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’•y'^rc---'^ -.ju ĝ--5 tv / .  - :r;

J A C K  F R E E D M . \ N  I N T E R V i E

EOlTORMUOUECTIVf 
i R/Melissa fisher toiro«-i«-mi[r

IJBiley A S S O r m  EDITOR
Dwight Dunklei/ p o n R v m o R
John Elliot WOftl-FICriOW EDITOR

 ̂Shawn Fisher business M/imER 
' Joseph Brush PHOTO EDITOR 

jejfyi/lcGraham comptu/il m s m m  

. Oulcei/Dempsef/ A D U E R T is im im m E R

, SUFF '
Sheldon Bourne::Earl Satchalian  ̂
Michele Paf/ton:: Daniel Bei/er 

Boris Koy/man;: Marissa Birmingham

io m R m u r m s
Jack Freedman:; Hannah jean 
Ham Donnelli/:: Lucille Clifton 

Bobbie Henderson;: larry Bradshaw 
i Lorrie Beth Slonski/:: Neil Schuldiner

M W M m s& m N m s

fgftTafffKgrtT?ra;rg?ritta

w w w , T H I R D R A I L M A C . c o m
r

Third Rail Magazine is published by the students of the College of Staten Island. Opinions expressed herein are those of the writers, and are not 
necessarily shared by Third Roil Magazine staff or the College of Staten Island. Third Rail Magazine is not a publication of the College of Staten Island 
or The City University of New York. The College of Stoten Island and The City University of New York are not responsible for the contents of Third Rail 
Magazine. Third Rail Magazine is funded by the student activity fee of the College of Staten Island of the City University of New York.

‘ F A C U L T Y A D U I S O R  
" ii Professor Fmnk Battaglia

Third Rail welcomes all 
comments & submissions, 

^ in a il :  
mail@ThirdRailMag.com ? 

l / e b :  > , j j ‘
u/wu/.ThirdRailMag.com 

S n a i l  M a i l :
Third Rail Magazine 

c/o College of Staten Island 
2800 Victory Boulevard 

Campus Center Room 107 
Staten tsland,NY]031U ; 

D ro p  o f f  i l l  P e r s o n :
' Rom 231 in the Campus Center

Tel: (718) 982-3105 
Fax: (718) 982-3toil

mailto:mail@ThirdRailMag.com


■ ( » W

o ff i^  S t a i l e n i  I s l S n n d

I T ’S B A D  E N O U G H  T H A T  T H E  C O LLEG E  
O F STATEN IS L A N D  (CSI) H AS A  1.2 M IL 
L IO N  D O L L A R  B U D G E T  D E F IC IT  W H IC H  IT  

T R IE D  T O  CLO SE W IT H  S T U D E N T  F U N D S . It’s 
bad enough that CSI only backs off from taking $100,000 
from the Children’s Center, an urgent necessity for several 
CSI students, after facing bad press in The Staten Island 
Advance (thank you Arishna Ramphal, Student Govern
ment President), but to add insult to injury, CSI has been 
selling parts of the campus to the general public for years. 
And if you think that this has not affected student life at 
CSI— think again.

The most obvious ongoing example of this would be the 
children’s plays which are regularly staged in the Williamson 
Theater in IP. These productions not only bring hordes of 
elementary schoolchildren to the building but also fill our 
campus with the busses necessary to transport them from 
their own schools to ours. These busses drop the children 
off and pick them up at the Great Lawn entrance to the 
building, tying up traffic and blocking students’ passage all 
over campus. It has been so bad that the Loop Bus, whose 
specific purpose is to transport CSI students and faculty 
around campus, has been blocked from passing 1P by these 
bus loads of children who are obviously not CSI students or 
faculty. The students on the delayed Loop Busses still face 
penalties for lateness clearly beyond their control.

It’s even worse if you actually have to enter IP during one 
of these exchanges. It at least appears that Public Safety has 
been told to put these children ahead of actual members of 
the CSI community, and students attempting to access the 
Great Lawn entrance of IP, especially by car, can be delayed 
as long as ten minutes. What makes this worse is that this is 
also the entrance used for many handicapped students. At 
one time, I was taking a class in that building, and I was also 
using crutches. When my husband tried to drop me off for 
class. Public Safety tried to tell him that he could not drive 
to the entrance because of the school busses. We politely 
explained that we were actual CSI students who needed to 
get to class, and this is how we needed to get there. We were 
allowed about ten feet from the entrance, but not actually 
in front of it. How many times must this have happened to 
students who use Access-a-ride?

This is, however, just one of the latest inconveniences in 
a long line of past and present ones. One of the worst, 
although it is not as bad anymore, had to be the temporary 
Staten Island Yankee stadium. Not only were dozens of pre
cious parking spaces lost to the stadium, but the noise of its 
construction went on during the semester. Students all over 
the North Quad, especially 3N found it nearly impossible 
to hear their lectures thanks to the sounds of bulldozers, 
jackhammers and various trucks. They were asked to be 
patient as the construction would be completed soon. And 
it was, so the construction noise did stop— only to be re
placed by an even louder PA system that would not stop for 
months. I’m sure the money that the SI Yankees paid did 
wonders for CSI, but what about the tuition the students 
paid for those classes? The complaints of both the affected 
students and faculty were ignored as the public once again 
took priority over the students.

This stadium was and is not the only time that students 
had to fight for space on their own campus. The Green 
Dolphin Lounge in 1 C is supposed to be a space for stu
dent events, but is often given over to paying outsiders. The 
students, who have no choice but to hold club related and 
other events on campus, either have to take a less appropri
ate space or reschedule. THIRD RAIL has been told on 
more than one occasion that we could not have a date we 
wanted for our open-mic events, and once even had a date 
approved and then taken away in favor of a paying outsider. 
Although this was an error on the part of CSI Student Life, 
the error was still in favor of the paying outsider over the 
students.

But it isn’t just special events that cause students to have to 
vie for space with the paying public. CSI sells memberships 
to our gym. This taxes the already limited facilities, and 
takes the access to the equipment away from the students. 
In addition to that, it has had a profound effect on physical 
education at CSI. Few remember, but at one time, CSI had 
a variety of PhysEd class options for its students. Somehow, 
over the years, the choices of golf, swimming, gymnastics, 
cycling, scuba diving and more gave way to the glorified 
hygiene class known as PED 190, which at least had the 
physical requirement of the student needing to spend twen
ty hours in the gym the semester (s)he was registered for the
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During construction of the stadium and during SI Yankee games, 
students repeatedly complained to the CSI Administration about 
extraneous noise, making it impossible to learn.

class. I guess outside membership must be up, because that 
requirement was recently removed from the class.

It’s clear that all of these situations are detrimental to stu
dent life on campus, but it does have other bad side effects 
as well. CSI students have been complaining about the lack 
of parking on campus for years. Well, when these paying 
outsiders come to campus, they have to park. And where do 
they park? In our spaces. Additionally, Public Safety is often 
tapped to patrol the shows and events of these paying outsid
ers. Now, we enjoy a very safe campus, but if these officers 
are guarding the paying outsiders, who’s protecting us?

And now we have yet another, and perhaps even more in
vasive inconvenience in the form of the new high school on 
campus. This high school joins a long list of programs for 
children at CSI besides the shows mentioned earlier. CSI has 
long housed an alternative high school that spends a good 
deal of time in the west dining area of the cafeteria, and a 
summer camp that can turn the entire rotunda into a zoo, 
and does on a nearly daily basis during the summer. But 
this new high school is potentially far worse. In the one year 
this school has existed, it has already proved that its students 
have no intention of following the rules for its own safety or 
ours.

