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Oh oh—just when you think Bernie Sanders couldn’t go
any lower in his desperate quest for power—it looks
like he’s in cahoots with Donald Trump. It was bad
enough several months back when Sanders ordered
one of his “lackeys” to break into the computer data
base of the Democratic Party in order to steal info that
wasn’t privy to him. And yeah, I know he said he didn’t
know anything about it, but seriously his behavior in
the last few months have said otherwise. He’s shown
himself to be a cunning schemer who’ll do anything to
win. In fact, that’s all he seems to care about. Yep, he
knows his followers are idiots who only are supporting
him because of the “free everything” deal he spouts
endlessly and with that sad knowledge he’s sought to
secure power any which way he can—regardless of the
outcome as long as he comes out on top. He has
repeatedly said he doesn’t want to be another Ralph
Nader but time and time again he seems willing to
head in that direction all the while acting shocked that
anyone would assume he was a lowlife spoiler.
More importantly is the simple fact that as terrible a
troublemaker Nader was in 2000 at least he didn’t
incite violence as a way to get his point across. Not
only has Sanders sanctioned violence toward others in
order to make a point—when questioned he refused to
slam the behavior of his minions—instead seeming to
support their actions with his flip comments of trying
to redirect blame away from his campaign. It’s really
terrible that he seems more like Trump nowadays with
his rhetoric and style of doing things. This “rule and
math challenged” idiot should have looked at the DNC
rules before pretending he wanted to become a
Democrat. Recently he had the audacity to state the
only reason he switched over to being a Democrat was
because of the free TV coverage he knew he’d get.
A good way to understand his behavior is quite simple
actually. Power corrupts. He has the same mentality as
Fidel Castro. Castro may have wanted to do good at
first—but instead became so enamored with power he
lost focus. Gee—sounds like Sanders doesn’t it?
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Our World
America Continues to Lose
Future as Cable News Rewrites
Truth for Ratings—and
Ignoramus Donald Trump Uses
“News” Coverage in the 2016
Elections to Benefit Ego
Continuing on the same topics from the last issue on
Donald Trump and the diabolical Far Right rewriting
how the “news” is broadcasted by using media outlets
as their own personal “tabloid” in an attempt to change
how people view them. In their minds the less people
know about their radical Far Right views the better it is
for them to make it look like the Left is the enemy of
America when in fact it’s the opposite. Trump is not
the only freak with outlandish views in case it wasn’t
clear—but he’s certainly the only one who isn’t afraid
to let people know he’s pals with the KKK and Neo Nazi
Fascist cliques across the county. Trump has turned
the news into his own personal reality show and media
outlets have made it way much too easy with their lack
of professionalism in their quest for high ratings.
Joe Scarborough (MNBC) this loser, yes, this is what
you call a failed politician turned TV host who couldn’t
make it anywhere else (not even Burger King) so he
has to read from a teleprompt while spouting moronic
idiocy while calling himself qualified to do his job. Well,
no, he’s no more qualified to host his lowly-rated show
than his mentor Bozo the Clown. Scarborough has
repeatedly pandered to Trump, later denying it when
questioned—then “played house” with the vile Koch
Brothers while acting like they are “American friendly”
when in reality they hate everything American and has
done everything to destroy our way of life while acting
shocked when they are called nasty names by critics.
Yet these are the creepy types that Scarborough
seems to “pal” around with despite their reps being so
horrible. Is this what his job states that is acceptable?
No. The ratings of his show Morning Joe is in the cellar
for a reason. Pretty much everyone in this country
ignores his drivel except diehard FOX News fans.
Dana Bash (CNN) is yet another “journalist” who
claims to know how to do her job but in reality could
use a serious tutorial on how to do her job instead of

being told what to do by rating conscious producers
bent on seeing ratings increase rather than focusing on
making sure the public got the right info. In early May
Bash commented when asked about something Hillary
Clinton said concerning journalists not forcing Trump
to answer tough questions—stating that she (Bash)
and others have tried but Trump ignored their
questions and wouldn’t answer. This is the problem
Bash and others with mush for a backbone have and
continue to have when asking questions of those they
are interviewing. And here it is—ASK A QUESTION AND
IF THE PERSON BEING ASKED CHANGES THE SUBJECT
OR REFUSES TO ANSWER IT—ASK IT AGAIN AND
AGAIN—AND IF THEY STILL REFUSE TO ANSWER
AFTER THE FOURTH TIME ASKED—SIMPLY END THE
INTERVIEW IMMEDIATELY, TELLING THEM IF THEY
CONTINUE TO REFUSE TO ANSWER SPECIFIC
QUESTIONS WHEN ASKED THERE’S NO REASON TO
DISCUSS ANYTHING FURTHER—MAKING IT CLEAR
UNTIL THEY ANSWER THE SPECIFIC QUESTIONS
ASKED WHETHER AT THAT MOMENT OR LATER—ANY
FURTHER CONTACT WILL CEASE TO EXIST—IN OTHER
WORDS ANYONE WHO KNOWINGLY REFUSES TO
ANSWER QUESTIONS SUCH AS THESE WHEN ASKED
ARE BANNED UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE—AND WALK
AWAY. And yes, this may seem extreme but that’s how
you deal with scam artists such as Trump and others in
the GOP. Too many times Dana Bash and her cohorts
are too scared to force the issue as their position as
journalists require—but yet get upset when called out
for not doing the job they claim they are good at.
Worst yet is the fact they are told what to do rather
than being able to address issues the way would be
expected—which technically makes them “hosts” and
not journalists as they call themselves. The first job of
a journalist is to ask questions—not ask questions that
won’t piss someone off—that’s called pandering—and
Bash and many others are guilty of pandering to trash
like Trump in order to get high ratings. So before Bash
and her other “hosts” complain about being labeled
maybe they should learn to do their jobs first.
Chris Cuomo (CNN) is by far the best reporter out
there that asks tough questions and doesn’t seem
scared by his own shadow. Time and time again he has
forced politicians who didn’t want to answer questions
(or like Donald Trump who changes the subject when
questioned) to deal with whatever they were being
asked. This is what a journalist should be like—and not
the soft-touch types like Bash or Scarborough.
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Time to Think about Racism
Today not Tomorrow
Hey, saw recently that a large number of white people
think racism in this country doesn’t exist. Do yourself a
favor and look around with your eyes wide open
instead of listening to people tell you it’s all a media
bias—or because minorities are envious of white
people. Facts are facts—racism is alive today and
unless this is addressed, tomorrow is going to be really
unpleasant not only for minorities but for white people
too—because they’ll be the minority in this country.

Tired of People Complaining but
Refuse to Get Involved
First things first, love your paper and have read it for
quite some time—hope you print my opinion since I
think it has merit—but I’m fine with it if you don’t.
OK—has anyone noticed people all over the country
when questioned most complain about specific issues
and comment on how much they would like to see a
change in how things are handled? But wait—in the
same breath when asked they say they’re too busy.
Yeah right—free with their opinion but not free with
their time to help change society—bet you anything
they’re busy hanging at the local mall—a sleazy
neighborhood bar—a overpriced Starbucks—or all of
the above if truth be known on some days. But making
society better—please ask someone else and not them
when it comes to making an effort. These same groups
of people and they’re all over the place—would rather
enjoy the fruits of someone’s hard labor than to make
a difference themselves despite how much they claim
things should be changed for whatever reasons.
It’s always the same story and frankly when I hear
people repeating excuses it makes me sick. Just be
honest and tell it like it is. Of course these people want
change—but they should just be truthful and say
outright they want someone else to make the effort
and then they’ll act like they contributed after the fact.
Yeah—contributed their two cents opinion and nothing
more—well, sad to say it but opinions are a dime a
dozen today—and change requires a group effort. It’s
nice to say one person can make a change and that is
true—but change happens quickly when more people
get involved to make a cause reality. Today there are
plenty of causes that could use help—but waiting for
someone else to do your work isn’t the right stance to
take. FYI for anyone wondering, I volunteer my time
when I can to help others—time for others to do the
same and stop pretending like they care when they
really only care about themselves and their ego.

Blatant Stupidity from the News
on Parade for All to See—and
Shake Their Heads
Man, this is too sad to be funny. So-called “Journalists”
question “Bernie Bros” & “Bernie or Bust” fools on
MSNBC (May 26) remarking on the fact they sound
exactly like Bernie Sanders with their rhetoric yet can’t
see the truth for what it is—the “Bernie Idiots” are
repeating word for word what he says endlessly—never
checking for themselves if what was stated is true or
not. And though it should be plainly obvious to these
MSNBC “journalists”—they act like it’s totally normal to
hear people repeating verbatim views they’ve heard
Sanders say over and over. Listen, Millennials like
Sanders for only one reason—he wants them to live on
other’s people’s dime getting everything for free. Let’s
face it, take that away and they’d be so gone. These
“Sanders Minions” stated his exact criticisms word for
word about Hillary Clinton as mentioned before and
let’s face it, the chance of one person saying
something in its exact wording as another is zero. And
the fact multiple people were filmed talking this way is
proof that they repeated views without thinking for
themselves—which the tools on MSNBC missed totally
because like most everyone they do as they’re told and
never think outside the box—which if they had they
would’ve seen the truth for what it was. And trust me
MSNBC isn’t alone in this kind of sleepwalking
behavior—CNN is also guilty of this type of action—and
like MSNBC they pretend ignorance when questioned
about their behavior—both networks going as far
recently to release promos on how serious both
networks are about their journalistic abilities. Oh
brother—pandering is not a good idea when you’re so
obvious about your lack of credibility of late when
handling reporting of the news. And don’t get me
started on FOX News. Those idiots take stupidity to
while new level with shoddy reporting every day.

