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Two Movie Reviews and a Rant
by Owen Johnson

Vivarium(2019)
A couple looking for an affordable house end up trapped in an endless neighborhood of identical houses in this indie
psychological horror film. It stars Jesse Eisenberg(Zombieland, Now You See Me) and Imogen Poots(Black Christmas(2019), Green Room), who play Tom and Gemma. At the beginning of the film, they struggle to escape the neighborhood, but the conflict eventually becomes an attempt to survive and stay sane in a world they have no control over.
Various problems they face, including raising a child that arrived on their doorstep, and decisions they make, like Tom
digging a hole in the front yard, allude to issues most people face in life, like parents having to sacrifice parts of their
lives to raise their children, and adults having to do repetitive and mundane work for long hours. Although it is a depressing film thematically, the issues it covers are important and not covered very often, so I think it is a very important
movie that more people should be watching.

We Have Always Lived in the Castle(2018)
Based on a Shirley Jackson novel(written in the late stages of her life), We Have Always Lived in the Castle expectedly
covers a range of mood and psychological disorders, while portraying the frailty of human composure. It stars Taissa Farmiga(American Horror Story) as Merricat, and Alexandra Daddario(Percy Jackson movies) as Constance, the
daughters of John Blackwood, a man who cheated the majority of the surrounding town out of their money, leading to
them living in the castle, as well as to them being hated by everyone in town. Their cousin, Charles Blackwood, played
by Sebastian Stan(The Winter Soldier in the Avengers movies) shows up unexpectedly and attempts to integrate himself
into the family. As more is shown of the town surrounding them, it begins to seem as though the world is against Merricat and Constance, which may excuse her radical behavior toward Charles, who is trying to take the place of their father.
The climax of the movie reveals the true faces of all of the townspeople in a rampage where they destroy the castle. Although the story is based on the paranoia of the author, it is a realistic example of what can happen when hatred festers
among a group of people, and how people are often mistreated by association.

Netflix Rant
Netflix (fairly) recently renewed the show Locke & Key for a second season, which I do not think it deserved. I really would have liked it to be a good show since it was based on a graphic novel written by Joe Hill (first son of Stephen
King). After all, the Netflix original In the Tall Grass was remarkable, and it is based on a short story written by Stephen
King and Joe Hill. Unfortunately, the unrealistically stupid and bland protagonists ruined it. In the episode with the
key that goes in the back of their necks and opens up their minds, Bode’s(the youngest) headspace is just toys, Kinsey’s
headspace is a mall, and all that’s in Tyler’s head seems to be sports. All of which is just stereotypical and unimaginative.
There wasn’t anything about the characters that made me care about them, and as a result, I don’t care about the show.
A better show to renew would have been I Am Not Okay with This, which is essentially a modern version of Carrie, in
which the psychological issues of the protagonist are explored a bit more than their telekinesis. It shares a director with
the show The End of the F***ing World, and the same person, Charles Forman, created the graphic novels that inspired
both series. The End of the F***ing World was a surprisingly, but deservedly, popular show about two people, a set of
wretched circumstances, and the harshness of reality. I Am Not Okay with This was slower than its predecessor, but
it featured the talents of Sophia Lillis and Wyatt Oleff, both of whom you should know from It. And Netflix canceled
it shortly after the lockdown, on account of budgeting, specifically because they would have to delay the project for a
while, and during that period, they would have to pay the actors and crew so that they did not start another project
while they were trying to film the show. And it just was not popular enough to be worth the costs.
7

So in the end I can’t argue that Netflix made the wrong decisions, since Locke & Key did fairly well, and I Am Not Okay
with This was not as popular as expected. I remain to be disappointed that a show with more character development, important and familiar themes, and a storyline that was going somewhere died, while a lackluster and inconsistently written
show lived on.
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Book Reviews
by Mason Cole

Reading books is a great way to spend free time. There are countless stories from many different genres to choose from.
Out of these uncountable books, I want to suggest three that I believe everybody should read if they have not yet already.
1.
Into The Wild by Jon Krakauer (1996)
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to throw all of the stresses of life aside and travel alone into the obscure
depths of the earth? That is what Christopher McCandless searched to find as told by journalist Jon Krakauer in the
book Into The Wild. This story is not simply for nature enthusiasts. Krakauer’s thorough investigation touches on family, philosophy, and the factors of human psychology that would lead a well-to-do man to throw his entire life away and
travel into the wild.
2.
Age Of Propaganda by Anthony Pratkanis and Elliot Aronson (2001)
How much propaganda are we exposed to on an average day? The answer is probably far more than you’d think. That is
why it is important to be able to realize what propaganda is, acknowledge the effects that it can have, and then combat it
effectively. It is vital to be able to realize what thoughts are rationally sound and true versus what is not, especially in our
current society where our every moment is filled with news and information. All the tools needed to combat propaganda can be found in this book.
3.
1984 by George Orwell (1949)
People are constantly comparing our current age to the horrible society that Orwell created in his novel 1984. We are
constantly being told that certain things we find in the news are “Orwellian.” An important question to consider when
we see people compare our society to an Orwell novel is what does that mean? What does it mean for something to be
Orwellian? The best place to start looking for the answer to that question is in his writing. And 1984 is a great place to
start. It is one of the greatest pieces of literature ever and should be on every reader’s list of books to read before they die.
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Nicotine Addiction
by Quincy King

A Bad Habit
I started experimenting with vaping when I was just 15 years old. Everyone my age was doing it, it was the new and
“cool” thing to do. It started as a social activity that then turned into an everyday affair. Every few months a new version
of a vape would be on the market and I would go and buy one after the other. Over the last five years, I have spent at
least two-thousand dollars on vaping products alone. I have vaped for so long that It’s now difficult for me to do daily
things including walking up and down steps and washing my hair in the shower.

What is Vaping?
According to kidshealth.org, the definition of vaping is “the inhaling of a vapor created by an electronic cigarette (e-cigarette) or other vaping devices”. An easier detailed description of vaping is that it’s a smoking device that has a cartridge
filled with liquid containing nicotine and flavoring. When inhaled, the liquid is then turned into a vapor and that’s what
goes inside the body. There are more than 460 brands of e-cigarettes on the market today with over 7,700 flavors to
choose from in the United States. Depending on the type of vaping experience you are looking for they can range from
ten dollars up to eight-hundred dollars. In 2019 The Global Vape Market was worth 6.06 billion dollars and expected
to expand by a whopping 27.3% by the year 2028. As of 2019, 90% of vaping products were made in China, they have a
population of more than 300 million smokers from ages as young as 15 to 20 years old and have more than 9,500 e-cigarette companies. Vaping first became widely popular in 2014 because of the mass market and availability created for
these products. Vaping became so widespread in 2014 that the word “vape” had become the Oxford English Dictionarys’
word of the year.
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The Facts
When I was very into vaping, I was never really a fan of cigarettes because of the awful smell and taste. My vapes always tasted and smelled good which was a reason I kept purchasing more. Flavoring in tobacco products makes them
more appealing to younger ages. According to the Center for Disease Control and Prevention website, “In 2020, 85% of
high school students and 74% of middle school students who used tobacco products in the past 30 days reported using
flavored tobacco products during that time”. The ironic thing about that is that most young people who use e-cigarettes
are more likely to smoke cigarettes in the future or may increase their chances of addiction to other drugs. The price of a
single vape is more than a pack of 20 cigarettes.

