


/Î ÔÈÅ #ÏÖÅÒ 

aŀǊƪ [ƛȊƻǧŜ ŜŀǊƴǎ ǘƘŜ 

ƘƻƴƻǊ ƻŦ ŎǊŜŀǝƴƎ ƻǳǊ ŎƻǾπ

ŜǊ ŀǊǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ {ǳƳƳŜǊ 

нлмф ƛǎǎǳŜΦ aŀǊƪΩǎ ǇŜŜǊǎ 

ǊŜǎƻǳƴŘƛƴƎƭȅ ǾƻǘŜŘ ŦƻǊ Ƙƛǎ 

ƛƴǘǊƛŎŀǘŜ ŀƴŘ ƛƳƳŜƴǎŜƭȅ 

ŘŜǘŀƛƭŜŘ !ǳǘƻ/!5 ǊŜǇǊƻπ

ŘǳŎǝƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ tƛǧǎōǳǊƎƘ 

ǎƪȅƭƛƴŜΦ aŀǊƪ ƛǎ ŀ ǘŀƭŜƴǘŜŘ 

ŀǊǝǎǘ ǿƘƻ ǊŜƎǳƭŀǊƭȅ Ŏƻƴπ

ǘǊƛōǳǘŜǎ Ƙƛǎ !ǳǘƻ/!5 ƛƴπ

ǘŜǊǇǊŜǘŀǝƻƴǎ ƻŦ ŦŀƳƻǳǎ 

tƛǧǎōǳǊƎƘ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎǎ ŀƴŘ 

ƭŀƴŘƳŀǊƪǎΦ IŜ Ƙŀǎ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘ 

ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ǇƛŜŎŜǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎπ

ǎǳŜΣ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭΦ  

DǊŀō ŀ Ŏƻƻƭ Ǝƭŀǎǎ ƻŦ ƭŜƳπ

ƻƴŀŘŜ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ 

ǎǳƳƳŜǊ ǎǇŜŎǘŀŎǳƭŀǊ ǘƘŀǘ 

ƛǎ tƛǧǾŜǊǎŜΗ 

CǊƻƳ ƴŀƛƭ-ōƛǝƴƎΣ ŀŎǝƻƴ-ƭŀŎŜŘ ŬŎǝƻƴΦΦΦǘƻ ŜŘƎŜ-ƻŦ-ȅƻǳǊ-ǎŜŀǘ 

ǎǳǎǇŜƴǎŜΧŀƴŘ ŜŘƎȅΣ ƛƴ-ȅƻǳǊ-ŦŀŎŜ ƻǇƛƴƛƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ǊŜπ

ǾƛŜǿǎΦΦΦǘƘŜ {ǳƳƳŜǊ нлмф ƛǎǎǳŜ ƻŦ tƛǧǾŜǊǎŜ Ƙŀǎ ƛǘ ŀƭƭΗ ¢Ƙƛǎ 

ƛǎǎǳŜ ƛǎ ŀǎ ŘƛǾŜǊǎŜ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ !ǳǝǎƳ {ǇŜŎǘǊǳƳ ƛǘǎŜƭŦΣ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƭȅ 

ŜǇƛǘƻƳƛȊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜȄǇŀƴǎƛǾŜΣ ǾŜǊǎŀǝƭŜ ǘŀƭŜƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƻǳǊ Ŧŀƴǘŀǎπ

ǝŎ ǿǊƛǘŜǊǎ ƘŀǾŜ ǎƘƻǿŎŀǎŜŘΦ  

[ŜǘΩǎ ƪŜŜǇ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘǳƳ ƎƻƛƴƎΦ 9ƴƧƻȅ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƳƳŜǊΣ ŀƴŘ ōŜ 

ǊŜŀŘȅ ǘƻ ōǊƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ȅƻǳǊ ŀ-ƎŀƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƭƭΦ L ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜ ŜŀŎƘ 

ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǎǘŜǇ ŜǾŜƴ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊ ǊŜǎǇŜŎǝǾŜ ŎƻƳŦƻǊǘ 

ȊƻƴŜǎ ǘƻ ŎƻƭƭŀōƻǊŀǘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǿǊƛǘŜǊǎΦΦΦŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ǘƘƻǎŜ 

ǿƛǘƘ ǿƘƻƳ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦ ²ƻǊƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ 

ƴŜǿ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭƛǝŜǎ ǘŜǎǘǎ ŀƴŘ ŜȄǇŀƴŘǎ ȅƻǳǊ ǘŀƭπ

ŜƴǘΣ ŀōƛƭƛǝŜǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǇŜǊǎǇŜŎǝǾŜΦ  

[ŜǘΩǎ ǘŀƪŜ tƛǧǾŜǊǎŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ƭŜǾŜƭΗ 

 

Jennifer Pizzuto 

!ÂÏÕÔ 0ÉÔÔÖÅÒÓÅ -ÁÇÁÚÉÎÅ 

,ÅÔÔÅÒ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ %ÄÉÔÏÒ 

tƛǧǾŜǊǎŜ aŀƎŀȊƛƴŜ ƛǎ ŀ ǉǳŀǊǘŜǊƭȅ 

ǇǳōƭƛŎŀǝƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǇǊƻǳŘƭȅ ǊŜǇǊŜǎŜƴǘǎ 

ǘƘŜ ƛƴǘǊƻǎǇŜŎǝƻƴ ŀƴŘ ŎǊŜŀǝǾƛǘȅ ƻŦ 

ŀŘǳƭǘǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǝǎƳ ǎǇŜŎǘǊǳƳΦ Lǘǎ 

Ǝƻŀƭ ƛǎ ǘƻ ŜŘǳŎŀǘŜ ŀƴŘ ŜƴǘŜǊǘŀƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

ǇǳōƭƛŎ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǇǊƻǾƛŘƛƴƎ ƛǘǎ ǿǊƛǘŜǊǎΣ 

ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ ŀƭƭ ŀŘǳƭǘǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǝǎƳ 

ǎǇŜŎǘǊǳƳΣ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƪƛƭƭǎ ŀǇǇƭƛŎŀōƭŜ ǘƻ 

ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ŜƳǇƭƻȅƳŜƴǘΦ 

tƛǧǾŜǊǎŜ ƛǎ ǇǊƻŘǳŎŜŘ ōȅ ¸ƻǳǘƘ !Řπ

ǾƻŎŀǘŜ tǊƻƎǊŀƳǎ ό¸!tύΣ ŀ ƴŀǝƻƴŀƭ 

ƴƻƴ-ǇǊƻŬǘ ŀƎŜƴŎȅ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻƳǇǊƛǎŜǎ ŀ 

ƳǳƭǝǘǳŘŜ ƻŦ ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜǎ ŦƻǊ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ 

ǿƛǘƘ ƴƻǘ ƻƴƭȅ ƛƴŘƛǾƛŘǳŀƭǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

ŀǳǝǎƳ ǎǇŜŎǘǊǳƳ ōǳǘ ŀƭǎƻ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŀǘ-

Ǌƛǎƪ ȅƻǳǘƘ ŀƴŘ ŀŘǳƭǘǎΦ .Ǌƛŀƴ 

YƭǳŎƘǳǊƻǎƪȅΣ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƻǊ ƻŦ ¸!tΩǎ 

t! !ƭƭŜƎƘŜƴȅ /ƻǳƴǘȅ !Řǳƭǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ 

!ǳǝǎƳ tǊƻƎǊŀƳΣ ŦƻǳƴŘŜŘ tƛǧǾŜǊǎŜ 

ƛƴ нлмоΦ Lǘ ōŜƎŀƴ ŀǎ ŀ ƴŜǿǎƭŜǧŜǊ 

ǿǊƛǧŜƴ ōȅ ŦƻǳǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀŘǳƭǘǎ ƛƴ 

YƭǳŎƘǳǊƻǎƪȅΩǎ ǇǊƻƎǊŀƳΦ 

²ƛǘƘ ƎŜƴŜǊƻǳǎ ŦǳƴŘƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ 9ŘƛǘƘ 

¢ǊŜŜǎ CƻǳƴŘŀǝƻƴΣ tƛǧǾŜǊǎŜ Ƙŀǎ 

ƎǊƻǿƴ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ƴŜǿǎƭŜǧŜǊ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ƳŀƎπ

ŀȊƛƴŜ ǘƘŀǘΣ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΣ ŎƻƳƳƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ  

ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ пл ŀŘǳƭǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀǳǝǎƳΦ 

Lƴ ŜŀŎƘ ǎŜŀǎƻƴŀƭ ƛǎǎǳŜΣ ǊŜŀŘŜǊǎ Ŏŀƴ 

ǇŜǊǳǎŜ ŀ ǾŀǊƛŜǘȅ ƻŦ ǘƻǇƛŎǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ 

ǘƘŜ ǳƴƛǉǳŜ ǇŜǊǎǇŜŎǝǾŜ ƻŦ ƛǘǎ ǿǊƛǘπ

ŜǊǎΦ ¢ƻǇƛŎǎ ǊŀƴƎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǎǇƻǊǘǎ ǘƻ 

ǊŜǎǘŀǳǊŀƴǘ ǊŜǾƛŜǿǎ ǘƻ ƭƻŎŀƭ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅΦ 

н 



)Î ÔÈÉÓ )ÓÓÕÅȡ 

о 

CŀǊ {ƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴ ό5ŀƴƛŜƭ !ǎƘƪƛƴύ - п 

¸ƻǳ¢ǳōŜΥ ±ƛǎǳŀƭ !ƛŘ ό!ƭƛŎƛŀ .ƻƴǳǎύ - р 

5ƻƎǿƻƻŘ ¢ǊŜŜ ϧ aŜ όbƛƭǎ {ƪǳŘǊŀύ - с 

[ƛƳƛǘŜŘ hǇǝƻƴǎ όWƻŜ /ŜǇŜƪύ - у 

/ƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅ hǇǝƻƴǎ όaƛƪŜ tŜǊǊŜǘύ - ф 

!ŎƘƛŜǾŀ όtƘƛƭƛǇ ²ƛƭǎƘŜǊύ - ф 

{ǇŀŎŜ-¢ƛƳŜ όWƻǎƘǳŀ ²ŀƭōǳǊƴύ - мл 

{ǇŜŀƪƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ !ǳǝǎƳ όbŀǘƘŀƴƛŜƭ DŜȅŜǊύ - мл 

{ǇƛǊƛǘ ƻŦ 9ŀǊǘƘ 5ŀȅ ό½ŀŎƘ DǊŀōƻǿǎƪƛύ - мм 

9ǧŀ /ƻȄ ϧ !ƭ 5ƻǿŜ όwƛŎƘŀǊŘ /ŀƳǇōŜƭƭύ - мм 

wƛƎƘǘ ǘƻ IŜŀƭǘƘ /ŀǊŜ όaŜƎŀƴ /ǳƴƴƛƴƎƘŀƳύ - мн 
9ŜǾŜŜ !ǳǝǎƳ aŀǎŎƻǘ όaƛŎƘŜƭƭŜ aƛŘŘƭŜƳƛǎǎύ - мп 

9ǊƭŜ {ǘŀƴƭŜȅ DŀǊŘƴŜǊ ό¢ƘƻƳŀǎ {ƪƛŘƳƻǊŜύ - мр 

IƛǎǘƻǊȅ ƻŦ пǘƘ ƻŦ Wǳƭȅ ό!ƳŜƭƛŀ YǊȊǘƻƴύ - мс 

/ƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ 9ƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘǎ όbŀǘƘŀƴƛŜƭ DŜȅŜǊύ - мс 

{ǇƭŀǎƘƛƴƎ ƛƴ {ǳƳƳŜǊ όWǳƭƛŀ CƛŜƭŘƘŀƳƳŜǊύ - мт 

/ǊŜŜŘΣ /ƘŀǇǘŜǊ т ό5ƛƳŀ IŀǊƳƻƴύ - му 

aŀȄǿŜƭƭ aƛƴǳǘŜ ό{ǘŀŎƛŜ wȅƳŀǊȊύ - нл 

[ŀƴŘǎƛŘŜ .ŀƎƎŀƎŜ aŀǘǊƛȄ όYŜƴƴŜǘƘ aƛƭƭŜǊύ- нм 

wǳƴƴŜǊ ƻŦ {ǘŜŜƭ όWƻǎƘǳŀ ²ŀƭōǳǊƴύ - нм 

[ƻŎŀƭ !ǘƘƭŜǘŜ όDŀǊǊŜǘ aŀǘƘŜǿǎύ - нн 
[ŀȅŜǊǎ ƻŦ 9ŀǊǘƘ ϧ ǘƘŜ wƻŎƪ /ȅŎƭŜ ό5ŀƴƛŜƭ !ǎƘƪƛƴύ - но 

bƻǘǊŜ-5ŀƳŜ ό9ƭƛǎŜ aƻǘŜύ - нп 

9ǾƻƭǾŜ DǊƻǳǇ ό!ƳŜƭƛŀ YǊȊǘƻƴύ - нп 

{ǳƴƭƛǘ .Ŝŀǳǘȅ όtŀǳƭ [ŜŎƘŜǾŀƭƛŜǊύ - нр 

¢ǊŜŜƘƻǳǎŜ LƴǾŀǎƛƻƴ όaŜƭƛǎǎŀ aƻȊǳǊŜƪύ - нс 

! [ƻǘ ƻŦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ŀƴŘ ¢Ƙŀǘ όYŜǾƛƴ IŀǊǘύ - нт 

hǇŜƴƛƴƎ 5ŀȅ ŀǘ {ŀƴŘŎŀǎǘƭŜ όwƻōŜǊǘ IŜǎǘŜǊύ - ну 

DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎΩǎ ¢ǊŀƎƛŎ 5ŜŀǘƘ ¢ƻƭƭ  όWƻŜ /ŜǇŜƪύ - нф  

tƘƻǘƻǎ ōȅ aŀǎƘŀ DǊŜƎƻǊȅ - ол 

¢ƘŜ ²ƻǊŘ ƻŦ YƛƴǎƘƛǇ όWƻǊŘŀƴ ²ŀǘǎƻƴύ - он  

aŀȄΩǎ aƻŘŜƭ wŀƛƭǿŀȅ όaŀȄ /ƘŀƴŜȅύ - оо 

[ŀ tǳŎŜƭƭŜ ŘŜ CŜǳ ¢ǊŀƛƭŜǊ ό{ŀǊŀƘ [ŜƘƳŀƴύ - оп 

¢ǊǳŜ wƻƳŜƻ ϧ WǳƭƛŜǘ όtŀǳƭ [ŜŎƘŜǾŀƭƛŜǊύ- ор 

.ƻō {ǘƻǳũŜǊ όaƛŎƘŜƭƭŜ aƛŘŘƭŜƳƛǎǎύ- ос 

²ƛƴƎƘŀǊǘΩǎ wŜǾƛŜǿ ό½ŀŎƘ DǊŀōƻǿǎƪƛύ - оу 

LŎŜ /ǊŜŀƳ ό!ƳŜƭƛŀ YǊȊǘƻƴύ- оу 

CƻƻŘƛŜ /ŀƭƭ tƘƻǘƻǎ- оф 

wƛǾŜǊ IƻǳǎŜ /ŀŦŞ ό¢ƘƻƳŀǎ {ƪƛŘƳƻǊŜύ - пл 

YƻǎƘŜǊ .ǳǊƎŜǊǎ ό5ŀƴƛŜƭ !ǎƘƪƛƴύ - пл 

¢ƻƪȅƻ ¢ǊŜŀǘ .ƻȄ ό9ƭƛǎŜ aƻǘŜύ - пм 

!ƴǝ-±ŀȄȄŜǊǎ όaŜƎŀƴ /ǳƴƴƛƴƎƘŀƳύ - пн 

±ŀƭǳŜ ƻŦ ŀ CǊƛŜƴŘ ŀǎ ŀ aŜƴǘƻǊ όbƛƭǎ {ƪǳŘǊŀύ - пп 

bƛŜŎŜ LƴǘŜǊǾƛŜǿ ό5ŜƭŀƛƴŜ {ǿŜŀǊƳŀƴύ - пр 

/ǳǊǊŜƴǘ tDI {ǘŀŘƛǳƳǎ όaŀǊƪ [ƛȊƻǧŜύ - пс 

/ǊŜŜŘΣ /ƘŀǇǘŜǊ у ό5ƛƳŀ IŀǊƳƻƴύ - пу 

DŜƻũǊŜȅΣ ǘƘŜ .ŀōȅ IƛǇǇƻ όaŀǊƪ {ǳƭƪƛƴύ - рл 

!ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴ DƛǊƭΣ tǘΦ н ό!ƳŜƭƛŀ YǊȊǘƻƴύ - рм 

5ƛǎƴŜȅ ±ŀŎŀǝƻƴ όYŜǾƛƴ IŀǊǘύ - рм 

CƻǊōƛŘŘŜƴ LƳŀƎŜ όWƻŜ /ŜǇŜƪύ - рн 

.ƛƭƭ wŜōŀƴŜΩǎ {ƘŀŘƻǿ [ŀƪŜ  ό5ŀǾƛŘ hΩwƻǊŜȅύ - ро 

aƻƴǎǘŜǊ ! Dƻ-Dƻ ό5ŀǾƛŘ hΩwƻǊŜȅύ - ро 

hŶŎŜǊ .ŀƛƭŜȅ όaƛŎƘŜƭƭŜ aƛŘŘƭŜƳƛǎǎύ - рп 

CǊŀǳŘ ƻŦ CȅǊŜ όaŜƎŀƴ /ǳƴƴƛƴƎƘŀƳύ - рс 

.ƭƻƻŘ ¢ƛŜǎΣ /ƘŀǇǘŜǊ р όWƻǊŘŀƴ ²ŀǘǎƻƴύ - ру 

L !ǎƪŜŘ bŀǘŀƭƛŜ ό½ŀŎƘ DǊŀōƻǿǎƪƛύ - сл 

Ψ¢ƘŜ {ŜŎǊŜǘΩ wŜǾŜŀƭŜŘ ό¢ƘƻƳŀǎ {ƪƛŘƳƻǊŜύ - сн 

{ŜǊŜƴŜ [ŀƪŜ {ǳƳƳŜǊ όtŀǳƭ [ŜŎƘŜǾŀƭƛŜǊύ  - со 

aŀȄΩǎ {ǘƻǊȅ όDŀǊǊŜǘ aŀǘƘŜǿǎύ - сп 

aŀƪƛƴƎ 5ƻ όbƛƭǎ {ƪǳŘǊŀύ - сс 

/ŀǎŜ ƻŦ ¢ƘŜǊŀƴƻǎ όaŜƎŀƴ /ǳƴƴƛƴƎƘŀƳύ - су 

¦ƴƪƴƻǿƴ aȅǎǘŜǊȅ όWƻŜ /ŜǇŜƪύ - тл 

Dƛŀƴǘ {ǇƛŘŜǊ LƴǾŀǎƛƻƴ ό5ŀǾƛŘ hΩwƻǊŜȅύ - тм 

¢Ŝƴ-¸ŜŀǊ !ƴƴƛǾŜǊǎŀǊȅ όwƻōŜǊǘ IŜǎǘŜǊύ - тн 

¢ǊƻǳōƭŜŘ [ƻǾŜ όtŀǳƭ [ŜŎƘŜǾŀƭƛŜǊύ - то 

tŜǘŜǊ aŀȅƘŜǿ ό¢ƘƻƳŀǎ {ƪƛŘƳƻǊŜύ - тп 

{ǳƳƳŜǊ tƘƻǘƻ /ƻƭƭŜŎǝƻƴτтр 

 



п 

.ȅ 5ŀƴƛŜƭ !ǎƘƪƛƴ  
 
 WŜŀƴ /ǊŀƛƎƘŜŀŘ DŜƻǊƎŜ ǿǊƻǘŜ млл ōƻƻƪǎ ŦƻǊ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳƴƎ ǘŜŜƴǎΦ DŜƻǊƎŜΩǎ ōŜǎǘ 
ŬŎǝƻƴǎ ōƻƻƪǎ ǿŜǊŜ Wǳƭƛŀ ƻŦ ¢ƘŜ ²ƻƭǾŜǎ ŀƴŘ CŀǊ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴΦ {ƘŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ 
ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳƴƎ ǘŜŜƴǎ ǘƻ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ŦǊŜŜŘƻƳ ƻŦ ƴŀǘǳǊŜΦ ²ƘŜƴ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŀǊŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴƛƳŀƭǎΣ ǘƘŜȅ 
Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ŦǊŜŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƴǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ ŜǾŜǊȅŘŀȅ ƭƛŦŜΦ DŜƻǊƎŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǎƘƻǿ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳƴƎ 
ǘŜŜƴǎ ǘƘŜ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴŎŜ ƻŦ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ŎŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƘŜǊ ŬŎǝƻƴ ōƻƻƪǎΦ Lƴ 
DŜƻǊƎŜΩǎ ǿǊƛǝƴƎǎΣ ŀƴƛƳŀƭǎ ŀǊŜ Ƴŀƛƴ ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪΦ  
 WŜŀƴ /ǊŀƛƎƘŜŀŘ DŜƻǊƎŜ ǿǊƻǘŜ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ǎŜǉǳŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪ hƴ ǘƘŜ CŀǊ {ƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴΦ CǊƻƳ ǊŜŀŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŬŎǝƻƴ ƴƻǾŜƭΣ ǎƘŜ ǿƛƭƭ ƎƛǾŜ ŀƴŀƭȅǎƛǎ ƻŦ !ƭƛŎŜ DǊƛōƭŜȅΩǎ ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊ 
ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƘŜǊ ǇƘƛƭƻǎƻǇƘȅ ƻŦ ƛƴŘŜǇŜƴŘŜƴŎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴƛƳŀƭǎΦ ! ŦŜǿ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƛŘŜŀǎ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ 
Ǉƻǎǘ-ƛƴŘǳǎǘǊƛŀƭ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅ ǘŀƪŜǎ ŀǿŀȅ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ ƻŦ ƴŀǘǳǊŜ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ !ƭƛŎŜ ǎŜƴǎŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪΦ !ƭπ
ƛŎŜ Ǌǳƴǎ ŀǿŀȅ ǘƻ ŦŜŜƭ ǎŀŦŜ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀƴƛƳŀƭǎ ŀǎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦ {ŀƳ Ƴǳǎǘ ǊŜƭȅ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Ǿƛǎǳŀƭ 
ǎƛƎƘǘǎΣ ǎƳŜƭƭǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ ǘƻ ŬƴŘ !ƭƛŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƻŘǎΦ  

¢ƘŜ ŀǳǘƘƻǊ ǳǎŜǎ ǘƘŜ ŬŎǝƻƴŀƭ ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊ ƻŦ !ƭƛŎŜ DǊƛōƭŜȅ ǘƻ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎ Ƴŀƴȅ ǳƴǇƭŜŀǎŀƴǘ 
ǎƛŘŜ ŜũŜŎǘǎ ƻŦ ǘŜŎƘƴƻƭƻƎȅ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊ ƻŦ !ƭƛŎŜΦ CƻǊ ŀƴ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜΣ ǿŀǎƘƛƴƎ ƳŀŎƘƛƴŜǎΣ 
ǘŜƭŜǾƛǎƛƻƴǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǊŀŘƛƻǎ ǘŀƪŜ ǳǎ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ƘŜŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŜŀǎŀƴǘ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ ƻŦ ƴŀǘǳǊŜΦ ²ǊƛǝƴƎ ŀ 
ƧƻǳǊƴŀƭ ŜƴŀōƭŜǎ {ŀƳ ǘƻ ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻƎǊŜǎǎ ƻŦ ŜŀŎƘ Řŀȅϥǎ ŎƘƻǊŜǎΦ Lƴ ǘƘŜ ŘƛŀǊȅΣ ƘŜ ǿǊƛǘŜǎ 
ŀōƻǳǘ ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ƛƴ ǇǊŜǇŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴǘŜǊ ǘƻ Ǉƭŀƴǘ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƻǇǎΦ CǳǊπ
ǘƘŜǊƳƻǊŜΣ ǎƘŜ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴǎ !ƭƛŎŜΩǎ ǊŜƭŀǝƻƴǎƘƛǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ōƛǊŘǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƭŘƭƛŦŜ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ōƻƻƪΦ Lƴ ŀŘŘƛπ
ǝƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǘƘƻǊ ŘƛǎŎǳǎǎŜǎ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ƘƻƭƛŘŀȅǎ ǎǳŎƘ ŀǎ ¢ƘŀƴƪǎƎƛǾƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŬŎǝƻƴŀƭ 
ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ DǊƛŘƭŜȅϥǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ .ŜŦƻǊŜ !ƭƛŎŜ ƎŜǘǎ ƭƻǎǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƻŘǎΣ ǎƘŜ ǳǎŜǎ ƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘǎ ǘƻ 
ŘǊŀǿ ƘƻǳǎŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƻōƧŜŎǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƘŜǊ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊ {ŀƳΦ 

²ƘŜƴ !ƭƛŎŜ ǿŀƴŘŜǊǎ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ƘŜǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣ ǎƘŜ ōŜƎƛƴǎ ǘƻ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ŦǊŜŜŘƻƳ ŀƴŘ 
ǘƘŜ ƛƴŘŜǇŜƴŘŜƴŎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǎǎǳǊŜ ƻŦ ƳƻŘŜǊƴ ǘŜŎƘƴƻƭƻƎȅΦ {ŀƳ ŀƴŘ 
.ŀƴŘƻ Ƴǳǎǘ ǊŜƭȅ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Ǿƛǎǳŀƭ ǎƛƎƘǘǎΣ ǎƳŜƭƭǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ ǘƻ ŬƴŘ 
!ƭƛŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƻŘǎΦ ²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ƭƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ !ƭƛŎŜΣ DŜƻǊƎŜ ƎƛǾŜǎ 
Ƴŀƴȅ ŦŀƴǘŀǎǝŎ Ǿƛǎǳŀƭ ŘŜǎŎǊƛǇǝƻƴǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƻǳŘǎΣ ǎǳƴΣ ǾŀƭƭŜȅΣ ŦƻǊŜǎǘΣ 
ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŜǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǊȅΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǎŜŀǊŎƘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎƳŜƭƭǎ ƻŦ 
ǇƛƎǎΣ ƘƻǊǎŜǎΣ ŀƴŘ ŘŜŜǊ ŀǎ ŀ ŎƭǳŜ ŦƻǊ ŬƴŘƛƴƎ ƘŜǊΦ ²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ 
ŎŀƳǇ ƻǾŜǊƴƛƎƘǘΣ ǘƘŜȅ Ŏŀƴ ƘŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƎǎ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōƛǊŘǎ ŎƘƛǊǇπ
ƛƴƎ ŀǎ ŀ ǊŜƳŜƳōǊŀƴŎŜ ƻŦ !ƭƛŎŜ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜΦ    

!ƊŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ŬƴŘ !ƭƛŎŜ ƛƴ ŀ ǘǊŜŜΣ ǘƘŜȅ ƭŜŀǊƴ Ƴŀƴȅ ƛƳπ
ǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ƭŜǎǎƻƴǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ƭƛŦŜΦ hƴŜΣ ǎŀŦŜǘȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ 
Ǉƭŀȅ ŀ Ǿƛǘŀƭ ǊƻƭŜ ƛƴ ƭƛŦŜΦ .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊŜ ŎƘŀǩƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƛƴπ
ǘŜǊƴŜǘΣ L ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŀǘ ŀ ƴƻƴ-ƛƴŘǳǎǘǊƛŀƭ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅ ǿƛƭƭ ƳŀƪŜ ƛǘ ŜŀǎƛŜǊ ŦƻǊ ǇŜƻπ
ǇƭŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛŎŀǘŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭƻǾŜ ŀƴŘ ŀũŜŎǝƻƴ ōŜǧŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƻŘŀȅΦ  

 [ƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǊȅΣ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƻŘǎ ƛǎ ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ ƳŜ ǘƻ 
ŎƭŜŀǊ Ƴȅ ƳƛƴŘ ŦǊƻƳ ŜǾŜǊȅŘŀȅ ǇǊŜǎǎǳǊŜǎΦ [ƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 
ƘƛƭƭǎƛŘŜǎ ŜƴŀōƭŜ ƳŜ ǘƻ ǾƛǎǳŀƭƛȊŜ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀǳǘȅ ƻŦ ƴŀǘǳǊŜ ŀǎ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜŘ ƛƴ 
ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǊȅ ƻŦ hƴ ǘƘŜ CŀǊ {ƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴΦ ϤϤ 

CŀǊ {ƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴ 
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By Alicia M. Bonus 
 

Being educated is a high requirement and is profitable for survival. Without it, we would be 
lost. In order to educate those who seek to learn and understand how we live and create new and dif-
ferent things, people will use visual aids as one of many techniques that have been used in many cul-
tures, sciences, lifestyles, and skills throughout the years. Visual aids can be defined as another use of 
education.   
 When coping with a difficult subject in elementary school, such as math and science, my 
mother would draw and make figures and shapes on a small chalk board, create flash cards, and even 
use toys, plants, marbles and pebbles to experiment with when she was showing me how numbers 
were placed and how minerals were formed. My mother was so good at teaching me that other par-
ents and faculty would mistaken her as being a teacher herself. Visual aids help audiences understand 
and remember information. They hold a variety of items, handouts, slides, models, objects, and vide-
os. Visual aids reinforce the main message being carried out by the person teaching by helping to 
increase the audience interest. Most people learn better when using visual aids, because the audience 
will understand and remember what the educator has said at a later time. 

The best resource for learning how to learn sufficiently is YouTube. Itôs a video sharing  
website where people record, edit, and create their own videos and place them on the internet for oth-
ers to watch. Today, education is now closely related to YouTube. Itôs also a place where people 
share their ideas and creations so that others can learn and experience the same passion and joy their 
creators embrace. The visuals shared on a YouTube channel can affect the minds of people watching. 
This type of learning can be comfortable, easy, and not stressful. And, if people donôt understand the 
lesson thatôs being represented to them, they can always re-watch the video over and over again until 
they understand the subject.   
 With digital videos continuing to gain popularity, it seems understandable that YouTube as-
sists in becoming an exceptional visual aid for those who seek information and a whole set of learn-
ing possibilities. The use of short videos allows the audience more processing and memory recall 
when the brain gathers up information. The videos shown on YouTube increase knowledge retention, 
since they can be stopped, replayed, and viewed as many times as needed.   
 When I started working with UV resin jewelry, along with creating, painting and gluing 
scrapbook canvas, I began my projects when exploring YouTube in hopes of finding a relaxing hob-
by and making a little bit of money on the side. I found a YouTube channel by C Channel Art & 
Study DIY Crafts Handmade, who conducted a tremendous amount of projects related to using UV 
resin. Another YouTube channel, Gabrielle Pollacco, has inspired me to create my own works of 
scrapbooking when it comes to conducting mixed media art canvas.  With the help of these two 
YouTube channels, I was able to sell half of my artwork to local vendor shows as well as create my 
own business. Kimdao, another YouTube channel, travels back and forth to and from Japan, South 
Korea, and Australia to work and share makeup, skincare, and fashion to her viewers. She helps her 
viewers understand the importance of cleanliness, especially when it comes to cleaning your face, 
which has helped impact my life physically and emotionally. And last, Bad Actors: Writers With Mi-
crophones is an audio literary magazine that focuses on publishing stories that are imaginative and 
entertaining.  This is the first channel to accept two of my pieces of writing that are now being read 
as an audio story for all to hear. And, this is also the first channel that inspired me to write for differ-
ent publishing companies and magazines.    
 Visual aids can be used in many different ways and techniques, whether people may learn  
from flash cards, television, internet, or anything that allows the person to gain the right amount of 

knowledge. It really all depends on what works best for the audience and how they decide to process 

their information and what to do with it. ~~   

YouTube: A Visual Aid 
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.ȅ bƛƭǎ {ƪǳŘǊŀ 

 

hƴ ŀƴ ƻǊŘƛƴŀǊȅ Řŀȅ ƛƴ WǳƴŜΣ нлмсΣ ǿŜ ƳŀŘŜ ŀ ǎǳŘŘŜƴ ŘŜŎƛǎƛƻƴ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜ ƻǳǊ ōŜƭƻǾŜŘ ƴƻǊǘƘŜǊƴ /ŀƭƛŦƻǊƴƛŀ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ 

ōŜŎƪƻƴƛƴƎ Ŏŀƭƭ ƻŦ ŀ ƎǊŀŘǳŀǘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ŀŘƳƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛǾŜǊǎƛǘȅ ƻŦ bƻǊǘƘ /ŀǊƻƭƛƴŀΣ DǊŜŜƴǎōƻǊƻΦ  Lƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ ƻŦ ŀ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅ 

ǿŜǎǘŜǊƴ ǎƻƴƎΣ L ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ άŦƻƭƭƻǿ ǘƘŜ ŘǊŜŀƳΣ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴŜȅέ ŀƴŘ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ŀ ŎŜǊǝŬŜŘ /ƛǾƛƭ ²ŀǊ ƘƛǎǘƻǊƛŀƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘ ǿƘŜǊŜ 

ǘƘŀǘ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ƘŀŘ ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎΦ  ²Ŝ ƎŀǾŜ ǳǇ ƻǳǊ ƭƻƴƎ-ǘŜǊƳ ƧƻōǎΣ ƭŜƊ ƻǳǊ ǎƛƎƴƛŬŎŀƴǘ ŀƴŘ ƛƴǎƛƎƴƛŬŎŀƴǘ ƻǘƘŜǊǎΣ ǎƻƭŘ ǘƘŜ 

ǘǊǳǎǘȅ ōǳǘ ŀƎƛƴƎ нллн {ǳōŀǊǳ hǳǘōŀŎƪ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǎƻƴƎΣ ǇŀŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ƻǳǊ ŜŀǊǘƘƭȅ ƎƻƻŘǎ ŀƴŘ ŘǊƻǾŜ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ оΣллл ƳƛƭŜǎ ƛƴ ǎǘǳƭǝŦȅƛƴƎ 

ƘŜŀǘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƛǎƘ ǘƘŀǘ L ƘŀŘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ƳŀŘŜ ǳǇƻƴ ŀ ǎǘŀǊ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŎƻƳŜ ǘǊǳŜ ŀƴŘ ǘǊŀƴǎŦƻǊƳ ƳŜ ƛƴǘƻ ŀƴ ŀŎŀŘŜƳƛŎƛŀƴ ǇŀǊ 

ŜȄŎŜƭƭŜƴŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŬŜƭŘ ƻŦ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅΦ 

hƴ Wǳƭȅ омǎǘ ǿŜ ǇŀǊƪŜŘ ƻǳǊ ¢ƻȅƻǘŀ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ŀ ǘŀƴ ǊŀƴŎƘ ǎǘȅƭŜ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŎƛǊŎŀ мфрп ƛƴ [ƛƴŘƭŜȅ tŀǊƪΦ  Lƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŀǘ 

ƘƻƳŜ ǎŀǘ ŀ ǘǊŜŜΣ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƪŜ ƻŦ ǿƘƛŎƘ L ƘŀŘ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǎŜŜƴ ōǳǘ ǎǳōǎŜǉǳŜƴǘƭȅ ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ǘǊŜŜΦ Lǘǎ ƭƛƳōǎ ǎǘǳŎƪ ƻǳǘ ŀǘ 

Ƨŀǳƴǘȅ ŀƴƎƭŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƛǘǎ ƭŜŀǾŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǳƴŀōŀǎƘŜŘƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǳƴƛŦƻǊƳƭȅ ƎǊŜŜƴ ƛƴ ŎƻƭƻǊΦ  Lǘ ǎŜŜƳǎ ǘƻ ŎƻƴŦŜǊ ŀ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ƎǊŀƴŘŜǳǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

ǳƴŜȄŎŜǇǝƻƴŀƭ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǇƭŀŎŜΣ ǇƻǎƛǝƻƴŜŘ ǇǊŜŎƛǎŜƭȅ ōŀŎƪ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘ ǎǘŜǇǎ ƛƴ ŀ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘƭȅ ŎŀƭŎǳƭŀǘŜŘ ƳŀƴƴŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ǊŜŘ ōǊƛŎƪǎ 

ƛƴ ŀ ǎŜƳƛ-ŎƛǊŎƭŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƛǘǎ ōŀǎŜΦ Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŀƴŘƛƻǎŜ ŀǊŎƘƛǘŜŎǘǳǊŜ ƻŦ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ƛƴǘŜǊƭƻŎƪƛƴƎ ōǊŀƴŎƘŜǎ ǎŀǘ ŀ ōǊƛƎƘǘ ǊŜŘ ōƛǊŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ 

ǇŀǊǝŀƭƭȅ ōƭŀŎƪ ŦŀŎŜ ǿƘƻǎŜ ƘŜŀŘ ǊƻǎŜ ǳǇǿŀǊŘΣ ŎǳƭƳƛƴŀǝƴƎ ƛƴ ŀ ǇƻƛƴǘΦ L ǎǘƻƻŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǊŀƴƎŜǎǘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ ƳŜΥ L 

ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘ ǎŜŜƛƴƎ ŀ ŎŀǊǘƻƻƴ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ά¢ƘŜ tƻƛƴǘέ ƛƴ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊ ǿŀǎ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜ 

ōŀƭŀƴŎƛƴƎ ƻƴ ŀ ƭƛƳō ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀ ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ Ƴƻǎǘƭȅ ŦƻǊƎƻǧŜƴ ŬƭƳΦ  {ƻƳŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ Ƴŀȅ ǎŀȅ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ 

ǘǊǳŜΣ ōǳǘ ǿŜ ƭƻŎƪŜŘ ŜȅŜǎ ŀƴŘ L ƎǊŜŜǘŜŘ ƘƛƳ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ άƘŜƭƭƻ ǘƻ ȅƻǳέ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ŎƘƛǊǇŜŘ ǊƛƎƘǘ ōŀŎƪ ŀǎ ƛŦ ǘƻ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƭǳǘŀǝƻƴΦ  ! 

ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ƭŀǘŜǊ ǘƻƭŘ ƳŜ L ƘŀŘ ǎŜŜƴ ŀ ŎŀǊŘƛƴŀƭΣ ǘƘŜ {ǘŀǘŜ .ƛǊŘ ƻŦ bƻǊǘƘ /ŀǊƻƭƛƴŀΦ  L ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŬǊǎǘ ǎƻǳƭ ǿƘƻ ǿŜƭπ

ŎƻƳŜŘ ƳŜ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ƴŜǿ ƘƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ǘǊŜŜ ǎƛƭŜƴǘƭȅ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŜũƻǊǘΦ 

²ƘŜƴ L ŜǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅ Ǝƻǘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƻ ŎŀƭƭƛƴƎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ƛƴ .ŜǊƪŜƭŜȅ ǘƻ ǘŜƭƭ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǘǊŀƴǎǇƛǊƛƴƎΣ L 

ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƳŜƴǝƻƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ǘǊŜŜ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƴƻǿΣ ƻŎŎǳǇȅƛƴƎ ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƻŦ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴŎŜ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ǘǊŀƴǎŎƻƴǝƴŜƴǘŀƭ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŀǝƻƴΣ ǿŀǎ 

ŜƳōƭŜƳŀǝŎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¢ŀǊƘŜŜƭ {ǘŀǘŜΦ L ǎŜƴǘ ǇƘƻǘƻǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŜ ƛƴ ǾŀǊƛƻǳǎ ǎǘŀƎŜǎ ƻŦ ƭƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŀŘƻǿΦ L ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴŜŘ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŜ 

ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎƘŜƭǘŜǊƛƴƎ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ƪƛƴŘǎ ƻŦ ōƛǊŘǎΣ ǇŀǊǝŎǳƭŀǊƭȅ ŀ ƳŀǘŜŘ ǇŀƛǊ ƻŦ ŎŀǊŘƛƴŀƭǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǳƴŜŀǎȅ ǘǊǳŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǎǉǳƛǊǊŜƭǎΣ ǿƘƻ 

ŀƭǎƻ ŎƭŀƛƳŜŘ ƛǘǎ ǘŜǊǊƛǘƻǊȅΣ ŜƴŘǳǊŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŦŜŀǘƘŜǊŜŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΦ !ǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŜΩǎ ǇŜǊƛƳŜǘŜǊΣ L Řŀƛƭȅ ƭŀƛŘ ǿƛƭŘ ōƛǊŘǎŜŜŘ ǿƘƛŎƘ 

ŀƭǎƻ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ Ǌŀōōƛǘǎ ŀƴŘ ŎƘƛǇƳǳƴƪǎ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ƛǘǎ ŦƻƭŘΦ L Ǉǳǘ Ƴȅ ŘŜǎƪ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǿǊƛǝƴƎΣ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŀǘ 

ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ǘǊŜŜ ŀƴŘ ƛǘǎ ŘƻƳƛƴƛƻƴ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘǎ ŀƴŘ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴŎŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎǊŜŀǘǳǊŜǎ ǿƘƻ ƭƛǾŜŘ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ƛǘǎ ǊŜŀŎƘΦ {ŜǾŜǊŀƭ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 

ǘƻƭŘ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ǿŀǎ άŀ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭέ ǘǊŜŜ ōǳǘ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ƛǘ ǎƛƎƴƛŬŜŘ ŀ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛƴƎǎΥ  ŀ ǘǊŀƴǎŎŜƴŘŜƴǘŀƭ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ 

ǿƘŜǊŜ L Ŭƴŀƭƭȅ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜŘ ŀƴ ŀǊǝŎƭŜΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƛǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǇŜƴƴƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ǾŜǊǎŜΦ  L ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ŀ ǇƘƻƴŜ Ŏŀƭƭ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǇƛŜŎŜ ǿŀǎ 

ǘƻ ōŜ ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜŘ ς ǿƘƛƭŜ L ǿŀǎ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜΣ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƛǘǎ ƭŜŀǾŜǎ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿƻƴŘǊƻǳǎƭȅ ƘŀŘ ōŜƎǳƴ ŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎǊŜŀƳ ŜŘƎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǇǳǊπ

ǇƭŜΦ  L Ŏŀƴ ǊŜŎƻǊŘ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ƭƛŦŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ L ǿŀǎ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ƻǊ ŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ƛǘ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƛƳǇƭȅ ƛƴ 

Ƴȅ ǇǳǊǾƛŜǿΥ ŀ ƴƻǝŬŎŀǝƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ L ƘŀŘ ǇŀǎǎŜŘ Ƴȅ ŎƻƳǇǊŜƘŜƴǎƛǾŜ ŜȄŀƳǎ ŦƻǊ Ƴȅ aŀǎǘŜǊΩǎ 5ŜƎǊŜŜΣ ŀ ƅŜŘƎƭƛƴƎ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǝƻƴ 

ǿƘƛŎƘ ƭŀǘŜǊ ƎǊŜǿ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ǊŜƭŀǝƻƴǎƘƛǇΣ ǘƘŜ ŘŜƭƛǾŜǊȅ ōȅ ŀ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ōŜƭƻǾŜŘ .ƛŎƘƻƴ CǊƛǎŜΣ WŀŎƪǎƻƴΣ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ Ǌǳƴ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

ƘƻǳǎŜΣ ǘƻǳŎƘƛƴƎ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ ƻƴ ŀ ƴŜŀǊōȅ ȅŀǊŘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǇǊƻƳǇǘƭȅ ŀƴŘ ŎŀǾŀƭƛŜǊƭȅ ǳǊƛƴŀǘŜ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘǊŜŜΦ   

 ¢ƘŜ ƳƻǊŜ L ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƻƭŘ ŘƻƎπ

ǿƻƻŘ ǘǊŜŜ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊŜ Ƴȅ ŎǳǊƛƻǎƛǘȅ ƎǊŜǿΦ  L 

ǘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ Ŝŀǎȅ ǊƻǳǘŜ ŀƴŘ ŎƘŜŎƪŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ 

²ƛƪƛǇŜŘƛŀ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ŀƴŘ ǎŎǊƛōōƭŜŘ Řƻǿƴ 

ǎƻƳŜ ŦŀŎǘǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘǎ ōŜƛƴƎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ 

ŎƻƳƳƻƴ ǘǊŜŜǎ ƛƴ bƻǊǘƘ /ŀǊƻƭƛƴŀΣ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ ŀƭƭ 

ǇŀǊǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ {ǘŀǘŜΦ  L ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ aŜǊǊƛŀƳ-

²ŜōǎǘŜǊ ŘƛŎǝƻƴŀǊȅ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ 

ǿƻǊŘ άŘƻƎǿƻƻŘέ ǿŀǎ ŜǾƛŘŜƴǘƭȅ ŬǊǎǘ ǳǎŜŘ ƛƴ 

мсмт ŀƴŘ ƭŜƎŜƴŘ ƘŀŘ ƛǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛŦ ƻƴŜ ōƻƛƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

ǘǊŜŜΩǎ ōŀǊƪΣ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘǊŜŀǘ ŘƻƎǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŀƴƎŜ 

ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎŦǳƭƭȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǳƭǝƴƎ ƭƛǉǳƛŘΦ  {ƻƳŜ 

ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ǊŜǎŜŀǊŎƘ ŀŘǾƛǎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōƭƻǎǎƻƳ ƻŦ 

ǘƘŜ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ǘǊŜŜ όŎƻǊƴǳǎ ƅƻǊƛŘŀύ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ 

ŘŜǎƛƎƴŀǘŜŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƻŶŎƛŀƭ {ǘŀǘŜ ƅƻǿŜǊ ƛƴ 

The Dogwood Tree and Me  



т 

мфпмΦ  L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ƻƴŜ ǘŀƪŜƴ ōȅ ǘƘƛǎ ƴŀǘǳπ

Ǌŀƭ ǇƘŜƴƻƳŜƴƻƴΥ  ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ŦŜǎǝǾŀƭǎ ŀǊŜ ƘŜƭŘ ƛƴ 

ŬǾŜ bƻǊǘƘ /ŀǊƻƭƛƴŀ ŎƻǳƴǝŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ мфун 

CŀȅŜǧŜǾƛƭƭŜ όǘƘŀǘ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ ŦǊƛŜŘ ǘǳǊπ

ƪŜȅ ǎŀƴŘǿƛŎƘ LΩǾŜ ŜǾŜǊ ŜŀǘŜƴ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜύ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ 

ǊŜŦŜǊǊƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƛǘǎŜƭŦ ŀǎ άǘƘŜ /ƛǘȅ ƻŦ 5ƻƎǿƻƻŘǎΦέ  

Cƻƭƪ ǿƛǎŘƻƳ Ƙŀǎ ƛǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƘŜǊŜ ƪƴƻǿ ƛǘ ƛǎ 

ƴƻǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǎǇǊƛƴƎ ǳƴǝƭ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘǎ ōƭƻƻƳΣ 

ǎƘƻǿȅ ŀƴŘ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭΣ ǇƛƴƪΣ ȅŜƭƭƻǿΣ ǿƘƛǘŜ ƻǊ ǊŜŘ 

ōƭƻǎǎƻƳǎ ǎƘƻƻǝƴƎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƛƴŎŀƭŎǳƭŀōƭŜ ōŜŀǳǘȅ ƛƴǘƻ 

ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƛƴ ŀ ǇǳǊŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ǎǇƭŜƴŘƻǊ ŀƴŘ 

ǇƻƳǇΦ 

¢ƘŜ ǘǊŜŜ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƘƻƳŜ ŘƛŘ ƛƴπ

ŘŜŜŘ ǳƴŘŜǊƎƻ ƛǘǎ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ǘǊŀƴǎŦƻǊƳŀǝƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

ŬǊǎǘ ǿŜŜƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŀǘ ƳƻƴǘƘΣ ƴƻǘ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ŬǾŜ 

Řŀȅǎ ŀƊŜǊ Ƴȅ aŀǊŎƘ нтǘƘ ōƛǊǘƘŘŀȅ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ 

ƘƻƻǇƭŀ ǘƘŀǘ ŀŎŎƻƳǇŀƴƛŜŘ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ /ƛǾƛƭ ²ŀǊ 

ŘŜŎƻǊŀǘŜŘ ŎŀƪŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŬƊȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƻ ƴƻƛǎƛƭȅ 

ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜ ŀǘ ŀ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅ ŎƘǳǊŎƘΦ ¢ƘŜ 

ōǳŘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƛƴ ŜǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǎǳŘπ

ŘŜƴƭȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ Řŀȅ ƻǊ ǘǿƻ ƭŀǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ōƭƻǎǎƻƳǎ ǿŜǊŜ 

ƳȅǊƛŀŘ ŀƴŘ ŎƻǾŜǊƛƴƎ ƛǘǎ Ƙƻǎǘ ǿƛǘƘ ƛƴƴǳƳŜǊŀōƭȅ 

ƭƻǾŜƭȅ ƅƻǿŜǊǎΦ L ǘƻƻƪ ǿƘŀǘ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǳƴŜƴŘπ

ƛƴƎ ǇƘƻǘƻǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ǘǊŜŜ ŀƴŘ ŜȄǇŀƴŘŜŘ 

Ƴȅ ǊŀƴƎŜ ǘƻ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜǎ ƻŦ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƻƴŜ 

L ŎƻǳƭŘ ŬƴŘΦ  L ǿŀǎ ŎƻƴǎǳƳŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ 

ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǝƴƎ ŜŀŎƘ ǘǊŜŜΩǎ ǊŀƴŘƻƳ ŀƴŘ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ 

ōŜŀǳǘȅ ŀƴŘ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ DǊŜŜƴǎōƻǊƻ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƛƴƛǝŀƭ 

ǎǘŀǊǝƴƎ ǇƻƛƴǘΣ L Ǌŀƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ {ǘŀǘŜ ǊŜŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ 

ƛƳŀƎŜǎ ŦƻǊ ǇƻǎǘŜǊƛǘȅΦ  IƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ ǘƘŜ ¦b/D ŦŜƭƭƻǿ 

ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ŜƴǝǊŜƭȅ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘ ς ǘƘǊŜŜ ǿŜŜƪǎ ƭŀǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ 

ƅƻǿŜǊǎ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭ ǘǊŜŜ ƘŀŘ ŦŀƭƭŜƴ ƻũΣ ǿƛǘƘ 

ǎŎŀǊŎŜ ŀ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƻǊ ƴƻǝŎŜΣ ŎƻǾŜǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ 

ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭǳƳƛƴƻǳǎ ŜƴǘǊŀƛƭǎΦ  hǘƘŜǊ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ 

ǘǊŜŜǎ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǊƘƻƻŘ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ƛƴ ǉǳƛŎƪ 

ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ L ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŎǊƛŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ L ǎŀǿ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ 

ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ǘǊŜŜǎ όƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻŶŎŜ ƻŦ 

²Ŝǎǘ aŀǊƪŜǘ ±ŜǘŜǊƛƴŀǊƛŀƴǎύ ƘŀŘ ǾƛǊǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǎƘŜŘ ƛǘǎ ŜƴƻǊƳƻǳǎ ōƻǳƴǘȅ ƻŦ ǿƘƛǘŜ ƅƻǿŜǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƭǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǿƴ ǿƘŜǊŜ 

Ƴȅ .ƛŎƘƻƴ CǊƛǎŜ ǎƻ ƻƊŜƴ ǇƭŀȅŜŘΦ  !ǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅ άƪŜŜǇόƛƴƎύ ǘƘŜƛǊ ōƭƻƻƳǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿƘƛƭŜέ ǿŀǎ ōǳǘ ŀ ƳŀǧŜǊ ƻŦ ǿŜŜƪǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ 

ŜǇƘŜƳŜǊŀƭ ƭƻǾŜƭƛƴŜǎǎ ƻŦ ƛǘ ŀƭƭ ŘƛǎǎƛǇŀǘŜŘΣ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ŀ ǘǊŜŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƎǊŜŜƴ ƭŜŀǾŜǎ ōǳǘ ōŀǊǊŜƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻƴŘǊƻǳǎ ŎƻƭƻǊǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀŘ ŘŜπ

ǎŎŜƴŘŜŘ ƻƴ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎƘƻǊǘ ƭƛǾŜǎΦ 

²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ōƭƻǎǎƻƳǎ ƘŀŘ ŀƭƭ ŦŀƭƭŜƴ ƻũ ƳƛƴŜ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘǎΣ ŀ ƭƛǧƭŜ ōƛǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀǊǘ ƘŀŘ ōǊƻƪŜƴ ǘƻƻΦ  

.ǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƛǊŀŎƭŜ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ǎƻƳŜƘƻǿ ǇŜǊǎƛǎǘŜŘΥ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǿ ōŀǊǊŜƴ ƻŦ ƛǘǎ ƅƻǿŜǊǎΣ ƛǘǎ ŀƴƴǳŀƭ ŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

ƎǳŀǊŘ ǿŀǎ ǎǝƭƭ ǝŜŘ ƛǊǊŜǾƻŎŀōƭȅ ǘƻ ƳŜƳƻǊŀōƭŜ ŜǾŜƴǘǎ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΦ ! ŘŀǊƪŜƴƛƴƎ ǎƪȅ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ǳƴƭŜŀǎƘŜŘ ŀ ǾƻƭƭŜȅ ƻŦ Ǌŀƛƴ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ L 

ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǿŀǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŜŜΤ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŀǎ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǾŜƴǎ ǘƘŜƳǎŜƭǾŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ άŘƻƴΩǘ ǿƻǊǊȅ ŀōƻǳǘ 

ǘƘŀǘΣ ǿŜΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǘƘƛǎ ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘΦέ  L ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ǘƻǳŎƘŜŘ ŀ ƭƛƳō ƛƴ Ŝŀǎȅ ǊŜŀŎƘΣ ƴƻǿ ōŀǊŜ ƻŦ ƅƻǿŜǊǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜŘ ƛǘǎ ōŜŀǳǘȅ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ 

ŘŜŎǊŜŀǎŜŘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ōƭƻƻƳǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƎƻƴŜΦ  L ǊŜŎƛǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ IŜōǊŜǿ ǿƻǊŘ άŘŀȅŜƴǳέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘǊŀƴǎƭŀǘŜǎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ άƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ 

ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŜƴƻǳƎƘέ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŀƭƛȊŜŘ Ƴȅ ŘƻƎǿƻƻŘ ǘǊŜŜΣ ƛƴ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ƛǘǎ ǘǊŀƴǎŦƻǊƳŀǝƻƴǎΣ ƛǎ ǎƛƳǇƭȅ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ŜƴƻǳƎƘΦϤϤ 

 

 



у 

By Joseph Cepek 

 

 I like to record voice messages from a personal voice recorder, yet I cannot get paid for these 

recordings because I am reading copywritten material from other people, that is, from library books, 

including a current New King James Translation Bible, from the Shaler North Hills Library, in Glen-

shaw, PA. There are copyright infringement laws, which forbid anybody to profit from othersõ pub-

lished literary works without first obtaining their verbal and/or written permission to proceed in the 

work. I could read all of the books in any library, including in the one in Glenshaw, PA and it would 

not result in my receiving a paycheck for all of my reading efforts due to these laws. It also will not 

lead me to earn college credits towards a certificate, a diploma or a degree from any accredited com-

munity college, university or liberal arts college.  

 Will I honestly be able to listen to over one thousand (1,000) voice recordings all over again? 

No! This is because I do not have the time to do so like many others. Plus, there is no reward for me to 

do so anyway, as is before-mentioned. It then comes down to simply feeding into my obsessive -

compulsive tendencies to keep doing this activity when I now know more than ever that I will not gain 

any good awards, which I truly desire.  

 Yes, it is nice for me to hear my voice reading words in sentence form, yet I 

have to discipline myself to remember that I cannot do too much of it, because I will 

feel disillusioned and disappointed when it constantly becomes apparent I am do-

ing this activity with absolutely no guarantee of gaining any known advancement 

financially, vocationally and academic progression -wise.  

 I am setting myself up for continual sadness and depressing defeat. Albert 

Einstein (1879-1955) is quoted as saying, òInsanity is doing the same thing over and 

over again and expecting different results.ó I personally believe Einstein was right 

when he is said to have uttered this very truthful statement of simple practicality. I 

am not a genius like him, but I can certainly see why he said this wise bit of advice to anybody, includ-

ing me. 

 I am a sane person, but I am definitely acting insane if I keep obsessively recording hundreds 

and hundreds of personal voice recordings and futilely expecting to earn any of the above named elu-

sive awards for doing this increasingly obsessive-compulsive endeavor. It is okay to record a few 

things that I read, but not hundreds of these audible messages. Given that I am not a speed reader like 

many others, I could not re-listen to all of these recordings anyway, let alone read every book in any 

local library like SNHL (Shaler North Hills Library).  

 

This article is illustrating how an individual with an OCD (Obsessive -Compulsive Disorder) struggles 

with an excessive devotion to a hobby and how he eventually realizes he must curtail engaging in it 

too much due to his having worsened depression and anxiety problems when he repeatedly under-

stands he cannot get ahead in life financially, paid job-wise and formal education -wise by doing this 

nice-but-increasingly-turned -obsessive action on a daily basis. 

 This is especially true when I have to take my prescription medicines on time, eat meals on 

time, do household chores, going to medical outpatient appointments on time and going to bed at a 

normal time. It is an educational awareness piece for me and others who endure OCD on both a diag-

nosed and an undiagnosed basis.~~ 

 

Limited Options  



ф 

By Michael Perret 

 

I interviewed Ms. Vernell for Community Options. Her mom inspired her to work for the 

Community Options. Ms. Vernell originally applied for a job at Community Options as a Senior Direct 

Support Professional, Program Manager, and then got promoted to a Medication Trainer. Ms. Ver-

nell went to CCAC Boyce Campus for college and graduated in 2013 with an Associateôs Degree of 

Biology and Nursing. Ms. Vernell has been working for Community Options for three years. She 

loves her job as a Medication Trainer. 

 Community Options is a company that helps people with disabilities. They provide group 

homes, employment opportunities, and also have special events that take place. Community Op-

tions has many offices, state and county-wide. One of the Community Options offices is located on 

the South Side of Pittsburgh. As a national agency, Community Options provides employment and 

housing. Community Options was first incorporated on February 9, 1989 to develop housing and 

employment for people with severe disabilities. Community Options has been around for 30 years 

and is still going. Community Options was headquartered in Princeton, New Jersey in 1989, and has 

a mission to support people with disabilities with housing and employment opportunities. The offic-

ers, management, and staff have many years of experience in providing community-based residen-

tial and employment support to people with developmental and intellectual disabilities such as Au-

tism Spectrum Disorder, Cerebral Palsy, Down Syndrome, and physical disabilities. The staff at 

Community Options has been doing a great job of helping individuals with these types of disabilities. 

 Community Options is a great organization that definitely helps people with disabilities to 
gain and keep employment. Community Options is also a great organization that also helps with 
housing for people with autism. The staff at Community Options are very friendly to work with and 

very helpful, as well.~~ 

/ƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅ hǇǝƻƴǎ 

Achieva Vocational Supports 
 
By Philip Wilsher 
 
The story started in August 2014 when I met the program managers of CDP, Lisa Kerrighen 
and Ray Giles, who were very nice people and also program specialist, Jessica Briggs. She 
became a manager there, then moved to Indiana, then returned to become  and manager at Vo-
cational Supports and was promoted to manager at Regis. Brady Scheib was my official pro-
gram specialist then, and Ed Reno became my program specialist before he transferred and 
became a supports coordinator. Sadie Minick was mine for a while after Brady became an em-
ployment specialist. When Sadie left, Sally Schachner was hired by Ray Giles, Jessica Briggs, 
and Becky Chambers. After that, Samantha Burton and Sally Schachner were the program 
specialists, and Ray Giles and Jessica Briggs left. Then the manager, Marte Novak, became 
the plant manager for Customized Day Program and Vocational Supports and Samantha Bur-
ton was hired as assistant program manager after Algeron Johnson became one of the program 
specialists before he got a job at Seton Hill University where he exceled. Then Linda Coopey 
became the assistant program specialist who helped Rebecca Moon, Samantha Boyle, and 
Caitlyn Fry. Linda does Algeron's job also, as she replaced him. Now Philip Wilsher is very 
great at what he does at his job also at Dollar Tree.  I am very great at my job and am always 
trying to get better.~~ 



мл 

{ǇŀŎŜ-¢ƛƳŜ 
.ȅ WƻǎƘǳŀ ²ŀƭōǳǊƴ  
       Lƴ ŀǎǘǊƻǇƘȅǎƛŎǎ ŀƴŘ ŎƻǎƳƻƭƻƎȅΣ ǎǇŀŎŜ-ǝƳŜ ƛǎ ŀƴȅ ƳŀǘƘŜƳŀǝŎŀƭ ƳƻŘŜƭ ǘƘŀǘ ŦǳǎŜǎ ǘƘǊŜŜ ŘƛƳŜƴǎƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ 

ǎǇŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ-ŘƛƳŜƴǎƛƻƴ ǝƳŜ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ŦƻǳǊ-ŘƛƳŜƴǎƛƻƴŀƭ ŎƻƴǝƴǳǳƳΦ {ǇŀŎŜ-ǝƳŜ ƛǎ ƛƴŬƴƛǘŜΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ Ŏŀƴ ŀƭǎƻ ōŜ 

ƛƴ н5 ƻǊ о5 ǊŜƎƛƻƴǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ǾƛǎǳŀƭƛȊŜ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŀǊƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƭŀǝǾƛǎǝŎ ŜǾŜƴǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ŏŀƴ ƻŎŎǳǊ ǿƘŜƴ 

ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƻōǎŜǊǾŜǊǎ Ŏŀƴ ǇŜǊŎŜƛǾŜΦ  

           ¢ƘŜ ŎƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘŜǎ ƻŦ ŀ ǎǇŀŎŜ-ǝƳŜ ŘƛŀƎǊŀƳ ŦŜŀǘǳǊŜ ŀ ƭƛƴŜ ŘǊŀǿƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǇƘƻǘƻƴǎ ŦǊƻƳ ! ŀƴŘ . ƻǊƛƎƛƴŀǝƴƎ ŀǘ 

ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ŜǾŜƴǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ƻōƧŜŎǘ / ƛǎ ǎƭƻǿŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŜŜŘ ƻŦ ƭƛƎƘǘΦ Lǘϥǎ ŀƭǎƻ ŘǊŀǿƴ ŦǊƻƳ ōƻǘƘ ŀ ŎƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘŜǎ ƛƴ ǝƳŜ 

ŀƴŘ ǎǇŀŎŜΦ tƘƻǘƻƴǎ ǘǊŀǾŜƭ ŀǘ ƭƛƎƘǘ ǎǇŜŜŘΣ ŀǘ ŀ ǎƭƻǇŜ ƻŦ Ҍ-м ƛƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿƻǊŘ ƭƛƴŜǎΣ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ǘƘŀǘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƳŜǘŜǊ 

ƻŦ ŀ ǇƘƻǘƻƴ ŀǘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ƭŜƊ ƻǊ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǊŜǉǳƛǊŜǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜŘ ƛƴ ŀƴ ŀǇǇǊƻȄƛƳŀǘŜ оΦо-ǝƳŜ ƴŀƴƻǎŜŎƻƴŘǎΦ  

        ¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǘǿƻ ǎƛƎƴǎ ƻŦ ŎƻƴǾŜƴǝƻƴǎ ƛƴ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǊŜƭŀǝǾƛǘȅ ƭŀƴƎǳŀƎŜ ŀƴŘ ƭƛǘŜǊŀǘǳǊŜΥ  

ǎϣн Ґ όŎǘύϣн - Ȅϣн - ȅϣн - Ȋϣн ŀƴŘ ǎϣн Ґ -όŎǘύϣн Ҍ Ȅϣн Ҍ ȅϣн Ҍ Ȋϣн  

        ¢ƘŜȅϥǊŜ ŀǎǎƻŎƛŀǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƳŜǘǊƛŎ ǎƛƎƴŀǘǳǊŜǎΥ όҌ---ύ ŀƴŘ όҌҌҌ-ύΦ ! ƳƛƴƻǊ ǎŜǘ ƻŦ ǾŀǊƛŀǝƻƴǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǇƭŀŎŜǎ ǘƘŜ 

ǝƳŜ ŎƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŬǊǎǘΦ ¢ƘŜȅϥǊŜ ōƻǘƘ ǿƛŘŜƭȅ ŎŀƭŎǳƭŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ Ƴŀƴȅ ǿŀȅǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǇŀǊǝŎǳƭŀǊ ŬŜƭŘ ƻŦ ǎǘǳŘȅΦ 

wŜǎŜŀǊŎƘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ aŀǘƘŜƳŀǝŎƛŀƴǎ Ŏŀƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ ƳŜǘƘƻŘ ƴƻƳŜƴŎƭŀǘǳǊŜΦ  

        ¢ƘŜǊŜϥǎ ƴƻ ƎǊŀǾƛǘȅ ƛƴ ǎǇŀŎŜΣ ōǳǘ ǿƘŜƴ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜǊŜ ŀ ǎǘŀǊ ƻǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘ ǘƻǳŎƘŜǎ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƛƴ ǎǇŀŎŜΣ ƛǘ Řƛǎπ

ǘƻǊǘǎ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŀŎŜ-ǝƳŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƛǘΣ ŎǊŜŀǝƴƎ ŎǳǊǾŀǘǳǊŜΦ .ƭŀŎƪ ƘƻƭŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƴŜǳǘǊƻƴ ǎǘŀǊǎ ƘŀǾŜ ƘƛƎƘŜǊ ƴǳƳōŜǊǎ ƻŦ Řƛǎπ

ǘƻǊǝƻƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǊŜƎƛƻƴǎΦ  

         {ǇŀŎŜ-ǝƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ ǇŜǊǎǇŜŎǝǾŜ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴǎ ǘƘŜ ǘƘŜƻǊȅ ƻŦ ŀƴ ƛƴŬƴƛǘŜ ǎŜǘ ƻŦ ǳƴƛǾŜǊǎŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀǾŜ Ŝǉǳŀƭ ƴǳƳπ

ōŜǊǎ ƻŦ ŘƛǎǘŀƴŎŜ ƛƴ ŀƭƭ Ƴǳƭǝ-ŘƛƳŜƴǎƛƻƴŀƭ ŘƛǊŜŎǝƻƴǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ǝƻ ƻƴ ŦƻǊŜǾŜǊ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǎǘƻǇǇƛƴƎΣ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ōŜȅƻƴŘ ǘƘŜ 

ƛƴǘŜǊǎǘŜƭƭŀǊ ŜǾŜƴǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƻŎŎǳǊ ŀƴŘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƻƻǊŘƛƴŀǘŜ ƳƻŘŜƭǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ ǊŜƭŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǎǇŀŎŜ-ǝƳŜΦϤϤ 

Speaking About Autism 
 
By Nathaniel Geyer 
 
 On Wednesday May 8, 2019, I was invited to speak about my personal experiences with 
autism as part of the diversity outreach at the Hershey Story Museum in Hershey, PA. It was not 
the first time I spoke about my experiences and certainly not the last. As usual, I arrived early and 
helped to set up the chairs. When it was time for me to speak, I did not have a rehearsed set of 
notes prepared, because I am well familiar with my condition.  During the speech I spoke about my 
long journey and that there is a light at the end of the tunnel and always a way to deal with chal-
lenges, but it comes with hard work, perseverance, and never quitting. I recalled the times when a 
store manager booted me out of a store for tipping over a pile of merchandise, and five years later I 
returned to find an out-of-business sale. I recalled the time in September 2001, when I started col-
lege as a commuter and was traumatically impacted by the events, but promised to be more of an 
advocate. During the speech I shared some personal events that show my resilience and almost nev-
er quitting under pressure. The only time I quit something was in 1999, when dropped out of Boy 
Scouts after 7 years and after earning a Star Scout ranking (two below Eagle Scout). I ended the 
evening by correcting the myth that autistics have no empathy. When, in fact, these same individu-
als may have reduced empathy, many are some of the most compassionate individuals I have ever 
met. This experience reinforced my thoughts that as a person on the spectrum, there is a need for 
self-advocacy and opening up a dialog among neurotypicals, and that no person is an island. I 
strongly feel that autistics need to educate others about their disability and show the compassion in 
public and not be afraid to display hard work, perseverance, and a never-quit attitude.~~ 



мм 

¢ƘŜ {ǇƛǊƛǘ ƻŦ 9ŀǊǘƘ 5ŀȅ 
 

.ȅ ½ŀŎƘ DǊŀōƻǿǎƪƛ 

 aȅ ƳƻƳ ŀƴŘ L ǊŜŎŜƴǘƭȅ ŀǧŜƴŘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 9Ŏƻƭǳǝƻƴ CŀǎƘƛƻƴ 

{Ƙƻǿ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ CŀƛǊƳƻƴǘ IƻǘŜƭ ƛƴ 5ƻǿƴǘƻǿƴ tƛǧǎōǳǊƎƘΦ  Lǘ ƛǎ ŀ ȅŜŀǊƭȅ 

ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǝƻƴ ƻŦ 9ŀǊǘƘ 5ŀȅ Φ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ȅŜŀǊϥǎ ǘƘŜƳŜ ǿŀǎ ϦwŜōƛǊǘƘΦϦ  [ƻŎŀƭ 

ŘŜǎƛƎƴŜǊǎ ŘǊŜǎǎŜŘ ƳƻŘŜƭǎ ƛƴ ǊŜŎȅŎƭŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǳǎŜŘ ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭǎΦ ²Ŝ 

ǿŜǊŜ ƛƴǾƛǘŜŘ ƎǳŜǎǘǎ ƻŦ aŜŘƛŀ tŜǊǎƻƴŀƭƛǘȅΣ bŀǘŀƭƛŜ .ŜƴŎƛǾŜƴƎŀΣ 

όtƛǧǎōǳǊƎƘ tƻǎǘ-DŀȊŜǧŜϥǎ {99b 9ŘƛǘƻǊ ŀƴŘ 5ƛƎƛǘŀƭƭȅ {ȅƴŘƛŎŀǘŜŘ 

!ǎƪbŀǘŀƭƛŜ !ŘǾƛŎŜ /ƻƭǳƳƴƛǎǘύΣ ǿƘƻƳ L ƘŀŘ ǊŜŎŜƴǘƭȅ ƛƴǘŜǊǾƛŜǿŜŘΦ 

 ²Ŝ ŜƴƧƻȅŜŘ ƘƻǊǎ ŘϥƻŜǳǾǊŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŀŘ ŀ ŎƻŎƪǘŀƛƭ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŜ 

ǎƘƻǿΦ  ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ϦƅƻǿŜǊ ǿŀƭƭϦ ƳŀŘŜ ƻŦ ǊŜŎȅŎƭŜŘ tƻǎǘ DŀȊŜǧŜ 

ƴŜǿǎǇŀǇŜǊǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǳǎŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǇƘƻǘƻǎΦ 

 aȅ ƳƻƳ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜŘ ǘƘŜ ϦŦŀǎƘƛƻƴϦ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƳƻŘŜƭǎ ŘŀƴŎŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿŀȅ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ 

ǊǳƴǿŀȅΦ  ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŘǊŜǎǎ ƳŀŘŜ ƻŦ ǊŜŎȅŎƭŜŘ ǇƘƻƴŜ ōƻƻƪǎ ŀƴŘ ǘŜƭŜǇƘƻƴŜ ŎƻǊŘ ŀƴŘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƳŀŘŜ 

ƻŦ Dƛŀƴǘ 9ŀƎƭŜ ōƭǳŜ ōŀƎǎΗ  L ŜǾŜƴ Ǝƻǘ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƻŘŜƭǎΦ 

 L ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ƎƻƻŘ ƭǳŎƪ ƻŦ ƳŜŜǝƴƎ DƛǎŜƭƭŜ CŜǧŜǊƳŀƴ όǿƛŦŜ ƻŦ [ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘ DƻǾŜǊƴƻǊ WƻƘƴ CŜǧŜǊπ

Ƴŀƴύ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŦŀǎƘƛƻƴ ǎƘƻǿΦ DƛǎŜƭƭŜ ƻǿƴǎ ǘƘŜ CǊŜŜ {ǘƻǊŜ ƛƴ .ǊŀŘŘƻŎƪ ǿƘŜǊŜ ŘƻƴŀǘŜŘ ƎƻƻŘǎ ŀǊŜ ǊŜŘƛǎπ

ǘǊƛōǳǘŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅΦ ¢ŀƭƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ǊŜǳǎŜ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŎȅŎƭƛƴƎΗ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǎƛƳǇƭŜ 

ǿŀȅǎ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ƘŜƭǇ ǎŀǾŜ ƻǳǊ ǇƭŀƴŜǘΣ ŦǊƻƳ ǳǎƛƴƎ ŜƴŜǊƎȅ-ŜŶŎƛŜƴǘ ƭƛƎƘǘ ōǳƭōǎΣ ǘƻ ŎƻƴǎŜǊǾƛƴƎ ǿŀǘŜǊΣ ǘƻ 

ǊŜŎȅŎƭƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ƴŜǿǎǇŀǇŜǊǎ ƛƴǘƻ ŦŀǎƘƛƻƴΦ ²Ŝ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŜƴƧƻȅŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǿΗϤϤ 

 

Etta Cox and Al Dowe 
 

 

By Richard Campbell 

 

ON FRIDAY, MARCH 9TH OF THIS YEAR, I HAD THE OPPORTUNITY TO SEE AND HEAR THE 
GREAT TROMBONIST AND VOCALIST EXTRORDANAIRE, AL DOWE AND ETTA COX AT THE 

SEWICKLEY SWEETWATER ARTS AND RECREATION CENTER. AND, BELIEVE ME, TROM-
BONIST AL DOWE AND VOCALIST, ETTA COX DIDN'T DISAPPOINT. NOT ONE BIT. I ENJOYED 
THE SHOW FROM START TO FINISH!!! IT REALLY WAS THAT GOOD. AND AFTER THE SHOW, 
I HAD MY PICTURE TAKEN WITH TROMBONIST AL DOWE AND VOCALIST ETTA COX!!! THEY 
WERE REALLY WONDERFUL AND BEAUTIFUL PEOPLE. AND LIKE JESSICA LEE AND NEL-
SON HARRISON, WHOM I'D SEEN JUST OVER TWO MONTHS EARLIER AT THE RIVERS 
CLUB IN DOWNTOWN PITTSBURGH, AL DOWE AND ETTA COX, TOO, WILL ALWAYS AND 
FOREVER BE IN MY HEART AS ''PITTSBURGH JAZZ ENTERTAINERS GALORE!!!" MAY GOD 
ALWAYS BE WITH TROMBONIST AL DOWE AND WITH VOCALIST ETTA COX FOREVER.~~ 



мн 

"Ù -ÅÇÁÎ #ÕÎÎÉÎÇÈÁÍ 

 

 4ÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ ÎÏ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎȟ ×Å ÎÅÅÄ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÔÏ ÌÉÖÅ ÏÕÒ ÌÉÖÅÓȢ 'ÉÖȤ

ÅÎ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÍÅÒÅ ÍÏÒÔÁÌÓȟ ×Å ×ÉÌÌ ÁÌÌ ÅØÐÅÒÉÅÎÃÅ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÒÅÑÕÉÒÉÎÇ 

ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ ÏÕÒ ÌÉÖÅÓȢ 4ÈÁÔ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÆÒÁÉÌÔÙ ÄÅÍÁÎÄÓ 

ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÇÕÁÒÁÎÔÅÅ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÁÓ Á ÐÕÂÌÉÃ ÇÏÏÄ ÁÎÄ Á ÈÕÍÁÎ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÓÏ 

ÔÈÅ ÍÏÓÔ ÍÁÒÇÉÎÁÌÉÚÅÄ ÓÅÇÍÅÎÔÓ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ ÓÏÃÉÅÔÙ ÌÉÖÅ ÌÉÖÅÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÄÉÇÎÉÔÙȢ 

7ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÏÕÒ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ×Å ÃÁÎȭÔ ÌÉÖÅȟ ÌÅÔ ÁÌÏÎÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÄÉÇÎÉÔÙȢ !Ó ÁÎ !ÍÅÒÉȤ

ÃÁÎȟ ) ÓÔÁÕÎÃÈÌÙ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ )ȭÍ ÅÎÔÉÔÌÅÄ ÔÏ ÉÔ ÓÉÍÐÌÙ ÂÙ ÖÉÒÔÕÅ ÏÆ ÍÙ ÈÕÍÁÎÉÔÙ ÁÎÄ ÓÏ ÄÏÅÓ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅȢ !ÎÄ 

ÉÆ ) ÎÅÅÄ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎȟ ) ÅØÐÅÃÔ ÔÏ ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅ ÔÒÅÁÔÍÅÎÔ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÁÎ ÏÕÔÒÁÇÅÏÕÓ ÂÉÌÌȢ 4Ï ÍÅȟ 

ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÉÓ Á ÐÕÂÌÉÃ ÇÏÏÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÅÁÒÎÅÄȟ ÂÏÕÇÈÔȟ ÏÒ ÄÅÓÅÒÖÅÄȢ )Î ÆÁÃÔȟ ÉÔ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ 

×ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÁÎ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎ ÃÉÔÉÚÅÎȟ ×ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÒËȟ ×ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÙÏÕÒ ×ÏÒËÐÌÁÃÅ ÏǟÅÒÓ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÂÅÎÅǢÔÓȟ ÏÒ 

ÈÏ× ÍÕÃÈ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÙÏÕ ÍÁËÅȢ 

 5ÎÆÏÒÔÕÎÁÔÅÌÙȟ ÔÈÅ 5ÎÉÔÅÄ 3ÔÁÔÅÓ ÉÓ ÐÅÒÈÁÐÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÄÅÖÅÌÏÐÅÄ ÃÏÕÎÔÒÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ ÉÔ ÔÈÁÔ 

×ÁÙȢ 2ÁÔÈÅÒȟ ÏÕÒ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÉÓ ÄÅÓÉÇÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÅÎÙȟ ÎÏÔ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔȟ Á ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÆÏÒ-ÐÒÏǢÔ 

