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Here’s something to ponder for everyone who is decent
and can face their own reality. Most people in any
stage of life know who they are and what should be a
cause of concern about their character if they stray.
But that doesn’t apply to most people in this country if
truth be called out for the ugly fact that it is when it
comes to what we really believe as citizens. We spend
time commenting on how other people in other
countries treat each other and then we go ahead and
prove we’re no better than other “zero” countries that
have made huge mistakes when electing leaders.
It would be funny if it wasn’t so sad actually. People
clearly will say when asked that their racial beliefs
weren’t the cause of their vote, and while many may
be telling the truth, let’s get real here. Most of the
morons who voted, voted based on their belief that
anyone who doesn’t look like them is inferior. Or worse
aren’t human at all. Other countries which looked up to
us for having an open view of reality certainly have
been in shock over this mess made with how the 2016
election turned out. And yet the media, specifically
cable news seems gleeful at the outcome, thinking the
circus that will play out for the next four years will be a
ratings bonanza. That is until they are rounded up and
jailed for anything that can blamed on them by the
Fascist mentally sweeping this country. It would serve
them right if something like that happened actually. I
would love to see some of those smug jerks who can’t
seem to stop smiling get punched in the face a few
times. Oh, and by the way when I say cable news I
mean CBSN, MSNBC and CNN. This sort of behavior is
already expected from the tabloid-type reporting from
FOX News. But seeing the other three positively giddy
over the news is sickening. And oh, it gets better—when
some “talking heads” were blamed for some of what
happened they feigned shock that anyone would dare
cast doubt on their imaginary talents as “journalists.”
Get real losers, reading material from a teleprompter is
not reporting—OK—it’s called being a parrot.
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Our World
World’s Biggest Loser
The Donald Trump Story
Unreal reality for the ages—when someone makes a
mistake it is assumed they’d know how to fix it—but
not Donald Trump. This pathetic turd made mistake
after mistake and refused to address it thinking if he
denied his faults, then it never happened. Seriously,
this moron actually denied saying vile things or
repeating hate tweets on Twitter despite factual proof
to the contrary. I guess no one told him video exists or
if he was told he assumed video exists for everyone
else but him. But unfortunately the reality is video
doesn’t lie—people do. And Trump lied more than the
average politician according to data that exists from
reputable think tanks. And yeah, Hillary Clinton made
her slew of mistakes and lied also—but at least she
admitted more times than not that she made stupid
mistakes. Trump refused to ever admit to any
wrongdoing despite video footage saying otherwise.
In a few instances when he was forced to address
something he’d said or done, barely make coherent
sense of what he was suppose to clarify. Throughout
the later part of the 2016 he got busted for filthy
comments about women and then couldn’t face his
own behavior when multiple women confirmed it to be
true so he blamed them for his character flaws.
But even when he should have changed his tune he
doubled down refusing to admit to such behavior as
things went from bad to worse. If that wasn’t bad
enough, his team of “yes men” surrogates and enablers
went along with his behavior applying a double
standard to his behavior while talking trash about
others who had similar behavior on their resume such
as former President Bill Clinton and disgraced politician
Anthony Weiner. The only nice thing anyone can ever
say good about Trump is that he outed Republicans as
closeted racists and brought to light the fact that the
Tea Party arm of the current GOP are nothing but
proud card-carrying KKK members who cling to the
days of yesteryear when they held power above those
who weren’t white or were from other “non-English”
countries such as Mexico and other nearby regions.
And now the big question is, since idiots in this country
actually bought into his lies, what will happen next?
Well, here’s a clue. He’s already backtracking on what
he said he’d do. Big surprise. He also seems totally
unaware of the job he’s expected to do. This is only
going to get worse. Aside from the endless infighting
among his fool troupe I can easily see him being
busted on some law-breaking situation. Well I guess,
we’ll all have to wait and see if this orange-clown ends
up in an orange jumpsuit to match. Oh man, that
would be so perfect—Trump and his arrogant minions
being led away to a comfy jail cell. Let’s hope.

Bernie Sanders IS the
Main Cause of the 2016
Election Fiasco
Well, the elections are over and of course the finger
pointing has begun. And of course there’s so many
people and events that could and should be blamed.
But if truth be known let’s put the main blame where it
belongs. Bernie Sanders started out as a sweet older
man who could be everyone’s grandfather. Then he
turned into the Frankenstein monster with his power
trips masquerading as decency. It’s a known fact he
was caught in multiple lies, caught changing his views
on guns when it seemed best for him and admitting on
several occasions he’d become addicted to the fame he
had amassed. But the main sticking point of what he
did to mess up the 2016 elections is the ammunition
he gave the Republicans with his constant criticism of
Hillary Clinton. It’s no secret Clinton made many
mistakes, starting from not disclosing the email
situation from the getgo, but having the GOP
constantly on her back looking for anything they can
use against her since their own bunch of candidates
were a pack of bumbling idiots, they certainly didn’t
need additional help from the two-faced sneak called
Sanders. Yes, this grandfather-looking old man is
anything but sweet. He’s no better than those he
criticizes and the proof is how he spent the remainder
of his campaign money. Instead of using it to help
other Democrats or giving it back to his supporters, he
used it to buy a summer home. Is that the image of
someone honest? No way. This whole story was
glossed over by almost every media outlets because
they were focused endlessly on the Trump “show.”
And if that wasn’t enough of a truly sad truth-telling
moment, he spent hardly any time trying to get Clinton
elected. Like I imagined he thinks 2020 will be open
for him? OK I’ll laugh about that right now. To be
truthful he’ll probably be dead, but if not, he STILL has
no chance. He couldn’t before and he can’t win in 2020
either. His minions of clueless, selfish stupid Millennials
will never be enough to overtake the GOP and their
smear tactics given the Communist past Sanders tried
hard to erase. If anyone has a chance it’s probably
Elizabeth Warren. The true test will be if Sanders can
stop for ten seconds and not think of his own ego, or
the fact that he has problems with women in high
positions, or the fact he’s a sellout who isn’t fooling
anyone except brain-dead Millennials and lazy people
who want everything free and think he’s the way to
achieve living a life from other people’s hard work
because they would rather be a leech than citizen.
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Rude Behavior is “Out
of Control” Today
Society has seen so many changes in the last twenty
years and not for the better. I can remember a time
not long ago when people would keep harsh comments
about someone else to themselves. A time when
people didn’t resort to lashing out at someone violently
because something flippant was said. A time when no
one would dare print things because it wasn’t proven
to be true or that it didn’t change things. Yes, all these
qualities used to be the norm and even if the average
plain Jane or Joe wanted to say or react a certain way
toward strangers, they kept things civil. I blame the
lack of media quality for most of it since most
newspapers and cable TV news seem intent on looking
for the most sensational items to write or talk about.
Local TV news still seems to follow these rules but
mainstream not so much. There’s a time and place for
everything and repeating crude comments or spinning
lies as fact isn’t helpful. Too many people just seem to
not to even care how this behavior looks to others.
Maybe it’s time they think about how their public
behavior on social media, the worst violator when it
comes to needless crap being duplicated over and over
again without any real value, will look in ten years—or
better yet how it’ll look to potential employers. I know
for a fact as an employer myself when I look for people
to hire I always Google every name to see what might
show up before I interview. Resumes are no longer the
most accurate way to judge someone’s experience.
Especially since most resumes are padded with
inaccurate material or outright lies. Good character can
be defined by someone’s social media site and though
I’m sure many out there would disagree because of
self-absorbed arrogance, facts don’t lie. According to
many reports on this topic, employers have been
known not to hire potential employees based on what
kind of social media site they have. And while plenty
out there can argue that social media sites should not
be used to judge someone’s qualifications, think of
how many employers could avoid problems in the
workplace by not hiring someone who makes lewd
comments about others, or someone who has a site
dedicated to racist hate garbage. And while this isn’t
the only way to decide if someone is going to make a
good employee, it certainly helps to clip the list of
potential applicants based on how they conduct
themselves in a public forum such as social media. I
know it’s been a godsend for me and I’m sure for
others too. I think it’s high time we as a society start
looking at what is acceptable and what isn’t—as a rule
just because you can say something doesn’t mean you
should—something for everyone to think about.

