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Like everyone else watching the news concerning the
recent incident in Charlottesville, Virginia, it shouldn’t
have been a question of right or wrong. People who
are racist shouldn’t be given a voice—nor should they
be treated with kid gloves. They should be treated as
what they really are, hateful mongrels who hate others
for no reason. It’s really sad that in this day and age
you still have garbage like these types masquerading
as human beings. But since these fools love the idea of
ostracizing those they deem different, maybe it’s time
we apply some of their tactics to them and see how
they like it. It works, I guarantee it. And to take this
situation one step further, since these types have no
problem with the idea of rounding up people of the
Muslim faith and putting them into “camps” well, how
about we round up hate group types and put “them”
into camps too. Alt-Rights, so-called Christians, Neo
Nazi’s, Nazi’s, KKK members, Aryan Nation followers
and all other white supremacist participants and see
how they feel? Bet they wouldn’t think that’s fair.
I would love nothing more to see people who hate
locked up and kept away from mainstream human
beings. Out of sight is out of mind as far as I can see.
Of course some “sissies” out there would cry over the
fact this is no better than what these types want to do.
BUT sometimes you must play your opponent’s game
in order to beat them. It’s not like anyone would miss
these “deplorables” once they are where they belong.
No one is ever born a racist but certainly dealing with
influences from around those you know or hang out
with can lead to such hateful behavior. Look how easily
swayed Republicans were from being ultra “pro-white”
to being full-on racist happily in lock step with the
mentality of the KKK. And yeah, many GOP types
pretend to be appalled by such behavior, but yet they
never seem to be willing to turn against their own. So
in reality, their silence equals acceptance whether they
want to admit it or not. If it looks like it, it’s because it
is what it is and right now because of silence from the
GOP, it means they and KKK share the same values.
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Our World

One, Not Many
In a world where there are many problems to deal with
we need to remember we should always be able to
face who we are and not pretend that if we look away
the problem will disappear. It will not. So many times
in the past the ugly head or racism seems to rear its
head at the worst times. And while everyone, all of us,
at one time or the other has felt “certain” racist
tendencies within ourselves; we’ve always been able to
quell it because we knew it was seriously wrong.
But lately those that hate so freely have begun to be
open with who they are, and instead of the masses
condemning such behavior, most of the time all you
hear is “crickets” from church groups and politicians.
Let’s just face it already, all of us have some racist
tendencies, whether we want to admit it or not. Some
examples of this type of behavior is: if you are white
and see another white person kissing a black, Asian or
Hispanic person and have a reaction, then you have
tendencies. The reverse is also the same if you’re black
and see one of your own kissing someone who is
white, Asian or Hispanic and are upset at the sight.
Yes, everyone can have racism within their mindset
and not even know it. Skin color shouldn’t be used to
judge someone, nor does it give anyone the right to
display such behavior. Religious types can certainly
have racist beliefs as well, personally I’ve witnessed
this specifically within Jewish and Muslim religions as
they tend to shut everyone outside their own religious
groups out of their lives. No matter how wrong it
seems most people still refuse to face their own issues
or pretend they don’t have any such beliefs when they
do. For the most part, this is not new. Just a little over
a hundred and fifty years ago Christians enslaved
Africans and justified their “behavior” by saying the
Bible had stories of slavery. Unfortunately, then and
now, Christians tend to cherry-pick sections from the
Bible they like, but never have any of them ever read
the Bible completely, because if they had they would
have seen many parables condemning such behavior.
Today not much has changed as some people still tend
to think they are better than someone of another
religion or skin color when they are not. Most white
people who follow the “white supremacist” ideology are
usually high school dropouts, clearly ignorant and
narrow-minded in their views, but yet they assume or
believe they’re still better and smarter than someone
who isn’t white. But trust me, it’s not true, these losers
are forever stuck at a fourth grade reading level.
Then you have black people who seem to want to bend
over backwards to please white people in order to be
accepted. In the past black people like this were called
“plantation slaves” because of how they sided with
their white slave owners over their own kind only to

find out at a later date their owners never viewed them
any differently than the “field slaves” and if needed,
they would be sold exactly the same way when a
plantation owner saw the need to make a fast buck.
Today black people who lean politically Republican are
deluding themselves that they are one with their white
comrades. They are not. They are being used until
they’re no needed, then they’ll be discarded. I know
this for a fact, because I’ve witnessed behind closed
doors what Republicans really think about black people
in their party. They’ve never accepted them and will
never. But they WILL use them to benefit a particular
situation until they’re no longer useful to the “cause.” I
was a Republican until I realized my “team” was no
longer the party of Abraham Lincoln but had become
the party of white supremacists determined to destroy
America. It happened gradually during the late 1950s
and throughout the 1960s. Democrats who had racist
tendencies switched to the Republican side and
Republicans who saw their party leaning too far to the
“Right” decided to become Democrats as the Civil
Rights Movement became a force to be reckoned
throughout America when Lyndon Johnson gave black
people rights that many white people had opposed.
It all sounds like a script for a bad movie but it
happened exactly this way. Go online and see
countless historical documents and videos showing the
truth as it was, not as people today want to re-imagine
it to be. And when you hear Republicans falsely
claiming “they’re the party of Lincoln” that’s code for
they’re trying to pin their racist tag on Democrats, fully
aware they are the descendants of racist Democrats
(and not true Lincoln Republicans) who switched sides
because they refused to accept black people as their
equals. Moderate Republicans today who aren’t racist
are realizing they must leave their beloved party, no
matter how much it’ll hurt them, because those who
represent the party today speak only of hate and
separation instead of family values, and moderates are
aware that’s not what made America great back in the
day but that this behavior will eventually destroy our
country and turn it into a haven for stupid racists.
And yes, Republicans always pivot from answering
such questions when asked or project who they are
onto the Democrats. But it is what it is and no amount
of “prettying” someone up will change reality. But just
so it’s clear, there are many Democrats on the “Far
Left” who claim to be righteous but they’re no better
than their “Far Right” pals. They also tend to be
closeted about race relations and have no use for
people of color in their midst unless it benefits a
talking point or two. Anyone forget how Bernie
Sanders ignored possible black voters until it was
pointed out so many times that he had no choice but
to play the “politically correct” game. But look at his
views now, how many black people does he speak to
at the moment? The answer is really easy, none.
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Facing Reality is the
Only Way
So many people today are so clueless that maybe
telling them to their face is the only way they have the
chance to actually see themselves as they are and not
as they wish they were. Most people in this country are
self-absorbed. Let’s face it, it’s true. How many people
really look at themselves and think they need to
improve who they are? Very few that’s who. Many of
us think we either know it all or refuse to admit that
maybe we should be listening to others who might
have better advice. While no one is perfect and
shouldn’t be assumed as such, there are many people
out there that might have better ideas than are usually
tossed about. It’s also a clique that because someone
is older they know better. Well, reality check, I know
people who are older than me and constantly I have
had to be the one who guides them in the right
direction because for whatever their issues they live in
a reality-free world. And to balance that topic out, I’ve
run into people who are younger than me and they
were able to put ideas into my head that I never
thought about. Everyone can learn from those around
them but the key is to know when the advice you’re
getting is good or bad. Not many people can tell the
difference but regardless, a suggestion that clearly
seems risky, probably is. How many people would
assume they can rob a bank and get away with it?
Most people would automatically start thinking of all
the things that can go wrong and drop the idea from
their heads instantly. While others who are truly stupid
would go ahead with such plans assuming they’re
going to pull off a sweet deal and then they get busted
or worse, killed. In today’s world the best thing
someone can do is to focus on who they really are as
an individual and realize their many shortcomings.
Here is a perfect example of this idea. A man tells all
his friends how much of a superb lover he is, bragging,
thinking his words won’t reach his girlfriend, only to
have his girlfriend tell her friends how much of a dud
he is in bed because of his lack of experience when she
finds out about him bragging. The way someone sees
something is much different than how someone else
may see it and in many cases most people assume
they’re seen the way they see themselves, which by
the way always falls short of reality. Another example
is how someone tells everyone they know that their cat
loves them, when in reality the cat might only feign
feelings because this person feeds them. And yes, this
has been found to be true when dealing with some cats
and for that matter, animals in general. Not everything
is always what it appears with animals or people, but
one thing that everyone should be willing to deal with
on any given day is to just be willing to face who we

are and not assume our own delusions will change how
others see us. To me the best way to handle anything
is to be direct. I may not like what someone says
about me but I’d rather I hear it than have people
talking about me behind my back because they know I
can’t handle the truth. In this case the truth will set
you free and delusional reality will only make your fall
that much harder when it eventually happens.