Senile Sanders and His Hatchet
Job with Democrats
Bernie Sanders isn’t a Democrat and he will never be
one. This old senile “hard line” Communist just needs
to admit he doesn’t care about anyone else besides
himself. He’s power-driven to the point of madness.
Like seriously does he think he’ll actually overthrow
the election with a “wink wink” revolution and take
over the country? Please—let’s get real. He has no
chance of being the Presidential nominee—mainly
because he isn’t a team player—he’s all about himself
and no one else—so might as well say it—it’s true.
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Republicans vs. the USA
“

”

Trump—Story of a Troll
It’s been a really sad time over the last few months
listening to all the political drivel play out over and
over again as Fascists try to take over the next
election led by their buffoon clown prince (with orange
facial makeup to match) leader Donald Trump. For
someone who accuses everyone else of lying he’s done
a great job of lying about everything that most people
would be shamed away from doing. This avowed and
shameless racist began a whacked tirade recently
against a respected Hispanic judge named Gonzalo
Curiel because he feared the judge wouldn’t kiss his
ass like so many others have when it came to dealing
with his endless fraud lawsuits that he knows he’s
100% guilty of perpetrating. He went on a rant saying
all kinds of racist things and when the backlash hit,
this really stupid moron doubled down and continued
his racist rants to whomever idiotic news outlets would
play along. Of course the reaction was swift and for the
first time Trump saw his polls drop. Only his regular
Fascist diehards stayed with him despite how obvious
his behavior has been viewed by anyone who can
count past ten. Yet if anyone thought this was the end
of Trump doing anything to get attention he went even
further with his hatred toward Muslims and Mexicans.
But still he had the gall to wonder why his polls had
fallen—saying he had done everything it took to win
but still couldn’t see HE was the cause for his poll slide
and no one else? Of course what can anyone get from
this freak show mentality? Let’s not forget this was the
same lowlife jackass that pretended to be his own
publicist back in the 1990s because no one with any
self-respect wanted the job. That, and the fact Trump
was too cheap to pay a real publicist to lie about how
“popular” he was when in reality he was and still is a
pathetic example of a man. And saying he’s ugly is an
understatement for sure. I’ve seen better looking
toads than Trump and that’s saying a lot since toads
are ugly as fuck. But one could also argue that Trump
is a toad and no one can deny that since he’s always
willing to go as low as possible to get what he wants
and well, that’s toad behavior 100% especially when it
comes to how he treats women, hating on blacks and
Hispanics, and if he had his way Muslims would be
cooked in open-air ovens like they did during WW2
with Jews. And yep—right after Trump finishes off
Muslims, he’d focus on Jews next—a group he hates
almost as much as he does Muslims. And yes, this
fucker can claim when asked, that he’s the least racist
person ever, yeah, and pigs can fly too, so I guess he’s
not lying to himself or the public right? I know for a
fact he hates Jews with a passion and for those who
say his daughter married a Jewish guy, whatever,
Trump would give her a “family” pass, like he did when

he stated publicly that women shouldn’t work but
instead serve “their man” like they were born to. As
with all his two-faced statements his views applied to
all women, except his daughter. How nice of him. The
plain and sad truth is we should all be wondering with
someone this ugly, who would sleep with him? Can it
be his kids aren’t his at all, and belong to someone
else? Or better yet he paid the mother of his kids to be
artificially inseminated because that’s the only way he
could be a father since not even money could sway
them to touch this slug. Seriously, his current trophy
wife is either the biggest gold-digging whore ever or
she was paid well to pretend she’s married to someone
this vile and hateful that not even a mother could love.
His whole family is fucked-up royally, his father Fred
Trump was a proud KKK member—check it out if you
don’t believe me. And if the link above goes away
years from now, just type in Fred Trump KKK and
you’ll find plenty of proof about Trump’s racist father’s
sordid past of which Trump is following proudly. Last
but not least, Trump’s older brother Fred Trump, Jr.
was so disgusted by his father’s racist views and his
younger brother’s following in his racist footsteps that
he drank himself to death in 1981. Trump, ever the
creep, out of revenge worked a scheme in the late
1990s to cut his brother’s children out of his father’s
will, using the dying racist mental illness to his own
advantage in order to get more money for himself at
the expense of his late sibling’s family. Can you get
anymore troll-like than that? By the way, this story is
also all over the Internet if you want more info. Just
type in the words Trump Cut Brother’s Family Out of
Father’s Will and you’ll have plenty to find. Then again
this type of behavior should be a natural fit for
someone like Trump who employs racists like himself
and cozies up to White Supremacist groups, then plays
coy with the media when grilled on his behavior. Of
course looking at how he defended his long-time butler
from Florida, Anthony Senecal who was outed a few
months ago for his hateful views toward Barack Obama
of which he threatened the President’s life is very
telling. And what did Trump do? He pretended he
didn’t know of the man’s views. Really—do tell? In
reality I bet you anything these two KKK card-carrying
fools probably went into long discussions about killing
Obama. Let’s face it, Trump was the first person to
start the crazy “birther” stories about Obama and the
reason he did it was simple. He hated the idea that
someone of mixed-race could be President of “white”
America. That’s the plain and simple fact of it all.
Trump is also incestuous and it’s too bad the media
has ignored this story. This pervert made numerous
comments of wanting to have sex with his daughter a
while back and didn’t back away when grilled. In
recent months he’s been saying he’s ready for the job
of President, but I think he should be checked for his
mental stability ASAP. His scumbag father died of
Alzheimer’s, and let’s face it, this disease runs in
families and Trump’s behavior is clearly showing signs
he’s mentally ill. And trust me, there’s nothing scarier
than a mentally ill racist nutjob running the USA.
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Life & Times
Los Angeles Diary
Part 10 (Finale)
© 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.
March 14—My depression over how my life seems
headed has caused me to focus on possibly living in
Hawaii again. It seems the best place for me to be at
the moment, and when I mentioned this fact to Lucas
Ford, he offered to pay for my trip back (without me
asking) it had me over the moon with excitement that
my life was finally looking up. I have no real plans
once I moved back to Hawaii, but since he was offering
to pay I decided it was an offer too good to pass up
and readily accepted. He and I talked about Honolulu
and me possibly finding work as an apartment
manager there since I couldn’t find any in Los Angeles
despite looking far and wide. I also entertained the
thought that if I did go back to Honolulu and couldn’t
get a job it would be better to die there alone than in
Los Angeles which is worse. Maybe it was only the fact
I’d be out of his life that made him happy—I’m not
sure—but whatever the “reasons” he treated me
differently—much differently than he had before.
On Monday morning, March 16th by chance, for real
this time, a “guaranteed” apartment manager position
opened up in Honolulu which seemed perfect—too
perfect. As my excitement over the possibility of a job
seemed to be in full gear, Lucas began to act excited
as well, suggesting at first he’d come visit during the
summer and then went further saying he might want
to move to Honolulu permanently. I asked about his
acting career and he said it really wasn’t happening
and admitted for the first time since I’d known him it
was just not a serious way to make money like he had
imagined. The news that he’d forgo his aspirations and
move to Hawaii made me very pleased. Mostly because
I thought maybe he was finally willing to fix our
friendship like I’d always wanted, which always
seemed impossible, but more importantly I’d have a
backup place to stay in case I didn’t get the apartment
manager job. I actually began thinking I could let go of
the past completely, including 2007 mall incident
which he never really apologized for despite his acting
like he didn’t mean the things he’d said back then.
Of course not long after the idea sunk in I
began having second thoughts about moving back to
Honolulu at this specific time since I would have
preferred to work on rebuilding our friendship in Los
Angeles. But as it seemed more and more real, I came
up with ideas of him having his own personal training
business once he moved to Honolulu. He seemed into

