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DEEP END AT THE NEW MILFORD FIREHOUSE 

This was the best concert I ever went to. Well, in fact, it was the only concert I ever went to, but it still was pretty damn good and I liked it! The 3 member ensemble, Deep End, rented out one of the rooms of the New Milford Firehouse, one of the smaller rooms, without a pole. Bummer, I was curious to see if anyone would have slid down the pole. Poles are kind cool. Aaron Wallrich was dressed pretty damn spiffy for the event, and Lance Tuula was pretty slick himself, however Jason Vernable dressed the part of the common bum with an outrageous wig atop his cranium. Not a whole lot of people attended, about 10 people from Jefferson and about 10 from Christian Life Center and various other places. Lance's and Jason's parents attended, and it did seem slightly odd that parents help so much in a venture like this. However, Aaron's parents were not there, and I never have seen them to this date. However, they know how I am because someone in Aaron's house cut out an article about me. So, they was kinda disappointing for the band. However, us diehard fans and friends congregate in the wonderful firehouse. $2 admission was charged, and people often pay like 15 times more for shitter bands, so it was kinda of a bargain. At first, I was a little insulted at paying this fee, but it's quite justifiable since the cost of renting the firehouse needs to be offset. Aaron sweat so much, his bass holder strip made a distinguishable mark upon his back. Some of the songs of the set were original compositions and others were covers. I didn't particularly care for some of the hard rock covers, however, 

the cover of Less Than Jake's "Jenn Doesn't Like Me anymore" was awesome. A kid in the crowd sung some garbled growly like vocals to "Smells Like Teen Spirit". Some of the vocals were a little bit murky, but the boys really have improved in sound quality. The decibel level was nearly perfect. Loud like it should be, but not so loud your ears ring for days afterwards. Brain Wilson, no not the beach boy --a kid in our school, was without a doubt the most eccentric person there. he's even more eccentric than I, so that's pretty damn eccentric. Brain attempted to get some moshing going, but his attempts were feeble because few desired to mosh, and the moshes which occurred were quite tame and fucking lame. However, one mosh knocked a couple of frames off the wall. I stayed far away when this type of activity was occurring, since I had no intention of partaking. I really like the spontaneity of Brain, even if his humor doesn't really appeal to me. It was bold of Brain to attempt to mosh, since he is such a thin guy, several others could have torn him up, if they so desired. Lance showed off his guitar talent vigorously. He pretty much just played through the break of 15 minutes. Jason’s mother said, "That was a quick 15" I wonder if she is from Texas, because she sure sounds like it. Brain waved a lighter during one of the songs. Me, Carrie Hilden, and Amy Davison did no dancing of any sort, we just basically stood against the wall. there were no chairs, and I thought about plopping down on the floor a couple of times. The band was pretty appreciative to everyone who came. We support our friends, that's for damn sure. Some nice savory bass would really have done things quite splendid. I just love the reverbance of magnificent bass. Allen Saunders didn't show up even though everyone wanted him too, because he got grounded due to following some advice I gave him. There was a complaint about the noise level, so the music had to be turned down. My mother and her roommate told me about an incident where they got reprimanded by 4 policemen for having their music cranked too loud too late. They were threatened with a 150 dollar fine, and it took 4 policemen to do the reprimanding. Too bad for Aaron some of his other friends didn't come, like Abbey Manalli, Erin Kearney, Aaron Keip, and his ex girlfriends, The Hulgren girl. It was kinda disappointing since the horn players of the band were not ready to go, so they couldn't perform this night. The music was a little raw, but it is pretty easy to listen to. I admire the songs they created themselves. They should have taken requests. What would have been really cool is if they played music from many many genres like Death Metal, Industrial, Blues, Rap, Classical etc. I heard this concert was much better than the last concert which I missed due to a prior engagement. This concert drew more people, as the last one only had 14. Too bad, Aaron's advertising didn't quite pay dividends. Few people were inspired to come seeing all the signs and all. Deep End even has a roadie who could be a junkie someday. I heard him say "dude" I never see drunk or high people at school, however from time to time, I do hear about them. I got there at about 8:45 or so. The party wasn’t too wild, and it had the appropriate level of excitement, I only wished I could have been in higher spirits. It got over at about 10:00, so I didn't have to stay up too late during this hectic busy day of mine. Hey I had to work at 6:30, then go to a track meet where I ran 3 events, two 800s and a 3200, now that's a pretty damn hard triple, any triple for distance guys is hard, then I went out to eat with my mother from out of town who came to visit us and watch our track meet, then of course, I had the party/ concert. The boys are definitely talented which is much more visible firsthand than by tape. Lance is the type of musician who soon will have all sorts of girls hanging off of him. He's got the looks and he also has the skills, and it seems to have a pretty debonair personality, but I don't know him too well, but he seems to be an extremely nice guy. I would have really loved some sweet bass solos from Aaron, because good bass really rules. I felt the boys should have covered some early Bad Religion. Most of us fans dressed pretty ordinary, we just wore stuff we normally wear to school, which really isn't ordinary, but that's a different story, however Amy Davison's outfit was stunning and Carrie Hilden dressed up quite well too. Brain had to watch his reflexive swearing by the parents. Hey, that firehouse would be a cool place to do a poetry reading. It would really rule. The cooling fans went too slow, everyone was sweating, especially the band members of course. I can't wait to see the ska rendition of this band. Aaron rocks and he is a damn cool guy. Aaron's just the type of guy with a great personality, a personality people like me never have, which he can really charm people with. His sense of humor really delights a lot of people, and mine delights a select few. Applaud the boys, they use their time for productive purposes. Having a concert party was a very good idea. I hope to establish a public access television program with these guys being my sidekicks. Now that would be an awesome show. I would love them to accompany my poetry readings with fantastic scores. They made few if any mistakes, and it felt very professional. The singing was really good, it was singing, not bellowing. They did pretty well, and they have really overcome their limitations of a 3 person band. At first, I though the concert was going to be held at the Cherry Valley firehouse, and that would have been quite spectacular. Great job, gentleman. What a darn good show. I'm glad I went. Praise Aaron for his creativity and musical talent, along with the other two. I'm creative so I really appreciate creative people. Bravo!

