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In a world where so many things are wrong with
society today, here comes another problem to be dealt
with. Social media sites have been turned into a
weapon in which greedy owners of such sites like
Twitter and Facebook shed their concern for truth and
justice and allowed well-known hate groups to spread
their vitriol and lies without any kind of check on
whether it’s just or true. While free speech rights is
righteous and should be given to all citizens of the United
States, the idea of hate speech needs addressing.
Hate speech is not free speech and should be curtailed
or outright banned. Nothing is learned from hate
speech and preventing those who spew such trash
from being able to reach so many dumbasses out there
would certainly fix a lot that is wrong with this country
now and for future generations. No one is ever born a
racist, it is a learned trait. I know this for a fact, as I
grew up among people who were very “Right-Wing” in
their beliefs and although not blatantly racist, they
displayed many behaviors that would lead anyone who
came in contact with them to see how they really felt
about people of other religions and races. From an
early age I knew this was wrong and moved away from
such ideas when I became friends with people who
were not white or Roman Catholic. People always
denounce racist behavior when grilled about it, but
judging from the 2016 election, it’s clear racial views
played a big part in the results whether those who
voted based on their prejudices want to admit it or
not. As a known fact, Republicans (both moderates
and the Far Right fringe) have long held racial
prejudice toward people of color, starting from the late
1950s to the present, but—plenty of Democrats also
share race-based beliefs yet are unwilling to admit it.
The “Far-Left” fringes of the Democratic Party fits into
this group, and look no further than how indifferent
Bernie Sanders seemed toward black people, ignoring
their causes until he was shamed into addressing it.
The bottom line is simple—we all need to look at social
media for what it is, a place to talk to people you don’t
really know, and who may have hate-filled views.
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Our World
Get Real
Today nothing is what it might be assumed when it
comes to human beings helping each other. In the
recent shooting in Las Vegas people stepped up and
heroes were born. And while the only heroes were
everyday plain Joe’s and Jane’s that put others first,
the press and politicians in their usual efforts to kiss
the asses of law enforcement, kept calling the police
heroes. They were not. Let’s get real on that issue
already; if you are paid to protect someone, you are
NOT a hero but an employee, and in the case of the
police, the employer in question is Las Vegas. Does
anyone ever consider a bodyguard a hero? No,
because they are a paid employee and nothing more.
Bottom line is while the police did a good job of
curtailing further chaos, they were just doing their jobs
and if they hadn’t been paid, how many cops do you
think would actually step up and risk their lives without
pay? A true hero steps up in times of need and doesn’t
expect or seek accolades before or after. A cop is paid
to protect others and therefore not a hero. Period.
Everyone can make a difference if they want to and all
that it takes is making an effort. There’s a saying that
having a lack of resources if the enemy of imagination,
and that is so true when you think of so many people
who had good ideas that could’ve turned out to be
something wonderful but were sidelined because no
one wanted to put money toward it because they
refused to let their imagination run wild and instead
were worried about making a profit first. Imagine for a
second if the father of the Wright brothers had told
them to get a job and forget their silly dreams of
inventing the first airplane. In order for something to
happen, it takes a dream and then it takes one person
or many to believe in that dream. That is rare today
but if you look back in the past, you’ll see many cases
where one person will come across someone else with
a dream and realize it for what it can become and lend
their support. Back in the day there was rarely a
situation when someone will find someone with a
fantastical dream and then try to steal it or worst
sabotage its chances because of petty jealousy.
We can all learn from the misery that life presents
each and every day as well as the wonderful joy that
one a can feel when their lives are going smoothly.
After the tragic Vegas shooting, we can all learn from
the loss whether we knew someone who died or not
that sad day in early October. Life should be met with
hope and being nice to each other should be the norm
for all. How better the world might be if every single
day we reacted to each other the way we’d like to be
treated, instead of expecting extreme kindness only to
turn around and treat others like garbage because of
insecurities and selfishness or lack of empathy.

As for those who say some people aren’t aware they’re
selfish and viciously nasty to others, well, I’ve never
met anyone who was unaware they were mean or
cruel, instead the people I knew, knew exactly what
they were doing and didn’t care. Pretending a selfish
person is not aware of their behavior, because facing
who they truly are is not something a particular person
may want to do doesn’t excuse the fact that this type
of person exists. Here’s hoping the next generation of
tomorrow’s adults will do a better job than previous
generations have been able to accomplish so far.

Truth and Consequences
“Propaganda Network”
Last May former FOX News propaganda founder Roger
Ailes died and he went straight to the fiery pits of hell,
probably escorted personally in a flaming chariot by
the dark master himself, joining many of his Far-Right
Republicans pals who previously passed. Seriously, did
you think God would have bought their fake Christian
beliefs? I assume God himself probably drop-kicked
Ailes personally through the “red gates” and then had
a good laugh. The destruction one person can do is
certainly evident at FOX News. The entire network is
based on creating fake news and making it look legit.
Long before the Russians starting cooking up lies to
spoon feed dumbass deplorables all across this
country, Ailes was working his sick gameplay on an
audience much too stupid to see crap for what it was.
Granted the other so-called “Left-Leaning news
networks” have their own issues, but at least the
material they put out is not laced with hate and
outright vicious lies. Every one of the anchors that has
worked at FOX News carries a hateful bias with them,
many bordering on being outright racist. They then
project their hateful views onto the “Left” and pretend
they are lily-white, when in reality their souls are a
black hole of despair. This kind of yellow journalism
should have long ago been outlawed. When FOX News
slams others on how they report the news, it’s almost
laughable. It’s like the pot calling the kettle black.
They not only do the same thing, they do it with the
knowledge that they are lying to the public in order to
serve their twisted agenda with shameless aplomb.
This way of reporting news is the fault of that wretched
troll Ailes, and imagining this disgusting excuse for a
human being, frying in the bowels of hell, suffering for
eternity, barely makes up for it, but maybe there’s still
a way to fix the broken way news is reported in this
country, but in order to do that, these problems needs
to be addressed not ignored. Maybe it’s time for the
FCC to revise rules by labeling fake news sites like FOX
News for what they are, propaganda news outlets?

Page 3

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library

Guns, Popular Twitter Sites
from Trump Critics,
Hurricanes Galore & Russians
Romancing Republicans
Like any bad soap opera all you need is plenty of
insane plot twists and presto, instant cult followers
that swear on how great the material is. This is no
different from what we’re living through presently.
Endless shooting sprees across country have led to the
most tragic of all yet, the recent Las Vegas shooting.
Yet, still you have pinheaded Republicans (paid
handsomely by gun lobbyists) standing firm that guns
should be everywhere and in every one’s hands,
except of course if you’re black. Then you’re a thug if
you carry a gun, legal or not. No one is fooled by gun
“rights” as they clearly mean rights for white people
only. Want to place bets on how fast legislation would
occur if a bunch of black people, especially young black
men started openly carrying guns with them in public.
There would be a public outcry from white people and
laws would change with a snap of a finger. Sounds like
a fantasy, nope, it happened in California in the late
1960s. Check it out and see for yourself if need be.
Not to be outdone by trashy stories, Donald Trump has
developed quite a massive Twitter following of critics
who dislike his toxic demeanor. I had a good laugh at
seeing some of the hilarious comments from Twitter
sites on the next page. Sadly, they were all factual in
what was stated, despite being funny. Here a few
comments that I thought were golden gems.
”LOOK AT TRUMP RESPECTING THE CRAP OUT OF OUR FLAG,
SAYS THE TREASONSOUS PUTIN PUPPET WHO IS CURRENTLY
DOING NOTHING WHILE PUERTO RICANS ARE DYING.”
“MY NEW JOKE: HOW DO YOU GET POTUS ON HIS KNEES?
ANSWER: SHOW HIM PUTIN’S DICK.”
“RUSSIA IS NOT OUR ALLY, AND PUTIN IS NOT OUR FRIEND, SO
WHAT DOES THAT MAKE TRUMP?”
“REPUBLICANS KNEW TRUMP WAS UNFIT DURING THE
ELECTION AND SUPPORTED HIM ANYWAY. HOLD THEM
‘ACCOUNTABLE’ FOR IT.”
“WHEN DONALD TRUMP IS COMAPARED TO RICHARD NIXON, I
THINK IT’S UNFAIR TO RICHARD NIXON.”
“TRUMP CAN REARRANGE THE CABINET’S DECK CHAIRS ALL HE
WANTS. HIS ADMINISTRATION WILL STILL SINK UNDER THE
WEIGHT OF HIS INCOMPETENCE.”