ÂÕÓÉÎÅÓÓ ÍÏÄÅÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÁÎ ÄÉÓÃÒÉÍÉÎÁÔÅ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÔÈÏÓÅ ×ÈÏ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÁǟÏÒÄ ÇÏÏÄ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅȢ !ÎÄ ÅÖÅÎ 

ÔÈÏÓÅ ×ÈÏ ÄÏ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÓÔÒÕÇÇÌÅ ÔÏ ÐÁÙ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÐÒÅÍÉÕÍÓȟ ÄÅÄÕÃÔÉÂÌÅÓȟ ÃÏ-ÐÁÙÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÏÕÔ-ÏÆ-ÐÏÃËÅÔ 

ÃÏÓÔÓ ÔÏ ÔÒÅÁÔÍÅÎÔȢ )Ô ÉÓ ÎÏ ×ÏÎÄÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÏÓÔ ÂÁÎËÒÕÐÔÃÉÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÃÒÏ×ÄÆÕÎÄÉÎÇ ÐÅÔÉÔÉÏÎÓ ÐÅÒÔÁÉÎ ÔÏ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ 

ÂÉÌÌÓȢ 9ÅÔȟ ÂÙ ÃÏÄÉÆÙÉÎÇ Á ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÁÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÈÕÇÅ ÃÏÒÐÏÒÁÔÅ ÐÒÏǢÔÓ ÏÎ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÁÓ Á ÃÏÍÍÏÄÉÔÙȟ ÏÕÒ ÓÏÃÉÅÔÙ 

ÈÁÓ ÁÃÔÕÁÌÌÙ ÉÍÐÅÄÅÄ ÏÕÒ ÃÉÖÉÌ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÏÕÒ ÇÏÖÅÒÎÍÅÎÔ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÍÕÃÈ ÔÏ ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔ ÉÔȢ 

!ÎÄ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÔÈÅ !ǟÏÒÄÁÂÌÅ #ÁÒÅ !ÃÔ ÈÁÓ ÄÏÎÅ Á ÇÒÅÁÔ ÄÅÁÌ ÏÆ ÇÏÏÄ ÉÎ ÅØÐÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÁÃÃÅÓÓ ÆÏÒ ÍÉÌȤ

ÌÉÏÎÓ ÏÆ ÐÅÏÐÌÅȟ ÍÉÌÌÉÏÎÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÒÅÍÁÉÎ ÕÎÉÎÓÕÒÅÄȟ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÐÒÉÃÅÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÓÏÁÒȟ ÁÎÄ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÎÅÅÄÌÅÓÓÌÙ ÄÉÅȢ  

 %ÖÅÎ ×ÏÒÓÅȟ ÓÉÎÃÅ $ÏÎÁÌÄ 4ÒÕÍÐ ÁÓÓÕÍÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÐÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÃÙȟ ÔÈÅ 2ÅÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÎÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÏÌÓÔÅÒÅÄ ÔÈÅÉÒ 

ÅǟÏÒÔÓ ÔÏ ÕÎÄÅÒÍÉÎÅ ÔÈÅ !#!Ȣ 3ÉÎÃÅ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÃÏÖÅÒÁÇÅ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ -ÅÄÉÃÁÉÄȟ ) ×ÁÓ ÄÅÅÐÌÙ ×ÏÒÒÉÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ 

4ÒÕÍÐ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅɂÁÎÄ ) ×ÁÓ ÒÉÇÈÔȢ $ÅÓÐÉÔÅ ÁÓÓÕÒÉÎÇ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔÅÒÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅȭÄ ÍÁËÅ ÓÕÒÅ !ÍÅÒÉȤ

ÃÁÎÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅȟ 4ÒÕÍÐ ÈÁÓ ÁÔÔÅÍÐÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÉÍÐÌÅÍÅÎÔ ÁÎ ÁÇÅÎÄÁ ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÅÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÐÐÏÓÉÔÅȢ (ÅȭÓ 

ÂÁÃËÅÄ ÌÅÇÉÓÌÁÔÉÏÎȟ ÒÅÇÕÌÁÔÉÏÎÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÌÁ×ÓÕÉÔÓ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÉÔ ÍÏÒÅ ÄÉǣÃÕÌÔ ÆÏÒ ÓÉÃË ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÉÎÓÕÒȤ

ÁÎÃÅȟ ÁÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÔÏ ÄÉÓÃÒÉÍÉÎÁÔÅ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÐÁÔÉÅÎÔÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÐÒÅÅØÉÓÔÉÎÇ ÃÏÎÄÉÔÉÏÎÓȟ ÁÎÄ ËÉÃË 

ÍÉÌÌÉÏÎÓ ÏÆ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎÓ Ïǟ -ÅÄÉÃÁÉÄȢ )Î άΪΫαȟ 2ÅÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÎÓ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÒÅÐÅÁÌÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ !#! ÁÎÄ ÒÅÐÌÁÃÉÎÇ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈ Á 

ÐÌÁÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÏÕÌÄȭÖÅ ÔÈÒÏ×Î ÍÉÌÌÉÏÎÓ ÏÆ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎÓ Ïǟ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅȢ 7ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ (ÏÕÓÅ ÐÁÓÓÅÄ ÔÈÅ !ÍÅÒȤ

ÉÃÁÎ (ÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ !ÃÔȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÏÕÌÄȭÖÅ ÒÅÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÄÏÏÒ ÆÏÒ ÉÎÓÕÒÅÒÓ ÔÏ ÃÈÁÒÇÅ ÓÉÃË ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÈÉÇÈÅÒ ÐÒÅÍÉȤ

ÕÍÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÏÐ ÃÏÖÅÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ !#!ȭÓ %ÓÓÅÎÔÉÁÌ (ÅÁÌÔÈ "ÅÎÅǢÔÓȟ Á ÒÅÑÕÉÒÅÍÅÎÔ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÓÕÒÅ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÐÌÁÎÓ 

ÃÏÖÅÒ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÓÉÃÓȢ &ÏÒÔÕÎÁÔÅÌÙȟ ÃÏÎÇÒÅÓÓÉÏÎÁÌ 2ÅÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÎÓ ÆÁÉÌÅÄ ÁÎÄ /ÂÁÍÁÃÁÒÅ ÓÕÒÖÉÖÅÄȢ 

 (Ï×ÅÖÅÒȟ ÔÈÅ 4ÒÕÍÐ ÁÄÍÉÎÉÓÔÒÁÔÉÏÎ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ )Ô ÔÈÅÎ ÒÏÌÌÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÎÅ× ÒÅÇÕÌÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÅØÐÅÃÔÅÄ 

ÔÏ ÄÒÉÖÅ ÕÐ ÐÒÅÍÉÕÍÓ ÆÏÒ ÓÉÃËÅÒ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎÓȢ (ÅȭÓ ×ÉÄÅÎÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÁÖÁÉÌÁÂÉÌÉÔÙ ÏÆ ÓËÉÍÐÙ ȰÓÈÏÒÔ-ÔÅÒÍȱ ÐÌÁÎÓ 

ÔÈÁÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÃÏÖÅÒ ÐÒÅÓÃÒÉÐÔÉÏÎ ÄÒÕÇÓȟ ÍÁÔÅÒÎÉÔÙ ÂÅÎÅǢÔÓȟ ÏÒ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÐÒÅÅØÉÓÔÉÎÇ ÃÏÎÄÉÔÉÏÎÓȢ 

7ÈÉÌÅ ÈÅȭÓ ÌÅÔ ÓÔÁÔÅ -ÅÄÉÃÁÉÄ ÐÒÏÇÒÁÍÓ ÒÅÑÕÉÒÅ ÂÅÎÅǢÃÉÁÒÉÅÓ ÔÏ ×ÏÒËȟ Á ÍÏÖÅ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÌÅÄ ÔÈÏÕÓÁÎÄÓ ÏÆ !ÒȤ

ËÁÎÓÁÎÓ ÔÏ ÌÏÓÅ ÃÏÖÅÒÁÇÅȢ -ÏÓÔ ÒÅÃÅÎÔÌÙȟ 4ÒÕÍÐȭÓ *ÕÓÔÉÃÅ $ÅÐÁÒÔÍÅÎÔ ǢÌÅÄ Á ÌÅÇÁÌ ÂÒÉÅÆȟ ÁÒÇÕÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ Á 

ÊÕÄÇÅ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ǢÎÄ ÔÈÅ !#! ÕÎÃÏÎÓÔÉÔÕÔÉÏÎÁÌȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÔÕÒÎ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÍÁÒËÅÔÓ ÂÁÃË ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ 

7ÉÌÄ 7ÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÅÌÉÍÉÎÁÔÅ -ÅÄÉÃÁÉÄ ÃÏÖÅÒÁÇÅ ÆÏÒ ÍÉÌÌÉÏÎÓ ÏÆ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎÓȢ !Ô ÌÅÁÓÔ ÏÎÅ ÅÓÔÉÍÁÔÅ ǢÎÄÓ ÔÈÁÔ 

ÆÕÌÌ ÒÅÐÅÁÌ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÃÏÓÔ άΪ ÍÉÌÌÉÏÎ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎÓ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÃÏÖÅÒÁÇÅȢ  

 ) ÁÍ ×ÅÌÌ Á×ÁÒÅ ÔÈÁÔ 2ÅÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÎÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÏÐÐÏÓÅÄ ÔÈÅ !ǟÏÒÄÁÂÌÅ #ÁÒÅ !ÃÔ ÁÎÄ ÕÎÉÖÅÒÓÁÌ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ 

ÉÎ ÇÅÎÅÒÁÌ ÆÏÒ Á ÌÏÎÇ ÔÉÍÅȢ %ÖÅÎ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ 4ÒÕÍÐ ×ÁÓ Ó×ÏÒÎ ÉÎȟ #ÏÎÇÒÅÓÓÉÏÎÁÌ 2ÅÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÎÓ ÖÏÔÅÄ ÏÎ ÂÉÌÌÓ ÔÏ 

ÒÅÐÅÁÌ /ÂÁÍÁÃÁÒÅ ÄÏÚÅÎÓ ÏÆ ÔÉÍÅÓȢ "ÕÔ ÏÎÃÅ 4ÒÕÍÐ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÐÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔȟ ÔÈÅ ÔÈÒÅÁÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÁÃÃÅÓÓ ÆÏÒ 

! 2ÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ (ÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ 



мо 

!ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎÓ ÈÁÓ ÄÒÁÓÔÉÃÁÌÌÙ ÉÎÃÒÅÁÓÅÄȢ 9ÅÔȟ ÄÅÓÐÉÔÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÃÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ 4ÒÕÍÐ !ÄÍÉÎÉÓÔÒÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ 2ÅÐÕÂȤ

ÌÉÃÁÎ 0ÁÒÔÙ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÒÅÔÕÒÎ ÔÏ ÐÒÅ-/ÂÁÍÁÃÁÒÅ ÓÔÁÔÕÓ ÑÕÏȟ ÍÏÓÔ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎÓ ÄÏ ÎÏÔȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÍÁÙ ÎÏÔ ÂÅ ÐÁÓȤ

ÓÉÏÎÁÔÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ !ǟÏÒÄÁÂÌÅ #ÁÒÅ !ÃÔ ÂÕÔ ÉÎ ÔÉÍÅÓ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅÓÅȟ ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÇÌÁÄ ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÔȢ &ÕÒÔÈÅÒÍÏÒÅȟ ÍÏÓÔ 

!ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎÓ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÉÄÅÁ ÏÆ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÓÕÒÅ ÓÉÃË ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÃÃÅÓÓ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÇÏÖÅÒÎȤ

ÍÅÎÔȭÓ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÓÉÂÉÌÉÔÙ ÔÏ ÇÕÁÒÁÎÔÅÅ ÔÈÁÔȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÈÁÓ ÃÏÎÓÉÓÔÅÎÔÌÙ ÂÅÅÎ Á ÔÏÐ ÉÓÓÕÅ ÉÎ ÅÌÅÃÔÉÏÎÓȢ 9ÅÔȟ ÔÏÏ 

ÍÁÎÙ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÅ ÉÄÅÁ ÏÆ ÕÎÉÖÅÒÓÁÌ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÁÓ ÁËÉÎ ÔÏ Á ÂÉÇ ÇÏÖÅÒÎÍÅÎÔ ÔÁËÅÏÖÅÒ ÏÒ 

Ȱ3ÏÃÉÁÌÉÓÍȢȱ  "ÕÔ ÓÏ ×ÈÁÔȩ 7ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÒÏÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ 3ÏÃÉÁÌÉÓÍȩ 0ÅÏÐÌÅ ÐÁÙ ÆÏÒ ÓÔÕǟ ÉÎ ÏÕÒ ÓÏÃÉÅÔÙ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ 

ÌÉËÅ ÒÏÁÄÓȟ ÐÏÌÉÃÅȟ ǢÒÅ ÄÅÐÁÒÔÍÅÎÔȟ ÎÁÔÉÏÎÁÌ ÐÁÒËÓȟ ÐÕÂÌÉÃ ÅÄÕÃÁÔÉÏÎȟ ÁÎÄ ÍÏÒÅȢ 7ÈÙ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÉÔ ÂÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ 

×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅȩ !ÆÔÅÒ ÁÌÌȟ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÃÏÕÎÔÒÉÅÓ ÄÏ ÉÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÍÏÓÔÌÙ ÓÁÔÉÓǢÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍȢ 

3ÔÉÌÌȟ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ×ÏÎÄÅÒ ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÉÎ ÔÈÅÓÅ 2ÅÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÎÓȭ ÍÉÎÄÓ ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÒÁÆÔ Á ÖÏÔÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅÓÅ 

ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÐÌÁÎÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÁÓ ÃÒÕÅÌ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÕÎÐÏÐÕÌÁÒȢ 

  )Î Á ÃÏÕÎÔÒÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÒÅÓÅÁÒÃÈȟ ÔÅÃÈÎÏÌÏÇÙȟ ÁÎÄ ÐÒÁÃÔÉÔÉÏÎÅÒÓȟ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ 

ÓÈÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÄÉÅ ÆÏÒ ÌÁÃË ÏÆ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅȢ ! ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÐÒÏÖÉÄÉÎÇ ÏÎÌÙ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÙ ÍÅÅÔ 

ÓÔÁÎÄÁÒÄÓ ÆÏÒ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÒÉÇÈÔÓ ÌÉËÅ ÕÎÉÖÅÒÓÁÌ ÁÃÃÅÓÓȢ &ÕÒÔÈÅÒÍÏÒÅȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ ÎÏ ÅÑÕÉÔÙ ÉÎ Á ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÒÏǢÔÓ 

ÏÎ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÓÕǟÅÒÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÄÅÎÉÁÌ ÏÆ Á ÆÕÎÄÁÍÅÎÔÁÌ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÒÉÇÈÔȢ 7Å ÄÏÎȭÔ ÎÅÅÄ ÁÃÃÅÓÓ ÔÏ ÁÎ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ 

ÏǣÃÅ ÂÕÔ Á ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÏǣÃÅȢ "ÅÓÉÄÅÓȟ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÉÓ ÊÕÓÔ Á ǢÎÁÎÃÉÁÌ ÁÒÒÁÎÇÅÍÅÎÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÓ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ 

ÄÏ ×ÉÔÈ ÐÈÙÓÉÃÁÌ ÁÎÄ ÍÅÎÔÁÌ ÈÅÁÌÔÈȢ 7ÏÒÓÅ ÙÅÔȟ ÉÔ ÍÁËÅÓ ÏÕÒ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÇÅÎÔ ÕÐÏÎ ÏÕÒ 

ǢÎÁÎÃÉÁÌ ÁÂÉÌÉÔÉÅÓȢ (ÕÍÁÎ ÒÉÇÈÔÓ ÁÒÅÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÍÏÄÉÔÉÅÓȢ 7ÈÅÒÅÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÁÎÓÉÔÉÏÎ ÆÒÏÍ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÍÏÄÉÔÙ 

ÌÉÅÓ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÒÔ ÏÆ Á ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÐÅÒÖÅÒÔÉÎÇ Á ÒÉÇÈÔ ÉÎÔÏ ÁÎ ÏÐÐÏÒÔÕÎÉÔÙ ÆÏÒ ÃÏÒÐÏÒÁÔÅ ÐÒÏǢÔ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÅØÐÅÎÓÅ ÏÆ 

ÔÈÏÓÅ ÓÕǟÅÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÓÔȢ &ÏÒ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÍÁËÅ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÂÙ ÄÅÎÙÉÎÇ ÃÌÁÉÍÓ ÆÏÒ ÃÁÒÅ ×ÈÉÌÅ 

ÓÔÉÌÌ ÃÏÌÌÅÃÔÉÎÇ ÐÒÅÍÉÕÍÓȢ 7ÈÅÎ ×Å ÕÓÅ ÏÕÒ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÐÏÌÉÃÙ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÃÁÒÅȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÌÏÓÅ ÍÏÎÅÙȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÈÁÖÅ 

ÓÈÁÒÅÈÏÌÄÅÒÓ ÅØÐÅÃÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÂÉÇ ÐÒÏǢÔÓȢ !ÎÄ ÉÎ ÏÒÄÅÒ ÔÏ ÐÒÅÓÅÒÖÅ ÔÈÁÔȟ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÉÓ ÁÖÁÉÌÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ 

ÔÈÏÓÅ ×ÈÏ ÃÁÎ ÁǟÏÒÄ ÉÔȟ ÖÉÏÌÁÔÉÎÇ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎÓȭ ÃÉÖÉÌ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅȢ  

 )Î ÏÒÄÅÒ ÔÏ ÄÅÍÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÇÏÖÅÒÎÍÅÎÔ ÔÏ ÉÎÓÔÉÔÕÔÅ Á ÔÒÕÌÙ ÕÎÉÖÅÒÓÁÌ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍȟ ×Å ÍÕÓÔ 

ÄÅÍÁÎÄ ÏÕÒ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÌÔÈȢ .Ï ÌÏÎÇÅÒ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ×Å ÐÕÔ ÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÇÈ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÂÉÌÌÓȟ ÐÒÅÍÉÕÍÓȟ ÄÅÄÕÃÔÉÂÌÅÓȟ 

ÃÏ-ÐÁÙÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÃÏÓÔÓȢ 7Å ÁÒÅ ÐÁÔÉÅÎÔÓ ÄÅÓÅÒÖÉÎÇ ÏÆ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÁÓ ÏÕÒ ÃÉÖÉÌ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÁÎÄ ×Å 

ÍÕÓÔ ÁÓÓÅÒÔ ÔÈÁÔȟ ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÊÕÓÔ ÐÏÌÉÔÉÃÉÁÎÓ ÂÕÔ ÁÌÓÏ ÔÏ ÏÕÒ ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÔÉÅÓȟ ÆÁÍÉÌÉÅÓȟ ÄÏÃÔÏÒÓȟ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌÓȟ ÎÅÉÇÈȤ

ÂÏÒÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅȢ )Æ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÄÅÎÉÅÄ ÃÁÒÅ ÆÏÒ ÁÎÙ ÒÅÁÓÏÎ ÏÒ ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅ ÁÎ ÏÕÔÒÁÇÅÏÕÓÌÙ ÈÉÇÈ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÂÉÌÌȟ 

×Å ÍÕÓÔ ÍÁËÅ Á ÆÕÓÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔȢ !ÎÄ ÉÆ ÅØÐÅÃÔÉÎÇ ÓÉÎÇÌÅ-ÐÁÙÅÒ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÆÒÏÍ ÏÕÒ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÅÓÔÁÂÌÉÓÈÍÅÎÔ 

ÍÅÁÎÓ ÂÒÅÁËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÌÁ×ȟ ÓÏ ÂÅ ÉÔȢ !ÆÔÅÒ ÁÌÌȟ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÒ-ÐÒÏǢÔ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÉÓ ÕÎÊÕÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÓ ÎÏ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ 

ÅØÉÓÔ ÁÎÙ×ÁÙȢ )Æ ×Å ×ÁÎÔ ÏÕÒ ÇÏÖÅÒÎÍÅÎÔ ÔÏ ÒÅÃÏÇÎÉÚÅ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÁÓ Á ÒÉÇÈÔȟ ×Å ÍÕÓÔ ÔÁËÅ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÓÉȤ

ÂÉÌÉÔÙ ÁÎÄ ÁÃÔ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÃÏÎÔÒÉÂÕÔÅ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÉÔ ÁÖÁÉÌÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÆ ÕÓ ÁÎÄ ÅÎÓÕÒÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÅÖÅÒÙ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎ 

ÃÁÎ ÅØÅÒÃÉÓÅ ÔÈÉÓ ÒÉÇÈÔȢ  

 &ÕÒÔÈÅÒÍÏÒÅȟ ×Å ÍÕÓÔ ÄÅÍÁÎÄ ÇÏÖÅÒÎÍÅÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÒÉÎÇ ÉÔÓ ÄÅÆÅÎÓÅ ÏÆ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÒÉÇÈÔÓ ÈÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÐÒÏȤ

ÔÅÃÔ ÁÎÄ ÓÅÒÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÉÔ ÒÅÐÒÅÓÅÎÔÓȟ ÃÌÁÉÍÉÎÇ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÁÓ Á ÒÉÇÈÔ ÆÏÒ ÏÕÒÓÅÌÖÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÆÕÔÕÒÅ ÇÅÎÅÒÁÔÉÏÎÓȢ 

-Ù ÓÔÁÎÄ ÁÄÖÏÃÁÔÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ Á ÕÎÉÖÅÒÓÁÌ ÓÉÎÇÌÅ-ÐÁÙÅÒ ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÍÁÙ ÎÏÔ ÂÅ ÐÏÐÕÌÁÒ ÉÎ ÍÙ ÎÅÃË ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÏÄÓȢ ) 

ËÎÏ× ÉÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÈÉÇÈÌÙ ÃÏÎÔÒÏÖÅÒÓÉÁÌ ÓÉÎÃÅ ÉÔ ÉÎÖÏÌÖÅÓ ÅÎÁÃÔÉÎÇ ÂÉÇ ÃÈÁÎÇÅÓ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÅÓÔÁÂÌÉÓÈÅÄ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ 

ÏÒÄÅÒȢ "ÕÔ ÉÔȭÓ Á ÈÉÌÌ )ȭÍ ×ÉÌÌÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÄÉÅ ÏÎ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ )ȭÍ ÓÉÃË ÏÆ ÂÅÉÎÇ ×ÏÒÒÉÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÍÙ -ÅÄÉÃÁÉÄ ÁÃÃÅÓÓ 

ÂÅÉÎÇ ÐÏÌÉÔÉÃÉÚÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÅÅÎ ÁÓ ÕÎÄÅÓÅÒÖÉÎÇ ÓÉÎÃÅ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÒÅÇÕÌÁÒ ÊÏÂȢ !ÎÄ ÁÓ ÌÏÎÇ ÁÓ Á ÆÏÒ-ÐÒÏǢÔ 

ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÅØÉÓÔÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÉÌÌ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÂÅ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ×ÈÏ ÃÁÎ ÔÁËÅ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ Á×ÁÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÙÏÕ ÁÎÄ 

ÔÈÕÓȟ ÄÅÐÒÉÖÉÎÇ ÙÏÕ ÏÆ ÁÎÙ ËÉÎÄ ÏÆ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÌÉÆÅ ÏÒ ÈÕÍÁÎÉÔÙ ÙÏÕȭÄ ÈÁÖÅȢ .ÏÎÅÔÈÅÌÅÓÓȟ ) ÒÅÆÕÓÅ ÔÏ ÁÃÃÅÐÔ 

ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÁÓ ÉÔ ÉÓ ÁÎÄ ÖÏ× ÔÏ ÅØÐÅÃÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÉÎ ÍÙ ÌÉÆÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÍÙ ÁÃÃÅÓÓ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÁÓ 

ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÌÅÓÓ ÔÈÁÎ Á ÇÕÁÒÁÎÔÅÅÄ ÃÉÖÉÌ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÅ ÇÏÖÅÒÎÍÅÎÔ ÍÕÓÔ ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔȢ ) ÅØÐÅÃÔ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÅÌÓÅ ÔÏ ÄÏ ÔÈÅ 

ÓÁÍÅȢ΄΄ 

 4ÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÁÎ ÏÐÉÎÉÏÎ ÐÉÅÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÄÏÅÓ ÎÏÔ ÎÅÃÅÓÓÁÒÉÌÙ ÒÅÐÒÅÓÅÎÔ ÔÈÅ ÖÉÅ×Ó ÏÆ 0ÉÔÔÖÅÒÓÅ -ÁÇÁÚÉÎÅ 
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Eevee (from Pok®mon), ñThe Unofficial Mascot 
of Autismò 

 
By Michelle Middlemiss 
 
 Eevee is a Pok®mon which is a little monster that follows its trainer and lives in a 
Poke Ball.  Eevee is an ñit,ò meaning it could be a girl or a boy. Eevee looks like a little 
fox, white and brown.  If itôs ñshinyò itôs all silver/white. Only a very small amount of 
Eevee is born silver. 
 The Encyclopedia of Pok®mon is called the Pokedex. They call this Pok®mon  
ñEevee Evolutionò because it has eight forms of evolution at this point. If you put two 
Flareon Pok®mon in a daycare and as long as theyôre breed-able, you won't get a Flareon 
egg. But you'll get an Eevee egg. A Flareon is one of the Eevee evolutions. Eevee always 
remains Eevee, no matter what the evolved form. ñEevee Evolutions Eeveeò evolves 
around environmental conditions. Autistic people adapt to the outside world while re-
maining who they are, just like a little Eevee does. 
 There is a spectrum of the many types of Eevee. It has triggers that make it 
evolve. They just need to be given the stone for Fire Stone to evolve into Flareon,  Thun-
der Stone to Jolteon, and Water Stone into Vaporeon. These are the three basic Eevee 
evolutions. They appear when they are given a standard stone. As with autism, it would 
be given a standard test and it would be very apparent. The person would be very easy 
to diagnose as having autism. 
 There are specific times to evolve. Friendship between Eevee and its trainer 
evolves at night to Umbreon (Dark type).  Friendship during the day between Eevee and 
its trainer evolves to Espeon (Psychic). 
 In the last three Eevee evolutions with Sylveon, Leafeon and Glaceon, it takes 
more time. Instead of two steps needed to evolve, it takes a willingness to target it. Itôs 
like how a psychologist needs to find out what the cognitive disorder really is, such as an 
autism diagnosis. Or if someone is diagnosed on the spectrum but has been misdiag-
nosed before this. The evolution of Pok®mon takes a little more time to fully be evolved 
and reach its full potential. 
 Leafeon evolves close to moss-covered rock. Glaceon evolves near ice- covered 
rock. Affection for the trainer and fairy type move evolves Sylveon. There is unlocked po-
tential when a Pok®mon evolves. It gains certain powers that change the way it grows, 
but always starts as Eevee. It presents a blank slate. 
 What this paper talks about is not the like or dislike of Eevee but more of a com-
parison of how easy/hard it is to diagnose the autism spectrum. Iôm not comparing peo-
ple to this either; itôs more of a journey to get the diagnosis.~~ 
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Skidmoreõs SF Spotlight: The Obscure Masters 

Erle Stanley Gardner: Worlds Outside the Courtroom  
 

 

By Thomas Skidmore  

 

 ERLE STANLEY GARDNER (July 17, 1889 --March 11, 1970) is best 

known as the creator of the popular lawyer detective hero Perry Mason, who be-

came the subject of books, movies, and the famous long -running TV series (all 

based on Gardnerõs own successful legal career).  

 What isnõt known about the illustrious Mr. Gardner is that prior to 1933 

(the year the first Perry Mason book was released), he wrote several popular sci-

ence fantasy stories that can be seen as a spiritual ancestor to the modern comic 

books and even TV shows like The X -Files. Erleõs first major science fiction sto-

ry, òThe Human Zero,ó (a murder-mystery tale utilizing the earliest description 

of teleportation) was published in Argosy All -Story starting in early 1928 and 

was an instant hit.  

 Another such story, òRain Magic,ó deals with a massive worldwide flood 

caused by melting polar ice caps and can be seen as a prediction of global warm-

ing. Still more fantastic is Gardnerõs tale òA Year in a Day,ó where both the de-

tective hero and the master criminal use super -speed and temporal dilation in 

an action -packed chase story; this eerily foretold the dawning of such super -

speedsters as The Flash and Quicksilver.  

 òThe Skyõs the Limit,ó perhaps Erleõs most popular science fiction story is 

a whimsical space opera saga wherein the heroes find themselves on an unwant-

ed voyage into outer space, and the ramifications such a òstar trekó would bring 

to the travelers.  

 After completing two more stories in late 1932, Gardner abandoned sci-

ence fiction to focus on more conventional stories, culminating in the debut of 

Perry Mason a year later. He remained devoted to his lawyer hero until his 

death in early 1970, but rarely talked about his science fiction tales. Indeed, 

those very tales were forgotten until 1981, when all of Erleõs SF stories were col-

lected as The Human Zero: The Science Fiction Stories of Erle Stanley Gardner 

(a rather rare and expensive find).  

 Will Erle Stanley Gardnerõs science fiction be reissued and enjoyed? 

 Only time will deliver a verdict that even Perry Mason canõt antici-

pate...~~ 
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By Amelia Krzton 
 

We all celebrate the Fourth of July every 
year in many different ways. Some people like to 
watch a parade, host a cookout, or watch fireworks. 
But, do you guys know why we celebrate the Fourth 
of July, and why it is so important? 

It all started back in the 18th century when 
the original thirteen colonies were under Great Brit-
ainôs rule. King George III was a mean ruler who did 
not let any of the residents in the colonies do what 
they wanted to do. This is what caused the American 
Revolution to happen. During the American Revolu-
tion, the Declaration of Independence was signed on 
July 4, 1776. This took place by a bunch of delegates 
from the Continental Congress in Independence Hall 
in Philadelphia, such as Benjamin Franklin, John Ad-
ams, John Hancock, Richard Henry Lee, Samuel Ad-
ams, and Edward Rutledge. As we all know, John 
Hancock made his signature extra big so everyone 
could see it. When the annual holiday first began, citi-
zens would celebrate by hosting ñshows, games, 
sports, guns, bells, bonfires, and illuminations.ò This 
was a phrase that was written by John Adams in the 
Declaration of Independence. The Patriots supported 
independence from Great Britain, while the Loyalists 

opposed independence from Great Britain. The Patriots 
even pulled down a statue of King George III to oppose 
Great Britainôs rule.  

Now, people understand why celebrating the 
Fourth of July is so important. It goes back to a very 
important time in American history. On the American 
flag, there are 50 stars on the blue square for 50 states 
and 13 red and white stripes for the original 13 colonies. 
The home video Schoolhouse Rock: America Rock ex-
plains these concepts through 10 
different songs: ñNo More 
Kings,ò ñFireworks,ò ñThe Shot 
Heard óRound the World,ò ñThe 
Preamble,ò ñElbow Room,ò 
ñThe Great American Melting 
Pot,ò ñMother Necessity,ò 
ñSuffrinô Till Suffrage,ò ñIôm 
Just a Bill,ò and ñThree-Ring 
Government.ò So, whenever 
people celebrate the Fourth of 
July this year, they can think of 
all the important events that hap-
pened in American history. ~~ 

The History of the Fourth of July 

.ȅ bŀǘƘŀƴƛŜƭ DŜȅŜǊ 
 

hƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǎǘ ²ŜŘƴŜǎŘŀȅ ƻŦ ŜŀŎƘ ƳƻƴǘƘΣ L ǘȅǇƛπ
Ŏŀƭƭȅ Ǝƻ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ŀŘǳƭǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀǳǝǎƳ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
DǊŜŀǘŜǊ IŀǊǊƛǎōǳǊƎ !ǊŜŀΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ƎǊƻǳǇ Ƙŀǎ ƎǊƻǿƴ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ 
ƘŀƴŘŦǳƭ ƻŦ ƻƭŘŜǊ ŀŘǳƭǘǎ ǘƻ ȅƻǳƴƎŜǊ ŀǳǝǎǝŎǎ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ 
ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǎƛƳƛƭŀǊ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜǎΦ hƴŜ ǎǳŎƘ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜ ƛǎ 
ŀŘŀǇǝƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘǎΦ 

[ŀǎǘ ǿŜŜƪ L ǿŀǎ ŘǊƛǾƛƴƎ ǿŜǎǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ tŜƴƴǎȅƭπ
Ǿŀƴƛŀ ¢ǳǊƴǇƛƪŜ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ŀǳǝǎƳ ƳŜŜǝƴƎ ǿƘŜƴ ŀ ǘǊŀƛƭŜǊ 
ǝǊŜ Ǝƻǘ ŘƛǎƭƻŘƎŜŘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ŜŀǎǘōƻǳƴŘΦ Lǘ ŎǊƻǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ 
ƳŜŘƛŀƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǝǊŜ Ƙƛǘ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀŘƭƛƎƘǘΣ ŎŀǳǎƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ŎŀǊ 
ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǇŀƛǊ ǎƘƻǇ ŀƴŘ L ƳƛǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǝǎƳ 
ƳŜŜǝƴƎΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǝǊŜ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ǿŀƪŜǳǇ Ŏŀƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ 
ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ŀŘŀǇǘ ǘƻ ŀ ŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘΦ IŀŘ L 
ƴƻǘ ōŜŜƴ ŀǿŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅ ǊŜŀŎǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǝǊŜΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ 
ǿŀǎ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ Ƙƛǘ Ƴȅ ǿƛƴŘπ
ǎƘƛŜƭŘ ŀƴŘ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ƳŜΦ IƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ L ŀƳ ŦƻǊǘǳƴŀǘŜ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ 
ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǳƴŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘ ŜǾŜƴǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƻǇǝƳƛǎƳ 
ǘƘŀǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀƴŘƭŜ ŀ ŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘΦ 

!ǎ ŀ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ŀǳǝǎƳ ǎǇŜŎǘǊǳƳ ŘƛǎƻǊŘŜǊΣ ƛǘ 
Ƙŀǎ ƴƻǘ ōŜŜƴ Ŝŀǎȅ ŘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƳǇƻǊŀǊȅ ƛƴŎƻƴπ
ǾŜƴƛŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ 
ǝƳŜΦ IƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ ƛƴ ƻƴŜ ǇŜǊǎǇŜŎǝǾŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǿŀƪŜǳǇ 
Ŏŀƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ L ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƅƻǿ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǘ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƛǘΦ 

IŀŘ L ƴƻǘ ƎƻƴŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƅƻǿ ŀƴŘ ŀŘŀǇǘŜŘ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ 
ŦƻǊŎŜŘ ǘƻ Ǉŀȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŘŀƳŀƎŜ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƛƴǎǳǊŀƴŎŜ ƻǊ ǎǳǇπ
ǇƻǊǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇŀǊǘȅΦ LƴǎǘŜŀŘΣ L ǊŜǇƻǊǘŜŘ ƛǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 
ƛƴǎǳǊŀƴŎŜ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƘŜǎƛǘŀǝƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ ŀŘŘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 
ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ǊŜǇƻǊǘ ŀǎ ŀ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ǾŜƘƛŎƭŜ ƛƳǇŀŎǘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘƛǎ 
ŜǾŜƴǘΦ Lƴ ŀŘŘƛǝƻƴΣ Ƴȅ ŀǳǘƻ ƛƴǎǳǊŀƴŎŜ ǇŀƛŘ ŦƻǊ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜ ŘŀƳŀƎŜǎ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƛƳǇŀŎǝƴƎ Ƴȅ ŘŜŘǳŎǝōƭŜΦ ¢ƘŜ 
ƻƴƭȅ ǘƘƛƴƎ L ƘŀŘ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ ǎǇŜŀƪ ǳǇΣ ǘŀƪŜ Ƴȅ ŎŀǊ ǘƻ 
ǘƘŜ ǊŜǇŀƛǊ ǎƘƻǇΣ ŀƴŘ ǳǎŜ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎǎǳŜ ǘƻ ƘƛƎƘƭƛƎƘǘ ǘƘŜ ƛƳπ
ǇƻǊǘŀƴŎŜ ƻŦ ŀŘŀǇǝƴƎ ǘƻ ŀ ƴŜǿ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘΦ 

! ǿƻǊŘ ƻŦ ŀŘǾƛŎŜ ŦƻǊ ȅƻǳƴƎŜǊ ŀŘǳƭǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀǳπ
ǝǎƳ ƛǎ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƻ ǎǇŜŀƪ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘŜǾŜǊ 
ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǘƻ ŀŘŀǇǘ ǘƻ ŘƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƎǊŀŎŜ 
ŀƴŘ ƴƻ ƘƻǎǝƭƛǘȅΦ Lǘ ƛǎ ŀƭǎƻ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǳǎŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛǾŜǎ ǘƻ 
ǾƻƭǳƴǘŜŜǊΣ ǿƻǊƪΣ ŀƴŘ ƛƳǇŀŎǘ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅ ƛƴ ǇƻǎƛǝǾŜ ǿŀȅǎΣ ǘƻ 
ōŜǧŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴπ
ƳŜƴǘ ŘƛŎǘŀǘŜ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŎǘ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƴŦƻǊƳΦ  

!ƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ L ƳƛǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǝǎƳ ƳŜŜǝƴƎ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ 
ƎƻƻŘ ƭŜǎǎƻƴ ƛƴ ƭƛŦŜ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƅƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǳǎŜ ƴŜƎŀǝǾŜ 
ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜǎ ǘƻ ōŜǧŜǊ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƻƳƻǘŜ ǇƻǎƛǝǾŜ 
ǎƻŎƛŀƭ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ƛƴ ŘƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ǿŀȅǎΦ tƭǳǎΣ Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 
Ŏŀƴ ȅƻǳ ŬƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜǊŜ Ƙƛǘ ōȅ ŀ ǝǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜŘΚϤϤ 

!ŘŀǇǝƴƎ ǘƻ /ƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ 9ƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘǎ wŜƅŜŎǝƻƴ 
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By  Julia Fieldhammer  
 

Itõs the summertime and school is over, everyone is just relaxing and enjoying the nice weath-
er. Summer is probably my favorite season! I love to be outside as much as possible. The outdoors 
makes me feel refreshed and alive. One of my favorite things to do in the summer is to go to the pool. 
I love to swim; when Iõm in the pool I feel free from my disability. The water holds me up without 
having to count on someone else. I also like to hang out with my friends a lot. We like to have bonfires 
in my backyard. Itõs fun to sit around and talk about what teenagers talk about. Sometimes we go on 
my trampoline, it gets crazy with all my friends on there, they bounce me around. Occasionally just 
my two girlfriends will come over and we will have a girlsõ night. I really like to hang out with all of 
my gang, too.  
 One of my favorite weeks of the summer is when I go to camp at the Woodlands. The Wood-
lands is a place for people with special needs to go hang out and do different activities. There are 
many camps; each camp lasts for a week. I attend music camp. In music camp there are three groups 
and three classes to attend. The classes are Band, Chorus, and Music Appreciation. We rotate to all the 
classes with a lunch break in between. Although I like all the classes, my favorite class is Band. In 
Band we can try all the different instruments. The teacher picks about four or five different songs for 
us to perform at the concert at the end of the week. All of our friends and family can come to the con-
cert to see what we have been working on. The second class is Chorus class where we pick some 
songs to preform at the concert. Some people get to sing solos while the rest of us sing in a group. Mu-
sic Appreciation is the last class my group goes to after we have lunch. In this class we learn about a 
lot of famous musicians and listen to their work. The camp gets different musical performances to 
come in and play for us. The Friday of that week is our show and the campers all wear the same 
shirts. Someone announces all our names as we walk on stage and take a bow. All the campers take 
turns going to the front of the stage doing different acts. The past two years I have had my poems 
turned into songs with help from one of the instructors. The instructor who teaches the Chorus class 
sings my song and the announcer introduces me as the writer. I love being up on stage in front of eve-
ryone. I get to introduce my song with my Dynavox and give a little speech. It feels amazing to have 
people hear my thoughts and words. After the show, everyone takes pictures. My family and I go to 
get ice cream to celebrate. 
  I really enjoy all of my summer activities. Summer is a time of rest and relaxation; it also can 
be a time to do fun activities you donõt have time for in the school year such as go on vacation and 
hang out with friends. Summer gives me a happy feeling, like Iõm floating on a cloud. I love being 
able to do so many fun things in the summer with my friends and family. ~~  
 
 

Splashing In Summer  
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Creed, Chapter 7  

 
.ȅ 5ƳƛǘǊȅ IŀǊƳƻƴ 
 
 It was late at night and Adam was 
facing the open gates of the cemetery where 
Annora was buried. It was an odd night 
considering, as spring was reaching an end 
and the hot temperatures of summer were 
making their way to the capital. On this 
night, cool temperatures lingered in the air. 
If one would have to estimate, one might 
say it was in the forties. 
 As Adam walked through the gate, 
he felt very elated. It was as if he had some 
sort of supernatural power of changing 
things in his manner for Adam enjoyed cool 
weather. He started walking the pathway 
that divided various plots with a sense of entitlement...a slow but confident walk. Awareness in full 
swing. He knew the way; he was heading to Annoraôs tomb. As he started to get closer and things started 
to get damp within the grass there was a low level of foggy mist that eventually started to curl up as if it 
was a ghostly form of grass growing within the mist.  
 As he got closer, the mist began to get deeper and deeper. By the time he reached the crypt the 
mist was several inches above his waist. On this cool evening the moon was hanging in a manner that 
offered a foreboding picture. Casting the gravestones and the crypts in a cruel fashion where the souls 
that laid there, trapped in limbo with no escape. And Adam was the keeper wearing all black, suite cloak 
and a top hat whilst the moon reflected off his pale grey eyes. It was this feeling that excited Adam and 
he was taking it all up to his heart's content.  
 At last he was standing in front of the crypt of Annora Faulk. He at long last was able to have his 
very own personal conversation with the woman he had a burning desire for despite her being dead.  
 ñI know you had the same desire for me. Who could resist the temptations of vast wealth and 
looks that would make any girl swoon at my presence?ò Adam had so many thoughts going on in his 
head, the excitement was so high it was no longer oozing out. It was overflowing. Oh how he hoped for 
the gates of the crypt to open up for him. He brought with him six candles.  
 ñAlthough I must confess, I have met a young woman at the gathering for family and friends 
after the funeral services. She is an absolutely breathtaking beauty that I must insist on making her 
mine!ò At this point the gate of the crypt started to rattle. 
 ñHer name is Lilith. Lilith Kºnig.ò With these words the gates stopped rattling.  
 ñIt looks like you have something you want to tell me,ò he said with a sneer. òOh well...I guess 
you canôt.ò  
 At this the gate started to rattle uncontrollably for roughly ten seconds. This caused Adam to 
panic and a slight twinge of fear crept into his mindset. But just as quickly as the gate rattle began, it 
stopped.  
 ñI guessé.ò At this point the tomb started to erupt with a foggy mist with a tinge of ghostly 
green. Adam stood rooted in disbelief about what he was witnessing. The tree leaves started to rustle and 
then everything was quiet. A figure floated out of the crypt. It was Annora. Adam was speechless. He 
stumbled back and fell on his bottom on top of a gravestone.  
 ñHello, Adam.ò Annora spoke to him. This was a most unique event. This could not really be 
Annora. Annora was dead. The figure was pale white with black around her eyes. If one looked at her 
from a distance one would mistakenly believe that only the whites of her eyes were there. However, Ad-
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am saw the slight tinge of eyelashes; they were the same eyes he had always looked at when speaking 
to her. Just like her eyes, her lips were a severe dark color of evergreen, but from a distance, one would 
mistake the color for black. Her hair was different as well--it was jet black and was more astounding 
than it had been while she had been alive. For when she was alive, it was golden blonde. The dress she 
was wearing was pure white and it was the green aura that made her more beautiful than Adam could 
possibly imagine.  
  But It was her voice that was mesmerizing Adam at the moment. It was a sharp voice of cold-
ness and cruelty with an effect of reverb echo that faded in very quickly and faded out very quickly 
with each sentence. ñWhat brings you here?ò 

ñAnnora, my belovedéò Adam was still in disbelief and the excitement was at an all-time 
high. God was good to him to grant him a conversation with the undead, especially the specter of An-
nora. ñI was hoping to see you; my wish has been granted.ò 

ñYou do realize I am not a part of the living anymore?ò She was staring down at him. Adam 
was trying to get himself back up but his brain had been robbed of the ability to move. 