The students of the CSI high school are supposed to be 
wearing specially colored ID cards to identify themselves as 
high school students and distinguish them from the college 
students. I have never seen one of these IDs. Vandalism has 
increased over the past year; they gravitate to the bookstore.

where they are disruptive and, at times criminal— as shop
lifting has gone up. And greater dangers are yet to come, as 
there were only freshmen on campus this year.

As the student body of the new CSI High increases and gets 
older they could actually pose a danger to the CSI college 
community. The high school students are supposed to stay 
in 5N, unless escorted elsewhere on campus by high school 
faculty, but they have already been ignoring that rule. Since 
they have, as previously stated, also been ignoring the fact 
that they are supposed to identify themselves as high school 
students, how are the college students supposed to be able to 
tell the difference?

And yes, the high school does come back to that old favor
ite— parking. See, not only do the high school’s staff, faculty 
and administration need places to park, but in three years, 
there will be seniors with licenses and cars that will want to 
park in our lots.

As CSI students, we already have to deal with enough in
conveniences to our college life. We already have to face be
ing considered trivial to the Administration of the school that 
we pay to attend. It is wholly unfair for that Administration 
to turn around and expect us to vote to give them money 
intended to make our lives better, to bail them out of a crisis 
of their own design. If they need money, let them charge 
non-students to park on campus (why not, they already over
charge us for the privilege), let them raise the membership 
price for the gym, let them charge the productions that tie 
up IP for the use of the space, etc. But don’t continue to 
balance the CUNY budget, the CSI budget and any other 
budget on our backs!

The CSI gym floor; more preoccuppied by the general public than 
CSI students whose tuition helps pay for the upkeep and mainte-
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D E A R  T H IR D  RAIL,
Shawn Fishers article Forgotten 

Souls once again displays his 
one-sided coverage of the Israeli- 
Palestinian conflict. There are 
many facts regarding the Rachel 
Corrie incident that he completely 
ignores. Mr. Fisher provides 
nothing of the Israeli account of 
the events leading up to Corrie’s 
death. According to the Israeli 
investigation, Corrie entered 
area that was restricted to non
military personal due to safety 
concerns. Furthermore, the Israeli 
military made announcements 
warning those who did enter the 
restricted area to leave at once, 
because the military was in the 
process of bulldozing homes that 
were used by terrorists to attack 
innocent Israeli citizens (they were 
not homes owned by innocent 
Palestinian citizens as Fisher 
claims). The bulldozer operator 
did not mean to kill Corrie, but 
rather he was not able to see Corrie 
under the bulldozer.

Shame on you Mr. Fisher for writing a one sided report 
on the Rachel Corrie incident. You should apologize to you 
readers, Israelis, and the bulldozer operator you improperly 
accuse of murder.

Shlomo Silverman,
Willowbrook resident

SHAWN FISH E R ,  A U T H O R  O F  
FORGOTTEN SOULS R E S P O N D S

Dear Mr. Silverman
There is an old saying that the truth is a  three-edged 

sword, with the edges representing the two sides to a  story 
and ultimately, hoperf^y, the unbiased truth. Unfor
tunately fo r  the people o f  Palestine there has only been 
one side truly covered over the last fifty-plus years, that 
side being IsraeVs. Imagine i f  you wiU, Mr. Silverman, i f

THIRD RAILiVtAG.com

R achel C orrie, a f t e r  b e in g  run o v e r  b y  
an Israeli b u lld o z er

the Jewish side o f  the Concentra
tion Camps Story was never told. 
Imagine i f  today the only record 
o f  the conflict between Nazi Ger
many and European Jews came 
exclusively from  the Nazis; would 
that be fa ir  Mr. Silverman^ 
Would that be just? The sword o f  
truth is unbalanced in the conflict 
between Israel and  Palestine. For 
h a lf  a  century only the Israeli’s 
story had  been told  As su^h, his
tory cannot fairly  judge; what is 
the truth? It  needs the second edge 
to be forged  b^ore the third and  
fin a l edge may be forg ed  I  write 
fo r  the Palestinians because no 
one else in the West will; I  give 
their side because the line is too 
long to give Israel’s side. Would it 
surprise you, Mr. Silverman, that 
every December my fam ily places 
a  Menorah in our window? Be
cause it surprises me every time a  
gentleman such as yourself, some
one who probably knows first
hand what it is like to watch in
nocents die f o r  want o f  wealth, fo r  
want o f  land, f o r  want o f  power 

and out o f  a  glut o f  hate by another group o f  people. To 
watch them die and  have a ll those who bear witness say 
nothings it surprises me, Mr. Silverman, because o f  a ll the 
peoples on our world a  Jew  should know betterl That is 
why I  urrite as I  do fo r  Palestine Mr. Silverman.

RE: PLEDGE O F ALLEGIANCE

D E A R  T H IR D  RAIL,
I happen to believe that to say the Pledge of 

Allegiance with “Under God” in it is not a statement 
of religious proclamation, but rather what it says it is. 
It is a pledge to fulfill an duty to protect and uphold 
the foundations of this great American society. If 
you have a problem with saying god in the Pledge 
of vMlegiance, then do the simple, still patriotic 
thing and just skip it without causing a big to do. And 
it is kind of sad how everyone claims “separation 
of church and state”. I hate saying this but, this 
nation was pretty much founded by religious

pilgrims, and to take anything out of historical documents 
would be like trying to change history and everything that 
our founding fathers stood for. Hence, not only do we need 
god in the Pledge, but to take god out of our society would 
be telling people it is alright not to believe in god. And to 
add insult to injury, that would mean that we would not have 
freedom of speech. So please, do not go and try to change 
the past and worsen the future.

William,
CSI Student

P. MELISSA F IS H E R ,  A U T H O R  O F  
PLEDGE OF ALLEGIANCE 

R E S P O N D S

Dear William:
I  sincerely hope that you are not a  history major, be

cause you seem to have the facts only h a lf  right. Yes, this 
nation was founded  by religious pilgrims, but they were 
seeking religious freedom. It was the founding fathers, at  
the very beginning o f  this nation’s history, who decided 
that separation o f  church and state would be a  good idea. 
They were the ones who decreed that ‘̂Congress shall make 
no law governing religion. ” In fact, i f  you truly read my 
editorial, you would have seen that the ^̂ under god” in 
the pledge was not originally there, but added nearly two 
hundred years later—well after the First Amendment. So, 
which do you think is more in keeping with those religious 
pilgrims?

The First Amendment has no truer friends than the sta ff 
o f  THIRD RAIL. We believe religiously, i f  you will, in 
freedom  o f  speech, press and religion. We also believe, as 
the founding fathers did, that the most patriotic thing we 
can do is to question our government and make sure that 
it is truly and fairly  representing the wishes o f  the Ameri
can public. America is made up by people o f  a  multitude 
o f  religions and spiritual backgrounds and that includes 
people with none at all. To make them swear to a  god  
they don’t believe exists is f a r  more un-American than to 
sit idly by and do nothing about it.

No one is trying to take religious rights away 
'''fim anyone. I f  you want to pray, by a ll means, 
mray, but don’t try to make me do it. See, I  
\don’t believe in god, a t least not the way you 
\do, and I  will keep my spirituality where it’s 
\appropriate. And it is my b elie f that the found
ling fathers would agree with me when I  say 
\that it is not appropriate in the Pledge o f  Al- 
^giance.

RE: BREAKING THE SILENCE

T O  T H E  E D IT O R S ,
Thank you so much for an issue focusing on Womans 

issues. Breaking the Silence was a wonderful piece for women 
like myself who have lived in abusive situations. To all the 
women living under these conditions: you can leave and 
create a better life. Once again, thank you THIRD RAIL.