“DONALD TRUMP GETTING MORE UPSET ABOUT BEING CALLED
A MORON THAN RUSSIAN ELECTION INTERFERENCE IS MORE
PROOF THAT TRUMP IS A MORON.”
“REX TILLERSON, WHO CALLED DONALD TRUMP ‘A FUCKING
MORON,’ NOW CONISDERED MOST TRUSTED CABRINET
MEMBER BY MOST AMERICANS.”
“WHAT DO YOU CALL A GROUP OF TRUMP SUPPORTERS?
MORONS.”
“KNOW WHAT MAGA REALLY STANDS FOR? MORONS ARE
GOVERNING AMERICA
AREN’T YOU TIRED OF CORRUPTION YET?”
“TRUMP SAYS HE ‘DOES NOT LIKE PINOCCHOIS’ THEN TELLS A
WHOPPER OF A LIE IN ALMOST THE SAME BREATH.”
Recently to the poor lack of empathy for Puerto Rico
forced playwright Lin-Manuel Miranda to issue a quip.

“You’re going straight to hell, Donald Trump,” says the
popular playwright of the Broadway smash Hamilton
tweeting at 45. “No long lines for you. Someone will say,
‘Right this way, sir.’ They’ll clear a path.”
That quote said it all. Enough said.
As a word of warning to anyone who still uses their
brain and doesn’t follow FOX News propaganda
mindlessly, for the 2018 mid-term election people
should be on guard. Republicans are acting like they
already have the deal in the bag and that can only
mean they’re in cahoots with the Russians, AKA
Trump’s peeps, conspiring to keep them in power.
It’s really sad when you see that a huge portion of our
country is ready to give up their rights just to hold on
to power. At least that’s their idea, to hold onto power
at any cost. But of course they’ve forgotten the last act
of the play, when the Russians will demand a reward
for helping these fanatical losers retain power. And
guess what they’ll want? Trust me when I say it, it’s
only one thing and one thing only, the USA skipping to
the beat of Russia and never questioning their motives
behind it. Don’t say there was no warning after the
fact. The truth is out there with “fake news” sites likes
FOX News and “Far-Right” freaks endlessly touting how
great Trump is when everyone can clearly see he’s a
total failure at everything and always has been.
There’s truth in that statement, just like his ego is
higher than his IQ. Can you be anymore dumber than
Trump appears to be? I think not. There’s a lot to be
proud of about America, but no one should ever
assume that bad things can’t happen. Bad things have
happened and can happen again. And it’s always when
you least expect. 2016 Elections? Multiple Killer
Hurricanes? Shootings? Twitter? Need I say more?
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Republicans vs. the USA
“

”

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

White Supremacist Trump
“Calls Out” Athletes on
American Loyalty, after HE
Colluded with Russians
Can You Say SAD?
Just when you think Donald Trump (notice I don’t
address him as President) couldn’t get even farther
along as a proud morn, comes his rage against black
athletes in their free speech right to protest injustice in
this country. While his racist deplorable followers all
support him, including stupid white religious freak and
closeted racist Mike Pence (also not addressed as Vice
President) NFL owners flipped a finger to Trump’s
rants, supporting players on the fact making money is
more important than a loon’s tweets. It’s just really
sad that this idiot can’t seem to get his act together
and actually do his job. Nothing is more shameful to
other countries watching this insane freak show play
out day after day because Trump is too stupid and too
bored to actually focus on his job. His enablers also
should share blame because if they’d just face the fact
that “their guy belongs in a padded cell and not the
White House” maybe this country can get back to
actually functioning as it should instead of seeing this
really bad soap opera play out on a daily basis because
everyone is afraid of a really bad tweet from this fat
loser who is proving time and time again that racism
isn’t dead in this country. Not long ago LeBron James
busted Trump’s racism wide open by calling him out
for what he is, a white supremacist that needs to be
put in his place. Too often the media pretends or
refuses to not see what Trump really is. Denying black
athletes their right to free speech is clearly racist. If
Trump thinks they should shut up and not use a public
forum to speak out, then great, why doesn’t he stop

using a public forum like Twitter to express his racist
rants? I bet you he thinks he has the right to express
his views anywhere he sees fit, but not someone who’s
black. And before some jackass reading this says,
Trump has the right because he’s President, well, la de
dah, when he wasn’t President he was tweeting
endlessly about his very obvious racial hatred of
former President Barack Obama. Back then he didn’t
have the “right” to run his mouth off. Oh, but of course
he thought he did, again because he is white and the
players are not. A racist only sees their rights not
those of people of color and this is why this should be
addressed and hammered really hard. Want to bet if
the media kept talking about this they would silence
him immediately. He’d cry endlessly in the beginning
about “fake news” but then be forced into silence when
he saw it kept going. Look at his stance on Saturday
Night Live or the Russian collusion story. He shut up
quick on those stories when he kept digging himself in
deeper. This is how you deal with bullies like this piece
of trash. You bully back ten times harder until you
crush the life out of your “opponent” for good.
Trump cries “fake news” about any press he doesn’t
like but when it works for him like coverage on FOX
News then he believes it’s “true.” In reality FOX News
is the grandfather of fake news and should be labeled
as a propaganda news outlet such as those English
version Russian news outlets the media keeps harping
on. When was the last time FOX News told the truth
about anything that could be corroborated? When
someone finds something that can be backed up 100%
send a link to Opinion America and they’ll forward me
the info and then I’ll respond. Trump is racist and his
behavior clearly shows it. There’s no amount of denials
from his deplorable supporters that can sway anyone
with a righteous mind. Of course when called out
they’ll tout his character endlessly, saying he’s a good
person. Yeah right, unfortunately THEY too are racist
and delude themselves that no one can see their true
character for what it is. Oops, hello deplorables, we
can all see you for who you are, a racist. Trump
doesn’t care one bit about what the American flag
really stands for, nor does this pinhead know who
Betsy Ross was. Bet he wouldn’t have an answer if
asked about either. He should also be asked if he’s
truly a patriot why he colluded with the Russians to fix
the 2016 election. If the media had any balls they’d go
there. But of course they’re too cowardly to face their
own lack of ethics in doing the job of a real journalist,
opting instead for soft “celebrity type” news, in order
to avoid being shunned by Trump and his enablers if
they push too hard for the truth behind his endless lies
and mental instability as well as his racial hatred
toward blacks and Hispanics. His true problem isn’t
being a racist however, it’s actually living in denial of
reality, and that is the worst part of this situation.
Trump lives in a twisted fairy tale where he rules
supreme. Until of course when the day comes and he’s
forcibly admitted to a state hospital because he
reached a point of no return and no one close to him
can deny any longer he’s completely bonkers.
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Life & Times

Honolulu Diary
Part 8

© 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 15—Today I had more drama dealing with
issues concerning Morris Altman who seems intent on
sucking all my attention away from my project in order
to deal with his “imaginary” problems—and it’s getting
a bit annoying. But I have to deal with it regardless.
The stress at the house because of other drama
involving “Randy” and his erratic mood swings
certainly isn’t helping me either. But at the moment I
have no other way around this problem.
November 18—I’ve had to deal with needless drama
going on a daily basis as “Randy” seems intent on
disrupting the house with his mood swings every
chance he gets and Morris Altman certainly isn’t
making things easier either with his constant quest of
asking questions about things he seems to think is
important but isn’t really. I think he’s doing it on
purpose sometimes. But right now I have to play along
just to keep the peace and my sanity.
November 19—Oh—huge drama playing out at the
house as “Randy” pretty much forced another of the
persons staying to leave suddenly. Before the
mentioned person “Matt” left he warned me about
“Randy” which I already sort of figured out. Something
is so weird about this place—and it’s not just the
religious fanaticism either that permeates the property
like a dark veil—it’s really hard to explain in detail but
there seems to be genuine mental issues playing in
everything that “Randy” is involved with—but no one
wants to address it publicly at the moment.
November 22—I should’ve known things were too calm
(after the drama that played out earlier in the week) to
stay that way. This morning “Edward” and “Randy”
took Morris Altman on their usual visit to Kapiolani
Park to hang with the other so-called Christians they
call their friends. I had time alone and certainly didn’t
miss the constant drama that plays out whenever the
chance permits. But what happened later in the
afternoon certainly put a damper in my plans and may
have actually cast a dark cloud over my life—again.
When Morris came through the door followed by
“Edward” and “Randy” he had a weird look on his face.
And then I saw Rob Hair behind them. He immediately
recognized me but I said nothing. Both “Edward” and
“Randy” seemed happy, “Edward” more than “Randy”
while Morris seemed to notice my reaction.