I have never gotten a referral in high school. I did get one in grade school for punching a kid in the stomach. It was called a green slip and had a picture of a guy with his thumbs pointed downwards. Referrals sometimes are frivolous and sometimes are meaningless. One teacher in our school, Dr. Wehrle who I never had is quite an eccentric, to put it nicely, and he is rather strict and unreasonable I've heard, there are many many stories about him, and no body really loves him, or even likes him. He is referral crazy and he writes referrals with the slightest provocation. It is even so bad, that the assistant principal rips the referrals up because it is a waste of her time to deal with such trivial misbehavior like talking in class, hey she has drugs and guns and fighting to deal with. However, Dr. Wehrle does have a good selection of popular music, and he plays his tapes often. He has all of Metallica's albums. Once Aaron Keip called him Pete, and he got a referral. People are frequently kicked out of the class. He says "Out!" He is very very irritable. My parents use to defend Dr. Wehrle in his disputes with my brother, but now they are on my brother's side, after a few things like my brother getting a low grade on his term paper which my stepmother helped him with. My brother used to call Dr. Wehrle, "Wehrle" which my parents thought was very disrespect. My brother takes referrals out of Dr. Wehrle's room, and has put them to good practical joke use a couple of time. Fake referrals rule. One should not get referrals for stupid, uncivilized things, they should get referrals for creative sophisticated, original, innovative reasons. A stack of blank referrals would rule. Or a stack of unblank referrals. One time when I was waiting in line for help of my English teacher, I dug through her binders, and I read some referrals, a couple of them were quite interesting. It's cool to see the new different ways in which people can get into trouble. I wonder what it would be like to be an administrative personnel in a high school. A person who will remain anonymous gave me a referral which he received on a bus ride to print in my wonderful zine. We both got a kick out of it. Also with one of the blank referrals, I filled it out and sent it to the house of Gary Brown. I didn't know Gary's address so I told him that my Dad who may hire Gary needed it for work. So I filled out the referral with some hilarious things and I stuffed it into a Jefferson envelope and mailed it off to his house. I knew it lacked believability, but it was as funny as hell anyways. I did make some fundamental mistakes. I used 2 colors to write the name on the envelope. I wrote about an incident which didn't happen in regards to actions taken by his mother. I used a teacher's name which he did not have. I spelled the counselor's name incorrectly. I also did not use his mother's full name. So, it arrived two days later. The day it arrived, Gary and his mother called me on the telephone to tell me they got the referral. They knew it was fake due to the dead giveaways. They took it with excellent stride, and I knew it was a good idea because Gary's mother has a good sense of humor. Her voice sounds slightly Texan. Mrs. Brown told me that they will get even. It was a good practical joke, and it would have been funny if an uproar was caused. Gary said he once got a referral sent to his house which was given to another kid. I guess they had the same last name or something. It would not be a good idea to send to the house of strict parents unless you are a mean sadist. Or if you are stupid. or revenge stricken. John Doe's referral was a bus referral and there is a part of the referral which reminds parents that bus riding is a privilege which can be taken away. I wonder what it is like to write a referral. Here are the referrals with John Doe's first. My comments are bracketed. 

DRIVER'S REPORT 

[THE DRIVER FOR SOME REASON WRITES IN ALL CAPS] ONE OF MY RIDERS IS EXITING THE BUS AT WRONG STOP. [BIG FUCKING DEAL!] HE TELLS NE HE DOES NOT HAVE A HOUSE KEY [GOOD EXCUSE!] AND IS GOING WITH DOE. 

DOE IS OUTSIDE THE BUS SCREAMING INVECTIVES [WHAT ARE INVECTIVES?] 

I HAVE BEEN TOLD THIS DRIVER IS OLD.] THIS IS THE 2ND TIME. THE FIRST WRITE UP, DOE ASKED SOME KID TO RUDE THIS BUS TO HIS HOUSE. [BEHEAD THE SWINE!! DID BOTH PARTIES GET IN TROUBLE? HMM.]

INTERVENTION TAKEN BY THE DRIVER 

I ASKED DOE HIS PROBLEM. HE DOESN'T LIKE HIS MOTIVES QUESTIONED. 

[GOOD SENTENCE, I JUST LIKE THE WAY IT SOUNDS AND ITS CONTENT] A LEADER WITH A TOILET MOUTH [QUOTE OF THE YEAR!] 

ADDITIONAL COMMENTS 

NO ONE IS TO RIDE ANOTHER'S BUS WITHOUT PARENTAL CONSENT AND ADMINISTRATIVE APPROVAL. VIOLATIONS MAY RESULT IN SUSPENSIONS. 

Gary Brown's Referral I. Nature of Problem 

Gary seems to have an intense problem with chronic gambling and aversion to Geometry. Mr. Brown rolls dice all hour long using his Geometry textbook as a rolling board. Gary has told me "Dice is life. I live to play snake eyes. The only math I need is odds and probability. Bah Humbug to proofs." I am personally concerned with Gary's sick obsession 

II. Previous Remedial Action Taken by Classroom Teacher: 

-Home visit 

I sat down with Mrs. Debra Brown and we even provided Gary with alternative occupations such as knitting and butter churning. 

