“Let Each Bcoorncz’warc”

Founded 1957, Incorporated 1976

Circulated to over 100 cffcarions locations
Weeklv »adershin egtimated at 39.00_1).

By Elizabeth Janowski

Artigtic Supplement
Fall 2001




The Stonp Brook Stategman Thursday, November 29, 2001

, woman who 5

'was standing before the tombstone of my

Y

No that w: impossib
1looked around, not know g
I was looking for. 1 glanced here a
there randomly. Searchmg the grav
expecting to see her name etched i
the stone, The date. of her death being.
long before I met her. It’s funny thal
no matter how hard you Pprepare
yourself you can still be surprlsed‘

My body and mind went numb. { di
not know what to think, what to feel my
whole world was turning upside down.

The James Media Arts
-Living Learning Center
; and the ,
Stimson International Studies
- Living Learning Center
Invite you to

A}Gl%obal Showcase

Thufsday, November 29th
o | at7 PM
Stony oBtook ) ﬁ.n.ebt oxiental 6u)72t’ } * Stony Brook Union

Always the freshest and most dellclous ingredients!

ﬁom.e cele&cdte the opening of

Auditorium
it Sophil ' Directions . Sadene Discoundd Enjoy a diverse selection of skills
wW H ‘ ony broo; NIversity sty :
ERA NSRRI ' 5o, o i i e si7 | preemngidsuden s reshe | || and talents displayed by SBU
(65;?;‘183;(8)(5)'8(5 (Nesconset Hwy), between : 10% discount all day ‘ 'StUdentS. A Spedal tribUte to t-he

Hess gas station and Burger King. . Monday to Thursday

9/11 events will be highlighted.




A Cold Piece of Apple Pie w1th Clementlme Ju1ce

" '8Y BraD J ERSON

,i was thinking earlier about my life-
just ten minutes ago writing a poem, flashing black things on
~ asnow covered screen making noise .
in my room in a building down the path from a pond
or a sewer with geese. '
. eleven minutes ago rehashing Memorles of a time worth forgettmg like
~ the time I cut my knee
the Swings were rlckety and the posts were close in the backyard down the road
100 feet
" eleven minutes and 45 seconds : ago movmg my flesh toned appendages so briskly on a
plastxcky board sold for Free »
:twelve minutes ago putting my weaknesses on paper to share with the group of twenty thousand

Rejection

By MICHAEL CHRISTIANSEN

in another memory -
that could have been me; -
sleeping beneath the sheltering tree;
hiding from the rain and sun; -
resting on decomposition.

strangers and a page of newsprlnt so full of Life.

thirteen minutes ago there’s a supposed unlucky number thirteen
friday the thirteenth, how bout september the 1998th?

breast cancer, chemotherapy, lack of sleep, lack of hair, lack of Hope
Glass Plus, Norman Rockwell, Shiny Nickels

all make things look so Simple : '

~ when it’s all so hectic like the path of goose waste down the way

from the jukebox that holds the records of me.

but thirty seconds from now thmkmg about how Happy I really am
a chinese firé drill through some really nice Dreams.

&  but the frame of your current phase
- did not fit my ego-image:
* so I, the fallen candidate

walk on, to find a love to keep
and a tree that does not weep.

‘The Spectre of
Memory

By MlCHAEL CHRISTIANSEN

“when the stars fell from the sky —
sprinkled like glitter on my rust covered fleld
and the wind blew backwards —
_ like every dream you forgot to live;
i'introduced you to ignorance.

keeping you smothered deep within my embrace —
hidden from the world;

you knew nothing of what was to come —

-and were so content with fmdmg out, day by passing day.”

until a time arose, foretold by the arrival of spring,
in which you had to know untold revelations
and I, no longer having the appropriate response
loosened my embrace and let you go on alone —
into the very world that i had tried to keep from you
’ o ¢ :
i now often find myself thinking of you —!
constantly embracing the frozen space -
where you once had refuge.

please know
that if you ever wish to re-live the past

you can find me forever hiding. from the rain
beneath trees trapped within the constraints of winter.

Statesman/Marie Huchton

As you squeeze me, the feelingis so = AndIslowly get weak in my knees. You suck, nibble and tease,
exciting. ' My temperature begins to.rise, - As I relax, enjoying the way you please.

Invitation

1007 ‘67 19qUoAON ‘AEPSING], UPMISAIGS YOOI AU 4D

*-Oh baby come to me. : ‘ ' _As you take me on my emotional hlgh »
Whisper sweet words in my ear, - Kiss me with hps so soft and sweet. ' We-dance fast to reach our peak,
Hold me close; drawing me near, Explore me, your chocolate candy treat. Touch me on my shoulders and waist. Our hearts join in one unified beat,
As I relax, with nothing to fear. - Asyour lips slowly press mine, I shake and shiver for you, : We both feel the intensity and the heat,
: Our tongues begin to intertwine. As I wait and anticipate. ‘ Then slow down, as we Reach.
_ As you approach I smell your scent, “Your lips lightly graze my face, o \ : - :
So strong, sweet and intense, - Sucking my lips, enjoying the taste. Your hands circle my breasts, - - Vivian Obi

I feel your energy-as we breathe,

And your embrace is so inviting, As your lips slowly put me at rest.
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POLITY YOUR STUDENT GOVERNMENT{_}

~ AFRICAN STUDENT UNION
PRESENTS

~ AWARENES

WHAT Do"‘ YOU REALLY KNOW

ABOUT AIDS?
CO SPONSORED BY AFRICANA STUDIES DEPARTMENT

THURSDAY NOVEMBER 29, 2001

UNITI CULTURAL CENTER + 8PM
STUDENT POLITY ASSOCIATION, INC.

ATTENTION

DECEMBER AND JANUARY GRADUATES -

Informatlon regarding the December 16th Graduatlon Ceremony for.

| December 2001/January 2002 graduates has been mailed to your reglstered addresses

Ifyou have not received the' 1nf0rmat10n, please stop by the
- Office of Conferences and Special Events
440 Administration Building or call 631-632-6320.




By KarL FiLusswurT |

It was a cold night up in the Green
Mountains, around forty degrees, and sirens
were flashing from both vehicles. The
coroner was examining the scene of the

tragedy and I saw my own corpse along with
everyone else. The State trooper was filling -

out the report, while a couple was shocked to
see their first corpse.

Then my mother started to rush to the
scenie, pushing the State trooper aside to see

. - what had happened. With one look, she broke

down into tears and started screaming “God,

why, oh why God, why?!” as she cradled my
corpse back and forth with my blood spilling

into her right hand and onto the green grass.
As1saw a girl crying, [ began to rethink

how this all started so beautiful, and how at -

the end; I am seeing my own corpse.

It was three years ago: I was in high
school at that time, already.in my junior year.
My mother wasn’t happy with me back then
because of my poor marks in Chemistry. We

had constant arguments over the subject and

the fact that my high school dlploma was in
jeopardy.

In order to please my own mother I
signed up for tutoring in Chemistry. Two days
later, I had been informed that I had been
appointed to a tutor and that I had to meet her
“after school.