Hate Speech is NOT
Free Speech
As everyone knows of recent, the sad events playing
out in Charlottesville, Virginia made it clear that racism
in this country is far from over. Too often people and
the news media as a whole assume hate speech is free
speech and never should the topic be addressed. But it
needs to be addressed because radical haters in this
country are determined to turn this country into
something they always wanted, an unrealistic utopia
where white people control everything and their word
is law. Of course that idea was tried and it failed
endlessly in the past. But for those who claim they
want their country back, then I guess they need to
leave the United States, since if that idea is to be
made real, the only ones who can claim ownership of
America is American Indians. They were the first to
arrive here and therefore they have final say. But then
again if we must be pure with the whole idea, animals
and plants are actually the only real Americans and we
all have to leave. Hateful racists are a terrible blight on
society and if truth be known they need to be silenced
once and for all. Some Internet companies already
took the lead on that idea by purging their servers of
sites that proudly proclaim racism. But that’s just not
enough as print and book publishing companies need
to stop giving voice to these hateful wretches as well.
I’m a big proponent of free speech but not hate speech
of any sort. Nothing helpful can be learned from letting
people who are ignorant, hateful, stupid and delusional
have a voice. Out of sight is out of mind when it comes
to human garbage. Of course since people who cater to
this mentality love the idea of putting people of Jewish
and Muslim faiths into “camps” then how about there
be “camps” for racists? I’m sure no one would object if
whole swaths of the population were put into “camps”
where they could no longer hurt anyone or spout racist
crap. Oh wait, this idea sounds like jail. OK, that
works, so how about we start thinking of jailing people
who are racists since that’s where they belong
anyway? The way I see it if someone want to hurt
others because of what they believe or the way they
look, then yes, they belong in jail because they are a
criminal and criminals belong in jail, case closed.
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Republicans vs. the USA
“

”

#putinspuppet
#putinscockholster
#putinsbitch
#dumptrump
#trumpisputinsbitch
#trumpisfat
#pinocchiotrump

Real News Faux
Presidency in America
Can You Say SAD?
It feels like decades instead of months but the decline
of the United States seem to be expanding at a rapid
pace where fools are demanding their deplorable
beliefs be heard. And though there’s plenty of blame to
go around on both sides, Democrats and Republicans
alike, it seems every time I turn on the frigging TV all I
see is morally-challenged Republicans bending over
backwards to justify what their President, yes, THEIR
PRESIDENT, not mine or most of the country, have
done or said. Time and time again the issue should be
clear for anyone siding with racist groups, stating they
are “nice people” is morally wrong in so many ways.
Yet, we expect that from the mouth of a racist, AKA
Donald Trump, but not from Republicans as a whole.
But no matter how many chances they’re given, most
have chosen to ignore or outright dodge questions
when asked. The easiest way to avoid being asked
endlessly is to state emphatically that Trump’s
behavior is racist and racism is not acceptable. But
while this idea seems so easy say publicly, many of the
GOP refuses to take a stand because they think by
siding with “this” racist they’ll still get their agendas
passed. Really? Has it worked so far? Oh no, not even
close by any means. Can’t they see they’re in a rapidly
sinking ship and no matter how they think they can
change the ending; it only keeps getting worse.
More importantly, you’d think by now they’d realize the
reason Trump has no personal friends whatsoever is
because not only is he a hateful unlikable troll, but he’ll
throw anyone under the bus, including his own children
in order to save himself no matter the cause. How
difficult is this to see? It’s almost satirical when you
look at news footage of the latest drama playing out.
You can see where the story is headed but still there
are people willing to throw themselves out the window

even though it’s clear there’s no mattress waiting
below to soften their fall. Each and every time a new
scandal breaks, the European press has a field day,
making fun of the clown that calls himself President.
And who can blame them? It’s a damned soap opera
no doubt. One with such horrible writing it would’ve
been cancelled long ago if it was just a fake TV show
that only had a hillbilly audience. Of course there have
been a few upstanding Republicans, and when I say
few, I mean it. You can count in one hand a few
Republicans who have a spine. The rest pretend to
have a spine, condemn some of the statements made
by “their” clown President, but backtrack immediately
when he unleashes a tirade on them for daring to call
him out on his deplorable behavior. And for what, a
possible chance of maybe getting one of their hateful
programs passed? I guess they think it’s worth it, but
the writing should be on the wall when some of their
own torpedo their schemes because they know it’ll be
bad for the country. Has anyone forgotten the utter
failure of Trump and the GOP trying to get rid of ACA
and failing so miserably that nothing will probably
compare for the next ten years? And what happens if
there is a switch-up in the 2018 elections? Do they not
see what will happen? It’s surreal the way some people
seem to view life. But in the real world we have all
sorts of problems facing us. Racism is one of them, but
there are other worse ones to tackle as well. Having a
bombastic moron in the White House only makes it
worse, especially with the constant stream of lies he
spews on a daily basis and when confronted all he can
say in response is “fake news.” I should give Trump
some kudos though, he has “out Pinocchioed” himself
one million times over when it comes to repeat lying.

Pinocchio Trump

No Better Way than This Perfect Image to Describe Such a
Hateful Racist Creep, Lousy Father, Lousy Husband, Lousy
Human Being, Terrible Businessman, Russian Puppet, Woman
Hater, America Hater, Fascist Troll and Repeat Liar.
Photo Courtesy of www.globalo.com

Nobody fails to convince anyone more that he’s not
telling the truth more than he. He’s been a failure his
entire life and now you can add being a bad liar to his
list of failures. Above is the perfect visual image of who
Trump really is on a 24-hour basis. Oh, so, so sad.
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Life & Times

Honolulu Diary
Part 7

© 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.
November 1—I feel so depressed living the life I live at
the moment. Every morning I make the trek from
Diamond Head to Ala Moana and then to Downtown
only to repeat the route exactly on the way back to
Diamond Head for the evening totally alone.
It takes a toll on anyone eventually—but more so on
someone who isn’t an addict and can feel real feelings.
I can see everything that is wrong in front of me and
maybe that’s why I feel so depressed so often—but I
won’t play the drug game no matter how easy it would
be to get lost in the misery it brings thinking it’ll help
me and make my life less depressing to live. I’ve had a
few possible chances to maybe get off the hill but I
want something that I won’t end up regretting and
lately I’ve begun to lose hope that I’ll ever see a
reason to be happy again. A while ago the deal helping
out Bob Erb seemed like a chance to change my future
but that went south real fast when I found out not
everything was what it seemed despite how it
appeared at the moment giving me false hope.
Not long ago there was another possibility to have a
live-in position on the North Shore but there seemed
to be something amiss on the deal and I didn’t bother
making any further attempts to secure the position. At
first when I’d told the young homeless guy about it he
seemed jealous and commented that I was ditching
everyone—of which I told him I wasn’t but had to think
of what was going to help me—especially since he
wasn’t really being forced to live the life of a homeless
person since he admitted his homelessness was an
experiment and he had a return ticket to Wisconsin at
the end of the year—which was fast approaching.
Though ultimately I didn’t bother with that specific
live-in position I’ve continued to look for other
opportunities that might be to my benefit.
I’ve even asked Ben Yuen to help without really stating
what I was looking for but he so far doesn’t seem to
understand what I’ve asked so I have been trying
other avenues—even asking the Samoan-white guy
who has been hanging out at the prayer services on
Saturdays at Ala Moana Park more often than not. He
said he’d check around—but I’m not really depending
on him being able to find me any connections.
November 3—I seem to be getting more desperate to
get off Diamond Head as the weather seems to be
changing. Can’t afford to get sick and the rain that was
hardly noticeable is coming more often now.

