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Despite m uch talk about 
grade inflation around the 
country, instructors at NMC 
say "not here."

"We've p retty  m uch 
learned how to fine-tune our 
goals for teaching and stu
dents," Linda Anderson, 
Child Development instruc
tor, said. This makes grades 
almost a non-issue, some say.

Even m ost of those 
instructors who offer extra 
credit say it doesn't really 
change the students' grades 
that much.

"Usually the  students 
who do extra credit are either 
those who don 't need it or 
those who do. My extra cred
it can move their grade up a

“S i n c e  w e  a r e  
c a r e e r - o r i e n t e d ,  t h e  

c o u r s e s  r e f l e c t  
i n d u s t r y  s k i l ls  t h a t  

t r a n s f e r  to  t h e  

w o r k p l a c e . ”

SHERRY HOWARD 
COMPUTER INFORMATION 

SYSTEMS INSTRUCTOR

full grade, so I guess that 
m ight be considered grade 
inflation, but w hen it's all 
said and done they have to 
m eet industry standards, not 
m ine," Terry Sievert, drafting

instructor and M-TEC's tem 
porary director, said.

For m any instructors, 
th a t is a m ajor difference 
between the liberal studies 
and the occupational fields: 
occupational students must 
m eet industry  standards, 
while liberal studies students 
must meet standards which 
are "quite rigorous as well, 
but sometimes perhaps a bit 
m ore subjective," M arty 
Trapp, English instructor, 
said.

All these industry stan
dards provide more guide
lines, rather th an  fewer. 
"Since we are career-orient- 
ed, the courses reflect indus
try skills that transfer to the 
workplace," Sherry Howard, 
Com puter Inform ation 
Systems instructor, said.

And if one examines the 
average fall semester grades 
for the last eight years, the 
statistics confirm s instruc
tors' opinions.

Despite a wide range of 
preparation levels and many 
demands from outside life, 
m any students are quite 
involved in their education, 
according to Chuck Shreve, 
Dean of Student Services. 
Shreve also believes several 
institutional changes, such as 
remedial assistance in  many 
subjects and more skill-place- 
m en t testing before one 
begins one's NMC career, 
haven 't hurt, either.

"On the whole, whether 
you're here because you can't 
afford to go anywhere else, 
you're no t yet ready to go 
anywhere else, or you don 't 
w ant to go anywhere else, 
NMC provides more for your 
money," he said.



K n o w i n g  a n d  a c c e p t i n g  r i s k s  o f  p r o f e s s i o n

As of April 22, 14 journalists 
have been killed in the war 
with Iraq; the causes of death 
ranging from bombings to 
health problems.

Surprisingly enough, peo
ple are appalled that journal
ists would risk their lives for 
their jobs. But what about 
police officers who might, at 
some point, be shot, or a law
yer who might dig for clues 
and be murdered for some
thing they found? Why, con
sidering all of the dangerous 
professions, are we so sur
prised that journalists would

risk their lives to do their job?
Maybe we don 't under

stand why they do it. Mostly, 
a journalist's passion stems 
from their desire to inform 
the public. But some do it for 
the fame: to be the one who 
got the one-on-one interview 
with Saddam himself.

People tune in to the news 
for various reasons. Sometimes 
they want to stay informed so 
they can feel connected to the 
rest of society and sometimes 
they simply want to gauge 
their level of danger. But for 
the most part, people are just

curious. They just want to 
know what other people are 
doing, why they are doing it 
and what the results are, even 
if it doesn't affect them.

Now, the war affects us all. 
People who have loved ones 
in the Middle East are con
cerned about their soldiers 
(and journalists). Protesters 
want to know if they are going 
to be able to say, "I told you 
so." Kind-hearted people want 
to know what they can do to 
help. And everyone is curious.

Who quells that curiosity? 
Journalists.