The adolescent brain doesn’t stop developing until about age 25 and because of this many kids my age and younger can
harm their brain by vaping. It can cause damage to the parts of the brain that control attention, learning, mood, and
even impulse control. Vaping not only causes damage to brain development but can also cause damage to the lung and
heart. Many harmful chemicals have been found in vapes including formaldehyde. Formaldehyde is a gas used in making building materials and household products. It is commonly found in disinfectant sprays and wipes and when inhaled
by a vape it can cause lung disease and can even contribute to heart disease. Another chemical that has been found in
e-cigarettes is called acrolein which is most often found in weed killers and if inhaled could cause lung damage. Some
conditions that can develop from vaping include bronchitis, pneumonia, and a collapsed lung. Unfortunately, there isn’t
much known about the long-lasting effects that vaping does on the human body. “We do know that smoking tobacco
forces tiny particles to be deposited deep in the bronchial tree and can lead to the development of cancer. The same may
be true for vaping,” says Stephen R Broderick, M.D. and author of “What Does Vaping Do To Your Lungs?”.
From my experience alone I have had symptoms of coughing, wheezing, chest pain, and shortness of breath and I know
many of my peers have experienced those same types of symptoms as well. I am in a constant state of worry when I go to
the doctors and they check my heart rate and breathing because nobody knows the long-term effects vaping causes.
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Victims
According to the federal Centers for Disease Control and Prevention, more than 1,000 people have been “sickened by
lung illnesses related to vaping, with teenagers under the age of 18 accounting for more than 150 cases”. 18-year-old
Adam Hergengreder is one of many victims who has been a victim of vapings’ negative effects. He stated that he thought
vaping was safe and that he didn’t think such a little product could do too much harm to his lungs and that it was “crazy
to think about”. Adam developed a vaping-related lung illness that scientists and investigators have not yet identified the
cause of. He was brought to the hospital right in time, Dr. Stephen Amesbury states that if he wasn’t brought within the
next two to three days, he could have died. Adam was in the hospital for over two weeks on oxygen. Today he still struggles to do everyday activities and worries that he might not be able to fully recover.
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The Decision
Quitting is hard, there’s no question about it. It can take a mental and physical toll on people’s health. Withdrawals
are common for those trying to quit vaping. Feeling irritable, restless, jittery, tired, and nauseous are all symptoms of
nicotine withdrawal. Feeling depressed, anxious, having trouble concentrating are some of the more mentally draining
symptoms of withdrawal. Staying hydrated, getting enough sleep, and eating healthy can help ease the negative symptoms. If quitting is too hard to do on your own then seeking a health professional is recommended.
I have decided to quit vaping entirely. I have been a slave of its negative effects for too long now. I am getting help and
support from those around me and I am making sure to stay as healthy as possible from now on. As far as I know, I
don’t have any underlying health issues from vaping and unfortunately, all I can do is wait and see if any pop up soon.
Quit now, while you still can.
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Starving for Truth: Part 2
by Robert Kreischer

Imagine growing up in a country that tells of nothing but success, that it has won every war, and that every other country is wrong and in decay.
This is the story that every Russian citizen is told by its media, and to an extent, it mirrors what we are told here in
America. I spoke again with Denis from Moscow and we discussed the “awakening” of the Russian people and how
they are beginning to realize that they have been sold a lie by the Russian govt. Before we got into the interview Denis
told me how he was worried lately. He was worried because Facebook and WhatsApp had recently sold their encryption
codes to the Russian government, and a lot of people were being arrested. However, he still wanted to carry on.
Q: How have you been doing since the last time we spoke? Are you worried about getting in trouble?
A: I have been fine. Very busy at work. I think everything is going to be OK.
Q: The readers wanted to know if you have ever been to the United States. Have you?
A: No, it is too expensive. Maybe next year I’ll go.
Q: How do you feel about the stimulus money that has been sent to the American citizens to help the American
economy?
A: The last thing our government gave us for free was a ban on free speech.
We both laughed at this but, he seemed genuinely surprised that there was such thing as a “stimulus package”.

agent.

Q: Our media tells us that the Russian government poisoned Navalny, is the perception the same in Russia?
A: The assassination attempt was from Putin. The media blames him for all mortal sins. They say he is a foreign

Q: How does Russia feel about Americans like Elon Musk, and what he is doing for science?
A: Russian government not Russia I, against him. His successes as a commercial organization prove the Russian
States’ inability to cope with tasks due to corruption. Looking at his successes Russian people begin to wonder. “Why
are we not doing anything? Why is some commercial company in rotting America doing this and we are not?”
doing?

Q: Why do you personally think that the Russian government is not doing projects like Elon Musk has been

A: Naturally, the answer is corruption. They cannot say that so, instead Elon Musk is being accused of everything. Being a spoiled rich American.
Q: How do you personally feel about the subject? What are your thoughts on the Russian space program?
A: I believe in globalization. I want to wish Elon Musk nothing but good luck. It pains me to see our government boil people alive, who know nothing of science. 2020 was recognized as the worst year in Russian cosmonautics.
We spent more money than ever. We achieved nothing. The only thing we are ready for is war but, will people go to
fight for such a state?
Q: Would you go to war?
A: Personally no, only if we are attacked.
Q: How do you feel about the successes of The United States and China space programs?
A: We have a winged phrase here. “Sorry, we lost everything, Jura.”
(There was a problem with translation here. Jura is regarding Yuri Gagarin the first man in space.)
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A (cont.): Therefore, the failures of The United States and China are colorfully described and discussed by
Russian media. Also, they make threatening predictions of how things are going to be bad for the US.
Unfortunately, this is where my communications with Denis have ended. I only hope he is not in any danger. A few
days earlier of me writing this he mentioned how Facebook and WhatsApp released their encryption codes to the Russian govt. At the time, many journalists and others were being arrested for speaking up against Russia and Putin. Although I can’t be certain of my friend’s fate, I know he wanted Americans to know that the Russian people for the most
part want to be a part of the world. That they are tired of the lies being told by Putin and his cronies.
In conclusion, I would like you the reader to ask yourself, how different are we? Turn on CNN and then turn on FOX
news. How could the same story be told so differently? Think about our past, when technology was not so advanced,
and knowledge was not so accessible to everyone. A not too distant past where the government had more control over
information than a lot of us would like to admit. What are the facts? Can we even call CNN or FOX news channels
anymore? If all they do is spout off party rhetoric? These are the questions we all should be asking ourselves before it’s
too late.
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The Major Issues with Online Learning
by Mason Cole

Online learning became a staple for students around the world in 2020 during the Covid-19 pandemic. That virtual
learning trend has continued into 2021 and appears to be in the plans of universities for years to come. One of the many
institutions that switched to online education was Lakeland Community College. And after spending more than a year
in predominantly online classes, I feel it is a fair time to evaluate the experience as a whole and dive into some of the
major problems that virtually based learning has brought to Lakeland.
The first problem I want to discuss is how some professors have handled their online classes. In March of 2020 when
Lakeland was forced to move all of its in-person classes to Cisco Webex video meetings, some of the professors whose
classes I had been taking on-campus struggled with shifting their classes online. This was understandable seeing as the
switch to online learning was so sudden and there was no way to have properly prepared in advance. The online classes
at the beginning of the pandemic were sloppy, the live-stream quality was often terrible, and many professors attempted
to continue traditional in-class activities while online such as presentations or essay peer-review.
Again, these issues were understandable due to the sudden nature of the situation. But in the fall semester of 2020,
months after Covid-19 first appeared, many Lakeland professors still could not seem to run their online class. Even in
this current semester, I am taking multiple online lecture courses, two of which are simply not well handled. This is an
important issue seeing as the quality of many of Lakeland’s Webex classes is not as high as in-person classes or even traditional online courses. Students who are taking Webex courses are being subject to a lower quality version of learning
than those in traditional courses.
One of the unavoidable reasons for this is the unreliable nature of the internet. As long as video conference learning
is prominent, professors with poor internet connections will continue to be exposed. Taking an online course with a
professor whose connection is constantly cutting out is comparable to taking an in-person class with wild boar in the
classroom. While it may be possible to attend class and communicate information with a wild animal prowling the floor,
it is not necessarily the most convenient learning environment. And while it may be possible to learn information over a
program such as Webex, the constant glitches caused by poor internet connections make it a less than an ideal learning
environment. For professors who do not have the luxury of a powerful internet connection, universities should provide
opportunities for them to host their Webex classes from campus. Whether this is from their office or a different room,
there are safe and smart methods that professors could use to host their class from somewhere with a more reliable internet connection such as Lakeland.
The final issue that I want to discuss when looking at the situation of Webex learning is with students. Whether they are
honest about it or not, many students do not give a strong effort to online lecture classes. Many students tune out, they
do not pay attention during class, and their learning comprehension suffers because of it. But the big issue with this subject lies in the fact that the main reason students do not focus during Webex learning is that many professors do not give
them a reason to. In traditional in-class learning, professors often require participation from the class as a way to hold
students accountable for their involvement. In online learning, a disconnect occurs between the student and the teacher.
Students are often allowed to shut their cameras off and mute their microphones, basically turning Webex into a video
streaming platform as opposed to a way to have face-to-face conferences. And, with their microphones and cameras
turned off, students can do basically whatever they please during class time, such as scrolling through social media on
their phones, or even leaving the room altogether.
Students need to be held accountable for what they do during their class. And while some students have the maturity to
sit and focus while their teacher lectures, many likely fall victim to their short attention span. Professors must find a way
to hold their students accountable during Webex learning, and students must commit to using their class time to focus
on the topic at hand.
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While online learning has been a great thought during the Coronavirus pandemic, I believe that there are still many
issues with it that must be resolved. If Webex learning continues to be a main source of class-time, professors must come
better prepared, universities must offer a solution to those teachers who have poor internet connections, and students
must be willing to engage with video lectures. If not, online learning will continue to be subpar compared to its more
traditional counterparts.
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A Guide to Fun Activities In and Around Lake County
by Mateja Mrva

