life over as a single
guy—after a horrendous try at being married I have
heard nothing but endless advice on what I should do
now. Every person thinks they’re giving me the right
advice but it’s not what I see right now for myself.
How many times can you hang out at a bar and delude
yourself that you’re going to find someone who
actually likes you rather than just wants a warm body
to spend the night with? Nope—that’s not for me and
no matter how many times some of my so-called
friends tell me that’s the best way to live again I don’t
want to consider it. I’ve done the bar scene—in fact it
was a mainstay in my youth—but all I ever got from
that experience was the knowledge that everyone who
spends time in bars are whores—and I’m not just
talking about women either. Bars are not the place to
find happiness and though my marriage obviously
wasn’t either—it wasn’t because all marriages suck or
some marriages—mine sucked because I married a
shrew and thought I could make her a good person. I
was wrong. In fact I think I probably helped her
become even worse than she already was if that is
even possible—or maybe I was just a dumb romantic
and wanted what I’d seen in so many movies and
greeting cards from Hallmark and thought things like
that were possible if I dreamed long enough.
Yesterday going through our bedroom I was cleaning
under the bed and found a pair of boxer briefs that I
knew wasn’t mine. So, add in cheating to my ex-wife’s
game of playing me for a fool. I never suspected her
and maybe that was my fault but at least now I’m sure
I wasn’t wrong to throw her out of my life.
This morning my father asked me if I’d like to move
back home for a while. I said I’d think about it but no
way would I consider that possibility. I love my parents
but the idea of them treating me like a little boy again
isn’t something I think I can deal with at the moment
no matter how much I know they’ve got my best
interest at heart. No matter how many years have
gone by since I officially became a “real” adult at
twenty-one I know they still think I’m their little baby
and wish I hadn’t grown up—so excuse me if I don’t
want to replay my childhood at my age. That, and I
know for a fact they’d try to fix me up with one of the
daughters of their friends—and while I’m sure their
choice might be decent—I more or less know I’d have
a problem with someone who thinks that spending the
day at antique shops was a cool way to pass our time
but I’d be so bored. So rather than have to explain
away a deal like that I keep saying “no thank you.”

The city was buzzing today for sure. Traffic was a
nightmare and getting across the Brooklyn Bridge was
probably a reason for more people to stop commuting
to Manhattan. And maybe it would be better to find a
job closer to home—but I have no choice at the
moment due to my financial situation from my pending
divorce which I know will get nasty. But hey, maybe I
should parade the pair of boxer briefs I found under
my bed that my soon-to-be ex-wife’s boyfriend left
when he used my bed to screw my supposedly faithful
wife while I was elsewhere. I bet she’ll ask for support
even though she has enough money of her own with
being a real estate agent—or at least before she
became so focused on money and status she forgot
that she wasn’t the only one in this marriage.
Had lunch today at a little greasy diner just up from
Battery Park where the guy taking orders pretended to
be a waiter but it was obvious he was also the cook
and probably owner. He seemed nice enough but I
wasn’t about to get too demanding because you never
know how his attitude could change and then without
notice he’d spit in my food. Nowadays anything can
happen when you mess with the wrong people—so it’s
wise to be on your best behavior to avoid issues like
that happening later. A few people were around but
most seemed to know this diner wasn’t some upscale
health food eatery and avoided it—me, not so much as
every once in a while I like to slum it a little.
Of course a situation at work had to present itself later
where one of my fellow co-workers decided to make a
statement to the entire floor staff that he was quitting
because the pay stunk and he saw no reason to keep
working for a company that never made any attempt
to improve their relations with their employees.
I guess he never took time to read the memo where it
stated without question that this was how all
businesses here in this country operated. They stick it
to the little guy and continually bemoan how they care
about those they employ but in reality they couldn’t
give a damn how many times they cheated someone
out of a chance to have a better life because they were
more concerned about how much extra money they
could get for themselves if they stiffed someone else
while they pretended they cared—but in theory only.
Once he cleared out his desk and left he was the talk
of the office. I sat there trying to concentrate as gossip
was rife among some of the others in the office who
like to throw stones even though they themselves are
probably even worse at what they accuse others of just
to keep the spotlight off of themselves. And what were
they talking about? Well, basically they were in
agreement that he’d slept with his supervisor and then
found out the supervisor (a guy) had a young live-in
boyfriend who he didn’t plan to ditch despite the cheap
motel fling last week that apparently amounted to
nothing more than an hour of meaningless sex.
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Corner Cafe Classics
Below are excerpts from the novel America, Inc. Copyright 2014 by A. E. Weber Wolstein. Published by Vinspire Publishing. All rights reserved. Opinion America
accepts fictional and nonfictional material by email only for publication of various subject matters. However all works must be copyrighted by rightful owner of whom
must provide proof of ownership to Opinion America before material is accepted for publication. We do not publish works plagiarized from other sources. No
exceptions. This book is available for purchase online from several venues. To purchase this book from the publisher go to www.vinspirepublishing.com

