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A Note from the Hera;ciers

written b‘:_jt Mc-rdigcn

Well here we are again with a brand new edition of The Town Herald! | know that for a
while now we at the Herald have been a bit sporadic with our new issues, but now we are
back, on schedule and we have a fantastic issue for you with our Reincamation and
Ressurection theme! Even though our regular editor, the lovely and handy [Kaimee], has
been out sick, our ever frust worthy staff has banded together, and worked hard fo bring
you some great new reviews and articles, along with several featured short stones to
tempt your creative imagination. Qver these past two months of working, we have done a
lot around here trying to make things as clear and easy as we can for both the reader,
and the Herald staff. We have recieved a few messages complaining that many people
have tred confacting us, and never heard a response. We can't be more sorry for that! -
We have undergone many revamps, mostly behind the scenes revamps ;), but hopefully
ones that will make things easier for our trusty readers. We have updated the Heralders
page, so that now all Heralders listed are active and current full-ime members, so now
we hope fo recieve every message from our readers without them going unopened and
unreplied, and have reintroduced the Town Herald Honourable Mentions to list and
honour all of our past team members, special guests and guest writers and Artists. These
changes and additions have helped strengthen the Herald and empty a lot of confusion,
leaving us better able to put out a great magazine for you, and allows us to better stay
one-on-one with all of you. We hope you enjoy this latest issue of the Herald, and lock
forward to hearing from you, and even seeing some of your work in the next issuel

P-S - Don't forget about our forum! <joinforum:177:union> (Town Herald : Come one,
come all) The Town Herald, Come one, Come alll', The Poetry Corner, The Art Gomer, or
you can submit guest articles to any Heralders to see your own work featured in the next
issue of The Town Herald!

—{Mordigen] & all the Heralders

[Featured Artist : Alexa
E_H:town Arl:isf: Nexa, bH Morcligen

Qur chosen featured Artist for this issue is none other than Elftown's own
[Alexa]. A creative mind of many talents, [Alexa], a nineteen, soon-to-be
20-year-old artist from Switzerland, has developed an amazing and inspiring
talent with graphite and paper. Ranging from fantasy fo surreal masterpieces
such as our featured cover to astounding portraitures, Alexa demonstrates
her skill at blending traditional graphite and inks and her colours seem to
jump off the page.

As an older member of Elftown, she has built up a rather large fan base and
extensive collection of pieces, a selection of which can be found at Alexa's
Pics and Alexa's Pics2. Her inspirations come from various sources, but are
mostly focused on such fantasy and surreal pop culture icons as the Lord of
the Rings and director Tim Burton's classic creations.

A versatile arfist, her style can change from classical and traditional (as
seen in her photographike porfraits) to a remarkable contemporary and pop
feel (found in her caricatures) to a beautiful renaissance-style rendering of
many of her angel inspired subject to art nouveau pieces. Alexa miracu-
lously blends all of these elements to create a self-defined style in her
onginal, inspired pieces.

| Her ability to combine different elements and sources of inspiration prove

her to be an amazing, seasoned artist who can surely withstand the test of

| time as a force to be reckoned with.

Kudos to you, [Alexa], and congratulations and many thanks for being our
featured cover artist this issue!

illustrates a scene of life, death, growth and rebirth.
Drawn in vibrant coloured pencils, the work comes to

‘¥ and fitting piece to infroduce our "Reincamation and
Resurrection” issue of The Town Herald.
—[Mordigen]
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"The Rebirth of She Who Remembers"

To hold the child as it cried
My heart felt numb and cold inside
Atear fell softly to the ground

A star was bomn with a shatering sound
Its brightness dimmed our own true sun
Awarmth that brought and encouraged fun
The child looked up, its eyes shone bright

and held the beauty with its sight
| released my grasp,
The child flew free
It looked back and remembered me
-Cia_Mar

"As Death Descends, New Birth Arises”

Quietly slipping, fading, gone,
The breath of life depletes by dawn.
As the Iifeless turns to dust and ashes,

A new life springs forth at the sun's first

lashes.

With differences set, determined, defined,
Metamorphosis of sorts, superbly refined.

Anew physical form experiences birth,
'Til once again, it will join with the earth.
Each being meets with fate's demise,
Cocooning new life to spawn, give rise.

*Artsie_Ladie®

The Rise of the Phoenix

Lessons from our own lives,
Are the hardest ones to learn!
But we can rise above ourselves,
And let the bridges burn.
For time is Iife's great healer.
No teacher could have taught.

To live and love, and make mistakes,
And leamn to judge them not.
Each act we take, each thought or deed,
Is mirrored in our souls!

And if we fall,

And if we're wise,

We learn to make new goals.
From the love of joy and innocence,
And wisdom born of pain,

The Phoenix Bird shall know herself,
And rise to live again!

And as she soars across the heaven,
With life anew, begun,

Thou shalt see Eternity,

And know the children of the sun.

-Grandamelf

"The Ghost Of Me"

Languishing behind her will
Yet she is here, beside me sfill
Her ghost within me still encased
The memory was ne'er erased.

| feel my time here slips away

The world in silent, faded gray Pain and sickness fill her gaze

| am weak and small; ineffectual Endless thoughts eat up my days
Where is the girl who used to Rule? Life seems to be beyond her grasp
Pain comes again with every task.

Fear and memory haunt her step
Remembering in closets slept

Life fills me with its' sounds and taste
Rage and anguish fill her eyes

Hurry, Take hold! She cries in haste

No one sees her through my guise. Mot wanting to, yet again, give in,
Her ghost still prompts me from within.
Perhaps in taming I've done wrong - Kaeirdwyn
And sfilled her perfect, soaring song
Timid agreement became my choice
And now perhaps she's lost her voice.

]3rou5l1t‘bo ou by the Arl: C,omcr staff
The Art Corner 7% conidbuting T Menbers

Starting from top Left: Cia_mar Phoenix Rising’, Kahri ‘New Life’, Cobi ‘War-
rior Incamation’, Cobi ‘Reborn from Flames’, Pnelma Tirian ‘Prodigal Son’



The Foenix by Mirime

I stand on the pyre, tall and proud. Thus would | stand, even if there were not strips of hide holding me to the
rough wooden pole at my back. | can feel the bark and scores left from the ax blade under my hands. Poor
free, that it should die for such a purpose! The wounded wood seems fo be the only reality as the faces of the
crowd and the village behind them fade away before my sight. On this throne, ifted above them, | stare out
over the roofiops towands the mountains, and above them, the deep blue sky. Once | dreamed of brushing the
clouds at the peak of the highest mountain, the mount of the gods. But no, there cannct be gods there. We are
the forsaken...

Aillte lay beside me as we stared up at the sky. It was a clear, beaufifl moming, and the dew had just begun
to bum away under the sun. We were watching two eagles, dircling about the crag above our heads. | sighed
quietly, and he turned on his side to face me, seeming to know my mind.

“Don't fiy away from me, Mithrael.” he said softly, almost a question. | tuned also, and smiled gently.

“| won't. | promise. But... just watch them.” | tilted my head up once more, finding the two birds once more in
the vast embrace of the sky. We watched in silence for a moment longer.

“Eagles mate for life, did you know that?”

For life.. ah, dear one, but what is life? Only this... memories rising and falling in my mind, birds on the wing
that disappear over the horizon. | am sorry, Aillte.... | must fly away from you.

Now the shoufing grows louder, now they bring torches and set them to my dais of branches. Soon it will be
over. | will not look down at them, at the flames that will soon rise. [ will stare up at the sky, and remamber.
The wise woman looked up from the waters of the fountain, her face unreadable. “What did you see? |
asked curiously, rubbing my hand where the fragment of shell had made a shallow cut. The woman on the
other side of the shallow rock basin shook her head.

“It is not for me to say.” she said quietly. | glanced down at the dark waters, but all | could see was the
reflection of my face.

“Thank you,” | said, hiding my disappointment. On Nuila’s coming of age, the woman had foreseen a
husband from across the hills, and soon after, my family had taken in an injured traveler who fell in love with
my sister and taken her back o his home. | sighed, and added the ritual phrase. °As the gods will, so let it be.”
The Elder looked at me gravely. *You have been given a hard road to walk, child.” Carefully she dipped two
of her fingers in the water and reached over to run them down my forehead in blessing. "Go with the peace of
the gods.” | tumed silently and left, a thin line of holy water mixed with my blood marking my face.
What power did that blessing hold? | can smell the smoke, beginning at the very base of the pyre. Someons
had strewn herbs and flowers there, and their acrid scent now fills the air. The wind gathers, whipping my hair
and thin white shift about wildly, as if it would bear me away as easily as it carries the scent of buming blos-
soms. The smell reminds me of the ceremonial herbs the elders would bum at the Samhain celebrations. | it
my head back and lean into the wind, closing my eyes, lost in the strange perfume.

The leaves had mostly fallen, and made a rich, multicolored blanket spread over the ground that seemed to
flicker in the light of the Samhain bonfire. Muila, who had traveled fo visit our parents, was already dancing in
the outer ring with her husband, their young child between them. | stood alone, waiching the flames dance.
They looked like a flock of birds, trying to rise from a nest of branches. Suddenly, a hand was resting on my
shoulder and a soft voice said,

“Will you join the dance?” | tumed and stared into the eyes of a tall, fair man. Wordlessly, | nodded, and he
took my hands and drew me into the outer drcle, then to the inner circle, the one closest to the flames. | took
another's hand on the left side, and fell into the rhythm of dancing. Looking to my right, | could see him staring

back at me. The only thing | was aware of was the touch of his hand and his eyes upon me. Endiess we

circled as the drums beat and the voices around us rose in a song to the spirits.

When the dancing was over, he followed me to the edge of the clearing as the bonfire slowly ebbed, and in

the early dawn he kissed me and whispared his name: Aillte.

Now the flames are rising, a mockery of the flames that once rose in my heart. | can see them, begin-
ning to climb up the dais that holds the pole upright. There is litle smoke. The wind, still strong, sends it
across the hills, light and free. | thank it. | do not want to die without the sky before my vision, the same

sky under which | pledged my love.
| stood under the arch of ciimbing vines, halding Ailite’s hands. They had forbidden us to marry. My
father had pledged me fo the house of the priestess, in return for their support in the time of this famine.
Unable to consider such a future, | had fled from my house in the night.

Proudty around my neck | wore the pendant Aillte had given me when we pledged our love under the
eyes of the Elder. Unaware of my father's decision, she had agreed fo join us as one soul in sight of the
gods. Really, she had only affirmed something | already knew in my heart to be true.

Time seems to skow and stretch, strangely distorted. | can feel the wammth now, and the air before me
shimmers with the heat the flames send up before them. | throw my head back in silent agony as the
searing flames reach my feet. | will not scream.
| did not scream when they came for us. Aillte leapt up, sword in hand, and | crouched behind him,
holding my belt knife. The soldiers, seven in all, approached warily. Confused glimpses flashed before my
eyes, accompanied by loud shouts, then three soldiers were lying dead, one with my dagger in his chest.
Two remaining held Aillte, unconscious, by the arms, while the others held me.
| saw his face as they pulled us apart. It was then that | knew there were no gods.

Even with my eyes shut | can see bright light flooding before me. The pain, the heat, engulfs my body.
The straps crumble into ash, and my arms are free. With a last breath | reach up to the sky. Almost, | can
touch it...

The man stood behind the stand of frees, concealed from the disorderly crowd. Through the tears that
blurred his vision, he could see the pyre where Mithrael stood against the pole, her head raised proudly.
When the flames began to rise he hid his face against a tree in agony. Unable to look away, he soon
raised his head once more. As the smoke spiraled away and the wind whipped the flames higher, he saw
her reach up, as if to touch the sky. The flames surrounding her seemed to blossom outward, and
Suddenly there were flames rising free, dancing on the wind. Aillte blinked, and stared up at the sight,
almost biinded. The flames shimmered, and began to pull together, leaving behind a trail of sparks.
Before the burning pyre, the villagers suddenly fell silent, staring up as the man among the trees was.
The wind grew, whipping away bits of flaming bracken. The fire dancing in the air coalesced, and became
a winged creature with brilliant feathers, trailing flames that never progressed up its plumage. The man
sighed in a sudden refease and watched the phoenix spiral upward.

“Go safely, my love,” he whispered. When the flames were out of his sight, he turned without a second

glance at the empty pyre and walked back into the forest.

Mirime



The Tree Nymph by Chrysilla

The spring began few days ago. The snow that had frozen the trees was now only a shadow and their
sap was now boiling. Some merry streams were flowing murmunng through the humid grass. The
smaller branches were coming back to life, cracking shyly.

The raw light warmed up my face. | opened my eyes, feeling the rustle the life inside my thin, slight
bady, still frozen. | was receiving the warmth and | was dressing with it.
| moved away from the heart of my tree and | released my long hair that had covered us both since
now. | strefched and arched my body, yawning, awaken from the winter sleep. Languid due fo the
warmth and with my eyes half closed because of the light too white, | went out and looked up at my
beech.

The winter hadn't changed it too much. The little branch with five leaves has broken under the weight
of the snow. | had heard its death cry during a frozen night and | couldn’t stop myself thinking that, in
time, it would happen to the rest of the tree too.

The little nest was still there. It was still full of snow, but | was sure that the birds would come back
and live there.
| was glad that everything was fine. | sighed safisfiedly and | went back inside my tree. My legs dug
in with the roots of the beech, seeking with the bottom of the toes the water, giver of life. My arms
laced between the branches, my palms stretched for the spring sun. | pressed myself against the
heart of the tree, giving it my warmith.