Bored? Have the whole day and nothing planned? This guide will give you great ideas that you can do with your family
or friends and will show you where to find them!

Go see a sunset

You can see a great sunset from the top of the Chapin Forest Outlook in Kirtland, Ohio, or Headlands Beach! Bring a
little picnic and card games or get ice cream afterward for a great end to your day!

Pottery

Busy Bees, in the Mentor Mall, or Model of Clay, are both super fun places that you can paint cups, plates, vases, and
more!

Thrifting

Thrifting is a great cheap activity that helps the planet and can help you find some really cute clothes! My personal favorite thrift/secondhand store is the Women’s Resale Shoppe in Chesterland, Ohio. 100% of the profits go to the women’s
shelter and help women in need. I would also recommend visiting the Goodwill in Mentor, Ohio. If you are in for a fullday activity you can visit the Goodwill Bins in Akron or Canton, Ohio. The Goodwill Bins are priced by the pound, so
everything is super cheap.

Stargazing

Need a nighttime activity? Stargazing is the solution! If you live in an area with a lot of light pollution you can drive to
Observatory Park, about 35 minutes from Lakeland. Bring a few blankets and make sure to dress warmly. If you are not
familiar with constellations or are new to stargazing, you can download a star or constellation app on your phone!

Swim Time

Even though outside pools are not open yet, you can swim at the West End YMCA indoor pool! You do need a membership to belong to the YMCA, however, you may be able to receive a guest pass and try out the facility. The YMCA makes
it a priority to provide memberships for free to families or individuals that are not able to pay. Ask the front desk about
how you may be able to belong to the YMCA for free!
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Lakeland Library’s

Celebration of
RESEARCH
A student research

SHOWCASE

In partnership with the Lakeland Honors Program.

Important dates:
•
•
•
•
•

Tuesday, Feb. 2, 10 a.m. – Information session
Wednesday, Feb. 3, 1 p.m. – Information session
Friday, Feb. 26 – Poster presentation proposals due
Monday, April 5 – Poster files due
Thursday, April 15 – Virtual awards reception

Information sessions are held via Webex at
lakelandcc.webex.com/meet/mmamolen1.

How to participate:
• Follow guidelines at lakelandcc.edu/library for proposal
submission and event details.
• This event is open to all Lakeland students! Gift cards be awarded!

Contact:

Tom Hyland
thyland@lakelandcc.edu

• Megan Mamolen, Librarian – mmamolen1@lakelandcc.edu
• Thomas Hyland, Library Program Chair – thyland@lakelandcc.edu
• Reference desk – 440.525.7425

lakelandcc.edu/library

Funded by
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Whose Land is Your Land?
by Alexandra Lanese

Ohio is a beautiful state which features incredible forests, lakes, and hills. However, it is difficult to appreciate these
beautiful features without thinking about the people whose land this started as.
Unfortunately, there are not great records of the past of indigenous people, however, there are organizations today
working to build our knowledge of indigenous history. One notable example of such an organization is Native-Land.
ca, a Canadian not-for-profit, whose mission is as follows, “We strive to go beyond old ways of talking about Indigenous
people and to develop a platform where Indigenous communities can represent themselves and their histories on their
own terms (“NativeLand.ca.” Native).”
It is important to note that Native Land Digital is not a perfect resource. Even their map, for which they are most well
known, is accessed only after viewing a disclaimer that explains it is “a work in progress with tons of contributions from
the community.” Native Land Digital does a good job of acknowledging their flaws throughout their website and claims
it is part of their social responsibility to openly admit to any errors that may occur on the map.
“We strive to do our best on this front, but we do sometimes fall short,
and we are working to improve in all the ways we can manage (“NativeLand.ca.”
Native).”
So what can we learn from Native Land Digital about the land that Lakeland Community College is located on today?
Using their map, we can learn where groups of people have territories, what treaties were signed, and what languages
were spoken in any given area.
In Kirtland, Ohio, where Lakeland is located, there are three territories, one language, and one treaty recorded. The territories belong to the Kaskaskia, the Mississauga, and the Erie people. The Erie people have their own language, Erie. The
treaty that is recorded is the Treaty of Greenville.
The Treaty of Greenville, which was signed by Michikinikwa, (AKA Little Turtle) and Anthony Wayne in 1795, called for
an end to the fighting and an exchange of prisoners. It also redefined the border between the United States and ‘Indian’
Land to the chagrin of Shawanoe (Shawnee) Chief Tecumseh, who criticized Michikinikwa for giving away land that
wasn’t his. (Britannica, T. Editors of Encyclopaedia. “Little Turtle.” Encyclopedia Britannica)
Neither the Mihtohseeniaki (Miami) tribe (that Michikinikwa belonged to) nor the Shawanoe tribes are mentioned in
Native-Land.ca’s account of the tribal territories in Kirtland, however, this isn’t exactly shocking as The Treaty of Greenville covered a lot of areas.
The Kaskaskia people are known as being native to Illinois (“Kaskaskia: The Encyclopedia of Oklahoma History and
Culture.” Kaskaskia | The Encyclopedia of Oklahoma History and Culture) and Mississauga (“About.” Mississauga First
Nation) native to southern Ontario. It is possible these groups had territories in Kirtland, however, it is hard for me to
say for certain. Whether they were farther north and west because of an error in the Native Land Digitals Database, or
due to the forceful relocation of indigenous people, it is still uncertain.
The Erie people on the other hand are known as native to the southern coast of Lake Erie. Sadly, what remained of the
Erie people after their war with the Iroquois Confederacy has been absorbed by the Haudenosaunee, (Iroquois) and
other nearby tribes, which means there is limited information on their culture and language. (Britannica, T. Editors of
Encyclopaedia “Erie.” Encyclopedia Britannica)
While there is much information we are still trying to recover from the past, hopefully, this has served as an inspiration
20

to do independent research regarding the rich history of indigenous people. I strongly encourage you to go to Native-land.ca and read up on what you find so that one day you can, like Native Land Digital says in their mission statement, “actively be part of a better future going forward together(“NativeLand.ca.” Native).”

