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I
/

i l00K RtP0p,T

This is a report  on the book' , { i red,  an ai t to-bioqraphy about the short  I  j fe

arr i i  fast  t , jnes of  Jonn Belushi .  The borrk is wr i t ten by Eobr r^Joodw*.n un6 t l te
st .or .v takes pi  ace i  n the f  ast-paced sett i  ng of  Ho11;, ,wood, Cal  i  forni  a.  I
stronql-v t ie l  i  eve that I ,Joodward's reason f  or  r^rr i  t i  ng th i  s book i  s to get acr^oss
the fact  that  farne and certain env' i ronments are to biame for the drug abuse
probl  ems mait .y ce' lebr j  t i  es f  ace. ACd to th i  s the pressure the,y feel  f rorn the
put- .1 ic who seem to e.rpect i t  f rom then. and i t  is  no wonder that  so many fantous
neonl  e turn to al  ternat i  ve I  i  festv l  es to serve as eqo troosters.

Be' l r ish ' i  's  contr i  but i  on to r"he busi  ness began when he jo i  ned the Second
[. i ty Comed-y Troupe. His parod-v of  El ton iohn and James Ta.y1or,  ca11ed i l ton
Ta-y ' lor ,  was an j  nstant success. He seerned to cormuni cate pr i  vately w' i th the
ar. id i  ence and di  dn '  t  neeC the otner o ' l  ayers .  I  t  was dur i  ng hi  s work per i  ods rv i  th
the Second City gang that he Degan using mari juana.

I t  was af ter  graCuat ing f rom Seond City and an of f -Broadway show cal led ' r
Lenrni f lgs",  to the t .v.  h i t  "  Saturday Night" ,  that  Belushi 's cocaine use became
known to hi  s associ  ates.  I  t  Deoan the cause of  career probl  ems. Lorne
Michaels,  producer of  "53lgrddt Niqht" ,  dec' ided to keep h' im despi te th is,
bccause of  the show's rat inqs,  vrhich had been skyrocket ing af ter  Belushj 's
arr ival  on the set.

14an-y of  the ceon' le i  ntervi  ewed for the book saw two d' ist i  nct  s i  des to J oh
Relushi .  0ne was vulneraDle,  wdrrn,  and in need of  praise.  The other was
overbear ine, cr i t ical ,  and neeCed to be in contro ' l  of  everyone and ever.ything.
In rny or,r in ion,  the rrext  three poirr ts I  wj l l  nake were integral  in Be' lushi 's
dec' l ine.  i -1 is fame came ear ly at  the age of  twenty-two. Basical ly,  he received
recogni t ion for  beinE h' insel f .  There is no doubt in my nind that th is had to
have a qrr :at  inpact on how he fel t  he should lead his l i fe.  As his fame
increased and he beqan to apr,ear in f i1ms, the publ ic pressure to be the
f t rnni  est  rnan ' in hi  s busi  ness coul  d have been nothi  nq but overwhel mi ng.

Fina11y, the most important point  was the hypocr icy of  h is f r iends and
associ  at .es pertdi  n i  ng to hi  s c l r"rrq use. They truly cared about Rel  ushi  ,  but
al  thouqh the_v di  dn' t  enc0traqe t l re use of  cocai  ne,  they certai  n1y did not
discourage i t .  Belushi  d idn' t  f r rnct ion wel l  when he was straight.  i , lhen he was
hir ;h he coulct  have an audience rol ' l ing in the ais les of  movie theatres al l  over
t ' lor th Aner i  ca.

Belushi  was a nrone.y maker,  and in no wa,y were Paramount and Columbia
nictures qoing to jeoparcl ize th is.  I  could c lear ly sense from f ' loodward's book
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that  he was torn between a fee' l
feel ing of  sympathy for  Belushi

ing of  anger toward tselushj 's carelessness and a

B6b Woodward strongly bel ieves that the Hol lywood night l i fe is solely to
bl  ame f  or  the destruc t i  ve t rehav i  our many cel  ebr i  t i  es d i  ' ,p1 ay .

