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Lately the idea of fake news seems to be on
everyone’s mind and generally for the masses the idea
of fake news means news that purposely sets out to
mislead readers with material that is totally untrue or
cherry-picked to play to a certain audience that is
willing to believe lies because it sounds real. Well, to
clarify what red flags readers should look for in stories
that are manufactured to deceive, here is a major hint.
Any story that appears on a website that seems to be
a standalone where no other credible sites have similar
stories on the same topic should be cautioned because
it’s completely fake or mostly agenda-based crap.
In other words sites like FOX News, Breitbart News
Network, Newsmax and the granddaddy of them all,
Info Wars, which pretend to be legitimate, are actually
about 98% FAKE. Rarely do the standalone stories
they publish or broadcast on their sites ever appear on
other legitimate news sites like Associated Press,
Reuters, Politico, New York Times or the Washington
Post. That should be a clue as to their credibility. Fake
new sites have agendas and the agenda is to make
people who regularly traffic in conspiracy theories
believe lies by telling them crap they want to hear
since they’re deep into the conspiracy theory orbit.
The trouble with most of these sites is eventually their
stories are so over-the-top their credibility becomes a
joke and only their most loyal readers still take them
seriously. Supermarket tabloids are a perfect example
of fake news gone too far. Tabloids like the National
Enquirer, Globe, National Examiner and the Star may
have at one time had some truthful stories but these
tabloids played the game of fiction recreated as fact so
much that today who actually thinks any of these
worthless tabloid rags are based on truth? No one with
a shred of intelligence would actually take one word
printed on any of these mentioned crappy tabloids as
fact. That said, dumbest human being ever Donald
Trump reads the National Enquirer on a regular basis
and believes every word of it because it plays to the
theories he wishes were true. I guess it should be
noted that he has been proven time and time again not
only to be an ignoramus but truly so brain dead that it
should be no wonder he reads fake news and thinks
it’s all true, and thinks real news is fake. Oh, so sad.
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Our World
Troubling Times
In a world where there seems to be endless confusion
about what is right and wrong with how people behave
toward one another whether in the United States or in
Europe, one thing is clear—the effects of this type of
trend is certainly not positive. In the last few months
alone there has been much soap opera drama in
Europe and specifically in England where the worst and
best of people were captured on film for all to see.
As the sneak terror attacks in England, France and
Iran have proven, not all people think the same. After
the Iran attack there was hardly any news coverage of
the event—and the attack in Paris was seen as a usual
situation as strange as it seems—but the terror attacks
in Manchester and London in England appeared to
have generated news coverage that seemed to play
out that British citizens were more worthy of notice
than citizens of France and Iran. It seemed like Iran
especially was ignored with some dummies in the
media stating that Iran deserved what happened
because of their support for terrorists. Well, if that’s
the game of stupid talking heads on FOX News, then
Israel and the United States also deserved what
attacks have been attempted or successfully played
because of Israel’s theft of lands they do not own and
our behavior at minding other countries business when
it comes to how they run their government. Of course
when something like this is stated, people get upset at
such bold statements but it’s true regardless. Can
anyone really say that Israel hasn’t brought a lot of
their terror problems on themselves because of how
shamelessly they seem to want to take land that
clearly belongs to Palestine? And let’s get real with the
idea that if we would just tend to our own issues and
stop acting like a busybody spinster aunt that can’t
seem to stop involving herself in her relatives lives
because she refuses to address the fact she’s lonely
because of her own personal choice to remain
unmarried, we wouldn’t have a terror problem. The
fact that Iran was attacked by some radicals has
nothing to do with their support or nonsupport of
terrorists. Terrorists as a rule have no allegiance to
anyone but their own causes and will strike anyone
they choose. Think of it this way, terrorists are like
snakes, no matter how much love you show a snake it
feels nothing in return and will bite you eventually
since snakes are wild animals and not a cuddly pet.
Terrorists are exactly the same deal as snakes—they
have no loyalty to anyone but themselves and will play
to their own sick tune every chance the opportunity
presents itself. And if it means biting the hands that
feeds them to make an impact, then so be it. Too bad
the stupid pundits at FOX News are clearly too dumb
to think things through before they spew moronic
views and opinions that clearly reek of ignorance.

Yet despite how hateful some people can be toward
others, whether in this country or England, and yes,
England has its share of haters as well who run their
mouths before thinking through what they should say.
But usually they are far and few in between since most
British citizens tend to see the bigger picture in their
world. Unfortunately Americans are way more ignorant
than their British counterparts and their hateful views
is becoming more and more a fact given statements
made to news outlets in the last year or so. Luckily the
recent French elections proved that French citizens can
see a looming disaster coming and quashed a Far Right
scheme to turn France into a clone of the recent
situation here in this country that changed history.
Many may wonder about France’s future but one thing
is clear without a doubt, they dodged a bullet. We
should take heed and think twice come the mid-term
elections next year, and Britain as well as Germany
should most certainly look at France and repeat their
clever play to avoid the issues we’re facing with having
brain dead fascists delusional idiots trying to run our
country into the ground while they profit endlessly
from the misery that is created from their ignorance.
But most significant was the terrible apartment
building fire in London where so many innocent people
lost their lives. Right after this happened there was an
outpouring of help from fellow Londoners who stepped
forward and offered to help the survivors of the
apartment building fire who were now homeless. This
kind of gesture may go unnoticed by most as a usual
happening, but the fact is if this had happened in the
United States, the outpouring of help would’ve been
very different. Yeah, I know many would say that we
in this country would do the same, but that’s just not
true. There have been many incidents similar to the
recent London fire in this country over the years, and
unless I missed something, I’ve never seen people in
this country react to their fellow citizens in time of
need the way Londoners handled the same situation
recently. The truth is what it is, and in this country
we’re more concerned about ourselves and could care
less about our fellow man while pretending otherwise.
And while no one likes to think this unpleasant image
of ourselves is true, facts don’t lie. We as a people
don’t care about our neighbors and in some cases we
couldn’t care less about our own relatives because
we’re too concerned about our own needs. Example #1
to think about—how many people including you would
give up buying expensive Starbucks coffee for a week
and use the money to help feed someone who is poor
and hungry? Example #2 to ponder—who would deny
buying themselves a new smart phone and use the
money to buy clothing for someone in need? Just these
two examples alone are very telling. And for those who
would casually say they would do something of this
sort, shut up until you actually do. Saying you’d do
something is easy—doing it is hard—very hard.
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Facts Needs to be Focused
on Not Ignored

Fight to Save ACA Begins
Across the Country

Well, this is certainly a new thing for me, responding
to an online newspaper, but I think I should say
something about discovering this paper for the first
time. At a time where so many news outlets seem to
be playing to making stories up or only reporting on
stuff that is extremely low class and trashy, I’m
pleased to see opinions being put out in a responsible
way rather than just being uploaded despite being
inaccurate or completely fake. Your paper hit a chord
with me and though all the ideas may not be the ones
I agree with I’m glad to see ideas that may have some
constructive ability being printed. After reading the
most recent issue I went back and read through all the
previous issues and not only learned a few things I
didn’t know about based on other people’s views but
also saw how people of differing views can still make
sense of what they see in front of them. Too many
newspapers and online sites cater only to the views of
what the publisher and editor believe or see as truthful
and for the most part you get a biased view of things
that should be given equal footing each and every time
material is published. And of course someone who
works for these types of companies will state they are
fair and do not just publish views as they see them,
but a look at any specific site that claim fairness in
their publications and you see a completely different
situation as opposed as to actual reality. It should be
noted that some outlets actually believe they are being
fair and unbiased in what they publish but nothing can
be further from the truth. Reading this paper I was
able to see views from differing perspectives and didn’t
feel like other views were ignored in favor. Looking at
your submission policies I clearly realize material that
is based on fake news reporting or outright biased
hate-filled stories are not considered real opinions and
will not be published by your paper. I’m sure those
who read such trash think this way of thinking is wrong
but knowing how easily lies can be believed by people
who don’t check facts but believe whatever they read
as long as it goes along with views they already had or
fits into their ideology. For me personally, fake news
and hate speech isn’t free speech and should be
banned from any sort of publication. The world has
enough problems and allowing fake news or hate
speech to be heard has no value for anyone except
those that want a bigger platform in order to push
agendas of their ideas to a mass audience too stupid to
figure out they’re being used. Like I said, I didn’t agree
with everything I read but I liked seeing that an online
site took the time to publish opinions from people that
might be helpful to others without trying to force such
views on those who read it and might be swayed.

