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Like any good novel or movie it’s usually assumed the
good guys win at the end. Well, not so much this time
when it comes to 2016. Let’s play a wild scenario out
about something that sounds like it could only happen
in a truly bad direct-to-video movie. A country that
that is supposed to be upstanding let petty behavior
take over their reality, and not only ignored the fact
their computers was hacked by another country, but
that the other country orchestrated a scheme to get a
“puppet” they wanted elected, elected. And they did it
so well, their intended puppet actually believes it isn’t
true and he’s where he is because he’s so “great” and
has the public’s confidence, which is totally untrue.
If this was a movie, everyone would be using barf bags
by the end of the film. And if this was another country,
we’d be pointing fingers and wondering how idiotic the
people who live there are. Surprise, this isn’t a movie
and this wasn’t some banana republic country. It’s us.
It happened here. And trust me, when this “terrible
script” begins to play out no one will be laughing. If
there’s any truth to the phrase “nightmare in the
daylight” we’ll all come to know what it means in the
worse sense of the word. Nevertheless, if other
countries, specifically Europe, are watching our dark
nightmare play out, maybe they’ll wise up and prevent
any of their “Far Right” freaks and fringe groups from
getting anywhere near political office. The cherished
idea that it couldn’t happen here is no longer a slogan
we can use, because it has happened here. And what
can we expect from this situation, well, before anyone
else thinks things will go smoothly, or that all promises
made will be kept, remember that liars always tell you
what you want to hear, but can never deliver, and not
because they can’t, but because they just don’t see a
good enough reason to keep their word after the fact.
You can always hear a lie, but can never see it. There’s
truth in that old-time classic warning too, things
always sound better when it’s described. But when it
comes time to enact it, to make it happen, it’s not as
easy as described. Anyone remember that ridiculous
Star Wars “defense program” from the early 1980s?
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Our World

Fall of the USA
Obviously the past year (2016) was a disaster. Too
many egos at play and the results were most tragic
indeed. Not only for people who expected more from
their fellow voters (?) but should have gotten more
than a political campaign filled with over-the-top ego
freaks and totally messed-up losers who sought power
to bolster their own sense of self-worth. Over and over
again the warning signs were there to see. But cable
news, in their attempt to get ratings, ignored all the
facts and let real issues slip away. There were plenty
of occasions where viewers knew more than the idiots
masquerading as journalists did. Like seriously, how
many reporters does it take to cover the same story all
day long? It was like a parade of morons in most cases
where CNN and MSNBC would spend the entire day
following every stupid tweet that Donald Trump issued
because that was easier than facing the fact they were
ill-equipped to do their jobs as expected. And of course
when the criticism started, these same types had the
audacity to come up with excuses as to why they were
not doing their jobs. CNN and MSNBC also had the
nerve to post endless self-gratitude ads making it look
like they were pros at their jobs. Not from the viewer’s
standpoint. Come on, how could a news outlet spend
hours with a news camera trained on the airport where
the Trump jet was set to land hours before it actually
landed? There was plenty of real news out there, but
did they see the need to cover those stories? No.
Instead they had other members of their cable family
defend their behavior by stating multiple times that
this situation was so different they didn’t know how to
handle all the incoming crap from Trump. Is that so?
How about assign the ten reporters covering the same
tweet, to covering ten different outlandish lies Trump
would spew on an average day? Oops, oh that would
actually be too hard for most of these so-called
journalists to comprehend, who got their degree from
some obscure online university rather than a real
school. It’s just so sad to see this happening. And then
to have MSNBC’s Rachel Maddow making cracks that
RT and Sky News are less than real news outlets, when
MSNBC is right up there with them in creating fake
news and passing it off as true? Granted, they do it
less than CNN, but nevertheless they do it just the
same and should be ashamed. Presenting a story
before checking it and claiming on-air it hasn’t been
verified should be telling enough for anyone with half a
wit of intelligence to know that if something isn’t
proven yet maybe it isn’t true. But of course their
quest for rating as well as besting their rivals has
clouded the judgment of cable news presently. By the
way, don’t get me started on FOX News, because they
stopped being a “real news” outlet a decade ago.

And yes, while FOX News has had no credibility for
years, having CNN and MSNBC aspire to be like FOX
News has made for some sad commentary on reality.
As for Maddow, maybe she should spend less time
bashing other news outlets and look at her own
performance before she throws stones. Personally, I
think she needs to talk less and actually report. And
yeah, maybe cut down on her drinking too while she’s
at it? An intoxicated television host isn’t something
anyone can respect. CNN as well (today) and their zero
respectability have slid so far from 1980—gone are the
days when Ted Turner ran CNN and made sure it was
as credible as it could be. Now it’s just there for ratings
and to suck up to Trump and his lying cronies.
Throughout 2016 CNN hired endless surrogates for
Trump whose main goal (it seems) was to lie about the
facts. And watching CNN do this with a straight face
was a turning point for the network. I tuned out after
watching this sickening display of fiction play out as
factual. A while back I caught a clip of Anderson
Cooper (who used to be a good reporter) actually
chastising Elizabeth Warren for calling Steve Bannon a
racist. Hello, Anderson, he IS a racist, that isn’t a lie.
But of course CNN and their willingness to kiss Trump’s
ass is choosing to play the dumb game rather than
upset the apple cart. CNN was also a leader in making
a big stink about fake news, clearly choosing to ignore
the fact by hiring known liars masquerading as Trump
surrogates they were leading the way in recreating
reality rather than trying to be what they once were.
This year is headed for disaster without a doubt. I
wonder how long it’ll take those racist dummies that
supported Trump to realize they were screwed over by
a lying con artist scumbag. Or for the Democrats to
realize that Bernie Sanders was the REAL reason they
lost the election due to his promises to give everyone
“free” stuff as he trashed Hillary Clinton endlessly. I’m
sure it still hasn’t sunk in yet, but eventually most
Democrats will come to see this “sissy” needs to be
shown the door in order for them to change things. It
has been said before and said recently that in order for
Democrats to regain their base they need to start
acting like Republicans and fight like rabid dogs. If
your opponent gets down in the mud, so do you, and
then you beat the crap out of them, beating them at
their own game rather than calling it quits because you
think it’ll make you look undignified to play the game
this way. It’s a known fact that in order to beat a bully
you have to bully the bully, rather than hope the jerk
will come to their senses, because they won’t. Bullies
prey on the weak and at the moment and for decades
now the Democrats have been weak. If they want to
get ahead, they need to vanquish their opponents with
the same tactics being used on them. There’s no other
way. Like the old saying goes, nice guys always finish
last, dead last. This is a true statement by the way.
Want to beat your opponent, play by their rules.
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Truth is Not Always
Politically Correct
Well, never thought I’d write, but got a hold of OA and
felt like I was watching Bill Maher. Lots of truths
mentioned in a real way and not like some messed-up
endless diatribe garbage way that usually gets splayed
all over the news or social media. I really like the fact
that there are still reasonable people out there who
can form their own opinions and not recite other
people’s opinions verbatim without checking facts out
first. Too many of what is seen online and on TV is just
the same old crap reused over and over again with not
enough thought put into it or in some cases no thought
at all as that seems to be the case in most instances.
Many out there hate Maher or consider him too freaky
liberal, but in reality he speaks more truth than most
in the media. And of course many would assume he’s
biased while others think he’s too harsh. But he says it
like it is, and though I don’t have to agree with
everything he says or what his guests say, saying it
like it is, is better than making stuff up or going along
with everyone else because you think for some reason
it might be better that way. Nevertheless, many more
people on any given day would rather hear the truth,
even if it’s harsh, than hear something they find out
later was padded with fluff or was an outright lie
meant only to bolster the way they think, rather than
having any real merit. Endlessly this happens a lot, but
reading the opinions in this paper was refreshing. Of
course I went back and reread all the past issues and
had a field day with some of the views expressed. As
while they were harsh and to the point in most cases, I
found none to be manufactured to please anyone or
any view in particular. That is what online news should
be like, state the facts, or views, and move on. Stop
trying to cater to someone else’s way of thinking, or
worse, trying not to offend anyone. And yes, hate
speech—and there’s plenty of that in the Internet—is
not acceptable and should never be accepted. It should
be noted that hate speech is not free speech, and I’m
glad this paper doesn’t print such trash. All of what I
read in every issue (past and present) was in no way
malicious or meant to insult or hurt anyone’s feelings
on purpose. That said, some of the material from the
point of view of its writer was way harsh, but better
that way than opinions that are needlessly sweet or
vicious as is most opinions online. I assume like myself
that other readers, who read Opinion America, find it
helpful to think outside the box. And for those who
think it’s not their cup of tea, that’s fine too, I guess.
But I think it’s much better to open your mind to fresh
ideas because you might learn something new.