While “Edward” was playing with the idea he was doing
a good thing by helping Rob, “Randy” came over to
where I was sitting at the table and asked me about
Rob. I asked if he really wanted to know and he said
yes, so I told him that Rob was a “career homeless”
and had no intentions of using this opportunity to
mend his life and was going to create problems.
“Randy” seemed to already be aware that Rob wasn’t
what he pretended to be and appeared glad for the
info. Of course I immediately put Morris on guard the
first chance I got and he promised to be aware at all
times due to the info I told him about what I knew
about Rob and the kind of person I’d seen him show
himself to be at Kapiolani Park earlier this year.
Well, if my life seemed destined to improve, today
certainly changed that fact in seconds. I know from
experience that given what I saw firsthand with Rob at
Kapiolani Park I can expect him to try and cause
trouble for me every chance he can. I guess the best
way I can deal with what seems to be reality is to
remain calm as much as possible and not talk to Rob
unless I have no choice. It’s either that or I find myself
homeless again without any hope at all.
November 24—I’ve been walking around on pins and
needles the last two days trying to keep the peace
even though I know what is coming. Rob has been
staying clear of me and we’ve had no words at all
between us—and given the problems that can pop up
immediately if we get into an argument about his
behavior which caused me to stop talking to him long
ago this way is best. The rift between us is certainly
noticeable and it’s not hard to figure out something
pretty bad took place at some point previously. Morris
Altman had asked a few times but I’ve limited what I
tell him—just telling him he needs to be on guard
where Rob is concerned and not tell “Edward” or
“Randy.” He said he wouldn’t tell anyone.
November 25—I’ve just had so much to handle lately.
So many things can go wrong now that Rob Hair
seems not to be planning to leave anytime soon—I’ve
been giving him the cold shoulder and rightfully so
after how he behaved previously. I see no need to talk
to him because I will bring up the incidents that caused
the rift between us the first chance I get. I know I
can’t let what he did go and therefore it’s better to
push it away as much as possible until I can figure out
how to handle this mess. Luckily Rob leaves early in
the morning and spends all day with his pals at
Kapiolani Park so that leaves me pretty much alone all
day except for Morris—and as much as he can be
annoying he’s still better to be around than Rob.
I just have to come up with a plan to keep myself out
of any drama that plays out between “Edward” and
“Randy” over Rob—the question is how.
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November 27—OK—today was Thanksgiving and not
one to remember by any means. “Edward” seemed
totally spaced out and thought dragging Morris and I to
a supermarket would make for wonderful memories
but not so much. Things for some reason seemed
totally on the uneasy side but I kept my mouth shut
knowing any little issue could spark a war of words
which I just didn’t want to deal with today or anytime
soon given the situation I’m in at the moment. Best of
all “Randy” was hanging elsewhere so not having him
around totally “trolling out” was a good deal.
November 29—I try every day that slips by to be
mindful of anything I say that could trigger a problem
to show itself over Rob. “Edward” seems to think Rob
will get a job and help with the rent—but I know who
Rob really is—and working for a living isn’t high on his
priority list. He’s in his late fifties and has played on
the goodness of people all his life and this recent
situation is no different. He’s not fooling me one bit
with his “nice” demeanor to everyone. He will play this
game out as long as possible until there’s nowhere else
to turn and then he’ll head back to the park.
In the first few days when he showed up he did exactly
that—making it look like I had a problem with him
staying at the house. Of course I did but I never said a
word to him about anything—but ever the clever
schemer he used the issue to try and make me look
bad, blaming me for him wanting to move back to
Kapiolani Park. Of course I’m smarter than he will ever
be and played the game back on him by telling
“Randy” his behavior was all a ruse to get pity and
therefore avoid the real issues that are bound to come
up shortly. Of which is the fact he has no intention of
getting a job and thinks he can work a deal for himself
by playing the “sad pathetic card” on “Edward” and
“Randy”—who can’t see what’s really happening.
Morris has been watching Rob suspiciously every
chance Rob is at the house thanks to my telling him a
few more things about what I know about Rob—so no
matter what schemes Rob might try with Morris it
won’t get very far due to the info I made available to
protect myself in case Rob tries to turn “Edward” and
“Randy” against me more than usual in order to insure
he doesn’t get found out before he’s milked the
situation for all it’s worth. Like all “career homeless”
schemers, he plays innocent when confronted with
reality but he has no intentions of cleaning up. And
though he’s spun the idea around that he has a jewelry
business I have seen no proof of that except for some
awful looking hand-crafted pieces of crap he insists he
can sell at Waikiki Beach. And yeah—I bet he can sell
some of that crap to idiot tourists who think cheap
gaudy jewelry is quite the steal—but what little money
he’ll make, he’ll blow on dope. And yep—he’s admitted
openly to smoking dope on a regular basis—though
he’s much too clever to try smoking at the house.
I’m living in my own personal soap opera and
“winging” it without a script while pretending that I’m
OK with everything—which is a total outright lie.

November 30—I’ve been working all day with trying to
get my book project idea off the ground after endless
delays and though the “soap opera” drama continues
at the house I try and look past it focusing on the only
chance I assume I have to change my life.
December 4—I have so much to deal with lately and
then another loop was thrown at me the other day
when what seemed like an eye infection hit me. Since
becoming homeless I’ve used the same pair of contact
lenses for almost a year now—having to clean them on
a constant basis whenever I get the chance. And
despite how it sounds I’ve kept them clean as well as
avoided all possible issues with my eyes—until the
other day when I think (but not sure) I must have
scratched one of my eyes which resulted in severe
discomfort. From what I saw in the mirror it looked
bright red and almost bloodshot looking like I’d been
drinking endlessly—which wasn’t the case. I panicked
over the possibilities of what could happen and it must
have made an impact because “Edward” and “Randy”
stopped being their selfish selves and began praying
for me. Even Morris joined in the prayers. Though I’m
not sure if that had anything to do with it since given
how two-faced “Edward” and “Randy” can be when it
comes to being genuine in religious matters—I felt
better the next day. It was quite a scary moment given
how terrible my life is already—something like that
would certainly make matters truly unbearable.
December 6—I try each day to make the most of
whatever I have to deal with. I’m still avoiding Rob at
all costs since there seems to be no other way to
handle the fact. I don’t like him because of what kind
of person he has shown himself to be and see no
reason to pretend. As a rule I detest con artists and
how they play people while using them. He’s using “us”
to further his goal to avoid looking for employment or
something that will improve his life. And though I’m
sure he’s aware how I feel I don’t think it bothers him
that he’s such a sneak. Time and time again he’s made
it clear from dealings with him that he was all about
himself and would use whatever he has in front of him
at the moment to further his game. Many “career
homeless” at Kapiolani Park play this game also while
telling everyone what they want to hear—and they
know it is wrong but do it anyway since they consider
anyone with a heart just a “mark” to manipulate.
Not every homeless person encountered is what they
seem and someone who uses others and does so
knowingly is scum as far as I’m concerned. But if
“Edward” and “Randy” want to believe lies then that’s
up to them—at least I warned Morris just in case Rob
tries to use him like he uses everyone. It would be so
much better if Rob just packed up and left—but being
who he is I know that’s not going to happen. He’ll stay
as long as he can while piling lies upon lies with one
excuse after another—exactly the same gameplay all
“career homeless” use regularly—blame others but
never, ever themselves for whatever they do.
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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.

Coincidentally some time later and corroborating
obliquely what he’s saying, this “shammer”
overheard me say the Chinese word. The Chinese
there at the food bank assume that if they hear
“Chinese,” you’re talking bad about them—yes,
only to the Chinese is the word “Chinese”
derogatory! After all, they are black-marketing
their food bank boondoggles in Chinatown, are
preposterously over-represented in the food bank
line, abuse the system by going to every food
bank in town, will try to crowd in line, feud with
the Koreans there, and some of the Chinese
women have also been in kung fu altercations
with the cops showing up to bust them!
This “shammer” reacted so fast to my saying
“Chinese” that he forgot he was dumb, forgot he
had to use sign language, and is speaking English
to me, and I hear the racial slur “haole” word
coming out—as I pen this, I’m chuckling!
This specific above-mentioned, very informed
acquaintance who knows it all about the street
people—he’s not homeless—has a Section 8 place
in Makiki—he was drilled out of the Army for
being overweight—rode a bicycle until someone
stole
it
rather
recently,
and
with
no
transportation, that seemed to put him out of
showing up at the food bank—told me a
humorous story of our subject tall blond guy
(we’re back to him again) who I always was
seeing hanging on Kuhio, doing nothing.
My acquaintance saw the guy wallowing around,
alarmed, in the Ala Wai Canal. You know how
there is nothing along the edge of the sidewalk
running the length of it, nothing to keep you from
falling in? Tall, blond & toothless-in-the-front’s
bicycle had gone over the side. And he was
having a heck of a time getting out. When you
see some homeless daily and then all of a sudden