How about this idea? To everyone who assumed their
healthcare was safe, well, think again. The attack on
citizens of this country has begun, as poor people
become the target of the rich. ACA known commonly
by many as Obamacare has many problems, no use in
pretending otherwise. But it’s better than nothing and
certainly better than anything that Republicans have or
could ever come up with. Time and time again the idea
of “repeal and replace” has been floated endlessly but
in reality nothing seems probable of being a real
answer to what needs to be addressed. To be honest,
despite them saying it isn’t so, Republicans would like
to totally erase Obamacare without replacing it, and
the fact that in seven years, since they first proposed
getting rid of the ACA and replacing it, they have done
nothing, yes, nothing to come up with a viable plan.
Newspapers and cable news alike have ignored
reporting on this fact, instead pretending Republicans
are true to their word that they want to replace it with
something better when that isn’t true no matter how
many times they state otherwise, and the fact that
every one of their proposals have had the main focus
being tax cuts for the rich while stating they want to
save money speaks volumes. Tax cuts for the rich
should be off the table if Republicans really want to fix
Obamacare. Of course they would disagree and play
out the talking point that giving tax breaks to the rich
helps everyone but that is ludicrous. Fixing the ACA
has nothing to do with tax cuts unless that is the real
reason Republicans hate the program so much. The
fact is simple enough understand—they DO NOT want
rich people to pay for the medical issues of poor
people. There is no other way to view their resistance
other than the way it really is, and if the media would
just stop ignoring this fact, maybe they would have
more respect than they do at the moment. The media
always try to defend themselves when criticized on this
issue and always state they can only report on facts,
yet they repeat lies by claiming falsely these “lies”
were untruths. Untruths are lies no matter how you
dress it up and should be stated as what they are and
politically correcting reality isn’t what the media should
be doing, but that is what they do because they care
more about high ratings than about reporting facts.
It’s really a sad day in American history when citizen
rights are ignored in favor of bank accounts for rich
people who refuse to pay their fair share of taxes. It’s
time to change things in a way that makes an impact.
If people want change, the only way to do so is at the
ballot box. The time for excuses is over, if ACA is to be
saved, it can only be done so by whom we elect.
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Republicans vs. the USA
“

”

Fat Pig Trump
Needs to Lose
Weight in Order to
Be a Better Leader.
A Pumpkin-Faced
Ugly Potato-Headed
Orange-Skinned
Nutjob is NOT What
This Country
ELECTED Him to Be
Can You Say SAD?
#putinspuppet
#putinscockholster
#putinsbitch
#dumptrump
#trumpisputinsbitch
#trumpisfat
It’s been a sad couple of weeks dealing with the latest
badly-written drama that Donald Trump and his “yes
men dumbass loyalist enablers” keep playing day after
day as stupid cable news stations seem so desperate
for ratings that they will excuse even the worst
behavior they see. I swear I’m like so many out there
who are willing to admit they miss George W. Bush
being President. Yes, he was a total loser but at least
he was sane. Of course Barack Obama as President
was a better deal, but Bush in terms of a Republican
was not ever on the brink of having a meltdown.

And the uncertainty that any day could be the day
Trump goes full loony tune and starts pressing buttons
left and right is quite scary. His loyal followers have
proven to be even dumber than first assumed. Like
rats in the old children’s tale of the Pied Piper, his
followers are willing to do anything, and I mean
anything, even go to jail for him, unwilling to admit
he’s playing them for chumps. Seriously, what does it
take to wake these idiots up, he’s publicly stated he
thinks they’re stupid, and despite this fact, they still
can’t see the truth for what it is. These fools seem to
be in some situation that has made them act like
zombies in low budget crap films where the acting was
so bad it made the cheap-ass special effects look good
by comparison. And the Republicans are no better
when it comes to thinking. Seriously, even knowing
Trump would shove them under the bus in a heartbeat
to save himself, they still continue to lavish praise on
him. These idiots mean nothing to Trump and if
tomorrow they become useless to him, he’d toss them
out with the trash faster than you can say boo.
It’s so hard to watch this play out in the news and not
see how dumb they are not to clearly see the bigger
picture playing out. Can’t they see his constant
attention-getting tactics will keep them from getting
anything done? Then you have morons like schoolyard
punk Corey Lewandowski, douchebag Mike Huckabee
and his fish-looking ugly daughter who doubles as his
“secret” girlfriend Sarah Huckabee Sanders, brain dead
zombie Sean Spicer, Russian double agent Boris
Epshteyn, sleazy scumbag Jeffrey Lord, sad white
wannabe black gay Paris Dennard, porno theater
owner hopeful Jason Miller, shameless Trump mistress
Kayleigh McEnany, human troll hybrid plastic surgery
scarecrow Kellyanne Conway, sellout Paul Ryan AKA
“Eddie Munster” and troll under the bridge Lee Zeldin
among so many that go on the news and make fools of
themselves and still have no clue that they’ll be
laughingstocks in history. If this was some sort of
daytime soap opera, no one would believe the absurd
things that play out. Not even the most outlandish
daytime shows, say Passions, would’ve tried these
storylines, and by the way this particular soap had a
talking doll featured for several years. Look up the
reruns on YouTube if you think I’m kidding. But trust
me, the writers of that show would have never dared
to make up things as nuts as what happens day after
day because of one or two stupid tweets from the
orange-skinned pig-faced loser that can’t do anything
right and who deludes himself that he’s doing a great
job as “President” but in reality is ranked as the worst,
last on the list, based on performance. Let’s face it he
only got there because his gay lover Vladimir Putin
made it possible by hacking into the ballot boxes. And
yeah, I know there’s not 100% proof yet but that
doesn’t mean none won’t be found later when people
start blabbing. That said, through all the sad, tacky
drama playing out, the best ways to best describe
Trump in real terms is either as “Putin’s Cock Holster”
courtesy of Stephen Colbert or as the “Real Housewife
of Pennsylvania Avenue” courtesy of Bill Maher.
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Life & Times

Honolulu Diary
Part 6

© 2014 Street Beat News

Note: This is a real-life diary. For the record, the events mentioned
in this diary occurred several years ago in 2008 and 2009. Remaining
parts will be serialized in future issues of Opinion America.
October 25—I find it so hard to live each day thinking
of life without hope for years to come if I don’t change
my outlook soon. But it’s what represents the focus of
my life currently. I spend the day doing the usual
routine five days a week for the most part. Walking all
the way from Diamond Head through Kapiolani Park
(seeing the dregs hanging out all day doing nothing)
and onto Waikiki where I clean up inside one of the
restrooms at the Royal Hawaiian Shopping Center and
then I make my way toward Ala Moana Center where I
buy a few things to eat at Foodland and from there
head downtown to have a breakfast of stale pastries at
River of Life Mission in Chinatown where I encounter
more dregs with no plan in mind but to continue
scheming and plotting in order to avoid cleaning
themselves up and finding a job so they can be a part
of society again after being so useless this far because
their drug addiction rules their lives with an iron fist.
October 26—I try so hard each day not to get
depressed seeing so little hope out there—but there
just isn’t anything to look forward to knowing how cold
humanity seems to be toward each other—always
looking to make money off each other’s misery. No
social services organizations really seem to understand
or want to address the problems that exist. They
simply put a cheap bandage on the problem and hide
the real facts thinking they’re doing something cool for
their fellow man when in reality they’re not doing
anything at all. I know they’re overwhelmed with what
they see but refusing to admit this publicly isn’t going
to change the problems or erase it from sight.
Of course there are other organizations that thrive on
the misery of those they claim to want to help. Case in
point the filthy shelters that masquerade as a safe
place to live—safe alright—if you think having ex-cons
sleeping next to you—or worst having lice, bedbugs,
roaches, and scabies as your neighbors. No thank you
on any of those issues if you want to feel safe.
October 27—I have had a few more bad days being so
depressed at my lot in life presently. Been pretty much
alone for the last few weeks as there’s been no one to
talk to or hang with. The young homeless guy I would
talk to occasionally seems to be totally falling into the
lifestyle of being homeless and liking it. He has
remarked that he has been smoking dope courtesy of a
“career homeless” man named Rob Hair—so sad.