Bel  ushi  never grew up, and I  hre ' l  i  eve th ' is  i  s where the , luthor '  s anger

stems f  rom. I  must admi t  I  a l  so feel  a certain amount of  anqer towards Be1ush' i
r lespi  te my ear l  i  er  cornments that  h i  s weaknesses were dictated t ' ry others.  The
f act  rema' ins that  J ohn Bel  ushi  was a grwon man wi th a rni  nr l  of  h i  s own.

f , loodward's evidence was informal ly presented whjch creates a feel ing of

int imacy between the reader and the subject  of  the book. Through interviews,
accountants '  records.  medical  records,  d iar ies and travel  loqs,  Woodward
prov' ides us wj th a shockingly in-depth portrai t  of  a rnan who made us ' laugh and
f inal ly makes us th ink about our own indulqences.

I  thoroughly enjoyed readinq Wired, but i t  lef t  me with a feel ing r l f  dsgp

resentment.  I  cannot pinpoint  who rny resentment is aginst .  I t  could be
directed at  Belushi  for  destroy' ing a wonderful  energet ic ta ' lent ,  or  toward those

who seerned to have knowledge of  h is surely doomed l i fe.  Maybe th ' is
uncomfortable feel ing I  have is only a manifestat ' ion of  the gui l t  I  feel  for

some of the more destruct ive th ings I  do to myse' l f .  Ei ther way, Wired is wel l

worth readjng and is extreme' ly informat ive.

J enni  fer  P r i  tchard
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I iaprv Valent ine's Da., '  Sen. l r .a Einsf-ern

love S ter, 'e

Keep smi l in '  Traci

love S L eve

Mikey, everTthrng starts to fa i l

when vour I ' rcart  bLeer)s beyonJ t-he nale.

Love

Yat l  \4ax (St i l l  ln Lcve )

l r :  K.  D. f  rom 8.14. You're l :caut i f  u l  whcr ' /ou're anqr lu !

To J.A. f rom B. l \1.
Sometime, whcn vou Least exPect i t

To Rus, wc r :1rss ' /oJ -

s I (Jne(.  ,

your f  r ieni ls at  l ' / ;A

To T.J.  f rom 8.14. TickLish reoole have more fun!

TC M. G. f  rom B.11. Liv inq wi th a ohoto.Traohic memor\ /  must be tou' : th

at  t imes !

To S. P. f  rom B. M. t r  en;oyeC the tr io horne f  rorn Bovne even i f  i ' ' i ' )u

didn' t  !

To DR. f rorn 8.Yl .
Pass thc f  in.r l  test ,  wi l l  you?

To A.K. i rom B.\ '1 .  ( l i ;o<]  Luck wit -h vour t -ennis '

To Bi l l .  To a krn<r nan on V.r l t - 'nt ine's Da' ;  '
Thanks for the ccf fee
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Don't  dr ink too inuch wine m\/  valent ine.

anonvmous

ONE LOVE
ONE HEART
ol iE I 'oRcE
RASTAFAR.I

GIVE THANKS . . .a lwavs
-qI ' ]D LOVE TC EVERYO}IE
EVEF.Y}/I{ERE I

l ' Iax H.

To K.B. f rorn B. l , l .
You're the only qir l  in the school
I  can IOok "  eve to e. /e" wi th.

To T. S. f  rom B. ] '1.
nven !1.J.  had io do math.

To B.A. f rom B.1'1.
You fal l  asleen one more t ime in nv c lass .and I  I  l l . .  I ' l l .  .  . I '1I . .  .

Rp ml/  \ /a ' l  eni .  i  ne PleaSe !  AnVOne?

signed Des'rerate.

Cc] t ics are oone . . . .hardlv dude!)_

Thank you Jezebel
You make me sni le.

