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Ahh..back 4o pormal... whatever that is.”

Here at the world headguarters, Iife has been lots of
fun, -hnave(lmg, confinued sleep deprivation, escaping
hﬂa‘f be{hg cowri /91‘9/5 Mamadl’f’o/ oF my C;If a{ngn)
and POLI{TICS.

[ve never been a particularly po/f/m//y active persen
mavched on cccasion -~ but nothing has af/-eh me

[ve chosen my batfles and f&e%z otten out +here and
as inflamed as (Keorge W. Bush and hrs f‘é’ ime .
lve tried +o make ;’2 /vo//c not 1o r{’acﬁ to the
choir, but if You hap e'n o be a Re ub/zcan and
samehaw this /!bem/ //7‘7‘/6 2/he ﬁm‘ m/'a o'ur
hande, et me ask you- -in gentie and /av:n Fores
Do au fqone:f‘/y, N your' /rearf- 5e//el/e ar’-
Geoy e W. Bush IS wise enov /1 honest enough
has mf-g m‘g mwh fo be the leader of
Coun% Have you heard him eak7 Da o U
veally believe 7‘%5% he cares asﬁuf- dﬂyfAK')
anyone be Y‘W'd his own poem‘ana/ agenda’

p/ea.ff’, | beg you -
search your /«:far#
Dont Vote on just
one  isueé. [/dfe on
Fre hundreds who
have died For Ao
reaton. Vote for
the air we breathe.
l/rte For education,

#ov healthcare. Vote
For John Kerry. Let our

/...:—'*'r
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Becoming a midwife in 10 easy years

id be lying # | Soid | have elear memovies of
M{dw{[eky School | dont veally. The things ! can
recall ave speciic momenksi heve and thére.. and
certain dvuwheimin ﬂe,g/ing.l. For in.rfange, f knaw
that | very agw‘ 'y Fell “info the comenon Ffrap
oOf thinking my instructor was god; the ke-all and
end-all of tidwives. | wWantfed 4o qrow vp and be
Just bke her. | wanted her fo Tke me best /
wanted her fo chesse me ar her apprendice. 1
wanfed fo make her tmile, lavgh. | de.rpemfe/y
wamted her opproval. [ worshipped her, and was
crushed by every negative comment Yhrown my
way. [ hated her You name it F was very
much like my relationthip with my mom when
] was 10 or Jo, now that | think about it

And then there were the crushing mements when
| was convinced that | could hZ/er be the ‘Itg/r/'

keind’ of midwrte.

SMBON BLooD? CLOTH PADS?

ST JOANS WORT?"Hjh..’! Coufcl
never say " moén blood " “with a fﬁf
straight face!




Bl | cared abeut was pregnant women, birth, and
Labies... but i seemed that somehow [ was net yo
to par becaure | didn¥ embrace +the whole
crunchy granola earth mother \lifestyle. And | didnt
want Ho. This put me at odds with mopt of the
other ctudents... especially when it came to foed.
Each week someone provided [unch For fhe class. After
many weeks of 9Vf*"’ja"{"5ked bowls of Vegehxb’e yush,
it was my turn. The weather was warm, and [
made 0 goad old-fashioned plenic: bar-be@ucd chicken,
baked btans, covn onthe cob, devilied €99 rf'mwberry
shortcake. An easyqoing, fun-in-the sun prenic fo offset
our sobering studies! In my nairve litHe yredneck
mind, yaaH ave +o be crazy to turn doiwwn Such e
Leact! Crazy...or a vegetarian. Which they mostly were.
The disappointment and disqust were thick as
barbectue sauce, My cense of shame & unworthiness
was complete.

. —
A new rule went into efFect: Mfﬂdm

To bt batier o Vegetarian meals Fhe Bmwsw
Soy matyaw‘ne.’ on/y.
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FIRST CH‘LD/gGECoNLb CHi

L FIRST CHILD

€ LOUED RIGHT OVER
Sy THe Piitows 1!
Y W Dip SHE HIT
HER HNEAD? DO

WELL, | CUEsS JosIg WonT BE
TAING NAFS 0N OUR BEP ANYMORE,

? g (l Z (z1 C GuEess (’t\!‘}\ 1L Go.
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/ hz'nking about Scars —

When Zuzu was feeny, maybe fwo weeks ofd, | noticed a
hot red lump in the create between hev betly and Fhigh,
rignt where there are a bunth of lymph nodes. What in
my instant Flash of ignorant ferror was suvely lynaph
cancer tumed out fo be nething but a boil. (Welly net
‘hothing’... 1t war SK1 a big dea! o new-mamg.me.
Dsctor sent ws home with instructiont To wie hof com-
presses fo bring if o a4 head and fthen lance it ourselves
2 we fett up Fo . (But not befsre sending us to the /eb
Lor a blood draw, where | -kwj/af‘ that phleboforvst- a
or Two about effectively gebing blod frearn o babys

hi
hce]‘?f ) we het mm/greuea’ and clayed and +fwo days [ater
Sounds ke Aen,

we had a big juey pus-filled zif Yo pop.
huh? Um.. na? :/84«*'? we did iF. /?an/:/ held our povr

litle bapy stH while [ poked and 45 waezed...
N ,/,;\ cEWWW
= 'h“/ iy .~

Three years latet, you can st/
cee the [iHle Scar where | was
¢lumsy in my lancing. She doesnt
even know Jhe hal ;Z

[ looke a4 my dwﬁhfef-i'
stardy Smeoth body; her Amj
legs, her sfrong back, her
soft cheeks, “and my heart
aches for her perfection, W

Iready she is dceumualating \R A
ﬁve sc?nr oF her [fetime: 7 \~ AR
the boil. The place on the side \Jwl NI
ol her right nostr/ where she
race-planted on the pavement
three fimes last summer, [and
in the exacf same place jusfa
¥ Started fo heal.




ter hfetime will bring her many more Scars, lin Sure,
and / worry a mamm’r e aboaf all of féem. / pm/
she never has a dicfigurng acudent - | want her
perfect hands and £eét, her priceless face, her velvef
skin fo remain flawless & unharmed. | am / owerless 1o
stop +the world fromn hogoening 1o her. knoww tF,

/ ?mdgfhﬂ;v acceof if..butf ¥ SHW hurfs fo Think about
(F. i hurls worse o Fhink about Scary She may carry
in her mind and heart. She v JSo Sensifve, Lo /aw'ﬂj»
what heartbreaks are (n jtore fvr my gir/? What crazed
Sleep -a’e}an'reaﬁ mean 7’4;‘:2 will ber mama Ja y Hhat she
will cary with her her entire [fe? What fover witl
break wp with her and [leave Aes »Q’e/r'hj /(5/)’ & un /:yaéé?