I guess it was something that would eventually happen
since spending your entire day on Waikiki Beach with
other homeless losers pretty much rubs off on anyone
unable to see that these fools are in it for the long haul
and won’t amount to much except totally becoming a
person to be wary of if you want to stay on the right
side of the law. At first I thought Rob was just a victim
of his circumstances but it was apparent soon enough
he was no better than the others who have made their
living on the beach begging for money to buy drugs. I
didn’t make any effort to change the young homeless
man’s mind about stopping what he’s been doing since
he’s an adult and if he wants to make an error this
huge then it’s going to be his downfall when he sees
that none of these creeps give a damn about him.
Of course it’s made me have one less person to talk to
on a regular basis—but that’s OK—I really don’t like
talking to jerks anyway, listening to them tell me how
cool they think they are when it’s the opposite.
October 29—I continue to feel depressed more as the
days go by slowly and I try to think of hope but so far
it’s just hard to imagine a future happening at all. I
still go to the Saturday afternoon religious service at
Ala Moana Park if not for anything else than just to get
a decent meal that I know isn’t tainted with bacteria
because of poor handling issues from those who serve
the food to the poor—some with good intentions and
others without—at least from what I’ve witnessed.
I usually don’t talk to anyone waiting around the park
for the servings and if I do I limit what I say just in
case they’re bonkers. Trust me—there are a lot of
crazies in the park—but sometimes it’s hard to tell at
first since they seem so normal when they begin
talking to you initially. But once you hear stories about
being kidnapped and probed by UFOs or them saying
that they’re talking to someone at the moment they’re
talking to you and there’s no one there—at least none
that you can see in front of you—oh oh—watch out for
these types—time for a padded room for these folks
before they do something really crazy—like try to kill
you with a switchblade or a 12 inch hunting knife.
I know this for fact—something similar happened to
me not long ago. There’s this Samoan-white homeless
man who at first seemed normal to me, though I’d
caught him in a couple of lies over the first few weeks
of last summer. But I chalked it up to him thinking he
was more important than he really was. He had this
weird idea that Hawaii should be an independent
nation again—though he wasn’t Hawaiian himself he
seemed to think Samoans and Hawaiian were the
same. Well, he may think so—but don’t tell that to a
Samoan. They’ll be pissed for sure if you confuse them
with being a Hawaiian whom they look down on for
some reason I’m not clear about—probably a status
thing concerning how they view their ancestry.
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Anyway this guy had few friends and for some reason
had a unique ability to piss people off—especially other
homeless people who he ended up in many arguments
with. Even the young homeless guy seemed to be wary
of him and mentioned it a few times knowing I
sometimes talked with the Samoan-white guy on
occasion when I’d run into him. I’d first met him
helping out Bob Erb but after a while he didn’t come by
the feedings anymore and then I lost tract of him until
I began running into him in downtown Honolulu.
One of which was the building on Merchant Street
where you register new businesses. It was next door
to the post office and I frequently used the restroom
there since it was clean and hardly anyone knew about
it. One day as I was leaving the building I ran into him
on the veranda and he seemed totally out of it. Maybe
he was on something but I wasn’t sure. He started
asking me if I was following him or if someone had
sent me to watch him. I thought at first he was joking
or was losing his mind—but couldn’t be sure—yet felt
sort of uneasy about the deal—maybe threatened
would be a better word—anyway, I told him I didn’t
know what he was talking about and told him I was in
the building to use the restroom before I headed over
to the public library nearby to pass the day.
After that encounter I tried avoiding him as much as
possible whenever I’d run into him since I wasn’t into
having to experience another encounter like that if I
could help it. I mentioned my encounter downtown
with the Samoan-white guy to the young homeless guy
a few days later and though he seemed surprised (we
made fun about how he’d behaved) of which he then
told me that he’d heard people talking about the
Samoan-white guy and just about everyone thought he
was crazy—a freak—and possibly dangerous.
Several times later in the coming weeks after I’d
mentioned that incident the young homeless guy
updated me on info he’d learned. For some reason he
was real good at picking up on people’s behavior and
pinpointing things others overlooked but he didn’t. It
sort of became a joke whenever we’d talk about it but
still I avoided the Samoan-white guy as much as
possible. After about a month or so his behavior
leveled off and he seemed to become normal again—or
as normal as could be assumed, forgetting his past
behavior toward me and enlisting me to help someone
he knew that needed advice. I met him and his friend
at McDonald’s in the Ala Moana Center on one of these
mornings and though he seemed to be normal, there
was still that odd tension from before. His friend was
normal looking enough—though she seemed in distress
because her son had apparently killed himself. The
Samoan-white guy was certain he was murdered but
after hearing the story I wasn’t convinced. For weeks
afterwards he kept hounding me about the issue but I
told him unless he had a witness or witnesses, it
seemed to me her son was very depressed and had
jumped to his death. Of course not being an expert on
these types of issues, I couldn’t say for sure if this was
the case—or it there was something else at play.