Excerpt 1
“I hope we shall crush in its infancy the aristocracy of our monied corporations which dare already to challenge our
government to a trial of strength, and bid defiance to the laws of our country.”—Thomas Jefferson

Lucy Jefferson aimed the cold, heavy gun at the small child huddled on the
rocky shore—the manifestation of her five-year-old self. She could feel the rough
pebbles jabbing into her feet as she gazed upon the barren land and listened to the
thrashing waves behind her.
I was so different when I was five.
She pressed her finger to the trigger as a pumping sensation, seeping over her
bosom, told Lucy she had no choice. She had to shoot herself. Her old self. A loud
shot fired into the air. She had done it. Erased her childhood.
An overhead ding interrupted Lucy’s lingering thoughts, washed away the sounds
of the violent waves. She gave a loud sigh of relief. It had only been a dream. A
nightmare, she noted, smearing the sweat on her cheeks with the back of her
hand. It was over. She was safe and she relaxed as her hands brushed over the
plush seat of the VacTrain, smoothly zipping underground.
Her thoughts got in the way of her relaxation. She began to fidget. Something
about the dream was disturbing.
For months, she had the same nightmare, night after night, diffusing from her
dreams to her limbs.
There has to be a reason I am having this same dream. Over and over. She
sighed, looking at the other VacTrain passengers. At least they wouldn’t notice how
fidgety she was. See the sweat glistening on her brows. They were too absorbed in
their cell phones, their Higgs games. Thinking about what they had to do at work
that morning.
She was invisible. The most famous engineering professor 2070, and only 35
years old, but only her name was famous. Most probably imagined she was some
old, tenured professor heading into her sixties. Some probably even imagined she
was a man. That was how she liked it. She had always wanted fame and privacy.
Work that was meaningful yet didn’t require paparazzi chasing her to and from
work. And she had achieved that. Liked it. Nobody would recognize her. Nobody

would think, there is Lucy Jefferson, the inventor of robot armies, on her way to
work! Why does she look so worried? She tried to calm herself. The dream probably
didn’t mean
want to kill
couldn’t let
quicker and

anything. After all, all of her dreams had come true. Why would she
the young child, the child whose dreams she had brought to life? She
it go. What does it mean? She began to tap her thumbs together,
quicker, getting angrier and angrier. It probably means that Ivan, that

bastard, has stolen my innocence. Now he even haunts me in my dreams. He’s like
a plague. Lucy fought back the colossal tears hanging heavy on her lids.
Excerpt 2

Since the world had solidified under one empire, there were few wars. Everyone
was an American system and everyone practiced the same religion: Dollarology.
There was little left to fight about in the physical world. Everyone was the same.
Thought the same, and people rarely looked at each other long enough to notice
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outward differences. They spent most of their time interacting with virtual people in
virtual worlds.
World peace had finally begun. An eastern state would attempt an occasional
revolt, but these rebellious men didn’t stand a chance. Her robots slaughtered them.
“Or what? You wouldn’t have hired me? Dated me? None of that matters
anymore, Ivan. We are here, today, to save the country. We need to get to work
and you need to act professional. We cannot talk about our past. It is not
appropriate. What is the emergency? Is there even one?”
“Take a seat,” he ordered coldly. For a second, his eyes seemed to turn black.