no more, you wonder what happened. Are they in
the joint? Did they die? Did they go back to the
mainland? Did one of the help organizations
which got an “F” from your readers (as often as
not) provide them with housing? (I keep thinking
someone will rescue Granny, but she is always
still sleeping on her slab. Maybe she’s somewhat
fine with the life? Some might say I’m out of my
mind to think someone would be content with
such a life. I mentioned that tall, blond &
toothless-in-the-front was mouthy. Come to think
of it, there are a lot of mouthy homeless I come
across in Waikiki. There are plenty of mouthy
locals and non-locals on the buses too.
A couple of times I’ve come across this short
Micronesian-looking woman who goes paranoid
when riders are standing behind her (that is an
indicator of one on “crack”—it makes them
paranoid that someone is out to get them), but
when the bus is crammed like sardines, there’s
no choice. She tells you to move to the back of
the bus, which she has to me on two different
bus trips. A young Hawaiian woman, also
standing next to me on the bus, tells me not to
mind her, for she has a real bad attitude. She’s
really giving the Micronesian a frown and a look
of concern. Once she, with me standing behind
her, with my refusing “to go to the back,” even
slammed her body into me. Back to the mouthy
of Waikiki—when I’m walking down the street
minding my own business, these homeless types
get mouthy with me and I don’t like it.
Early one morning I’m walking down Kuhio
Avenue after dropping off my son at school, and
some guy, with a bedroll—he was obviously
homeless—is walking towards me, and I hear,
“Hey buddy.” Knowing what was coming, and I
did my usual not being required to acknowledge
beggars, and ignored him. He’s walked past me,
and I hear, “Are you deaf?” That and the like
rankles me and sticks in my craw. Then this
young, short kid, on a bicycle, (I’d seen him
wheeling around Seaside Avenue on his bicycle)
was yelling at me: “Oh Fuck You. Fuck You.”
Then he rode off on his bicycle. Took me a bit,
but I figured out what had happened. He was
selling drugs, and when I was walking towards
the bus with him in between, and he is hearing,
“we’re in luck,” he thinks he’s about to make a
drug sale, but I breeze by him instead, and he’s
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rankled and deeply disappointed—I haven’t seen
him again. I guess he didn’t last too long.
“Elvis”
I call him “Elvis.” When the family and yours
truly moved to Waikiki a year and a half ago from
overseas, forever in the Ala Moana Center, on the
first floor, was an Elvis Presley clone sitting on
those benches close to the restrooms, down
towards the food court some. I thought he was
about the coolest thing I’d seen, something real
distinctive about him (only much later would I
learn that a big part of it was, unknown to me,
his wearing make-up), and the tourist ladies
would find him intriguing too. He had these big
meaty Elvis extremely-black sideburns, the
blackest hair you’ll ever see, and dressed from
head to toe and with interesting doo-dads which
did make him look like an Elvis clone.
Apparently his whole life is sitting there chatting
with some mates. Then when they reconstructed
that area, he switched to those tables around the
corner from the entrance to Walmart. The
homeless can really get in the mode of one little
place is their whole life. You can see that at some
of the bus stops, and we’ve all seen that. Elvis is
that way too—only not at a bus stop—hours and
hours, days and days. Once I did see him down a
ways eating at the open food court of Ala
Moana—maybe eating somebody’s leftovers!
Have to admit I did that there once myself, what
with being very hungry, and there was a table of
good food someone had left behind.
In the period after my family and I came back
after the long summer vacation, for a while I
didn’t see Elvis. I wondered what happened; did
he get thrown in the joint, for example? But then
after a couple of months, there he was again—in
his usual haunt at Ala Moana Center. Absolutely
without exception, none of the people close to
the street scene feel like I do about Elvis, where I
find him looking cool. I’ve already mentioned of
one acquaintance not liking him, the one who
Elvis shoved out of the way on the bus. Others
describe him as a “wacko, liar, gay freak, a
homeless guy who stays near Walmart at night, a
creeper, a gossiper, and bipolar—one you best
not get involved with.” Someone responded, “I
bet he hangs out near the bathrooms so he can
easily check out when a cute or hot guy goes in
and follows them inside. Wouldn’t be the first
time those types played that game. And he just
looks so gay anyway with all that makeup.”

There I said it—I’d never noticed that Elvis wore
make-up. That’s a big reason he was looking so
distinctive. Yes, that sounds gay, and as my
Fulbright professor friend would add to that, “not
that there’s necessarily anything wrong with
that.” Prior to hearing all that, I’d finally gotten
up enough nerve to say something to Elvis rather
than the usual walking by him and eyeballing his
weird coolness—his garb and his looking like the
late Elvis Presley. I told him how cool he looked.
He liked and appreciated that. There would be no
shoving and going bipolar on me. Quite recently
and in a first, I finally saw Elvis up and moving
around, and with a woman! All that really got my
attention. My son and I had just left that big
bookstore (son’s idea—good indicator—a kid
requesting to go to the bookstore at Ala Moana),
and here comes walking towards us was Elvis
pushing a shopping cart and walking next to a
middle-aged woman, her not looking like a street
person at all. I had to check that out again.
After we walked past each other, I discreetly
turned around and walked past him again, then
going the same direction as him, and then turned
around so I could walk towards them and see
that sight again. This Elvis lookalike doesn’t look
so tall when he’s standing up in front of you.
Hijacking of Bus Stops Noticed in Areas
Surrounding the City of Honolulu
First example—A year ago I was approaching the
bus stop just in front of Jack in the Box on King
Street in Moiliili. I noticed that despite the sun, a
sizeable gaggle of people were staying away from
the covered part—I’d soon find out why.
A huge black guy, one of those with at least a
year’s worth of dirt and crud on his clothes was
mumbling to himself—sitting at the bus stop. I
could see that he was in the mode of not
otherwise bothering anyone. His life, I’d
subsequent observe, was one of just sitting there
mumbling to himself like forever. Some months
ago when we’d returned from our stay overseas,
I wondered would he still be sitting there—yes.
These sad homeless really have patience. Sitting
in one place, forever, can be their life. I also
wondered whether social services had tried to
help this sad, harmless gentleman who has taken
over that specific King Street bus stop.
Addendum: A Hawaiian friend—who lives nearby
says he’s seen this subject homeless at that bus
stop since 2010 and in the same clothes too!
PART 4 WILL BE PUBLISHED IN THE NEXT ISSUE
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Crime & Punishment
Case #16

1962 Murder of Darbi Winters
For more info on this case click Darbi Winters Murder.

Teenaged Darbi Winters aspired to be an actress just
like her idol Marilyn Monroe. And eerily she would die
tragically in October of 1962 shortly after Monroe’s
curious death two months before. Winters, whose real
name was Terryl Lee (Andersen) Yeigh, she was just
beginning to realize her dreams of stardom when her
stepfather Amos Emery Yeigh strangled her. He faced
the death penalty but somehow he was released after
just five quick years in prison due to slack laws.

Winters was born in 1946 in Sioux Falls, South Dakota
and eventually moved with her family to Southern
California as a child, settling in a suburban area of Los
Angeles called Van Nuys. Though not glitzy like
Hollywood, Van Nuys was close enough to the film
capital that the teen was able to follow her dreams of
being an actress. Exactly what led up to her murder is
unknown, but most who knew her at the time seemed
oblivious that there was any family strife at home.

Darbi Winters with actor Richard Beymer.

While this case may not be well-known to many, in the
true crime field this story still stands out today due to
how justice was mishandled in the early 1960s in a
time when a murder such as this particular case should
have been handled better than it was at the time.

For whatever reasons her stepfather strangled her and
hid his stepdaughter under her bed and later told her
mother that she had gone out on a date and then
supposedly disappeared. Apparently there was no
further questioning on this suspicious turn of events
before her body was discovered two days later. Yeigh
surrendered to police on October 22 when it was clear
to him the jig was up and he was the sole suspect.

Crypt located at Westwood Memorial Park in Los Angeles.

Though laws change over time and views can be what
they are, then and now, the fact that this case was
handled by the LAPD should be suspicious enough. The
LAPD has had a long history dating back to the 1920s
of covering up cases and there is sufficient evidence
that the investigation into the death of Darbi Winters
was bungled, probably because of overt laziness.

This case seemed to be open and shut from the getgo
but somehow Yeigh was able to wriggle free of the law
and was paroled five years later. A true injustice of the
law if there was ever one. Not only was Yeigh never
justly punished, but he managed to happily live out his
life before dying in 1995 in Riverside, California. Amos
Emery Yeigh should never have been let out of prison
for any reason and probably wouldn’t have, had the
investigation not been bungled badly by the LAPD.
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Case #17

1982 Murder of Dominique Dunne
For more info on this case click Dominique Dunne Murder.

Dominique Dunne grew up among Hollywood’s elite
during the 1960s and 1970s and seemed destined for
major stardom herself when she began her acting
career in 1979. But unfortunately her dreams would be
snuffed out much too early because of an abusive
boyfriend. Dunne was the daughter of noted writer
Dominick Dunne and sister of actor Griffin Dunne.
Among her extended relatives was novelists Joan
Didion and John Gregory Dunne. Her mother, Ellen
Griffin was friends with such notable stars like Natalie
Wood, Lana Turner, Elizabeth Montgomery and Mia
Farrow so it could be assumed Dominique’s life seemed
incredibly charmed from the start and could never end
the way it did in late October 1982. But it did.