Journalists risk their lives 
for their careers for a multi
tude of reasons, noble or not. 
And they know the level of 
risk when they accept an 
assignment. Maybe they don't 
have the combat training that 
soldiers do, but they accept 
the assignment anyway.

W hen anyone dies doing 
their job, it is tragic; equally 
tragic. So let's mourn all 
deaths equally during this 
time of war.
STEPHANIE WURTZ
ISSUE EDITOR

G r a d e  b a l a n c i n g :  G e t t i n g  a  g o o d  g r a d e
As the semester comes to an 
end, I begin to get tired of 
hearing people complain 
about failing classes, espe
cially when they blame it on 
an instructor.

While getting a good 
grade can be difficult, every
one should at least be able to 
obtain a 2.0 in any class. If 
they cannot do this, then per
haps it is time for them  to 
look at their schedule and 
manage their time appropri
ately during the next semes
ter. Those who have failed 
classes may find the following 
techniques helpful in main
taining a 2.0 in the future.

• Do the work. By turning 
in every assignment you can 
nearly expect to get between
a 2.0 and a 3.0. Completing 
all of your assignments shows 
that you have a grasp of the 
material and demonstrates 
that you are responsible.

• Try to take an interest in 
some aspect of the course.
Any topic that interests you 
will stick out in your mind. 
Learn about this topic and ask 
questions about it. This makes 
the topic easy to remember.

• Always remember that 
your most important resource 
is your instructor; pay atten
tion in class. You may not

catch everything they say, but 
it makes the material familiar, 
and familiarity with a topic is 
usually enough to pull a 2.0.

• Never miss a class if 
you can help it. Skipping 
class is like burning a movie 
ticket; it is a waste of money. 
By missing class you're just 
increasing the am ount of 
time it will take to learn the 
material; it almost always 
takes longer to learn from a 
book than from a professor.

• If you have to miss a 
class, get the information 
you missed from a classmate; 
don 't h it your book first.

• Studying is not a way to

learn new information. The 
only time you need to study 
to pass a class is if you miss a 
session or you are uncomfort
able with the topic.

These approaches in no 
way guarantee a good grade. 
However they are a helpful 
guideline for managing time 
and balancing workloads. 
Every student has what it 
takes to pass a class; it is just a 
matter of maintaining a posi
tive attitude and being willing 
to work for that goal.
ADAM RINCKEY
STAFF WRITER



O l d  b o m b s  e x p l o d e ,  r e n e w i n g  o l d  g r i e f s

Most people in  the Traverse 
City area can relate to having 
to plow a field for a living. 
If you don 't do it yourself, 
you probably know some
body who owns or at least 
works on a farm. And you're 
probably used to seeing peo
ple in the fields, preparing a 
field for seeding or working 
the crops. But things in this 
country tend to be slightly 
different from the  USA. 
Farmers here m ust tread 
lightly or they could literally 
become one with their land.

Last week, two explosions 
rocked a small com m unity 
close to our base. Samac, pro
nounced Shamatz, is a small 
farming town near Bosnian's 
northern border with Croatia. 
Its cozy coffee bars and brand 
new techno dance club were 
silenced when the town lost 
seven of its own. Picture two 
boys, ages 9 and 11, enjoying a 
sunny spring day in their back 
yard and kicking a soccer ball 
around. One of them  happens 
across an unexploded hand 
grenade. He wants to do the 
right thing and turn it in at the 
local disposal area, so he picks

M o s t  p e o p le  w o u ld  

d o  j u s t  a b o u t  a n th in g  

to  k e e p  a n y o n e 's  
c h ild  o u t  o f  h a r m 's  

w a y . A n d  if y o u  s a y  
y o u  w o u ld n 't  I w o u ld  
c a ll y o u  a  liar.

it up -  and ushers him and his 
friend into the afterlife. 
Why'd he pick up an unex
ploded grenade? Who knows. 
At almost that same moment, 
in a farm across town, a farmer 
and his family of four are 
working a field which had sup
posedly been cleared of all 
unexploded landmines. The 
problem is, many mines have 
no metal in them  and so 
escape metal detectors. As they 
drive out of the field at the end 
of the day, the tractor's front 
tire encounters an old anti-per- 
sonnel mine. When tripped, 
these mines leap out of the 
ground to a height of one

meter and explode, sending 
small steel ball bearings in 
every direction. Everything 
within a 35-meter radius is 
killed or destroyed. This time, 
it's the farmer and his family.