III. Administrator's Action and Recommendation: 

-04 Police Contact 

-20 Student Meditation 

Gambling is a class 1 Felony in Illinois 

Spontaneous Nerve Impulses

Some say we humans have no free will, that we fulfill the materialistic philosophy of life that we are merely matter in motion. They say free will is an illusion, which misleads because there are so many spontaneous interactions occurring inside us, that it appears we are just a chemical reactor. Our humanistic body is just a house for chemical reactions. Those who embrace this view include hardcore dogmatic atheists and theoretical communists. These people reduce human activity to basic terms of inertia. This line of thought is very depressing and it is highly dehumanizing at best. It's sure the hell takes the romance of out life,. I am straying away from atheists who embrace this mechanical mindset. Maybe we don't have a free will, but who cares? Atheism is a strong position to uphold dogmatically, after all it is the total denial of ALL supernatural spiritual intervention and activity. So, atheism should stray away from scientific fuddy duddy crap, and hop on the bandwagon of good old humanism and the eloquent passionate view of life. If a person just sees atoms when they see humans, they will not respect the human race's dignity. Over analysis can ruin almost anything. Philosophers like Hegel have dwelled on the question of free will, ", when other issues should have been predominant. If the whole religion thing is a farce, I just wish the people responsible for the great outrageous lines would never have done their evil deeds. It is much too agonizing. Fretting over the merits of salvation and existence can cause one quite a bit of grief. If religion is a conspiracy, it may do some people like me a great justice, if the I ies were never conceived. .I have a good heart and a good mind (mostly) and I feel I am ded1cated to uphold1ng my own moral code. "',\~~';; Assuming religion is a lie, if it never came to our minds, then we ,would be able to assume the correct view of life. We could learn to accept. death for what it really is and. then learn the proper ways to 11ve 11fe to the fullest. But rel1g10n then Just becomes a barrier to a fulfilling life. This theology crap would just get , in the way of living and would entrap a person's mind without mercy ~;,;c:~ for the entire duration of their short life. Too many atheists are i."" opposed to Christian morality, when a vast majority of it is quite awesome. The dogma may be false, but the bible still can often be just a well written guide to life. My dad posed a similar rhetorical question to me. I see many potential problems of following a false religion, but few if any for following good solid "'f'\n,..rPT~ ethics. Misinterpretation is one of the greater instigators of problems if the bible is completely true. Deluded strange and repussive things, ~Qwl?ver, it does s~l?m odd and unfair that God would punish those with good hearts but bad heads. I mean those who are committed to doing righteous deeds, but are actually mislead about the origins of life. I understand why God gave people free will, he didn't want mindless robots loving, but people loving him because it is a choice. But then it does seem unfair that HE himself creates people who are greatly predisposed to the rejection of him. Also why does a perfect God get angry and jealous, and thus hypocritical. If people are doing good because they follow the bible, it may be a terrible counterproductive atrocities to enlighten them. If the bible is their backbone of righteous it will be a moral death if one removes it. Agnosticism is a position of restlessness and anxiety. One must constantly stew and flux between the two violent extremes. When they completely accept either theory is when they can obtain some peace and harmony. However, some agnostics are able to become oblivious to the unanswerable question and lead a life how they see fit. Unless one is the type who goes to extremes, I feel it is probably best to accept Jesus Christ as savior. After all, that's all which is required to gain entrance into heaven. Pretty simple right. There are no complex requirements for life, just belief in God. I suppose their is some merit to the perennial favorite Christian cliché "If I am wrong, I lose nothing, If you are wrong, you lose everything." Not completely true, but in sense it is quite valid. No one soyes you must be a model Christian to get into heaven, so one has excellent leeway in conduction of their life. I guess one must ask themselves, which is a potential worse outcome, a life lead the wrong way or eternal suffering and agony? 

,;,! If the truth was stunningly clear, then these tormenting questions would not have to flow in the minds of benevolent people. Of J course, the best way to live life is to walk the atheistic walk until you are on your death bed, and then accept salvat10n. Of course, this isn't feasible and God is not fond of such manipulation, he may fuck with people who try to play him like that. I know this may sound very arrogant, but when one stumps religious mentors with challenging questions, one often feels quite smug and self egotistical. Denting the armor and creating flaws seems like a ego boosting thing to do. If one lived a Christian life then on their death bed become convinced of atheism would be doing a good but too late thing if atheism is true. If it is false, then it is quite sad. Some of the biggest reasons why I have not accepted Christ is because I often don't like the Christian mindset and many things the people do are repulsive (I know the lather is not a true valid aversion to religion but it does make one wonder) There are quite a few Christian people who seem very simple minded and seem to be so easily happy. Their happiness does not seem to be deep and truly fulfilling. I really hate it when Christians are close minded about things. Much evil has resulted due to bad religious views. Most of my friends are Christians so they eagerly encourage me to accept their religion, in fact nearly all my good friends are of the Christian persuasion. It does however seem that God is keeping me away from a non Christian friend of mine because I can not talk with hardly ever at all, and it does seem logical that God is intervening in this case. It seems he is pointing me in the right direction. I don't want to sacrifice anything to become a Christian. I don't want to feel like I am giving up anything. I want to be completely blissful and fulfilled from head to toe. I want the experience to strengthen me rather than weaken me. I am not going to make the decision easily, I must be thoroughly convinced. In my mind, there are a couple of very personal things which would strongly convince and may ultimately lead my acceptance. It is a pact between me and God, and I just wish he would show me. Many times people say that believing or not is conscious decision. I don't feel it is so much so. They say if you don't believe, you just have to want to believe you will, but just because you want to believe in something it does not mean you automatically do. I want to believe I will soon have a beautiful, intuitive, sweet, precious girlfriend, but do you think I believe it? I want to believe, but I can't. Sometimes the thought of people praying to something which is not there can really make one sick. I sway from between atheism and Christianity, and there are times where one becomes so much more appealing than the other. Sometimes, it is just the whole picture which one rejects, and it can not be totally put to words. Sometimes one must just go with an intellectual instinct. 

Religious people tell me people aren't won over to God by arguments, they are won over to God by the work of the Holy Spirit. I do however feel, I can probably be won over to Christianity on a logic basis. I am usually an emotional person, but I am giving logic much precedence to emotion in this regard. If I am to accept atheism, I need strong solid proof which far exceeds beyond a reasonable doubt that God does not exist. I've got too much in jeopardy to resist Christianity with a nod of the head. Too many people have close minded simplistic aversions to religion, which have no valid foundation behind them. So, if the rock of ages asserts it's irreproducible validity, then I will \, accept Christianity. I am exploring and I will not fall prey ~ either way too simply. I am getting to the bottom of this shit. 1~ James Dobson was won over to Christianity on a logical basis, so I know I can be too, even though their method is extremely rare. If one allows emotions to overpower logic, one can become the victims of ruthless demagogues. That is a great fear of mine. Malicious demagoguery really sickens me, and such people who employ these means are cowards. I much prefer the mindset of a good atheist to a good Christian. But the real question is which mindset is right. Some atheists allow their lack of god belief to let them run astray committing great acts of wickedness. While with others, the value of life becomes clear and evident which causes them to use their short lives as best as they can. There is a certain terminal warmth one can only experience from the atheistic mind frame. This involves the sadness due to inevitability of death compounded with a good heart. This mindset can cause one to do great wonderful things. To good atheists time is running out, so they must live life like every moment is the last, there is no more left after they die so they must do fantastic things now. Some Christians become so apathetic to this life, because they are able to accept injustices because they know the next life will be better. Atheists must change injustices now, because their is no more left after this, no salvation accept salvation which we make. Religion should penetrate one's mind honestly not through force or manipulation. I really fail to understand why so many Christians can accept coercion as a good. I am so morally repulsed to coercion, that it is so difficult to accept the fact that morally upright people think coercion is okay. Christians don't have many qualms about coercion, so they are blindly predisposed to authority. If I can convince Christians that coercion is morally wrong, then I can truly alert them to the dangers of authority. This is a difficult barrier to overcome, it is so hard to pull people away from such a false misconception. I tried to do this in 