Dominique met John Sweeney sometime in 1981 and
although they seemed mismatched, they began living
together at Dunne’s Santa Monica home. Sweeney
worked at the popular Ma Maison restaurant in Los
Angeles but unfortunately seemed to have a flair for
violence. On several occasions before he finally killed
Dunne, he reportedly beat her. One such occasion was
noticed on the set of Hill Street Blues where Dunne
guest starred as an abused teen. From accounts, it
was clear she didn’t need to be made-up to look like
she was a victim of abuse due to the signs of physical
abuse that was visible. Finally in late September 1982
Dunne broke up with Sweeney for good after he
attempted to strangle her in the presence of a friend.

Dunne continued to film scenes for the upcoming NBC
miniseries V during October assuming Sweeney was
out of her life. But on October 30 1982 while Dunne
was at her home with actor David Packer rehearsing
scenes, Sweeney showed up and he and Dunne began
arguing. Sweeney attacked her and proceeded to
strangle her. It is unclear what Packer did, whether he
intervened or called the police at that moment in order
to save Dunne. The police arrived shortly later and
Sweeney was arrested. Dunne lingered on life support
until November 4th when her life support was removed
by her family. She was buried at a cemetery in
Westwood, close to where her mother’s friend Natalie
Wood had been buried less than a year before.

Craig T. Nelson, Jobeth Williams, Heather O’Rourke, Oliver Robins & Dominique
Dunne in Simi Valley, California on the set of Poltergeist in late 1981.

Grave located at Westwood Memorial Park in Los Angeles.

Sweeney went on trial in August 1983 and was
convicted but received a light sentence despite the
evidence against him and was released less than four
years later. He tried working again at a restaurant in
Santa Monica but was forced to quit amid protests and
eventually moved away from Los Angeles, California.
Photographs used in the Darbi Winters and Dominique Dunne stories are courtesy of
Wikimedia Commons and Getty Images as well as other sources.

David Packer, Dominique Dunne, Marin May and Viveka Davis in late 1982 on the set on
V. Dunne was killed early in filming and was replaced by Blair Tefkin.

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

Bucharest, Hungary
Malcolm Turnbull

Members of the 2016 G20 Summit
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Manhattan, New York City, New York

Hurricane Matthew

Brazil Protest

Christmas in London, England
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The excerpt below is taken from the 1916 memoir titled Charlie Chaplin’s Own Story by Charlie Chaplin
and Rose Wilder Lane. This book is available online at the Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library. To obtain
a free copy of this book please visit www.nancyhankslincolnpubliclibrary.com and download.

Life itself is a comedy—a slap-stick comedy at that. It is always hitting you over the
head with the unexpected. You reach to get the thing you want—slap! Bang! It’s gone!
You strike at your enemy and hit a friend. You walk confidently, and fall. Whether it is
tragedy or comedy depends on how you look at it. There is not a hair’s breadth
between them. When I was eleven years old, homeless and starving in London, I had
big dreams. I was a precocious youngster, full of imagination and fancies and pride. My
dream was to become a great musician, or an actor like Booth. Here I am today,
becoming a millionaire because I wear funny shoes. Slap-stick comedy, what? Still,
there is not much laughter in the world, and a lot of that is cynical. As long as I can
keep people laughing good chuckling laughs I shall be satisfied. I can’t keep it up long,
of course. The public is like a child; it gets tired of its toys and throws them away.
When that happens I shall do something else—and still be satisfied. I always knew that
someday I would have my share of the spotlight, and I am having it, so after all I have
realized my ambitions. My mother is proud of it. That is another of life’s slapstick
comedies—that my mother, one of the proudest, most gentle women in England,
should hope for twenty years that someday I would be a great tragic actor, and now
should lie in an English hospital, glad that I am greeted with howls of laughter
whenever I appear in comedy make-up on the moving-picture screen. When I was two
or three years old my mother began to be proud of my acting. After she and my father
came back from their work in the London music halls they used to have little parties of
friends for supper, and father would come and pull me out of bed to stand on the table
and recite for them. My father was a great, dark, handsome man. He would put me
upon his shoulder to bring me out, and I did not like it, because his rough prickly cheek
hurt me. Then he would set me upon the table in my nightgown, with the bright lights
hurting my eyes, and every one would laugh and tell me to sing for the drops of wine in
their glasses. I always did, and the party applauded and laughed and called for more.
I could mimic everyone I had ever seen and sing all the songs I had heard. They would
keep me doing it for hours—until I got so sleepy I could not stand up and fell over
among the dishes. Then mother picked me up and carried me to bed again.
I remember just how her hair fell down over the pillow as she tucked me in. It was
brown hair, very soft and perfumed, and her face was so full of fun it seemed to
sparkle. That was in the early days, of course. I do not know my mother’s real name.
She came of a good respected family in London, and when she was sixteen she ran
away and married my father, a music hall actor. She never heard from her own people
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again. She drifted over England and the Continent with my father, and went on the
music hall stage herself. They never made much money, and my father spent it all.
Most of the time we lived very poorly, in actors’ lodgings, and my mother worried about
food for us. Then there would be a streak of luck, and we all had new clothes and lived
lavishly for a few days. My brother Sidney was four years old when I was horn in a little
town in France, between music hall engagements. As soon as my mother could travel
we went back to London, and she went to work again. Her stage name was Lillie [Lily]
Harley, and she was very popular in English music halls, where she sang character
songs. She had a beautiful sweet voice, but she hated the stage and the life.
Sometimes at night she came into my bed and cried herself to sleep with her arms
around me, and I was so miserable that I wanted to scream, but I did not dare, for fear
of waking my father. He was Charles [Spencer] Chaplin, the singer of descriptive
ballads. His voice was a fine baritone, and he was a great music hall success and is
still remembered in England. My mother [Hannah Hill] and he were always laughing
and singing together, and my mother was very fond of him, but a little afraid, too.
When he was angry she grew white and her hands shook. She had thin delicate
hands, which reminded me of the claws of some little bird when she dressed me.
In spite of the hit-and-miss life we led, always moving from town to town, and my
mother’s hard work on the stage and our lack of money, she took pride in keeping my
brother and I beautifully dressed. At night, after her music hall work was done and the
party had gone, I woke and saw her pressing out our little white Eton collars and
brushing our suits, while everyone was asleep. One day, when I was about five years
old, Sidney and I were playing on the floor when my mother came in, staggering.
I thought she was drunk. I had seen so many persons drunk it was commonplace to
me, but seeing my mother that way was horrible. I opened my mouth and screamed in
terror. I screamed and screamed; it seemed as if I could not stop. Sidney ran out of the
room. My mother did not look at me; she stumbled across the room and tried to take off
her hat. All her hair came tumbling down over her face, and she fell on the bed.
After a while I crawled over and touched her hand, which hung down. It was cold, and
it frightened me so I could not make a sound. I backed under the bed, little by little,
until I reached the wall, and sat there, still, staring at my mother’s hand. After a long
time the door opened and I saw my father’s boots walk in. I heard him swearing.
The boots came over and stood by the bed. I smelled whisky, and after a while I heard
my mother’s voice, very weak. “Don’t be a hysterical fool. You’ve got to work tonight.
We need the money,” my father said. “I can’t. I’m not up to it. I’m sick,” I heard my
mother say, sobbing. My father’s boots stamped up and down to the room.
“Well, I’ll take Charlie, then,” he said. “Where’s the brat?” I backed closer to the wall,
and kept still. With no reason, I was terrified. Then the door opened again, my father’s
boots tramped out and down the stairs, and I heard my mother calling me.
I came slowly out from under the bed. My mother said she wanted me to go on the
stage in her place that night and [then told me to] sing my very best. I said I would.
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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.