ñYou are more beautiful than when you were living.ò 
ñDo not mock The dead! I am gone now, but my spirit lingers on for a singular purpose.ò  
ñPlease, what is that purpose?ò 
ñThat is only for me to know.ò 
ñI must know!ò Adamôs entitlement was starting to kick in. ñYou were taken away from me.ò 

At this Annora had a very sad look on her face and in this small instance her voice became more gentle. 
ñWith great sorrow, I must tell you that we were never meant to be.ò 
ñWhat do you mean by that? Surely you are in a better place.ò The specter of Annoraôs face 

became very hard and cold.  
ñDoes it look like I am in a better place? Have I been granted the wings of an angel? But that is 

beside the point.ò 
ñThen what are you here for?ò Spat out Adam. This conversation was not going well at all; 

much to his chagrin, this was a conversation he had no control over.  
ñStayéawayéfromé. Lilith.ò 
ñWhy should I? I deserve her as she deserves me.ò Adam was starting to get angry. 
ñYou are not worthy of her. Now that I have passed to the land of the undead I have seen your 

soul and the things you have done.ò 
ñOh?? What kinds of things have you seen me do? Please, pray tell.ò Adam was enraged. 
ñI have seen you steal what was not yours through other people. I have seen you hurt people. I 

have seen you mock people for your own pleasure. Such a man is not worthy of her beauty and gener-
ous nature. You are not worthy, nor have you earned her. Stay! Away! From! Her!ò  

ñWhat you might have heard about me is only conjecture...wild accusations to tarnish my 
name. I have never so much as touched a hair on anyoneôs head. Please listen to me.ò At this point he 
got up and started to walk toward Annora. Adam then tried to embrace her as he had done many times 
in the past. Annoraôs hair stood on end. It was the most terrifying sight any man could see. Her beauty 
was no longer the beauty of an incredible phenomenon. Instead, it was replaced with the beauty of fury 
and coldness. Her face turned slightly gaunt, eyes rolled up to reveal only the whites in her eyes and 
she let out a high-pitched shriek, 

ñSTAY AWAY FROM LILITH!!!ò With that she abruptly pulled back into the crypt with her 
finger pointed straight at Adam and vanished. 

Adam had fallen back again and all the mist was gone. The green aura had vanished and the 
cemetery looked dry and withered. The moon had even vanished to the point where the gravestones and 
crypts were only distinguishable of black silhouettes. He quickly got back up and was furious at his 
botched attempt to talk to the specter and kicked the gravestone to the side of him. With this act very 
suddenly another specter of an old decaying man who looked as if he been beaten to death with a crow-
bar shot up and got into his face and shrieked.  

ñGET OUT!!!ò His jaw looked broken and his tongue was flapping in a macabre manner. 
Adam felt pain and woke up in his own bedroom and realized he had fallen out of his bed.~~  
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-ÁØ×ÅÌÌ -ÉÎÕÔÅ 
The story about my service dog  
 

By Stacie Rymarz  
 

 Many peopleõs superheroes are six feet tall, draped in fancy capes and wear elabo-

rate costumes.  My superhero has four feet, black fur, slobbers, and wears a red vest. My 

superhero is not a fictional character ð heõs real! His name is Maxwell. He is an English 

Labrador Retriever. He is my service dog, and my best friend.  

Maxwell and I have been a team for two and a half years. I had found myself in a 
place where I was struggling to leave the house, and had only a small group of family that 

I felt comfortable communicating with. My family and I talked about the option of getting a 

service dog. We located a provider, then began the year -long process of finding a good 

match and further training to meet my specific needs. I had to go through a matching pro-

cess where I met multiple dogs ð a chocolate lab, a doodle, a black labradoodle, a white 
labradoodle and then Maxwell. He chose me. He came up to me and put his head on my 

lap and our relationship has continued to grow ever since.  

 

Below are some common questions I can help answer for you about service dogs : 

 

What is a service dog?  According to U.S. law, a service dog is defined as a dog 
that is individually trained to do work or perform tasks for people with disabilities.  

Where are service animals allowed?  Under the ADA (Americans with Disabilities 

Act), state and local governments, businesses, and nonprofit organizations that serve the 

public generally must allow service animals to accompany people with disabilities in all 

areas of the facility where the public is normally allowed to go.  
Does a service animal have to be under control?  Yes. Under ADA, service ani-

mals must be harnessed, leashed, or tethered, unless these devices interfere with the ser-

vice animalõs work or the individualõs disability prevents using these devices. In that case, 

the individual must maintain control of the animal through voice, signal, or other effective 

controls.  

How do I know for sure itõs a real service dog?  When it is not obvious what ser-
vice an animal provides, only limited inquiries are allowed. Staff may ask 2 questions: (1) 

is the dog a service animal required because of a disability, and (2) what work or task has 

the dog been trained to perform.  Staff cannot ask about the personõs disability, require 

medical documentation, require a special identification card or training documentation for 

the dog, or ask that the dog 
demonstrate its ability to perform 

the work or task.  

It may not seem like much ð but 

with the help of my superhero 

Maxwell, I am now able to partici-

pate in daily activities such as 
going to the grocery store, talking 

to neighbors, going to the mall, 

and even traveling!  We actually 

just got back from visiting my 

mom in Florida ð we both flew on 
Spirit Airlines out of Latrobe, PA.  

Soé I guess my superhero does 

fly!~~  
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.ȅ YŜƴƴŜǘƘ aƛƭƭŜǊ 
 

¢ƘŜ [ŀƴŘǎƛŘŜ .ŀƎƎŀƎŜ aŀǘǊƛȄ ŀǘ tL¢ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ƛƴ ƻǇŜǊŀǝƻƴ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊǇƻǊǘ ǿŀǎ ŬǊǎǘ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ƻƴ hŎǘƻōŜǊ 
мΣ мффнΦ  9ǾŜǊȅŘŀȅ ǘƘƛǎ ǎȅǎǘŜƳ ƻŦ ŎƻƴǾŜȅƻǊ ōŜƭǘǎ ŀƴŘ ƻǇǝŎŀƭ ǎŎŀƴƴŜǊǎ ƳƻǾŜǎ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŜŎƪŜŘ ōŀƎƎŀƎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǝŎƪŜǘ 
ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ŎƘŜŎƪ ƛƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŀƎƎŀƎŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǊŀƳǇ ŀƎŜƴǘǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊǇƭŀƴŜǎΦ 

¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ŜƛƎƘǘ ƳƛƭŜǎ ƻŦ ŎƻƴǾŜȅƻǊ ōŜƭǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀƪŜ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǳǊ ǎŜƎƳŜƴǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aŀǘǊƛȄΦ  .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ 
ƴƻ ƳƻǊŜ ǝŎƪŜǘ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊǎ ƻǇŜǊŀǝƴƎ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ŦǊƻƳ {ƻǳǘƘǿŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴΣ ŀƴŘ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ƴƻ ƳƻǊŜ ŎǳǊōǎƛŘŜ 
ōŀƎƎŀƎŜ ŎƘŜŎƪǎΣ ƭŜǎǎ ǘƘŀƴ тл҈ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aŀǘǊƛȄ ƛǎ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻŘŀȅΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ тл҈ ƛǎ ŜǎǎŜƴǝŀƭ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŜŎƪ-ƛƴ ǇǊƻπ
ŎŜǎǎΦ  ²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǾŜȅƻǊ ōŜƭǘ ǎǘƻǇǎ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ŀ ŎƘŜŎƪ-ƛƴΣ ƴƻǝŦȅ ǘƘŜ ǎǳǇŜǊǾƛǎƻǊ ŀƴŘ Ŏŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ Ŏƻǳƴǘȅ ŜƴƎƛƴŜŜǊǎ ƛƳƳŜπ
ŘƛŀǘŜƭȅΦ  ¢ƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ƻƴ ǘƻǇ ƻŦ ƛǘΦ  ¢ƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ŎƻƳƳƛǧŜŘ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƳŀǘǊƛȄ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ ǳǎ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǊ ōŀƎǎ 
ǎƻǊǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ Řƻǿƴ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŀƎ ǊƻƻƳ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅΦ  

²Ŝ Ŏŀƴ ƘŜƭǇ ŜƴǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƳƻƻǘƘ ƻǇŜǊŀǝƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aŀǘǊƛȄ ōȅ ǇƭŀŎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōŀƎǎ ƘŀǊŘ-ǎƛŘŜ ǳǇΣ ǿƘŜŜƭǎ ŦƻǊπ
ǿŀǊŘΣ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀƎǎ ǘǊŀƛƭƛƴƎΦ  tǊƻǇŜǊ ǎǇŀŎƛƴƎ ƛǎ ŎǊƛǝŎŀƭΦ ²ƘŜƴ ƛƴ ŘƻǳōǘΣ ǳǎŜ ŀ ǘǳōΦ  {ŜƴŘ ƎƻƭŦ ŎƭǳōǎΣ ǘƻƻƭǎ ŀƴŘ ōƻȄŜǎ 
ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¢ǊŀƴǎǇƻǊǘŀǝƻƴ {ŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ !ŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǝƻƴ ǇŜǊǎƻƴƴŜƭ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǾŜǊǎƛȊŜ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊΦ  wŜƳŜƳōŜǊΣ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ 
Ƨƻō ƻŦ ŀƴ ŀƛǊƭƛƴŜ ŀƎŜƴǘ ƛǎ ǘƻ ǊŜŦǳǎŜ ƘŀȊŀǊŘƻǳǎ ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭΦ  

!ƭƭŜƎƘŜƴȅ /ƻǳƴǘȅ /ƘƛŜŦ 9ȄŜŎǳǝǾŜ wƛŎƘ CƛǘȊƎŜǊŀƭŘ ŀƴŘ tL¢ /ƘƛŜŦ 9ȄŜŎǳǝǾŜ hŶŎŜǊ /ƘǊƛǎǝƴŀ /ŀǎǎƻǝǎ ǊŜπ
ŎŜƴǘƭȅ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ ŀ ƴŜǿ мΦм-ōƛƭƭƛƻƴ-ŘƻƭƭŀǊ ƭŀƴŘǎƛŘŜ ǘŜǊƳƛƴŀƭ ǇƭŀƴƴŜŘ ŦƻǊ нлнпΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ǉŀȅ ŦƻǊ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ 
ǘƘŜ ǊŜǾŜƴǳŜ ǘƘŀǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ŦǊŀŎƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘ ƘŜǊŜ ŀǘ tL¢Σ ŀƛǊƭƛƴŜǎ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ǉŀȅ ŦƻǊ ƛǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƻǳǊ 
ƭŜŀǎŜǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǘŜǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ŏƻǳƴǘȅ ƛǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƅƻŀǘ ǎƻƳŜ ōƻƴŘǎΦ CƛǘȊƎŜǊŀƭŘ ǎŀȅǎ ǘƘŜ ǘŀȄǇŀȅŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ Ǉŀȅ 
ŦƻǊ ŀƴȅ ƻŦ ƛǘΦ ¢ƘŜ aŀǘǊƛȄ ǘƘŀǘ ƳƻǾŜǎ ōŀƎƎŀƎŜ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘǎƛŘŜ ǘŜǊƳƛƴŀƭ ƛǎ ŀ ŎǊƛǝŎŀƭ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ŀƭƭ ŀƛǊǇƻǊǘ ŘŜπ
ǎƛƎƴǎΦ bƻǘ ǘƻƻ ōƛƎΦ bƻǘ ǘƻƻ ǎƳŀƭƭΦ aƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ ōŀƎƎŀƎŜ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅΦ ²Ŝ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ tƛǧǎōǳǊƎƘϥǎ ǊŜǇǳǘŀǝƻƴ ŀǎ ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ 
ǿƘŜǊŜ ōŀƎƎŀƎŜ ŘƻŜǎ ƴƻǘ ƎŜǘ ƭƻǎǘ ƻǊ ŘŀƳŀƎŜŘΦ  ²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǳǎƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƭŘ ƳŀǘǊƛȄ ǳƴǝƭ ǿŜ ƎŜǘ ŀ ƴŜǿ ƻƴŜΦ 

¢ƘŜ {tLwL¢ ǝŎƪŜǘ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊ ǿŀƴǘǎ ǘƻ ŜȄǘŜƴŘ ŀ ōƛƎ ǘƘŀƴƪ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ƳŀƪŜǎ ǘƘŜ aŀǘǊƛȄ ǿƻǊƪ ǎƻ ǿŜƭƭΣ ŜǎǇŜπ
Ŏƛŀƭƭȅ WƻǎƘ ŦǊƻƳ !Ǿƛŀǝƻƴ {ŀŦŜƎǳŀǊŘǎ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǊ ŎƻǿƻǊƪŜǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀƎ ǊƻƻƳ ǿƘƻ ǿƻǊƪ ŦƻǊ ¢ǊŜƎƻ 5ǳƎŀƴΦϤϤ  

 

Runner of Steel: Pittsburgh Marathon  

 
By Joshua Walburn  
 
         On May 5th 2019, I've finally accomplished another goal: running the Pittsburgh Half 
Marathon. On the day before the race, I'd attended a race expo at the David L. Lawrence Con-
vention Center. The expo explains the reason why you're running and more than hundreds of 
booths on display show the sponsoring companies of the marathon such as charities. It's also a 
part of this annual event during the marathon.  

What is the Pittsburgh Marathon? Like other 26.2 mile races, the Dick's Sporting Goods 
Pittsburgh Marathon is held usually on every first Sunday of May. Its first announcement was 
on October 3, 1984, sponsored by US Steel and PNC Bank. I ran the half-marathon for Autism 
Connection of Pennsylvania and raised over the maximum amount of the money that each char-
ity runner is recommended to raise.  

         Running longer distances is a huge intellectual and physical challenge. If anyone 
feels that their emotions are uncontrollable, I hope that their individuals are receiving the op-
portunity to perform active exercises such as marathon training, and track and field. They'll 
gain confidence, self-esteem, and the ability to find employment.  

         I also completed the Steel Challenge, and my time was 2:28:09 (2 hours, 28 
minutes, and 9 seconds) with an eleven minute per mile pace. I begin to realize that the wider 
curves of running support the distance of the total run. Mine was 13.39 miles.  

        My experience of the half marathon was absolutely incredible. I was able to run the 
entire race without stopping and raising awareness about autism while running. I have finally 
become a true runner of steel!~~ 



нн 

 

By: Garret Mathews 

 

 Our local newspaper ran a piece about an autistic collegiate who excels in the steeplechase, a 3,000-

meter run interspersed with 28 hurdles and seven water jumps. The guy is so good he lines up 20 yards be-

hind his teammates for practice trots so heôll have some semblance of competition. 

 The young man, the story noted, tried soccer, but had to give the game up because he didnôt want 

anyone else on the team to kick the ball. He eventually settled on distance-running because it best suited his 

intense preparation and drive for perfection. The article made me think about which sports Aspies might be 

good at and which ones they might want to avoid. 

 Iôve had enough experience at a variety of physical activities to have an informed opinion. 

In high school, I wrestled for two years, played football for three years and started my junior and senior 

years on the baseball team. 

 As an adult, I played golf and tennis. Iôve toed the starting line at more than a dozen road races and 

completed two marathons. A few weeks after my 55th birthday, I competed in the bench-press event of a 

powerlifting tournament. I realize men and women on the autism spectrum have widely different strengths 

and weaknesses when it comes to athletics. And I realize I am certainly no expert on the subject, just a has-

been of a player. 

 With disclaimers aside, here goes. 

 The sport Aspies would struggle with the most, I believe, is baseball. I was terrified of failureð

specifically, striking outðbecause I didnôt want the coach and fans to be mad at me. After every at-bat, I 

desperately recalculated my hitting average and on-base percentage. I just knew if those marks dropped far 

enough I would be summarily removed from the game. Often I was so absorbed by the long division I didnôt 

pay attention to my defensive responsibilities. 

 Baseball, I believe, has too much down time for AS folks. Too much time to think. Hitters have 30 

or more minutes between at-bats. Thatôs an eternity to worry about your stance or your swing or trying to 

guess the opposing hurlerôs sequence of pitches the next time you come to the plate. While wrestling is an 

individual sport and grapplers are center stage for all to evaluate, I never experienced undue amounts of anx-

iety on the mat. I wasnôt waiting for something to happen and could get lost in the moment. 

Football was the same way. You didnôt think, you just did. And with 21 other persons on the field, I never 

felt everyone was staring at me. 

 While I put constant pressure on myself to set personal bests, distance-running was a comfortable 

sport for me. It was just a matter of putting one foot ahead of the other until I could see the finish line. No 

thinking, just the single-minded focus Aspies are famous for. 

 Golf was a bad choice. I would hit the ballðusually sidewaysðand stew for the time it took to 

find the thing in the brush. Then, with my imagined gallery of hundreds looking on, I would hit another 

sucky shot. And so on until the 18th hole when I would smack a fairway wood 220 yards to within inches of 

the cup and be persuaded to give the game another chance. 

 I was better at tennis, but never able to relax and enjoy the sport. I didnôt have confidence in my 

serve or my backhand and was intimidated when I went against someone who had a more expensive racquet. 

This guy beat me 6ï0, 6ï0 in the first round of a tournament. When I asked for pointers, he carefully placed 

his expensive racquet inside its expensive case and suggested I take up ping-pong. 

 The bench-press event was the absolute worst. I worried for eight weeks prior to the competition 

that I would do something stupid like drop the weight or suffer an embarrassing shoulder injury and never be 

able to type again. I did OK (attaining my goal of 225 pounds), but felt really stupid in the presence of sever-

al dozen behemoths who could hoist that weight like it was an egg roll. They also had great grunts, and I was 

too timid to offer even a warble. But donôt be discouraged, Aspies. You wonôt strike out, the coach wonôt 

remove you from the game, and you wonôt need a backhand. 

 A good grunt will come your way. Just maintain focus.~~ 

 

Local Athlete 



но 

¢ƘŜ 5ƛũŜǊŜƴǘ [ŀȅŜǊǎ ƻŦ 9ŀǊǘƘ ϧ ǘƘŜ wƻŎƪ /ȅŎƭŜ 

.ȅ 5ŀƴƛŜƭ IΦ !ǎƘƪƛƴ 
 CƛǊǎǘΣ L ŀƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŬǾŜ ƭŀȅŜǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘΦ bŜȄǘΣ L 
ŀƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŘŜŬƴŜ ǘƘŜ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǘȅǇŜǎ ƻŦ ǊƻŎƪǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ wƻŎƪ /ȅŎƭŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ǘƘǊŜŜ 
ŘƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ƭŀȅŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ {ŜŘƛƳŜƴǘŀǊȅΣ LƎƴŜƻǳǎΣ ŀƴŘ aŜǘŀǇƘƻǊƛŎ wƻŎƪǎΦ !ƊŜǊ 
ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ wƻŎƪ /ȅŎƭŜΣ L ǿƛƭƭ ŘŜƳƻƴǎǘǊŀǘŜ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ŘƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜǎ 
ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘȅǇŜǎ ƻŦ ǊƻŎƪǎ ǳǎŜ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ƛƴŘǳǎǘǊƛŀƭ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅΦ   

¢ƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘ Ŏƻƴǎƛǎǘǎ ƻŦ ŬǾŜ ƭŀȅŜǊǎ ǳƴŘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘΦ ¢ƘŜ ŬǊǎǘ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜ ƭŜǾŜƭ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ hǳǘŜǊ /ǊǳǎǘΦ ¢ƘŜ /Ǌǳǎǘ ƛǎ тл ƪƛƭƻƳŜǘŜǊǎ ōŜƭƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǎǳǊπ
ŦŀŎŜΦ .Ŝƭƻǿ ǘƘŜ ŎǊǳǎǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ aŀƴǘƭŜΦ ¢ƘŜ aŀƴǘƭŜ ƛǎ оллл ƪƳ ŘŜŜǇ ƛƴ 
ǿƛŘǘƘΦ ¢ƘŜ ƭƛǘƘƻǎǇƘŜǊŜ ƭƛŜǎ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ŎǊǳǎǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƴǘƭŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
9ŀǊǘƘΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇƭŀǘŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘ ƳƻǾŜǎ ǾŜǊȅ ǎƭƻǿƭȅΦ ²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǎǘǳŘȅ ƎŜƻƭƻƎȅ ƛƴ ǎŎƘƻƻƭΣ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘ ƛǎ Ŏƻƴǎƛǎǘǎ ƻŦ 
Ƴŀƴȅ Ŧŀǳƭǘǎ ƭƛƴŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ŭǘ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ƧƛƎǎŀǿ ǇǳȊȊƭŜΦ CƛǩƴƎ ǘƘŜ WƛƎǎŀǿ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǿƛƭƭ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ŀǎǎƛǎǘ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ 
Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǝƴŜƴǘǎ ŘŜǾŜƭƻǇΦ    
 ¢ƘŜ wƛƴƎ ƻŦ CƛǊŜ ǎǘǊŜǘŎƘŜǎ ǘƘǊŜŜ ŎƻƴǝƴŜƴǘǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ƭŀƴŘƳŀǎǎŜǎ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜ ǿŜǎǘŜǊƴ bƻǊǘƘ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀΣ {ƻǳǘƘ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀΣ 
ŀƴŘ ƛǎƭŀƴŘ ƻŦ WŀǇŀƴΦ ²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ƭƛǾŜ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǊŜŀ ƻŦ wƛƴƎ ƻŦ CƛǊŜΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ŜȄǇŜŎǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƳŀƧƻǊ ŜŀǊǘƘǉǳŀƪŜǎ 
ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƎƛƻƴǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ƻǳǘŜǊ ŎƻǊŜ ƛǎ ŎƻƳǇǊƛǎŜŘ ƻŦ ƛǊƻƴ ŀƴŘ ƴƛŎƪŜƭΦ ¢ƘŜ ǘŜƳǇŜǊŀǘǳǊŜ ƛǎ пплл ǘƻ рллл ŘŜƎǊŜŜǎ /Φ 
¢ƘŜ ƻǳǘŜǊ ŎƻǊŜ Ǉƭŀȅǎ ŀƴ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǊƻƭŜ ƛƴ ŎǊŜŀǝƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƎƴŜǝŎ ŬŜƭŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘΦ Lƴ ŀŘŘƛǝƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ ƻǳǘŜǊ 
ŎƻǊŜ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘǎ ǳǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǎƻƭŀǊ ƅŀǊŜǎ ǊŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘ ǎǳǊŦŀŎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƴΦ CƛƴŀƭƭȅΣ ǘƘŜ ƛƴƴŜǊ ŎƻǊŜ ƛǎ ǎƻƭƛŘΦ ¢ƘŜ 
ǘŜƳǇŜǊŀǘǳǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƛƴƴŜǊ ŎƻǊŜ ƛǎ рллл /Φ Lǘ ƛǎ ŀǎ Ƙƻǘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƴΦ   

bŜȄǘΣ L ŀƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜ ǘƘŜ ǘƘǊŜŜ ŎȅŎƭŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ wƻŎƪ /ȅŎƭŜΦ {ŜŘƛƳŜƴǘŀǊȅ ǊƻŎƪǎ ŀǊŜ ŎƻƳǇǊŜǎǎ ǘƻπ
ƎŜǘƘŜǊ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ƘŜǘŜǊƻƎŜƴŜƻǳǎ ƳƛȄǘǳǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ŎƻƳƳƻƴ ǘȅǇŜǎ ƻŦ ǎŜŘƛƳŜƴǘŀǊȅ ǊƻŎƪǎ ŀǊŜ ŎƭŀȅΣ ǎƛƭƪΣ ŀƴŘ ǇŜōπ
ōƭŜǎΦ ²ŜŀǘƘŜǊƛƴƎΣ ǿƛƴŘΣ ǿŀǾŜǎΣ Ŏŀƴ ōǊŜŀƪ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǘȅǇŜǎ ƻŦ ǊƻŎƪǎ ƴŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŀǎƘƻǊŜ ǘƻ ǇǊƻŘǳŎŜ ǎŀƴŘ ƻƴ 
ǘƘŜ ōŜŀŎƘΦ L ǊŜŀŘ ŀ ōƻƻƪ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ wƻŎƪǎ ŀƴŘ CƻǎǎƛƭǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ŀǳǘƘƻǊǎ ŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪǎ ŀǊŜ !ǳǘƘƻǊǎ .Φ .ǳǎǎōŜȅ LLLΣ 
wƻōŜǊǘ wΦ /ƻŜƴǊŀƛŘǎΣ ŀƴŘ tŀǳƭ ǿƛƭƭǎΣ ŀƴŘ 5ŀǾƛŘ ²ƛƭƭǎΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ōƻƻƪ Ǉƻƛƴǘǎ ƻǳǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘȅǇŜǎ ƻŦ ƛƭƭǳǎǘǊŀǝƻƴǎ ƻŦ ǎŜŘƛπ
ƳŜƴǘŀǊȅΣ ƛƎƴŜƻǳǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƳŜǘŀǇƘƻǊƛŎ ǊƻŎƪǎΦ CƻǊ ŀƴ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ŬƴŘ ǎŀƴŘǎǘƻƴŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ DǊŀƴŘ /ŀƴȅƻƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
ǎǘŀǘŜ ƻŦ !ǊƛȊƻƴŀΦ Lƴ ŀŘŘƛǝƻƴΣ ǎŎƛŜƴǝǎǘ ƘŀŘ ŦƻǳƴŘ Ŧƻǎǎƛƭǎ ŀǘ ½ƛƻƴ bŀǝƻƴŀƭ tŀǊƪ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǘŜ ƻŦ ¦ǘŀƘΦ   

¢ƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ǊƻŎƪǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ wƻŎƪ /ȅŎƭŜ ƛǎ ƛƎƴŜƻǳǎ ǊƻŎƪǎΦ !ƊŜǊ ŀ ǾƻƭŎŀƴƻΣ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǾŀ ǇƻǳǊǎ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 
ƳƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎƛŘŜ ǎƛŘŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎƛƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŀΦ ²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƎƴŀ ǎǘŀǊǘǎ ǘƻ ƘŀǊŘŜƴΣ ƛǘ ŘŜǾŜƭƻǇǎ ƛƴǘƻ ƛƎƴŜƻǳǎ ǊƻŎƪǎ 
ŀƭƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎƛŘŜΦ DŜƻƭƻƎƛǎǘǎ ǿƛƭƭ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ŬƴŘ !ƴŘŜǎƛǘŜ ǊƻŎƪǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƻŦ aǘΦ CǳƧƛ ƛƴ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅ ƻŦ WŀǇŀƴ ŀƴŘ 
ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎ ƻŦ LƴŘƻƴŜǎƛŀΦ ¢ƻǳǊƛǎǘǎ Ŏŀƴ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊȅ .ŀǎŀƭǘ ǊƻŎƪǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǳǊŦŀŎŜ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Iŀǿŀƛƛ 
ƘƛƭƭǎƛŘŜǎΦ   

LƴǘǊǳǎƛǾŜ ǊƻŎƪǎ ŀǊŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ǘȅǇŜ ƻŦ ƛƎƴŜƻǳǎ ǊƻŎƪǎΦ ²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƎƴŀ ǎƛƴƪǎ ŘŜŜǇ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘ ǎǳǊŦŀŎŜΣ 
ƛǘ ƛǎ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜŘ ŀǎ LƴǘǊǳǎƛǾŜ ǊƻŎƪǎΦ hōǎƛŘƛŀƴ ƛǎ ŀƴ ŜȄŎŜƭƭŜƴǘ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜ ƻŦ LƴǘǊǳǎƛǾŜ ǊƻŎƪǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ŀƴŎƛŜƴǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǳǎŜŘ 
ǘƘƛǎ ǘȅǇŜ ƻŦ ǊƻŎƪ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ǇƛŜŎŜǎ ƻŦ ƧŜǿŜƭǊȅ ŀƴŘ ƻǊƴŀƳŜƴǘǎΦ hǘƘŜǊ ǘȅǇŜǎ ƻŦ LƴǘǊǳǎƛǾŜ ǊƻŎƪǎ ŀǊŜ ƻƭƛπ
ǾƛƴŜΣ ǎƛƭƛŎŀǘŜΣ ŀƴŘ ŎƘŜǊǘΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ Ŏŀƴ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ōŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ōŜƭƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǎǳǊŦŀŎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘΦ wŜŀŘƛƴƎ ŀ ƎŜƻƭƻƎȅ ōƻƻƪ ŀǘ 
ǘƘŜ ƭƛōǊŀǊȅ ƛǎ ŀƴ ŜȄŎŜƭƭŜƴǘ ǘŜŎƘƴƛǉǳŜ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǊƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǘȅǇŜǎ ƻŦ ǎŜŘƛƳŜƴǘŀǊȅ ǊƻŎƪǎ ƛƴ ŘŜǘŀƛƭΦ   

¢ƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ǘȅǇŜ ƻŦ ǊƻŎƪ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ wƻŎƪ /ȅŎƭŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƳŜǘŀƳƻǊǇƘƛŎ ǊƻŎƪΦ aŜǘŀƳƻǊǇƘƛŎ ǊƻŎƪǎ ŀǊŜ ŘŜǾŜƭƻǇƛƴƎ 
ŦǊƻƳ ƘƛƎƘ ƘŜŀǘ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŜǎǎǳǊŜ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘϥǎ ŎǊǳǎǘΦ {ƭŀǘŜΣ ƎƴŜƛǎǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƳŀǊōƭŜ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ŎƻƳƳƻƴ ǘȅǇŜǎ ƻŦ 
ƳŜǘŀƳƻǊǇƘƛŎ ǊƻŎƪǎ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ŬƴŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻŘŜǊƴ ƘƻǳǎŜΦ CƻǊ ŀƴ ƛƴǎǘŀƴŎŜΣ ŎƻƴǎǘǊǳŎǝƻƴ ǿƻǊƪŜǊǎ 
ǳǎŜ ǇƛŜŎŜǎ ƻŦ ǎƭŀǘŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻŬƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƅƻƻǊƛƴƎ ƳŀǘŜǊƛŀƭ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǎŜƘƻƭŘǎΦ DƴŜƛǎǎ ƛǎ ǳǎŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜ ƎǊŀǾŜǎǘƻƴŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƅƻƻǊƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘƻƳŜΦ YƛǘŎƘŜƴ ŀƴŘ ōŀǘƘǊƻƻƳ ŎƻǳƴǘŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ ŎƻƳǇǊƛǎŜŘ ƻŦ ǎƘƛƴȅΣ ǇƻƭƛǎƘ 

ƳŀǊōƭŜ ǘƻǇǎ Lƴ ŀŘŘƛǝƻƴΣ ŀƴŘ ŀ ŬǊŜǇƭŀŎŜ ƛǎ ŦƻǊƳ ŦǊƻƳ ƳŀǊōƭŜΦ   
Lƴ ǎǳƳƳŀǊȅΣ ǘƘŜ wƻŎƪ /ȅŎƭŜ Ǉƭŀȅǎ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǊƻƭŜ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ Řŀƛƭȅ ƭƛŦŜΦ {ŜŘƛπ
ƳŜƴǘŀǊȅ ǊƻŎƪǎ Ƴŀȅ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜ ǎƘŜƭƭǎΣ ŎƭŀȅΣ ǎŀƴŘǎǘƻƴŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǇŜōōƭŜǎ ƴŜŀǊ 
ǘƘŜ ǎŜŀǎƘƻǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ǘǿƻ ŎŀǘŜƎƻǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ƛƎƴŜƻǳǎ ǊƻŎƪǎ Ŏƻƴǎƛǎǘ ƻŦ 9ȄǘǊǳǎƛǾŜ ŀƴŘ 
LƴǘǊǳǎƛǾŜΦ ²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƭƪ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ŀ ƳƻŘŜǊƴ ƘƻǳǎŜΣ ǿǊƛǘŜ Řƻǿƴ ŀ ƭƛǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ ŎƻƳǇƻǎŜ ƻŦ aŜǘŀǇƘƻǊƛŎ ǊƻŎƪǎ ǎǳŎƘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƅƻƻǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ŏƻǳƴπ
ǘŜǊǘƻǇΦ aƻǎǘ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘƭȅΣ ǘƘŜ ƻǳǘŜǊ ŎƻǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘ Ǉƭŀȅǎ ŀ ƳŀƧƻǊ ǊƻƭŜ ƛƴ 
ǇǊƻǘŜŎǝƴƎ ǳǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƎƴŜǝŎ ŬŜƭŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŀƴƎŜǊƻǳǎ ǎƻƭŀǊ ǿƛƴŘ ŦǊƻƳ 
ǎǘǊƛƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊǘƘϥǎ ŀǘƳƻǎǇƘŜǊŜΦϤϤ 



нп 

 