my essay, "Why Christians should be Anarchists." I had some religious people read it, but no one was very convinced. Such viewpoints are logical fallacies. Okay, let me get one thing straight. It may be okay and logically valid for Christians to submit to authority but still have morally qualms against it. The bible is clear on its stance against civil disobedience. One may be able to oppose the authority concept without opposing authority itself. But if Christians have no moral qualms against authority, then we do have intense problems. Two wrongs do not make a right and the end does not justify the means. Christians much learn this. There is a small faction of Christians who truly are Anarchists, and their viewpoint is quite refreshing and interesting. I think the Jehovah Witness have better stances on many things than Christians do, and one such thing is their authority concept. Adam Gray, a nice guy, and one of the experts in our school about Jehovah Witnesses told me that Witnesses do not look to government to solve their problems, but to God. Sometimes "cults" i.e. deviant sects aren't as kooky as one would like to think. Mainstream Christianity ostracizes them too often, when their viewpoints could be perfectly valid. I am very sickened with the Christian Science position on quite a few issues. They refuse to give medicine and medical assistance to their offspring. Maybe God DOES want us to stay faithful in him and rely on him for everything, but is it a great sin to deny a sick or dying child much needed medical assistance? You may be violating the creeds of your religion, if you do this, but will it send you to hell? You got a fucking life at stake, get off your bull headed half assed theories. And Jehovah Witnesses, if giving a sick child a blood transfusion is such an evil thing, then your religion is truly quackery and it really shows your mislead tendencies. Remember that God uses men for quite a few things. If anything, don't make your poor children suffer at the expense of your religion, only let yourself suffer. Just learn to think about the potential consequences. Some religions truly are quacked out nonsense, and often ridicule and mocking will do dividends in exposing the evil of the religion. Hypocrites are not a good thing, but probably the worst type of hypocrite is A Christian hypocrite. Some Christians just seem so naive. Some Christians seem like little children waiting for Daddy, God, to save them. The best expression of this concept is from Bad Religion's song, "Two Babies in the Dark". I think about religious matters quite a bit. I have written two considerably long poems about the subject of religion, called "The Time" and "Life, Religion, and Communication." Some supposed aversions to religion do not uphold when giving the test. It is very hard to deny Christianity very essence without pathological lies of any sort. Logical and sincere aversions to Christianity are few and far between, maybe this says something about the validity of the religion. I have had very very many conversations on the topic of religion this year, many many times more than conversations of the topic of politics. One thing I really hate is the fact that just because I have political views, and unconventional ones at that, people stereotypically box me as a crazed political nut. Many people just think that the fact of having convictions is funny. To a small extent, some of this narrow minded perception of myself is attributable to me, but very little at that. I detest stupid simplistic labels given to me by shallow people. I use to be quite infatuated with politics, when now it's a very little part of my life. It pisses me off when people believe or act like they believe politics is the only thing I think about. Just because you have a simple one track mind, doesn't mean I do. People are so ready to make incorrect easements. They categorize what they do not understand or like. Many friends don't identify me always as a Libertarian, and I really have had very few if any political discussions with my friends. My close friend Angela, and I have talked about a great deal of things, and I have told her many things, a only a couple of times have politics in anyway came up. So I really resented it when a unnamed person acted like me and her have endless political discussions. In Government class, this year I was terribly opinionated, but that should not be the entire molder of people's perception of me. In government class, I express myself on politics, in sociology class, a class I never had, I express myself on social issues, and in theology class, I express myself on religious issues. But the real reason I am branded as a the Libertarian is because some cross country people saw a Libertarian card in my wallet, so they became excited and so they created a character to entertain them. It pisses me off when people think every decision of mine is made because I am a Libertarian. Like if I eat a certain food, they ask if that was a libertarian thing to do. I feel like going through someone in Cross Country's wallet and finding a card of some sort and boxing them due to it. Don't get me wrong, I like pretty much all our cross country and track runners, it just angers me when people restrict and limit me in essence by their labeling. I am much much much more than just a Libertarian, and to be truly honest, politics are almost becoming totally insignificant to me. I have had about 50 to 1 ratio of religious discussions to political discussions this year. I do speak out about the evils of boxing someone, but I need to communicate this more to my track brethren. I do not self impose a box for me, keen observers will see that I devote myself to far more than petty politics. Only narrow minded people fail to see the blatant distinction. It is amazing how people perceive me as a zealous recruiter for my cause, when in actuality I rarely ever influence people in the matter of politics. This is just one case in which people are so damn off. Once when someone was boxing me, I told them that it seems like they think about politics more than I do. I need to gripe more about this to people, especially at Cross Country practice. This stigma of being a radical political character should be desirable, when I think about, but I just totally resent everyone's shallowness over the whole deal. I am quite a dynamic person, so it outrages me when people try to reduce me into a simple caricature. I am a million times more than meets the eye and if you just merely meet the eye, then you have missed the whole bloody point. Legalism don't mean shit. I am not fond or admiring of legalistic religionists. I am however fond of morally firm religionists. Morality is important, legalism is not. And so many times Christians miss the whole damn point about what is important about religion and what is not. Christians place so much emphasis on pure speech, but at the same time, these same people will deny other human the dignity they desire. If your church is nothing but a social club, get out while you can. There are many more fun social clubs out there. I hate cold, uptight churches. I am talking about the churches which are so absent of love and joy. Sometimes I wonder if the feeling of holiness results from the congregation of so many good hearts, or if it is from the holy spirit, itself. To be quite frank, few Christians I know have a persuasive influence over me. However, there is one great exception. Angela Hendricks. She is a total complete person in just about every sense of the words. She is deep down fulfilled which is apparent considering her strength, confidence and other virtuous qualities. She is very serious about her Christianity, but she is not institutional or pathetically legalistic like so many other Christians. I admire her, and in some aspects, consider her superior to me, I think very highly of myself, and few other people are exalted above me in my mind, in any way or another. She has more fun than non Christian people I know, so the argument of sacrifice and repression is so greatly off in this case. It is obvious that Christianity is a molder of her character, and it leaves no void. Me, on the other hand have many a voids which need to be filled. Her arguments are just so much more brilliant and insightful than any other people trying to win me over to Christianity. And besides, since I hold her in such high esteem, her words hit with a much more powerful impact than anyone else. I see few if any limitations her Christianity has on her. She is a near model Christian in my book, so I am often tempted to become just like. However, other people's perceptions of true Christianity often leave righteously benevolent people like her in the cold. She is not stuck to religion, she firmly grasps onto faith, the important component of the whole deal. She uses her own head to understand the bible, rather than anyone else's force fed mindless interpretations. She has an excellent attitude about the whole Christian idea, and if anyone is going to convert, I am confident than she would be quite the person. She knows me like other people don't so, her rationale relating religious experience to my life often seems quite intuitive. She is so opposite of the disgusting image which most Christians render in my mind. She tells me her precedence is on righteousness, not religiousness, and I compliment her greatly in that regard. I know few if any people who know how to live life so well like her. She picks me up, but not superficially like any decent joker can do, but immensely deeply. She knows how to examine, and reflect, and she is quite masterful at this skill. She is the type of person who looks so cute in clothes which do nothing for average girls. I can flatter her about her beauty, because she is such a good friend, and I truly mean it. I know few other girls who I gaze at their gracious complexion. Sometimes I am just memorized by her face. I hope I can get a girlfriend as swell a her someday. Her entire mien is just so adorable and lovable. I am glad that she gives me so much attention. I love it! Many times if a person is going to win you over to Christianity, or any religion for that matter, then they must be your friend first. Few people are powerful enough to influence non friends. Only the most polished orators and top salesmen posses these qualities. Friends are people who are loaned a portion of your soul, so therefore they are in a good position to take your soul on a journey. Heed this, most people must have been exposed to the unconverted person's soul, if they are to have any chance winning them over. Who are the people who have a shot in hell of winning me over, only those who are special enough to touch my soul. Whether it is small or large varies. Aaron Keip is one of the most bizarre people I know. Last year and years previous he was utterly shy, but this year he is of quite a different disposition. Now, he's nothing but quiet and he has gone such a drastic change. In this regard, me and him are so much alike. He must have had a strong desire to release all the strange things which lurked inside his head. Just like myself. He is one of the most eccentric people in our school and one time when me and Allen Saunders were thinking of eccentric people in our school, only 3 names applied me, Allen, and Aaron