The idea of getting soaked in the middle of the night
certainly isn’t appealing to me. I’ve already dealt with
the wind on many occasions whipping the cheap tarp I
have covering my sleeping area but lately with a few
showers of rain happening I’m really starting to worry
that I’ll get sick sooner than later. I’ve been really
lucky but I know that won’t last much longer if this
keeps up, and so, now more than ever I have been
trying to find a place where I can stay. And of course
that’s easier said than done since no one wants to help
homeless people on account of the visible drug addicts
everywhere making people think all homeless people
are useless morons intent on not ever cleaning up no
matter how much help is offered by the few who
actually make an effort to care for someone else other
than themselves and their “perfect” images.
November 4—I can’t shake the idea of finding
someone to help me out of my mind and finally I may
have something to think about. The Samoan-white guy
told me as we were walking back to Waikiki from Ala
Moana Park after the Saturday services that he may
know someone who would let me stay at their place.
He was real evasive about the whole thing but seemed
really to have somebody in mind. He mentioned the
guy was at Ben Yuen’s services today and next week if
I wanted he’d introduce me. I said OK as I have no
other options right now. It gave me hope but I know
there’s still no guarantee it’ll be to my benefit.
November 6—I’ve been fighting depression—well, not
much happening with my life except more of the same
so I shouldn’t expect to be happy. Talked for a while
with the young homeless guy and as usual he had
nothing but negative things to say about everything I
mentioned. Not that I expected anything less from
him—but it would’ve been nice for a change.
He didn’t seem too pleased about me accepting help
from the Samoan-white guy—but I have no other
choice at the moment if I want to get off Diamond
Head before winter hits. He doesn’t seem to realize
how much I hate it as he has on every occasion saw a
need to mention he was enjoying being homeless and
it was an adventure. Yeah, for him it is since he has an
“out” option of going back to his family in Wisconsin
soon—but I have no such deal so I have to focus on
any deal that might be a benefit for me right now.
I’ve tried everything to get my life together but
without a place to stay at night the idea of living this
life any longer has become so unpleasant I’d rather be
dead than let this be my future for the next couple of
years while I wait for someone to take a chance and do
something nice for someone else (me) other than
themselves for a change—which at the moment seems
like such an unrealistic dream even if I somehow find
someone to help me change my sad fate.
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November 7—I think my luck has finally changed for
the better starting today. I went to Ben Yuen’s
religious service today not sure anything would change
despite what the Samoan-white guy had said, but near
the end of the service he pointed out the guy he
mentioned before to me and since I have no better
chance at the moment I told this guy my deal and if he
could help me. He said to come by on Tuesday. On the
way back to Diamond Head later the young homeless
guy didn’t seem thrilled at the news but I seriously
have to think of what’s best for me at the moment.
November 9—I’ve been making plans, and if having a
place to stay works out it’ll give me a chance to focus
on getting my life together. But after what happened
last year—the pain looms largely in my mind still.
November 10—In met with “Edward” today at his rented
house in Manoa which he shares with a few other
people and tried my best during the initial meeting
with him and another tenant named Morris Altman to
be as nice as I could. Later another interview with
another tenant named “Randy” was a harder sell as he
seemed to be really cold toward the idea of helping
anyone who isn’t willing to see things his way since he
gave me that impression. He seemed to think I was
going to be an easy target and though he mentioned
his “faith” and what was the general ideology of those
who lived at the house was, I never once agreed to be
as they were—only agreeing to listen to their views on
the subject—but not accept them if they’re not correct
or plainly wrong or illogical. They huddled after a few
minutes and agreed to let me live at the house in
Manoa for the time being. Of course I’ll have zero
comforts in the deal—sleeping on the floor is one—but
I rather that than being outside handling the elements
on Diamond Head as I’ve had to do for five and a half
months already due to no one wanting to help me.
Not wanting to waste any time I told them I could get
my stuff—what little of it exists and come over later. I
did just that and though I know it was a risky move I
had no choice since my little campsite on Diamond
Head is all but in rags due to the weather. The piece of
tarp I had covering my shelter had begun to shred and
I knew it wouldn’t be long before I’d have no way to
replace it when it came apart entirely—so this deal was
the most promising to me at the moment despite my
feelings that “Randy” probably would become a problem
to deal with due to his behavior at the interview.
During the afternoon I arrive back at the Manoa house
and tried to play along with whatever game that
needed to be played in order not to make waves. I was
as nice as could be and tried even harder than usual to
keep my talk to a minimum not to give away how I
feel on numerous topics which usually leads to
arguments with people who don’t share an open mind
to how they view life and others around them. I have
to get out of the situation I’m in at the moment and if
having to share a house is part of the deal, I’m willing
to go along—simply because it beats being outside.

November 11—I had an interesting talk with Morris
Altman at Manoa house today. Though he seems to
have a lot of problems—seeking attention is one of the
biggest—I also noticed he’s not as clueless as it would
seem. Out of the blue as I was sorting through a few
things he asked if I thought “Edward” and “Randy”
were good people. I thought the question was odd and
told him I didn’t know them well enough to say. But he
seemed troubled by something nevertheless—and
knowing I needed to keep a low key I didn’t press the
issue but it was something I thought about later and
remembering how I’d had some weird feelings on the
latter myself. I decided I’d ask the Samoan-white guy
his impression of “Edward” and “Randy” since he was
offered the same deal as me but turned it down for
some reason or other—not really saying why except
hinting the place wasn’t for him at the moment.
November 12—I’m trying to make the deal at Manoa
house work and if I have to keep quiet about a lot of
things I will—including the fact that Morris Altman
seems intent to suck all my attention from the work I
have begun to do on the book project again. I
convinced him to let me use his computer and in so
doing I had to give of myself by agreeing to train him
to do certain types of typing work needed for filing. It’s
a good situation for me to get to use his computer but
I could clearly see “Randy” especially seems unhappy
that Morris seems to hang on my every word and
ignores him as much as possible which seems to
bother “Randy” greatly for some unknown reason.
Apparently from what I gather “Randy” has been really
hard on Morris for various reasons but mainly the fact
Morris seems to create unnecessary problems in the
house with how much attention he seems to demand
from everyone living there. But from all my years of
dealing with people like him through the endless jobs
I’ve had, I’ve come to being something of an expert at
“tiring” behavior like this and found an easy way to
successfully handle it without getting stressed out.
November 14—I haven’t had it easy for last couple of
days living at the Moana house but it certainly beats
living on Diamond Head. This morning I went back to
my campsite to get a few more things and it seemed
so weird to be there and looking at what had been my
home for the last several months—and how much I’d
hated it but still liked having the feeling of isolation I
sometimes would get there during the evening.
Yesterday was somewhat of the same for me when I
ran into the young homeless guy in Waikiki at the
Apple store. He seemed slightly aloof and bothered by
the fact I seemed a bit more cheerful. But whatever
his reasons I can’t think about it since I have to look
out for myself and changing my life for the better
before it all goes up in smoke like it has several times
already when I tried to figure a way out of this mess
only to encounter more problems that seemed to pop
up from nowhere. I have nothing else to hope for at
the moment so this is the best I can do right now.