Notre-Dame 
.ȅ 9ƭƛǎŜ aƻǘŜ 

  
 L ǿŀǎ ǾŜǊȅ ƭǳŎƪȅ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǾƛǎƛǘŜŘ tŀǊƛǎ ƛƴ нллу ǿƛǘƘ Ƴȅ ŦŀƳƛπ
ƭȅΦ Lǘ ƛǎ ŘŜŬƴƛǘŜƭȅ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ŎƛǝŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ hƴŜ 
ƻŦ Ƴȅ ŦŀǾƻǊƛǘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜǎ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǿŀǎ bƻǘǊŜ-5ŀƳŜΦ 
 bƻǊǘŜ-5ŀƳŜ ŘŜ tŀǊƛǎΣ ƻǊ hǳǊ [ŀŘȅ ƻŦ tŀǊƛǎΣ ǿŀǎ ŘŜŘƛŎŀǘŜŘ 
ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ±ƛǊƎƛƴ aŀǊȅ ŀƴŘ ƛǎ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ōŜƭƻǾŜŘ /ŀǘƘƻπ
ƭƛŎ ŎƘǳǊŎƘŜǎΦ ¦ƴŦƻǊǘǳƴŀǘŜƭȅΣ ƻƴ !ǇǊƛƭ мрΣ нлмфΣ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǘƘŜŘǊŀƭ ōǊƻƪŜ 
ƻǳǘ ƛƴǘƻ ƅŀƳŜǎΦ !ǊƻǳƴŘ сΥнл ta ŀƴŘ ǳƴǝƭ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ фΥол !a ǘƘŜ 
ƴŜȄǘ ŘŀȅΣ ǘƘŜ CǊŜƴŎƘ ŬǊŜŬƎƘǘŜǊǎ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƊŜǊ ƴƛƴŜ ƘƻǳǊǎ 
ƻŦ ōŀǧƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƅŀƳŜǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ Ǉǳǘ ƛǘ ƻǳǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ŎŀǘƘŜŘǊŀƭΩǎ 
ŎƻƴǎǘǊǳŎǝƻƴ ōŜƎŀƴ ƛƴ ммсо ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƛƎƴ ƻŦ YƛƴƎ [ƻǳƛǎ ±LL ǿŀǎ 
ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜŘ ƛƴ мопрΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ tŀǊƛǎƛŀƴ ǘǊŜŀǎǳǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŜǾŜƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪŘǊƻǇ 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ-ŦŀƳƻǳǎ IǳƴŎƘōŀŎƪ ƻŦ bƻǘǊŜ 5ŀƳŜ ōȅ ±ƛŎǘƻǊ IǳƎƻΦ Lƴ 
ǘƘŜ ƴƻǾŜƭΣ IǳƎƻ ǿǊƻǘŜΣ ά¢ƘŜ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǎǘ ǇǊƻŘǳŎǘǎ ƻŦ ŀǊŎƘƛǘŜŎǘǳǊŜ ŀǊŜ 
ƭŜǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƪǎ ƻŦ ƛƴŘƛǾƛŘǳŀƭǎ ǘƘŀƴ ƻŦ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅΤ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƻũǎǇǊƛƴƎ ƻŦ 
ŀ ƴŀǝƻƴϥǎ ŜũƻǊǘΣ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǎǇƛǊŜŘ ƅŀǎƘ ƻŦ ŀ Ƴŀƴ ƻŦ ƎŜƴƛǳǎΦΦΦέ L ǿƛƭƭ 
ƴŜǾŜǊ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ L ƳŀŘŜ ŀƴŘ ǿƛǎƘ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ 
ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƻŦ tŀǊƛǎ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǊŜŎƻǾŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘƛǎ ǘǊŀƎŜŘȅΦϤϤ  

"Ù !ÍÅÌÉÁ +ÒÚÔÏÎ 
 

%ÖÏÌÖÅ 'ÒÏÕÐ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ 
ÓÕÍÍÅÒ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÏÎ -ÁÙ άΪȢ ) 
ÃÁÎȭÔ ×ÁÉÔ ÔÏ ÇÏ ÔÏ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ 
ÄÉǟÅÒÅÎÔ ÐÌÁÃÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÔÁÌËÅÄ 
ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÓÕÍÍÅÒȢ 4ÈÅ ÏÕÔȤ
ÉÎÇÓ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅ 4ÒÉÖÉÁ .ÉÇÈÔ ÁÔ 
(ÏÕÇÈȭÓ ÉÎ 'ÒÅÅÎǢÅÌÄȟ ÇÏÉÎÇ 
ÔÏ %ÉÄÅÓ #ÏÍÉÃ "ÏÏË 3ÔÏÒÅ ÁÎÄ 
ÔÈÅ #ÁÔ #ÁÆÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 3ÔÒÉÐ $ÉÓȤ
ÔÒÉÃÔȟ ÓÅÅÉÎÇ ,ÕÃÉÕÓ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ 
4ÈÒÅÅ 2ÉÖÅÒÓ !ÒÔÓ &ÅÓÔÉÖÁÌȟ ÇÏȤ
ÉÎÇ ÔÏ 3ÃÅÎÅ αί ÁÎÄ 'ÁÍÅÓ Îȭ 
!Ôȟ ÐÌÁÙÉÎÇ ÄÉÓÃ ÇÏÌÆ ÉÎ 
3ÃÈÅÎÌÅÙ 0ÁÒËȟ ÓÅÅÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÎÅ× 
3ÐÉÄÅÒ--ÁÎ ÍÏÖÉÅȟ ÒÉÄÉÎÇ 
ÄÏ×Î ÔÈÅ )ÎÃÌÉÎÅ ÉÎ -ÏÕÎÔ 
7ÁÓÈÉÎÇÔÏÎȟ ÁÎÄ ÂÏ×ÌÉÎÇ ÁÔ 
!ÒÓÅÎÁÌ ,ÁÎÅÓȢ 3ÉÎÃÅ ×Å ÁÒÅ 
ÏÎÌÙ ÄÏÉÎÇ ΫΪ ×ÅÅËÓ ÏÆ ÇÒÏÕÐ 
ÔÈÉÓ ÓÕÍÍÅÒȟ ) ÐÌÁÎ ÔÏ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅ 
ÔÈÅ ÍÏÎÔÈÌÙ ×ÅÅËÅÎÄ ÏÕÔÉÎÇÓ 
×ÉÔÈ 3ÈÁÎÅ ÁÎÄ %ÌÁÎÁȢ 

 .ÏÔ ÔÏ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎȟ ) ÁÍ 
ÁÌÓÏ ×ÒÉÔÉÎÇ ÓÏÎÇÓ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ 
%ÖÏÌÖÅ 'ÒÏÕÐȢ ,ÅÔ ÔÈÅ 'ÁÍÅÓ 
"ÅÇÉÎ ÉÓ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÕÐ ÏÎ 
9ÏÕ4ÕÂÅȢ !ÌÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÎÇÓ ÉÎ 
ÇÅÎÅÒÁÌ ÔÈÁÔ ) ×ÒÏÔÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÁÒÅ 
ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÙÌÅ ÏÆ ,ÁÔÉÎ ÐÏÐ ÁÎÄ 
ÅÌÅÃÔÒÏ ÆÕÎËȢ Ȱ7Å #ÁÎ $Ï )Ôȱ ÉÓ 
ÆÏÒ 4ÒÉÖÉÁ .ÉÇÈÔ ÁÔ (ÏÕÇÈȭÓȢ 
Ȱ!ÌÌÅÙ #ÁÔ ,ÁÎÅȱ ÉÓ ÆÏÒ %ÉÄÅÓ 
#ÏÍÉÃ "ÏÏË 3ÔÏÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ #ÁÔ 
#ÁÆÅȟ Ȱ&ÅÓÔÉÖÁÌȱ ÉÓ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ 4ÈÒÅÅ 
2ÉÖÅÒÓ !ÒÔÓ &ÅÓÔÉÖÁÌȟȱ ,ÏÓ *ÕÅȤ
ÇÏÓ ÄÅ 0ÉÔÔÓÂÕÒÇÈȡ 0ÁÒÔ Ϋȱ ÉÓ ÆÏÒ 
3ÃÅÎÅ αίȟ Ȱ,ÏÓ *ÕÅÇÏÓ ÄÅ 0ÉÔÔÓȤ
ÂÕÒÇÈȡ 0ÁÒÔ άȱ ÉÓ ÆÏÒ 'ÁÍÅÓ Î 
!Ôȟ ÁÎÄ 4ÈÅ &ÌÙÉÎÇ $ÉÓÃ ÉÓ ÆÏÒ 
ÄÉÓÃ ÇÏÌÆ ÁÔ 3ÃÈÅÎÌÅÙ 0ÁÒËȢ ) 
×ÉÌÌ ÁÌÓÏ ÂÅ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÄÁÎÃÅÓ ÉÎ 
ÁÄÄÉÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÓÏÎÇÓ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 
ÓÅÍÅÓÔÅÒȟ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒ ÍÙ ÏÔÈÅÒ 
ÓÏÃÉÁÌ ÇÒÏÕÐȟ ÔÈÅ -ÅÅÔÕÐ 

ÇÒÏÕÐ ×ÉÔÈ !ÕÔÉÓÍ #ÏÎÎÅÃȤ
ÔÉÏÎȟ ÁÓ ×ÅÌÌȢ 

 4ÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÓÏÎÇÓ ) ×ÉÌÌ 
ÂÅ ÐÅÒÆÏÒÍÉÎÇ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÈÏÓÔ ÍÙ 
ÍÏÎÔÈÌÙ ÓÌÕÍÂÅÒ ÐÁÒÔÉÅÓ ÁÔ 
%ÌÁÎÁȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅ -ÕÌÔÉÐÌÅ 
-ÁÓÔÅÒÐÉÅÃÅÓ ÆÏÒ !ÂÉÇÁÉÌȭÓ 
0ÁÉÎÔ 0ÁÒÔÙ ɉ×ÈÉÃÈ ÉÓ ÎÏ× ÐÏÓÔȤ
ÐÏÎÅÄ ÔÏ *ÕÎÅ ΫɊȟ 3ÔÁÔÅÓ ÁÎÄ 
7ÏÎÄÅÒÓ ÆÏÒ 3ÁÍÁÎÔÈÁȭÓ 
!ÒÏÕÎÄ-ÔÈÅ-7ÏÒÌÄ %ØÔÒÁÖÁȤ
ÇÁÎÚÁ ÏÎ *ÕÎÅ άάȟ ÁÎÄ #ÁÒÎÉÖÁÌ 
'ÁÍÅÓ ÆÏÒ (ÁÎÎÁÈȭÓ 3ÔÁÒÓ ÁÎÄ 
3ÔÒÉÐÅÓ #ÁÒÎÉÖÁÌ ÏÎ *ÕÌÙ ΫέȢ ) 
ÃÈÏÓÅ ,ÁÔÉÎ ÐÏÐ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÎÅ× 
ÁÌÂÕÍ ÓÉÎÃÅ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÍÏÒÅ 
ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÁÔ %ÖÏÌÖÅ ÇÒÏÕÐ ÔÈÉÓ 
ÙÅÁÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÌÁÓÔ ÙÅÁÒȢ 3ÏÍÅ ÁÕØÉÌȤ
ÉÁÒÙ ÐÅÒÃÕÓÓÉÏÎ ÉÎÓÔÒÕÍÅÎÔÓ 
ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅ ÃÌÁÖÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÃÏ×ÂÅÌÌȟ 
ÄÅÐÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÙÌÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 
ÓÏÎÇȢ΄΄  

2ÅÔÕÒÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 3ÕÍÍÅÒ %ÖÏÌÖÅ 'ÒÏÕÐ  
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Sunlit beauty, 

 
pure water, 

 
quenched, 

 
satisfied, 

 
wondrous, 

 
calm breeze, 

 
serene view, 

 
when beauty arises, 

 
the hills roll, 

 
and sing, 

 
from picturesque sunrises, 

 
to colorful sunsets, 

 
light and life clash, 

 
to make a view unspeakable, 

 
one none can fathom, 

 
pleasing vision, 

 
apple of my eye, 

 
wordless ecstasy, 

 
stand proud, 

 
stand tall, 

 
top of the world, 

 
Sunlit beauty. 

 
By: Paul Lechevalier 
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By Kevin Hart 
 
At work Iôm the baggage handler at the airport. I get all the bags and tubs to the airlines on time so that passengers 
can make their flights. Sometimes I get caught off guard when bags come down the belt because Iôm usually on 
the iPad doing something, then I get bags to one of six belts here in the bag room. I sometimes hallucinate down 
in the bag room because of the fumes that are all over the bag room. At times the airlines leave their tugs running 
and we breathe in all the fumes from the tugs. Ideally all the baggage handlers will take all the bags that come 
down the belt and take them to the corresponding belts so the airlines see that we have improved with getting the 
bags to them on time so weôre closer to getting paid vacation. I usually take tubs up to the ticket counters at 16:30 
and at 19:00 so the daylight person will not have to do this first thing in the morning.  
 
During the summer rush I canôt have the radio with me because Iôll get distracted and some baggage will miss 
flights, so thatôs why I leave the radio on the desk and get baggage to the belts. This way I can go fast and get all 
the bags to the belts on time, with the little time to spare I can listen to the radio before more baggage comes 
down, so if they call me in that little time I can get what it is and bring it downstairs to the proper belt. If thereôs 
nothing I continue to deal with the baggage until they all have come down. Always at the end of the shift Iôm usu-
ally tired and want to go home just to repeat it over and over again, itôs like a chain reaction five days in a row but 
Iôm usually am use to it by nowéIôve been doing this for seventeen years. I sometimes clean up after Sir Mess-A
-Lot because he thinks weôre a maid service and this company isnôt a cleaning company; Iôm going to leave all the 
mess there and see if he cleans up the mess before it gets worse. 
 
When Iôm not at work I usually waste money instead of saving it, which doesnôt help me out in any way when I 
have bills to pay. I have a credit card which I usually forget I have, this isnôt helping my credit score at all and I 
need to get back to making more payments to it so my credit score goes back up. I need to start to think about the 
things I need for the apartment and write a list of what I need. Most of my money will go to the apartment for 
upkeep and keeping it clean and organized, in the long run this will help me out to know where everything is. I 
need to invest in those companies stocks instead of buying all the junk food. Iôll save money when I invest instead 
of wasting money that this will work in the long run. 
 
I do enjoy the traveling I do. The places I go to are Washington D.C, Orlando/Disney, and LasVegas. I go to a 
travel agent to book my vacation and start making payments to it. I usually have doctor appointments, counselor 
appointment, and appointments for editing my rough drafts for final drafts. The counselor appointments are to 
help me when I have a lot of problems at home and work and the counselor helps me with many answers to my 
problems I have. His name is David and I go to him every two weeks in Southside. I get paid four times a year for 
the articles I submit and I now have to put them into checking account. In Washington D.C Iôm usually there 
overnight and come back the next day. I go to the air and space museum, eat at the mall, and have to get to Union 
Station to get the Megabus back to Pittsburgh in the afternoon. At Disney I go to the theme parks and go on some 
rides then go to another park. Sometimes I eat at the theme parks and go back to the hotel. At Vegas, it varies. 
 
When I become a pilot because I want to get the inconvenienced passengers to their final destinations. Plus I can 
fly to wherever I want to, either work for an airline or myself which even is more convenient. I donôt like it when 
airlines tell passengers that they are going to be inconvenienced and do nothing about it, this is what irritates me 
very much when they do this to passengers. When I travel I like to get to the destination and not be inconven-
ienced either. I enjoy the the flight and the scenery on the ground to and from the destinations I go to. But for the 
next two years I got to start saving then afterwards I would be able to go somewhere.  
 
I enjoy the warmer weather in Florida; at some point I can move down there and work at Disney and/or Orlando 
international airport. If I can do both of them that would be good. I can provide myself with food, pay rent/
mortgage, clothing, and more. If I have enough money left I can travel anywhere, when all the bills are paid. I 
know that Florida has hurricanes and you roast during the summertime there. I would rather live in Florida in the 
Orlando/Disney area. 
 
We all have different mindsets. Some of them are good and some are bad. If itôs bad, youôll have a lot of conse-
quences and youôll get penalized for wrong-doings. Plus it wonôt help out your situation in life. So the solutions to 
this epidemic is get counseling, going to the doctor to talk about the problems you have and get medication for it, 
stop, pause, and think of what would happen if you are having these problems and stop yourself before you do 
wrong things. If itôs good, nothing bad will happen, this is the way you want to be, free of consequences and pen-
alties, everyone would think of you of a good person and can be good reference for personal and for employment. 
Youôll have friends to help you out with anything and at times will ask you to help them out. If you want to go far 
in life being on the good side is the way to be. Some people take advantage of you when you do this, just donôt let 
happen to you. A reminder to just be yourself in the good way.~~~ 

нт 

A Lot of This and That 
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Story and Photos by Robert Hester 
 
 At 11:05AM on Saturday, May 25th, 2019, the voice of 
Sandcastle Water Park announced over the loudspeakers outside its 
entrance gates that its first day of operation for the 2019 season was 
underway. Not soon after their season-opening announcement was 
made, the music of Sirius XMôs Pop Rocks Channel blared over the 
loudspeakers inside one of the Pittsburgh areaôs popular summer (no 
pun intended) ñhotò spots.  
 Sandcastle first became a popular summer hotspot when it 
opened in the summer of 1989. Itôs located near the Glenwood Bridge 
in West Homestead, Pennsylvaniaðjust a short drive, or walk, from 
The Waterfront in Homestead, and just ten minutes southeast of Down-
town Pittsburgh. Sandcastle is a lot like another popular summertime 
hotspot south of Downtown Pittsburgh, and just a short drive away 
from Sandcastle: Kennywood. Itôs a place built for fun and excitement 
for patrons of all ages. While Kennywood is known for its several roll-
er coasters and thrill rides, Sandcastle is known for its several pools 
and waterslides. Their popular attraction is their biggest, the Mon Tsu-
nami, a wave pool similar to the wave pools at Allegheny County-
owned parks such as Boyce Park in Monroeville, South Park in South 
Park Township, and Settlerôs Cabin in Robinson Townshipðand a 
short drive from Pittsburgh International Airport.  
 The Mon Tsunami, which first opened at the start of the 1999 
season, is almost as big as the aforementioned pools Allegheny County
-owned parks. But the thing that stands out from the crowd in terms of 
the Mon Tsunami is that itôs at Sandcastle, where you have a wide vari-
ety of other ñwetò attractions to choose from. The choices of other 
ñwetò attractions you can enjoy during your ñDay-cationò at Sandcastle 
are the Blue Tubaluba, Tuberôs Tower, Cliffhangers and Boardwalk 
Blasters, Dragonôs Den and the Lightning Express waterslides; the Tad 
Pool and Wet Willieôs Water Works, which are part of the kidsô area of 
Sandcastle, and the Lazy River, a quarter of a mile-long gentle current 
floating poolðwhich has been a popular attraction since Sandcastleôs 
grand opening-season in ô89. 
 Sandcastle, like other popular summer attractions in the great-
er Pittsburgh area are as known for their food choices as they are their 
ride choices. Sure, thereôs the usual hot dogs and corn dogs, hamburg-
ers, pizza, Potato Patch Fries (yes, the same Potato Patch Fries served 
at Kennywood), popcorn, ice cream, Dippinô Dots, soft drinks, water, 
and even Ritaôs Italian Ice to choose from at ñThe Boardwalk,ò which 
is located in the middle of the water park. But there are also other plac-
es for you to choose from, appetite satisfying-wise, all over the water 

park; like shaved ice from Lilô Kahunaôs, and breadsticks and various snacks from Sharkyôs Snack Shack, which 
are both located near in front of the large Mon Tsunami wave pool. And you can even enjoy a beer (yes, beerðif 
youôre over 21 years of age and have a valid form of identification, of course!) at the Sandbar, located in front of 
the smaller Mushroom Pool.  

If you want to spend a day at Sandcastle this summer, you can do so with a slide-all-day pass, which can 
be purchased at the gate upon entry to the park, or in advance at their website: sandcastlewaterpark.com But if 
spending one day at Sandcastle doesnôt do you or your family and friends justice, you can purchase a pass, or pass-
es, for the 2019 season at Sandcastle, or at Sandcastleôs aforementioned website. And if you really want to take in 
the Sandcastle experience for a birthday party, an anniversary, or any other special occasion, thatôs what their Ca-
bana and Party Room rentals are for.  

Whenever youôre at Sandcastle, youôre a part of a summertime experience unlike no other in the greater 
Pittsburgh area; youôre also a part of a summertime tradition. Although this summertime tradition has been around 
for only 30 years Sandcastle, like other summer and non-summer hotspots in the greater Pittsburgh area, has its 
own place amongst the most popular and legendary names to ever have been built on Steel City soil. And speaking 
of which, who knew that a part of the country known for its hot, blue-collar industries can also be home to a cool, 
multicolor-collar waterpark! Itôs that reason alone that puts the words ñliveò and ñSummerò in Sandcastleôs slogan: 
Live for Summer!~~ 

Living for the First Day of Summer at Sandcastle 
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.ȅ WƻǎŜǇƘ /ŜǇŜƪ 

 
 bƻōƻŘȅ ƪƴƻǿǎ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 

ŘƛŜŘ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴǘƘ ƻǊ ǎƻ ŀƊŜǊ ǘƘŜ ōŀǧƭŜΣ 

ŀǘ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎΣ t!Φ ¦ǇŘŀǘŜŘ ŜǎǝƳŀǘŜǎΣ ōŀǎŜŘ ǳǇƻƴ 

ǘƘŜ ŬƴŘƛƴƎǎΣ ƻŦ ōŀǧƭŜ ǇŀƭŜƻƴǘƻƭƻƎƛǎǘǎΣ ǿƘƻ ƘŀǾŜ 

ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƪŜƭŜǘŀƭ ǊŜƳŀƛƴǎ ƻŦ ŀǇǇǊƻȄƛƳŀǘŜƭȅ мΣрлл 

/ƻƴŦŜŘŜǊŀǘŜ ǎƻƭŘƛŜǊǎΦ 5ǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ мутл-муто ōŀǧƭŜπ

ŬŜƭŘ ŜȄƘǳƳŀǝƻƴ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎΣ оΣонл /ƻƴŦŜŘŜǊŀǘŜ ǎƻƭπ

ŘƛŜǊǎΩ ǎƪŜƭŜǘŀƭ ǊŜƳŀƛƴǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǊŜƳƻǾŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

ŬŜƭŘ ƎǊŀǾŜǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƘƛǇǇŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ōǳǊƛŜŘ 

όǊŜƛƴǘŜǊǊŜŘύ ƛƴ ƳƛƭƛǘŀǊȅ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƛǾŀǘŜ ŎŜƳŜǘŜǊƛŜǎΣ 

ǿƘƛŎƘ ŀǊŜ ƭƻŎŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŜȄ-/ƻƴŦŜŘŜǊŀǘŜ ǎǘŀǘŜǎ ǎǳŎƘ 

ŀǎ ±ƛǊƎƛƴƛŀΣ DŜƻǊƎƛŀΣ ŀƴŘ !ƭŀōŀƳŀΦ 

 .ŀǧƭŜŬŜƭŘ ƘƛǎǘƻǊƛŀƴǎ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƳŀƛƴǎ ƻŦ ŀōƻǳǘ ǎŜǾŜƴ /ƻƴŦŜŘŜǊŀǘŜ ǎƻƭŘƛŜǊǎΣ ǿƘƻ ǿŜǊŜ Ƴƛǎπ

ǘŀƪŜƴƭȅ ōǳǊƛŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ {ƻƭŘƛŜǊǎΩ bŀǝƻƴŀƭ /ŜƳŜǘŜǊȅΦ hƴ bƻǾŜƳōŜǊ мфΣ мусоΣ !ōǊŀƘŀƳ [ƛƴŎƻƭƴΣ ǘƘŜ мсǘƘ tǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘ ƻŦ 

ǘƘŜ ¦{!Σ ŘŜŘƛŎŀǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎŜƳŜǘŜǊȅ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǎǇŜŜŎƘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ōŀǧƭŜΩǎ ¦ƴƛƻƴ ŘŜŀŘ ƻƴƭȅΦ ¢ƘŜ ƴŀǝƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǎǝƭƭ ŀǘ ǿŀǊΣ 

ŀƴŘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ŘƛŜŘ ƛƴ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎ ǿƘƛƭŜ ŀǧŜƳǇǝƴƎ ǘƻ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛƻƴ ƻŦ {ǘŀǘŜǎΣ ǿŜǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴπ

ŎƭǳŘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎŜƳŜǘŜǊȅΩǎ ƻǊƛƎƛƴŀƭ ōǳǊƛŀƭ ƛƴǘŜƴǝƻƴǎΦ 

 Lǘ ƛǎ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ фΣллл ǎƻƭŘƛŜǊǎ ŘƛŜŘΣ ƛƴ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎΣ t!Φ ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ŀŎŎǳǊŀǘŜ Ŧŀǘŀƭƛǘȅ Ŝǎǝπ

ƳŀǘŜΣ ŀŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǳǇŘŀǘŜŘ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎ ǊŜǎŜŀǊŎƘŜǊǎΦ Lƴ ǊƻǳƴŘ ŘŜŀǘƘ ǘƻƭƭ ƴǳƳōŜǊǎΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǊƻǳƎƘƭȅ пΣрлл ¦ƴπ

ƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ пΣрлл /ƻƴŦŜŘŜǊŀǘŜ ǎƻƭŘƛŜǊǎ ŘƛŜŘ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǎƘƻǊǘƭȅ ŀƊŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǊǊƛŬŎ ōŀǧƭŜΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǘƘŜ ŀǊƳŜŘ Ǿƛƻπ

ƭŜƴŎŜ ƘŀŘ ŜƴŘŜŘΣ ƛƴ ōƻǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŬŜƭŘǎΣ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎΣ t!ΦΣ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭ ŀǎ ǿƛǘƘƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǿƴΩǎ ƴǳƳŜǊƻǳǎ ǎǘǊŜŜǘǎΦ {ǳǊπ

ǇǊƛǎƛƴƎƭȅΣ ŀƴŘ ǎŀŘƭȅΣ ŀ нл-ȅŜŀǊ-ƻƭŘ ǿƻƳŀƴ ƴŀƳŜŘ aŀǊȅ ±ƛǊƎƛƴƛŀ ²ŀŘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎ ŎƛǾƛƭƛŀƴ ǘƻ ōŜ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ 

ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōŀǧƭŜΦ 

 ¢ǊŀƎƛŎŀƭƭȅΣ ŀōƻǳǘ рΣллл ƘƻǊǎŜǎ ŘƛŜŘ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŀƊŜǊ ǘƘŜ Wǳƭȅ м-оΣ мусо ōŀǧƭŜΦ aƻǊŜ ƘƻǊǎŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 

ŘƛŜŘ ƛƴ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎΣ tŜƴƴǎȅƭǾŀƴƛŀ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ Wǳƭȅ м ǘƻ уΣ мусоΣ ǘƘŀƴ ƛƴ ŀƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ¦{!Σ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƻǊ ǎƛƴŎŜΦ 

¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ƛƴ ǘŜǊƳǎ ƻŦ ōƻǘƘ ŜǉǳƛƴŜ ŀƴŘ ƘǳƳŀƴ ƳƛƭƛǘŀǊȅ ŎƻƳōŀǘ ŦŀǘŀƭƛǝŜǎΦ hŦ ǘƘŜ ŀǇǇǊƻȄƛƳŀǘŜƭȅ мслΣллл ǎƻƭŘƛŜǊǎ ǿƘƻ 

ŀǊŜ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŜƴƎŀƎŜŘ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǘƘǊŜŜ-Řŀȅ ōŀǧƭŜΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǊƎŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ ŘŜŀŘƭƛŜǎǘ ƻƴŜ ŜǾŜǊ 

ŦƻǳƎƘǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ bƻǊǘƘǿŜǎǘŜǊƴ IŜƳƛǎǇƘŜǊŜΣ ǊƻǳƎƘƭȅ ƻƴŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ŜǾŜǊȅ ŦƻǳǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƛŜ ŘŜŀŘ ƻǊ ǿƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƛƴ 

ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘƳŀǊƛǎƘ ŀƊŜǊƳŀǘƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōŀǧƭŜΦ Lǘ ƛǎ ŜǾŜƴ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ǿƻƳŜƴ ŘƛǎƎǳƛǎŜŘ ŀǎ ƳŜƴ ŦƻǳƎƘǘ ŀƴŘκƻǊ ŘƛŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎ ōŀǧƭŜΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ǿŀǎ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǎŜ ƻƴ ōƻǘƘ ǎƛŘŜǎΦ !ƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƻƭŘƛŜǊǎ ǿƻǊŜ ǿƻƻƭ ǇŀƴǘǎΣ 

ŦǊƻŎƪ ŎƻŀǘǎΣ ǎƘƛǊǘǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǘǎΣ ǎƻ ōƻŘȅ ƻŘƻǊǎ ŀƴŘ ƻǾŜǊŀƭƭ ƘȅƎƛŜƴŜ ǿŀǎ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ǾŜǊȅ ǇƻƻǊΣ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ǿƛǘƘ ул-

ŘŜƎǊŜŜ-Ǉƭǳǎ ŀƛǊ ǘŜƳǇŜǊŀǘǳǊŜǎ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ǘƘǊŜŜ Řŀȅǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎ ōŀǧƭŜΦϤϤ 

 

 

DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎΩǎ ¢ǊŀƎƛŎ 5ŜŀǘƘ ¢ƻƭƭ 

¢Ƙƛǎ ǿŀǎ ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǳǊǾƛǾƛƴƎ ŎƻƳōŀǘŀƴǘǎΩ ŀƴŘ ǎǳǊǾƛǾπ

ƛƴƎ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎ ŎƛǾƛƭƛŀƴǎΩ ŘƛŀǊȅ ŜƴǘǊƛŜǎΦ 

 

wŜǎŜŀǊŎƘ wŜŦŜǊŜƴŎŜǎΥ 

9ȄǇƭƻǊŜ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀΩǎ bŀǝƻƴŀƭ tŀǊƪǎ-¢ƘŜ .ŀǧƭŜ ƻŦ DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎ-

DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎ bŀǝƻƴŀƭ aƛƭƛǘŀǊȅ tŀǊƪ-DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎΣ t!Φ ό5Φ {Ŏƻǧ 

IŀǊǘǿƛƎύ 

 

DŜǧȅǎōǳǊƎ-¢ƘŜ Cƛƴŀƭ ό[ŀǎǘύ LƴǾŀǎƛƻƴ ό!ƭƭŜƴ DǳŜƭȊƻύ 

¦Φ{Φ /ƛǾƛƭ ²ŀǊ ²ŜōǎƛǘŜ 
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The Word of  The Kinship 
 

By Jordan Watson 
 

One may not be absolute.  
Nor one can be considered a messiah. 

But my word can help. 
You cannot let darkness swallow you. Because the light, as dim as it maybe, won't allow it. 

You cannot let your enemies bring you to the bottom. Because your trials to success are what keeps you on 
top. 

 
You cannot let othersõ threats keep you hidden. Because you can reveal yourself in ways they never could.   

 
If you're larger than life, see that your heart can grow the same size. 

If you're loud and proud, don't be afraid to speak soft and wisely to the timid.  
If you reach for the stars, help those still getting off the ground. 

If you steel yourself, forge others so you can be mended ever stronger. 
 

You have the craft. But only if you work at it. 
You have the gift. But only if you work up to it.  

You have a fire. But only if you kindle it.  
You can make it. Because even I am still trying.  

You can win. Because I too have learned from loss. 
You can be the embodiment of life. Because even death will be surprised at your vigor. 

You can conquer it all. Because learning from defeat shan't kill you.  
 

Love anyone, for they will return their adoration tenfold.  
No one of you are nothing. Only you have the tenacity to be something.  

 
So go forth and be who you can and want to be.  

Be remembered for the person you always wanted to grow up and be. 
Be the person others strive to accomplish.  

 
You can become unique. 
You can become original. 

You can become.  
 

I hope to see you to it, my fellow kin. ~~ 



оо 

 
 

Building and Modifying aN Airfix 2 -6-2 kit  
.ȅ aŀȄ /ƘŀƴŜȅ 

 

IŜƭƭƻ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǊŜŀŘŜǊǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ aŀȄΩǎ aƻŘŜƭ wŀƛƭǿŀȅΣ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƻŘŀȅ ǿŜ 

ŦƻŎǳǎ ƻƴ ŀ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ Ƙŀǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ƳŜ ǘƘŜ ōŜǧŜǊ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ŀ ƳƻƴǘƘ ǘƻ ŎƻƳπ

ǇƭŜǘŜΣ Lǘ ƛǎ Ƴȅ мΥтс ǎŎŀƭŜ !ƛǊŬȄ ƪƛǘ ƻŦ ŀƴ ŜƴƎƛƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ōǊƛŜƅȅ ǎŜŜƴ ƛƴ ŀ ¢ƘƻƳŀǎ 

ϧ CǊƛŜƴŘǎ ǇŀǊƻŘȅ ǾƛŘŜƻΣ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƴƻǘ ǎǘǊƛŎǘƭȅ ŀŎŎǳǊŀǘŜΣ ǘƘƛǎ όƘƻǇŜŦǳƭƭȅ ǘǿƻ ǇŀǊǘύ 

ǎŜǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ Iƻǿ-¢ƻΩǎΧ [ŜǘΩǎ ƎŜǘ ŎǊŀŎƪƛƴƎΗ 

 

[ŜƎŀƭ 5ƛǎŎƭŀƛƳŜǊΥ  !Řǳƭǘ ǎǳǇŜǊǾƛǎƛƻƴ ƳƛƎƘǘ ōŜ ǊŜǉǳƛǊŜŘ ǘƻ ōǳƛƭŘ ǘƘƛǎ ƪƛǘΧ  ǘƘŜ 

ǳǎŜ ƻŦ Ƙƻǘ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŀǊǇ ǘƻƻƭǎ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǳǎŜ ƻŦ ǘƻȄƛŎ Ǉŀƛƴǘǎ ŀƴŘ 

ŎƘŜƳƛŎŀƭǎ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǳǎŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǎǘǊǳŎǝƻƴ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭΣ ǎƻ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ōŜ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭΣ L ŀƳ 

ƴƻǘ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎƛōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ŀƴȅ ƛƴƧǳǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ŀƴȅ ƪƛƴŘ ƻǊ ōǊƻƪŜƴ ǘǊŀƛƴǎΦ 

 

{ƻΣ ǘƘŜ ŬǊǎǘ ǘƘƛƴƎ L ŘƛŘ ǿŀǎ ǎŜǘ ǳǇ Ƴȅ ǿƻǊƪǎǘŀǝƻƴΣ ǘƘƛǎ ŎǳǩƴƎ Ƴŀǘ L Ǝƻǘ ŀǘ aƛŎƘŀŜƭǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ōŀǊƎƛƴƎ όǎƛƴŎŜ ǿŜ 

Ǝƻǘ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ ƘŀƭŦ ƻũ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƻǊƛƎƛƴŀƭƭȅ ϷмллύΦ bƻǘŜΥ ¢ƘŜ ±ƛƴǘŀƎŜ bƻǊǘƘ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴ {ǘȅƭŜŘ ŎƻǳǇƭƛƴƎǎ ǿƘȅ !ƛǊŬȄ ŎƘƻǎŜ ǘƻ 

ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ L ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ ƛŘŜŀΧ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ƴƛŎŜΗ 

 

CƛǊǎǘΣ ǿŜ ŀǎǎŜƳōƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀǎǎƛǎ ŀǎ ƴƻǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǎǘǊǳŎǝƻƴǎΦ ²Ŝ ŀƭǎƻ ŀǎǎŜƳōƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳŎƪǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ b! όbƻǊǘƘ 

!ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴύ ǎǘȅƭŜŘ ǾƛƴǘŀƎŜ ŎƻǳǇƭƛƴƎǎ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ƛƴǎǘŀƭƭŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ŘǊƛǾŜ ǿƘŜŜƭǎ όŦǊƻƳ ŀ YŜȅǎŜǊ YΩǎ D²w прȄȄ ǇǊŀƛǊƛŜ ǘŀƴƪ 

ŜƴƎƛƴŜύΦ 

 
 ²Ŝ ǘƘŜƴ ǎǘŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ 5ǊŜƳŜƭ ŀǿŀȅ ŀǘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƪƛǘ ŦƻǊ ǇǊŜǇŀǊŀǝƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǘƻǊ όǿƘƛŎƘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀ мн Ǿƻƭǘ 5/ /ŀƴ 

ƳƻǘƻǊύΦ L ƎƭǳŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƧƻǊƛǘȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƪƛǘ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ōǳǘ L ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ L Ǝƻǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎƳƻƪŜōƻȄΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ 

5ǊŜƳŜƭ ƻǳǘ ŀ ƭƛǧƭŜ ōƛǘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǘƻǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀǊŜŀΦ L ŀƭǎƻ ƭŜƊ ǘƘŜ ōƻƛƭŜǊ ǘƻǇ ƻũ ŦƻǊ ƛƴǎǘŀƭƭŀǝƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǘƻǊ ŀƴŘ L 

ǘƘƛƴƪ L ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ LŘŜŀ ƻŦ Ƙƻǿ L ŀƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǇǊƻŘǳŎŜ ǘƘŀǘΗ ²Ŝ ǘƘŜƴ ƎƭǳŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƳƻƪŜōƻȄ ǇŀǊǘ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǿŜ 

ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƻ ŜȄǇƭƻƛǘ ǘƘŜ ǝƳŜ ōȅ ŎǊŜŀǝƴƎ ŀ ƴƻƴ-ƅŀƴƎŜŘ ǿƘŜŜƭΣ ǘƘŜ ƴƻƴ-ƅŀƴƎŜŘ ǿƘŜŜƭ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ǊŜƳŜƭΣ ǎƻ 

ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ Ǌǳƴ ǘƘƛǎ ƭƻŎƻƳƻǝǾŜ ƻƴ ǝƎƘǘŜǊ ǊŀŘƛǳǎ ŎǳǊǾŜŘ ǘǊŀŎƪ ǎǳŎƘ ŀǎ мǎǘ ŀƴŘ ƻǊ нƴŘ ǊŀŘƛǳǎ ŎǳǊǾŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŜŀǎŜΗ  

 

L Ǝƻǘ ǎƻƳŜ ¢ŀƳƛȅŀ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊƛƴƎ ǇƻǿŘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ Ǝƭƻǎǎ ōƭŀŎƪ Ǉŀƛƴǘ ŀƴŘ ¢ŀƳƛȅŀ ƳŀǎƪƛƴƎ ǘŀǇŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƴŜȄǘ ǎǘŜǇΣ ǿŜ 

ƳŀǎƪŜŘ ƻũ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƛǝŎŀƭ ŀǊŜŀǎ ƻŦ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ Ƴŀǎƪ ƻŦΣ L ƳŀǎƪŜŘ ƻũ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀǎǎƛǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōǳũŜǊ ōŜŀƳǎ ŀƴŘ L 

ǎǇǊŀȅŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻŘŜƭ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ Ǝƭƻǎǎ ōƭŀŎƪ ǇŀƛƴǘΣ L ǘƘŜƴ L ƭŜǘ ƛǘ ŘǊȅ ƻũ ǳƴǝƭ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǘŀŎƪȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ L ǘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǎƪƛƴƎ 

ǘŀǇŜ ƻũ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǳƭǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƳǳŎƘ ōŜǧŜǊ ǘƘŜƴ ŀƴǝŎƛǇŀǘŜŘΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǊǘǎ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ 

L ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎǇǊŀȅ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǿŜǊŜ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ¢ŜǎǘƻǊΩǎ Dƭƻǎǎ ōƭŀŎƪ ǎǇǊŀȅ 

ǇŀƛƴǘΧΦ L ŀƭǎƻ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƪƛǘ ŀǎ ǎƘƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǳƭǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǇǊŜǧȅ ƎƻƻŘΧ 

 

L ǘƘŜƴ ŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ όŜȄŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜΩŘ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŎŀƭǎ κ ǘǊŀƴǎŦŜǊǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊƛƴƎ 

ǇƻǿŜǊΣ ǘƘŜƴ ǿŜ ŘǊƛƭƭŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǎƻƳŜ ƘƻƭŜǎ ŦƻǊ 

ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳǇƭƛƴƎ ǊƻŘǎ ǎƻ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴ ƘŀǾŜ ǎŎǊŜǿ-ŀōƭŜ 

ŎǊŀƴƪ Ǉƛƴǎ ŦƻǊ ŜŀǎƛŜǊ ƳŀƛƴǘŜƴŀƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ L ǎǇǊŀȅŜŘ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎŀǝƴ Ŭƴπ

ƛǎƘ ŀƴŘ Ǉǳǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŎŀƭǎΣ ōǳǘ L ŀŎŎƛŘŜƴǘƭȅ ǊƛǇǇŜŘ ƻƴŜ ǎƻ L ǿƛƭƭ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ 

ƎŜǘ ŀ ǊŜ-ǇǊƻŘǳŎǝƻƴ ŘŜŎŀƭΣ ƭǳŎƪƛƭȅ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ Ŝŀǎȅ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŀǎ 5ŀǇƻƭ 

ƳŀƪŜǎ ǘƘŜƳ ƴƻǿΣ ŀƴŘ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ !ƛǊŬȄ wŀƛƭǿŀȅ ƪƛǘǎ ƛƴ DŜƴŜǊŀƭΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ 

ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜƳ ŦǊƻƳ άIŀǧƻƴΩǎ aƻŘŜƭ wŀƛƭǿŀȅέ ŀƴŘ άŜ.ŀȅΧΦέ ϤϤ 
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La Pucelle de Feu Trailer 
 

By Sarah Lehman 
 

 
Jeanne (V/O): In the year of Our Lord 1431, I died, burned at the stake by those who 
deemed me a heretic. 
 