Brenda Peters
Alumna

P. M ELISSA FIS H E R ,  A U T H O R  O F  
BREAKING THE SILENCE 

R E S P O N D S

Dear Ms. Peters:
Thank you so much fo r  your kind words about my work. I  

try to make a difference with every issue I  choose to take on in 
my editorials, but this one was particularly close to my heart. 
I  have seen first-hand the damage that spousal abuse can do, 
not only to the victim, but also to the children involved. I  
have observed a media that, until recently has simply ignored 
the problem, and has rarely given it the attention it really 
needs, and finally decided I  could not remain— silent, i f  you 
will. So, I  spoke out. I  spoke fo r  all the women who couldnt 
and all the women who cant.

In this issue, there is a photo spread o f  T-shirts designed by 
victims o f  various forms o f  abuse. Again, these speak fo r  those 
who cant. They are a visible reminder that this is a problem. 
They scream out, “We’re here! Don’t ignore us!” Abuse is a 
very private problem, and 1 fee l that one o f  the best ways to 
end it is to expose it. I  have exposed my history with domestic 
violence to show how easily one can get sucked into it, and to 
show that one can climb out o f  it. I  also wanted to show the 
price o f  remaining silent.

Another key point in Breaking  th e  Silence  is that others 
knew I  was being abused but did nothing to help. As I  said, 
abuse is a private problem, so people often fee l that to say or 
do anything would be a violation o f  privacy. That way o f  
thinking is very dangerous to the victims. It might be embar
rassing to all involved to say or do something to try to help, 
but those who do are saving lives. So, to borrow a phrase 

from  the government, i f  you see something, say something.
Thank you, Ms. Peters, fo r  allowing me to give yet another 

public voice to this horrible private hell that so many suffer 
through. I  applaud your ability to move on. I  know all too 
well just how much strength that takes. I  just hope that oth
ers will follow your lead to a  good life.

The opinions expressed in responses by Third Rail members are solely 
representing their own opinions and do not necessarily represent the 
opinions of Third Rail Magazine or the magazine staff.

y.THIBD R A I L c o m
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Can you imagine?
N o t  b e i n g  a b l e  t o  v i s i t  y o u r  s p o u s e  i n  t h e  h o s p i t a l ?

L i v i n g  w i t h  y o u r  s p o u s e  2 5  y e a r s ,  a n d  t h e n  l o s i n g  

e v e r y t h i n g  -  h o u s e ,  c h i l d r e n ,  b e n e f i t s

B e i n g  t o l d  y o u  c a n ' t  d e p e n d  o n  y o u r  s p o u s e ' s  s o c i a l  

s e c u r i t y  b e n e f i t s ,  d e s p i t e  a  l i f e t i m e  o f  c o m m i t m e n t ?

I t  s h o u l d n ' t  b e  -  t h i s  i s  t h e  r e a l i t y  f o r  s a m e - s e x  

c o u p l e s  a l l  a c r o s s  A m e r i c a .  I t ' s  s i m p l y  n o t  f a i r ,  

a n d  i t ' s  n o t  A m e r i c a n .  S t a n d  u p  f o r  w h a t ' s  

r i g h t ,  a n d  j o i n  T h i r d  R a i l  i n  s i g n i n g  t h e  M i l l i o n  

M a r r i a g e  P e t i t i o n  t o d a y .

w w w . t h i r d r a i l m a g . c o m  

w w w . m l l l i o n m a r r i a g e . o r g
^.THIRDRAILMAG.com
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N E W S  B R I E F S

STARBUCKS 01 
G EO RGE WASHINGTON 00

Starbucks has been given the go ahead 
to convert an old historic inn in An- 
napohs, Maryland into one of their 
drone stores. Originally known as 
the King o f  France Tavern the inn 
has survived four centuries of Ameri
can history. Once a favorite haunt of 
George Washington, he and other pa
triots of the American Revolution would 
gather there to relax and discuss the politics of the day, the 
very same political ideology that resulted in the founding of 
the United States. This is, of course, irrelevant to corporate 
giant Starbucks who seems to place one of their stores in any 
empty commercial space that Wal-Mart hasn’t already gotten 
to.

GROUND CONTROL TO MAJOR TOM
The Federal Aviation Administration (FAA) 

has green-lighted the building of a com
mercial Space Port in Oklahoma right 

along side of where the deer and the 
antelope play. The Oklahoma Space 
Industry Development Authority 
will be (OSIDA) allowed to oversee 
the takeoff and landing of “suborbital, 

reusable launch vehicles” or in simpler 
terms they will manage Space Shuttles 

for commercial and private use. The FAA granted license for 
such an operation is only the second ever given. The OSIDA 
will have no military airspace restrictions be able to operate 
much like a normal airport, hopefully though without the 
same delays or stale bags of peanuts.

BILL OF RIGHTS, WHAT BILL OF 
RIGHTS?

Immigrants in Newport, RI are out
raged and concerned over aggressive 
and illegal behavior by law enforce
ment agents. In a recent incident six 
officers broke into the home of legal 
immigrant Jose Salazar demanding 
information on the whereabouts of 
a friend of his who is also an immi
grant, but his immigration status is 
in question. The weapon brandishing

LEGAm^lONl

men did not have a warrant nor were they easily identifiable 
as law officers (plainclothes cops). They only left upon com
plaints from Jose’s roommate who is a U.S. Citizen. The Im
migrants in Action Committee remind Newport immigrants 
that due process and civil rights apply in cases of criminal 
investigations regardless of their citizenship status.

PINK ELEPH AN TS ON PARADE?
Staten’s Islands Gay Pride Parade 

went off without a hitch for the sec
ond straight year in a row. With min
imal protest both gay and straight 
residents from around the Island 
gathered together in support and 
celebration of gay community and 
their rights to civil liberties. The pa
rade started at the Ocean Beach fish
ing pier and followed a route along 
the Midland Beach promenade. One 
marcher of note was Vickie Fossella, 
sister to Congressman Vito Fossella, 
a member of the Republican Party.
Vickie was there with her mother, 
sister, life-partner and their children.
Vickie expressed a desire for her brother’s political views to 
change so that he could join her in the annual march; how
ever, she will always have love for him anyway.

W ORLD PEACE THREATEN ED  
BY UNITED STATES

In a recent poll the United States 
and the Bush administration were 
listed as the biggest threat to glob
al peace at the moment. The Pew 
Research Group has released its 
latest worldwide survey and the 
behavior of the U.S. seemed to be 
on the minds of many. The com
pany surveyed 17000 individuals 
throughout 15 countries. Among 
the results was an increased belief 
that the U.S. war on terror was de
stabilizing global peace and made 
the world a more dangerous place.
Confidence in the Bush adminis
tration has sunk and most people 
don’t believe that the U.S. can win its war on terror.



SH A KESPEA R E IS ST ILL  A WINNER
Writer and Columbia 

University Professor 
James Shapiro has won 
an award for his partial 
biography of William 
Shakespeare. His book 
entitled 1599 A Year 
in the life o f  William 
Shakespeare takes a de
tailed look at the events 
in one of the most 
critical years in Shake
speare’s professional 
life. Shapiro’s work has 
earned the BBC Four’s 
Samuel Johnson Prize 
for Non-Fiction, a 
30,000 British-Pound 
prize. Talking to the 
BBC one of the Judges
said that Shapiro’s book was “a remarkable contribution to 
the understanding of our greatest cultural figure.”

PRESID EN T BUSH ATTACKS BLIND MAN
At a recent outdoor White House press conference President 

Bush made despairing remarks to a reporter who was wear
ing sunglasses. The reporter in question, Peter Wallsten of 
the Los Angeles wears the glasses for medical reasons.
Peter has been suffering from Stargardt’s disease, a form of 
macular degeneration that causes progressive vision loss. This 
makes Peter very sensitive to light and must wear the glasses 
even on overcast days. Later on that same day the President 
would apologize for the slight only after the incident would 
end up in the press.