Page 7

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library

Series USA Island Thoughts
© 2013 Street Beat News

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.
Around three months ago waiting in line for a certain
food pantry to start handing out the boondoggles, and
this guy next to me, a local guy of color, who seemed
normal, but then I kept hearing that there were
“walking dead” on Diamond Head, and one in
Chinatown—guy was as serious as could be, and kept
bringing up the walking dead of Honolulu. Then, a
short ex-Marine (white guy), on the other side of me,
lives in Makiki I believe, went with the flow, responding
with, “oh yeah „there are walking dead here.‟ ”
Often sitting next to me is a diabetic Korean guy (who
is expert on all the food handouts; he‟s been to all of
them). I was curious when he told me he‟d been in the
joint. I wondered what for. He seemed like the type
not to get into trouble. Then a couple of weeks later,
with no prompting from me, he noted he was on social
security or Medicaid or something like that (the kind
for those too young for retirement), which he was
entitled to for the rest of his life because he was
schizophrenic—just some characters that you are with
in line for food. He said he ended up in the joint when
voices in his head told him to remove all his clothes
and go out in the public. The police didn‟t like it and
didn‟t see that as normal behavior; hence, they put
him in the joint. Of course I responded that his
behavior was perfectly normal—he seemed normal—at
least according to the values of us expats (misfits).
I advised him the next time he goes out with no
clothes on, to advise me; I‟d like to see. Changing the
subject to “Elvis”—I hadn‟t for some time seen him at
his usual haunts of Ala Moana Center on the benches
close to the restroom or sitting outside of Walmart. I
wondered what happened to him. Well, he‟s back.
I saw him sitting outside on the benches close to the
restroom at Ala Moana recently. Had his Elvis
sideburns and a wild-ass gaudy necklace around his
neck—I notice he‟s looking older, and he‟s put on some
weight, now looking quite fat. On Elvis‟s personality—a
guy I know from waiting at the food pantry—he knows
all the street people by their names such as “Rambler”
and “Mumbler” and he told me that when riding the
bus, Elvis was shoving him out of the way.

I recently learned of another crazy guy they call
“Scooter Boy” (that‟s the Korean who got caught going
nude and jailed for it) and another (Korean) guy they
call “Walker.” He‟s always briskly pacing all over the
place and sometimes even walks backwards! Maybe a
doctor told him he needed to get active or else.

Six Months Later
My family and I were overseas to the wife‟s and kids‟
original home country a large part of the summer.
After coming back to our home in Waikiki, some parts
of the street scene in Waikiki and Honolulu had
changed, some hadn‟t. To digress from the subject
street scene, I also had the blahs which is often the
case when a vacation ends. Hawaii then seemed so
insipid, and I was down so far, I was even mulling,
what‟s the point of living? The country we‟d been in
officially has 54 ethnic groups, but actually there are
more. (For example, some are classified as a specific
ethnic group, but have a totally different language.)
A Fulbright professor friend of mine said there are
more like 100. On the contrary, back in Hawaii, I‟m
noticing that there is only one native group, the
Hawaiians. But after a week, not only was the major
case of jet lag gone for me and the kids. But we‟d
adjusted back to Hawaii. It seemed like home again.
There must be a message here: When I‟m in Hawaii, I
don‟t miss their home country (where I recently lived
14 years), and when in their home country I don‟t miss
Hawaii. Getting back to the local (Waikiki and
Honolulu) street people scene, how powerful is it? I
noticed when we were on vacation overseas, away
from Waikiki, when I pictured Waikiki and Honolulu in
my mind, there was the unfavorable image of the
street people—the deranged, the dirty, the stinky, the
alcohol and drug addicted—sad. And when we flew
back to Honolulu, what‟s the first thing I‟m seeing from
the taxi taking us from the airport to Waikiki—all these
homeless along the route—and I‟m thinking what are
foreigners going to perceive about the U. S. when they
see all that—enough to make you ashamed.

Granny
Would Granny still be part of the homeless scene and
very visible part of it? Yes, Granny—always clean in
her gray sweatpants, with her face rouged, with her
granny spectacles, and not just looking like the
homeless type—was still sleeping and living at the bus
stop on the corner of Kuhio Avenue and Paoakalani
Avenue just short of Jefferson Elementary. (Jefferson
is across the street from the zoo.) Granny still sleeps
in a huge dark green leaf bag on the short stone wall
separating the benches from the landscaping. A few
days ago (as I pen this), wondering if whether that
concrete wall serving as her bed, and her bed for going
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on a year, gave her enough room. I did a visual
measurement, and it is about 18” wide. Sometime
later after arriving back in Honolulu, I was thinking
that she just can‟t be as clean as she appears after
being homeless so long; hence, I decided to get close
to her, discreetly, and check out whether her
omnipresent gray sweatpants were as clean as they
always appeared—they were. Granny, I notice, when
I‟m walking back from having dropped off my son at
Jefferson Elementary, has a constant routine of when
she wakes up—it‟s always around 7:45 AM.
Often, sleeping at the foot of her is a beefy, bald,
middle-aged Samoan man. Then at the other end of
her—sleeping on the ground not far away is a half
bald, scraggly-haired, slender guy. This also hadn‟t
changed since our departure for part of the summer.
At the end of this bus stop, closer to Jefferson
Elementary, the chubby, hairy guy; who never wears a
shirt, still sleeps on the ground far away from the
other homeless. I‟ve never seen him interfacing with
anyone. He still has his shopping cart filled with (well,
I won‟t insult his judgment on what is important,
suffice to say, it‟s similar to the carts of the other
homeless—I think a part of it is aluminum cans, and
walking the streets, collecting junk may be his all-day,
everyday, routine), and he still sleeps on some dirty
cushions or something or other and covers up with a
dirty sheet. He looks dirty too. He‟s the one, already
reported, who the cops hauled away for sleeping in the
nude. Again, I gave him a break after noticing he was
under a poncho because of the recent rain. He looks
like he could be white and Hawaiian. As you can see,
I‟m curious about the likes of Granny and this guy
sleeping on the dirt at the other end, therefore
consider talking to them, but fear they could be in the
mode of MYFB (mind your fucking business). Better to
just observe, don‟t you agree? Granny is a white
woman. (I won‟t say the “h” word “haole” though
locals will respond that although “haole” isn‟t
necessarily meant as a racial slur, most of the time it
is used that way and everyone knows it to be true.
Some may wonder why all my interest in Granny when
there are all these other homeless out there. Well, this
comes to mind; she‟s clean, and when I see these
homeless at the bus stops with a year‟s worth of
ancient crud and scum caked in their clothes, almost
enough to make you want to puke—just sitting there. I
really don‟t see any reason for them to be alive. Okay,
back to Granny, I‟ve wondered how Granny—and for
that matter—the other homeless around there go to
the toilet? There are none around the bus stop, and in
Waikiki the street people have ruined it so we can‟t
rely on McDonald‟s and Burger King anymore—they‟ve
long closed their restrooms—too much risk in Waikiki.
Amazingly, even that major sports bar on Kuhio in
Waikiki, formally called the Shack, now closed—didn‟t
have a restroom! One had to go next door to take a
leak. Unbelievable for a bar! Not long ago I received a
surprise recently when in the lobby of the Waikiki
Library, I saw Granny exciting their restroom. For the
first time ever, she was decked out in something

besides her gray sweatpants. She had her gray ones
draped over her luggage carrier that had her
possessions. Perhaps that‟s where she goes to clean up
and maybe even wash her clothes. Granny—you aren‟t
with the program—where‟s your shopping cart from
the likes of Foodland? I have seen the homeless doing
their laundry in the restroom of Mother Waldron Park,
and even getting nude and bathing there. That freaked
out an acquaintance when he walked in there, and saw
that a black guy was nude, bathing. But I responded
that that was good—the homeless cleaning up their
bodies and their laundry. I formerly, during a period of
living on the streets, did those tasks in the restroom
by the police station on Waikiki Beach. I noticed
Granny isn‟t modern-gizmo-challenged either. She‟s
probably better than me—but not better than my
daughter. As she walked out of the Waikiki Library
restroom into the main part of the library, she then
booted up to one of their computers. Further, I‟ve
often seen her on her cell phone. I wondered what
went wrong in Granny‟s life causing her to be
homeless. Then I found out from some who know the
street scene. Others very familiar with the street scene
have said, “Granny was a high-priced hooker; quite
successful from what I heard until she got into drugs.”
One morning, she‟d just arisen, and a young, slender
black man was sitting next to her, and frankly he
looked like a pimp. He was trying to talk to her, but
Granny was on her cell phone and obviously tuning
him out. For a while, Granny, along with a tall, slim,
young blond man was trying to sell a case of papayas
at the bus stop. Perhaps a nearby food bank had given
them to her? He‟s been gone for some time, and she‟s
not doing that anymore. She can also be seen
sweeping up at the bus stop. Once I saw her in Long‟s
Drugs at Ala Moana, and she seemed confused. This
spectacled, rouged Granny is intriguing. One of these
days we will see her no more—if no one helps her.