Keip. Anyone can be weird, but only the best of us can be truly eccentric. Aaron K initiated a running joke greater in persistence but different in magnitude than my Mickey joke. (See Anarchy, Humor, and Hate Vol. 10, and / or Catfish Vol. 11.) His joke ran longer, but mine was more massive at once. There was this ordinary, average kid, with  a slightly bulky build, large head, and red hair named, Ray Beaver. With his last name, you know he was asking for trouble and Aaron Keip really exploited this deficiency. Ray was a very nice guy and he was very friendly to me. At the beginning of my junior year he moved to Arkansas. There are quite a few things I remember about him even though he has no significance in the overall scheme of things, but I do have a near photographic memory, and I am capable of remembering arcane little details. During one of my first days of 11th grade he asked to see my schedule and then he saw that we shared only one class that year, the class we were in at the time. I recall Jeff Worden telling me that Ray Beaver drove like 85 miles per hour on road by our airport. I once did an extra credit project in sophomore honors English which consisted of me writing an essay about one of my personal characteristics. Few people engaged in this endeavor, and I may have in fact been the only one. I wrote about my eccentric personality. Ray Beaver inquired as to the topic of my essay, I told him, and then he said I was too quiet to have eccentricities. He was fond of headbanging heavy metal music and he talked about how high his volume levels were. He was a friend of Tom Pelleys and he, me and Tom were often in the same group during group activities in U.S. History. He always made comments about how smart I was. I am 99% sure he was involved in no sports, because he didn't like physical activity. During U.S. History, our teacher, Mr. Otto, who has very unpopular because of his strictness and stern ways, mundane lectures, even though he could be quite jolly, had a student teacher named Mr. Matt Link. Mr. Otto has nice to me because I was studious and I worked very hard. I liked him because he was nice, he just did not take any crap in behavior or in academics. He was one of the toughest teachers I have ever had, and he was probably the most unpopular teacher in the school. One thing which really impressed him was when I got 100% on one of his tests. It was a near impossibility to do that in his class. The reason I did so well is because I studied for an extremely long time. I used Christmas vacation to study, and We had time afterwards, but also because I pioneered an excellent, but seemingly difficult study method. It was intense, but it worked quite well. Mr. Link was a lenient easy going, humorous alternative to the stodgy, unlikable Mr. Otto. He's was much more accessible and relatable. I think kids should learn to give teachers more of a fair chance. I think we should look for the good in teachers instead of always dwelling on the bad. If the teacher tries to be a good teacher, then I think they should be respected. Mr. Swanstrom is a very unpopular teacher, the kid's think he is boring and dull, and they think he is strict and unfair. However I feel some of the kids biggest aversion to him is based on things which are really beyond his ability to improve, He's not the best orator in the world, and his personality isn't out and out flamboyant. However, he does get peeved rather easily especially regarding talking, but he rarely if ever initiates disciplinary action. I know he does try to be nice, and I do like him. Their is just an inherent communication problem which is not being resolved. I am about the one of the few people who participate eagerly in his class, and I am the most zealous. I try to treat him nicely. I use to make fun of him, but now I have stopped because it is mean and wrong. I love his educational films. They are the cheesiest things you'll ever see. The ones from the IRS are great. Mixing entertainment and education is a great cause of corniness. These are the type of films which provoke sarcastic remarks. I love to say witty things during these films, and more often than not, I am about the only person who finds these retorts funny. Brad Vermie is also very skilled at sarcastic retorts. However, I feel I am more witty than he is. The more unrealistic the videos are the funnier they are. I love the portrayals of everyday life which are so totally unbelievable. During Mr. Link's last day, I told Mr. Link that he should come back and take Mr. Otto's job, and Ray Beaver agreed with me. I am most certain Aaron Keip did not know Ray Beaver personally. I guessed he was just so amused at Ray's name or something, so he decided he would become real peculiar about the subject of Ray Beaver. Sometime he started writing Ray Beaver's name allover the place, even carving it many times into the physics lab tables. The lab tables are so saturated with deep and superficial groves of slogans such as "Ray Beaver" and "The Beav". Aaron often gets quite a kick out of saying Ray Beaver's name. He, and some of the other goofy guys in physics made up some perverted jokes about Ray Beaver and anal rape. These guys just went on and on about Ray Beaver. These men's obsession with Ray Beaver has been pretty constant until lately it has died out and the whole ordeal lasted for quite a long time. At first, I thought the thing was pretty idiotic, but later I began to find it rather humorous. At any rate, it is as demented as hell. I love to play along saying stuff like "What would Ray Beaver Do?", "Following the Ways of Ray Beaver will not lead to fulfillment.", "What are you going to do during the second coming of Beaver?". I also said that Ray Beaver may come back during spring break. I asked Aaron if he had a shrine of Ray Beaver. Earlier in the year when he passed out stickers to encourage voting for Donald Manzullo, I asked if he had a shrine of Don Manzullo in his home. I even asked if he had a golden shrine of himself. I told Aaron that he was Ray Beaver's reincarnate since they had similar builds. He refuted my argument with some unchallengeable logic, he told me that Ray Beaver was not dead. I laughed so much harder about my Mickey joke than with his joke, but I bet it was due to the fact that is was my joke. Aaron got more people to cooly back him up and play with him correctly. Maybe it was because Ray Beaver has a better personality than Mickey Burrow. Or maybe it just had to do with Aaron and me. I am always out on a limb and support is difficult for me to obtain. We both weirded out a lot of people. If people peel away all my layers, they will find out that I am much more than just a goofy guy. I can be quite goofy, but I am not always so. My personality is complex and constantly changing. I am not a person who good observers would consider a goofball, sure certain things I do would be considered this, but not my entire stigma. I like to think in my mind about creating eccentricities for relatively ordinary people. I like to exaggerate and to conceive personality traits for the person which they do not have. When I worked at McDonald's we had this pretty nice store manager named Kim. Some people said she was a Lesbian, but I don't know if she really was. I was a good worker, but I wasn't too friendly with customers. Most managers liked me because I was quiet and never goofed around and I always did what I was told. So consequently they often assigned me shit work, I assume because they knew I wouldn't complain. A lot of other people just gave them hassles. I thought in my mind that Kim knew everything about McDonald's. I made believe that she knew obscure and arcane facts, which sometimes were completely useless, but with real life things, she knew very little. I pretended that she knew the entire history, details for every procedure and machine, and I pretended that she like memorized the entire employee handbook. I pretended that she slept in one of the back rooms and lived at McDonald’s and that she never left the premises in like 20 years. Also I imagined that she thought the most pleasant sounds in the world were the noises of the machines and she would play tapes of the machines to go to sleep at night. She would have a bitch of a time going to sleep when people closed at 1 or 2 in night. I also pretended that she was ruthlessly perfectionist and strict in regards to regulations and she ran a very tight ship. Maybe even mocking or imitating military technique. In 10th grade I was in Accelerated Biology and I happened to be one of the better students in the class. But there was one kid in there was extremely unmotivated at lazy named Carlos Flores. Needless to mention, he failed miserably and during the last couple quarters I would not be gambling too much betting, saying he got way under 20%. Pretty damn pathetic, his whole attitude and effort, if you ask me. So I pretended in my mind that Carlos was a Calculus whiz who aced every test with flying colors, getting like 105% in the class, but he failed every other class. He was pissed because he was in the school's highest math class as a freshman and it was very unchallenging and there was nothing to take after it. Carlos really was kinda smooth.  acting, even though he was chunky and walked like a thug. So I conceived that he had connections to the Mafia. I don't know why he was placed in accelerated biology. Once he said, "I can't wait to get out of this damn class" anticipating a schedule change which was never made. However, he did have excellent attendance, and he rarely if ever skipped. He came, but he didn't do a damn thing. I also pretended that he cared about his attendance and didn't care about his poor grade. One time when our class went outside to pick up trash for environmental studies, few kids picked up trash, and Carlos and some other kid smoked a cigarette. Some kids threw stuff at birds. Once when I and a group of two kids who are losers now, but I liked then, was doing a presentation about sharks and I brought in some shark meat. Most people wouldn't dare to try it. But two kids really loved it. Surprisingly Carlos tried some too and apparently he liked it because he requested more. I thought in my mind that Carlos is always willing to enrich himself and expand his horizons. Sometime last year, Carlos ended up dropping out. I am really curious as to how he dropped out. Did he just fade into barely coming at all or did all the sudden he just fail everything and then just say, "What the hell is the point?" But that's not all. Carlos's intervention in my life continues. My dad hired his mother to help manage his restaurants. His mom Cheryl is a very friendly and humor filled lady. She jokes around a lot and is easy to get along with. She is a very good worker. Also, Cheryl's daughter, Kristina is my brother's girlfriend. My dad hired Carlos to work for him, and he ended up firing him twice. He got a third chance with my dad and he is the only person I know of to do so. My dad gives quite a few people 2nd chances but beyond that he is rightfully unforgiving. Cheryl makes a deal with Carlos, either he goes to school or he pays rent. Jesus, if I could avoid rent merely by going to school, I would jump at the chance. What a fool! Carlos gets drunk nearly every weekend and he even has parties at his house which his