Ancther life was beginning.

| was cruelly and suddenly awaken from my dream of light and happiness by the sound of an axe.
Hitting us.

(. hrgsfﬂa

What has my Child Become?

What has my child become?

A soft step, the dragging of a bag, silence. Another step, more dragging, silence. This is all the babysitter
heard as she lay there, spread out over the cold table, amms shackled and faught, legs, fight and unable to
move. She whimpered again at the gag stuffed in her mouth. Where was he? Where was SHE!? The sight
of eyes watching her almost made her scream, in fact, it would have, if she could talk. The six year old boy
walked closer, dragging behind him a bag. His ghostly white face and blue eyes scared her even more as
she could see he held no remorse in them, for they were cold dead eyes.

bg Silent_voice

Standing on the chair he filted his head *Having fun yet™ He asked in an innocent sounding voice, he didn't
seem to know what he was doing was wrong. She starfed fighting at the bondings screaming at him through
the mufiled gag. The child giggled “Yeah | know, playing dungeon is so much fun, specially when your actu-
ally in a dungeon.” He lent closar, moving to her ear he whispered, with a voice that seemed 50 much older
than the child itsalf “Mobody can hear you precious babysitter” Her movements stopped, she now not only
feared what he would do to her, but fear what he would do to her after he was finished his litfle game.

The child stepped down, hefting the bag up on a table he dumped the things unceremoniously on the table,
her eyes widened at the sight, Scissors, a pizza cutter, pliers, a saw, a butchers knife, and a Stanly knife.
She whimpered and started crying. Tuming away from his implements he looked at her and walked back to
her side “Wow.. your good at this game, those look real!”™ She screamed at him again, frying to getit across
to him that they were real and he needed to let her go. Tuming away, siill thinking it was a game he walked
back over, taking the scissors and walking back to her “Now stay very._very... sfill.” She whimpered and
tears rofled down her cheeks as he began cutting away her hair, large clumps falling to the floor, landing in
a pile, har hair had been her pride, nice and thick, lovely and brown and this child, no, this demon had cut
it away.

After cufing her hair almost bald the child smiled “Good. It looks nice " tilting his head he began to lower
the scissors o her eyebrows “if you move, you might be hurt. Stay very siill.” He said gently, but behind it
was force, she knew now if she moved, she would hurt herself. So siill she stayed. Slowly he cut her
eyebrows, removing the hair completely. Moving the scissors down he began cutling away at her
eyelashes, his hand steady for a small child. Her eyes wide with fear she didn't blink, she barefy breathed
as he completed his work. When he finished he smiled broadly and kissed her cheek “Good.” He clapped
joyously and walked back to the bench, depositing the scissors.

She had bagun to cry again, in fear, in hate, in desperation, it was all she could do. Suddenly he was by her
side again, in his hand held the Stanly knife, slowly the biade came out, she watched it in fear surprisad
when he began to cut away at her clothes, removing them like surgeon. When she lay there in her under-
wear did he stop, looking at her slim strong young body *You look nice.” He said after a moments contem-
plation. Surprised by this, she didn't know how to react, the tears stopped for a moment, looking at him with
Wwide eyes. Tuming to her he smiled sweetly then began to cut away her undergarments. As he finished the
doorbedl rang. Looking at the door he frowned “Ill be back then we can play more.” He put the stanly knife
down on the bench, walking away and out of the door.

Opening the door he looked up at the fall man standing there “Hello | was wondering where Kelly was, she
is supposed to be home by now.™ he said frowning. The eight year old smiled softly “My Mather hasn't come
home yet, so Kelly is still looking after me, ill tefl her to come home when Mother returns.” The man nodded



What has my Chl'd E)ecc:me? (continued...)

slowly "Can i speak to her for a moment?”

The small boy looked around for a moment before looking at the man *I'm sorry.... she is on the toilet. If you
like ill get her to call you.” Again the man nodded before tuming away and walking down the drive, wonder-
ing how such a small child was so..... what was he? A small voice in the back of his mind answered...
abnormal.

Returning to the room the child smiled softly “That was your daddy. He said you have to call him after our
game.” He said happily and walked further into the room, looking at her nails and tilfing his head. Going fo
the table he picked up a pair of pliers. She whimpered and fried to tell him to stop, that this wasn't a game,
but all she could do was whimper.

'Walking around the table he set the pliers on the first nail * dont like nails. | bite mine.” He told her before
heaving back, ripping out her nail by its roots. Kelly screamed into the bandage as loud as she could and
writhed at the agony through her finger, tears sireaming down her face as he moved from finger to finger,
ripping out the nails one by one. Walking back to the table he setout his bloody collection of her nails “You
have pretty nails Kelly. | always liked them.” He said happily and turned back to her, seeing her crying in
pain. Walking up to her he reached up and removed her gag, asking “Whats wrong?”

Her response was a crying scream "LET ME GO YOU DEMONIC BASTARD! DANIEL YOU LET ME GO
MNOW?” Daniel loocked down, seemingly upset, she still cried, her hands almost numb from the pain. Daniel
lifted his head once more, the Stanly knife in hand *| like your lips.” He said softly, with no malice at all.

Her eyes widened “NO!l NO! NO NO NOWI™ She blatantly screamed. Daniel nodded his head slowly
“Ckay. Ill take them later.” He moved back and walked to the bench, looking at the tools there he realised
he would need her toenails to complete his collection. Walking back to her with pliers once more he walked
1o her feet, without another word he began to rip the nails out, grunting with the effort. Her screams, now
loud and un-held back raced through the house, but that was all, completely soundproof, the house was a
place where someone could scream bloody murder, as Kelly was now, without anybody hearing.

Daniel suddenly stopped, tilting his head he looked up at the clock against the wall "Mother will be getting
home shortly. Kelly, you stay here and i will be back later” He said happily, puting her now red toenails
undemeath her fingamails. Kelly began screaming again. "DONT YOU LEAVE ME DOWN HERE, YOU
LET ME GO DAMMNIT!!!" Daniel stopped, walking back o her he frowned “Don't scream at me.” His face
twisted to a growl as he grabbed her ear and yanked it, twising “Everyone always yells at me, im sick of it,
don't yell at me, Kelly” With that he turned and walked away, shutting the heavy door behind him.

51’!@:’:17” \oice

Reincarnation: God’s J ustice

bg. Sunny .Siiverumc.orn
Reincamation is something that exists in many relfigions and is denied in others. In my own religion,
Islam, it's said that reincamnation doesn't happen, o exist. But | parsonally think that this believe that if's
all a misinterpretation. Reincarnation does exist. (So this is the fype of article you'd want fo read, if you
didin’t believe in refncamation, or doubted it.)

Why? Well there are a number of reasons to if, that I can count, but the most interesting and fogical of
all, [s this: God's Justice.

1 have decided fo explain this, in two categories: One [s the justice between all human kind (Based on
the kind of life we experience), and another one, justice of one human (compared fo himself, and what
he gets in refum for what he does).

In i X

Yes, that's what | have ended up with. You see, people are born to lead one of the three main roads of
life; Good, OK, and Bad. These three have a wide saturation range. Some stay in ane spof their whole
lives, some change which road they walk on, and so on. All of these experience aspects of life, that
others may nof be aware of. Like someone who has been born fo live a good life, would never under-
stand what misery means, and the opposite is frue also; a poor and unhappy person, doesn't really
understand what the happiness rich people feel is. When you haven't experienced something, you can't
understand how you'd feel ‘without' it

1 know by now you're saying what does all this have to do with God's jusfice, and yow'd think | have
‘gone asfray, but no, just keep on reading and you'll be enlighfened.

No matter which type of life we have, it's only justice that we experience other kinds just fo be equal with
our Kins, with ail humanking. You might say, so like that heaven and hell woud lose meaning, as every-
one would be equal, but | say no. We are equal in what we experience, but not equal in what way we
decide fo experience something, or what resuit we'll gef out of an experience. It's all based on what we
decide, a personal decision, and that's with what we're judged upon.

In refum:

Reincamation, is a way that God gefs back fo us for what good or bad we've done in a past ife. Imagine
a serial killer, or a criminal or highest ewil mind. If they're lucky, theyl keep doing what they do, without
getting caught, in which case their punishment will have to wait until the end of days, or they might get
comvicied and be senfenced fo a fifetime of imprisonment, or even maybe be execufed But does
comviction or execution really equals what they have done? Does executing a serial kifier who has taken
many fives, bring back their vicfims? Or does taking his single life, account for the many he has wasfed?
Well, no. He'll have to bum in hell for all etemily unti his sins are cleaned, right? Does that sound like
the almighty and just God? Hadn't we always said he was the Kindest of fathers? Letting even one of
his creafions to burm in hefl wolld be so uniike him. He punishes, but as a last resort imagine a mother,
who has a unruly kid. Does she quickly punish her child for what bad hefshe has done? Or does she
give them a second chance? | think we all know the answer. Humans, are God's children, they break
rules, they defy their maker, but 6, before the final punishment, they're given a second chance, or
maybe even a third or fourth. That's God saying go live once again, and prove that you can be different,
that you can fead a beffer life. Still, no one knows if they'd succeed or fail

And thaf's the two explanafions of why God's jusfice won't lef a being fo have one single fife, end with
what good or bad experience and trail it has, and head for the unife end of all. (Which | again doubt is

the end end! p)
5urmg



E_clgar Cayce:Hca]cr, Fsychic, Seer
l:ry K,aeirdwyn

Who was Edgar Cayce? He was born on March 18, 1877 and died on January 3, 1945. He was born in Hopkins-
ville, Kenfucky. His last name is pronounced like Casey. He received an eighth grade education, which in those
days included much more as far as mathematics, English and practical sciences. At that fime, if a person was
said to have an eighth grade education, it was the equivalent of graduating high school in our day. It was consid-
ered more than enough schooling for the working class.

He was bomn into a farming family, but at age 15, he left the farm to find different forms of employment, includ-
ing working in a dry goods store and a book store. He was religious and belonged to a church called the
Disciples of Chnst. He read the bible once a year every year of his life from this period on. Because of this, he
said 1o have agonized over whether his psychic gifts were spiritually legitimate as well as the teachings they
inspired.

When he was twenty-three years old he and his father formed a business partnership to sell Woodmen of the
World Insurance. Not too long after this he was struck with severe laryngitis which resulted in complets loss of
his voice within a months time. Unable to work because of this, he moved back in with his parents for almost a
year. He then decided to take up photography, which would be less of a strain on his voice. He became an
apprentice at the photography studio in Hopkinsville.

In 1901, a traveling hypnotist called Hart-The Laugh Man, who worked on stage as an entertainer, heard of
(Cayce's illness and offered to attempt to cure him. Cayce accepted the offer and the attempt took place in front
of an audience. Amazingly enough, Cayce’s voice worked while he was in the hypnotic trance, but upon awak-
ening was gone again. He was hypnofized again and given a post hypnotic suggesfion by Hart that his voice
would continue working afterwards, but this was not successiul.

Hart could not continue helping Cayce because of his commitments in other cifies, however a local hypnofist,

Al Layne said he would help him recover his voice. While Layne had Cayce in a hypnotic trance, he asked him
to describe the ailment and the cure. Cayce did this and said that his laryngitis could be cured by increasing the
biood flow to his woice box. Layne suggested the blood flow be increased and Cayce's face became flushed red.
After twenty minutes Cayce, sfill in the trance said the treatment was over. When he awoke, his voice was
returned to nomal. Just to see how far it worked, while under hypnosis, Layne suggested to Cayce to tell him
about his own ailments and freatments for them. Cayce did this and Layne said that these descriptions were
accurate and the treatments Cayce said Layne should do were effective. Layne then told Cayce he should offer
his trance healing to the public. Cayce was reluctant, but finally agreed as long as it was free.
He had great success treating the townspeople and his fame increased, as he was written about in the newspa-
pers. This had people writing him asking for his help from ofher parts of the country. Strangely enough, Cayce
was able to work just as effectively using a letter or later on, a phone call, even just having the person's name,
location and their question. He would go into his meditative trance and have someone franscribe what he said
while in the trance about the person in question. He could corectly diagnose the persons physical or mental
allment and the comective procedure to help them recover, supposedly. His accuracy is not rated as one
hundred percent, but he was effeciive in most cases nonetheless.

He would lie down on a couch, dose his eyes and fold his hands over his stomach. Then he would enter a
meditative state and begin by listening to someone ask a question. These questions ranged from universal
philosophical questions about reincarnation and God to how do | get rid of this cold, or this wart. His answers
were later to be called readings or [ife readings. The information contained in them are considered insights so
valuable that even to this day many people have found praciical help for everything from "maintaining a well-
balanced diet and improving human refationships to overcoming life-threatening linesses and experiencing a
closer walk with God”. Although Cayce lived before the era of spiritual New Age, he has a great influence on its
teachings around the world.

Once his fame was increasad he finally began asking for voluntary donations to help he and his family get by

50 he could give the readings full ime. After a few wisits from people who wanted fo gef rich quick or
know what fo bet at the ponies, which stocks to buy and that sort of thing, he realized he needad some-
one he trusted in the reom asking the questions of him, rather than just he and the person he was freat-
ing. His wife and also his eldest son were fo fill this role for him at diffarent times in his life. Also he hired
a secrefary, Gladys Dawis, fo record the readings, which she did in shorthand.