Homeless in Paradise
In the spring of 2012, I came to Hawaii in order to get
a wider understanding about the homeless issue. I am
from northern Europe, a place where Hawaii is pictured
as paradise itself. So when I heard about the major
homeless issue on the islands, I was quite surprised.
As a college student in anthropology, I decided that
this would be my first field work. I wanted to focus
especially on the Native Hawaiian (Kanaka Maoli)
homelessness situation, since as an ethnic minority in
Hawaii they are not really represented among the
homeless. Coming to Hawaii, I had to reorganize my
picture of the place and of the question I was posing.
My focus was still on the Kanaka Maoli situation but my
interest for homelessness in general and particularly
the Micronesian situation grew as I entered the
Hawaiian society. I’m very thankful to all of you who
took time to sit down and talk with me during my time
on the Islands. That you shared your stories and
experiences with me was an honor for me—the biggest
of Mahalo to all of you. Living in paradise isn’t cheap.
At least if you, as so many others, refer to Hawaii as
Paradise Incorporated. About 80% of the population is
one paycheck away of losing their home, and 56% said
when asked 2010 in the homeless utilization report,
that they were homeless because they could not pay
rent this month. This fragile economic situation for the
citizens of Hawaii’s is widely reflected upon the Kanaka
Maoli who is the ethnic group hardest hit by
homelessness. When I asked around why people
thought this was the case, the impact the colonization
of Hawaii had done and still does on the Kanaka Maoli
came up. According to many people I spoke to, the
Kanaka Maoli are still suffering major economic and
social damage because of the colonization, and this
can be seen when looking at the amounts of people
with a Native Hawaiian heritage being homeless.
And if you look at the homeless statistics provided, the
Kanaka Maoli as an ethnic minority in Hawaii gets
disproportionate high homelessness rates. So is also
another ethnic group—the Pacific Islanders. You’ll find
this especially in the rate of homeless children.
According to the report mentioned (above), about 80%
of all the kids living homeless are either Kanaka Maoli
or other Pacific Islanders. This, I believe, is not a

coincidence. From my viewpoint, family homelessness
in Hawaii is a problem mainly hitting families who are
vulnerable because of their socioeconomically low
position in Hawaiian American Society due to their
ethnicity. Learning about the Micronesians in Hawaiian
society was for me very interesting. It was soon clear
to me that they as a group had a bad reputation and
that many found the Micronesian migration to be a
problem. And many Micronesians who come to the
islands do indeed end up homeless. When I asked
around about this, I got the following description from
a man in the Micronesian community: “Coming here is
a culture chock. The Micronesian works in his taro
patch, U. S. A. opens the door from taro patch to New
York City. They are adapting now, it’s different.” Life in
the Micronesian Islands is very rural. There are other
cultural codes used there and also another way of living
if you compare it with Hawaii. When a Micronesian
comes to Honolulu, it’s in many ways a culture shock.
Take the apartment rules as an example. In Micronesia
you often live with your extended family, and it’s civil
to invite your friends and family to share your home if
they are in need. This collides with the housing laws of
Hawaii, where only a certain amount of people are
allowed in one apartment. Many families get thrown
out on the streets when the landlord finds out about
the over numbered situation. A new society also brings
new habits and it’s hard to practice “village control”
over your kids if you’re in a big city like Honolulu. It’s
definitely different. So why are so many Kanaka Maoli
and Micronesians (and others as well) homeless?
Drugs were pointed out to me as leading to
homelessness, and so were the current bad economics
and social stigmas due to ethnicity. But nobody,
homeless or social worker, seemed to have a unison
idea about what to do about it and why the help
distributed did not reach out to all in need. I found a
lack of communication. During my time in Hawaii I
interviewed and talked to people who were and had
been homeless and social workers about the issue of
homelessness. What I found was that there seemed to
be dissatisfaction with each other. The homeless I
interviewed felt like their individuality and freedom was
being compromised in the programs and shelters.
The social workers on the other hand, felt that the
homeless were not willing to go that extra mile and
make sacrifices in order to get off the street; they just
wanted the social workers to provide them with
benefits. I’m not saying that anyone of these was right
or wrong, but what I’m saying is that there seemed to
be no communication between them. What I would
suggest is to start talk straightforward with each other.
What sort of empowerment do you as a homeless
person need in order to get off the street? What
dedication do you as a social worker need from this
homeless person in order to get him or her off the
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street? An open discussion between the two (in Street
Beat News maybe?) where everyone has the right to
speak freely and express their opinions would be
interesting and hopefully also fruitful! I believe we
make our own decisions. But I also believe that
everybody has the right to sleep and feel safe, no
matter who you are and even if you’re not all in order
just jet. Getting rid of homelessness is everybody’s
issue, in Hawaii, and everywhere on the globe.

—Views from Around the World—
A Beginners Guide to Swedish Socialism
TV channels like FOX News and other
conservative media have been railing about the
horror of Obama’s healthcare reform and the
dread of his potential aims to turn America into a
socialist state. In this debate the dread has been
expressed that America is becoming Sweden,
which have seemed to be near a future of doom.
Whether this is true or not (I would say not very
likely), honestly and frankly, what does this
dreaded Swedish socialism look like and how
does it differ from the American way? I sat down
to have a talk with William Sundelin, a political
economy student in Sweden on his view of how
Swedish socialism really works. William explained
that in Sweden, there’s a general tax system,
where everybody is included, rich or poor.
This means that everybody gets access to the
heavily subsidized healthcare, childcare and
education which the Swedish state provides
through taxpayers money. In this lies a thought
that as an individual, you should not have to be
financially dependent of your family. Everybody
should be free to choose their way of life and
what they want to do, without having a sponsor’s
approval. Well, you might think, that sounds nice
and all, but it must generate high taxes. How
high are the taxes in Sweden then? William
agrees that the tax rates in Sweden are very
high, if you compare them to American taxes in
general. But the tax system is also quite
different. In America, it’s very obvious when you
pay your taxes, whereas in Sweden, you don’t
really notice that a tax is being drawn. Let me
give you an example. When you go shopping on
Walmart, the prices that are announced in the
store are without tax. Tax gets added when you
pay at the cashiers. In Sweden, tax is already
included in the price and no tax is “added” when
you pay for your groceries etc. So frankly, it’s not
so much “in your face” as it is in America.
Furthermore, the money that you pay in taxes is
differently distributed. William explains: “In
America, you’ll have lower taxes, but people will

pay for more things themselves instead. For the
middle class, this means that you’re paying for
both your own healthcare and education, but also
for the welfare of the poorest. In Sweden,
everybody pays for everybody. This makes it
easier for people to accept the taxes, because
everybody gains from them. In Sweden, it’s not
hard to see what you get for the taxes you pay.
If you’ve been sick or attended school—society
takes care of all that. But if everybody’s taken
care of, why do anything if I don’t have to?
Doesn’t this economic model create passivity? In
some aspects William agrees that it does. People
who are unemployed for a long time are often the
same people and this is without a doubt a
problem. But then again, he argues, the fact that
everybody has a social security provided by the
state also creates the possibility to develop new
ideas and start businesses. Fact is—that the
Swedish social mobility is the same as America’s.
But whereas the American system is more of a
“survival of the fittest,” the Swedish system
provides the basic needs so that everybody with
a “business spirit” can afford to take the risks
involved in making his or her ideas happen.
In this way, William argues, Sweden is actually
rewarding and encouraging business spirit more
than making people passive takers of state
money. In Sweden, the people that make the
most money also pay highest tax. Is that fair? Is
it not to punish success? Well, the Swedish
system is built upon the idea that you give and
receive, William explains. It’s all about how you
look upon the taxpaying issue. In America, the
attitude is that the state takes your money and
then you won’t see them again. That’s no wonder
since so much of the taxpayer’s money goes into
the defense budget and to Medicare for the
poorest. Most people in America don’t see their
taxes put to use in their own daily life, and that’s
why they think of it as lost money. After having
this conversation with William, some of the
conservative FOX people’s dread seems a little
overacted. There are many more aspects in the
model of Swedish socialism to be considered.
The Swedish society is not a perfect one, far from
it. Just like America, there’re people living on the
streets and it’s a growing problem. But general
welfare does not deserve to be pictured as the
worst thing ever to happen. People do live in it
and both economy and humans seem to be doing
quite well. FOX News should consider that before
drawing a quite uncalled and unjust reference to
support their viewpoints. And if they do, you as a
viewer should bear this article in mind.
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Making Things Worse by Pretending
to Make a Difference?
Honolulu Weekly dated November 21-27, 2012
featured a story about homelessness in Honolulu
written by Karleanne Matthews. However,
Matthews got so much wrong that I think some
clarification is necessary. First, politicians such as
Suzanne Chun Oakland, Jo Jordan, Governor
Abercrombie, etc. haven’t really done anything to
make changes felt except claim imaginary
investigations which make these types look
righteous but exist only in their minds. Secondly,
why didn’t they invite homeless individuals to
participate and listen to their take on the stated
problems plaguing the homeless? Matthews didn’t
even bother to question this issue, nor did she
ask Carolina Jesus about her alleged record of
helping only homeless types with SSI checks.
(Those who don’t have money, she coldly
ignores.) And what about Kimberly Frank of
YWCA? There is alleged, repeated abuse by her
staff against tenants. Come on Honolulu Weekly,
what happened to real reporting from you guys?
Hire real reporters or become FOX News.