I assumed the tutor would be some
. mundane mastermind. So I decided to
purchase coffee from the student cafeteria and

drink it for the purpose to say alert to every
 boring detail that the “brain” had to say,
otherwise I would fail Chemistry.

Keeping myself occupied with looking

at notes from class, she walked up to me and.

asked, “Are you Glenn Basel?” I assured her
of my identity.
I pushed aside my notes to take a glance
" of what this tutor looked like. My eyes started
- scanning her from her six inch brown shoes
and then moved upward to her long, thin legs,
which were dressed in gray stockings.
Above her skirt line, I could see her thin
abs and mesomorphic*® chest, along with her
_ thin, muscular arms and long, thin fingers that
- were suitable for typing or playing the piano.
Nevertheless, the most attractive feature
on her five-foot-ten mesomorphic body was
her face. Her radiant red hair reminded me
of the sun at its twilight state, her medium
size noise had a round ending to it, she had
small ears, and lips that would make any man
desire to kiss them.
But the most attractive feature, the most
_, “appealing, was her ocean blue eyes, which
- had a hypnotic effect on me and left me with
a feeling of floating in a sea.
- “Hi, my name is Monique Levice, Iam
your appointed Chemistry tutor,” she said.
Then she started asking me questions about

my difficulties in Chemistry: what concepts

did I find were most difficult to conceptualize
in the course and what difficulties did I have
with applying concepts in the subjects.

We first started out on'a crash course of
the basics, which lasted for thirty minutes,
_ but later on, we got from the atom to the

solutions. We moved from counting atoms

to the most difficult stoichiometric concepts
and equations.

Every week, we would review concepts

that had boggled my mind and she would

_show me how to apply the concepts in order

The Deadly Crush

to get the right answer. \

My grades improved dramatically from
aD- toan A-. Both my teacher and my mother
were pleased to see me perform better in

Chemistry and saw no worry in whether or_

not [ would get my high-school diploma.
However, those wecks of tutoringand
training had-a latent function: a friendship

between Monique and I had developed. Even

after tutoring for hours, she sat aside with me
during lunchtime at the “loser” table.

The reason why they called it the “loser”

table is because that table had been

unofficially assigned tostudents who had little -

or no friends and did not belong to any hlgh
school clique.

She did belong to a cllque but decided
to sit with me because she wanted to be my

friend out of kindness, not sorrow. Thad some -

friends, however, those friendships were only
based on sorrow and pity for me.

I learned more about Monique every
time we talked at lunch. For example, she
was born in Czechoslovakia and migrated
to America with her family at age seven,

and she was in A.P. Chemistry and Honor 3

Physics at the same time.

Every minute I was with her was
pleasure to me. I would get a chance to
listen to her-sweet, angelié voice, which
was like bell chimes to my ears, and look

- into her eyes to get the same hypnotic

feeling that I had experienced the first day
we met. .

At the end of my junior year in high
school, I ended up getting an A- for the
year, and it was due to the intelligent girl 1
had developed a liking to.. After weeks
and weeks, months and months, my love

for her grew stronger, as if a tumor was

attached to my heart. Every week [ wanted

tell her how I felt and soon I would get the

chance to do so.
The week before finals, 1. walted for
her at her locker, hoping to meet her and

thank her for her accomplishments in -

tutoring me. I had a bouquet of dogwoods,

’ white and beautiful, that were all for her.
'As I saw her walk slowly, hearing the

sounds of her shoes tapping onto the floor

one at a time, I was preparing mentally on -

what I was going to tell her. -
. “Are those dogwoods for me?”
“Yes,” I replied.
“Why, thank you, Glenn, you’re too

_ generous.”

~She gave me a hug, which was
unexpected. No woman, except for my
own mother, has ever hugged me; not éven

.my relatives would hug me because it had
been considered deviant. After hugging

me for thirty-five seconds, she performed
her duty of unlocking her locker.

“Well, it’s my way of saying thank
you, for all you have done for me.”

“Well, your welcome Glenn, it was
interesting tutoring a student like you.
Most -of the people | tutor are not.as
dedicated to studying Chemistry like
yourself. In fact, they just drop the course
and move on, but you Glenn, you decided
to work hard and stick to the course.”

As she continued with her speech, I
decided that it was going to be now or
never. '

. “Monique, that’s not the only reason

“why I gave you those dogwoods. I have a
confession to make: [.am in love with you.

Ever since the first day we met, I wanted
to be with you.

Every minute that we spent together
over the past months has been a joyful
experience for me, and I hope it was for
you. I had to express my true feelings for
you Monique. [.can’t keep them inside me

‘any longer.”

“Well Glenn, that is very ﬂattermg and
all, but I have to tell you something. [ am
involved with someone else, someone that
you don’t know, and we already have a
great relationship, so we shouldn’t spoil
it, since it has méaning,”

“But Monique, you have no idea how

I feel about you. I want to be with you. -

You make me feel different and you’re not

like other women I have been with, in fact, .

no other woman has ever made me feel
this way.” -

“Pmsorry Glenn, but [ am with someone
else, and I'think we are better off as friends.”

But [ didn’t want her to see me as just a
friend. I wanted her to see me'more than just
a friend; I wanted her to fall in love with me
the same way [ had fallen in love with her.

I made my last attempt to
kissing her. My lips pressed against her lips,

‘the lips that I had been dreaming of klssmg,

night after night, since I met her..
. 'The experience felt like a thousand
massages on my facial muscles, like

“than she was.

00" her by

time [ took a lick of my first ice cream cone
that my-father had brought for me at age five.
It only lasted ten seconds, and then her
response was slapping me in the face, packing
her bag, and dumping the bouquet into the
trash bin. :

One week later, I took a bus that would
take me to her neighborhood. 1 walked to

something out of the heavens, like the first -

her place of residence and knocked at her -

door.” The door opened and I saw her face.

She looked like she was dismayed to see me.
“What do you want?” she asked me.
“I'want to apologize for what happened

last week. I am sorry that Lkissed you without

your permission. 1 don’t know what came

over me, and | didn’t know that you were
involved with someong clse.

1 hope that we can restore our friendship.
I brought a dozen roses with me, and | hope
that you will find it in your heart to toryvu
me. [ still want to be your friend.”

“Well Glenn, | accept your apology and
1 still want to be your friend. I just hope that
you will never pull a stunt like that again.”

As she accepted my roses, she gave me.

a hug and our friendship had been restored

after that event. The sad part is that | still was

in love with her, so I had to do what was
appropriate, which was hide my truc feclings
for her and never reveal them again.

The following year, scnior ycar,
everything was calm. Monique still sat with
me at the “loser” table and no one was quick
to judge her for that action. From twelve to

~ twelve-thirty, I would go through that same
. joyous experience that | had been through in

my junior year, however there was only one
thing that was different. 7

Every week, Monique would tell me
about how wonderful her boyfriend was and
how deeply :in love she was with him. His
name was Mareus, who was five years older
He was from the same town
that Monique was born in and had everything
that-I lacked. »

-He had a successful career asa computer
engineer at one of the world’s top software
companies in Boston, tons of money, a
Mercedes-Benz C-Class Coupe, and a log
cabin in the Green Mountains in Vermont,
which reminded him of his log cabin back
home in Czechoslovakia.