Because he did 50 many readings a day, his health suffered as if drained him not only mentally, but
physically as well to do these readings. He attributed his smaWl loss in accuracy to the stress and strain
he was under. He also said he completely refunded any donation given by unsafisfied ciients if the
accuracy of the reading was wrong.

Cayce Moved fo Texas in 1820 and lved there for three years, where he was surrounded by money
hungry people on all sides, some who wished fo pay him upwards of one hundred doflars a day for read-
ings about the coffon market He refused, though poor and needing of money to support his family. His
ability for these types of readings was no beffer than a guessing game and it left him feeling distraught,
depleted of all enengy and dissatisfied with his work and what he was doing. Finally he came fo an

ing and made a decision that he was to only use his gift to help the distressed and the sick.

A printer by the name of Arthur Lammers convinced Cayce o give readings on philosophical subjects
in 1923. While in his hypnofic rance, Cayce spoke definitively of past lives. Though reincarnafion was
popuiar at that time, if was not accepted in Christian beliefs, which bothered Cayce tremendously, so
much so that he even gave questions fo his wife for himself while enfranced so he would know whether
fo continue on this avenue of discussion. It was not Lammers, who argued with Cayce that he shoutd
confinue the readings on philosophical subjects, but the voice of himself, teling him that he should,
while he lay in hypnotic slumber, that finally convinced Cayce he was not doing something inherently
wrong. Two years later, in 1925, in a trance, he fold his family they had to move to Virginia Beach,
Virginia. They moved that year.

By 1925, he was a professional psychic with 2 small staif of employees and some volunteers as well.
His readings increasingly involved occultic and dificult fo understand ideas. In 1929 Morfon Blumen-
thal, a wealthy sponsor and recipient of france readings, helped Edgar Cayce establish the Cayce
Hospital in Virginia Beach. Cayce had not given up on his vision that he should be helping the sick.
His fame and recognition rose and by 1543, affer a prominent newspaper story, more and more pegple
asked for his aid. He said he could not refuse anyone who desperately felt they needed his help,
whether they coukd pay him or not. He increased his readings to eight per day o Iry and cut down on
the multitudes of requests powring in. His health took a nasly tum for the worse because of this. He was
totd by himself, through trance work, that he had to cut down fo two readings per day or he would die.
In 1545, on January second, Edgar Cayce suffered a stroke and died the next day on January third.

Many peopie think that Edgar Cayce is either a fraud or 8 misguided fool. They are skeptical of all
claims of psychic works and feel that some of his readings used words such as “perhaps™ or "l feel that™
50 that he would not be held in the wrong as much. Some conventional Christians believe that Cayce
was under the direction of demonic spirits. Stil others befieve that there were a collective of good spints

Cayce gave an estimated 22,000 Iife readings between 1901 and 1544, Only around 14,000 were
written down by his secrefary, Gladys Davis. The resf were from before he hired her. As far as Cayce
was concerned, his trance slafements should be followed only if they led fo a better way of life for the
person recedving the reading. "Does it make one a beffer husband, a befter businessman, a beffer
neighbor, a beffer artist, a betfer churchman? If so, cleave to if; if nof, reject it. —Edgar Cayce. He also
wanted and asked the people fo whom he gave readings, if they would fest his words, rather than
accepting them on pure faith.

He was known as an American folk healer, a psychic and as a medical clairvoyant and psychic diag-
nostician. He was also known as The Sleeping Prophel and the father of Hofistic Medicine. His busi-
ness card read psychic Diagnostician.



Edgar Cayce=H ealer, Fsycl-;fc, Seer

(contfn uear...)

Several different ideas he did readings about were the origin and destiny of
humanity, reincarnation, astrology, universal laws, Jesus and Christ, the unknown
life of Jesus, ideals, body, mind and spirit, meditation, ESP, Atlantis, Egypt, Akashic
records, Earth changes, Cayce cures, and the "Cayce diet". There are Edgar Cayce
Centers in twenty five other counfries, as well as tens of thousands of Cayce
students in the United States and Canada. The major organization promoting inter-
estin Edgar Cayce is located in Virginia Beach, Virginia and is called the Association
for Reasearch and Enlightenment(ARE). To Edgar Cayce, the most important parts
of his gift to him were his healing abiliies and his delving into theology.

Much of the information used in this article was gleaned from the Wikipedia on
Edgar Cayce, though there is a special about him on the history channel as well. If
any reader should desire more information, there are several books written about
Edgar Cayce, as well as vast amounts of information on the intemet. The 14,000 "life
readings” he performed that were written down are available to be read online as
well as in book form.

Ka cirdwgr:

T"lcr‘c & Pack Again:Rcbirth of a Travc'cr
by Facrﬂ

There is the frenzy of hopping on the plane, then the seven hour flight makes you come down to
earth. When you reach the airport on the other side of the ocean, you realize that it's over and done.
This ife as an exchange student, in a foreign country that you have come to consider as yours, will
most probably never happen again. At least not in this way, not with these people you have come to
call your friends, and who will soon be scattered all over the planet. You have to recreate your life
from what it was before you ever left it, months ago. The process of rebirth isn't always easy.

In this worid where globalization has become a daily reality, the number of studenis going on a
foreign exchange for a semester or a year, to experiment the world and leam about life in a different
way, is ever-growing. The untrained eye can see this as a wonderful, somewhat romantic experi-
ence— and don't take me wrong, it truly is! However, the amount of adaptation needed is too often
overiooked by candidates to foreign studies, because it is not once but twice that they go through the
ripping feeling of having o leave a beloved place.

Leaving parents, friends and sometimes a life pariner at home is always a big step fo take, but when
a person chooses to leave on an exchange, she is usually well aware and well prepared for it. It took
me two weeks after my amival in Sweden to recreate a drcle of friends, and | owe many thanks to
[Hedda] for this, who was kind enough to welcome me and help me discover a bit of his couniry to
ease my adaptation. However, the situation often is that foreign students are locking for each other's
support and friendship. Everyone is in the same boat; they might as well share meals and parties,
hardships, fears, and grief, but also joys and good moments! Friendships are brawed quickly in this
atmosphere.

The situation is different when the moment comes to head back home. You might not get to see all
those friends you have met and spent wonderful times with again for several years, if for ever. Before
even leaving Sweden, | wanted to make plans to go back to Eastern Europe in less than a year to
meet with my Polish, Bulgarian, Romanian and Czech friends. However, | soon realised that this
would not be possible. More than two manths after coming back, | am still trying to find a way to visit
one of them— in Mexico— which, for me, is easier to reach than Europe.

Coming back home means recreating this vibe, and this is not an easy thing to do. First of all, unlike
the first break-up from home, most foreign students are ill-prepared for the: retumn trip. It always feels
50 very far, until the very moment you get on the plane! Then, you arrive and most of the time can't
find what you thought you had left behind. Baing an exchange student makes you evolve in a way
that isn't given to everyone. The student comes back with more than just their luggage— they have
an emotional baggage of experiences that is greatly different— whether better or nof- from that of
those people he or she left behind months ago. This can make communication difficult, and loneli-
ness is, at imes, inevitable. It is very important in those circumstances o create new bonds with
peaple who have lived through something similar. Looking at pictures and dreaming about that time
abroad can be very nice, but is sometimes unproductive.

| could try giving advice to those who are tempted to do what | did. However, this is a very hard task,
as each person reacts differently fo these situations. However, when coming back, if you can't revive
the bonds you had with your old friends the way they were before, fry making some new ones. This
‘way, you will entarge your social circle, find people with whom fo falk about your experiences, and
when you're ready, it will be a small step to kick back in with your old gang!
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As we grow, change, mature—in life, and in our art— we not only alter our outlook and atfitude on
life in general, but we also alter how we portray that in our work. So how do you reinvent your own
style while staying true to yourself and those who may admire and look up to you?

Sell out vs. Egofistical

The two most feared things in the art industry, whether it be visual, written, music or otherwise_ A
sell out has become generally known as someone who abandons their own beliefs and principles
to better suite a specific group of fans, cnitics or other authonty. And, of course, the egotistical are
those who care nothing for the admirations or respects of fans, fellows, critics, mentors or other-
wise; they think that their way is the only way, and sacrifice no shame to prove that true. So how
do you find the middle ground?

Though the concept may be hard to grasp at times, it is fairly simple. You know who you are, and
you know where you came from-- simple as that Who you are defines how you reinvent yourself,
how you grow. Where you came from defines how you became who you are now, how you
reached these new changes, and it also defines the time before this change. If you are new, and
have a growing fan base, or even if you are a pinnacle of your industry with a headstrong follow-
ing, it's blending those two concepts that can keep you afloat or sink you in a heartbeat.

Sad truth: a good majonty of highly respected artisthwriters and so forth who already have a firm
following can do just about anything and their fans would adore them, but never doubt that they
have had to struggle with this same dilemma, which is what has made them stand the tests of
time. If you are new and growing, you have to keep in mind: yes, in this industry it is mainly about
self expression, but on the other hand, if you have hopes of becoming professional (which not
everyone does, which is fine), the tough love approach is simply this: you are nothing without
someone else thinking you are something. Translation: you don't have fans, you ain't worth s™t.
I's the harsh truth of every business in this industry, which is why a lot of people do not go profes-
sional.

Before anyone makes a change, or jumps headlong into the professional aspect of this industry,
you have to ask yourself how much you are willing to give. Everyone is different, and there is
nothing right or wrong with any of it, it is what makes you happy. Some people just cannot bend
on their beliefs and principals and what they want to portray in their work, which is absolutely fine,
but in this case professionalism is probably not the best bet until you have already built a strong
fan base that holds the same principles as you. In such cases, reinventing yourself or changing
your styles is no fricky business, as you have nothing to loose.

For those who hope to go professional, it still stands on the fine line between blending what you
were into what you are. Again, you're nothing until someone else thinks your something. If you
hawve a new or growing fan base, you may actually have a bit more leeway-- they're still getting
to know you, you're sfill getfing to know them; you have much more room fo redefine yourself as
you grow. With people who have strong followings, again, you can do just about anything and
they'll still love you. It's the middle ground that is the hardest. Keep in mind what you are known
for, and stay close to that. If you are an artist who has a good-size fan base in anime, you don't
want to jump right into still life art. If you are a writer who specialized in fantasy, you don't want
to do a 180 into a murder mystery. These examples are a bit blunt and cliché, but it gets the pont
across. You want fo try to fransition yourself gradually, giving you, and the people who look up
to you, time to adjust and really break into the new you. Stay true to your old fricks, while at the
same time adding in new ones little by little.

In the long run, if's about staying true to yourself, expressing your own feelings, beliefs etc., so
never be scared to break away, try something new. At the same time, you don't want to lose
yourself either. Too often people become over zealous with frying new things, become too
caught up in what they can accomplish, how many things they can master, how many new
things they can try and congquer and they fall to far away from what they really are, forget what
they really wanted to do. Keep a goal for yourself, one at a ime, and work towards it, gradually.
Once you've reached this goal, give yourself fime to experiment and experience it wholly, giving
yourself and fans alike time to adjust and become comfortable with it. Once this happens, you'll
find yourself a better, more rounded and open artistfwrter/musician/etc and can grow in your
work even further, and easier with every step.

Never be oo confident, never be too shy, never doubt yourself and use these easy steps to help
guide you and you can surely grow and mature in your own industry to a respected arfist that

can surely withstand time...
Mord igen
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The Legend of the Phoenix
a brief history of mythology

The Phoenix is one of the mast well-known and well respected myths and legends. It has been
seen worldwide, spanning cultures, countries, languages and traditions of all kinds. Itis one of the
very few creatures of myth that can be found in any culture at any time. The Phoenix, acompanied
by its consort, the Dragon, is a lofty and sacred creature in Asian cultures and histories and is
often masked in the renowned "ying yang" symbol. While the Dragon represents the male or mas-
culine energies, the Phoenix represents the female or feminine energies. This pair of mythologi-
cal keings can also be found in folklore around the world, from European myth to Egyptian Hiero-
glyphs, and in nafive American and tribal legends worldwide.

The classical legend is the tale of a mighty bird, massive in size, and glorious to look upon,
adorned with feathers like the sun, that is ancient, sacred, and holds immense knowledge and
wisdom. It confinues to grow in what may be considered a rapid time frame, until it reaches death
or Is struck down, as legend goes, to ash. It is then said that the Phoenix's ashes become
inflamed, and is reborn anew from within the flames. Though the appearance of the bird itself
varies in small details, the most well-known and well recognized is that of a graceful, long-necked
bird bearing a close resemblance to a peacock or bird of paradise, or a cross between the two.
Interestingly enough, however, the first records of the story of the Phoenix were collected from
Egypt, which stated that the bird originated from Arabia and resembled an eagle. Though every
culture may have there own take on the mythical bird, the story of rebirth never seems to falter.

Over time the Phoenix has become a sacred symbol of Iife, death, rebirth and resurrection and
has— most understandably—- been connected with the sun and fire. In some old Catholic scrip-
tures from the ime of the crusades, the sacred bird was often connected with the devil, as it was
"immeortal, unable to be slain and bearing the inferno of hell upon its wing.™ Luckily, this darker,
maore menacing image of the Phoenix never caught on, and it is looked upon today as a source
of enlightenment and inspiration, in spiritual beliefs, art, literature and cultural legends.