CO N GRESS GRANTS ITSELF A RAISE
Having solved all other 

problems with the nation the 
House and Senate took the 
time in June to give themselves 
a raise. Since a 1989 law took 
effect the Legislator receives 
an annual cost of living raise 
of 2 % which translates to an 
additional 3,300 annual and

They Sti!l Pont Like You. 
In Fact, TKey Like You 

Even Less.

raising their pay to $168,500. In order not to accept the 
raise Congress must take active steps to hold a vote; some
thing that Utah Representative Jim Matheson attempted. 
However the lone Democrat’s effort was quickly shot down 
in the GOP controlled Congress. Along with Congress, Vice- 
President Dick Cheney will also receive a raise as he serves as 
President to the Senate.

IN DEPEN DEN T FILM  
D IRECTO R RETURNS TO ROOTS

Writer and director Kev
in Smith returns to the 
film that started his ca
reer with a sequel. Clerks 
2 debuted this Summer 
in theaters across the na
tion. The original Clerks 
film was a breakout hit at 
the Cannes film festival in 
1994 and Clerks 2  received 
the same admiration at 
this year’s Cannes with 
an eight minute standing 
ovation by viewers. Kevin, 
who remains amazingly 
humble, has become a 
cult icon amongst college 
students as he explores his 
life and that of his friends 
through both the dramatic
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and comedic fiction of his films. In Clerks, Kevin explored 
the working life of the young adult; Chasing Amy took on his 
beliefs, confusions and experiences of sexuality and Dogma 
tackled his questions of faith and his relationship with Ca
tholicism. While many of his films have been set in the same 
fictional universe often known as the Askewniverse, Clerks 2  
is Kevin’s first true sequel.

ISRA EL A CCU SED  OF TERRORISM
The nation of Palestine has accused Israel of State Terrorism 

after nine civilians were killed by an Israeli air-strike on the 
Gaza Strip. Their were 42 additional casualties and two of 
the killed were four and five years old, their father was also 
killed in the unprovoked attack. A second location was also 
attacked though casualties have yet to be reported. “What Is
rael is doing is called state terrorism,” said President Mahmud 
Abbas in response to Israel’s aggression.
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Many people wonder about the workings of the mind of a poet. Well, I was 
lucky enough to sit down with my favorite local poet, J a c k  F r e e d m a n ,  and 
talk to him about: his life; his work; his book. Serotonin Seas, and his hosting of 
open-mic poetry. Jack is the host of a weekly open-mic night that was held on 
Tuesdays at The Muddy Cup, but has moved slightly up the block to Martini Reds 
on Wednesdays.Serotonin Seas is available directly from Jack at the open-mics at Martini Reds. 
It can also be purchased at the gift shop of the Snug Harbor Cultural Center or 
from any of the major .com bookstores.

as an emergency medical technician.
PMF: So you’re afraid you’re going to 

lose him, too?
JF: Uh, yeah, maybe. Well, he said 

that he’s going to be back in about 
three months or four months. We’ll 
see what happens. Until then, I have a 
new co-host, Amy. She’s been helping 
me quite a bit. Um, she usually hosts 
the second round, but I host the first 
round, and I’m just grateful to have ex
tra help, and she’s like the third co-host 
that I’ve been through since I started 
hosting this.

PMF: How would you say the ethnic 
diversity works at The Cupt 

JF: Uh, I would say that there’s al
ways been a good amount of diversity 
at The Cup. I would say that in the past, 
there was much more diversity not only 
among racial lines, but among age de
mographics. We had older people and 
younger people alike. Nowadays, we

people who have wanted to stone me 
to death.

PMF: But isn’t the purpose of poetr}  ̂
to spark thought and debate?

JF: Yes, absolutely, and that was my 
original intention. My original inten
tion wasn’t to bash any specific side of 
the Israeli/Palestinian conflict, but re
ally to just point out the errors in both 
sides and try and find some kind of a 
happy medium in that conflict.

PMF: In all honesty, one of my fa
vorite of The Cup open-mics is the way 
that poetry seems to come from po
etry, right on the spot. Uh, do you do 
“challenges” the way that Jeremy used 
to? Like all of a sudden he’ll say write a 
poem about...what was it...how your 
angel will kill you?

JF: Yes, that was a popular one. 
Um...Amy is the one who throws out 
the “challenges.” Occasionally, I will. In 
all honesty, the “challenges” don’t really

P. Melissa Fisher: Jack, we did an article several months 
ago on The Muddy Cup, and, at the time you were not hos
ing, but you were a frequent visitor. I believe you were there 
every week, but since then you’ve taken over hosting duties?

Jack Freedman: Uh, yes, I have.
PMF: How would you say your hosting style difl̂ ers from 

Jeremy’s [Jeremy Condit is the former open-mic host pro
filed in a previous issue.]

JF: My hosting style differs in that I try to put myself out of 
it more, and make it more about the people who read rather 
than about myself I don’t want to put a lot of the spodight 
on myself I want to become one with the crowd rather than 
stand out as a host. That’s my method.

PMF: Jeremy was also, from what I can recall, far more 
agitated. You are very much more laid-back.

JF: There was a time where I was a lot more agitated and 
could relate to Jeremy in that respect. Um...back when he 
started hosting there were a lot of younger people coming. 
We referred to them as fetuses. U m .. .they were basically not 
respectful of the proceedings of open-mic and were terror
izing the neighborhood; bringing in outside food; getting

hopped up on power bars, yadda, yadda, yadda. Jeremy 
could not put up with it, and there would be plenty of times 
where I would stop reading what I was reading, because I 
would hear outside voices being mentioned, and I would go 
completely ballistic.

PMF: Open-mic at The Cup was even cancelled for a while; 
was it not?

JF: Yeah, yes, it was, and uh, I was pretty annoyed by it. 
And...uh...from a personal standpoint, it damn near killed 
me. U m .. .it was around that time when it was cancelled that 
there was a lot of happening in my personal life and, as a 
result, I wound up having to be put away into a psych ward. 
And.. .uh.. .during that time, I, you know, I recuperated. You 
know.um.. .open-mic returned, and that represented a com
pletely different era for open-mic. It didn’t have the fetuses 
anymore, and we had more qualified poets reading.

PMF: Now, I haven’t been there in a while, but I’ve seen 
that now you’re not the only host. There’s a trio?

JF: Yes, we are the poetic firm of Freedman, Rubenschnie- 
der, and DiMaria. U m .. .my co-co-host, Mike, he wound up 
taking the route that Jeremy took and is now taking courses

have mostly younger people, but we do 
have some older followers.

PMF: Would you say there’s ever 
been an argument or debate that’s been 
brought on by the poetry of any read
ers?

JF: Um, a few times. As you and 
many of the staff" members [of Third 
Rait\ know, there was one poem that 
I am frequently associated with, that 
has spurred debate among many peo
ple— it’s called, “Suicide Bomber,” and 
um...(laughs)...it’s had people that 
have supported what I said and it’s had

to be politically correct here, to a poem 
about based math workings, to poems 
on depression, where would you say 
most of your work comes from?

JF: That’s a pretty interesting ques
tion. Uh, I suppose it kind of varies 
from each era in which I’ve written. 
Um, when I first started writing I wrote 
mostly morbid stuff". Uh, I remember 
that my first poem was a very graphic 
detail of childbirth being brought up 
into a world filled with greed and ter
ror and artifice and pretty much every 
single deadly sin that you can think o f  
Next came the more political poems 
that I’ve written. Most recently I’ve 
written a lot of poems that deal with 
depression. U m ... I’d say last year that 
was the bulk of what I wrote. As of re
cently, though, I’ve been writing a lot 
of poems are sentimental.