She had met Marcus in a church chorus g

groupy Marcus was a religious Catholic who
also shared the same values with Monique.
The moment I heard that this “clown” was
with Monique, I wanted to put his face in

. cement and throw him into Lake Champlain,

where he would drown.

[ wanted to be with Monique, [ wanted
to spend time with her and eventually grow
old with her; although my mother forbade
me to get married because she had a crummy
marriage with my father, who left her when |
was only ten.

She felt it was best that my brother and
I go to college to get Social Science degrees
and become Catholic priests. I guess youcan
say that my mother thinks that all- men are
created to carry out evil.

After the prom that [ couldn’t go to and
the graduation, which I didn’t want to attend,
Monique and I went our separate ways. Later
on in August, I had received a letter from

Southern Connecticut State University stating
Continued on Page 10
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On Truth
[The Life That

By Freppy Davis

‘JStatesman Staff

- The-way one has viewed the history of mankind’s art
has been ever so revealing of the society and the aspects in
the unique form each has taken-on over time from various
cultural perspectives.

In ancient times art was con51dered to bea patronage to
the gods, one crafied items for rituals or just smlply to honor
and worship these higher authorities. This art was in turn
celebrated as a projection of the god’s greatness, a traditional
icon. Yet the idea emerged that one should not be led around
by the senses in a craze for lust, eye-candy, or other supposed
deceptions. This was in this new realm of pure reason that
directed the main focus of art. ]

It was with the emergence of Platonic thought that man
began to see reality in a whole new light. The concept of

each individual manbecame belittled. The realm of the senses
was seen as a mere copy of these forms of reason, and artwas
viewed upon as being third removed from the truth, a copy of
acopy.

During the Mlddle Ages it became blasphemous to
worship idols as a form of art for they were mere copies and
could never begin to encompass the true glory of this one
eminence from which all emerged. They were “mere” icons
that tried to tantalize one in being ruled over by the evils of
the bodily senses.

shift towards a more “enlightened” approach. It was here that
the presence of Hegel began to be heard. For with Hegel art
was not some copy that needed to be over come or risen
beyond, no for Hegel art was the path towards this actual one
universal, the claim to the Absolute Spirit. Yet there still was

this bewildering of art, for it still was held that art needed to

be progressed to a point where one was past the “classical”
and “fine” forms to a state of this absolute where all was one.
Unlike Plato, Hegel held that it was through such a vehicle
that one could see such progress.

The next and seemin, gly most dramaticstance in the way
art has been viewed comes near the turn of the century when
the ideas of Nietzsche became prevalent. Nietzsche, unlike
Hegel, did not hold there to be some natural progression

human situation that can continuously be overcome.

In each step it also had to be realized that the senses and
reason go hand and hand. Art was the reflection of pure
instincts; the basest of all human emotions and the
consciousness was still an emerging trait in man but one that
without these pure forms of instinct and passions could not

of Picasso and in surrealism that used distorted suggestive

universals came about and in such the subjective vision of

In the more modem era this view on art again began to

towards this one absolute but that we were already in this .

Imltates Art

subsist and would die out. It is here in art that we see sucha
battle.

At this point in time art tried to portray thlS psyche in
how we, from this human perspective, view the world. In
this process it took on the distorted forms of cubism in trying
to display a three-dimension image on a two-dimensional
canvas as the way we actually see the world as in the works

imagery to portray the psyche of how we interpret the world |
as we have come to find in Dali’s pleces ‘

There scems tobe a set historic progressnon ofartthough,
but what link do all these forms have in common? What
seems to have transcended time in the artistic experience to
still reach out to us today from a piece of another age long
gone by? How can this voice be expressed and ever present
in every piece of work that can rightfully be called art? What
they all share in common is a captured human emotion through
which we can connect to across time. In art these captured
emotions are of those expressed on the intangible subjective
level that only come to be in the expression of an act and are
never as fully expressed as in the form of art where it can
have it way in a complete manipulation over the tangible. It
is inart that that these emotions get combined with a set culture §
.and battles the political and social endeavors enoompassed ~
during that time in history.

During each period man was still burdened by abstract
security and only by projecting it on to something he could
personally create and mold into the form he desired that was
right for the embittered emotion was this security made
tangible. Thus the settings of political and social movements,
along with each individual and their country’s unique culture
only made the need for this expression of emotions ever more
present during these distinct periods in history.

In turn the optimum outlet for such expression in art
flourished. For it is pérhaps in these expressions, first in
thought, and then in art which can only fully express such a
manner had these physical events emerged with each capturing
a depiction of the loss or heightened sense of security of the
time. S :
What is depicted in these pieces is this intangible reason |
and base emotions that are made tangible in color on the
canvas or on the stage or screen for all eyes to see. For even,
when we look close enough we can see the inner struggle in
the artistic endeavor, even the struggle of the artist himself to
have such passion reach such consciousness in the work.

~So then what is art? Tt is a battle that takes place in the
deepest fibers of man’s existence in a struggle for
consciousness. It is the fight of the intangible over reality.
The quest for actualization but of a purely subjective matter

By ELIZABETH. JANOWSKI




“Gray Sk1es

BY RABAB AHMED

They say truth is beauty,
but where’s the beauty in war, hatred, racism.
Rage and revenge hidden behind plastic smiles
helicopter wings churning the great black cauldron
which used to be the sky
human brains merged into a mush of confusion
we come together only to fight against each other
unity in hatred
happiness in bloodshed
great blue eyes reflecting the tinge of bloodiness
* tis only a matter of chance.
Can’t get away, can’t close our eyes and dream
it won’t end till the world becomes a pool
of black and red _
death and destruction becomes our soul purpose
in living
who wanted to find truth?
why must there be a raging storm to find
the bottomless pit of the gray seas.
the only truth we can find today is
that we live in a world where peace and love
- has a place '
only beside the cemetery,
killed in battle as we fight for that we kill.
we look at each other with faded smiles of yesterday
mistrust, confusion, and hatred
amidst hearts of steel
the day will come when love and peace will reign
a kingdom devoid of humans
who have killed that which they searched
leaving destruction the master of all.

8627
PIN NUMBER
TOMBSTONE
AN OPEN
VIEWING
MAKE
A WITHDRAAWL
INTEREST RATE
HIKES EASY -
ACCESS DIGGING
IN THE SEATS
FOR EXTRA CHANGE
BANKRUPTAND
DECAYING.

The
Depository

By Josn AbLER

ia1 Counseling|

- NORTHPORT
CARE CENTER

2 Blocks South of LIRR Northport*
_ Train Station
Visit us at: www.northportcare.com
e On-line pregnancy test
e On-line counseling

Alice’s Blackberry Tea

BY JESSICA TEN DOESSCHATE

Would you like a cup of sanity?
She held the teapot high,
No, not for me, (daintily)
The moon’s as full as I.

Random thoughts with lemonade
Taste sweet against your tongue
Impatient dreams do.promenade
While sleepless nights-are being sung

Twisting clichés around my finger
Melting clocks with flapping wings

Fantasies that forever linger
- Of red queens in the minds of two-headed kings

Sanity plays a tricky game
What is commonsense is nonsense

So should surely be the same :
Then, since birth, have I had it ever since?