Several weeks later the young homeless guy told me
that there were rumors of why the Samoan-white guy
no longer hung out at Bob Erb’s feedings at Kapiolani
Park. And it was because he’d made several moves on
women there and was banned—either by Erb or the
police. Of course at this time hearing that made
perfect sense to me given his odd behavior previously
and the fact he seemed preoccupied with sex and of
everyone’s sexual activities when in reality none of
that stuff was his business. The funny thing is he
wasn’t bad looking—so for him to resort to this type of
action must of meant he couldn’t hold on a woman
because of his irrational mood swings that everyone
probably witnessed at some point or the other.
Nevertheless whenever I’d run into him I’d pretend I
didn’t remember his odd behavior toward me during
the summer or the stories I’d heard about his behavior
toward the women at the park. He still attended the
religious feeding on Saturday afternoons at Ala Moana
Park and it was in my best interest if he was loony not
to let him know that I was aware of his moods. It was
also possible he had bipolar disorder and simply
refused to take his prescribed medication as directed
as both I and the young homeless guy assumed by his
behavior based on how he acted some of the times like
he had something mentally wrong with him and other
times seemed perfectly OK to me when I spoke to him
at the religious services I helped out on Saturdays.
October 30—I have been thinking more often of finding
a way to get past my situation and maybe there’s
some hope ahead. An apartment manager position
might do the trick or maybe a publishing deal for some
of the material I have put together using the
computers at the Apple stores in Waikiki, Ala Moana
Center, and Kahala Mall. Still too early to see if this will
work but I’ve got to do something before time passes
me by and I’m still where I am now in five years or
so—of which would truly be horrible. I know plenty of
homeless people like living this way but that’s them if
they choose this life—not me. I want a way out.
October 31—Of course this is the day when the freaks
come out all dressed up thinking they’re cool when in
fact they’re just plain weird. Not a problem if you’re
parading down Hollywood Boulevard but in Waikiki it
could just draw attention to you and not in a good
way. Saw a couple of people today on the way to Ala
Moana Center but didn’t really stop to gawk as they
appeared to be homeless and living it up.
I just try to pass each day as best as I can and that
means calling as little attention to yourself as you can
otherwise people who you don’t want to associate with
will make it their business to befriend you. No friends
needed if you’re homeless—too much baggage—unless
you need people around you in order to score drugs
from them or sell them some. Otherwise the less
people you know the better—that way no one,
especially the police associates you with anyone who
could later be involved in something highly illegal.
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Series USA Island Thoughts
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Observations of Real Life
Happenings in Waikiki & Ala Moana
and a Few Extra Not-So-Nice
Behavior Noticed Also
This story was originally printed in a condensed version in the
summer 2013 edition of Street Beat News but due to the positive
responses it got—it was reprinted in its entirety with additional
material added in the winter 2013 edition. This is a republication of
the winter 2013 edition version but reprinted in multiple parts.
Here’s a homeless story. In the morning when I take
my first-grader to Thomas Jefferson Elementary
(across the street from the zoo), at the nearest bus
stop to the school—the bus stop at the corner of Kuhio
and Paoakalani—there is always a real hairy, dirty guy
sleeping by it. He always has the requisite shopping
cart filled up with what looks like worthless junk.
I saw him sleeping under a raincoat this morning, what
with it raining. When I left at 2 PM to pick up my son,
a parent informed me that the guy was at the bus stop
nude, and someone called the cops on him.
Here’s what could have been the case: it’s hot sleeping
under a plastic raincoat (as I know from trying and
doing it in Vietnam) hence, to be more comfortable he
might have gotten nude. Or he could be a nutcase who
likes to display his nudity. The subject guy is always
easy to spot—his schedule is unchanging. He’s always
sleeping or arising at 8 AM. As a white guy (I think he
is), he casts shame on us fellow white people.
I mean for example Japanese tourists walk by there,
and here you have this very hairy all over (including
his bare hairy back) always on display. Now this hits
me: you haven’t seen vast numbers of homeless until
you go to Osaka’s version of skid row like I did.
I stayed in a clean hotel in that area. When it’s time
for them to show at around 5 PM for a place to stay
and their package of crackers, it looks like the invasion
of the body snatchers—a vast multitude of them, lined
up for a couple of blocks. Being Japanese, even their
street people never give you any lip. There’s a
different kind of homeless sleeping down a ways at this
same Waikiki bus stop—a very clean-looking old
woman who even keeps her face rouged and wears
clean gray sweatpants. She sleeps in big green
garbage bags on the area behind the bus stop benches
there. Seems someone would rescue her.
Come to think of it, after seeing her there about a
month and a half, I haven’t seen her for a few days.
Making her look even more respectable is her wearing
granny glasses. I’ve always wondered why the street
people choose (and even hijack) bus stops for their
AO. (That’s military for area of operations.) Hence, I
asked someone today. And her perception was the

same as mine. With people and traffic around bus
stops, it’s safer for a homeless person. Harder, for
example, for them to get their throat slashed or
robbed. The latter was on my mind when I was
homeless for six nights a few years ago. (I decided I’d
rather have the $50 or $55 a night in my pocket rather
than in the owners of a place I stayed for a night or
two called Island Colony condo. For that safety reason,
one of my places of sleeping while homeless was
across the street from McDonald’s on Kalakaua—that
covered part of the beach. Lit up and people around, I
figured my throat couldn’t be slashed and I couldn’t be
robbed. Once I perceived someone rustling around by
where I was sleeping. Trouble with that spot is the
cops didn’t want to allow it. Then I discovered the best
place to sleep while homeless. It’s out some, but free
because of my annual bus pass. I keep this place as
my trade secret. A solution: with the cost of hotels so
much in Hawaii, in Waikiki, it became cheaper to fly to
San Diego County and stay with my son, with him
arranging me a flight, and my paying him back when
my money situation was better. I know—my homeless
situation wasn’t as terrible comparatively. Here’s the
way it was for actually two periods of three days of
homelessness. It’s a bit tough the first night, but then
I’d become proud that I could do something most
people couldn’t—live on the streets. I’m still proud of
it. I also learned you don’t have to be stinky and dirty.
There are ways of cleaning yourself up. For example
the restroom by the police station at Waikiki Beach
And I learned you could eat healthy for about nothing.
For example, snow peas at the supermarket are so
light they hardly register on the scales. Meaning very
healthy almost free food—throw in some other
vegetables too. Update—on the hairy homeless guy
who sleeps close to Jefferson Elementary at the bus
stop at the Paoakalani and Kuhio intersection, and the
fellow sleeper there—the clean-looking old lady with
the rouge and granny glasses who sleeps behind the
bus stop benches. The guy (although reportedly having
a visit from the cops for nudity yesterday) was back in
his usual spot (on the ground at the bus stop) at 8 AM
this morning, snoozing away, head on three dirty
pillows, covered by a thick dirty white sheet.
(Jesus, does he have bedbugs?) But one change—his
big shopping cart was empty. I guess as part of his
visit from the cops over his public display of nudity—he
ended up losing all his junk. And granny was snoozing
away in her usual spot too—in her usual big green
garbage bag with another big green garbage bag by
her side, containing her possessions. (Looks like she’s
not into shopping carts or else hasn’t managed to steal
one yet.) About covering up in a garbage bag, let me
tell you this about when I was homeless and living on
the streets. Yes, Hawaii is semi-tropical or even
tropical, but the chill was a real problem for me during

Page 8

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library
my six nights of homeless street living—the chills of
night make being warm a real problem. I believe I
added an extra T-shirt and an extra pair of jeans. I
never have figured this one out: were I to run off with
a shopping cart (I hear those things have a value of
something like $60), I would be arrested and the book
thrown at me. It would probably be felony grand
larceny. But here you have all these homeless with
shopping carts, obviously stolen; yet, the cops do
nothing. But for me they would do a big something.
Another anecdote: when I first came back out here to
Waikiki, I had the perception it seems to be safe
around the street people—like if you don’t bother
them, they won’t bother you—the police at the police
station on Kalakaua said the same to me. I sure don't
believe that now. So after having that initial
perception, I’m taking a walk by Waikiki Beach along
the sidewalk in Kapiolani Park, and started chatting
with a middle-aged man sitting on a bench.
Good chance he was Japanese-American. He had a
retort to my perceiving that the homeless seemed to
be harmless enough, responding, “Believe me—some
of these homeless are very dangerous.” I believe it.
Subsequently, from time to time I’d read of a homeless
guy slashing up another homeless guy. For a long time
now, I’m sure no longer thinking they are harmless.
The fellow on the bench by the beach in Kapiolani Park
continued, and this is funny, but not to him—his
church members came up to him and said, “We’re
going to feed the homeless—you want to help out?” So
he helped out, and they showed up with a huge vat of
chili (which sounds great to me), but the homeless
were complaining—go figure! “We want something
better than that.” Their spoiled behavior shouldn’t
surprise—the homeless can be spoiled—selfish
behavior from the homeless have been widely
witnessed indicating not everyone who’s seen on the
streets are what they pretend to be. On my
conversation with the fellow relaxing on the bench in
Kapiolani Park a few feet from the beach, I forgot to
say that behind him 50 yards or so were a gaggle of
the street people we were discussing dealing drugs.
And later this alcoholic smelling street person (a bit of
an older guy) and I got on the subject of pickpockets,
and the guy says that he himself was a pickpocket!
Then he gave me advice on not being played—I forget
now his advice and whether it was something I already
knew. On those who live on the hills of Diamond Head
in the area right above the lighthouse: back when I
was out here three years I was in the McDonald’s on
Kalakaua a lot. I learned from this one homeless guy,
a big blond-headed guy whose problem was a lack of
work in construction, that, and a problem with sleeping
on Diamond Head with insects bothering you.
I could relate to that, for during a Vietnam tour, when
I’d have night watch of our boathouse headquarters for
our force, man, when those giant cockroaches (a kind
I’ve only seen in southern Vietnam—very long and
more slender than the giant ones here), would walk on
you when you were sleeping, it felt like a rat walking
across you—real, real shocking. At a specific Waikiki