Things like this happen 
so often in this country it's 
hardly worth the ink on the 
page. So why should it even 
concern Traverse City? Let me 
enlighten you. We, the sol
diers, whether on active duty 
or guarding those who are, 
are the ones testing for and 
disarm ing these "devices." 
The Army has been helping 
the Bosnian Explosive 
Ordnance Disposal teams, as 
well as m any others around 
the world, for years. So even if 
you're against the current 
war, support the soldier.

Basically, Bosnia has so 
m any landm ines left over 
from the 1991-1995 conflict 
some people say we're third 
in  the world for unexploded 
ones. Many of them  were 
homemade, and their where
abouts have been long forgot
ten. One of the things we're 
doing while we're here is edu
cating people about the dan

Dodson took this picture of a view of the bridge to Croatia from Bosnia.
PHOTO BY GREGG DODSON

gers of unexploded mines. 
Our soldiers are pu tting  
themselves in  harm's way for 
the sole purpose of protecting 
strangers. Why? That's our 
job, too. And. it's the right 
th ing to  do. How would you 
feel if that child finding a 
grenade in their backyard was 
your brother or sister? If you 
had the technology to pre
vent them  from harm  you 
would, without any thought 
of your own safety; m ost peo
ple would do just about any
th in g to keep anyone's child

out of harm's way. And if you 
say you wouldn't I would call 
you a liar. W hatever you 
th ink of the soldiers' actions, 
we have helped defend many 
of the freedoms you have. 
Protest the war if you want, 
protest the President because 
you can, but fly the flag to 
support the soldier.
GREGG DODSON
NMC STUDENT

(Editor's Note: Gregg Dodson is 
corresponding by e-mail with 
Heather ]. Gruenberg, staff writer.)

T h e  I n t e r n e t :  E v o l v i n g  a t  a  s u p e r n a t u r a l  p a c e ?

W h e r e  a r e  w e  

h e a d e d ?
It was years ago when I was 
first introduced to the 
Internet. At first it was an 
intim idating thing; web 
pages sprawled across a sili
cone infinity, seemingly dan
gerous and untam ed. It was 
a whole new frontier, this 
remarkable thing called 
Cyberspace. Remarkable and 
daunting.

Eventually I learned to 
shed my fears, as do most who 
venture into that world of 
neverending pop-up ads, end
less spam torrents and com
plete strangers flaunting exotic 
screen-names. Perhaps it was 
that aspect that first enticed 
me: A completely new identi
ty, one unhindered by the lim
its of age or appearance! Boy, 
was I on a roll.

During my early years of 
Internet usage, chat rooms 
were all the rage. I was quite

fond of role-playing, and as 
such would frequent num er
ous, dubiously-titled rooms 
where digital drinks were 
ever on tap and digital dag
gers were ever loose in  their 
sheathes. I was called 
'Lozlan,' a frequenter of the 
Inn of the Last Home. Man, 
those were the days!

But then, in some inex
plicable fashion, the novelty 
waned. I would still venture 
into a private chat to harass 
my classmates, or perhaps 
work a cantrip or two in  a 
seedy tavern...but some 
essential spark had been 
extinguished. My chat room 
days were fading.