Sources
“About.” Mississauga First Nation, n.d. https://www.mississaugi.com/about.html
Britannica, T. Editors of Encyclopaedia. “Erie.” Encyclopedia Britannica, January 2, 2019.
https://www.britannica.com/topic/Erie-people.
Britannica, T. Editors of Encyclopaedia. “Little Turtle.” Encyclopedia Britannica, September 15,
2020. https://www.britannica.com/biography/Little-Turtle.
“Kaskaskia: The Encyclopedia of Oklahoma History and Culture.” Kaskaskia | The
Encyclopedia of Oklahoma History and Culture, n.d.
https://www.okhistory.org/publications/enc/entry.php?entry=KA006#:~:text=The%20Kaskaskia%20are%20an%20
American,the%20Confederated%20Peoria%20in%201867.
“NativeLand.ca.” Native, n.d. http://Native-land.ca/.
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Have You Seen Your Child Lately?

The Horrific Tales of Human Trafficking

by Quincy King

The Facts
It is estimated that there are between 20 and 40 million men, women, and children being trafficked today. The global
estimate of enslaved women and girls is a staggering 71%, while men and boys account for 29%. Studies suggest that approximately 50,000 people are trafficked into the United States every year through Mexican and South American cities.
Traffickers will use these human beings for many things including their sexual gratification, prostitution, commercial
sex, selling of organs, impregnating women for adoption profits, and even using them as household slaves. Studies show
that 1 to 18-year-olds are the majority of sexual victims. Other forms of trafficking, including human labor, starting as
young as 14 years old. Human trafficking is considered to be the third most prevalent criminal activity in the world and
because of this, many people unknowingly come across victims in their daily life. It doesn’t matter where you live, where
you are from, or who you are, sex trafficking is everywhere including small towns and suburban areas. Texas, Florida,
California, and New York are most known for trafficking in the U.S.
Ohio alone accounts for many reported cases of human trafficking. In 2015, Toledo, Ohio was ranked as the fourth worst
city for sex trafficking. That same year in September, a father and son from Columbus, Ohio were found guilty of trafficking by recruiting women and children through the internet. The father and son used the city’s local hotel rooms for
their abuse and abductions. This was done in plain sight and those around the area were unaware of the crimes being
committed. Statistics show that over 18% of Ohio’s victims have been involved in trafficking before the age of 18 and
10% by the age of 12. It has been said that Ohio and Canada’s interstates run through each other and therefore, connect
many hidden and less populated communities. These vacant areas are gold mines for traffickers. They can hide out while
waiting for their next victim. Once abducted, they can easily transport the victim across state borders and sometimes
into Canada.
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The Approach
Traffickers lure their victims in many ways. The most common is through social media platforms. They may pose as job
recruiters, modeling agents, and even potential dates on dating websites. Manipulation is the leading tactic traffickers
use to camouflage their true intentions. Many people want the chance to live their dream life and are often very naive.
Skilled traffickers pick up on this and easily fool the victim by “promising” to fulfill their needs. From money to fame
and even a chance at love, these people will say anything in their power to deceit the innocent. Abduction, although one
of the rarer forms of “recruitment”, is still used. When kidnapping, recruiters tend to choose the more vulnerable to take,
including runaways and the homeless. Once a victim is chosen, violence and threats are used to force them to their next
destination in which they can then be sold for sex or physical labor. A common misconception is that victims are taken
to borders of different countries and then sold, which is true in many cases, but not for all. Many traffickers keep their
victims in their town, their place of work, and even their own home.

The Damage
Just in the U.S. alone traffickers can make up to $150,000 a year, per victim. Depending on the victims’ ethnicity, age,
gender, and whether they are a virgin, causes their prices to go up or down if being sold for sex. Oftentimes, the trafficker will make it known that they are in control of the victim’s life, their future, and possibly the people they care for the
most. Victims are forced to obey their trafficker, or they may face consequences such as; violence, threats towards family
members, or even death. Human traffickers may transport their victims across borders or even stay within the same
country/town they are already located in. Some physically accompany their victims while others give them a date, time,
and name as to who they are going to next. Many traffickers send victims to hotels where they will spend their time
being used for whatever the buyer is looking for. The impact of each victim is different. Some of the main issues include
physical trauma, STDs and other diseases, drug addiction, anxiety, depression, PTSD, insomnia, eating disorders, and
suicide.
23

24

25

Victims
There are countless numbers of victims who have dared to speak out on behalf of what they have experienced. The Official Website of the Department of Homeland Security shared an article on February 10, 2021, about human trafficking
and its victims. One story involved a then 15-year-old female named Tonya living in Dallas, Texas, who was trafficked
in her hometown by an older man named Eddie. It started as a romantic relationship and soon took a disturbing turn
when Eddie asked Tonya to have sex with an older gentleman for money. Once she agreed, she was then forced into an
everyday routine of Eddie finding men for her to have sex with. She stated that Eddie manipulated her by telling her “If
you love me, you’ll do this. It is just one thing. Just try it.” All the mental, emotional, and physical abuse affected Tonya
in her everyday life. She stated that “Being able to sleep with that many people and live with myself and get up every day
and keep doing it and just lying there helpless was hard.” On May 29, 2015, Eddie pleaded guilty and was sentenced to
12 years in prison. This just goes to show that human trafficking can occur in places and with people that are closest to
you. Tonya now shares her story in hopes of encouraging other victims to speak their minds and share their stories. She
wants them to know that they are not alone. Tonya’s famous words of encouragement are “You’re worth something. You
are very important to someone. No matter what he says, it is not true. You’re worth something.”
Another story of a young girl named Karla Jacinto went public on CNN in September 2017. She stated that when she
was just 5 years old, she was sexually abused, and by age 10 she was trafficked by a 22-year-old man who lured her in
with compliments and the promise of a romantic relationship. Jacinto worked as a child prostitute for 4 years in Guadalajara, Mexico. She was forced to see 30 or more “customers” a day, every day of the week from 10 a.m. to midnight.
Her customers included married men, her trafficker, and disgustingly…police officers. During Jacinto’s time being
trafficked, she endured some of the worst and vial treatment possible. She stated that she upset her trafficker, one day,
by not following directions so he harmed her very badly. “He started beating me with a chain in all of my body. He
punched me with his fists, he kicked me, pulled my hair, spit at me in the face, and that day was when he also burned me
with the iron.” She became pregnant at age 15 by her trafficker who threatened to tie a rope around her baby girl’s neck
and kill her if Jacinto ever disobeyed him again. Karla Jacinto was 23 years old when she first spoke publicly about her
experience on CNN in 2017. She is now 27 years old and an advocate against human trafficking. She travels the world
and speaks at public events, conferences, and has even visited the Vatican and spoke to a crowd of people next to Pope
Francis. Jacinto says “These minors are being abducted, lured, and yanked away from their families. Don’t just listen to
me. You need to learn about what happened to me and take the blindfold off your eyes.”
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What Has Been Done?
In 2000 the “Trafficking Victims Protection Act” (TVPA) was put in place in the United States. This was the very first
federal response to human trafficking the U.S. ever had. The act has been reauthorized five times up until January 2019.
Congress set aside $250 million towards the prevention of human trafficking. In 2015 the “Preventing Sex Trafficking
and Strengthening Families Act” was put into action. This act helps to keep track of missing persons that have either run
away or gone missing while in foster care. Then in 2017, the “Departments of State and Labor” and the “U.S Agency for
International Development” acted with a total of 120 “counter-human-trafficking” projects in over 40 different countries
around the world. The projects have three main goals that they strive to achieve daily; prevent, protect, and prosecute.
These projects provide food, counseling, shelter, and medical assistance to victims of human trafficking.
Every state has different laws when it comes to certain cases, including human trafficking. If you participate in trafficking while living in Ohio you can get charged with a felony of the first, second, and third-degree. You can also get charged
with a misdemeanor, and jail time depending on the individual case. Law enforcement officers in Ohio are required to
take human trafficking training through the “Ohio Peace Officers Training Academy” for the sake of traffic victims in
need of assistance.
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How to Help
There is no concrete solution to human trafficking yet, but there are ways to make others aware of this global issue in
hopes of reducing the number of victims. Raising awareness is the first public step towards the end of trafficking. People
don’t notice what they choose not to. To make the issue known, take the opportunity to get your voice heard. Asking
your school to add human trafficking courses in their curriculum volunteering, hosting events, and even posting to online platforms are all effective and easy ways to get more information about human trafficking out into the world. Those
who are passionate about helping victims can even make a career out of it. Jobs such as criminal justice, social work, psychology, homeland security, international relations, and women and gender studies are all careers that make a difference
in our global safety.
The most crucial thing people can do to prevent trafficking is knowing their facts and being conscious of warning signs.
Being aware of your surroundings, having a cell phone, and some sort of legal weapon are all recommended when going
somewhere unfamiliar. Some examples of weapons include pepper spray, a stun gun, a small blade, and car keys. If walking alone at night or even during the day, make sure to observe what and who is around you. Pretending to talk on the
phone with someone is another great tactic to use when in an unfamiliar area. If you come across someone who shows
signs of abuse, malnourishment, has any branding/tattoos affiliated with gangs, and has large amounts of cash on them;
stay away. Those are all signs of a victim or even a trafficker, avoid eye contact and social interaction at all costs. Once
you know you are in a safe and secure area, contact the authorities.
Not only should people be mindful in their physical life, but they should be in their internet life as well. When on online
dating sites or social media platforms in general, be vigilant of who you connect with. Social media is the main tactic
traffickers use to lure their victims. If you get a message from someone you don’t know, ignore it. If you connect with
someone on a dating site and you decide to meet them, choose a public place that is in a populated location. Do not
share personal information or allow them to come to your home, this includes getting in a vehicle with them. If someone offers you a career opportunity, research on your own to make sure the person you are speaking to and the company
is legitimate. Remember that if it is too good to be true, it probably is not. If a person suspects false or illegal activities,
this should be reported immediately.
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Lakeland Campus Police
We are lucky enough to have our very own police department at Lakeland Community College. The campus police operate a 24-hour emergency communications dispatch center that links to regional, statewide, and even national departments. Lakeland also has security cameras inside as well as outside that is watched continuously throughout the day. If
you ever feel uncomfortable or out of place while on campus, do not be afraid to call our campus department for assistance.