Truth is Better than Telling
People What They Want to Hear
Just thought I’d send my view after a discussion with
my friends on telling it like it is or pretending that it’s
better to tell people what they want to hear. One of
my friends actually was the first to find a copy of this
paper in printed form at our local library and was
shocked to find that real people sound much different
than the crap junk you read in daily newspapers.
Of course that then led to the four of my friends
having a conversation about it. Oh, by the way, we live
together just off campus in Rhode Island and like to
argue about all sorts of things whenever we get bored
or drunk. Anyway, afterwards I took it upon myself
and checked out your website and downloaded all the
other copies. Man, they were quite a read—so many
people with so many varying ideas. And while a lot of
the opinions seemed very passionate, at least they all
made sense. Mostly you see opinions all over the
Internet that looks like they were written by some
illiterate loser with too much time on their hands. But
Opinion America is nothing like that and it was much
appreciated (and still is) by us and others like us who
read on a regular basis. And while I’m sure cleanup
was done to the published material beforehand,
nevertheless the feelings and passion of the writers
still came through and you rarely ever see that in daily
print newspapers anywhere on e-edition newspapers.
If only other newspapers would see that always
draining everything they publish of any passion makes
for extremely dull reading and I’m glad not everyone
caters to that way of thinking just to avoid criticism.

Fake Internet News Sites
Slammed for Creating Stories
Earlier this week Twitter was outed for allowing hate
material from its users to go unchecked and now
Facebook and Google are being called out for not
checking fake news sites on a regular basis as they
should. Well, it’s certainly about time this issue is
being addressed. Certainly most people know a lie
when they see it on some obscure site, but a lot of this
material looks credible and only cross-checking it
proves it’s fake. But of course there are dummies out
there who believe whatever they see. That explains
why the supermarket tabloids are still in business.
It would be a good move if Facebook, Twitter, Google
and Yahoo are fined for allowing such junk to filter
through. It may not stop this crap from continuing but
at least people would have to look for it rather than
find it alongside real news sites on the Internet.
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Republicans vs. the USA
“

”

2016 Election Turn into a Fiasco
as Inmates Led by Trump
Followers Take Over the Asylum
that is America While Decent
Society Fall into Ruin as
Republicans Scheme to Create a
Police State in the US
One
Well, well, well, who knew? It looks like hell finally
froze over. While no one thought it would happen, it
did. The 2016 elections have turned into the ultimate
nightmare for everybody in this country who’s not
racist or who has a brain. To find out that stupid
people all across the country voted the way they did
because they’re mad about their own situations and
took it upon themselves to believe a sneaky liar whose
sole intent is to destroy the country for everyone who
loves freedom. This is a sad moment for everyone,
even those who voted for him and whether they know
it or not, things will not get better for them. Donald
Trump will not help anybody—he will not make the
effort—he will think of himself and only himself. We
will only know the damage done within a year or so
when massive unemployment and unequaled racial
unrest completely take over the country. But by the
time it is realized it might be too late at that time to fix
it. Already the Alt-Right has begun to take action when
it comes to racism and bullying to people who aren’t
white. Trump is definitely not the right person for a job
like this since he doesn’t know what he’s doing and is
unwilling to admit it. Already power grabs have begun
with morons like war-hawk Michael Flynn, who’s a
disgraced military figure with a pension for racist
thinking. Extremely unrepentant racists like former
NYC mayor Rudy Giuliani and Steve Bannon who ran a
tabloid news site are vying for control too while corrupt
New Jersey governor Chris Christie and disgraced GOP
dumbass Newt Gingrich have begun to fight for key
positions in the new administration, never mind that
none of them are talented enough or even have a
brain in their head to do the job they want. Worst yet
is no one seems to be willing to stop it or deny Trump
his whacked wishes. And having cable news playing
along with this disaster, acting like this is fun and
games, and that there’s nothing to worry about from
Trump and his power-hungry group of Fascists is
scary. The real question remains however, exactly

what will happen when all the idiots decide they want
complete control to do whatever—and aren’t going to
share resources or work alongside anybody else?
Two
Trump was already an egotistical jackass with endless
business failures to his name, but it’s no secret he has
no idea what he’s doing and will let other people tell
him what to do which is terribly scary. In less than a
week already there have been riots and endless many
marches from people all across the country that feel
this election is not the way it should be. And to add
insult to injury, Trump did not win the popular vote but
because of a stupid rule set up by long-dead people he
is President. This nightmare should be stopped and can
be stopped if the Electoral College decides it’s in the
country’s best interest to change their vote and
appoint Hillary Clinton the President since she did get
more votes that Trump. Her numbers on the popular
vote outnumber Trump by several hundred thousand
votes and therefore not only is she more qualified to
be President, the public prefers her. This outcome is
probably the best idea presented to fix this nightmare.
Trump and his power-hungry minions are already in
charge of the country and is having a terrible impact
without really doing anything yet. To make matters
worse, Trump’s trashy sandpaper face-looking campaign
manager Kellyanne Conway and the extremely corrupt
racist Rudy Giuliani had the audacity to go on TV and
demand that Clinton and the Democrats tell people not
to march in protest of Trump being elected, and to
give up their right to be heard saying they have
nothing to complain about—boldly saying they should
give Trump a chance. Yeah right, where were they and
fellow Republicans like them when President Obama
was treated so shabbily by the same types who are
now celebrating? The nerve of these two idiot
hypocrites to demand such things from anyone who
thinks righteously, especially them of all people, given
their past behavior with repeating lies endlessly and
spouting racist comments as if it was everyday
language. Citizens have the right to protest and
complain if they decide to—and we both know if Trump
had lost there would be endless marches from the
fringe types across the country who would spew lies
about the election being rigged. Not only would Trump
followers march if things have been the other way but
the fact that they seem confused why anyone has a
problem with Trump is mindboggling. And since we’re
talking common courtesy, where is their apology for
the racist behavior they and Trump created with how
they handled their campaign? They should be publicly
stating that racism has no part in this country and no
one should resort to such behavior and it will not be
tolerated. Of course they denied such behavior exists
or that they caused it when asked about this fact.
Conway is a habitual liar and has never told the truth
about anything. She acts like people can’t see her true
nature, well, they can. And not only can everyone see
through her lies, they can also see the botched plastic
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surgery job she had done on what is left of her face. I
swear if I were her I’d wear a mask in public. Looking
like a leftover Halloween costume is not a good look.
I’ve seen some really bad plastic surgery job but hers
is in the top ten. Like seriously she looks like one of
the zombies from the Walking Dead TV series.
Three
They fact that there has been no apology is because
they don’t really care what they caused and are in line
with the people who are racist. Seems to me they want
things their way only—and spewing racist comments
and then denying is just part of their gameplay.
Maybe somebody should tell them this is America and
not Russia and will never be because the minute they
try their little scheme to suppress free speech of any
kind they may find himself looking at the other end of
a gun from freedom fighters who see a need to rid the
United States of such vermin. Fortunately, the people
who will be shooting them will also decide at that
moment that these racist haters should be denied any
leniency since they are to blame for what happened to
this country causing good folks to have to resort to
such behavior. Yes, riots could happen at some point
and eventual overthrow is something to think about.
You can only push people far enough before they fight
back. That it happened in other countries should be a
warning for all. No one should be shocked if Trump is
forced from office with a citizen backlash. His behavior
and everything he does will be scrutinized by rights
groups from the getgo I assure you. He most certainly
will become the target of multiple assassination
attempts and unfortunately for anybody with assumes
he’s well-protected should think again. Sooner or later
if he goes too far somebody will get fed up with what
they see and go French Revolution mode. Possibly
someone will even resort to using a shoulder-powered
rifle or even a missile to get their target. Certainly
security at the White House is good—but not good
enough to be able to stop someone from driving by
and firing at it with weapons mentioned above—and
just because it’s never happened before doesn’t mean
it won’t. Does anyone remember what happened on
September 11 2001? I think not. Those relishing power
at the moment should remember that this is a country
for everybody with varying ideology and not just the
people that agree with them or selfishly assume others
exist just to serve their whims and obey orders.
As of today marches in many of the largest cities in the
country have occurred. Most of them peaceful, and yet
you can be sure the Trump people are pissed—not
because they hate free speech but because they think
it only apples to them. Free speech is hated by anyone
who doesn’t want anybody to expose them for what
they really are. Facts are facts—no one hates info
when it doesn’t paint them in a bad way. Most people
in the US are OK with free speech but some prefer only
to hear what they agree with—and right now that no
good faction is intent on destroying the country as we
know it and they don’t give a damn how many people