What a Wonderful World

NOT
Looking back at 2016 isn’t really a pleasant experience
if you look at all the issues that took place. There was
major discord in England with the Brexit vote that
really set the standard for the whole year. A mistake
made in the heat of anger will have extremely harsh
after effects in the years to come. And while most of
us here in the USA think what happened across the
pond won’t have an effect on us in the form of all sorts
of things that could change how business is done, that
remains to be seen. So many whacked freaks took out
their frustrations by voting foolishly of which had
nothing to do with whatever issues they were facing
were also a topic on most people’s minds. And as
things continued to slide throughout the year, it was
assumed all the craziness that took place abroad
couldn’t happen to us. We assumed that most people
in this country would think with a level head when
push came to shove, but of course that was delusional
thinking. And now as we reap the end results of
terrible choices, we could be in for a really bad year
ahead, much worse than 2016 ever was. Imagine the
riots that will result when racism becomes a major
issue? And believe me it will, it’s just a matter of time.
But we deserve it for actually taking a chance and not
learning from other clueless countries that made
similar mistakes in the recent past. And of course
when the employment market falls with a thud, jobs
will be a distant dream as hundreds of thousands could
end up in the streets with no place to call home.
We’ve seen it all happen before just in the last decade
but this time will be so much more “worse” as mass
unemployment reaches levels as never before. There
was so much hope when 2016 began, but now there’s
only worry in most people’s minds as they have no
idea what to expect because there’s just no telling how
the inmates will run their newly-acquired asylum. Of
course, anyone who had intelligence could have seen
this coming, but like our counterparts in England, we
let dumbass morons decide our fate and now everyone
will suffer the consequences for years to come. I’ve
seen pictures and video of the 1930s and I just hope
things don’t get that bad but with the way the outlook
seems at the moment, the Depression that swept the
country over eighty-five years ago could be a picnic
when it comes to what we will face. And as I write I
know what I’m writing sounds bleak. But what else is
there to focus on but bleak times? The idea of masses
of people being homeless and roaming the streets
because there are no jobs isn’t comforting. Nope.
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Republicans vs. the USA
“

”

Drama Galore
Well, who knew that things couldn’t get crazier than
they already have? After not-so-secret Russian agent
Donald Trump stole the Presidency of the United
States from Hillary Clinton he had the nerve to be
upset when pundits and endless others in the news
media starting to mention that fact publicly. Better yet,
as the Twitter site #putinspuppet gained steam, Trump
went into meltdown. He actually is deluding himself
that no one can see the truth for what it is. Like, I’ve
seen better scripts for bad movies, OK. Like, so sad for
him. To make it worse, most of the Republicans (not
that it’s a big surprise) have taken the cowardly way
out and tried to avoid questions when asked. Worst
yet, with America haters like Mitch McConnell out there
actively trying to help Trump destroy what is left of
this country with endless schemes and underhanded
moves, things can only get worse. The best line, even
better than all of Trump’s outlandish refusals to admit
that Vladimir Putin personally orchestrated his election
win is having McConnell expressing outrage that Chuck
Schumer plans to use sly plays from his (McConnell)
own playbook and prevent the GOP from having what
they crave most, a Far Right control of the Supreme
Court. He had the audacity to be upset about what
Schumer made clear might happen and then say the
American people won’t tolerate such sneaky behavior
is seriously hilarious. First of all, no one gives a damn
about what McConnell thinks, but most of all, is the
idea that turnaround is fair play. And if Schumer wants
to use the exact tactics on Trump that the GOP used
on Obama, then what goes around, comes around.
If I were McConnell, I’d be more worried what will
happen in two years after his guy Trump totally throws
American under the bus in favor of his “real” country
Russia. The bloodbath the Republicans could be facing
come mid-election might be truly history-making.
McConnell might even lose his seat if he’s not careful.
As the new year started and before Republicans even
had time to think of a good strategy to avoid being
tarnished by Trump’s behavior, they decided to try to
do away with an ethics watchdog group, thinking they
would get away with it before anyone noticed. Of
course with the mentality they have—still living in the
1990s—it was no surprise when their scheme was
exposed and stopped abruptly. They seemed at a loss
for words. Instead of trying to cover their sorry asses,
maybe they should begin pretending that they care
about the American people rather than themselves.
The 2016 election freak show wasn’t anything to be
proud of. Other countries saw us as a joke and now
with a mentally ill, delusional, ignorant, orange-faced
racist Russian-controlled, moronic puppet clown as
President, there’s no way else but down, like way

down, as in the bottom of the barrel. Endlessly the
clueless media has been saying Trump will change. No,
he won’t. He’s a loser and always has been. This whole
situation is nothing more than a popularity show for
him to feel important. He needs attention because of
how low his self-esteem is every day, no matter what
day it is. To be serious, there are many people out
there with low self-esteem issues, mainly because of
their appearance or lack of talent. But let’s get real
here, is there anyone else you can think of who’s
uglier? Trump is one of the ugliest people I’ve ever
seen, seriously, I’ve seen a dog’s butthole that look
better. He’s a troll in every way, both on the Internet
and in public. His staff must have really hard stomachs
to actually be able to look at his face every day. He’s
butt-ugly, OK? Let’s deal already. His kids are equally
butt ugly too. His two older sons look like him, UGLY.
And his retarded pre-teen son is ugly too, but you’d be
too if your mother was a former high-class hooker who
married a troll, and out popped you. And let’s face it,
his daughter looks like two-dollar whore you could pick
up on any dingy alley in any city. Let’s be real, without
the Trump inheritance behind her, what else could she
do for a living but spreading her legs? At least the
daughter who lives in California, the smart one, seems
to have some class and avoids being around her
extended family as much as possible. Then again, if I
were her I’d hide too, anything is better than admitting
your father is a frigging Russian agent who probably
had to give Putin a blowjob in order to have the
Russians fix the election in his favor. Like, so sad, so
sad indeed for us and for Putin. Ugh, imagine having
Trump’s filthy mouth touching your dick, like gross.
Trump is truly a scumbag extraordinaire if every word.
He makes up lies by the thousands every day,
disparages his supporters by blaming them for things
he orchestrated, calls out people for things he did or
wants to do, refuses to admit the Russians hacked into
our databases to help him win his election and most of
all, acts like no one can remember what he’s said
previously or can see him on video saying things he
later denies. Apparently he believes that because he
doesn’t know how to use a computer, others don’t
either. No wonder why this failure ten times over has
had six bankruptcies but refuses to admit he’s a dud at
everything he’s ever done. Like someone said last
year, if he wasn’t born rich, he’d be selling watches on
some lonely street in New York City. Well, that or
maybe shining shoes, because there’s very little he’s
good at. He’s lousy at public speaking, he’s lousy at
trying to look decent, is a lousy father, husband and
friend too. Oops, I forgot, he has no friends, none. No
one likes him and no one can stand being around him
for more than ten seconds before they begin to puke.
And not all the money in the world can fix what he
lacks most—a real personality—listening to him freak
out whenever he feels the need to is like looking at an
accident—you know you shouldn’t look—but watching
someone else’s tragedy unfold is riveting. Here’s to
waiting for him to completely come unglued and make
everyone that voted for him witness his shame.
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Life & Times

Honolulu Diary
Part 3

© 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.

July 2—I’ve been having more talks with the
young homeless guy who sleeps at Waikiki
Beach. He’s sort of lacking in social graces but at
least he’s honest with how he sees people and
things. He’s somewhat negative but at least not a
liar like so many other fakers at Kapiolani Park.
July 4—I spent time around Kapiolani Park today
but seeing so many people enjoying their lives
and knowing I’m not put me in a funk so I went
for a walk by Diamond Head Road instead.
July 9—I’ve been trying to make the most of bad
situations every day by leaving Diamond Head
early and heading for the Main Library downtown
as my final destination by 10:00 AM. I’ve been
doing a lot of research on good books. But at
least it keeps my mind off being depressed and
getting angry at seeing so many homeless people
just throwing their lives away just doing nothing
all day. The scene isn’t just at Kapiolani. It’s
everywhere. I passed by IHS not long ago to buy
something from Kmart and all I saw were losers
sitting around the area waiting for the shelter to
open. I guess no one told them that they should
be looking for a job to turn their lives around?
July 16—I’ve been running into the young
homeless guy a lot more often now, and every
time I try to convince him to move away from
the beach scene and stay on Diamond Head. At
least he won’t get ticketed by scummy cops with
nothing better to do than look for homeless
people sleeping on the beach and stick them with
tickets for whatever they can make look real.
July 17—I may be making headway with the
young guy I mentioned. I think he’s had enough
of the homeless games and is ready to listen.
July 20—A lot more time spent at the Main
Library adding to my list of cool book titles.