(Shot of Jeanne closing her eyes as she is burned at the stake.) 
 
Jeanne (V/O): One year later, I came back. 
 
(Shot of Jeanne awakening in a field. She looks around, shock and confusion in her 
eyes.) 
 
Jeanne: How is this possible? 
 
Jeanne (V/O): Not only that, but I had been transformed--by whom or what, I still do 
not know. 
 
(Shot of Jeanne watching an injury close up in seconds. Shot of Jeanne's arm bursting 
into flame, causing the man grabbing it to cry out in pain.) 
 
Jeanne (V/O): In the end, I decided it did not matter from whence my powers came. 
All that mattered was how I used them. And I decided to use them to continue serving 
the Lord. 
 
(Clip of Jeanne's travels throughout the years, ending at a small cafe in New York.) 
 
Jeanne (V/O): It was not until the year of Our Lord 1940 that I reemerged. Upon 
hearing that the Axis had invaded France, I joined forces with a band of mystery men 
to free my homeland. 
 
(Shot of Jeanne flying above a battlefield, wielding a sword of flame. Other super-
powered fighters are seen on both sides. Shot of Jeanne diving from a plane, igniting 
her body as she falls before soaring toward the Normandy beach.) 
 
Jeanne (V/O): And so my journey into the life of a new kind of heroine began. 
 
(Clip of Jeanne battling various super-criminals. At the end, there is a close-up shot of 
her turning toward the camera.) 
 
Jeanne (V/O): I am the Maid of Fire. And this is my story. 
 
(Title card comes up.)~ 



ор 

h Ƙƻǿ ŦƻǊōƛŘŘŜƴ ƻǳǊ ǊŜǉǳƛǘŜŘ ƭƻǾŜ ƳŀƪŜǎΣ 
ƧŜŀƭƻǳǎ ŀǊŜ ƻǳǊ ŜƴŜƳƛŜǎΣ 

ōƭƻǿ ŦƻǊ ōƭƻǿ ǘƘŜȅ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ǎƛƴƪ ǳǎΣ 
ƭƻǿŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ŀ ǎƛƴƪƛƴƎ ǎƘƛǇΣ 

 
ōǳǘΣ 

ǿŜ ǿŀƭǘȊΣ 
ǿŜ ŘŀƴŎŜΣ 
ǿŜ ƭŀǳƎƘΣ 
ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ 

 
ŜǾŜƴ ƻƴŜ ƎŀȊŜ ŀǾŜǊǘŜŘΣ 
ŦŜŜƭǎ ƭƛƪŜ ŜǘŜǊƴƛǘȅϥǎ ǇƻƛǎƻƴΣ 
ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƭƻǾŜ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ ƘŀǾŜΣ 

ǘƘǳǎ ȅƻǳϥƭƭ ǎŜŜ ƳŜ ŦŜŜƭ ŜǘŜǊƴŀƭƭȅ ǇƻƛǎƻƴŜŘΣ 
ŀƴŘ ǎƻǊǊƻǿƛƴƎΣ 

ŀƴŘ ǘŜƴŘŜǊƭȅ ƎǊŀǎǇ Ƴȅ ƘŀƴŘΣ 
ŀƴŘ ǿǊŀǇ ȅƻǳǊ ǿŀǊƳ ƭƛǇǎ ǳǇƻƴ Ƴȅ Ǉƻƛǎƻƴ ǎƳǳŘƎŜŘ ƳƻǳǘƘΣ 

ŀƴŘ ǊŜƳƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻƛǎƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴȅ ƭƛǇǎΣ 
 
ōǳǘΣ 

ƛǘϥǎ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜΣ 
 

LϥƳ ŀǎƭŜŜǇΣ 
ŎƻƴǎǳƳŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƛǎƻƴΣ 

ǘƘǳǎ ǎƘŜŀǘƘŜŘ ǳǇƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŜŀǊǘΣ 
ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŀŘ ǇŀƛƴŦǳƭ ŘŀƎƎŜǊ ƻŦ ŘŜǎǇŀƛǊΣ 

ǎƘŀƭƭ ǎƘƻǿ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǊƪ ǊŜŘ ōƭƻƻŘ ƻŦ ŀƎƻƴȅ ŀƴŘ ƭƻƴŜƭƛƴŜǎǎΣ 
ǘƘŜ ŘŀƎƎŜǊ ǎƘŀƭƭ ōŜ ōƭŜŀǝƴƎΣ ϦƴŀȅΣ 
L ǎƘŀƴϥǘ ƭŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƻǾŜΣ 

ȅƻǳǊ wƻƳŜƻ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ 
ȅƻǳǊ ŎƘŜǊƛǎƘŜŘ ōŜǎǘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΣϦ 

 
ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻƛǎƻƴ ǎƘŀƭƭ ōŜƭƭƻǿΣ 

Ϧȅƻǳ ǎƘŀƴϥǘ ōŜ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜŘ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ WǳƭƛŜǘϥǎ ǳƴŘȅƛƴƎ ƭƻǾŜΣ 
ŦƻǊ ǎƘŜ Ƙŀǎ ŀ tŀǊƛǎΣ 
ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎΣϦ 

ōǳǘ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΣ 
ǿŜ ƪƴƻǿΣ 
ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ƭƻǾŜǊǎΣ 

ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ǘǊƛŜǎ ǘƻ ǎǘƻǇ ǳǎΣ 
ǎƘŀƭƭ ōŜ ƭŜƊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘǳǎǘΣ 

ŦƻǊ ǿŜ ŀǊŜΣ 
wƻƳŜƻ ŀƴŘ WǳƭƛŜǘΣ 

 
ōǳǘΣ 

ǘƘƛǎ ŦƻǊōƛŘŘŜƴ ƭƻǾŜΣ 
ƛǘϥǎ ŬƭƭŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōǊƛƳ ǿƛǘƘ ŘŜǎǇŀƛǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǿƻŜǎΣ 

 
ŦƻǊ ǿŜ ŀǊŜΣ 

 
wƻƳŜƻ ŀƴŘ WǳƭƛŜǘΦΦΦ 

.ȅ tŀǳƭ [ŜŎƘŜǾŀƭƛŜǊ 
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Bob Stouffer, Volunteer Firefighter 
By Michelle Middlemiss 

PART 1 
 

Bob Stouffer is my next door neighbor. He worked for Westinghouse for many years and 
retired to become a volunteer fireman at the #1 Wilkins Township Fire Department. 

 
Bob, when did you decide that you wanted to be a fireman?                                        I 
was a fireman back in the early seventies in my hometown; it was sort of   the thing to do. I got 
married, moved here, didnôt know anybody, went to night   school, had a full-time job and I didn't 
have the time. When I retired I used to hear the fire whistle go off and it would go off a second 
time, which means no one showed up for the fire. So I thought now I've got the time and I've got 
some training; maybe I can help them out so that was my initial thought of why I should join the 
Fire Department.  
 
When you say the second time, do you mean the second buzz?                 
 Yes, and if no one calls 911 Response Center and says we're responding, they hit it a sec-
ond time. It buzzes every five minutes and after the fourth time, if they don't hit it anymore, they 
call another company. On Saturday at noon they test the siren but recently they had trouble with 
repairing it. That's why you haven't heard that whistle. My wife hated that whistle.    
                                       
Finally, finally! My autism hated it too! Does the fire department give any training in res-
cuing someone with autism?                                                       
 I don't believe we do but you could probably register that information with a 911 call cen-
ter. It could be relayed to the fire company to tell us that someone needed special assistance. We 
do get called out for community assistance like if someone is too heavy or it's too difficult to get 
them out of a house, they can ask for extra strength and extra hands to get them down the steps. 
We do have to get first aid training. The Fire Department wants to start something called quick re-
sponse where we would have people on duty and if first responders need assistance, they will page 
us. We have five people trained and want to train a couple more just so that we can provide assis-
tance to paramedics.     
                              
Do you use asbestos gloves?                                                                           
 Our gloves are not asbestos; theyôre leather with a thermal lining and fire resistant, not 
fireproof.  And they're $80 a pair. They need to be maneuverable. You can wear them out if you're 
wearing gloves when connecting the hose. If they're wet they get hot; you can burn your hands 
from the steam.  Anything you wear can eventually burn; we don't have anything that is actually 
fireproof. If firemen are not using the hoses in a proper way and they create steam, it gets tremen-
dously hotter than boiling water. You can get a really bad burn from that. 
 
Do you carry oxygen with you?                                                                                                       
 No. You donôt want to be breathing straight oxygen because that can make you  
hyperventilate and you get light headed and could pass out. 
 
So what keeps you alive can kill you in an instant!!                                   
 Thatôs correct. We have compressed air in a self contained breathing apparatus. You have a 
bar on your back on a harness with the tank. Everybody gets their own face piece. After 20 
minutes, the alarm connected to it goes off. You have about another 15-20 minutes to be com-

pletely out of the building while you are still 
breathing air. Bigger guys working hard use 
the air up faster.                                                                                         
You'll hear people in there working and the 
bells start to ding and you're looking around 
to see if someoneôs in trouble. The next crew 
is going to be sent in.  
 
So that's why there's more than one Fire 
Department called to a fire?   
 Definitely, because there are occa-
sions where we pull out with only two or 
three guys on the truck and that's not nearly 
enough to fight a fire. The firemen                                                                                                                              
can't be in there for that long. They need to 
take turns. Also I weigh 155 lb and wear 50 
lb of gear and you're working in a hot envi-
ronment and youôre overheating because 
you're sweating. The gear keeps the heat out 



от 

but it also keeps it in. At the fire on Easter morning, there were probably 8-10 companies there. We 
were fortunate because we had three on my truck; the other truck was full with six. After 20 to 30 
minutes of heavy, extreme work, you need to get R&R. A tent is set up and you get food and just sit 
there. They take your temperature, blood pressure and make sure you're okay. Meanwhile itôs the 
other crewôs turn to go in. You also have a rapid intervention team so if a floor falls on somebody 
these guys go in and rescue you. If ñMay Dayò comes across the radio theyôre on it. A commander on 
the fire scene controls how many guys are called in and if more companies are needed.       
                      
I have a question about fire hydrants. I'm only seeing one or two on our street. Are you 
able to hook more than one hose up to a hydrant?                                                                                                         
 We carry 1400 feet of hose; West Wilmerding carries 2000 feet. Each company is a different 
type. Weôre an engine company with pumps to hook to the hydrants that send water to the firefight-
ers. The company over on Greensburg Pike is a ladder company; their job is to put the ladders up and 
also ventilate the house that is full of smoke and if you can't see they set up fans jto get the smoke 
out. It takes 20 minutes to set up fans. 
  
Does that take away 20 minutes from saving a person's life?                            
 No. If we get a call, the officer in command wants to know right up front if thereôs anybody in 
the structure. If there is, the most important thing is to rescue them, and the police are very helpful. 
A lot of times the police are there first and theyôll say there's nobody home or there are two cats in-
side or a dog, whatever.  
 
What if the fire has inflated and the firemen have trouble getting in? Can small hoses be 
used as temporary help?                                                                
 Little hoses would be practically useless. We have 4ô lines and a tremendous amount of water. 
The first goal is to knock the fire down. I've been in a burning buildingðyou go in and you're blind. 
You can't see a thing. We have infrared cameras where we scan the room and we can see where the 
hot spots are, like if your couch catches on fire or something is burning on the stove. You will actually 
see a heat signature glowing on the black and white image. If I were to shine it on your face, your 
face would glow because of the heat in your body. We had a call on Gilmore Acres. Somebody had a 
huge space heater with three extensions plugged into the wall and it overheated. We had to see how 
far up the wall the flames went.  Modern firefighting is amazing; thereôs a tool for that. When I was 
younger, weôd just be sucking in smoke.   
 
Hope you didnôt get knocked out!!                                                                                      
 Exactly. We were very well trained. I needed 188 hours of training before I was allowed to go 
into a burning building. It took my whole summer just getting that training. When you join the volun-
teer company, they give you a year to get your certification. Weôll be hosting for all the new firefight-
ers this year up at our station. There will be a Saturday and Sunday and for 6-8 hours they will do 
book learning skills: how to run a chainsaw, how to put on air breathing gear, how to throw a ladder 
and go through a window. You get the theory and the practice so that when you go to a fire, you're 
very well trained. I joined on here on a Thursday, and Monday morning at 9 am there is me and one 
other guy, Jerry. We had a call to Penn Center. I had no idea where anything was on the truck. Since 
then I've had all kinds of training. We meet every Thursday night and practice attaching to a hydrant 
or putting ladders up. 

PART 2 continued in the FALL Issueé~~ 
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Winghartôs Burger & Whiskey Bar 
 
By Zach Grabowski 
 

For the Pittverse Summer issue's Foodie Call, the group decided on Winghart's. I went for lunch at their 

downtown location in Market Square where I enjoyed a hamburger called the ñI Don't Care, Whatever" 

Burger and a side of fries. The burger came with bacon, cheddar cheese, pepper jack cheese, crumbled 

bleu cheese, caramelized onions, sriracha sauce, pepperoncinis, and jalapenos. I enjoyed my food - the 

burger was spicy, just the way I like it. 

 

I went to Winghart's with a staff person and she described the restaurant to me as clean. The service was 

good. The waitress was courteous and friendly, and the food came in a timely manner. 

 
My staff person described the bathroom as not being clean. I experienced an issue with the automatic 
soap dispenser when I couldn't get any soap to come out while trying to wash my hands. 

Although I thought my meal was high in price for a hamburger, fries, and a drink, I would recommend 

Winghart's to others.  Winghart's has two other locations: South Side and Greensburg.~~ 

Foodie Call: The Ice Cream Intern Part 1 
 
By Amelia Krzton 

 
For this issueõs Foodie Call, since it is summertime and I am excited about getting a hot summer this year, I 

have decided to try various ice cream shops from all around town. Before I state all the ice cream shops that I have 
gone to and where I plan to go this summer, I would like to mention my favorite type 
of ice cream to get and my standard ice cream that I will almost always order no mat-
ter where I go. It is the vanilla ice cream cone with rainbow sprinkles on top. I con-
sider this the healthiest option, as sundaes with mix-in toppings are not always 
healthy. Without further ado, here are the first eight ice cream shops that I plan to go 
to this summer: 

 

#1: Mercurioõs Pizza and Gelato,  Walnut Street in Shadyside 

I went here with my mom and her friend for dinner. I had a cup of vanilla 
bean gelato, and it was delicious. Not to mention the lasagna pizza that I ate for din-
ner was yummy, as well. 

 

#2: Klavonõs Ice Cream Parlor, Penn Avenue in the Strip District 

I went here last Friday after dinner at Thatõs Amore in Lawrenceville, and it 
was also the pizza restaurantõs birthday. I ordered a regular vanilla ice cream cone in a 
cake cone with rainbow sprinkles.  Klavonõs also serves sugar-free vanilla ice cream to 
nutrition-conscious customers. 

 
Other places I plan to get ice cream this summer include Millieõs Home-

made Ice Cream located on South Highland Avenue in Shadyside, Gus and YiaYiaõs 
located in Allegheny Commons Park West on the North Side, Remember When Ice 
Cream located on Chartiers Avenue in Windgap, Leonaõs Ice Cream Sandwiches lo-
cated on Penn Avenue in Wilkinsburg, Page Dairy Mart on East Carson Street in the 
South Side, and Sticklerõs Popsicles located on Evergreen Avenue in Millvale. Stay 
tuned for part 2 of the Ice Cream Intern during the fall issue! ~~ 

Foodie Call  
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Burgers and summer food com-

prise the theme for Foodie Call in 

our Summer, 2019 issue!  Our 

writers took the assignment seri-

ously and sojourned to 

Winghartõs Burger and Whiskey 

Bar to enjoy some American-style, 

summery restaurant food.  

 

Clockwise from left to right: De-

laine Swearman, Bryan Lippert, 

Kenneth Miller, Daniel Ashkin.  

 
Photo by Jennifer Pizzuto 

òSummer Dessertsó By Masha Gregory òGus & Ya-Yaõsó  

By Amerlia Krzton  
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River House Café : A Trip to the New Eating Norm  
 
By Thomas R. Skidmore  

 

 Located in Charleroi, the River House Caf Ş is a specialized kind of eating establish-

ment, mostly serving Italian cuisine, as well as more high -class fare like filet mignon. Itõs a 

nearly hour -long drive from Pittsburgh but the dishes are worth the trip.  
 The regular menu prices can go from $11 up to $30 for various entrees, but for the 

early meal lovers, a reasonably -priced lunch menu is offered. For those whose appetites 

run toward a good pie, thereõs also an all-you -can -eat pizza buffet (with breadsticks and 

salad to match) for only $8.99. Unlike most pizza and Italian restaurants in existence, the 

pizzas at the River House Cafe are fresh and made to order (meaning they donõt sit out for 
long periods of time). The restaurant takes great satisfaction in maintaining fresh, home-

made food.  

 Also available on the lunch menu are specialty salads and sandwich/soup combos, 

featuring steak and chicken -based salads as well as fish tacos, gyros, and hoagies. For my 

money, I recommend the fresh pizza buffet.  

 Is the long ride worth the experience?  
 One word: absolutely.  

 

 The River House CafŞ ƛs located at 506 McKean Ave., Charleroi, PA.~~  

²Ƙȅ ŀǊŜ YƻǎƘŜǊ .ǳǊƎŜǊǎ 5ŜƭƛŎƛƻǳǎΚ 
 
 
.ȅ 5ŀƴƛŜƭ IΦ !ǎƘƪƛƴ 
 
 L ŀƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜ ŀ ǎƘƻǊǘ ŀǊǝŎƭŜ ƻƴ ǿƘȅ ƪƻǎƘŜǊ ōǳǊƎŜǊǎ ǘŀǎǘŜ ōŜǧŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƴƻƴ-ƪƻǎƘŜǊ ōǳǊƎŜǊǎΦ L ŀƳ 
ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎ ƻŦ Ƙƻǿ ƳŜŀǘ ōŜŎƻƳŜǎ ƪƻǎƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ŀ WŜǿ ǘƻ ōǳȅ ŀǘ ŀ ǎǳǇŜǊƳŀǊƪŜǘΦ !ƊŜǊ ǘƘŜ 
Ŏƻǿǎ ŀǊŜ ƎŀǘƘŜǊƛƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŀǊƴ ƻǊ ǘƘŜ ōǳǘŎƘŜǊ ǇƭŀŎŜΣ ŀ ǘǊŀƛƴŜŘ Ǌŀōōƛ ƪƛƭƭǎ ŜŀŎƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ŏƻǿǎ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŎƘƴƛǉǳŜ 
ƪƴƻǿƴ ŀǎ {ƘŜƪƛƴŀƘΦ ²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƛȊŜŘ Ǌŀōōƛ ƪƛƭƭǎ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǿΣ ƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ Ŏǳǘǎ ǘƘŜ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ƻƴŎŜ ǘƻ ŜƴǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ 
ŘƻŜǎ ƴƻǘ ǎǳũŜǊ ŀƴȅ ǘȅǇŜ ƻŦ ǇŀƛƴΦ ¦ƴŘŜǊ ǘƘŜ WŜǿƛǎƘ [ŀǿΣ ǘƘŜ ōǳǘŎƘŜǊ ƻǊ Ǌŀōōƛ ƛǎ ƻƴƭȅ ǇŜǊƳƛǧŜŘ ǘƻ ƪƛƭƭ ƻƴŜ ŀƴƛπ
Ƴŀƭ ƻŦ ŀ ǝƳŜΦ CǳǊǘƘŜǊƳƻǊŜΣ ƘŜ ƛǎ ǇǊƻƘƛōƛǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǎƭŀǎƘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǾŜƛƴǎ ōƭƻƻŘ ǾŜǎǎŜƭǎΣ ǘƘǊƻŀǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǊǘ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƪƴƛŦŜΦ  
 ²ƘŜƴ L ŀƳ ōǳȅƛƴƎ ƪƻǎƘŜǊ ƳŜŀǘΣ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŀǘ ƛǎ ǇǳǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ ŀƴȅ ǘȅǇŜ ƻŦ ŘƛǎŜŀǎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ŎǊƻǎǎ-ŎƻƴǘŀƳƛƴŀǝƻƴΦ 
!ƊŜǊ ōǳȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ ōŜŜŦΣ L ǿƛƭƭ ƳŀƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƳōǳǊƎŜǊǎ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦǊȅƛƴƎ Ǉŀƴ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŀǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘΦ .ŜŦƻǊŜ L ŀƳ 
ŎƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƳōǳǊƎŜǊǎΣ L Ƴŀȅ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ōƻƛƭ ŀ ŦŜǿ ǎƳŀƭƭ ǇƻǘŀǘƻŜǎ ƛƴ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ Ǉƻǘ ƻŦ ōƻƛƭƛƴƎ ǿŀǘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ŘƛƴƴŜǊΦ L ǇƻǳǊ 
ǘƘŜ ƘŀƳōǳǊƎŜǊǎΣ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ ōŜŜŦΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōǊŜŀŘŎǊǳƳōǎ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ƳƛȄƛƴƎ ōƻǿƭΦ bŜȄǘΣ L ƳƛȄ ǘƘŜ ōŜŜŦ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ōǊŜŀŘπ
ŎǊǳƳōǎ ǘƻ ŜƴǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǩŜǎ ǘǳǊƴ ƻǳǘ ŀǎ ŀ ǿƘƻƭŜ ƘŀƳōǳǊƎŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇŀƴΦ .ŜŦƻǊŜ L Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǩŜǎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 
ǇŀƴΣ L ǎǇǊŜŀŘ ƻƭƛǾŜ ƻƛƭ ǎǇǊŀȅ ƻƴǘƻ ƛǘΦ L ōƻƛƭ ŜŀŎƘ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƳōǳǊƎŜǊ ǇŀǩŜǎ ŦƻǊ ŀōƻǳǘ р ǘƻ мл ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƻƴ ƳŜπ
ŘƛǳƳ ƘƛƎƘΦ !ƊŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƳōǳǊƎŜǊ ƛǎ ŬƴƛǎƘŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƛƭƭΣ L ƭŀȅ ǘƘŜƳ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōǳƴǎΦ .ŜŦƻǊŜ L Ŝŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƳōǳǊƎŜǊΣ L 
Ǉǳǘ ƭŜǧǳŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƳŀǘƻŜǎ ƻƴ ǘƻǇ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŀǘΦ .ŜŦƻǊŜ L Ŝŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƳōǳǊƎŜǊǎΣ L Ƴŀȅ ƘŜŀǘ ǳǇ ƳƛȄ ǾŜƎŜǘŀōƭŜǎ ƛƴ 
ǘƘŜ ƳƛŎǊƻǿŀǾŜΦ  
 Lƴ ǎǳƳƳŀǊȅΣ L ŜƴŎƻǳǊŀƎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƻƴ-WŜǿǎ ǘǊȅ ōǳȅƛƴƎ ƪƻǎƘŜǊ ƳŜŀǘ ŀǘ ŀ ƎŜƴŜǊŀƭ ǎǳǇŜǊƳŀǊƪŜǘΦ Ϥ 
 

Foodie Call  
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By Elise Mote  

 

In March, I ordered a subscription box called Tokyo Treat. The subscription box has two 

options: there is the classic which includes free shipping, 12 full -size items including 

four popular Japanese snacks, four share packs, two Dagashi, one DIY Japanese candy kit, 

one kinosei snack, and one Japanese candy guidebook. The premium crate pretty much 

has the same things except you get 17 full -size items that include a drink, party pack, 

and an anime snack along with everything else in the classic box. Each box is different 

each month, all based on different themes. For example, in the April box I got their Easter 

surprise box. You can also start earning streaks by subscribing to the box. These points 

can be redeemed for different things listed on their website.  

 

Even though Easter is more of a òWesternò holiday like Halloween, they are becoming 

popular. The booklet I received was covered with Easter and spring designs. In the book-

let there was a snack menu of everything that was in the box except for the Sakura cola 

that replaced another drink and a translation of the names with a short description of 

each item. Mine came with a DIY snack kit along with directions on how to put it together. 

On their Discover Japan page it tells you a little bit on how to Japan celebrates Easter and 

it also has themed words translated into Japanese. Some of the words include bunny 

(usagi), egg (tamago), spring (hard), and holiday(kyuujitsu).  

 

 

Some of the items I tried were their Easter banana Kit -Kat, Sakura Cola (Cherry Blossom 

Cola) éit kind of tasted like a flowery perfume, but I definitely liked it and it had a light 

pink color. I also had in my box Calbee Garlic Edamame Potato Chips. They were definite-

ly not my favorite. They were supposed to taste like edamame and garlic but Iõm honestly 

not sure what it was actually supposed to taste like as Iõve never tried edamame before. 

The Furuta Egg chocolate was probably one of my favorites. It was a plastic yellow egg -

shaped container that can be decorated with stickers or a pen and was filled with choco-

late pieces in the candy shell almost tasting exactly like M&Ms. I definitely wish I had 

more of them. There were two that I definitely wasnõt that fond of. One of them was Cal-

bee Kappa Shrimp four -pack. When you open the package it honestly smells like fish 

food. It had one of the strongest smells, but surprisingly the taste was as not as strong 

like I was expecting. Even my dog was a little taken back by the taste and smell and he 

eats just about everything! He walked backwards away from it. We had a lot of laughs 

over that!   

 

Then there was one of the most puzzling snacks Iõve ever triedéthe Dragon Bar. This 

snack was based off an online game called òPuzzle and Dragons.ó After some research 

(because unfortunately the description in the booklet wasnõt very clear on what it was 

that I was supposed to be eating), I found out it was supposed to taste like ginger ale. I 

could actually tell it was supposed to taste sweet but as soon as I took a bite, I was over-

come with what I can only describe as a sour, citrusy flavor. The first words out of my 

mouth when I took a bite were, òWow! I donõt think Iõve ever tasted anything like that.ó 

Iõm not quite sure if my tongue was supposed to feel like pop rocks where exploding in 

my mouth or not.  

 

 I have to say though the best part was doing this with my family over Easter. I definitely 

would suggest this to anybody who loves to try new things and hopefully use it as a 

bonding experience with your family and friends. You never know what you might get or 

what memories you might make!~~  

Tokyo Treat Box  
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"Ù -ÅÇÁÎ #ÕÎÎÉÎÇÈÁÍ 

 

$ÅÓÐÉÔÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÅÁÓÌÅÓ ×ÁÓ ÄÅÃÌÁÒÅÄ ÅÌÉÍÉÎÁÔÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 5ÎÉÔÅÄ 3ÔÁÔÅÓ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÙÅÁÒ άΪΪΪ ÔÈÁÎËÓ ÔÏ 

Á ÓÁÆÅ ÁÎÄ ÅǟÅÃÔÉÖÅ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÎÏ× ÍÁËÉÎÇ Á ÃÏÍÅÂÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÁÔ Á άΪ-ÙÅÁÒ ÈÉÇÈȢ 3Ï ÆÁÒȟ άΪΫγ ÈÁÓ ÓÅÅÎ ÁÂÏÕÔ 

αΪΪ ÃÁÓÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ ÈÉÇÈÌÙ ÃÏÎÔÁÇÉÏÕÓ ÁÎÄ ÄÅÁÄÌÙ ÄÉÓÅÁÓÅ ÉÎ άά ÓÔÁÔÅÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÕÎÔÒÙȢ -ÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ίΪΪ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÓÅ 

ÃÁÓÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÉÎ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ×ÈÏ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÂÅÅÎ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅÄȢ /Î -ÏÎÄÁÙ !ÐÒÉÌ Ϋίȟ άΪΫγȟ ÔÈÅ 7ÏÒÌÄ (ÅÁÌÔÈ /ÒÇÁÎÉÚÁȤ

ÔÉÏÎ ÒÅÐÏÒÔÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÍÅÁÓÌÅÓ ÃÁÓÅÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÙÅÁÒȭÓ ǢÒÓÔ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒ ×ÅÒÅ ÕÐ έΪΪГ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÐÅÒÉÏÄ ÉÎ άΪΫβȢ 3Ïȟ 

×ÈÁÔ ÈÁÓ ÃÈÁÎÇÅÄȩ 

)Î ÒÅÃÅÎÔ ÙÅÁÒÓȟ ÔÈÅ ȰÁÎÔÉ-ÖÁØØÅÒȱ ÍÏÖÅÍÅÎÔ ÈÁÓ ǨÏÏÄÅÄ ÓÏÃÉÁÌ ÍÅÄÉÁ ÐÌÁÔÆÏÒÍÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÉÓÉÎÆÏÒȤ

ÍÁÔÉÏÎ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎÉÎÇ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÓÁÆÅÔÙȢ !ÒÔÉÃÌÅÓȟ ÖÉÄÅÏÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÐÏÓÔÓ ÒÅÐÌÅÔÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÃÏÎÓÐÉÒÁÃÙ ÔÈÅÏÒÉÅÓȟ ÈÏÁØȤ

ÅÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÐÓÅÕÄÏÓÃÉÅÎÃÅ ÈÁÖÅ ÇÏÎÅ ÖÉÒÁÌȢ 4ÈÅÓÅ ÃÁÎ ÃÏÎÓÉÓÔ ÏÆ ÂÁÓÅÌÅÓÓ ÔÈÅÏÒÉÅÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ÃÁÎ ÃÁÕÓÅ ÃÏÎȤ

ÄÉÔÉÏÎÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÁÕÔÉÓÍ ÔÏ ǢÃÔÉÏÎÁÌ ÏÎÅÓ ÌÉËÅ ȰÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ ÏÖÅÒÌÏÁÄȢȱ .ÏÔ ÔÏ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎȟ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÓÅ ÉÄÅÁ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÈÙÓÉÃÉÁÎÓ 

ÁÒÅ ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ Á ÃÏÖÅÒÕÐ ÔÏ ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔ ÐÈÁÒÍÁÃÅÕÔÉÃÁÌ ÐÒÏǢÔÓȢ &ÕÅÌÅÄ ÂÙ ÒÅÓÅÎÔÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÓÔÁÔÅ ÐÏ×ÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÍÐÕÌȤ

ÓÏÒÙ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÍÁÎÄÁÔÅÓȟ ÁÎÔÉ-ÖÁØØÅÒÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÎÃÒÅÁÓÉÎÇÌÙ ÐÏÌÉÔÉÃÁÌÌÙ ÏÒÇÁÎÉÚÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÖÏÃÁÌ ÏÎÌÉÎÅ ÐÒÅÓȤ

ÅÎÃÅȢ 3ÏÍÅ ÏÒÇÁÎÉÚÅÄ ÅǟÏÒÔÓ ÁÐÐÅÁÒ ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ ÒÁÉÓÅÄ ÃÏÎÓÉÄÅÒÁÂÌÅ ÆÕÎÄÉÎÇ ÌÉËÅ 2ÏÂÅÒÔ &Ȣ +ÅÎÎÅÄÙ *ÒȢȭÓ #ÈÉÌȤ

ÄÒÅÎȭÓ (ÅÁÌÔÈ $ÅÆÅÎÓÅ ÁÎÄ *ÅÎÎÙ -Ã#ÁÒÔÈÙȭÓ /ÐÅÒÁÔÉÏÎ 2ÅÓÃÕÅȢ  /Î ÔÈÅ ÉÎÔÅÒÎÅÔȟ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ ÓËÅÐÔÉÃ ÃÏÍÍÕȤ

ÎÉÔÉÅÓ ÏÆÔÅÎ ÕÓÅ &ÁÃÅÂÏÏË ÆÏÒ ÄÅÐÌÏÙÉÎÇ ÈÁÒÁÓÓÍÅÎÔ ÃÁÍÐÁÉÇÎÓȟ ÁÔÔÁÃËÉÎÇ ÐÕÂÌÉÃ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÏǣÃÉÁÌÓ ÁÎÄ ÏÔÈȤ

ÅÒÓ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔÉÎÇ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ ÕÓÅ ÐÏÌÉÃÉÅÓȢ .ÏÎÅÔÈÅÌÅÓÓȟ ÓÕÃÈ ÍÅÄÉÁ ÈÁÓ ÐÅÒÓÕÁÄÅÄ ÍÁÎÙ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ 

ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÄÅÃÉÓÉÏÎÓ ÂÁÓÅÄ ÏÎ ÐÒÏÖÏÃÁÔÉÖÅȟ ÆÒÉÇÈÔÅÎÉÎÇȟ ÁÎÄ ÆÁÌÓÅ ÃÏÎÔÅÎÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÕÔÓ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ ÁÎÄ 

ÔÈÅÉÒ ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÔÉÅÓ ÁÔ ÒÉÓËȢ 4ÈÁÎËÓ ÔÏ ÔÈÅÍȟ ÎÏÎ-ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ ÅØÅÍÐÔÉÏÎÓ ÁÒÅ ÇÒÏ×ÉÎÇ ÁÔ Á ÔÒÏÕÂÌÉÎÇ 

ÒÁÔÅ ÉÎ ÓÔÁÔÅÓ ÁÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÉÔȢ 4ÈÉÓ ÙÅÁÒȟ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔ άΪ ÓÔÁÔÅÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÉÎÔÒÏÄÕÃÅÄ ÁÎÔÉ-ÖÁØ ÌÅÇÉÓÌÁÔÉÏÎȢ 

.Ï×ȟ ÁÓ ÁÎ ÏÕÔÂÒÅÁË ÏÆ ÍÅÁÓÌÅÓ ÉÎǨÉÃÔÓ !ÌÌÅÇÈÅÎÙ #ÏÕÎÔÙ ÁÎÄ 4ÅÍÐÌÅ 5ÎÉÖÅÒÓÉÔÙ ÇÒÁÐÐÌÅÓ ×ÉÔÈ Á 

ÓÃÏÕÒÇÅ ÏÆ ÍÕÍÐÓȟ 0ÅÎÎÓÙÌÖÁÎÉÁȭÓ ×ÏÒÓÔ 'ÅÎÅÒÁÌ !ÓÓÅÍÂÌÙÍÁÎ $ÁÒÙÌ -ÅÔÃÁÌÆÅ ÈÁÓ ÁÕÔÈÏÒÅÄ Á ÂÉÌÌ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ 

ÔÈÅ Ȱ)ÎÆÏÒÍÅÄ #ÏÎÓÅÎÔ 0ÒÏÔÅÃÔÉÏÎ !ÃÔȱ ÔÈÁÔ Ȱ×ÏÕÌÄ ÐÒÏÈÉÂÉÔ ÐÅÄÉÁÔÒÉÃ ÄÅÎÉÁÌÓ ÏÆ ÃÁÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÆÏÒÍÓ ÏÆ 

ÄÉÓÃÒÉÍÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÂÙ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÃÁÒÅ ÐÒÁÃÔÉÔÉÏÎÅÒÓȟ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÃÁÒÅ ÆÁÃÉÌÉÔÉÅÓȟ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÃÈÉÌÄ ÐÒÏÔÅÃȤ

ÔÉÖÅ ÓÅÒÖÉÃÅ ÁÇÅÎÃÉÅÓȟ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÐÁÔÉÅÎÔÓȟ ÏÒ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ÁÎÄ ÇÕÁÒÄÉÁÎÓ ÏÆ ÐÁÔÉÅÎÔÓȟ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÅÒÓÏÎÁÌÌÙ ÄÅÃÉÄÅ ÔÏ ÄÅÌÁÙ 

ÏÒ ÄÅÃÌÉÎÅ Á ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎȢȱ )Î ÁÄÄÉÔÉÏÎȟ ÉÔ ÐÒÅÖÅÎÔÓ ÄÏÃÔÏÒÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ÓÉÇÎ Á ÌÉÁÂÉÌÉÔÙ ×ÁÉÖÅÒ 

ÁÃËÎÏ×ÌÅÄÇÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÃÈÉÌÄ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÅÉÔÈÅÒ ÃÁÔÃÈ ÏÒ ÓÐÒÅÁÄ ÁÎ ÉÌÌÎÅÓÓȢ !ÎÄ ÉÎ ÔÕÒÎȟ ÔÈÅ ÂÉÌÌ ÁÌÓÏ ÂÌÏÃËÓ 

ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÉÎÓÕÒÅÒÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÐÅÎÁÌÉÚÉÎÇ ÄÏÃÔÏÒÓ ÄÕÅ ÔÏ ÌÏ× ÉÍÍÕÎÉÚÁÔÉÏÎ ÒÁÔÅÓ ÁÓ ×ÅÌÌ ÁÓ ÆÏÒÂÉÄÓ ÄÏÃÔÏÒÓ ÆÒÏÍ 

ÁÃÃÅÐÔÉÎÇ ÂÏÎÕÓÅÓ ÏÒ ÉÎÃÅÎÔÉÖÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÏÒ ÄÒÕÇ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÆÏÒ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÐÁÔÉÅÎÔÓ ÉÍÍÕÎÉÚÅÄȢ 4Ï 

ÆÕÒÔÈÅÒ ÍÁËÅ ÈÉÓ ÐÏÉÎÔȟ -ÅÔÃÁÌÆÅ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÉÎ ÓÏÍÅ ÁÎÔÉ-ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÃÁÄÅÍÉÃÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÕÒÒÏÕÎÄÅÄ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ×ÉÔÈ 

ÄÏÚÅÎÓ ÏÆ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÐÒÅÓÕÍÁÂÌÙ ÕÎÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅÄ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÒÉÄÉÃÕÌÏÕÓÌÙ 