Last May, a month tefore her 3re birthday, we wesre
Seated jn our warmwp cide in gymnastics Class when the
;—za chet announced hat ;/:e Bamppline was avgijable

at day i anysne wanfed f jump. Zuzu he ed wp
immediately, “Lett 60! and o/ 74 e qdultr /auj eﬁaw}rj/y
at her Cnthusiasm. Zuzy +uined hev Face awdy ard cryn/é/

infe my avns, crymg, "1 dont want fo be & mishE, moma.”

My heart broke, and [ :‘Aoafln", Vs alread, éegzm-

| Fry not fe think Fhese /Aa(ﬁAﬂ' boo much, and instead
when [ admire how her chocllate-brown eyesr move,
how Sweet they ave when the fintf awakens, | +hink
Semeday She vall goen her eyes and see fer love gazing
a ‘fﬂff??ﬂ?{% at her, SAYing. “f love wm‘ch:’nﬂ vy open yolr
es, " That tomeday a [over witl Stroke” fer back,
genﬂy, as |/ do now, and pill fove the Feel of Aer.f:é«'h,

wil| stroke hev back for hours just for the pleasure
of Teuching her.

] send thee Swee# Moayh%f and hopes fike a balm
jnto the universe /Ir)/a/'nj they will Hoat ,c},m‘g/;

Fime and space and help so and heal those’ future
ScarS... oF mayée aven help prevent Yhem. @
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"80.. what ekacHy do you LIKE $So 1 l":«:' d SOOd -th‘né,@a/

much absut Camprng?"” my Friend - &
Mf:cl,el/e,-i;ne avr}gfﬂ t:lg-hﬂ);ff- asks. | couldnt Vem/
/¥ evfpy{h;‘ng absut i, 5 the.. NoN-ness abouf i The
muﬁ‘y smell of +the fenf, the pervasive smelf of the wood-
S moke. Fﬂfy:’hg en a fve fo heat the water (wefl, the
Adichwater, anyway- 3;,”'/4,',,9 the £re - hlways @ J‘ah?&-
what trivmphant experience €ven wiry matfches. /Mak’”ﬁ
do. No ~1‘C/;)hmf5, computers, 7v. Ne house or yard fo
keep uvp with _ limited choices. The intense darkness
anf gw'e'f of h{ghf, Flashlight and #re/ight, FVW‘Mij
We have a camping routine... well, 1 have a (ampng routine
that Randy Lollows™ as best he can. | like to get ur
Campsife all set up preity much the Same way”everyfime-
Lhis ft/pea/r tfo the part of me +hat craves order and
consistency (rave copmodities in metherhood). Besides,
sefn up camp Is a lot- hke pbyfng houte ar a kid -
whith tree /s the ‘bedroem’? Where will we hang the
Clothesline? And the challenges of sethingUp with @ newly-
crawling infanft Just cant pe beat’ (Thank you ploaypen..)
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Unload the kids, & Hhe van ... we %Qw" vp the Tfent First, then
get @ five going. Set up the fable & light the lantern when ifs
dark. | wuded to” thrnk ’f)[ia'f" i rsaf ml[f camf:r'n fF‘yﬂd
are cooking on a campstove 4nd peeing ‘n a bethreom, buf
listen ~ with kids, you cant peo without hot € cold running
wm"@r, We qo o camp rounds 7%# /ﬂqm well«—spacad
sites, with water Sp:‘jo-f': every (00 Feet or 0, and camp
hests whe can h‘r you ouf £ you run ot oF ko'qd/:‘ng.

We keep suifcases famndg 19«3 in the back of the yan, keep apaf'

ok water on the +ire Fer df“.!‘ltufafh?hg, keep all the foed n 2
alt dhe dishes & matches & dishtowels &e, in +he sther

Sf"d}'age, +ubr
storage tub, keep a bucket of \water near the fire ... the same
sefup &fevnjh'me.. And | astta sy, s /a{)//h'(: ,fw,/c!, really. 115

gsie learned 'f'ﬁ' crawl - wiell, eoot~ on one camp Hvi AJ‘S £av,
Jand sur natuve girl made a beeline for %ep'gid/eﬁs o’t‘d)f
and rocks., Yum! aZeu.m was baretest fer mest of fhe same.
drip. | just lwve opling my givls ovf in the Weads.
Zuzu 5 Instinctively Carefui| arvund Fr're,-—my bigges+
woiry, That fire - and | can only hepe Jesie q:?aJ the

same Commoy Sexse . )
| think | like the Simp/r'afy most of all... rise, 98{‘ +he

Five 39:?;9, get coffee p@rk;ﬂg, waler Warning, male’ breakfast

washvvp, hike & play, eaf ajaEr?, choves, play, eaf, resf, ﬂaef:
§0meh‘W s just not so .r:‘mp/e/ at hwne, Not Sure why.

\Sgr?f




Go, late fhis Summer we were fold about Oxbow Park
Campgraund b)f kﬂf’& Mﬁ"ﬂhdﬂ #MS - A Womah Fm,- WAOM

“camping with two sparill children” was Synonymous i

" a mothers worst nightmare hell” They wewve going, Kafe

¢ Bruce & S'mon dNate, For one night, as an experiment.

| was excited at +he gpportuni -jo show Kate the simple

beauty of Camping, even WITH ¢ Adven. She was net of

my Same frearne” of mind, but was wilfing fo open_ﬁer wind

to the possibility of fun. We awived a “night carty and

}.Tpr‘ly Sef v camj:- No, thats a le. Mamq was a c‘nnfleie

idigt and thought, hey, why wait ¥l Frida mamirﬁ. Lets
/2;7 two eXhausfed

x

|eave when d dy gefs home, AT gpm; i '
and screaming Childven, with dusk meliing gyuickly rnfo
night, [ was™ cursing 4s | 4ried fo fr'haf, sh, ANYTHING
in Fhe tubs that '7 had -Pao/!'f/z/y allowed K. o

ack up. If was miserable. But ,C;‘ym,{,% he childven
were aS/eep o the music of the dn‘/pp}@ +rees (i had
stirmed heanly the three days premous] but were the
Bakers detered by the possibilify of a 'annde(rf’mﬂ?w}!)
They both slept 4or & hours Straight- a first for Josie-
and | woke elated after my first night of good 3/%/0
Since She was born! As dawn broke m Wmd&fvc"
hasband and [ smiled -thugln fthe misf at being

in the woosds adain. Ne, redlly, we did.,

-;me HaaS-Barqufcln Camps‘t‘(el\} \ vfﬁ ~\Q\N& I

\W .