PMF: A lot of poets are criticized, 
and I know that my work in amongst
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spark me, you know, bring out a po
etic spark in me, but they do with a lot 
of people. And maybe, at some point, 
I’ll try to do a “challenge” and see what 
comes out of it. But typically, my best 
work doesn’t come out of the “challeng
es.” But I love the “challenges,” they’re 
good for a lot of people, so I support 
them being thrown out.

PMF: Your work is very diverse. 
You’ve gone from a poem written 
from the point of view of a Palestin
ian— some would say terrorist, some 
would say freedom fighter— I’m trying

this, for not being able to write happy 
poems. Would you feel your work falls 
into this category?

JF: Well, one of the poems that’s in 
my book. Serotonin Seas, actually deals 
with that subject, and the last line of it 
is, “Then talk to me about writing hap
pier poetry.”

PMF: That’s actually one of my fa
vorite lines in the book. Which, by the 
way, is a remarkable book. I, person
ally, own two copies. Now also, a lot 
of student poets are interested in seeing 
their work published. Your book is self-
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published.
JF: Right 
PMF: How did that work out for

your
JF: Um ...it worked out pretty well. 

Um...there are obstacles that come 
along with self-publishing. Many 
times it’s frowned upon by the liter
ary community, because they consider 
anything that’s not published by a ma
jor publishing house, they consider it 
to be less qualified writing. But this is 
poetry and poetry is not an easy thing 
to market. So I was only left with the 
choice of going with a print on demand 
publisher. It went pretty well for me; I 
sold more copies than I anticipated I 
would sell, but I’ve never been in it for 
the money.

PMF: Has it opened any doors to 
more traditional publishing houses?

JF: It has; it has. Um ...I have a few 
projects that I’m working on right now, 
and I’ve submitted my poetry book to 
a few contests that are geared toward 
self-published authors. First prize is 
$3000.

PMF: Do you get any feedback from 
hosting at The Cupi

JF: U m .. .many a time there are even 
people who ask me to write happier 
poetry or to smile more. While it is 
very tempting for me to just flip them 
the bird, I just say, “Look, I can only 
go by what I feel, and many a time I 
don’t feel that life is a bowl of cherries, 
ya know?”

PMF: More like a bucket of razor 
blades.

JF: More or less
PMF: What about the ven

ue itself? Does The Cup find open-mics 
profitable, and does it support them?

JF: Well, originally when I started 
hosting, there was talk about mak
ing the open-mic poetry every other 
week— it never happened, but their 
motive behind it was they were hoping 
to get more people in and make more 
money. It never happened and open- 
mic has been a part of The Muddy Cup 
since it opened in September of 2001,
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and I certainly hope it will remain a 
part of The Muddy Cup. [As of June 
2006, open-mic is no longer at The 
Muddy Cup]

PMF: Interesting timing for a place 
to open so close to Downtown, Man- 

-hattan  ̂ ---------  ■ ---- ------
JF: Very.
PMF: Did it open before or after the 

eleventh?
JF: Before.
PMF: For those who don’t know, The 

Muddy Cup i^oc^tedjm  Van Duzer 
Street in Stapleton on Staten Island. 
Um...have you ever had any poets of 
any notoriet}'- stop by?

JF: Um ...a few times. When open- 
mic first started, we had featured poets 
all the time.

PMF: What do you do when you 
have regulars whose poetry might not 
be say...the most popular. Would you 
encourage them to keep writing? I don’t 
want to out-and-out say that their po
etry is not very good but...

JF: There have been plenty of times, 
honestly, that I’ve been tempted to say, 
“Look, man, you’ve got to dig a little 
deeper. You’re only skimming the sur
face, and the stuff you’re writing can’t 
really be construed as poetry. This is ei
ther a rant or this is just not the place 
for your writing.”

PMF: That’s exactly what I was think
ing. Everyone, in all honesty, can write 
poetry. Poetry is a system of organizing 
feelings into words, and anyone can do 
that.

JF: Right, absolutely
PMF: But there is some talent to 

making poetry more of an art. Would 
you say that any artists will follow your 
lead and self-publish work?

JF: Um...I don’t know. Um...a lot 
of people that I’ve talked to have talked 
about their side projects. I know a few 
people have worked on novels or are 
currently working on novels.

PMF: I also heard somewhere, I think 
I might have read it on myspace, that 
you’re putting together a Muddy Cup 
anthology?

JF: Uh...yes. I mean currently, there 
are only two of us working on it, but 
the inspiration behind it is taking mo
ments where there was an inspiration 
for writing, but you never got around 
to it.

PMF: Oh! I hate those!
JF: So, this collection is going to 

be called The Raven Hospital. So, the 
concept behind it is like taking injured 
pieces of inspiration and making them 
better. We intend to take these individ
ual moments and flesh them out. Since 
this is a body of missed inspiration, rtL 
give one example: one time a homeless 
proposed to me at Washington Square 
Park...

PMF: Proposed marriage?
JF: Proposed marriage in Washing

ton Square Park. I always wonder what 
would have happened if I had said, 
“Yes,” to that proposal.

PMF: Man, I would love to read 
that! U m .. .speaking of marriage pro
posals. ..

JF: YES . . .
PMF: In the last article, and I wasn’t 

intending on bringing this up, you had 
proposed to your then-girlfriend.

JF: Right
PMF: I notice that you’re not mar

ried.
JF: That’s correct. Um ...a number 

of things went wrong with the engage
ment. Um, we both jumped into this a 
little too quickly, I mean, we were both 
committed to each other, but there were 
a lot things that were going wrong. We 
had no place to live. Neither one of us 
was making enough money to try to fi
nance our honeymoon, or the wedding 
itself, or an apartment in St. George or 
anywhere on the North Shore where 
housing is semi-affordable.

PMF: You should try living on the 
South Shore!

JF: Excuse me?
PMF: I live in Bay Terrace where stu

dios go for about $800 a month!
JF: Would they accept a biracial cou

ple there?
PMF: In Bay Terrace [laughs] people
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with darker skin that us [both Jack Freedman and P. Melissa 
Fisher are fair-skinned redheads] are not accepted in Bay 
Terrace! So the engagement didn’t work out?

JF: The engagement did not work out. We stayed together 
for a little while after we broke off the engagement. We were 
still talking about living together; we were stiir talking about 
getting married— possibly eloping. And um... eventually it 
just became too much for me, and it was taking a very strong 
strain on me, and as a result, I just couldn’t take it anymiore. 
At that point, we broke up.

PMF: Does she still come to The 
Cup?.

JF: For a little while, she did come 
to the Muddy Cup, but she did wind 
up not going anymore. It was a part 
of it anymore. I would like to say 
that it isn’t solely based on the fact 
that we’re not together anymore. But 
there was some tension between us.

PMF: You have a son together, 
though. And your son is beautiful!
How old is he now?

JF: He’s two-and-a-half
PMF: What do you seek for him 

being biracial? Do you feel that it’s 
going to be an area of difficulty for 
him?

JF: Um...among other kids,
you know, no matter what you have 
in you, there’s going to be some as
pect of ridicule. So, I’m fully expect
ing that he may run into some bar
riers, but I have had many people 
tell me that he’s going to be a heart- 
breaker and whatnot.

PMF: The funny thing is that he does look like a black 
version of you, to me. He definitely looks black, but I see 
so much of you in him. You know, the shape of your face, 
the shape of your eyes, I see it in him. There are those that 
say that the best way to end racism is to breed it our, and we 
should all be biracial.