Mouthy Trash on Kuhio & Kalakaua
Yes, when you‟ve been gone for a while and return
back to this local scene, some things have remained
constant, some have changed. When I came back, I
wasn‟t seeing the (Tom Selleck-type tall), blond,
missing teeth (probably a heroin addict), vagrant,
white guy I would see daily when on Kuhio. He could
be mouthy too, but not much of a problem. An
acquaintance (missing teeth too) I‟d see at a food bank
told me this subject guy‟s name, but I forget it. I don‟t
know how this acquaintance does it, but he knows
everything about the street people. For example, a
conversation from him, “That (violent guy with the
sheath of papers) would be The Rambler. The
Mumbler—he mumbles when he talks and is hard to
understand—oh yeah, the Elvis look-alike guy; once he
got on the bus and shoved me out of the way.”
From the food bank: “See that guy (who happened to
be Chinese) he can‟t talk, uses sign language. Right
now he has a crutch and is faking a disability.”
PART 3 WILL BE PUBLISHED IN THE NEXT ISSUE
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Crime & Punishment
Case #15

Tragic Case of Jacob Wetterling
For more info on this case click Jacob Wetterling Murder.

Few movie scripts could rival this terribly tragic true
murder story that had all the elements of a great
detective novel but unfortunately was true. What
began in late October of 1989 would mushroom into a
nationwide story that refused to be forgotten even as
leads grew cold and the country moved onward. The
case of eleven-year-old Jacob Wetterling sparked a
manhunt for the alleged abductor but yielded few
answers as the months went by. Yet, despite this, the
story remained alive for twenty-seven years.

Heinrich, in chilling detail recalled how Jacob had
begun to cry, saying he wanted to go home. At some
point afterwards Heinrich said he freaked that the
police would catch him and shot Jacob in the head
twice. He admitted to then burying the body not far
from where he had killed the boy and then for
whatever reasons he kept tabs on the burial spot.

It took twenty-seven years but sadly the events of
what happened that Sunday night, October 22 1989
was revealed when Jacob’s diabolical abductor was
finally brought to justice for what he had done to Jacob
and to other young boys as well. Danny Heinrich, who
has a spotty record of employment his entire life and
endless scrapes with the law admitted he had abducted
Jacob as the eleven-year-old boy was on his way home
from a local video store with his younger brother and a
friend. Heinrich described how he first came upon
them and then ordered Jacob’s younger brother to run
as well as Jacob’s friend. He then forced Jacob into his
car and took him to a gravel pit and sexually assaulted
him. He admitted in his confession that Jacob asked
him what he had done wrong, but Heinrich never
directly stated how he addressed that question.

NBC News report of the story.

About one year later Heinrich stated that he realized
the area where he had buried Jacob’s body had been
disinterred (probably by a dog) so he gathered up the
remains consisting of skeletal bones and clothing and
reburied them nearby. And it is there that the remains
lay buried until Heinrich was brought to justice, and
made a deal to reveal the whereabouts of where he
had buried his victim over two plus decades before.
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One of the Missing Persons posters distributed.

Heinrich had a lengthy record of shady behavior, of
which included child pornography and alleged cases
involving other young boys over the years. One of his
victims who had been assaulted by Heinrich months
before he abducted and killed Jacob Wetterling, was
Jared Scheierl, who decades later recalled what
happened to him in vivid detail as if it had just
happened. Luckily he survived and provided evidence
against Heinrich which led to a conviction for various
incidents, guaranteeing that Heinrich, though not
charged with murder, which was agreed upon in order
for Jacob’s remains to be recovered, will spend the rest
of his miserable life behind bars as decided from the
2016 charges. Certainly not the proper ending that a
sick fiend like this loser deserves but since Heinrich
won’t have many fans in prison, it’s unlikely he’ll serve
his twenty plus years in prison before he’s killed.

One of the last photographs of Jacob Wetterling in happier times
before he was abducted and murdered in 1989 by Danny
Heinrich in the outskirts of Paynesville, Minnesota.

Decades have come and gone and many other children
also suffered similar fates at the hands of pedophiles
and diabolical child killers. But the media has made it
much more difficult for someone to escape capture
because of the Internet and the instant access of
information. Today a child that is abducted is much
more likely to be rescued because of how fast video
streams toward an worldwide audience watching live
news or watching video clips on YouTube and therefore
it’s less likely that someone who attempts to abduct a
child will escape just punishment. One can hope.

Jerry and Patty Wetterling in 2009 before they found out the truth
about what happened to their son in October 1989.

If there’s any justice, his end will be swift and painful.
And wherever Jacob is, one can assume he’s finally at
rest and waiting for the day when he’ll be reunited with
his parents and siblings. Though he was robbed of his
life, never being able to grow up, his memory lives on
in organizations set up to find missing children. In the
decades since, such organizations have made a
difference to atone for the sad outcome that befell an
innocent child one night back in the fall of 1989.

Age progression digital image of what Jacob Wetterling might
have looked as an adult had he lived.
All photographs used for this story about the 1989 murder of Jacob Wetterling are
courtesy of Wikimedia Commons except for the age progression photograph which is
courtesy of National Center for Missing & Exploited Children.

All photographs used were image corrected when needed.
© 2017 Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library
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2016
A Year in Photographs
All photographs used are from Wikimedia Commons.
commons.wikimedia.org

John Kasich
Gary Johnson

Vezenkov Barca
James Comey & Sally Yates
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Frank Walter Steinmeier

Alec Baldwin

Wikimedia 2016 Conference
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The excerpt below is taken from the adventure 1890 memoir titled Five Years with the Congo Cannibals
by Herbert Ward. 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.