Would you like a cup of sanity?
You,re sure to like the stuff.

If what’s common is just calamity,
Then, no thanks, I’ve had enough.

President Shirley Strum Kenny
invites the Stony Brook community
to the first presentation
in the 2001-2002 Presidential Lecture Serzes
Celebrating Diversity

“War and Peace and the World Religions:
~ Indic Contributions to the Dialogue”
- Robert Thurman

Author, ScholarActMst Advisor to the balal Lama,
will dISCUSS insights on India’s cultural experiences and religious tradmons
and their contributions to world peace.

Wednesday, December 5, 2001

Campus Life Time
12:40 p.m.—2:10 p.m.
Student Activities Center Auditorium

STONY
BRANSK

STATE UNIVERSITY OF NEW YORK

Stony Brook University is an affirmative action/equal opportunity educator and employer.

For a disability-related accommodation, please call 632-6295.
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 Classifieds

HELP WANTED

Fraternities * Sororities * Clubs

~ + Student Groups
Earn $1,000 - $2,000 this semester
with the easy
Campusfundraiser.com three hour
fund-raising event. Does not involve
credit card applications. Fund-rais-
ing dates are filling quickly, so call .
today! Contact
Campusfundraiser.com at
(888) 923-3238, or

visitwww.campusfundraiser.com.

Cashier plus light office duties for

a business in Setauket. Full time/
part time. Must be available week-
days and weekends. (516) 435-5198

FOR SALE -

Nordictrac Walkfit, never used $300.

(631) 567-2035 Leave message.

The Difference Between

School and Experience

Part or full-time, overnight, or per diem
positions in Suffolk for counselors working
in our residences with mentally ill adults or
homeless families. Excellent benefits. Valid
NYS driver’s license/car needed.

Call (631) 231-3619 or Fax (631) 231-4754

Transitional Services

'Haven House/Bridges
840 Suffolk Avenue
Brentwood, NY 11717

Equal Opportunity Employer

SERVICES

TRAVEL

Professor on campus who has expe-
rienced Bipolar Disorder would like to -

be in contact with and help students
who also have this illness. Confidenti-

" ality is assured. Please contact Dr.

Jerry Pollock 632-8924

ELECTROLYSIS Medically ap-
proved permanent hair removal.
Sterilized equipment and disposable
probes. Free consultation, certified,

28 years experience Betty Triarsi
C.P.E., Lake Grove 631-981-4293.

Fax Service 50¢ per each page sent
632-6479 or come to room 057 Union.

LAND FOR SALE

#1 Spring Break Vacations!
Cancun, Jamaica, Bahamas, &
Florida! Book early & get free meal
plan. Earn extra cash & Go Free! Now

hiring Campus Reps. 1-800-234-7007
endlesssummertours.com

Spring Break 2002 Cancun, Ja-
maica, Barbados, Bahamas,
Acapulco, Padre,Florida & More.

'FREE MEALS for a limited time!!
_FREE Parties, drinks and exclu-

sive events! Visit

www. SUNSPLASHTOURS.com for -
details or Call 1-800-426-7710
"IT'S A NO BRAINER." -

Hancock, New York. Catskill Moun-
tains. 5 acres of wooded, level and sur-
veyed property. Property taxes $300 per
yr. build, camp, hunt & fish. Great views
of the Delaware River (631) 666-8107

CHILD CARE

Wanted Reliable female babysitter:
Every Wednesday afternoon and some

weekend nights. Must have own trans-
portation. Call Susan 631-331-6669.

Close to University, 2 boys, 4 & 7.
Part time evenings 3:30pm - 8:30pm
References, own transportation,

689-7689 ,

FOR RENT

Studio apts. furnished, includes elec-

tric, cable, water, heat. Walking dis-
tance to Port Jeff Village. Starting at
$500. By appointment only. 473-2499

Basement apartment for rent. LIE
Exit 61 Holbrook, 1 bedroom, living
room, large kitchen, full bath, private
entrance, Anderson window in living
room. Own thermostat and air condi-
tioner. $850 for all, except cable. 1

- month security, single preferred, no
- smoking,, 631-737-8618 '

— — — — —

group homes

Training Provided

——

h - Job Opportunities in Mental Health Services
Gain Valuable Work Experience Related to Your Career Goals

Flexible schedules, part time and full time positions workmg in

Competitive Salary, Excellent Benefits

ﬁéon«o _
for Co munity Living, in¢,
202 East Main Street » Smithtown, NY 11787

(631) 361-9020, ext.105 or fax (631) 361-9204 EOE
Visit cur website at optionscl.org

***ACT NOW!. Guarantee the best
Spring Break Prices! South Padre,
Cancun, Jamaica, Bahamas,
Acapulco, Florida & Mardigras. Reps
needed... Travel Free, Earn $$$.
Group Discounts For 6+. 800-838-
8203 / www.leisuretours.com

GENERAL

National Student Exchange In-
formation Sessions for Fall 2001,in
SAC 309; Thursday 11/1 at 2:30;
Wednesday 11/7 at 1; Friday 11/16
at 1; Wednesday 11/28 at 4; Tues-
day 12/4 at 5. For more informa-
- tion call Barbara Fletcher 632-6712

:

Acapulco
Cancun |
Jamaica
Bahamaos
Florida

Promote Trips on compus
Earn Cash and Go Free
Coll for detailst!!

t_r tion ond reservations
1-800-648-4849

www.sistrovel.com -

LEARN TO

Our Staff trained over 6,000 Bartenders on L.I. since

;| 1988. Ask about our “Earn While You Learn” program

Visit us@
www. bartendersacademy.com

BARTENDERS ACADEMY
580-1400

NEW ONLINE JOB PLACEMENT‘]




2 ATeT Wireless

Visit AT&T Wireless today
for up to

S

in savings!

Visit AT&T Wireless today and buy a Nokia 3360
or 8260 phone and activate AT&T Wireless service.
Get up to *165 in savings, including a *50 gift card
from one of many merchants. Now you can stay in
touch with the ones you love and still have a little
something left over.

Add the perfect finishing touch
with Nokia Original Accessories!

$8()00 ATET Wireless Mail-In Service Rebate
s5Q00
#3500
__ 00
*165

Choose your gift card from one of these and other fine merchants. See in-store information
or visit www.nokiapromos.com for a complete list.

' mC}CVS ’; < Foot Locker

BOOES+MUSEIC-ADVIES=CAFE

For details, visit your local AT&T Wireless Store, authorized dealer,
go to www.attwireless.com or call 1-800-IMAGINE.

Roaa NOKIA

-
NS CONNECTING PEOPLE

©2001 AT&T Wireless, All Rights Reserved. Gift Card Offer: Purchase a Nokia 3360 or 8260 phone | 1/04/0| - 1/26/02 from authorized AT&T Wireless representative. Activate on any AT&T Wireless monthly calling plan,

Credit approval, minimum of one-year contract and activation fee required. Must be a US legal resident of 18 years of age or more to qualify. Gift card offer good while phone supplies fast. One $50 merchant gift card or
certificate per qualified phone purchase and service activation. See store for complete list of participating merchants or visit www.nokiapromos.com. Other terms and conditions apply. Void where prohibited.