it as well, even coming up with ideas of his own about
where he would operate it. He didn’t state an exact
time when he’d move but was clear that he’d visit first
and decide later. The only issue left as far as I was
concerned was whether the apartment manager job in
Honolulu would happen. It was implied during several
calls that afternoon I had the job so Lucas booked a
flight to Honolulu (for the next day) without
complaining. He seemed like a whole different person
at this point—though later that night it seemed it was
all an act and he behaved the way he did in order to
get me to leave Los Angeles quickly. I really wanted
this to be a starting point in rebuilding our friendship,
and I was willing to give him the benefit of the doubt,
but it was seeming to be just another situation where I
found I couldn’t really trust him to be a true friend.
Throughout the day we spent several hours
together talking and he seemed willing to change his
tune about our friendship so I gave him the benefit of
the doubt up front. That evening he even offered me
some clothing, old stuff really, and seemed at that
moment like the Lucas I’d met back in 2000.
He seemed genuinely happy to be helping, yet
he still wouldn’t let me stay in his apartment for the
last night I would be in Los Angeles. About a week
after I returned from the beach I had asked him if he
was still harboring a grudge against me. I even
brought up the August 2003 incident where I’d asked
him to stay in his apartment as proof of my feelings on
the matter, but he denied it saying he had no hard
feelings. He furthered by saying if my idea was true
why would he be helping me? I didn’t have an answer
then, but later it occurred to me he only helped me
because he was afraid if he didn’t I’d probably scratch
his truck or something. I’m sure he still believed I’d
done it previously, though he’d said he didn’t.
I should have felt grateful he was helping me
and in some ways I was, but knowing he still harbored
anger toward me made me cautious. I knew him well
enough to know he often hid his true feelings if he
thought it would help him in the long run. This seemed
to me like one of those situations. As the last night I
would spend in Los Angeles opened I thought Lucas
would change his mind and let me spend the night in
his apartment, at least for this one time. But he didn’t
offer and I didn’t ask. At this point he still wouldn’t
admit he’d had hard feelings about certain things
which had happened years ago, but I knew better.
It was the only thing that made sense about
his behavior toward me—then and now. As for his
refusal to ever hang out with me in public (his
apartment didn’t count because no one would see us
there together) only one thing made sense from my
point of view. He didn’t want anyone he knew to know
he knew me—and the Walmart situation was different
since no one he knew ever went there so there was no
possibility he’d be noticed by someone he knew.
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Tuesday, morning, March 17th, I set about the day
getting everything done in order to be ready for my
trip back to Hawaii. Even though I knew I’d be
homeless, it was to me better than being forced to
sleep in the back of a truck. Lucas seemed really
pleased also but I still wasn’t sure if he was happy I
was leaving for good or happy for the fact I was
getting my life back together. But at the moment it
didn’t matter. I was going back to Hawaii and if
nothing worked out—then it was meant to be. I
certainly had no luck in Los Angeles, so if Honolulu
turns out to be more of the same it certainly wouldn’t
be any different for me than it has been before.
During the morning I returned to the
apartment building one last time to take a bath and
get ready for my flight. Previously Lucas hadn’t wanted
me to use his bathroom and I had to work this issue
up to the last minute it seemed, but he finally agreed
when he saw I wouldn’t back down. Why he didn’t
want me to use his shower I’m not sure, but maybe it
had to with the grudge I felt he still kept or he thought
I was not clean enough to use his bathroom. I also had
to work angles to get him to let me use his electric
shaver. He seemed pleasant later, we were getting
along well, and I think (and would like to believe) that
he was at least opening himself to the possibility we
could finally be friends but his pride wouldn’t let him.
He has never been able to admit he was wrong about
anything he has done or said, and never once said he
was sorry for how he treated me through the years.
The time in April 2002 didn’t count since he
later told me he only said what he did because he
thought it was what I wanted to hear. It would have
been nice of him to finally admit what happened had
been his fault, but I doubt I’ll ever hear those words
since he appears (even now) not to be sorry about
anything he said or did. As my time to head to the
airport approached he seemed in a rush for me to
leave. I was taking as much time as I could in order to
avoid the endless waiting I expected would occur at
the airport. He offered to drop me off, but I knew if he
did we’d probably get into an argument about the real
reasons he didn’t want me stay in his apartment.
The whole situation still bothered me—the first
excuse he gave saying his brother hadn’t wanted me
to stay at their apartment and the second excuse
saying he didn’t want me to stay in his apartment
because I would end up staying forever just didn’t
work. They weren’t viable reasons as far as I could
see. As we went outside to the entrance of his
apartment building we continued making plans to keep
in touch by email and through phone calls. I told him I
would let him know how the apartment manager
situation turned out and he seemed at that moment to
really be willing to make our friendship work.
As I was about to head out we shook hands
and I noticed he appeared really happy. Like he really
meant everything he had said about us being friends
despite what had happened before. I felt pleased at
my chances for the apartment manager position in
Honolulu and equally pleased that after Lucas visited

me in Oahu later during the year he’d want to move
there like he had mentioned to me beforehand.
I left Lucas standing on the sidewalk and
headed to the airport where I caught a flight to
Honolulu. Throughout the flight and then later at the
airport in Honolulu as I waited for morning to break I
was focused on finally breaking this cycle my life had
been stuck in for so long as well as mending my
friendship with Lucas. I knew there were still barriers
to overcome, but at least things seemed headed in the
right direction. Until Lucas mentioned he might want to
move to Hawaii I pretty much was using him for
everything. It wasn’t like I liked doing it but since he
wasn’t really acting like a friend I didn’t see a need to
treat him like one, especially after the 2007 incident at
the Grove, but once he said he might want to move to
Hawaii, I changed my impression of him and really
thought this time our friendship would work despite
the fact I felt he still had a grudge against me.
It was an average trip to LAX by bus and it
gave me a long period of time to think about a lot of
things and how badly my hopes had been dashed to
get past this whole situation of being homeless. I tried
to break the mold, really tried, but there just wasn’t
any way I was able to fix the mess that being
homeless had caused me to endure. No one wanted to
help me, not really, and as time went by, being cast
aside really created a feeling of depression which was
unable to erase from my mind. Time and time again I
just wanted to have my life be over but for whatever
reason it seemed there was something pushing me to
think of other solutions. And think I did, endlessly in
fact, from the moment I ended up at that desolated
beach at the far end of Los Angeles County hoping that
the whole situation was just a bad dream.
But of course unlike a sad sap movie plot
where happy endings always take place—what was
happening to me was real and it seemed hope was
falling away from me. I kept focusing on hope and
even made attempts, including multiple trips outside of
the beach area, but the results were always the same
afterwards, massive depression and the feeling of total
hopelessness. And seeking help from people I’d known
previous before all this happened in my moments of
desperation, starting in mid-December turned out to
be a bad move on my part which made things worse. I
was in such need of real assistance, both emotionally
and constructively but no one really seemed willing to
help in a really helpful way that I’d be able to get my
life back on track despite wanting that very much
repair the disaster I was living through. One situation
led to another and I ended up always with the same
results and the feeling that being dead was better.
Wednesday morning, March 18th I began my “new” life
in Honolulu. Once more I had hope that this time my
life would work out and not wind up a failure like the
previous times over the last three months. And so
after waiting out the night at one of the terminals,
after having arrived early I made my way from the
airport to Honolulu by walking instead of by bus.
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Case #6 P2

Tate-LaBianca Murders in Los Angeles
Conclusion and Aftermath
This case is one of the most disturbing in the annals of crime history and being
this is the 45th anniversary of the tragic events that unfolded on August 9, 1969,
it was thought that a look back would remind people of just how dark human
beings can be and what lessons can be learned from this senseless act.

Manson Family and Their Wave of Crime
Originally published in the online site Crimemuseum.org—it is reprinted here in its
entirety with minor corrections made to spelling errors and punctuation. It has
been reformatted to fit into the space provided as well when needed. For a
complete telling of this story read—Helter Skelter—by Vincent T. Bugliosi, Jr. and
Curt Gentry—published in 1974—it was later made into a movie in 1976.

Watson entered the residence by cutting the screen of a
window and opened the front door for Atkins and
Krenwinkel. Kasabian was at the end of the driveway to
“keep watch.” Watson and the group entered the
residence and found Tate, Folger, Frykowski, and Sebring.
Tate and Sebring were tied together by their necks and
Folger was taken into a nearby bedroom. Sebring was shot
and stabbed seven times. Frykowski was bound by a towel
but managed to free himself. After doing so, he became
involved in a physical altercation with Atkins resulting in
her stabbing him in the legs. Frykowski continued to flee
but Watson struck him with the gun multiple times over
the head, shot, and stabbed him multiple times.
The gun grip broke off as a result of Watson striking
Frykowski over the head. Folger fled the room she was
taken to and then was chased by Krenwinkel. Folger was
initially stabbed by Krenwinkel but soon after was being
stabbed by Watson as well. Folger was stabbed a total of
28 times by both Krenwinkel and Watson.
While this was occurring, Frykowski was struggling across
the lawn when Watson came to stab him again. Frykowski
was stabbed a total of 51 times. Tate, witnessing the
horrific crimes, pleaded with Atkins for mercy but was
rejected. Tate was stabbed a total of 16 times. Tate’s
unborn child did not survive the incident.
Act 3—“LaBianca Murders”

On August 10, 1969, the night after the Tate murder,
Manson and six of the Manson family members (Leslie Van
Houten, Steve Grogan, Susan Atkins, Linda Kasabian,
Patricia Krenwinkel, and Tex Watson) joined in on another
murder. Unlike the Tate murder, Manson joined in on the
LaBianca murder because he felt that there was not
enough panic among the victims from the Tate murder.
Manson and the family members drove around for
prospective murder victims when they arrived in the
neighborhood of a home in which they had attended a

party a year prior. The neighboring home belonged to a
successful grocery company owner, Leno LaBianca, and
his wife, Rosemary LaBianca. Due to the several differing
accounts of Manson and the six Manson family members,
the exact happenings of the murder are not certain.
Manson claims that he approached the home alone and
returned later to bring Watson along. When Manson and
Watson were in the residence, they tied up the LaBianca
couple with a lamp cord and with pillowcases covering
their heads. Manson reassured the couple that they would
not be hurt and that they were being robbed.
All the cash was collected and the bounded Rosemary was
returned to her room. Soon after, Van Houten and
Krenwinkel entered the premises with the instructions
from Manson to kill the couple. Manson left the residence
and instructed Van Houten and Krenwinkel to follow
Watson’s orders. Watson began stabbing Leno multiple
times when Leno cried out to stop stabbing him.
Afterwards in the bedroom, Rosemary began to swing the
lamp still attached to cord wrapped around her neck. Van
Houten and Krenwinkel yelled for Watson’s aid and
stabbed Rosemary multiple times. Watson gave the knife
to Van Houten and she continued to stab Rosemary.
Rosemary was stabbed a total of forty one times by
Watson, Van Houten, and Krenwinkel. Watson returned to
the living room and continued to stab and kill Leno.
Krenwinkel carved the word “WAR” into Leno’s stomach,
stabbed Leno multiple times, left a carving fork sticking
out from his stomach, and left a knife in Leno’s throat.
Leno was stabbed a total of 26 times. On the walls of the
living room, “Death to pigs” and “Rise” were written in
Leno’s blood. On the refrigerator door, a misspelled
“Helter Skelter” was smeared. Frank Struthers,
Rosemary’s son from a prior marriage, returned from a
campaign trip and found it suspicious that the shades
were drawn. He also found it suspicious that Leno’s
speedboat was still parked in the driveway which was out
of Leno’s character. Struthers called his sister to alert her
and she came with her boyfriend, Joe Dorgan.
Dorgan and Struthers entered the home through the side
door and found Leno’s body. LAPD was alerted.
Act 4—“The Investigation”