The world can be a scary place. If you develop an eerie feeling, no matter where you are or who you are with, try to remove yourself from the situation in a safe manner. Stay aware and alert. Most importantly, follow your instincts.

Resources
National Human Trafficking Hotline: 1-888-373-7888
U.S. Department of Homeland Security: 1-866-347-2423
Tip Line: 1-802-872-6199
The National Center for Missing & Exploited Children: 1-800-THE-LOST
Call your local FBI office @https://www.fbi.gov/contact-us/field-offices/field-offices
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Educators During the Pandemic
by Karyssa Rose

With lesson plans and schedules, teachers can educate many students every year, but those plans did not have the pandemic in mind. Spring-time 2020 was a pivotal moment for so many teachers as students were sent home, kept off campus, and classes went digital. One might sit back and wonder, how exactly did these teachers adapt to these incredible,
and abrupt changes?
Lakeland Community College adjunct Ed Guy says that he is a “Lecture and lab guy” and his class consists of field trips.
The abrupt end of on-campus classes made it difficult to change the lab models to an online format. Class field trips for
lab work were made impossible. One might wonder what a teacher is to do in a situation where their entire teaching
model is turned on its head. Ed Guy was not specifically trained in Blackboard and had to re-work his class on the fly
last April.
“The fact that I had to change the delivery in a short amount of time was a major change”, Ed Guy said. This reigns true
for so many teachers around the world, as many campuses shut down suddenly due to the pandemic. One might wonder
what help these teachers had for making such a big transition. The answer is support from the school.
Lakeland Community College was a helpful tool to struggling teachers during this transition. Staff with little to no experience with Blackboard were offered training. The downside? Adjunct teachers, or part-time faculty, had to make time
in their busy schedules for the training. This is just another reason why teachers are exceptional. With some time under
their belts and the support of LCC, teachers have been able to support their students in a successful journey to education.
Students are certainly struggling with the transition as well. Many wonderful teachers reached out to students to make
sure they stayed on track after campuses were shut down due to the pandemic, which is just one example of teachers going above and beyond. Guy specifically made phone calls to students just to “make contact” and keep them on track. Ed
used his knowledge from previous classes to focus on where past students “might have struggled,” and he offered extra
clarification on those specific parts of the course.
Ed Guy said, “I want to make sure that students get the whole story and I can tell if they get the concept,” but this only
applies to meeting them face-to-face. Online classes make it hard to tell if a student is getting the concept, and some
students might feel a disconnect with their professor if they cannot contact them in person for help. Certainly, everyone
is struggling with the situation surrounding the pandemic.
With the pandemic still keeping a lot of places closed, school is still in session. Whether online or in-person, teachers
everywhere are inspiring us to all come together and work toward a brighter future. Ed has encouraging words for students during these times, “It is as challenging for us as it is for you and we recognize the challenges you have to deal with
while learning online. Understand what we go through too because we are trying to do the best job we can do and give
you the best academic experience.” To all teachers everywhere, we thank you.
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The Connection Between Us and Serial Killers
by Emily Eade

For the past few decades, the popularity of serial killers has grown substantially. From television, movies, podcasts, and
books; serial killers are a major topic in our pop culture. With serial killers frequently in our entertainment, shows that
I’m not alone with being so fascinated with them.
The stereotypical serial killer tends to be a white male that has a lot of the same attributes of either dealing with abusive
or absent parents and may have suffered from mental illnesses. Where some killers don’t have any of the same attributes
as your stereotypical serial killer. Other serial killer tendencies point towards sexual pleasure where others do it just
because they feel invincible. This shows that serial killers could be anyone if you think about it.
FBI special agent John Douglas wrote in his book “Mindhunter”, “I knew the way these guys operated; I’d seen it over
and over again. They needed to manipulate and dominate their prey. They wanted to be able to decide whether or not
their victim should live or die, or how the victim should die.”
Our real-life serial killers are created to become these infamous monsters. You could bring up Ted Bundy, John Wayne
Gacy, or even Charles Manson in a conversation, and you could tell that serial killers are an infamous topic. So, what
causes us to be so fascinated with serial killers?
Our fascination with serial killers comes from many different sources. There are so many mysteries surrounding serial
killers, the fascination lies within wanting to know and understand how serial killers became who they are. All we want
to do is get inside the minds of these killers and understand our questions such as, how does the killer’s mind work?
What causes them to snap? Why is it satisfying to kill? Why do they feel the need to act out in spontaneous ways for
attention? These are only some of the many questions that create fascination in our minds.
As stated by criminologist Scott Bonn in his article, ‘What Drives Our Curious Fascination with Serial Killers?’, “Serial
killers are so extreme in their brutality and so seemingly unnatural in their behavior that people are drawn to them out
of intense curiosity. ... Many people are morbidly drawn to the violence of serial killers because they cannot understand
it and feel compelled to.”
Here are just some examples of prolific serial killers that fit our fascination:
Ted Bundy was not like your stereotypical serial killer. He may have had the same physical features by being a white
male, but he never really had any traumatizing experiences that triggered him to become how he was. Bundy was a
sociopath that used his charm and wits to win over women and later on kill them in the night. He would kill women
for sexual pleasure. Bundy went after women because he felt the need to be more dominant than his victims. The act of
murder was his most satisfying and final expression of power and control over his victims.
Jeffrey Dahmer was like your stereotypical serial killer. He was unwanted by his family and everyone around him.
When he was in school, he was bullied for being weird and fascinated by murder. Dahmer was a psychopath that would
pick up men either hitchhiking or at bars and kill them later on that night. He would kill men for not only his sexual
pleasure but also for dominance. Dahmer liked to feel power and control over people who would make fun of him or use
him.
John Wayne Gacy, also known as the ‘Killer Clown’, had the same attributes as your stereotypical serial killer. Gacy
was a white male that had an abusive childhood which created his psychopathic tendencies. The mixture of his psychopathic tendencies and his closeted homosexuality created who he was. A man who would use his day job as a clown to
kidnap little boys and sexually assault them later on to kill them.
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Ed Kemper, also known as the ‘CO-ed Killer’, is your stereotypical serial killer but with a twist. He is a white male
that had a traumatizing childhood, his mother was abusive and his father was absent. Kemper is a very intelligent man
who knows how to read you just off of your looks. Kemper started killing because he couldn’t handle being hurt anymore. He mostly killed women not only for sexual pleasure but because they reminded him of how his mother made
him feel. I honestly find Kemper the most fascinating of them all.
The average person doesn’t understand why these “monsters” want to torture, rape, abduct or kill other people. Our
fascination with how to read their minds creates a reason for these serial killers to become the main focus in our pop
culture. Having shows, films, books, and podcasts gives us a way to understand and read their minds.