An irresistible desire to see the great world, to wander through strange countries, and
to associate with barbarians who dwell far from the jostling and hurrying of civilization,
prompted me to leave my English home at the age of fifteen—and to seek incident in a
roving life far from my own kith and kin. When I acknowledge that the only prize I ever
gained at school was a pocket telescope awarded me by the committee of athletic
sports for my acrobatic performance upon the horizontal bar; when I state that my
literary taste was confined to records of travel and adventure, and that I eagerly read
every book upon these subjects from Herodotus to Robinson Crusoe—in whom, by the
way, I took a deep personal interest—further comment upon my boyhood is needless.
When I made known my determination to set out into the world, my parents
emphatically shook their heads. A few of my relatives whose interest in my welfare had
only hitherto taken the form of a trifling monetary present upon the occasion of my
birthday, grew enthusiastic in their denunciations of me, and were profuse in their
prophecies that I would become a worthless vagabond. My father informed me that I
was to be disinherited, and, when interviewing his lawyer with this object, I can vividly
recall my indignant feelings on hearing the gentleman remark in an undertone: “Well,
Mr. Ward, if he was a son of mine, I would soon change his views with a horsewhip.”
One wintry morning shortly after this, in a typical London fog, amid the gruff voices of
half drunken sailors busy hauling ropes and heaving capstan bars, and I, with my
hands deep down in my otherwise empty pockets, formed one of the little group of poor
emigrants who were huddled together on the main deck. We were bound for Auckland,
but from the sad expression upon the tearful and unwashed faces of some of my fellow
voyagers, a casual observer might have inferred that we were bound for a much more
inhospitable land. It was in this way that my life of travel and adventure commenced,
and I faced the world a friendless boy with a stout heart and strong arms as my only
capital. I was willing to turn my hand to anything, and during the four years that I
remained in New Zealand and Australia my occupations were so many and so various,
that, looking back on this portion of my career, I’m surprised at my own versatility.
I was by turns a stock-rider, a circus performer, and a miner. I never knew what
character changing circumstances might compel me to assume, or to what industry I
should be indebted for my daily bread. I am afraid that my ability in my different callings
might have been measured by the supply of this necessary article—which was
oftentimes small enough. It was a rough but wholesome apprenticeship that I served. If
I lacked the advantages of friends and influence, I at least learned early in life to
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depend on my own resources, and was able to prevent myself being trodden underfoot
in this hurrying, selfish, overcrowded world. Four years of rough life and hard work with
alternations of small successes and many reverses, passed, and I determined, as an
opportunity offered, to return to my own home. I shipped as an able-bodied seaman on
board a sailing ship bound for England via San Francisco. Perhaps the most trying of
all my experiences was that never-to-be-forgotten voyage, with its fearful, weary
midwinter passage around the stormy Horn. Seven weeks were we rounding the Cape
and it was seven months after leaving San Francisco that I sailed into Plymouth, after
having thus worked my way round the world. A brief stay in England and I was away
again, this time bound for Borneo as a cadet in the service of the British North Borneo
Company, which had recently received its royal charter. On arrival in Borneo I was
appointed to a station in the far interior of that wild and almost unknown country.
There for seven months I lived, and there also I contracted malarial fever, which
threatened to put an end to all my wanderings and adventures. My life was for some
time despaired of, recovery was out of the question in the fever-stricken jungles of the
island, and I was placed on board a coasting steamer bound for Chinese ports, and
whose voyage eventually took me to Japan. But this expedient was of little avail in my
case, for the fever had so firm a hold on me that I felt that I should be unable to free
myself from its grip while in the East, so once more I turned my face homewards.
If my Borneo experiences were rendered unsatisfactory through ill-health, it is to this
portion of my life that I am indebted for a friendship which has in many ways influenced
my later life. It happened that one day while at my solitary station, news was brought to
me that a white man had accidentally shot himself at some distance from where I then
was. It was my poor friend Frank Hatton, from whom I had parted but a few days
before, whose life of much achievement and more promise was ended in this tragic
manner. Whilst tracking an elephant through the forest, his gun became entangled in a
creeper, the trigger caught and the charge entered his right lung, killing him almost
instantly. I had become much attached to Frank Hatton during the short time we had
spent together, and my first thought on my return, when renewed health enabled me to
get about, was to seek out his father. Mr. Joseph Hatton was then in America, and
hearing that someone had arrived from Borneo who could supplement the meager
details of the catastrophe he was then in possession of, he hastened his return to
England, and immediately on his arrival home sought me out to hear all that I could tell
him of the cruel circumstances that deprived him of an only and dearly loved son.
It was through Mr. Hatton that I procured an interview with Mr. Henry M. Stanley, and
thus, by a chain of circumstances, an event happening in a far away eastern island
was the means of sending me to the heart of Central Africa. So strange are the
influences in shaping our fortunes, that the disaster which made me a messenger of ill
tidings to England is in a way connected with the writing of this book, and as I jot down
today my reminiscences of five years’ life with the Congo cannibals, it seems that I can
still almost hear the report of the fatal shot echoing through the Bornean forest.
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Best of

Reprints
© 2013 Street Beat News

The editorials below and in the following page are reprinted
from three 2013 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.

Relations to Many
I first would like to say „Thank You‟ to all those that
made the time to share, to voice, to look at, to give, of
countless efforts to make sure the „Truth‟ was stated
for everyone to read. My heart goes out to every
story; I can feel your anger, your pain; your stories
that has fallen on deaf ears. I can feel the no „Trust‟
you guys issues. I look forward to reading more issues
of „Real Lives.‟ To the newspaper my heartfelt of
„Gratitude‟ goes far and beyond for your „Compassion‟
to listen. I recently started to read Street Beat—then I
read a story called From Homeless to Happy; I
followed this story until the end. I even got to meet
the woman who shared her story as I picked up the
winter edition that had the last part of her story. As I
sat and read it I could not help but shed a tear.
I continued to read more of the stories, and was
amazed to what I felt, and what I had also experienced
on my journey of being homeless, being an addict, to
being a case number, and even those that I had voted
to forgot and who they were representing. „SHAME!‟ I
even know about living in Next Step Shelter.
My willingness gave me the determination to get back
what I had given away. Today I sit with five years
sober; I‟m also employed, and looking forward to
starting school. I went to the shelter, Next Step, sober
for one week, and that was one week too long, but I
do remain „Thankful.‟ What I think did not matter
before, today it does. I live to give back, and freely I
try to make a difference in someone else‟s life.

Questionable Behavior & Obvious
Biased News Coverage of the 2012
Honolulu Mayoral Election
The 2012 Mayoral election on Oahu was a pathetic
joke. Let‟s face it the fix was in from the beginning.
First, the Star-Advertiser declared their support for
Kirk Caldwell over Benjamin Cayetano. Then they
trashed Cayetano‟s name mercilessly over and over
while making Caldwell look way more competent than
he was. Yeah, right, and we‟re supposed to believe
they didn‟t take money under the table from the rail

company which was clearly determined to get their
way no matter what they had to do to do it?
It was almost like an old episode of Dallas but without
a script or good plot. Caldwell for his part never made
an effort to chastise the Star-Advertiser for their
conduct, so obviously it‟s clear he agreed with their
sleazy tactics or worse helped in the mudslinging.
As for the “reporters” who “covered” the election and
helped to perpetrate lies and covered up facts behind
what was really happening between their paper and
the rail company, remember when the Star-Advertiser
closes, and it will eventually (no matter how much that
idea is in denial presently), you can always get a job
with the National Enquirer since they thrive on making
up stories and passing them off as though it really
happened even though it never did. Trust me, no one
else will want to hire you guys (when Star-Advertiser is
forced to cease production on printed editions due to
everything going digital in the near future) after how
you handled yourselves with the so-called “truthful”
stories you pretended were a legitimate endeavor,
when in reality they were nothing more than an
obvious paid advertisement for the rail company.

Homeless Must Vote in Next Election for
Real Changes on Oahu
The reason homeless people should vote is simple—we
are many now and it‟s the only way we can change
government a bit. So many of us don‟t vote but what if
we did, then we could change what they don‟t want us
to. By doing this we might get a much better deal than
the way things are now. Homeless people are not all
druggies or criminals, and yeah, I know it‟s hard to tell
them apart, but so what. People that work and pay
taxes don‟t care about us until they become one of us
as well. The homeless numbers are continuing to grow
at high speeds and our government acts with very little
action & replay lame ideas that won‟t work until no one
cares either way. Show me one homeless person that
finds the lame excuses they are told OK, and, or the
poor working solutions they‟re forced to accept and I‟ll
show you a loser drug addict. You would think
taxpayers whose money is obscenely being wasted
would be screaming for positive results on the matter
from elected officials but that is not so. Remember
these people mostly don‟t even vote either so that‟s
why we should register today—like do it right now!
What homeless people need is a place to restart and
receive guidance, making this one of my main points
why the homeless population should strongly consider
the necessity to register to vote in the next election if
they want change. Do nothing; fine, just stop
complaining that you‟re being mistreated is what I say
to those waiting for others to do something without
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their help. It seems our country is slipping fast in the
wrong direction and as an American I find this very
unacceptable. Homeless and rich people are all equal
five minutes after they die and each only gets one vote
with the “big guy.” Myself, and others that have shared
my homeless life described briefly above is [only] one
of extreme miserable living [conditions] which equals a
slow-acting death sentence as the end results for
everyone without a place to call home in Hawaii.