mother allows. He doesn't even clean up after the parties. I think a high school sleepover would be loads of fun. I haven't been to many sleepovers in my life and I haven't been to one in ages. A lot of people think that a sleepover is childish and cheesy, but I feel they are very wrong. I think the whole concept is awesome. It would rule to have a sleepover with a couple good friends or even just one cool friend. My brother tells stories to me about Carlos a lot and my brother makes fun over Carlos quite frequently. He is always telling me about the episodes of Carlos's life. He likes to mess around with Carlos. Some people are so fun to mess around with. Some people are so much more fun to mess around with than others. Some people I have so much fun goofing around with. Once my brother said he should ask Cheryl why Carlos was put in Accelerated Biology and I encourage him to ask. Our football coach, Mr. Millsaps is going to lose his job at the end of the school year, because our school district is making a lot of cuts. I heard about a local television station which listed the names of the people who lost their jobs. How cruel and humiliating! Like it's not bad enough to lose your job. Broadcasting this fact on television adds insult to injury. I don't know because I don't watch television, but they may have interviewed the cut teachers. "Ha Ha We're muckrakers. We're ruthless. Guess who got fired. Let's laugh at them ha ha." More reasons not to watch television, insensitivity, and sadistic pleasure is promoted. Gossip is a virtue these swine advocate and encourage, nice rumors don't sell, dirt is the scoop everyone is looking for. What arouses most people will get aired, not what is of the best quality. Mr. Millsaps is highly respected and he even got nominations for his teaching despite blatant favoritism towards football players and poor coaching. Today he was on the front page of the sports section for being terminated again. I don't know who will take over our football team or where Mr. Millsaps will go. Should I really be concerning myself with this matter? I don't even have a good solid plan of where I am going to College. I thought I knew, but a few things happened. No one wants a prone to losing football coach, he may be a nice guy, so he should get a teaching job, but a coaching job will be hard to come by. I have fantasized that a video was made about Mr. Millsaps where he preaches his football philosophy and scenes are shown how he is such a renaissance man, like a ladies man, a scholar of the game, a humanitarian, a loving father, a men's man, ! a party animal, a businessman, and so on and so forth. I know I am retarded and deranged. I even think up some even more bothersome things about Mr. Millsaps, like he has a player named "Johnny" who he always talks to and Johnny has punched Mr. Millsaps in certian parts before and Mr. Millsaps says "one time" alot. I have even dreamed up a scenario of going on a walk with Mr. Millsaps talking about some serious topics. I conjure him up to be a legend which he is not. Conjure people up to be legends, and you'll have a cool time. A possible goal of mine is to make everyone on our cross country team an enigma. I call Jeff Schlegel, a smart ass, and lately after everything he says, smart or not, "I say another smart ass comment" or something similar. I make him out to be smart ass of the year which he is not. The main reason I do this is because my dad said Jeff has a smart mouth. At least I think I'm funny and Jeff is a cool guy. I see Gary Brown and Jason "Russel" Stover talking a lot together at practice, so I pretend like they have a special brotherhood bond and there are into camaraderie and the whole male bonding fellowship two bit. I in no way intend it be a gay joke, but some people just really read between the lines, something which is very common in joking and thinking about homosexuality. Sometimes I am just so goofy at practice. Ohh, this last meet of ours was quite a doosy. I won't go into detail, in this issue, anyways, but I was one crazy bizarre mug. I still ran very well. I won a race I was suppose to get 4th in, and I set my personal record for the 3200 meter run at 10:00.3. It was a windy day, and I used my coach's perfect strategy. Coach Barker is one of the most knowledgeable people concerning Cross Country that I know. He knows the ins and outs of cross country coaching. It is truly amazing how accurate he is on everything, he is hardly ever wrong, probably almost never, and he has done an excellent job with me. I am glad I got to run with such a good coach in my high school career. Oh yeah, our meet had trophies. There were nice and big. What a Fun fun meet. Jason Stover and Gary Brown missed their one mile run because they weren't ready when it started. Our coach got pissed, and told the boys they had the airport run, a 9 mile or 11 mile run, depending on the starting point when they got back to Rockford. But I heard from my brother that they ran a mock race after the meet was over with a person pacing each lap. I let early with my dad and my brother's girlfriend. Both Russell (Jason) and Gary are cool guys, and they are among my favorites on the team. Andrew Gates is the person on the cross country team who most appreciates my wacky strange sense of humor. I can get him to laugh at almost all my jokes, no matter how stupid they are (or seem). My stupidity is so witty and so funny, and I know it seems to be an oxymoron to be both stupid and witty, but I am talented enough to do that. I can be the stupidest person in the world, and I am so hilarious doing it, and to fully understand this concept, a person must spend some time with me when I am acting totally goofy. If I get going on a streak, I will carryon and on. I am so sick and demented with a lot of my jokes, not at all in the perverted sense but in that obessesive sense. I make jokes about people which I carryon and they seem so damn obsessive. Track is often the best place to act goofy, and another excellent place is College Algebra. We were studying logarithms the other day, and I asked Mrs. Osborn to show us how to do a logarithms without a calculator like they did in her day. I then I told her Alva Clayburg has log tables memorized. She told me that it was a bunk fact, because she knew the real nature of Alva, which was a man of unusual name but poor motivation towards school. I made fun of Alva the rest of the hour, and I thought it was hilarious, a lot of the jokes about Alva had to do with logs. This was a dangerous thing to do, because Alva goes to our school, and if he found out that I was making fun of him, he may want to try to kick my ass. He's a really good short stop. Eric Schoembs, who is a hard worker in everything especially cross country and school and in both algebra and cross country he's not the most talented person in the world so he must work his ass off to do satisfactory in both of them so I really admire him for that and also he's a very respectable guy with good qualities and good personality AND he absolutely thinks I am hilarious especially in algebra so naturally he is very high on my list, Too bad he's can't run track due to a leg injury because I miss him on the team, Eric joked around and said he was going to tell Alva next hour. Well, the reason I said Alva memorized log tables was because, one time in Honors Chemistry, a class which he failed and did almost no work at all towards the end because he figured he would fail anyways, he took a test involving logarithms and he didn't have a calculator. Mr. Brown has a policy where you can use one of his calculators but you have to sacrifice a point. Alva said that he'd take the point and Mr. Brown joked and asked if he had log tables memorized. Mr. Brown has a very good sense of humor and he is one of the better teachers I have had due to fairness, teaching effectiveness, personality, friendless, and enthuisam. Towards the end of the year Alva was kinda laughing and joking about how bad he was doing, and Mr. Brown told Alva in a humorous matter that he wasn't bothered with the fact that Alva was doing nothing. However, Alva had good attendance and didn't skipped and he got close to passing first quarter and he actually tried second quarter too. He was ! lazy indeed. Mr. Brown almost never got mad at us, and I wish I wouldn't have been so quiet last year, so I could have talked to him a bit more, I see him in the halls occasionally, and I talk to him which is cool. This year was the first year in quite a few years in which I bought presents for my friends. I bought my two best friends, Aaron Wallrich, a damn talented musician and all around good guy, the more I get to know him the more I like him, and Angela the same thing. Aaron has that natural charm which cool people often find irresistible, and he is an awesome guy to hang around with. Aaron is a damn good friend to have. I bought Jenny Nord a gift because she told me she was going to buy a gift for me. As a type of joke, my friends, Amy Davison and Carrie Hilden bought me a bumper sticker which says "National Atheist's Day April 1st. The fool hath said in his heart --There is no God. Psalm 14:1 " Very funny, even if the joke was on me. I felt bad because a lot of people bought me cards and I had nothing to give them in return. I was thinking of buying cards and I should have, but I didn't. Aaron W. gave me one of his band's tapes sometime around Christmas and I didn't know it was a Christmas present until Angela told me sometime later. Alan Saunders did something cool the other day. He wore a Skanin Pickle shirt through lunch, and then he changed to a different shirt after lunch. Once I planned to wear a different shirt every hour, but I didn't go through with that. Alan is cool like that. He is probably the best person I know to have a witty conversation with. His sense of humor is marvelous, and we both really appreciate each others wits. Everyone who doesn't talk to Alan or who doesn't like him is at a great loss. He's such a classic. And he's a classical kid. If me and him collaborated on some humor projects, they would really rule. I've always been so interested in Amy since sophomore year. I use to always gaze upon her and I was so darn curious about her. Her real nature really intrigued me. I use to get real nervous when I was around her back then. So fortunately I mustered enough courage to speak with her this year. It was a great thing I did. Amy is someone who I think is very cool, and I like how our friendship is progressing, slowly but surely, and I love the way it's turning around. Amy is a neat shy girl, so it's really flattering that she talks to me as much as she does. She and Aaron are the true odd couple, but in this case opposites attract so well, and I believe they are both so good for each other. They are so cool together, like peas in a pod. Never in a million years would a person pinpoint these two together, but I had a hunch they were going to get together long before I think they even thought about it. In fact, I was going to mention it to someone, but felt apprehensive about expressing my insight, and then shortly later I found out that my guesses were correct indeed.  I feel I am becoming such a damn perceptive person. I have learned i, the art of discernment, which is very much attributable to Angela. 