July 22—I had an unpleasant encounter recently
with the ultra creepy Jason East jerk I mentioned
a while back. I hadn’t seen him lately except
briefly Kapiolani Park in the mornings as I’m
walking past the park, and that’s fine with me,
but running into him as I was headed to Office
Depot at Ward Center certainly put a damper on
my day. I played along pretending everything
was OK between us as I listened to his mindless
chatter about his pretend gloriousness. But as
soon as I could get away I ditched the scene like
a hurricane was on its way. There is something
seriously disturbing about him. He gives me the
creeps—I really make a point never to be around
him—unless I absolutely have no choice.
July 26—I showed the young guy the ravine I’d
mentioned to him previously and he decided to
make the move to Diamond Head in the mentioned
ravine immediately just above the lighthouse. It’s
a little creepy at night but it’s still better than
becoming a target at the beach where there’s no
protection at all especially from the cops.
July 27—I spoke with the young guy about how
he likes his new digs and apparently he’s OK with
it. He mentioned he has to endure the large array
of homeless cats making loud noises while having
sex round the clock but other than that he’s fine
with the move and doesn’t mind the walk from
Kapiolani Park to Diamond Head every day.
July 29—I’ve been trying to fight this terrible
depression every day as well as not lose hope
and mostly it’s OK but knowing there’s no help
coming and I’m pretty much on my own surely
puts the kibosh on trying to think positive.
July 30—I’ve been trying to come up with some
ideas that will get me out of this hole but so far
nothing is real enough to work. Tried finding jobs
with writing, or even putting together material
for a book, but no help from anyone in this front
either, though I’ve tried to solicit it.
July 31—I have been having problems with my
contact lenses lately but since it’s the only pair I
have I’ve been taking great care not to damage
them. But I’ve had them for over six months now
and cleaning them just isn’t enough.
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August 3—I’m still trying to find writing jobs but
no luck yet. And dealing with being homeless is
not getting easier either. Too many things to deal
with—keeping to yourself is the only way to stay
out of trouble. Every homeless person seems to
have a scheme to trick you for whatever reason.
It’s pretty dangerous out there if you ask me.
August 4—I still make the effort every day to
walk from Diamond Head starting at 5:30 AM.
It’s quite a lot of ground to cover but it beats
getting up later and dealing with the sun
overhead as well as being noticed by people
jogging up and down on Diamond Head Road.
August 7—I swear, there are so many lazy
homeless people out there. They won’t make a
move to help themselves. Instead they wait
around for people to help them—of course this
doesn’t work all the time so pretty much most of
the time they’re stuck in a rut without realizing
their lives are being wasted. Then again most of
them probably are better dead than alive anyway
as they have nothing to contribute to society
even if they had a job or a bank of money.
August 8—I have very little to be happy about
but at least in the morning when I leave Diamond
Head and walk through the nearby neighborhood
I see several cats of whom I sometimes stop and
play with occasionally. One in particular has
taking a liking to me and waits for her morning
rub. Sometimes I bring tuna for her of which she
likes a lot. Cats and fish—no better pair than
putting those two together for a meeting.
August 9—A lot more time to focus on getting my
life together—of course I can rely on no one to
help me or make a real effort. I try to believe
there are good people out there but so far have
found none. Not a good feeling to have but it’s all
I can see in people at the moment. So sad.
August 12—So many days go by without much to
hope for. Still talking with the young homeless
man who seems to be making the most of his
deal—of course he’s just here until the end of the
year apparently. Seems he just wanted to see if
he could hack it. Can’t imagine why anyone
would want to live this way if they didn’t have to
suffer—but to each his own I guess.
August 13—A lot more of the same as I willingly
try to keep hope alive every day I wake up.

August 16—I have been witnessing a lot more
feeding areas in the Ala Moana Park area. Of
course they come with catches as a lot of them
are managed by so-called church groups that just
use homeless people for their own selfish needs
rather than really help anyone on the streets.
August 17—I’ve been dealing with so much every
day—trying not to get discouraged as things just
seem to be getting much worse by the day.
August 18—OK, despite the fact of me being
depressed I’ve been focusing on getting ahead.
Lately I’ve been visiting the Apple computer store
in Waikiki and Ala Moana to file stuff on my email
site. They seem to pick on homeless people a lot
using their computers so I have to be careful not
to talk to anyone while I’m there—but it’s a fairly
good trade as I’ve been loading a lot of material
from my library book list that I wrote down while
at the Main Library downtown. It would be a
shame if all that hard work went to waste, so by
typing it into the computer and saving it, I avoid
a potential disaster later that could happen.
Seriously, being a homeless person gives you no
advantages. No one wants to help you or make
an effort to believe that you’re not some drug
addict loser just trying to con them out of their
hard-earned money so you can score drugs from
some low-life pusher without one ounce of
morality for you or themselves. It’s a shameful
way to live—making money on the misery of
others, but yet they wouldn’t have any business
if it weren’t for stupid losers that refuse to kick
their habit even though there are plenty of
programs out there that can and have helped.
August 22—I usually spend all my time by
myself—but sometimes when I hang out with the
young homeless man from Waikiki it isn’t all it’s
cracked up to be. There are just times I want to
be alone and I have to try and lose him without it
being too obvious or he’ll get upset. I know he
likes talking to me since I’m one of the few
people he can be real with and not pretend to be
high on life as most of the times his views are
extremely negative. I can handle most anything
so it doesn’t bother me except when I need some
space and he doesn’t get the message.
August 25—I’m really beginning to lose hope that
I’ll ever get any help. I just don’t know how much
longer I can take this crap. It just seems so
pointless and especially hopeless right now.
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City of Homeless People on Drugs

Not Enough Funds but Enough Loons

Spring 2014

I guess one of the ways would be to freeze money
meant for the homeless in the form of welfare and use
it for housing. Once they’re in a housing unit they can
get their drug issues under control if there’s some
government accountability in the deal—which at the
moment there seems not to be—only the endless
finger pointing and “it’s not my deal” type of repeat
verbiage that keeps coming despite no clear vision for
the problem at hand. Not long after lunch still more
crowds coming for help. One guy said he just wanted a
place to stay but refused to admit to whether he had
drug issues—another one of my assistants clearly
noticed his fingers twitching constantly and seemed to
think he was on something—but wasn’t sure since this
guy was so cleverly cagey about his whereabouts right
before he came by asking us for serious help.
As this was going on another “drama” incident played
out as a young couple came by claiming they had lost
their dog. This seemed real until they started to have
inconsistency with what they were supposed to be
describing and then I come to find out they were just
hoping to get money under of the guise of getting
another dog—but really only wanted money to buy
another day’s worth of drugs from this dealer they
know in Chinatown. Once they realized we weren’t
going to give them money they went on a tirade and
threatened to blow up the center with grenades they
had in their storage locker a few blocks away.
Needless to say the director of the center freaked and
called the cops. They grabbed the couple and hauled
them off even as they continued saying they would be
back and everyone would be dead on the floor with
their heads blown off courtesy of their grenades.

Many Homeless and Not Enough Help
Every time I hear people say that homeless people
should just get a job I want to scream. Don’t they
realize that the problem is much more than just finding
a job? Who will hire someone who is homeless?
Everyone thinks all homeless people are just drug
addicts. If someone is a drug addict they need help
and shouldn’t be labeled a loser. This country needs to
look at what I see every day here and then say they
don’t know the truth about what they’re saying. I work
in a mission in the hardest hit areas of San Francisco
when it comes to street people. There seems to be no
end in sight as to how many people show up looking
for help. Some don’t really want help—only money for
drugs to keep themselves happy—but others really
seem to want to change their lives with a little help
and they get nothing in return for it except a few harsh
stares and people thumbing their noses at them in
contempt because they think something like this can
never happen to them since they have so much
money—as if rich people can’t become addicts.
Today alone I’ve already seen forty-five people and the
day has hardly begun. A woman and her baby showed
up bright and early and she offered to sell her child for
a few crack vials. We turned her down and tricked her
into waiting for about an hour and before she figured it
out we had her admitted to a drug rehab clinic we
know that takes people like her and helps them when
they seem to have reached the end of their rope. The
child was placed with one of our employees until
something could be decided. Another man had huge
sores on his legs and kept telling my assistant he had
spiders crawling up his legs every second. A teenage
boy with an obvious heroin addiction makes a threat to
us that he wants to jump off the Golden Gate Bridge
rather than continue being an addict. We have him
admitted to the same rehab clinic we just sent the
women to earlier. Still another man begged for
someone to give him money so he could buy food—we
offered him food outright but he refused. He wasn’t
give any money and seemed visibly upset when he
didn’t get what he came for initially—apparently under
the assumption he was going to get what he wanted.
Day in and day out I see these sorts of things playing
out in front of me and though it takes a toll on your
mind you try to think of ways not to crack under the
pressure. I know this problem affects every large city
in the country and though it seems unfixable—it isn’t.
The question is how to successfully fix something like
this that benefits everyone in a productive way?

Good People in Real Need
Not long afterwards I noticed a young woman begging
another one of my assistants to help her find a job
really soon. She flat-out admitted she was willing to
take a drug test and had secretarial experience. She
mentioned she’d been unemployed for two years after
the dental office she worked at for twenty-two years
closed. She stated she’d been living in her car for the
past eleven months since her savings ran out. I felt
sorry for her and seeing that she agreed to a drug test
made a few calls and found something nearby. It was
only part time to start—but I was assured if she didn’t
mess up she’d be hired full time because this particular
realty office had multiple locations and had hours to
give as long as she was willing. She kept saying thank
you before she left to take the test two blocks away at
one of our labs. An hour later I was told she’d passed
the test—maybe she’ll have a happy ending finally.
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A Slice of Life in Hollywood
Spring 2014
Hollywood—Boulevard of Broken Dreams
I walked down Hollywood Boulevard earlier this week
on my way to several auditions for commercials trying
to ramp up my resume. And as usual I saw the weird
locals—known also as drug addicts—sitting around on
almost every street corner trying to beg money off of
passing tourists so they can get drugs. Man, this bites
big time. These people are not much older than me yet
here they are just throwing their lives away because
they can’t see how badly they’ve slid. Each and every
one of them must have a story—and it usually begins
with the same theme—they came to Hollywood looking
to be famous but somehow along the way they decided
to just drug themselves into oblivion without any hope
for the future. God, I hope I never fall into the trap
they let themselves fall into. I’ve been offered drugs
too but I’ve always had the good sense to say no.
The stories I heard before I came to Los Angeles was
enough to keep me on the straight and narrow. So
many drugs being offered to anyone who is easy
prey—with only one road to the worst nightmare you
can ever imagine. So many people I run into tell me
how wonderful it would be if they can be discovered
like Lana Turner. For those who don’t know who Lana
Turner was—she was a famous movie star from
Hollywood’s golden era. She was discovered as she
crossed a street in Hollywood across from her high
school and was given a studio contract immediately.
Overnight success like hers is the dream of millions but
rarely has that happened often to the masses.
When I run into people telling me how cool that story
is I remind them that hard work is the only reality of
today becoming successful in the film industry and
anyone who doesn’t want to dedicate effort to being an
actor can just go home or become a drug addict on
Hollywood Boulevard where the end results is death
from an overdose or being killed by a pissed off pimp,
angry that you can’t make him money anymore
because you look really ragged and used up.
Creepy Auditions
Today was particularly hard with four auditions in one
day. The casting director for one of the commercials
was a real prince—or rather queen. He kept telling us
guys if we want to get work in this business we need
to wear tighter pants and stop being so cold to the
idea of spending time with some older dudes at parties
that everyone who’s anyone will be at. Yeah, right.
Ugh. With me at this audition was another actor friend
of mine and we both rolled our eyes at this sicko when