Some Still Continuing to Talk
the Talk but Just Can’t Seem
to Walk the Walk
In the December 19-25 issue of the Honolulu
Weekly there was a reference in the “Letters”
section alluding to the idea that (de) Occupy
Honolulu which has been encamped at Thomas
Square Park, or rather blocking the sidewalk in
front of the park with their tent city was helping
the homeless fight for better living standards.
Yeah, right. They are the homeless—they’re not
there to help them. I haven’t seen anyone doing
anything, or even pretending to, instead all I’ve
seen is rampant drug use, hints of prostitution,
and filthy individuals hanging out day and night
making the area seem like a skid row
encampment rather than a family neighborhood.
And yeah, maybe (de) Occupy is doing something,
though I haven’t seen anything with my own two
eyes, but nevertheless if they want people to
respect their cause, get some leaders who know
how to lead rather than pretend they do.

Some People Still Don’t Get It
This two-part article from the “Letters” section that appeared in the
Honolulu Weekly of January 16, 2013 (print & Internet edition) was
emailed to us to help give readers of Street Beat News a view of how
some ignorant types of people still apparently think the U. S.
represents a “it’s their world only” mentality. It is reprinted below
exactly as published previously with minor corrections if needed.
Note: For the record This Modern World is smartly written weekly
satire of the crazy world of political stupidity and of those it portrays
based on the previous week’s happenings. Nevertheless it is free
speech and if you don’t like it, just shut up, and don’t read it.

Not So “Modern” After All
January 16, 2013
I would like to express my disgust with This
Modern World by Tom Tomorrow. This is trash.
I’m offended that this publication would allow
such a biased opinion. I suggest using current
events such as the fiscal cliff. Americans are
divided, and this type of publication helps
facilitate the divide. The media has a responsibility
to cover both ends of [everyone’s perspective
fairly]. Honolulu Weekly has failed to do so.
Eddie Geer, Honolulu and Southern California

A Citizen’s Response to Not So
“Modern” After All
January 19, 2013
Maybe Eddie [Geer] should think about how the
Star-Advertiser [only] offers biased pro-Republican
views and let’s not forget FOX Tabloid aka FOX
News. No one offers more garbage, hate-filled,
racist dialogue, and moronic packed views than
they do. This Modern World is free speech. Deal
with it Geer, the U. S. A. is not owned yet by
fascist Republicans like yourself and free speech
is still allowed. If you want to whine about views
why don't you complain about FOX News?
Of course you probably think they offer “fair and
balanced views” don’t you? Join the KKK if you’re
not already a member and [simply] shut up.
John Anderson, Honolulu

Shelter of the Damned
At Next Step Shelter, treatment by employees of
residents harks back to the plantation days when
those who ran such hellholes actually thought
they were not doing anything wrong, but if the
shoe was on the other foot I bet they most
certainly wouldn’t like a return engagement.
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A ‘Must-Read’ Article for the
Local so-called ‘Paper’
When I read articles in the Star-Advertiser about
how people are angry about how homeless
people are making “paradise” look shabby, I start
to get a sense of dread. Was it not too long ago
that similar letters sent to our local politicians
and to the newspapers prompted the City Council
to throw away the tents of homeless people? I
remember seeing numerous homeless people
soaking wet, distraught and bereft, after an
unsheltered night in the pouring rain.
By the way, how much do you think the cost is to
the taxpayer, when they get sick and need to be
admitted to the hospital? Everyone has their
rights in this country, including the right to free
speech, but if the solution to the “problem” of
homelessness is to treat them as if they have no
rights, then you are in the wrong country.
Before you spend any time writing a letter
bemoaning the loss of paradise, please do us all
a favor. Spend one sleepless night walking
around those 24 hour spots where the homeless
seem to congregate. Do you want their life?
Endlessly chased from one spot to the next,
being told not to close your eyes or sleep. Having
to sit up all the time or risk being ousted from
the area. Getting dirty looks from strangers and
evoking titters of laughter from teenagers.
You can end homelessness—for at least a few.
Volunteer at a shelter and make sure that the
residents are being treated fairly.
Drop off unneeded clothing in a spot where
homeless people frequent. Talk to your friends
and family about homeless people in a manner
that respects that, they too, are human.
Strike up a conversation with a homeless person
that seems like they need a friend (decline
requests for money or favors, if they make you
uncomfortable, but just listen to what they have
to say). When people are treated well, sometimes
they find the strength to turn their own lives
around. If you think that all homeless people are
just an eyesore and a burden on the system, you
need to stop thinking of Hawaii as the Aloha
State; because it isn’t, thanks to you.

Equal Justice for the Taking Two
Innocent Lives in Texas
In an Associated Press article dated from February
11, 2013, a tragic story came out of Texas about

a man named David Barajas whose car was hit
by a drunk driver which resulted in the deaths of
Barajas’ two sons just 50 yards away from their
home. Neighbors said they heard gunshots
immediately afterwards the December 7, 2012
incident. Witnesses stated later they saw Barajas
walk to his home and come back with a gun,
shooting the drunk driver. And what did the cops
do? They arrested Barajas for murder. Was it
murder? Not really. The drunk driver killed two
people and would’ve gotten only a few months in
prison if any, yet two lives are over forever. What
would any person who just lost their children to
someone else’s reckless behavior do? While what
Barajas did is wrong, he only did what the law
should do but doesn’t—punish murderers.
Is killing someone in retaliation right? No. But
until this country punishes those for crimes they
do, this possible scenario could happen more
often in the coming years. The fact is, if you kill
someone while driving drunk you should be
locked up for murder and serve at least 25 years
for what you did. Simply put, drunk driving
deaths are not accidents—as before you get
drunk you know this type of ending could be the
result—and if you don’t care either way—this
could be the result you encounter from grieving
relatives since the law which should be on the
side of the victim and their family—isn’t.
The 1973 movie Outrage, the 1992 movie In My
Daughter’s Name, the 1996 movie Eye for an Eye
all dealt with this topic with a realistic handling of
the touchy subject matter. And who could forget
Ellie Nesler, a loving mother who killed her son’s
attacker in 1993 when she realized he wouldn’t
be justly punished for molesting her preteen son
by the law she thought was on her side.
And no, though taking matters into your own
hands isn’t the right thing to do, but sometimes
terrible grief makes normal people do regrettable
things they normally wouldn’t do otherwise.
It’s time to speak up and make changes. There
are so many ideas that could make a difference if
enough people take a stand. No more should
anyone have to remain silent when something or
someone threatens their way of life because of
[possible] fear of retaliation from whomever.
Political infighting and cold indifference to each
other must end if we are to get back to basics.
The time is now for everyone to come together
and make an effort. Simply waiting for other
people to do what you can do for yourself today
is the difference between success and failure.

Page 19

Property of Nancy Hanks Lincoln Public Library

Interactive Sites
Select news sites listed below can be accessed directly with Internet availability. Left click on the link(s) and the
site will open on your computer. Humanitarian (non-news) sites are in red.
ABC News
www.abcnews.com

Australian
www.theaustralian.com.au

Access
Aircraft Casualty Emotional Support Services
www.accesshelp.org

AZ Central
www.azcentral.com

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

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

Alaska Dispatch News
www.adn.com

Beverly Hills Courier
www.bhcourier.com

All Hawaii News
www.allhawaiinews.com

Beverly Hills Weekly
www.bhweekly.com

American Civil Liberties Union
www.aclu.org

Big Issue
www.bigissue.com

American Red Cross
www.redcross.org

Bing News
www.bing.com

Animal Defenders
www.ad-international.org

Boothbay Register
www.boothbayregister.com

AOL News
www.aol.com

Boston Globe
www.bostonglobe.com

Argonaut
www.argonautnews.com

Boston Herald
www.bostonherald.com

Argus Streaming News
www.argusnewsnow.com

Boston.com
www.boston.com

Arizona Daily Star (Tucson)
www.tucson.com

Boston Magazine
www.bostonmagazine.com

ASPCA
www.aspca.org

Brisbane Times
www.brisbanetimes.com.au

Associated Press
www.ap.org

British Virgin Islands News
www.bvinews.com

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

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

Detroit News
www.detroitnews.com
Detroit Free Press
www.freep.com
Duxbury Clipper
www.duxburyclipper.com
Eagle
www.theeagleonline.com
Entertainment Weekly
www.ew.com
euronews
www.euronews.com
Evening Times
www.eveningtimes.co.uk
Exeter Daily UK
www.theexeterdaily.co.uk
Express UK
www.express.co.uk
Fabius Maximus
www.fabiusmaximus.com
Fairbanks Daily News Miner
www.newsminer.com
Feeding America
www.feedingamerica.org
Financial Times
www.ft.com
France 24 News (English Version)
www.france24.com
Free Speech TV
www.freespeech.org
Free Thought Project
www.thefreethoughtproject.com
Glendale News-Press
www.glendalenewspress.com
Globe and Mail
www.theglobeandmail.com
Google News
www.news.google.com
Great Falls Tribune
www.greatfallstribune.com
Guardian
www.theguardian.com
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Gulf News
www.gulfnews.com