Why did he say there was an emergency? He sure isn’t acting like anything is
urgent! What does he have up his sleeve? This is unacceptable! Ridiculous! He is
probably just trying to take all the credit again. Keep me under his power. Not
going to accept that this time!
Ivan interrupted her thoughts. “Something happened today. It’s going to push the
election up.”
“What?” Lucy leaned in, her fists clenched, doused with fresh beads of sweat.
“It’s President Dudley. He went missing. Disappeared. The Vice President was
found dead. Just this morning.”
“Did you hear anything? See anything?!” The White Castle was just down the
right from Ivan’s.
“I heard a gunshot. Ran right over. The house was empty, except for the dead
body of Vice President Russley. The media has been told to keep silent, but you
know that won’t last forever. Some underground journalist will let it leak out. And
then chaos will erupt.” Ivan owned all of the media corporations.
“This is an emergency! How can you act so calmly? If the people in the Chinese
state find out, they will try to abolish our government! Take power!” China had
been the last state to join the empire. They hadn’t been happy about it. Uprisings
occurred on a weekly basis, according to Ivan’s surveillance tapes. Thankfully, her
robot armies quelled them. Kept the peace.
“You have to act calm in an emergency. Think coolly. We can stall for a few
months. Before anyone knows. But we have to start campaigning now. Finish our
robot, our Rob Advert. Otherwise, we can say goodbye to America. To the
presidency.” They had been building a robot for only a few months, a robot that
would run for office. One who would become the next President of the United
States.
When America united under one country, the decade of peace became threatened.
Rebels in the eastern states made it clear they didn’t want some American
president. They wanted someone to represent the people of the world. Even
members of the middle incomers voiced that they wanted a president who wasn’t
just some former executive who would panhandle to the elites. The people wanted
someone who would represent everyone and fairly. But how could a human do such
a thing? It was impossible. Only a robot president would do.
Only a robot president could prevent terrorists or crazy states from waging war,
slaughtering the innocent. Preserve the peace that seemed to be crumbling all
around them.
“We have to act fast and we have to act alone. We need to get a commercial
out, start spreading the word. And you need to make sure he is ready for his first
public appearance.”
Lucy’s heart beat nervously. I thought I had months to do that. But I am Lucy

Jefferson, the most brilliant engineer. I have to do it. I will do it.
To purchase a copy of America, Inc. please visit: www.vinspirepublishing.com
Excerpt 3 will be published in the May-June 2016 issue.
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The editorials below and in the following page are reprinted
from three 2012 editions of Street Beat News —which was a
popular Honolulu social issues print and online newspaper
of which Opinion America was inspired by—and of which
officially folded production in late 2015. All material is
reprinted with minor corrections to the original copies.
Slight reformatting of the originals was done as well when
necessary in order for the reprinted material to fit into the
present space provided below as well as the next page.

From Homeless to Happy
A TRUE STORY OF DRUG ADDICTION AND RECOVERY ON
THE MEAN STREETS OF HONOLULU
From Homeless to Happy was originally published in four parts in
three 2012 issues of Street Beat News—it has been reprinted in its
entirety with minor corrections to errors and reformatting.

I want to be called ‘Destiny.’ And this is my true life
story about my drug addiction. As God as my witness
for 23 years, almost half my life, from age 34 when I
made a bad choice by using ‘ice’ until I finally quit
years later ‘ice’ became my life. And that’s the day I
took my son’s youth away, meaning he had a drug
addict mom who could not focus anymore. I had
choices but I chose drugs, a bad—a very bad choice.
Today, I regret every day of that life and I wish I had
made the right choices and remained drug free.
But what’s done is done and I can only move forward
and be the best I can be, but if I could change what I
did, I would. I wouldn’t go down the same road once
more as a drug addict ever again. I have lost my son
and my whole entire family as they no longer want me
to be in their lives because I became a very, very bad
person because of my addiction. My ‘friends’ at the
time were all users and into gambling.
I called them friends because they had drugs and if
you had drugs, you were my friend, if you didn’t I
wouldn’t allow you to be my friend. I was using every
day and every night of my life during these years.
I got involved with dealing and selling drugs on the
streets as well and it became my life, my love, and my
future. Nothing else mattered.
I also got involved with small-time drug dealers too,
which became very serious when I had to go to Maui to
deliver drugs for them. From then on I supplied a
dealer on Maui for 1 year. I didn’t get caught. I
stopped because I met a person who was very big with
the ‘ice’ trade and told me and to stop doing what I
was doing and that he would be supplying me from
now on so no more drugs for me. I was free.
All I had to do is carry it on me and to watch his back.
Exactly 23 years of doing this, then the person who I
was involved with strongly with ‘ice’ got caught, went
to jail, came out, and went to rehab. He goes to