JF: Right, I agree
PMF: Do you feel that you would take up with another 

person not of your race?
JF: U m .. .I’m an equal opportunity dater. U m .. .I’ve dated 

the rainbow. I’ve dated white; I’ve dated black, obviously.
PMF: Now, you make no secret of your mental illness, or 

that you’ve been hospitalized. How soon after you broke up 
with Shantell were you hospitalized?

JF: U m .. .1 was actually hospitalized on two occasions. On 
the first occasion, I was at my job, and I wound up just 
having a panic attack, and I asked somebody in the sub
way station to take me to the hospital. I was in St. Vincent’s

Jack M. Freedman

in Manhattan for a while. v\fterwards, I wound up leaving. your future!

Came home for about a week; that’s when Shantell and I 
broke up. And a lot of things were going wrong between 
hospitalizations. Along with Shantall and I breaking up,
I was on this medication that was making me extremely 
drowsy, and I was suffering from panic attacks— I felt like I 
was going to die, if I couldn’t relax. --------

PMF: Now a lot of people wouldn’t know this but, se
rotonin, which is in the title of your book, is actually the 
neurotransmiitter that makes people feel uplifted or happy.

JF: Correct.
PMF: So the medication you were 

on ŵ as to mcrease serotonin?
JF: Uh, yes.
PMF: I also find it interesting 

that Serotonin Seas, has very strong 
imphcations. Do you feel that the 
title represents you are sailing and 
are doing well? Are you sailing on 
serotonin or drowning in it?

JF: I’d say a little of column A and 
a little of column B. There are po
ems in that book where I feel like 
I’m drowning and later poems that 
I’ve written have been sailing.

PMF: I Ve noticed also, that your 
poems have taken on a more relaxed 
vibe. The ones you put on myspace, 
I wouldn’t call them “happy,” but 
they’re not “I’m going to slit my 
wrist and drown in the blood,” ei
ther. They’re on a nice, even keel. 
Would you say that is because of 
your current mental state?

JF: Yes, absolutely. It’s been a pret
ty interesting time trying to write, 

especially since I don’t have misery to inspire me.
PMF: Isn’t that the poetic way?
JF: It was for a long freaking time!
PMF: So, now what inspires you?
JF: U m .. .well. I’ve been having a little bit of writer’s block 

lately, because I haven’t been inspired by misery, but um... 
mostly self-discovery. I’ve taken a lot of time to myself try
ing to figure out what I want in life and what has brought 
me to the current state that I’m in. I’ve done a lot of reflect
ing, and most of my poetry reflects that.

PMF: Where do you see your poetry going in the future?
JF: Right now. I’m just.. .a .. .living day by day and seeing 

where that takes me. When I started writing poetry, I didn’t 
write with the intention of publishing everything, but now 
I’m concentrating on the sales of my book and working on 
a novel.

PMF: Thanks for coming and talking to us about your 
life and your work. I know there’ll be even greater things in
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C U L T U R A L  D I S C O U R S E

FICTION

ambitious altruism had been noble if not heroic, but recently 
the sacrifices that their daughter sufi êred as a result of their 
instinctive kindness had manifested in her restlessness. v\nd 
so their keen perception, which was inspired by overwhelm- 

4ng-leve-and a^ffectier^^a^heii" only child,4ed te^  gift.

S eated around a modest table, Katherine toyed with the 
scattering of peas on her cloudy glass plate. They never 
ate quietly; there was always friendly bantering con

versation to be had, and it was this that was lacking, and 
it was this that gave away her parents’ secret. They did not 
flinch through the entire meal, and it was only until it be-

random. The peas shifted.

a  Outside the city, there is a small farm owned by a man 
named Joseph Richardson. It’s really beautiful. He raises 
mostly cows. I’ve asked him if you might be of use to 

him as the fall harvest approaches. He’s offered you a job 
there if you’re interested.”

K atherine was stunne ghtly so as she had just recently 
accepted the need to stifle her thirst for newness, and 
now that plight seemed entirely unnecessary. But 

barring this small annoyance her mood was wholly jovial.

BY HANNAH JEAN
PART ONE

S HE WAS NOT A COUNTRY GIRL. IMPOR
TANTLY SHE WAS HARDLY A GIRL AT ALL, 
AND WAS MORE SO A THIRTEEN YEAR OLD 

CHILD TRAPPED IN THE DEVELOPING FORM OF 
A WOMAN. Also importantly, she came from a city, and 
not just from a city, but from a city built upon the most 
cliched aspects of bustling city life. And though in the peak 
of an oppressive summer when paint melted into tacky sap

and friends and neighbors fell into annoyed stagnancy, she 
took moments to appreciate the privilege of being born into 
a family Even more so, she was born to an educated mother 
and father who loved her very much.

R aised on the throb of city life, Katherine Duncan 
should have become a hardened adolescent, but in
stead she became inquisitive and, in such, endearing. 

This was inherited; her parents deserted the comfortable mo
notony of suburbia to open a medical clinic and homeless 
shelter in the same city in which they now resided. Their

came evident that Katherine’s anxious need to move would 
have her leaving soon that her mother interjected the excited 
silence. “Katherine, I have something to tell you.” This was 
something new; most often the discussion was entirely mu
tual, with no one telling any one other person anything, and 
rather all thoughts being heard and received at once and at

and she jumped from her chair, unbalancing it as it crashed 
to the floor unheard, and threw her thin arms around her 
mother’s neck and shoulders in a signature embrace that is 
only used in the most excited of circumstances.

www.THIRDRAILMAG.com
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FICTION

K atherine’s trip out of the city was only exciting in 
these specific conditions, as she had been outside its 
limits several times in her life and in fact had driven 

past the very farm she was now driving to, though never 
granting it a second thought or glance in earlier passings. 
Now she sat with her head craned nearly out the window, 
asserting that every passing tree was owned by Joseph Rich
ardson, and that all of this was a part of her farm, as it had 
already become her own in her hungry mind.

lo? Mister Richardson? Mrs. Richardson? Hello?”

T^he driveway to the Richardson Farm was less a drive
way and more a gravel road, and the meandering 
path of the car threw behind it dancing swirls of dust 

and dirt so thick that the lumbering sign affixed at the end 
of the driveway could scarcely been seen through the chalky 
haze. The end of the dirt driveway that was actually a road 
opened up to a huge oval of a space, room enough for four 
trucks each pulling a horse trailer to maneuver. To the left 
of this vast space was a towering farm house, white with no 
shutters and a wrap-around porch. The paint chipped and 
flaked in a most appropriate way, and its commanding pres
ence in the yard was only offset by the powerful shadow of 
an old wooden barn situated slightly behind the house. To 
the right of the driveway, and to every other which way in 
fact, was space: green, swaying space, spotted with careless 
animals arranged purposefully haphazard, barely noticeable 
in their distance as the only reason they could be seen at all 
was the casual flick of a cow’s tail and the calm bleat of an 
unsatisfied ewe.

K atherine absorbed these images in such reverence that 
she hardly remembered kissing her mother goodbye 
a,nd leaving the car. She walked dazedly to the house, 

foolishly assuming that the farmer would be inside. Her tim
id knocks unanswered, she wandered around the b a c k  

ofthehouse, softly calling, “Hel- ^

I# V

Had Mr. Richardson indeed been in the house to an
swer the call of the young girl, he certainly would 
have come to greet her, inspired to be accommodat

ing due to her awkwardness on the big farm. Instead it was 
that Mr. Richardson was walking back from the barn, drag
ging behind him an old milking cow named Estella, who was 
certainly in no mood to go anywhere at all, much less away 
from the barn.