Blockbuster® GiftCards™: Membership rules apply for rental at BLOCKBUSTER. BLOCKBUSTER GiftCards redeemable at participating BLOCKBUSTER stores but cannot be used to purchase GiftCards. BLOCKBUSTER

name, design and related marks are trademarks of Blockbuster, Inc. ©@2001 Blackbuster Inc. All Rights Reserved. ©2001 Nokia Mobile Phanes. Nokia, the Connecting People loga, the Original Accessories fogo and the Nokia

3300 and 8200 Series phones are registered trademarks and/or trademarks of Nokia Corporation and/or its affiliates. $80 Mail-In Service Rebate: One rebate per activation on a qualified monthly AT&T Wireless calling plan
and a two-year contract. Phone must remain active on AT&T Wireless service for at least 30 days and when rebate is processed, Certain restrictions apply. Not available with any other AT&T Wireless sponsored service

rebates, or if you received a service credit at activation. See AT&T Wireless mail-in coupon for detalls. Valid | 1/04/01-01/26/02, $35 Waived Activation Fee: Activation fee waiver only available if you sign and retum a
twio-year service agreement. You will be charged $35 activation fee if signed two-year contract not received within 60 days of activation. Offer expires 01/26/0L
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The Deadly Crush

Continued from Page 5

my aceeptance after being on the waiting list since February.
My mother wanted me to go to Stony Brook, since it

- was so close to home and allowed her to check on me every

week to see if [ had performed any deviant behavior. However,
[ convinced her that Southern Connecticut State had a better
psychology department than Stony Brook did.

She later came to an understanding why I wanted to go
Southern Connecticut State. But the fact that they had a better
psychology department than Stony Brook did was a lie. 1
didn’t do any research on which college had a better
psychology department.

Hell, I didn’t really give a flying rat’s ass if [ studied
Psychology. The only reason why I attended Southern
Connecticut State is because Monique had been accepted
there.

She had received a scholarshlp from the university,
since she was a female student whose major was
Chemistry and scored a 1390-on the S.A.Tss.

-Already knowing that she planned on attending
Southern Connecticut State from our lunch table chats,
which I missed so much and considered a part of my “salad
days”, I didn’t know which part of the campus she resided

It took me two weeks to find out where she lived on
campus, and I found out when I saw her in the school’s

~computer laboratory on a Friday night.

- After seeing her in the laboratory, I noticed that she
had not changed since high school. She was still a goddess

- in my eyes; when I looked at her face, I went through the
. same experience that I had been through on the first day

we.-met. But what was I to do? With a love inside that
grew so strong, it was at the point of obsession.

Should I tell her the truth that I have deceived my
~ own mother to be with her for the next four years and

beyond, or just be a ghost and watch her every move,
listen to every word she speaks and take the same classes
as her? '

If I told her the truth, she would get scared and inform
the proper authorities about my obsession with her, hence
making it sound like a stalking case.

‘Stalking women in Connecticut is a serious offense, and
if I were to get convicted of such a crime, I could get fifteen
years in jail and bring shame upon my family.

Taking the same classes with her, including Calculus I

and Organic Chemistry, would be like high school, and [ knew

that Monique would not be there to save the day again. So

my final option was to follow her, record her every move and
speech.

" 1did record her every move and speech, I followed her
home from the laboratorywithout her noticing. Then I realized

that in order to record her every move and speech, without

me being caught would be difficult and expensive.

So I decided to use my mother’s credit card, which had
a limit up to five thousand dollars, to buy a new wardrobe,
electronic gadgets, a make up kit, a ton of wigs, beards, and
mustaches. 7

I brought a digital camera for $325 to record-her every
move, $910 on a make up kit to hide my true identity, and a
flatbed scanner for a $110 to scan pictures of Monique from

"my high school yearbook and have them posted to my »

windows desktop.
I also bought an $80 micro-cassette tape recorder which

- would allow me to record her speech when I followed herin

my various drsgurses

One day, I would follow her to Advanced Physics
wearing a trench coat, a curly blond wig, and sunglasses.
Thenext day I would wear an Armani suit, which was already

in my possession with a short, straight red hair wig, and a
mustache, sitting two rows from her in the school library.

The day after, I would wear a mime suit, put a fake scare
over my left check, sunglasses, and a black beret while having
lunch with her, however I was sitting right behind her.

Being a ghost around Monique allowed me to watch
her every day. Recording her every move and word was like
being with her everyday, at every minute. I posted pictures
of her moves on my dorm room wall, from Monique eating
and drinking, to her reading books on Physics and the
Universe.

I created a collage in memory of her. But what I loved
was listening to her sweet, angelic voice every night when I

AUTO REPAIR

TOWING * Tune Ups e
SERVICE e Shocks & Struts L meumicians
f"{&"}f": « Oil Changes ALL MAJOR
| > © o i s CREDIT CARDS
1 onlaborcharges | ¢ Exhaust Systems  acceprep
| over$2002 1 o Clutch] ob
L - No credit card w/coupon I :

Hours
Mon. - Fri. 8 -5,
: " Sat. 8-12-

» Timing Bets
- * Brakes ° Tires

DOMESTIC

went to sleep. Instead of cramming for Psychology quizzes
and tests, which I should have done, I went to bed at ten
every night, no matter what, and played the tape that had
Monique’s voice on it.

The tape would inspire my conscience to dream my
favorite fantasy, which involved an elevator in an unknown
building. The both of us were on our way to the twenty-
second floor, but then, out of the blue, the elevator stopped,
and the emergency lights went on.

I attempted to call for help through the phone that they
always install in the elevator for emergencies, but I could not
get anyone on the other end. I then pressed the alarm button, -
but no one heard the ringing at such a continuous rate. '

Then both Monique and I decided to scream for help,
and after two hours we stopped due to the sharp pains we felt
in our throats. » _

~ Then Monique started to cry, worried that she would not.

 get out of the elevator, and I told her “If there is anyone in the

world that [ want to be w1th stuck in an elevator, it is with’
you, my dear.”

After saying that, she became relieved by my optimism
and kissed me on my left cheek. Then I asked her to dance
with me in the doomed elevator, telling her that the fear of
entrapment would go way if she concentrated on somethmg
else, and she replied “Yes,” with a smile.

After assisting her lift off the ground, the both of us
assumed slow dance positions. As we danced, the music
became louder, and as a result, Monique laid her head on my
shoulder as we both continued to dance to the smooth sounds
of Sade. « '

Then Monique would tell me that she felt comfortable
and safe when she was with me. Sade’s music would get,
louder when the both of us were looking straight at each other,
and we moved our lips closer towards each other like magnets
with opposite poles for the sweet kiss that I always wanted
since the first day we met.
~ The kiss would last longer than the one I gave her a
year ago, and it felt like taking my first lick of a thousand
ice cream cones. The both of us would kiss for as long
we had been entrapped in the elevator, which left me
smiling while [ was dreaming.

It was already October and I had received an
electronic mail letter with an advertisement regarding a
lock picking kit that was on sale at $875. The kit would
give me the ability to absorb more knowledge about
Monique, and allow me to investigate if she was going to
break up with Marcus, as [ have heard her talk about
several times on the tape.