And so it seems to be 
across the nation, and the 
world. Now, I w ouldn't dare 
to suggest that chat rooms 
are following the bemoaned 
Dodo into premature extinc
tion, in  fact far from it! Chat 
rooms will always be a rele
vant facet of th e Online 
experience. However, they

stant integration of new 
ideas and user-friendly poli
cies. Were it a physical crea
ture the Internet would be a 
conglomeration of pristine 
skin and rotten flesh. It 
would be enormous, con
stantly changing into some 
new, even more patchwork 
form. Luckily we don 't have 
to look at it.

But it is out there. And it 
is growing, swelling with 
each passing day. The ques
tion remains: when will ulti
mate optim ization be 
achieved, if ever? Will com
m unication and information 
become so readily accessible 
that we grow bored of 
them ? Only the future can 
tell. In the meantime, all we 
can do is brace ourselves and 
enjoy the ride!

SCOTT COUTURIER
STAFF WRITER

Online, putter about Yahoo 
or lodge at Hotmail, you can 
still reach beyond the barri
ers of your respective engine 
to com m une with 
others. This was where 
m any chat rooms faltered, as 
they impeded such uninhib
ited comm unication. Well, 
shame on them!

So communication is 
speeding ahead at a bewilder
ing and (for some) frighten
ing pace. A little over a cen
tury since the Pony Express 
plied its way across the Great 
Plains, we can now exchange 
words at a moments 
notice. Elegance is often 
replaced by functionality, i.e. 
LOL, brb, u, and all such 
associated abbreviations. But 
it seems a small price to pay 
in exchange for constant, 
unwavering contact!

Well, maybe to you.
The tru th  of the m atter 

is tha t the Internet is evolv
ing at a rapid, supernatural 
pace, the result of the con

have become old, passe, like 
some well-worn appliance.

These days IMs, or 
Instant Messages, are the 
m ost popular modes of com
m unication short of the util
itarian e-mail of old. Back 
and forth they flash, fast as 
thought, transcending time 
zones and servers. W hether 
you subscribe to America



E n d  o f  t r e a t m e n t  

l e a d s  

t o  p e r s o n a l  
u n d e r s t a n d i n g

NICOLE AGRUDA 
STAFF WRITER

Editor's Note: This is the sixth of 
seven articles in a series relating 
the author's experiences with 
surgery, doctors, treatments and 
the day-to-day life of a twenty- 
something with cancer.
As I began to count down the 
days until the end of my radi
ation treatments, I was happy 
and worried at the same time.

Even though radiation itself 
can be dangerous, I somehow 
felt safe with it. W hen it 
ended so did the  thought 
that it was keeping the cancer 
from coming back.

The treatments were my 
source of safety. As long as I was 
getting the treatments I felt as 
thought cancer couldn't touch 
me. Without them, I would be 
vulnerable again. I mentioned 
this to one of the oncologist 
nurses and she told me that it 
was common and many people 
go through similar feelings at 
the end of their treatments.

From the  beginning, I 
was determined to be a per
son who would fight cancer 
and go about my life. Almost 
as if defeating cancer was part 
of m y destiny. I was positive 
from the start, so why was I 
getting so down now? I made 
it through some of the rough
est times, beginning w ith the 
surgery and diagnosis.

I wondered to myself if I 
had been in denial and now 
the truth about my disease

was just catching up with me. 
I considered the five stages of 
grief, or mourning, because I 
had studied them  in psychol
ogy class. The five stages occur 
in response to a death of a 
loved one, or to an individ
ual's own illness. The stages 
are, denial, anger, bargaining, 
depression, and acceptance. 
Had I been in denial?

As I was speaking to a gen
tleman at church one evening 
we began to discuss the five 
stages of grief. He works daily 
with people who are experi
encing grief or loss. Speaking 
with him, I saw an opportuni
ty to find some answers. I real
ized quickly from talking with 
him  that I was not in denial; I 
did not deny the fact that I 
had cancer. I understood I had 
a disease in which death was a 
possibility, but not definite.

I wasn't angry about can
cer either. I d idn 't blame the 
doctors, God, or myself. In 
fact, I looked at this as an 
opportunity to help others 
and strengthen myself.