meetings now and is a married family man. He is an
informer presently. When he got caught I couldn’t get
drugs because he was my supplier. The only thing I did
not do while I was into drugs was sell my body.
I did not get involved with small-time dealers; I got
involved with big-time dealers. I did not want to have
a relationship with no one because I just wanted the
drugs and I knew how to get it free. I was not popular
with the drug users and small-time dealers. I was very
private and that’s the kind of person a big-time dealer
likes; a drug user who’s private and is not popular.
To be known as a person who sleeps around with any
guy who has drugs, well, that was not me.
I was only a companion and a carrier for the drugs.
After 23 years of drug use I found myself sad, lonely,
lost, broke, homeless, and with no family, not even my
son would speak to me. I cried a lot and said where
did it all go? Time sure passed by so fast.
My son had grown up, and was now in his 30s. God, I
lost a lot of good things in life. By chance one day I
went to Savers to walk around then I saw a book
about drug use. I opened it and started reading.
I wanted to buy it but I had no money so I slipped it
under my blouse and walked out. I went to the park
and as I was reading the section about drug addiction I
got more involved. Every day & night I would read it
and I realized I had a drug problem. I’m a drug addict
and will always be one; then I made a choice to be
drug free. I stayed drug free for a month and then I
went to rehab. I stayed there 3 weeks but I was weak
so I left and started using again. I finally left all my
friends who use and stayed by myself to get clean.
To me if you really want to stop using drugs you can
and its easy no matter how addicted you are.
Stay focused and stay away from users, dealers, and
suppliers. Stay away from anybody who uses; no
excuses. I said to myself I am a drug addict and I need
to fix my life now. If other drug addicts can become
drug free and become successful, then I can, and I
will. Regular rehab does not work for me. I have what
I called good friends, caseworkers, who have been a
very big help in my life and I truly appreciate all they
have done for me, putting & guiding me on the right
path. I truly believe there is help out there if you really
want help. Go ask for it and you shall receive. Today I
am truly sober. I have my family and son back. I have
very strong caseworkers who I involve in my life.
I have my own place. I have money all the time, food,
& nice things. I have a boyfriend who is also drug free.
We both are very happy. I would not even exchange
my present life for money or for anybody. I hate my
past life. I would never ever go back to drugs.
If I did, which I’ll never do, I might as well be dead
because the past life I lived was not real. It was lonely
and dead. Life with no meaning is no life. The life I live
now is real and I really love it. I have gotten
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everything back and I will never let go of it. I don’t
party. I spend time with family. We do good, healthy
things together, and I enjoy it. I am very happy. To
me it is not hard to stay sober if you really want to
stop. Just stop, no matter what. No excuses. I don’t
crave for drugs because I know that if I go back I will
be in hell again. No way. I will not let that happen.
Losers make excuses. Winners find a way to fix
whatever is wrong with their lives and I am a winner. I
don’t need friends like the ones I had and I don’t want
friends that are only your friends because of drugs.
Because when you cry you cry alone but when you
party your “friends” pretend they got your back.
It’s just not real. Focusing on staying sober and
reading books is real to me. Knowledge is power.
Today that is my life. I choose to be sober and free of
so-called friends and I’m very happy without them.
I take my being sober seriously. I’ve learned to be
alone. I’m independent and can do things for myself. I
plan to be a drug addict counselor in the near future. If
I can do it, you can to. You just have to admit that you
are a drug addict and that you’ll always be one.
But you can get sober and stay sober no matter what
the outcome will be in the future. Take it seriously
about being sober and I promise you, you will have a
good life just like me. Get off the parks, off your asses,
and get help. It’s out there, you just have to look and
look hard. Stop self-pitying yourself, it will only get
worse if you do that. I believe you can do it too.
I have trust and faith. Get away from the parks. Go
look for help. Ask and you shall receive. If you want to
experience my story firsthand and you are willing to
take sober life seriously, then you can live my life too.
With my 23 years experience on the streets I can’t be
fooled. Put my story in your brains. I will meet with
any homeless drug addict out there if you are willing to
get sober, but only if you are willing. It is better being
sober believe me, I know, I speak from experience.
I’ve been through it all. So if I were you, a drug addict,
I’d wake up and smell the real world. I did, and look
where I am today. I’ve got a place, money, family, and
my son again. Everything I wanted I got it all back
because of being sober. You can make it happen too.
I did. If you want my advice, my advice is simple. You
must be willing to get sober. But if you just want to
come up with excuses and don’t want to talk real,
don’t bother anyone with your crap. Don’t waste their
time because time is precious and you have to be
hardcore about being sober. I have had 23 years
experience of drug addiction. It is experience money
can’t buy. Like I said if you want help, great, but don’t
waste anyone’s time if you like your sorry pitiful dead
life with no meaning. So if you don’t care, then no one
will care. Take it or be a loser forever. It’s your choice.
Most people want to know if my story is true and if
someone could have actually lived a life like this as
mentioned in the story. The answer has always been
simple—yes. Despite most people’s cluelessness about
the goings-on in the world around them, lives such as
the ones mentioned has been increasing due to the
lack of government involvement in ending drug usage