Mord Igen
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depressing and heart-

wrenching. Don't watch it unless you're in that

kind of mood.
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The Valet- Hilarious French flick with actors none
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of us recognize! (That's always fun for mel)

Catch and Release— It has Kevin Smith, so that
Jennifer Garner also partially

litle sad— it's worth ¢

Peter Pan (2006} Bes
Peter Pan | have ever s
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opyright 1975, published in 1976; reissued Decem-
ber 2001.

Audrey Rose sounds like a nice, inviing book
about pretty things or a nice, litlle, ordinary gir, yet
that is nothing like what it is about. This book is about
an ordinary seeming young gifl named Ivy Temple-
ton wha is ten years old. She has nice parents and
all the wonderful things that life can offer.

One day her mother notices a man at the school
as she picks her daughter up and is frightened as
she realizes this man is entranced by her daughter.
However, it is not a sexual thing. He looks desperate.
'Why? He tells her that his name is Elliot Hoover and
that he has been told by a psychic that her daughter
is the reincamation of his daughter, Audrey Rose,
who died in a terible car accident— death by fire.
She died banging her fists on the glass screaming
for her daddy fo save her. Janice, the mother, tells
him to stay away. He, of course, does not. Would this

s can be. Entertaining, a
ing out.

SC adapfation of
. Captain Hook

not freak any mother out?

Then the unspeakable happens. vy begins
fo act strangely. She begins to have night
terrors and nightmares, almost like a fugue
state, that her mother cannot wake her from. in
each instance she seems to suffer a homible
death, being trapped and bumed alive. Her
mother and father, Janice and Bill Templeton, at
wits' end, are horrified and take her to doctors,
to a priest, and finally to & psychiatrist who
begins to detail the problems and tries hypnosis
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with horrifying results.

This time while in the: france-like state, she bangs on the windows of the high rise apartment
screaming out her death agonies as her mother and father waich on, unable to do nothing, not even
comfort her, because the cannct wake her. She then begins choking as if on smoke, but the doctor
somehow pulls her out of the trance before she loses the ability to breath altogsther. Finally pulled
out of her trance, she has severe bums on her hands, for which there is no explanation. There was
no heat on the windows she banged on and no heaters nearby. Poor lvy has no recollection of what
has happened once she is awakened and doesn't understand why there is such a fuss about her or
how her hands have been burned.

Not knowing how to stop these terrors, Janice lets Elliot Hoover, who has claimed she was once
his daughter, into the sessions with the psychiatrist. After being hypnotized again, Ivy runs around
the room screaming and banging her fists, she yells for her daddy to save her over and over. "Dad-
dydaddydaddyhothothot!" The exact words that Audrey Rose screamed at the time of her death.

Though Janice feels she cannot trust Hoover, for some reason while in these fugue states, vy
responds to his voice. She calms down, as he calls her Audrey Rose. She is able to hear him,
though not her own parents. She crawls into his lap and falls asleep, dinging to the man as ifhe is
her father, to the horror of her own parents, who are lost and confused at this behavior.

The fugue states progress rapidly and time is running out as Ivy starts choking on unseen smoke:
only found in her mind. Will they be able to stop the fugue states from taking over her ife? Does this
man have claim to vy, though she is not his daughter in this lifetime? Is she really reincarnated from
his own daughter, Audrey Rose? |s she destined to repiay the horrific events surrounding Audrey
Riose's death her whole life or is there a way to end the torment to herself, her family and the man
‘who remembers her as Audrey Rose? And if they end the torment to Audrey Rose's soul, what wil
happen to vy Templeton?

This book is a suspenseful thriller to the end and will entrance any reader. | found it enfertaining
and interesting to wonder if things like this could or do happen to people around the world today.
Stranger things have probably happened.

| give it four stars out of five mainly for the originality of the subject material and for the fact that
after eighteen years, | can siill rememiber the story. Also, yes, there has been a movie made of this
book, 5o if you do not read, yet are intrigued, the film is tifled the same. On a side note, for those
‘who decide to get this book and love it, | found while looking online that there is a sequel called For
Love of Audrey Rose. Yes | plan to get itin the near future. Look for a review of that book in a future:
Town Herald.

Happy Reading,

bﬂ kaeirdwyn

"The Reincarnation of Peter Proud"

By Max Erlich, Copyright 1974

Also made into a Movie of the same name in
1986.

When a college professor named
Peter Proud begins to experience flash-
backs from a previous life or incarnation,
he is mysteriously drawn to places he
has never been before, but they are all
troublingly familiar. As if drawn by an
outside or cosmic force, he soon finds
himself unwittingly in the company of a
woman who tumns out to be his previous
incamation's wife.

This woman, Marcia Curtis, recog-
nizes in Peter startling personality traits
and characteristics which he, and her
dead husband, Jeff, share. Even the
sound of his voice seems to be that of
her dead husband. Peter, strangely
enough, becomes romantically drawn to
Ann Curtis who was his daughter (Jeff
and Marcia's daughter) from his previ-
ous incamation.

Why is he drawn to her? He isn't sure,
but doesn't care to fight it. Recognizing
the incestuous feel to their relationship,
Mrs. Curtis, disgusted, tries to keep
them apart, without revealing her rea-
sons or why she thinks Proud is her
dead husband come back to life. She
must keep them apart at all costs. But
how?

Must she finally reveal the termrible
secret of the final minutes she shared

T he Reincarnation of Feter Froud

with her husband Jeff, in order to keep

Peter away from her (their?) daughter?
Some of the flashbacks begin to give
him a glimpse of how he died in the past.
Just why did he die and why has he
come back?

Once again a suspense filled book,
that even though | read it long ago, | still
remember it today. | would have to give
it three stars out of five and say it defi-
nitely has dark horror parts to it and may
have sexual content.

Happy Reading,

Ka c:frcfwyrx



Join me for Dinner...
I:?B A“_most FUNK

Director: John Gulager In me_begiming, there was Project
Writers:Marcus Dunstan and Patrick Melton Greenlight. And then Matt Damon,
Cast: Ben Affleck and Chris Moore (the
Duane: Whitaker ... Boss Man three brains behind Good Will Hunting
oot Bﬁnka[as Ganieind) 0d pexhies of W8 ealy. show,

rhogte b which follows the producing and film-
i e ing of a movie by independent and
Josh Zuckerman _ Hot Whests mostly first-time filmmakers) saw that
Henry Roling ... Coach it was a good |deaﬁ‘_|atmaderr_10ney
Eileen Ryan ... Grandma for them. And so, Project Greenlight 2
Jagon Mewes ... Edgy Cat and Project Greenlight 3 followed. In
Judah Friedlander ... Beer Guy the third season, they decided to go
Chu Gukaer . Hartendes into the horror genre. Feast is the
fristaplen Tuly more than entertaining result of this

Anthony Treach’ Criss ... Vet
Jenny Wade ... Honey Pie
Tyler Patrick Jones ... Cody

decision.

The story: It's pretty simple, really. A
group of persons are trapped inside a bar in the middle of the road between
nowhere and absolutely nowhere while a family of monsters (yes, they are mon-
sters and they are a family. Can’t monsters have families?) tries to eat them. In
part, at least, because some of those inside killed their baby. And, in part
(probabty the biggest part) because they are hungry. And maybe also because
they can. That's always a good reason.

The Good Points: As mentioned, the story is quite simple, and both writers and
the director know it, so they don't even bother trying to pretend that there's any-
thing else going on or that there will be twists and tums at every second. Instead,
they show people being eaten. In bloody ways. Simple, huh?

What makes this an entertaining movie, then? The way they use simple resources
to keep you watching. We are talking about good, perfectly used doses of humor-—-
not too much, not too little, and in all the nght places; surpnses— the kind that
make you flinch even when you can see them coming a kilometer away; political
incomectness (spoiler: Do you see that ten years old kid? Well, you probably won't
see him for a long time) and blood. Lots of blood. Blood all over the place. Dis-
gusting blood. And some sex. But not the kind you'd like to see, believe me.

As you can tell from the cast list, they didn't even bother to name the characters,
so the owner of the bar is “Boss Man”, the guy who delivers the beer is “Beer guy”
and so on. How do we know their names? Because at the beginning of the movie
the camera goes around, fixes in every character for a few seconds (stopping the
time) and show us a short “biography” that includes three items, one being Mame,
another Life Expectancy, and the third one changing with every character. Some
of the comments are hilanous.

The movie is, of course, filled with cliches and commonplaces. Most of them, | daresay, are on
purpose. A big part of the entertainment is making fun of the cliches, making them as obvious as pos-
sible so you can shout from the top of your lungs “God, I've seen that a zillion times before. But those
times they were doing it seriously”. Also, that leads you straight into those surprises mentioned before.

The bad: | guess some people could be annoyed by the simplicity of the script and the lack of develop-
ment in some of the characters and in the story. Well, that's their problem. This is a movie that won't
let you think. You'll just be entertained for a while and then you'll go to sleep. Simple as that. If you want
to “think” go watch a Bergman flick.

Best Moment: “I'm the guy who is going fo save your ass™ says the Hero a couple minutes after enter-
ing the bar and starfing barking orders. Guess what happens next? Well, you probably guessed wrong.

Stupidest Moment: The key that breaks at the worst possible moment. That was a little way too much,
maybe because of the way it is told in the movie. It doesn't manage fo make fun of the common place
and just looks stupid.

All In All: Blood, blood, blood; | love seeing the blood. | laugh when | see the blood. It's fun seeing
blood. Maybe I'm a psycho. You should be one too.

All_Mest FUNK
Shrek ]l

You know that because it is a "Shrek" movie
it has to be good! It is only because it comes
in the shadow of Shrek one and two that it is
any bit of a disappointment. Many of the
swrprises and gags that would have made
this movie amazing are not as funny the third
time around. There are a lot of great paro-
dies here, including a great scene from the
“Six Million Dollar Man." The plot may be
getting a little old with over half the mowvie still
spent sieging or escaping a castle, i this
time it is the princess' job lo rescue the
prince in distress.

QOverall it is 8 good movie with great morals
and still a pretty decent job with the anima-
tion, but none of it cowd have been pulled off
without the great voice acting of a top nofch
cast. | personally give it 3.5 stars!
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IB Fotter Order of the Fhoenix.._
3 rulan .

Before | start the review, let me say this: don't
compare it to the book. Seriously. In fact, never
compare movies inspired by books fo the
actual books if you can help it. You'll just be
disappointed. Evaluate them as separate
entiies. Mow, with that off my chest, Il
continue.

Harry Pofter and his friends, Ron and Herm-
ione, are now in their fifth year at Hogwarts.
Lord Violdemont has retumned, but the general
public is kept in the dark by the Ministry of
Magic. Harry and Professor Dumbledore are
dragged through the mud as the Ministry L
attempts to discredit them. Despite the lack of
faith, Dumbledare establishes the Order of the Phoenix— a group of witches and wizards who
fight Violdemort and his followers. At Hogwarts, a new Defense of the Dark Arts professor,
Dolores Umbridge, is appointed. She works for the Ministry, and she is innately wicked. She
refuses to teach the class any practical magic, so at Hermione's urging Harry creates the
"DA" It is a group of students from all houses who meet secretly fo study defense of the dark
ans as it should be studied.

Several important events occur in the movie. Harry kisses a gir; yes, this is important. Harry
realizes his dreams are allowing him to see Violdemorf's plans, so Professor Snape is
assigned to teach him Occumency. Neville truly grows up, and it is amazing fo see. Dumb-
ledore kicks some buit. The screenplay is very well writien.

As would be expected, this movie is a bit darker than the rest. It is fimed in stark layers of
lighting, and it gives a "bad times are coming” vibe. The special effects are up to par, and the
sets are just amazing in detail. The ending scene in the Ministry of Magic is fantastically done.
| don't want to give too much away, but Dumbledore fights. It's like when we get to see Gan-
dalf fighting the Balrog. We know he’s an awesome wizard, but we don't fully realize it until
he shows his Stff.

The acting was excellent. The new characters, Luna Lovegood and Professor Umbridge,
were cast perfectly They got all the fitle defalls about both characters just nght They
seemed bom to play those roles. | was very pleased with Michael Gambon's portrayal of
Professor Dumbledore. This movie marks the first ime | actually bought him as the character.
He is more put together and in charge of the role. Daniel Radcliffe porirayed the angsty teen-
ager well, and Rupert Grint and Emma Watson were fabulous. | would have enjoyed more
Ron and Hermione though. They really didn’t get much screan time.

Owerall, it was a solid movie. | will enjoy waiching it over and over.

/rufan

Hatty Palfer

T"le Mummy & Mummy Returns

by Kaelrdwgn

T The movie the Mummy, though good in and of itself, does net really seem to go along with the theme of reincar-
nation, as Imhotep was not precisely reincamated, as much as he was put through a magical ritual called the
Hom-Dai, which transformed him into an immortal monster. Howsver it did go into how he planned and tried to
resurrect his love, Anck Su Namun several times, which does go along with the theme of Resurrection. However,
upon viewing the sequel, The Mummy Retums, we see that reincamation is indeed a large thread needed for the
resolvement of the second movie, as it involves several characters. These movies are not the usual monster
mumimy horror-type movies, but are much more adventure styled with lots of action and humor.

The Mummy

Directed By Stephen Sommers

Rated PG-13 for pervasive adventure violence
and some pariial nudity.