Qforro

Happy Valent ine's Day
To a fe l low happy heart .
Tn Rrrf f r r -  lnrzg SteVegL L 

J ,

Oi l ' Iurx,  i t  '  s  Valent ine '  s Dav !

Koala Bear

Hr nnrr  \ /a I  an {-  i  ne t  S Tanva

love Steve

To l" lurdock: Hanny Valent ine's Day Babv.
You're extra special  in mv thouqhts.

anonvmous

To my f  r iend, Mouselz.  I {appy Valent ine's Day.

To my two favour i te teachers Bi l l  and Steve.
Happy Valent ine's
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A FAMILIAR STORY

The ear ly morning sun.peered through the ha1f-open cui ia ins playing over
his nude body. Feel ing the sun's warmth, she rose and stared at  th is stranger
who slept so peacefu' l ly  beside her.  Flashbacks of  the night before appeared in
her mind and she fel t  shameful  as she thought about how much pleasure she had
taken with him. Exper ience told her not to dwel l  on these dangerous thoughts;
besides, she knew this wasn' t  going to be the last  t ime she'd wake in an unknown
bed, and what wou' ld l i fe be l ike i f  she hated hersel f?

The clock read 7:15 and her t ra in of  thought was interrupted when she
real ized how late i t  real ly was. She desperately t r ied to concentrate on this
day's work,  but  her mind f loated back to the previous night 's act iv i t ies.

Her c lothes were scattered al l  over the bedroom f loor.  She bundled them up
in her amrs and lef t  th is adul t  p layground, c losing the door ever so quiet ' ly  so
as not to waker her s lumbering partner.

She stared into the bathroom mirror.  She looked pa' le for  some reason, but
said quiet ly to hersel f  something about bad l ight ing.  Stepping into a hot
shower was what she needed, and when she did,  i t  was l ike a greet ing f rom an old
fr iend. She no longer thught what she had done with th is man was disgracefu' | .
I t  had only been another night.  Everything seemed to be "  a l l  r ight  "  as the
water poured gent ly upon her aching muscles,  soothing and relaxing them. The
only th ing that spoi led th is temporary heaven was putt ing on stale c lothing. I

I  must remember to br ing a change of  c lothes for these morning af ters, '  she
mumbled to hersel f .

Her stomach was talk ing to her,  but  she ignored i ts grumbl ings and
cont inued to put on her makeup. No, th is would not do. Taking a glass f rom the
dishwasher,  she f i l led i t  wi th orange ju ice and chugged i t  as i f  i t  were her
last  dr ink ever.  She hoped i t  would sat isfy her hunger,  at  least  for  a l i t t le
whi I  e.

Her eyes wandered around the apartment.  Finding what she wanted, she put
her g ' lass down into the s ink and quickly iot ted down the phone number for  what
she joking cal led ' future references. '

She always took at  least  one last  look in the mirror to see that every hair
was in place before she exposed hersel f  to the real  wor ld.

The elevator came to an abrupt
lobby and into the autumn morning.
her feel  a l ive and she remembered a
peace with hersel f :

hal t  and she walked through the dimly l i t
The fragrance of  the cr isp cool  a i r  made
poem that had a' lways given her a sense of

Quiet  wakeni  ng,
Feel ing morning enter me,
Li fe begins once more.
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The bus dr iver gave her a f r iendly smi le as she deposi ted her fare.  Taking
one I  ast  g ' l  ance at  the pl  ace she'd never known before but af ter  such a short
whi ' le seemed to know so much about,  she sighed. She reminded hersel f  gent ' ly
that  i t  wouldn' t  be the last  int imate night wi th a stranger and when would she
real ize that  th is stranger was hersel f?

Bea Cosent i  no

FORGET ME NOT

Forget me not,  for  I ' l ' l  be your f lower.
Forget me not,  for  I  want to be your forever lover.

I ' ' l l  be the cream of your crop
And for you, I '11 br ing the wor ld to a stop.