I t was Estella’s rumbling moans that made Katherine turn 
to the old man and his meandering cow that were com
ing in her general direction. She could not help but be 

drawn to the pair as she bounded down the little garden path 
and only slowed when Mr. Richardson finally lifted his head 
to see the young girl coming toward him. Estella was inter
ested in none of this, though she may have been had she 
been aware of the absolute reverence bestowed upon her 
by Katherine.

a  Hey there,” said Mr. Richardson, breathing hard and 
dripping sweat in the relentless summer heat. “Kather
ine, right? Well, Katie from now on. Katherine is too 

pretty a name for this place, isn’t it Katie?”

W holly unaware of anything Mr. Richardson was 
saying, Katie nodded and blindly reached a hand 
to touch the restless cow, who had taken advan

tage of the pause in moving forward to bend her head and 
turn mouthfiils of grass into sweet pulp between her teeth.

Mr. Richardson began again. “This is Estella, and 
she’s one huge pain in the ass, I tell ya.”

T^here was more after this, to be sure, but 
Katie was too engrossed with Estella 
to pay much attention to the poor old 

farmer. In fact she had discovered a particular 
fascination with the lovely cow’s eyes, which glis

tened like huge chocolate marbles, flanked with enor
mous and extending eye lashes, pupils so large they 
filled the space like pools of very deep thought, and Ka
tie found herself swimming within their warm depths; it 

was assuredly an established affinity.
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B Y  r J S i n h J f l l E E f l i l N

THIS IS THE MOST DIFFICULT ARTICLE 
THAT I HAVE EVER HAD TO WRITE, BUT 
I HAVE TO WRITE IT ANYWAY, UNFORTU
NATELY,____________________

I, and just about anyone and everyone who criticizes 
George Bush and this war are accused of “not sup
porting the troops.” Since my son, Casey, was killed 
in Iraq because of lies and to actually make that coun
try safe for our corporate interests, I have been saying 
the only way we can support our troops at this point 
is to get them the hell out of this illegd and immoral 
war.

The massacre in Haditha on November, 19, 2005, 
is just another way to underscore the fact that our 
troops are being turned into war criminals in what 
one article called: “The Worst War Crime of the Iraq 
War.” (Sydney Morning Herald; May 28 , 2006). In a 
stunning display of shameless hypocrisy George Bush 
said of the (not uncommon) butchering of innocent 
civilians in Haditha;

“Our troops have been trained on core values 
throughout their training, but obviously there was an 
incident that took place in Iraq,”

Bush also said this following a meeting of his cabi
net: the world will see a “full and complete” investiga
tion.

Another false piece of propaganda that we are fed is 
that we need to support the president, especially when 
we are “at war.” I say, “No, way!” Our Idds know the 
difference between right and wrong before they are 
sucked into a military system that dehumanizes our 
soldiers and forces them to dehumanize the “enemy” 
to the point where it is apparently acceptable behav
ior to kill children and to cover up the murders. Can 
we all assume that little Georgie was never told that 
cold-blooded murder is wrong seeing that his family 
has supported wars and their inherent crimes for at 
least three generations?

The double standard that our leaders have set for 
themselves and the troops is amoral and corrupt. I 
have not seen anywhere in the discussion of this topic 
that, not only is Haditha not the worse war crime

j.THIRDRAILMAG .com WWW .THIRPRAILMAG.com



P O L I T I C A L  D I S C O U R S E

committed by American or coalition troops, but the entire 
war is a war crime. The Pentagon needs to be dismantled, 
cleansed with holy water and purified by incense and left to 
lie fallow for generations in atonement for all of the crimes 
that have been planned and committed within its walls.

The following list of illegal, immoral, and atrocious behav
ior is obvious and not all inclusive by any means:

* 1 2  years of devastating sanctions that were responsible for 
killing over 500,000 Iraqi children.

* Destroying antiquities and culture is a war crime and pro
hibited under Geneva Conventions.

*The invasion of Iraq is a preventive war of aggression 
against a country that was no threat to the USA or the world 
and was expressly prohibited by the Geneva Conventions.

*The invasion was not sanctioned or approved of by the 
United Nations .

*”Shock and awe “ targeted civilian centers and killed many 
innocent people.

*Abu Ghraib.
* Guantanamo.
’̂’Extreme rendition.”

*Use of chemical weapons, especially white phosphorous 
enhanced with napalm, particularly in the second siege of 
Fallujah.

^Targeting hospitals, clinics, and threatening Medical Doc
tors with execution if one treats “insurgents” (which can ap
parently include babies and pregnant women).

*Using highly compensated mercenaries to carry out ex
ecutions and torture.

^Forcing a style of government on the citizens and manipu
lating the outcome of the elections.

^Dishonoring the Constitution of the United States by in
vading Iraq without a declaration of war by Congress and by 
breaking our treaties with the United Nations and the rati
fied Geneva Conventions.

George Bush is correct. A “full and complete” investigation 
needs to be made into the crimes against humanity in Iraq, 
and if justice prevails, this would in turn lead to the trial and 
conviction of George and the rest of the neocon purveyors 
of torture and murder, for which the maximum penalties 
should be applied.

The level of accountability needs to rise higher than Spe
cialist or Private and should reach up down the very blackest 
bowels of an administration that lied through its teeth to get 
our country into a war of aggression and occupation. The 
commander in chief needs to be prosecuted: NOW!

The most difficult part of this writing is in trying to rec
oncile the fact that our soldiers, for one example, in Ha- 
ditha, could not show conscience and restraint, qualities 
which may have prevented a murderous rampage. When one 
sees the pictures of bodies burned beyond human recogni
tion; hears of 2  year old children being killed out of revenge; 
women being shot for failing to stop at a checkpoint that is 
in the middle of THEIR country; prisoners being tortured 
in despicably inhumane ways; ad immoral infinitum: one 
should be appalled and ashamed to call oneself an American. 
That some of our soldiers would stoop to the level of their 
leaders to commit such atrocities is unspeakable. Bush says 
our troops have been trained in “core values” when he as a 
so-called born again Christian can claim that God told him 
to invade Iraq and it’s okay to spy on American citizens like 
he is some kind of sick voyeur with a penchant for death and 
destruction.

'VĈ r, under any circumstance, is not a “core value” of hu
manity; in fact, it is the ultimate failure of humanity. War 
turns our mostly normal American youth into wanton mur
derers who have lost their own humanity and love of others. 
Haditha in this war and My Lai in another disgusting war 
were unfortunately not aberrations. War is the abominable 
aberration.

Under the Uniform Code of Military Justice , our troops 
are forbidden from obeying unlawful orders and Iraq was 
unlawful before it ever began. Our soldiers need to start dis
obeying the unlawful order to even be deployed to Iraq and



not raise their weapons in appeasement to the Bush Re
gime and say: “This war is the criminal, I am not. Threat
en me if you will, but I am not going to be an accomplice 
in your crimes against humanity.”

We as people working for peace have long held that the 
people of Iraq did not deserve the treatment that they are 
getting from BushCo, but it is our troops who are pull
ing the triggers and pushing the buttons or flushing the 
Koran or sexually abusing prisoners, and we know about 
it, so that makes us accessories to the crimes, unless we are 
actively trying to end the severe breach of compassion and 
mercy that is being carried out in the Middle East.

Yes, we have to work to end the war and to hold every
one who commits atrocities accountable, from private to 
president, but we also have to support our soldiers that 
do not want to kill. It is a tragic dichotomy in this society 
that one can be executed for killing someone, but also be 
executed or imprisoned for disobeying an order to go and 
take the life of another human being in war.