LA Weekly
www.laweekly.com

Hartford Currant
www.courant.com

Las Vegas Sun
www.lasvegassun.com

Hawaii Reporter
www.hawaiireporter.com

Las Vegas Tribune
www.lasvegastribune.net

Hawaii Tribune-Herald
www.hawaiitribune-herald.com

Los Angeles Daily News
www.dailynews.com

Herald Scotland
www.heraldscotland.com

Los Angeles Times
www.latimes.com

Herald Sun
www.heraldsun.com.au

Louisville Courier-Journal
www.courier-journal.com

Heart for Animals
www.heartsforanimals.org

Mail Online
www.dailymail.co.uk

Hindu
www.thehindu.com

Mail.com
www.mail.com

Hollywood Reporter
www.hollywoodreporter.com

Malibu Times
www.malibutimes.com

Honolulu Star-Advertiser
www.staradvertiser.com

Media Matters for America
www.mediamatters.org

Houston Chronicle
www.chron.com

Memphis Daily News
www.memphisdailynews.com

Huffington Post
www.huffingtonpost.com

Miami Herald
www.miamiherald.com

Independent
www.independent.co.uk

Mirror
www.mirror.co.uk

Indianapolis Star
www.indystar.com

Monaco Life (English Version)
www.monacolife.net

Inquisitr News
www.inquisitr.com

Mother Jones
www.motherjones.com

Intercept
www.theintercept.com

MSN News
www.msn.com

Irish Independent
www.independent.ie

Molokai Dispatch
www.themolokaidispatch.com

Irish News
www.irishexaminer.com

Nation
www.thenation.com

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

National Post
www.nationalpost.com

Island Sun British Virgin Islands
www.islandsun.com

NBC News
www.nbcnews.com

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

New Civil Rights Movement News
www.thenewcivilrightsmovement.com

Kuwait Times (English Version)
news.kuwaittimes.net

New Republic
www.newrepublic.com
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New York Daily News
www.nydailynews.com

Patriot Ledger
www.patriotledger.com

New York Magazine
www.nymag.com

People
www.people.com

New York Post
www.nypost.com

Perth Now
www.perthnow.com.au

New York Times
www.nytimes.com

PETA
www.peta.org

New Yorker
www.newyorker.com

Philadelphia Daily News
www.phillydailynews.com

Newsday
www.newsday.com

Philadelphia Inquirer
www.philly.com

News Times
www.newstimes.com

Philadelphia Tribune
www.phillytrib.com

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

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

NPR
www.npr.org

Pittsburgh Post-Gazette
www.post-gazette.com

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

Pittsburgh Tribune Live
www.triblive.com

Onion
www.theonion.com

Politico
www.politico.com

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

Politicus USA
www.politicususa.com
Portland Press Herald
www.pressherald.com
Portland Tribune
www.portlandtribune.com
ProPublica
www.propublica.org
Pueblo Chieftain
www.chieftain.com
Raw Story
www.rawstory.com
Real Change News (Seattle)
www.realchangenews.org
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Register
www.theregister.co.uk
Reuters
www.reuters.com
Richmond Times-Dispatch
www.timesdispatch.com
Right Wing Watch News
www.rightwingwatch.org
Ripoff Report
www.ripoffreport.com
Roll Call
www.rollcall.com
Salon
www.salon.com
Salt Lake Tribune
www.sltrib.com
San Diego Reader
www.sandiegoreader.com
San Diego Union-Tribune
www.sandiegouniontribune.com
San Francisco Chronicle
www.sfchronicle.com
San Francisco Examiner
www.sfexaminer.com
San Francisco Gate
www.sfgate.com
San Francisco Globe
www.sfglobe.com
San Jose Mercury News
www.mercurynews.com
San Juan Star (English Version)
www.sanjuanweeklypr.com
San Marino Tribune
www.sanmarinotribune.com
Santa Monica Daily Press
www.smdp.com
Scotsman
www.scotsman.com
Seattle Times
www.seattletimes.com
Sherman Oaks Studio City Encino News
www.shermanoaksstudiocitynews.com

Slate
www.slate.com
Snopes
www.snopes.com
Space Change News (Boston)
www.sparechangenews.net
St. Croix Source
www.stcroixsource.com
St. John Source
www.stjohnsource.com
St. John Tradewinds
www.tradewinds.vi
St. Louis American
www.stlamerican.com
St. Louis Post-Dispatch
www.stltoday.com
St. Thomas Source
www.stthomassource.com
Star Tribune
www.startribune.com
Straits Times
www.straitstimes.com
Street Roots (Portland, Oregon)
www.streetroots.org
Street Sense (Washington, DC)
www.streetsense.org
Street Spirit (San Francisco)
www.thestreetspirit.org
Street Vibes (Cincinnati)
www.streetvibes.wordpress.com
Street Wise (Chicago)
www.streetwise.org
Sun
www.thesun.co.uk
Sun Chronicle
www.thesunchronicle.com
Sydney Morning Herald
www.smh.com.au
Tampa Bay Times
www.tampabay.com
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Taos News
www.taosnews.com
Telegraph
www.telegraph.co.uk
Tennessean
www.tennessean.com
Think Progress
www.thinkprogress.org
Time
www.time.com
Times UK
www.thetimes.co.uk
Times of India (English Version)
www.timesofindia.indiatimes.com
Toronto Star
www.thestar.com
Toronto Sun
www.torontosun.com
Toshiba News
start.toshiba.com
Tulsa World
www.tulsaworld.com
United Press International
www.upi.com
US Hunger Relief (Feeding America)
www.feedingamerica.org
US News & World Report
www.usnews.com
US Uncut
www.usuncut.com
US Weekly
www.usmagazine.com
USA Today
www.usatoday.com
Vancouver Sun
www.vancouversun.com
Variety
www.variety.com
Ventura County Star
www.vcstar.com

Verge
www.theverge.com
Vice
www.vice.com
Vice News
news.vice.com
Vineyard Gazette
www.vineyardgazette.com
Virgin Islands Consortium
www.viconsortium.com
Virgin Islands Daily News
www.virginislandsdailynews.com
Voice of America
www.voanews.com
Volunteers of America
www.voa.org
Vox News
www.vox.com
Wall Street Journal
www.wsj.com
Washington City Paper
www.washingtoncitypaper.com
Washington Examiner
www.washingtonexaminer.com
Washington Post
www.washingtonpost.com
Washington Times
www.washingtontimes.com
Watching America
www.watchingamerica.com
Wichita Eagle
www.kansas.com
Wrap
www.thewrap.com
Yahoo News
www.yahoo.com
Yucatan Times (English Version)
www.theyucatantimes.com
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Corner Cafe
Most Dangerous Game
Excerpt Six
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.

“Oh my God they’re going to kill us all.”
Laura Wiley screams as a bullet rips through the bushes nearby. Less than a second
later Diana feels something rip through her blouse. She seems in shock. Suddenly another
bullet finds it mark in Amanda Hardwick. Blood spurts out of her chest in a spray.
“Can we still make it to the lagoon?”
Armand turns to look at Myles with disdain.
“Is your personal safety all you can think about?”
Several dogs break through the thick brush and begin making their way toward the
band of survivors. Right behind them Ethan Harlow appears. He brandishes his gun proudly.
“Well, well, well. What do we have here?”
He looks at Lindsay’s body.
“I guess my brother’s dream is not going to happen.”
He begins laughing as he takes a step forward.
“Hello Lachlan.”
Ethan glances at the dogs standing at his side. He faces Amanda and aims his gun at
her. He erupts in laughter as he looks at the bullet sticking out of her forehead.
“Who’s gonna be next?”
From behind him Nicholas Harlow steps out of the brush. He notices Lindsay’s body.
“Lachlan made some new friends I assume.”
Ethan grins broadly as he looks at his gun again.
“These must be from that explosion we heard earlier.”
He watches as Nicholas glances at the dogs.
“Should we give them a few seconds to get to the lagoon just to be fair?”
They point at Lachlan and mock him repeatedly.

NEXT IN THE SERIES
EXCERPT 1 OF THE FOLLOW-UP TO MOST DANGEROUS GAME, THOMAS NIX WILL BE
PUBLISHED IN THE JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2018 EDITION OF OPINION AMERICA.