will be destroyed in the process if they get what they
want and keep power. Trump spent the better part of
the year conning people into believing he’s going to fix
the country. Yet you’d think dim bulbs voters would
have checked out the deal with Trump and his many
business failures before taking his word on anything.
Anyone with this many failures should have been a red
light. Think of it this way, if you were a struggling
actor and had to take acting classes, why would you
take lessons from another actor that never made it and
had to teach acting in order to pay the bills? Like
really? Does that make any sense? A failed actor can’t
teach another actor what they don’t know and never
learned. Think about it for a second. The bottom line is
Republicans had eight years to make things better, but
they failed miserably and now they want another
chance to finally put the last nail in the coffin of this
country? And despite what they say, it should be noted
that despite what they say that they really and truly
want to help this country by creating jobs, they have
no plans of how to achieve such a goal. Well, here’s
one if anyone is listening, in order to create jobs that
people can do long term, they have to be trained first.
No training equals zero jobs, period. Winging it won’t
cut it no matter how much fiction is played as fact.
Training people is the key rather than promising folks
they will have jobs at some point which sounds good
but is still terribly hollow in the end results. Trump
knows nothing running a real business because if he
had he wouldn’t have had so much free time to use
Twitter at odd hours. Six business bankruptcies spell
failure not success. And in Trump’s case, it spells
HUGE failure. Sad but true no matter what the deal.
Four
Cable news have been nice about how they described
these loser voters, but the fact when they stated the
majority of Trump’s voters have no college degree,
they should have added that they never finished high
school either. That would have been more factual if
truth be known than the prissy-ass politically correct
crap portrayed. Seriously how stupid can voters be to
not see this for what it was—and not to realize the way
of life they had in the past is over—like in long gone.
Sad when you think about it and while you can and
should blame Trump for all the lies he told, the people
who believed him are the ones who out of stupidity
caused this nightmare believing in something that they
will now never ever see realized. Then again it might
be funny to watch these same dummies lose their
healthcare as well as all the money they get in welfare
and then end up living on the streets. I wonder at what
point will they wise up and realize their vote caused
what happened because they believed a liar who
knowingly lied to them? I genuinely want to feel sorry
for Trump’s followers but ultimately people must take
responsibility for their actions no matter how stupid.
And not to cast blame on just Trump’s stupid followers
but Democrats must share blame too if truth be
known. Bernie Sanders led with the endless lying to his
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clueless supporters, who let him tell them fairy tales.
His fantasy of how things should be didn’t help
anybody and you’d think college students might be
smarter about how life really works but they weren’t
clued in. And this group (Millennials) is supposed to be
best-educated group yet to vote? Really? How sad.
These clueless tools of the last generation decided they
just couldn’t support Clinton because they foolishly
assumed they had all the moral answers—is that so? I
think not. They should’ve sucked in their misplaced
pride and voted for Clinton—because getting some of
the things they wanted was much better than not
getting anything at all—and now they have nothing.
Yes, if anyone is to blame for this disastrous situation
we’re all in right now, I place blame completely on
Millennials and their dumbass ideas that they should
have their say or else. For those were very upset over
expensive tuition for college classes I wonder what
they’re going to do now since Trump could give a rat’s
ass about their woes? Instead they’ll have to probably
pay more and live with their parents for another 10
years if not longer. Some could be in their 40s when
they actually can afford a home. How sad to be them.
Neither the Democrats and their behavior is anything
to ignore but you think given the choice of possible
help with their college tuition fees or having no help at
all would be very telling to someone who claims that
they are smart enough to go to college or that they
already have a college degree. But apparently their
intelligence is in serious doubt because of their stupid
choices and selfish attitudes. It would serve Millennials
right if they suffered the most of anyone because of
how foolishly they behaved. Wonder how they’ll feel in
a couple years about what their support for Bernie
Sanders got them when they’re working at McDonald’s
knowing that his lies made them live this kind of life?
Five
Looking back on everything that happened over the
past year I think the only chance now is to do what
was done to President Obama. Make it so hard on
Trump and his supporters that his Presidency turns
into the same unmitigated disaster as they forced upon
Obama. But of course wimpy Democrats want to play
nice, thinking if they help Trump, he’ll help them? If
anyone believes that load I have a bridge to sell.
I think working to help the other side will not make
things better for the Democrats unless force is applied
harshly. It’s a fact from past situations and Democrats
still haven’t learned this fact. The Republicans have a
habit of blaming Democrats for anything that they can
blame them for, even if they (Republicans) did it. So,
before they can win more elections, things look bleak
for Democrats and anything they believe is worth
fighting for. Everyone can see the same results
happening again and it’s amazing those in the know
can’t. Frankly, the only way to up the game against
the Fascist factions of the GOP is to do exactly what
they did. Democrats must be tougher if they want to
make any suitable changes. Nice people aren’t cut out

for the kind of job that is required. First up, they need
to start with looking for every way to recall
Republicans in order to make changes. Democrats
needs to be supremely nasty to get ahead, otherwise
they’ll be even further away from the starting gate
which will result with more crying about not having
everything they want and wishing people weren’t so
mean. Nothing is ever what it seems and this election
proves that. That or God suddenly had a comedic
moment thinking everybody needs to learn a lesson.
And for those who care so much about going back to
the past, be careful what you wish for because you
may just get it, except it won’t be exactly the way you
think it should be. Wouldn’t it be really funny if racism
gets reversed and black people and Hispanics team up
and start taking their frustrations out on white people
especially poor white trash in the South? Seems to me
if I heard about multiple shooting or stabbings in the
South I certainly won’t be sorry it was happening. I
actually might cheer it on just for good measure and
yeah, I think they would deserve it ten times over.
Seems to me if racist groups think they are in charge
they might want to check that idea when they look at
the population of America as a whole. And it certainly
isn’t shocking to think minority groups might decide
enough was enough and take a stand against the
hardest lines of white racists. Is in impossible idea that
this could happen in this time or era—does anyone
remember the Black Panthers? If things get out of
hand because of Trump and his goons, unfortunately
no amount of protection for Trump will be able to
shield him from an angry mob bent on ending his
reign. Look no further than this election for proof that
hell can freeze over for everything you think was
impossible. For those who were chanting about white
power, they may want to think about the fact that they
can be taken out by a gunshot without issue—thanks
to the NRA making guns available to anyone, anyone
can buy a gun, even minority types. Bet the NRA didn’t
plan on blacks and Hispanics being able to buy guns?
Well, surprise, there are more people of color in this
country buying guns and if you throw in Asians too,
then you’re in big trouble the moment problems
erupts. Maybe people who think they are safe because
they have guns should think about the fact they aren’t
the only ones, and if there is a revolution, it’s a known
fact the angry mob always have more weapons. Just
remember what happened to white slave owners when
they were overpowered at their plantations after their
black slaves decided they were through with being
mistreated by these hateful Christians who claimed to
be such Godly saints despite proving otherwise.
Six
Anyway, the best way to fix this mess we’re currently
facing is to address issues immediately and make
people think about things that they can do to enact
change rather than hoping someone else would take
up the cause because you couldn’t be bothered.
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Life & Times

Honolulu Diary
Part 2

© 2013 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.

May 9—Today, I may have found an answer to
my issue with creepy people hanging out at
Diamond Head. I talked Bob Erb’s prejudiced
“friend” in letting me help out Bob’s very creepy
associate Jay Hess with organizing the feedings
at Kapiolani Park. Of course I made a deal for
myself that I would get to stay in the apartment
where the food is made and packaged daily.
May 12—I was really depressed the other day for
some reason or the other and took off to
Diamond Head, intent on being alone, maybe
even giving up, I’m not sure. I cleared out a new
campsite on the hill across from where I was
staying previously. It’s really a precipice if
described, and it was very hard to get to—but
that’s good for me too—because it’ll also make it
hard for anyone else to sneak up on me at night.
It took me a while at the new campsite to decide
if living was worth it or not—but afterwards I
decided to give it a chance and went back to the
apartment where the food is made. No one ever
suspected how I really felt at that moment and I
didn’t tell anyone. It’ll remain my secret.
May 16—Dealing with Bob’s creepy assistant is
not easy. Bob is in the Philippines right now,
using some free vacation he got. Like the
Philippines is any place to have a vacation?
Anyway Jay is the type of person who’s never
happy—but somehow I have to deal with it for a
while best I can while this situation plays out.
May 19—I’m making the best of a bad situation
just to have a place to stay. Jay is so weird—and
not in a good way either. No wonder why his wife
tried to take her own life. Man, sometimes
dealing with someone whose life is a mess
because of their personal issues is hard—like
really hard. I feel like Job right about now—but
there’s just so much crap someone can take.