he came round with his endless swishing and acting
like he was something special. Bet he and director
Bryan Singer are real tight—the perv. He kept eyeing
my friend—but my friend wasn’t having any of it and
kept looking the other way. Finally after the auditions
were over I couldn’t get out of there fast enough. I
actually hoped I was terrible so I wouldn’t have to be
around that loser ever again. He just made me sick
with his constant leering and reminding us that tight
jeans guarantees call backs. Like no thank you.
Ex Hates My Guts for Dumping Her
Met up with my ex today and she was not friendly at
all. She made it clear she was still mad at me for
cutting her loose. I reminded her that she was the one
who hinted forever that she wanted a successful guy
for a boyfriend. It was just too much for me to take on
a daily basis—the constant nagging really put me in a
funk that would take days to get over. Her behavior
was affecting my emotional state so finally I had to cut
her loose in order to preserve my mind. She told me
no one had ever dumped her before—oh well, it
happens to everyone eventually. She hit below the belt
before she split stating I should have told her I was
gay—I told her I wasn’t but if that made her feel better
about being thrown over by me, whatever.
Idiot Landlady is an Incompetent Bitch
Of course a bad day would not be complete without
having to deal with my idiot landlady. That bitch is
seriously the apartment manager from hell. She never
does anything except complain that every tenant
makes too much noise. Endless sinks clogs occur every
week and her answer is always “it’ll be taking care of.”
Yeah, like in a month or so—meantime everyone in the
building have to keep manually draining their sinks if
they want to avoid a messy overflow of dirty water.
One of my neighbors is a fiery redhead who can handle
her own with people like this and I heard them going
at it as I came back from auditions so I stepped in and
tried to keep the peace. My landlady was none too
happy and kept threatening to evict me if I didn’t “shut
the fuck up and mind my own business.” I told her she
was waking up half the neighborhood with her yelling
and if she kept it up I’d call the cops. She gave me a
dirty look and then threatened to have me killed.
My fiery redhead neighbor warned her that she was a
witness to her threats and it was her job to call the
plumber—and if she didn’t—the fiery redhead said she
definitely would call the owners of the building at their
offices in Pasadena and get her ass canned ASAP.
Our “witch” landlady immediately stormed off in a huff
and the fiery redhead and I had a good laugh.
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Case #10

1980 Murder of Margaret
Pahl by an Evil Priest
Clipped from www.wikipedia.org and edited slightly and
reformatted to fit into the space provided.

In 1980 Gerald Robinson was the chaplain at Toledo
Mercy Hospital, in Toledo, Ohio, United States, where
he ministered to the sick and terminally ill. Sister
Margaret Pahl was the caretaker of the chapel.
Robinson was convicted of strangling and stabbing
Pahl, who was 71 at the time, in the sacristy of a
chapel of the hospital where they worked together. He
then presided at her funeral four days after her death.
Pahl was stabbed 31 times, including nine times in the
shape of an inverted cross. Prosecutors considered
that this shape was deliberate and intended to
humiliate Pahl in death. Pahl was found covered in an
altar cloth, her clothes and body arranged to suggest
she had been sexually assaulted, although it was not
clear that she had been. Robinson was questioned
about the crime in 1980, but was not charged.
Dean Mandros, the chief of the criminal division in the
Lucas County prosecutor's office said that as the priest
was being questioned by detectives two weeks after
the killing, Deputy Police Chief Ray Vetter, who later
testified that he was a practicing Catholic, interrupted
the interview (which is not normal procedure) and
allowed a monsignor to escort Father Robinson out of
Police Headquarters, which “upset the detectives to no
end.” Mandros also said that Vetter asked detectives to
give him their reports on the case, and that some of
those reports were never seen again. A cover-up was
alleged. The case remained unsolved, with no new
leads, until 2003 when police received a letter from a
woman who claimed that Robinson had sexually
abused her when she was a child in a series of satanic
ritual abuse that also involved human sacrifice.
The woman, using the name “Survivor Doe,” also filed
a civil lawsuit against Robinson seeking financial
damages for having been a victim of ritual abuse by
Robinson and other adults dressed as nuns. The case
was dismissed in 2011 due to having been filed too
late. The accusations were sent to the prosecutor’s
cold case unit. Forensic tests later indicated that a
“sword-shaped” letter opener that had been found in
Robinson’s apartment and stored without detailed
examination was consistent with the weapon that
inflicted the wounds; in the words of the prosecutor’s
expert, it could “not be ruled out.” The tip of the
opener fitted a wound in the jaw of the nun’s exhumed
body “like a key in a lock” according to prosecutors.

Using new forensic techniques, imprints on the altar
cloth were found that closely matched the letter
opener, Mandros said. Prosecutors also found three
witnesses who said they had seen the priest near the
chapel around the time of the killing. The case against
Robinson went to trial on April 24, 2006. Robinson was
found guilty on all counts on May 11, 2006. This was
the second conviction for homicide of a Catholic priest
in the United State; Hans Schmidt, executed in 1916,
was the first. On July 11, 2008, Ohio’s Sixth District
Court of Appeals reaffirmed his conviction, and in
December 2008 the Ohio Supreme Court declined to
hear his appeal. In April 2012 he again applied for his
conviction to be quashed, but in February 2013 the
Ohio 6th District Court of Appeals confirmed the denial
of Robinson’s petition for post-conviction relief.
Robinson’s attorney said that the decision would
shortly be appealed to the Ohio Supreme Court and
that once state appeals were exhausted, the case
could move to United States District Court.
On July 4, 2014, Robinson died in prison (yay) at the
Columbus, Ohio hospice unit of Franklin Medical
Center—in a prison operated by the Ohio Department
of Rehabilitation and Corrections, after a having a
heart attack in May after a judge refused a request for
him to be released to Toledo to die. The case is
described in the bestselling books Sin, Shame, and
Secrets by David Yonke and Forgive Me, Father by
John Glatt. On television this now-famous case was
also re-examined in the A & E television show Dead
Again where the original verdict was found to be
consistent with the findings although one investigator
did conclude that there appeared to be enough
uncertainty to not validate a second verdict.
Note: Pretty much it can be assumed Robinson was immediately greeted
by a guy holding a fire-red pitchfork with a huge smile on his face.

Case #11

Who Killed Movie Star
Thelma Todd
Reprinted from the Santa Monica Daily Press www.smdp.com and
edited and reformatted to fit into the space provided.
This story was originally published on May 19 2011.

Before there was Elizabeth Taylor or Katharine
Hepburn, there was Thelma Todd, a mercurial talent
and dynamic force who blasted onto the Hollywood
scene in 1925 and captivated the public until her
mysterious death in 1935. And when Todd was found
slumped over in the passenger seat of her car below
the bluffs just north of Santa Monica, it marked the

Page 10

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library
brutal end to the life of one of Hollywood’s brightest
stars and the beginning of one of the biggest murder
mysteries in Hollywood history. The murky nature of
her death seemed a fitting end for the “Ice Cream
Blonde,” who had been a magnet for controversy all
her life, controversy that could be traced as far back as
her teen years in Massachusetts, where she created
scandal by defiantly refusing to wear underwear.
By the time this pouty tart graduated high school, it
was clear that Thelma Todd was not destined for life in
a small town. After a short stint as a beauty pageant
contestant, she headed directly to the steamy
Hollywood scene of the roaring ’20s. Her striking
beauty and uncanny comedic timing quickly gained her
work and eventually massive worldwide fame. She
starred in her first silent film in 1925 and was one of
the very few silent screen stars to make the successful
transition to “talkies” that would soon put an end to
the silent film era. From 1925 and 1935, Todd
appeared in an astounding 75 films, working with
some of the all-time comedic greats such as Laurel and
Hardy and the Marx Brothers. But her vivacious and
seductive on-screen personality only hinted at the wild
and reckless drama that ruled her private life. As her
fame exploded, her nights were spent prowling the
searing Los Angeles party scene in the company of
Hollywood’s elite, which included some of the most
notorious mob bosses of the day. Her hard partying
caused so many car crashes that her studio paid for
her own private chauffeur and insisted she use it.
Incredibly, in the midst of all this turmoil, Todd was
still able to consistently pump out successful movies
that kept her star shining brightly and her face firmly
planted in the public eye. She persuaded director
Roland West to partner with her in opening up a
roadhouse on Pacific Coast Highway just north of
Santa Monica. Roadhouses from this era served food
during the day, but were better known for their late
night activities, which featured booze, live music and
dancing. They often also offered less than legal
activities, mainly gambling and prostitution. Still
married, West moved into an apartment with Todd
above her roadhouse, which she named Thelma Todd’s
Sidewalk Cafe. It opened to packed crowds, with a
distinctly Hollywood flavor. It also attracted the Mafia,
and soon Todd began an affair with one of her
regulars, ruthless mobster Charles “Lucky” Luciano,
whose real interest was not in her, but rather running
an illegal gambling operation out of her club.
The affair, and her continued late nights of alcohol and
drugs made West fume—and as Luciano ratcheted up
the pressure for a gambling den, Todd became furious
and was finally reported to have yelled, “Over my dead
body,” while having dinner with him at the Brown
Derby in Hollywood. Luciano was rumored to have
calmly answered, “That can be arranged.”
On the night of her death on December 14, 1935, Todd
had been chauffeured to a party in Hollywood after
arguing with West, who angrily demanded that she
stay home and stop her brazen carousing. But she
answered him by slamming the door in his face and