Starring:

Brendan Frasier as Rick O'Connell

Rachel Weisz as Evefyn Carnahan

John Hannah as Johnathan Camahan
Arnoid Vosloo as High Priest Imhotep
Patricia Velasquez as Anck Su Namun/Meela
Kevin J. O'Connor as Beni Gabor

Oded Fehr as Ardeth Bay

Johnathan Hyde as Or Chamberlain

Erick Avari as Dr. Temrence Bey

Bernard Fox as Captain Winston Havelock
Stephen Dunham as Mr. Henderson

Corey Johnson as Mr. Daniels

Tuc Watkinds as Mr. Burns

Omid Djalili as Prison Warden

Aharon Ipale as Pharoah Seti |

In the first movie, Evelyn Camahan a librarian who loves all things Egyptian, and her brother Johnathan Carna-
han find a man, nramed Rick O'Connell, who has been to the mysterious and lost city of Hamunaptra. Excited,
Evelyn barters for his life so that he can take them fo this hidden city. He agrees to this and thus the adventure
begins.

While he is involved with taking his charges to Hamunapira, they discover on the same boat as them a group
of Americans joumeying to Hamunaptra led by Rick's old buddy Beni, who is selfish and is only interested in what
he can get or in saving himselr.

They race to see who can get to the dty first and who can discover the secrets and the treasure that is rumored
to have been buried there. The hasty Americans discover a cursed chest with the remains of Anck Su Namun, the
Pharoah's mistress in them, while Rick, Evy (as she is called by her brother), and Johnathan find a huge sarco-
phogi with the sacred writings missing off of it. Also found at the same time by the American professor was the
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Egyptian Book of the Dead which gives life.

That night, Evy sneaks the Book of the Dead from the sleeping professor and begins read-
ing it. When asked by Rick if she thinks that is wise, She says, "Nothing bad ever came from
reading a book.” Of course after that everything that could go wrong from reading the baok
does go wrong. Once she is done reading a passage, deep underground still, in the sarco-
phogi that they found, The Mummy awakens, immortal and filled with the need for power.

When the mummy was alive he was Imhotep, High Priest to the Pharoah, Sefi |, and secret
lover of the Pharoah's mistress, Anck Su Namun (pronounced anUCK sun a MOON). Upon
being discovered by the Pharoah in a secret trist. Anck Su Namun thrusts a small sword into
the Pharoah. Then Imhotep joins her in stabbing the Pharoah with a long sword.

After they have murdered Sefi |, Pharoah of Egypt, his bodyguards come running to protect
him. Anck Su Mamun has begged Imhotep, her love, to leave, stafing that he is the only one
who can bring her back from the dead His priests take him in hand and he leaves in a
panicked hurry.

The bodyguards of the Pharoah arrive and upon seeing Anck Su Namun over the dead
body of the Pharoah, try to take her into custody. She will not have this, stating, "I am no
longer his tenple.” Then she stabs herself, taking her own Iife. Her punishment for killing the
Pharoah would have probably been severe and death by her own hand was preferable, even
if she was not given new life from Imhotep. Later, in secret, Imhotep takes her body and
sacred jars containing her innards and goes fo Hamunapira, the City of the Dead, to perform
the ritual of bringing her back from the dead so they can be together forever on.

Unknown to the High Priest, he has been followed by the Medjai, the bodyguards of the
pharoah, who trap him while doing this ritual, and sentence his followers to mummification
‘while still living, and perform on him the same tortuous fate, as well as the Hom-Dai an
ancient ritual involving flesh-eating scarabs that sets his eternal soul to torment. However, if
he is awakened on this earth it also bestows upon him the ability to come back much more
poweriul, with the akility to bring back the ten plagues of Egypt, and virtually take over the
‘world if there is no one to oppose him.

This i5 where we come back to the future. The group of Americans and also O'Connell's
group has had a run-in with men who call themselves the Medjai, descendenis of Sefi I's

guards. They were set to guard the burial place of Imhotep, so that none would awaken him.

Of course he is awakened and now it is up to O'Connell, Evy and Johnathan, as well as one
of the Medjai, Ardeth Bay, who joins them in trying to destroy Imhotep and stop him from gain-
ing his full powers, which may be beyond their ability to stop.

Many people loved this film, in that it was less intense and more fun, like an Indiana Jones
mavie, however there were also many people who did not like the movie, as the story line was
not strong, was not a horror fike they thought it should be and didn't like Brendan Frasier in
the lead role of hero instead of comic. This writer however loved the movie, the kids love it
and it is still watched often here in this home. A definite four points out of five.

The Mummy Returns

Directed by Stephen Sommers
Rated PG-13 for adventure action

and violence.

Starring:

Brendan Frasier as Rick O'Connell
Rachel Weizz as Evelyn(Evy)
O'ConnellPrincess Nefertiti

John Hannah &s Johnathan Camahan
Arnold Vogloo a5 High Priest Imhatep
Oded Fehr az Ardeth Bay

The Rock as Mathayus The Scorpion King
Freddie Boath ag Alex O'Connell
Patricia Velasquez as Meela
Mais/Anck Su Namun

Alun Armetrong as Baltus Hafez
Adewale Akinnuoys-Agbaje as Lock-Nah
Shaun Parkes as [zzy Butions

Bruce Byron as Red

Joe Dixon as Jagques

Tom Figher as Spivey

Aharon Ipale as Pharcah Seti |

This maovie starts off back in the past at the time of The Scorpion King, who is irying to conguer parts of Egypt.
His army is driven back and into the desert. They die one by one unfil he is the last. He makes a deal with Anubis,
the god of the underworld that if the god helps him vanguish his enemies, he can have his soul. Anubis ikes the
arrangement and 50 sends his army of the dead to help The Scorpion King. After his enemies are conguered the
soul of The Scorpion King is taken by Anubis. 5,000 years into the future the movie continues.

Ten years after the first movie, Rick and Evy have married and they and their ten year old son Alex, are busy
busting into a tomb, because of dreams Evy has been having since the beginning of the Eqypfian New Year. The
YYear of the Scorpion. They find a chest again, and open it, finding The Bracelet of Anubis, which will confrol the
undzad army of The Scorpion King. They take it home and their rascal son Alex puts in on behind their back, and
through a vision, gains the first step in a set of directions to Ahm Shere, the hidden oasis of The Scorpion King.
He hides this from his parenis, of course.

Awoman bearing a striking resemblance to Anck Su Namun finds Imhotep's encased body, somehow knowing
exactly where the hidden city of Hamunaptra was located. She has Egyptologists helping her; their goal? To get
The Bracelet of Anubis, of course. They want Imhotep 1o batfle The Scorpion King, win and then command the
undead armies of Anubis.

Oded Fehr, resuming his role as Ardeth Bay, one of the Medjal, who seeks the mummy's destruction, comes
o merry old London to seek the O'Connells, belfieving the woman, Meela Nais, is after them. He comes just in
fime, or in another sense, not soon enough. He: gets to their house soon enough to help Evy battle Lock-Nah, a
warrior in the employ of Meela Nais, the woman who resemiles Anck Su Namun, but not soon enough to either
warn them in advance or stop them from taking her captive. While she is busy batting warriors with swords and
fists, Rick is upstairs trying fo stop them from murdering Johnathan, or himself, by poison asp, or sub machine
guns. They run through the house, chased by bullets, which amazingly don't hit them, only fo watch as a vehicle
drives away with Evy in the backseat, screaming for help. Rick is somewhat upset at Ardeth Bay, however they go
Off together to find Evy once Alex tells them that the man they are looking for (He sees a picture) is the curator of
the British Museum. They rush off to the British Musaum, the four of them, Johnathan more there by chance than
anything else, to rescue Evy once again from death of some kind or another.
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Next Meela is in the British museum with the British Curator, who is in cahoots with her and he uses the
book of the dead to once again bring Imhotep back. They have all of Anck Su Namun's old burial jars and have
brought Evy fo kil her in front of Imhotep to please him.

Once Meela and Imhotep meet, she says to him, "1 am Anck Su Namun reincamated.” He says to her, "You
are her in body, not yet it soul. But soon you will be." They, of course kiss, he as a nasty, disgusting mummy.
Rick and Arceth Bay get there in the nick of time, save Evy and cause general havoc, angering Imhotep at
them once again. Once the bad guys discover The Bracelet of Anubis is not in the chest, Lock-Mah decides the
child Alex has it, and follows after them to get him. So right after Evy is rescued, their son Alex is snatched right
from under them, though Rick runs his heart out after them.

At this point Alex has shared with them his adventures with the bracelet of Anubis and that he saw the pyra-
mids at Giza and then went whoosh! Right to Kamak. If they don't get to Karnak in fime, they might lose his trail
forever. Evy begins to realize through her waking dreams that she is the reincamated protector of the bracelet
of Anubis; the daughter of Sefi |, Princass Mefertiti.

Also, through a tatoo on his wrist, Rick is recognised by Ardeth Bay as a Medjai, a protector of mankind. Rick
acts like it is all a coincidence, however Ardeth Bay says, "There is not much difference between coincidence
and fate.”

This is a good movie, with a good story. The CG effects however are lacking. Perhaps you would count the
CG in this movie as learning. Hopefully no one does it this bad again. The special effects in the first movie,
though more old school, less digital, were siill preferable to the second's film attempts. These were new special
effects at the time, therefore some movies would have to have themn, before they figured out how unrealisiic
they were. Unfortunately The Mummy Returns is one of these. If you can get past the special effects on the
mummy and at the end of the movie, then it furns out to be a fairly good movie.

Though the storyline of the second movie is better than the first, the special effects detract 50 much, they
almost pull you out of the story, out of the place your mind goes in fantasy based movies, where anything is

e

The whole family still enjoys this movie, especially the kids. There is a distinct rumor of a third mummy movie
out there, however without the aciress Rachel Weisz playing Evy, which is one of the main reasons these
movies are such a success. Hopefully they find a way to waork her into the movie or the new movie is based on
other peopie. For no one can really replace Rachel Weisz as Evy. Just as the movie wouldnt be the same
without Brendan Frasier's comical stance he fakes as Rick O'Connell. This movie is given a 3.75 points out of
five.

Allien Resurection
b_tj K seirdwuyn

Alien Resurrection is a science fiction thriller. It is the fourth movie in the series and was written by Joss
Whedon. The movie happens two centuries after the third movie. Ellen Ripley was doned from DA found
on the prison planet, Fiori 16, so that the military could harvest the alien queen embryo that resided in
Ripley's chest when she killed it and herself along with it. After they extracted the queen from Ripley, they
decided to keap her alive for further study. They allow te queen to grow and collect her eggs, excited about
seeing them in use. Because Ripley was cloned along with the Alien gueen, they share DNA, and she now

has enhanced abiliies including improved
strength and reflexes, acidic blood, strange
black fingemails, and a link with what she
considers her child, the Cueen.

The military are going to bring to life, through
stolen cryo pods, aliens from human bodies.
The Ship, "The Batty”, crewed by mercenaries
‘who brought these humans to the military. They
soon encounter Ripley and their new member
Call, knows who she is and what her presence
may mean. She offers to kill Ripley to end her
pain, but Ripley replies, "What makes you think
I'd let you?". Call wants to stop the creation of
any aliens, but then sees Ripley's scar and
realizes she is too late. Too late indeed. Within
what seems like minutes, Call is caught in
Authorized Personnel Only areas and is
brought to stand with the crew, as the military
tries to arest the crew of "The Betty". They
soon realize this is a mistake when they crew
opens fire on all of them and they end up dead.

‘While this is happening, a scienfist watches
onacamera, and tries to wam the other military
men in the area. With radio problems, he is
distracted from the adult aliens he is watching
and two of them turn on one and within
moments have killed it, spilling its acidic blood
all over the place. Never one to dispute their
intelligence, they wait as the fioor melts out
from under the dead one and then they escape.
Soon all eleven other aliens, not counting the
dead one, have escaped and are on the loose.
Ripley barely escapes herself, using her own
acidic blood on the wiring of her room fo freak
out the door and have it open.

She soon catches up with the mercenaries,
who discuss whether they should kill her or take
her with them. Christie, the one who is in
charge after the captain was killed by an alien
decides she goes with them. Call has a prob-
lem with this telling them,"she's one of them.
She's a part of them. We can't take her with us.
We can't trust her” To this Christie replies, "I
don't trust anyone. She goes with us." At this
point, Johner who is interested in all things
female, especially sirong, capable females,
decides to chat up Ripley.

Johner—Hey Ripley, | heard you, like, ran into

these things befiore.

Ripley—That's right.

Johner—\Wow, man. So, fike, what did you do?
Ripley—{she smiles and replies) | died.

The crew, along with Ripley, a military man
left over named Distephano, and Dr. Wren are
all running for "The Betty" to escape the ship
and the aliens. Whether they will make it before
the aliens capture or kill anymore of them is not
certain.

This movie has a good intensity to it, and with
any movie where there is a "you have to get
there first" quality, it does well with keeping it
interesting, with surprising changes in charac-
fers and piot twists. A lot of people do not like the
alien that shows up near the end of the movie,
but that is really up o the viewer. Itis a different,
yet disgusting alien. This movie has many more
qualities than just slash, bite, and blow '=m up.
The inricate relaionships that are experenced
bring this movie up a notch, as most who see it
are familiar with most of the concepts of the
Alien movies, s0 the writer chose to delve
deeper into the characters. Near the end, the
fear factor was no longer a part of the film, but
whether this was from having watched four Alien
films and knowing pretty much what to expect, is
not clear. This move receives a three out of five

- Kaef'rcfwyn
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Four years in the making, Linkin Park’s third album,
Mirutes to Midnight, has opened up a whale new
genre and outlook for this band and their fans alike.
Trying fo reinvent themselves, their views and their
sound, they have steered away from the "Nu Metal
label that has been put on them, at the same:

time staying close to their unique style that makes
them who they are.