As mentioned previously, Tate’s housekeeper found the
bodies the morning after the murders and called in LAPD
investigating officers. The Hinman murder was under the
jurisdiction of the Los Angeles Sheriff’s Department
(LASD), and Beausoleil was arrested. The LaBianca
murder was under LAPD jurisdiction, but a formal
announcement by LAPD incorrectly confirmed that the
Tate murder & LaBianca murders weren’t connected.
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Initially in the Tate murder investigation, Garretson, the
home caretaker, was arrested because he was found at the
scene. He was released after he passed a polygraph test.
Although LASD made contact with LAPD regarding the
striking similarities of the Tate and Hinman murders,
LAPD was insistent that the Tate murder was the result of
a drug transaction. In the beginning of each respective
investigation, the inter-agency communication was
lacking. Because of this, the murder investigations led to
separate dead-ends. Luckily, the continuing criminal
activity in the Manson family aided police authorities in
apprehending more than a dozen individuals. While the
Manson family was in Death Valley digging into the
ground for the “Bottomless Pit,” they burned machinery
belonging to the Death Valley National Monument.
Burning the machinery led to the raiding of the Death
Valley ranches by police authorities. During the raid,
police found multiple stolen vehicles and made multiple
arrests. Beausoleil’s girlfriend, Kitty Lutesinger, was
arrested along with the Manson family at the ranches.
Upon LaBianca detectives discovering Lutesinger’s
relationship with Beausoleil, the LaBianca detectives
spoke with her. She informed the LaBianca detectives that
Manson was seeking a bodyguard from a motorcycle gang
for the Spahn Ranch. Furthermore, she informed
detectives that Atkins was involved with the Hinman
murder, which Lutesinger’s boyfriend Beausoleil was
arrested for. All the while, Atkins began sharing the
details of the Tate murder to her bunkmates in jail and
admitted to being involved in the Hinman murder.
These details would jump-start the murder investigations
of the Tate murder and then further connect the Manson
family with the LaBianca murders. Physical evidence
against Watson and Krenwinkel was being collected, such
as fingerprints. Furthermore, a unique .22-cailber Hi
Standard revolver with a broken grip was found on a
property near the Tate residence. The property owner,
Bernard Weiss, turned the weapon into the LAPD months
prior to the new breakthrough of the investigations. Upon
reading the case and the detail of the broken grip in the
Los Angeles Times, Weiss contacted LAPD about the
weapon found in his backyard. LAPD found the weapon in
evidence and connected the gun to the Tate murders.
LAPD issued an arrest warrant for Watson, Kasabian and
Krenwinkel for their involvement in the Tate murders and
their involvement in the LaBianca murders as well.
Watson and Krenwinkel were apprehended in different
states and Kasabian voluntarily yielded when she
discovered the warrant for her arrest. Warrants were not
made for Manson or Atkins because they were already in
custody for unrelated crimes occurring in Death Valley.
Act 5—“Motive”

It was discovered that Manson’s philosophy of the
upcoming revelation was the true motive behind the

killings. He claimed to his family that “Helter Skelter” was
coming. According to Manson, Helter Skelter was the
uprising of a racial war between “blackies” and “whiteys.”
He would gain from the racial war by hiding himself and
his family in a cave located in Death Valley until the “war”
ended. He would facilitate this war by killing “whiteys”
and implicating the black community by disposing of the
victims’ wallets in areas populated by black residents.
Act 6—“The Trial”

On June 15, 1970, the Tate-LaBianca trial against Manson,
Watson, Atkins, and Krenwinkel began for seven counts of
murder and one count of conspiracy. Van Houten was
charged with two counts of murder and one count of
conspiracy. Kasabian, in exchange for immunity, testified
for the prosecution to explain the events that occurred
during each vicious crime. Atkins had originally agreed to
testify but retracted her statement. In the beginning of
the trial, Manson was permitted by the court to act as his
own attorney. However, after several violations of
conduct—permission to represent himself was withdrawn.
As a result, Manson carved an “X” on his forehead in
objection to the withdrawn permission. After a month of
voir dire, the jury was selected. Linda Kasabian was called
by Bugliosi to the stand following an objection by Irving
Kanarek that she was incompetent and insane. With the
objection overruled, Kasabian was sworn in as a witness.
She was on the stand for a total of eighteen days, seven of
which were for cross-examination. Manson disrupted
Kasabian’s testimony by revealing the newspaper’s
headline “Manson Guilty, Nixon Declares.” The defense
attempted to use this as prejudice to move for a mistrial.
The request was denied as the jury had sworn to the judge
that they would not be influenced by the President’s
declaration. Manson’s influence on the prosecution’s
witnesses was becoming evident during the trial. For
example, prosecution witness Barbara Hoyt was lured by a
Manson family member to Hawaii and was given lethal
doses of LSD. Luckily, Hoyt was able to reach the hospital
before any fatal events could occur. Another witness that
was threatened was Paul Watkins. Watkins was severely
burned in a suspicious fire in his van. Furthermore, Van
Houten’s attorney, Ronald Hughes, failed to appear in
court when he refused to allow his client to testify. He
stated that he refused to “push a client out the window.”
Hughes’ body was discovered after the trial ended and his
death was rumored to be ordered by the Manson family.
Act 7—“Disturbances”

Manson aggressively vocalized his views and opinions
regarding the testimonies and statements made by the
prosecution. A memorable moment occurred when
Manson and the judge fell into a disagreement resulting in
Manson physically throwing himself at the judge,
exclaiming, “someone should cut your head off.” Soon
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after, the Manson family women started to chant in Latin
in support of Manson’s outburst. The prosecution finished
their case, turning the attention to the defense team. To
everyone’s surprise, the defense declared that they rest
their case. As a result, the women began protesting that
they wanted to testify, all attorneys were called to
chambers. The defense team strongly opposed the
testimony of their clients because they felt that the
women were still under the influence of Manson and
would testify that they were the sole perpetrators
involved in the crime. Judge Older declared that the right
to testify took precedence over the attorneys’ objections.
When Atkins took the stand for her testimony, her
attorney refused to question her. Manson took the stand
the next day and testified for over an hour in regards to
the case. The jury was excused during this time to prevent
evidence incriminating co-defendants to prejudice the
jury. Watson was tried in August of 1971 and found guilty
of seven counts of murder and one count of conspiracy.
Act 8—“Verdict”

The jury took a week to deliberate and came to a verdict of
guilty for all charges of murder and conspiracy for all
defendants. During the penalty phase of the trial, the jury
declared the penalty of death. Pursuant to California
Supreme Court ruling in 1972, the death penalties for all
defendants were commuted to life in prison.
Act 9—“Currently”

All defendants are currently in prison. Manson is
imprisoned in California Corcoran’s State Prison waiting to
apply for parole after being denied 11 times. Leslie Van
Houten is in the California Institution for Women at
Frontera in San Bernardino County. Charles Watson is
serving a life sentence in Mule Creek State Prison. Susan
Atkins was serving her life sentence at the California
Institution for Women [also] died in 2009.
Linda Krenwinkel is serving a life sentence in the California
Institution for Women as well. Linda Kasabian was
granted immunity and left California after the trial. Bobby
Beausoleil has served 30-plus years in prison and continues
to do so in Oregon. The Tate residence was demolished in
1994 and a new mansion was built on the property with a
new address. It no longer resembles the original. The
LaBianca residence in Los Feliz is closed to the public.
Manson Family Murders—45 Years Later
Originally published in the online site hlntv.com—on August 8, 2014—and
written by Michael Christian—it is reprinted here in an edited format with minor
corrections made to spelling errors and punctuation. It has been slightly
reformatted to fit into the space provided as well whenever necessary.