McDonald’s some of the type of people there can
create problems for you. I remember one homeless
guy who was sitting at a table with me saying he had a
place around Kapahulu where I could stay with him. I
was like homeless myself then—but this guy had a
long-healed slash scar across his neck—no way was I
going to be staying with him. He took a break and
came back with a bag of all kinds of nice food—like
fresh out of a grocery store. He said he’d found it.
I wondered whether a tourist had sat it down, turned
their head away from it, and this guy ripped it. He sells
it to me for a reasonable price. Back to the idea on
whether the homeless can be dangerous, I was
chatting with a bus supervisor parked on Kapahulu
close to the zoo—a block from Kalakaua. He was
observing bus drivers to determine whether they were
following the traffic laws. Anyway, he was a supervisor
rather than a bus driver now, because a homeless guy
put a blade to his throat when he drove a bus. I myself
saw a guy, the one the homeless call the Rambler snap
a punch at the driver of a #2 close to Don Quijote’s by
Ala Moana, pulling it just short. And says to this little
squatty bus driver with a mustache (maybe a
Japanese-American), “You suck little boys dicks.”
What had happened was the Rambler carries with him
a stack of documents, and he thought those should
suffice for serving as a bus pass, but the bus driver got
fed up with it and told him to take a hike.
This set the Rambler off. Then with the Rambler gone,
when we stopped for the next bus stop, the Rambler
had caught up and was raving away. We passengers
could only laugh. A couple of days later on Waikiki
Beach just short of where you enter Kapiolani Park was
the Rambler standing on the beach by the sidewalk,
facing Kalakaua, reading from his pile of documents
like he was a great orator! Hence, they call him the
Rambler. I’ll say this for him: on his punch, good
boxing form—good snap, good straight punch, good
speed. I sure don’t want to get involved with him.
There’s another one out there the street people call the
Mumbler. Not sure who he is. Of course you’ve all seen
the freaky Elvis-lookalike that hung in Ala Moana
Center until they started rebuilding the area where
people sat across from the restrooms. He also sits
outside Walmart. Guy looks cool—I don’t know the
story on him though. As for my personal view
regarding riding the bus—while the bus has some
advantages, I say there is risk to riding them. Look at
the anecdotes I related about the bus drivers above.
Final story on the bus driver who had the blade at his
throat, how did he come out of it? He noticed a couple
of Samoans looking interested in his situation, like
they were about to help as he grabbed the knife
holder’s arm. I learned this from that bus driver, now
bus supervisor. He said that when a Samoan is coming
toward you, there will be no backing down.
Samoans don’t back down. As for the Micronesians
who he described as looking like Samoans but shorter
and if you stand up to them, they will back down.
PART 2 WILL BE PUBLISHED IN THE NEXT ISSUE
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Crime & Punishment
Case #14

situations throughout the short time they
together until she decided enough was enough.

were

1958 Murder of John Stompanato
For more info on this case click Murder of John Stompanato.

In 1958 film star Lana Turner was already a legend
among her devoted fans but a tragic turn of events
would change everything and add a dark legacy to her
fame that even today continues due to endless stories
made up by trashy supermarket tabloids and so-called
biographers writing anything they think will sells books
due to who is mentioned. While Lana was no saint by
any measure, the stories that came after her daughter
stabbed her abusive boyfriend to death is best
described as facts worthy of a Judith Krantz novel.

John Stompanato and Lana Turner

Lana Turner and Cheryl Crane

Lana Turner was discovered when she was a teenager
and quickly became the heir apparent to Jean Harlow
through a series of successful films. But while her film
career reached glittering heights of success, her search
for love was a disaster. Her marriages were failures
and no matter how hard she appeared to try she
struck out each and every time she attempted to find
happiness. Apparently after a while she seemed to go
through the motions knowing the end would be the
same and met John Stompanato at one of these low
points of her life. Though the background of
Stompanato was murky, the one fact about him was
that he was connected to the mob, but exactly how
deep his involvement is unclear. Nevertheless, Turner
ignored these red-flag facts and proceeded to have a
relationship that was plagued by violence and abusive

From various reports Turner stated that she had
planned to send Stompanato on his way that particular
night in 1958 and when told to hit the road he
exploded in rage and threatened to disfigure her and
kill her daughter. As Turner and Stompanato were
arguing, her teenage daughter Cheryl Crane entered
the room and stuck a knife into his chest. Much has
been written about what exactly took place that fateful
day but only three people really know what happened
and two of them are dead. Throughout the years and
in her 1982 bestselling memoir Turner maintained that
her daughter killed Stompanato. Crane also maintained
in various interviews and in her 1988 memoir that it
was she who killed Stompanato and not her mother.
After Turner’s death in 1995 the stories started
coming, claiming Crane was not the actual killer of
Stompanato, and that Turner had actually killed the
abusive young man. But despite allegations over the
years from Turner’s maid Carmen Lopez Cruz and her
estranged hairdresser Eric Root, their versions have
proven questionable. Cruz changed her stories several
times and Root simply made stuff up in order to see
his trashy memoir of Turner. It should be noted in
watching interviews with Root talking about “what”
Turner allegedly “told him” he seems inconsistent
every time he tried to sell his version of what took
place all those years ago of which he wasn’t present.
Unfortunately, he seemed to try too hard to cement his
place in film history and it’s very telling when you look
at the attempts he’s made trying to peddle a story that
he either totally made up or can’t readily verify.
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The trial that followed was a circus by all accounts as
the newspapers, local news and fans showed up to
witness a movie star on trial. Previously to this scandal
occurring, and there had been plenty in Hollywood
over the years, this one was public, with exceptions of
the 1930s “diary” story with Mary Astor and the 1940s
rape trial involving Errol Flynn, this was the only other
one where every detail was made public and where
there seem to be one sensational story after another
despite attempts to keep the lurid details secret.

movie. Her career rebounded despite the scandal and
she went on to spend many more years working.

Lana Turner, John Stompanato and Cheryl Crane

The murky facts surrounding what really happened at
Turner’s home in 1958 will remain a mystery forever
unless Cheryl Crane reveals the truth while she’s alive
or after she dies. Only time will tell on that idea.

Lana Turner

Turner gave a performance worthy of an Oscar from all
who witnessed the courtroom testimony and when all
was said and done, Crane was let off the hook with a
charge of justifiable homicide. Stompanato’s pals and
mob associates were probably not pleased with the
odd outcome but in 1950s Hollywood there was little
they could do given their own connections to the movie
business. Crane would go on to have a few more
rebellious years as her mother attempted to keep her
film career alive with a series of bigger than life, trashy
soap opera-type films where she always seemed to be
the fallen woman who made good at the end of the

Lana Turner’s 1982 memoir written with Hollis Alpert
was very popular and her story made it clear that none
of her movies were as exciting as her own life. Though
she never was considered as a really good actress, her
rags to riches story far surpassed the accolades that so
many actors strive for but usually never receive.

Death of John Stompanato

Surprisingly this tale of abuse and murder has never
been made into a movie. Perhaps Hollywood prefers
making movies about the scandalous goings-on in
small towns and politics rather than delving into their
own sordid history. But this is one tale if told correctly
on film could get multiple Oscars for all involved.
All photographs used for this story about the 1958 murder of John
Stompanato are courtesy of Wikimedia Commons.
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2016
A Year in Photographs
All photographs used are from Wikimedia Commons.
commons.wikimedia.org

Woody Harrelson
Bird at Tennoji Park, Osaka, Japan

Prince Harry & John-James Chalmers
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Evan McMullin
Refugees Crossing the Mediterranean Sea

Sophie Gregoire Trudeau, Justin Trudeau, Barack Obama & Michelle Obama
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The excerpt below is taken from the 1914 memoir titled Letters Written by a Missionary in India by Ella C.
Scholberg. This book is available online at the Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library. To obtain a free
electronic copy of this book please visit www.nancyhankslincolnpubliclibrary.com and download.