Something to Think About
One morning I was sitting in a coffee shop trying to
warm up after a chilly night sleeping “rough” outside.
On the news they announced a meeting about
homelessness. Mr. Matthew Doherty, the Regional
Coordinator from the United States Interagency on
Homelessness was to come to Hawaii and answer
questions about what the local nonprofits could expect
from President Obama‟s new administration. Since the
meeting was open to the public, I decided to go and
add my two cents worth. I was the first one in the
meeting room and I sat there wondering about who
would attend and what was going to be the subject of
the discussion. As the room filled up, Mr. Doherty
entered and I got a chance to speak with him for a few
moments. The meeting room was filled by the time
everything got started. Fifty agencies and a few news
reporters were present. As the meeting began, we all
had an opportunity to introduce ourselves. I identified
myself as homeless and gave my name. Mr. Doherty‟s
message was that emphasis would be on agencies
getting federal grant money to make service goals and
strive to attain those goals in order to justify continued
funding. A few of the nonprofit representatives then
tried to point out, in not so veiled terms, that homeless
people tend to stick to their doomed lifestyle
regardless of the help they are given. But, if the Feds
would continue to emphasize the importance of being
results oriented; no longer will cash be thrown at
vague concepts and empty compassion, and, or
promises. To push the point further, a woman was
introduced who operated several “no-profit” housing
for the homeless. She helped homeless men rent
several homes and they were living in those homes as
a group and doing well—with zero federal funding.
At this point some of the audience‟s complexion was
changing color. I had to smile. One member in the
gathered group brought up the subject about how
shelter residents were mistreated and how the staff
could benefit from service training. I added my two
cents worth and suggested comment boxes or setting
up 800 numbers be used to field complaints about
shelter staffers. Someone behind me stood up and
offered the opinion that you cannot “regulate
compassion” in staffers. I didn‟t say it at the time, but
I feel that if you run a shelter as a director, you must
have standards and guidelines. Staffers have to know
what is considered unacceptable behavior. Homeless
shelters have to be on the side of the homeless.

Or they are at best ineffective and at worst detrimental
to those they are paid to help. I‟m not talking about
enabling the homeless by turning the shelter into a
flophouse and giving them handouts—but keeping the
best interests of those in the shelter in mind as the
staff go about their duties. That means immediately
rooting out the „us vs. them‟ mentality.
Shelter residents should have access to comment
boxes, 800 numbers, etc. to report abuses and other
problems. Shelter staff should be required to attend
service classes on a regular basis. Money spent in
these ways would be worth it when the dropout rate
for residents goes down, graduation rates to more
permanent housing goes up, and fraud (and financial
abuse) by staff and directors gets reported.
Sure, I‟m not naive, some crazy resident will keep
stuffing the comment boxes, but to consider all
residents crazy and not take their word for anything is
what has led us to the point now where so many
shelters are under scrutiny for mismanagement of
grant funds and abuse of residents. At the very least,
opening
communication channels
between
the
government and shelter residents will eliminate some
of the abuse that sours shelter residents to the “help”
they are getting and sends them rushing out to the
comparative peace of the streets. Many people have
died leaving the shelter suddenly in the heat of the
moment and landing back on the street ill-prepared,
confused, and angry. Most staffers typically have no
guilt about pushing residents out on the streets for
trivial reasons; some even seem to revel in their
power. As a person that has lived approximately a year
and a half in shelters, I can tell you that some of the
most sadistic people I have ever seen have been
working there. Some might say that they got that way
from working with the rowdy homeless, but, from what
I have seen, the troublemakers and thugs seem to be
some of the staffer‟s best friends. As a matter of fact, I
would bet that if you looked at the stats from shelters,
you would find that those residents with longest
criminal records (particularly drug offenses) will have a
longer stay in the shelter than residents who are truly
poor with no criminal record. Those residents get
pushed out early. And the staff turns a blind eye to the
abuse of their residents by these criminals just to keep
on the good side of the bullies. Staffers also seem to
be unable to take the POV of a resident in simple
misunderstandings, with disastrous results.
One case I remember was at Next Step when signs
went up around the shelter telling residents to clean
out their storage cubicle. Several persons thought that
the sign meant for them to clean out their own cubicle
and put their belongings back in neatly. They were
surprised to find out that the staff had bagged up and
thrown away everything. One man then tried to
retrieve his belongings from the trash and they threw
him out of the shelter. There are so many stories of
abuse of power just like this. And fraud is carried out
blatantly in front of residents by unfeeling staffers.
I remember Christmas gifts that volunteers and
agencies had brought for the children. Many children
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who were on the lists that these agencies were given
were no longer at the shelter at this time and later
those gifts left the shelter on a flatbed truck in
January. Did the shelter give these charities the names
of children they know had already left? What happened
to those gifts? Other situations clearly seemed to be on
the shady side also—for example: Sodas and other
food donations ended up being sold in the shelter store
to the residents. Programs that were supposed to
teach marketable skills were nothing more than
window dressing (one area was set up to teach sewing
classes that never existed). Medical students who
came to the shelter eager to get residents to fill out
applications for services, but then were less than eager
to perform the promised dental work, medical exams,
and follow ups. When a resident of a shelter sees all of
this fraud and encounters various forms of abuse, who
are they to turn to? The grievance process is a sham
when the director of the shelter is so hardened against
residents or considers any of their claims crazy or
baseless. If the government does not oversee the
running of shelters, by fostering open communication,
they will never get a true picture of how shelters are
treating residents. Or find out if the public‟s money is
being wasted to run what can be only described as
modern-day torture chambers for the poor.

Republicans vs. the USA
Late 2012
Oh, oh, here we go again. Those [not-so-secret] secret
KKK card-carrying racist members of the Republican
Party are at it once more. Recently those fascists
attempted to cause ripples in the news with their
attempts to secede from the United States. Never
mind their attention grabbing stance is not legal or
supported by the masses, yet they think they have a
right to speak for a particular state or states when
they don‟t obviously. Seriously, why can‟t these
closeted racists just admit they absolutely hate the
idea of having a mixed-race President in the White
House? I mean it‟s true and everyone knows it—so
why not say it? Republicans today are not like they
were decades ago. Today they cling only to past glory
with no new focus on making this country what it used
to be. Instead they want only to keep their rich friends
rich while the country continues sliding into a third
world nation mentality because of their selfishness
which they vehemently deny every chance they get.
But enough is enough. If Republicans hate this country
so much the way it is now why don‟t they just leave?
No one would miss them—I guarantee it. Even one of
their own crazy cronies, Rick Perry, who has an IQ
equal to that of a bag of rocks admitted he hated the
idea of seceding. Of course when he realized how
stupid a bunch of rich people would look running their
own country without the benefits of illegal immigrant
slave labor—cleaning their own homes, cooking their
own food, mowing their own lawns—yeah, like they
even would know how to do menial jobs—he wised up
quickly. Even he isn‟t that stupid. Everyone in the