among young people. It is surprising that a happy
ending such as described even happened much less
was possible given the years of being addicted to
drugs. The outcome for most drug addicts is death.
Let’s not pretend otherwise. Anyone who lets drugs
control them will, sooner or later, end up dead.
It happens so often today that no one even gives it
much thought. But nevertheless, it still happens.
Is it all preventable? Yes. But in order to avoid
becoming a loser drug addict you need to believe in
yourself first, have a strong family base, and a dream
to do something with your life. Otherwise the ending is
living with no hope or future on the streets as a sad
drug addict until one day you overdose. Whether
intentionally or accidentally, it doesn’t matter—the
result is the same. Drugs aren’t the way to happiness,
only misery, and for those who deny it—answer easy
one question of yourself—how happy are you?”

HOPE is Out There
Something to Think About
People do not often realize that when someone is down
and out, that it is pretty tough getting that figurative
step up out of their present dire circumstance.
Where do I go? What do I do? Well, aside from starting
from sources found in the phone book and assuming
you have all of your important papers, social security
card, birth certificate, or veteran papers, diplomas and
transcripts, you have to be a bit creative and think a
little bit outside of the ordinary. Find a home church
and become a member of the church and begin
volunteering at that church. Let everyone know you
are looking for some sort of work. Get permission to
post a notice on the church bulletin board and leave a
number or email. There is Craigslist and you can either
search for jobs there or put out an ad on Craigslist.
One person went so far as to get a room at a motel or
less expensive hotel and got on the phone calling all
companies they could find in the phone book and say
to each of them, “I overheard that you have a position
available, can you tell me more about it?”
Many of them said they didn’t know what that person
was talking about, others had jobs available and told
details, and still, others arranged an interview.
In 2 hours that person had full-time employment.
Finally, someone else put forth their best effort to
collect enough bottles to get some flat-white exterior
paint and some brushes and tools, a peddler’s license
and went door-to-door and painted houses needing
touch ups, and turned their initial idea into a tremendous
profit for themselves and now they’re no longer
homeless and have a thriving painter & handyman
business. The key is that if you cannot find someone to
hire you in the time frame you project for yourself then
turn it around by hiring yourself for a business that
you have some skill in doing and it might just be what
is needed to turn things around for the better.
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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