With this new, rather eclectic album, itis sure fo
please both the diehard Linkin Park fans, as well

as open new eyes to this ever-rising band. Minutes
to Midnight has a unigue sound all its own, with tracks
harbouring a strong and undeniable sound inspired
by U2, old-school punk, new-wave Emo Punk and
even some of their old Nu-Metal sounds. It is an
awe-inspiring mix of infriguing melodies and the
eye-opening, blatantly truthful and enlightening lyrics they have become known for.

The overall feeling of this new album is both heartbreaking and enlightening, with such soft emotional Iyrics as
“When my time has come, forget the wrong that Fve done, help me leave behind some reasons to be missed”,
found in Leave out all the Rest, and the anti-establishment, anti-government, politically driven yet mournful
Iyrics as found in Hands Held High and Bleed it Out. It holds a definite reminiscence to the late 80s early 90s
days of U2, Depeche Mode and Nirvana, all of which lead vocalist, Chester Bennington, listed as a few of their

inspirations for the album.

All in all, this has tumed out to be one of my all-ime favourite albums, leaving something for everyone that I'm
sure wont leave you disappointed. | highly recommend everyone to check out this album, and keep an eye out
for Chester Bennington's debut solo album Snow White Tan due to be released in early 2008, said to hold the
same inspirations and feel as Minutes to Midnight.

Q_LI ickie (zame Keview...

 the-reincarnation.com
The Reincamation Portal is an online, multiplayer game. A RPG Platform
similar to Warcraft, Black Hawk Down, or other online interactive RP games.
In a fantasy realm, you are a mage leading the kingdom to glory through vari-

ous hardships and struggles. It has a very strong feeling of War, Civilzations
or other kingdom-conquering games. Though, the most accurate way | know
to describe it is "Magic-the Gathering come to online RP". It is still new and
under construction, so it is always being improved and developed, but looks
to be a great game full of fun and hold interest, that | feel is to be the next "hit"
in online fantasy RPs.

HOI"OSCDPes curtosey of www.aﬁtroloag.com, by Morc!igen
August 2007

Aries:: On the 1st, if you encounter a bit of frustration, try not fo get, well, too frustrated. Somefimes frustration
is just the universe's way of frying to get you to rethink your pians, or reassess your motivation, or reekamine
your desires. Or maybe, the universe wants you fo take a litile break and get some sleep. By the 2nd and 3rd,
frustrafion is a thing of the past: All of your ambitions are paying off, and you've never been so active. By the
Tth and 8th, there could be some pretty serious flirtation going on in your world. On the 12th, your compeditive
streak comes to the fore. Whether it's sports or romance or both, you want to win— and that probably means
you willl At the very least, you give it your best. By the 17th, if's time to slow down and think about what other
people in your life might need from you. On the 21st and 22nd, 3 very mysterious siranger could give you an
extremely heipful tip. On the 26th, those goals you were frying to reach at the beginning of the month are look-
ing very much in sight. Don't be surprsed if you achieve a couple of them before the month is over. And don't
give up if you encourtter a litle of that old frustration on the 30th and 31st

Taurus:: Get out your harbacue tongs and your lighter fiuid and your 'Kiss the Chef" apron on the 15t and 2nd,
because it's ime for you o have a summertime party. It doesn't have to be anything major. No need for the
crystal and linens. Just call a few of your nearest and dearest and ask them over. Tell them o bring tofu
kebabs if they don't like hot dogs. Whip up a nice potato salad, throw ice cubes in the Kool Aid and prepare
yourself for a litfle sharing and caring. Yep, it's high time you falked to your friends about what's on your mind:
the good, the great, the bad and the s0-50. By the 4th and 5th, you're feeling really glad that you got some
input from your support network. Not only did they have helpful things to say, but they reminded you that you're
not alone with your decisions. On the 11th and 12th, somebody might snag your 'Kiss the Chef apron. Oh! Are
there too many cooks in the kitchen? Don't give up your space at the grill. On the 17th, it's fime for you fo get
fit. So hoptoit! On the 21st and 22nd, count your penries. How many dollars do they add up to? Ignore some-
body who's being weird on the 26th, and on the 30th, why not plan a few more barbecues?

Gemiri:: On the 15t and 2nd, you could find yourself sitting at your desk, staring out into space and dreaming
about change. Where do your thoughts bring you? Are you climbing the Himalayas? Sunbathing in Acapulco,
Mexico? Saving the world, one rain forest at a time? Launching a career as an adveriising executive? Take a
moment to jot down your thoughts. After all, many changes start out as fantasies. On the 5th, you may not
have a lot of follow through, but you have a whale lot of fun. Enjoy whatever it is— maybe sunshing, compan-
ionship, a swimming hole and running back to your car barefoot. Take pleasure in drinking sparkling apple
juice on a hillside under the stars if that tickles your fancy. On the 10th, you might need to check your budget.
Get to it if adjustments are needed. By the 14th, it's time for you to write that letter. {You know the onel) On the
15th, you'd better get to the post office and send it. By the 21st and 22nd, you're ready fo take on something
big with a partner. Cn the 26th, said partner presents you with a very infriguing, brand-new point of view. On
the 28th and 29th, don't lat a few misunderstandings get in your way.

Cancer:: Your mind, on the 1st, could be like the proverbial gypsy: If's wandering. Yes, your mind has its walk-
ing shoes on, its walking stick out, its kerchief on its head and a few exira bandages in its back pocket for its
feet, just in case. That's right: As the month gets started, your mind is wandering. And it's really enjoying the
walk! You could have all kinds of helpful inspirations during this time, o be sure and give yourself plenty of
opportuniies to stop and look around. By the 5th, the Zanier your ideas, the better things tum out. On the 10h,
you're in a highly emofional kind of space— which is exactly where you thrive. Take advantage of it to make
some big, exiting changes! Spend the day of the 15th communicating, and by the 16th and 17th, you're ina
better position o negoliate a few tricky issues on the home front. If you feel selfish on the 21st and 22nd,
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maybe it's time to take a step back and make sure you're getfing everything you need. If you've been neglect-
ing yourself, you could be finding it very hard to give to others. On the 26th, fry to be flexible, especially when
it comes to money. On the 30th, you end the month with some good energy and a right-on intuition

Leo:: The 15t of the month could be the ime when you begin to understand the lesson the less successful
miners learned during the Gold Rush: Mot all that glitters is gold. But befare you get too down on things, take
a minute 0 be thankful. Hey, at least you didn't waste the last of your drinking water pouring it on a whole
bunch of sparkling pyrites. Now, that would have been really terrible! By the 3rd, you're already seeing the
silver lining in the lesson you just learned. On the Bth, brainstorm with a few friends, and you could come up
with a plan that's better than mining. Heck, i's even better than spinning straw into gold— and far more praci-
cal. On the 11th and 12th, you achieve something you thought was out of reach, and you could atiract some
romantic interest while you're at it. By the 17th, you fix a problem. By the 21st, you're ready for serious
romance. Get out there and explore! On the 26th, you could have a little ego clash. Or is that a retationship
issue that's coming up again? Look at it hard before you decide what to do. On the 30th, don't get mad-— get
creafive. Try painting, singing, dancing or doing a little graphic designing. Any one of these is a great way fo
channel any pent-up aggression.

Virgo:: Do you feel like the proverbial tortoise? Do you feel like your coworkers are the proverbial hares? That
they run around in all directions wasting their energy and overestimating their capacities while you stick to the
job? In the end, is it you who makes it to the finish line while they're all still catching up on their sleep back at
the starting point? Are you sick of it? On the 1st, you may well have had enough. If that's the case, then this
month is the month to make some changes. Try a litfle philosophy on the 5th, and if that doesn't work, try some
new ways of communicating on the Tth and 8th. By the 13th and 14th, you're more than ready fo have a couple
of great days— and you do. Take advantage of all this good energy to start a new project or two. On the 19th,
delve deeply into a project that excites your intellectual curiosity. By the 23rd and 24th, you're ready for
romance, and romance might be calling you on the phone and asking you out on a date. Don't forget to smile
and bat your eyelashes! On the 30th and 31st, it's important that you respect other peoples’ opinions, even if
you're right and they're wrong.

Libra:: Your schedule gets a litfle disrupted on the 1st. S0 what? Take advantage of the snafu and head to the
beach or park. Take your towel and your suntan lotion and your bathing suit and a nice, easy read and enjoy
the summer. By the 5th, you're back to work, and one of your associates could be giving you a funny look. Use
your natural diplomatic skills to see just what's up with them, then figure out what your next move ought fo be.
On the Sth and 10th, you could be in for a litfle more disruption when it comes fo your routine. This time,
instead of heading out fo the beach, put your head down and get through it. This project must gat finished! By
the 16th and 17th, you're in a terrific— and extremely flitatious—- place. The great outdoors is calling, and 5o is
that wery attractive somebody. Get outside, preferably hand-in-hand with them! By the 215t and 22nd, you're
ready fo communicate. Don't let a litthe depression on the 23rd or 24th knock you for a loop. Get through it with
some exercise. By the 28th and 29th, you've regained your natural harmony.

Scomio:: You're ready for romance on the 1st. Its been a long, hot summer-- 50 when that cool drink of water
walks into, say, your computer hardware store and asks if they can hire you to debug their personal computer's
software while they sunbathe by the pool, smile and say "yes!" Here's a bet that you two are geing to have lot
in common (you both enjoy sunbathing by the pool while sipping lemon drinks? Wow!). By the 3rd, you might
need to check in with your mood. Are you feeling a little bit hurt and angry because they didn't call you back

right away? Do you thirk there's a betier way you could react? Maybe instead of being hurt and
angry you could just call them? Maybe they lost your phone number and have been hoping you'd
getin touch with them? Anyway, try it out. On the 8th, focus on business, and on the 13th and 14th,
discuss some of your feelings with your friends. They might have a helpful insight or two. On the
18th, 18th and 20h, everything is going your way. (S0 make sure you know which way you actually
want to go.) On the 24th, you work well with somebody at work, and by the 29th, this could blos-
som into a romance of its own!

Sagittarius:: If, on the 15t you just can't seem to get revvied up to start the day, maybe it's time for
you to start going to bed alitile earlier. Yes, it's frue that in the summertime the sun stays up longer
and you want to go to bed later. But if you're feeling worn out, it could be a sign that you need to
slow down. If at all possible, spend some fime lying in the sun by the water. This is one of the best
places to catch up on your sleep— just don't forget to apply sun block! By the Sth, you're revved up
and ready fo go. See what a difference a little catnap in the sun can make? By the 10th, you could
be in a very mystical state of mind. Maybe your mood is veering toward the franscendental. Maybe
you're ready to make a career change. Maybe you're about to fall in love. Go with it, and find out.
On the 16th and 17th, you need to be dear about what you thirk is fair. Don't stand for anything
less! Goodwill abounds around you on the 21st and 22nd. Feels good, no? Well, there's nothing
like goodwill abounding to remind you what it's all about, right? By the 28th and 29th, it might be
time for anather couple of sunny catnaps. Meow!

Capricorn:: If you aren't building sandcasties with high modern architectural flair and technologi-
cally elaborate bridge systems that span their moats on the 1st, you're probably performing in a
barefoot beach ballet. Yes, as the month gets started, you're feeling extraordinarily creative. And
that feels good! By the 5th, this feeling of creativity has morphed into a desire for creafive
romance. And it's extremely likely that creative romance is just what you'll get this month! Whether
you meet a fellow sandcastle fanatic or a barefoot ballet fan, you'll find something in common with
a lover of the aris. On the th and 10th, you might have to deal with an issue or two. Get all your
errands out of the way, and you'll be in for some wery high achievement days on the 13th and 14th.
Onthe 19th, organize a potiuck, and on the 21st, don't be afraid to dream. The 23rd and 24th could
see any number of these dreams coming true — and you'll be feeling pretty great at this time, no
matier what stage of achievement your plans are in. On the 28th, put on your bathing suit and take
off your shoes. Then head to the pool for a little impromptu water ballet!

Aguarius:: There are days— like the 15t when you feel like spending too much money. Instead of
getting out your credit card, why not go for a run or a long walk or a hike or a swim in the ocean?
After all, overspending is just a way of frying to make a change in your life. And getting healthy is
amuch better way to go about making that kind of change. By the 3rd, you could have made a very
important discovery. Does being in nature make you feel more balanced than a new pair of
designer shoes ever could? On the Tth and 8th, you lock eyes with a very seductive somebody
while on your new daily sunset jog. Get their number! You never know where this could lead! By
fhe 13th and 14th, the mare you look beneath the surface of your emotional reactions, the more:
grounded you fieel. By the 15th, you want to focus on your career. How satisfied are you? On the
23rd and 24th, discipline yourself— if you feel like staying home and watching TV instead of going
for your sunset jog, don't! Everything around you is as brilliant as you are on the 25th and 26th—
which is pretty brilliant! End the month, on the 31st, by hiding your credit card under your mattrass.
Keep it there for a few days.
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PFisces:: You start the month, on the 1st, with some very fransformative energy. Whether you've made a
discovery about yourself (or about the world around you, about somebody close to you or about the way things
work in general), you've gotten some new insights that will help guide you from now on_ On the 5th, whether
you're writing love letters, recedving love letters or both, there are one heck of a lot of love letters circulating in
your vicinity! Make a nice dinner for yourself and read them over. What's more delicious? Your organic salad
or the sweet sentiments expressed in those pages? On the 10th, if's more romance, romance, romance for
you. You're very much appreciated and admired by the people around you. On the 14th, you might have o
examine an oid pattem you have when it comes to relationships. Try not to just react to a problem that comes
up the way you always do. This could be a real chance to do something diffierent. On the 19th, watch out at
work. Somebody thinks you're a pushover. You aren't, but you'l have to show them the hard way (by pushing
back!). On the 24th, you could help somebody in a serious way. On the 27th and 28th, you start to wind down
the month with some great energy, and on the 31st, you might have to solve a little love puzzle.