W W
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We had been dedicated +o Wye#l campground, o Ssweef
sprt on the Columbia River, for a covple years now, %
o was a joy to find we Iliked Oxbow even moere, NOT
ONLY weve theve pay showers (Solar Showers, faken bent
sver i o makelhift Showerstall witb moss &s a bathmat
aye hicé and 6”/} but a het Siwwe,r tn A& warm revem?sh egziﬂ-
but the kest parl was The DEER. They are me“’;Cdl/}:
pets at this ;[))arft where ho degs are allowed fo camp
for belHer or worde... but hey, Theyie Sate! A )/oun_?
Luck with antlers about & inches /:ng, a doe, and a THe
spotted Fmwn came right ints Our Camp! It was So
sweet qnal ~th“,/:'nq, l/?/e were ’o’fSJ’Ed ouf:

After breakfast - which always fastes so much betfer
when cooked outside -and Aisher warhed, its Fime for
p/ay.«‘ﬂ. and hiking. We were near the SandyRiver
withy s S‘anc:/y, rvciy banks angd Zuza and erdnda(:j
weve in heaven. Zuzu am furn any object info 4 +o
and a Feld of rocks /5 a lferfed playground. She buidt
houfes amd cars and rock families, angl of course
the Paddy Challenge: find a Fock that Dﬂaéfy CANT
skip. On, yes, Randy ¥ the skip master, oid he and
Zuzd S’pc/nd mary A /w.,opy hour Aonowfry that aﬁer-
sld ;Ja#fme-' throwing tocks inte wafer.

Rp———




Eriday night af Ocbew faund me blisshully holdinag Cuzu on
my /;);p Daddy ond Josie already aslecp baik at c;mj ) o7 a
hard wooden bench as the Aﬁum‘ folksicger enferfamned vs
w;fﬁ Faverite .rtrg-afmy-f‘- "THis Land ic Your Land® "There
Frint No Bugs or Me” ‘and "Roll On Colombia”, 4 favarite of
Simons. This is The Stuff my childhood dreams were made
oF. We never went campin when | was 4 kid, al#heu 4
Somehow a/mg the way [ didd [earn from my Hilom how %
/ae,rﬂecﬁy foact a marshrallow. | Smile at-my diﬁﬂfer

?nd m);" ‘}fniend :zd herd-ucumf'/y n Mf’v darkness aid lnfe
am ng U, e mernori€s Zuzd.
So, yes: C‘arﬁ/ief that ‘%ﬂtfeﬂmg our -:%‘ehg.rm/ék EBruce &

Simen & Mate arvived amd  set vp Hheir -ahem- rather Q{yarfan
Campsﬁ‘e; and €Ame ovVer for Some +ood 4 Marsﬁnmgﬂows.
Nate, af I8 months, hqc{ a-ﬁ‘ﬂbufou-f 'f)’me with a b{g SHk,
and Zuzy wag very %W 1('0 hae hegi’ al Stmon arvund.
For my part, it was Rice fo be able to let Zuzu 9o explove
a bit) knowing that four pairs of adult eyes were on her.
AF one point Kate came over fo our sife and sighed, "Im
relofing more and more to Ma [ngalls and lest and less
to Ladr."” We g:jreed +that we could never have beep
pioneer women, hanked heaven for our Comfarts. I+ was
great M":j her there. | even think.. +hat she might
Canffbfﬂf o/}:j i ﬂZﬂiﬂ. But w#h Pl'//pw-i} n ex+ h'me-
Haas .ng-bargfcj] NSicle The BAKER phlish
”ffé’é’ﬁf‘éimpmj v Tent: cushy Comfarts-of-home tant:
Ay Vs

{
lows: me kome.

/

|
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/ w”tHﬂ orber & ,
fikted sheet over it
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Look WHAT | Founp!?® br‘;;g;{gw

Every once in a while [ think that surely li¥e was
easier when | opnly had one chitd ... but then | Eind
a lile gem hke 4}1!3‘«' a fonﬂ hard day/ So unbelrevable
in it Rappensiance that | “had 45 wnte F down.

Aprit 9, 2002 - (0 MoNTHS OLD - 2UZU.

bam - wakeup (2 days age it was 5 am, thanks daylight savings)
Tam - Daddy offers/Mom begs Daddy o take baby

&am- Moma vp & showered. Daddy nops. Baby eats

Scrombled eqs 4 Pranes

{am - Baby fulls asleep nursing.
Mama dc:‘tmained +p st je?(”
9eng: (7o frenafa/)

9:i5an~ Baby spews entire breakfast
/n car{ Jf‘:?/ recajnizab/e food.

Lucky only Justovt of dn'vhwa)r
9:20am- Baky changed, carsear

mediculously cleaned b

duddy, on the road.

:36am - Daddy dn/;feaf oft; on The
road for one-hour frip. Baby
new awake and hungry, eafing

frut-Lilled cereal bar and getin
A all ever face, hands, hair, carszqf
and outfit B2,

_{_[ﬁ'_f_ﬂ_* Em‘:‘nﬁ more egos at chents house.
l 45 am - O the road 1o home. Sleeps moit of The way.

[&"_ﬁm-#ome- Mama rinsing cuttt #| when éaby starts
/ood/a/hg. Mama removes diaper and guts boty on
@ petty.“ln The procest small bit of poop fallr tn Hour.

Y




12:50 conf. Mama discards bt of poop. Baby poops & pees.
Mama feaves baby naked tu continue rinsing ouf;
tlothes. Baby finds piece of posp, o ecides to {aste .
Baby faken info bath, then into outfit #3.
Playdate called.

l-‘lsem /U/aya/afc here, Aaéy eqts Bernie -05 /Qr /uﬂf/t.

)40 pm  Playdate leaving when baby nurres and then vomifs
entire lunch on” mama & self, ridarrowly r%f'mhg
Carpet. Playdate; memmy helos clean ap. Baby
inZe eaﬁﬂ:'fy#l/. 7 v 7

3:30pm Moama £ baby 9o for walk. Baby dees NOT pap as
hoped.

Y:45 pm Dadafy home, Baby cpits vp /r‘ngen'nj lanch Oh mama,
def/y eats dinner.

Mom needs o break, but first babys diaper /s we.
Remsve diaper. Ba}y wants To hurse,
5:300w Baby nursing w/nalccd botfem, pees all over mamas /ﬂf.
_ « Mama gives éab)l fo 4a.a‘afy, 908!’ 4o
prepave bath Por hervel F.

_é;':/_?'_ Mama fays to dudd’y: "hre you
- watching your girl?”

Baby /s &rin g on Floay with peop
in each hand, and [arge poop on
Flosr beside her. Cleanup commences.
b:30pm Meoma escapes fo bath
o:Mspm Daddy cleaning up dinner mess,
baby stll hawnj haied fime. Baby,

on kitchen Floa?, pees all over self
and socks.
2:35pm Exhausted and bewildered
rents watch child de.ﬁ‘my

heute.

Baoby not allswed o .f/e%p
untsl at least dem.
Behavior rmprave! .