May 21—Man, having to deal with Bob Erb’s
seriously evil “friends” Tuia Fale and his weird
wife, Dottie Fale is not easy. They masquerade as
religious types with the worst intentions, using
their so-called religious services every Sunday
morning at Kapiolani Park to sponge money off
anyone dumb enough to fall for their pretend
devotion to God act. Reminds me of Jim and
Tammy Faye Bakker, and you know where their
connection to God was—money. They give me
the creeps every time I have to deal with them. I
can see right through their act, but apparently no
one else can or won’t admit these two are only in
this “religious racket” for money—makes it worse
that they’re close friends with Jason East. That
alone says everything about who they really are
as people. I’m really beginning to think I’ve
associated myself with ark individuals that could
be working in tandem for the “the other side” and
trust me, I don’t mean non-Christian groups.
May 22—Dealing with Jay on a daily basis is
really hard. I do all the work in preparing the
food for the folks at Kapiolani Park while he
hangs out at the beach and then he comes back
and has “attitude.” Not cool at all as far as I’m
concerned but I’m stuck. But I have to deal with
it for the time being as I have no choice.
May 24—A lot of times you try, but on some days
there is so much you can take, and today was
another one of those days. I did all the work as
usual and then Jay copped an attitude because
everything wasn’t too his liking. Maybe, if he
wasn’t so lazy and judgmental he might have a
better outlook at life—which he doesn’t.
May 28—Today, I got the feeling Jay is working
some kind of deal with Bob Erb. Bob came back
from the Philippines and immediately Jay had a
long talk with him. Seems Jay forgot that he’s
been zero fun to be around and thinks my taking
charge of the food deal is making him look really
bad. Well, if the shoe fits—I say wear it.
May 30—I’ve tried being nice to Jay Hess despite
his odd mood swings in order to keep the peace
and to be able to stay in the spare apartment but
apparently his selfish motives mean more to him
than helping someone in need, so terrible.
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May 31—Well, Jay Hess finally pulled a fast one
today. This morning I went to Borders at Ward
and when I came back found that he’d locked me
out. There was some note saying where to pick
up my stuff. I was mad, like really mad at being
treated this way after all the help I’d provided.
So, not having much time to think I smashed
several of the windows—threw the house keys
away and took off for Diamond Head afterwards.
I set up my camp again on the precipice where I
assume I’m safe at night as no one will take a
chance climbing up there in the dark gloom.
June 3—Very depressed now that I have nothing
to look forward to since I ended up without a
place to stay—again. Made a few trips to the
beach near Black Point where I had spent so
many happy times before all these bad things
happened to me. Can’t shake this crippling
depression no matter how hard I try and spent
most of my time at the camp thinking of life.

June 21—I’m having such a hard time at being
homeless on Oahu—no one wants to help or see
what your life can be if they actually made a
gesture to change how things are. Of course so
many homeless people are using drugs also so
who can blame anyone for thinking that all
homeless people are pathetic drug addicts.
June 22—I’ve been spending time at the library
every day compiling lists of titles. Sometimes it
can be boring but I deal with it anyways.
June 26—Some of the homeless that hang out at
Kapiolani Park for feedings have been telling me
they’ve been spending most of their time lately at
Waikiki Beach throughout the day to get away
from the criminal types that hang at the park.

June 16—More times spent downtown doing
much research. Lots of working putting together
a book list, but at least it keeps me occupied and
out of trouble. Better this than doing nothing.

June 29—I’ve been walking every morning for the
past weeks all the way from Diamond Head to
Chinatown. First, I stop at the Royal Hawaiian
Shopping Center to use the bathroom so I can
clean myself up before I go on my way. There’s
no way I’ll use those dirty bathrooms at Kapiolani
Park or on Waikiki Beach. Too many filthy people
frequent those places and who knows what type
of germs they leave behind? I’m certain they
have all sorts of STDs and staph infections which
they refuse to get treatment for. God, I can’t
believe some of those people actually like living
like this? They’d be better off killing themselves
than continuing to think this is a good life.
Second, I stop at Ala Moana Center where I stop
by Foodland and buy a few items to eat before
continuing on to Chinatown for stale pastries at
River of Life. No, it’s not great, but it’s better
than nothing until a feeding later in the day.
Later when the afternoon starts heading for a
close I make my way back to Waikiki and talk to
a few people before heading up to Diamond Head
and my camp. I rarely associate with anyone
there as knowing nothing about them and having
them know even less about me is probably best.
Most of them aren’t worth knowing anyway is the
way I see it. It is what it appears to be, deal.

June 18—Times are going slowly by as this life
gets more and more tiresome. Pretty much I’ve
stopped hanging out at Kapiolani Park for
feedings. Some of those losers there probably
think I’m being snobby, but whatever. I’ve found
other places for food and other ways, so there’s
no reason to spend even one more minute there
than I have to. Good riddance to them all.

June 30—I’ve had more talks with one specific
homeless guy who spends most of his time at
Waikiki Beach except when he goes to the
feedings at Kapiolani Park in the afternoon. He
mentioned he’s twenty-two and seems frustrated
with his life so far. Told me he sleeps on Waikiki
Beach at night—no way—too dangerous with all
those crazies and perverts around endlessly.

June 7—I finally went back to Waikiki and paid
Bob Erb a visit today. I played my role really well
as I pretended I still cared about anything he had
to say. I’ve decided to pretend for a while just to
see where I stand with Bob and his “people” but
I’m over the whole deal with fake Christians and
their two-faced world which they pretend live.
June 10—I’m still pretending to want to be
involved with Bob Erb and his fake Christian
groups but more and more I’m moving away to
other feeding areas, including the River of Life
Mission in Chinatown. I’ve also been doing
research at the Main Library downtown. Homeless
people hang out there during the day, spending
the entire time sleeping. Not being productive at
all—and then they wonder why nothing changes
in their wretched lives—come on, seriously?
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Case #8

Tragic & (Still) Unsolved 1960
Murder of Irene Garza
This story first appeared in the Daily Mail online newspaper dated March
2, 2014 and is reprinted here in its entirety with slight corrections.

After more than fifty years after the murder of
25-year-old Texas beauty queen Irene Garza her
family continues the fight to bring her suspected
killer, a former Catholic priest, to justice before
the 81-year-old retiree outruns the clock. In April
1960, the young schoolteacher and former Miss
South Texas was found lying in a canal in her
hometown of McAllen after having disappeared
the day before Easter. A devout Catholic, she had
gone to Sacred Heart Catholic Church to give
confession to Father John Feit, a bespectacled
27-year-old visiting priest. Feit was immediately
a suspect in Garza’s death because 23 days
earlier he had been found guilty of attacking
another young woman at a nearby church. He did
not serve any jail time and was fined only $500.
When questioned by police, Feit offered various
stories regarding his whereabouts on the night of
the murder. Asked to explain the scratches on his
hands, the 27-year-old said he got hurt while
climbing into his home after getting himself
locked out. But Feit was never arrested in the
Garza case and was quietly transferred to a
monastery before leaving the priesthood in the
late 1960s. Garza’s relatives, who have spent the
last 50 years pressing the authorities to charge
Feit with murder, believe that District Attorney
Rene Guerra has been a part of a cover-up to
keep the former clergyman out of prison.
Now a stooped, white-haired grandfather, Feit
continues to live a comfortable life in an upscale
neighborhood in Scottsdale, Arizona. He has
vehemently denied ever killing Garza in
interrogations with police and interviews by the
media, including most recently in the CBS series
48 Hours. The Garza murder has become a
political issue. The victim’s family has emerged
as supporters of Ricardo Rodriguez, a candidate
for Hidalgo County District Attorney who will seek
to unseat the 32-year incumbent Guerra.
To see the 48 Hours episode about the Garza story click the link provided.