Port Said, Egypt, November 27, 1906
Dear Friends in the Homeland
Someone told us today that letters mailed at Port Said would reach America by
Christmas, so we decided to send a write-up of our journey thus far and when we
reach Bombay we will send the rest. We arrived in New York too late to make final
arrangements for our out-going, so that everything had to be left until Monday.
On Sunday we heard Dr. Parkhurst of Madison Square Presbyterian Church in the
morning, attended an Episcopal musical in the afternoon, and went to the Metropolitan
Temple M. E. Church in the evening. Monday noon we took a train for Worcester,
Massachusetts, where the first of our New England receptions was held. The second
was held at Roxbury, third in South Boston, and the last at Dorchester. I think that our
friends know that the Boston District Epworth League has taken up our support, under
what is known as the Station Plan and we are their representatives in the field.
We are very much pleased with the arrangement as it will keep us doing our very best
and keep them interested in field work. One of the circuit presidents said he was glad
the Epworth League had an issue now besides ice cream and cake. And it is not only
an interest in missions but an interest in the homework, for their motto is “One
thousand dollars for missions and twelve hundred souls for Christ this year.”
We left Boston for New York the day before we sailed. The editor of World Wide
Missions invited us to his home for dinner the last evening we spent in America, and
early the next morning we went to the ferry and were taken across to Hoboken, New
Jersey, where our steamer, the Koenig Albert, was being loaded for the journey.
We found that our trunks and other baggage had arrived safely at the wharf, and
friends from New Jersey and New York were there to see us off. We were tired from
our journey and our sightseeing, but were happy until the very last goodbyes had to be
said and we had to witness some very sad partings. Soon two little tugboats came up
and towed our immense steamer with its sixteen hundred passengers out into the bay.
The last “bon voyage” had been wafted from the shore, the last gong sounded, the
great engines began to throb and we were out upon the boundless ocean.
For nearly a week we saw no land. On the Mediterranean we see islands and passing
steamers very often, but on the Atlantic we saw none, until we reached the Azores. But
the time passed pleasantly, for we read, walked the deck, pitched quoits, told stories,
listened to recitals—for we had a number of musicians on board who were going
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abroad to study—and watched the steerage passengers at their amusements. There
were about fourteen hundred in the steerage. Some of them were denied entrance into
America because of hereditary disease, mental incapacity, being crippled, or some
other reason, and then had to be taken back free of charge on the same steamer that
brought them over. Poor unfortunates, packed like cattle in a small, unclean place, with
only a blanket to sleep on and a tin plate and cup from which to eat and drink.
Measles and Scarlet Fever broke out among them before we reached Gibraltar, and
before we were allowed to leave our steamer, a tiny boat brought a quarantine officer
on board and we waited patiently until he made an examination and reported.
We were afraid that we would be held at Gibraltar fourteen days, for there were about
forty of us to land, but we were allowed to go in peace and a tender came and took us
to the dock. We had a fine time in Gibraltar, went through the English fortifications
almost to the rock where we could look out upon Spain, Tangiers, the Mediterranean,
and the Atlantic. On the plains below we saw a football game in progress and next to it
was the Spanish bullfight ring—our guide told us that they have no fights at this time of
the year, but during the spring they have one every Sunday. In the afternoon we took a
carriage ride about the city, stopping here and there to gather wild flowers.
The next morning we arose early and walked across to Spain and bought some fruit
and cakes in a Spanish village. Our steamer, the Arabia, from England, was due at ten
o’clock, but it was seven hours late, and we afterwards learned that it was on account
of a storm in the Bay of Biscay. The captain, who has been on the sea forty years, said
he never saw such a storm, but the only disaster was the breaking of a lot of dishes
and a general mix-up. A tub of soft soap left its mooring and collided with a lot of jam,
to the destruction of both. We got on board before nightfall and were sound asleep
before the boat started on its journey to Bombay. Two days later we reached
Marseilles where we anchored overnight and had the pleasure of “touring in France”
for an afternoon. The city is pretty after leaving the docks—streets are wide and
buildings all the same height. We got some souvenirs and a steamer chair. We cannot
rent chairs on this steamer as we could on the Koenig. We saw as much of the town as
we had time for, and the next morning we were towed out into the Gulf of Lyons. In
Marseilles, as well as in Gibraltar, there were so many idle folk, beggars, and children
running about. I wished that I could have packed all the children off to school.
On the wharf were about two dozen musicians, acrobats, and dancers performing for
the pennies thrown to them from the steamer. We passed by Sicily and Italy in the
night, so we could not see them, and also Sardinia and Corsica. But we passed Crete
in the day and saw its coast. Just a minute ago the fire bell rang and we saw a practice
which they have once a week. We reach Bombay December 7th and by the time you
are reading this we will be preparing to go to the Jubilee Celebration at Bareilly.
Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to All
Ella Conrad Scholberg
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Best of

Reprints
© 2012 Street Beat News

The editorials below and in the following page are reprinted
from three 2012 editions of Street Beat News—which was a
popular Honolulu social issues print and online newspaper
of which Opinion America was inspired by—and of which
officially folded production in late 2015. All material is
reprinted with minor corrections to the original copies.
Slight reformatting of the originals was done as well when
necessary in order for the reprinted material to fit into the
present space provided below as well as the next pages.

The Mona Lii Story
A Mom Who Made It Back Says, “Never
Give Up—You Are Not Alone”
This story about Mona Lii was first published in Street Beat in 2009 and because it
was so inspirational it has been reprinted with a 2012 update.

Mona Lii was born and raised on Oahu and is part-Hawaiian.

“Throughout my childhood, I was very fortunate to be
taught all the values and morals needed to be
successful in life. I never had to worry about the
necessities because my parents worked hard and were
very supportive. As a teenager, I worked at a Summer
Fun Program. I was so proud of myself because the
rest of my friends just wanted to hang out and cruise.
I received two trophies for “Most Outstanding Junior
Leader.” I can remember the screams and cheering as
I walked out to claim my trophy. Just before my 18th
birthday, I was hired by the Hale Koa Hotel. After
three months, my supervisor asked to speak to me in
her office. I thought I was about to get fired. Instead,
she offered me a position as Swing Shift Leader. I
couldn’t believe she was asking me, fresh out of high
school, with no professional skills. “I have been
watching you and am impressed by your job
performance,” she said. 1977 for me was a year of

happiness, sadness and confusion. I had my first child,
stopped working, lost my father and got married. After
seven years, I couldn’t handle the mental, emotional
and physical abuse from my husband. I left him, took
my two sons and went back to live with my mom.
For the first time in my life, I put meaning to the word
“failure.” I felt so lost and alone. In 1992, I decided to
go to college, and was about to graduate when my
mom had a severe stroke that left her totally disabled.
I took care of her for eight years, until she passed
away in 2003. A year after losing my mom, I lost my
second son at the young age of 24. My worst
nightmare had just come true. I wanted to crumble
and die. I tried to make sense of what had happened. I
asked God why he had taken away something so
precious to me. What did I do so wrong to deserve
this? I wanted my life to end right then and there.
I thought I could find peace by drinking away the pain
and guilt. At times, I would find myself at Kakaako
Waterfront Park, near where I had laid my son to rest,
and cry and cry and cry, and think of awful ideas to
release me from this sorrow. It got so bad I moved to
the park to be closer to my son. The person I used to
be slowly was dying. Then, one day, I ran into a friend
of my son. He mentioned how I used to be like a
counselor to all my son’s friends, and how I kept them
out of trouble. I decided to go back to college to get
my Associates Degree Social Services. That helped me
gain some motivation and fill some of my emptiness.
Unfortunately, winter break came and I started
slipping back into depression. I mentioned to my best
friend about seeing a psychiatrist for help, and she
supported me. At first, I was embarrassed, but I
prayed to God to give me the strength to lift myself
up. It was the best thing I ever did. Now, I no longer
see my psychiatrist, I graduated from college, and I
stand proud as a single parent who did the best I could
for my children. I try my best not to dwell on the
unhappy thoughts of my son who passed away. Never
give up, you are not alone. We all make mistakes but
we need to learn from them. Life is too short—when
opportunity knocks at your door reach out for it.
I have come a long way [from nothing] in the past four
years. I have been challenged by many barriers, but I
have broken through them and am achieving my goals.
I can see my [late] son proudly looking down at me
with God by his side, boastfully telling Him, ‘My mom
can handle anything, ’cause SHE’S DA BOMB!’ ”