Australian
www.theaustralian.com.au

Access
Aircraft Casualty Emotional Support Services
www.accesshelp.org

AZ Central
www.azcentral.com

Advertiser/Adelaide Now
www.adelaidenow.com.au
Al Jazeera America (English Version)
america.aljazeera.com
Alabama Real Time News
www.al.com

Baltimore City Paper
www.citypaper.com
Baltimore Sun
www.baltimoresun.com
Bangor Daily News
www.bangordailynews.com
BBC News
www.bbc.com

All Hawaii News
www.allhawaiinews.com

Beverly Hills Courier
www.bhcourier.com

American Civil Liberties Union
www.aclu.org

Beverly Hills Weekly
www.bhweekly.com

American Red Cross
www.redcross.org

Big Issue
www.bigissue.com

Animal Defenders
www.ad-international.org

Bing News
www.bing.com

AOL News
www.aol.com

Boothbay Register
www.boothbayregister.com

Argonaut
www.argonautnews.com

Boston Globe
www.bostonglobe.com

Argus Streaming News
www.argusnewsnow.com

Boston Herald
www.bostonherald.com

Arizona Daily Star (Tucson)
www.tucson.com

Boston.com
www.boston.com

ASPCA
www.aspca.org

Boston Magazine
www.bostonmagazine.com

Associated Press
www.ap.org

Brisbane Times
www.brisbanetimes.com.au

Atlanta Journal Constitution
www.ajc.com

British Virgin Islands News
www.bvinews.com

Atlanta Leader
www.atlantaleader.com

Brussels Times (English Version)
www.thebrusselstimes.com
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Buenos Aires Herald (English Version)
www.buenosairesherald.com

Denver Post
www.denverpost.com

Burbank Leader
www.burbankleader.com

Detroit News
www.detroitnews.com

Caribbean News Now
www.caribbeannewsnow.com

Detroit Free Press
www.freep.com

CBS News
www.cbsnews.com

Dispatch Times
www.dispatchtimes.com

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

Eagle
www.theeagleonline.com

Chicago Sun-Times
www.suntimes.com

Entertainment Weekly
www.ew.com

Chicago Tribune
www.chicagotribune.com

Epoch Times
www.theepochtimes.com

CNN
www.cnn.com

euronews
www.euronews.com

Clutch Magazine
www.clutchmagonline.com

Evening Times
www.eveningtimes.co.uk

Columbus Dispatch
www.dispatch.com

Express UK
www.express.co.uk

Community Connection (Los Angeles)
www.cangress.org
Cop Watch
www.copwatch.org
Crooks and Liars
www.crooksandliars.com
Daily Beast
www.thedailybeast.com
Daily Caller
www.dailycaller.com
Daily Mail Online
www.dailymail.co.uk
Daily Record and Sunday Mail
www.dailyrecord.co.uk
Daily Telegraph
www.dailytelegraph.com.au
Dallas Morning News
www.dallasnews.com
Democracy Now
www.democracynow.org

Fabius Maximus
www.fabiusmaximus.com
Feeding America
www.feedingamerica.org
Financial Times
www.ft.com
France 24 News (English Version)
www.france24.com
Free Speech TV
www.freespeech.org
Free Thought Project
www.thefreethoughtproject.com
Gawker
www.gawker.com
Glendale News-Press
www.glendalenewspress.com
Globe and Mail
www.theglobeandmail.com
Google News
www.news.google.com
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Guardian
www.theguardian.com