= ®




and noew 3 Few Worc{S afaou+ J?Sie‘

Mell, what canm | J‘ay? 5 Aei‘ Stdl alive. ﬂc'rc, have éeen

Morments when / 'ﬂ?oafjhf‘ /d have o Send her pac:éfng‘,
but shei 5o damn cufe..

Being a sahni’ bo +wo Is hard. tHaydest mott ﬁnw/‘rm‘ing,
“hinspiving work [ve ewver clone. Well, clore anyway.

| love both my g:‘r/.r mac//y, but m‘gﬁf how Zuazu it a much
more intoresting ;ers‘on to hang out with. Tharktally,
and miraculously, Zuzu fover Jusie §o much, fo even when

| am {rustrated with our lack of fime +v play Fogether,
Zuzu is Fotally welcaminj of her babysister(most of Fhe
time) Tpsie s reaflﬁ a ?ude fively dzm’ happy baé»g
+hese dagr, but hat tha annsying baby heed of rear-
censtant” atfention and éez‘n_g carried aroand. Razza-
fratzin’ BABY!! She waker w every +wo hours AL
MGHT. Sometimes a binky replacement does 1he trick,
Sometimes a hurse. S j;r Fhe worst i her wee-totning
wake-up, where for one or sormetimes fwas HouRl She it
Simply” AWAKE. Usually fussy. Doesnt wart 45 plary,
juh‘ weanfr fo climb on me or her daddy. Needleis . Say
[ am zsmbie-tired pocr of the #ime.

Lets see... well, she /s Camp/g-/efy
different FRM’ Zuz:q n cve,r:«, way. 7
She loves fo banj on things, .r‘//mé
in the fub. She “cut her Lirgt
Footh and Started crawling the
Same weel ~at 7 monthe” (Zuzy@9)
She is pu//r‘ng herrelf +o fanding and i crw'svhg Fhe
Ffurnitave already - (earned how Yo climb Stairs @

& months. LOINKS! Cam gou s0y ‘mama in for Some
frouble? She is /eamingﬂ;fgn (d«rﬁuﬂje - "eat" ‘nurce”

@ * stay-af-home: mam




But for all her genius, her mmarn fault /s this: sheirs
@ baby. And babies are thankless litHle energy drains
)/6'1'; yes, when She Smiles and -,ffa_/g,r her apms af me-
or Cfaff her hands, her new trick — it makes me Srule.

| even occasionally feel rusher of pure mama-fove
as | hold her and feel her relax infe me. Buf
She /S Simply not Zazy. Nor do I want her o be.
| dont want her fo be anyr%mj but herself - just
OLDER herself. Like... two. Two is greaf
7/7€re are #e:.re woken who {g___ye bires. 7% Ymirss
TFhat (iHle cry’, they miss nursing all night, they long
for the daye of spiF-up clothes and sleep deprivation
and jncessant demandc. | don¥ khow WA)/. {m j‘tff'
net a ‘baby person’ Yes, yes, [ know, Im 4 midwite..
| Should love babies. | do! | ds! | /love niewhorns,
and [ love fucking them in with Yheir mamars and
?a.r‘ng home. Give me & Fwo-year-old any day.

2, at this /)ofrh! in my h¥e | feel like / am jw-f.”
warting., Wa ;5‘:}719 JCUF J'/f’éﬂ. Waz'ﬁ}rﬁ 'ﬁw" Wt?aﬁ/}?g. Wﬁfflbg
Lot 73;,@ fo be able fo Commumcate with me, fo

4 a mischieviouS gleam in her gye, o make me [au
at her Glliness. | know she will. 1 See her in there,
+he firey little girl with the determined brow, my
Lxplover, out 1o cangaef; ﬂ:ed'wada’; AT
For now, | eaqes! reet ea VD
milestone a.re‘;?u .f); 7 clocer L8 g'ﬂfiﬂ*#ﬂ

to my desire : fs have \

s Kios N
| fove you, Jose-q-bose. | ) WALKER

We'ltl make #. | know = // ARE 5} AN\
we will Be Pa-hgnf with ME,‘ st I i &‘.Q)“ .,




"If you eat ice cream and watch o
movi¢ fojeﬂﬂer, then youre married!”
G- 27-04

Wa"‘fhfnj Daddy deo Taekwen Do+ _
" Tha+s Cﬁ/fec{a Hawaiiahfund.!”

Mama, to runny-nafe Znzu:

“Honey, do yen need a nose wipe?”
“Mo mama. | can Just use my handy-
dandy shirt! " Zuzu wipes her nofe
with her shirt. Eyes light vp-

"or, I can use my sleeve!”

Zyzu says Someﬂtin hilarious ’ and
| dsk her, /m;? ing; " Why do yeu
. choick me up Yo mich? " She says,

 “Because Im 5 -Punny.“ Dubh.

“Mama, Daddy said Im out of my
freakin’ mind ! "

To her older ceusin, Skylar:
N YOu‘re a bzg kfa', So yau can wink
Your athereye, too. | cant. "

The ‘writing’ on the leff of fhrs
drawin cz me (note boobies) Says:

¥Dear M’ama, You wish you had
[onj hair, and yaufre we/came

AR for this Pfc{urf-” 72404



GA-LERY

Tuzu is very info the idea o+f hawn “chorces "~
and when wat -e.sfenh her a ow’- choosin
Something To eat (dort ge¥ me Starfed om +he
eating hiabits of a -r’/zree—yea#—a/d 7 astoanded
thot " vhe ceontinuasr fo 3nw) she 4p/d me, impa-
'/: enﬂy )
“IF 'l want fo have i, | want fo have 1+’

IF | dont want fo haveit, | dent want +

have 1t/ Thats my chotce’”

Making me a note, and narratin hg ar -’/ve writes:
“Dear’ mama. Tfmnk yeu for the love.

p—
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" A Frayee for Je-Burth

| laid in Randy’s warm familiar embrace, and wept. “I'm so afraid,” | sobbed.
“ know, | am too,” he whispered, and we wondered, how did it get so bad?
And just how much worse is it going to have to get?

Hiness? No. Job loss? Not yet. Then why do | weep?

| weep because | am deeply afraid that George W. Bush will geelected {or
NOT elected) again, and will take office anyway. | weep because he is a
dishonest, disrespectful, dishonorable man, and he is president.

| weep because | am ashamed of what this country has become under him
and his administration. | weep because we are less safe, and less liked,
than ever before. .

| weep for the children and mothers in Irag who are living in a hell no better
than before.

i weep for the children and mothers in Sudan and other countries that
actually need our help and intervention, for whom George W. Bush has not
lited a finger.

| weep for the people of this country who have lost their jobs to
outsourcing, while George W. Bush rewards the companies who sent the
work overseas.