ÉÒÒÅÓÐÏÎÓÉÂÌÅ ÐÒÏÐÏÓÁÌȢ  

!Ó ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ !ÕÔÉÓÍ 3ÐÅÃÔÒÕÍ ÁÎÄ Á ÃÏÌÌÅÇÅ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙ ÍÁÊÏÒȟ ) ÈÁÖÅ Á ÍÁÊÏÒ ÉÓÓÕÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÎÔÉ-ÖÁØØÅÒÓȢ ) 

ÍÁÙ ÏÎÌÙ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÌÁÙÍÁÎȭÓ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÈÏ× ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ×ÏÒËȢ "ÕÔ ) ÄÏ ËÎÏ× ÖÅÒÙ ×ÅÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÄÉÓÅÁÓÅÓ 

×Å ÈÁÖÅ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ÆÏÒ ÁÒÅ ÁÓ ÃÏÎÔÁÇÉÏÕÓ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙ ÁÒÅ ÄÅÁÄÌÙȢ /ÕÔÂÒÅÁËÓ ÏÆ ÍÅÁÓÌÅÓȟ ÒÕÂÅÌÌÁȟ ÐÏÌÉÏȟ ÄÉÐÈÔÈÅÒÉÁȟ 

ÁÎÄ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ-ÐÒÅÖÅÎÔÁÂÌÅ ÄÉÓÅÁÓÅÓ ÏÆÔÅÎ ÓÐÒÅÁÄ ÌÉËÅ ×ÉÌÄǢÒÅ ÁÎÄ ËÉÌÌÅÄ ÈÕÎÄÒÅÄÓ ÏÆ ÐÅÏÐÌÅȟ ÐÁÒÔÉÃÕȤ

ÌÁÒÌÙ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎȢ )Æ ÎÏÔȟ ÔÈÅÎ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÐÅÒÍÁÎÅÎÔÌÙ ÄÉÓÁÂÌÅÄ ÌÉËÅ &$2 ÁÆÔÅÒ Á ÂÏÕÔ Á ÐÏÌÉÏ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ΫγάΪÓȢ 

"ÅÆÏÒÅ *ÏÎÁÓ 3ÁÌË ÄÉÓÃÏÖÅÒÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÌÉÏ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅȟ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÔÉÅÓ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÈÕÔ ÄÏ×Î ÉÆ Á ÓÉÎÇÌÅ ËÉÄ ×ÁÓ 

ÄÉÁÇÎÏÓÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÄÉÓÅÁÓÅȢ .ÏÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÒÉÓË ÔÈÅÉÒ ÃÈÉÌÄ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÐÁÒÁÌÙÚÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÉÎ ÁÎ ÉÒÏÎ ÌÕÎÇ ÏÒ 

ÄÉÅȢ &ÕÒÔÈÅÒÍÏÒÅȟ ÍÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÄÉÓÅÁÓÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÓÏ ÄÅÁÄÌÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÓÈÁÐÅÄ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙȢ "ÁÌÔÏ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÆÁÍÏÕÓ 

ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÌÅÁÄ ÄÏÇ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÓÔ ÓÌÅÄ ÔÅÁÍ ÔÒÁÎÓÐÏÒÔÉÎÇ ÓÅÒÕÍ ÁÆÔÅÒ Á ÄÉÐÈÔÈÅÒÉÁ ÅÐÉÄÅÍÉÃ ÂÒÏËÅ ÏÕÔ ÉÎ 

.ÏÍÅȟ !ÌÁÓËÁ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ Á ÖÅÒÙ ÂÁÄ ×ÉÎÔÅÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ΫγάΪÓȢ )Æ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÒÕÍ ÒÕÎ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÓÕÃÃÅÅÄȟ Á ÂÕÎÃÈ ÏÆ ËÉÄÓ 

×ÏÕÌÄȭÖÅ ÐÅÒÉÓÈÅÄȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÔÈÅ "ÁÌÔÏ ÃÁÒÔÏÏÎ ǢÌÍ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔÌÙ ÉÌÌÕÓÔÒÁÔÅÓ ÂÙ ÆÅÁÔÕÒÉÎÇ Á ÈÁÒÒÏ×ÉÎÇ ÓÃÅÎÅ ÄÅȤ

ÐÉÃÔÉÎÇ Á ÃÁÒÐÅÎÔÅÒ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÃÈÉÌÄ-ÓÉÚÅ ÃÏǣÎÓȢ .ÏÔ ÔÏ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎȟ ÔÈÅ ÃÌÁÉÍ ÔÈÁÔ ȰÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ÃÁÕÓÅ ÁÕÔÉÓÍȱ ÉÓ 

ÂÁÓÅÄ ÏÎ Á ÆÒÁÕÄÕÌÅÎÔ ÓÔÕÄÙ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ΫγγΪÓ ÆÅÁÔÕÒÅÄ ÉÎ 4ÈÅ ,ÁÎÃÅÔ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÁÓ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÒÅÔÒÁÃÔÅÄ ÁÓ ÊÕÎË ÓÃÉȤ

4ÈÅ !ÂÓÕÒÄÉÔÙ ÏÆ !ÎÔÉ-6ÁØØÅÒÓ 



по 

ÅÎÃÅȟ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÏÕÓÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÌÙ ÄÅÂÕÎËÅÄȟ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÓÕÌÔÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÁÕÔÈÏÒ ÌÏÓÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÌÉÃÅÎÓÅȢ !ÕȤ

ÔÉÓÍ ÈÁÓ Á ÓÔÒÏÎÇ ÇÅÎÅÔÉÃ ÂÁÓÉÓȟ ÍÅÁÎÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÄÉÁÇÎÏÓÅÄ ÁÒÅ ÂÏÒÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÉÔȢ "ÅÓÉÄÅÓȟ ) ǢÎÄ ÉÔ ÐÁÒÔÉÃÕȤ

ÌÁÒÌÙ ÄÉÓÔÕÒÂÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÃÈÉÌÄ ÄÉÅ ÏÆ Á ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÃÁÂÌÅ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ-ÐÒÅÖÅÎÔÁÂÌÅ ÄÉÓȤ

ÅÁÓÅ ÔÈÁÎ ÂÅ ÄÉÁÇÎÏÓÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÕÔÉÓÍȢ 

.ÏÎÅÔÈÅÌÅÓÓȟ ÓÉÎÃÅ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ ËÉÄÓ ÍÙÓÅÌÆȟ ) ÔÒÙ ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÁÄÖÉÓÅ ÈÏ× ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÒÁÉÓÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ ËÉÄÓȢ 

(Ï×ÅÖÅÒȟ ×ÈÅÎ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ÁÒÅ ÃÏÎÆÒÏÎÔÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎ ÏÎ ×ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÏÒ ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÃÈÉÌÄ 

ÓÈÏÒÔÌÙ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ ÂÏÒÎȟ ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÁÙȟ Ȱ&ɛɛË ÙÅÓȟ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅ ÙÏÕÒ ËÉÄȢ !ÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÆɛɛËÉÎÇ ÎÕÔÓȩȱ ) ÍÁÙ ÍÁËÅ 

ÅØÃÅÐÔÉÏÎÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÓÅ ÏÆ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÌÉÇÉÏÕÓ ÒÅÁÓÏÎÓ ɉÐÁÒÔÉÃÕÌÁÒÌÙ ÉÆ ÔÈÅÙȭÒÅ !ÍÉÓÈɊȢ !ÎÄ ) ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ 

ÔÈÅ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ×ÈÏ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ ËÉÄÓ ÉÆ ÔÈÁÔ ÏÐÔÉÏÎ ÉÓÎȭÔ ÁÖÁÉÌÁÂÌÅ ÏÒ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÁǟÏÒÄ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÃÁÒÅȢ 

(Ï×ÅÖÅÒȟ ) ÄÏ ÎÏÔ ÇÉÖÅ Á ÐÁÓÓ ÔÏ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ×ÈÏ ÄÅÌÁÙ ÏÒ ÄÅÃÉÄÅ ÎÏÔ ÔÏ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ ËÉÄÓ ÄÕÅ ÔÏ ÐÈÉÌÏȤ

ÓÏÐÈÉÃÁÌ ÁÎÄ ÐÏÌÉÔÉÃÁÌ ÒÅÁÓÏÎÓȟ ×ÈÏ ÃÏÎÓÉÓÔ ÏÆ ÍÏÓÔ ÁÎÔÉ-ÖÁØØÅÒÓ ×ÈÏ ÒÅÊÅÃÔ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÁÎÄ ÓÃÉÅÎȤ

ÔÉǢÃ ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÔÙȭÓ ÁÓÓÅÓÓÍÅÎÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÓÁÆÅ ÁÎÄ ÅǟÅÃÔÉÖÅȢ ,Ï×ÅÒ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÒÁÔÅÓ ÍÁËÅ ÐÒÅȤ

ÖÅÎÔÁÂÌÅ ÏÕÔÂÒÅÁËÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÄÅÁÄÌÙ ÄÉÓÅÁÓÅÓ ÁÌÌ ÂÕÔ ÉÎÅÖÉÔÁÂÌÅȢ 4ÈÏÓÅ ÒÅÆÕÓÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ 

ÎÏÔ ÏÎÌÙ ÐÕÔ ÔÈÅÉÒ ËÉÄÓ ÁÔ ÒÉÓËȟ ÂÕÔ ÁÌÓÏ ÍÁËÅ ÏÔÈÅÒÓ ×ÈÏ ÃÏÍÅ ÉÎÔÏ ÃÏÎÔÁÃÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅÍ ÖÕÌÎÅÒÁÂÌÅ ÁÓ 

×ÅÌÌȢ !ÎÄ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÇÏÏÄ ÓÃÉÅÎÔÉǢÃÁÌÌÙ ÓÏÕÎÄ ÒÅÁÓÏÎÓ ×ÈÙ ÃÏÍÐÕÌÓÏÒÙ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÍÁÎÄÁÔÅÓ ÅØÉÓÔ ÉÎ 

ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÄÉÓÔÒÉÃÔÓ ÁÎÄ ÄÏÃÔÏÒȭÓ ÏǣÃÅÓȢ !ÓÉÄÅ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÒÁÉÎÉÎÇ ÉÍÍÕÎÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍÓ ÔÏ ÐÒÅÖÅÎÔ ÌÉÆÅ-ÔÈÒÅÁÔÅÎÉÎÇ 

ÄÉÓÅÁÓÅÓȟ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ÆÁÃÉÌÉÔÁÔÅ ÈÅÒÄ ÉÍÍÕÎÉÔÙ ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔÉÎÇ ÉÎÄÉÖÉÄÕÁÌÓ ×ÈÏ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅÄȟ ÌÉËÅ ÂÁÂÉÅÓ 

ÁÎÄ ÔÈÏÓÅ ×ÉÔÈ ×ÅÁË ÉÍÍÕÎÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍÓȢ "ÕÔ ÉÎ ÏÒÄÅÒ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÏ ËÉÃË ÉÎȟ Á ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÔÙ ÍÕÓÔ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÖÁÃȤ

ÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÒÁÔÅ ÏÆ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔ γίГȢ !ÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÌÏ×ÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÁÎ ÒÅÓÕÌÔ ÉÎ Á ÐÕÂÌÉÃ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÅÍÅÒÇÅÎÃÙȢ ,ÉËÅ 

ÅÖÅÒÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÅÌÓÅ ÉÎ ÌÉÆÅȟ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ÍÁÙ ÃÁÒÒÙ ÔÈÅÉÒ Ï×Î ÒÉÓËÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÒÉÓËÓ ÁÒÅ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÃÏÍÐÁÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÁÎ 

ÕÎÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅÄ ÌÉÆÅȢ 

)Æ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÐÁÒÅÎÔ ÃÈÏÏÓÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÉÇÎÏÒÅ ÁÃÔÕÁÌ ÓÃÉÅÎÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÎÏÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÙÏÕÒ ËÉÄ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅÄȟ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÃÈÏÉÃÅȢ 

"ÕÔ ÉÆ Á ÄÏÃÔÏÒ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÙÏÕ ÉÎ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÐÒÁÃÔÉÃÅȟ ÉÔȭÓ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÅØÐÏÓÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÐÁÔÉÅÎÔÓ 

ÔÏ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÁÄ ÄÅÃÉÓÉÏÎÓȢ "ÒÉÎÇÉÎÇ ÁÎ ÕÎÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÅÄ ËÉÄ ÉÎÔÏ Á ÄÏÃÔÏÒȭÓ ÏǣÃÅ ÃÁÎ ÉÎÆÅÃÔ ÏÔÈÅÒÓȟ ÐÁÒÔÉÃÕÌÁÒÌÙ 

ÂÁÂÉÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ ×ÉÔÈ ×ÅÁËÅÎÅÄ ÉÍÍÕÎÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍÓȢ 'Ï ÉÎÔÏ ÁÎÙ ÐÅÄÉÁÔÒÉÃÉÁÎȭÓ ÏǣÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕȭÌÌ ǢÎÄ 

ÔÈÁÔ ÍÏÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÏÓÅ ËÉÄÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇ ÒÏÏÍ ÁÒÅ ÕÎÄÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÁÇÅ ÏÆ έȢ )Î ÁÄÄÉÔÉÏÎȟ ÙÏÕȭÌÌ ǢÎÄ ÐÌÅÎÔÙ ÏÆ ÓÉÃË 

ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎȟ ÔÏÏȟ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÉÎÇ ÓÏÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÃÁÂÌÅ ÄÉÓÅÁÓÅÓȢ !ÆÔÅÒ ÁÌÌȟ ) ÍÏÓÔ ÌÉËÅÌÙ ÇÏÔ ÃÈÉÃËÅÎ ÐÏØ ÉÎ Á 

ÄÏÃÔÏÒȭÓ ÏǣÃÅ ÁÔ Ô×Ï ÙÅÁÒÓ ÏÌÄȢ 4Ï ÂÅ ÆÁÉÒȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ Á ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ ÆÏÒ ÃÈÉÃËÅÎ ÐÏØ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ 

ÎÏ×Ȣ "ÕÔ ) ÃÁÎ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ ×ÈÙ ÓÏÍÅ ÄÏÃÔÏÒÓ ÍÉÇÈÔ ×ÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÁÖÏÉÄ Á ÍÅÁÓÌÅÓ ÏÕÔÂÒÅÁË ÉÎ ÔÈÅÉÒ ×ÁÉÔÉÎÇ 

ÒÏÏÍÓȢ  

"ÕÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÄÏÃÔÏÒÓ ÁÎÄ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÐÒÏǢÔÉÎÇ ÆÒÏÍ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÄÒÉÖÅ ÐÒÏǢÔÓȩ !ÃÔÕÁÌÌÙȟ 

ÄÅÓÐÉÔÅ ÔÈÅ ÅÐÉÃÁÌÌÙ ÍÅÓÓÅÄ ÕÐ 53 ÈÅÁÌÔÈÃÁÒÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍ ÔÈÁÔ ÕÎÊÕÓÔÌÙ ÄÉÓÃÒÉÍÉÎÁÔÅÓ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÏÒ ÁÎÄ 

ÖÉÏÌÁÔÅÓ ÃÉÖÉÌ ÒÉÇÈÔÓȟ ÄÏÃÔÏÒÓ ÁÎÄ ÉÎÓÕÒÅÒÓ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÐÒÏǢÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ÉÎ ÁÎÙ ×ÁÙȢ )Î ÆÁÃÔȟ ÓÏÍÅ ÉÎÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ 

ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÐÁÙ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ ÃÏÓÔÓ ÓÏ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÐÁÙ ÍÏÒÅ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÉÆ Á ÐÁÔÉÅÎÔ ÇÅÔÓ ÓÉÃËȢ ! άΪΪγ ÓÔÕÄÙ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ 

ÏÎÅ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÒÅÅ ÄÏÃÔÏÒÓ ÌÏÓÅ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÇÉÖÉÎÇ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓȟ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÐÈÁÒÍÁÃÅÕÔÉÃÁÌ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÏÎÌÙ ÓÐÅÎÄ ΫȢίГ 

ÏÆ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÏÎ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓȢ !ÎÄ ÏÎÌÙ ǢÖÅ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÍÁËÅ βΪГ ÏÆ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ÄÕÅ ÔÏ ÐÒÏÂÌÅÍÓ ÉÎ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ 

ÓÕÐÐÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÖÅÒÙ ÌÁÂÏÒ ÉÎÔÅÎÓÉÖÅ ÍÁÎÕÆÁÃÔÕÒÅȢ "ÕÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÓÎȭÔ ÓÔÏÐÐÅÄ ÁÎÔÉ-ÖÁØØÅÒÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÓÐÏÕÔÉÎÇ "ÉÇ 

0ÈÁÒÍÁ ÃÏÎÓÐÉÒÁÃÙ ÔÈÅÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÔÅÒÎÅÔȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏ ÂÁÓÉÓ ÉÎ ÒÅÁÌÉÔÙȢ  

!ÎÙ×ÁÙȟ ÔÈÉÓ ÙÅÁÒ ÔÈÅ 7ÏÒÌÄ (ÅÁÌÔÈ /ÒÇÁÎÉÚÁÔÉÏÎ ÈÁÓ ÌÉÓÔÅÄ ȰÖÁÃÃÉÎÅ ÈÅÓÉÔÁÎÃÙȱ ÁÍÏÎÇ ÔÈÅÉÒ 4ÏÐ ΫΪ 

ÔÈÒÅÁÔÓ ÔÏ ÇÌÏÂÁÌ ÈÅÁÌÔÈȢ !ÎÔÉ-ÖÁØØÅÒÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ Á ÃÏÎÓÉÓÔÅÎÔÌÙ ÒÅÐÏÒÔÅÄ ÆÁÃÔÏÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÃÅÎÔ ÏÕÔÂÒÅÁËÓ 

×ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÄÕÅ ÔÏ ÓÁÆÅÔÙ ÆÅÁÒÓȟ ÃÏÍÐÌÁÃÅÎÃÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÎÆÅÃÔÉÏÕÓ ÄÉÓÅÁÓÅȟ ÏÒ ÄÉǣÃÕÌÔÙ ÁÃÃÅÓÓÉÎÇ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎÓȢ 

6ÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÁÖÅÄ ÈÕÎÄÒÅÄÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÏÕÓÁÎÄÓ ÏÆ ÌÉÖÅÓ ÁÓ ×ÅÌÌ ÁÓ ÐÒÅÖÅÎÔÅÄ ÍÉÌÌÉÏÎÓ ÏÆ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌÉÚÁÔÉÏÎÓ 

ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÙÅÁÒÓȢ )Î ÔÈÅ ÁÇÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÔÅÒÎÅÔȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ ÐÌÅÎÔÙ ÏÆ ÃÏÎÆÕÓÉÎÇ ÉÎÆÏÒÍÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÎÌÉÎÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÅÓ 

ÆÏÒ ËÉÄÓȢ "ÕÔ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ Á ÐÁÒÅÎÔ ×ÁÎÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÔÒÕÅ ÁÎÄ ×ÈÁÔȭÓ ÎÏÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÖÁÃÃÉÎÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÏ× ÔÏ 

ËÅÅÐ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ ÈÅÁÌÔÈÙȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÁÎ ÁÔ ÌÅÁÓÔ ÃÏÎÓÕÌÔ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÄÏÃÔÏÒ ÏÒ ÐÅÄÉÁÔÒÉÃÉÁÎȢ΄΄ 
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By Nils Skudra  

 

Over the course of my life, I have found that having a close mentor is ex-

tremely valuable since a mentor is an individual that I can confide in and who offers 

important lessons. During the two and a half years that I have lived in North Caroli-

na, I feel that I have cultivated a very close mentor-based relationship with my friend 

Steven Hancock, who shares my passionate interest in the American Civil War. I first 

connected with Steven through social media nine years ago while I was still living in 

California. I was browsing through a Facebook page on a Civil War film project that was in development when I found a 

comment from Steven on one of the featured photos. I struck up a conversation with him about the topic, and we quickly 

became Facebook friends who would regularly correspond about Civil War history.  

 Through my online communication with Steven, I learned that he had a host of ancestors who served in the Con-

federate Army during the Civil War and that, according to his family, is very distantly related to William Shakespeare. I was 

very intrigued by this information since I had a fervent interest in meeting people with Civil War family backgrounds. Since 

California did not really experience any military engagements during the Civil War, I could not expect to have much luck in 

meeting many Californians with that background. Therefore, in my conversations with Steven, I displayed much enthusiasm 

for learning about his Confederate ancestors (none of whom owned slaves), his opinions on what they fought for, and his 

perspectives about various aspects of Civil War history. He pointedly affirmed that he had respect for his Confederate an-

cestors ð while they served a secessionist republic which was committed to the preservation of slavery, the issue itself did 

not factor into his ancestorsõ motivation for fighting since they fought, rather, in defense of their homes and hearths, which 

Steven felt was true of most Confederate soldiers.  

 While I thoroughly enjoyed communicating with Steven online about Civil War history, it seemed highly unlikely 

that we would ever meet in person since I lived on the West Coast while he lived on the East Coast. But then, I received 

word from UNC Greensboro that I had been accepted to their Master of Arts program in History, and Steven happened to 

live near Greensboro. As he put it in his own words, òI first started conversing with 

Nils on Facebook, when we were following a Civil War film project that was in devel-

opment. When he moved to North Carolina from California, it happened to be in my 

neck of the woods, so we were able to get together, and start talking." 

 Since meeting Steven in person, I have had the opportunity to take a num-

ber of trips with him to various cities and historic sites in North Carolina and Virgin-

ia. Visiting Appomattox was especially astonishing for me since this never would have 

seemed likely had I stayed in California. In addition, since I have read much about the 

surrender at Appomattox and seen it portrayed in various films and documentaries, it 

felt very powerful to actually walk the grounds where the Confederate Army of 

Northern Virginia laid down its arms and to step inside the reconstruction of the 

McLean House (which included some of the original foundation) where Lee and 

Grant held a meeting that would produce the beginning of the end of Americaõs 

bloodiest conflict.   

 While our mutual interest in the Civil War has been a central tenet of our 

friendship, I also feel that my connection with Steven has furnished me with a very 

close mentor. He is very knowledgeable about the topic and shares his perspectives 

openly, not only with respect to the Civil War but also the history of early Christiani-

ty, another subject that holds my interest. In addition, Steven is a man of profound 

faith, and he has offered many glowing insights on the power of forgiveness, follow-

ing oneõs dreams, and treating relationships as sacred. Furthermore, he embodies the 

religious notion of being of service, and he constantly seems to help people, including 

myself. For his part, Steven has said of me: "Nils is a very intelligent young man, but 

what really impresses me is that he is always asking relevant questions about historical 

topics. He's always wanting to learn more and understand our history better. To me, 

that is one of the true natures of a historian: Always seeking further answers and 

knowledge, to help us better understand who we are, and where we've come from, 

and how to better our future." ~~ 

  

The Value of  a Friend as Mentor 
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An Interview with my 4-year-old Niece  

By Delaine Swearman 

 

A few years ago, I interviewed my then 3-year-old 

nephew to get his perspective on the world.  I 

thought it would be interesting to ask similar ques-

tions to my now 4-year-old niece, Abby. 

 

Question: What is your full name? 

Abby: Abigail ***** ***** 

Abby correctly said her full name, but for privacy 

reasons, it is not being printed. 

Question: Can you spell your first name? 

Abby: A-B-B-Y 

Question: Can you spell your middle name? 

Abby: (shrugs) 

Question: How old are you? 

Abby: 4 

Question: What can 4-year-olds do that 3-year-olds 

cannot do? 

Abby: Somersaults and hop on one foot. 

Question: Where do you live? 

Abby: **** **** Road.    

Abby stated the correct street and city of her ad-

dress. 

Question: Do you know what state you live in? 

Abby: No 

Question: What is your favorite color? 

Abby: Pink and red, blue and purple. 

Question: What is your favorite food? 

Abby: Pancakes and waffles. 

Question: What food do you hate? 

Abby: Watermelon.  

Question: What are your favorite toys? 

Abby: My stuffies. 

Abby calls her stuffed animals ñstuffies.ò 

Question: What is your favorite thing about pre-

school? 

Abby: To paint. 

Question: What is your favorite animal? 

Abby: A unicorn. 

Question: What is the name of your new kitty? 

Abby: Suzy. 

Question: What is your favorite thing about Suzy? 

Abby: She is soft. Other kitties like Alfred donôt 

have the right texture of fur. 

Alfred is her grandmotherôs kitty. 

Question: What makes you feel happy? 

Abby: Seeing a rainbow. 

Question: What makes you feel sad? 

Abby: When I fall. 

Question: What are you afraid of? 

Abby: A cave, because itôs dark. One time I went on 

a boat ride in a cave. 

Question: What do you want to be when you grow 

up? 

Abby: A helper in mommyôs library. 

Abbyôs mother works as a part-time school librarian. 

Question: What is Mommyôs job? 

Abby: To work. 

Question: What is Daddyôs job? 

Abby: To work. 

Question: Do you know how old Mommy is? 

Abby: I have no idea. Ask her. 

Question: What do you like about your brother? 

Abby: Playing pretend with him. 

Question: What do you like about being a sister? 

Abby: Girls like princesses. 

Question: What is the difference between girls and 

boys? 

Abby: Girls have long hair and boys have short hair. 

Question: What is a dream?  

Abby: A wish. When you want something that you 

donôt have. 

Question: If you had lots of money and could get any-

thing you wanted, what would you get? 

Abby: A machine that makes rainbow stickers to put 

on the wall. 

 

My interview with 4-year-old Abby was a completely 

different experience than interviewing her brother at 

age 3. Abby gave me her full attention for the entire 

interview, so I could ñwrite a storyò about her. 

 

I originally experimented with asking her some more 

open-ended questions and just got shrugs, so I did have 

to rephrase the questions to get specific answers. But 

once she understood the question, Abby answered it 

thoughtfully. I was surprised, however, that Abby did-

nôt know her state of residence.  It was also funny that 

both she and my nephew gave the same answer, ñto 

workò when asked what their parentôs job was.   

 

It was interesting to compare the two interviews and it 

be interesting to see how Abbyôs ideas and tastes 

change as she gets older.  Perhaps I will have to do a 

follow up interview in the future!~~ 
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CURRENT  PITTSBURGH  STADIUMS 
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Beaver  Stadium  (1960-Present)  This stadium is actually located in the middle of the 
state at Penn State main campus. Many people consider Penn  
State to be a local team because there are five campus locations in this 
region. The stadium has a capacity of about 106,000 people. 
 
 
Consol Energy Center / PPG Paints Arena  (2010-Present)  The Pittsburgh 
Penguins play NHL hockey here. There is also a ñCity Gameò held here every year be-
tween Pitt basketball and Duquesne basketball. The stadiumôs first event was a Paul 
McCartney concert. The 2013 film Grudge Match had a climatic fight scene here. The 
stadium has a capacity of 19,000 people. 
 
 
Highmark Stadium  (2013-Present)  The Pittsburgh Riverhounds Soccer Club plays 
here. It is located at Station Square along the Monongahela River. The Steve Miller 
Band played the stadiumôs first live concert in 2015. The stadium has a capacity of 
about 5,000 people.  ~~ 
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Creed 
Chapter 8 

 
By Dmitry Harmon 
 
 Adam slowly crawled off the floor and proceeded to 
stand up. He had another splitting headache.  
 God, I must have gotten drunk last night, thought 
Adam. He recalled drinking a considerable amount of ab-
sinthe. Then he remembered his dream. Adam could not 
help but feel a bit of fear. It was a rare occurrence for Adam 
to have a dream. Most of the time he experienced blackness 
or nothingness when he slept. It was the type of nothingness that many wondered if one saw 
when they were dead. But of course, Adam kept that to himself. He did not want people to 
think of him as weak or unable to cope with things.  
 As Adam got dressed, he felt the urge to pay a visit to Annoraôs tomb. Then he sudden-
ly remembered that he had asked Travers to do something for him. For the life of him, he 
could not remember what it was. He could not believe this blunder of memory lapse. Adam 
thought about his slight predicament. He could not allow Travers to sniff any form of weak-
ness. Perhaps it was time to gamble. Adam rarely gambled with these types of things. He felt it 
was too dangerous and it made his opponent stronger and gave him control. Everything Adam 
did was accomplished in a meticulous fashion; advanced preparation was very important to 
him. But then the solution came to him after several minutes of thinking about it. It probably 
would have come quicker if his head was clear and not drunk with aches and pains. All he had 
to do was wait for Travers to tell him the deed was done. 

Adam glanced at his pocket watch and saw it was almost noon. He had not realized 
how late it was. He quickly rushed out of his lavish apartment and went to the Greynights Tav-
ern to sought out Travers. He opened the door and found Travers busy working. Adam was 
quite confused. Travers worked for him...when did Travers ever hold down a job? 

ñTRAVERS!ò Adam barked, startling Travers. 
ñHuh? Who is it??ò  

 ñIt is I, Adam. What are you doing here? Doing work? I usually see you just hanging 
around here.ò  

ñOh Adam, what a surprise to see you.ò Travers laughed nervously. 
ñWell? What are you doing here?ò 
ñI was offered a job as a cook and to do some odd cleaning here and there.ò 
ñOh, you are a cook now, are you?ò Adam replied, mockingly. 
ñYeah, I cook food for people.ò  
ñBut you work for me. Or have you forgotten that?ò  
ñNo, of course not, I have not forgotten that.ò  
ñYou had better not. Remember the deal we had? You work for me and I would not go 

to the constable to discuss that youôve stolen from me.ò  
ñNo, of course not! I am at your service.ò 
ñGood! Glad to hear. I would like you to go fetch me some food from the kitchen, as I 

have not eaten anything today and then we are going for a walk. I brought this basket. Oh, and 
do make sure you swipe a nice bottle of wine from the basement, or wherever they are kept.ò 
 ñBut I am not supposed to be doing that here! The nice man has given me a job.ò Ad-
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am gave a threatening look that deflated Travers. ñAlright! I will make a deal with you, Trav-
ers. Do this for me I will forget you obtained a second job, despite you working for me. I am 
sure we can come to a  reasonable agreement that will benefit me and ensure your safety at the 
jobò Travers might have been dimwitted and had the look of someone that constantly was spac-
ing out but he definitely understood what Adam was saying  . 

ñOhé alright, I will go fetch that for you now.ò 
ñExcellent. Here is the basket for the food. Lock up and meet me out front. We are go-

ing to the cemetery.ò Adam then left through the front door and waited about ten minutes. 
Travers came out and locked the door. The walk to the cemetery took about twenty minutes.  

ñWhat are we doing in the cemetery,ò asked Travers.  
ñWe are going to pay our last respects to a woman that I adored.ò  
ñWe are? Is it someone you knew?ò  
Adam shook his head in disbelief. Of course it is someone I knew, you bloody idiot. 

Why would I go to the marker of someone I do not know, he thought. 
ñYes, Travers we are. We are going to make a proper toast, a sendoff, if you will.ò They 

had reached the Annoraôs tomb. It was an interesting sight. There were various leaves on the 
ground but the trees near the tomb were emitting just enough sunlight that the tomb had rays of 
sun pouring over it to create a sense of awe and respect to the individual that lay inside the 
tomb.  

Adam then ordered Travers to serve him food and wine and mocked him for being a 
cook, saying that he ought to just serve people. Adam deliberately did not share any of the food 
or wine with Travers. (If the reader must know, there was Shepardôs Pie with various vegeta-
bles and bread.) But for Adam, the food was not the real reason why he was here.  

ñRight! Let us get started. Annora, I bid you farewell and hope you have moved on 
pleasantly to the afterlife. For it is, though you walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil blah blah blah and so on and so forth. Right. Travers, now let us talk about 
your new job for me.ò 

ñNew job?ò Replied Travers hesitantly.  
ñYes, what part of that did you not understand?ò 
ñI understand. I just donôt know what it is.ò 
ñThat is because I have not told you what it is, you idiot. Now listen, there is a girl I dis-

covered. She is very pretty, and I want her.ò 
ñNew girl?ò At this point Adam started to smack Travers on the sides of the face rapid-

ly to ensure his authority on the matter.  
ñListen here! I am going to make her mine. You understand? Your job is to find her and 

learn about what she likes to do. What she likes to wear, what kind of things she likes in regard 
to personal effects.ò  

ñYou mean follow her?ò Travers felt this was a lot to be asked of him. He hadnôt the 
faintest idea who this person is and even if he did, he was not sure how he would locate her. 

 ñI want you to document these things. I donôt care how you do it. Just do it.ò  
 ñWouldnôt I need a name sir?ò 
 ñHer name is Lilith. Lilith Kºnig.ò Adam felt elated. He felt that Travers was 

going to be extremely beneficial to him and would enable him to succeed in this. Adam, how-
ever, did feel that this was a long shot; he knew, though, that one needs to take long shots in 
order to be successful. Moreover, if Travers succeeded in this, more intricate plans could be 
carried out. ñGo! Get out of here, you are starting to bother me now.ò  

 ñYes sir, I am sorry, sir!!ò And with that, Travers scampered off. Adam then 
finished his picnic, urinated on a gravestone and made his way to his main factory.~~ 
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By Mark Sulkin 
 
Once upon a time, in the continent of Africa, there was a baby hip-

po named Geoffrey. One morning, Geoffrey woke up excited because to-
day was a special day. It was his birthday. He went to the bathroom, 
washed his face, brushed his teeth, and then got dressed all ready for his 
party. 

ñHappy birthday to me!ò he shouted.  When Geoffrey went down-
stairs, there wasnôt anyone there.  ñHey, where is everybody?ò he won-
dered. His mom and dad werenôt there. Geoffrey went to see his friend 
Zenon the zebra, but Zenon wasnôt home. He went to see his friend Khloe 
the leopard, but Khloe wasnôt home either.  He went to see his best friend Rowland the rhino, 
but Rowland wasnôt home. He went to see his friend Leslie the lion, but Leslie wasnôt home, 
either. Finally, he went to see his friend Kenji the elephant, but Kenji definitely wasnôt home. 
No matter how much he searched, Geoffrey couldnôt find any of his friends and family, so he 
went sadly for a walk around Eastern Africa. 

Meanwhile, back at the house, Geoffreyôs mother said, ñAll clear. Now we can start get-
ting ready for Geoffreyôs surprise party.ò Geoffreyôs friends and family worked together to get 
ready for his party. His parents decorated the living room. His grandparents baked him a deli-
cious chocolate cake. They mixed the ingredients together to make the cake batter and then 
they put it in the oven to bake. When the cake was done, they put on chocolate icing and deco-
rated it with lots of pictures. His aunts, uncles, and cousins wrapped presents and stacked 
them up. His brothers and sisters set up games to play like Pin the Tail on the Donkey, Limbo 
Musical Chairs, and a pi¶ata. Geoffreyôs aunts, uncles and cousins, had finished stacking all 
the presents. His brothers and sisters had finished setting up all the party games. And his par-
ents were done decorating the living room. It took a while but finally, they were ready for the 
party. 

By then, Geoffrey had finished his walk and was on his way home feeling sad.  ñI canôt 
believe everyone forgot my birthday,ò he thought. When Geoffrey got home, opened the front 
door and walked inside; the living room was dark.  Suddenly the lights came on and everyone 
jumped up and yelled, ñSurprise! Happy birthday, Geoffrey!ò  

Geoffrey couldnôt believe his eyes. ñYou did remember my birthday!ò he said.  
ñWeôd never forget your birthday, Geoffrey,ò said Zenon.  
ñWe just wanted to give a big surprise,ò added Khloe. 
Everyone was ready to start the party. First, they played Pin the Tail on the Donkey. 

Geoffrey was the first in line. His mom put a blindfold over his eyes so he couldnôt see. Then 
his dad spun him around three times. Geoffrey moved very slowly and soon he put the tail in 
the right spot on the donkey. Next, it was pi¶ata time. Everyone took turns hitting it with the 
stick, but no one was able to break the pi¶ata. Finally, it was Geoffreyôs turn. He kept hitting 
the pi¶ata until all the goodies fell out. Then, everyone grabbed as much candy and toys as 
they could. 

After the pi¶ata, it was time for Musical Chairs. The music played and everyone 
walked around the chairs in a circle, then when it stopped, everyone had to find a seat. If 
someone couldnôt find a seat, theyôre out. Geoffrey's birthday luck showed when he was the 
last one to get a seat. Lastly, they all enjoyed a great game of Limbo. Everyone had to see how 
low they could duck under the bar. It was very difficult, but everyone tried their best. 

After the games, everyone gathered around as Geoffrey opened his presents. Zenon 
gave him a pogo stick. Khloe gave him a robot. Rowland gave him a train. Leslie gave him a 
sailboat to play with in his bathtub. Kenji gave him a kite to fly on a windy day. His grandpar-
ents gave him a firetruck. Geoffrey loved all of his presents. Now it was time for the cake. 
Geoffrey loved the chocolate cake his grandparents baked for him. Everyone sang Happy 
Birthday to Geoffrey and he blew out all his candles. It was the best birthday Geoffrey ever 
had. 