There are several ways that our young men and women 
can be supported in resisting the evil of BushCo and Iraq. 
The GI Rights Hotline is there to help soldiers get out of 
going to an illegal and immoral war and the War Resister’s 
League in Canada needs support to help our soldiers find 
sanctuary and safety. Counter-recruitment is also a power
ful tool to use to prevent our children from being sucked 
into the evil war machine and being used as cannon fod
der/weapons of mass destruction for profit.

Where can the people of Iraq go to find sanctuary and 
safety? They have no place to run to and they have no 
voice to end this war of terror that is being waged on them 
by the USA.

W

IVesaluteii n̂\
Bring
troops
homenow!

It is up to us to be the voice of the babies of Iraq and of 
the other people whose only crime was to be born in the 
wrong place at the wrong time with the additional bad 
luck of living on top of rich oil reserves.

Support the troops? I support only those who are NOT  
supporting the exploitation of the Iraqi people, and those 
who do not allow the war profiteers to carry on with their 
death and destruction all for the sake of an opulent life
style. I do not support those who are supporting a crimi
nally insane and treacherous foreign policy. However I, 
as the mother of a slain soldier, will do anything I can to 
support all of them by working to shorten their stay in 
an unwelcoming country, and bring them home from the 
quagmire that their so- called commander in chief forced 
them into.

Also, when our troops do come home from the war, they 
need all of the counseling, job training and help they re
quire to transition back to a life where most people don’t 
even recognize that there is a war being waged.

BushCo and the war machine killed my baby. They have 
killed tens of thousands more.

BushCo need to be prosecuted and punished like the 
common criminals that they are.

We owe this to the people of Iraq, the world, and our 
own soldiers.

We owe it to ourselves.

Cindy Sheehan is the 
mother ofSpc. Casey Aus
tin Sheehan who was KIA 
in Bush’s illegal and im
moral war on 04/04/04. 
Her newest book is Dear 
President Btish (foreword 
by Howard Zinn) pu b
lished in the Open Me
dia Series by City Lights 
Books. She is also author 
o f  Not One More M other’s 
Child (Koa Books) and  
Peace Mom, One Mom’s 
Journey from  Heartache 
to Activism forthcoming 

from  Atria Books. Cindy 
is also founder and  presi
dent o f  Gold Star Families 
fo r  Peace.
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T h e  L A S T

R ile y  F a c t o r
BY TJ R I L E Y

I  C A N ’T  D O  T H IS  A N Y  L O N G E R . Not only has 
this become boring, but I feel that I have changed my 
political views within the past year or so. Well, mostly 
within the past couple of weeks. I also feel that I can 

not satirize political standpoints that I may find myself one 
day taking. It seems like it would be hypocritical.

I feel like I am in a “changing process.” And this changing 
process is changing the way that I see things, and major 
things don’t seem that major to me. And the minor things 
seem major, and I want to jump on them to see where the 
minor things bring me.

What has caused this profound change? Well, I dreamt 
that I was burning in a fire with charred bodies. I felt my 
skin blistering with sores and the pain was so great that I 
was gnashing my own teeth to feel something other than 
the burning. It seemed to go on forever. It was immensely 
painful. But then, a little to the right of me, a spring of wa
ter started to gush, and it gushed while I was burning, and 
the water bathed my feet and soothed the burning at my

feet. I was relieved of just a httle pain, but being relieved 
of just a little pain gave me hope for something greater. 
And the spring of water gushed forth more and more, and 
it became larger. The spring became so big that the water 
put the fire out on my body and I was no longer burning. 
Then, I saw Jesus come out of the spring, wet, and hold
ing an avocado in his right hand, and Walt Whit
man appeared with his beard pointing 
towards Jesus -  so I fol
lowed the beard.
I came up to 
Jesus, and Jesus 
stated, “Repent,
T.J., for your evil 
ways, and find me 
again.” And I replied,
“But Jesus, I never lost 
you, because I never had 
you, but now I do.” And

■ ,1

then, Jesus turned into 
a helium meat balloon 
and floated away, into 
the sun, with his fleshed 
face still intact im

printed around the 
side of the bal

loon laugh
ing. And I 
laughed at 
the situation. 

And then I 
woke up. I took 

this dream as a sign that I 
shouldn’t give up on Jesus or reli

gion just yet - I was burning in hell 
and Jesus saved me, he washed my 

feet, and he forgave my sins.
But the main reason that I can’t do 

this any longer is that it is too easy 
and I am bored of doing it. All you 

■'^P have to do is just take any mundane
view point, exploit the dichoto

my, and spin. Here, this is off 
the top of my head, the difl̂ er- 

ence between tampons and pads:
The evil Bolsheviks would have you be

lieve that tampons are just as good to use 
as pads, but the truth is that is a liberal 
lie. Tampons are a liberal device to get 
our children to become masturbating de
viants. We all know that “good girls” use 
pads, and the tramps use tampons. The 
reason that tampons are so bad is because 
you insert it into the vagina which may 
cause masturbation tendencies...

Or, the difference between hip-hop and 
any type of rock:

The boorish Bolsheviks would have you 
believe that hip-hop is just as good as our 
rock and roll. But the traditional Ameri
can way is of rock and roll, and why end 
sixty years of tradition... (You should no
tice Michael Cordi that I didn’t use 

the typical “rock ‘n’ roll” due to a 
preference of style of the charac
ter that I am writing in.)

Or the difference between eat
ing Doritos and any type of po

tato chip:
A civilized American person would never eat Doritos 

knowing what they represent in the mind of the consumer. 
When a person buys Doritos, they buy into America sup
porting illegal immigration. Does “Doritos” sound like an 
American name? The Bolsheviks would have you believe 
that Doritos are as American as pie, but the truth of the 
matter is that any word that ends in “o” is Spanish and that 
is not American.

Or the difference between liking cats or dogs:
A real American likes Dogs better than cats. Dogs are the 

American ideal, as cats sit by idly like the communists that 
they are. Dogs are the full representatives of what American 
should be, while cats are evil liberal lazy Bolsheviks, laying 
in a bed of hippy catnip getting stoned to avoid reality.

It’s really that easy. Find a dichotomy, exploit it with 
some absurd spin, and watch whatever happens.

So, I must end.

.̂THtRDRAILtv'iAG.com
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O P I N I O N S  I N C L U D E D :

“Women should have to sign up for the service just hke us. 
They don’t necessarily have to fight on the battle lines, but 
they could go over for nursing, cooking, maintaining camps, 
fixing vehicles, and cleaning guns, purifying water and many 
other things as well. Why should men be the only ones to get 
drafted?” -  Bigg M ike

“Yes, if men will be required to sign up. Regardless of ethi
cal dilemmas, equality means men and women should be 
treated equally, not one group superior or exempt.” -  The 
Poor One

“The day will come when it’s okay to put women in the se
lective service will come when: For every dollar a man makes 
I will make the same amount too. For every dollar a man 
makes a woman will receive 72 cents. When the stories wom
en are told when it comes to learning history. Because let’s 
face it Textbooks for fill with facts about dead old white men.

WTien they stop calling men ‘Ladies’ in the army, because be
ing female is associated with weakness. Wlien any woman’s 
right to do with her body is no longer at risk. Wlien women 
are treated equally among men then maybe you can make us 
go into the selective service.” -  Bazooka Julez

“I also don’t believe that men and women are equal, because 
we were created differently. I know there are exceptions, but 
I do not believe (generally) that women are as strong as men 
(physically and emotionally).” -  E m ily

“Yes, same punishments for the same crimes, same pay for 
the same work, and same responsibilities of society. True 
equality.” -  S. Spazz

“Being able to carry and deliver children has just about 
nothing to do with war. Equality is equality, nothing more, 
nothing less. Straight across the boards. Same standards for 
both. Let the best PERSON win the job.” — S. Magus

wwv THIRDRAILMAG.com 4 7
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