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

Gulf News
www.gulfnews.com

LA Weekly
www.laweekly.com

Hartford Currant
www.courant.com

Las Vegas Sun
www.lasvegassun.com

Hawaii Reporter
www.hawaiireporter.com

Las Vegas Tribune
www.lasvegastribune.net

Hawaii Tribune-Herald
www.hawaiitribune-herald.com

Los Angeles Daily News
www.dailynews.com

Herald Scotland
www.heraldscotland.com

Los Angeles Times
www.latimes.com

Herald Sun
www.heraldsun.com.au

Louisville Courier-Journal
www.courier-journal.com

Heart for Animals
www.heartsforanimals.org

Mail Online
www.dailymail.co.uk

Hollywood Reporter
www.hollywoodreporter.com

Mail.com
www.mail.com

Honolulu Star-Advertiser
www.staradvertiser.com

Malibu Times
www.malibutimes.com

Houston Chronicle
www.chron.com

Media Matters for America
www.mediamatters.org

Huffington Post
www.huffingtonpost.com

Memphis Daily News
www.memphisdailynews.com

Independent
www.independent.co.uk

Miami Herald
www.miamiherald.com

Indianapolis Star
www.indystar.com

Mirror
www.mirror.co.uk

Inquisitr News
www.inquisitr.com

Monaco Life (English Version)
www.monacolife.net

Intercept
www.theintercept.com

Mother Jones
www.motherjones.com

Irish Independent
www.independent.ie

MSN News
www.msn.com

Irish News
www.irishexaminer.com

Nashville City Paper
www.nashvillecitypaper.com

Islam Times
www.islamtimes.org

National Post
www.nationalpost.com

Island Sun British Virgin Islands
www.islandsun.com

NBC News
www.nbcnews.com
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New Civil Rights Movement News
www.thenewcivilrightsmovement.com
New Republic
www.newrepublic.com

Pasadena Now
www.pasadenanow.com
Pasadena Star-News
www.pasadenastarnews.com

New York Daily News
www.nydailynews.com

Patriot Ledger
www.patriotledger.com

New York Magazine
www.nymag.com

People
www.people.com

New York Post
www.nypost.com

Perth Now
www.perthnow.com.au

New York Times
www.nytimes.com

PETA
www.peta.org

New Yorker
www.newyorker.com

Philadelphia City Paper
www.citypaper.net

Newsday
www.newsday.com

Philadelphia Daily News
www.phillydailynews.com

Newsmax
www.newsmax.com
News Times
www.newstimes.com
Newsweek
www.newsweek.com
News.com.au
www.news.com.au
New Zealand Herald
www.nzherald.co.nz
Olive Press Spain (English Version)
www.theolivepress.es
Opinuns Entertainment News
www.opinuns.com
Opposing Views
www.opposingviews.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
Pittsburgh Post-Gazette
www.post-gazette.com
Pittsburgh Tribune Live
www.triblive.com
Politico
www.politico.com

Orphans of the Storm
www.orphansofthestorm.org

Politicus USA
www.politicususa.com

Pacific Standard News
www.psmag.com

Portland Press Herald
www.pressherald.com

Parade
www.parade.com

Push Back Politics
www.pushbackpolitics.org
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Raw Story
www.rawstory.com
Real Change News (Seattle)
www.realchangenews.org
Register
www.theregister.co.uk
Reuters
www.reuters.com
Richmond Times-Dispatch
www.timesdispatch.com
Right Wing Watch News
www.rightwingwatch.org
Ring of Fire
www.ringoffireradio.com
Ripoff Report
www.ripoffreport.com
Salon
www.salon.com
Salt Lake Tribune
www.sltrib.com
San Diego Reader
www.sandiegoreader.com

Santa Monica Daily Press
www.smdp.com
Scotsman
www.scotsman.com
Seattle Times
www.seattletimes.com
Sherman Oaks Studio City Encino News
www.shermanoaksstudiocitynews.com
Slate
www.slate.com
Space Change News (Boston)
www.sparechangenews.net
St. Croix Source
www.stcroixsource.com
St. John Source
www.stjohnsource.com
St. John Tradewinds
www.tradewinds.vi
St. Louis American
www.stlamerican.com
St. Louis Post-Dispatch
www.stltoday.com

San Diego Union-Tribune
www.sandiegouniontribune.com

St. Thomas Source
www.stthomassource.com

San Francisco Chronicle
www.sfchronicle.com

Star Tribune
www.startribune.com

San Francisco Examiner
www.sfexaminer.com

Straits Times
www.straitstimes.com

San Francisco Gate
www.sfgate.com
San Francisco Globe
www.sfglobe.com
San Jose Mercury News
www.mercurynews.com
San Juan Star (English Version)
www.sanjuanweeklypr.com
San Marino Tribune
www.sanmarinotribune.com