Sources
Douglas, J., Olshaker, M. (1995). Mindhunter, 1,(pg 1). New York, NY. Simon & Schuster, Inc.
Bonn, S.A. (2017). What Drives Our Curious Fascination With Serial Killers? Psychology Today. https://www.psychologytoday.com/us/blog/wicked-deeds/201710/what-drives-our-curious-fascination-serial-killers
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The Snyder Cut: Then/Now/Forever
by Vincent Foster

On March 18th, Zack Synder’s Justice League hits HBO MAX and will show how a passionate DC fanbase that campaigned for three long years was able to change Hollywood.
In 2017, the comic community flocked to the theaters to watch DC’s greatest heroes together on the big screen for the
first time in the highly anticipated Justice League film. Instead, fans and critics were treated to a mess of a movie that was
plagued by studio issues and resulted in being a box-office flop. It was during post-production that director Zack Snyder
left the project due to a family tragedy, thus informing Warner Bros. and the Hollywood Reporter in which he states,
“I’ve decided to take a step back from the movie to be with my family, be with my kids, who really need me.” The studio
then went on to hire “Avengers” director Joss Whedon to replace Snyder while also replacing composer Hans Zimmer &
Junkie XL’s film score with composer Danny Elfman’s musical adaptation.
In addition to a new film score, director Joss Whedon now at the helm built a new script causing the film to be reshot in
its entirety from the original product. Another contrast between the two films is Snyder’s original cut which was over 5
hours long and eventually trimmed down to 3 and a half hours as a director’s cut, but Whedon’s finished product had a
2-hour runtime. Furthermore, only 5-10% of the original footage Snyder shot was used in the theatrical release of “Justice League”. Once knowledge of this spread fans across the world would unite in the digital community to rally and call
for Snyder’s film to be finished in which the #ReleasetheSnyderCut (RTSC) movement was born.
At first, the studio was quick to deny the existence of Zack Snyder’s cut of the film, but fans were still adamant that the
cut of the film was real. It wasn’t until Zack Snyder himself on his social platform Vero, posted an image captioned, “IS
IT REAL? DOES IT EXIST? OF COURSE IT DOES” leaving fans in a frenzy. This became a rallying cry for the RTSC
movement as supporters began lobbying and petitioning for the release of the “Snyder Cut” and even raised $150,000 for
the American Foundation For Suicide Prevention as a nod of respect for the loss of Snyder’s daughter which, had Snyder to leave his project. The RTSC movement would continue campaigning for the next two and a half years until their
prayers were finally answered.
During a Q&A session with director Zack Snyder and his fans in May 2020, Snyder revealed that HBO Max and WB
granted him the means to distribute his version of the film to fans around the world as the studio would invest an additional $70 million for Zack Snyder to complete the post-production and add any new photography to finish the film.
Snyder mentioned to THR that, “It will be an entirely new thing, and, especially talking to those who have seen the
released movie, a new experience apart from that movie”. The announcement
shook the comic community and Zack Snyder fans everywhere.
The news of the “Snyder Cut” streaming onto HBO Max was riveting for the RTSC movement as they scored a huge
win in persuading the studio to release Zack Snyder’s vision and through an unprecedented effort currently have raised
$500,000 towards the American Foundation for Suicide Prevention. Fans can rejoice as they anticipate the release of
Zack Snyder’s Justice League available to stream on March 18 on HBO MAX.
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Sunsets Around Lake County
by Mateja Mrva
Going to see the sunset with family or friends is a super fun activity that is
also Covid-19 friendly! Below is a list of sunset spots that are in or around
Lake County!

Headlands Beach
Chapin Forest Outlook
Penitentiary Glen Park
Lakeland’s Parking Lot
West End YMCA Parking
Lot
Fairport Beach
Orchard Hills Park
Chardon Square

34

Strange Bird

by Janet Kautz

Colorful nylon on the dewy grass.
A morning chill in the air.
Warm air awakens the fabric.
Slowly she rises,
Beginning her daily ascension.
They clamor into the basket as she climbs.
Apprehension and excitement.
Weightlessly soaring above the fall foliage.
Guided by the wind, they floated above rolling hills,
marshes, and forests.
Dogs anxiously barked at the strange bird.
Searching for a place to rest.
Asking to borrow the land.
He obliged as the horses welcomed them home.
Champagne to toast their safe arrival.
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She Has Lived
Anonymous

All her life, she has lived surrounded by other lives. Cradled in a mother’s arms, she left her birthplace, and traveled to
her new home, a place she’ll grow up with other souls. Wrapped in a warm embrace, she snored softly to the sound of a
buzzing car. Entering the door, eyes still closed, the inhabitants greet her curiously. A sniffing nose, a rustling tree, and
big eyes all come. One old man sleeps, all on his lonesome, until a blanket enters the room. Beside him, it sits, and a cry
sounds out, the warmth all gone. But the silence soon comes as she gets wrapped in the old man’s love.

Snow

by Isabella Oroz

You said it would be sunny today, and that all this snow will go away. Your voice is delicate and crisp, just like the snow.
You’re keen on the idea of the snow going away. You sit and watch as the white flakes sit on top of each other. The snow
isn’t going away. You said it’s just trying to be petty, but that it will go away.
Perhaps you realized you were wrong, but frown at the idea of that. You’re never wrong because you know more than I
do. You sit and belittle me, all because of this snow. It continues to come down, and you become angrier and angrier. I
chose not to ask, because I won’t understand. The importance of this snow leaves me empty-minded. So we sit in silence
until the snow goes away.
The snow didn’t go away today. The sun never came out.

36

37

A Week in My New Life
by Emily Morris
Monday
Tuesday
Wednesday
Thursday
Friday
Saturday
Sunday
Repeat

Wake up, take dogs out, get dressed, schoolwork, dinner, then sleep
Wake up, take dogs out, get dressed, schoolwork, work, dinner, then sleep
Wake up, take dogs out, get dressed, schoolwork, work, dinner, then sleep
Wake up, take dogs out, get dressed, do schoolwork with my best friend, work, dinner, then sleep
Wake up, take dogs out, get dressed, schoolwork, dinner, then sleep
Wake up, later, take dogs out, get dressed, hang out with my boyfriend, sleep
Wake up, take dogs out, get dressed, dinner at my grandmas, then sleep
Every week practically the same, I long for a change

I sit in traffic with nowhere important to be
I look around at all the different cars, with all the different people, how different could they be from me
Each with their own complex lives
Husbands and wives
But in this place and time, we are all together, only separated by car doors
We are all so close but no one dares to crack a friendly smile to make the encounter something more
But we all just sit, separate yet almost together
Until the traffic clears
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Contemplation
by Karyssa Rose

Fair weather friend
Doth my wind blow too strongly;
Can the calm of my storm’s eye
Stall your departure promptly.
Star crossed lover
Did my starlight shine too brightly;
My solar system thoughts pause
When I think about you nightly.
Family by blood
How doth your heart perceive me;
If my mind cared what you thought
I fear I’d never be free.
Me, myself and I
Inner reflections of mine;
When I take a look inside
Will I see what I recognize?
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Sam Liked To Drive
by Owen Johnson