I weep for the senior citizens whose medicare is threatened.

| weep for the future senior citizens whose social security is threatened.

| weep for the soldiers in Iraq whose pay and benefits have been cut by the
president who sent them there. They have been disrespected and
dishonored.

| weep for the environment, as George W. denies global warming, lifts
regulations to protect the environment, and believes that no historical site or
forest is sacred.

I weep for the dead of September 11, 2001, whose murderer has not been
caught, and has instead been forgotten. |

t weep for veterans who gave life and limb, who were made mockery of at
the Republican convention, where they passed out purple bandaids saying,
“here’s your purple heart, anyone can get one,” as a way of ridiculing John
Kerry, a true war hero,

You see, | don’t understand how anyone could vote for this man. He lied
about weapons in Iraq — a country with barely an army, ignored his advisors,



ignored the United Nations, and waged war for NO REASON. A thousand
soldiers have died and many more will die. In fact at this rate we will most
certainly have a draft. Do you know any young men or women beiween 18
and 257 My son is that age. Your brother? Your nephew? Your husband?
Are you prepared to put them in a uniform and kiss them goodbye for one of
Bush’s unholy wars?

i don’t understand — Bush thinks it is wrong to Kill unborn babies, but it is
okay to kill anyone else? Why is it okay to kKill Iragis? Who attacked us
again? I'm confused, | guess.

They say that Christians with strong family values will be voting for Bush.
So far he has lied and kKilled... what else has he done that is good? Isn't
Christianity about love? Stewardship? Honesty?

Are you better off than you were in 1999? Are your friends? Is your health
care better? Is the economy stronger? Do you feel safer? Do you really?

Bush insists he is making the world a safer place, yet when the ban on
assault weapons expired a few weeks ago, he did nothing to reinstate it.
Why? Are assault weapons safe now?

George W. makes enough grammatically incorrect, insuiting, or just plain
stupid remarks to fill a page-a-day calendar. Yet somehow he is our
president. How? Why?

He makes people sign loyalty oaths before they ¢an hear him speak in
person. This is not a president for the people, of the people. This is not MY
president.

Call me naive, but | believe the president of the United States should be an
intelligent, honest man. Who fights for his country, instead of shirking duty.
George W. Bush IS NOT AN HONORABLE MAN. If you think he is, | beg
you to prove me wrong. | WANT {o frust the president. | want to be proud
of the good noble things this country can be.

| weep because | am not proud.
| tried to write a birth story for this issue. | can’t. Though my memory is full
of wonderful births, my mind and heart are not in it af the moment. This

essay says what is weighing heavily on me, and | felt needed fo be here, in
my zine, with me.
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CTRAY THOUGHTS ... wont Semeone take them:

[ want fo say thank you +to my dearest Frlend’s
for getling me thirovgh +his Crazy 7#64 of motherhood
on & day-fo.day baris. Ther empathy, always-ready
ear, g.w:r ob fosd and clsthes, efc. make my [ite
Se muth more better!

Kate.. Michelle... kim.. Nephyr... Thank you.

A Few days age we Said ﬁaaa/é ye ‘o our most
wondertul babysitter; Mefirsa. ‘She has been sudy
a breath o fxesh air and so goud for Zuza.
wepl as we [eff her party. [ Hhink part of me
wald weepfh_tp for Zuzy... / had Azyﬂea’ far more
Concistency in her [ife and [ know she will mz//j
miss her c%azmd & babysitter. Melissa - godspeed.
Thenk gdu For W%'/Zﬁ? - the love & Ccave Form
9irls; Your patiente & Hexibilty, your wovdorfod
paintings. Well miss yey.

One of the greatest & most unexpected joys in
my IFe has®been watching Zuzu learn how %
one ftot, Fhen andher.
Then mm/:jﬂ forward,
awkw ar ly =52 ur‘/e,r/j
Clte... lmge rin en
her face. Now she
does i+ gasily... but
these first few 417:
fe

were ful, 4 9%




One of my Favorife authors, Jean //%/ma’ ({nts Hre
Forett) came fo fown +o pramete /read faom her new
book Windfalls. | was gene, but Kafe (Méiranda Zine)
went ...and was Charmed and zhjofred by the very

graciows lady. Long ttoy Short, Kate fold her
about my 2ine, amd $he” wanted fo read it Thrifled
| sent her all the issues [ had, and that started
o very wonderfud comespondence. Jéan s just at
Kate “Said, wise and warm and generous, and it
has been So... great.. wonderful ... awesome 1o be
in contact with Jomesve [ admire §0 much.
Thank you Kate & Fhank yov Jean. [ am praod
+o call you freiend!

SPeCIAL OFFER.! SUBSCRIBERS/

S0 moany of my readers have become Subscrrbers,
and many of them hewe Sent me extra money,
‘asking me tv Send copres fo frejends oR Sisters.
Well, everytime Jsovneons Sends me rmon

for Joraone else, | add an [ssue Ho thelr
Subseviption- glways hawe.... then | Fhovght
Hey! | should advertise that! S$o.. 1f you
are 4 Subscriber — gnd yeu Send me yon
fo send fowwoe elce my zne— | will add
gne iScue per riend fo 1/0?# Subscription.
Spread the love! Shave the gaaa{nex/

(Oh, hey, | also gaf my hand: on Seme #3and
#5 - S0 as of [ept o4 lie gof 34,5681/ )




Well, [ coule probably write 10 pages about +his frp to
[thinors, Land ef Linceln (bless him) . but [ wont: In fhe in-
terest of Javing space and hopefully exousing my pathetic
rose, | will Syhopsize +he trip with highlights. Okay? Ofay.
THE TRIP THERE! nyfng veith a kid and a éaé:y 13 maych,
much easier with fwo things: I. ancther parent 2. o renfed
DVD player. Zuzu watched Scooby nearly the enfirve Flight-
what was supposed fo be 4.5 hours in the air furned
into é hours ... Air Force One war Hying sut of Chrcago
O'Hare right when we were Sypposed s (and - AND there
were Mundem?[orms‘.c{/\/ow [ crosced my mind that F
only our airplane could just ponk info Ar Foree One Sendin
M. Bush Fammefﬁfy 2 earth... but | knew #hat couldn¥
happern wrthaut (ot of innocent pesple dying as well, and
enough of Fhat has hagpened alveady because of him, 4er)
Anyhoe we finally landed amd were”all happy fo jee my
sister W&ndg (who )edlmf} calls (I/V:fnjnuf’ but /a/dn'/-/cﬂdw
whty exacty.” Maybe (s & pet name. They are madly but
secrefly tn [ove with each other, so ho Knows) and
we made the [.5-hour Dodge Durango +rp back to my home-
’ ﬁdf Gonna hHame /’f‘kA/v pz’/ean‘mztge for you.