One of the most horrifying crimes of the late 1960s and
one of the most notorious of the entire twentieth century
occurred exactly 45 years ago come tomorrow. Saturday,
August 9, 1969 was the date when actress Sharon Tate
and four others were savagely murdered by a group that

came to be known and feared around the world as “the
Manson Family.” Tate, 26, had starred in several
Hollywood films, including Don’t Make Waves with Tony
Curtis, Wrecking Crew with Dean Martin, and the 1967 cult
smash Valley of the Dolls. The actress was married to
director Roman Polanski, whom she met when he directed
her in the 1967 horror spoof Fearless Vampire Killers. With
her that night in the rented house at 10050 Cielo Drive in
Los Angeles’ Benedict Canyon, just north of Beverly Hills,
were celebrity hairstylist Jay Sebring, 35, writer Wojciech
Frykowski, 32, and coffee heiress Abigail Folger, 25, who
was Frykowski’s girlfriend. On the night she died, Sharon
Tate was 8½ months pregnant. Polanski was out of the
country, working on a project in England. Reportedly, he
planned to return to Los Angeles on August 12, three days
later. At first, the Los Angeles Police Department failed to
recognize any link between the Tate and LaBianca killings.
In fact, on August 12, LAPD officers told reporters that
there was no connection between the two incidents, and
the separate investigations into both sets of murders
seemed to be going nowhere. But somewhere around the
end of August, the younger (and hipper) team of
detectives working on the second crime noted the
potential connection between The Beatles and the bloody
messages left behind at the LaBianca home.
By mid-October, Manson and his followers had relocated
to the desert, where they were apparently searching for
an entrance to the “bottomless pit,” the location of the
underground city in which they would sit out the
upcoming race war. It was during this time that Manson
and some two dozen Family members were arrested after
authorities discovered several stolen dune buggies and
other vehicles in their vicinity. Approximately a month
later while Manson and most of his followers were still in
jail, investigators were informed by members of a local
motorcycle gang of a possible connection between the
“Family” and the LaBianca murders—at roughly the same
time, the jailed Susan Atkins had begun bragging to
cellmates that she had murdered Sharon Tate. According
to a fellow inmate, Atkins said she killed Tate “because we
wanted to do a crime that would shock the world—that
the world would have to stand up and notice.”
On December 1, 1969 the Los Angeles Police Department
announced arrest warrants for Tex Watson, Patricia
Krenwinkel, and Linda Kasabian in connection with the
Sharon Tate murders. Then, on December 8 after evidence
had been presented to a grand jury—indictments were
issued for Manson, Watson, Atkins, Krenwinkel, and
Kasabian for that crime. The same five suspects, plus
Leslie Van Houten, were also indicted for the LaBianca
murders. The charges included multiple counts of first
degree murder, along with one count each of conspiracy
to commit murder. On June 15, 1970, at the Hall of Justice
in downtown Los Angeles, jury selection began in the trial
of Charles Manson and his three female co-defendants
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Susan Atkins, Patricia Krenwinkel and Leslie Van Houten.
From the outset, the trial was a media sensation—with
demonstrations from other Family members on the
sidewalks outside the courthouse, and hijinks from those
on trial inside the courtroom. Family member Linda
Kasabian was the star witness against Manson and his
followers. Because she freely admitted her involvement in
the incidents but had never taken part in the actual
killings, had tried to stop the bloodbath at the Tate
residence, and was the only participant to express any
remorse for what she had done, the State of California
granted Kasabian immunity in exchange for her
testimony. On July 24—the first day of testimony Manson
showed up in court with an “X” carved into his forehead.
According to the defendant, it represented the fact that
he had “X’d himself from the establishment’s world.” Days
later, his “girls” had carved Xs into their foreheads as
well—and other Family members on the outside quickly
followed suit. (Sometime later, through another act of
self-mutilation, Manson altered his original marking, so
that what used to be an “X” is now a swastika.) At one
point during the prosecution’s case—angered because he
was not allowed to personally cross-examine a witness
Manson leaped from his seat and attempted to attack the
judge. After he was wrestled to the ground by court
officers, his co-defendants stood up and began to chant in
Latin. All four defendants were then removed from the
courtroom. In November, following the completion of the
prosecution’s case, the court was stunned when the
defense decided to rest without calling a single witness.
Atkins, Krenwinkel, and Van Houten immediately began
shouting their disapproval and demanding their right to
testify; the women’s attorneys told the judge they
believed Manson was manipulating the protests, in an
attempt to have his co-defendants clear him by assuming
all guilt for the crimes. Eventually, the only defendant to
take the stand during the trial was Manson himself. In
rambling testimony—given outside the jury’s presence, so
they never heard it—he denied any involvement in the
killings, insisting—“the music is telling the youth to rise up
against the establishment—why blame it on me? I didn’t
write the music.” On January 25, 1971, after a guilt phase
that lasted nearly 5 months, jurors convicted the
defendants of all of the charges against them.
Then, on March 29, 1971, Charles Manson and his three
female co-defendants were all sentenced to death.
Tex Watson, who had been tried separately from the
other defendants because he fought extradition from
Texas—was convicted on October 12, 1971. He received
his death sentence on October 21. At the time the
defendants were sentenced, the method of execution in
California was the gas chamber. However, in 1972, the
California Supreme Court ruled that the state’s use of
capital punishment was unconstitutional, therefore
overturning any death sentences previously imposed. As a

result, the Manson Family death sentences were
automatically replaced with life in prison. California voters
responded by amending the state constitution, which
paved the way for the return of capital punishment—but
the new law could not be applied retroactively.
Where are they now? 45th Anniversary (2014)

Charles Manson, now 79, remains behind bars; he is
currently being held at California’s Corcoran State Prison.
Over the decades since his incarceration began, Manson
has had 12 parole hearings—and has had been denied
release every time. According to the California Parole
Board, he has accrued over 100 serious disciplinary
violations in prison since his conviction, and he has never
shown or expressed any remorse for the murders.
Manson’s most recent parole hearing was April 11, 2012.
At that time, the parole board determined that he would
not be reconsidered for parole until 2027—by which time
Manson would be 92 years old. Charles “Tex” Watson,
now 68, is currently being held at California’s Mule Creek
State Prison. Watson claims to have converted to
Christianity in 1975, and he subsequently became an
ordained minister. During his incarceration, he has
fathered four children with his wife through conjugal
visits. On November 16, 2011, he was denied parole for
the 16th time. On September 24, 2009, Susan Atkins died
at age 61 of brain cancer while a prisoner in the Central
Women’s Facility in Chowchilla. Once described as “the
scariest of the Manson girls,” Atkins was twice married
behind bars. Her request for compassionate release due to
her terminal illness was denied shortly before her death.
According to her husband, her last word was a whispered
“Amen.” Over the decades, Atkins was denied parole 18
times. Patricia Krenwinkel, now 66, is being held at the
California Institution for Women in Chino. She is currently
the longest-held female inmate in the California penal
system (a dubious honor previously belonging to Susan
Atkins prior to her death). On January 20, 2011,
Krenwinkel was denied parole for the 13th time.
In 1977, Leslie Van Houten’s conviction was overturned
based on the grounds that she should have been granted a
mistrial after her original attorney mysteriously
disappeared during the trial (he was eventually found
dead, the apparent victim of a flash flood). Her second
trial began in March 1977 and resulted in a hung jury. Van
Houten was then tried a third time. On July 5, 1978, she
was once again convicted. Now 64, Van Houten is also
incarcerated at the California Institution for Women.
She’s been a model prisoner since she was first
imprisoned—earning two college degrees, aiding elderly
female inmates, and teaching others how to read. But on
June 6, 2013, she was denied parole for the 20th time.
Aftermath
Today (2016) the Tate family continues to prevent possible releases of all members of
Charles Manson and his followers when they come up for parole as they have through
the decades. Manson prosecutor Vincent T. Bugliosi, Jr. died in June 2015 at 80.

Page 11

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library

Series USA Philadelphia
© 2014 Street Beat News

Sad Sights in the City of
Brotherly Love
Summer 2014
Perfect Drama Ready for the Movies
Last week as I was taking my daughter to school using
the usual route—I heard from a friend that the flasher
perv who had been hanging across the street from my
daughter’s school got the boot from a nervous father
who apparently decided to do what the police didn’t. It
seems the perv flashed once too often and got
punched black and blue when he suggested to this guy
that his daughter was primed for the plucking. From
the story related to me I assume he thought the father
was the girl’s pimp and made an indecent offer. I’m
not sure why he thought that—but from how some of
the girls in my daughter’s school dress I assume it led
him to think really filthy thoughts—and got clocked by
the said dad who’s had enough of this situation.
Too bad I missed the entertainment as I also felt like
doing what eventually was done a couple of times. This
dude was not even bothered by his actions so knowing
he got what he deserved was righteous to me as far as
someone doing something about his behavior.

I thought I should say something to him as he
continued to eat the crappy slop he was rummaging
through in the dumpster but I knew I probably
wouldn’t be able to change his mind either way since
he’d become so accustomed to living like this it didn’t
even seem unnatural to him anymore—no matter how
many times he’d ended up puking the whole thing up
right after he finished. He noticed me looking at him
after about twenty minutes and gave me a dirty look
as if to say—fuck off, and mind my own business.
I realized I’d worn out my welcome and moved on as
he began looking for more stale food to eat. It was a
sad sight for sure but how many others like him exist
in Philly—and every other city across the country?
Chinatown Entertainment
Having a quick lunch in Chinatown yesterday provided
some excitement as while getting some egg rolls from
my favorite restaurant I saw a couple fighting outside
on the sidewalk. They were yelling at each other in
Chinese so I couldn’t understand what was happening
but damn if that woman didn’t seem pissed off about
something. Later the owner of the restaurant told me
what had happened. The wife had caught her husband
in bed with her brother—enough said on that.