Sam liked to drive
especially at night, with the driver and passenger windows cracked open, so that he could listen to the wind and the
other sounds of nature at night, and pretend he was somewhere else.
with the headlights dim, after years without being replaced, so he could only see the road ahead of him, a sliver of something familiar, amidst a vast darkness.
and if he didn’t look too closely to either side of the road, he could pretend he was in the desert, on a mountain, on a
bridge above an enormous canal: anywhere that wasn’t here.
because when he was driving, he was in control, he could do whatever he wanted to do, and if he wanted to drive and
drive and drive away, and never look back, he could.
He didn’t drive every night, but every night he drove,
after the buzzing he always felt became too much for him to handle, he told himself he would do it this time, he would
keep driving until he was somewhere else, until he was someone else, until the anxiety faded away.
it was to calm down, but he never did, he never would calm down, and it usually just got worse.
it felt better for a while, a brief while, and then the buzzing came back, full blast, as he thought about his mom worrying
about where he was, about missing a day of school and falling behind, about
missing a day of work and getting fired, about what he would do when he finally made it out, about where he would
sleep, about how little money he had in his pocket.
Sam liked to drive because he could imagine living a different life, just for a while. But he never could drive away.
Same liked to drive, but he didn’t want to start over.
Sam drove back home
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The End, Again

by Owen Johnson

He had never had this much time to rest, to think, to focus before in, as far as he could remember, his entire life. Ever
since the invasion, which began before he was born, every waking moment was occupied with surviving. But when they
attacked, it was just minutes ago, how could it have been just minutes ago? he had had his chance to run away, and had
fortunately found a cave to crawl in the side of a large landmass, about half an hour’s run away from his previous base, a
place everyone who lived there simply called The Valley (since it was in a valley). It had small huts with grass sitting atop
them, with enough soil under it to last awhile with frequent watering, in the hopes to make as much of their base invisible to sky travelers as possible. And sure, he still had to work every day, either tending to the garden that they kept about
a mile away, so that it did not catch any Eyes in the sky to lead them to our location, or hunting whatever small game
wandered into their area, but that was fine to him, completely acceptable because he had a community. And now he had
nothing. No reserves, no weapons, no one. Everybody he had known was probably gone now, except for a few stragglers,
who probably would not survive much longer, once the Eyes got back up in the air. He had been very fortunate to find
cover, so he would probably survive until the end of the onslaught, but he had no idea what he would do after. The Valley
was at least a day’s trek away from the nearest town, and it had most likely already been ransacked of anything useful.
He could try wandering to the garden, in the hopes that they had not discovered it. Anything in the Valley would have
been destroyed. And, according to stories told around the nightly campfire, it would not be a good idea to return to a
disclosed site, for those who have perished at the hands of something left behind by the Eyes, either one of their own or
a complex hidden trap. So it would take longer to get to the garden than it would take to go to the Valley first, since he
would prefer to avoid whatever they may have left behind. And then he would gather whatever was there, and make the
trip to the town, and then… he didn’t know.
He lay down on the cold hard ground of the cave and realized that it was not that at all. It was temperate, and not exactly
hard. It just felt like pressure. “Huh,” he said. And then he heard gunfire, and the entire cave collapsed on top of him.
And then he woke up. It was unusually instantaneous, similar to the feeling when you dream that you’re falling, and
wake up with a start, as though you fell into your bed. Except that he was standing in the dark, and his torso and limbs
were strapped to the wall behind him. His mouth was unbelievably dry; his tongue felt like it was stuck to sandpaper
with superglue. His neck felt like it had been twisted 180 degrees around and spun back. He instinctively leaned his
head to the right to try to crack it. A light flickered on above his head, and for a second he was blinded by it. He shut his
eyes tight and opened them gradually, adjusting to the light. He closed his mouth to try to generate saliva again to free
his tongue as attempted to lift his arms to free himself. It didn’t work. Wherever he was, it was very very far away from
where he called home, his world. And the discomfort he immediately felt was more there, more real, than any physical
sensation he could remember feeling in his world.
He was eventually able to gain control of his finger, then his hand, and then his arm. He worked up the strength to lift
his arm to his chest, grabbed the strap, and pulled away from himself. It was Velcro, and gave quickly. He fell face-first
into the front of his upright coffin, opening it immediately since it only locked from the outside, and dropping him onto
the cold hard concrete floor of an enormous room. One that, this time, was actually cold and hard. He managed to put
his arm in front of him, and landed on it instead of his face, sparing him a broken nose. The fall still scratched up his
arm pretty badly though. The pain felt good though, it felt real. It was an experience.
He wobbled on the ground before fully rolling onto his back. Now he could see that he was in an enormous room, the
ceiling stretching up seemingly indefinitely. There were no lights, but light did seem to be coming from somewhere,
other than his pod. Probably from windows out of sight. The air outside was also pretty unusual. He couldn’t quite think
of the word. Dense, maybe. Either way, his throat was starting to get scratchy. Looking back at his pod, he could see that
it was surrounded by other pods, a ridiculous amount of them, extending far down to the left and right of his own. He
could not see inside of any of them, just as he could not see outside of his own. Looking down the line, he could see several open pods, but all of them were dark, unlike his own. And at either end, there was an arrow pointing to a location
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behind him, with words above them that he could not make out. He had to get there.
It took a while, but he was eventually able to stand up. And once he had stood up, it was only a matter of time before he
started walking. After falling a few times, of course. The exhaustion was starting to fade, but a new sensation replaced
it. It was a mix of burning and buzzing. A lack of circulation, like his legs were asleep. But he felt he had to move past it,
so he did. And after walking down a row of pods which he could now see surrounded him on either side, for what felt
like half an hour, he made it to the sign, which he could see said “Control Center.” He turned to the right, in the direction of the arrow. Another long hallway, this one with a multitude of branch-offs, to rows upon rows of pods. He sighed,
coughed, and then stumbled onward.
At the end of this hallway was a large open space, with a big desk in the middle and a big sign overhead reading “help
desk.” It was in the shape of an octagon, with an octagon-shaped hole in the middle, and three chairs at each segment.
No people, though. No one to help him. The floor was strewn with broken computers and monitors. There was an open
door behind everything, on the back wall with light emanating from it. He wandered over to it. Above the door was a
sign, “Control Room.” He noticed that the door had no doorknob, and he walked in.
There was a chair in front of a desk with an open and turned-on computer on it, and he collapsed into it. Before he
could look at the screen, he had a coughing fit, and by the end, there was a metallic taste in his mouth. He noticed his
breathing was raspy, and that breathing was becoming more difficult to do. His eyes were starting to burn as well, and he
rubbed them before focusing back on the computer. It was open to the desktop, which was just a bright blue background
with three icons, “Welcome Video,” “Datalog,” and “The Control Panel.” His eyes just now focusing completely, he noticed a sticky note, with the number 8215 on it. He decided to begin with the welcome video and opened it.
“So, if you’re here at ARC, the Alternate Reality Center, you must be worried about the world soon coming to an end,”
said a middle-aged man with jet black hair, who was wearing a high-end facemask as well as other expensive-looking attire - a grey blazer over a crimson shirt with a black tie. “Well, our job is to prevent that from happening. Once you enter
one of our signature vessels, you’ll be transported to an alternate reality of your choosing, where you’ll be able to live out
your dream life, whether it be the world of a sci-fi movie, a fantasy novel, or just an extremely realistic copy of our own
world.” As the man spoke, a slideshow played on the screen, showing pictures of the pod, and various movies the viewer wasn’t familiar with. “And all this is only until mother nature corrects herself. With the lack of human pollution, we
predict the amount of time before the atmospheric mix returns to normal to be, mmmm, fifteen years.”
The man onscreen went on about the energy efficiency of their system, but the viewer was not listening anymore. Because now he knew. Everything he had experienced, for as far back as he could remember, was not real. And he was
dying. He had already died, really, when he woke up. He remembered something in the pod he had left, at a time that
now seemed like hours ago, in a place that must have been miles away. He remembered seeing a mask in there. He was
too far away now. He looked back at the computer screen, and closed out of the video, before opening the data log. A lot
of it was in a programming language, and he didn’t know what it meant, but a bit was understandable.
“Conditions required for release of subjects and termination of program not met,” he read. “Conditions illogical.” Of
course, it didn’t work, that was why he had been coughing, and that was why the building was empty, why there was no
one at the help desk. “Select Programs have reached difficulty capacity… User levels of discontent are rising… Generating new levels of difficulty.” The Eyes in his world had wiped most everyone out, the program must have made them
more and more powerful every time the people had beat them. Because once they beat them for good, what would be
next? Reconstruction and some semblance of a normal life. And once they settled down, and everyone stopped running
and fighting, they might notice that the reality they lived in wasn’t all that it should be. So the assault couldn’t stop. Finally, he read “Respawn function breaking immersion, contributing to discontent… Termination respawn function.” The
world he was in now was not survivable, and there was no one there to maintain the system. The computer had made
decisions on its own, and it only made things worse for the few survivors still trapped in alternate realities.
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He was now struggling to breathe, but he did not notice, he was too focused on the contents of the computer before him.
He opened up the program labeled “The Control Panel,” and a prompt popped up, asking for a password. He immediately entered 8215. There were an array of items, giving the computer’s user access to all of the code that controlled the
system. And at the bottom of it all was a big red button. When he scrolled down as far as he could, it took up the whole
screen. A big red button, programmed into the interface. A big red button, that read “TERMINATE PROGRAM” in
white block letters across its face.
He leaned back in his chair and looked up at the ceiling and wondered for a moment who he was. People in The Valley
had just called him “boy,” and he was fine with that. He must have had a real name here, in this world, though. He must
have, at some point, lived. But he couldn’t remember. He didn’t know who he was and he didn’t know if he was the kind
of person who would press that button, who would release everyone into the real world for somewhere from minutes
to hours before they would all die, or if he was the kind of person who would leave them imprisoned, in an ever more
deadly game, until they all at one point died in their world, bringing them to this one, only for a moment, before dying
again, this time most definitely alone. If he was the latter, at least he could tell himself that someone else would be able to
do it, let everyone out, somewhere down the line. But if that was true, wouldn’t somebody else have done it already? He
had seen other open pods.
At this point, he was gasping for air, and his insides felt as though they were coming to a boil. No matter what decision
he made, everyone would die, and humanity would be doomed. Nonetheless, he knew it was the last most important
decision anyone would have to make. And he couldn’t help but feel that it was unfair, that it was his job to make the
decision. A “hider” in his own world, who had never fired a gun or a blaster, who had never been able to defend himself,
who had only ever been known as “boy,” or “you there.” It wasn’t fair. But it wouldn’t be fair for anyone to have to make
the decision.
The pain was bad and he didn’t want to inflict it upon anyone, but he knew everyone would have to suffer it at one point
or another.
There was no right or wrong anymore, just a simple question. Would he or wouldn’t he. So he chose. And before long he
was gone.
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The House