I wasn't bargaining, where 
often people make deals with 
God, or wonder about second 
opinions or earlier diagnosis.

As for depression, sure I 
was sad about having cancer at 
times, but not to a point where 
it was interfering with my life. 
In fact I felt, less anxious than 
I did before diagnosis.

Finally, I realized I was 
probably at the acceptance 
stage. Not everyone experi
ences all of the stages of grief, 
and in my case I had the lux

ury of experiencing what I 
viewed as the healthiest one. 
Many don 't make it to this 
stage because often people are 
too consumed by anger, or 
sometimes death is sudden. 
Acceptance doesn 't m ean 
happiness. Was I happy I had 
cancer? No. But could I accept 
what life had dealt me and 
move on? Yes.

Next installment: Reflection 
on the expereince and consider
ing what the future may hold.



D e n t a l  p r o g r a m  ‘ w e l c o m i n g ’ t o  s t u d e n t s

"The Dental Assistant pro
gram at NMC is really helpful. 
It's just here for the student. 
They are focused on getting us 
out into the community and 
to be successful," said Becky 
Palmer, 22, a student intern 
involved in the program.

Palmer is from Manton, a 
small com m unity south of 
Traverse City. Manton's entire 
school system, kindergarten 
through twelfth grade, has 
just over a thousand students. 
Continuing education outside 
of tow n is encouraged in 
order to keep the employable 
market strong. As a result, the 
community and the college's 
training center have close ties.

"The health occupations 
program is a 'welcoming' pro
gram," Palmer said. "Dental 
offices rely on good assistants 
who want to be long-term. 
Dentists call the office all the 
time with openings." The

options obtained through 
Palmer's educational endeavor 
include a hands-on internship, 
as well as job possibilities.

"It's quite a haul, but the 
long drive is w orth it. 
Compared to  other colleges 
and universities, it's close by 
and available," Palmer stated. 
"I knew I wanted that and 
transferable credits, so I went 
for an Associate in Applied 
Science with an emphasis in 
health occupations."

Palmer had previously 
worked as a receptionist in 
C anton, M ichigan. She 
enjoyed the atmosphere so 
m uch tha t she knew it was 
where she needed to be.

Palmer then  m et w ith 
Sally Donovan, a NMC facul
ty  m em ber who acts as 
teacher, m entor and coun
selor for students.

"Sally is an excellent per
son. She meets with us one 
on one, to prepare us for our

next classes and schedules. 
We speak to her if we have a 
problem," Palmer said.

The dental program has 
four instructors who work 
with a small group of students.

"It's all very personal. 
Most of the dental assistants 
in this com m unity are from 
the  college program , so 
friendships develop. I've 
m ade some really good 
friends," Palmer said. "This 
year I will be completing my 
degree and I'm  very excited 
about it. I know most of my 
relationships will continue."

"i dream some day of 
becoming a dental hygienist, 
and I'm prepared for it. I would 
like to own my own office, 
maybe in Cadillac," Palmer 
said. "With the effort NMC put 
into helping me with transfers, 
I'm on my way."

G r a d u a t i o n  

o n  M a y  1 0

Graduation for the class 
of 2003 will be at New 
Hope C om m unity
Church on N US 31, at 2 
p.m. May 10. Both stu
dents from NMC and the 
University Center will 
graduate.

This year, the speaker 
will be Mike Surgalski, 
Great Lakes M aritime 
Academy instructor, and 
the 2002 winner of the 
Imogene Wise Faculty 
Excellence Award.

D a n c e  c o n c e r t  o n  M a y  4

"Gestures and Journeys: A 
Concert of Dance," is the 
theme of a performance by the 
Dance Department on May 4, 
at 4:30 p.m. in the Milliken 
Auditorium of the Dennos 
Museum Center. The concert 
will feature choreography by 
students, faculty and guest 
dancers from the community.