She was concerned with the fact that their relationship
was not as fun as it used to be, and that the both of them
were going their own separate ways. Monique stated that
she’d rather break it off now than break it off later.

On a cold, moist Tuesday morning, around 8:30,
while both her and her roommate were away at class, I
had the perfect opportunity to sneak into her dorm room
and see what she was up to, regarding her relationship
with Marcus.

Looking under her bed, in her dresser draws, all in

Continued on Page 14

339 Hallock Ave., Port Jeff Station -
’ (Next to Nassau Suffolk Lumber)

- 331- 9730

I have been alive for 8 weeks

* After 18 days, you
could hear my heartbeat.
* After 40 days, you could
measure my brainwaves.
* After 45 days; 1 felt pain
and responded to touch.

Please choose life for me.

Alternatives to Abortion
Free pregnancy testing, information,
counseling, and assistance.
Call 243-2373, 554-4144, or
1-800-550-4900:




The Department of
Ophthalmology

at Stony Brook is pleased
to announce that we are

now offering comphmentarys |

screenings for
~Laser Vision Correction.

For detalls or an appomtment ,

please call 444- 4090

| TUESD

Attentmn Stony Brook Students. . DO/v:

Park Bench
44c g

" is having

- LATE NIGHT HAPPY HOUR

AY from 10pm -lam
* 1/2 off drinks and domestic taps

$5 buckets of Bud Light Nips
Food Specials » Giveaways and more
Fraternities and Sororities Welcome =173
NO COVER g

Park Bench 80’s Ladies nght

S Y D.J. Dr. Dwoyne

\NEDNE Freestyle ‘80’s Music -

Great Drink Specials for Guys
$2 Miller Lite ¢ $2 Mix Shots
Much, Much More!
| EVERY WEDNESDAY NO COVER

| COMING; Superbowl Party

SOON Sunday, February 3, 2002 @

_Free Buffet « Great Drink Specials /4

| . Giveaways ¢ Lots More! '
" STAND BY FOR MORE DETAILS

' WORKSHOPS AND EVENTS
.~ DECEMBERS5-12

/i

~ FIND YOUR CAREER‘ Take the Career Interest Test Tuesday, December 4,2:15 - ~3: 45 p.m., Career Center

ACE YOUR INTERVIEW' Interv1ew1ng Skills Workshop, Wednesday, December 5 12:40-2:10, Career Center |

CREATE A RESUME' Resume Review Workshop, Wednesday, December 12, 12 50-2: 10 p.m., Career Center

- CAN’T COME TO A WORKSHOP" THEN REGISTER ON MONSTERTRAK TO.GET THE LATEST NEWS
: WWW. sunysb edu/career

GOOD LUC

ON EXAMS

-1

Ladies Drink Complimentary 9pm-Tlpm |
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_atid bie bas wade red al)
wha opposed i in
his warped crusade. .

This is a story about the struggle between good and
evil. It takes place in aplace calied the Tkei
[Kingdom in which o self procicimed revolutionist is
on trial for his crimes against the Tkei. This would
be the first step in what would be a series of events
that will change the Tkei fate for ever and would
force certain individuals to seize their destiny and
other's to face their deom. o '

Agrios! Do you
have auy thing o,
<3y for your selfy

NAfter King Gaiiium bapished Agnos rom thelkei
Kingdom, things were calm in the couniry, that is until
Twenly years later. Now Galliunm near death is
susceeded by his son Gwei who becomes the
gredlest and the.most charismalic leader and wartfor |
Inthe history of thetkei From the day he was hom he

- fwas raised 10 be just thal, this s because the
Prophecy stales that the kings son would rise and
lead the kel over it's enermies. Gwel destny began g
unfoid after a halile between theTkei and a rival siale,
in which theTkel won ana was recelving the
Vretugees rom that state into their kingdom

The accused 15 3 former
general A Sworn protecior of
this socteey, A manwhois
widely respected and o boro
warrier. Puthe has
conrmitted treason dainsts
us. He hasvictaed cur
beloved constittion and
raged wears i our streets. .

likcyou o f know the
Prophety. | know
what ¥he Seriprures
say Galliuw,

Because vou see just i

Yo did

pratoy
weel
| considaring

and when.you panish

me FromThei, Rnow *has
fwiltbe pack to dake my
vightfol place.

“Yeah! well it helps
when 1 have you
teaching me Gwei.

this was
your first

time i

battle,

faculty, generous financial aid is available for qualified students.” o

_Master of Arts In Teaching

| We invite you to explore 2 career in V

,Co‘lgate University offers the Master of Arts in Teaching degree to liberal arts graduates interested in teaching high school
~ science, mathematics, English, and social studies. Our highly personalized program includes close interaction with our

Distance lighthouse bell

echo through the fog of darkness
Monumental waves

ctash upon my soul

Bitter hemlock S
trickle down my throat

Lifelong shadow

linger and wouldn’t go

\ Sorrow within \
stares squarely at my sins

jthompson@mail.colgate.edu. C

Explore the possibilities that await you.

For application materials, or to learn more about our uniqué MAT prbgrams, please contact us. By mail; ‘Colgate University,
Department of Education, Joan Thompson, 13 Oak Drive, Hamilton, NY 13346-1398. By Phone (315)-228-7256. By e-mail:

Oh Lord, have mercy on me
send me the worthy soul
Thy cup we should share
‘Thy seeds we should sow

EST 391: Technology Assessment
Announcing course topic for
- Spring, 2002: |
Nuclear, Biological, Chemical,
- & Computer Threats

Fighting the War on Terrorism. Risks and de-
fenses. Interdisciplinary: covers relevant history
science and engineering, environmental impacts,
emergency measures, national & global policy, &
ethics. Visits to military & research facilities &
wTlC. : ' -

You cuudd fave
psienprorasis!

Don’t give your bones a breék...
Seeking volunteers for new
~ OSTEOPOROSIS
DRUG STUDY
$500 upon completion of trial
_ (otherwis»e prorated) _
New research trial being conducted a
Stony Brook University Osteoporosis Center
Eligibility: Study includes:
'« Female, over age 55 * Free bone densitometry
* Menopause, more than | * Free spine x-rays

year ago g ° Free calcium and vitamin D
| Free laboratory monitoring

* Not currently on eétrogen, (-
Fosamax, Actonel or
Miacalcin

a

For more information contact; Stony Brook University

DEC CategoryH.  12:50-2:10 Tu&Th

Clinical Research Trial Center (631) 444-9033



INOWY IN THE BEGINNING XINA DID NOT WANT TO GIVE GWE]
| THE. TIME CF DAY, BUT HIS PERSISTENCE PAID OFF AND
171 1LY CNDOD U FALLING MADLY INLOVE. THICY WENT
EVERYWHERE AND DIND EUERYTHING TOGETHER THEY
Sh b MED FO MAVE FEALY T SRR CE L OAE UL 1T E
DID THEY KNCOW THAT WAS oLL ABOUT TO CHANGE
TRAGICALLY. , ’ :

Now Gwei was no stranger to the opposite sex,
i He was known to be a ladies man,but several -
Inights after the battle he would run into a
women refugee that he would
dnot be able to resist.

What?

You've never
seen agirl
before?

| believe |
have
found my
Yicket
pack.