by Owen Johnson

I couldn’t kick the thought of it. The house was too crazy. Crazy on its own, but too crazy considering its owner. Its sole
occupant. Everything just screamed unnecessary. How do people live like that? It wasn’t dirty or anything, not unusually
so, at least, but there was no organization, no style. It was like aliens were living there, and had picked up random things
from an assortment of stores, without any sense of purpose, only feeling the need to fill the space, to make it appealing
to the human eye. How do people live like that?
The house was for sale. They hadn’t cleaned it out yet, but that was fine, they weren’t planning on having an open house
for at least another month. She had no one when she died and the house went to the state. I had to go there. I had to go
there before they emptied the place out. I had to see. I didn’t like it there. The walls were all white, or an o
I left early in the morning. I didn’t want any house people arriving when I was there. They’re always at the house early in
the morning. I think I learned that in a movie. I went home, and climbed in through my bedroom window. I went back
to sleep. I dreamt about the house. It was even worse in my dreams. There were no doors. Just walls and hallways. And
right before I woke up, I saw a car. And a sign. In black and white. I didn’t see what it said.
I’m alone. I’ve been alone for awhile. I like to ride my bike down to the park and think. I don’t like it when other people are there. So I usually go on cold days. I went down there today, wearing my heaviest jacket--not either of my coats,
they’re too big, too restricting, so I only wear them when it’s snowing, or terribly cold--and I found a picnic table. It was
a little while down the trail leading into the woods. Most of the park is grass and fields, so there was only one trail into
the woods. I didn’t know if it was the only picnic table on the trail. I don’t think the house had a table, a dining room table, someplace to eat. I suppose she ate on the couch. The oversized couch, much too big for one person. I couldn’t conceptualize it. How a person could spend that much money on a couch, but not have a dining table. A proper adult has
to have a proper place to have a proper meal. I feel like my parents brainwashed me with manners, etiquette. Anyway, I
wouldn’t feel like an adult, like an independent person, if I ate every meal on my couch, even if I had my own house. A
haunting house. That’s it. Her house was haunting me. I just couldn’t stop thinking about it.
I went further down the trail, leading to the lake. There was a section separate from the main section, that people only
stopped after going down the trail; it was only accessible from the trail. There was nobody there at the time; I was the
only one who had gone down this path. I stopped at the fence separating the hill leading down to the lake from the
path I had taken. I stared at the lake beyond the fence, and the sky above it. There was only one cloud in the sky, but it
covered the whole thing up. It didn’t have any interesting patterns, it was just a big white mass. The lake beneath it was
a bit choppy, but the crashing waves didn’t have enough force to draw any significant attention. Its color was grey. Greyish-blue, like the painting I saw at her house. There were a lot of paintings, but this one stood out to me. I’ve always liked
paintings, and art in general, but this one was wretched. It was blue, and grey, and maybe a bit green. There was nothing
interesting about it, it had nothing to say. It was just a pointless swirl of colors. Boring, dull colors. The other paintings
were similar, but they had at least one interesting thing about them. Contrast, a color that didn’t seem to belong, a pattern in what seemed to be random. But this one, the greyish-blue one, was nothing. Except maybe sad.
I tried to reassure myself. It wasn’t unusual. People feel the need to fill their space up with things. Even if they don’t like
them, or have no use for them. If you surround yourself with stuff, maybe it feels like you have everything you want.
It’s not too different from what I do, with the instruments, books, papers, bags, records, and clothes I have filling up the
spacce in my room. I feel a strange attachment to it all, even though I don’t use or think about most of it. I’ve always
thought there was too much noise in an empty room.
I went back there. Not there. But there. I haven’t been back since that day, and a lot has happened since then. A lot I
don’t like to think about. I forget sometimes that there are other people, all around, who go about their lives as if nothing
ever happened in your life, in mine. So it was surprising to me to get there and see that it was business as usual. Cars
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zipping back and forth across the intersection, five miles over the limit. I was on the sidewalk, as far away as I could be
from the road while still being on the sidewalk. I watched them for a while. I saw people using their phones, eating quick
breakfasts, drinking their coffees. I saw them swerve out of their lanes, charge through the intersection with a red light,
almost run into the car ahead of them after speeding up too much and lsowing down too slow. I saw them get angry, I
heard them honking their horns, and I saw everything return to normal afterwards. I didn’t think it was fair, that these
people could get away with it. The distracted driving, the speeding, the disregard for safety and the lives of others.
I hadn’t been distracted. I was following all the rules. It hadn’t been that long since I learned them, after all. I hadn’t been
on my phone, I wasn’t eating, I wasn’t talking to a passenger, I hadn’t been listening to music. Nothing physical. Nothing
they warn you about. But I get so caught up in things. Things get stuck in my head. There’s nothing I can do about it.
After a while, I looked up, at the lights, and saw something I didn’t expect to see.
No.
I saw something I didn’t want to see. A sign that read “NO TURN ON RED.”
“Oh,” I said, and frowned, before thinking, I must have forgotten about that.
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