“Our current district attorney imparts justice on
his arbitrary beliefs as when he tells someone
that justice will be dispensed when pigs fly,”
Rodriguez told a crowd of voters. The aspiring
district attorney was referring to a remark
allegedly made by Guerra to Garza’s cousin,
Lynda De La Vina. Recalling her encounter with
the prosecutor, Miss De La Vina said: “he put his
finger in my face and said, you know, ‘You will
never get an indictment. You’ll get one when pigs
fly.’ ” Irene Garza, a brunette beauty crowned
Miss All South Texas Sweetheart, was first in her
family to graduate from high school and go to
college. The Mexican-American woman became a
grade school teacher who often used her own
money to buy supplies for her students. The
elegant, eye-catching woman was last seen alive
heading to confession on the night of April 16,
1960. She never returned. Her borrowed car was
found the next morning near the church.
Two days later, someone spotted Irene’s leather
purse, one of her high-heeled shoes and a piece
of her white lace veil. The alarming discoveries
set off a massive search in the county, which
ended five days after Garza’s disappearance
when her body was fished out of an irrigation
canal. The young woman was fully dressed, but
her underwear was missing and the buttons on
her blouse were undone. The autopsy found that
Garza had been struck with a blunt object and
then suffocated. The medical examiner also
determined that the 25-year-old woman had
been raped while comatose. Three weeks before
the tragedy, another woman was kneeling at the
communion rail inside a church in neighboring
Edinburg when a man in horn-rimmed glasses
and priestly attire came up from behind, grabbed
her and tried to gag her but she was able to fight
off her assailant and escape. After Garza’s
murder, the woman was shown Feit’s photo in a
lineup and recognized him as her attacker.
But the priest escaped with only a fine after the
jury became deadlocked. When the cold case was
reopened in 2002, two witnesses came forward
to investigators to say Feit allegedly confessed to
them. De La Vina, who was 9-years-old when the
crime occurred, said it was unthinkable to accuse
a priest of such a horrific crime back then.
“We were accusing a priest and in those days
priests were infallible,” said De La Vina.
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Another relative, Noemi Sigler, was only 10years-old when Garza was killed. “It was
impossible to believe a priest could do such a
deed.” Sigler believes police protected Feit at the
time because of his religious authority. “I don’t
know whether it was out of respect for the church
or anger or fear, I have no idea,” she said.
Later, Noemi Sigler learned from her father, a
deputy sheriff that he had been ordered by his
superiors to turn over the Garza case files and
stop investigating her murder. Both cousins
refused to let the case die even as Feit went to a
monastery and the case grew cold. When officials
began their new investigation in 2002, two
witnesses came forward to offer new evidence
against Feit. One priest, Joseph O’Brien said he
worked with Feit at Sacred Heart and told Sigler
that Feit confessed to the murder. But the cleric
has since passed away. The other witness was
Dale Tacheny, who served as a monk and was
Feit’s spiritual adviser when he was in the
Missouri monastery. Tacheny said Feit confessed
to killing a young woman around Easter.
Feit said he offered to take the woman to the
rectory, Tacheny said, where Feit allegedly
sexually assaulted her, bound and gagged her,
fondled her breasts, and put something over her
head. “That’s what he did,” said Tacheny, who
said Feit had more shocking details in his alleged
confession. The former monk said Feit told him
he took Garza to a separate location, where he
was living, and hid her there, bound in a bathtub
with a bag over her head, overnight. Tacheny
recalled that Feit had allegedly told him that as
he was leaving to go to church next morning, he
heard Garza say, “I can’t breathe, I can’t
breathe.” Garza died the next day when she
apparently suffocated. He asked Feit why he was
living at a monastery and not in prison.
‘The church protected me, the people in the
church, my superiors, protected me,’ “I had no
doubt about it because he said he did.” But
District Attorney Guerra chose not to arrest Feit
because he did not find the two new witnesses
credible. Guerra insisted that after more than half
a century, the case against Feit is “untriable.”
In March 2004, Guerra assigned two prosecutors
to handle the case, but Feit was never
subpoenaed, and the two main witnesses were
never called to give their testimony in person.
That summer, the grand jury declined to indict
John Feit for the murder of Irene Garza.
In early 2014 Rene Guerra lost his reelection bid and his replacement
Ricardo Rodriguez has promised to reopen the case in 2015.
Update: John Feit was arrested for the murder of Irene Garza in early
2016. The case is pending. Feit’s trial schedule is still undecided.

Case #9

The Robert Piest Story
There are so many tragic true crime cases all
across the United States of which many involve
serial killers who for whatever reasons begin
killing innocent people in an unending spree until
they are caught or killed. One of these pathetic
excuses for a human being was John Wayne
Gacy. For years he was able to live within the
confines of normal society without people really
noticing the odd behavior that usually defines
such types eventually—although he had been
making the rounds of getting into trouble for
various sexual offenses with minors starting in
the late 1960s and spreading into the early
1970s before he actually started his grisly killing
spree in the mid-1970s. As young men in the
area where he lived in Illinois started to
disappear amid questionable situations—no one
seemed willing to put two-and-two together, and
Gacy went about his business like any normal
person. At one point he was even photographed
with former First Lady Rosalynn Carter—of which
can be assumed she was unaware she was in the
midst of evil—of a truly dangerous killer.
Gacy got away with murdering endless young
men who were in the fringes of society, being
runaways or drug addicts—but in December 1978
as his need to kill got the better of him he made
a fatal flaw when he kidnapped 15-year-old
Robert Piest out of the parking lot of a drug store
that Piest worked at. Immediately a search was
launched and of course because Gacy had slipped
up he was fingered as a possible suspect.
Once questioned his lies unraveled and he began
to make blunders with the various versions of his
explanations for his whereabouts the afternoon
Piest disappeared and from there it only got
worse for Gacy. It wasn’t long before he was the
main suspect in the disappearance of Piest and
knowing the jig was up, he confessed—including
how he had killed Piest and disposed of the body.
For whatever reasons Piest’s badly decomposed
body wasn’t found until April 1979—having been
dumped by Gacy in a nearby river after his
death. Gacy was convicted of multiple counts of
murder and finally put to death in May 1994.
Books were written and movies made but the real
tragedy remains with the unrealized life of Robert
Piest, who if it hadn’t been for John Wayne Gacy
would be alive today, happily married, a family
man, and probably the father of teenagers.
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The excerpt below is taken from the 1878 memoir A Year of American Travel by Jessie Benton Fremont.
This book is available online at the Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library. To obtain a free digital version of this
book on PDF please visit www.nancyhankslincolnpubliclibrary.com and instantly download a copy.

There are some years of our lives that compare with the others as our October days
do with those of the rest of the year. They follow the fitful, doubting spring and the heat of
summer and beyond them lie the short cold days of winter; but they themselves are perfect
rest, and their still, gentle influence is made perfect by the merciful veil of mist that shuts out
past and future, and leaves only the serene present. In such an October-time we had made
our charming visit to Denmark—itself a little mist-enveloped bit of fairy land to us; for there
we had walked upon the very rampart where the buried majesty of Denmark had walked
before us. By so much were we closer to Shakespeare’s Hamlet not the Hamlet of the
footlights, but Hamlet the Dane. And we had heard the low lapping of the waves on the
sands of Elsinore, and thought “of them that sleep, full many a fathom deep, by thy wild and
stormy steep, Elsinore.” And, in short, we had been where centuries of tradition and fancy
and fact had blended into an atmosphere that shut out ordinary ideas, and left us in that
charmed and dream-like state of mind which I am afraid can only belong with an old country
where everything “stays put” where the word “fixed” has its meaning in facts.
One of our little party perhaps because of always living in such an atmosphere, argued
against “the good” of this, but she had never known the ordeal of being up rooted and
transplanted. My wider experience had taught me “the large grief that these infold.” I knew
the good and the necessity of progress in a nation, but I knew also what it cost the individual
to make part of this progress. This question of haute politique—whether the nation should be
for the good of the individual, or the individual for the good of the nation—was one that often
came up for discussion at the “family hearth.” We christened our compartment of the railway
carriage by this name, for the hours we were seated there gave us the best opportunity for
talking over what we saw and the many ideas suggested. Just out of Hamburg our train
halted at a station where an emigrant train was ready to go off to connect with the steamer
for America. The people were all gathered at the village station. The afternoon sun came
bright on their uncovered heads as they knelt in a parting prayer; their pastor, standing with
uplifted hands, in the dress we know from the pictures of Luther, was giving them his farewell
blessing. Back of him was a young woman of better dress and appearance than the more
simple class in front, and by her a fine-looking white-haired old man. As the prayer ended,
she fell across his breast; it was the helplessness of exhausted, unavailing grief; and hold
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her and grieve over her as he might, yet the father had to give her up, for the parting hour
had come. We saw this picture as we moved slowly past. It was the constantly recurring
domestic tragedy of emigration. I could have called out to her to stay; for in that instant I saw
back into the time when I had learned to know—how painful is the process of founding a new
country. What loneliness, what privations, what trials of every kind, went to the first steps of
even that rich and lovely country of California an experience which made one sure that what
cost so much to build must not be broken up; an experience, too, which was in such strange
contrast to all that belonged before and since in my life that it stands apart, and never loses
its own outlines and color. The many memories this gave rise to unfolded themselves in long
talks constantly renewed, until they crystallized into what we named the year of American
travel: something necessarily personal and narrowed to personal experience, but interwoven
with a period of governing importance to our country. When it was first planned that I should
go to California, in the spring of 1848, the gold discoveries had not been made.
In August of that year was the first finding, and with the uncertain, slow
communications then had with that coast, it was nearly winter before the news reached us in
Washington. It seems odd to recall now the little vial of gold dust so carefully brought as
voucher for the startling story. A long sail down the coast to Mazatlan, then the crossing
through Mexico, then another sailing vessel to New Orleans, made the chance mail route
only a strong party could risk itself overland, and few ventured into the winter. For reasons
which belonged with the military history of California, our whole plan of life was changed, and
I, too, decided to go to the newly acquired Territory and live on some lands we had there. It
would be too long here to go into these reasons, but those who may share my wish always to
know “why” and get completed ideas, I would refer to my father’s (Thomas Hart Benton)
Thirty Years View the second volume, and the chapters that treat of the acquisition of
California. Judge Black said to me lately that my father’s work “had the privilege of standing
uncontradicted.” He was exact in facts, and had the habit of a good lawyer “to secure
evidence when it presented itself,” and in that way from the best official and personal
sources, he gives the exact record of that period. Since then there have been such great
events that even important matters of that time have been overlaid and obscured, except to
those who lived through them. And lately two works have been published by writers of
distinction which show this, as they have just reversed some of the most prominent facts
relating to the early history of California. Nothing could have been more complete than the
arrangements which were to make this journey delightful. By waiting until March my father
would be free to go with me after the session of Congress ended. He looked forward with
eagerness to this journey over the track of early Spanish conquests aided by his knowledge
of the Spanish language, gave this part of the voyage a peculiar interest to him.
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A Day in the Life

Possible Flight Lessons from Former Actor

Spring 2014

Lately I’ve been thinking about taking flight lessons
just to try something new for a change. I heard that
this guy named Robert Kelker-Kelly who used to be a
soap opera actor in the 1980s and 1990s gives
lessons. But I’m not sure if I really want to do it since
I’m scared of crashing into something. Then again I
don’t really have a lot to live for right now especially
with my dad making me feel totally worthless every
chance he gets because his own life sucks millions.