states that foolishly petitioned to secede—Alabama,
Alaska, Arizona, Arkansas, California, Colorado,
Delaware, Florida, Georgia, Indiana, Kansas, Kentucky,
Louisiana, Michigan, Mississippi, Missouri, Montana,
Nebraska, New Jersey, New York, Nevada, North
Carolina, North Dakota, Ohio, Oklahoma, Oregon,
Pennsylvania,
South
Carolina,
South
Dakota,
Tennessee, Texas, Utah, Virginia, West Virginia,
Wisconsin and Wyoming, needs to renounce their U. S.
citizenship and be forced to leave the country
immediately. Love that idea by the way. But since
losers in Texas started this ridiculous rant, how about
we simply sell Texas to any high bidder from Europe or
better yet just give Texas to Iran as a present. I bet
they‟d love that—I know I would. This country would
be so better off without a bunch of illiterate morons
who actually think they‟re smart yet can‟t explain
evolution rationally because they‟ve never fully read
the Bible and understood its true meaning. These
types seriously play the religious card like they actually
are God-fearing people when in reality they have no
clue just who God is, much less what he stands for.
Do they think God was a racist? Do they think he likes
the idea of making wars on other countries just to
secure their oil reserves? Do they think he approves of
hunting and killing animals for sport? Do they think he
actually likes one religion over another? Do they
seriously believe he would approve of treating fellow
human beings like they don‟t matter? No, I don‟t think
he would. But this is the mentality of today‟s far, far,
far, far right fascist-appearing Republicans. They are
absolutely so completely narrow-minded about
everyone else‟s views but their own fantasy-based
reality. They constantly use religion to bolster their
flock, yet they can‟t seem to walk the walk or talk the
talk. I swear, what a shock they‟ll be in for when they
face God on judgment day and realize too late he has
other plans for them, namely an extended visit with his
“friend” from the dark side. Republicans can‟t seem to
stop putting their feet in their mouths on any given
day. One after another they make comments to the
press which makes them look even dumber than
thought possible. How many of them have made
comments repeatedly about rape—stating things they
know nothing about? It‟s as if they actually believe
everyone else thinks the way they do. Worst yet the
wives of these freaks actually stand by their husbands‟
comments, which in itself seem oddly curious and
strange. But then again, women in the Republican
Party are expected for the most part to be seen, not
heard, except when it benefits a particular event.
The Republican image of woman is simply that of a
baby-making machine with no view or mindset of their
own. They do what men want and never question their
“place” within the party. And if they somehow mouth
off in public they seem even more moronic than their
male counterparts. Case in point: Sarah Plain, Michele
Bachmann, Ann Coulter, Tammy Bruce, Laura
Ingraham, Christine O‟Donnell, etc. But once in a while
there is actually someone smart in the bunch.
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Recently, Karen Hughes, former advisor to idiot former
President George W. Bush stated “If another
Republican man says anything about rape other than it
is a horrific, violent crime, I want to personally cut out
his tongue.” Obviously she can see the morons in her
party for what they are and isn‟t afraid to speak up.
Too bad those like her are in the minority and hardly
ever voice their opinions because of fear of retaliation
from the idiot talking heads at FOX News.

What Happened to Both
Sides of the Story?
Recently in the news a big deal was made about the
man who voiced Elmo on Sesame Street being a
pervert trolling gay online chat sites looking for
teenage lovers. While this guy is a creep who deserves
all the bad publicity he‟s receiving; those who have
come forward deserve some scrutiny also. Why haven‟t
reporters asked the obvious question—what were
these teenagers doing on a chat line on the first place?
Chat lines are for adults not kids, and if teenagers are
visiting sites like this they deserve what they get.
No teenager, gay or otherwise should be looking for
“friends” on sites like these. Everyone is fully aware
perverts cruise sites likes these and should know
better. A teenager isn‟t some first grader who is
clueless about the real world. It‟s obvious they were
visiting these types of sites looking for a sexual
encounter with strangers. And while what happened is
horrible, they knew what the deal was and it should be
addressed as such. Yet the media is portraying them
as innocent victims of a perverted older man when in
reality they‟re just looking for their fifteen minutes of
fame anyway they can get it and the minute money
comes into play everyone crawls out of the woodwork
playing the victim as if they were taken advantage of
against their will. Give me a break OK. You play with
fire, you get burned. Deal with it. It‟s that simple.
Case in point, the 1998 murder of Matthew Shepard
which became a media sensation immediately when
the story broke. While what happened to Shepard was
terrible and clearly wrong on every level, not one
reporter ever dared to ask the simple question of „what
if he had never gone into a bar looking to pick up a
one-night stand.‟ Had he thought the end results out
clearly, realizing a one-night stand with a total
stranger might not be a good idea this would never
have happened. Anyone trying a one-night stand is
asking for trouble. Besides being murdered, other
possibilities are rape, catching an STD, or being beaten
to a bloody pulp. It doesn‟t matter if you‟re gay or
straight—you never know what the result will be since
you‟re dealing with a total stranger—and righteously
you deserve whatever you get because you should
know better. That said; no one deserves to be
murdered. But maybe if reporters had addressed the
scenarios mentioned above in 1998, many others could
have avoided similar fates that happen every day in
this country and never make the evening news.

Keep Quiet Already
I‟m so sick and tired of hearing people preach
endlessly to whomever will foolishly listen to their
meaningless drabble that they help those less
fortunate than themselves. What a load. Of those I‟ve
seen helping they do not toot their horns constantly
saying they‟re doing anything for anyone. Yet those
who claim constantly to be helping others never seem
to be seen doing as such. What‟s up with that? How
about these types are not doing anything for anyone
except stroking their oversized egos believing no one
else can see through their facades. So, the next time
you hear someone saying they help others, or read it
somewhere, make sure they actually are doing what
they say they are before you believe their tales which
amounts to nothing. Not sure who these people and
organizations are? Look around, it‟s easy to separate
the obvious fakes from the originals. Furthermore if
anyone has to make note every chance they get that
they‟re helping others, take that as a clue they‟re not
as helpful as they appear. In fact, take it as this
person or organization touting their praises is nothing
more than a liar who uses everyone they meet.

Racism is Alive and Well in Hawaii
Not long ago there was an ultimately sad notice in the
Star-Advertiser about society concerning politician Faye
Hanohano racist outburst over paintings in her office or
wherever the story mentioned—and of her obvious
unhappiness over the issue. Hanohano went on a
tirade using every derogatory racist slant she could
use to describe Whites (Haoles) Blacks (Niggers)
Japanese (Japs) Chinese (Chinks) Koreans (Kooks)
Vietnamese (Gooks) Flips (Filipinos) Spics (Hispanics)
and Polynesian non-Hawaiians (Moke) etc. Republican
politicians and FOX News are already as racist as they
can be and we don‟t need more such types like that
having public positions where their views are biased.
She should be removed from her position ASAP before
anymore such unpleasant outbursts occur.
Hanohano claims to be Native Hawaiian but I bet she is
a half-breed at best based on her features. Shame on
her and those who share such mentality—she isn‟t fit
to be in politics and instead should be standing by the
side of a road selling fruits or asking for handouts. Or
better yet she should be on Nuuanu Avenue selling
herself to strangers. Jobs such as these—where she is
serving others is absolutely perfect for someone like
her—given her foul-mouthed comments toward others
she doesn‟t even know and therefore shouldn‟t be
judging. While it is assumed white people are racist by
most other ethnic groups, this belief is incorrect. All
races, repeat all races can be racist no matter what
their color or ethnicity. There is a lesson to be learned
here: before you make a comment about someone or
their race, remember how you would feel if comments
you wouldn‟t like to hear or see in print were directed
by you or your ethnic background by someone who
was clearly ignorant. Yeah Faye—this means you.
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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 Five
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.

“Help me.”
Everyone turns to look back at one of the overturned lifeboat lying motionless in the
water and see Serena Spencer. Armand looks at Myles as Laura Wiley notices a large fin
headed toward Serena and screams. Everyone seems in panic mode as it passes by.
“I thought she was dead?”
Armand shoots Laura a dirty look and faces the others with a look of desperation.
“We have to help her.”
Armand looks at the others.
“Right now—before that thing gets her.”
Without waiting for an answer Armand begins paddling toward the overturned lifeboat.
Serena nervously watches as the fin surfaces once more. It rams the boat and dives.
“Be careful.”
Armand stops paddling and looks at Serena briefly.
“I won’t let anything happen to you.”
A second fin appears and then a third and fourth as oars rain down on the fins, hitting
them hard. Suddenly the water is calm again as Armand finally reaches the overturned boat
and grabs a coil of rope lying at the bottom of his lifeboat and throws it to Serena.
“Hold on to it and we’ll pull you behind us until we reach the island.”
Serena nods as Armand begins paddling while the others join him. Fins appear
occasionally as they move away from the area. Several hundred yards away Myles rolls his
eyes at the scene and seems annoyed. He turns to look toward the island.
“Let’s hope we make it in one piece.”
Scott Malone looks at Sandra King sitting next to him and sighs loudly.
“Are you OK?”
Sandra nods and looks at the island up ahead.
“I guess so.”
She squeezes his hand.
EXCERPT 6 WILL BE PUBLISHED IN THE NOVEMBER-DECEMBER 2017 EDITION OF OPINION AMERICA.