THE END!~~ 

Geoffrey, the Baby Hippo 
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 "Ù !ÍÅÌÉÁ +ÒÚÔÏÎ 
 

(ÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÆÏÕÒ ÍÏÒÅ ÓÌÕÍÂÅÒ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÔÈÅÍÅÓ ÆÏÒ -ÁÙȟ *ÕÎÅȟ *ÕÌÙȟ ÁÎÄ !ÕÇÕÓÔ ÔÈÁÔ ) ÈÏÐÅ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÌÌ 
ÌÉËÅȢ -Ù ÉÍÁÇÉÎÁÒÙ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ 0ÉÔÔÓÂÕÒÇÈ ÎÅÉÇÈÂÏÒÈÏÏÄ ÏÆ 0ÏÉÎÔ "ÒÅÅÚÅȟ *ÉÌÌȟ (ÁÎÎÁÈȟ 3ÁÍÁÎÔÈÁȟ 
ÁÎÄ !ÂÉÇÁÉÌȟ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÏÓÔ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÐÁÒÔÉÅÓȢ !ÐÐÁÒÅÎÔÌÙȟ !ÂÉÇÁÉÌȟ ÔÈÅ ÏÌÄÅÓÔ -ÉǩÉÎ ÓÉÓÔÅÒȟ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÏÓÔ ÔÈÅ ǢÒÓÔ 
ÓÌÕÍÂÅÒ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÍÍÅÒ ÓÅÓÓÉÏÎȢ 4ÈÅ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÏÓÔ ÉÎ -ÁÙ ÉÓ Á 0ÁÉÎÔ 0ÁÒÔÙȢ 4ÈÅ ÉÎÖÉÔÁȤ
ÔÉÏÎÓ ÁÒÅ ÍÁÄÅ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ Á ÐÁÌÅÔÔÅ ÍÁÄÅ ÏÆ ×ÈÉÔÅ ÐÁÐÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÐÌÁÓÈÅÓ ÏÆ ×ÁÔÅÒÃÏÌÏÒ ÐÁÉÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÄÅÔÁÉÌÓ 
ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÅÎÔÅÒȢ $ÅÃÏÒÁÔÉÏÎÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅ 0ÏÐÓ ÏÆ #ÏÌÏÒȢ 4ÈÅ ÓÎÁÃË ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ 0ÁÉÎÔÂÒÕÓÈ 0ÒÅÔÚÅÌÓȢ 4ÈÅ ÄÒÉÎË 
×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ !ÒÔÉÓÔȭÓ )ÎÓÐÉÒÁÔÉÏÎȢ 4ÈÅ ÃÒÁÆÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ !ÒÔ ÉÎ 3ÍÁÌÌ 3ÐÁÃÅÓȢ 4ÈÅ ÄÅÓÓÅÒÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ #ÏÏËÉÅ #ÁÎÖÁÓÅÓȢ 
4ÈÅ ÇÁÍÅ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ -ÕÌÔÉÐÌÅ -ÁÓÔÅÒÐÉÅÃÅÓȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÁÖÏÒ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ #ÏÌÏÒ "ÕÃËÅÔÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÎÅØÔ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇȟ ×Å 
×ÉÌÌ ÈÏÓÔ ÁÎ !ÒÔ 3ÈÏ×Ȣ 4ÈÉÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÁÌÌ ÈÁÐÐÅÎ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÓÈÅ ÐÌÁÎÓ Á ÐÏÔÅÎÔÉÁÌ ÇÒÁÄÕÁÔÉÏÎ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÏÎ *ÕÎÅ ΫήȢ 
3ÁÍÁÎÔÈÁ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÏÓÔ ÔÈÅ !ÒÏÕÎÄ-ÔÈÅ-7ÏÒÌÄ %ØÔÒÁÖÁÇÁÎÚÁ ÉÎ *ÕÎÅȢ $ÅÃÏÒÁÔÉÏÎÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅ Á 7ÉÓÈ -ÁÐ 
ÁÎÄ (ÏÔ-!ÉÒ "ÁÌÌÏÏÎ ,ÁÎÔÅÒÎÓȢ 4ÈÅ ÓÎÁÃË ÁÎÄ ÄÒÉÎË ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ )Î-&ÌÉÇÈÔ 3ÎÁÃËÓȢ 4ÈÅ Ô×Ï ÃÒÁÆÔÓ ÁÒÅ -ÉÎÉ 
3ÕÉÔÃÁÓÅ -ÅÍÏÒÙ "ÏØÅÓ ÁÎÄ %ÉǟÅÌ 4Ï×ÅÒ 7ÁÆÅÒÓȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÉÌÌ ÁÌÓÏ ÂÅ ÏÕÒ ÄÅÓÓÅÒÔȢ 4ÈÅ Ô×Ï ÇÁÍÅÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ 
!ÌÌ-3ÔÁÔÅ #ÈÁÌÌÅÎÇÅ ÁÎÄ 7ÏÎÄÅÒÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 7ÏÒÌÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÁÖÏÒ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ,ÕÇÇÁÇÅ 4ÁÇÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÎÅØÔ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇȟ 
×Å ×ÉÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎ %ÁÔ-9ÏÕÒ-7ÁÙ-!ÒÏÕÎÄ-ÔÈÅ-53! "ÒÅÁËÆÁÓÔȟ ÆÅÁÔÕÒÉÎÇ ÄÉǟÅÒÅÎÔ ÂÒÅÁËÆÁÓÔ ÆÏÏÄÓ ÆÒÏÍ 
ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÕÎÔÒÙȢ 4ÈÅ ÓÌÕÍÂÅÒ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÔÈÁÔ *ÉÌÌ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÏÓÔ ÉÎ !ÕÇÕÓÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ Á 3ÅÁ 3ÏÉÒÅÅȟ ÁÎÄ (ÁÎÎÁÈ 
×ÉÌÌ ÈÏÓÔ ÔÈÅ 3ÔÁÒÓ ÁÎÄ 3ÔÒÉÐÅÓ #ÁÒÎÉÖÁÌ ÉÎ *ÕÌÙȢ 3ÔÁÙ ÔÕÎÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÄÅÔÁÉÌÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅÓÅ ÕÐÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÐÁÒÔÉÅÓȦ 

"Ù ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙȟ ) ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÎÏÔ ÒÅÌÁÔÅÄ ÔÏ !ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎ 'ÉÒÌȟ ÂÕÔ !ÂÉÇÁÉÌ ÇÒÁÄÕÁÔÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ 3ÈÁÄÙ 
3ÉÄÅ !ÃÁÄÅÍÙ ÏÎ -ÁÙ έΫȟ άΪΫγȢ 3ÈÅ ÁÌÓÏ ÐÌÁÎÓ ÔÏ ÁÔÔÅÎÄ #ÈÁÔÈÁÍ 5ÎÉÖÅÒÓÉÔÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌȢ 'ÏÏÄ ÌÕÃË ÏÎ 
ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒ ÆÕÔÕÒÅ ÓÔÕÄÉÅÓȟ !ÂÉÇÁÉÌȦ ) ÁÍ ÁÌÓÏ ÓÕÒÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÓÅ ή ÇÉÒÌÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÆÕÎ ÈÏÓÔÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÍÏÎÔÈÌÙ 
ÓÌÕÍÂÅÒ ÐÁÒÔÉÅÓ ÔÈÉÓ ÓÕÍÍÅÒȦ΄΄ 

!ÍÅÒÉÃÁÎ 'ÉÒÌȡ ! 9ÅÁÒ ÏÆ 3ÌÕÍÂÅÒ 0ÁÒÔÉÅÓ 2ÅÖÉÅ×ȟ 0ÁÒÔ 4×Ï 

My Disney Vacation 
 
By Kevin Hart 
 
Sunday: I got to Disney late morning and checked in. The room was not ready yet, so I went to the theme parks (Magic 
Kingdom and EPCOT). I rode the People Mover and Carousel of Progress. At 14:30 went back to the hotel to see if the 
room was ready but it still wasnôt, so they booked me in another room. I ate dinner at the hotel and then I relaxed and 
slept. 
 
Monday: I ate breakfast at the hotel. I went to EPCOT's Living the Land (slow moving boat ride). Then I walked around 
to Test Track, then I had to leave. Took the monorail to Magic Kingdom and rode Itôs a Small World and Carousel of 
Progress. After a while, I went back to the hotel room. I ate dinner at the hotel. 
 
Tuesday: I ate breakfast at hotel. After I ate, I took a bus to Disney Springs to see a movie in Dolby Cinema. I took the 
bus back to the hotel to get to the EPCOT bus. At 13:00 went to the Disney Vacation Club to follow up on any changes 
that occurred here (e.g., the price). I took the van back to EPCOT and went on Space Ship Earth and ate at the Garden 
Grill located in the Land Building. After I was done eating, I took the bus back to the hotel. 
 
Wednesday: I ate breakfast at the hotel. Afterward I took the bus to EPCOT to get Disney character pictures and signa-
tures. I ate at the Garden Grill for dinner that night. I went on Space Ship Earth. Then I took the bus back to the hotel. 
 
Thursday: I ate breakfast at the hotel. I took the bus to Magic Kingdom. I got another Disney character signature and 
picture. I went on Buzz Light Year Space Spin. I ate dinner at one of the restaurants at the entrance of the park at 15:30 
and while I was there I got tired. After I ate, I took the bus back to the hotel to rest.  
 
Friday: I went to Disney Springs to the movie theater to watch two movies. The first one was dine-in theater and I ate 
there for lunch. When the first movie was done, I stayed at the movie theater for the second movie which was in the 
evening. I took the bus back to the hotel. 
 
Saturday: I checked out of hotel, checked in my bag to go back home, I got to the airport and got home 1hr 10min late,  I 
had to work the next day. I would go back again.~~  
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By Joseph Cepek 

 

 I am a fake art mural character who never lived and died. I was never a real person. I do not have 

a real body and a real soul. I was created by the nineteenth (19th) century Austrian-born artist named Louis 

Kurz (1833-1921). Mr. Kurz created a painting of the Battle of Gettysburg, which depicts the Confederate 

infantry being thrown back by Union infantry on July 3, 1863. I have a made-up name because the artist, 

who was a Union Civil War veteran, did not name any of the visual human and horse (equine) figurines in 

his artistry creation. 

 Due to the Pittverse Magazine having specific rules about NOT depicting any historical art images of 

violent armed struggles of the past, which shows dead and dying horse and human combatants, I CAN-

NOT reveal myself in the magazine. 

 I realize some people may cringe and be aghast upon seeing the now (as of 2019) one hundred and 

135-year-old battle mural that I was put into by Mr. Kurz, so I am unable to be seen inside of any of the 

pages of this magazine. However, I am located in the lower left hand corner of the 1884 painting. 

 As mentioned beforehand, I am NOT an actual person with a wool Union artillerymanõs uniform 

on and a thick dark brown mustache and wavy light brown hair. My fake height is 5õ6ó tall and I weigh one 

160 pounds. I am an unmarried white man from New Castle, Pennsylvania. I am a German American of 

no particular Christian faith affiliation, who never joined any church congregation, because I never publicly 

declared myself a Christian, even though I believe Jesus Christ is God in the form of His Son. 

 This is similar to the actual truth concerning Abraham Lincoln (1809-1865), who was the sixteenth 

American President. Yet, I do NOT have a real birth and death date like Mr. Lincoln. Odd as it may seem, 

but some early 21st century high functioning autistic freelance magazine writer got creative and fictionally 

made up for me a fake name, residence, height, weight, race, gender, nationality, and religious background 

as if I were a real human being. This is despite me never being a baby, a toddler, or an older child.  

I always am destined to be a mystery fake art person in this good censorship-minded magazine in Pitts-

burgh, Pennsylvania. 

 I want to personally thank both the smart magazine writer and the magazineõs editor, for NOT 

visually revealing me in such a terribly macabre painting of the bloody 1863 battle in Southcentral Pennsyl-

vania, which literally turned out to be the largest and deadliest human- made catastrophe before or since 

then in the United States of America. 

 

 

References: 

 

Gettysburg Battle Paintings Website 

Louis Kurz Website 

Abraham Lincoln Website 

Lincolnõs Battle with God: 

A Presidentõs Struggle with God and 

What It Meant for America, 

By Stephen Mansfield~~  

Forbidden Image 
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Rana: The Legend of Shadow Lake (1981) a.k.a. Croaked: Frog Monster From Hell 
imdb.com film comments (July 24th 2005) 
 
Bill Rebane's Creature from The Black Lagoon homage Sci-Fi-Horror-Thriller Z-Grade Cult Classic! 

 
By David OôRorey  
 
 This film was a lot better than I thought. It was pretty much a throwback to Creature from The Black 
Lagoon, except half man, half frog and he had a weapon, and also guarded gold treasures. This is an excellent 
throwback tribute to Jack Arnold's Sci-Fi Classic; the monster suit isn't as good as in Lagoon, but Rana was done 
with a lot lower of a budget than Jack Arnold's Lagoon. I finally saw this movie when I bid and won on eBay. My 
mom purchased it; was a VHS, used in good conditionðI got it for Christmas, 2005. I enjoyed pretty much every 
second down to the needle. It was pretty bloody, which is one reason that I really liked it. It was bloodier than 
Lagoon but not as scary. It was good for the budget it had. The Frog Man likes the younger girl, the one that was 
swimming around in the lake in the one-piece pink swimsuit. Rana got her in the end after Kelly's father was 
killed. Kelly and the female paleontologistôs young niece were there and that is when Rana broke in and attacked 
them. He took her over his shoulder; this is a lot like in Lagoon when The Gillman takes Julia Adams off the boat 
and dives back into the lagoon with her. By the way, I will be getting the DVD release of it from Troma, under it's 
a.k.a. title is Croaked: Frog Monster From Hell. I got it and was very disappointed because it ran only 89 mins. I 
also have the old Burbank VHS, which ran about 93 mins. It was stupid because Troma originally distributed the 
film; why they cut out three or four minutes for the DVD release makes no sense. I doubt there will ever be anoth-
er more commercial DVD, this being such an obscure 70's monster flick. Along with Rebane's other 70's Sci-Fi 
efforts, including The Giant Spider Invasion from 1975. That just got a 2009 2-Disc DVD deluxe treatment. That 
one seems to get the most attention, which is a shame because his 1977 Sci-Fi effort, The Alpha Incident, was 
doubled-billed with Star Wars at the theaters back in 1977 as the second feature. Rebane stated in the commentary 
on the new Spider Invasion DVD that he didn't know if Alpha or his 1987 horror slasher effort, Blood Harvest got 
the bigger share of the pie. He never did get the money for Spider Invasion's theatrical gross, nor its enduring cult 
status as a mainstream, drive-in Sci-Fi Classic. Rana is one of my favorites of the 70's, though. So I gave it a 6 but 
Octaman '72 and Zaat '72 are better; they got an 8 for their type.~~ 

By David OôRorey 
 
Bill Rebane Came from Germany and settled in Chicago late 50's/early 60's. He worked at WGN Television and 

made a few Dance Short Subject Films for American International Pictures (A.I.P.) Dance Craze (Early 60's) & Twist Craze 
'62. Bill raised money in 1962 for a feature motion picture. A serious Science-Fiction Film to be titled Terror at Halfday. He 
was offered a union crew, which was bad at that time because they told you what to do with no leeway. Bill had 6 hours of 
shooting time per day under union rules. Shooting feature films in Chicago was considered strange and you were looked upon 
as a total oddity. This was the first feature film shot in Chicago, ever. Using a union crew doesn't not help in low-budget 
filmmaking either. He had six hours of set up and two hours of shooting time under union rules, including rehearsing. Addi-
tional cash was raised, and some was given to the union. The cast consisted of seasoned pros, Peter Thompson and June Travis. 
Bill had the help of the fire department and the civil defense department. Some of the streets in Chicago were blocked off; this 
could never happen today. The budget was way over, and the film could not be finished. Some of the picture was screened for 
the Allied Theater of Illinois and they said if you finish the picture and do it right, you have a very playable science-fiction 
picture. It would be booked in as many theaters in the state as could be. 

It was a sure-fire deal as Bill stated on the audio commentary for the 2010 Collector's Edition DVD of Monster A - 
Go Go released in 1965 as a Co-Feature to a Herschell Gordon Lewis Film. So instead of letting the film sit in some basement 
and letting it rot, Bill made a distribution deal with Lewis. He shot a few scenes, added some narration, and tied it together, re-
titling it Monster A - Go Go. Some of this info also comes from the video interview with Director Bill Rebane, moderated by 
Fan Corey J. Udler. Bill didn't know the film was re-titled to Monster A - Go Go as he was always looking for Terror at 
Halfday. Bill said why would anyone want to see a film that doesn't fit together and has some bad acting, plus some unneces-
sary narration. Cult Film Historian Joe Rubin moderates the commentary on the DVD. He states that Bill's film is the first 
about someone going into space and coming back as a giant bombarded with radiation that attacks and kills people. But this 
was not the first; the first was a Hammer Production that was directed by the great Val Guest, a really good British Science 
Fiction Film Director of the 50's to the 70's. The first man who went into space and came back as a monster was ''The Quater-
mass Xperiment,'' released in The U.K. in 1955 was the first but was titled ''The Creeping Unknown'' in the USA. It was re-
leased also re-cut in 1956 as well. Quatermass the man slowly transforms into a monster. Monster A - Go Go has 8-Foot Tall 
Henry Hite with a burned face from radiation. Henry came from a Vaudville Act Hite, Stanley & Low. Bill worked as a film 
trainee in Hamburg, Germany. Adalbert Baltes, his film mentor, invented the Circular Motion Picture Process called ñThe Ci-
netarium,ò which Bill obtained legal rights to for the rest of the world.~~  

Low-Budget Filmmaker Bill Rebane's First Film, Monster A - 
Go Go, originally titled, Terror at Halfday 
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Safety Column with Officer Bailey 
 

By Michelle Middlemiss 
 

My forum is open for questions that Officer Bailey will answer for 
you. Please email me the questions you would like to ask him to: 
mycatthalia@yahoo.com 

 
For the next year I will be working on my project, ñMy Safety, My Rights.ò                           
I am privileged to have received a national fellowship from SARTAC                              

(Self Advocacy Resource Technical Assistance Center)                                                      
as a self advocate for Autism to work with my community and local Police Officers. 

 
 

Officer Bailey,                                                                                                                            
ñIn training law enforcement professionals about ASD (Autism Spectrum Disorder), I 
would want to know what type of training and support would be helpful?ò   (Nina Wall) 
 
Nina,                                                                                                                         
When training Officers, I like to start off with the basics. I speak about explain-
ing the characteristics, or behaviors that are common with a person who has 
ASD. Also with stimulations and meltdowns, which are different than a tantrum.  
I make sure they have a better understanding if they are called to an incident 
with a person who has ASD. 
 
Michelle: ñWhich is a very good thing that Officer Bailey does, because when I talked to 
the police, they have almost no training at all with autism. I am hoping to go into this fo-
rum with my fellowship project. Also, I compare a meltdown to a two-year-oldôs tantrum 
only in the way it appears to look the same. But the reasons are completely different. In a 
meltdown we are trying to figure out whatôs going on.ò 
                                                                                                                    

 Officer Bailey,                                                                                          
ñHave you ever used police or therapy dogs to help with situations involving a suspect with 
autism?ò (Meg Scheib) 
 
Meg, 
I have never personally used or known any Officers using a police dog on an inci-
dent with a person who has ASD. Therapy dogs are a great resource to have and 
should not be confused with emotional support animals. 
 
Michelle: ñMaybe that could be looked into. Emotional support dogs would be a benefit to 
working with the police and other first responders when working with a person with ASD. 
They could make a situation more stable and calm.ò 
 
Officer Bailey,                                                                                            
 ñYour officers are called to a scene where there is someone on the autism spectrum. What 
training are the officers receiving in order to recognize someone on the spectrum and then 
dealing with that personôs needs in a police situation?  Especially if this person may be a 
witness to a possible crime?ò (Steph Adams) 
 
Steph,                                                                                                                  
I hope that the Officers have received some type of training. I really emphasize 
about training in the police academies. Starting at the cadet level, they will re-
ceive a baseline and that training will carry them from cadet to police officer for 
their whole career.  Itôs very important to give plenty of space and time to an-

mailto:mycatthalia@yahoo.com
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swer questions and/or make a statement. The officer should explain everything 
to the person with ASD up front. They need to make sure the person with ASD 
understands what is going on. If they donôt, the officer should be asking a family 
member or caregiver for assistance. To build a personal relationship, the officer 
should stay in contact with the victim/witness throughout the entire incident. 
 
Michelle: ñWhat about the officers that are already out there who havenôt had updated 
training about autism? The police officer needs to realize that the autistic person is not 
completely disrespecting them. It just takes the person with ASD longer to realize what 
the officer is doing and whatôs happening around him. The family member or caregiver 
may not always be with the person at the time. It could be very helpful for both sides if a 
knowledgeable person could be called onto the scene. A neutral consultant who could help 
both the police and the person on the spectrum. They could provide useful information; 
helpful to both sides and keep things from getting out of hand.ò 
 
     
 Officer Bailey,                                                                                          
 ñWhat are some of the best steps to take if you have ASD to make sure local emergency 
personnel are familiar with ASD? How can we get the word out about behavioral supports 
training for first responders?  Like the ASERT resource bundles?ò (Lynn) 
 
Lynn, 
The best way is to speak with your local police, EMS and fire department and let 
them get to know you and get to know them as well. Ask them if they have re-
ceived any type of training on AUTISM. Also your voice will have a deep impact 
for your first responders. Let them know important things about ASD. Direct your 
first responders in where they can obtain resource for your area. 
 
Michelle: ñI did that. That is why I chose my fellowship project! I hope to make some 
changes!ò~~ 
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By Megan Cunningham 

 

 One of the biggest events in the summer 

is the music festival where people all over the 

country get their tickets and flock to see a bunch 

of bands with weird names perform in an outdoor 

venue over a few days. Audience members sleep 

in tents, take their meals, and use outhouses. Now 

when you imagine a music festival, you probably 

imagine an idealized version of Woodstock. How-

ever, if you see the documentary on the 1960s 

music festival, the concert doesnôt seem as great 

as mainstream history wants us to remember it. 

Donôt get me wrong, the acts are decent, but the facility conditions bear a striking resemblance to a refugee 

campéand in a way, it kind of was. But at least the concert promoters werenôt selling luxury accommodations 

and the bad conditions were caused by overcrowding more than anything. Besides, most of the originally sched-

uled performers were there. This isnôt the case with the infamous Fyre Festival. 

 The Fyre Festival was founded and organized by CEO Bill McFarland of Fyre Media Inc and rapper Ja 

Rule with the intent of promoting the companyôs Fyre App for booking musical talent. Advertised as a ñluxury 

music festival,ò it was scheduled for the weekends of April 28-30 and May 5-7, 2017 on the Bahaman island of 

Great Exuma. In a January promo video full of frolicking models, the Fyre Festival promised, "the best in food, 

art, music and adventure / once owned by Pablo Escobar / on the boundaries of the impossible / Fyre is an experi-

ence and festival / A quest / to push beyond those boundaries." Its website stated, "You'll be flown roundtrip on a 

custom, VIP configured Boeing 737 aircraft between Miami International Airport and Exuma International Air-

port on Great Exuma. Guests will be staying in modern, eco-friendly, geodesic domes. ... Unplug from the every-

day and ignite your flame in the Exumas." Acts scheduled to perform were Major Lazer and Blink-182 along with 

a DJ "who specializes in producing '70s and '80s rock remixes for clients that include Middle Eastern and Europe-

an royalty," according to The Wall Street Journal.  

 Not surprisingly, ticket prices were steep since the Fyre Festival was to be ñthe cultural event of the dec-

ade.ò In January, The Los Angeles Times reported that passes, (including accommodations and chartered flights 

from Miami) ranged from $1,595 to $399,995, which also included dinner with a performer. Although prices var-

ied widely, accommodation for tickets could be as little as $500 to $1,500, while VIP packages for $12,000 that 

included airfare and luxury tent accommodation. On the US mainland, 5,000 tickets had been sold. 

To build buzz, the organizers had celebrities tweet and Instagram about the festival. On Instagram, celebrity pro-

moters included Kardashian family socialite Kendall Jenner along with other niche actresses and media personali-

ties. To kick off the festivalôs promotional campaign on December 12, 2016, Jenner and other influencers simul-

taneously posted on their Instagram feeds an image of orange square with a stylized logo and flames. Clicking the 

logo opened a promotional video showing Bella Hadid and other models 

from her agency running around a tropical beach. Text with the video prom-

ised, "an immersive music festival ... two transformative weekends ... on the 

boundaries of the impossible.ò  

 The island footage used with the models for the promotional materi-

al was all shot on Normanôs Cay, the former private island of Carlos Lehder 

Rivas, a kingpin of the Medellin Cartel founded by Pablo Escobar. However, 

in early 2017, McFarland violated contractual terms on his lease with the 

current owners when a festival promotional video was released on social 

media advertising Normanôs Cay as ñonce owned by Pablo Escobarò (who 

never owned an island). The owners immediately canceled the arrangement 

so McFarland had to use a Great Exuma development at Roker Point, that 

was just north of a Sandals resort. But even as workers prepared Roker Point 

for the festival, promotional materials kept claiming the festival would be 

held on a remote private island Escobar once owned. In fact, organizers kept 

promoting the festival despite knowing full well how outrageously un-

The Fraud of Fyre 
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derequipped and potentially dangerous for attendees. 

 Anyway, at 6:20 am on a downpouring April 27, 2017, the 

ticketholders began arriving to the festival, finding the site in disarray. 

Since preparations were a such a mess, initial arrivals were brought to an 

ñimpromptu beach partyò at a beachside restaurant, where they were plied 

with alcohol and kept waiting around for 6 hours. But when later arrivals 

were brought to the site, the festivalôs true state became apparent. Festival-

goers were dropped off at the production bungalow where McFarland and 

his team were based so they could be registered. But after hours of long 

lines, the process broke down and turned into a free-for-all as people 

rushed to claim their own tents. Once festival goer from Raleigh told NPR, 

"It looked like a disaster relief area,ò claiming cars and trucks drove around 

as shipping containers littered the area.  

 Around nightfall, a group of local musicians took the stage and played for a few hours, the only act to 

perform at the event because McFarland and Ja Rule personally reached out to performers and celebrities in 

advance and warned them not to attend. Early the next morning, it was announced the festival would be post-

poned and that attendees would be returned to Miami as soon as possible. Reports of various problems 

emerged, including guest baggage mishandling or theft, scattered disaster relief tents with dirt floors, some 

with soaking wet mattresses, lack of various housing assignments causing in guests leaving with no place to 

sleep, an unfinished gravel lot, a lack of medical personnel or event staff, no cell phone or internet service, port

-a-potties, no running water, inadequate and sub-par food (including cheese sandwiches served in foam con-

tainers), and heavy-handed security. Even worse, organizers instructed attendees to upload their funds onto a 

wristband for use at the festival instead of actual money and cash. As a result, festival goers couldnôt pay for 

local transportation like buses or taxis that only accept only cash. Many attendees were reportedly stranded 

after a Bahaman government order barring any more planes from landing, cancelled flights to and from the 

island.  

 The first flight to Miami boarded at 1:30 am on April 28, but issues with its manifest led to hours of 

delay that it was canceled after sunrise. This left passengers locked in at the Great Exuma Airport terminal 

without food, water, or air conditioning. One passenger recalled at least one person passing out and needing 

hospitalization. The flight eventually left Exuma that morning while more flights departed from there through-

out the day. 

 Naturally, like a lot of ripped of rich people do, the Fyre Festival organizers are currently subject to 

eight class action lawsuits, one seeking more than $100 million in damages. Each lawsuit accuses the organiz-

ers of defrauding ticket buyers. On June 30, 2017, the US District Attorney for the Southern District of New 

York charged McFarland with one count of wire fraud to defraud investors. In March 2018, McFarland pled 

guilty to that and defrauding a ticket vendor. On October 11, 2018, McFarland was sentenced to six years in 

prison and ordered to forfeit $26 million. As for Ja Rule, well, letôs say his involvement in the Fyre Festival is 

all what everyone will remember him for. In early 2019, Hulu and Net-

flix released documentaries like Fyre Fraud and Fyre: The Greatest 

Party that Never Happened. 

 Apparently, itôs one thing to scam a bunch of rich young peo-

ple into buying some useless product like a pet rock. But itôs quite an 
impressive and ghastly feat to get hundreds of festivalgoers stranded in 

squalor in the Bahamas for a weekend expecting an amazing experience 
that didnôt happen and instead turned out being a disaster. At first you 

might think McFarland and Ja Rule were in over their heads. However, 
we must keep in mind that Billy McFarland was a professional grifter 

even before scamming festival attendees out of millions. Before his 
infamous Fyre Festival was his company Magnises, where he swindled 
investors into backing his glorified fraternity. Nonetheless, while 

McFarland sits in a federal prison, heôs recently revealed that he plans 
launching another iteration of Fyre Fest. Though I think the 27-year-old 

con artist might want to reconsider.~~ 
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Blood Ties: Chapter V  
 
By Jordan Watson 
 
 
 The West Bound Bridge. What was once known as 
a lengthy, but speedy drive for all of Steelsvania, now has its 
inbound end severely congested with nearly half a mile-long 
trail, heaped of automobile collisions. Its mid-section en-
gulfed in flames. The combination of waning groans and 
awe-stricken gasps of its commuters fill the brisk, evening 
air. They look upon the moonlit sky from out of their cars, 
towards the masked defender, who recently had shot down 
the bridgeôs aerial aggressor in a mixture of leer and confu-
sion. Though it is not long until some from the crowd begin 
to cheer on this mysterious being. As he begins his descent 
on solid ground, Zhou scans the scene of the flaming, 
smoked-inducing wreckage for his injured comrade. He 
speaks to himself softly in a peculiar feminine voice. 
 ñGood. He seems to be holding himself togeïò   
 Zhou covers the portion of his gas mask where his 
mouth would be in shock, realizing that something must be 
remedied fast. Luckily, with enough distance from both Lucien and himself, he takes the opportunity to 
use a portion of his chi to cover over his throat, masking his questionable vocal chords. Lucien struggles 
to stand, straining his voice, while chuckling in relief of their current situation. 
 ñHeh. Well what do ya know? Didn't realize you qualified as one of those X Fighters as well.ò 
 Lucien tries to raise his left hand for a thumbs up, only to slightly lose his footing, with Zhou 
coming in to catch him from slipping onto the concrete.  
 ñHeh, heh, damn. This robo-buzzard really knocked the wind out of me.ò 
 He looks towards his masked ally, wiping the blood dripping from his mouth. 
 ñThank you for your help. You really didn't have to, but it's appreciated nonetheless.ò 
 ñIt's the least I could do.ò Zhou speaks in his low-toned voice.  ñThey forced my hand, and I will 
find my center in order to get what's mine back.ò 
 ñ*Cough! Cough, cough!* Now that's interesting. Hope you didn't blast him too hard, since he's 
likely the key to helping us find who we're looking for.ò  
 Zhou looks beyond an opening to the inbound lane behind them, seeing flashing red and blue 
lights, accompanied by a blaring siren coming in fast towards their direction. 
 ñLooks like we might not get that chance.ò 
 Screeching through the opening, the police car abruptly stops adjacent in front of both the martial 
duo. Valerie swiftly vacates the vehicle, vexed by the fiery scene of the near mountain of wreckage set 
before her. Examining the surroundings, she sees the unconscious body of Mach, quickly looking back to 
the two keeping each otherôs support to stand.  
 ñNormally, if I were the rest of the SPD, I'd have jumped to conclusions believing you two to be 
the perps that started this hellish sh*t-show, then proceed to have all three of you coming in for the rigor-
ous stereotypical interrogation.ò 
 ñThat obvious, huh? *cough cough*ò As Lucien hocks up blood from his lower lip to spit onto 
the pavement. The detective exasperates a disaffected sigh before continuing. 
 ñHowever, because I'm the first to be on the scene, I'm obligated to notify the rest of my precinct 
to haul ass, questioning the witnesses of the events that transpired as to why the West Bound Bridge looks 
like the result of an early Halloween publicity stunt. If I were you, I'd get moving.ò 
 Lucien's halfhearted joyful expression instantly sours, as he begins to raise his voice. 
 ñI am NOT leaving until I get this dude to tell me where my quaïò 
 ñWhat this will resort to if you choose to not cooperate to my ófriendly suggestion,ô is that I 
óaccidentally trip you.ô then cuff you to take your green selves back to the station! I personally couldn't 
care less what type of mettle you did to this guy, nor what you think you can do with me. But if there's one 
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thing most collected people would do in your case, is listen to the authorities. And unless you wanna play cat 
and mouse with us for the rest of your lives, I doubt you're in any position to talk back to me on the matter.ò 
 Lucien looks down upon the ground in a grimace, his right fist clenched in frustration. Valerie then 
proceeds to finish her statement. 
 ñWe're perfectly aware of the developments to this situation, and we're working all shifts of the day 
to track down these culprits. What you two need to do, is lay low. I can almost guarantee you, someone might 
take advantage of this situation, and smear you guys in a completely different light. Especially with those get
-ups. Just take my word for this, got it?ò 
 As she turns towards her vehicle to radio into her precinct, Zhou attempts to ease his heated mind in 
his low toned voice. 
 ñShe has a point. As it stands right now, she has the advantage on her side to get this wretch to talk. 
If they're lucky, they'll help the both of us in finding what we're looking for.ò 
 ñDammit, you don't get it! I need to find my quarry, and fast! They aren't going to be able to get it in 
time!ò 
 ñAnd we will! We just need to allow this to blossom into a substantial lead for us!ò  
 Zhou then leans in to whisper into Lucien's ear. ñListen. We've already got the locations, so if push 
comes to shove, we can try and cooperate with her to lighten the burden on us. We need to regroup and re-
think as to where we stand. But charging headfirst without a viable strategy will make both of our situations 
worse.ò 
 Lucien takes a moment to contemplate while look upon the detective, then back towards Zhou. After 
a strained sigh, he then feels a half-hearted reassurance in his words. 
 ñNormally I wouldn't take advice from someone straight out of an underground performance of Shen 
Yun. But I do appreciate your efforts in helping take out some of these freaks. Alright. We'll do it your way.ò 
 Valerie slightly turns her head behind the two while on the car radio in the midst of contacting her 
unit. 
 ñHm. Besides, the last thing we need is for your dad to be involved in this mess. And he's already 
got a lot on his financial plate to deal with. In the meantime, disappear. The media is already gonna come 
down hard on us, so let us handle the hardened questions.ò 
 As communications start coming in at rapid-fire succession, Valerie goes straight back to her radio. 
Lucien darts his vision in her direction, piercing her with a look of disdain. Completely aware of the situa-
tion, his thoughts wander to what his father would do if events were to intensify more than what already has 
transpired. Zhou signals him to climb on his back to leverage his injuries, then takes to the moonlit skies, 
flying away with him in tow.  
 ñWhy did you help a stranger like me? Someone who damn near got you pelted with holes?ò As 
Lucien asks in a somewhat bleak tone. 
 Zhou tilts his head towards his weary ally. 
 ñBecause I have something at stake here, too. Call it a case of clairvoyance, but you and I seem to be 
fighting for the same thing.ò  
 ñThat so, huh? I'd say this was more freak occurrence, but that works too, I guess. Thanks.ò 
 Lucien gazes longingly over the sorcerer's shoulder to behold Downtown Steelsvania's brightly lit 
splendor, contemplating carefully before choosing his next words. 
 ñSo... about that regrouping and rethinking strategy of yours...since you were able to put a dent into 
these guys' operations, what say you join me where I live tomorrow afternoon, and we can discuss where to 
go from there?ò 
 ñStubborn and straight to the point, aren't we?ò states the masked being.  
 ñSo, you're in?ò 
 ñHu³ zh¯y¨ng ma (Will it so).ò 
 Meanwhile, with the SPD and ambulances converging in the West Bound Bridge's smoldering barri-
er of automobiles and smoke, someone hides amidst the crowd, recording all of the events that have befallen 
the victims. He gives a wide grin before vanishing into the teeming masses of media reporters and authoritar-
ians.  

To be continuedé~~ 
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I Asked Natalie  
 

By Zach Grabowski  

 
 I had the pleasure of meeting and interviewing Media Personality Natalie Bencivenga, Pitts-
burgh Post-Gazette's SEEN Editor and Digitally Syndicated AskNatalie Advice Columnist. Natalie's 
journey to becoming a columnist was, as she put it," "serendipitous." Natalie earned her undergradu-
ate degree in biology and philosophy and was accepted into medical school but decided to go in a dif-
ferent direction. For five years, she ran her own Webzine, an online magazine that dealt with relation-
ships. A co-worker had mentioned that a degree in social work would make her more credible.  She 
took his advice and earned her master's degree in social work and is currently a licensed therapist.  
She is familiar with autism and has worked with kids on the spectrum. Another co -worker from her 
Webzine days who is now working at the Post -Gazette told her about a job opportunity as a columnist 
and she went for it.  Her philosophy is, "When new opportunities are offered to you, go for it and see 
what happens." 
 As a SEEN Editor Natalie attends a variety of parties and galas throughout the city where she 

highlights everything from environmental issues to charities to the city's newest "hot spots."  She ex-

plained that "meeting, interacting with others, and supporting good causes is the most rewarding 

partó of her job.  She tries to bring not only what the event is about to her audience, but what the actu-

al cause is and how people can get involved. She finds value in bringing people together and unifying 

them through the work in her column.  

Each season is packed with events, especially in the spring and fall. Some of her favorite events in-

clude the Heinz History Center dance party, the Opera Gala in the Spring and the Pittsburgh Park 

Conservancy Hat Luncheon. Another great event is "Repair the World" in East Liberty. It's a low -cost 

event that focuses on educational or environmental justice. 

 One of Natalie's passions is environmental issues. We discussed the impact plastic straws have 

on wildlife. She told me one way to advocate against the use of plastic straws is to ask restaurants not 

to serve drinks with them. There are alternatives, such as using paper. Natalie also told me about a 

store located in Braddock that Giselle Fetterman (wife of Lieutenant Governor John Fetterman), found-

ed called the "Free Store." Donated items are distributed throughout the community for free.  It cuts 

down on waste, giving items a whole new life.  You can check out the Free Store at 

www.freestore15104.org. 

 As a SEEN Columnist, Natalie also does a web show that was nominated for a Mid-Atlantic 

Emmy called "Setting the SEEN". The show highlights different things that are going on around town. 

She, along with her co-host, Sarah, go into the communities and video fun things that are happening in 

the Pittsburgh area. 

Natalie's Advice Column "AskNatalie" is syndicated - she takes on questions from all over the county.  

She also has a podcast called "Broadcast Podcast" that's about amplifying women's voices. 

 Natalie has also worked as a freelance writer for the Huffington Post, some women's online 

magazines, such as "Cosmo Girl", and a couple of other publications.  She did ghost writing, where she 

wrote for other people. A ghost writer is a person who writes for other people, doesn't get credit for it, 

but does get paid well.  

 When I asked Natalie what the most challenging part of being a journalist is, she shared that 

"staying objective can be hard.  Sometimes people can respond in an offensive or antagonistic manner.  

You have to be careful to keep your thoughts and opinions to yourself."  She also finds writing on 

command to be another challenge - "sometimes you're not inspired, but you still have to try to keep 
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things fresh and interesting.  As a journalist, you have to have thick skin and be able to accept criti-

cism".  She believes that the most important part of being a journalist is being curious and interested in 

humanity.  

 One of the things Natalie doesn't like about her job is not being able to cover everything she 

would like to because there is only so much time in a day.  It makes her feel bad to turn people down, 

so she started an "online only" segment of SEEN called "SEEN in the City," where she highlights all the 

small events that she can't personally attend. 

 The most rewarding part of Natalie's job is getting to help others and being able to highlight 

so many non-profit organizations that otherwise wouldn't be seen. She makes sure she gives some 

"love" to small organizations because she remembers how hard it was when she worked at non-profits.  

 When I asked Natalie if she would still work as a columnist if she hit the lottery, she said that 

she would probably start her own publication that would focus on diverse and inclusive talent and 

would make it a space for all writers to share their voices and do investigative work that they find to 

be important. She also said she would hire me to write for her paper and that I would be her first hire!  

 The best piece of advice Natalie has received was "when you don't have all the answers to a 

question you're asked in your column, write your piece and if you can't get a hold of the person, keep 

it appropriately vague. If you don't quite know the amount of people who were at an event, you say 

around 400 people. It saves you from getting in trouble."  

 The best piece of advice that Natalie gives, especially to women, is that "It's better to ask for 

forgiveness than permission. If you ask for permission, you'll never get anything done.  Do it, then ask 

for forgiveness."  The other piece is "It's always better to ask than to wonder."  Other words of advice 

include "Never burn a bridge.  Smile and be polite.  When interviewing, it is always important to ask 

an age, even if you don't print it. Have people say and spell their names and find out what part of the 

city they are from."  

 Some of the funniest moments in Natalie's career have been when she has interacted with ani-

mals.  She does a lot of work with the Pittsburgh Zoo.  She talked about doing an interview once and a 

giraffe, who was obsessed with her, kept licking her head throughout the interview. "The giraffe was 

the biggest photo bomber." 

 Another funny experience happened while doing an interview on a sanctuary farm called 

"Hope Haven," when a goat who was amused with her wouldn't leave her alone - it kept pushing her 

down the hill!~~  

 