Homeless Guy Scrounging for Food

Wishing for a Better Life

It was a sad sight to see a homeless guy going
through the garbage right behind a famous-named
restaurant. He didn’t seem to care how unsanitary the
food may be as he chomped down on half-eaten
burgers and stale fries. But when you’re hooked on
drugs your health means very little at this point. I
watched him go at it for about ten minutes as he ate
anything he found. It was a sight as several alley cats
was also looking at him with a look of disgust—which
should say something about what was happening. I
guess even they wouldn’t just eat anything they found
if they deemed it suspicious and probably deadly.
Somehow this guy hasn’t gotten a hold of something
tainted yet but eventually this is where it’ll lead. Maybe
he’s hungry but if he would face his drug addiction I’m
sure there would be hope for him to clean up—instead
of eating slop like he’s reduced to doing because he
can’t bring himself to let go of his foolish pride and
admit to himself that he needs help before he
overdoses or is poisoned by someone who just enjoys
seeing if they can kill someone too stupid to know
better or care they’ve become a target. And yeah, this
sort of thing has happened already in many cities—and
in some cases it goes unreported because it was just a
homeless person who had no value to anyone and that
includes people who pretend to be religious.

Trying so hard to stay positive with everything in life
isn’t working for me—with the exception of being a
father I feel like there’s nothing keeping me with a
reason to live as day after day I feel more and more
depressed as I notice so many things going wrong.
Sometimes I wonder if I’m the only one who feels this
way or is there more like me out there wondering why
these feelings exist at all—looking for an answer.
Update on the Flasher Perv
Today there was more news on the flasher perv that
got his jaw readjusted by a father of one of my
daughter’s classmates. This clearly stupid moron had
the audacity to come back to the scene and pull his
coat open yet again for another set of girls. This wasn’t
his lucky day as some muscle-bound passer-by saw
him and got off his motorcycle and confronted this
freak about his behavior. And like all idiots he took a
swing at the gym freak and got laid out flat on the
sidewalk. People had to step in at this point from what
I was told and stop it from going further as the
muscle-bound gym freak seemed intent on killing the
flasher perv. I wonder if he’ll show his face again on
the corner or was a wise lesson learned from this
unpleasant experience—only time will tell I guess.
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Learn New Things for Later
Summer 2014
Making a Life in Florida with Messy Chaos
(Last week of June—Part 1) It’s been a hard road
trying to change the issues with how depressed I’ve
been while learning to adjust in a new city. Miami is
great and all but there’s so many things I have to work
out before I can really be happy after what happened
in Richmond—starting with making sure my louse of an
ex-boyfriend stays out of my life for good. About two
weeks ago he showed up pretending to really care. Got
my address from one of my old friends—guess they’re
no longer a friend after how they betrayed my trust
without so much as a second thought. But anyway that
fool thought he could sway me with his usual sly
games and I admit it worked for a short time.
He immediately came on strong from the moment I
opened the door—telling me he’d changed and was no
longer going to play around behind my back. He stated
over and over how much he learned that true love was
better than endless one-night stands with no meaning
and no commitment. I wanted so much to shut the
door in his face but it was hard looking at him in ripped
jeans that were two sizes smaller than he was. Made it
worse that he wasn’t wearing any underwear and
before I knew it we were in bed together and he had
his way with me. He made so many promises that he
loved me but I began to feel like it was all for show
when he suggested we hang on the beach to meet new
people. I went along with the idea but began to get
nervous when he began flirting and making moves that
suggested he was open and available.
We talked about it right after and he accused me of
being a stick in the mud suggesting that it was the
right thing to do by making friends. I let it go and
assumed this was the end of it. But I was wrong—as
usual. It was just the beginning—again.
(Last week of June—Part 2) This morning after having
more doubts about getting back with the ex and
having sex every day for the last four days I got a rude
awakening—even though it shouldn’t have been a
shock given his rep. I saw someone I’d seen him
talking to a few days ago leaving his hotel room and
immediately confronted him. He was shocked to see
me and told me it wasn’t what it seemed—even though
he was naked except for a towel wrapped around his
waist. He seemed freaked that I was on to his game
and I made it clear that I was done with him for sure
after knowing without a doubt he’d just slept around
on me despite all the promises he’d made telling me
what a changed person he had become of late.

He swore up and down he wasn’t a cheat and it just
happened—and that it wasn’t his fault. I told him it
was over and left without another word. He came by
later to play his game on me, trying to lure me back
with his tight pants, but it wasn’t going to work twice
despite how easily he seemed to think a target I was
and would be again. He had cheated on me for the last
time—it was over and I dealt with it without the benefit
of knowing I could be wrong yet again.
(First week of July—Part 1) Things are slowly getting
back to normal now that the ex has finally returned to
Richmond—understanding his last game has been
played. I feel so lost now but I have to remember it
wasn’t my fault—it was on him alone. I may not have
much to celebrate this fourth of July but at least I’ll
have the knowledge that I hadn’t been wrong before
when he had cheated on me and still had no intentions
of stopping since he didn’t think what he was doing
was in any way wrong since it was only sex and meant
nothing to him if he played with everyone while he
continued to sample my goods without an ounce of
feeling of how much damage he was causing.
(First week of July—Part 2) Summer is here in the
sunshine state and the beach people have become a
fixture once more—so many people having fun in the
sun despite the constant notices of sharks being just
offshore waiting to pounce on someone who ventures
too far away and becomes an easy meal. But none of
those thoughts seem to scare anyone away from the
water as people come out of nowhere on any given day
and flock straight to the water thinking it is safe—yeah
right. With teeth everywhere below—the waves in the
murky water made that way by constant disruption of
the sandy bottom—who knows what’s swimming
around while people are paddling about enjoying the
summer sun? Sharks don’t give warning—they attack
and that’s enough warning for me to adhere to.
You hear of the attacks off Cape Cod, Long Island, Los
Angeles, Australia, and here in Florida and assume
most people would be wary but not so apparently.
Even kids are venturing into the water without so
much as an afterthought for the danger. I admit I was
too scared to dare make an attempt. Besides I’m not
much of a water person myself—I prefer walking in the
woods—though in Miami there’s very few wooded
areas to spend time walking through—unless you
count the fake parks that masquerade as “woods.”
It’s been a while since I’ve been truly happy and now
that the ex is gone for good—I’ve got to try and see
where things can lead for me since being alone in a
new city is quite the experience and not in a good way
either. But sometimes it has its perks too—no one can
play you for a fool or make you feel even more
miserable than you did before you met them.
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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 4
A flood of anger swept over Lucy. Why would Ivan betray her? Break his promise to
keep her involvement with the robot president a secret? Was he jealous of Mike?
After settling the check, she marched, zombie-like, to Ivan’s castle, deluged with a
mixture of sadness and enmity, determined to demand answers from him.
To break the hold he had over her. To her simultaneous dismay and relief, Ivan was
absent from his palace. Using her work key, she entered the basement, after telling the
front guard she had arrived to refine the robot. Following a brief tirade of pacing, unsure
how to expend the anger which bubbled out of her veins, the heartbroken genius began to
rummage aimlessly through Ivan’s things. Perhaps she might discover some evidence she
could use against Ivan, find something she could embarrass him with, but deep down, she
knew she was too terrified of her monstrous boss. Besides, what good would that do? It
would not win back the love of Mike. Or the friend she had undoubtedly lost after Ivan so
coldly revealed her identity as Rob Advert’s inventor. Her only friend.
She thought of going home to drown her sorrows in ice cream and champagne, but her
rage held her hostage. I must confront him! He has ruined my life. For so long, I have