Student’s View of His Surroundings
Life here sucks big time for me. Broke up with my girl
after I found out she slept with my cousin and now
everyone thinks I’m a crybaby. But who in their right
mind would still want to be with someone who slept
around? She’s a whore—plain and simple. But you’d
think my dear old dad would understand—nope—he
told me this happens all the time and to buck up and
deal with it. I did—I dumped the bitch before I caught
an STD or something. Like I need my old man’s advice
for anything—he’s been married six times and besides
me, he has nine other children who are all grown and
living far away from him—that should tell you
something about how popular a dad he is—always with
the negative comments no matter what the issue.
This morning before I left he had another cute
comment to say about my clothes. Told me if I want to
bag another chick I better stop dressing like some dork
from the 1980s. I ignored him and left without giving
him the benefit. As I left the Mansion House
Apartments where I live with dad I took a glance at the
Gateway Arch that is just down a way and sort of felt a
little better. It’s my inspiration to better myself despite
my lot in life at the moment. I love building things and
hope to be an architect one day. That is, if my dad
don’t kill me first with endless lectures on my personal
handling of my failure with relationships.

Priest Gets Outed for Bad behavior
As I passed one of the local Catholic churches later I
run into this woman asking people to sign some
petition to get a pervert priest out of her parish. She
seems pretty normal and says this sicko forced himself
on her son and because of it her son took his own life a
year ago today. She mentioned she’s tried everything
but nothing has worked and was looking for a way to
force the church to remove him before he hurts
anyone else in his parish. I sign the petition because I
can’t stand people being dogged by sick creeps taking
out their frustrations on children because they can’t
face up to the fact they’re gay and shouldn’t have
become priests and would’ve been better suited
working as bartender in a gay bar where they could
have picked up endless guys to sleep with on any
given night and never have to fake who they really
were. She thanks me and I continue on to school.

Street Scene with Depression and School

Fight in Front of Tiny Grocery Store

As I head off for school (after my encounter with my
dad’s rude behavior about my appearance) for classes
at UMSL [University of Missouri at St. Louis] I ran into
one of my friends and he makes it clear he’s going to
crash a party he was not invited to—of which I told
him when the cops come don’t call me to bail him out.
He likes to fancy himself a stud but if you look at him
you can easily see he’s a total geek with zero game.
Hardly any girls look at him because of his annoying
habit to stare at their boobs as if he’s been on a
deserted island and haven’t seen one up close in ages.
I find his attitude toward life amusing but at least he’s
not a total bad guy. He volunteers every week at an
old age home and chats it up with the seniors. From
what I hear they like him—saying he’s a breath of
fresh air. Uh huh—I bet he prods the old dudes for tips
on how they got dates back in the day. Or flirts with
the women making them feel like they are in college all
over again. Well, at least he’s doing something
constructive with his life—me, not so much. Not that I
wouldn’t mind—but I’m just so stressed out lately.

Well, here’s something you don’t see every day. This
grocery store owner was beating on some kid who
must have shoplifted from him. A few people were
watching saying things like “beat him up really bad” or
“damn kids are a disgrace today” or “smash him up
good so his momma don’t recognize him.” And the
best was the old man who was standing next to me
and was calling for his eyes to be gouged out saying
“poke his eyeballs out so he can’t ever see again.”
I thought I should stop the grocer before he killed the
kid who was about sixteen, but no way was I going to
mess with this guy. He looked like a scrapper to me
and his muscles was like Popeye. So I left the scene
since I couldn’t do anything more other than watch or
cheer like the others standing around acting like they
were at a boxing match or something. Question is
where were the cops in all this crazy drama I saw? Oh
right—they were at a donut shop stuffing their faces
pretending their jobs are really dangerous—dangerous
alright—downing ten donuts is definitely not for the
faint at heart—unless you’re a fat, lazy slob.
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Is This What Paradise is Supposed to
Represent Nowadays
Spring 2014
City of Failed Plans and Leadership
For my first entry I thought I’d give some perspective
on my walk through some areas that people see every
day but rarely ever focus attention on since it seems to
be the usual scene on any given day.
Scene at the Corner of River Street
Walking along Vineyard Boulevard on my daily morning
walk to work I see it all from the “usuals” who are
always in plain sight to see. For example there’s this
homeless guy who lives at the corner of Vineyard and
River who seems to have so many servants it’s like
he’s a king or something. Hard to tell whether he’s
white blended with something else since he’s so
tanned. Looks like a skinny Santa to everyone who
notices him. On multiple occasions previously I’ve seen
him sitting around seemingly enjoying his life on the
streets talking up a storm with people who stop by.
Doesn’t strike me as being mentally ill despite his two
to four shopping carts of junk he has “parked” off at
the corner jammed up against the wrought iron fence
that was put up recently in an effort to force him off
the grassy area behind it—of course it didn’t work
since he’s a “lifer” and has no intentions of changing
his situation. On some occasions I’ve seen him dancing
a jig on the sidewalk after a downpour. Is this normal
behavior of someone who’s supposed to “hate” his lot
in life? Doesn’t seem to me he’s too unhappy. Quite
the opposite actually—does he have a drug habit to
explain away his indifference to living at that corner for
over two years? Maybe—but I can’t tell as he seems to
have all his facilities in place as far as I can see.
Park Trash
Down a ways at the corner of Beretania and Pali or
Bishop Street depending on your view there’s a little
piece of land called Kamalii Park where all the pathetic
homeless drug addicts seem to congregate like moths
to a flame. Do they ever talk about cleaning up—no
way—every time I pass by and see the same types
hanging there I know they’re making deals for drugs or
selling their bodies to anyone stupid enough to pay.
Are most of the men hanging there playing the “gay
for pay” deal? You better believe it. Is anyone willing
to face facts and round them up? Not a chance as
evident that they seem to hang freely without worry
from the cops or whoever. Such a terrible sight to see