Lown... nope
Oh, and This: Even fhaugh you would THMIC they would

have changing fables of Some Sort on aivplanes (and | kiow
some aiplanes D8~ but ours didnt) Ours didnt. So what you
get is the f£ithy Floor in the galley area. The cool {1 ghF
aflendant jumpseaf in_the back? The thing +hat Looks
[ee @ cha/nﬂrh table? Works Jreqt: Bat “dlont let the
Lhaht abendantt catch you a’o,}zg F becavse if s gamﬁ‘
Fgc requlations. 2 WI// be h Py fo Find Yoy 4
blankeF 10 put on e Lhpor. And please, double-wrap
and her‘me#r'ml[y Seal thal baby diaper. Thank you for
F/,wihg with us?/ 571«3’4.’;
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THe WEATHER: UWell) we brough+ Oreqon weather with
us and if was Cool and /D/emaml our éntre trip. Mean-
white back in femper-a%e Dreoon rf was [02°¢ ere r/‘/?@/e,
day we were gone. We pised +the heatwave tn;?'e/y.
Zuzu was Jﬂ?ju/m*fy uhimpressed with the lighfnin éogy
but mama was rapt, wolking Josie to Sleep /n /ZZ’ fffky
down the coun road, wat rhg the bugs light vp in
their sound/fess ym/afwny n the cormpeldr, /,;r;‘aﬂmi 4o
7%6 /(Ee,m‘/?y .f)/h?/ﬂ/ldﬂy of Me éguqf/ﬁa/ o'cadars [a4 o/
love "ﬂ‘la‘% J"ﬁahfj ﬂlw/. /I&dk 1t in m/{/ dmwj‘}/ m/'na/ 5‘-!7//0
unti! the mo/i?a:}af drave me back fo Winghuts hase.

THE ACCOMODATIONS: My family, i¥ | do Say 5o myself
RockS! Wingaut and her huéZ:v TJohn -who | never get enoudh

fime with un%r-r‘uhm‘e/y, - always make the ultmate cacvibrce
for us- they give vp Yheir bed, and sleep on +heir kidy veds.
Mo small feat for 2% John on bis daut_gfvfw'dmék. Wehdy
always jdef out of her way fo gef C7r3ﬂm‘c Food for kidr aad
Vi e'z;tnam Stuff fur Rdndy. Their house 15 sorawling and 1+
néver feels like were taking up too much Space. P&e staged
there TAum{ay & Friday N/;;an then we stayed af /.ee'%
on S‘aﬁtrday m:gh%- - fgq Well, my sister had wen a
' No PN ge ﬁ::g/u‘ in the delaxe %oné%
NP Ne © W oo suite’ and thovght that
> A 9’3107?9 i+ to Randy &7 would
) be a swell anniversary ?‘Ff.
¢ // ,f} and i+ was... éxwpr‘m he
/ I% hest of ﬂu'ﬂﬁr +that went aw?/,
¥ A7/ Where fo fﬁ/}a? Well, firsf,
Zuzd developed a sniffte @%A
) hat was keeping her awake
Vil ;/é 5o there wat ho waly we

COU/J /eave her' o verny /'f'.-.
So that meant our romantrc

etawmy would ‘nelude Boty
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(7/:—/:. Well, that was really frae, becaure we all needed 2
break at that po/n-{—. e get foo Lees fan and the Linsf
thing we See [s a big CauTioN=-ed off area /i hit at the
entrance- part of the al/erhang bhead Lbroken ofF. and it
wal clear had been +that WAy for Some tHime. Nice. 7'4,,
34!!!9% cans outsicle the doors weve sverfisving, boftler
s (ined the windpw ledass. Hmm. Incide “a sign wel-
comed the regional [itfe eague” tournament quests.”Hha,
So.. the réom was, well, 5ot a suite. A guetn-size bed

sat af an Angled in The comes, with mirrore ard a vace
of silk Flowers forming a headboard of sorfs. [ves +acky-

A doubfe coach a/m:g he wall, and the crowning 9/ny.,.a
hottub in the rvom - of course Surrounded é)/ Sirrars.
é_NWV i’ea//)/ Mﬂdﬂff‘foad ‘(lAe m:}"i’akj:r'pma”-f('c_ffdr even
mirvors = £exy ) The rvom war rather davk, rather Cramped
and echoed the enbie hatels run-dewn feel (The hall carpef
had a ridge cswn 1% length, like i+ never quite f). On
eNery Ploor was 4 big Sereen TV blaring ESPN { #hase ﬁfﬂv
[#le~teaquers! ) Well” i# would be niceto have a pie hit
path. We donned our Swimswits and went down o the
vety nice Indesy pool set in a ?rcé'n/wuff 47//0& build f’hj-
That prt was yén— Tuzu lovér to Swing. 'So .. the evew
loomed and [ called dsgn 4o the deile +o aste for m,,y
blankets and /Jf'/{aw’f b make a bed for Zuza on the
Plooy: Ml sorvy, we hove wo extra pillsws oR blankets.”

| was 1old. None. We had two /),‘//owr_y_ A gueen-size bed
on o pedestal. And Foar of us. Sigh. Such Tuxury. Wed, /
d”’/pf”’d my !’mé’bydﬁ Zuzu off fur dinner ard weut acriss
+he //!-"Wﬂ-}’ fo the Target. | was cguite ahrw/ed Ml.rfrzssa/
Mf; qs you migh% / ajt'ne. [ put on my badpack and fook
Josie out of Wéndyt #Ay car qnd started across the (of
Thunk! (latter! Clinke! Crack! /’4}; batlpack 2ipper had yama/
ard At emtive contents had bt and spread” acresr the
Parking ot Meanwhile / 4?4 a bmonth old in arms.
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{ ﬂe,ay{y ewied. [ Sat Josie down on the S’ﬁffc}/ b/ackﬁ‘/
and Lejan bo retrieve my Stuff when out F nowhere S"WW
#up amdels on bikes -in he form of Feenage boys. "Well help
you, ma‘am," they Said, and | was back” on my feet in
Scconds, My Farth in humanity & $he universe Festored.

| bought o Lleece blantet & ‘a Scooby sleeping bag for Zuzu,
and we constructed a beo from the couch "cushions (the crumbs
aﬂd uht‘dénh’ﬁ\'abfe b!‘fé‘ m 'ﬂmf" caacla Coml'o( Aowt -ng a Famff)/
of Four.)(But net us) And | made a nest for Tosie m the
jifile Manﬁfbs”hapid bit of fleor befween Qng/eof—bea’ and
couch . Ramcfy ended vp S‘/e&fw'ﬂ most of qu mgl«rf in the
Floor and | n/edgwf info the’ nest. The couch reeked ofF
agarﬁ'/é smoke. [ was less Hhan P/w!am-k /Z}gzzgr breaktust
wé made a beeline out of fheve. We spent the next twe
pights at oy pom3 huse...She also majenq the ultimate sacr-
pice and t{or‘nﬁ e/verynlh:'?j for ws. Sister /47,1}/ ﬂa;/ed ot a
fiends houst so wiom stepf in her bed. Rendy & | ook
Fums s[e.;’p:hq on the Conch with Zuzu,

whose Caughr’ng wars Pfucfajng rts

high Pain . Tivne spenf

< ,p,gp;‘nﬁ: 5 hourr each.
with each other: | hour.