The concert program will 
feature several non-traditional 
approaches to choreographic 
design, including improvisa- 
tional dances and post-mod
ern choreography. Guest artist 
Hughthir White will present 
group improvisations with 
dancers from the community 
and will perform an improvisa-

tional dance with NMC Dance 
Instructor Dorothy Eisenstein.

The NMC Modern Dance 
Class will perform "River 
Roots," a world dance, with a 
Japanese percussion score. 
The Choreography and 
Performance class will present 
a trio of dances inspired by 
the music of Cirque du Soleil. 
Dorothy Eisenstein will pres
en t a solo work, "Journey 
Home," which is inspired by 
the movie, "The Hours," and 
the writings of Virginia Woolf. 
The concert will conclude 
with a performance in the 
outdoor sculpture court.

Guest dancers include: 
Hughthir White, Cornelia

Dhaseleer, Kara McConnell, 
Denise Sica, Melonie Calla
ghan, Victoria Sylvester, Neely 
Neu, Linda Price, Cat Brown, 
Michael Deagro, and Jami Neu. 
NMC student dancers include: 
Mariah Bard, Sabrina Dalmage, 
Blair Grant, Joshua Kiel, Mary 
King, Sarah Mowry, Jami Neu, 
Lisa Rubert, Adam Smith, 
Michelle Telle, Amanda Yacho 
and the NMC Choreography 
and Performance Class.

Tickets for "Gestures and 
Journeys" are $6.00 and are 
available at the  M illiken 
Auditorium  Box Office at 
231-995-1553. For more 
inform ation about the con
cert, call 231-935-4012.



Left: Michelle Jung sinks nails. 
Right: Elizabeth Zimmerman 
turns her head to avoid the dust. 
Below: The whole group relaxes 
in the warm spring sunshine.

S t u d e n t s  g i v e  t i m e  
t o  b u i l d  h o m e s  
f o r  o t h e r s

SHAWN KASNER 
STAFF WRITER

When you hear the word spring break 
what comes to mind? Vacation, partying 
or maybe just relaxing. But not for the 
14 students and two advisers who spent 
time building houses spring break.

Last month these students packed 
into vans and traveled to Raleigh, N.C. 
for a week to work for Habitat for 
Humanity, a nonprofit, nondenomina- 
tional Christian housing organization. 
Families who qualify for the housing 
work with Habitat volunteers to build 
simple, affordable houses. Since 1976, 
Habitat has built more than 125,000 
houses in more than 80 countries, includ
ing some 45,000 houses across the U.S.

While working for Habitat, the stu
dents slept on the floor in the gym at the 
local Presbyterian church and ate meals 
donated by local businesses.

“I e x p e  
o f  pri< 
d e n t s  
h a v e  
th a n  <

"I ex 
watching 
if they h; 
a week," 
selor at 
husband 
North Q  

Dan 
also accc 
the Studt 
funding : 
$3500 frc



r ie n c e d  a  g r e a t  s e n s e  
he w a tc h in g  th e  s tu -  
w o rk  t o g e t h e r  a s  if th e y  

b e e n  a  g r o u p  fo r  m o re  
a w e e k ,”

LISA BLACKFORD, 
DIVERSITY COUNSELOR

perienced a great sense of pride 
; the students work together as 
ive been a group for more than 
Lisa Blackford, Diversity coun- 
NMC, said. Blackford and her 
Glenn drove the students to 
rolina.
Henke, Campus Ministries, who 
mpanied the group, applied to 
int Government Association for 
or the trip. The group received 
m student activity fees and raised

the remaining $500 with bake sales 
This is not the first time that stu

dents at NMC students have given up 
their spring break to help others in 
need. There have been four trips in the 
last 10 years.

The first trip was in 1993 and by 
1994 NMC had become a member of 
the Collegiate chapter of Habitat for 
Humanity.

Interest was high and two groups of 
students went to two different locations 

that spring break, according to Cathy 
Muma, Coordinator of Student Life.