Street Roots (Portland, Oregon)
www.streetroots.org
Street Sense (Washington, DC)
www.streetsense.org
Street Spirit (San Francisco)
www.thestreetspirit.org
Street Vibes (Cincinnati)
www.streetvibes.wordpress.com
Street Wise (Chicago)
www.streetwise.org
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Sun
www.thesun.co.uk

US Weekly
www.usmagazine.com

Sun Chronicle
www.thesunchronicle.com

USA Today
www.usatoday.com

Sunday Times UK
www.thesundaytimes.co.uk
Sydney Morning Herald
www.smh.com.au
Tampa Bay Times
www.tampabay.com
Telegraph
www.telegraph.co.uk
Tennessean
www.tennessean.com
Think Progress
www.thinkprogress.org
Time
www.time.com
Times UK
www.thetimes.co.uk
Times of India (English Version)
www.timesofindia.indiatimes.com
Toronto Star
www.thestar.com
Toronto Sun
www.torontosun.com
Toshiba News
start.toshiba.com
Tulsa World
www.tulsaworld.com
United Press International
www.upi.com
US Hunger Relief (Feeding America)
www.feedingamerica.org
US News & World Report
www.usnews.com
US Uncut
www.usuncut.com

Vancouver Sun
www.vancouversun.com
Variety
www.variety.com
Verge
www.theverge.com
Vice News
news.vice.com
Vineyard Gazette
www.vineyardgazette.com
Virgin Islands Daily News
www.virginislandsdailynews.com
Voice of America
www.voanews.com
Volunteers of America
www.voa.org
Vox News
www.vox.com
Wall Street Journal
www.wsj.com
Washington City Paper
www.washingtoncitypaper.com
Washington Examiner
www.washingtonexaminer.com
Washington Post
www.washingtonpost.com
Washington Times
www.washingtontimes.com
Wichita Eagle
www.kansas.com
Wrap
www.thewrap.com
Yahoo News
www.yahoo.com
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Corner Cafe
Glass Owl
Excerpt 8
Below is an excerpt from the serialized novel Glass Owl. Copyright 2014. 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 2016 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 2014.

Jarod Keller looks at the gaping wound in his chest as he pulls the knife out—he
stumbles about as he tries to grab hold of the door of his car. He turns to look at
Jennifer Parker. She smiles triumphantly. He tries to speak.
“But—but I thought they locked you up?”
Jennifer laughs.
“They did—thanks to you and that slut girlfriend of yours—but things are not always
what they seem—oops.”
Jennifer watches as Jarod seems about to pass out.
“Money talks around here in case you forgot. I got out of Marshland a month ago
with—with help from a judge—and of course the first thing I did was come right back here
to Marble Hills to teach Gina Bentley a lesson she won’t forget—I swear that bitch is going
to pay dearly for what she did to me—what she did to us last year.”
Jarod sighs.
“I’m sorry.”
Jennifer smirks.
“A little too late for that now cheater—you knew how I felt about you but still you
had to bang that whore—and shame me all over town—well—who’s laughing now?”
He gasps for air as she glances at the knife in his hand.
“Everything had fallen into place perfectly—Gina was in jail for the murders and
everyone thought she was guilty—until someone killed Lance Weissman.”
Jarod seems confused as he puts his hand over the wound to stop the flow of blood.
“You didn’t kill Lance?”
Jennifer shakes her head.
“No.”
“But if you didn’t?”
Jennifer shrugs.
“Doesn’t matter anyway—your death will cleanse me of the shame you forced me to
live with for over a year—and once I make my move on Gina Bentley all will be good
again—vengeance will be mine to relish—oh sweet—so sweet.”
Jennifer makes a face at Jarod.
“Well, I’d like to stay here and chat, but seeing you with blood pouring from your
chest is a downer—death isn’t pretty—nope—not at all.”
Jarod watches as Jennifer walks away and begins strolling down the street as if
nothing happened.
“Got to get help—got to call someone—before I—get my phone.”
He collapses on the floor and gasps a few times.
Excerpt 9 will be published in the May-June 2016 issue.