Laser Vision Correction (PRK) an FDA Approved Clinical Study
~ You may qualify for a Free Laser Vision”
- Correction Procedure

Mohawk Valley 'Students:
Coming Home |
for the Holidays?

~If you currently wear glasses or contacts, you may "N
qualify for a clinical study now underway at the office
of John Wittpenn, M.D. evaluating an investigational
‘topical medication for pain relief following laser
vision correction. |

Take a free course at |
SUNY Institute of Technology!*

| - | | This study is open to everyone above age 18 with
: SUNY Ut i C a / Rom e . | nearsightedness or astigmatism. A f;ge comprehen-- ’
' ' N sive eye evaluation will be provided {o determine if
' | you are a candidate for the study. Participation is

“‘Villtel‘m,’is Jan. 2 -18 limited to one eye and candidates will.be reimbursed

: _ , 7 for their procedure. Reimbursement can include a
| Ca” or Visit us On“ne fOra - - | free laser correction for the study eye.

course SChedUIe . Participants' must also complete 5 post-operative visits
' : ' | and other res'\trictioﬁs apply. Discounts will be given

].. 8()() SUN"Y’ ’l\ECII S on 2nd eye for qualifying candidates. These trials are

e, o 1 limited. Please call 631-941-1400 to find out more
WWW. Sunyl t.edll o about Laser Vision Correction and this clinical study.

| For more information contact:
Dr. Wittpenn’s office and ask for Cindy

UTICA/ROME

631-941-1400
N R - d ’ . P ’
#Puition swaived for fdl-time students ar SUNY \ D( ' L'I

Campuses except conmunity colleges.

1007 ‘67 19qUIaA0N ‘AEpS.IniL], URISIILIES JooIgE AUOIES 34D




14

Continued from Page 10

attempt to find her diary and/or date book, I suddenly

stumbled upon a handwritten note on her keyboard. It .

had her handwriting, with a message that said MEET
MARCUS AT HIS CABIN ON FRIDAY-IMPORTANT.
After reading the message; ['suddenly noticed that next

“to her mousepad was her address book, and decided to find

Marcus’ address.

After finding his address I decided to follow Monique
to Vermont in order to find out about the state of their
relationship. :

Deciding to skrp a review session before my first
Psychology midterm, I decided to buy abus ticket to Vermont
on Thursday morning, using my mother’s credit card again.

- When 1 arrived in Vermont, I went to the nearest motel
to buy a room, since [ was going to spend two nights in town
because the next bus to New Haven was on Saturday morning,
not Friday midnight.

When 1 arrived at Marcus’s cabm I already had my

binoculars to see if Monique was going to end the relationship-

with Marcus. Keeping my fingers crossed that my wishes
would come true, at seven in the evening, I sighted Monique

* in her ‘96 yellow Mazda Protege, pulling up to the cabin.
Looking at Monique and Marcus from a sight where |

thought they couldn’t see me, especially if it was night already, - -

I finally saw my competition. I was competing against a
blond, six-foot-two mesomorphic 23 year old man who had
jade eyes, and was dressed in a plaid shirt with blue jeans.

k I saw the two exchange formalities, and then Monique
started to explain to Marcus the problem in'their relationship.
After Monique had her say, it was Marcus’ turn to speak. |
was thinking that he was going to tell her that it was over, that
he fell in love with someone else or felt that »they should see

* other people. :

Then Monique would be with me and fa]l in love with

* me, and if possible grow old with me. When I was looking at
the cabin, I saw him go on the floor with one knee, and pull
out a small black box. When Monique took the small black

box and opened it, inside was a fourteen karat gold ring with ’

an octahedral-shaped diamond.
" When she saw it; she slipped the ring into her middle
finger and kissed him. The both of them started to hug

each other, and as I saw all of this happiness inside the

“cabin, outside the cabin was a man with a broken heart.
I decided that I couldn’t wdtch any more-of this

romance-and returned to my motel room and began to
cry myself to sleep. Tcouldn’t sleep that night. [ was too

focused on the fact that Monique was going to get married

and spend the rest of her life with Marcus, and how [ was

going to live in pain and torment until my death.
My love for her did not die, but the fact that I was in
love with a woman who would soon be Mrs. Marcus Tabor

5‘ gave me pain in my intestines. On the way back to New -

& Haven, I was thinking of how I was going to get Monique
~ back, but all I came up with was the endmg to the movie

2
=
(¢
Q-
o
s
=
=u
[¢]

When I returned to New Haven I went to my dorm
room, wishing that [ were dead and looking forward to a
sleep with an infinite duration. I opened the door, and all
of a sudden I heard a voice with a loud tone.

When I heard “You have a lot of explaining to do,
mister,” I turned to see who it was, and then knew that
my life was officially over when I saw the look on my
mother’s face. The agenda for her surprise visit was to
discuss the credit card statement, but after being in my
room for ten seconds, she recognized an even bigger
problem.

‘After finding out my deadIy obsessron about
Momque from my roommate, my mother said I had two
optrons One of the options was that I drop out of college

: and.check myself into a mental institution back home.
a The second option was if I decidedto stay in New Haven,

ok Statesman Thursday, November

&' my mother would tell Monique about my deadly obsession
8 and advise her to contact the proper authorities about my

o deviant activities. v
é‘ Seeing how I cost my mother over five thousand dollars,

set my. family back financially, resulting in my brother

~ attending public school, I did what my mother wanted me to
do, which was to drop out of college and check into a mental.

institution back home.

By Tuesday, I had already packed my things for the trip

home. I withdrew from all my courses, and explained to the
registrar that [ would not be attendmg Southem Connecticut
State in the near future. - -

By Wednesday, I checked into a mental institution
with the support of my mother, where I would spend the
next 18 months. . I had been assigned to a smgle room,
which had a bed that felt like a flat piece of slate rock,
walls painted in pale green, and a white marble floor.

Aside from the bed, there was‘a fenced window that
blocked everything but sunlight and a maple wood dresser.

For the next eighteen months, my assigned
psychotheraprst treated me with “talk- therapy”. In
addition, [ was treated with drugs from my psychiatrist to

_treat my depression, and attended group therapy sessions,

which were controlled by the nurses.

With the exceptron to the drug therapy, all the other .

The Deadly Crush

therapies convinced me that my obsession was unhealthy,
unacceptable, and that I should move on with my life.
After eighteen months, I was allowed to go back to my
communrty

The night before I was released from the institution,
['had a dream about Monique. The both-of us were in the
Caribbean or the South Pacific, stuck on a desert island,
wearing clothing that had been torn -and ripped.

She was wearing a blue-green dress that had ripples at
the bottom, white pearls, and a dogwood that was set in her
hair. She came close to me and said, “If there is anyone inthe
world that I’d want to be with, stuck on an island, it would be

* with you, my dear,” and kissed me.

She started to make passionate love to-me under the.

- shades of the Coconut palm trees. The dream lasted only for
‘awhile, until the nurse woke me-up and told me to get ready
- to leave for home.

After the one-hour drive from the institution, I arrived
home where my little brother greeted me. I assumed that he
would be frustrated with me because my actions in college
resulted in the loss of all of his friends back in Catholic
Elementary school, but he wasn’t upset at all.