headed out into the night. She left the party at around
2:30 AM and was driven home by her chauffeur,
arriving at the front of Thelma Todd’s Sidewalk Cafe at
around 3:30 AM. For some reason, Todd refused her
chauffeur’s usual offer of walking her up the long flight
of stairs to the apartment above the cafe. The
chauffeur then drove off, thus being the last one to see
Thelma Todd alive. At 10:30 the following morning,
her maid climbed the staircase to the garage and
found Todd inside, slumped over in the passenger seat
of her Packard convertible. Conflicting reports from the
scene had her face covered with blood and a large welt
on her forehead, while others mentioned no evidence
of facial trauma. Could she have died at the hands of a
vengeful Lucky Luciano who then paid off the police to
cover it up? Adding to the intrigue were the various
sightings of “mob-looking” vehicles lurking around the
roadhouse during that fateful night. Another theory
was that she died of carbon monoxide poisoning after
passing out in her car, which she had kept running to
keep her warm. Years later a rumored deathbed
confession surfaced by West where he actually
admitted to following her down to the garage and
locking her inside. One final possibility for her death
was suicide, since it was later discovered that Todd’s
finances were so bad she was nearly completely
bankrupt. Arguing against this scenario was that she
never displayed any of the classic suicidal symptoms
and that those who knew her best saw her as a
spirited woman with an uncommon zest for life.
In the weeks following her death, the Los Angeles
County District Attorney’s Office conducted a
superficial investigation which quickly ended with a
verdict of suicide. This angered her legions of fans.
But, since her body had already been cremated, a
second, more thorough autopsy could not be
conducted. The initial verdict was then overturned in
favor of accidental death, which did nothing to address
the many unanswered questions swirling around the
case, most notably the mob’s involvement. And despite
many protests, the case was never reopened.
Thelma Todd died mysteriously at the young age of
twenty nine. Remarkably, her death still captivates the
public, more so than her many forgotten black and
white films. In classic Hollywood tradition, her death
continues to grow in legend as her work fades.
Note: Books have been written about what possibly happened to Thelma
Todd in late 1935 and her mysterious demise continues to intrigue crime
historians whose theories have inspired discussions on exactly what
happened that night back in the mid-1930s. In 1991, a movie made for
NBC offered its own spin on the much talked-about murder but currently
the case has not been reopened for further inquiry. Like Marilyn Monroe’s
1962 murder made to look like suicide, the mystique of Thelma Todd’s
death won’t end until the truth is revealed. And maybe somewhere
within the vast array of dusty archives at the Los Angeles Police
Department lies evidence that could finally close this case one and for
all—of which probable evidence in the guise of a verifiable confession by
the possible murderer could be found by the right investigator. Thelma
Todd’s death could also have been a tragic accident as some have
suggested as a way to explain away her death—but given the suspicious
behavior (by many who knew Todd) in the aftermath of what happened
in 1935—it seems highly unlikely that this is the case—then or now.
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2016
A Year in Photographs
All photographs used are from Wikimedia Commons.
commons.wikimedia.org
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Typhoon Meranti

Enrique Pena Nieto, Justin Trudeau & Barack Obama
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The excerpt below is taken from the 1912 memoir Last Cruise of the Saginaw by George H.
Read. This book is available online at the Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library. To obtain a free
copy of this book please visit www.nancyhankslincolnpubliclibrary.com and download.

During the winter of 1869-1870 the United States Steamer Saginaw was being repaired at the Mare
Island Navy Yard, and her officers and crew were recuperating after a cruise on the west coast of
Mexico,—a trying one for all hands on board as well as for the vessel itself. The Alta-Californian of
San Francisco published the following soon after our return from the Mexican coast. It is all that need
be said of the cruise. We were all very glad to have it behind us and forget it. The Saginaw, lately
returned from the Mexican coast, had a pretty severe experience during her short cruise.
At Manzanillo she contracted the coast fever, a form of remittent, and at one time had twenty-five
cases, but a single death, however, occurring. On the way up, most of the time under sail, the
machinery being disabled, the voyage was so prolonged that when she arrived at San Francisco
there was not a half-day’s allowance of provisions on board and for many days the officers had been
on “ship’s grub.” Our repairs and refitting were but preliminary to another (and the last) departure of
the Saginaw from her native land. Our captain, Lieutenant-Commander Montgomery Sicard, had
received orders to proceed to the Midway Islands, via Honolulu, and to comply with instructions that
will appear later in these pages. (I should explain here that the commanding officer of a single vessel
is usually addressed as “Captain,” whatever his real rank may be, and I shall use that term throughout
my narrative.) In a northwesterly direction from the Sandwich Islands there stretches for over a
thousand miles a succession of coral reefs and shoals, with here and there a sandy islet thrown up by
the winds and waves. They are mostly bare of vegetation beyond a stunted growth of bushes. These
islets are called “atolls” by geographers, and their foundations are created by the mysterious “polyps”
or coral insects. These atolls abound in the Pacific Ocean, and rising but a few feet above the
surface, surrounded by uncertain and uncharted currents, are the dread of navigators.
Near the center of the North Pacific and near the western end of the chain of atolls above-mentioned,
are two small sand islands in the usual lagoon, with a coral reef enclosing both. They were
discovered by an American captain, N. C. Brooks, of the Hawaiian bark Gambia, and by him reported;
were subsequently visited by the United States Steamer Lackawanna and surveyed for charting. No
importance other than the danger to navigation was at that time attached to these mere sandbanks.
Now, however, the trans-Pacific railroads, girdling the continent and making valuable so many
hitherto insignificant places, have cast their influence three thous and miles across the waters to these
obscure islets. The expected increase of commerce between the United States and the Orient has
induced the Pacific Mail Steamship Company to look for a halfway station as a coaling depot, and
these, the Midway Islands, are expected to answer the purpose when the proposed improvements
are made. To do the work of deepening a now shallow channel through the reef, a contract has been
awarded to an experienced submarine engineer and the Saginaw has been brought into service to
transport men and material. Our captain is to superintend and to report monthly on the progress
made. Thus, with the voyages out and return, coupled with the several trips between the Midways
and Honolulu, we have the prospect of a year’s deep water cruising to our credit.
February 22, 1870. Once more separated from home and friends, with the Golden Gate dissolving
astern in a California fog (than which none can be more dense). Old Neptune gives us a boisterous
welcome to his dominions, and the howling of wind through the rigging, with the rolling and pitching of
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the ship as we steam out to sea, where we meet the full force of a stiff “southeaster,” remind us that
we are once more his subjects. On the fourteenth day out we heard the welcome cry of “Land h o!” at
sunrise from the masthead. It proved to be the island of Molokai, and the next day, March 9, we
passed into the harbor of Honolulu on the island of Oahu. We found that our arrival was expected,
and the ship was soon surrounded by canoes of natives, while crowds of people were on the
wharves. After six days spent in refitting and obtaining fresh food and ship stores, we took up our
westward course with memories of pleasant and hospitable treatment, both officially and socially,
from the native and foreign people. Nothing happened outside of the usual routine of sea life until
March 24, when we sighted the Midway Islands, and at 8 PM were anchored in Welles’s Harbor,
although there is barely room in it to swing the ship. The island is a desolate-looking place—the
eastern end of it covered with brown albatross and a few seal apparently asleep on the beach.
We can see the white sand drifting about with the wind like snow. The next day a schooner arrived
with the contractor’s supplies and lumber for a dwelling and a scow, the latter to be used by the divers
in their outside work. There also arrived, towards night, a strong gale. It blew so hard that with both
anchors down the engines had to be worked constantly to prevent drifting either on the island or the
reef. During the month of April work both afloat and ashore was steadily pushed. The contractor’s
house was set up and the divers’ scow completed and launched. In addition, a thorough survey of the
entire reef and bar was completed. Our several trips between the Midways and Honolulu need but
brief mention. They were slow and monotonous, being made mostly under sail. The Saginaw was not
built for that purpose. On one occasion, on account of head winds, we made but twenty miles on our
course in two days. The last return to the Midways came on October 12, and the appropriation of
$50,000 having been expended, our captain proceeded to carry out his orders directing him to take
on board the contractor’s workmen with their tools and stores and transport them to S an Francisco.
We found the shore party all well and looking forward with pleasure to the closing day of their
contract. They certainly have had the monotonous and irksome end of the business, although we
have not been able to derive much pleasure from our sailings to and fro. A brief resume of the work
performed during their seven months’ imprisonment I have compiled from the journal of Passed
Assistant Engineer Blye, who remained upon the island during our absences. Their first attempt at
dislodging the coral rock on the bar was made by the diver with two canisters of powder, and about
five tons of rock were dislodged and well broken up. Thereafter the work was intermittently carried on,
as weather permitted. During September and October there were frequent strong gales from the west
and on such occasions the mouth of the harbor, being on that side, was dangerous to approach.
After toiling laboriously and constantly for six months, using large quantities of powder and fuse, the
result now is a passage through the bar fifteen feet in width and four hundred feet in length, whereas
one hundred and seventy feet in width is estimated as essential. During the month of April the
thermometer ranged from 68 degrees at sunrise to 86 degrees at noon and 80 degrees at sundown.
The prevailing winds during the summer months were the northeast trades, varying from northeast to
east southeast. A cause of much annoyance has been the drifting of sand during high winds, when it
flies like driven snow, cutting the face and hands. (This was so great an annoyance that on our first
trip to Honolulu I purchased for each person a pair of goggles to protect the eyes.) Taking into
consideration the dangers of navigation in a neighborhood abounding with these coral reefs, the fact
that they are visible but a short distance only in clear weather, and that an entrance to the lagoon
could only be made in a smooth sea, it really seems a questionable undertaking to attempt the
formation of an anchorage here for the large steamers of the Pacific Mail Company. When the
westerly gales blow, the mouth of the lagoon being, as in most coral islands, on that side, the sea
breaks heavily all over the lagoon and no work can be done. On one occasion the workmen were
returning to the island from the entrance to the channel when one of these gales came and, as one of
them told me, “It was a mighty big conundrum at one time whether we would reach the shore.”
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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.