September 2007

Anes-Financial and social affairs begin to move forward after a period of lag. Cpportunities in both these areas
of ife more readily appear when you are engaging in letsurely activiies—vacationing, going to parfies, and
taking a break from the busy pace of your life. You continue o be busy running errands and taking care of busi-
ness, and you could find yourself especially harried mid-month. Changes in work and health regimes are in

store, whether it's an adjustment in your working environment or job tasks, o a brand new job an the harizon.

Taurus-Your drive to make money confinues to be sirong this month. Activities with, and attention to, a close
partner are in focus. Feelings of being misunderstood in your personal relationships disappear after the first
week of September, when you become more dynamically involved. Flaws in a love affair {or, for some, a
creative project) come to fight in September, demanding changes in your approach. This month and in the
manths to come, it's time to take a retationship to a new level of responsibility, or to re-evaluate your romantic
needs altogether.

Gemini-Opportunities to make friends abound this month—others seem to magically come fo you without much
effort on your part! Problems with work or health ease and these areas of life move forward dramatically. Chal-
lenges in domestic matters and with (or surrounding) family members arise this month. Special attention to
your domestic life is essential, and September begins a long-term trend in which you fee! the need to organize
your home and family life. An opportunity period occurs for you on the 12-14, when relationships, travel, and
fun are the themes.

Cancer-You are filled with plans and ideas this month, but more inclined to put them into action in October.
This works best for you, as you need time to collect your thoughts. Financial matters improve dramatically in
September. Pressures begin to ease, and a financial burden lifts. This improves your overall mood. Problems
with communication systems, siblings, neighbours, and machinery or equipment demand immediate attention.
I's fime to take more responsibility by running important errands and getting your paperwork in order. A love
affair moves forward quite suddenly, and with gusto.

Leo-This month, flaws in your financial affairs are revealed and demand important action. Money matters are
challenged yet strong—you are ready to take the necessary steps to get spending under control and your
finances organized. Septernber marks the beginning of a long-ferm trend in which managing your personal
income more effectively is in focus. Challenges with a significant other can occur around the 9-10, and likely

Wirgo-Health and self-mage issues become a strong priority this month. Asolar eclipse in your sign on the:
11th necessitates the need for rest in the week before and after the event. Much of the energy in your life
this month has a magical quality to it as things are just automatically going in a certain direction. It is
important to be intuitive and allow the natural course o show you the way to the next step. The 17-26th is
excellent for you—love finds you, and others respect your opinions and character.

Likra-From the 11-18th, a revelation comes to you that has the power to change your life. Listen carefully
to others while honorng your intwition as well. Money matters move forward in September. Delays you
have been experiencing with funds and possessions disappear. Your seifconfidence improves, although
you are still a lithe more insular than usual, enjoying peace and quiet and time to reflect. You are taking
pleazure in privacy for the time being. A partner’s job changes may affect you, and partnership matters:
require special attention in the last week of the month.

Scorpio-This month, a partner’s attitude and affairs begin to move forward, serving to ease challenges
and to brdge gaps between you and a special someone. Singles feel more confident. Your personal
projects begin to move forward and a sense of relief coninbutes to a hopeful mood. You are picking up
much important mformation infuitively this month, so keep an idea” joumal. Career pressures are easing,
as you are entenng a new long-term trend in which you are less concerned about public image and more
nterested in long-term happiness goals.

Sagittarius-Potentially dramatic career changes, dizruptions, or activibes are in store for you by the middle
of September. Rest up in the first weeks of the month in order to ground yourself and make sure you are
meeting your responsibilities to your satisfaction. September marks the beginning of a long term trend in
which your career goals become a priorty. Challenges between the demands of a special relationship and
those of your professional e arise from the: 15-19h. A romantic revelation keeps life exciting in the last
week of September.

Capricorn-Work and the demands of daily e continue to be hectic this month, but you become more
pleaszanily busy as the month moves along. Although there may have been some confusion or siagnation
in your love life recently, September is easier for romantic expression and attention. With your ruler,
Saturn, moving into fellow earth sign, Viego, your e begins to stabilize, ife becomes neater and more:
fulfilling, and you are more able to mest your responsibdities happily. This long-term trend boosts your
confidence. Life is becoming less stressful and more fulfilling!

Aguarius-in September, stimulating actnity along romantic, pleasurable, and creatve lines continues to
enliven your life, dear Aquarius. Career matters begin to move forward with pleasing results, as do fravel
and educational plans. Family relationships and domestic life are strong. A close partnership intensifies.
Whether this makes you feel more deeply connected or it challenges you with mini relationship crises
depends on how you feel about this increased intimacy! lssuss of intimate sharing as well as joint finances
come into high focus, demanding attention now and in the months to come.

Pisces-Relationships and espedially close partnerships become a strong issue this manth with a Solar
Eclipse occurring in Virgo, your opposite sign. Seeing the “other side” of the story will be m high focus now
and in the next few months. Your recent displays of independence are likely the topic, particularty around
the Sth. You may need to reassure and soothe. Some relationship tests are fikely, as flaws are revealed in
your current setup. Now is the time to make important improvements. Family life continues to be espe-

cially cantankercus, calming down in October.
Mord igen
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Resurection and the Light by K aeirdwyn

The resurrection gives my life meaning and direction and the opportunity to start over no matter what my circum-
sfances.

~~~Robert Flatt

-Our Loed has wnitten the promise of resurrection, not in books alone, but in every leaf in spnngtime.

~~~Marfin Luther

-Every parfing gives a foretaste of death; every coming together again a foretaste of the resurrection.

~=~Arthur Schopenhaue

-Imagination has always had powers of resurrection that no science can match.

~~~|ngrid Bengis

-Death iz not extinguizhing the bight; it is only putting cut the lamp because the dawn has come.
~~~Rabindranath Tagore

-It is not more surprizing to be bom twice than once; everything in nature is resurrection.

~~~\lpltaire

-The apathy of the pecple i= enough to make every statue leap from its pedestal and hasten the resurrection of
the dead.

~~~4f\illiam Lloyd Garrizon

-Jesus said unto her, | am the resurrection and the life; he that bebeveth in me, though he were dead yet shall he
ve

=~ John 11:25, The Holy Bible

-Our despest fear iz not that we are inadequate. Our deepest fear i that we are powerful beyond measure. lie
our Light, not our Darkness, that most frightens us.

~~~Manznne Willameon

-In the attitude of silence the soul finds The path in an clearer light, and what is elusive and deceptive resclves
itzelf into crystal cleamess. Our life is a long and arduous quest after Truth.

~~~Mahatma Gandhi

-Faith is the strength by which a shatiered world shall emerge into the hight.

~~~Helen Keller

-Sometimes our Light goes out but iz blown into flame by another human being. Each of us owes deepest thanks
to those who have rekindled this fight

~~~Albert Schwezer

-l am not bound to win, but | am bound to be true. | am not bound to succeed, but | am bound to live by the light
that | have. | must stand with anybody that stands nght, and stand with him while he is night, and part with him
when he goss wrong.

~~~Abraham Lincoln

-Faith is the bird that feels the light and sings when the dawn is =till dark.

~~Rabindranath Tagore

-Ifthat vital spark that we find in 2 grain of wheat can pass unchanged through countless deatheand resurrections,
will the spirit of man be unable to pass from this body to another?

~~~{Nfilliam Jennings Bryan

-Diawn and resurrection are synonymous. The reappearance of the light is the same as the survival of the soul.
~=~\fictor Hugo



Reincarnation Qu otations
bﬁ Kaeirdwﬂn

Reincamation: People coming back to life at quitiing time.

~~~Inknown

-Sex iz one of the nine reasons for reincamation. The other

eight are unimporiant.

~~~Henry Miller

-What we do in life echoes in etemity.