on any day and even worse that everyone knows their
deal and pretends they’re just looking for help. Still a
ways further down on Beretania in the park across
from Washington Place are more homeless drug freaks
lying around—throwing the day away—looking like
they would be better off dead in the morgue.
Of which would be better than doing absolutely nothing
to make a change in their lives—of which I’m sure
there have been people who’ve tried to help but are
met with the same resistance from these types of
losers who like their lives just fine since they don’t
have to ever work. They certainly don’t want help if it
means getting cleaned up and getting a job like the
rest of us are forced to handle every damn day we live.
And why should they when everything is free to their
liking and they don’t have to play by the rules
everyone else has to if you want to be part of a
functioning society? I pass by quickly knowing despite
wanting to lecture these jerks to make changes that
can benefit their lives I can’t. Curious how few of them
ever overdose—it seems they know exactly how much
drugs to slop up without fatally overdoing it.
Garbage with Attitude on Kapiolani Boulevard
Continuing on my walk I encounter a few more of
these types on Punchbowl at the various bus stops
pretending to those who are too naive to know better
they need money to get something to eat. More like
they want to buy alcohol, drugs, or cigarettes with the
money they claim they want for food. Finally arriving
at my place of work again you see these types at the
street corner begging for money, making it look like
they haven’t eaten in weeks. I lecture the guy that
asks me today for money by telling him I don’t give
money to drug addicts. He gets uppity with me stating
for me to fuck myself—I told him back at him—and
laugh saying oh, I forgot he already gets fucked by his
many “johns” when he plays the “gay for pay” deal.
You should have seen his face when he heard my
comment—he must have thought no one knew about
the scheme he plays every time he runs out of money
after selling his food stamps. He gave me a dirty look
and I told him if he doesn’t move away from the corner
I’ll call the cops and tell them he propositioned me. He
immediately walks away with a flip of his middle
finger. I call out to him to go fuck himself for a change
instead of letting endless creepy older gay men take
turns on his ass for twenty lousy dollars a pop.
Conclusion
Didn’t see him later when I went to lunch so I guess he
got the message and went somewhere else to exhort
more drug money from an unsuspecting public.
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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 6
The guard said okay, his voice altered by a microphone inside his suit to sound like a monster,
some kind of ogre perhaps. Sweat poured from Lucy’s skin. Those suits must have inner air
conditioning. It is way too hot to wear a black suit all day otherwise. Sweltering. The guard waved
for Lucy to come over. She held Swami’s hand, and her steps were slow and heavy.
Steps which felt of doom. She held her breath, too anxious to breathe, until they were at Rob’s
side, an arm’s length from the faceless goon. He looks like he came straight out of an old horror
film. Back when they used to be scary. “I understand you want to see your parents one last time.
Well, anything for the inventor of our future President. Follow me.” Nobody wants to follow a man
who sounds like a monster. But they followed him, anyway¸ and as the black, metal door rose, they
were led to step onto a platform, which wrapped around their feet like a Venus flytrap.
Enter butterflies, but not the kind you get when you ride a rollercoaster. The kind you get when
you are truly afraid. She hoped they weren’t being taken as prisoners. She grabbed Swami’s hand
again. Squeezed tightly. How strange that she didn’t even have to introduce him. This made her
nervous. Why hadn’t she had to introduce him? Wasn’t that odd? They heard a click. Then, whoosh!
The platform rocketed forward. Lucy had only been on a rollercoaster once. It had been at some
theme park in Florida, before it was sunk and destroyed by hurricanes and floods. She remembered,
right after the violent weather hit, Ivan saying it had mostly been old people anyway. This had
been the first time Lucy had thought Ivan might be cruel. At least a part of him. She had tried to
forget the comment. She was already too in love with him. Hoped he would marry her.
She was now all too aware of his cruelty. Trying to destroy him, not marry him. The weather
hadn’t killed the right person , she thought. Lucy liked to imagine that floods and hurricanes were
taking revenge for Mother Earth. The platform came to a halt, suddenly and quickly, jerking Lucy’s
body, making her lunge forward. If her feet hadn’t been strapped in, she would have flown into the
gate door, the portal to Africa, died the death of a fly on a windshield.
She heard another click. The door lifted, and they were swept into the dry, dusty state on the
other side. The door hammered down behind them, so loudly that Lucy gave a jump.
Swami had been startled too, but swallowed his yelp out of fear.
Silence. Nobody said anything. Lucy already didn’t like this ogre chief, her name for the head
guard. It seemed to be a fitting name, for the man dripped with almost as much evil as Ivan.
“Your parents are not far today. They were good workers.”

Not far today? They were good workers? What did this all mean? Were they letting her parents
go? She was too afraid to ask any questions. Perhaps that is why the chief ogre had demanded
silence. They were in a desert. Endless sand laden with dunes, washed with ripples, a golden sea
whispering of buried secrets, for the wind was a cacophony of mumbles, low in volume, creepy in
spirit. Lucy and Swami were told to mount a camel, which was more difficult than one would think,
what with the hump and all. They ventured off into the Sahara, a magical place, kept hidden from
the rest of the world. A place that still had wild animals. They stopped when they reached a desert
lake called Qaroun. A reservoir laced with mountains, colorful boats, striped with bright orange,
green, and pink hues, lined the shore. Lucy started to feel confused. Why were they stopping at the
lake? She knew her parents were mining slaves and that slaves lived in camps.
There were no people here. Just a few boats. No people.

Excerpt 7
The sun rose early that morning. Lucy had tried to blend in with the bottom dwellers. There
were hundreds of them sleeping on the beach. The same people who had captured her and intended
to turn her over to Ivan. She was stranded with them. Ivan and his men had taken both of the
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ships when they left. If there had been any guns on board, they were gone now. But Thomas
Jefferson had come to her. Mike must have taken the guns, hidden them somewhere.
As for the bottom dwellers, Ivan had only allowed them to bring one bag each. Most had
brought clothes and their Higgs games. With the aid of the morning light, a few were up early,
collecting stones to fill their bags. “We can use these stones to hunt food. Like that bird!” one
exclaimed, pointing at a snow petrel. Ivan had told them that going to Antarctica was a privilege.
They would be able to colonize it, take its riches as their own. Live like Kings and Queens.
Lucy hoped they would be too stupid to figure that out, but she knew better.
After all, her parents had been bottom dwellers. They weren’t stupid at all. Neither was Julia. I
have to find Simon. Lucy didn’t know what to do. She hoped Simon might.
She ran into the red research station and found Simon in the kitchen. He was starting
breakfast. Making oats with seals’ milk. The others were still sleeping.
“Plenty of oats left behind on this continent,” he said, grinning at Lucy as she came through
the door. “Did you go for an early morning walk?” “Simon,” Lucy spoke urgently. “We have
a…a…situation.” She wanted to say problem, but then decided it was not quite a problem yet. “Last
night, Ivan dumped off about five or six hundred bottom dwellers. I’m assuming they’re what’s left
of the Stanford bottom dwellers. Or what he could fit on his ship, anyway.”
Simon’s eyes widened. “This is not good,” he said.
Lucy nodded. Antarctica was a massive continent, but its resources were scarce with only a few
plants and land animals. They would be left to find their food in the sea.
A few rivers and lakes provided clean drinking water.
What if the bottom dwellers figured out how to pollute their water? Like in America?
Lucy wasn’t sure how they would do it, but was sure they would.
“What’s going on?” Mike had entered, rubbing his eyes. “Darling, you are up early,” he said,
kissing Lucy on the cheek. Lucy forced a smile. She didn’t want to make enemies with Mike.
If she all of a sudden broke up with him, would he be suspicious? Kill her too? No, it was best
to pretend everything was normal, at least for now. “The Stanford bottom dwellers have come to
Antarctica.” Lucy wished Simon hadn’t told Mike yet. She had wanted to buy some time. “Do you
suppose we should go greet them? Hold a country meeting? Or assembly?”
“How many of them are there?” Mike’s voice was laced with skepticism.
“Hundreds.” Lucy swallowed loudly, a large lump dragging her voice into a low hum.
“Hundreds! This is a disaster. We can’t have hundreds of bottom dwellers running around.”
Mike punched his fist into a wall.
Simon started chuckling. “Well, Mike. If you don’t like them, maybe I will.”
“What’s that supposed to mean?” The sight of Mike’s eyes, angry and wide, made her nervous,
silenced Simon’s chuckles. She was a bit afraid. His temples seemed to pop out, so that Lucy
thought his brain might explode at any moment and they’d have oozing brain to clean up from the
floor.
“It just means.” Simon hesitated and then locked eyes with Mike. “You just seem to want to kill
everything. That’s all.”
“Hey, that’s how humans survive, killing things. I haven’t killed anything.”
Mike was interrupted. The other revolutionaries were crawling out of their rooms, into the
kitchen. “What’s going on?” Swami yawned and took out a cigarette.
“No smoking in here!” Simon yelped, shooing Swami’s cigarette back into his pocket.
“The bottom dwellers, the ones from Stanford, they’re here. Ivan took the ships. We are
stranded here with them.” Lucy sighed.
Simon made a sour face. He didn’t like the idea of not being able to kick anyone off of the
huge island.
“What do we do?” It was the Middle Eastern woman.
“We kill them.” Mike was baring his teeth like a rabid dog.
“No!” Lucy was shouting. She needed to be heard. “No! We are not killing them!”
“They’ll ruin everything, Luce. Just look at what they did to you back in Stanford.”
Geming’s eyes glimmered with concern. “Nothing good comes from colonizers,” Kepaka added,
almost under his breath. “We’ll just teach them our way of life. Right, Simon? You can teach them,
too.” As much as Lucy wanted to believe this, doubt loudly echoed off her words, resounding.
She needed to sound confident, but she couldn’t. The others could tell. Simon was confident.
“Right! We have to try and do things the right way. We certainly can’t just go out and kill them.
Besides, I only have a couple of knives. There are hundreds of them. We can’t kill that many
people with knives.” “I have guns.” Mike turned his head to look at everyone.
“Enough bullets to kill at least most of them.”

[Last of the Series]
To purchase a copy of this book please visit: www.vinspirepublishing.com
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Reprints
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The editorials below and in the following page are reprinted
from three 2012 editions of Street Beat News —which was a
popular Honolulu social issues print and online newspaper
of which Opinion America was inspired by—and of which
officially folded production in late 2015. All material is
reprinted with minor corrections to the original copies.
Slight reformatting of the originals was done as well when
necessary in order for the reprinted material to fit into the
present space provided below as well as the next page.

Judge Rules in Los Angeles Case
Leave Homeless Belongings Alone
This story is reprinted here in its entirety with minor corrections. It was
originally published by www.realchangenews.org in a recent issue.