Life on the Streets
Not Everything is What it Seems
The plight of the homeless is nothing new but recently
there have been new variations on the situation. While
there are many homeless individuals who hate being
homeless, and, of who ended up in the situation they
live through every day because of bad choices they
made, or the fact they lost their jobs, or dealt with
some tragedy that caused their lives to disintegrate,
there are also those who love being homeless,
savoring the freedom it brings of not having to worry
about working a regular job week after week, following
rules, doing drugs, and, or paying bills, and these
types have no intention of giving up the life they live
every day for any reason. If this observation came
from someone who wasn’t homeless then it might not
have been worth much since only someone who is
homeless can be privy to such truthful musings, but
since this observation is coming from someone who is
actually homeless and have witnessed this behavior in
not one, not two, not three, but with so many
homeless individuals too numerous to count, it’s
plainly obvious it’s not a select few that like living this
way but actually a significant number, and these types
of homeless individuals not only give the general
population of homeless men and women a bad name
but they also make it hard for people to want to help
someone who is homeless since these types form the
basis for most of the clueless public’s opinion about
homeless individuals. Of these types of mentioned
homeless men and women, most are drug addicts by
choice, either being held under the control of illegal
drugs such as meth, ice, heroin, marijuana (aka
cannabis, dope, bud, grass, weed, ganja & happy
cigarettes, etc.), cocaine, or anything else that
qualifies as illegal. Though this comment may seem
flip, it is based on fact. Here are a few incidents I
personally was privy too in either hearing or being told
specifically by someone who was homeless and likes
the lifestyle it provides. (1) A young homeless man at
Kapiolani Park was offered a job as an assistant
manager at a video game store in the Ala Moana
Center but turned it down because he stated to me he
would rather hang out in the park and smoke dope. (2)

On two occasions two different homeless men at Ala
Moana Park asked me to help them look for a job. I
did, and when I presented them with possible leads
they both refused to follow up with the jobs I’d found
that suited their abilities stating they didn’t want to
work at the moment. (3) A third situation involved a
middle-aged homeless man from Ala Moana Park
asking me to help him land a job (any job) and when I
found someone to help him with his quest he backed
out of the deal and didn’t show up to meet the
prospective job coach I had come to the park (as
promised) to meet with him and later also showed no
interest in two other jobs I found that suited his
abilities despite claiming he hated being unemployed.
(4) A homeless man at Kapiolani Park admitted he
becomes employed at least once every three months in
low positions like being a dishwasher only to quit
immediately after he receives his first check. He stated
he does this in order to continue to qualify for food
stamps of which he promptly sells and buys dope. (5)
At the Methodist Church on Beretania a homeless man
admitted to me he loves being homeless and doesn’t
have a problem milking the government for food stamp
money every month since he plans to live this way
until he kicks it. And no, there’s nothing wrong with
him physically or mentally that he can’t work, he just
refuses to get a job because he doesn’t feel he needs
to. (6) Yet another incident involved a homeless man
from Ala Moana Park who got a job at the Hard Rock
Cafe in Waikiki and then told me that he’d offered an
available position at the restaurant to another
homeless man, who promptly turned him down saying
he was through ever working 9 to 5 type jobs again
and was perfectly happy being homeless yet
complained to this same guy who offered him a job
that he had no money and didn’t think it was fair. (7)
In another front I met a homeless man at Kapiolani
Park who flew all the way from Portland, Oregon to
Honolulu just to live on the beach at Kapiolani Park
where he planned never to have to work again for the
rest of his life. (8) A homeless woman at Ala Moana
Park who has been homeless for twenty years
nonstop; yes twenty years, admitted to someone I
know she loves being homeless and wouldn’t give it up
for anything. She has a drug habit, that drug being
cigarettes, and has no problem asking for money to
support her habit—but finding a job? Unthinkable. (9)
A homeless man at Kapiolani Park admitted outrage
that the nearby hotels wouldn’t let homeless people
stay in the unsold rooms overnight. Of course he never
thought of who would have to pay to have the rooms
cleaned the next morning, and certainly he and others
who share his opinions had no intentions of offering to
clean the rooms themselves after they used it—or if
they trashed it (which certainly could happen
depending on the individuals) of who would pay for the
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repairs? (10) At Ala Moana Park it was announced at
one of the feedings last summer that an employment
counselor was present and would help those who
wanted employment find jobs suited to their abilities.
Only three people made the effort to talk to her after
the announcement was made. It should be noted there
were over two hundred people present at this
particular feeding, most of which cleared out from the
area immediately after receiving food upon knowing of
the employment counselor being present. (11) At
Kapiolani and Ala Moana Parks I witnessed several
people who “lived” at the parks all day long. From
morning to night they seemed never to move from
where they were sitting, seeming to me to stare at the
ocean for hours on end without really seeing anything.
Some of the ones I spoke with claimed not to know
where to look for jobs, where to find help looking for
jobs, and, or not to know how to use Craigslist, (yet
they all have a Facebook account to talk to all their
imaginary friends, cell phones, and in some cases a
laptop computer) but despite this, claimed lack of
knowledge of finding employment, yet they all seemed
to know exactly where to get free government
(financial) and medical help assistance when needed,
where every feeding was located in the city, and where
anything else free could be found and utilized to their
benefit but still they have no clue how to find a job or
places that help in finding jobs in order to get off the
streets? (12) On one final front another middle-aged
man told me he preferred being homeless because he
didn’t like living by society’s rules, preferring to sell his
gaudy handmade jewelry at Waikiki Beach just so he
could have enough spending money; not to secure an
apartment but to buy dope, claiming he loved being
high as much as possible and being homeless wasn’t a
problem for him and never had been previously.
While these incidents do not represent everyone who is
homeless, these types of homeless individuals make it
very hard for those who want help to receive it since
everyone who isn’t homeless assumes that all
homeless people think like these types. Of course they
would deny thinking like this if confronted as they
always seem to have a perfectly packaged answer to
every question (which they know is what government
assistant programs and religious group workers want
to hear) when asked, making it look like they hate
being homeless, absolutely want to get a job, and
definitely want help getting off the streets. When in
reality all they want is free government assistant help
(food stamps) which they use to convert to money to
buy alcohol, drugs, (and that includes cigarettes) and
tents so they can live according to their terms without
being told what they can and can’t do. Yes, it sounds
seriously harsh, but it is true nevertheless. I have
witnessed this type of thinking myself, and, or have
been asked personally to sell my food stamps by other
homeless individuals fronting for business owners who
want cheaper products for their restaurants and use
food stamps from multiple numbers of homeless
people to make it possible. Of course most homeless
individuals would deny this is true, but those who