I am so logical so naturally I should be logical about people, and I am one hell of a deducer so it should figure that I can read people well. I use to be quite shitty at this, but I have improved about 100%. I'm still not perfect or even close, but my progress is amazing. It just goes to show you what a few errors can do to 

I;, adjust you. Maybe I am also trying to use .my mind instead of just my gut. Remember a combination of both m1nd and gut is crucial. 

, Amy and her sister Kathy are very loving of each other and they I are not afraid of showing it, they are probably more loving than any other sisters in the school. They'll even save each other seats. Instead of ignoring each other they will engage in conversation just like two friends would. They are both so alike but also so different. Kathy even once came right out and said that they love each other. How very very nice! The two coolest sisters in the school. Not to mention the two prettiest sisters. Both these girls are people whom one needs to get on their side. They both are worth worrying about. I have one in my favor, Amy, and I am very lucky to have this. They have good loving parents who are very skilled at raising good children, even if it that they are too conservative, protective, generalizing, judgmental, old fashioned, stern, and defensive at times. They have done such wonderful things with their daughters and other parents should possibly mimic their successful methods. Anyone who can become a boyfriend with these girls is obviously very cool and full of substance. So naturally, Aaron fits the mold and I know that if Aaron wasn't up to high caliber, Amy would reject him. Amy is very very mature about the boyfriend thing and she gives it so much more thought than most other teenagers would even consider. Amy is indeed very developed and her maturity is uncommon. Admire people with convictions. Admire people who think. One ability of Amy's which I really admire is her ability to remember every detail of a conversation or incident. Her social memory is truly baffling. Oh, how great it would be for me to have such a social photographic memory. I just plain out like Amy's mien, even if she is a bit too shy. Aaron and Amy are by far the coolest couple in the school. They treat their friends pretty damn well when they are a couple, some couples are too immersed in themselves that they don't give a damn about anyone else. A friend of Erin Kearney's comes to mind. These two are different. They love each other tremendously, but they don't become rudely oblivious to everyone else. They are so smart and kind in this sense. Aaron has such a wonderful attitude about his control over Amy. He is not insecure at all, and he is very unjealous, which is so nice. He cares about Amy like a ton, but he is not going to be a jackass about her. He has done an excellent job handling a relationship. And I feel, of all the girlfriends he has had, Amy is probably as cool and as special as all of the others combined. Abbey Manalli use to date Aaron, and she is very cool and funny, creative, and original, but Amy is by far a better girlfriend. Anyone who underestimates Aaron is a fool, because Aaron has such a good head on his shoulders. The more I get to know him, the deeper I realize he is. They both are so happy, so obviously something is happening right. They are two of the coolest people I know and I told them, they both would be on a top five list of cool people in our school, so I figure I will write a list right now of the 10 coolest people I know at our school that I can think of off hand 