~ere Ik mowm

-Reincamation and resurrection have some things in common as ways of thinkng. Both are afirmations that death is not
decisive. Both presuppose a life, a Godward life-energy which, as the Bhagavad Gita puts it, "does not die when the body
dies." Both address the mystery of that ongoing, irepressible life that cannot be done in by death. But there are critical differ-
ences as well. Reincarnation is not what | as a Christian mean by resurrection. Reincamation has to do with a wide under-
standing of life, one that includes both birth and death. Resurrection has to do with the meaning of ife itself, no matter how
long its trajectory might be.

~~~Diana L Eck, U.S. educator. Encountering God, ch. 4, Beacon (1993).

Reincamation - Cuotatons by "Zen Master Rama”, Dr. Fredenick Lenz

-Reincamation is a dance. It is a movement of life to the rhythm of the universe. Spirit and matter join together as one dancing
pariner. They dance and it goes on forever.

-Reincarmation is a cyclic process. There are endless levels of creation, different universes. In each one something similar is
taking place, the evolution of spirit through matter.

-All mcamiations are lived at once, and yet there does seem to be a linear sense of time when you're in the vortex of time and
space, when your consciousniess is fixated in a body.

Maturally, there iz reincamnation; otherwize life would be pretty dull. All the pattems in this lifetime are results from pattems n
other lifefimes.

-In different ifetimes, you incamate in different dimensional planes, let alone in different universes in the physical universe.
-Mind iz not simply the collection of aggregate cells mside your bram. H you are only the grey matter, then when that dies, you
won't exist any more. It's not that easy. You exist forever.

-Reincamation is simply changing awareness. What you are reincamating into are different states of mind. The whole show
iz on the ingide.

-Reincamation iz a process in which a finite being will go through a series of transmutations and will perceive different things.
There will be a continuity of perception.

Mozt people don't why they are born or why they die. They have no understanding of the forces in life that pull them and push
them to their death and another rebirth in this or another world.

~From infinite awareness, something comes forward, a sense of infinite awareness and finite awareness. That perception is
the birth of a being.

-Reincamation 15 happening all the tme. Every moment we are going through a change. Our being in't solid. Reincamation
5 now.

it i= really hard to talk about reincamation because you have always been and you will always be. You just experience differ-
ent things in different ways.

-Reincamation iz not necessanly linear. Sometimes people actually become more immersed in darkness or illusion than they
were in previous lifetimes.

If we get above the individualized soul's joumney, you will see that we are all one. We are all one light. In that sense, we are
all enlightened.

-Reincamation i a process of moving from one state of mind to ancther. Whether you are in a body or cut of a kody 18 imma-
tenal.

-Just remembering what you did in previous lves doeen't mean a thing. H's nice to remember that you had higher states of
mind, but that won't necessarily get you there. It might even make things panful.

-The inner aspects of reincamation have fo do with where you put your mind. The more expansive state of
mind you enter into, the less suffering there is.

-Reincaration is the evolution of spint through matter. Over thousands and millions of ifetimes, the soul
evolves. tt comes into the light. The growth is slow.

-You are no different in this iifetime than you were in your last lifetime. This lifetime iz simply a continuation of
your last lifetime.

Many practitioners think there is some giant balance scale, where someone i keeping track, ke Santa
Claue, and that will determine your allotment of presents. That's a very exoteric understanding of reincama-
fion.

-To think you can just go out and help people and somehow get a better e is not reincarmation as | know it.
A better life comes from being happy and inner realizations. Now if helping others adds to that, well then, it's
great

-Reincamation is not what a lot of people think. Yes, we are etemal. No, everyone does not attain enlighten-
ment; i's not necessary; life is smarter than we are.

<Az sparits we have always existed in a generalized form, since we are all part of the universe. As indnadual
spirits, we have exceted for a imeless time.

-Reincamation is the journey of hope because n each lifetime we move forward to place a better than our
last lifetime, a place within ourselves.

-Through incamations, some beings do go down. That is to say, they forget. The soul falls into an edlipse of
itself and there is a dowrward progression for a time.

-All the lives we ever lead are only dreams, these walking moments, that look o solid to you when you
consider yourself awake, are just dreams.

-Thez i just ane Fttle [fetime in a succession of fetimes.

“What goes on in this one little lifetime is not 5o important as you might like to think it is because you're in it
When you can see the |arger picture, it's just a finy breath in a succession of breaths.

-Reincamation is a hopeful understanding of life. It is an accurate understanding of life. In each lifetime we
grow, develop and evolve.

-Reincamation is not something that occurs at death; it is something that takes place at every moment. Death
and rebirth are occurrng every second.

-You can get so caught up in leaming all about reincarnation, you can get so caught up in leaming about
structures, fascinating though they may be, that you're not free; you're just studying a different textbook.
-You can summon up power from past lives and bring them into this life. That can give you a boost into the
next state of mnd or further up.

“When a person who has had highly evolved past lives is going through a strong pastife transit, that person
comes to know things about life, death and other dimensions that most people in our world aren't aware of.
-The knowledge of reincarnation assures us that ife i worth Iving. Life is not a one-shot deal. |t is forever.
-There are future lives. It is not necessary to cram everything nto this [fetime. You can enjoy this lfetime, go
with the flow, and know it will lead you to a better life in your next incamation.

armic progression implies that we are kind of alliterating steps to life. There's alliteration, a kind of rhythmic
structure. Once we're in time and space, the variable structures are somewhat limited.

-To try and fit reincarnation info a neat mental package i very unwise. You will be very surprised when you
discover that it doesn't work out that way. Your illusions will be paintul for you.

-What you gain in intemal knowledge goes from one lifetime to another. It is not wasted. Unlike those stone
edifices that will fade, your interal knowledge will stay wath you from one incamafion to another.

-All the lives we ever lead are only dreams. These waking moments, that look so solid to you when you
coneider yourself awake, are just dreams. And they'll pass, as they always do.

“How strange it i to be human. For a short moment we are conscious of the glories of ife - then we become
silent again. Perhaps there iz more - lock more deeply into the matter.

-The essence of Buddhizm is simply that the mind is forever. We are always expenencing different states of
mind in one form or another, in one body or anather, in one life or another, forever.

Kacrfdwyn



E)urning Wood
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50, tell me, how do you burn wood?" said Drunkard 1 fo Drunkard 2.
"1 burn it... liil burn it._. C'mon, if you know so much, what kind of wood is darker: the oak or the iron?" answered
Drmkardz, Imngmstay straight with considerable difficulty.
" Explained Drunkard 3, who was passed out on the floor:

"See? See? He really does know a lot about wood, not like you, Drunkard 2" declared with conviction Drunkard 4
(who, curiously, was also Drunkard 1), pointing towards Drunkard 3, who, of course, didn't react at all.
"And what do you know, idiot! When you started working with wood, | already had 12 years of experience cutting it
and making plates with soda cans” responded Drunkard 2 with a cutiing edge on his voice. He was thinking that it
mﬁdhmhemaheﬁet idea to name himself Drunkard 1 or Drunkard 10, that was a lot more impressive.

" Drunkard 3 arqued again from the fioor, totally firm in his pesition (laying with his legs straight
and a napkin covering his facs).
"See? He really does know about soda cans! Besides, | went to Spain, 5o | really know about wood. | bought tapas
from a Spanish guy and, d'you know what?, they were made of wood. | almaost broke a tooth with them. But there
| learned about wood."
The one talking now was Drunkard 1, without loosing any face in front of the arguments. Also, he had decided to
change his name to Rudolph.
"Look, Rudolpha, when you cut your first tree, | was 40 months old and was working with my two sons, their three
grandchildren and my ET named Rudolph. So don't come here saying that wood is made out of cardboard boxes.”
Trlswassaldby[)rurlm;dz who still went by that name.

" Drunkard 3 said with conviction while a fly danced on his nose.
"See? He really does know about trips to Spain made by ETs! And he isn't thinking about naming himself Drunkard
10, as if that was more impressive!” raised his voice, a little, Rudolph, who now wanted to be called Drunkard 1.
"Aryway, if you know 0 much about wood, how are the lines of the wood? I'm sure you don’t even know that!”
"Look, Rudolpha, by the time you polished your first branch, | had already been working, with my father in the
middle of the forest, for over 240 years making trees. So don't come here saying that you know about wood. And
do you know what else? No, no, you don't know, because you don’t know the first thing about wood. I'm fed up with
you. I'm leaving.” Drunkard 10 stood up, kicked the stool around a litile bit, mumbled something about James
Wonm:andwaliedawa}r

" affirmed, kind of insecure, Drunkard 3, who probably was gaing to sieep for the rest of the

week.
"See? He really does know about kicking the stool! Bah, go, go. You know nothing, anyway.” Drunkard 1, whose ID
now said ‘Rudolph’, refurned all his attention to his glass of wine. Then, he looked at the person that was sitling in
the stool next fo him "And you, how do you burn wood? Because ['ve been trying to find out how to everywhere and
I can't 1tried the Infernet, the National Library, several book stores, the newspaper, the race course, in the Black
Woods and | can't find an answer, yknow? | haven't seen a tree in all my life, so 'm totally at a loss here.."

This is, honestly, based on a true story. A conversation | hesard once while eating at a small bar with a friend. | may
have exagerated some parts a littie, but just a fittle bit.
Note: Tapas is a common dish from Spain. http:/en wikipedia ongwikifTapas
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In the bank...

Rose Andrews: Excuse me sir, are you the [ast one in the line to pay?

Rocco Lord: Yes, dear, Fm the last one in line, the last one left, there’s nobody after me, when
I'm gone nobody will keep the name going. At least for now, while we are still here... | mean, my
number still hasn't been chosen in the great lottery of Heaven, but my turn must be really close.
Do you understand me, little one? My turn up there. | mean, o be called by God. What I'm trying
to say is that the moment of my decease must be close, that soon Il die, perish, turn into a cold
corpse, it be time for me to start watching the grass grow from the downside, be six feet under,
tumn into a complete happy meal for the worms, that in not a long time Il be singing with the
Angels in the celestial chorus, 'l turn into manure, my metabolic processes will become of inter-
est only for historians, Il have approximately the same amount of activity that a boring rock has.
Soon, very soon.. One isn't young anymore and the body doesn’t responds as it used to.

Rose Andrews: Yeah, ok_.. but this is the line to pay the electricity bill, right?

Rocco Lord: Yes, lady, here you can pay for the electricity, but... What's the point of paying it
‘when you are so close fo never enjoying its uses anymore? Because the Lord will call me to it's
side any time now, there's no doubt. Do you undersiand? I'm not sure if 'm being clear at a
certain age you start seeing the Grim Reaper as a very close friend that any ime may drop for a
sleepover, Death becomes an old acquaintance, you start hanging out with phantoms and
ghosts, the deceased and the souls become an every day visit, all our friends are gone and the
oy thing left to do is follow them, the vital energy starts falling, you start getting ready for the
great trip from the one there's no way back and for which you don't need a ticket. Soon, very
soon.. One isn't young anymore and the body doesn't responds as it used to.

Rose Andrews: Uh, then would you let me go before you? Because if's getting kinda late and |
have to pick up my daughter at the kindergarten. ..

Rocco Lord: Ah, no, what do you think, you bad-mannered brat! This is too much! Youth these
days respects nothing! | don’t know you at all and you come here and start telling me about your
problems as if we were family or something! What do you think!? Just like that! God!

GOD: You called?

Rocco Lord: God?

GOD: No, no, not God, I'm GOD. Geoffrey Ctis Divinity, at your service. GOD for my friends.
Rocco Lord: You came here looking for me?

GOD: Something like that. WL, not like that at all. Actually, | came here, to this bank, to pay the
electricity bill, with my good friend God...

God: Hey ya! How's it hanging?

GOD: ...when we couldn't help but hearing that you were telling Mrs... Excuse me, your name
5.7

Rose Andrews:

GOD: Ah, yes, Rose.

Rose Andrews: But | thought you knew everything.

God: Everything except your phone number, momny!

GOD: Ok, ok, let's have some self-control hare, please, that we have business to treat with Mr.
Lord here.

God: Me?



Lighting the Wag (continued...)

GOD: No, the other Mr. Lord.

God: You?

GOD: No, with Roceo. Lef's see.. | have some good news and some bad news for you. Should | start
with...?

Rocco Lord: The good ones. And about the others. _. it's ok, | don't want to make you lose your time, you can
keep them. In any case, soon I'l be surrounded by flower crowns, [l go all ashes fo ashes, Il be an inani-
mate mass of bones and cold fiesh, my soul will fiy through the celestial abyss, not even the hoftest women
will be able to...

GOD: Yeah, yeah, ok, let's cut the drama and the crap, please. The good news is that we dor't have your
number...

God: But | have Rose’s number. Her phone number! Teeehee!

GOD: ...s0 you won't die.

Rocco Lord: No? Mever? Never ever? And the bad news?

GOD: Oh, yes. Well, as it happens, the problem is that you don't exist. You are just a character in an article
for an e-zine. A “humor” articles, apparently (not that it is funny at all, by the way. The author should present
his excuses at the end of it, I think). If you look with some attention, you'll see that you can see the name of
the e-zine up there_ It's The Erihald or something like that. God?

God: Yes, The Erlhald or something like that.

GOD: 3o, you s2e, you can't die. The worst case scenario is that you'll become a forgotten character. But
you'll appear again every fime that the authors use your name. What was your name, again? Rocco? Uh,
that isn't good. If your name was more common, like_.. | don't know... Robert, then there would be good
chances that you would appear in every issue. Now, with a name like Rocco... Well, anyway, we'll be seeing
each other. Bu bye!

God: Hasta la vista, baby! Un, | had been wanting for a chance to say that for all etemity.

Rose Andrews: Uh, they are gone. And in a puff of smoke. Like that dragon... Well, that's great. For a second
| thought they were going fo fry to get in front of us in the line, with that “we are almighty” excuse. Mister?
Are you ok?

Rocco Lord: Yes, dear, | am... Do you want to go before me? I'm in no hurry.

All_most FLINK

Ga mes! IDU Sir. Robert, A!I_Mo&t FUNK & Mc:rdigcn
Spot the Fake!

A collector of fine art would like to display some of
his collection at the local art museum. After a quick
glance the art curator tells the collector he will not
display this image enfitied “Reincamation of the
Phoenix” in his gallery. Can you spot at least 10 of
the differences in the fake image on the right?

| have the solutions to be posted in the next issue
{Sir. Robert]

Quickie T rivia...

The Karma and Reincarnation Quiz! —> hitp:
[hwww funtnivia.com/playquiz/quiz118813d9c2a0_htmi

this is a nifty lil quiz about Karm and Reincarnation, |
ust for fun. You think your a Guru of Karma??
Test your knowledge herel

|iteral Maths by (Al Most PUNK]

2+3=2+3 56 x 487512685 = 56 x 487512685 7/5 + 16/8 = 7/5 + 16/8

I:unng Fies by Mordigen

Assisted >
Entry in %%

MNow there’s a new kinda Daon't you just love how Wake up with the King
healthcare. ... people obey the laws.
sign at doctor's office, Atlanta Roller Girls Event April Fools Prank
Stone Mountain, GA Stone Mountain, GA Lilbum, GA

Pizza Shirt Anybody? Well, it finally happened.. hell froze over

Bang OnT's Highway City Limit Sign
Atianta, GA Hell, GA (yes, we actually have a Hell)



Watcrmelon Salsal by |rulan

Here's a recipe fo bid the summer farewell with. One bite of this
fruity salsa will remind you of the sun and sitting by a pool. If's
great for parties and get-fogethers. However, never tell people
what it is before they try it It looks 50 much like tomato salsa that
most won't know the difference until they've ealen if. This is not
cruel trickery. It's just that most people scrunch their nose at the
words “watermelon” and “salsa” together.

When you make this recipe, keep in mind that you can adjust the
amounts of various ingredients lo personal taste. The only ingre-
dient you want to be particularly careful with is the vinegar. Too
much of that is not, my friends, a good thing.

12 of a watermelon, diced

1 mango, diced (canned mango also works)
1 jalapeno pepper

1 red onion, diced

)2 cup apple cider vinegar

Lime juice (from 2 fresh limes)

Y& cup sugar

1 tablespoon salt

¥4 cup ofive oil (not extra virgin)

Put all ingredients in a bowl, and adjust to your liking.

/ru/ar}

FPhoenix & Drag,cm Stir Frg by Mordigen

8oz Fresh peeled and de-veined medium shrimp

2 tsp Comstarch

1/4 tsp Ground red pepper

2 med Boneless, skinless, chicken breast halves (6 oz total)
1/2 cup Water

2 tbl Soy sauce

1 tbl Oyster sauce

2 tbl Dry shemry

2 tsp Comnstarch

1/2 tsp Instant chicken bouillon granules

1 thl Cooking oil

2 Cloves garlic, minced

1 cup Thinly sliced carrot half moons

1 cup Broccol florets

1/2 can (8-oz) sliced bamboo shoots, drained (1/2 cup)
1 tsp Sesame seed, toasted (optional)

3 cup Hot cooked rice

Rinse shrimp. Halve the shrimp lengthwise; pat dry with paper towels.
Combine 2 tsp comstarch and red pepper; toss with shnimp. Set aside. Rinse the
chicken and pat dry. Cut into 3/4-inch pieces; set aside. For sauce, in a small bowl,
stir together the water, soy sauce, dry sherry, oyster sauce, 2 tsp cornstarch, and
chicken bouillon granules. Set aside.

Pour cooking oil into a wok or large skillet. (Add more oil as necessary during cook-
ing.) Preheat over medium-high heat. Stir-fry gariic in hot oil for 15 seconds. Add
carrof and broccoli; stir -fry for 3 to 4 minutes or till vegetables are crisp tender.
Remoave vegetables from wok. Add the chicken to the hot wok. Stir-fry for 2-3 min-
utes or until no pink remains. Remove the chicken from the wok. Add shnimp and
stir-fry for 2-3 minutes or till shrimp tumn pink. Refum chicken to the wok. Push the
chicken and shrimp from the center of the wok. Stir sauce. Add the sauce to the
center of the wok. Cook and stir till thickened and bubbly. Retum the cooked veg-
etables to the wok. Add the bamboo shoots. Stir all ingredients together to coat
with sauce. Cook and stir about one minute more or until heated through. If
desired, sprinkle with toasted sesame seed. Serve immediately over hot cooked
rice.

*Recipe is suppose to serve 4, but better serves 2 for a good meal™

Morc}'{gcn