protest too much are exactly those who are doing just
what is stated in this commentary; they’re just in
denial about their actions and don’t want outsiders to
know or actually think there’s nothing wrong with lying
to others and to themselves just as long as no one
finds out the truth. Selling food stamps and using SSI
checks to further one’s drug problem isn’t the only
issue about homeless people misusing the help
provided, as there are many other issues including how
careless and filthy certain homeless person(s) who
camp at various public parks and beaches treat
property that doesn’t belong to them. Yeah, again
those who live by these rules will deny it or better yet
blame others outside the homeless community for
their actions concerning the filthy upkeep of the areas
they camp at, but it’ll fall on deaf ears to people like
me since I personally have witnessed certain homeless
people littering wherever they go, especially after a
feeding at Kapiolani, Ala Moana, and Kakaako Parks.
Instead of throwing away the plates, forks, spoons,
cups, etc. (which they are given to eat the free food
provided) in a nearby trash can which is clearly visible
to everyone unless you’re blind; they purposely drop
trash wherever they happen to be at that moment
without a second thought or care about their actions.
Yes, it’s been observed so many times counting is
useless to even attempt. Some of them actually had
the nerve when asked why they do it, simply stating
that the parks and recreation cleanup teams are paid
to pick up trash (which isn’t true) while others simply
became angry acting like they shouldn’t be held
accountable for their actions. For the record the parks
and recreation teams are paid to cut grass, pick up
fallen branches, and plant shrubs, trees and flowers to
help keep the parks looking beautiful, etc. They are
not paid to clean up the mess of filthy, lazy adults who
have no respect for the area they camp at or for
themselves as responsible citizens. Too bad these
types haven’t figured out that these same parks and
recreation teams report their behavior to their
employers, making it harder and harder for homeless
people like themselves to be treated with decency and
respect. These slobs are also the types to have large
amounts of stuff (or worthless trash for the most part)
with them wherever they camp creating an eyesore
which obviously singles them out for criticism. This
type of behavior attracts attention and not in a good
way I assure you. I mean, seriously, if you’re homeless
why do you need to lug around a mini refrigerator in a
shopping cart? It’s of no use without somewhere to
plug it in on a daily basis which pretty much is
impossible no matter where you are if you’re
homeless. And if you’re holding on to it because you
think one day you won’t be homeless because
someone will help you, wake up. No job, no intentions
of getting a job, and having a drug problem which
most drug addicts refuse to admit they have, means
you’re going to be homeless until your last breath
because no one will help you (despite what you think)
if you don’t show a reason to receive their help.
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Being a drug addict is definitely not going to work in
your favor. It’s a sad fact, but undeniably true.
Obviously this statement isn’t about everyone who is
homeless but the ones who behave in this manner are
causing the one who don’t to be judged the same way.
Granted there are many homeless people who are
mentally ill and shouldn’t be held responsible for their
behavior since they are unable to deal with their
problems outright, but for the most part there are
those who are of sound mind and body that are just
lazy and who shouldn’t be confused with homeless
people who are mentally ill or who need help getting
back on their feet and are willing to become employed.
That is where the real problems lie, homeless people
who are homeless and are qualified to work to their
abilities, and, or, education are being ignored because
of their plight being confused with those who are
“career homeless.” For every homeless person who
reads this and can be honest with themselves that this
review doesn’t represent them, then focus, and see
where you can receive help to find housing and
employment, you have no excuses since you have
plenty of time on your hands of which to look since you
have nothing better to do with your time, sitting
around the parks and beaches all day long being
unproductive. If you think someone else will do this
type of legwork for you, think again, no one else will
do it or should be assumed will do it on your behalf,
it’s up to you, and only you. However it should be
noted if you are an alcoholic, or a drug addict (which
includes cigarette smokers) then you are not ready to
get off the streets since it’s clearly obvious your
addiction means more to you than facing your
weaknesses and wanting to change your life for the
better isn’t going to happen anytime soon. That, and
the fact, what employer will want to hire someone who
isn’t reliable because your addiction means more to
you than showing up for a job as scheduled? In order
to get help you must be honest with yourself and all
your weaknesses. And, no, you can’t claim that you
have a disease and that’s why you’re an alcoholic, or
drug addict, or why you would do anything for a
cigarette. These are addictions, not diseases, so look
toward the truth and you will see yourself as one of
these and stop using the excuse that you have a
disease, and, or it’s not your fault you’re the way you
are. No one made you become who you are, only you
are responsible for your own actions, and blaming
others (including your parents) will only continue to
push you in the direction you’re already headed, which
is absolutely nowhere. Either you’re clean and willing
to focus on getting help or you’re in denial and think
it’s everyone else’s fault but in reality it’s yours and
yours alone. It’s your choice. For those of you
wondering how I ended being homeless, it is because I
made some bad business choices of which I admit to
without hesitation. Today I’m trying to launch a small
Internet business which I’m willing to work day and
night if necessary in order to eventually turn a profit so
I can get off the streets and be happy again. Granted
everyone can’t do what I’m attempting to do, but you

can try something else that best suits your abilities.
But if you don’t try, then you can’t succeed. Thinking
someone will give you everything you want without
you having to work for it, is, and, well, a fairy tale of
which there isn’t going to be a happy ending. Trust
me, it’s better to try and fail miserably, than to never
have tried at all and wonder what it could have been
like had you tried. And no, I don’t, and have never had
a drug problem, or smoked cigarettes, or was an
alcoholic but everyone else I’ve known pretty much
have been addicted to something because their
willpower to say no wasn’t stronger than their choice
to be like everyone else in order to fit in with your
peers. And no, I didn’t need to have a drug problem to
know how destructive it can be to someone’s life, I’ve
always known about how self-destructive drug use
could be and therefore avoided it at all costs in order
not to end up like so many others I’ve known.
Nevertheless (despite never having a drug problems) if
I can face my faults of why I ended up in the mess I’m
presently dealing with so can everyone else out there,
drug problem or not. There’s nothing wrong with being
homeless, but there is something wrong with
pretending it’s not your fault for whatever the reasons
are and blaming others, and, or acting like someone
owes you something. God gave us all free will to make
choices whether right or wrong. If you made the wrong
choice along the way (whether it was drugs, cigarettes,
alcohol, bad business decisions, stupidity, laziness, or
all of the above mentioned) you have yourself, and
only yourself to blame for the disastrous end results
being what they are presently. It’s a fact, face it.

FOX News Hits New
Lows with Moral Issues
God knows this country is headed in the wrong
direction both socially and morally, and has been ever
since Ronald Reagan was President and started the
slide with his two-faced leadership, but just when you
think a news organization couldn’t lose any more
credibility than they already had with their extremely
biased reporting of the facts, comes this appalling
story. FOX & Friends, a so-called news program that
airs on FOX reached new lows recently when one of
the hosts coldly laughed as she was reporting a story
about a woman who was knocked to the ground by a
llama and died. This sort of behavior is just
unprofessional. Apparently the sadistic host, Gretchen
Carlson, gets off on other people’s misery. But this
type of behavior is nothing new for this cold-hearted
excuse of a woman. As far back as 2007 she made has
been making disparaging remarks about anyone who
objected to her extremely far, far, far right views
verging on fascism. Did she forget that this is America
and the extremely far right isn’t the only voices that
should be heard? Not long ago this same untalented,
vain, and insecure so-called news anchor showed just
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how shallow she was by becoming upset while on the
air as she watched a recent clip of herself as she
attempted to pretend she was a real journalist and
upon realizing she was currently wearing the same
dress that she’d worn on the clip being shown
suddenly refused to continue until she’d changed out
of the dress she was wearing for the broadcast.
Her co-host made light of it but this is the sort of thing
that shows a real journalist from a fake one. She was
more concerned about how she’d look on the air than
with the story she was supposed to be reporting. Of
course what can expect from someone like her. She
probably would show more emotion if it was reported
that a major American bank was closing, while if there
was a riot in New York City where hundreds of people
were killed, she’d probably think it was funny since in
her mind those killed were not really Americans
anyway, so their deaths was not worth noticing but
losing a bank is. Carlson is a perfect example of how
Republicans focus on things that aren’t important and
doesn’t matter when they should be focusing on news
that affects everyone not just their bank accounts and
rich friends. If FOX News was a real news channel
they’d fire Carlson, but I bet they have the same view,
mentality, and below average intelligence as she, and
won’t acknowledge her lack of professional behavior.

Social Problems
Real or Imagined?
Earlier this year a crazed racist freak shot up a Sikh
temple in Wisconsin and now greedy doctors are
claiming that this behavior is a “gun disease.” I mean,
really. Is it not enough that doctors have already
ignored weak willpower in most people as the real
cause for the “supposed” diseases of alcohol, drug,
tobacco, sex, and food addictions? Now, they’re trying
to sponge even more money from the government
claiming people who shoot others have “gun disease”
instead of addressing the real issue that people like
this are whacked and need to be dealt with; not
studied for an imagined illness created by greedy self
serving medical types who just want to pad their fat
wallets even more. So, what’s next? Being homeless is
a disease too? Seriously, I can see it coming if it’s not
already being discussed as absolute fact. Look, we
homeless fall into several categories. The first being
that some homeless individuals are mentally ill and
need to be in some sort of care facility round the clock;
the second batch of homeless types has had something
bad happen to them such as (1) losing their jobs (2)
medical issues that cost them their life savings (3) or
made bad choices for whatever reasons. Finally, the
third batch likes being homeless because they either
(1) think it’s an easy life (2) refuse to work and follow
rules (3) or are chronic drug & alcohol addicts of which
is their fault due to a weak mind and refusing to face
reality. Nevertheless, none of these situations are
diseases and before someone comes up with the

notion being homeless is a disease; maybe everyone
should remember one simple fact about themselves.
This situation can happen to you and you certainly
wouldn’t want anyone saying you had a disease when
you don’t. Yes, homeless people need help. But we
don’t need people in the medical profession making up
imagined “diseases” just so they can pad their
paychecks with government money meant to combat
these “so-called” issues when in fact they have no
intentions to doing anything, since they already know
what I’ve known for years, you can’t treat a disease if
it doesn’t exist. If you have an addiction to alcohol,
tobacco, illegal and prescription drugs, sex, food, etc.
and have lived with it for years—you don’t have a
disease—you have an addiction of which only you can
do anything about. And guess what folks, the cure is
free—it’s called willpower. Access yours today and
make a difference in who you are, who you think you
are, and who you wish you were by facing reality.

Catholic Charities Hawaii
Not Really Helping the Homeless
Hey, I just thought I’d send this email to let anyone
who needs help know, please stay away from Catholic
Charities located at 1822 Keeaumoku Street because
they won’t help you. I went there not long ago for
assistance and was pretty much told to get lost. I had
called several times and was put on hold so many
times I paid them a visit in person. Everyone I spoke
to was rude or seemed to think I was an annoyance to
them and if that wasn’t bad enough it seemed to me
they only cared about helping homeless veterans and
their extended families as well as Micronesians.
Well, the last time I checked veterans and their
families have plenty of help from other organizations
and don’t need help from CC. As for the Micronesians,
they aren’t even citizens, much less Catholic. Yet CC
seems to repeatedly bend over backwards to help
them as well as veterans? What’s up with that?
It doesn’t take a rocket scientist to figure out that
helping veterans makes them look good when it comes
to acquiring funding and helping Micronesians
obviously gets them new converts. Their behavior
toward the homeless they profess to want to help
appalling. Shame on CC and the state of Hawaii for
letting this travesty of justice continue unchecked. And
they wonder why people have turned away from their
churches in massive numbers—this is why.”