felt so lonely. Finally, I found love, a companion. He took it upon himself to ruin not only
my relationship with Mike but my friendship with Julia! Was he really so upset with me
for dating Mike? Attending a revolutionary meeting? Doesn’t he know what Julia means to
me? She is my only friend, for crying out loud!
She waited. And waited. Listlessly she wandered from the meeting table to the stairwell,
sitting and then standing. Boredom began to strike once her immediate passions weakened.
Lucy looked about her for a book to read or a tablet. Nothing. All the basement held was
her magnificent creation, the robot who would soon serve as the infallible president of the
United States, the most cherished and revered member of America’s magistracy. She had
been most fallacious in telling the guard she needed to refine Rob Advert.
For he was her finest accomplishment, a perfect specimen of metal and synthetic
materials, so human-like, Lucy would not have known he was a robot at all, if she had
not created him, and if he had not been turned “off.” Even his deep, dark eyes fooled her
into thinking the handsome robot man had a human soul, a spirit of purity, the eyes being
the main physical contrast between Ivan and Rob, as Ivan’s eyes seemed to beckon a
virulent nature devoid of a soul. Their faces, however, were both perfectly chiseled with a
crop of blond hair setting atop their heads, eminently, like a crown. To top it off, their
grand bodies, resplendent with muscles, gave each that kind of unyielding presence that,
when entering a room, commanded everyone’s attention. A dominant force of good looks
and intelligence, one brought about by nature, the other by mechanics. Despite the fact that
a robot cannot change, he seemed to look more like Ivan with each passing day.
No. She could not touch Rob. He seemed too much like Ivan, and she feared that, like
some chimerical creature, if she turned him “on,” he would transform into her perfidious
lover, take her by surprise, and control her, or even worse, cause her disappearance.
Lucy felt convinced that the robot was capable of evil. His fathomless eyes were so dark,
so dismal. Sort of like Ivan. The man who had eyes everywhere. The thought propelled
Lucy to turn her attention from Rob Advert to Ivan’s surveillance system. Led by her
capricious spirit, she turned it on. Lucy had always wondered exactly what Ivan was
monitoring on those screens. She knew that if Ivan caught her, her actions would be
deemed untenable by Ivan, and he would usher a severe consequence upon her. But Lucy
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felt as though this defiance of Ivan, replete with danger, was a necessary step in breaking
the hold he had over her. When she pressed the on button, a screen for each state within
the empire lit up, from New York to Africa to Columbia, flashing from one spot to the
next. Originally, she had proposed a screen for each bug¸ but Ivan announced that would
be unmanageable. His minions watched the screens, a servant assigned to each piece of
spyware, from bugs to video cameras; his merely provided highlights from around the
globe. Kept him updated on the ongoings of the empire.
Many of the screens portrayed local armies, paid by Ivan to keep peace and enact
laws. When the world first united under one empire, many local gangs tried to revolt and
reestablish their own countries. Lucy’s robot armies had provided an unconquerable
manpower and the pseudo-revolutions dwindled in numbers. For the most part, the militia
and televisions kept all of America’s citizens, from China to Alabama, under control.
Lucy’s heart sank a little when, as she watched the clips of remote states, in
particular, the ones she had never seen or thought of. The buildings were run-down,
desolate, and the grassless sand provided an even less appealing aesthetic.
The people wore mostly ragged clothes, and mud stained their cheeks and shirts. It
seemed, from their thin frames and skeletal faces, that food was not abundant; the citizens
who were not at work seemed absorbed in their flat screens and cell phones. It was the
working conditions that made Lucy’s heart sink the deepest.
Children, women, and men, huddled in tight spaces, worked to create cheap goods, all
the IvanMart brand. Others toiled in fields, farming, sometimes the most arid of soils,
enduring hard lashes from their supervisors if their speed or productivity slowed. Cabals of
men, Ivan’s militia no doubt, attended the workers, denying them breaks and screaming at
them incessantly. Sweatshop seemed an apt name for sweat fell profusely from each
worker’s head, and each seemed to struggle for air, fighting through the dust and grime
they were not allowed to clean. Cleaning would get in the way of productivity, the guards
had told the workers. They had to toil in hot, dirty conditions.
For the sake of cheap goods everywhere. Lucy had assumed that robots now performed
work of this nature, and she was disappointed to see that humans were being exploited
instead. Wondering how workers came to possess these jobs, for they seemed to perform
their duties faithfully and without complaint, from the smallest child to the eldest granny,
a certain Argentine woman caught her eye. She looked so familiar.
She had become so dirty and aged, Lucy almost failed to recognize her. But she could
never forget the face of her favorite artist. It was Adele Jones!
The memory of the Revolution meeting flooded back to her. It had only been a few
weeks ago Adele had looked vibrant and young. Now, her loveliness had been eaten up by
the clutches of destitution. Recently, I was promised a job that pays quite well. Above the

poverty line, in fact. The only negative is that I shall have to relocate.
These words pierced through Lucy’s head, as she remembered how excited Adele had
been for this job. The poor woman had been tricked, lured into slavery.
Her story seemed so familiar; Lucy had heard it before. Frantically, Lucy became
transfixed on all of the sweatshops; her eyes darted from screen to screen. Looking. She
had been very close to someone else who had been offered a job. Two people, in fact.
Years ago, her parents, after being laid off and unable to find work, were promised a good
paying gig in Africa. Lucy remembered how excited they were.
“We will be able to live in your neighborhood again, dear Lucy. Grow old next to you.”
Their faces were bright and cheery as she saw them off on a plane.
“We promise to come home for Christmas. We will call as soon as we settle in.” Her
mother gave her a long, tight hug, tears streaming from her face, and her father kissed
her on the check before giving his usual bear hug. “We will miss you, little girl. We will
miss you.” Unfortunately, Lucy’s parents never came home for Christmas. Never called.
Lucy’s parents had been her whole world, the only people who loved her unconditionally.
Over the past few years, she had felt waves of torment, wondering what had happened to
her parents. Wondering if they were alive. If they still loved her.

To purchase a copy of America, Inc. please visit: www.vinspirepublishing.com
Excerpt 5 will be published in the September-October 2016 issue.
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Best of

Reprints
© 2012 Street Beat News

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.

Notes of a Homeless Life
A glimpse of varying experiences of homeless people in
Honolulu was submitted to Street Beat via email.

“I’m sick of being homeless. I know I probably caused
myself to end up like this but I wish just once someone
would help me out instead of just pretending like they
want to help but look the other way when asked.”
“I keep passing by IHS and the parking lot where all
the homeless got kicked out a while back. The owner
must be so happy that there are no homeless people
living there anymore. About 7:00 PM coming from the
Salvation Army I got off right by McKinley High School
and walking across the street I see 2 days ago my two
good friends have put up their tents there right besides
the fence so no one can see them. So I told them
make sure no other tents should come around but I
guess there was another one, come to find out that
was my good friend. I warned my two friends once you
lay your tent down pretty soon you might see more
coming to lay their tents and then everyone will get
kicked out, so they are trying to see whoever comes
around and not let them put up their tents too.”

“Those feedings are not always sanitary. Some of
those folks seriously need to wash their hands first. It
ain’t fun to get sick from eating when they serve.”
“Living outside is a nightmare. I stayed up on Diamond
Head for a while and let me tell you, it was no picnic.
Besides having other homeless people stealing your
stuff the minute you left your camp, dealing with the
roaches every night wasn’t pleasant. And if it wasn’t
roaches, then you had to deal with the wind and rain
every so often. Man, I took as much as I could up
there and then I couldn’t anymore—way too hard.”
“Homeless people can be so mean and selfish
sometimes. Always looking out for themselves and no
one else whenever anything happens and then they
wonder why people look at them like that. I’m a
homeless witness to this kind of behavior, but I could
never do to others what I’ve seen some of them do to
each other in the parks and at Diamond Head.”

“I went to a feeding at Kapiolani Park in Waikiki today
where I noticed the man in charge of giving hot meals
out to the homeless carelessly touching the food
without wearing sanitary gloves. It was disgusting. I
learned later his name is Bob Erb. Everyone remember
his name because apparently from what I was told by
some people there, he has been doing this sort of
thing for a long time and according to some, does it
intentionally in order to make homeless people sick.
But they told me they have no choice but to eat it. This
is wrong in so many levels. But hey, I was also told he
was in jail for murder not long ago. I certainly won’t be
eating there ever again no matter how hungry I am.
Better you starve yourself than get sick because of
garbage like this poisoning your food intentionally.”
“I’m sick of living on the streets. Enough is enough
already. It’s definitely not an adventure anymore.”

“People need to imagine what it would be like to be
homeless and then maybe they’d give a damn.”
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“Too many people think that homeless people are
stupid. Well, let me tell you we’re not. It takes a lot of
brains to trick those dummies at the social program
offices into believing we really want to work when we
just want free money to supply our drug habit.”
“Some of the so-called born again Christians that
provide meals and church services at the parks are
serious freaks. I swear, some of the things I’ve heard
they’ve done and stuff I saw myself is unbelievable.
There is a special place in hell for some of them, and
they know who they are—yep—oh yeah they do.”

“None of the “church types” wants the homeless in
their homes. They keep telling us to have faith in God,
yet they themselves have no faith in God since they
won’t trust in him enough to protect them if they let
strangers into their homes who may or may not be
dangerous. That’s the real reason they don’t want to
open their homes to the homeless. They think we’re
dangerous. Their faith in God just isn’t strong enough
to take a chance. Either that, or they are just a bunch
of selfish, unfeeling hypocrites who pretend they care
for others when they really don’t just to get money.”

“Beyond Kahala Mall there is a Methodist church, turn
left by Zippy’s then go straight up. My husband and I
used to sleep there on weekends and then some other
homeless people began sleeping at the church. I forgot
what month it was last year but I remember that one
Saturday night they [the Methodist church] put up
signs saying whoever wants to join the choir, come
and join. Could anybody even the homeless join, so I
asked my husband if he wanted to go? He said OK so
we went and I joined the choir only temporarily; it’s
like singing and praising the Lord only for one night a
week and then at Sunday mass. The choir will sing and
it’s for anybody, 50% homeless there at the church,
but I didn’t sing. I missed the practice, but you’ll love
God’s presence. On that Saturday night my husband
and I were sitting outside by the bench after church
was finished. Everybody went home after practice
except a couple of them, so this lady asked where we
were staying? How were we doing? She asked if I liked
the choir, I said yeah I do. Then she approached us
and said she had a card and handed us a $100.00 gift
card for Pizza Hut and told us to enjoy ourselves. Both
my husband and I said ‘thank you’ and she left. Thank
you Lord for using their blessings towards us, I know
90% of those kinds of people do give out that much,
even $50, $20 or $10 gift cards, and money and
clothes, to the homeless. My husband before when I
first met him loved to go panhandling—he says he
made pretty good money. The last time standing by
Kahala Mall he made $150.00, plus major food that
people gave him, depending upon the location.

“If I had a dime for every homeless person I know who
claims they can’t find a job. Well, the way I see it you
can’t find a job if you don’t look and they aren’t.”
“Many groups and individuals claim to care for the
homeless when in fact the only thing they really seem
to care about is whether or not they’ll be employed if
they actually were to make a difference with those who
are dependent on the services they provide presently.
After all, it’s a known fact that if a large number of
homeless individuals suddenly made the effort to get
off the streets and no longer needed most of these
lousy so-called organizations for help, it could be
assumed in a short time there would be a lot of
unemployed workers from these organizations and
they know it. That is why they do only the minimum
and nothing more. Yet, they say they care? Not really.
Some organizations only pretend to care when funding
is needed—then they totally ignore us like before.”