'My love for you seems sometimes so b ' lue,
but gir l ,  i t 's  a l l  so t rue.

So forget me not,  for  I 'm your f lower,
Forget me not,
For these are the words of  your dying lover.

Col in Rawl ins
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LIVING ON YOUR OIdN

Living on your own is not always the easiest  of  th ings.  Some peop' le end up
jn that  s i tuat ion through causes not their  own; others,  end up there through
their  own meri t .  However you end up l iv ing on your own, the fact  remains that
you are so1e1y responsible for  your own wel l  being.

Mnq,t  nenn' lp l iv ing on their  own don' t  f ind t ime to have a proper breakfast ,
lunch, or supper.  Even i f  they do, those meals are not usual ly nutr i t ious.  For
students at tending WEA and l ' iv ing on your own, th is is a l i t t le t ip on how to
manage on your own.

First  of  a l l ,  food seems to be a rnaior problem. Most s ingle people just  go
to any and every store to purchase food. My suggest ions for that  is  to put
aside a part icu ' lar  day and do the shooping at  p ' laces l ike Knob Hi l l  Farms,
M' i rac ' le,  No-Fr i11s,  or even Honest Ed's.  A11 these places sel l  at  reasonable
pr ices and you can get good value for your money. I f  you have a problem cooking
or having three propef 'mea1s a day, have lunch at  school .  For .50$ you get a
proper-  not to ment ion nutr i t jous -  mea1, and var iety.

I t  has been proven that breakfast  is  the most i rnpor"tant meal of  the day.
So, ' i f  you f ind you don' t  have enough t ime for a breakfast ,  make something the
night before so you have to spend a mere f ive rninutes prepar ing i t .  When i t
comes to personal  th ings such as c lothes, c igaret tes and other i tems, you have
to be smart .  Don' t  spend al l  your" money shopping at  Eaton's or Simpson's.  Buy
your c lothes at  p ' laces l ike Bargain Harold 's,  or  Honest Ed's.  I f  you are' in a
real  t ight  s i tuat ion wi th your money, do some rummage sales.  l . lho cares what
your f r iends say about second, th ' i rd,  or  fourth-hand art ic les? You're saving
money and that is what countsl  As for  c igaret tes,  buy them' in a carton for
$13.99, or buy two cartons i f  you're a heavy smoker.  I t 's  cheaper than go' ing to
the store every day to buy sorne smokes. You won ' t  a l  ways have mottey every day .

Another hard part  of  l iv ing on your own is budget ing.  I f  you f ind you
can' t  do i t  on your own, ta lk to a guidance counse' l lor  at  school ,  or  get a large
group of  students together who are interested in taking a pract ical ' l iv ing
course at  school .

L iv ing on your own can be fun, but unless you take care of  what you need,
you wi l l  not  l jke i t l  I 'm not te l l ing anybody to go out on your own. I 'm
merely saying that ' i f  you do, or are on your own, be conserving and then you

won' t  have to go back cry ing to momma.
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WilA VALEI. ITINES

To Shaun: I f  I  knei , r  how to r ight  a rghn,
I 'd ask vou to be my valent ine.
Sinceldon' t r lwon' t .
So don' t  be sad, just  be glad.

-  Heather

To Sandra: Valent ine's is a day for oarty
So let 's  s i t  down and have one.

-  I leather

Happy Valentrne's Day to al l  the oart iers at  West End.
P.S. You know who Vou are.

-  Steve

Happy Valent ine's l )a\ /  to al l  and to al l  a Ter l  Knight.

Steve

F{annw \ /a lcnf  ine'S Dav Sid.

f rorn Dol ly Parton

Happy Valent ine's Day Bi l1.
f  rorn vour squash racquet

Happy Valent j -ne's Day to the staf f  who play vol levbal l
and vou are such great losers.