Hey, the time is now, not tomorrow to make a change in your life. If you want
to make a real change in your life, start by looking at why you are where you
are currently. If you can honestly look at yourself and see your faults, maybe
you can figure out how to get out of the rut you’ve been in for a while, maybe
even for years. Blaming others won’t help and looking to others to help is not
going to help either. You and only you can make changes in your life that will
be right for you. Keep believing someone will do all the work for you, well,
that’s just not going to happen. Not today, not ever. Think about it.

Page 19

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library

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

Alaska Dispatch News
www.adn.com

Beverly Hills Courier
www.bhcourier.com

All Hawaii News
www.allhawaiinews.com

Beverly Hills Weekly
www.bhweekly.com

American Civil Liberties Union
www.aclu.org

Big Issue
www.bigissue.com

American Red Cross
www.redcross.org

Bing News
www.bing.com

Animal Defenders
www.ad-international.org

Boothbay Register
www.boothbayregister.com

AOL News
www.aol.com

Boston Globe
www.bostonglobe.com

Argonaut
www.argonautnews.com

Boston Herald
www.bostonherald.com

Argus Streaming News
www.argusnewsnow.com

Boston.com
www.boston.com

Arizona Daily Star (Tucson)
www.tucson.com

Boston Magazine
www.bostonmagazine.com

ASPCA
www.aspca.org

Brisbane Times
www.brisbanetimes.com.au

Associated Press
www.ap.org

British Virgin Islands News
www.bvinews.com

Atlanta Journal Constitution
www.ajc.com
Atlanta Leader
www.atlantaleader.com

Brussels Times (English Version)
www.thebrusselstimes.com
Buenos Aires Herald (English Version)
www.buenosairesherald.com
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Burbank Leader
www.burbankleader.com
Caribbean News Now
www.caribbeannewsnow.com
CBS News
www.cbsnews.com
Change.org (Main Site)
www.change.org
Chicago Sun-Times
www.suntimes.com
Chicago Tribune
www.chicagotribune.com
CNN
www.cnn.com
Clutch Magazine
www.clutchmagonline.com
Colorado Springs Gazette
www.gazette.com
Columbus Dispatch
www.dispatch.com
Community Connection (Los Angeles)
www.cangress.org
Cop Watch
www.copwatch.org
Crooks and Liars
www.crooksandliars.com
Daily Beast
www.thedailybeast.com
Daily Mail Online
www.dailymail.co.uk
Daily Record and Sunday Mail
www.dailyrecord.co.uk
Daily Star UK
www.dailystar.co.uk
Daily Telegraph
www.dailytelegraph.com.au
Dallas Morning News
www.dallasnews.com
Dead State
www.deadstate.org
Democracy Now
www.democracynow.org
Denver Post
www.denverpost.com

Detroit News
www.detroitnews.com
Detroit Free Press
www.freep.com
Duxbury Clipper
www.duxburyclipper.com
Eagle
www.theeagleonline.com
Entertainment Weekly
www.ew.com
euronews
www.euronews.com
Evening Times
www.eveningtimes.co.uk
Exeter Daily UK
www.theexeterdaily.co.uk
Express UK
www.express.co.uk
Fabius Maximus
www.fabiusmaximus.com
Fairbanks Daily News Miner
www.newsminer.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
Glendale News-Press
www.glendalenewspress.com
Globe and Mail
www.theglobeandmail.com
Google News
www.news.google.com
Great Falls Tribune
www.greatfallstribune.com
Guardian
www.theguardian.com
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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

Hindu
www.thehindu.com

Mail.com
www.mail.com

Hollywood Reporter
www.hollywoodreporter.com

Malibu Times
www.malibutimes.com

Honolulu Star-Advertiser
www.staradvertiser.com

Media Matters for America
www.mediamatters.org

Houston Chronicle
www.chron.com

Memphis Daily News
www.memphisdailynews.com

Huffington Post
www.huffingtonpost.com

Miami Herald
www.miamiherald.com

Independent
www.independent.co.uk

Mirror
www.mirror.co.uk

Indianapolis Star
www.indystar.com

Monaco Life (English Version)
www.monacolife.net

Inquisitr News
www.inquisitr.com

Mother Jones
www.motherjones.com

Intercept
www.theintercept.com

MSN News
www.msn.com

Irish Independent
www.independent.ie

Molokai Dispatch
www.themolokaidispatch.com

Irish News
www.irishexaminer.com

Nation
www.thenation.com

Islam Times (English Version)
www.islamtimes.org/en

National Post
www.nationalpost.com

Island Sun British Virgin Islands
www.islandsun.com

NBC News
www.nbcnews.com

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

New Civil Rights Movement News
www.thenewcivilrightsmovement.com

Kuwait Times (English Version)
news.kuwaittimes.net

New Republic
www.newrepublic.com
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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 Daily News
www.phillydailynews.com

Newsday
www.newsday.com

Philadelphia Inquirer
www.philly.com

News Times
www.newstimes.com

Philadelphia Tribune
www.phillytrib.com

Newsweek
www.newsweek.com
News.com.au
www.news.com.au
New Zealand Herald
www.nzherald.co.nz

Philadelphia Weekly
www.philadelphiaweekly.com
Phoenix New Times
www.phoenixnewtimes.com
Pittsburgh City Paper
www.pghcitypaper.com

NPR
www.npr.org

Pittsburgh Post-Gazette
www.post-gazette.com

Olive Press Spain (English Version)
www.theolivepress.es

Pittsburgh Tribune Live
www.triblive.com

Onion
www.theonion.com

Politico
www.politico.com

Opinuns Entertainment News
www.opinuns.com
Opposing Views
www.opposingviews.com
Orphans of the Storm
www.orphansofthestorm.org
Pacific Standard News
www.psmag.com
Parade
www.parade.com
Pasadena Now
www.pasadenanow.com
Pasadena Star-News
www.pasadenastarnews.com

Politicus USA
www.politicususa.com
Portland Press Herald
www.pressherald.com
Portland Tribune
www.portlandtribune.com
ProPublica
www.propublica.org
Pueblo Chieftain
www.chieftain.com
Raw Story
www.rawstory.com
Real Change News (Seattle)
www.realchangenews.org
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Register
www.theregister.co.uk
Reuters
www.reuters.com
Richmond Times-Dispatch
www.timesdispatch.com
Right Wing Watch News
www.rightwingwatch.org
Ripoff Report
www.ripoffreport.com
Roll Call
www.rollcall.com
Salon
www.salon.com
Salt Lake Tribune
www.sltrib.com
San Diego Reader
www.sandiegoreader.com
San Diego Union-Tribune
www.sandiegouniontribune.com
San Francisco Chronicle
www.sfchronicle.com
San Francisco Examiner
www.sfexaminer.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
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
Snopes
www.snopes.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
St. Thomas Source
www.stthomassource.com
Star Tribune
www.startribune.com
Straits Times
www.straitstimes.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
Sun
www.thesun.co.uk
Sun Chronicle
www.thesunchronicle.com
Sydney Morning Herald
www.smh.com.au
Tampa Bay Times
www.tampabay.com
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Taos News
www.taosnews.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
US Weekly
www.usmagazine.com
USA Today
www.usatoday.com
Vancouver Sun
www.vancouversun.com
Variety
www.variety.com
Ventura County Star
www.vcstar.com

Verge
www.theverge.com
Vice
www.vice.com
Vice News
news.vice.com
Vineyard Gazette
www.vineyardgazette.com
Virgin Islands Consortium
www.viconsortium.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
Watching America
www.watchingamerica.com
Wichita Eagle
www.kansas.com
Wrap
www.thewrap.com
Yahoo News
www.yahoo.com
Yucatan Times (English Version)
www.theyucatantimes.com
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Corner Cafe
Most Dangerous Game
Excerpt One
Below is an excerpt from the serialized novel Most Dangerous Game. Copyright 2016. All rights reserved. Most Dangerous Game 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. 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.

“I’m going—deal with it already.”
Armand Bell slams the kitchen door shut and heads to the driveway as his mother Nancy Reynolds
follows in a panic.
“It’s dangerous—your father is dangerous.”
Armand stops and turns to look at his mother. They share an uneasy moment of silence. He looks
back at the house.
“Dad isn’t dangerous—he just takes lots of risks. Lives on the edge—he’s that kind of guy OK—so
quit freaking.”
“It wasn’t my fault—I had to leave.”
Nancy grabs her son’s arm.
“I divorced your father because he didn’t know how to stop getting into trouble. He’s been in jail
more times than I care to count—and now this bizarre trip to South America.”
Armand mockingly rolls his eyes.
“I’m nineteen—I can think for myself.”
He unlocks the car door.
“Besides, this will be a good time to get to know dad better—of which you know.”
Nancy seems stung by the comment from her son.
“I had to leave your father—the incident in Tasmania was the last straw. I almost died—such
dangerous animals.”
Armand gets into his car as his mother reaches out to grab the door before he can shut it.
“This will only be a distraction from your classes.”
“Nice try mother—but classes don’t start for six weeks.”
He smirks broadly.
“I’ll be fine—like quit worrying—I’m not a little boy—so stop treating me like I’m ten—quite annoying
actually.”
“Please be careful—remember what I said about your father—think before you act—please.”
“See you in four weeks.”
As he drives away Nancy seems worried and quickly pulls out her cell phone.
EXCERPT 2 WILL BE PUBLISHED IN THE MARCH-APRIL 2017 EDITION OF OPINION AMERICA.