The Next Part of My Story
Update Interview March 2012

“Shortly after I did my story for Street Beat in 2009 I
had a heart attack. I had just graduated from school,
everything was done. I was feeling so good. Then one
morning I couldn’t get up. Now half the things I could
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do before I cannot do now. For instance today it is just
too much effort for me to pick up and hold my little
dog. With each passing day I feel I’m getting better,
and despite some other complications I still enjoy
coming to the park and meeting many of the people
out here. But I also remember about the bad times as
well, like when Governor Abercrombie put a stop to
feeding the homeless beginning in the summer of
2011. During that time a great many stopped the
feedings, but a few brave ministries and people did not
stop. I know that we all have to obey the law, but you
can’t find fault with the ones who continued the
feeding, they felt the governor made a wrong decision
and had a stronger sense of duty to fulfill their
ministries than to leave people wanting. Experiencing
homelessness has been a revelation, laying bare both
the best and worst in human nature. The politicians
might change their view if they could see what I see.
I have seen many arrive in trucks and fancy SUV’s.
These events are not just for the homeless, but simply
for those who are hungry. Among the native Hawaiian
population homelessness should never have become
an issue at all. We have OHA and they need to do a
better job to address the matters that truly and deeply
affect us and not waste the money that Queen
Liliuokalani left for the purpose of helping us. And OHA
hasn’t yet visibly done that. They help in many ways,
but always seem to either ignore, or not be aware, or
even care about homelessness among the native
population. From what I understand there is a section
of OHA land in Kakaako where there is a warehouse
that has been unoccupied for the longest time. That
could be used to help so many people to not have to
sleep outside anymore. Or take a ride over to
Homestead at Papakolea, and there you will see lots of
abandoned houses. The government or OHA or even
both of them could help to make those homes be
occupied once again. I read in the newspaper where
many times the public is under the impression that all
the homeless are drug users. But as soon as they [the
public or reporters] come out and talk with some of
them they realize how much they misunderstood.
On the whole I respect others and they return that
respect to me. Although I had to admonish a few and
remind them that we were raised better than to just
eat and throw things on the ground. There is still an
abundance of aloha among the homeless who respect
others, stay positive, pray, and actively seek to better
themselves and find a way out of homelessness.”
Update Mona Lii died in July 2013 at 56.

Seen but Not Heard
No good deed goes unpunished. Apparently the new
Safeway on Beretania and Piikoi Streets is suffering
from an unforeseen circumstance that may cause them
to severely restrict or to even shut down their upstairs
balcony to the public. It is a trend that disturbs not
only Safeway shoppers but the management of

Safeway as well. I’m talking about the number of
homeless people clustered there who are aggressively
going after spills and messes and sweeping the floor
without regard to the public outrage over visible and
deliberate [decent] acts of good stewardship.
These homeless people do all of this and have the
nerve not to panhandle, interrupt others, or seek any
other form of recognition. Concern over this reached
its zenith when one homeless man swept the floor and
cleaned the tables and asked the management for
several garbage bags to replace the filled up ones that
he had tied and stacked in the corner for the morning
crew to dispose of. One of the managers understood
this to be a selfless act and the other simply scowled
and sniffed at this [supposed] egregious offense.
In any event it seems that both businesses and the
general public are committed to actions that tell the
homeless that they have no right to exist in the same
universe as the rest of us. If that is the case then
where are they to go? And what are they to do?

Is This Any Way to Handle Food?

Yep, this is a real picture of seriously incorrect food
handling on Oahu [April 2012] by people who are
supposed to know better. I mean, is it so hard to pack
it onto a table rather than dumping it carelessly on the
ground before distributing it to the poor and homeless
individuals they claim to want to help? I bet if it was
their food, the same people who dumped this food on
the ground would have caused a scene over how food
meant for them to consume was mishandled.
It can be assumed by this shocking photograph that
some of the volunteers who offer to help distribute
food on Oahu were obviously never shown proper
handling procedures by the groups using their
services. So, should the volunteers be blamed alone
for their obviously sloppy handling of food? No. While
they are responsible for being lazy, the groups that
use their services should be held liable as they should
have had more common sense beforehand by training
the volunteers on how to handle food distribution.
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But like the old saying goes, if you give a monkey a
gun and the monkey shoots someone, who’s to blame,
the monkey or the idiot who gave him the gun? Poor
choices was clearly made here not only by lack of
proper training on the part of the volunteers, but on
the ignorance of the groups that claim to want to help
the less fortunate yet turn around and treat them like
their health and well-being have zero value since they
are down on their luck and therefore not to be treated
with the same kind of sanitary practices that everyone
who isn’t homeless have come to expect and demand
when they purchase food [from anywhere] to eat.

Is THIS the Future?
In the last issue, Street Beat made an offer to help
look for jobs, and, or help write resumes for whichever
homeless individual wanted to find work. Unfortunately
this offer was ignored by the general homeless
population except for a few curious individuals. Why?
Probably because it was too much work to leave the
park for a few hours and actually make an effort to
possibly find employment. While this certainly does not
represent the homeless population as a whole, it
certainly seems to be the ideology of those who think
employment is a dirty word. As for the curious few who
made the effort to call, the first one decided that
having to actually do some of the legwork in locating
possible jobs was going to interfere with their busy
schedule of sitting in the park all day long staring into
space and opted out of any further discussions on how
and where to turn in a resume in order to be
considered for employment. However, the second
curious individual not only seemed willing to work at
whatever possibilities existed, but made the long trek
from the Windward side of Oahu to the downtown
Honolulu area willing to try new ideas, including
learning to use a computer for the first time.
The third (and final) curious individual to call about
possible employment seemed willing to work despite
having multiple stories of woe that sounded like a bad
storyline from a daytime soap opera. Nevertheless this
person agreed to meet with a resume specialist and
miraculously a suitable job was found within a few
days of which even surprised us. Immediately a story
(or excuse) was concocted and was told to us by this
homeless individual who at first had seemed interested
in working after almost ten years of being unable to
find work but was suddenly no longer interested due to
having to face reality. Are we to actually believe that in
literally in one hour’s time instant employment
somewhere else was found that was never even
suggested previously? What can be assumed by this
situation? Well, it seems this individual who appeared
to be looking for employment only did so to see if it
was possible and once it was deemed possible,
suddenly was not interested. Does this mean all
homeless individuals don’t want jobs? No. But it
certainly proves that not all who say they want
employment want to work [despite what they say].

You Can Always Hear a Lie but
You Can Never See It
There are many colorful and pejorative pronouns that
can readily be assigned to Connie Mitchell, Executive
Director of The Institute for Human Services, as a
response to the letter that she wrote to the editors of
the Star-Advertiser on Tuesday, April 10, 2012.
In part she touts IHS accomplishments in the many
classes they offer their clients, oh, for example, URBAN
FARMING TRAINING. With any well-placed euphemism
you can create magical rainbows and marshmallow
wishes from these statements. URBAN FARMING
TRAINING is one such [fantastical] euphemism.
Just exactly how am I supposed to understand what is
meant by this training course? Bear in mind that these
clients are disenfranchised, dispossessed, disheartened,
downtrodden, have no credit rating, no bank account,
and no property or visible assets. And just who are the
employers that would hire for such a position?
Someone with potted plants on the balcony of their
expensive condo—or, an unoccupied, deserted empty
lot hidden away in a little known subdivision
somewhere in Honolulu owned by some rich fat cat?
Who purchases the seeds and supplies for these Urban
Farmers? Who tends the plants? Who harvests?
And most important of all, who profits from it? Well, it
is not hard to imagine who that might be—the people
who chase the grants for IHS and the staff who get the
big salaries push the residents [of IHS] into do-nothing
situations that lead to nowhere activities.
Sorry, but the only thing they are going to do with this
urban farming project is to get the residents to leave
the shelter during the day and firmly plant their
behinds on the sidewalk near IHS so they can raise a
bumper crop of calluses, boils, and pimples while
waiting for the shelter to reopen later in day. It’s clear
that this idea is not well-thought up and the money
should be used elsewhere by smarter people with
better ideas. One idea that might produce better
solutions would be getting rid of everyone currently
associated with IHS and starting over with people who
actually care about the residents and doesn’t worship
money above their fellow human beings. If Claude
DuTeil were alive today he’d hang his head in shame
over how far down his dreams [for IHS] have slid.