I think it depends on where you are and what location,
and he was in the right spot where all the restaurants
were. 90% of the panhandling there are of homeless
people standing with signs saying they need money to
eat or buy clothes. So many of them I know wake up
early in the morning make their signs and then they’re
on the street trying to make money. They even get
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donations of food/cash and clothes, but I know some
of my friends when they make their money they end
up buying alcohol or drugs. I know for a fact the
majority of them buy drugs and alcohol, or buy
breakfast and lunch, then drugs.”

“Some of the homeless are just a bunch of lazy people
just sitting around all day long waiting for someone to
feel sorry for them when no one does or will, I swear
they give us homeless a bad name. Why should
anyone feel sorry for drug addicts who won’t admit
they have a problem and seek help? I think the
government needs to drag their sorry asses into a
rehab clinic without asking for permission.”

“Most homeless I’ve seen are mostly drug addicts or
alcoholics or mentally ill that refuse be held
accountable for their actions. They put their addiction
before anything else & that isn’t anyone’s fault but
their own. They got on drugs & alcohol by themselves
& need to be held accountable for that. They are far
from mistreated saints. I lived on the street for 6
months & I tried IHS, but it was terrible. Homeless
guys who had been there for who knows how long
were running the floors. One night while there I saw a
spot & laid my mat down & was about to go to sleep.
Then this homeless guy came up & said that was his

spot. He was ready to start a fight over a spot on the
damn floor. They are not saints. They fight over the
stupidest stuff & many carry weapons which, is against
the law, and most of them are convicted felons too.
They choose to be in the problems they’re in because
they don’t have their priorities properly set up. If you
were to do a check & see how much they spend on
dope or booze or cigarettes you would see they could
afford a cheap place to live, but they refuse to act
responsible & so they end up on the street.
I look back when one homeless lady I knew was
getting $1600/month from the government. What was
she doing with it? She was giving her drug dealer
boyfriend $500 for dope & booze. She was giving $600
to her daughter who was more than likely using it to
buy dope & booze too. She then admitted she was
using the other $500 for her own dope & booze. WHAT
THE HELL IS WRONG WITH THAT PICTURE? She sure
as hell wasn’t mistreated by the government was she?
I’m disabled & I don’t even get that much per month
to live on. I have a studio apartment in which to live &
I’m in Waikiki, one of the most expensive areas to live
in. If people refuse to be responsible for their actions
then they should accept the cost for doing so.

There has been government agencies wanting to help
the mental ill, but they refuse the help. There has been
help offered for the addicts, but they refuse. So if they
don’t want help, then they have no right to whine
about what is being done. The homeless are not saints.
They only care about getting the next fix & whatever
they can with little or no care of their own. I went to a
church lately & as I was walking in I saw on the bench
a bag of rice & no one was around it nor was there any
other person’s backpack or anything indicating that it
belonged to anyone. So I picked it up & started to go
up to the food area when out of the blue, comes this
homeless drug addict telling me that was his. I was
like “What? You were nowhere in sight & there was
nothing around to say it was yours?” He clinched his
fist as if to hit me & I told him that would be his
mistake. He was homeless & high on dope & I knew it
so I turned to go get food. He followed me up the
stairs then pushed me while I was walking up the
stairs & still yelling about the rice that he knew wasn’t
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his. I turned to strike him if he continued this attack &
I told him I would take care of his problem if he didn’t
back off. He backed off & I went to the food room.
While I was in there with the lady he came in & again
had his fist ready to strike. I told him that the rice was
more than likely left by someone who didn’t want it &
he wasn’t there nor did he want it or he would have
picked it up & put it in his backpack that he had & if he
was going to use that fist he better think real hard
because he was getting ready to hate life.
I then turned back to the lady who was trying to figure
out what was going on. I told her the drug addict
homeless was causing trouble & that he was just
hanging out on the church grounds & had no business
just hanging out & using. Addicts are the ones who are
making the streets so unsafe for others. It’s these
types of homeless that are making everyone look bad
& make people not want them around. Put the blame
where it truly belongs & not where it’s being
addressed. If the homeless refuse help then they
cause their own problems. It’s the bad ones that cause
the good ones to be seen as the same & that goes for
lots of things that people do. Yes, I do have some
experience with them because I do go to the hot meal
places. I have seen some come up who are either high
or totally wasted. I’ve seen fights at Queen’s Surf
Beach in Waikiki & even at Ala Moana Park. OK, so the
mentally ill don’t understand things so that’s why they
need to be in a place that can help them.

I have always stood by this statement “if you have the
money for drugs, booze or cigarettes, you have the
money for food.” The food system is overly abused. I
see people driving up in SUV’s & nice cars & know they
have the money for food & don’t need to be going to
the churches for food. Again they fit into that
statement because I’d be willing to bet they are going
to the churches for food so they can use their money
for booze & dope & cigarettes. I saw one time at the
Giving Tree on Keawe Street a guy who had opened
his wallet & there was at least $500 cash right there,
yet he was getting free food? When I’m working &
have the money to live I don’t use the services. I only
use them when I’ve been out of work for a very long
period of time & the services help. I even see some

people cheating for free food by cheating the system.
OK, I will use an example, the church under the
highway uses cards to give out then later on you get
called & you get in line & get a box then go through
the line. I’ve seen the same people go through the line
twice because they are greedy & really don’t need the
food but they are saving their money for other things.
I’ve seen some that are young enough & able-bodied
to be able to get a job but getting free food just
because they can get away with it. There are illegal
aliens getting free food too & no one is doing anything
about them being illegal. The system needs to be
restructured so that those who really do need the
services are getting them & those who really don’t are
being weeded out so there is more for those who need
the help. If you got 3 families living in one place there
has to be enough adults who can work & use the
income properly without using the services. As long as
the laws state that people can’t be subjected to service
when really needed then Hawaii’s homeless situation is
just going to get worse. Also, Hawaii needs to stop the
other states from shipping their homeless here.

OK, I have to agree that not all homeless are
chemically addicted, but the number of who is, is at
least 80 to 90%. It’s those that make the rest look bad
& that’s all it takes for the general public to see & say
“See all they do is ask for $$$ for drugs & booze &
don’t want to earn it.” Another thing, the food at hot
meal locations isn’t all that healthy either. It’s high in
sodium and fat which don't help the homeless with any
health issues. As long as the bad ones keep doing what
they are doing things are just going to get worse not
better. The more they fight, the more the government
is going to crack down. I saw on the news where some
on the Leeward side said they don’t want to have to
pay rent or be told what to do. There isn’t any place in
the country where you aren’t going to have to follow
rules & regulations. They just don’t want to be held
accountable for their actions. OK, I’m done just wanted
to put in some more info from my own POV.”
“A day in the life of a poor or homeless person in
Honolulu is not easy. Much help is necessary to
improve lives. Make an effort to really care.”
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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 10
Below is an excerpt from the serialized novel Glass Owl. Copyright 2015. 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 2015.
Eddie Kane looks at Howard Madison coldly as the old man seems to be looking for an answer Eddie
will accept.
“I’m waiting for an answer.”
Howard sighs loudly.
“He’s dead—been dead for decades.”
“Is that so—seems I had a little trouble finding any records for anyone named Blake Madison.”
Howard grimaces.
“He’s dead—end of story.”
Eddie grabs Howard by the arm.
“I’m not fooling old man—I’ve already got Whitney’s private number on my phone.”
Howard jerks free of Eddie’s grip.
“Blake Madison killed himself—OK—satisfied?”
Eddie rolls his eyes.
“Why couldn’t I find any records of his death?”
Howard shrugs.
“How should I know? Blake did away with himself a year after he was admitted to Chrysler Hospital.
Hung himself with the sheet from his bed—they found him the morning after—I assume his father had the
records hidden because—because of the shame that his beloved son took his own life.”
Eddie makes a face.
“This can be checked in case you think I won’t. Things always go a certain way if you have money—and
since I’m richer than God all I have to do is flash some cash and those records will materialize—and if they
don’t—because your freak of a cousin didn’t really hang himself—well, I think we—now the deal.”
Howard seems uneasy. Eddie notices.
“Yeah—that’s right old man—Whitney will be making a special trip to Glass Owl—and when he leaves
you’ll be—dead—probably with lots of broken bones and a maybe bullet in your head.”
Eddie smirks.
“I don’t think I have to finish the details—do I?”
Howard watches Eddie coldly for a few seconds.
“Get out.”
Eddie looks at the staircase.
“I’m going—but if I—you’ll regret ever being born old man.”
He looks directly at Howard again.
“Unless of course I find out you were responsible for what happened to my parents—and then you won’t
have to worry about Whitney—I’ll kill you myself with my bare hands. I guarantee it.”
Eddie gives Howard another harsh look and walks to the door and leaves. As the door slams shut
Howard sighs again as he look up at the staircase. He pulls out his cell phone and begins dialing furiously. He
glances at the front door again.
“Yes—it’s me again—I think we have a problem.”
He leans against the banister.
“Of course I know the fallout—but we don’t have much of a choice at the moment—we need to meet.”
Howard makes a face.
“If Kane finds out the truth—God help us all—there won’t be anywhere to hide.”
He hears a noise and turns around.
“Uh huh—we’ll talk later.”
He snaps off his cell phone and turns around.

Excerpt 11 will be published in the September-October 2016 issue.