September 19, 2012—The possessions of
homeless people are protected under the
Constitution and cannot be seized and destroyed
by the government, according to a new decision
by the United States Court of Appeals.
The Fourth and Fourteenth Amendments “protect
homeless persons from government seizure and
summary destruction of their unabandoned but
momentarily unattended personal property,”
Judge Kim McLane Wardlaw wrote in a
September 5 opinion by the Ninth Circuit Court of
Appeals, which upholds a court order against the
city of Los Angeles. The possessions of homeless
people cannot be seized unless the possessions
pose a threat to public health or safety, are
evidence of a crime or are contraband.
Property seized can be destroyed only after being
maintained in a secure location for 90 days,
barring an immediate threat to public health or
safety. On several occasions during February and
March, 2011, Los Angeles city workers cleared
and destroyed portable plastic tubs of personal
items nine homeless people had temporarily left
on the street while they went to shower, eat, and
perform other tasks. Even though homeless
people pleaded for their stuff, the city wouldn’t
give the items back, so lawyers for the homeless
sued. In Washington, tragedy prompted the State
Department of Transportation (WSDOT) to adopt
a policy on handling the possessions of homeless
campers. In 2008, after a contractor for WSDOT
killed a homeless man in Seattle with a brush
clearing tractor, the agency created a policy,
“WSDOT’s
Guidelines
to
Address
Illegal
Encampments within State Right of Way,” in
consultation with the Seattle-King County

Coalition on Homelessness. (“Each year, more
than 1,000 forced from urban camps,” December
29, 2010.) WSDOT must post a removal notice at
a site at least 72 hours in advance, the guidelines
say. After that, “personal items that are not
refuse, contaminated, illegal, or hazardous shall
be placed in large transparent plastic bags,” the
policy states, “inventoried to include the date,
location and [a] brief description” and stored for
70 days, and WSDOT will make efforts to locate
the owner within the first 10 days.
The city of Seattle follows similar guidelines, but
it doesn’t clear any encampments unless an
outreach worker has first visited the site. And
outreach workers don’t visit encampments unless
there are shelter beds available.

Homeless in Honolulu
Being homeless sucks, let’s face it, it does.
There’s nothing cool about it. While most may
consider it an adventure, it’s like a nightmare for
me. Imagine camping for a year instead of a few
days. That’s the reality of being without a place
to stay. However, most homeless situations could
be avoided if more thought and planning went
into the daily lives of everyone. Anyone can end
up homeless, but the major reasons lie with the
person themselves. The main reason is that most
people don’t know how to budget money. They
spend more than they can afford and then expect
it not to affect them. Wrong. If people lived
within their means, they could make ends meet.
In other words, if you can’t afford something, or
don’t really need it, you shouldn’t be buying it
just because someone else you know has it.
If people would understand that simple fact, they
could easily avoid the obvious inevitable—being
homeless. Most homeless people are where are
because they were unable to see their mistakes
and then when given government assistance,
they continue to spend the money given to them
for expensive types of food, or on other things
like cigarettes and alcohol or drugs. Too bad the
government can’t seem to figure out this is
happening with their money. Bottom line is
simple—if you can’t afford certain expensive food
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products, don’t buy it, and that goes for
cigarettes or alcohol too. That’s what probably
led to being homeless in the first place. I think
it’s better to have limited income throughout any
given month than to spend the last two or three
weeks of a particular month looking for free food
handouts or for Good Samaritans willing to cook
and bring food to the less fortunate.
I know what I’m talking about. I’ve seen it play
out before me and I have wisely avoided the
mistakes I saw others make by carefully
budgeting my government assistance money
throughout each month rather than spending it
all in one place or on one particular item like
most seem to do no matter how many times
previously they’ve run out of money before the
month is over. I ended up homeless because I
failed to simply budget my finances wisely, and
combined with the hopelessness I felt with how
my life had gone so far, saw no hope anywhere.
But there is. You just have to focus. Nothing is
easy, especially finding your way back to living a
normal life. But those who don’t try won’t ever
have a chance to succeed. While there are those
who like being homeless (I call them the “career
homeless”) most individuals who are homeless
don’t enjoy it. For those who enjoy not working
or not having a place to live—drugs, alcohol,
cigarettes, etc. are the mainstays of these types
of people with mental illness being a major factor
also. But most that stay on the streets are just
lazy and unwilling to try. I know, I’ve seen it, I
know people who fit this description and though I
want to believe they can change, they can, but
only if they choose to make the effort.
Homelessness carries many problems for those
who are unlucky enough to experience it, but
these situations sometimes serve as points of
interests for people who like taking advantage of
others. Never have I seen such selfishness,
cruelty, parasitical behavior, and unwillingness to
help others as I have seen among the homeless
population. You’d think they’d be kind toward
others in the same situation, have no selfish
behavior, and look out for each other in times of
need? Wrong. Nothing could be further from the
truth. Most homeless individuals simply refuse, or
are unwilling to be considerate where others are
concerned. But yet these same types I mentioned
expect help in their times of need? Go figure.
I’ve been homeless and find it horribly
unpleasant. There is nothing easy or carefree
about being without a home to feel safe at. But
for those who have useless opinions on the
subject, but no answers, its best they keep their

mouths shut. Nothing is more annoying than
someone with endless opinions, but no solutions
to what they find fault with. An ignorant
individual to me is worst than someone who is
dumb. Ignorance is being dumb and proud of it.
Or being unaware you are dumb and foolishly
thinking that you’re smart when you’re not.
Being Homeless sucks—no one can like this
lifestyle unless they are seriously twisted.
Constantly on the move, never getting enough
sleep, having to deal with crazies almost every
night interrupting what little sleep you can get if
you’re lucky—yeah, this is not living. How can
anyone like living in a situation like this? I know I
don’t. It’s rough. Your life isn’t your own. There is
no freedom of choice despite what is implied.
This type of life soon wears thin on anyone who
has character. I have character and I find this
type of lifestyle a nightmare. Never do I look
forward to the time of night when it means I
have to struggle to find some sense of relief from
the day. Sleeping at the bus stop or wherever
you can find a few hours of rest (if you’re lucky)
is an extremely harsh pill to take. No one
understands—unless they’ve lived life through
your eyes. Yeah, everyone says they know how it
feels, but they don’t. No one really can
understand what it is really like unless they have
experienced exactly what it feels like to be
without a place to call home—to have people
constantly judging you on your appearance—to
always have to try to fool people into pretending
you’re not homeless—even though they know
better. Yeah, life is hard, so hard I wouldn’t
recommend this lifestyle even on my worst
enemy. For anyone who assumes there are worst
things, I’m sure there are, but this still comes
pretty close to being one of the worst
experiences that someone can go through. And
for those who love living this way—hey, some
people obviously are more stupid than they
appear or think they are. This way of life has no
advantages or perks. Nothing is free, not food,
not clothing, not freedom, not respect, not
friendship, nothing. Is this what homelessness is
really about for everyone, yeah, that and a whole
lot more—but none of it good I assure you.
So, is this the end result of the glorious American
dream? A possibility of a future lifestyle for
everyone living on the edge of financial disaster
right now—does anyone even care?
Note: Since this story was published the behavior commented on
have not changed when it comes to events mentioned. In some
cases the problems have grown even worse in Honolulu.
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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 12 (Finale)
Below is an excerpt from the serialized novel Glass Owl. Copyright 2016. 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 2017 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.

Wesley looks at Carmen and seems to realize the truth.
“It was you.”
He turns to face Howard with a look of disgust.
“Oh my God it all makes sense now.”
He seems about to explode.
“You killed your own daughter.”
A look of shock runs through everyone in the room. Howard suddenly pushes
Jason away in a fit of rage. He turns to face his accusers with a cold stare.
“Lies—all lies.”
Jason falls to the floor and his gun goes flying.
“I did no such thing. Alden Washington killed Marah.”
“Liar—Alden is not a killer. But you are.”
Todd turns to look at Carmen.
“You said earlier you had more info?”
Carmen nods.
“I do.”
Carmen faces Howard as she looks at the folder in her hand.
“Blake.”
Howard tries to grab the folder from Carmen’s hand as Eddie angrily restrains
him as Carmen faces Wesley standing a few feet away. She smirks slyly.
“As I was saying before I was rudely interrupted.”
Carmen flips through the folder briefly and faces Howard.
“Don’t you just love how this is going?”
She looks at Howard again.
“Should I tell?”
Howard tries to free himself from Eddie’s grip.
“I’ll destroy you.”
Carmen yawns loudly and laughs.
“Your threats are so tired and old like you.”
She yawns again.
“Don’t you agree Blake?”
Shock permeates the room as eyes fall on Howard. Carmen grins broadly.

The complete 50 episode version of Glass Owl is being prepped currently for
publication beginning in late 2017 as a digital book only.