Priceless.




CTIVITIES: Friday Jaly 23 was the only da wWarm & Surm
%Mough to Sw:‘mrafn éi‘ the fowns neaz: wa’;‘er park...a ”’l’g’jh
the wind a bit of a chifl on . What ablast! Kandy s~
wiLD Yor waterslides dand Fhit parc lad fhree! One was an
enclosed tunnel- (ike being bom 1o z through if. One slide was
£or babts- S0 much fun. ?uw@ unfaint and shallow
wWading artas amd the tlgzy River"” raft mide. We all had
Such 1 areat Hime. OF course | kept looking for anysne |
rp,‘gh{— y a\:ﬁm’ze.— remember? Were here for i?ﬂ-yea}' e
1R 7 Listed, | was pewvous @5 A Kien by Hhat night. |
mean, 9uff-fm'5‘ﬁ'n9 nervous. | had prealized that /)ea le

e fo Fluir 20-year rtounionsd 7001* fwo regrons— o fefl/&
what a fabulous fime they had, or fo show everyone
what they became. Of courte evempone 'S cunvds..Tor me
| wanted 1o Show them that | had Gone f/Vﬁ/(/ beyond
the ‘brain who 90% pregramt! Everyone knew ime —or So |l
believed - in ry “Class &f 365, but [ was net popular. !
was & @awky/ Four-eyed, ynouthy brain — but [ vasn#
%rf“m(()l & brain, pecause | didat go the math/science
route." | was known for my arfwork - my endless /?ah‘f}::ub‘
of VamtHalen 4 Joamatj‘ Later, iy Junior Year, ! han
out with the Theatre Crpwd £ did o Ceple {ﬂyf, but
never really fif in fo any groop. S6 [ dfdﬂj know whe /
wamted fo°Cee at Jhic  revhion... Yhe few Leiends | had

my feeshman Year? Diama peeple’ Who would be thaere?

tr was awkul, Yhe andicipation. | was amazed ot how
Seared | waS. | donned my laft -minute new dress, a
low cut +hin stretdhy Fabric black dress with a lacy pink
]Cfoml’ design and §1Lr79 v [ite black. Sandals (all fsld sef
me  back at Targe fmd borowed Wendys black shawl!
A litfle ’f‘/?S'ﬁ'Ck ; SOMe pascara, €avngs. Ra/nig [ooteof
handsome. And a5 we Arope guer | kepk sgieezing his

hand with nervousness., “fe dont have fo 90, au hviow,”

he fold mwe. " We Could 90 Sesc a movie & have dinner...”
Z




But, we went. Deefs breath... and ints Hae Ioan@uc% reom .

20 years had 2i eq/ . And in a’a;’q So, /eve/ed 'ﬂlf?
p/ay{ng Fretd coi{:p/efc)// ) E'Ve,ryane ugas, gt firsd, So /"“PPY
fp set everyone plse. %i:«d yiu know what? [+ was fun.
gl that nervousSness ...for noethin! The women [soked +he
Same a5 they did in high Scheol .. most even had the
Same haik Imgﬂ‘ IF not hasr Hy/e. The cheerleaders
were plumper & wore fop much makeup. The wallflowers
were 5!’amoroux & peavkiful [did my heart 3004{ fo see i+.)
The gays’.u wow, was 1+ werd. | hcmf{/y recéonized any of
e Tﬁwy had adl Giled out and were no )?m Tkinny
feenaqers, and they nearly all had close-cropped hair. Way
too military. Lets of gals had gone nto p#yﬂp‘ca/ Therapy |
or ‘/’eadu'ng, or Seme other 'he/pmg‘ fkaﬁggsfan. The ones who
had Gone “on 1o be artists of Some” kind made a fomf of
Seekinlg we out and ;‘-e,{f:’ry me, which made me' happy.
The people | sought out Fended 4o be those | was closest
to in middl school, but for them the cennecdion ceumed
Fone. Ad atthovgh | had some great conversations with
the frievdliest o my "ﬁ(imdf’; Fett very [onely. Tvuth
was, [ hated highscliosl. And my very best fuiends (Auyntie
Sarah back in Porfland, whe couldnt ymate #) and Evin (who
| was no longer fiends with) Mary M. (couldnt make it)
and Naomi (diffevent class) weve not Hoeve. So, V‘Ea//y, it
was & big dipner with a bunch of Stramgers. Frctures
Hlashed ot a4 Soreen- all from e colechions of the /D%M(af
irls, who had all found each sther and were lau /1/22
t Hheir tables. Everysne prethy much went back b their
eligues, as expected.” The highlight of my evening was
when Wendy ~ brought Josie 4o me fo nurse. . Kight atfer
thot they wemt through the Sewior Bamquet awards list,
and when He na,mga( "Best M-tist -Rhsnda Wheeler " | Stoed
D(fg and held c/; my baby, my l‘ffﬁf creation. Appla,ufe.
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The whole thing was beth eye-opening dnd anti-climactic.
The most qrafifying thing about +hé whole experience
was Seeing Yhat even the jee/derﬁ +the lowlilest Fhe
[east-expected to Succeed, hdd indeed succeeded. Anecther
Surpyisin +hing was the bapies. | had Fu//y 60(/066‘{‘&/
to be Félative 4 a/pme in my imrmgwod S’T‘aj;’s‘; 5(2,'/'
remHy most of m radaati ass War o nave
aéfg? f:‘cgwe: of -/zsda()érrﬂqe babf‘éfj Hew hick and fast
amangsf +he pre hant bellies. M? fuined gm the lights
oin Hit “damce Hoor" amd cramked vp vhe ACIDC
Rardy & | were gutta there. You just camt dance to ACHDC
The next day was the pienic and aWw:/gﬁ- it war great
+v see t+hose folks in a more naturaf envirevment
all the VERY cute kids), Hhe best part was when Randy
and Hhe courrnt and Zuzy Started playing Duck Duck Gaose.
[ Jér‘ned ‘mef and then more Lios Jm‘ned, ﬁ[i\d Soon we
had a circle of about (7 kids. Zyzu Was Pmbalgly +Hie
yoamﬁes-ﬁ amd o when, with a 9/eam i hes eye, She
went around and Soid "GoOSE ‘GooSE GoosE" as she
Wf“’—‘{ each person, each of us got up and ran alfer
keff. $he led a Chase, looping around Jhe freld
weth ¢ /«mg row of kidc 9i 3iz‘nﬂ behind her. pnd [
realized what was obvious a/ﬁ along. I+ cloesnt matter

whaf h ed twenhy Vears dae.” What matters ic now
and w df yen do wji}‘/h yfﬁ I g )




Geek Daddy

What keeps you awake at night?