Steve

Hap?y Valent ine's Day Sandra l t tan.
Steve

Ha nnv \ /a I  en f  i  ne '  S Dav Richard .

f rom r,aCV Di

To the staf  f  and students of  I {EA: just  sending a l i t t le warrnth
on a cold d.y,  hooing the warmth wi l l  br ing lovinq
:nr i  r .ar i  nrr  :mnnff  \z^rr  :  I  IsrrrvrrY Y vu

CeciIe 's Career CIass

Flarre a Hannrz Val 'e ' r - r t ine and a gOOd evening With vour lOved
ones

Mel inda

Merz e\ /cr \ .z.)ne haVe a SWeet Valent lne t  S Dav.- ' "1

Sandra
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AN EXPTRI INCE

The wind blew cold outside, and a torrent of  ra in s lashed ciown upon long
qrasses and unharvested f ie ' lds.  From the r ight  hand corner of  a [ rarn came tne
f lut ter ing of  new wings, and the chirps of  new birds.  Sina11, and barely ten
mi nutes o1 d,  four swal I  ows huddl  ed under thei  r  rnother '  s w' i  ng.  They hi  d f  ror i r  the
darkness, and from the late autumn dampness. Below, behind a shel ter  of
ha. ' r 's tacks,  a young boy shielded himsel f  f rom the world.

The boy was huddled over bent knees. his back r ig id,  b lack ha' i r  spi  l l ing
over the st i f f  col lar  of  a new shir t .  A new shir t .  There was a ctrotesque
swel l ing of  purp' le a ' long his iaw and his lef t  eye was black and puffy.  There
were scars z ig-zagged across his hands where he had been beaten with whatever
had been handy at  the t jme. A kn' i fe,  rope, a leather bel t .  A chain.  r^ ihatever
was within reach. The boy's face was older than his years,  and he was wise.
But not wise enough to leave the house he loathed so desperate ' ly ,  to leave the
beat ing hands and the crack of  hard' leather before' i t  connected with the soft ,
and now permanent ly scarred f lesh of  h is back, buttocks,  th ighs. . .  wherever the
vrhip landed.. .

Rol  I  i  ng back hj  s head, a s i  gh escaped from chapped 1 i  ps.  B1 ue eyes
searched the f ie lds and f inal ly rested on a house that was smal l  and fal l ing
down from' lack of  care.  Paint  b l is tered in the summer's intense heat,  roofs
leaked in the spr ing's heavy rains,  and dur ing the winter,  cold winds blew
wherever they cou1d, and snr"rw strayed in through a broken window. There were
rats in the cel lar  and the wal ls were cravr l ing wi th roaches in the at t ic .  The
house smel ' led of  damoness and mol d.

In a smal l  house that over looked an expanse of  Qreen, sat  a woman, a boy
and a man. The woman had been crying, and there was a long ugly bruise a ' long
the boy's jaw. Bl  ood tr i  ck ' led f rorn the corner of  a sp1 i  t  f  ip.  The man had hi  s
heavy f ists on top of  an oak table.  Blue eyes blazed from a face tense from
unleashed anger.  The man qlowered at  the two, then bel lowed, "  WE SPENT GC0t)
I ' lONEY ON THAT SHI RT BOY !  AND YOU FILTHY THI DAMI'J TI I ING ALRTADY !  YOU ARTI.J 'T
WORTH IT BOY !  ' '

f le smashed both f  i  s ts on the tabl  e and the wor-nan and bo_v . j  umped back i  n
f  r ight .  "  |^ lE HAVEN'T GOT Tnt t {0NtY T0 SPTND 0N LITTLi I | , , tGRATES LIKt Y0U !"

He rose from the table and cuffed the woman across the head, the boy next.
The boy fel l  to the f loor as the wornan shr ieked, which only fed the man's ragjng
anqer.  The bo_v scampered away in fn ight,  b lood dr ipping fronr a now-broken nose.
He sobbed in a low tone. The woman whimrrered in f r iqht .
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. .  DOII 'T CRY BRATl NO SON OF I ' I INE IS
man ye1' led,  tugging at  the boy's hair .  He
side, and agin his anger f lared as the boy

GONNA l^JHII ' lPER LlKT A BABY ! ' '  thE
smashed a booted foot into the bov's
yel1ed out i  n agon' iz ' ing pai  n.  .  .