Instead, he gave me a hug and said “Glad your home,

“ brother,” and I replied “Well, so am I, so am 1.” I entered my

old room, which I had abandoned for nineteen months, and
began to unpack. I was half way unpacking my clothing
when my little brother gave me an envelope.

I thanked my brother, tipped him a dollar, and told him
“Go to the arcade for a while and play whatever game you
want.” My brother left in a hurry to attend to his hobby without
even thanking me, but the important thing was the letter was
from Monique.

I was hoping that it was good news, but it turned out to
be the.opposite. Instead, it was an invitation to her wedding,
which was set-on the 22 of June of this year. I didn’t want my
mother to know, so I decided to bumn the invitation and wash
it’s ashes away. I still kept the envelope, in order to know
where she resided now.

The followmg night, I could niot sleep. Thmkmg about
her marriage to Marcus, [ woke up with sweat all over my
forehead, and found it difficult to breathe. I couldn’t take it

- anymore; 1 had to get rid of both of them.

If I can’t have her at all, then no one can have her after
all. Idecided to steal some money from my mother, in order
to buy a bus ticket to Marcus’ cabin in Vermont, and her gun,
in order to end all of this misfortune.

I went to the bus station at five 0’ clock in the mommg,

Concluded on Page 15

*FREE local phone calls

‘|*Meeting Rooms
*Closest Hotel to SUNY

3131 Nesconset Highway

Stony Brook
www.holiday-stonybrook.com

Celebrating Our 10 Year Anniversary
FREE BREAKFAST BAR

*Indoor Heated Pool
«New Executive Level Floor °New Private Jacuzzi Rooms
*Non-smoking Floors

*Handicapped Accessible Rooms SUNY Stony Brook

e -\{own.g S

|«Inn Keeping with The Times™” EXPRESS
Inn Keeping TEL (631)471-8000-

Or 1-800-HOLIDAY
FAX (631)471-8623

*Free HBO & CNN
'Fltness Room

" Official Hotel of




" Dr. Martens ¢ Tre
* Grinderse* Airwalk -

* Rock Tees
« Posters ¢ Tapestri
« Lavalamps '
» Blacklights
e Strobes - -
e Aroma Therapy
* Oils * Incense
« Candles
* Unique Gifts
_*» Body Plercmg

Jewelry

* Ska, Punk, »
Hardcore and Goth CD’s,
EP’s & LP’s and Much, M
Gift Certificates Availab¥

GRAND OPENING CENTE
50% off piercings v

3 Newbndge Rd.,
. Hicksville Centereach
(1 Block North of LIRR) (631) 467-5463
516) 935-6680 N .

STONY
BRAWSK

STATE UNIVERSITY OF NEW YORK

Molecular Genetics and
Microbiology Ph.D. Program

The Department of Molecular Genetics and Microbiology, ’

is accepting applications for our Ph.D. program
~ We offer training in:

Viral & Cellular Oricology, Signal Transduction,
Regulation of Gene Expression and DNA Replication,
Molecular Mechanisms of Bacterial and Viral Pathogenesis,
Nucleic Acid-Protein Structure/Interactions

* Kk ok K Kk

Visit our World Wide Wéb page:
hitp://www.uhme.sunysb.edu/microbiology

* ok ok ok ok

For further information and application materrals please contact:
Pam Sims, Graduate Program in Molecular Microbiology,
Health Sciences Center, SUNY/Stony Brook, Stony Brook, NY
11794-5222. Phone: 1-631-632-8812; Fax: 1-631-632-9797
e-mail: psims@ms.cc.sunysh.edu

An affirmative action/equal opportunity
educator-and employer.

2436 Middle Country Rd.,

‘The Deadly Crush

~Concluded from Page 14~

brought the ticket and sat on a second-class
bus that was making two stops: Albany and
Middlebury.

Carrying nothing but a recerpt for a

_ one-way ticket to Middlebury, $0.38 inmy

pocket, and a 38 Smith and Western, 1
arrived at ‘the cabin, ready to shoot at
anything-that moved. I.saw her with that
“clown” Marcus and 1 wanted to kill both
of them right on the spot.

Pointing the gun directly at Monique-
first, I 'took one last glance at her before 1
shot her:- When [ saw her laughing and
happy, it brought back memories of the
“salad days”, the experiences that made

~ me fall in love with her were coming back.

[ then realized that seeing her happy was
what made my life worth living. 1 decided at
the last minute not to kill her and Marcus,
putting the gun into my pocket. Seeing her
with Marcus was the best thing for her
because she was happy, and for me, since I -

" 'was a Witness to her happiness.

I still loved Monique and I couldn’t

. get her to love me, hence my dream of

being with her was shot down. Ever since
I met Monique, my life had changed;
without her, I would be empty.

The pain of Monique choosing Marcus
over me was too great to bear, and seeing her -
again with him would just bring me back to
the mental institution back home. In order to
end the pain, there was only one way out. -1
putthe gun to the right side of my head slowly
and pulled the trigger. ‘

v New School University

Within milliseconds, I went from
living to deceased, with a bullet hole at
each end of the head, while blood Qpl”(,d

~on the ground.

When both Momquc and Marcus
heard the gun shot. they rushed to sce
what had happened and were horrified

when they discovered my corpse, still-

dripping blood. Within minutes, Marcus
called the emergencies about my suicide,
while Monique joined me in vmwmg my
own corpse.

My mother decided to follow me to
Middlebury after she found out that her
money and gun were missing, and later found
the envelope that indicated Monique s address
on top of my unfixed bed.

My mother assumed that | hdd gone

out to kill her, so she drove as fast she could -

in her white ‘96 Ford Taurus: After driving
for nearly twelve to fourteen hours, she
arrived at Middlebury, however she was
too late.

When I saw her appear on the scene of
. the suicide, I began to-feel sorry for her and

my little brother, for I'had left them nothing
but pain. Now I am a ghost, as I was in
college, expect | don’t wear disguises and no
one-can see me. e /

I guess now [ can spend eternity with
Monique until the day she dies and maybe
will become a ghost. . '

It’s amazing what love can do to a guy,
especially when he is dead. It just comes to

. show you how love can turn a normal human

being into a sick, crazy person who becomes
obsessed with another human being.

Robert J. Milano Graduate Schoiolf" £
‘of Management and Urban Poli Cy"...

Milano

Earn a Master of Science degree in:

® Health Services Management and Policy

®  Human Resources Management -
® Nonprofit Management ) :

® Organizational Change Management

® Urban Policy Analysis and Management

Ph.D. degree

¢ 2ublic & Urban Policy

Program Concentrations in:
« Strategic Health Management

OPEN HOUSE

‘December 5, 11 & 13
6:00 - 8:00 p.m.

« International Policy & Program Managment
« Community Development & Nonprofit Management
« Housing & Community Development

« Finance & Economic Development

« Workforce Developmént
« Social Policy

-Courses Available:
On-Line-*

- ‘Day and Evening *
Saturday °

Site-line (1/2 on-line and 1/2 in-class) *
Degree and Non-Degree *

call for information 212-229-5462 ext. 515
72 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10011

www.newschool.edu/milan/ i
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