The interest then faded until 1999 
when Campus Ministries organized a 
group of students to go to Habitat head
quarters in Georgia. While there, they 
participated in a tradition known as a 
blitz. A blitz is one to two thousand peo
ple building one block of homes (20 
houses) from start to finish, lawns 
included, in just a week.



C o m m u n i c a t i o n  s k i l l s  r e q u i r e d  

i n  a l l  c o u r s e s  a n d  p r o g r a m s

. . . s t r o n g  r e a d i n g  a n d  

w r i t in g  s k i l ls ,  a r e  

t h e  b e s t  w a y s  f o r  
s t u d e n t s  to  
a r t i c u l a t e  t h e i r  
i d e a s . . . ”

JOHN PAUL 
ENGLISH INSTRUCTOR

JUSTIN GULSETH 
STAFF WRITER

In education, com m unica
tion is the key to  everything. 
Though students may dislike 
English, it is a requirem ent 
for every degree/program.

W hen teaching com m u
nication  skills, instructors 
use varied techniques to 
accomodate students' specif
ic learning styles.

"I provide a varied set of 
assignm ents focusing on 
skills ranging from summary 
of articles to presentation of 
fully researched arguments of 
complex topics," John Pahl, 
English instructor, said.

In Introduction to Com
puters in Business (CIS 100), 
students learn com m unica
tion  by subm itting  web 
reviews. Students are graded 
on their ability to describe 
the purpose, usability, and 
functionality of the site, as 
well as punctuation  and 
grammar, Sherry Howard, CIS 
instructor, explained.

In the  Physics depart
m ent, com m unication is 
practiced in a modeled form.

Mike Franklin, Physics

instructor, explained that stu
dents work in groups, while the 
information is aided to them in 
a modeled form. It is assumed 
that the communication with
in the groups goes well.

Vocabulary is ano ther 
im portant part of com m uni
cation.

"Special vocabulary is 
necessary for m eaningful 
com m unication and under
standing in the area of food 
and diets," L.E. Smith, 
N utrition  instructor, said. 
This special vocabulary gives 
students the ability to inter- 
perate food labels, diet analy
sis or th e  more complex 
physiological effects of food 
on the hum an body.

Some instructors will 
even integrate topic realms 
that overlap w ith students' 
different career paths.

"Besides direct application 
to future courses and eventual 
careers, strong reading and 
writing skills, are the best ways 
for students to articulate their 
ideas and reflect on the array 
of persuasive, ethically charged 
information they face as citi
zens in a high-tech, communi- 
cation-rich society," Pahl said.









NICOLE AGRUDA  
S T A F F  W R ITE R

Kellogg Community College 
was the host of this year's 
Michigan Community College 
Press Association (MCCPA) 
Press Day. Community col
leges throughout Michigan are 
invited to participate in the 
annual event.

White Pine Press received 
three first place awards, four 
second place awards, five 
third place awards, and eleven 
honorable mentions.

Prior to Press Day each 
year, each school submits 
student's work in design, 
writing, illustration and pho
tography to be judged by pro
fessionals in each respective 
field. The judges decided 
which submissions were 
awarded honorable mention 
through first place.

One first place award was 
given to Amber Ressl for her 
informational graphic, "Fall 
2002 Financial Aid Statistics". 
The judges, R. Graham and A. 
Garcia, designers, Bay City 
Times, commented "nice art, 
works well."

Another first place award 
was given to WPP Staff for fea
ture design, "Shaped up ship 
returns to GLMA for class- 
room duty." The judge, C. Pell 
from MSU, commented, "The 
large ship adds a lot of excite
ment! Good job ...keep up the 
fine work!"

The last first place award 
was given to Nicole Agruda for 
Column writing. "A journey." 
The judge, H. Gallagher, 
Observer & Eccentric, com
mented, "This is a difficult and 
personal subject handled with 
humor and an interesting 
approach... skillfully handled."