1. Angela Hendricks (the coolest) 

2. 2. Amy Davison

3. Aaron Wa11rich 

4. 4. Alan Saunders 

',. 
5. Carrie Hilden 

.6. Hotavio Escamilla 

7. Kathy Davison 

8. David Bakken 

9. Arzu Yetgen 

10. Phauvi C. (Can't and won't try to spell his last name, sorry, Phauvi.) 

Remember this list was off hand without much thinking, so if I excluded a worthy party, I'm sorry. And with that note, I'll end another wonderful issue of the best zine ever conceived and God himself would have a difficult time creating a better, cooler zine. Even God isn't great enough to create a zine as cool as Catfish, Green Jean Humor, and Anarchy Humor, and Hate. I am so damn cool. I shouldn't brag, but not enough people realize this fact. People up their on my list include, Jason "Russel" Stover, Jewel Kauffman, Sarah Carlson, Naz Yetgen, Eric Schoembs, Rodney Harms, pretty much  all the awesome track team of mine, Nic Carlson, and many other people. If I like you, you know you are cool. Of course, I am the coolest person in the world, so I am automatically disqualified from my own list. Some of the people could get on the list, if I knew them better, like some of the people I mentioned above but didn't quite make the top ten. If you have my respect, you know you are cool. I am so damn cool, it's unbelievable. What was God thinking when he made me, and was he thinking. I am just so cool, it's not easy for the rest of the people to understand. 

10 People I Would Like to Get to Know Better 

1. Phauvi C. 

2. Sarah Carlson 

3. Arzu Yetgen 

4. Naz Yetgen 

5. David Bakken 

6. Nic Carlson 

7. Stephanie Roser 

8. Huy Nyguen 

9. Valerie (Last name?) 

10.  Lance Tuula 

HAVE A GOOD DAY 