You’d think | would lay awake at night thinking about the gas
bill or my endless to-do list. No, I’m generally kept awake by two
things.

1. Home security. No, not homeland security (I save that
nightmare for the daytime). Did | lock the front door? Is the window in
the basement blocked shut? What would | do if a SWAT team mistakenly
raided my house in the middle of the night? If | thought they were
“home invaders” and { stuck one with a knife, what would happen next?
Gives me the chills. It’s my brain that thinks this stuff up, not me - 'm
just an unwilling ogbserver. _

2. Politics. My brain hops around like a demonic Easter bunny
depositing the rotten-egg stench of current events all over the place.
invariably I get stuck on an item that makes me furious. Some recent
examples: My parents’ evaporating pension, social security and medical
care; the gutting of public education; the vast and growing disparity
between rich and poor. You can put it all in the same colorful Easter
basket that holds the mean-spirited and ruthless greed that defines the
daily news. Why did { bring kids into this mess. Is now the time to move
to Canada? When | think about the misery in war-torn countries or even
Ireland, there’s a part of brain that says, “If | lived there, I’d get out.
I’d get my family to a country that was more stable and make a new
life.” Am | failing to take my own advice by staying put in a country
that is increasingly reviled by the rest of the world? A country where my
girls will be at risk of being gunned down in junior high by one of the
other kids while the current admin is stealing their safety net and
saddling them with a national debt they can’t repay in their lifetimes in
order to line the pockets of its corporate buddies, all the while
depriving them of school funds?

Yeah, that keeps me awake. | could write more about where
those thoughts tead, but homeland security might not enjoy my flights
of fancy.

As | lay awake the other night, | moved away from my usual
troubled thoughts and ran smack into my own mortality. Ah, the quiet
of the grave. The peaceful calm of non-existence. Or, perhaps the soul-
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warring presence of God Almighty singing sweet succor for all eternity.
Or then again, the everlasting ingenuity of Satan’s minions as they
invent tortures that only the immortal soul can endure. Or imagine the
surprise of finding out there is an afterlife, and it’s the one described
by an obscure Amazonian tribe. Hey, took who correctly identified the
One True God!

“| WAS BUILT, BUT NOT TO LAST”'

“How we face death is at least as important as how we face
life, wouldn’t you agree?”.? Taken together with the notion that “the
unexamined life isn’t worth living,”” | find myself thinking about the
death of my children. All parents bring their children into the world to
die. | believe I'm a coward if | refuse to give it some thought. But given
the day-to-day struggle over schools, breastfeeding, sleeplessness, ad
infinitum, who has time wonder, “Should | be trying to raise my
children to have a healthy experience of dying?” Oh sure, let’s teach
the value of life and tread carefully when trying to describe what death
is, but what about dying? No, Zuzu there is no Santa Claus, and by the
way, “we all die alone and afraid.”

So far my limited experiences with dying have been
unpleasant. Blissful death seems rare. Death appears to involve a tot of
discomfort, confusion, and desperate thrashing about.

Before you think too much about your children’s eventual
demise, think about your own. Do you have expectations about your
death? Which scenario best fits your death wish?

* | see myself lying peacefully on a bed surrounded by living things, my
loved ones gathered near as | cross over.

*Once those death-endorphins kick in, | won’t feel a thing.

*l never saw the bus that hit me.

*Rage against the dying of the light. 3

*Death is like going on holiday with a group of Germans.®

It’s not meant to be a comprehensive list.

I don’t believe that dying must be an awful, panicky thing,
but it seems likely. Just on a physical level, your bodily organism wants
to live. So it fights. I'm all for “the good fight”, but in this match Death
is a ringer. You’re going to lose.

22




So don’t cast it as a fight. Perhaps | can pass that on to my
children. Maybe it’s more like that first drop on a huge rotlercoaster
ride. Your intetlect knows that you’re safe (well, barring accidents, but
that's always the case, right?). At the same time your body knows you
are falling to your death. Maybe your character is defined by how you
negotiate between the two.

Hopefully my chitdren will outlive me by some margin. Can
“dying well” be taught? | doubt it -- no one knows if they will die well
themselves. What | wish for my kids is that they have the mental and
spiritual fortitude to think about it. If I’'m right, they’ll profit for it by
being more compassionate and less timid about life.

 Now turn the page and start folding, so you can see what
keeps me awake at nights lately.

Roy Batty, Blade Runner

Kirk, Star Trek li; The Wrath of Khan
Socrates

Dr. Clayton Forrester

Dylan Thomas

Arnold Rimmer, Red Dwarf

A O S o
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FOR YEARS POLITICIANS USED OUR.
MO RAL WEAKNESSES, ANDNOW THEY ARE-
YEARNING To MANIPULATE. o0UR FEARS.
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| made fwo huge 9glaring whopping mistakes i ZBCH,
A but ﬂdbddy OVEI? nﬁ:’ced? W‘]aff U‘; with -{%Q-f-? !mean,
come on, is anybody reading +this zine? Well, | know
you are, and Im just thinKing that &7 was so

'ndd - boaglingl beautiful 1hat even the most as-}u'{'e
’:;ade,r 0&2’1! %an to the errarsd. WA@{- weére -{-[,.‘yP

Ahem.

Well, the First one i eagy.... 'ﬂpere was ho tncle Doug.

Ne, really! Go [ook! Uncle Douvg was noT F;‘cfu*ed in

J #7 | jusf 'f'rf'aHy forqat- OF course | realized if on

\ Froduc‘f'r'on day.. and (Jrncle Doug jfust happened to be
here. | Felt awful. { made fg up fo wim by drawing

him @9 a kid peeking over Randys Sheulder in his

"Geek Daddy.” At leart he Spip’ he felt better.

The other mistake war more subtle and more morti-
Fying. On the back cover? The huae gaping chasm?
The lite person on +the edge ? Saying i was a THIRD-
degree tear 7 Well, it wasn#. [+ /s ‘& picture of o
FOMRTH-dPBV"e tear - 90:'}'13 —f}lrough the reckal
mucosq. | ‘was very Cmbdarrasred “when [ realized
(5 rmade such a mistake... | mean, [m a miclwite!
And | drew +that preture! Voud thrak...

.We {1, knock wood, (Ve never seen a #oug{h-dege

foar, ar a third dagree, for trot matter. [ SR
| So, # was an honest mistake. S

Dont Feel stupid. ) &
Tust ?U"" me in

y _»a_l'; i

"" / . - I
-+ W: Le !'ltx‘)(' o . E "'.'
+ime . 7 o ""':r

Gut | still Feel S‘Hp:‘c/.
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