Trash in the Parks
Time to Clean Up Your Act and Appreciate
Hawaii & Your Surroundings
Hey, this is an observation. While the homeless should
be allowed to stay in the parks, since it is a public area
and rightfully open to everyone, this doesn’t give
anyone the right to trash it up. Stop making things
worse for all homeless individuals by calling attention
to being there in the first place. No one believes the
homeless are stupid, despite sometimes behaving that
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way, so be an adult and take responsibility. If you
bring food or containers into the park; throw it in the
trash afterwards. Leaving it lying in the grass isn’t
helping the image of being homeless in case anyone is
wondering as to how it affects the situation of
everyone else who is staying in the parks. And if
anyone has the foolish idea that the grounds crew get
paid for cleaning up after you, also remember they
report this type of behavior to exactly the type of
people who want the homeless out of the parks for
good. Most importantly stop blaming it on people from
the mainland or “non-locals.” The local homeless are
the ones making the mess, and it’s been witnessed, so
excuses and denials won’t help. Whatever your
reasons for being homeless, don’t take it out on
Hawaii. Don’t disrespect the land you claim to love so
much, especially if you claim to be Hawaiian, and
absolutely don’t blame others for what you do either.
Hawaii isn’t responsible for your situation, nor is
anyone else, especially people from the mainland; it’s
you, and the drug, cigarette, and alcohol addictions
that continue to control your life and keep you down.
Not all homeless people are litter bugs, and, or drug,
cigarette, or alcohol addicts, so these observations
isn’t intended to claim that all are, but for those who
are, seriously, take responsibility for your own actions,
and stop thinking it’s not your fault, because that ship
has sailed, it is your fault if you do it, knowingly and
with malice. The bottom line is simply this—let’s all
work together to keep Hawaii clean and maybe, just
maybe, the homeless might finally catch a break when
people see changes in how they conduct themselves in
the parks. Otherwise expect more of the same; or
maybe even worse treatment than has already been
dealt recently. It’s your choice with everything you do
and how people view you—it’s always your choice.

Finding a Job Just Got Harder
“This is for every homeless person looking for a
job and not being able to get one.”
I know finding a job was going to be hard with being
homeless and all, but imagine my surprise when it was
confirmed by one business owner that the address
Care-A-Van provides for homeless people to use as a
mailing address (located on Waialae Avenue in
Kaimuki) is known by almost every business owner in
Honolulu as a homeless address and therefore if you
use this address while looking for a job, you won’t get
hired. I’m proof of this situation, as I’ve applied for
over twenty jobs in the last two months and none
would hire me, much less even consider me for a job. I
finally asked one business owner why he wouldn’t hire
me even though I was qualified for the job I was
applying for. He stated flatly that it wasn’t his policy to
hire homeless people since in his experience has been
that they are usually drug addicts and unreliable and
he refuses to deal with such problems anymore.

I made it clear to him I didn’t do drugs, didn’t smoke
and would show up for work on time, but he wouldn’t
budge, saying that every homeless person he knows is
a drug addict and spends all their time getting high in
Kapiolani Park just down the street but deny they do. I
had heard talk about this situation before but I always
dismissed it because it just seemed impossible that
everyone in town would know about the Care-A-Van
address being used by homeless people. Yet it all
makes sense now. Exactly how they found out remains
unclear, but probably so many people use the address
that people caught on to the situation. Or an employee
from Care-A-Van told someone and they spread the
word. Either way at this point it doesn’t matter.
If you are homeless and looking to get a job (which
most homeless people I know seem not willing to do) I
suggest you get another address, even if you have to
pay for usage of a private mailbox, otherwise you’ll
never get a job once the Waialae address is noticed on
your application by a manager or business owner who
won’t consider you for a job no matter how qualified
you are. Is it right? No. Is it fair? No. Can you do
anything about it right now? No. Would business
owners admit publicly to not hiring someone because
they are homeless? No. After all, if that were true ABC
Stores would admit they only hire Asians, which they
do, but would never admit to doing if asked.

Care-A-Van Not Helping Enough
Care-A-Van has for years neglected the poor and
homeless of Oahu despite appearing otherwise.
Many of their staff are rude, indifferent, and offer zero
help to those asking for a little extra assistance when
filling out complicated paperwork. In addition to these
complaints there is an additional issue about Dallas
Walker, an employee at Care-A-Van who is supposed
to be a “housing specialist.” In reality all he ever does
is send people to Next Step. He has refused to put any
effort into his job of looking for additional housing
situations for homeless citizens he claims to be trying
to help. Of course it’s no coincidence that Care-A-Van
is closely associated with Next Step which leads many
assume that by sending people to Next Step instead of
looking for alternative situations he is guaranteeing
that they get funding based on occupancy.
Let’s face it, as long as Care-A-Van continues to
employ Walker, nothing will change. Bottom line is
this, why not save money by having volunteers who
help out at Care-A-Van simply direct people to Next
Step without getting paid for it? Then the salary used
to pay Walker could be used for better things, like say,
hiring someone to answer the phone correctly.

Quote of the Day
“If You Want to Kick Drugs for Good and Can Face Your
Addictions with No More Excuses Seek Help.”
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Interactive Sites
Select news sites listed below can be accessed directly with Internet availability. Left click on the link(s) and the
site will open on your computer. Humanitarian (non-news) sites are in red.
ABC News
www.abcnews.com

Australian
www.theaustralian.com.au

Access
Aircraft Casualty Emotional Support Services
www.accesshelp.org

AZ Central
www.azcentral.com

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

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

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 Four
Below is an excerpt from the serialized novel Most Dangerous Game. Copyright 2017. 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 think there’s an island somewhere near here.”
Wesley glances at Myles from one of the other lifeboats with disdain.
“There is no island around here.”
“Earlier I saw something to the south.”
Suddenly one of the lifeboats is struck by something.
“What was that?”
Everyone turns to look at Harley.
“Something hard just hit this boat a second ago.”
Harley seems panicked as he looks into the mist-covered water.
“It’s probably just something that fell from the yacht?”
Harley’s lifeboat is hit again really hard.
“Something is out there.”
Waves suddenly churn around the lifeboat.
“Fuck.”
Without warning seconds later several dark objects pop out of the churning waves. As
everyone watches from their lifeboats the images become less clear than a minute ago.
“Oh my God—sharks.”
Screams broke the brief silence.
“We’re all going to die.”
Laura begins screaming loudly in panic as a shark blindly crashes Harley’s boat. Kyle
stands up and attempts to whack the shark with his oar. But another direct impact tosses him
headfirst into the water. His screams echo loudly as he tries desperately to get back into the
lifeboat—but as the others watch helplessly another shark circles him. Seconds later he is
firmly embedded within the jaws of the large creature. Blood spurts in a massive spray. The
boat is hit again as another shark makes direct impact. It flips over and Jason and Harley are
thrown into the churning ocean. Armand reaches to grab Jason’s hand but it proves futile as
Jason is pulled under. The mist-covered surface of the water suddenly turns bright red.
EXCERPT 5 WILL BE PUBLISHED IN THE SEPTEMBER-OCTOBER 2017 EDITION OF OPINION AMERICA.