0uts ide, the ra ' in stopped. The boy stood up, face blank of  any emot ion.
The boy'  s face was hol  ' low f  rorn many ni  qhts of  starvat i  on;  b l  ack c i  rc les were
under wide eyes from many sleepless weeks. He smi led a broken toothed -qr in,  for
no rredson at  a l l .  I t  was a sarcast ic gr in,  fu l l  of  i rnmense hatrert .  H' is body
was st i f f  f rom the beat ing.  A beat ing he had received becarrse of  a shir t .  The
soles of  h is feet  were covered in wel ts and burn rnarks f rom the shapr edge of  a
kni fe and the smolder ing t ' ip of  a c igaret te.  His breathing was unsteady and
sha11ow, as i f  he was Cead almost.  The l iv ing dead.

He would never hi t  h is chj ldren, he promised hirnsel f ,  a promise wh' ich his
father had also made when he was a boy. He reached down and picked up a crutch
which 1ay at  h is feet .  He posi t ioned i t  under his r ight  arm, and s1owly began
to hobble away frorn the barn,  and frorn the house. The house that was now al ive
with f lame. A house t f rat  burned and smouldered in the eveninq. He had had his
exoer ience and had survived. 0r had he?

In the corner of  a barn,  four baby swal lows were ready to make their  f r ' rst
at tempt at  f l ight .  As weak downy covered wings began to f lut ter  wi1d1y, they
squawked and began their  ascent.  Three made j t  to the raf ters about a foot  or
two from their  nest ,  but  one djdn' t .  I t  1ay crumpled on the barn door,  wings
twisted and aching. I t  1ay st i l l  and then i ts wings f lut tered sl  ight ' ly  as i t
prepared to t ry again.  He knew he had to,  to surv ' ive.

Kather ine Ar lene Murray
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LOVE

Did you ever love a guy'
But knew he didn' t  care?
Did you ever feel  l ike crYing,
But knew you'd get nowhere?

Did you ever look into his eyes,
And say a l i t t le PraYer?
Did you ever look into his heart ,
And wi sh that You were there?

Did you ever feel  l ike s ighing'
I,Jhen the ' l ights were way down low?
Did you ever whisper, '  God, I  love him '
But never let  h im know?

Don' t  fa l l  in love mY fr iend,
'Cause you'11 f ind i t  doesn' t  PaY.
I t  a ' lways causes hearts to break,
I t  happens everY daY.

Did you ever wonder where he is at  n ight '
And wonder i f  he's t rue?
One day you' l ' l  f  i  nd You'  re haPPY,
Then next you '  ' l  I  f  i  nd you '  re b ' lue.

I , lhen i  t  stops You'1 1 wonder whY,
You'11 wonder daY and night.
You see, my fr iend, you're ' losing him,
No matter how You fi ght.

Love is f ine,  but i t  hurts so much,
And the pr ice you' l l  PaY is high.
I f  I  had the choice between ' love and death,
I  th ink I 'd rather die.

So I  sdy,  don' t  fa l l  in love,
You'11 be hurt  before you're through.
You see my fr iend, I  know i t 's  t rue
Because I  fe l l  in love with You.
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MICHAEL JACKSON

You're a boy fu ' | l  of  shyness
With a smi le so br ight ,
You're wann and you're tender
You're a special  del ight .

l " )

From the start  of  your l i fe
Irve watched you grow
From the Jackson Five
To Michael  a lone.

With the man that I  see
The boy that soars
You're cry ing in s i lence
Like never before.

And when youtre on stage
You're higher than low
Through your feet you feel the rhythm
Then your gol den heart f l ows

I

,11
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